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A hot preview… 

"You're our bitch," said Sean. "You'll do anything we say."

"Anything," Amy agreed. 

"You're gonna get fucked no matter what," said Sean, filled with lust at the thought of his wife being a total cock-loving whore. 

Sean gripped her big, heavy breasts as he railed her ass, watching his friend's penis slide in and out of his wife used pussy. It was hot. 

"Deepthroats, orgies, ass to mouth, cumbaths, bbc...You'll do it all, right?"

"Anything!" Amy cried out, cumming for the third time. 

Revenge: Owning the Wife 3

Evan's hot stepmom was eager to do everything he wanted her to. Down on her knees, sucking his cock while he worked, he grunted, gripping her hair. It was hard to concentrate; he needed to get some work done, but her incredible mouth on his dick, sliding up and down, was making it difficult.

"Good girl, Mom," he said. "Suck that big dick. Take it in your throat."

He looked down to see her eyes closed, lips sliding over his shaft.

She whimpered.

He felt his balls tighten when he saw the reflection of her face in the mirror, head bobbing back and forth, lips stretching over his shaft. She was making those slutty little noises, too.

Grabbing her hair, he pushed his dick deeper into her throat.

"I'm gonna cum, baby."

He spurted a thick load into his stepmom's throat, groaning. God, she felt good. He held her head tight against his crotch, her nose buried in his groin, as he came in her throat.

"Fuck," he groaned.

She looked back at him, eyes wide, his dick still deep in her mouth, as she swallowed his cum.

She ran her tongue over his shaft, cleaning him.

He groaned. "Fuck, that's good, baby."

She looked up at him, her mouth open. He could see his cum on her tongue, hanging out of her mouth. It was sexy.

"Swallow it," he ordered.

She did.

Nuzzling her master's dick, she smiled in pleasure, so happy to be her stepson's plaything.

While Vicki was worshipping his softening cock, Evan heard his email chime. He checked the messages and found a proposal from his trusted business partner, Sean.

"Hey, bro. You know that perfume you told me about? What if we use it on lots of hot babes, make our own harem, basically?"

Evan wrote back, shaking his head.

"No way, it's too dangerous."

"Just think about it, man," was his friend's response. "Think of the possibilities."

Evan thought back to the intoxicating scent of Mom's body as she pleasured him and knew that the idea was... well, incredible appealing.

The thought of making not just his stepmom into his harem girl, but any other woman he wished... it was almost too much to resist. 

****

Evan got in touch with Sean and they arranged to meet the next day. When Evan arrived at the meeting, it was clear that Sean was as excited about this project as he was. The two men discussed the logistical details - how they would produce and market the perfume. Sean had already been doing some research and he suggested a few noteworthy contacts who could help them get started. 

The two men talked long into the night, hashing out details of production timelines, costs, packaging designs, promotional materials, and more. 

"So you know how to get the supply?" Sean asked, sipping his coffee. "This Charlotte lady...she'll help?" 

"It's like I said. She's under my control now. This perfume, man, you have to see it. It changes everything." 

Sean still had his doubts, but so far his friend had never lied or led him astray. "I trust you." He frowned into his coffee. "But why are you doing this? Just so can have a harem?" 

"I mean, sure. What guy wouldn't? This perfume turns men into raging hard alphas, and women into submissive babes. It's fucking incredible. But it's more than that, dude. Charlotte..." Evan's fist clenched. "She fucked me over. Tried to trap me. This is payback." 

Sean thought for a second, then grinned. "Well, there's a great name for the product: Revenge." 

Evan raised a brow. "You think so?" 

"Yeah, it's sexy, mysterious, dangerous. Just what people want in a fragrance." 

They finalized their plans by crafting contracts and other legal documents which would ensure that everything ran smoothly and according to plan. With these things in place, they were ready to start distribution. 

Nearby, Sean's wife Amy was watching, curious with the two men were planning. She came over to Sean and kissed him. "Baby, it's almost 4 in the morning. Don't you think we should call it a night?" 

Sean exchanged a glance with Evan. "Say, bud, weren't you gonna show me how that perfume works?" 

Evan's eyes widened. "Uh...you sure? On Amy?" 

"Yeah, sure. Let's give it a spin." 

"Okay, if you say so..." He produced a tiny glass bottle from his pocket and handed it to Sean. "Do you want to do the honors?" 

Sean grinned and nodded. He opened the bottle, spritzed some of the perfume into the air, then wafted it towards Amy who was standing nearby. 

Within seconds, Amy's expression changed as if she had been bewitched by something. She no longer had her usual fiery look in her eyes, but instead had an eager look of sexual submission as she regarded both men with servile admiration. 

She got down on her knees and looked up at Evan, then to her husband. "How may I please you, Masters?" 

"Well," Evan said slyly, "it looks like it worked." 

Amy couldn't help but nod eagerly, her face flushed with anticipation as she waited for further instructions from either man. She seemed so happy to be their plaything that Evan almost felt guilty about taking advantage of her - almost. Instead he embraced his newfound power over women and basked in the knowledge that he held such control over them.

"Shit," said Sean, hard as a rock at the sight of his wife on her knees, ready to please them. "That's hot, dude." 

"Yep. Give her a command - she'll do anything." 

Sean looked at her and said: "Stand up."

Amy got to her feet.

"Get naked."

"Yes, sir," Amy said, reaching for her shirt.

She began to take off her clothes, wriggling out of her top, than her bra, than her skirt and panties. Naked now, she held her arms behind her back in a submissive pose.

"Holy shit," said Sean. The perfume was affecting him, too, making him extra hard - and very horny. "That's amazing." 

"Anything, bro. She'll do anything." 

Sean grinned. "Amy, go suck Evan's cock." 

"Yes, master." Eagerly, she went to her husband's friend and removed his thick, hard cock from his pants. She gazed submissively into Evan's eyes and began to lick and stroke his heavy shaft, taking it deep into her mouth. Evan groaned and gripped her head, looking over at Sean. 

"Your wife's a great cocksucker." 

Sean nodded, moving behind Amy where she was on her hands and knees, sucking Evan's cock. He gripped his own dick and began to guide it to her wet, dripping pussy. 

"She's a real tight fuck, too." He groaned as her velvety wet pussy took him deep, stretching around his throbbing meat. 

"Oh yeah," Evan moaned, his eyes rolling back as Amy sucked his cock. Amy was on her knees, just like Vicki had been, and her master Sean fucked her from behind, hard and fast. They were having a great time, and Evan couldn't help but notice the thrill of superiority he felt that Sean, his best friend, was now enjoying the ultimate pleasure, while he was getting his cock sucked by a slutty, sexy wife. 

Evan watched, stroking his shaft as she stared up at him, her mouth full of cock. He groaned and started to fuck her mouth, using her hair to hold the back of her head. 

"You like that, baby? Does it feel good to have your husband's friend's cock in your little mouth? I can tell you love it." 

She moaned her assent, looking up at him with eager, submissive eyes.

"Yeah, she loves it," said Sean. "Wait til you feel this soaking wet pussy. It's proof of how much she's into it." 

"What a slut," laughed Evan. "Getting double teamed by your husband and his best friend. And loving getting big dick down your throat and in your pussy...." 

Sean slapped her ass, hard.

"Ohhhhh," Amy gasped, and her husband laughed.

"Good girl, Amy. Take it."

He slapped her ass again and Amy moaned around Evan's cock. She began to move faster, gagging on Evan's massive shaft as she bobbed up and down.

"Don't forget to swallow his load, slut," Sean said.

"Yes, Master," Amy replied, and kept sucking.

Sean fucked his wife hard, slapping her ass again and again, grunting with pleasure as his cock pounded her pussy.

Evan groaned as Amy eagerly deepthroated him. His balls tingled and he felt himself getting close to the edge. "I'm gonna cum soon." 

"Do it," Sean said. "Cum down her throat."

Amy moaned with delight and bobbed faster, her dripping wet pussy juices leaving a trail on the kitchen floor.

"Here it comes...fuck, take it slut," Evan cried. He grabbed Amy's head and slammed her down on his cock, fucking her mouth as he blew his load.

Instantly, Amy gagged and coughed as his cum gushed into her mouth. 

"Swallow," Evan ordered, and she did, gulping down his thick cum. She struggled to swallow it all as he pumped his load into her throat, but some spilled out of the corners of her mouth and dribbled down her chin in a string of white cum.

Evan shivered with satisfaction as he looked down at his friend's sexy wife, and Sean did the same, after taking a moment to admire the sight of his wife having cum dripping from her chin. 

"Who do you belong to?" Sean asked, slamming his cock into his wife's wet pussy.

"You, master."

"That's right, you're my cocksucking slut," Sean said, and he started to cum inside her pussy.

He groaned loudly as his cock exploded, hot cum filling his wife's cunt. 

She kept sucking Evan's cock, eagerly, as Sean held her tight, shivering as her pussy milked his cock for every last drop. Evan watched hungrily, keeping a hand on her head as his cock oozed cum into her mouth. "Swallow it all," he said again, and she did.

Amy gasped, sucking every last drop.

Evan pulled her off his dick, a trail of semen connecting her lips to his penis. He glanced at Sean. 

"Want to switch?" 

"Yeah." 

Evan moved behind Amy, admiring the thick, heavy creampie dripping out of her used pussy. 

"I'm gonna fuck her ass. You want to use her tits?" 

Sean grinned and nodded. "My wife has amazing tits, doesn't she?" 

As he looked down at them, he saw they seemed to be even bigger than usual. "Does the perfume affect their size?" 

Evan nodded. "I believe so. It makes pussies extra tight, tits very big, and makes her ass pre-lubed, basically, so all her holes can be used easily." 

"Hot," said Sean, his dick giving a throb at that knowledge. "And her throat?" 

"Extra deep, extra wet." 

"No wonder she took you so well in her mouth. She used to hate oral sex before." 

As Evan slid his dick into her ass, Sean began to fuck his wife's tits, making her moan. 

"Another thing -" groaned Evan, Amy's tight ass sinking around his cock. "She'll be extra sensitive and receptive to sex. So she'll have multiple orgasms easily." 

"Wow," said Sean, grinning at his wife. "That's great. You're gonna cum a lot, Amy." 

"Yes, master! Oh god..." 

"Fuck, yeah baby," said Sean. 

"Ohhhhh," moaned Amy, her eyes rolling back as Evan stroked his cock in and out of her asshole, making her ass stretch around him. Her head fell back and she moaned. Sean bent down and sucked on her nipple, licking and biting it as she came. 

"Ohhhhh...ohhhhh..."

"Yeah, cum for your master, my hot slutty wife," Sean whispered. He moved to her other tit, biting and licking it, the perfume having made her extra sensitive. He made her scream in pleasure as he bit down on her nipple, and she came again, her asshole tight around Evan's dick, her pussy dripping wet. 

"She's a total slut now," said Sean, sliding his cock between her tits, "but it's fun, watching her get fucked and sucking cock."

"So you don't mind?"

"Nope. I love it."

Evan began to pump faster, grunting with pleasure as his cock sunk all the way in, giving her ass a hard pounding.

"Uhhhh...oh god..."

"Yeah, fuck her ass, man," Sean said, watching his wife's face contort with pleasure.

"All right, I'm gonna cum soon," Evan gasped. 

"Yeah? Blow your load in her ass." 

"Fuck, yeah."

Evan fucked Amy harder, grabbing her hips and thrusting his cock hard and deep into her ass. 

"Cum for me, slut," Evan said. 

"Yes!" 

Amy gasped and moaned, her body shuddering with the force of her orgasm. Her ass clenched tight around Evan's cock, making him groan and thrust his cock deep. Her asshole pulsated around him, gripping him firmly, spasming with pleasure as he slammed into her.

"Ohhhhhh!" 

Sean fucked her tits fast and hard, gripping her cleavage tight around his dick. It felt so fucking good. 

"Aw, fuck," Evan moaned, thrusting as Amy's ass spasmed again. "I'm cumming!" 

He groaned, his cock erupting inside her ass, his cum filling it. 

"Oh yeah, fill her up, man." 

"Fuck, I'm cumming!" 

Amy gasped, coming again as she felt Evan's cum spill deep inside her ass. 

As his cum filled her ass, Evan groaned, and Sean moaned. 

"Man," said Sean, "that's so fucking hot, watching your cum fill my wife's ass."

