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A hot preview…

"Oh, David!" she moaned, looking into his eyes. "Oh my god, you're so big! I've never taken a cock so fucking huge!"

He gripped her tits with both hands, bouncing them together as he thrust his cock deep inside her over and over again. He could feel her pussy tightening around his dick as she neared another orgasm. He began to thrust into her faster and faster, harder and harder. Her tits slapped against his chest as he rammed her hard and deep. He grunted like a wild animal, uncontrollable. She moaned again and again, her eyes rolling in her head.

The aphrodisiac perfume was still thick in the air, and it was all David needed. His huge cock was coated in her juices, and her tight cunt was sucking on it.

"Your fucking pussy is so tight, Mom. Gonna make me cum." He grunted, his balls tightening. "I'm gonna fill you up, get you good and pregnant!"

Revenge: Owning the Household Part I

David was a bad, bad dude. Sure, he was only 23, and he should have had his whole life ahead of him, but he had been in and out of the prison system for years.

Covered in tattoos, he was ripped as fuck, with muscles that would make women wet and men envious. He had a personality to match: gruff, violent, and thuggish. It hadn't done him any favors in keeping him out of trouble.

He had been wronged, and that was why he was in this place.

The one person who had put him here was the one he wanted revenge on: his stepmother. He could remember the day she had testified against him in court, her cold gray eyes never wavering as she lied about him to the jury. She had done it all for money; now, as David lay in his prison cell every night, he vowed to get revenge on her somehow.

She was such a raging bitch. She was also super fucking hot. She had huge tits, and he suspected they were totally natural. With long blonde hair, very straight, and her trim waist, curvy hips, and full round ass...god, watching her take his huge dick would be the best sight of his life.

But how could he do it? He couldn't just break out of prison. Despite his best efforts, a full-scale jailbreak was impossible without outside help - something he knew wouldn't be coming any time soon. So instead, he began to hatch a plan from within the confines of his cell.

He started by plotting an escape route and collecting supplies - including a hacksaw blade tucked away inside a hollowed-out book that someone had smuggled in for him - and stockpiling them in his bedside cabinet.

He knew that the prison was surrounded by a fifteen-foot high fence. It was topped with coiled barbed wire that would tear him to shreds if he got too close, and there was a guard tower every hundred and fifty yards or so. Guards with machine guns kept watch from them.

The fence could be climbed, but only at certain points. Additionally, there were motion-sensitive alarms and lots of security cameras up there, and if he was spotted, he would be shot on sight.

On the day of his escape, he would have to be incredibly careful.

He knew that he couldn't attempt it in the dead of night, so he decided to time his escape for the few hours of darkness that remained after the sun had gone down.

He had planned for every contingency, and he was ready.

Finally, his chance came, and David made his escape. He edged up to the fence line slowly, staying in the shadows so as not to be detected by the surveillance cameras or guards. His heart was pounding as he took a deep breath and began to scale the fence. He reached the top in record time, landing safely on the other side without triggering any alarms. He raced through the woods that surrounded the prison grounds, dodging trees and leaping over rocks as he went. Soon enough, he was at least two miles away from the prison walls and felt relatively safe. He stopped for a few moments to catch his breath while thanking whatever gods had intervened on his behalf that night.

He now had to find his way home. David began to trudge through the woods, walking for hours until he finally came to a small town. He could see the lights from his stepmother's house in the distance and felt a wave of relief wash over him. He knew he was almost there.

As he approached, his heart began to race with anticipation, and he felt an overwhelming sense of joy as he caught sight of the familiar place that had been his home for so many years. He crept closer until he reached the window, peering through it into the warmly lit interior.

And there she was - Stephanie, his stepmother - sitting alone in her chair by the fireplace. She was humming softly to herself while working on some knitting. She was wearing only a skimpy little pair of panties and a bra. Obviously she was alone, since she would never have dressed that way with his dad around.

David's blood boiled, rage filling him. She was the bitch who'd put him in prison, forced him to suffer all those years. Now, he was going to make her pay.

