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A hot preview…

"I want to make you feel all better," she said. "Would you like that?"

"Oh, yes," he said, pressing her tits together and licking her nipples. "That'd be better than any medicine."

She giggled, and kissed his neck, rubbing his body. He always made her feel so horny. "Then you just use Mommy's body any way you need, sweetheart. These tits, this pussy...this mouth...this ass...they all belong to you. Holes for you to fuck as you need."

Her words made him horny, and he reached his hand up her skirt and felt her pussy. She was so wet.

"Mmm," he groaned, rubbing her clit. "You just love it when I fuck this cunt, don't you?"

"I love when you fuck me anywhere you want, Sir," she said, her tone hungry. "I love making you feel good."

"You'll make me feel good, alright," he said, rubbing her clit harder. "You like getting cum on your face?"

"I love it," she moaned. "I want your cum all over my face and lips."

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 9

David took Sofia, the wife of Vincenzo, to a nice restaurant, one of the more upscale ones in the area. She had already been exposed to the perfume, making her submissive, compliant, and ready to please David sexually in any way he wanted.

When they arrived at the restaurant, David held the door open for Sofia and guided her to their table. She looked around in awe, taking in the details of the elegant decor — from the plush carpeting to the tall ceilings that were embellished with intricate designs. The walls were a deep blue, and lamps hung from them, illuminating the room with a warm glow.

They were seated at a private booth where they could enjoy each other's company without distraction. A waiter presented them with menus and after perusing through them, David chose a bottle of wine and two glasses to enjoy as they awaited their meals. As he went about selecting their courses, Sofia admired his taste and sophistication when it came to dining out.

While they ate, Sofia sat close to him, giggling at his jokes and sucking on his finger as he dipped it in honey glaze. He put his hand on her thigh and rubbed it near her pussy, which was barely protected by a light sheen of lacy fabric from her silky panties.

He looked down at her very large breasts emphasized by her choice of gown. She had deliberately chosen it to please and entice him, and it was working. He knew he'd be sliding his thick cock between those breasts by the night's end.

As they left the restaurant, Sofia was very horny, and smelled a whiff of David's cologne. Her pussy began to quiver—she wanted him inside her, and her body was responding involuntarily.

"Please, take me home, baby," she whispered. "I want you deep inside me."

He grinned. "You want me to fuck you in your bed? The bed where your own husband pretends his tiny little penis can satisfy you?"

Sofia nodded yes, feeling her excitement increase. "I want to feel your hard cock stab into my pussy as deep as it can go."

He leaned over and kissed her while guiding her hand to his throbbing dick in his pants. "You have very naughty lips," he said. "I want them wrapped around my cock."

Her pussy was throbbing, soaking her panties with her own juices.

Once they were in the car, they kissed deeply. Her hand was stroking his cock as it bulged in his pants. She moaned and rubbed his muscular arms. "I don't know if I can wait til we get back," she whimpered. "I'm so horny, Sir."

"Then you can suck on my cock while I drive home," he said, roughly slapping one of her ass cheeks. "Get those lips on my dick."

Sofia eagerly obliged, unzipping his fly and pulling his cock out. She licked it from root to tip, before taking him in her mouth and sucking him deeply as he drove. She bobbed up and down on him with an urgency that surprised even herself, as if she was trying to make up for all the years of sexual deprivation with her husband. His groans of pleasure only served to encourage her further as she rode his hard shaft with a hunger that could not be denied.

David drove home with one hand on the wheel and one on the back of Sofia's head pushing her down onto him harder.

The sound of Sofia's moans and slurps filled the car along with David’s low grunts. The wife of his worst enemy was proving to be an incredible fuck.

When they got back to the house, he quickly got her out of the car, carried her in, and threw her down on the bed. He tore off her clothes, freeing her huge breasts, and then pulled her lacy thong from her body and tossed it aside.