"Yeah," agreed Evan, pulling out of Amy. "I bet she'll be walking funny tomorrow." 

"It's my turn," Sean said. "Gonna cum on your tits, whore." 

"Yes, Master! Cum on my huge fucking titties, please!" Amy begged. She gripped her boobs and pressed them tight around Sean's penis. 

"Oh yeah. Here it comes." 

Sean's dick began to throb, and he groaned as he exploded on Amy's tits.

"Ahhhhhh...oh fuck..."

He slid his dick up and down between her tits, cumming harder than he could remember cumming in ages. 

"Mmmmm," Evan groaned. 

"Yeah, keep fucking her ass, man. That's hot." 

"Fuck yeah."

After a few more strokes, Evan pulled his cock out of Amy's ass. She was soaked in cum, her ass and pussy oozing it as well. 

"Wanna DP her?" 

"Fuck yeah," said Evan. 

Then men took Amy to the bedroom. Evan sat down first, guiding his cock to her pussy. Sean moved behind her, sliding his cock into her ass. 

She gasped in pleasure as the men filled her up, fucking her, using both her holes so roughly. It was incredible, suddenly being a dumb horny bimbo whose whole purpose in life was to get fucked. She cried out with pleasure, her holes stretched wide, her master's cocks in her pussy and her tight ass.

"Yeah, she loves it," gritted Sean, slamming his cock into her ass. "She loves getting DP'ed, don't you, whore?"

"Yes, master," she moaned. "I want you to fuck me forever."

"That's right, slut," Evan grunted. "We own you now. You'll be a cumdumpster for the rest of your life. You'll be at our beck and call."

"Yes!"

"You're our bitch," said Sean. "You'll do anything we say."

"Anything," Amy agreed. 

"You're gonna get fucked no matter what," said Sean, filled with lust at the thought of his wife being a total cock-loving whore. 

Sean gripped her big, heavy breasts as he railed her ass, watching his friend's penis slide in and out of his wife used pussy. It was hot. 

"Deepthroats, orgies, ass to mouth, cumbaths, bbc...You'll do it all, right?"

"Anything!" Amy cried out, cumming for the third time. 

"You'll be a cumdumpster for us," said Evan. "You'll be ready for us at any time, eager to suck our cocks and get fucked."

"Yes!" Amy cried out. "I'll be a cumdumpster for life!"

"That's right," said Sean, slamming into her ass. "You'll do whatever we say."

"Yes, master!"

"I want to cum in your pussy," said Evan. "You're gonna take it, right?"

Amy moaned, loving the thought of them using her like a total whore. She loved being used like this. She loved being a cumdump for her masters. She loved being a bimbo. All she wanted was to get fucked and pumped full of virile sperm. 

The men started to blow their loads inside her, shooting thick jets of semen into her pussy and ass. "Oh god, yes, fill me up!" she cried. "I love being DPed, I love it so much!" 

They filled her up, and Evan started to fuck her again, sliding his cock into her pussy and Sean out of her ass. They fucked her together, at the same time, watching her boobs bounce and hearing her cry out with pleasure.

"You're gonna be fucked so hard," said Sean. "You'll be a total cumdumpster."

"Yes, Master!" she moaned. She felt them thrusting into her pussy and ass, their huge cocks pulsing inside her walls. It was incredible. 

"I'm a cumdumpster!" she moaned. "I'm a cock-loving slut forever!"

"Yeah, you are," Sean agreed. "You are our cock-loving slut forever."

Amy gasped, cumming again, their words filling her with so much pleasure. 

"Yeah, she's a dumb whore," Sean grunted, slamming his cock into her ass. "She loves DP, she's a dumb fucking bimbo!"

"Fuck! I'm cumming again," Evan grunted, shooting a second load into Amy's cunt. 

"Aw, fuck, yeah!" Sean growled, shooting his load as well.

Evan kept pumping, then he came, filling her pussy with cum. "Yeah, take it all, take it!" 

Amy moaned with pleasure as Evan spurted into her cum-filled pussy and Sean rubbed his cum-covered cock all over her face and tits. 

"Mmm, Sean. Your cock is so amazing," she moaned. "Oh god."

Sean put his dick in her mouth. "Clean it, slut," he said.

Amy began to suck, her lips wrapped tight around his shaft. She sucked with a bimbo's pleasure, her mouth filled with her master's cock. She sucked for all she was worth, loving the taste of his cum, loving the way it felt on her lips, her tongue.

"Good girl," said Sean. He patted her hair, pulling his cock out. Evan had withdrawn his penis from Amy's cunt, and stood beside the bed, sweaty and satisfied. 

"So," Evan said. "You think the perfume is a winner?" 

"Yeah, it's got my vote." 
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A hot preview… 

She bounced up and down with me, her tits swaying and jiggling with every thrust. She moaned loudly, burying her face in my neck as she started to cum. 

I moaned and thrust harder, feeling her pussy gripping my cock more and more tightly, her juices flowing over my throbbing shaft as she shuddered and convulsed. 

"Oh god!" she cried, her pussy spasming around my cock as her orgasm subsided. "Your cock is so good!"

"Mmmm," I panted. "Your pussy feels so good on my cock, Mom."

Revenge: Owning the Queen 2

Evan had fucked the beautiful Charlotte, and given her a good solid creampie. It made him quite happy to know she'd so eagerly responded to him the way she did.

But he was also confused. After he'd had sex with her several more times that night, he sat on the edge of the bed, thinking.

One minute, she'd been pumping him for information - literally.

The next, he'd ordered her to free him from his bonds...and she had.

But why?

His eyes settled on the perfume bottle on the edge of the table.

Then he glanced back at Charlotte's slumbering, naked form on the bed behind him. Had she used it, somehow, to brainwash him? To turn him into that horny version of himself he was now?

He decided to test it. If this perfume was in fact some kind of horny-instigation magic, he could make a fortune off it.

Grabbing the bottle, Evan spritzed some into the room, sniffing it in.

Instantly, he was affected, becoming powerfully horny, his cock growing in size, becoming fully hard.

His body buzzed with want and desire as the scent of the perfume filled the room. He couldn't believe what had just happened; if he could find a way to bottle this seductive aroma, he could make himself a fortune. His mind raced as he thought about all the things he could do with it - but for now he wanted to enjoy the moment - Charlotte's beautiful body still sleeping soundly on the bed behind him.

Evan stood up and walked over to her side of the bed, his arousal intensifying with each step. She looked so innocent and vulnerable in her slumber, and yet Evan knew that only moments ago they'd been fucking like rabbits.

He reached out tentatively to stroke her skin, feeling an electric tingle run through his fingertips at their contact.

She woke, and smiled at him. "Hey baby, did you have a nice rest?"

She sounded like a complete dumb bimbo now, her voice all sexy and oozing with seduction.

Evan smiled and nodded, his dick hard.

He leaned down, pressing his lips to hers in a deep kiss. He could feel the heat emanating from her body, and he felt himself becoming even more aroused still.

She reached up, wrapping her arms around his neck as they continued their passionate kiss. Then she slowly moved her hands lower, cupping Evan's butt in her palms as she pulled him into her embrace.

The sensations coursing through Evan were overwhelming; passion and desire fueled by the perfume as Charlotte pressed her big naked tits around his cock, stroking it up and down. She licked the tip as it pushed up through her cleavage, and smiled at him invitingly.

How was this the same woman who'd lured him here, trapped him, and threatened him? She'd done a complete reversal.

But it didn't matter. All he knew was she looked sexy as fuck, and he was hard, and wanted to bang her. He needed to.

He gripped her tits and took control, making her gasp as he began to fuck her sexy cleavage.

Gazing up at him with a look of pure lust, she gripped him tightly, guiding his dick into her mouth.

Then she licked along the length of his shaft, teasing the sensitive underside of his head with her agile tongue.

Suddenly, he felt another surge of desire, and knew he didn't have much time. He withdrew from her and reached back, grabbing her hips and pulling her closer.

He pressed his shaft into her pussy, feeling her moist lips encasing it as he pushed himself deep inside of her.

The sensation was incredible.

He began to fuck her, pounding his cock deep inside of her pussy as she gasped and moaned below him, her sexy tits bouncing with every thrust.

"Oh yes!" she cried. "Fuck me hard, baby. Fill me up!"

Her nails dragged down across his back, to his butt, gripping him tight and pulling his hard cock even deeper into her pussy.

"Fuck me so hard," she moaned. "Make me cum again."

Evan drove himself into her harder and faster as she continued to moan, her pussy gripping his cock tightly, pulling him deeper and deeper inside of her.

"Mmmm, yes!" she cried. "That's it, baby! Cum inside of me!"

Evan felt the world spinning around him.

The perfume coursed through him, and his desire to cum was unbearable. The fire inside of him burned intensely, and he felt himself on the edge.

"I'm gonna cum!" he gasped. "Oh fuck, I'm gonna cum!"

Suddenly, he felt Charlotte's pussy clench tight around him, and all at once he felt himself cumming, his hot cum filling her.

"Oh yes!" she cried in ecstasy. "Cum in my pussy, baby!"

Evan shuddered as he released, spurting thick, hot jets of seed deep into her womb. 

He pulled out, gazing down at Charlotte's beautiful, used body. 

I could get used to this, he thought. 

*****

When Evan left her apartment, his head felt clearer and lighter. His mind was sharp, focused. He hadn't cum like that in ages - or maybe his whole life. 

He had the perfume bottle tucked away in his pack. He had a plan for it - a big plan. 

He drove to the house of his beautiful stepmother, Vicki. A gorgeous, busty blonde milf with huge DDD tits, a sweet smile, a pretty face, and a submissive nature, he knew that Vicki would be perfect for his plan. 

Despite being a nice person, Vicki would never entertain the idea of sex with Evan. He knew that; she was utterly, completely loyal to his father. 

Or at least... she had been. 

"Hey, Mom," he said, entering the house and spotting her in the kitchen. She was wearing a tight little red dress that hugged her curves, and he could see her nipples poking through the fabric. Her large tits bulged out from the top. 

She turned and smiled at him, throwing her arms around his neck and giving him a tight hug. 

"Hey baby," she said, smiling. "How are you?"

"I'm good," he said, feeling her huge breasts smashed into his chest. "How are things at home?" 

"Oh, good," she said, smiling at him. "Your dad's gone for the weekend and your stepsister is staying on campus until next week." 

"Oh yeah?" he said, smiling. "You all alone this weekend?"

Mom nodded, smiling at him. "Yep! If you'd like, I can cook us a nice dinner tonight, and we can stay in and watch movies. It'll be just the two of us." She giggled. 

"Sounds good." 

*****

Evan's POV 

I took the perfume bottle out of my pack while my stepmom's back was turned. She was in the kitchen, starting up her spaghetti sauce. I spritzed a few times in the air, knowing it would soon take effect on her. 

Within seconds, I could smell the sweet floral scent of the perfume wafting through the air. I watched as my stepmom's nose twitched, and her eyes widened slightly. She was sniffing it in - and taking in its magical effects. 

I saw her breathing become shallow, and her skin flush pink with desire. Her hips started to sway ever so slightly, and she kept licking her lips, as though they were suddenly incredibly dry. 

Gently, I placed my hand on her waist from behind. She gasped softly at the sudden contact but didn't move away. Instead, she leaned back against me, pressing into me lightly as if she wanted more contact than just this. 

The perfume had done its work.

Her cheeks started to flush as she pressed herself against me. "Evan..." she said breathlessly, turning to me, wrapping her arms around my neck. I felt my heart beating faster as she kissed my lips hungrily. 

The smell of the perfume surrounded us, intensifying our desire for each other. I could feel Vicki's arousal growing stronger with every inhalation of the fragrance.

"Are you wet, Mom?" I growled. 

"Yes, baby, so wet. Please...I need you inside me," she whispered into my ear. 

I kissed her hard, then pulled her into my arms, carrying her upstairs to the bedroom. My dreams were finally going to come true: I would fuck my mother. 

I tossed her onto the bed, and she giggled, gazing up at me lustfully. 

"Oh yes, baby, I'm so horny. I need you inside me!" she moaned. "I've been waiting for this for so long."

"Undress yourself for me, Mom." 

She obeyed eagerly, removing her dress, leaving her in just a pair of lacy red panties and bra. She grinned at me sexily, then unclasped the bra, her huge tits spilling free. 