David had a special perfume in his pocket, one that had been given to him by a weird guy in prison. Supposedly it had the ability to melt even the iciest woman's defenses and turn her into an uninhibited, horny slut.

He crept into the house, silent, and entered the living room. Raising the little vial of perfume, he spritzed it into the air, filling it with the sexual substance.

Instantly, Stephanie began to moan, her body trembling with pleasure. She was obviously under the influence of the perfume's powerful aphrodisiac effects.

Stephanie began to undress herself eagerly, her breathing heavy and labored as she moved in a trance-like state. She stroked her breasts and fingered her nipples fiercely as the perfume filled her senses and aroused her intense desires. Her entire body was trembling with anticipation now, and she couldn't help but let out a loud groan as she felt herself becoming more aroused by the second. She began rubbing her pussy through her panties as she bit down on her lip in pleasure. Her breath became quicker and shallower, and soon enough she couldn't take it anymore - she ripped off the thin fabric of her panties and bra, exposing herself completely to David's gaze.

He stepped forward and made himself known. He was wearing only his prison pants, and his cock was rock hard and huge. He had never felt so powerful before, and the knowledge of what he had planned next sent a thrill through him that he hadn't felt in years.

"David!" she gasped, shocked, totally naked and spread wide open for him, her pussy glistening with juice. She couldn't stop herself from plunging her fingers into her cunt for relief. "What...what are you doing here?!"

David smiled wickedly at Stephanie as he advanced towards her, ready to make his filthiest fantasies come true.

"I decided I'd had enough of prison, Mom."

His muscles rippled as he advanced on her, pulling down his pants, freeing his huge, hard, menacing cock. She gasped in lust and fear, not knowing what he planned, but unable to stop masturbating. The perfume's effect was just too strong.

She kept on plunging her fingers in and out of her wet, sloppy pussy as David came toward her. "Why don't you let me take over?" he said, gripping her wrists and pinning them to the couch. He smelled her sexy, wet aroma, so incredible that it made his cock pulse and drip with precum. Before she could answer, he buried his face in her cunt and began to lick, his thick, large tongue sliding along her soaking wet pussy lips.

She moaned in pleasure as she felt her stepson's tongue slide between her thighs, licking her pussy lips and clit and making her squirm out of control. He sucked on her clit while he fingered her, his tongue sliding in and out of her wet, tight pussy. This wasn't supposed to happen - she hated this irritating little prick! - but here he was eating her out, and she was loving it.

David could feel his balls begin to tighten with anticipation. He couldn't wait to fuck her, to get his big dick into that tight wet cunt and force her to take his loads. It would be the ultimate revenge. He knew how much she hated him, and he was going to enjoy every minute of it.

He slid his free hand up to her chest, squeezing her breasts, and pinched her nipples as he ate her out. She screamed in pleasure, incapable of control as the thick, warm feel of his drooling tongue slid up and down her wet cunt.

She moaned loudly, making no attempt to stop him. She was too dazed and horny to protest. David held her wrists in place with one hand, and used his other to rub his huge cock as he ate her out.

It felt so good that she came, filling his mouth with her hot pussy juices. He began to lap them up eagerly, hungry for his tasty treat.

"Ahhhh....fuck that's good," he grunted, licking his lips. "I've needed some good hot pussy for a long time. Yours is the best, Mom."

"David!" she gasped, as he stood up, gripping his hard dick and pressing the tip to her slit. "You can't cum inside me...I'm not on the pill!"

"That makes it even better," he grunted, stretching her lewd wet cunt around his invading dick. "The ultimate revenge. You send me to prison, I get you pregnant."

She was about to reply, but suddenly David shoved his huge cock deep inside her. An incredible orgasm hit her, her body shaking and trembling as she came again.

All she could think of was the huge cock inside her, stretching and filling her, scratching an itch she'd never been able to get to.

She moaned and screamed his name, over and over again. He fucked her deeply, his enormous penis stretching her out, plunging deep, thrusting again and again. She was consumed by pleasure and horniness. He was fucking her and she loved every second of it. She couldn't think of life without this cock, her stepson's cock, and she didn't want to.

