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A hot preview… 

He began to thrust, sliding in and out, slower this time, taking his time with her. He kissed her possessively, dominantly, every thrust intended to remind her that he now owned her. Every forceful movement of his hips pounded her deeper into submission; by the end of this fuck, she would be totally under his control. 

He grinned wickedly, thrusting faster into her, squeezing his dick deep into her pussy, against her cervix. Her eyes flew open.

"Oh my fucking god, David! Your cock is huge! You're fucking me so fucking hard!"

"You've got a tight, hot pussy, slut. I love fucking your cunt."

"Oh fuck, I love it too, baby! Fuck your mommy harder, sweetheart!" 

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 2 

David went downstairs and found his stepmother setting out a nice big steak for him, as he'd instructed. He grinned, his dick already twitching again at the sight of her sexy little milf body, those huge tits and full lips. He couldn't wait to be inside her again, but first he needed food. 

"Thanks, Mom," he said, sitting down at the table. 

"I figured you must be hungry," she said, giving him a cold look. He knew she still hated his guts, but she was being nicer, at least. Maybe it was the effect of the perfume that had turned her horny for him. 

She was naked aside from a small apron she had put on that barely covered her enormous tits, the little straps hiding her nipples. 

"You look really sexy in that apron," he said appreciatively. "I'll provide instructions for how you should dress as we continue this little affair. I have big plans for your wardrobe, Mom." 

She put her hands on her hips, making her tits stick out even more. "David, how dare you order me around like you're my Master? You don't fucking own me!" 

Strands of hair fell down around her face messily, making her look even sexier. He couldn't wait to get his dick inside that hot mouth of hers. 

"Don't I, Mom?" 

He took the perfume out and gave another little spritz into the air. The minute the scent hit his stepmother's nose, her angry look faded, replaced by shock. Immediately it began to work its magic, making her incredibly horny and weak in the knees. 

"David, I...I don't know what...." 

"Yes, you do," he said, getting up and walking over to her. He picked her up by her cute little ass, and she wrapped her legs around his waist as he carried her to the bedroom. 

She held on tight, her anger replaced with powerful raging lust. David kissed her, and she eagerly returned it, moaning into his mouth. 

He set her down on the bed and tore off her apron, exposing her bouncing tits, which sprang free. Grabbing her big breast, he sucked her nipple into his mouth, making her moan with pleasure. 

"David, oh god, what have you done to me..." 

Between her thighs, her tight little wet pussy was dripping, twitching, aching to get his huge dick buried deep inside. 

"I can tell you're going to be a very good sex slave, Mom. You're going to love being my cum slut. But first, you need to learn to take a big dick deep in that slutty throat of yours." 

She looked up at him with big, submissive eyes, so horny that she would do anything he told her to. "Y...yes..." 

"Yes what?" he said sharply. 

She lowered her gaze in humiliation. "Yes...Master." 

"Good. Now take that pretty tongue of yours and start licking my cock." 

He ripped off his pants and freed his big cock, which sprang free, standing rigid and hard. 

Stephanie licked her lips as she stared at it, thrilled beyond belief at the thought of sucking it. 

"I can't wait to shove my cock down your throat, my pretty little slut," he said. 

Mom got down on her knees and leaned in, flicking her tongue tentatively over the head, tasting the salty pre-cum. She moaned with delight at the flavor. 

"Oh god, you're going to be a great little cock sucker for me, aren't you?" 

She nodded, and he held his cock out to her. "Okay, suck it." 

She opened her mouth and took him in, wrapping her tongue around him. David groaned and put his hand behind her head, guiding her mouth up and down as she sucked him off. She gagged a bit at first, but he made her practice until she was more comfortable with his girth, thrusting and withdrawing, in and out, letting her get used to the size. 

He held his shaft between her lips, watching saliva drip down around his giant dick. She looked so fucking hot with a mouthful of cock. 

"That's great, Mom." He repositioned himself so he was standing over her on the bed, getting a better angle to go deeper into her throat. Crouching above her, he began to fuck her throat in deep, slow strokes, making her moan and gag with each one. 

"You're such a good little cocksucker, Mom, such a naughty little slave. I can't wait to make you my cum whore. I'm going to teach you so many new things, my horny little fuck toy."

He pulled out of her hot little mouth, and she immediately began licking the head of his cock. He watched as she ran her tongue over him, up and down along the shaft.

"Such a good little cock sucker," he said. "I think we're ready for the next lesson. Since you like sucking my dick so much, let's see how your cunt takes it. I'm going to fuck you so deep and hard your little pussy will never be the same."

She spread her legs for him, lifting up her hips, and David could see how her juices were flowing freely, soaking her slit.

He put his hands on her tits and squeezed them as he hovered over her. Stephanie moaned as he roughly squeezed her nipples, sending sparks of pleasure directly to her pussy. 

"You like having your tits played with, don't you, slut?"

"Y...y...yes, Master!"

"Good, because they're going to be fucked often. A whore like you needs to have her big titties manhandled every fucking day."

He rubbed his dick over her pussy, coating his shaft with her dripping juice. He settled between her long, sexy legs, and began to part her punk pussy lips with the fat head of his cock. 

She moaned lustily. "Oh my god, you're so big."

"Yeah, I'm pretty big, aren't I?" he said with a grin. He pushed forward, entering her tight little slit slowly, until he was buried balls deep inside her. "Oh yeah, that's a good fuck, isn't it?"

She moaned and nodded, her legs spread wide, her pussy dripping with hot, sweet nectar. Her cunt was stretched wide and sopping wet, craving more of his cock.

"I'm going to fuck you so hard, Mom, I'm probably going to split you in two. But that's what cum sluts like you want, isn't it? You want to be split in two by my huge cock."

"Yes, Master. Fuck me hard."

"Good. And you're going to cum on my cock over and over again, aren't you?"

She moaned in enthusiastic approval. "Oh my god, please fuck me, Master, please stretch out my slutty little pussy."

"Well, first we need to get you ready. I'm going to give you a little taste of the orgasms I'm going to give you now."

David began to pound her pussy, reaching around and rubbing her clit with one hand while he fucked her.

She moaned, unable to take what he was giving her. "Oh fuck, that's so good, Master, I don't think I can take it."

"Sure, you can, slut. Take it all. You need to be fucked hard. You need to be fucked so fucking deep."

He pounded her so hard, she thought her cunt would break. 

"Oh yes, David, I want it so bad. Fuck me hard!"

He began to pump her hard, holding her legs up and spreading them wide, watching her tits bounce as he drove his dick into her again and again.

"You're such a greedy little cockslut, aren't you? You want it deep, don't you? You want my cum deep in that cunt. You want me to fill your tight little hole up with cum!"

"Oh yes, please, David, cum in my pussy!"

He pulled her legs back, exposing her tender ass, and spread her asshole with one huge hand.

"That's right, I'm going to fill you up with my cum, Mom." He pressed the tip of his thumb against her asshole, and she moaned as he began to push it in, feeling her ass stretch around the tip of his thumb.

What a fucking hot sight, he thought, enjoying the vision of his stepmother taking his dick in her pussy and his thumb in her ass. He wanted to fill her completely. He knew he had a dildo around here somewhere...she'd look great with a cock in her mouth, too. But that would have to wait because was about to cum. 

"Oh fuck, I'm going to cum soon. I'm going to cum so fucking hard!"

"Do it, cum in my pussy, Master!"

He started shooting, his cum filling her pussy as she screamed out in pleasure. He plowed her harder and faster, his cum dripping out of her pussy as he filled it with rope after rope of hot cum.

She screamed out in pleasure as the orgasm tore through her. He had never felt anything like this. She felt like she was going to pass out from the intensity of the orgasm.

"Oh my god, that was amazing..." She gasped. 

"You're telling me, slut. You're one hell of a fuck," he said with a grin.

"You're going to get fucked a lot more, Mom. I can promise you that."

His tone was full of menacing promise, and it was clear he had a huge sex drive. She knew he would make good on his words, and it sent a shiver of lust through her. She kissed him, running her tongue along his lips. "I have no doubt of it, Master." 

She was already settling into her new role, a product of the perfume and David's dominance, combined. 

Stephanie had a feeling she was going to get fucked a lot, and she couldn't wait.

As David slowly pulled his cock out, thick globs of hot semen leaked from her well-fucked pussy. She looked down at the lewd sight of her son's cum dripping out of her. Strangely, she felt less animosity towards him... 

As she looked up at him, watching him stretch his muscled body, she felt a twinge of desire...of something else. Something almost like...love. 

Motherly love. 

I'm just his stepmom, not even his real mom! Why would I feel that way?

She bit her lip, conflicted. He had bred her...and she'd enjoyed it, both times. 

A lot.

David moved on top of her, gripping her chin as he pulled her into a deep kiss. She moaned into his mouth, gripping his strong shoulders, feeling him move between her thighs again. She yielded to him and a deep sense of wanting to please filled Stephanie's core. 

He was hard again, the tip of his cock rubbing her leaking pussy. She gasped as she felt him begin to slide inside her again. "Oh my god, David, you're hard again!" 

"Youthful vigor," he reminded her. "Plus, my testosterone levels are off the charts. Like I said, I'll need to fuck you several times a day. At least five. You're good with that, right?" 

She started to answer, but he suddenly shoved his huge penis deep inside her wet, waiting womb, which gripped him tight and pulled him in fully. "Oh, god," she moaned, a powerful orgasm tearing through her just from being penetrated by her son's cock. 

He began to thrust, sliding in and out, slower this time, taking his time with her. He kissed her possessively, dominantly, every thrust intended to remind her that he now owned her. Every forceful movement of his hips pounded her deeper into submission; by the end of this fuck, she would be totally under his control. 

He grinned wickedly, thrusting faster into her, squeezing his dick deep into her pussy, against her cervix. Her eyes flew open.

"Oh my fucking god, David! Your cock is huge! You're fucking me so fucking hard!"

"You've got a tight, hot pussy, slut. I love fucking your cunt."

"Oh fuck, I love it too, baby! Fuck your mommy harder, sweetheart!" 

She'd never called him things like that before. David's dick throbbed as he realized the perfume was affecting her on a deeper level, making her not just submissive, but also...making her fall in love with him. 

It was even better than he'd planned. 

His ballsack slapped against her bare pussy as he began to pound her harder.

"Oh my god, David, you feel so good inside me," she moaned. 

He grinned. "You like being fucked by your son, huh?"

"Oh god, yes, I didn't know it was possible, but it's the best sex I've ever had!"

He grinned, pounding her harder and faster, pulling her legs back as he began to fuck her like a machine. "You want to be my cum-hungry cockslut, don't you?" 

"Yes, yes, fuck me, Master! I want to be your cockslut more than anything!"

The young man leaned down and kissed her passionately, reaching between her thighs and rubbing her clit while he fucked her in earnest now. 

Stephanie gasped, and came, powerful waves of pleasure flooding her whole body. As he felt her cumming, David grunted, pounding harder and faster. He wanted to fill her up again, to impregnate his mom again. He was going to breed this bitch so many times, she'd never leave his side. 

"Oh, god, David, I'm cumming again! Fuck me harder!"

And he did. 

Stephanie screamed out in pleasure, gripping his hard shoulders as he fucked her harder and harder. "Oh my god, David, your cock is tearing me up! It feels incredible! I feel like I'm going to pass out from pleasure!" 

"You love being fucked by your son?"

"Oh god, yes, more than anything!"

"You want me to cum in your tight little pussy?"

"Oh fuck, yes, I want you to fill me up so fucking good!"

"You want to be my cum-hungry cockslut forever?"

"Yes, Master, oh god, fuck me, I want you to use me like your little cum bucket!"

He slowed his thrusts, his balls tingling, a groan leaving him. It was coming...very soon... 

"Oh my god, David..." she moaned, feeling the throb of his heavy, hard penis inside her walls. "You're going to cum again?" 

"You're going to take it, slut," he said, grunting. "You're going to take every fucking drop of my cum." 

"Fill me up, Master! I love it when you cum in my pussy!"

He moaned, pounding her hard and fast again, feeling his balls tighten. It wouldn't be long now. 

"Yes, Mom, I'm going to fill you up with my cum! I'm going to give you a big fucking load!"

Her eyes went wide as he felt the familiar twitch of his cock. "Oh fuck, David, I can feel it! Cum in me! Breed your slutty mommy!"

"Yes, Mom! Take my cum in your pussy!"

"Oh my god, yes honey! Fill your mommy up, get me good and pregnant! Put a baby in your mommy's pussy, sweetheart!" 

She came again. She felt thick jets of her stepson's hot semen pulsing into her, a second huge load getting dumped in her fertile womb. He came and came, every huge splash making her gasp with joy, and she kissed him, feeling suddenly, incredibly happy. 

When he'd finally finished dumping his his balls inside her again, he panted above her, collapsing on his sexy mother's body. When he'd caught his breath, David rolled to the side, his dick slurping out of her, leaving her cunt gaping and leaking more cum. 

"At this rate," she said, spreading her pussy with two red-nailed fingers, then sliding one against the heavy oozing cum, "you're going to have a baby brother in no time." 
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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.... 


[image: ]


Revenge: Owning the Household Part 4
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A hot preview 

David grabbed her beautiful, bouncing tits, and began to massage them, kissing her roughly, possessively. She's mine now. My fucking little mommy slut. Stephanie gripped his shoulders, nails digging into his skin, and he fucked her harder, slamming his cock into her as her hand moved up and down over his shaft.

His cock was in heaven inside of his stepmom, and he pounded her relentlessly. Stephanie moaned loudly, burying her face in her stepson's neck, as his cock slammed into her over and over. She was so wet, so lewd, and she loved it when he took control like this. No other lover had ever made her feel this way.

The more he fucked her, the more she wanted. She was addicted to him.

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 4 

David sat brooding in his room after the rough sex with Stephanie. He had enjoyed it as much as ever, but something was weighing on him. Why hadn't the police come after him, after he'd broken out of jail? 

His stepmother had framed him; that much he knew. But he'd made his escape weeks ago, and heard nothing in the news, not even the slightest hint that anyone was looking for him. Hell, he'd gone right back into the prison - disguised, of course - without anyone even looking twice.

It just didn't make sense.

He felt Stephanie's soft hands go around his shoulders and she pulled him into a tight hug, her big naked breasts rubbing against his cheek. "Morning, handsome. How are you feeling?"

"Good," he said, lust stirring in him, and he took his stepmom's nipple into his mouth to give it a slow, soft suck. That was one thing that would always make him feel better.