I pulled off my shirt and jeans, pulling down my underwear. My cock sprang free, hard and ready to fill my stepmom's pussy to the brim.

She stared as she saw my cock, gasping slightly.

"Oh my god, Evan! It's so big!" she exclaimed.

"You like?" I asked, grinning.

"Oh yes!" she said, her eyes glowing with desire. "I want it so bad!"

I smiled, climbing onto the bed beside her, and reached up, cupping her large tits in my hands, feeling her soft nipples in my fingertips. I leaned in, sucking her nipple into my mouth, teasing it with my tongue. 

"Mmmm," she moaned. Her hand drifted down to my cock, and she sighed as she wrapped her fingers around it. She rubbed the tip against her wet pussy, coating it with her juices, then pressed the throbbing head against her clit. 

I moaned into her tit, pushing my cock into her. She gasped, shuddering, as I felt her tight, wet pussy lips stretching over my shaft. 

"Oh Evan!" she cried as I entered her. "You feel so good inside me, soooo big!"

"Mmmm," I moaned, thrusting deep into her. Her pussy was incredibly tight, but so wet and slippery that I managed to slide all the way in. 

She moaned and wiggled her hips, sinking her pussy down onto my shaft. Her hot pussy gripped my cock so tightly it felt like it was going to burst. 

I slowly slid my cock deeper and deeper into her soaking pussy, feeling her tight walls gripping my stiff cock. I pulled my cock out slightly, but thrust my hips, driving myself even deeper into her pussy.

"Oh yes!" she cried, her breathing becoming more rapid, her face flushed. "Give me your cock, baby! Make me cum!"

She bounced up and down with me, her tits swaying and jiggling with every thrust. She moaned loudly, burying her face in my neck as she started to cum. 

I moaned and thrust harder, feeling her pussy gripping my cock more and more tightly, her juices flowing over my throbbing shaft as she shuddered and convulsed. 

"Oh god!" she cried, her pussy spasming around my cock as her orgasm subsided. "Your cock is so good!"

"Mmmm," I panted. "Your pussy feels so good on my cock, Mom."

"Do you like fucking your stepmother?" she moaned, grinning at me.

"I do," I growled, thrusting my cock into her even harder. "I like it a lot."

"Oh yes," she moaned, her pussy holding tightly to my shaft as I slid myself in and out of her. "I love riding my stepson's big cock."

As much as I wanted to cum in her pussy, I had watched that sexy ass of hers too many times to resist it now. I turned her onto her hands and knees, guiding my cock back inside her cunt so I could fuck her doggy style and watch her ass giggle. 

Soon, I'd fuck that hole, too... but for now, I needed to wait. There were so many incredible parts of my mother to fuck - why rush? I had all the time in the world, now. The perfume had made it all possible. 

Mom gasped as I impaled her from behind, sinking my dick back into her sopping wet, steamy pussy. 

"Oh Evan! Fuck my pussy!" she cried, pounding her fists into the bed. "Fuck me harder!"

I growled, wrapping my hands around her hips, and thrust my cock deep into her wet, hot pussy. With a splash, her juices squirted onto my cock as I thrust myself mercilessly into her. "Oh god, Evan, I'm so close!"

"Cum for me, Mom!" I gasped, fucking her harder and harder. "Cum for your son!"

"Yes!" she screamed, her pussy tightening around my cock. "Oh god, I'm cumming, baby! I'm cumming!"

I felt her pussy spasming around my cock as her orgasm wracked her body. Her ass wriggled and gyrated, gushing more of her pussy juices onto my cock. I groaned, feeling the intense pleasure washing over my cock.

"Oh god, yes!" she cried, thrusting her ass back against me, grinding her pussy into me.

I thrust myself deep inside her, sliding my hands onto her smooth, sexy ass cheeks. Her skin was so soft and smooth, her ass perfectly shaped. I squeezed her ass, gripping her tightly, and she moaned. "Fuck me hard, baby! Fuck your mother!"

I felt myself nearing the peak. My balls tingled, a huge load of cum rising up inside me. I was going to fill her up with tons of jizz. 

I groaned, fucking her faster and faster. "Mom! I'm going to cum!"

"Cum inside me, baby!" she moaned back, her ass shaking as my cock slammed into her tight pussy.

"Oh god, I want to cum inside you so bad," I said, gasping. "I want to fill your pussy with my cum."

"Yes, baby, fill me up with that hot, sticky cum," she moaned. "I need it so bad."

"Oh god, I'm cumming, Mom," I groaned, feeling my cum rushing up my shaft, out of my balls. "I'm cumming so hard!"

I thrust myself deep into her, and she moaned, "Oh yes, baby! Fill your mommy up!"

My cock twitched, my cum shooting deep into her pussy. The pleasure washed over me, and I came and came, spurting blast after blast of hot semen into her womb. 

When I had finally finished, she kissed me passionately, her huge tits pressing into my chest. 

"I love you, Evan," she moaned.

"I love you, too," I moaned, kissing her back. I pulled my cock out of her pussy, and she leaned in, sucking my cock into her mouth, cleaning it of her juices. I shuddered, feeling the pleasure streaming over my cock as she licked and sucked me, wrapping her lips around my shaft, swirling her tongue around the head of my cock.

"Oh, god," I moaned. "That's so good."

"I love doing this," she said, grinning up at me, her cheeks flushed. She pulled my cock out of her mouth. "I always think of your cock when I masturbate."

I looked at her with surprise. "You do?" 

She nodded, biting her lip. "I've been pleasuring myself to the thought of you for years, honey." 

"I thought -" I groaned as she sucked my dick into her mouth, the tip of it touching her throat. "I thought you loved Dad!" 

She let me go with a loud slurp. "I do, but not the same way." She stroked me hard, looking up into my eyes. "Your father is wonderful, but he can't get it up. He's not a hung alpha stud like you." 

"Oh, god, Mom." I groaned with pleasure, leaning back. "I'm going to cum again."

"Yes!" she said, stroking me harder, looking at me adoringly. "Cum for me, baby! Cum all over your stepmother!"

I groaned loudly, feeling my cock throbbing. My cum shot out from the tip of my cock, spraying her belly and her tits. I groaned as more of my cum spurted out, my body shaking with pleasure.

She licked cum off of her hands as she watched my cock shoot more cum for her. She licked up my cum, and then rubbed it between her big titties, showing them off for me. 

I knew we weren't going to be leaving this bedroom for a long time. 
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A hot preview…

Evan grunted in pleasure. This was incredible. Her pussy was so tight around his cock, and he could feel her gently rocking back and forth on him, sliding up and down his length. He would have come right then and there if her hadn't been able to hold back the feeling for just a moment longer.

"You like that, Evan?" Charlotte whispered seductively, leaning in to kiss him. "I hope you do."

She ground her hips against his, moving her pussy up and down his cock, pressing her clit against his small patch of pubic hair. Evan felt another wave of pleasure wash over him, and he grunted, thrusting up into her, trying to impale her with his cock.

Revenge: Owning the Queen 1

Evan lay strapped to a huge four poster bed. He snarled with anger, tugging at the bonds. There was no way he was going to stay here, trapped, under that haughty bitch's control. In his mind, he relived the events that had brought him to this point...

It had all started when his employer, a perfume distributor, had sent him on a special project. A project where he had met the beautiful Charlotte Hawkins, wife of the perfume company's owner.

Charlotte was incredibly hot, cream-skinned, milf, huge tits, with sharp, smart eyes and a mind that was not easy to deceive. Despite looking like a bimbo, she was the furthest thing from one: she had helped the company rise to become an incredibly successful one, in just the span of a few years.

Evan's job was to make a deal with her, to secure a new fragrance for the company. He had thought it would be an easy task, but he had severely underestimated Charlotte's shrewdness. She had quickly seen through his charming facade, and Evan found himself captivated by her intelligence and beauty.

They had spent hours discussing the project, and Evan had found himself falling deeper and deeper under Charlotte's spell. He had never felt this way before, and he knew that he had to have her.

As they were about to leave the meeting, Charlotte had leaned in close to Evan and whispered in his ear, "Meet me at my hotel tonight. We have some unfinished business to attend to."

Evan had eagerly agreed, not realizing the trap he was falling into.

That night, he had arrived at Charlotte's hotel room, ready for a night of passion. But instead, he had been ambushed by her and her team of henchmen. They had tied him up and brought him to the large four poster bed in the middle of the room.

And now here he was, trapped.

Evan had struggled to free himself, but all his effort had amounted to nothing. The cuffs at his wrists and ankles were too strong, and he was trapped.

Charlotte had sauntered over to him, wearing a tight, silky red dress that hugged her ample curves. "So, Evan, tell me, what do you think of my home?"

"Fuck you," he grunted. "Let me out of these goddamn cuffs."

Charlotte looked genuinely saddened. "Don't be like that, Evan. I thought we'd be such great friends. I'm so glad that we got to meet."

Evan spat at her face. Charlotte coolly wiped it off with a handkerchief. "That sort of behavior is uncalled for. You should know that I am a very forgiving person. In fact, I'll give you a choice now. You can behave yourself, and I'll let you go. Of course, your company will suffer, you'll lose your job, and I'll make sure that you never work in this field again. Or, you can just stay here. I can keep you here for as long as I like. I have connections, you know."

"You bitch," he grunted. "I said let me out of these cuffs!"

She smiled coldly. "No. I think I prefer you this way. Helpless. At my mercy."

Charlotte had walked away from him, and her henchmen had left the room. It was just Evan, Charlotte, and two of her maids.

Charlotte had walked over to him, and had caressed his face. "Now, now. There's no need to make any wild accusations, is there? I know all about your company's secret dealings. I know about the bribes you've been taking. And I know about your trip to the Middle East, and that you have been getting very rich on the side."

Charlotte had leaned down and whispered in his ear, "And now, I have you... and I know everything. And now, I think I should be the one getting rich."

Evan could see the lust in her eyes. Was it lust for him? For money? For control?

"Leave us," she ordered her two maids, and the women disappeared.

Now it was just Evan and Charlotte, alone in the bedroom together.

"Maybe I can make you change your mind," Charlotte said, taking out a small bottle of perfume. She spritzed some in the room near where Evan lay, and he immediately smelled a sweet, enticing aroma.

Charlotte stepped back and watched him intently. He felt a warmth radiating from his body, and a sudden wave of desire washing over him. The perfume was taking control of his mind, turning him into a horny alpha male, his cock raging hard, desire possessing him. All he could think about was pussy, and fucking her right then and there.

Charlotte leaned in closer to him and smiled wickedly. "Now that's more like it," she said seductively. "Now, maybe you'll tell me what I want to know."

She reached between his thighs and unbuckled his belt, sliding down his zipper. She gasped as his cock - which looked about 3 inches bigger now - was freed. The enormous, raging monster, which had to be close to 11 inches now, pulsed in her hand.

"Oh goodness," she gasped. "You're so big and hard, Evan."

She licked her lips before leaning in and gently kissing the head of his cock. She nibbled on it lightly, sending pleasure coursing through his veins, before slowly taking him into her mouth. Her soft lips and wet tongue felt incredible, and Evan grunted, thrusting his hips up into her mouth. He couldn't believe what he was feeling as she continued to suck and lick him with reckless abandon, her hand running up and down his shaft as she did so.

Evan was incredibly turned on by her blow job - it was her touch, her lips, it was everything. He felt like he would explode. But he wanted more from her.

"Fuck," he grunted, his voice deeper. "I want to fuck you."

Charlotte pulled his cock out of her mouth. "Have you had enough of my mouth?" she teased, licking the tip mischievously. "Do you want to put your cock in me now?"

He grunted, and nodded. "Yeah. I want to fuck you."

He gasped as the feeling of pleasure and desire grew even stronger in his body. He felt like he was going to explode soon.

"Okay then." She removed her clothing, taking off her sexy little top and pants, leaving her in nothing but red lingerie. Then she mounted him, straddling him, and slid her panties to the side, guiding his hard throbbing dick into her dripping wet pussy. 

Evan grunted in pleasure. This was incredible. Her pussy was so tight around his cock, and he could feel her gently rocking back and forth on him, sliding up and down his length. He would have come right then and there if her hadn't been able to hold back the feeling for just a moment longer.