David reveled in his power over her. With her legs spread wide, her mouth open as she screamed in joy, her gushing wet pussy taking his dick...it was the sight he'd dreamed of for years. He gripped her huge tits and sucked on them, swirling his tongue around her hard nipples. What a filthy slut, he thought. I'm going to enjoy corrupting her. Making her take dick on the daily.

Maybe if she's lucky, I'll break my buddies out of jail and have them fuck her, too.

She felt herself go stiff as yet another explosion of pleasure ripped through her, and she moaned, over and over again.

Her pussy juices were flowing, making David's cock so slick that he slid in and out of her with ease.

"Oh, David!" she moaned, looking into his eyes. "Oh my god, you're so big! I've never taken a cock so fucking huge!"

He gripped her tits with both hands, bouncing them together as he thrust his cock deep inside her over and over again. He could feel her pussy tightening around his dick as she neared another orgasm. He began to thrust into her faster and faster, harder and harder. Her tits slapped against his chest as he rammed her hard and deep. He grunted like a wild animal, uncontrollable. She moaned again and again, her eyes rolling in her head.

The aphrodisiac perfume was still thick in the air, and it was all David needed. His huge cock was coated in her juices, and her tight cunt was sucking on it.

"Your fucking pussy is so tight, Mom. Gonna make me cum." He grunted, his balls tightening. "I'm gonna fill you up, get you good and pregnant!"

He gripped her hips and slammed himself deep inside her, tensing, releasing explosion upon explosion of semen as he came. She felt the flow of his hot cum filling and stretching her out, and she screamed again, a mixture of humiliation and pleasure. She was being forced to take the hot load of her stepson, a man she hated, a man who deserved to rot in prison... And the thought only made her pussy spasm even harder.

After he'd finished cumming, he pulled his limp dick out of her sloppy pussy with a loud pop. She rubbed her pussy and licked her lips, trying to catch her breath as she looked at David.

"Jesus Christ, David, what were you thinking?" She looked down at her used pussy, and stretched it open with two fingers. His potent semen was leaking out of her. She wasn't on the pill...she could easily get pregnant from a rough pounding like that!

"That was incredible, Mom. It felt so good to finally come inside your fuck-hole." He grinned, licking his lips. "I can't wait to do that again."

"What the fuck, David?" She scowled at him, angry at herself for being so helpless, for enjoying his rough play so much. She scowled, but inside she was screaming for more.

He laughed at her. "You're in no position to complain, Mom. You should have heard yourself. You were begging for it."

She gasped, enraged, but also excited at the thought of that huge, hard dick slamming into her again, pounding her, fucking her. "How dare you talk to me like that? I'm your mother!"

"You sure are....and that makes this all the better," he said, stretching his neck and flexing. "I gotta go shower. I've been on a long trek to get back home, and I need to rest."

He picked up his pants, eyeing them with disdain. "Gotta burn these fucking things. I'm hungry, too. Get in the kitchen and make me some food, okay, bitch?"

With that, he turned and headed up the stairs, leaving his mother lying naked on the sofa, a mixture of shame and excitement running through her body.

She could feel the sticky semen leaking out of her, and a shiver ran up her spine... Her pussy was still convulsing from the pounding he'd given her, and she was hungry for more.

She could hear his footsteps on the stairs, and she knew she'd better get used to this, at least for a little while. After all, he was a prisoner, a dangerous man...if she didn't obey him, who knows what he might do?

She couldn't believe the way he had talked to her, ordering her around like a slave! And yet...she found herself doing exactly what he said, heading to the kitchen to fix him some food, all the while stewing over what had happened.

She could hear his footsteps on the stairs, and she knew she'd better get used to this, at least for a little while.

As she cooked, she felt his semen sliding down her thighs, and gasped. It was horrifying, disgusting, yet... incredibly arousing, at the same time. She couldn't get the feeling of his big cock in her pussy out of her mind. It was incredible, touching places she'd never known existed. I came so many times... with him deep inside me, filling me up with his sperm...

She bit her lip, unable to get the image of that huge, menacing cock out of her head.... 
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