Stephanie giggled, stroking his hair. "You're so sexy, you know that? Every time you do that, I just get so wet..."

She moved over his lap and straddled him, taking his hard cock and guiding it to her wet slit. She sank down onto him and gasped as he filled her up, his huge, throbbing dick invading her easily.

"You're so wet," he grunted, holding her hips as he began to thrust slowly into her.

"You came in me so many times last night, baby. I've got so much semen inside my pussy."

She kissed him, her full lips soft and wet, her nails dragging against his neck.

"You like that, don't you? My slutty little pussy? It's so full of your cum."

"Mmmm," he purred, squeezing her ample ass. "I'm gonna dump another load inside you."

"Good," Stephanie said. "I can't wait."

"You want my cum?" he asked, stroking her ass cheeks. "You want to feel me squirt deep inside you?" He began to slide his cock in and out of her slowly, his hand on her hip. She gave a shivering moan.

"Mmm, yes, baby. I'll do anything to feel your cum inside me."

David grabbed her beautiful, bouncing tits, and began to massage them, kissing her roughly, possessively. She's mine now. My fucking little mommy slut. Stephanie gripped his shoulders, nails digging into his skin, and he fucked her harder, slamming his cock into her as her hand moved up and down over his shaft.

His cock was in heaven inside of his stepmom, and he pounded her relentlessly. Stephanie moaned loudly, burying her face in her stepson's neck, as his cock slammed into her over and over. She was so wet, so lewd, and she loved it when he took control like this. No other lover had ever made her feel this way.

The more he fucked her, the more she wanted. She was addicted to him.

"I love your big cock inside me," she moaned, her wet pussy clamping down on him. "Right now there's so much cum in my pussy... I want to feel more of it. I want you to fill my cunt again." She rubbed her clit as his balls banged against her, rubbing herself to orgasm.

He grunted, holding her hips tight, sucking on her big boobs. He gripped them, his massive fingers squeezing and kneading her soft flesh.

"You're gonna make me cum," she moaned, her pussy squeezing his shaft. "I'm gonna cum around your cock. I love it so much."

"Cum then, Mom," he said, his balls tingling and his cock throbbing. "Cum all over my dick."

She groaned, her pussy gripping even tighter at his cock as she began to cum. David grunted, his balls tightening up.

Stephanie orgasmed hard as David's cock began to throb and thrust even harder into her. He gripped her ass tight and lifted her to the bed, laying her down on the mattress, spreading her legs as he began to thrust into her again. He enjoyed this position most of all, because he was in total control.

"Oh, yes, that feels good!" Stephanie moaned. "Fuck my cunt deep." She thrashed her head from side to side, panting and gasping. "Come inside me again. It feels so good." She held his face tight to hers, kissing him hard.

"I'm gonna cum in you, slut," he grunted, looking down at her. "I'm gonna shoot my load deep inside your little cunt."

"Yes!" she blurted. "Yes, please! Fill me!"

Her face contorted as she came again, her pussy clenching around his cock. Climax ripped through her as she spasmed beneath him, her tight, wet cunt milking him hard.

He grunted as his cock began to pump hot cum into her, his balls throbbing as he shot another huge load into his stepmom. Stephanie groaned, her eyes rolling back as his hot, sticky cum filled her hole. Her spasming pussy milked his cock, making him grunt, and the orgasm seemed to go on forever. He pulled his cock out of her, cum pouring out of her pussy onto the bed.

David stood triumphantly over his stepmom's body, watching as she lay satisfied beneath him, his semen oozing out of her cunt.

She has to be pregnant now, he thought. He needed to find another woman to add to his harem, to fuck and breed. The desire to dominate was intense, as was the urge to put babies in as many wombs as he could.

He decided he would take a look down at that Curiosity Shoppe Peter had mentioned, and see what he could find out about the sex perfume. With a little luck, he could knock up half the town.

****

A beautiful blonde named Lisa sat at her post in the Curiosity Shoppe, quietly reading a book and sucking on a lollipop. She liked her job, as it gave her plenty of time to study and do anything she wanted. The shop barely got any customers at all, being a novelty store.

Suddenly, the door opened and a man walked in. Lisa's eyes widened as she took in the muscular frame of David. He was tall and imposing, with tattoos covering his arms and chest. His physique alone was intimidating, but then he spoke to her, with an air of authority that sent a shiver down her spine.

"Hi," he said in a deep voice. "I'm looking for some information about a special kind of sex perfume."

Lisa blinked at him in surprise, wondering who this man was and why he was asking about such an odd thing. She didn't dare ask though, and instead she simply nodded her head before standing up from her chair and walking to the back of the shop where they kept the strange elixirs that customers requested from time to time.

She pulled out several bottles of varying sizes, some labeled 'Love Elixir', 'Aphrodisiac Mist', 'Sensual Stimulation' and finally, 'Sex Perfume."

"Do you know which of these it is?"

He pulled out a small vial labeled 'Horny Potion.' "This is the one my friend gave me. Do you know how it works?"

Lisa bit her lip, thinking.

"Can you explain it to me?" he asked.

"Well," she said, her voice quivering. "That potion is a kind of aphrodisiac." She cleared her throat, hoping he couldn't tell how nervous she was. "It makes anyone who smells it extremely horny, and it makes them want to have sex as soon as possible."

"So it will make anyone horny?" he asked. "Even women?"

"Yes," she said quietly.

"And they'll want to fuck men?"

"Yes," she said quietly. "Anyone who smells it is affected."

"Okay," he said. "Do you know anything about the chemical makeup? Like...why it's so potent?"

She took a deep breath. "Well, it's made from the extract of a rare plant," she said. "It's what they used to call the 'Love Vine.' "

"Love Vine?" he asked, looking down at the vial. "Huh, interesting. I've never heard of that."

"It's quite rare," she said. "It's a very powerful aphrodisiac."

"How powerful?"

"It's the strongest aphrodisiac known to mankind."

"I'd like to order more of that," he said, his eyes moving down to her name tag, "Lisa."

She sighed. "I'm afraid I can't just sell you a few vials of that," she said. "It's illegal to sell the Love Vine. It's only available on the black market."

"How much would it cost?"

"About a hundred thousand dollars for a small bottle," she said. "You'd have to find a black market dealer."

Well, I am a criminal, he thought. "Any leads? A name, maybe?"

Realizing how quick he was to accept her words, Lisa's heart began to pound faster. This guy really was someone she didn't want to tangle with. Was he a mafia boss? A drug lord?

"Sure. Let me write it down for you."

She quickly scribbled a name and address onto a slip of paper and passed it to him. "That's a guy I know," she said. "He sells Love Vine and other aphrodisiacs. He's a friend of a friend of mine, so he'll probably help you out. He'll probably want to meet with you in person, though."

"Okay," David said. "That's fine."

He tucked the paper into his pocket. "Thanks for the help, Lisa. You've been very helpful."

He started toward the door, but didn't reach it before Lisa spoke up again.

"I just have one question," she said. "When you said you were looking for information about the perfume...w-was that for you?"

He turned around and looked at her. "Why do you ask?"

She blushed and bit her lip. 

"I, uh... "

"You want to try it," he said, a smirk on his face. "You want to know what it feels like to be so horny all the time."

She could feel her cheeks burning bright red. She pursed her lips together and nodded, her eyes cast down toward the floor.

"I can use it on you, Lisa. Just say the word, if that's what you want."

She could feel her pussy tingling. Why was she even considering this? 

"I can make you feel so good, you know," he said. "You'll just be a helpless slut under my control."

Something about his voice, so dominant, so powerful, made her want to do everything he said. She wanted to be his little plaything, to melt into his arms and let him do whatever he wanted with her.

He moved back to her, setting the perfume on the counter. "My name is David. You can trust me, Lisa. I'll make you feel amazing if you want to get fucked." 

A wave of pleasure rippled through her body as she heard those words, and without realizing it she was nodding her head. "Yes, please," she whispered.

David looked down at her. "Yes, please, Master."

"Yes, please, M-master!" Lisa stuttered.

David smiled, and gave a small spritz of the perfume into the air. As Lisa smelled it, intense waves of horniness began to flood her, and her pussy throbbed and dripped. She was ready to be David's slut. 

He wrapped his arms around her, pulling her tight against his body. He could feel her nipples hardening against his chest, and his cock was growing stiff in his pants.

He kissed her passionately, their lips meshing together, his tongue exploring her mouth, feeling every inch of her. She moaned softly as he touched her, running his hands down her back, over her ass, and down her legs. She was so sexy, and he loved feeling her body against his.

"Get on your knees, slut," he said. "Open up and show me your wet mouth."

Lisa sank to her knees, and David slid his pants down to his ankles, his erect cock resting inches from her face. She couldn't take her eyes off it, and was so crazy horny that she instinctively opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, licking the head of his cock. She tasted his precum, and a shudder of pleasure shook her body. She couldn't believe she was doing this, but it felt so good, she wanted more. 

"That's a good little slut," David said, moaning softly. "You like that taste? You like it when I fuck that pretty little mouth?"

"Mmmhmm," she moaned around his cock. She loved it, and she was so turned on that she didn't care if someone walked in and saw them. 

He held her head, guiding his dick into her lips, then pulling out, slowly fucking her sweet little mouth. 

She moaned louder now, his cock resting just between her lips, lips that parted and tried to suck him back in.

"Take your bra off and show me your tits." 

She did as he ordered, quickly removing her shirt and bra, exposing her pert breasts and hard nipples to his gaze. On her knees sucking the big dick in front of her, she felt extremely slutty. Her pussy was making a heavy wet stain in her panties, aching to be filled up by him. 

He started thrusting a little harder, really fucking her mouth, and she moaned around his cock. "See, Lisa, you're so fucking horny that I can just use you like this. I don't even have to touch your pussy to make you cum."

"Mmmm-hmmm," she moaned, whimpering around his cock as he fucked her mouth, her saliva dribbling out of her mouth. She loved being used this way, she loved being his little slutty cock-sucker. 

She moaned louder now, his cock resting just between her lips, lips that parted and tried to suck him back in.

"Oh yeah, slut, suck my cock," he groaned, then started thrusting his cock back into her mouth. She moaned as he thrust forward, the thick head pushing past her lips into the back of her throat. He thrust into her quickly now, and she moaned loudly, her eyes watering as he fucked her mouth. She had heard people talk about 'throat-fucking' before, and she had never understood why anyone would want to do that. Now she understood. She wanted to be throat fucked more than anything. 

"Get your panties off, Lisa. I want you naked." 

She quickly complied, taking her skirt and panties off as well. Then she returned to her previous position and got his dick deep into her throat again. 

She felt David's hand move up her stomach and cup her breast gently. He massaged it as he thrust forward, the head of his cock pushing past her lips, and going into her throat with each thrust. He could feel her gagging around his cock, and he loved it. She was his little slut, his personal cock-sucker, a toy for his pleasure.

It was so humiliating, but she couldn't stop herself. She loved it. She needed to be on her knees, servicing him, obeying his every command. 

"You're such a good little bitch, Lisa," David said, as he thrust into her mouth again. "I'm going to fuck your little mouth all night." He tore off his shirt and pants, so he was naked now. 

She moaned around his cock, hanging on every word, every sensation. She was so close to cumming from just having his cock in her mouth. She wanted him to fuck her mouth hard, to fill it with his hot cum. She wanted him to stretch her throat until he was balls-deep in her. 

She felt his hand slide down her stomach, gently brushing the top of her mound, and then rub up and down on her wet slit, spreading her pussy juices over her swollen lips. His thick fingers kneaded her breasts, teasing her nipples. She moaned, louder now, the combination of her clit being rubbed and her mouth being fucked almost too much to take. She whimpered, wishing he would fill her up. 

He began to fuck her throat harder, faster, grunting in pleasure. God, she felt good. Incredibly good. 

"Is my little bitch ready to cum for her master?" he asked.

"Mmmmmm!" She moaned loudly again, her mouth filled up with his hard dick. She could feel her clit swelling, and she knew it wouldn't be long now.

David pulled his cock out of her mouth now, and she gasped for air. He was still rubbing her in small circles, right on her swollen clit. She moaned loudly, and looked at him, shaking her head. She wanted to cum, she wanted it more than anything.

"Please, Master. My little pussy feels so empty. Will you please put your big, hard cock deep inside me?" 

He grinned, lifting her up and wrapping her legs around his waist as he set her down on the counter. She wrapped her arms tight around his strong shoulders. His hard dick rubbed her wet slit, pulsing as it prepared to delve deep into her pussy. 

"Spread your legs," he ordered. "Show me that cunt." 

She spread her legs wide, and she could feel his dick pressing against her opening. She moaned, and he held her tight. His cock was so hard, and her pussy was so wet, he slid into her with ease.

"Oh, fuck, Master, fuck me, please!" she begged, almost crying from the need to feel his cock deep inside her. "Please, fuck me!"

"Beg me, Lisa," he said. "Beg me like a good little slut."

"Oh please, please fuck me," she begged. Her pussy throbbed, juices dripping from it, longing to be filled up by him. All she wanted was for him to thrust deep inside her, to fill her up with his hard cock.

She moaned loudly as he filled her completely. She tried to move her hips, trying to get him to move, but he held her tight, not letting her do anything. He just waited, letting her pussy adjust to the size of his thick cock. 

He moved his hands down her sides, over her hips, and then grasped her ass, pulling her tight against his body, and then held her there, as he started thrusting into her. Lisa's pussy throbbed and spasmed as a huge orgasm crashed through her from being fucked by this powerful, dominant criminal. 

"Oh my God, Master, yes, fuck me, fuck me, please fuck me!" she screamed, cumming hard. She could feel her pussy juices running down her thighs. She couldn't move, her muscles were paralyzed from the intense pleasure she was feeling. She could feel him thrusting into her, deep and hard, and she moaned in pleasure and delight. 

He let out a low, animalistic growl as her tight pussy spasmed around his cock. Dammit, she felt good. He thrust into her harder, feeling his own orgasm rapidly building up. 

"Ahhhh I'm gonna cum in you, whore," he groaned. "Gonna fill you up. You on the pill?" 

"No!" she gasped, both excited and terrified at the prospect of watching her belly swell with this handsome criminal's baby. "I'm not protected. If you cum inside me, I'll get pregnant!" 

"Good," he groaned, and sucked her small titty hard. He couldn't wait to watch them get bigger and swell up from milk when she had his baby in her. 

"Oh fuck, baby, I'm gonna cum," he growled, as he thrust into her. "Your little pussy feels so good. I'm gonna put a baby in you." 