"You like that, Evan?" Charlotte whispered seductively, leaning in to kiss him. "I hope you do."

She ground her hips against his, moving her pussy up and down his cock, pressing her clit against his small patch of pubic hair. Evan felt another wave of pleasure wash over him, and he grunted, thrusting up into her, trying to impale her with his cock.

Charlotte groaned, and bit her lip. 

She rode him hard and fast, her tits bouncing against his face, and gasps of pleasure escaping her lips. He moaned loudly, the scent of her perfume filling his nostrils, and the feeling of her tight, wet pussy was making him want to erupt.

Evan gasped, and almost came, but he held back. He wanted more. "Oh fuck," she moaned, and her eyes drifted closed.

"Untie me," he growled. 

Something in his voice got to Charlotte. The perfume was backfiring - she had no idea of its power, or what it would do. She was no longer in control here. The perfume changed women into submissive, horny sluts, who had to obey men regardless of the order. 

And now, she was going to have to do what Evan said. 

She reached up, removing the bindings from his wrists. Now free, he pulled his arms loose - and gripped Charlotte's hips, pounding his cock into her in earnest. He began to fuck her hard and fast, taking control, making her scream in pleasure. 

"Yes," she moaned, her eyes closed. "Oh god."

Charlotte felt herself on the verge of orgasm. Her pussy was soaked with juices, and she was feeling incredible pleasure. Evan slammed his cock into her again and again, and she screamed out in ecstasy. "Oh, god! Oh, fuck! Oh, yes!"

Charlotte came, and her pussy convulsed around his cock. 

"Oh my god, Evan!" she moaned, and her eyes closed. 

He continued to fuck her in rough, powerful strokes, gripping her hips tightly. The feeling of his cock sliding in and out of her tight, wet pussy drove them both wild. He loved the feeling of his cock sliding in and out of her. Charlotte gasped, and her eyes opened wide. She looked back at him, and her eyes were filled with lust and desire. 

"It's so big," she moaned loudly. "So hard!" 

Evan was getting close, but he didn't want to let go yet. He had her now, and he was going to have her for as long as he wanted. 

Evan leaned back, taking his cock out of her pussy. He flipped her over onto her back, and pulled her towards him, so that her ass was on the edge of the bed, and she was spread wide for him. He spread her ass cheeks, and licked a trail of saliva up and down her slit. 

Charlotte moaned as he licked her pussy, and she thrust her hips back into him. "Mm, yes," she moaned. "Lick my pussy."

She moaned in pleasure as he slid his cock into her tight pussy again, thrusting slowly at first, and then faster. She could feel his cock sliding in and out of her - and the pleasure built up fast, making her about to cum again. He fucked her hard and fast, his cock sliding in and out of her, her tits bouncing with each powerful thrust.

"Evan," she gasped. "Oh, Evan!"

Charlotte came again, gasping, screaming.

Evan had never felt such a tight pussy around his cock. He thrust into her again, and again, her moans driving him wild. He couldn't hold back any longer. He had to let go.

"I'm going to cum," he gasped, his voice deep and commanding. "And you're gonna take my load." 

He held her down on the bed, grabbing her throat in a tight hold, forcing her to accept his seed. Charlotte gasped in pleasure, her womb - fertile, unprotected, ready to be bred - accepting every drop of virile sperm. Evan came and came, spurting glob after glob of hot semen into her pussy. 

Finally he was done, and pulled out, letting huge gushes of cum flood out of her used pussy. Charlotte gasped, feeling the hot sperm trickle out of her. She felt so slutty...so satisfied. Evan was an incredible fuck. 

"Now," he said, "I think you're gonna tell me what I want want to know." 

He smiled, knowing that the tables had been turned. 
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A hot preview…

She bit her lip, looking to one side. "I...um..." She sucked in a deep breath and let out. "I left your father."

I looked at her in shock. "You...left Dad?"

"Yes. I just...I needed more, and you were the only one who could give it to me." She reached under the booth and rubbed my cock, which was already getting hard in my pants.

"Do you know what I mean?"

I looked at her in surprise. "You mean...?"

She gazed deeply into my eyes. "Yes, Evan. I want you to fuck me. I want you to make me your bitch."

Revenge: Owning the Queen 4

Evan did what he needed to do: made the deal with Sean, got things going on the perfume front. Now, he would soon have an empire where beautiful women would take one whiff, become submissive sex bimbos, and the world would be happy.

Men could take control again. Men like him: power-hungry, dark, deviant men who had twisted ideas about how society should be run.

But what if there was a way to make it so I didn't need the perfume anymore? he wondered. He looked in the mirror, seeing his reflection - he had changed, he thought. He looked...angrier, more sadistic. This perfume had given him power, and that power was corrupting him.

Instead of refusing, he was leaning into it.

It was all because of Charlotte, of course. Charlotte and her sexy, big tits, her pretty face, her attempt to ensnare him. Revenge was the best name for this perfume I could have thought of. He wouldn't just take revenge on her - he'd take revenge on everyone who had ever wronged him.

Starting with Queen Bridget.

She was nicknamed "the Queen" because in college,she had been the most beautiful girl in the school. She was a gorgeous, petite blonde cheerleader with a smile that could kill. 

She had the kind of body that was as lean as a gymnast, and she walked with this confident, powerful strut. Evan had never talked to her, ever. She was one of those girls who you always saw on the sidelines, never at the center of things. If a party was going wrong, she'd be there to fix it. If some girl got drunk and needed help getting to her room, Bridget was there. She was the kind of girl who was so good at her job that she had become a pro at it. She knew how to fix things. She was smart and she had this regal, commanding presence - she would have made a great queen, if royalty was real.

But she had never even noticed him.

Then, as she had graduated and moved out into the world, Bridget had become head of a business empire that had crushed Evan's company into the dirt.

Charlotte was just a pawn; Bridget was the real prize. The real queen.

Evan would get his revenge on her... He would make her his chief pet. He wouldn't totally mindwipe her - it would be pointless. Her mind was her greatest asset.

No, instead he would dominate and control her first... then, he would keep her as his personal 'assistant'.

He found Bridget's estate easily enough. Evan parked his car a short distance away from Bridget's house.

When he first saw it, he felt a powerful twinge of envy. The house was half-castle, half-mansion. It was three stories high, and the two towers on the front of the house looked like something out of the renaissance.

He could see the lights on in the top floor of the house, so he moved closer to investigate. He found a window that was open, and he quietly crawled into the house.

The first thing he saw was Bridget's bedroom, which had been decorated in luxurious lilac fabrics and wallpaper with cherubs printed on it. He noticed that one of the doors led to a bathroom and his heart began to race - he knew what he wanted.

Evan stepped inside and peered into the bathroom, his eyes widening with surprise when he saw what awaited him - there, in the middle of a steaming bubblebath full of lavender oil, was Bridget herself. She was completely naked, her breasts barely covered by a layer of bubbles and foam. She wore a blindfold as she relaxed in blissful ignorance of Evan's presence. He felt his dick harden.

Her beautiful blonde hair was splayed out around the bathtub behind her. He snuck in closer, removing the perfume from his pocket, and spritzed some into the air.

The perfume immediately affected her, and she started to moan softly as she moved her hand down her body. She was already aroused, but as the scent began to drift around the room, it seemed to act like an aphrodisiac that enhanced her pleasure even further. She closed her eyes and lifted one of her legs out of the water, allowing the bubbles to trickle down onto her soft skin. Her breathing became heavier and more labored as she started to masturbate in the bathtub, gripping the sides of it tightly until she was trembling with pleasure. Evan watched from a distance, mesmerized by her beauty and desire. He knew that soon he would make Bridget his own.

He felt a surge of power racing through his veins as he watched her succumb to his desires. He took a few steps closer and began to stroke his cock, unable to take his eyes off of her and the pleasure she was experiencing. His dick swelled with desire as he watched her writhe in ecstasy.

Finally, he could take it no more. He went to her, gently holding her chin, as he placed his dick in her mouth and she began sucking of her own will. Her tongue swirled around the head of his penis as she sucked him deep into her throat. The sensations were overwhelming and Evan moaned out loud, gripping tightly on to the sides of the bathtub for support.

He started to thrust in and out from her mouth, harder now with each passing moment as he felt himself getting closer to orgasm.

Bridget's hands were now gripping onto the sides of his body as she continued to suck him off.

"That's a good girl," he said, grunting as he thrust into her mouth. "You like sucking dick?"

"Mhm," she moaned, continuing to suck him off. He knew she could feel his cock twitching inside of her mouth.

He grunted and held her head, feeling his load boiling up inside his balls. He knew he was gonna blow... and soon.

Watching Bridget take his semen into her throat was intensely erotic. He shot and shoot, thick loads of cream filling her sexy mouth, and her lips were wrapped around his dick so tightly that she was milking every drop of his cum out of him. She kept sucking him after he came, and he watched with satisfaction as she swallowed his load.

She pulled away, gasping for breath. She looked at him, a mixture of uncertainty and lust in her eyes.

"Do you know who I am?" Evan asked her.

"You're my master," Bridget said. "I've...wanted you for a long time."

Evan smirked.

"And what do you want me to do to you?"

"Anything you want," she said, purring her words out in a sultry, sexy voice.

"Good girl," he said, pulling her out of the bathtub. They got out and he threw her onto the bed, holding her down on the lilac sheets as he leaned down over her. "You know, I've dreamed about making you my property for a long time, Bridget."

She gazed up at him with pure love, desire, admiration, worship.

He bent down and kissed her, and she put her arms around him, welcoming him into her body.

He took his hard cock and pressed it between her thighs, spreading her tight, wet walls. She gasped as he stretched her open, moaning with pleasure as he slid his dick up into her pussy and began to thrust.

He gripped her ass in his hands and slapped it hard, then got on top of her and started to plow her tight, young pussy with his hard cock. She screamed out in pleasure as he started to fuck her, and she wrapped her arms around around his neck as she held him in a passionate kiss.

Evan gripped her hard and fucked her harder, and he felt her whimper in pleasure as he fucked her. Her moans grew louder and louder, and she screamed as she tumbled over the edge of the orgasm, shaking and quivering in pleasure and lust and he could feel her pussy squeezing his dick as her sweet juices flowed around his thrusting penis.

She wrapped her legs around his waist and he fucked her faster, his balls slapping against her ass. He could feel her tighten up against his dick as she started to come again.

"Oh, yes! Master! Fuck me hard, make me cum on your hard dick!"

Evan pumped his load into her, his dick twitching as she moaned and trembled beneath him. He groaned loudly as he came. He was panting as he shot his load deep into her tight, wet pussy. His body shook, and he fell on top of her, holding her in a deep, passionate kiss as he lay there for a long moment, catching his breath. 

He felt a surge of lust and passion as he tasted her, and he couldn't stop kissing her. He finally pulled away and lay beside her on the bed, gazing at her with adoration. He caressed her soft skin. She reached up to his face and stroked his cheek with her soft hand, looking at him with the same kind of affection.

Evan felt his cock tingling again and he started to get hard. She could feel his dick growing inside of her. Her eyes widened and she smiled up at him.

"You ready, baby? You ready for more?"

"Please fuck me, master!"

"You're gonna get all you can take, baby. I'm gonna fuck your pussy so hard you're gonna forget your name."

He started to thrust in and out of her, his cock getting harder and harder with each passing moment. She started to moan louder and louder as he thrust into her, a look of intense pleasure on her face. He could feel her pussy tightening around his cock. She was gonna cum again, and soon. He felt himself getting closer and closer to orgasm, and before he knew it, he was about to blow. He gripped her tight and began to thrust into her pussy faster and faster as she moaned and shook beneath him.

"Master! I'm cumming! Your cock is making me cum again...ohhh, it's so good!"

He reached up and held her big breasts, sucking them passionately, and he felt her pussy twitching against his throbbing cock. He gripped her tight as he began to shoot his load. He groaned and moaned with pleasure as he came, his balls tightening up against his body, and then he finally let out a deep groan of satisfaction as he filled her up a second time. Wave after wave of pleasure washed over his body as he felt his cock throbbing inside of her.

"Mmmm..." she moaned, slowly coming down from the orgasm. He was still inside of her and he could feel his dick twitching, shooting his cum deep inside of her pussy. She gripped him tightly and held him, caressing his chest.