"Fuck, you're such a hot piece of ass," he said, getting on top of her. "You like it rough? You like it deep?"

"Yes, I love both," she responded, rubbing her pussy. "Please, fuck me, Master. Fuck me with your huge cock."

David growled, sliding his thick tip against her dripping pussy. Inch by inch he fed her his dick until he was halfway in; and then thrust the rest of his aching shaft into her tight cunt. She screamed in pleasure, and he felt his cock pulse in response. Her pussy was so hot and wet.

"You're my slut, aren't you?" he said, grabbing her by her hair. "Say it!"

"I'm your slut! Oh, god, I'm your slut!" she screamed.

"Tell me how much you love my cock in your tight little fuckhole," he said.

"I love it! I love your hard cock in my wet pussy, Sir! Fill me up with your cum! I want you to cum inside me!"

"How'd you like your husband to fuck you?" he groaned, pounding into her. "Would you like if he fucked you like this?"

"No, no, no, no!" she cried out as she thrust her hips toward him to take his dick balls deep inside her. "I don't want him anymore. I just want you to fuck me, Sir. I want your big dick in my pussy. I love your big cock, Master."

Another slut getting addicted to his cock. David was not surprised. If he had one thing, for sure, it was a huge penis. One might even call it "magical" in the way it was able to convert women into his mindless sex slaves. Of course, the perfume didn't hurt. But the minute a girl got a taste of David's huge dick inside them, they became addicted.

Sofia's pussy was throbbing, becoming that much more sensitive to his touch. He loved the feeling of shoving his cock in her tight, soaked pussy and the sex sounds she was making as he fucked her.

"I'm fucking your married pussy," he growled. "This pussy belongs to me!"

"Oh, god, yes, it does!" she replied, her body shuddering with a massive orgasm. "My pussy belongs to you!"

"Say it!" he demanded, pulling her hair and slapping her ass with his hand.

"It's yours! Oh, god, yes, this pussy is yours, Sir!" she screamed.

David grabbed the back of Sofia's head and brought her lips to his, kissing her with passion. He felt his

David fucked her harder, fucking her faster and deeper as she cried out and clawed at his back. He felt he couldn't last much longer as her pussy became hotter and tighter.

"Oh, god, I'm going to cum!" she wailed, thrusting toward him. "I'm going to cum, Sir! I'm cumming!"

She was ready to feel the hot blast of his seed deep inside her, and she wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled him closer.

Covering her lips with his, he moved his cock out of her pussy until it almost fell out and then purposefully slammed it back in.

"You like that?" he asked, pumping his cock into her. "You like when I slam my dick into your hot little married cunt?"

"Yes, baby," she cried out. "I like it when you fuck my pussy!" 

David was ready to give it to her. He could feel her pussy contract around his thick shaft as she cried out in pleasure. His balls tightened, and a rush of cum filled his shaft.

"Fuck, gonna cum," he grunted. "Gonna fill up your pussy. You want me to get you pregnant?"

At that moment, Sofia's pussy began to spasm, her orgasm shaking her whole body. Her mouth hung open, her eyes closed and her body relaxed as the rush of cum filled her.

"Oh, god, yes!" she moaned, "fill me up. Make me pregnant, Master! Force me pregnant and make me have your babies!"

The thought of impregnating her was such a turn on that David slammed into her one final time before he exploded, filling her.

"Oh, god! Fuck!" he groaned, releasing rope after rope of cum into her inner depths, painting her fertile walls with his seed.

He came and came, knowing his sperm was knocking her up right this second. That soon, his worst enemy's wife would have a swollen baby belly, the sperm of his nemesis having gotten her pregnant.

It was the ultimate revenge: Vincenzo's wife would give birth to David's baby, not even knowing it.

David kissed Sofia hard, and rough, possessing her mouth in a hungry, dominant way. Moaning against him, desperate for more of her masculine, powerful lover, she returned the kiss. Her cunt muscles massaged his dick, squeezing every drop from the heavy, pulsing penis inside her.