"Cum in me! Cum in me, Master!" she moaned, her eyes closed in bliss, in ecstasy, in satisfaction. Finally, her little cunt was getting filled up by this big cock. She moaned, feeling her own orgasm build up once more, until it was a hurricane of lust and passion, crashing down on her. She screamed in pleasure as she came. Her pussy juices flowed out of her, running down his balls and dribbling onto the counter top.

"Oh fuck, oh fuck, I'm cumming, I'm cumming!" he groaned. "I'm gonna cum in your pussy!" 

"Ahhh!" she moaned, her pussy still spasming around his cock. She tilted her head back and screamed, "Fuck me, fuck me! Cum in me, fill me up with your cum, Master! Put a baby in my little belly and force me to give birth to your sons!" 

He leaned forward and kissed her hard, passionately, as he fucked her harder. His muscles strained, his veins stood out, and he growled into her mouth as his cum shot into her. His load was so huge it filled her pussy and shot out, spilling down her thighs. 

"Ahhhh! Yes!" she moaned, as his cum filled her, the sensation of his hot seed splashing on her clit sending her into another orgasm. She quivered against him, holding on for dear life as he pumped huge jets of semen into her, wave after wave of cum hitting her pussy.

Finally, with a last throb of his heavy balls, his cock jetted the last of his load into Lisa's unprotected womb. His semen sank deep into her, the tip of penis slowly pushing it in even further. It soaked into her insides, coating her, making her pregnant. 

They kissed one last time, then David pulled out of her, letting his load seep out of her cunt and coat the counter below her. 

"Now you know what the perfume does," he said. "Did you enjoy it?" 

"More than I can say," she said, and smiled up at him. She reached down, and felt her pussy, coated in his cum. She held up her hand, showing him thick strands of his semen. "You filled me up so much, Master." 

"Good. Keep that load inside you, understand?" 

She shivered at his dominant tone, nodding eagerly. "I wouldn't waste a single drop, Sir." 

He put his clothing back on and started for the door. "When I find the guy who sells me this perfume, I'll be back to thank you, Lisa." With that, he smiled at her and left. 

"I'll be waiting," she whispered, and touched her belly. She could feel his cum inside her, and she knew what she knew she was becoming pregnant at this very moment. She was excited to bear his child. She hoped he would give her more sex, more loads, and force her to take his cock as much as he needed her to. 
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A hot preview 

"You're my pain slut, Mom. Say it." 

"I'm your pain slut, Master! Your whore for bondage and punishment! Whip me, spank me, punish me, breed me... do anything you want to me, I'll take it all!" 

"Good girl," he said, fucking her hard and deep.

He pounded her hard and fast, enjoying the way she screamed and moaned with each thrust. His cock had never been harder or bigger, and he felt himself being pushed to cum very soon.

She could feel his cock growing even bigger inside her, stretching her cunt so wide. She liked it, feeling him stretch her out. 

David drank in the sight of his stepmom stretched out underneath him, her legs high in the air, her feet looking gorgeous and sexy in those little strappy red heels. Her cunt taking his cock, her pussy lips wet and puffy, her inner walls juicy and lewdly sucking at his huge dick. Her tits bouncing with every thrust, punished with the clamps on her nipples. Next time I gotta get a gag for her, he decided. She'd look even sexier with that hot little mouth stuffed full.

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 3 

David had Stephanie fully under his control. The perfume given to him by his fellow prisoner had altered her mind...and her heart, as well. As the weeks went by, he noticed how much kinder and sweeter she was. The raging bitch part of her seemed subdued... at least for now. 

David wanted to control the other women in his household the same way. His stepsisters, Aurora and Kit, and there were plenty of other women he'd had his eyes on before going to prison. He wanted all of them to submit the same way that Stephanie had. 

But first he needed answers. He needed to know the limits this powerful perfume had, and exactly how it worked. Now dressed in a suit he borrowed from his dad's wardrobe, he disguised himself and returned to the prison to pay Peter a visit. He had grown out his beard as well, and since all his tattoos were hidden, he knew they wouldn't recognize him now. 

He sat down across from Peter on the glass, his old buddy looking shocked to see him. 

Hey man, long time no see," David said with a smirk, trying to seem casual.

Peter's eyes darted around nervously. "What are you doing here, David? You know you're not supposed to come back here."

"I know. But I need your help with something." 

Peter raised a brow. "Oh really?" 

David leaned in closer, his eyes locking with Peter's. "I need to know everything you know about that perfume you gave me."

Peter grinned. "Is it working? You drowning in pussy yet?" 

"It's workin' like a fuckin' charm, man. You have no idea how good it is." His expression turned serious. "But I need to know how it works, and how far I can take it." 

Peter looked at him appraisingly. "I'll tell you, but on one condition. When I come callin' you for a favor, you do me right, okay?" 

"Anything, man." 

Peter leaned in close and lowered his voice. "Go to this little place on 4th street. It's called The Old Curiosity Shoppe. They have special stuff like that perfume. They keep it hidden in the back, but mention my name and they'll let you see." 

"Shit man, that's amazing. You just call me up when you need me to return the favor." 

"I'll hold you to that, David." 

David left the prison quickly before he could be recognized. The minute he was off the grounds, he stripped off the uncomfortable suit, returning to his usual shirtless tattooed self, with the jeans he had on. "God DAMN it feels good to be free," he said. "WHOOOO!" 

David blasted the radio and drove down the highway, reveling in his freedom. Not only could he fuck all the babes he wanted, but he could get revenge on everyone who had wronged him. 

And that list was long. 

*****

Stephanie was alone in her bedroom getting dressed in the outfit David had instructed her to wear. It was the sluttiest thing she'd ever seen: crotchless panties, a sex harness for her tits where her nipples were completely exposed, and a pair of nipple clamps along with it. Normally she'd never wear something like this, but ... for some reason, she felt compelled to do anything and everything David wanted. 

She felt like a different person. A person she could only describe as "Stephanie 2.0". 

He'd also instructed her to shave her pussy, which she did dutifully. He'd said he wanted to see her smooth shaven and ready for him.

When the outfit was on and she was shaved as smooth as possible, she looked at herself in the mirror. She let out a giggle at how slutty she looked. He'll love this, she thought devilishly, then picked up the clamps to put them on. 

She gasped in mingled pain and pleasure. They were tight...but she was very turned on, imagining what he was going to do to her, and her arousal made them feel really good. She realized she liked pain, something that her husband, David's father, had certainly never shown her. Of course, their sex life was non-existent, so how would he? 

When she had finished dressing for David, Stephanie grabbed the slutty red high heels that he'd wanted her to wear, and then laid back on the bed for him, legs spread, cunt dripping with excitement. He said he wanted her missionary, since it was the best position for breeding. She couldn't wait to feel that enormous throbbing dick of his deep inside, scratching the itch no other guy could. 

She heard David downstairs, coming back home. Her heart started to race and she felt an intense heat rush through her body. When he finally thudded up the stairs, she heard him pause for a moment before entering the bedroom. 

When he finally stepped into the room, shirtless and hot as fuck, Stephanie couldn't help but be in awe of just how hot her stepson was. His tattoos were wild and fierce looking, like fire blazing across his skin. 

He didn't say anything at first. Instead, he slowly walked towards the bed with a look of predatory intent on his face. She felt herself trembling with anticipation as he approached. 

"Shit, you looking fuck hot, Mom," he grunted, unbuckling his belt, then his jeans. "I'm going to punish your slutty little pussy the way it needs." He held the belt, stretching it with his hands. "Let me see you on your hands and knees." 

She trembled with desire and excitement, presenting her ass and dripping pussy to him. She felt so vulnerable, so exposed. 

And yet, she loved it. 

He gently began to punish her bare ass with the belt, giving her short slaps with it. She gasped at the stinging pain and pleasure mixed together, but felt a strange thrill as he continued slapping her ass and eventually moving up to her back and sides. He moved methodically around her body, making sure not to miss any spot.

With each slap of the belt, Stephanie was coming closer and closer to orgasm. Her pussy was throbbing with desire and need for his hard cock, begging him to fill her up. 

"What a filthy pain slut you are, Mom," he said, his voice gravelly with lust. His cock was raging hard at the sight of his stepmother's bare ass turning red from the belt, and the way she took the pain...the way it made her cunt drip even more. "I had no idea what a masochist you are." 

His words made her whimper with shame and arousal. Her pussy twitched and throbbed, aching to be filled.

Each slap left a searing heat across her skin, making her gasp and squirm in pleasure. He spanked a little faster, harder each time until she was begging for more. With each stroke of the belt, waves of pleasure crashed over her body.

She fell onto the bed exhausted from the spanking session, trembling with pleasure and satisfaction from the intense sensations that had just been unleashed in her body. David followed suit by stripping off his jeans and getting onto the bed, raising her up and easily sliding his hard dick into her wet pussy from behind. 

Stephanie's eyes went wide in shock as the enormous cock filled her up. "Oh my god!" she screamed in pleasure, orgasm beginning to crest as his giant penis slid in deep. "You're so fucking big, David!" 

"Tell me how much you love that cock, Mom," he commanded. "Beg for it." 

"Oh god, it feels so fucking good, David," she moaned. "It feels so fucking good to have your big thick cock inside me." 

"I bet it feels even better when my baby batter shoots up inside you," he grunted, hips pistoning. "You just wish I could give you a baby, don't you?" 

"I do!" she moaned as much as she could with his cock stuffed inside her. "I want your baby so bad!" 

"Really?" he asked, making her look back at him. "You want your stepson's baby growing in your womb?" 

"Oh god, yes, yes!" she breathed. "I want to feel your cum inside me. I want to feel you pumping my womb full of cum!" 

David grunted as he began to fuck her hard, grunting and groaning as he plunged in and out of her tight pussy. He felt her cunt convulse around him and flood with juices as she came. Her pussy quivered around his cock, sucking him in and pulsing.

He flipped her onto her back and entered her again, enjoying the dominant position on top of her. 

"Oh god, that feels so good!" she moaned, legs spread wide. "Fill me with your cock!" She gripped his strong shoulders and gazed up at him with love and desire. 

David smiled. This was the life he'd fucking dreamed of in prison. He'd happily rail his tight little stepmom every day from now on. Thing is, if I get her pregnant, I need more sluts to knock up til she pops out a baby.

He sucked on her nipples, enjoying the way she looked in the harness. Grinning, he squeezed them through the clamps, then gently pulled, making her scream with pain and pleasure. 

"Oh god!" she cried. She began to cum, feeling incredible waves of sensation, mingled aching tingles and soreness in her nipples, and ecstasy in her pussy. "I'll do anything you want me to, baby...just keep making me feel so good!" 

"You're my pain slut, Mom. Say it." 

"I'm your pain slut, Master! Your whore for bondage and punishment! Whip me, spank me, punish me, breed me... do anything you want to me, I'll take it all!" 

"Good girl," he said, fucking her hard and deep.

He pounded her hard and fast, enjoying the way she screamed and moaned with each thrust. His cock had never been harder or bigger, and he felt himself being pushed to cum very soon.

She could feel his cock growing even bigger inside her, stretching her cunt so wide. She liked it, feeling him stretch her out. 

David drank in the sight of his stepmom stretched out underneath him, her legs high in the air, her feet looking gorgeous and sexy in those little strappy red heels. Her cunt taking his cock, her pussy lips wet and puffy, her inner walls juicy and lewdly sucking at his huge dick. Her tits bouncing with every thrust, punished with the clamps on her nipples. Next time I gotta get a gag for her, he decided. She'd look even sexier with that hot little mouth stuffed full.

He moved slowly in and out, just watching her take him. When he could stand it no longer, he began to slam into her with rough, deep strokes, his cock hitting her G-spot again and again. As she screamed his name and came again, David groaned, holding his dick all the way inside her walls as he spurted huge thick jets of virile sperm inside his mother's pussy. 

"Oh my god, David!" she gasped, marveling at the amount of cum that jetted out of his cock. "You're cumming so much deep inside me. You're filling up your mommy's pussy!" 

He kissed her, rough and hard, the last pumps of semen spurting into her, coating her womb. 

Stephanie's pussy continued to pulse around his shaft, her pleasure mounting at the thought of him filling her up with his potent cum. She could feel her pussy being stretched and filled, and loved every second of it.

She knew that David would be a good father someday, if she gave him a child.

He pulled out of her wet and sore pussy, leaving it empty and yearning for his cock again. He felt thoroughly spent, but also raring to fuck again, to fill her up another time. His dick was still rock hard, twitching with excitement, wanting to fill her pussy and her mouth up again and again.

She rolled over and spread her ass cheeks, making him groan with lust at the sight of her peachy, red ass and dripping cunt. He slid his rock hard cock back into her tight cunt, enjoying the way she moaned and filled the air with the scent of arousal. His hands roughly groped her tits, kneading them and making her grunt with pleasure as he pumped away at her wet and horny pussy.

He felt her pussy start to convulse again, and her moans grew louder and higher until she was shrieking in ecstasy. He groaned as he felt her walls begin to squeeze his cock wildly, milking the cum out of him. Feeling himself spurting a second time inside her, Stephanie screamed with pleasure, her pussy throbbing even more, soaked in his cum, her body convulsing.

Stephanie collapsed in a sweaty heap, her pussy thoroughly fucked.

As she lay there shuddering with pleasure, David slid out of her, watching his cum ooze from her cunt and drip onto the bed. He lay back on the pillows, content and sated, at least for the moment. He removed her clamps and instructed her, "Clean off my cock, Mom. Show me how you worship your stepson's dick." 

She obeyed him, lapping at his shaft hungrily, slurping at his balls. He sighed as her tongue played over the tip of his dick, brushing over the sensitive head and licking at it lovingly. She licked up the thick strands of cum, humming in delight and making him moan, and sucked on his cock until it was nice and clean.

She felt sore from the fucking and the spanking she'd just been given, but the soreness felt good. She was filled with lust for her stepson, and knew that as long as she had him, she'd never feel deprived of sexual contact. She felt happy, loved, and fulfilled, and would do anything for him. 

She nuzzled his big penis, rubbing her nose against his powerful dick and heavy balls. Despite just having cum huge loads in her, twice, they were still so massive. She worshipped her son's enormous horse cock, the heady, masculine musk of it making her pussy throb with need again. 

He had turned her into the depraved slut she truly was, bringing out the horny part of her that had been dormant far too long. 
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A hot preview…

Kira screamed in ecstasy as he fucked her, her pussy stretching to take his enormous dick.

Her tits jiggled and bounced as he rammed his cock into her, his big hands squeezing her ass as he fucked her harder and harder.