Evan slowly pulled out and looked at her. He could see the glistening cream oozing out of her pussy. She was beautiful. There was a look of serenity on her face, and even...happiness. Fulfillment.

"Tell me, my sweet Bridget...is this what you wanted?"

"Yes," she sighed, gazing at him with adoration. "This is what I always wanted, Sir. A strong, powerful, dominant man to control me... to make everything so easy..."

"Of course it is."

He grinned at her. He knew that he could keep on fucking her all night. He'd fuck her as many times as she could take. He leaned in and gave her a long kiss. She took his face in her hands and kissed him back, their tongues twirling around each other.

****

When Even woke up a couple hours later, Bridget was still soundly asleep. He looked down her body, seeing his creampie dripping out of her used pussy. He smiled and ran his hands up and down her body. Bridget was a good fuck. She was certainly his, and that made him feel good. He leaned in and gave her a kiss on the cheek.

Evan stood up and walked over to the closet, where he'd hung his clothes. He grabbed a towel and cleaned himself up. He had given her everything she'd wanted. He'd made her cum twice, and he'd filled her up with his hot seed.

He checked his phone messages, and saw that one was from his stepmother Vicki.

"Baby ...we need to talk... can you meet me at our favorite cafe downtown?" 

****

Evan's POV 

After I got ready, I drove downtown to meet her. She was waiting for me, looking fucking sexy as hell, wearing a tight little white summer dress that showed off her amazing, supple tits, and a pair of heels that I knew drove men crazy.

We sat down in a private booth and ordered some coffee. 

"So what's up?" I asked her. "I saw that you'd called."

"I've been thinking...and I wanna talk about us."

"Oh?" 

She bit her lip, looking to one side. "I...um..." She sucked in a deep breath and let out. "I left your father." 

I looked at her in shock. "You...left Dad?" 

"Yes. I just...I needed more, and you were the only one who could give it to me." She reached under the booth and rubbed my cock, which was already getting hard in my pants. 

"Do you know what I mean?"

I looked at her in surprise. "You mean...?"

She gazed deeply into my eyes. "Yes, Evan. I want you to fuck me. I want you to make me your bitch."

"Are you sure?" 

She nodded. "Yes. I'm sure. I want you to fuck me, and I want to suck your cock, and I want you to fuck my ass real hard. I want you to fill me up, make me pregnant. I want you to teach me everything you know. I want you to be my new Daddy. I want to be your bitch, Master."

My jaw dropped. This was the last thing I expected, but it was the best. Had the perfume done this? 

"Of course, Mom. I'll do that, gladly." 

We kissed, and I took her back to the house. Carrying her upstairs to the bed, I slowly undressed her, like I was unwrapping a prize. She was mine, finally - completely... 

She lay there, panting, her big tits rising and falling. My cock was already rock hard. It was time to fuck her.

"Please, Master. Please, I need it! I need your hard cock inside of me. I want you to put a baby in me!"

I knelt over her, rubbing my cock to make sure it was hard. Like magic, it began to get even harder. I was so fucking turned on at the thought of owning my stepmother. She was mine now. I was going to fuck her senseless, to fill her up with my cum. I'd put a baby in her, and she'd be mine forever. 

I began to rub my cock against her pussy. She groaned and grunted as I penetrated her, and reached out to grip the sheets. I could tell that she was getting off on this - being fucked by her son - and that made my dick pulse. 

I could feel her pussy pulsating around my hard shaft.

"Mmmm... ohhh, Master...ohhhh, fuck me...fuck me, Daddy."

I thrust in and out of her, and I felt her shudder and moan beneath me. She was mine. She would do whatever I told her to do. I gripped her big tits and gave them a squeeze, and then I leaned down to suck on them. 

I bit them, too, which made her groan. I squeezed her nipples, and she moaned louder, her pussy twitching around my cock. She was cumming, and I was thrusting in and out of her pussy like a madman.

I reached down to finger her clit. She cried out as she came, her pussy clamped down on my cock. I knew that she was going to cum again.

"Ooooohhh...ohhh, yes, baby...oh, your cock feels so good inside of me...your cock is so good to me...ohhhhh, Daddy!"

I groaned as I felt her cumming around me, and I could feel my cum beginning to boil inside of me. I drew back and rammed myself in deep, and I held her tight as I began to cum, filling her pussy with my hot load. 

"Yes, baby!" she said, gasping in pleasure, her wet, sloppy cunt squeezing me tight. "Fill mommy up, give me that thick, hot load! Get me pregnant, honey!" 

She groaned and bucked against me, her second orgasm approaching. I could feel her pussy tightening, clenching around my hard shaft. I could tell that she was about to cum, and I thrust into her harder. She gasped and moaned. She was cumming.

We kept fucking, her body shuddering in pleasure, until I couldn't hold back any more. I gripped her and thrust into her pussy one final time, filling her up with a second load. I could feel my semen bursting forth into her womb, filling her completely, impregnating her. 

She moaned and cried out, and I could feel her pussy pulsating against my cock, sucking the cum out of my balls.

She gasped, coming down from the orgasm, and looked at me. "Mmmm...that was wonderful, Master..."

We kissed passionately, my mother's lips meeting mine in a fervent lock. As I gazed into her eyes, I saw the same complete worship I had seen in Bridget's - something so total, so submissive...

I felt godlike. 

I knew, now I could control every woman in the town...in the nation...on the planet...this perfume was so much more than just a sex drug. 

It was the recipe to breeding my entire spawn. To impregnating every beautiful babe I pleased. 

Vicki kissed me, worshipfully looking into my eyes. "My son...my master." 

"That's right mom. I am your master." 

I stood before her, and she kissed my throbbing dick, her lips lovingly trailing over my shaft. 

This was power. 
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A hot preview… 

Jenna gasped in shock and made a small noise of pleasure as Drew felt her pussy tighten around his cock.

He pulled his cock out of her pussy and spun her over onto her stomach. She gasped with pleasure as he grabbed her hair and pulled her to her hands and knees in front of him.

She smiled a shy, submissive little smile as he took his cock in his hand and penetrated her again. His cock slid deep into her pussy once again, and he began to thrust hard, slamming his cock into her over and over again.

He reached out his free hand to the small of her back and pulled her tightly into him, pushing her down onto his cock. She could feel his cock driving into her, deeper each time.
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Drew was still trying to figure out what Sean had meant - that he could change his life, if he wanted to. It had all happened so fast. His girlfriend had just been fucking another guy, right there in front of him...

Yet, in trying to reach Vana, Drew had been unsuccessful. She'd blocked his number, and locked him out of the house. Every time he went by the window, he heard Sean screwing her.

"Oh! Oh! Stuff me with that big cock, daddy!" she'd scream. "Yes, yes, fill me up!"

Drew had barely even had time to register how fast it happened, and though he felt some jealousy, he mostly just felt annoyed.

He was determined to find out what Sean had meant by changing his life and becoming an alpha male. And so he made the hour drive from San Francisco to Sean's home in Santa Cruz.

As he drove, Drew thought of all the ways his life could change if he became an alpha male. Maybe it would mean having more confidence in himself, being able to handle any situation that came his way or becoming a better lover. He recalled Vana's passionate moans when she was with Sean and wondered what it must feel like to make someone feel like that.

As he entered the residence, Drew was greeted by an attractive housekeeper in a revealing, low-cut top and miniskirt. "Yes, Sir, the Master is upstairs waiting to receive you. Please come inside."

Drew followed her up the staircase, taking in the clean, sleek interior of the house. So this is what alpha male life looks like, he thought. As he went up the stairs, Drew realized he was becoming more and more aroused by the housekeeper's attire. In fact, he could feel his cock stiffening and straining against his pants.

"Ah, Drew, there you are! Come in," Sean greeted him. "I was beginning to wonder if you would come."

Drew stared at him in disbelief. "How...how do you know me?"

"Well, I did steal your girlfriend. I feel kind of bad about that, to be honest. But don't worry. Now that you're here, I'll help you get any - and I mean any - girl that you want."

Drew was once again confused. How did Sean know about his problems with Vana? "How could you possibly know what my life's been like?"

Sean laughed. "You are merely the latest in a long line of beta males who have come to me seeking answers. I have studied the behaviour of alpha males for years. I know more about the psychology of attraction than anyone else." He sat back in his chair, and grinned. "More than that, though, I have a product. One that will change your life forever."

"A product." Drew was skeptical.

"Yep. What if I told you a little spritz of perfume would give you everything you wanted, and more?"

"Perfume?"

Sean removed a small bottle from his desk. "Just to prove I'm in good faith, here...take this. Use it when you're around a hot woman you want to fuck. Even if she's resistant, it will instantly melt away her obstacles to fucking you, and she'll be eager, submissive, and horny for you."

"How does it work?" he asked, taking the bottle skeptically. He saw the label: Revenge. It seemed an odd title for a perfume.

"It's a very rare, potent, female-specific pheromone found in the saliva of alpha males. When a woman smells it, her brain begins to release a chemical that triggers a desire to mate, and increases her receptiveness to advances from men. Women become desirous of you. They can't help it."

"So you're saying a woman smells this stuff, then she wants to fuck me?"

"That's exactly what I'm saying. Now, that's just a small sample - but if you find it works for you, I have plenty more." He smiled.

Drew looked at the bottle, uncertain. But what Sean said was sure appealing.

"Well, you did steal my girlfriend from me, this is the least you could do."

Sean laughed. "You have a point. But seriously, try it on anyone, any girl you like. I guarantee you'll be pumping her full of cum sooner than I can snap my fingers."

Drew unscrewed the cap, and took a whiff of the perfume. The scent of it was overpowering. It was too intense, but it had an incredible effect on Drew. He felt almost drunk from the pheromone.

"Well, I better go out and try it on someone."

"It's a free sample. Use it on whoever you want." Sean nodded to him. "But make sure you report back to me how it goes."

The housekeeper escorted Drew out of the room, and he walked out into the main area of the house.

"I hope you enjoy your sample, Sir," she said, giving him a sweet, friendly smile.

Drew realized she was actually very hot, and started to get an idea. "What's your name?" he asked.

"I'm Jenna."

"Well, Jenna, thanks for your help."

"Any time, Sir. If you have any questions, please let me know."

There was something about the way she looked at him which stirred Drew's cock. It was as if she were already horny for him. It turned him on.

He removed the perfume and gave a small spritz.

The scent of it wafted throughout the room, and he couldn't help but feel a surge of arousal.

The perfume begins to affect Jenna, making her incredibly horny. Her cheeks flushed with heat as she stared at Drew with desire in her eyes. She seemed almost mesmerized by him. She licked her lips unconsciously as she took a step closer to him. The sweet smell of Revenge filled the air between them and she could feel the electricity in the room growing stronger with every passing second.

She felt an uncontrollable urge to touch him, to run her hands along his chest and feel his strength beneath her fingertips. She wanted to be close to him, wanted to surrender completely and let him take control of her body and soul.

Drew was amazed. To see a woman suddenly change like this, even a complete stranger...

She got down to her knees, her eyes locked on his, and reached for his belt. "Please, Sir, may I suck your cock?"

Drew's erection filled his pants, straining to get out. "Yes, Jenna. Suck my cock."

He felt like he had to fuck her right then and there. The desire was overwhelming.

She unzipped his pants and pulled out his hard cock. "Oh, Master, it's so big and strong. Please, let me worship it with my mouth."

Drew was so close to losing control, he had to hold himself back. "You want to suck my cock, Jenna?"

"Yes, Sir, so badly!" She stroked his cock with one hand while she rubbed her pussy with the fingers of the other. "I've been waiting so long for a chance to suck a big cock like yours."

She could feel herself getting wet with arousal as she looked up at him with a pleading gaze. She wanted to take him deep into her throat and get him as hard as possible. She longed for the taste of his cum as it shot down her throat, and she ached to kneel at his feet and serve him.

Drew couldn't think straight. Jenna was a complete stranger, but he didn't care. He had to fuck her.

He laid a hand on her shoulder and pushed her back onto the floor. She whimpered with lust as he knelt down and grabbed her legs, pulling her close to him. With a few quick tugs, he pushed up her skirt, tore off her panties and opened her legs wide.

He grabbed her hips and pressed his cock into her pussy. "My slutty little Jenna, this is what you wanted isn't it? You've been begging for this, haven't you?"