Finally he finished unloading and pulled out, his weight settling on Sofia's soft body. She caressed his muscled back and ass, kissing his strong neck. She loved sex with David and she'd do anything to keep him in her bed.

****

David spent the night with her, and in the morning prepared to depart. He had work to do. Preparations for his trial were underway soon, and he couldn't be late.

"I'll call you as soon as I can," he said, rubbing Sofia's large breasts and sucking her nipples one more time.

She smiled and caressed his hair. "I can't wait, baby. I need to feel you inside me again soon," she whispered, kissing him again.

David left her then, and returned home. The sun was slowly rising, and he could feel the heat already warming his skin. His heart raced as he thought of all he had to do in order to prove himself innocent in the eyes of the court. He had evidence, but also needed witnesses who would stand up for him against Vincenzo's lies.

He laid out all the legal documents on his kitchen table and focused on organizing them into a cohesive argument that would be presented before the judge. After making some calls, David was finally satisfied with his work and retired for the evening.

As he sat in his office, mulling over a glass of scotch, his hot stepmom came in to see him. Stephanie rubbed his shoulders, kissing him softly. "You seem so stressed, honey. Can I do anything to make it better?"

David smiled and kissed her back. "Come sit on my lap, Mom," he said, patting his thighs.

"You know I'd do anything for you," she said, sitting on his lap and wrapping her arms around his strong shoulders. He reached into her bra and felt up her huge tits, the sensation already easing his stress. "I love you so much, you know that?"

"I love you, too, Mom," he said. "I know I can always count on you."

"I want to make you feel all better," she said. "Would you like that?"

"Oh, yes," he said, pressing her tits together and licking her nipples. "That'd be better than any medicine."

She giggled, and kissed his neck, rubbing his body. He always made her feel so horny. "Then you just use Mommy's body any way you need, sweetheart. These tits, this pussy...this mouth...this ass...they all belong to you. Holes for you to fuck as you need."

Her words made him horny, and he reached his hand up her skirt and felt her pussy. She was so wet.

"Mmm," he groaned, rubbing her clit. "You just love it when I fuck this cunt, don't you?"

"I love when you fuck me anywhere you want, Sir," she said, her tone hungry. "I love making you feel good."

"You'll make me feel good, alright," he said, rubbing her clit harder. "You like getting cum on your face?"

"I love it," she moaned. "I want your cum all over my face and lips."

"You love it when I spray it all over your face?"

"I love it when you cum on me," she said, her voice breathy. "I want to be your cum slut, sweetheart. I want you to use me for your pleasure."

"You are my pleasure slut," he said, his hand on her pussy. "You're my cum slut."

"But I'm your everything, sweetheart," she replied. "I'm your cum slut, your slut, your sex slave, your everything."

He loved hearing her say that, and she knew it. He tugged down her bra and pinched her nipples. She moaned and moved her hips on his lap.

"You like when I pinch your nipples?" he asked, his fingers circling her areolas.

"Oh, god, yes," she breathed, her pussy soaking wet. "It feels so good, Sir!"

"Good," he growled, pinching her nipples harder. "Because I want this pussy ready for me every time I want it."

"Oh, god, yes, Sir!" she cried, rubbing her pussy on him. "I'll be ready for you!"

His cock was throbbing, and he could feel the wet heat from her cunt. He needed to be inside her, now.

He carried her to the bed, kissing her lustfully. Laying her down, he began stripping off his shirt and pants, as she removed her bra and panties as well.

"From now on, I want you naked at all times in this house," he said, his tone dominant. "I want that pussy and those tits available on demand."

"Yes, Sir," she said, pussy dripping and clenching in excitement at his words. She loved the thought of being easily available to her master at all times. Bent over the counter, his cock sliding into her...or in the bathroom brushing her teeth, gasping in pleasure and shock as that huge cock unexpectedly invaded her again...