"You like my big cock, don't you? You like it when it stretches your tight little pussy?"

"Oh fuck YES!" Kira cried. "FUCK YES! Fuck me with that big fucking dick!"

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 5

Kira Winterson observed David from her vehicle, watching him and taking notes. She had been tracking his whereabouts since he had broken out of prison. Though he clearly believed he was invincible, he had no idea he was being monitored. His release and continued freedom was planned, thanks to her.

Kira had always been gifted with cunning intelligence and the ability to manipulate those around her. It was what made her one of the most sought after operatives in her field. She was always one step ahead of her targets, anticipating their every move and constantly adjusting her strategy to ensure success.

David was no exception. She had been tracking him for weeks, studying his every move and waiting for the right moment to strike. It was a game of cat and mouse, and Kira was determined to come out on top.

As she watched David from her car, she couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction. He had no idea what was coming for him. He thought he was free, but little did he know that he was walking right into her trap.

However, as David left his house, wearing just his pants, Kira couldn't help but feel a sudden attraction to the impressive muscled figure he cut. He had always been a handsome man, but it was in that moment that she truly appreciated his masculine stature. Despite her mission and his status as her target, she couldn't deny that there was something about him that made her heart flutter.

He turned to walk away and Kira quickly snapped out of her reverie. She knew she needed to focus on the task at hand if she was going to succeed in capturing him. Taking a deep breath, Kira started up the car and followed David into the night.

David walked at a brisk pace, turning into a dark and dingy alley on the outskirts of town. Kira followed, parking her vehicle a few blocks away so as not to draw any attention to herself. She watched from afar as David pulled out wads of cash from his pocket and began conversing with someone in the shadows. Judging by their body language, it seemed like both men were trying to negotiate some type of deal. As she observed them in the dim light, she noticed that it was an exchange of some sort of small package. Drugs? she wondered. David had, to date, not been implicated in any drug deals. It would be odd for him to suddenly dive off the deep end like that. 

She watched as David pulled something out of the package. It looked like a small pink perfume bottle. He seemed extremely pleased with its contents, thanked the man, and left. 

Kira knew this was her chance. She had been looking for more information about David's activities since his release and this could be just what she needed. With a quick glance around to make sure that no one was watching, Kira jumped out of the car and made her way over to the alley where David had been standing moments ago. 

The area was eerily quiet aside from the occasional sound of a rat scurrying around in the shadows. There was also a strange smell in the air - something pungent yet sweet. 

Suddenly, just as Kira stepped into the alleyway, she felt a pair of strong arms wrap around her from behind. Her heart leapt in her chest as she recognized David's voice whispering in her ear. 

"I know you've been following me," he said. 

Kira was too surprised to answer. She could feel his warm breath on the back of her neck and the sensation sent shivers down her spine. He held her tight against his powerful body and for a moment, she was unable to move or think straight. She could feel the heat radiating off of him and it made her entire body tingle with anticipation. 

"Who are you?" he demanded. "Why are you tracking me?" 

Kira's mind raced as she tried to come up with a plausible cover story. She had never been caught before and the suddenness of the situation left her unprepared. 

She took a deep breath and tried to calm herself down.

"I'm a private investigator," she said finally, her voice steady. "You have no idea how many people have been looking for you. You're a wanted man, David. I'm just doing my job."

David seemed to relax a little, but he didn't let go of her. Kira could still feel his breath on her neck and it was making it difficult for her to concentrate.

"A P.I.? Shit." He let go of her, turning her to face him. "So I bust out of prison and they don't take me back, they just fucking stalk me? What kind of headgames are you fucks playing?" 

"I'm not part of the prison or the government," Kira said. "I'm a hired gun and I'm just doing what I'm paid to do." She knew that she needed to gain his trust, so she kept her tone passive and her word choice simple.

"Yeah?" he said, his gaze sweeping over her body, his demeanor changing. His eyes lingered on her full, firm tits, her cleavage showing in the tight-fitting top she wore. "Are you paid to fuck criminals? Cause that's what you're gonna be doing in a couple seconds here, sweetheart." 

Before Kira could protest, he took out the small pink vial of perfume and sprayed some in the air. 

Instantly, the scent filled the air. It was a strong yet strangely sweet smell that sent a wave of warmth through Kira's body. Her knees suddenly felt weak and her heart raced with desire. She had never experienced anything like it before. Her pussy began to drip, and she parted her lips, her mouth feeling dry. 

David smiled knowingly as he watched her response to the perfume, reaching out to take her by the waist. He pulled her close, his hard body pressing against hers.

"That's right," he purred softly. "You feel different now don't you? You feel... aroused? Well that's what this stuff does to you. It makes you want me more than anything else in the world." His voice was hypnotic, sending shivers running through Kira's body as she felt herself becoming increasingly aroused by him. 

"What the...what is that stuff?" she gasped, as David's hands began to squeeze and rub her breasts, his lips on her neck. 

"A little something that will make you feel real good, sweetheart." 

David easily swept her up in his arms and carried her back to her car. Finding it unlocked, her opened the backseat and laid her out inside it on her back. 

He began to strip her clothes off, kissing and rubbing her roughly. His huge hands moved all over her body, exploring every curve and inch of her skin. She gasped as he pulled her panties down, his face pressing hungrily to her dripping cunt. 

"Oh jesus, fuck!" she cried, his big tongue beginning to lap at her gushing juices. 

As his tongue pressed against her clit, Kira moaned and spread her legs wider, grinding against his face and letting the pleasure wash over her. Her juices flowed freely as her body responded to the scent of the perfume and his soft, skilled licks. She felt like she was going to explode with pleasure as he lapped at her, her body trembling beneath him. 

David smiled as he pulled away, seeing Kira's flushed face and lustful eyes. 

"Mmm, you're enjoying yourself, aren't you? You want me to make you come, don't you? You want to feel what it's like to be fucked by a real man."

Kira nodded, unable to speak as she felt heat radiate through her pussy at his words.

"I want you to beg for it," he insisted. 

"Oh god, please, fuck me! I want you David, I need you inside me so bad..."

She had never felt anything as good as those warm lips on her pussy, and her body thrilled at the feeling of his tongue as he lapped at her juices.

"Mmm... you taste so good, baby," David said, his voice muffled as he continued to lick and suck at her dripping cunt. "You're so fucking wet... and you just got wetter."

"Fuck yes..." Kira moaned, her cunt juices mixing with his saliva. "I'm so fucking wet..."

David smiled. He was gonna pump this little bitch full of sperm right in the back of her own car. She'd beg to take all his loads, thanks to the perfume that had changed his whole world overnight. 

"Good thing you are wet," he said, tugging down his pants and freeing the enormous cock he had under there. "Cuz you're gonna get stretched good and wide." 

Kira gasped as she saw his cock - it was easily the biggest she had ever seen, and she cried out in delight as he began to slide himself into her tight, wet pussy. Her juices ran freely down her thighs as his cock spread her pussy wide and pushed deeper inside her, making her shudder with pleasure. 

Kira screamed in ecstasy as he fucked her, her pussy stretching to take his enormous dick.

Her tits jiggled and bounced as he rammed his cock into her, his big hands squeezing her ass as he fucked her harder and harder.

"You like my big cock, don't you? You like it when it stretches your tight little pussy?"

"Oh fuck YES!" Kira cried. "FUCK YES! Fuck me with that big fucking dick!"

He could feel her hot, wet pussy clenching around his cock as he thrust in and out of her, her juices flowing over him.

David took hold of her hips, pumping his huge dick in and out of her with intense speed until he was pounding her like a jackhammer, his huge balls slapping against the base of her cunt with every thrust.

Kira bit her lip, fighting back her moans as he fucked her hard and deep, ramming his enormous cock deeper inside her until she felt like she was going to break in half. It didn't stop her from lifting her legs and wrapping them around his hips, pulling him in deeper, sobbing in pleasure as she felt his enormous cock going as deep as it could. 

"Oh god, I'm cumming," she screamed. David's huge dick was making her climax. 

The car rocked and shook from the forceful fucking happening inside it, the windows steaming up. David watched the little slut cum on his dick, enjoying the feel of her tight pussy throb on his penis. As she spasmed in pleasure, he began to slow the pace of his fucking, watching her slick walls as he moved in and out of her. 

"I'm not finished with you," he said, his voice as deep as the thrusts of his cock. "I'm going to fill up your tight little pussy with cum." 

He began to fuck her faster, pinning her against the car, his cock slamming into her aching cunt. 

"Oh fuck, I'm going to cum again," Kira moaned. "Oh god, please let me cum again!"

"Cum on my cock," he said, increasing his pace.

Kira screamed in pleasure, her body shaking as she came again, even harder than before. Her pussy tightened and spasmed around his enormous, thrusting cock, milking him for every drop of cum he had to give her.

His big dick throbbed and twitched deep inside her as he began to fill her pussy with his cum, watching her shudder and moan in pleasure as she felt him pumping his load into her.

When he was done, he pulled out of Kira's pussy and flipped her on her hands and knees. Rubbing her tight little asshole, he grinned. 

"You want more, huh?" he said, his voice low and hypnotic. "You want to take my load up your ass?"

"Oh god, yes!" she cried, desperate for another dose of his thick sperm.

Kira yelped as she felt his cock enter her, his huge penis spreading her asshole.

"That's right, let me fuck this ass," he growled. It was such a hot sight, watching those sexy little asscheeks get split open by his big dick. "My big cock is gonna open you up and load you full of cum."

She moaned and sobbed in joy as he moved deeper inside her, his cock forcing her asshole open.

Kira felt her asshole stretching to take his cock, and she loved it. 

"Oh yeah, your ass is so fucking tight," he said, using her own juices to lube up his cock. 

"Oh yes, pound my asshole, fuck me hard with that big dick!" Kira moaned, begging for more.

She felt him sinking his cock in and out of her hole, opening her up, and she knew his big dick was spreading her open and preparing to fill her up with sperm.

"I'll take your loads anywhere you want, Sir," she begged, her tongue hanging out in lust. "My mouth, my ass, my pussy, my tits, anywhere! Just don't stop fucking me with that huge dick!" 

Hearing her begging for his load as he fucked her was too much for David. He grunted and began to cum in her asshole, watching as his cream fill her up.

Kira cried out as she felt his cock begin to twitch inside her, his sperm shooting into her asshole. "That's what you wanted, isn't it? You want all my cum in your ass?"

"Oh god yes, please," Kira sobbed. "I want your hot sperm deep inside my slutty little ass."

"Well lucky for you, I'm not done with you yet. And you're going to get the rest of it in that hot little cunt of yours."

David pulled his cock out of her ass and flipped her on her back. 

Kira moaned as she felt him press his cock against her pussy, spreading her lips wide as his big dick slid into her. 

"Oh god yes, fuck me," she moaned, her hips bucking up to meet him. "Fuck me hard, and fill me up with that big dick." 

David fucked her deep and hard, his hands on her ass as he thrust deeply into her. Kira felt like she was being split in two, but it made her moan and cry out in pleasure.

David could feel her hot, wet pussy clamping around his cock as he fucked her, her juices running over his dick and balls. He groaned as he looked down at her, her beautiful face flushed with pleasure. 

"Fill me up," Kira moaned. "Get me pregnant! I want your baby in me!"

"You want to get knocked up?" he asked, ramming his cock into her.

"Yes! I want to stay home from work and have your babies! I want you to force me...quit my job...have to pump out kids for you!" she gasped. Her own words shocked her, but this perfume seemed to unlock not only horny desires...but deeper ones as well. 

"That can be arranged," David grunted, slamming his cock into her, and he knew she was close to cumming again.

"Are you ready for my cum?" he asked.

"Oh god yes, please, please, please!" Kira begged.

"Then cum for me. Cum for me hard! Because you're gonna get so much sperm in your hot little pussy, you're gonna get good and pregnant soon."

Kira screamed as her orgasm hit her like a truck, her pussy throbbing and spasming around his dick, milking him and begging him to fill her up. 

"Here it comes, slut. Get ready to have my baby in your belly." 

As he pounded her, he could feel another load building in his balls, ready to flood her pussy with more hot cum.

"Oh yes, give me your cum, Sir!" Kira moaned.

Her pussy tightened on his cock, and David came hard, filling her pussy with his semen.

Kira felt his hot load filling her up, and she moaned in pleasure as she felt his thick sperm pulsing deep within her womb again. She could happily take his cock every day of her life, it felt so good, gave her such incredible pleasure...joy...even ecstasy. 

Kira reached down and rubbed her clit as he fucked her, letting his cock stretch her pussy open and fill her up with his cum.

He kissed her hard, dominating her mouth, her body, her entire soul. She returned his kiss with love and devotion, feeling herself becoming bound to this man...falling under his spell. 

David could tell she was different now. The perfume had altered her, changed her, the same way it had his stepmom. An almost instant personality switch, making her submissive and horny. Would it wear off? Or were the perfume's effects permanent? 

Though he'd secured a new supply of it, he still didn't fully understand how it worked...and that was what bothered him. 

But right now, a hot babe was milking the last of his cum from his dick with her tight pussy, and that was good enough for him... 
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A hot preview… 

She started to suck his bottom lip into her mouth, and her hand moved down to his pants, unzipping them and taking out his hardening cock.

"I want you so bad," he whispered.

"Then take what you want, David," she said, tearing open her blouse and freeing her bra-clad breasts. "Have your way with me." 

He reached down and took off her bra, letting her beautiful tits spill out and jiggle gently. She was so hot... and, now that he was looking at her naked body, he realized how much he wanted her.

He bent down and took a nipple in his mouth, sucking on it gently as he played with the other one with his hand. She moaned softly as he pinched and pulled at it, and she arched her back, thrusting her breasts towards him. 

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 6

After making sure he had Kira's number in his phone so he could use her for sex whenever he wanted, David returned home. Stephanie was likely very horny, and was accustomed to regular fucking, so he knew he'd need to give her her daily sperm injection.

Kira had been a nice distraction, though. David had enjoyed just how quickly she'd warped to his desires, thanks to the perfume. He'd scored plenty of bottles of it, and now had a great supply.

As he rounded the corner of his home, David was suddenly stopped in his tracks by a group of armed officers. He squinted to make out who they were in the dusky light. "What's this all about?" he asked cautiously.

The leader of the group stepped forward. "You're under arrest, sir," he said gruffly. "We have reason to believe you've been using an illegal substance and we need you to come with us for further questioning."

Shit, he thought. David knew that he had to act fast if he wanted to get away. Without another thought, he sprinted down the street as fast as his legs could carry him. His heart pounding and adrenalins surging through his body, David felt like time had slowed down in an attempt to help him evade the authorities.