She moaned with pleasure as he drove his cock deep into her pussy, filling her completely. "Yes, Master! Fuck my pussy! Fuck me! I've been a bad girl and I need to be punished!"

He withdrew his cock and spanked her hard. "You fucking slut, did I tell you to beg me? You're getting a cock in your pussy today whether you like it or not!"

He buried his cock deep inside her again, ramming it hard into her pussy. He grabbed her by the hair and yanked her head back, exposing her throat to him. "Now, you cum for me when I tell you to. Understand?"

She moaned with pleasure as she felt his cock driving into her pussy, pounding her harder and harder with each stroke. "Y-yes, Master!"

Jenna gasped in shock and made a small noise of pleasure as Drew felt her pussy tighten around his cock.

He pulled his cock out of her pussy and spun her over onto her stomach. She gasped with pleasure as he grabbed her hair and pulled her to her hands and knees in front of him.

She smiled a shy, submissive little smile as he took his cock in his hand and penetrated her again. His cock slid deep into her pussy once again, and he began to thrust hard, slamming his cock into her over and over again.

He reached out his free hand to the small of her back and pulled her tightly into him, pushing her down onto his cock. She could feel his cock driving into her, deeper each time.

She moaned with pleasure as she felt him take her, dominating her body completely. She loved it. She was his to do with as he pleased, and she surrendered herself completely to him, allowing herself to be his willing sex toy.

She moved back, wiggling in anticipation, and lowered her head to the floor. Drew's cock was fucking her pussy hard and fast, and she whimpered with pleasure as he grabbed her hips and began pounding her even harder than before.

"Now, cum for me, slut! Cum now!"

She moaned with pleasure as she felt his cock pounding into her pussy, and couldn't wait to feel his hot cum filling her up.

Just as she started to cum, Drew felt her pussy tighten again, even harder, and he couldn't hold back any longer. He thrust into her a final time and let out a guttural moan as he felt his cock spasm and begin to cum deep inside her.

"Oh, Master, it's so hot!"

He came and came inside her, his orgasm prolonged by her calling him 'Master' - a term no other woman had ever used with him. He found it made his dick pulse harder.

After a few seconds, he pulled his cock out of her, and she yelped with pleasure as she felt his hot cum dripping out of her pussy.

He smiled to himself in satisfaction as he watched his cum dripping out of her pussy. He reached out and grabbed her by the hair and pulled her to her feet. "Clean my cock," he ordered.

She smiled happily and took his cock in her mouth. As she licked and sucked his cock clean, she savored the sweet taste of his cum and the way it made her pussy tingle.

He pulled his cock out of her mouth and kissed her hard. "That was great."

"It was my pleasure, Master." She smiled and blushed. "Will you be staying with us for the banquet tomorrow?"

"I'm afraid not," he said apologetically. "But I'll see you again soon, I'm sure."

"I'm sure you will, Sir." She kissed his cock goodbye before walking away.

Drew put his cock back into his pants, still amazed by what had happened. Sean was right: it only took one little spritz of this perfume to achieve something incredible. 

Sex with a strange woman, a beautiful woman... a woman he would have considered out of his league, before. 

Drew couldn't help but smile. He had discovered the power of this special perfume, and he was determined to find more beautiful women to use it on. He headed back to town, eager to start searching for more ladies who would be just as willing - if not even more so than Jenna - to enjoy his company.
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A hot preview… 

Dave looked at Sean, angry, as Sean smiled. 

"She's right, bro," Sean told him. "She's always been a little slut, and now she belongs to me. She'll never be yours again."

He walked over to the bed, and moved behind Vana. "I'm gonna fuck this little slut's pussy now, Dave," he told her boyfriend. "And you're going to watch."

"Fuck me, Master," she moaned, as Sean moved between her legs and slid his cock into her waiting pussy.

Revenge: Owning the Queen 6

Sean took Vana back to the house. As they entered, he turned on the lights, then closed the door behind him, taking his beautiful stepdaughter into his arms.

He kissed her hard, on the lips, taking her by surprise. She moaned softly into him and put her arms tight around him, deeply aroused and excited to finally be able to have sex with her hot stepdad.

As they kissed, he backed her into the living room, putting his leg between hers and spread her thighs, rubbing his knee into her hot wet pussy.

She began to moan softly, and put her hand inside his shirt, rubbing his muscled chest. He took her shirt off and fondled her small breasts, pulling her horny nipples out.

Sean took his shirt off and let it drop to the floor, then threw his hot stepdaughter down on the couch.

He spread her legs open and began to eat her sweet little pussy out, sliding his tongue in and out of her tight cunt.

"Oh god, Daddy," she moaned, "that feels so good. I love having my pussy eaten out."

He grinned and looked up at her, his lips all wet with her juices. "Is it better than when your boyfriend does it?"

She giggled. "Yes, he doesn't hold a candle to you."

He got up on top of her and put his hard dick into her wet pussy, making her moan in pleasure.

"Oooohhh, that feels so fucking good," she moaned. "Your dick feels so good inside me."

He stretched her open, going deeper in side her, forcing her to take his huge cock. She gasped in pleasure,

He began to thrust his dick in and out, making her moan and scream his name.

"Oh my god, Sean, your dick feels so fucking good! God, I've wanted you for so long!"

She wrapped her legs around his muscular back, pulling him on top of her, enjoying his massive cock inside her hot pussy. He grabbed her slender hips, pumping his huge dick in and out of her tight pussy.

"Oh my god, your cock is so fucking incredible, Sean," she moaned. "I've never felt anyone so big inside me."

"I've wanted to fuck you for so long," he growled. "I love being inside you."

As he fucked her, Vana looked down at her huge, muscular stepdad, his hot chest pressing into her small breasts.

"I love it too, Daddy," she gasped. "I'm already about to cum, your dick feels so good!"

He pounded her hard and fast.

"Your dick is so fucking big!" she moaned, as he fucked her harder. "I want you to cum inside me, Daddy. Cum inside me and fill me up!"

Sean fucked her harder, making her take his cock completely inside her hot wet pussy.

"I'm gonna cum!" she moaned.

"Cum for me, baby," he told her, "Then I'm gonna cum in that pussy."

She came, her cunt squeezing his cock as her orgasm coursed through her body.

"I want you to cum in me, Daddy!" she moaned. "I want you to fill me up with your cum."

"I want that, too," he told her, then began to fuck her harder.

"I'm gonna cum in your tight little pussy," he told her. "I want to get you pregnant with my baby."

Those dirty words made her orgasm get even harder, as she trembled beneath him.

She grabbed his muscular ass and pulled him on top of her, forcing his huge cock deeper into her cunt.

Those dirty words made her orgasm get even harder, as she trembled beneath him.

She grabbed his muscular ass and pulled him on top of her, forcing his huge cock deeper into her cunt.

"Oh my god, I want that so bad, Daddy," she moaned.

"You want my baby?" he asked, pounding his huge dick in and out of her tight pussy.

"Yes, yes, give me your baby!" she screamed.

Sean fucked her hard, driving his huge cock deep into her pussy.

"I'm gonna cum now," he told her.

"Do it," she told him. "Cum in me!"

He began to cum, pumping load after load of his hot seed deep inside her.

"Oh my god!" he moaned. "Your cunt feels so fucking good!"

She felt his hot seed filling her pussy, and moaned, then licked his chest and neck, tasting his salty sweat.

"I love your cum inside me, Daddy," she told him. It felt so good, so warm...so thick.

He wasn't done though. He needed to fuck her again - this time on her hands and knees. He turned her over and impaled her from behind, thrusting his huge dick into her again.

"Oh god, Sean," she moaned. "Your dick feels so fucking good in my pussy!"

She had never been fucked from behind before. Her boyfriend was too traditional for that. She loved the feeling of his huge cock deep in side her, spreading her open. He grabbed her ass, spreading her cheeks and pushing his dick even deeper into her pussy.

"Fuck me, Sean," she moaned. "Fuck me harder! Fuck my tight little pussy with your big cock!"

He rammed his cock in her hard, making her scream for him as he fucked her on her hands and knees. He began to smack her ass as he fucked her.

"Oh fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck...I'm gonna cum!"

He kept fucking her hard, then came deep inside her again.

"Oh my god," he moaned. "I can feel you coming on my dick, your pussy is squeezing my cock."

"Mmm, yes Daddy, I'm cumming on your big cock."

As his second load filled her up, Sean pulled back, surveying his creampie deep inside her pussy. It looked incredible, even better than he had imagined it would.

"You are one hot little babe," he said. "Fucking sexy as hell. You look good with your Daddy's creampie inside you."

"Would you like to cum on my tits too, Daddy? Or maybe inside my mouth?"

"Yeah, I'd like that, baby," he told her. "You want me to cum on them?"

"Yes, cover them with your hot cum," she answered. "I want you to rub it all over my tits."

Sean climbed off of her and stood, waiting for Vana to join him. She kneeled down in front of him and let him slide his big dick between her breasts, making her moan with pleasure.

"That's a good girl, take Daddy's cock between those hot fucking tits...yeah," he grunted. He pumped her boobs harder, making her cry out with happiness. She loved being used this way...she would happily be Seans' fucktoy for the rest of time.

"Oh my god, Sean," she moaned, as his hot cum sprayed all over her tits and belly. "God, that feels so fucking good!"

He rubbed his cum all over her tits and they both watched, as her beautiful tits were covered with his hot cum. He scooped it up, then put it in her mouth. She licked it off his finger.

"Mmm, you taste so good, Sean," she moaned.

"I'm gonna cum in your mouth too, Vana," he told her. "Open it."

She opened her mouth and Sean jerked his big penis, spraying his hot cum all over her tongue.

"Swallow it," he ordered.

She nodded and she began to rub his semen all over her tongue, then he pushed it into her mouth, making her suck and lick it off of his finger. She swallowed every drop of his thick, hot sperm.

"Mmm, that tastes so good, Daddy," she moaned.

Oh my god, you have such a big cock!" she exclaimed. "I want to suck it again!"

"You want to suck this huge dick?" he asked, rubbing her wet lips with the head of his cock. "You want to suck it right now?"

"Yes, Daddy," she said. "I want to suck your huge cock. Please let me suck it!"

"Beg for it, Vana," he told her. "Beg me to let you suck this fat cock."

"Please, will you let me suck your big cock?" she asked.

He grinned, stretching her mouth around his big penis as he pushed deeper inside her.

Vana swallowed his dick, all the way to the root.

"Mmm, you have such a big dick," she moaned, as she let go of it with a pop. "Oh, god, I want your cum!"

Sean fucked her mouth, and she sucked as hard she could.

"I want to suck your dick for a long time, Sean," she told him. "And I want to suck it everyday."

"Mmm, that's good, Vana," he moaned. "You like sucking my big cock?"

"Mmm hmm," she moaned. "I think you've got the biggest dick I've ever seen!"

"Mmm, you're so good at sucking dick," he told her, as she sucked and slurped on his rock hard penis. "You're such a good little cock sucker."

"Oh, god, Sean," she moaned, as she felt him swelling in her mouth. "I want to suck this cock all day!"

"Oh, fuck!" he moaned, "I'm gonna cum!"

Sean began to cum, flooding her mouth with hot sticky semen.

"Mmm, cum for me, Daddy," she moaned. "Cum in my mouth. Mmm, I want to swallow your load again, Sir!"

Sean gripped her hair and thrust his dick deep into her throat. He forced her to swallow every drop, his balls pulsing as he shot another stream of hot sperm into her waiting mouth. She gagged, but he held her head still as she swallowed it.

Finally, having cum so many times, Sean needed to rest. He lay down on the couch, and Vana curled up in his arms happily, gazing at him with love and joy.

Had it worked? he wondered. Had the new perfume strain changed her, making her fall in love with him, as well as lust?

That was his goal.

****

After the intense sex, Van and Sean spent a leisurely day at the house together. Then he took her out for a day in town, where they would walk in the park, see some sights together, get lunch and ice cream, and take a walk along the water in the evening.

As the evening wore on, they decided to go back home. They got to her house and he took her to her room. He wanted her, again.

"I want to fuck you in your ass, baby," he told her.

She nodded, her eyes lighting up. "Yes, Daddy!" she said.

"Take your clothes, off," he instructed, "and get on the bed, ass up," he told her, pointing at the bed.