The thick, heavy penis and balls she was now a slave to throbbed and pulsed in front of her. "Get on your knees," he ordered. "Rub my dick. Use your hands, get me nice and slick."

His tip was leaking precum heavily, and she squeezed some out onto her fingers and rubbed it all over his length, stroking him. She looked up at him and smiled, wanting him to feel as good as possible. He moaned as he watched her rub his dick, and she used her other hand to stroke his balls, squeezing them gently. As she jacked him off, he groaned in pleasure, grabbing her hair.

She arched her back and rubbed his precum into her tits, moaning.

Stroking his huge, thick cock, she leaned forward, catching some of the sweet precum on her tongue. As she did, she continued to rub and stroke his curved, pulsing penis, the heat and throb of it making her wetter.

"Good. Rub my balls. Suck them, put your face in them," he said, pressing her nose and cheek against his huge balls. They were hot against her skin, pulsing with the heavy load of cum inside them that she knew she'd soon receive.

"Where do you want to come tonight, baby?" she whispered breathily. "My face, my tits? Inside my pussy?"

"Inside your mouth," he said. "I want you to wear my cum on your face and then suck it off your lips. I want you to play with it, rub it all over your tongue."

"I've been thinking about that," she said, "about what it'd be like to have you cum in my mouth every night. I can't wait."

"Then let's make this happen," he said, feeling himself throbbing at her words. "Right now."

She got on her knees and parted her lips, ready for her lover's massive girth. His head was so large, and she loved sucking it like it was a big, thick popsicle. She licked the underside of his dick and he moaned, stroking her hair. She took him in her mouth, and he slowly pushed himself deeper, gliding his head against her tongue.

She moaned, her mouth filled with him.

He felt so large and powerful inside her, and she reached her hands up and grabbed his ass as he pushed himself in deeper. His precum was thick and sweet, leaking out of him and onto her tongue. She wrapped her lips around him tightly, slurping and sucking as he pushed his cock deeper into her mouth.

"That's it," he growled, grabbing her hair and pushing himself into her deeper, until her nose was touching his pelvis. "You're my little slut. My dirty fucking slut."

He began to fuck her mouth, sliding his cock in and out of her. She moaned and moaned, loving the feeling of him fucking her mouth like this.

Then he pulled back, and she rubbed his dickhead against her mouth, his precum on her lips and chin. She licked her lips, getting some of it on her tongue.

He pushed back in, and she grabbed his ass, sucking him deeper and deeper as she felt more of his length move against her tongue. She braced herself as she felt his cock begin to pulse and throb, and she knew he was about to cum.

She moaned as she felt his huge cock begin to pulse, and he groaned loudly, gripping her hair tightly and filling her mouth with cum. The first blast was major, hitting the back of her throat and making her choke, but she swallowed it down quickly and gripped his hips with both hands, pulling him into her.

The next shot filled her mouth, and she closed her lips around him tightly so none of his cum would escape. She squeezed his ass, feeling his thick cock throbbing as he unloaded his cum in her mouth.

As he filled her with cum, she swallowed again and again, his thick, hot seed filling her mouth, and she moaned.

She pulled him out of her mouth, crying out as hot cum hit her face and chest and stomach. He rocked his hips, pumping her full of cum, his dick throbbing against her face. Squirt after squirt, blast after blast filled her mouth. She tasted every drop of her master's cum and moaned in pleasure.

She loved the taste, and she loved the idea that it was so powerful. She could feel the amount of cum he was shooting, and she loved the feeling of him claiming her with it.

"Oh my god, I can feel it," she moaned loudly. He unloaded onto her, and she continued to rub his cock, milking him until his pulses faded and he was still. She moaned as he finished, his cock still in her hands, his cum on her face and chest, deep in her belly.

He reveled in the sight of his stepmother covered in his semen.

"I feel much better now." He smiled. "You're a good girl, Mom."
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