He darted around corners, dodging glances from passersby who looked upon him with a mixture of confusion and alarm. David kept running until he was certain that the guys weren't following him anymore; only then did he stop, huffing and puffing with exhaustion. For a moment, all was quiet except for the sound of his labored breathing as it filled up the night air.

Shit shit shit. So much for the police not coming after him. Now, he had to figure out a way to get the cops off his trail. It was either that, or make a run for it, and live life off the grid. But that did not seem appealing, at all...

David was a reasonably smart guy, and he had the power of persuasion, thanks to this perfume. What if I find a sexy little lawyer babe, get her on my side, and get her to argue me off the hook?

That was a plan he could stand.

So David set out to find an attorney who could help him. He searched far and wide, scouring the city with a fine-toothed comb in order to locate a lawyer who was competent and capable enough to fight his case.

Finally, after weeks of searching, he found her. Her name was Jennifer Brown, and she was a semi-successful criminal lawyer who was known for getting cases like David's cleared or dismissed. She had a sharp tongue and an even sharper mind, which made her an ideal candidate for what David needed.

But more than that, she was beautiful. Her long hair cascaded down her back in lush waves; her eyes were beautiful and compelling; and her curves were enough to make any man weak in the knees. She had a confidence about her that exuded power and strength, yet still managed to be alluring and inviting at the same time.

One look at those big tits under her blouse, and he was rock hard.

David made an appointment with Jennifer the next day, and arrived for his first meeting with her. He was quite nervous, but also excited to finally meet someone who could potentially free him from his legal woes.

When David arrived at the office, he was surprised to see that it was small and cozy; there were shelves of books lining the walls and a large mahogany desk in the center of the room. Jennifer sat behind it, her long locks cascading down and framing her delicate features. She wore a white blouse and short blue skirt that showed off her curves in all the right places, and she met David's eyes with a cool gaze as she motioned him towards one of two armchairs opposite her desk.

"So," she said after they had both settled into their chairs. "You want me to help you get out of this mess." It wasn't so much a question as it was a statement; she already knew what she needed to do to help him.

"Yes," said David. "I need these fuckin' cops off my back."

She nodded. "I'm going to need you to give me some background information about the case, and then I'll do my best to get your charges dismissed. On one hand, this is a very serious crime. On the other, though, there's a high probability that we can get it thrown out." She pointed to a framed degree on the wall. "After all, I'm pretty good at what I do."

David perked up at this. "Really?" he asked. "So, you think you can get it done?"

She shrugged. "I'm going to have to speak with the police a bit, and poke holes in their investigation, but yes, I think I might be able to get it cleared."

"Thank you," said David, and he meant it. "You don't know how much this means to me."

She smiled. "For a handsome guy like you, I'm sure I can make it worth your while."

He grinned. "I like the way you think."

"Well, let's do this, then," she said. She flipped through a small notebook and picked up a pen. "Tell me everything."

As David proceeded to tell Jennifer all that he knew about the case, he felt his erection growing harder and harder. With every word that came out of his mouth, she took down in her notebook, and every time he stared at her tits or long legs, his passion grew hotter.

I've gotta fuck this bitch, he told himself.

Finally, after an hour or so, David had told Jennifer everything he knew. "I think that's everything," he said. "I'm not sure I can think of anything else that could help."

She nodded. "Well, that will have to do for now. I'll begin working on the case immediately."

Discreetly, as she filed some notes, David took out his perfume vial, and spritzed a small spray into the air. He knew it would take effect quickly.

"I'll see you soon, then," he said, and he stood up.

Jennifer rose from her seat as well. As she did so, she rearranged her clothes so they hugged her figure in just the right way. Her blouse pulled up to reveal her flat stomach, and her skirt raised up just high enough to show off her gorgeous legs.

She smiled. "I hope so," she said. "I'd like to make this a regular thing."

"Oh yeah?" he asked. "What do you mean?"

She took a step forward and placed a hand on his chest. "I like you," she whispered. "I think you're pretty cute... and I can tell you're good in bed, from the way you talk." Her hand slid down towards the bulge in his pants. "I don't usually have sex with clients, but for you I can make an exception."

Through his jeans, her hand massaged him gently.

"Yeah," he said. "Yeah, I'd like that."

Jennifer smiled, her eyes boring into his as she stepped forward, her body pressed up against his. He felt the warmth of her breasts, and her lips were almost against his as she whispered, "I bet you'd like to get to know me, too..."

"Yeah, I would." 

"And I bet you'd like to get me into bed and... fuck me like an animal..."

"Yeah," he grunted. "Yeah, I'd like that."

"Well," she whispered, and her breath tickled his earlobe, "I wouldn't mind it at all..."

David groaned softly as she continued to rub his cock through his pants. He placed a hand on her waist, and pulled her in more firmly, so she could feel just how excited he was.

"I want to make you feel good," she hissed, her hot breath falling onto his cheek. She squeezed his bulge more firmly. "I want to make you feel so good... so, so good..."

That was all it took. With that, David lost all control.

He pushed Jennifer back towards her desk, and pinned her down with a fierce kiss. Her tongue swirled around his, and he could feel the bulge in his pants growing even harder.

She started to suck his bottom lip into her mouth, and her hand moved down to his pants, unzipping them and taking out his hardening cock.

"I want you so bad," he whispered.

"Then take what you want, David," she said, tearing open her blouse and freeing her bra-clad breasts. "Have your way with me." 

He reached down and took off her bra, letting her beautiful tits spill out and jiggle gently. She was so hot... and, now that he was looking at her naked body, he realized how much he wanted her.

He bent down and took a nipple in his mouth, sucking on it gently as he played with the other one with his hand. She moaned softly as he pinched and pulled at it, and she arched her back, thrusting her breasts towards him. 

She was incredibly horny, and so wet. She was a criminal lawyer for a reason: she found rough men like David very attractive. She'd never acted on her desires before, but there was something about him that she couldn't resist. 

He helped Jennifer out of her skirt, then slid her panties down her thighs, revealing a shaved smooth slit that was dripping wet with lust for him. Jennifer gasped as he spread her legs and began to lick her pussy. 

His tongue swirled around her swollen clit, and she groaned as her hips arched towards his mouth.

David ran his fingers through her labia, spreading them open and revealing the pink inner flesh of her pussy. It dripped with her juices, and he couldn't help but stick his tongue out and taste her. She was delicious, a rich flavour that sent him reeling. He had to have more.

He buried his face between her legs, lapping at her from asshole to clit, enjoying every second of it. She moaned and writhed, her hands tight in his hair, pulling him into her. He could feel her thighs pressing against his face, her skin smooth and soft.

He jerked his cock as he licked her pussy, his dick dripping with precum, aching to be inside her. 

She was so wet that he could feel her juices running down his chin as he flicked his tongue quickly across her clit.

"Oh my God," she moaned as he continued to lap at her pussy. "Oh my God, you're so good at this... ooh..."

David began to alternate between licking her out and sucking on her clit, bringing her closer and closer to climax. She wiggled her hips and thrust her pussy into his face, letting him pleasure her however he wanted.

At last, she came in a sudden burst of pleasure. Her body trembled and her pussy spasmed, and as she came her juices spurted out of her and onto David's face.

"Oh my God," she groaned. She took his head and pulled it up, holding him close. "Oh my God, that was so good, David..."

"Call me Master," he instructed, kissing her hard on the lips. 

Her nipples were hard, and they pressed against his chest as she kissed him. Her lips were soft, and he let her taste her own pussy on his mouth. 

He pushed her back down onto the desk, and tugged off his pants and shirt. "Are you ready for me?" he asked Jennifer.

"Of course, Master," she whimpered, and she spread her legs for him. Sitting at the edge of the desk, she spread her cunt with two fingers. "Please, put your big, hard cock deep inside me." 

He placed his hands on her hips, guiding his cock towards her entrance. She was so wet that he slipped in easily, her pussy gripping him tight as he pushed his hips forward. Inch by inch, her tight little pussy swallowed him up. 

She moaned and groaned, taking him in. Her pussy was so tight that, as he slid deeper inside her, he could feel her inner walls squeezing him like a perfect, smooth, wet fist. He slid in deeper and deeper, and when he was at last balls deep inside her, she let out a long, low moan of pleasure. 

"Oh, God," she moaned. "Oh, God, you're so big... oh, God..."

David wrapped his arms around her waist and thrust his hips forward, jamming his cock deep inside her. 

She squealed. "Oh, God, yes, fuck me, oh Master..."

He began to thrust, harder and harder, his hands gripping her waist tightly. Her tits bounced beneath him as she took his cock. 

"Fuck me, Master," she begged him. "Fuck me like an animal..."

"Get on your hands and knees," he growled, pulling his cock out of her pussy. 

"Yes, Master," she said, and she got off the desk, moving onto all fours. She put her ass up in the air for him, her pussy twitching and throbbing in anticipation. 

He positioned his cock against her entrance, and he rammed it deep inside. She screamed in pleasure, her head pressing against the carpet as he began to fuck her. 

"Yes!" she moaned. "Yes, fuck me like the filthy slut I am, Master, yes!"

He slammed his cock in and out of her, his hips slamming against her ass with wet, slapping sounds. His balls slapped against her pussy, and her juices dripped from her onto the floor. Her breath came in ragged gasps, and she moaned and groaned as he fucked her.

She was so tight, so wonderfully hot and wet. He slid his cock in and out of her, and gripped her hips tightly, pinning her down and fucking her hard.

She was moaning loudly now, and as she came once again her juices spurted onto the floor. He heard the squelch of her cunt as he fucked her, stretching that little cunt nice and deep. 

He slapped her ass as he pounded her, leaving red marks on her skin. She gasped, enjoying the pain. David had found that most of the women he fucked had an inner pain slut, and he enjoyed bringing that out in them. "Would you like to take a nice spanking for me sometime?" he grunted. 

"Oh, yes," she moaned. "Yes, I'd love to take a spanking from you..." She looked back over her shoulder, tits bouncing from the force of his thrusts. "I'll take anything you want me to, Sir. Pain, pleasure, all of it. Just please keep giving me that huge cock!" 

"You're a naughty girl," David growled. "I could tell the moment I saw you."

"Yes, Master," Jennifer moaned. "Oh, God, I'm so bad, oh God, I love it, fuck me, oh, David, fuck my little pussy, please!"

He fucked her harder and harder. He slammed his cock deeper and deeper inside her, until the tip of his shaft was brushing against her cervix. She gasped and shrieked and moaned like the dirty little slut she was, and he loved it. 

He could tell that she was going to come again. Her moaning was becoming higher pitched, and her pussy was clenching around him in anticipation.

"You like that?" he asked, his balls slapping against her ass.

"Yes, Master," she moaned.

He grabbed her hair and yanked her head back, then he thrust forward one last time, his cock spasming inside her. She cried out as he exploded, filling her pussy with his cum.

The feel of his sperm spurting into her sent Jennifer over the edge again. She came hard on David's cock, milking him as his dick twitched and squirted inside her. Her pussy clenched around him, and he groaned as his balls emptied, filling her to the brim with his cum.

David pulled his dick out of her and stepped back, admiring the view. Her pussy was stretched and sore, and her juices were dripping from it onto the desk and the floor. Her pussy was a mess, oozing semen, twitching from the aftershocks of orgasm. 

It looked fantastic. 

He leaned in, using his fingers to spread her pussy lips, watching his cum slowly trickle out of her hole. Shit, just the sight of it was enough to make him throb with lust again. 

He pulled his shirt back on and tucked himself back into his pants. "I'll see you soon, Jennifer." He turned to her. "Leave that creampie in your pussy, all right? I like knowing my semen's in you while you work with clients." 

"Yes, Master," she said with a shy smile, and she wiggled her hips, her pussy twitching and clenching.

I shouldn't be doing this, Jennifer thought. I shouldn't be fucking him, but I can't help myself. He's so hot, and he's so fucking good at it. I love the way that cock feels inside me...

As David left her office, she knew she was a lost cause. He was so hot, and that cock was addictive. She already wanted it back inside her, going so deep, spurting those thick loads into her womb. 

Hell, as hot as he was, she would gladly even get pregnant for him... 
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A hot preview…

Jennifer moaned, her cunt squelching. She loved the filthy way he talked to her, making her feel not like a successful lawyer, but a depraved horny slut. Her nails scraped his broad shoulders, the enormous cock plunging in and out of her.

"Oh fuck yes..." she moaned. "I'm gonna cum..." David squeezed her tits, making her come hard. "Oh fuck yes..."

"Good girl. Cum on that cock."

He sucked her nipples, then began to pound her pussy even harder. His powerful thrusts rocked the bed, making it shudder with every lunge.

"Yes!" she screamed. "Oh fuck yes! Fuck me with that big cock!"

Then he pulled her up and lay on his back, so that she had to straddle him. 

"Good girl. Now ride this cock."

Revenge: Owning the Household 7

David's sexy little lawyer babe, Jennifer, was working on getting his charges dropped. Though criminal, they appeared to be fake, planted by...someone. Originally, he had told her it was his stepmom, but Jennifer was beginning to have her doubts as she delved deeper into his case.

It seemed more likely that David's estranged father, who had always resented David's success in life, might be behind the planted charges. Jennifer spent long hours investigating the case, pouring over legal documents.

Jennifer invited David over for dinner one night to share her discovery with him.

As David arrived at Jennifer's apartment, she greeted him with a tight, sensuous hug. He couldn't help but notice the way her skimpy little dress hugged her curves perfectly, making him hard with desire. But before he fucked her, he needed to hear her out. She had important information to share with him.

They sat down for dinner, and Jennifer began to explain her findings.

"David, I think your father might be the one behind these planted charges," she said, taking a sip of her wine.

David couldn't believe what he was hearing. "But why would he do that?" he asked, furrowing his brow.

Jennifer sighed. "It's not uncommon for family members to be behind false criminal charges. Your success has always made him jealous, and he might see this as a way to bring you down a peg."

David leaned back in his chair. His father had always been distant, but he'd never seemed jealous. Or even...that he would set me up...

Jennifer put a hand on his knee, giving him a reassuring smile. "We'll fight this. We'll prove your innocence and show your father that he can't bring you down." 

"It could be because of Stephanie. His wife...my stepmom." David frowned into his wine glass. "She was always a bitch to me so I assumed she framed me. If she didn't, and it was him instead...Was he actually jealous this whole time? Maybe she was attracted to me." 