He moved to the bedside table, grabbing the lube and as she stripped out of her clothes.

"Oh, I like having hot sex with you, Sean," she moaned, as she pushed her ass up into the air, offering it to him. "You make me feel so sexy."

He smiled at her. "I like having hot sex with you, Vana," he told her, as he rubbed her little asshole with his big finger. "Your ass is so hot and tight, baby."

He got her ass nice and lubed for him, then spread some on his dick. Inch by inch he began to spread her tight little ass, pressing his thick, hard cock into her.

"Oh, Daddy, your cock feels so good in my ass," she moaned, as it slid deeper into her rectum. "It feels so big."

'Mmm, you like my big cock in your ass, baby?" he asked.

"Oh, god, yes, I love it," she cried out, her face contorted with pleasure. "It feels so fucking good in my ass, sir!"

Sean slid his long dick all the way into her ass. "Oh, shit, you have a hot ass, Vana," he said.

"Oh, Daddy," she moaned, "you're stretching my asshole with your big cock."

"Mmm, yeah," he told her. "Your ass is so fucking tight, babe."

"Oh, god, Sean," she moaned. "Fuck my ass!"

He began to fuck her ass slowly, pushing deeper and deeper inside her with every stroke. Slowly, he began to build up speed, until he was fucking her fast and hard.

"Oh, yes, Sean! Fuck me, fuck my tight little asshole!" she cried. "Oh, god, I love having your big cock in my ass!"

Vana rocked back to meet his thrusts, pushing her ass onto his aching dick.

As he gripped her hips, pumping deep inside her, he suddenly heard the noise of a car pulling up. Footsteps ascending the stairs, and then...

"Fuck," he groaned. "I'm about to cum in your ass, baby. You ready for it?"

"Yes, I'm ready, Daddy! Cum in my ass, please!"

As he started to shoot his load into her, the door opened. There, watching them, was Vana's boyfriend, Dave.

Dave stared, openmouthed, as he watched his girlfriend get anally fucked and filled up with sperm by... her own stepdad. 

"What the fuck..." 

He couldn't believe what he was seeing. 

But yet...at the same time, it was almost hot, somehow. 

He'd never seen his own girlfriend getting fucked - especially not by someone as taboo as Sean. 

Sean was grinning at him - and then he groaned, pleasure flooding his whole body as he came into Vana's ass a second time. 

He pulled out, gripping his cock and jerking it as he shot the last of his load onto her back and ass. 

Vana gasped with pleasure, enjoying the feel of Sean's hot semen splashing all over her. "Oh, Daddy, you made such a mess on me," she moaned. "I love the way it feels."

"You like getting cum all over you, baby?" he asked, as she turned to look at him.

"Yes, sir," she said, her eyes lighting up. "I love it. I want you to cover me with your cum all the time."

She reached between her legs, rubbing his white goo into her pussy lips, as Dave watched in shock.

Sean smiled, leaning forward and kissing her gently on the lips. "You're such a hot, sexy slut, Vana," he told her, complimenting her. They kissed again, long and hard. 

Dave was watching in disbelief. 

"I love you," Sean said, breaking the kiss. "I've always loved you, Vana."

"I love you too, Daddy! I want to be yours forever. Your girlfriend, your stepdaughter-slut, your submissive sex toy, all of it!" 

He looked at Dave - and Vana turned around, looking at Dave with a radiant smile.

"Oh, sorry honey," she said to him. "I guess now would be a good time to tell you I'm breaking up with you." She giggled. 

"Vana, what the hell, I don't understand..." 

"Well, what is there understand? I'm in love with Sean now. He's my new master. His dick is just way bigger than yours. And he's very dominant ... a true master." 

Her boyfriend looked at her, angry. 

"Vana, I love you," he said. "You can't just throw away everything we've built together, because of some stupid sex thing!"

"Dave, I don't want to hurt you, but I want to be a good little slut for Sean," she said. "It's just what I've always wanted."

Sean was smiling at Dave, as the other man looked at Vana in utter shock.

"I've always been a slut for dominant men," she continued - even though Dave was trying to speak, "and now I'm a slut for Sean. I love his cock, it's way bigger than yours, and I love how he makes me suck it, and fucks me with it, and how he fucks me up the ass - just like he's been doing the last few days. I'm so happy now, Dave, I love being his slut.

Dave looked at Sean, angry, as Sean smiled. 

"She's right, bro," Sean told him. "She's always been a little slut, and now she belongs to me. She'll never be yours again."

He walked over to the bed, and moved behind Vana. "I'm gonna fuck this little slut's pussy now, Dave," he told her boyfriend. "And you're going to watch."

"Fuck me, Master," she moaned, as Sean moved between her legs and slid his cock into her waiting pussy.

Sean fucked her slowly, smiling as he heard her whine in delight, as his cock pushed in and out of her.

"Oh, Daddy, honey!" she cried, as she began to cum. "I love your cock in my pussy. I love it so much! I want you to fuck my pussy forever!"

Sean fucked her hard, slamming into her body as she moaned in pleasure.

"Dave," Sean told her, "you heard your girlfriend, her pussy is mine now. It's so tight and hot, and it's so fucking good for me, I love fucking her like this. I want her to be my fuck toy. I want her to be my submissive little slut, so I can use her to get off whenever I want, and cum inside her whenever I want. That's what I want, Dave."

Dave couldn't believe what he was hearing. He felt so powerless, so inferior... it should be him fucking Vana, not this asshole. 

He watched Sean's huge cock sliding it and out of Vana's tight wet little pussy. A pussy he'd fucked - seemingly, to her satisfaction - for years. Why now she wasn't happy with him? 

Sean began to pound her hard, choking her, making her scream and beg for him to fuck her harder. Since when had she been so into rough sex? 

His eyes were glued to her pussy, watching Sean fuck her. He felt a surge of hot jealously. 

"I'm going to cum now, baby," Sean told her, as he fucked her as hard as he could. "Cum with me, baby."

He felt her pussy clamp down on his cock as she came. He groaned in pleasure as he began to cum deep inside her pussy. Thick jets of hot sperm filled her up inside, making her gasp with pleasure. 

As Sean pulled out and moved away, Dave watched his spray the rest of his cum all over her ass.

"Oh, god, baby," she gasped. "Your cum feels so good all over me. I feel so dirty and slutty, covered in your cum."

Sean grinned as he looked at Dave. "You like watching me fuck your girlfriend?"

Dave's eyes were glued to Vana's cum-covered cunt. 

He couldn't deny that Sean was older and bigger than him - and a little better looking. It's just the kind of guy Vana would like, he realized. So why was he even surprised she'd dump him for Sean?

It was painful to admit, but it was almost hot, watching Vana being used. Watching Sean fuck her. Watching Vana beg to be used as a fuck toy.

Even though it was painful, he couldn't stop watching, transfixed by the sight of his own girlfriend getting fucked hard by this older guy.

Sean walked over to him and slapped a business card on Dave's chest. 

"When you decide you wanna be a real alpha like me, give me a call. I've got something that'll solve all your problems." 

With that, he shut the door in Dave's face. Dave stood there, holding the card, still too much in shock to speak. 

Moments later, he heard Vana screaming in pleasure as she was fucked again by Sean's big cock, the sounds of the bed thudding the wall filling his ears, as well. 

"Yes! Yes! Fuck me, Daddy, fuck me!" 

Dave didn't know what to think. 

But as he looked down at the card, he saw a name: "Hawkins Enterprises." 

Perfume? he wondered. What the fuck is this guy playing at?

In a matter of time, he would soon find out. 
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A hot preview… 

Vana was practically cumming in her seat from everything he was saying to her. She was squirming and writhing, her pussy going crazy, needing something inside it now. 

"Um...Daddy, everything you're saying right now, it's...kind of making me wet," she admitted. 

"Is it?" 

She nodded, taking his large hand and guiding it between her legs. "Want to feel?" 

His fingers slipped inside her pussy and she gasped, the big thick digits slowly fucking her sopping wet walls. He was so big, even just his fingers! Imagine what his cock would feel like.. 

Sean smiled, taking his hand out of her cunt. "I think you're a dirty girl, Vana," he said, and he pulled her by the hand to the bathroom. 

Revenge: Owning the Queen Part 5

Evan's POV

I had just pumped Vicki’s pussy full of sperm, and was breathing hard, holding myself up above her. She gazed up at me in worshipful love and desire, her cunt still gently squeezing the last drops of semen from my cock.

"Thank you, baby," she said. "Thank you for getting Mommy pregnant."

"You're welcome."

I pulled out of my stepmom’s cunt, inch after inch of throbbing dick slipping free from her used pussy. When I had finally slipped free, I saw her pussy dripping my thick creampie. I'd cum in her so many times, she had to be pregnant.

And she was.

"I'm going to have your baby," she said, kissing me softly. "You're going to be a daddy."

"Yeah, looks like I am."

She sat up and wrapped her arms around my neck. "I'm so glad it's you, sweetie," she whispered. "I couldn't imagine a better man to be the father of my children."

"Just so you know, I'm going to make you pregnant again, right now."

"I'm counting on it," she moaned, and kissed me hard, her tongue pushing into my mouth. My naked stepmother was sitting on my bed, her legs spread, and her hands stroking my dick.

"Get on top of me," she said. I climbed on top of her, and she raised her hips. I grabbed my hard, sticky cock, and pushed it into her hot, wet pussy.

"Oh, yeah, Evan, fill me up with your huge dick," she panted.

I pumped into her, her body moving up and down with my thrusts. "God, you feel so good, Mommy," I said. "You're my slut, aren't you? You're my depraved, filthy little slut."

"Yes, Master! I'm your slut, your whore, your fuck toy! Use me, baby! Use me for your pleasure!"

"I will, you whore!"

"Oh god!" she groaned, her breasts jiggling. "I love it when you call me that, Evan! Shit, you're gonna make me cum!"

She was right.

Her pussy was squeezing my cock so hard, I knew I was going to cum.

"Oh, honey," she moaned. "I'm gonna cum! Oh, fuck, I'm cumming! Oh yes, baby! Fill Mommy's pussy up with your cum!"

And I did.

I thrust myself into her pussy over and over again, filling her up with my hot, sticky cum.

"Oh, Evan!" she moaned, her pussy squeezing every drop of cum from my cock. "Oh, honey, you feel so good! Oh, fuck, Evan, that was amazing!"

"Yeah, it was," I said, as I pulled out from her cum-filled cunt. "You're incredible."

"I'm so glad I'm here with you, sweetie," she said. "I love you."

"I love you, too," I said, and she smiled at me. 

In that moment, I realized something. This wasn't just sex for me, and it wasn't just sex for Mom either. We were deeply, fully in love with each other, and we were both too scared to admit it. But I could see it now; the way she looked at me with so much love and devotion in her eyes, the way her body trembled when I touched her, the way my heart raced when we locked gazes.

It felt strange admitting these feelings to myself because I had assumed this was just physical pleasure between us. But then again it made perfect sense; after all, we'd always been connected since my childhood, when she married my dad and I gained someone who was as close to me as a real mother would have been. 

"Mom...do you..." 

"I love you, Evan," she said, cutting me off. I looked into her eyes, and saw her love and passion there. "I love you."

"I love you, too," I said, and leaned down to kiss her. It was a long, desperate kiss, and I poured all of my love and lust into it. My hands roamed her body, feeling her large, hard nipples, and her soft, round breasts. When we finally pulled apart, I looked into her eyes. "Say it again."

"I love you," she repeated, with a beautiful smile on her face.

I stretched her open with my cock again, making her gasp as my huge dick impaled her tight, hot, wet little pussy. She was beautiful, taking my cock, pushing her hips back against me, grinding her clit on the base of my cock. I grabbed her by her beautiful hair and pulled her head back, baring her neck. She moaned as I began sucking on her neck, licking and biting at the skin, leaving red marks all over it. She moaned in pleasure and thrust her hips back against me, cumming on my cock. 

I felt her pulsing and squeezing my cock as she came, and it was too much for me. I exploded inside her, filling her pussy up with my hot cum. We both moaned together as my cum filled her pussy and her pussy squeezed my cock. She bucked her hips back and forth, pushing my cock in and out of her, trying to milk out every last bit of cum. I pulled my cock out of her pussy and then grabbed her by the waist, flipping her over and pushing her down on her hands and knees. I then fucked her doggy-style, thrusting my cock into her tight, wet pussy from behind. Her ass was pushed up in the air as I rammed my cock in and out of her, slapping against her ass. She was pushing back against my cock, and was moaning in pleasure as her pussy was getting fucked hard by my massive cock. 