David's head was spinning, and Jennifer's hand on his leg wasn't helping with that. She leaned in close to him. "I can't say for sure. But David, I want you to know that I believe in you. I believe that you are innocent, and I want to help you prove that."

He looked at her, nodding. She was starting to feel like the only person he could trust. Even if Stephanie was under his control...he still didn't know what her motives were. 

At least one thing was for sure. Jennifer had also been affected by the mysterious perfume, and she was super horny for him. She was ready to fuck, and he knew that would help him feel better. 

Jennifer squeezed David's thigh, then leaned forward and kissed him deeply. David let his hand fall to her shoulder, then slipped it up her dress.

"Oh, David..." Jennifer whispered, smiling.

She stood up and David followed, kissing her deeply, and then she led him to her bedroom. They fell together on her bed, and David began to caress her tits through her sexy little dress.

"Take this off," he said, his voice powerful, commanding.

Jennifer pulled the dress over her head and David took her gorgeous tits in his mouth, sucking on the nipples while he massaged her other tit.

David rolled Jennifer onto her stomach on the bed and spread her legs. He slipped her thong down her sexy legs and kneeled between them, ready to fuck her. He rubbed the head of his cock on her clit, then slipped inside of her, making her let out a gasp of pleasure.

"Oh shit you're so big," she moaned. "I still can't believe how thick you feel inside me." 

David began to pound her pussy, and she grabbed the sheets. David reached up and squeezed her tits, then leaned forward and licked her neck.

"That's a good little bitch," he grunted. "You take a big cock real nice, huh?" 

Jennifer moaned, her cunt squelching. She loved the filthy way he talked to her, making her feel not like a successful lawyer, but a depraved horny slut. Her nails scraped his broad shoulders, the enormous cock plunging in and out of her. 

"Oh fuck yes..." she moaned. "I'm gonna cum..." David squeezed her tits, making her come hard. "Oh fuck yes..."

"Good girl. Cum on that cock." 

He sucked her nipples, then began to pound her pussy even harder. His powerful thrusts rocked the bed, making it shudder with every lunge.

"Yes!" she screamed. "Oh fuck yes! Fuck me with that big cock!" 

Then he pulled her up and lay on his back, so that she had to straddle him. 

"Good girl. Now ride this cock."

She climbed on top of him and sank down on his cock, moaning as he filled her. She began to ride him, gyrating her hips as she bounced up and down. He grabbed her tits and squeezed them, and she moaned with pleasure.

He pulled her forward until her breasts hung in his face, and he sucked on her nipples as he fucked her pussy.

"Fuck yeah..." she moaned, her eyes rolling back in her head.

"Is this the best cock you've ever had?"

"The best. So thick, so strong..."

He gripped her hips and railed her hard, thrusting deep up into her. She screamed in joy, cumming again and again from his jackhammer cock. 

He forced her face down on the bed and began to fuck her from behind. He liked this angle because he could watch her take his cock in a very nice view; she liked it because she felt like a total slut, being forced into doggy style with the rough criminal. 

"Yes!" she moaned. "It's so big! Oh fuck yes!" He slapped her ass, and she screamed with delight. "Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh god, you're so strong!"

She squealed as he fucked her hard, her hips rocking back and forth as she took his cock.

"I'm gonna cum again!" she screamed. "I'm gonna cum so hard!"

"Cum for me."

And she did, her cunt squelching as she came all over his cock. "Oh fuck yes!"

David watched her ass as he slammed into her and knew she was enjoying this just as much as he was.

"That's right!" David growled. "This is what you like, isn't it? A big hard cock fucking you like a little slut?"

"Yes!" she screamed. "Fuck me, fuck me!"

"Who do you want?" he growled. "Who's your master?" 

"You," she said, her voice a whimper. "Only you, Sir. Yours is the only cock I want."

Jennifer came again and David let out a long groan, then pulled out of her. She turned around to see that he was getting ready to cum, stroking his dick fast. 

"Show me those tits. Stick your tongue out. I wanna see it." 

She quickly did what he ordered, showing her big tits for him, holding them up and sticking out her tongue. He grunted as he began cumming, spurting long white streams of semen all over her gorgeous tits. He spurted onto her tongue as well, painting it with his heavy load. 

Jennifer loved it, letting his hot cum paint her hot body. This was the sexiest night she'd ever had. She wondered why she'd waited so long to submit to a real man like David.

David pulled her face in close to him and began to fuck her mouth, forcing his long cock into her mouth, making her suck it.

"Mmm...fuck yeah." He sighed. He grabbed her head and rammed his cock down her throat, making her choke on it. "That's a good fucking mouth." He pulled his cock out and spat on her face. "You are a fucking slut."

She moaned lustfully and gazed up at him in complete submission. She would do anything for this dominant man. 

He picked her up and carried her to the shower, then brought her down to the floor and they began to kiss. 

His hands roamed her body, and she knew he was going to fuck her again. She felt like her body was on fire with lust.

David lifted Jennifer up and pressed her against the wall, and she wrapped her legs around him. He stuck his cock in her pussy and began to thrust, her nipples grazing against his hard chest.

"Oh shit!" she hissed. "You're so fucking big! Jesus!" She held on tight to his shoulders, getting slammed again and again with big dick. 

She felt herself cumming again. 

"Oh god!" she screamed, her orgasm overtaking her. "Oh god! Oh fuck!"

"Oh yeah," he said, slapping her ass. "Take that cock!"

He fucked her hard and she came again and again, orgasming hard on his cock. She screamed and clawed at his shoulders, feeling like a whore.

Jennifer wrapped her arms around his neck and leaned in to kiss him. She loved the way he fucked her. He was strong and wicked, and she knew she was his.

David forced her against the wall and started to thrust harder and faster. "I'm gonna make you come so fucking hard," he grunted. "I want you to show me how a big slut you are."

"Oh, fuck yes," she cried, her pussy quivering around his thick cock. "Cum on my face! I'm your little slut!"

David pulled out and began to spray his load all over her, drenching her in his cum. It splashed on her face and dripped onto her tits and legs.

She loved being in the shower with his huge, powerful body, letting him show her what it was like to be his slut.

He put his cock back in her mouth and she sucked it, letting his cum drip down her throat.

"Fuck yeah," David said. "That's what I want to see: My slut with my cum all over her face."

Jennifer felt so sexy, being drenched in his cum. It was already running down her legs, and her body felt so alive, like it had never been before. Jennifer had been with many men, but she'd never been fucked like this. She'd never been so completely possessed by a man.

She was his slut.
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A hot preview…

Sofia gasped in joy as her pussy was filled with David's huge cock. He was so rough, so handsome, so confident and dominant. He took what he wanted. Sofia decided she would happily give up her pussy to him any time he needed.

He began to fuck her, thrusting deeply into her, holding her thighs and pulling her back on his cock. She clawed at the floor as he fucked her, thrusting deeply into her tight, wet cunt.

He had not lied. He was good at fucking women.

"Oh my god, you're amazing, Sir," she moaned. "Fuck me, fuck my cunt! Oh my god!"

He grunted, thrusting his cock into her over and over again. "I love your tight, wet pussy."

"Oh god, I love it too, I love your cock!" she moaned, arching her back. "I love how it feels in my pussy!"

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 8

David still couldn't believe his own father had betrayed him, framing him for downfall of his business, even the murder of his associates. David did not realize just how deep the framing went until Jennifer, his lawyer, dug into the details.

"This goes way deeper than I originally thought," she said, biting her lip as David fucked her over the desk while she explained the case. It was hard to concentrate with his enormous penis inside her, making pleasure trickle through her whole body.

"What are you talking about?" David said, angling her to the side so he could go deeper. Jennifer grabbed the side of the desk and moaned as he pounded her pussy.

"This isn't just about you and your father," Jennifer said, teeth gritted as her pussy throbbed, "and the contract you signed..."

She moaned as David pounded her harder, the desk shaking. "Earle Investments... It's run by the mob."

"What?" David said, gripping her hips and pounding her harder. "The fucking mob owns my dad's company?" 

"Yeah," Jennifer groaned, feeling her pussy clench as she drew closer to an orgasm, "but it goes deeper... They're cleaning up old crime scenes and setting up new ones. It's a pretty big deal in underground circles. I did some digging and found your dad was working with them. It's why you're here. It's why he framed you."

David held her hips as she moaned, his penis throbbing, ready to come. He pounded her harder and harder, watching her breasts bounce. "I wish I killed that fucking bastard!"

"You'll get your chance," Jennifer moaned, coming with a shudder and a moan. Her pussy clenched around David's cock, squeezing it and making him come. He gripped her waist and growled as he finished, spurting thick jets of cum into her pussy, holding himself inside her womb while she shivered in pleasure.

"Fuck," he grunted, slumping back in the office hair. "I can't believe he did that shit. My own father."

"It's insane," she gasped, as he slid out and semen spilled across her thighs. "But it's what happened." 

Her nude breasts were large and full. David leaned forward and kissed them, feeling her nipples harden against his lips. As he sucked on her, she caressed his hair and moaned.

"There has to be a way...some way I can end this nightmare once and for all." He swirled his tongue around her left nipple, making her gasp. 

"I think...The mob boss, Vincenzo. If you could get to him, or his family, and somehow gain control...you would be able to change the course of things." 

David moved her onto his lap, impaling Jennifer on his throbbing cock again. She cried out in pleasure as her pussy was penetrated, the huge dick filling her up. 

"Control his family?" David growled, burying his face in her tits. "I know of a way I could do that." 

"He has a wife," gasped Jennifer. "Sofia. She's beautiful, with three daughters. All of them have a stake in the family business. Perhaps you could convince her and the daughters to give you access." 

David pounded Jennifer's pussy from beneath her, making her whimper and moan. "That's the only way," he grunted, "to take down this fucking cocksucker once and for all."

"I think we both know you're good at getting women to do what you want," Jennifer moaned. "With that huge dick of yours..." 

"Mmmm," David grunted, his cock still buried deep inside her. "Will you help?" 

"Yes," she moaned, gasping as he began to pound her again. "I'll do whatever you need." 

He gripped her hips and began to rail her hard, already visualizing his revenge against his father. He would find this Vincenzo, seduce his wife and daughters, and fuck them all. With them under his control, David could finally get payback against the man who'd sent him to prison. 

"Oh fuck!" cried Jennifer. "Jesus fuck you're so fucking BIG!" 

He gripped her hair and fucked her, feeling the pleasure of her tight, wet pussy traveling up his cock. He looked at her face, pretty and flushed with pleasure. 

David pulled Jennifer off his cock and pushed her down onto the floor. "Get on all fours bitch," he growled.

"Yes sir," she replied, doing as he commanded. He grabbed her hips and pushed into her from behind, thrusting deep and hard, impaling her little pussy on his cock, listening to her scream.

"YES!" she screamed. "Just like that, fuck my tight little pussy!"

"I'm going to fuck the living shit out of you," he growled, gripping her hips and pounding her. She moaned in pleasure.

"YES! YES!" she screamed. "Fuck me David, fuck me!"

He grabbed her hair and pulled her head back, biting her neck and sucking on her. She moaned and came around his cock. Her pussy throbbed, squeezing his cock as she gasped. David grunted in triumph, fucking her harder and harder, slamming his cock into her tight, slick pussy.

"You're going to be my fucking sex slave, understand?"

"Yes!" she moaned. "I'm your slave! Fuck your slave's little cunt until she screams your name!" 

He held her hair and fucked her with his huge penis, making her pussy throb. She cried out and came, her pussy pulsating and clenching his cock. He gripped her hips tight and fucked her hard, making her come again. As she moaned and gasped in pleasure, he felt his orgasm building.

"Yes, Sir, pound my pussy hard. I deserve it. Fuck me like the filthy whore I am!" 

Jennifer was such a slut. David loved it. 

"I'm coming on your cock!" she screamed. "GOD YES!"

The attorney came, her pussy throbbing and squeezing his cock. He grunted and filled her with cum, holding himself in her as she shuddered and moaned.

"Oh fuck," she cried, her pussy milking his cock as he came inside her again. He groaned and pushed forward, thrusting and spurting thick jets inside her pussy.

Finally, he pulled out, watching his cum spill out of her pussy and onto the floor. 

"That's three loads. Enough for today," he said. "With the one you took in your mouth and swallowed, I think you've enjoyed plenty of cum." 

"Thank you, master," she whimpered. "I can't wait for the next cum injection." 

He patted her ass and got dressed. It was time to pay Vincenzo a visit. 

****

David began to plan his visit to Vincenzo. He contacted a few contacts he had in the area and found out where he lived. He checked into a small motel near Vincenzo's residence and prepared himself for the upcoming mission. 

The day of his visit, David set out early in the morning, taking a taxi to Vincenzo's house. When he arrived, he was greeted by a beautiful woman named Sofia, who informed him that she was Vincenzo's wife. She led David inside and showed him around the house.

Sofia then brought him to the kitchen where she said her husband usually took his meals. 

"So, you are an associate of my husband?" she asked, smiling warmly. 

David looked at her, his eyes lingering on her breasts. 

"I've known Vincenzo for many years," David replied. 

"And you've come to ask a favor?" Sofia asked, sipping her wine. 

David stared at her cleavage. "I have come to make a proposal," he replied. 

She gestured for him to continue. "I'm listening." 

David reached out and caressed her thigh. "I would like to get to know you better. You're a very beautiful woman." 

"I am also a married woman," she replied, smiling and brushing his hand away.

David continued to stare at her cleavage. "Yes, but your husband is away on business often, is he not?"

"Yes, but-" she started.

"And he would not mind if you spent time with me?"

"I'm sorry-" she replied.

David slid his hand back up her thigh. "Will you let me take you out to dinner tonight?"

Sofia sighed and stood up, smoothing her skirt down. "I'm sorry, I can't. It's inappropriate. I'm a married woman."

David smiled and stood up, grabbing her and pulling her close. "You really shouldn't say no to me," he whispered.

"My husband-" she began.

David took the perfume out, spritzing the air lightly. 

Sofia's eyes went wide as she inhaled, immediately becoming compliant and horny. 

"So, dinner?" he asked, gently rubbing her inner thighs again. 

"Of course...anywhere you would like, Sir." 

"Dinner it is, then. But right now," he said, unzipping his pants. "I want you on your knees with my dick in your mouth." 

David's cock pulsed in front of her mouth. Sofia looked up at him, her eyes wide. He smiled and turned her face towards his cock.

"Oh my god," Sofia sighed in happiness, slowly dropping to her knees before his cock. "It's so big." 

"Open wide, Sofia," he murmured, grabbing her hair. 

"Yes, Sir," she moaned. Sofia's mouth opened for him and he slid his cock inside. She moaned and fell forward, wrapping her lips around the base of his cock, still looking up at him.

David closed his eyes and groaned, holding her head in his hands as she began sucking him, licking his shaft and swallowing his head. She sucked gently, slurping and moaning, making him groan in pleasure.

David groaned and fucked her mouth, pushing his cock deep into her throat. She groaned in pleasure, taking it in her mouth and throat. He fucked her mouth, thrusting deep and making her gag and choke. She tried to pull back, but he held her head and made her take his cock deep into her throat. 

"You love taking my cock down your throat, don't you?" he asked, looking down at her. She whimpered and nodded. "Yes, Sir," she moaned, clearly horny.

It looked good, having his enemy's wife on her knees, with his penis in her mouth. 

After a few minutes, he pulled his cock from her mouth.

"Good girl," he grunted, moving her to the floor and pushing her skirt up over her hips. "Bend over." 

She did, kneeling on all fours for him. He parted her thighs, pulled down her panties, and slid his cock into her soaking wet cunt. 

"Don't worry. I'm really good at fucking women," he promised, giving her ass a good slap. 

Sofia gasped in joy as her pussy was filled with David's huge cock. He was so rough, so handsome, so confident and dominant. He took what he wanted. Sofia decided she would happily give up her pussy to him any time he needed. 

He began to fuck her, thrusting deeply into her, holding her thighs and pulling her back on his cock. She clawed at the floor as he fucked her, thrusting deeply into her tight, wet cunt. 

He had not lied. He was good at fucking women. 

"Oh my god, you're amazing, Sir," she moaned. "Fuck me, fuck my cunt! Oh my god!" 

He grunted, thrusting his cock into her over and over again. "I love your tight, wet pussy." 

"Oh god, I love it too, I love your cock!" she moaned, arching her back. "I love how it feels in my pussy!" 

She moaned in pleasure, feeling his cock inside her.

David grabbed her hair and yanked her head back, his cock hammering her pussy hard and deep.

"You're my cum slut now," he whispered. "Got it?"

"Yes, Sir, I'm your slut," Sofia moaned, moaning as he fucked her pussy. He was so rough and merciless. She loved it. He made her pussy throb with pleasure, tightening and pulsing around his cock.

David's cock throbbed with pleasure as well. She was such a slut. He fucked her pussy deep and hard, thrusting his cock into her again and again. Sofia moaned and came, her pussy throbbing and squeezing his cock. Her orgasm made his cock jerk in delight, thickening and pulsing.

"Oh fuck, I'm going to cum," he groaned as he fucked her.

"Yes! Oh my god, cum in my pussy!" she cried out, thrusting back on his cock and squeezing his shaft. "I want you to cum in my pussy!" 

David groaned and came, filling her pussy with cum. Thick hot jets of semen pumped and pulsed, coating her womb. 

"Oh my god," Sofia sighed, feeling his cum fill her. He pulled his cock from her pussy and she collapsed on the floor.

"All right, get dressed," he said. "I'm taking you out for dinner tonight." 

Nodding, Sofia smiled, ready to do anything and everything he wanted. 

As she readied herself, David went to Vincenzo's study. To his surprise, all his files were unprotected. 

David quickly went through the documents, amazed at what he found. There were invoices for payments to gangs in town, contracts and agreements for drug trafficking, and even bank records of offshore accounts that Vincenzo had been hiding from the authorities. This was enough evidence to convict Vincenzo and put him away for a long time. 

David quickly gathered all the paperwork he needed and stuffed it into a folder. He knew this was enough proof to bring to Jennifer so she could get the conviction they wanted. 

Having completed his mission, all that was left to do was fuck Sofia as much as he wanted. 
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A hot preview… 

"I'm going to cum in you again," he groaned.

"Fill my pussy," she whispered. "Please fill my pussy with cum." 

He grunted, thrusting quickly into her. Her pussy was so tight and warm. The thrusts were deep, and she could feel his cock rubbing over her sensitive spots.

"Oh, god," she moaned, "I'm so close."

He tightened his grip on her hair, making her head arch back. He kissed her passionately as he slammed his cock in and out of her pussy.

"Oh yeah," he moaned. "I'm going to fill your pussy with my hot cum. I'm going to cum in your pussy. I'm gonna give you a baby, Jennifer." 

"Yes," she moaned, "I want your baby! I'm your little fuck slut. I want you to fill my pussy with cum and make me have your baby." 

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 10

David was ready for his day in court. He had made the necessary preparations, consulted with Jennifer, and come up with all the needed evidence to prove his father and Vincenzo had set him up. Now, he was ready to become a free man again. 

David and Jennifer arrived in court early that morning. From the outside, the building looked imposing yet majestic, with its tall pillars reaching up to the sky. As they stepped inside, they were met by a bustling atmosphere of people making their way through the hallways. The walls were covered with portraits of judges from centuries past and documents that had been signed into law decades before. 

David and Jennifer made their way past security and into the courtroom where his trial was set to take place. The room was filled with an air of anticipation as everyone waited for proceedings to begin. David took a seat at one end of the long mahogany table while Jennifer stood behind him ready to provide any assistance he needed during this nerve-wracking moment. 

As David looked around, he noticed Vincenzo and his father seated on one side of him while several lawyers occupied chairs. David bristled with rage at the sight of his father. 

"That bastard," he muttered under his breath. "I wanna fucking kill him." 

Jennifer put her hand on his arm. "Just let me do all the talking here, David. Remember, we want to get your name cleared." 

He forced his anger under control and nodded, knowing she was right. 

The asshole wasn't worth his time anyway. 

on the other. It was clear that they were all prepared for a long and grueling battle. The judge entered the room and took his seat, his robes rustling as he moved. 

Jennifer stood up and addressed the court in a clear, confident voice. She laid out his case, pointing out the inconsistencies and lies that his father and Vincenzo had used to frame him. She presented evidence that showed their true motives and schemes to ruin David's reputation and send him to prison. 

As David spoke, the tension in the courtroom grew thicker. His father and Vincenzo looked increasingly nervous and agitated. It was clear they had not anticipated the strength of David's argument. 

After several hours of testimony and cross-examination, the judge retired to his chambers to consider the evidence. David and Jennifer waited nervously outside the courtroom, pacing back and forth. 

Finally, the judge emerged from his chambers and took his seat. He cleared his throat and began to speak. 

"Based on all the evidence presented in this case, I hereby declare that David is not guilty of the charges brought against him. His name is cleared, and he is free to go." 

There was a loud cheer and applause burst out as David rose to his feet before being embraced by Jennifer. 

They held each other tightly, smiling and laughing as everyone patted David on the back and shook his hand. 

"I'm so proud of you," Jennifer whispered in his ear. "You really are the most amazing man I've ever known." 

David's face was flushed with pride and happiness as he and Jennifer left the courthouse. 

"Should we go celebrate?" Jennifer asked, rubbing his thigh in the car as they drove. Her hand moved very close to his crotch. 

He grinned, feeling hornier than ever now that he was free. "Hell yeah, baby. Your place or mine?" 

"Mine of course," she said. "I want to see this big, thick cock of yours again."

He laughed and turned on the radio as he drove back into town. Everyone on the road waved to him, cheering for his victory. Traffic even stopped for him as he made his way through the center of the city.

He and Jennifer walked through her front door. She shut the door behind them, then turned to him, grinning in excitement. 

"God I'm so wet for you," she whispered. "You can't imagine." 

He grabbed her, kissing her deeply. 

She pressed her body against him, moaning softly. 

"I'm all yours, baby," she said. "Do whatever you want with me." 

"Anything?" he asked, grinning. "Even if I fuck you in the ass like before?" 

She laughed. "Especially then."

He unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out of his pants, letting it spring free. She gasped at the sight of it. It was crimson red and throbbing. 

"Oh god yes," she moaned. 

"Come on, bend over," he said, urging her to bend over the kitchen counter. 

Jennifer obeyed, tugging down her skirt and panties, turning around and bending over. He grabbed her ass cheeks and spread them wide as his cock brushed up against her tight asshole. 

"I'm so ready to have you back inside me," she whispered. "Please, David." 

She really enjoyed anal sex with him, more than anyone else. It was the filthiness of the act, the hugeness of David's cock, and the fact that she knew he liked using her that way. Of course, the pleasure of having his huge dick in her ass made it even more enticing. 

She spread her cheeks wider as David's cock brushed up against her asshole. He rubbed up and down her crack a few times and then pressed his cock against her tight opening. 

With a swift motion, he embedded his cock into her ass. 

Jennifer cried out loudly, gasping and panting. 

"Oh fuck, it feels so good," she cried. "It's so big in my ass." 

He began to thrust his cock in and out of her asshole. He always loved this position because he could pull her hair as he fucked her. 

"Oh fuck yes, tear my ass apart," she moaned. "I'm your slut. I'm your anal whore." 

He pulled her hair as he slammed his throbbing cock deeper into her ass. She was so tight and hot, every inch of her ass muscles grasping his cock tightly. He could feel her sphincter muscles contracting around his cock as he fucked her. 

"Yes, let me have it," she moaned. "Fuck your cock into my tight ass as hard as you can. I'm yours. I'm your dirty little slut."

It was music to his ears, hearing her speak like that. He loved it when she was submissive to him, to his sexual needs and desires. He was the one in control, and she loved it.

He pulled her hair harder as he pounded her ass. Her body shook and trembled as she approached orgasm. 

He grabbed her hair and pulled harder, ripping her away from the counter. She staggered and fell to the floor as he continued to fuck her hard. She cried out as he slammed his cock into her asshole.

His balls slapped up against her wet cunt as he fucked her ass. She reached down and rubbed her pussy, moaning as she played with herself. Her body tensed and then relaxed as she came hard. 

"Oh god yes, you're making me cum," she gasped. 

"I'm going to cum too," he moaned. "Your asshole feels so fucking good." 

He slammed his cock deeper into her asshole as he came. He groaned as he exploded deep in her ass, filling her ass cavity with thick, hot cum. 

"I love it when you fill me with cum," she moaned. "I love feeling it in my tight little asshole." 

David pulled out, watching his cum drip out of her ass. He pulled her into his arms and carried her to the bedroom, kissing her passionately on the way. 

They both stripped off their clothes and David decided to fuck her ass again. He was enjoying the thrill of anal sex with her. Jennifer liked the humiliating aspect, and David could tell it was making her orgasms more intense. 

He pushed the tip of his cock into her asshole and she gasped, then moaned as he penetrated her. 

"I'm ready for you again," she said. "My tight little asshole is waiting for your cock." 

He could feel her asshole gripping his cock as he began to thrust it in and out. 

"Oh yeah, fuck my ass," she moaned. "Ram that cock up my ass." 

He grabbed her hair and pulled as she pounded her ass against his cock. He thrust it in and out of her asshole, grunting as he pulled on her hair. 

"How does it feel?" she gasped. 

"It feels amazing," he moaned. "Your ass is so tight and hot." 

"I'm your ass whore," she whispered. "Use me." 

"I am," he said, fucking her asshole hard. "I'm using your tight little ass."

He began to play with her pussy as he fucked her in the ass. It turned her on even more. She started to play with her clit as he fucked her ass. She was getting off on the act of dominating him. 

He thrusted in and out of her asshole, loving how tight it was. It was so snug and warm, and every time he thrust his cock into her ass he could feel his cum leaking out of her ass. 

Finally she came again, shuddering and shaking as she shuddered on the bed. As she came, she cried out, loving the vigorous, dominant way he pounded her butt. 

"Fuck yeah, you're cumming are you?" he asked, slamming harder into her ass. "I bet your tight little ass feels amazing right now." 

"Yes, it feels amazing," she moaned. "Use my ass. I don't care what you do with it. Just keep fucking me." 

He leaned over and kissed her passionately as he fucked her ass. 

"I love your tight little ass," he whispered. "I'm going to keep fucking it until you can't walk." 

"Don't stop," she begged him. "I'm cumming so hard right now." 

He could feel her ass contracting around his cock. She moaned in pleasure, the sensation of her ass tightening around his cock was almost too much for him. 

"I'm going to cum in your ass," he moaned. 

"Oh my god I'm cumming," she moaned. "Fill my ass, Sir. Give it another good, hot dose of that thick cum you have!"

He fucked her hard until he started to cum again. He groaned, exploding in her ass again.

When they were done, he collapsed on the bed beside her.

"That felt so good," she said. "I love it when you fuck my ass. I love how you use me for your pleasure."

"And I love how submissive you are to me."

"Nothing makes me happier," she said, smiling. "I'm a dirty, nasty girl, aren't I?"

"Yeah, you're a slut," he said, slapping her ass. "You really like anal sex, don't you?" 

"More than I ever expected." 

As they lay resting together for a while, Jennifer softly kissed him. "I'm so happy we won together today, baby. It made me proud to know I helped you get your freedom." 

"Me too," he said, "I'm glad to know we got that asshole back finally." 

"He deserved it," she said. "They should have gotten him sooner."

"Yeah, that asshole deserved everything that's happened to him," he said. "He deserves to be in prison. That's all he deserves." David frowned. "He will go to prison, right?" 

"Oh yes. All the evidence proves you did nothing...and he's the real criminal here." 

David nodded. 

She kissed him again, then straddled him. Jennifer was wet and he was hard. She slowly sank down onto his thick, erect cock, gasping as he pussy stretched to take him inside her. When he was all the way in, she had a mini orgasm from how huge and thick he was in her. 

She placed her hands on his chest and began to ride him. 

She bounced up and down on his cock, moaning as she fucked him. 

Jennifer felt his cock throbbing deep in her pussy, and she loved it. She had never felt so full in her life. She loved having his cock in her pussy and his cum in her ass. 

"Oh god yes," she moaned, slamming down on his cock harder. "Fuck my pussy. I'm your dirty little slut." 

"You are," he said, "You're my dirty little slut, and I'm going to keep using your tight, wet cunt." 

"Use my cunt," she moaned, slamming down on him. "I'm your little whore. You can do whatever you want with me. You're in control."

"Mmm, yeah," he moaned. "You love having a big, thick cock in your tight little pussy, don't you? You're a dirty little girl. You love being used. Don't you?"

She leaned forward and kissed him hard, as she continued to bounce her ass up and down on his cock.

"Yes," she moaned. "I love being used. I love being your dirty, nasty whore."

He flipped her onto her back, then pulled her legs up, resting her feet on his shoulders. She couldn't believe how deep he was inside her.

She moaned in pleasure as he started to thrust hard and deep into her pussy. He grabbed her hair and pulled, watching her face as she moaned in pleasure.

He slammed his cock in and out of her pussy, groaning as he felt her heat. Her pussy was so tight, and he loved feeling her wet, snug heat surrounding him.

He pulled on her hair and she whimpered as she came again. 

"I'm your little whore, baby," she whispered. "I'm your little fuck slave. I'll do anything you say. I'll do whatever you want me to do." 

He groaned as he fucked her faster, pounding her pussy over and over. He pulled on her hair as he grunted, his balls slapping against her ass. He buried his cock deeper and deeper inside of her pussy.

"I'm going to cum in you again," he groaned.

"Fill my pussy," she whispered. "Please fill my pussy with cum." 

He grunted, thrusting quickly into her. Her pussy was so tight and warm. The thrusts were deep, and she could feel his cock rubbing over her sensitive spots.

"Oh, god," she moaned, "I'm so close."

He tightened his grip on her hair, making her head arch back. He kissed her passionately as he slammed his cock in and out of her pussy.

"Oh yeah," he moaned. "I'm going to fill your pussy with my hot cum. I'm going to cum in your pussy. I'm gonna give you a baby, Jennifer." 

"Yes," she moaned, "I want your baby! I'm your little fuck slut. I want you to fill my pussy with cum and make me have your baby." 

"I'm going to cum in your pussy," he moaned. "I'm going to give you my baby."

He began to pound her pussy hard, groaning as he came. Jennifer shrieked as her own orgasm rocked through her. She shook in pleasure as she felt him shooting his cum into her pussy.

She groaned and he squeezed her ass. 

"Feel me cumming in your pussy," he whispered.

Jennifer shivered. She loved feeling his cock throbbing inside her. All that thick, hot sperm. The sperm of a rough, dominant man. Once a criminal, now proven innocent. She would gladly give birth to his babies. 

He finally finished cumming inside her, and he pulled out. Now her pussy and ass were both dripping his sperm. 

She felt used and happy. She enjoyed being his fuck slut. She'd give him any part of her body he wanted to fuck, whenever he wanted her. 
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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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A hot preview… 

Cindy cried out with pleasure as he impaled her. She was being invaded, giving up her womb to this strange, powerful man who had charmed her to no end. Though she barely knew him, she'd gladly give him her pussy and give birth to his babies. 

Her pussy was far tighter than David had expected. He groaned, her cunt clenching around his cock like a velvet glove. 

"Fuck me," she whispered, her voice heavy with lust. 

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 11

David had won the case. He'd won Jennifer, Stephanie, Sofia, and Kira, and every other gorgeous woman he'd encountered. The perfume had helped him. But this event with his father had unlocked a darkness in David. 

He wanted to take Vincenzo's empire for himself.

He started small, by buying up parcels of the businesses that belonged to Vincenzo and his associates. He used sly tactics and shady deals to gain a foothold in the underworld of organized crime, but soon enough it was clear who had the upper hand. David was relentless in his pursuit of power, often resorting to violence when necessary. No one dared cross him or they would pay with their lives. 

Through intimidation and fear, David began to slowly expand his influence until eventually he managed to become the sole ruler of Vincenzo's empire. Everywhere he went people bowed down before him as if he were some kind of god. 

With this newfound power came a sense of satisfaction for David that he hadn't felt in years--he was finally able to punish those who wronged him or his family by using whatever means necessary. His first order of business? 

Revenge on his father. 

"I want him castrated," he told his chief assistant, a burly man named Marc. 

Marc looked at David with a raised eyebrow and a furrowed brow. "Are you sure, sir?" he asked cautiously. "That's a pretty extreme punishment. Maybe we should just exile him or something..." 

David shook his head, his eyes flashing with anger. "No," he growled. "I want him emasculated. I want him to suffer as I've suffered." 

Marc hesitated for a moment, then nodded reluctantly. "Okay. I'll take care of it." 

David smiled, feeling a sense of triumph. He knew his father would suffer, and he couldn't wait to see the look on his face when he realized what was coming. 

His father was brought him to their hideout. He was bound and gagged, and David stood over him, his eyes glinting with malice.

"You took everything from me," David seethed. "My mother, my childhood, my innocence. And for what? What did you gain from it?"

His father's eyes widened in fear as he realized what was about to happen.

"I'm going to take away the one thing that defines you as a man." David gestured to one of his men. "Don't worry, I'm not a complete monster. I'll make sure you're anesthetized while it happens. But when you wake up, daddy dearest, you're gonna find yourself missing those two little prize jewels of yours." 

His father begged and pleaded, but David just stood there, smiling coldly.

David left. He had work to do. Women needed to be bred, so he could secure more heirs for his empire. Someone needed to take over when he was gone. 

Stephanie, his stepmom, was currently pregnant. While she was an amazing fuck, he didn't want to risk harming the baby. Jennifer was also quite swollen with child, though also very happy. 

David decided now would be a good time to bring a new female into his empire. He'd had his eye on a hot, sweet, petite blonde named Cindy who frequented the local coffee shop. David had a background check done on her to make sure she was of legal age. It turned out she was actually 22, so he had no worries on that front. 

But before departing to begin his seduction of Cindy, he had a task. 

"Marc, I need you to send a message to our chief scientist. Have him start research on the perfume. I want its essence extracted into something I can embed within human skin. Inside myself. So I don't have to depend on this god damned perfume bottle anymore." 

Marc nodded, his expression serious. "Understood, sir. I'll have our scientist get to work on it right away." 

David smiled, feeling satisfied. He knew that the perfume had been a valuable tool in his rise to power, but he also knew that he couldn't depend on it forever. He needed an easier way to seduce any woman he wanted - even his worst enemies. 

With that taken care of, he turned his attention to Cindy. He needed to make her his, to add her to his harem of women and ensure that she would bear his children. 

He approached her at the coffee shop, his eyes fixed on her delicate features. "Excuse me," he said, his voice low and smooth. "Can I buy you a coffee?" 

Cindy looked up in surprise from her laptop. "Oh...sorry, I didn't see you there," she said, giggling. She blushed. A handsome, tattooed, musclebound guy like David had no problem getting any woman he wanted. But just to make sure she'd be extra horny and receptive, he spritzed a bit of perfume in the air around her, which quickly began to take effect on her. 

As they sat and talked, David could feel the perfume working its magic on Cindy. Her eyes were glazed over, her breathing shallow. He leaned in closer, his lips brushing against her ear. 

"Would you like to come back to my place?" he whispered. 

Cindy nodded eagerly, a flush spreading across her cheeks. David took her hand and led her outside to his car. 

Once they were inside, he wasted no time in showing her what he was capable of. His hands were rough and demanding as he explored her body, pulling her close and kissing her hungrily. Cindy moaned beneath his touch, her body trembling with pleasure. 

David knew that he had her right where he wanted her. He would add her to his harem, and she would be powerless to resist him. 

"Let's go to the bedroom," he said. He carried her into his room and set her on the bed, then began to undress her. When she was naked beneath him, sexy and vulnerable, he stripped off his shirt and pants, freeing his thick, throbbing dick. 

"Are you a virgin?" he asked, dangling the heavy penis in front of her. 

Cindy nodded, her cheeks flushed. 

David didn't mind. In fact, that made this conquest even more satisfying. He smiled and kissed her hungrily, pressing his body against hers. His cock slid between her thighs, rubbing against her wet pussy. The perfume he'd sprayed on her began to do its job, and she moaned as her clit began to throb in response to his touch.

David positioned his dick at her entrance and slowly slid inside, stretching her wet cunt lips wide. He was taking her virginity and filling her with his huge cock. 

Cindy cried out with pleasure as he impaled her. She was being invaded, giving up her womb to this strange, powerful man who had charmed her to no end. Though she barely knew him, she'd gladly give him her pussy and give birth to his babies. 

Her pussy was far tighter than David had expected. He groaned, her cunt clenching around his cock like a velvet glove. 

"Fuck me," she whispered, her voice heavy with lust. 

David smirked and thrust harder, pounding into her tight little pussy. Cindy cried out, clawing at David's back and begging for more of his huge dick.

Her pussy was so wet, David could feel her juices trickling down his cock. He fucked her hard, driving himself deep with every thrust. His balls slapped against her ass, and her body trembled as she neared orgasm.

Cindy's pussy was a hot, wet prison for his manhood. David dug his fingers into her thick, bouncing ass as he fucked her with abandon. Cindy was so tight he didn't think he was going to last much longer.

"Please… please… I'm so close!" she whimpered. 

David groaned, her perfect body beneath him almost too much to handle. Her pussy milked his cock, and he could feel his cum boiling in his balls. 

"Come for me," he growled. "I want you to scream." 

Cindy cried out in rapturous pleasure as her body was wracked with orgasm. David groaned deeply as he felt her pussy clench around his cock. He could feel her pussy getting even wetter, making it even harder to hold back.

He pounded her harder, each thrust taking her closer to another orgasm. Finally, she began to moan, her pussy tightening around David's cock.

"I'm cumming again, Sir," she moaned. "I'm cumming on your huge cock... Oh, god, I'm cumming!"

She thrashed beneath him, her pussy clamping down on his throbbing dick.

David couldn't handle it anymore; he had to cum. Grunting, he held her down tight, holding his cock deep inside her. Blast after blast of powerful, virile sperm coated her inner walls, quickly seeping into her womb. 

Cindy moaned beneath him, savoring every moment of the orgasm. She'd never felt this good before - not even when she'd masturbated.

David groaned and kissed her passionately.

"You'll be my next wife," he whispered.

Cindy smiled. "Yes, Sir."

She was already pregnant, and she knew it would be David's child.

"I love a woman who knows her place."

Cindy's orgasm was intensified by the sensation of her womb filling with his hot cum. The powerful man above her slid his cock out of her pussy, grinning in satisfaction as she gasped in pleasure. She was his now - his breed slut, eager to spread her legs for him at a moment's notice.

"On your hands and knees," he commanded. "I want you from behind." 

Cindy complied, shivering in anticipation. David's cum had coated her pussy, making it even more sensitive to the touch. She moaned as he positioned himself behind her, his cock pressed against her pink slit.

David grabbed her hips and pushed himself deep inside. Cindy gasped as his dick penetrated her depths, filling her to the brim with his massive member. David groaned and began to fuck her hard, his thick cock throbbing inside her. She was so small and so tight that it almost felt like he was going to split her in two.

Cindy clawed at the sheets and gasped as he fucked her, his cock seeming to grow larger with each thrust. David was thrusting so hard she could feel it in her ass, and she moaned loudly as she felt another orgasm beginning to build.

"I'm... I'm gonna cum again," she moaned. "Your huge cock is gonna make me cum again... " David laughed and gave her ass a hard spank as he fucked her.

Cindy shivered and moaned, her body trembling as her second orgasm began to overwhelm her. She could feel her pussy clenching around his cock, the hot juices flowing down her thighs.

"Please... Sir... I need your cum..." she whispered.

David's cock throbbed and grew even harder inside her. His load was boiling in his balls, and he knew he couldn't hold back much longer.

David felt his balls tighten. His cum was building up once again, and he could feel it rushing up his shaft. David's cock throbbed inside her as he emptied his load again, his sperm filling her womb a second time. 

He panted over her, letting the last drops of sperm trickle into her pussy. Then he pulled out, his semen leaking out of her cunt in gushes. 

"Now open your mouth and face me," he told her. "Push your tits up for me. I want to give you a nice facial." 

She did as he ordered, feeling slutty and so sexy, enjoying every moment, thrills of pleasure flowing through her from the dominant, commanding tone he used. She pushed her tits out for him, holding them up with her hands, sticking her tongue out in eager anticipation of his load. 

He jerked his cock rapidly, holding her blonde hair in a fist. His cock began to twitch, and she looked up at him in awe as she watched his first jet of cum hit her in the face. Cum was spewing out of his cock, so much that it began to run down her cheeks and splash onto her tits.

Cindy moaned as she felt the hot cum cover her breasts and cheeks, her pussy throbbing in response. He grunted as he came, his balls working overtime to supply her with his hot load. Cum was pouring out of his dick, and she could feel it dripping down her chin.

Down it sprayed, coating her tongue and face with his cum.

She gasped as his thick wad sprayed across her delicate features, his cum coating her tongue and lips. He painted her face with his thick load, smiling in satisfaction. Cindy licked her lips, tasting his salty seed and swallowing it. David smirked as he watched her lick his cum from her lips, a slutty grin on her face.

"Do you like cum, Cindy?" he asked.

She nodded. "I love yours, Master."

"Good girl." She was nice and submissive. She'd be easily trainable. 

Sighing in satisfaction, David put his robe back on and turned to her. "You can sleep in my bed tonight. I need to get some work done. I'll be back later. Oh, and Cindy, use my phone to call your house and have your things sent here. You'll be living with me now." 

"Yes, Master," she said. 

She was glad she'd agreed to move in with him. This was going to be a nice change of pace. She could feel it in her heart.

Of course, she didn't actually remember agreeing to move in with him. It just...felt right. 

Didn't it? 

All she knew was her womb and tummy were full of sperm, and it felt so good, to be coated in his loads. 

To know she would be having his babies, her tummy swelling up with child soon. 

She smiled and drifted into a warm, comfortable sleep in the coziness of his elegant bed. The sheets were so soft, the pillow so cushy... 

****

David went to check on his father, who was still asleep in the medical ward. 

"How did the surgery go?" he asked his doctor. 

"As you instructed, sir," said the doctor neutrally. "He's been medically castrated. There should be little swelling. It will take him a few days to recover." 

"Good." He looked forward to seeing his father's reaction when he woke up completely ball-less. "Any word from Mendez on the perfume research?" 

The doctor handed him a folder. "The compound has been successfully extracted, sir. This is the final research. Mendez is currently awaiting your call to inform him of your decision. If you'd like him to keep researching, or..." 

"I want him to create a new strain...something in pill form, or..." 

"A pheromone, sir?" 

"Excellent," David said. "I love the way you think, Doctor Phillips." 

The doctor smiled slightly. 

"So, send him a message. Tell him to start making a pheromone. Something that can be applied to the skin, or...better yet, tattooed," said David. 

"I think tattoos are a good idea," said the doctor. "Ink is easier to hide. "

"Then it's settled." He patted the doctor's shoulder and headed off. "Now if you'll excuse me, I've got a few calls to make, and a whore to breed." 

He exchanged a smile with the doctor. 

Phillips watched him leave. Part of him deeply envied David and his freedom. To be able to seduce women left and right, breed them, create a whole harem...a legacy. 

With any luck, maybe someday he could. 
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