"Yes! Baby, fuck me! Pound your Mommy's tight cunt. Fill it with more sperm, I love it!" 

I grabbed her ass and pulled her into me, slamming my cock into her. "Oh yes! Fill me up, baby!" she cried. "Your dick is so big inside me! You're making me cum again!" 

She was very excited, and very horny. I knew this was getting her - that my pounding was taking her minute by minute closer to orgasm. I felt her cunt begin to contract around me and knew she was at her peak. 

As she came, I felt her pussy clamp down on my cock and cause a huge orgasm to rock my body. I moaned in pleasure, cumming inside her as she convulsed in a massive orgasm. Her pussy was squeezing my cock and milking out every drop of cum. 

I collapsed next to her on the bed. 

I looked at her, so sweet, so satisfied and happy from me having filled her up. For a minute, I felt genuinely connected to her, and far less... detached from myself than usual. 

But the moment passed as quickly as it had come, and I was reminded that I was just a deviant, a monster, a man who would corrupt and use women...

A man who wanted revenge and would stop at nothing to get it. 

****

It was some weeks later when Sean got a call from Evan, informing him their first shipment of perfume was ready to go. They were bottling and selling this stuff, but only to select clients; men, who were on a list, and who had huge sums of money to pay for the power this fragrance offered.

Sean sat in his office, overlooking the city below. He had everything, right? A beautiful wife, the power to own a whole harem of gorgeous babes... life should have been simple, easy, and fulfilling. 

Yet something inside him wasn't right, and he didn't know what. He was lustful, hungry for some kind of sex - but he didn't know which kind. 

Something inside him, primal and animal, was guiding him, telling him what to do. He didn't want to admit it, but he knew what it was; he was being guided by his dick. Sean was a man who was increasingly following his dick around, and being led into darker and darker places, constantly seeking something to sate his sexual desire.

He knew what the problem was; he'd been told by his psychotherapist that his dad's death was causing him to be depressed, and that he was seeking to cover up the pain by getting furious, and lashing out at others. 

But his therapist had suggested that he try and channel that energy into some kind of constructive outlet. This was a tough concept for Sean to understand; he didn't want therapy, because he wanted to feel angry, and he didn't want to feel any better. In his mind, that would only make him weaker. 

He was about to go back to work when his phone lit up. It was his 19 year old stepdaughter, Vana. 

Vana was beautiful, quite slim and petite, with incredible legs and perky - not huge, but certainly still a handful - size tits. 

It was then that Sean realized what he was missing. 

He imagined Vana everywhere - in his bed, with him grabbing her leash and pulling on it while he fucked her from behind. 

He imagined her on her knees, begging for him to fuck her. Blindfolded, his dick in her mouth, as she sucked him and obeyed his every word... 

He felt his cock beginning to harden, felt his lustful feelings surging through his body. This was what he had been wanting all along; to dominate women and fuck them senseless, to make them beg and cry for his mercy... But he needed a special one, and Vana fit the bill. She was completely off-limits. Hell, his wife Amy would have a fit if she knew...or at least, she would have before she'd been altered by the perfume. Now, of course, she'd do anything that made Sean happy, including watching him fuck Vana. 

But Sean wanted this to go differently. He didn't want to just plow Vana from the first meeting and fuck her time and time again. He wanted a slow burn...a romance, even. He wanted his stepdaughter to fall in love with him. 

Was that possible? Could the revenge perfume even make that happen? 

It was time to find out. He called Evan and asked to make a few alterations to one special strain. 

*****

"What was it you wanted to see me about, Daddy?" asked Vana, as the two of them sat down in a restaurant together that night. 

He'd asked her to dress nicely, as it was a formal event, and - giggling, she had agreed. Vana had a bit of a crush on her stepdad, as he was handsome, powerful, well built, and very charismatic. 

But the fact that he was her stepdad made him off limits; it would have been considered inappropriate and - well – gross.

But in truth, she much preferred older, handsome men, as they tended to be dominant and knew what they wanted in bed. Sean was definitely her type.

He was handsome, successful, and a risk-taker. His hazel eyes and black hair were perfect. He was also fit, well toned, and - Vana knew this from having seen him nude while he'd been showering - he had a huge cock.

Vana had dreamed of Sean every night since she'd first met him; she even dreamed of him fucking her with that huge cock. She dreamt of it penetrating her, of it stretching out her tight little twat. She imagined being down on her knees, begging him to let her suck it. She dreamt of him calling her a slut, and slapping her ass while she begged him to fuck her. 

Her pussy was soaking wet just thinking about it.

Not only that, but Sean was dominant. He sometimes gave Vana a look, one that made her melt inside...and made her want to take off all her clothes and serve him.

She wanted to please him so bad. She also wanted to get closer to him. If this event was going to be important, she would do anything to impress him. 

She wore a slutty red dress that showed off her luscious tits, and made sure she sat with her legs uncrossed, letting him get a glimpse of her pretty pussy. She had no panties on, and Sean noticed. 

"I wanted to ask you something," Sean said. "Have you ever had sex with an older man?" 

Now, ordinarily, Vana would have blushed and answered no. But the perfume made her feel free, made her feel like doing whatever she wanted. So she licked her lips and answered, "I think I'd like to. Have you ever had sex with a college girl before?" She giggled as she asked.

"No, but I do want to, you know," Sean said. Vana's heart fluttered. She felt like she was going to have an orgasm right there at the table. Sean wanted to fuck her? She felt like telling him she was his - that she would do anything he asked her. Her pussy clenched in anticipation.

"I know how I'd like to fuck a girl like that," Sean said. "First, I'd have her put on some sexy underwear. Lingerie, black stockings, and high heels... Then I'd blindfold her. Let her feel my hands on her, and then I'd put my hand over her mouth and she'd be forced to breathe in my scent. I'd tell her that I was going to own her, and that she would do whatever I told her to. I'd tell her that I wanted to make her my slut... And she'd say yes, and I'd pull her panties off. I'd tell her that I was going to put my cock in her mouth, and that she'd be a good girl and take it. And she'd say yes, and I'd grab her hair and push myself into her mouth. And she'd choke and gag...and want me to keep doing it to her. I'd use her, and I'd make her do anything I wanted, and I'd fuck her until she was begging for mercy..." 

Vana was practically cumming in her seat from everything he was saying to her. She was squirming and writhing, her pussy going crazy, needing something inside it now. 

"Um...Daddy, everything you're saying right now, it's...kind of making me wet," she admitted. 

"Is it?" 

She nodded, taking his large hand and guiding it between her legs. "Want to feel?" 

His fingers slipped inside her pussy and she gasped, the big thick digits slowly fucking her sopping wet walls. He was so big, even just his fingers! Imagine what his cock would feel like.. 

Sean smiled, taking his hand out of her cunt. "I think you're a dirty girl, Vana," he said, and he pulled her by the hand to the bathroom. 

She giggled, and once inside, he pushed her up against the wall. She wanted him, and she wanted him now. She wanted his cock inside her. She wanted it in her mouth, in her pussy. She wanted more than anything for him to take her, to own her.

She felt his hand grab her neck, pulling her head back slightly, making her look into his eyes. She saw lust there - a desire to own and control her. He smiled possessively at her, and she melted.

"You want to be my slut," he said. It wasn't a question; it was a statement of fact. She nodded, with a smile, letting him see how happy she was.

"Good. Because that's what you're going to be." 
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A hot preview…

Sean pulled out of the woman he'd just impregnated, and moved to his next bimbo. Grunting, he inched his still-hard penis into her wet slit. She was even tighter than the last girl, and she was even wetter. He enjoyed it, the ecstatic moan she let out as he filled her up.

"Yes, sir!" she moaned as she felt his cock penetrate her. "I love getting fucked by my master! I need to be pregnant!"

"That's right," grunted Sean, fucking her. "You love getting fucked by your master's big dick, don't you?

"Yes, oh yes!" she gasped, "please, keep fucking me!"

He did just that, railing her hard and fast, listening to her pleasured moans and gasps.

"Fuck yes, oh god!" she screamed. "I want you to cum in my pussy!"

"All right, slut," he grunted, slapping her ass. "I'm going to give you a baby."

Revenge: Owning the Queen Part 8

I've done it, Evan thought, surveying his empire. He had successfully taken revenge on Charlotte, on all the women who had wronged him, and on society itself. He had extracted the strain of perfume that unlocked horniness in females to its fullest potential - they now bowed at his feet, eager to please.

He looked down at the room below, where beautiful women were quietly strolling, talking, and laughing, all dressed in revealing clothing, their breasts large and full, their pussies easily accessible for him and Sean. He had kept his business partner and friend close by, knowing Sean wasn't just another tool to be discarded. Sean was integral to the perfume's success: he had the intelligence and creativity to help refine and expand and market the business. He was a business god, the ideal mentor for the budding young entrepreneur Evan.

Sean was talking to a large group of ladies with his usual confident swagger. He could see Sean saying something that made them giggle and touch him as though he were a god. With one hand, he pulled out his cell phone and texted Sean instructions.

"Go upstairs," Evan wrote. "Get the girls ready."

His phone buzzed with Sean's response:

"On our way."

Evan grinned. "Perfect," he thought.

Evan got up from his chair and headed into the room, where he was greeted by some of the women, who had already seen him. He accepted their compliments like a king.

Evan sat down, and was immediately greeted by two beautiful babes in lingerie kneeling on either side of him. They took out his cock and began to lick and suck it, servicing him as he spoke to Sean. "So, how are our earnings doing?"

"Up 35 percent over last year at this time. And it's only May."

"That's great news," Evan said, grinning as the two girls alternated sucking his cock and slurping on his balls. "The perfume is even more successful than I thought it was gonna be."

"Are you surprised? We're fulfilling mens' fantasies everywhere, making them into alpha gods while women become submissive bimbos for them."

Evan continued to talk business with Sean as he got sucked off. The blonde to his left looked up at him submissively, his balls between her full lips. The other one was beginning to deepthroat his cock. It was getting difficult to concentrate on what Sean was saying. The girls were giving him such a hot, sloppy blowjob that his brain had trouble thinking about anything else.

They both began licking his shaft simultaneously, and he looked down at them lustfully.

"Anyway, as much as I'd love to stay and chat, I think I have some business to attend to," Evan said, his cock so hard he couldn't take it any longer. "If you need me, we'll be in the bedroom."

Without another word, Evan took the two gorgeous blondes to his bedroom for a rough fuck. The first one, Samantha, bounced on the bed and giggled, while the second one - Jill - got to her knees and looked up at him expectantly. 

"Strip, girls," he ordered. "Then I want you to stroke my cock." 

Evan removed his own clothing, til he was standing naked, his hard, erect penis sticking straight out, all 9 inches of it. The perfume had made it grow a lot. 

Samantha and Jill, who were now both completely nude, did so without question. Undeterred by his size, they began to stroke his cock, looking up at him with submissive, ready-to-be-ravaged expressions on their faces.

The girls got on the bed, and Samantha sat in front of him, while Jill immediately got on her hands and knees. Evan grabbed Jill by her hips and positioned himself behind her. Then he guided his cock towards her pussy.

He hilted himself inside of her, and she gasped.

"How does it feel, Jill?" Evan said. "Do you like getting fucked by my big cock?"

"Yes, sir," she said. "It feels so good."

He began to give her long, slow strokes, each one eliciting a moan of pleasure. She loved getting stretched out by her dominant boss and his huge dick. 

Evan grinned as he watched Jill get fucked. He turned and saw Samantha sitting on the bed, her legs spread, her eyes closed, breathing in the sweet, blissful perfume as she rubbed her pussy. 

Jill's bare tits bounced as he continued to fuck her from behind. He railed her hard, fast, and rough, gripping her big boobs and squeezing. 

After a while of fucking Jill, Evan pulled out, his cock leaving her pussy with a wet slurp. He approached Samantha and grabbed her soft tits and began to suck them. Samantha moaned and caressed his head gently.

He moved her onto the bed, mounted her, and started pounding her missionary style. She moaned passionately as he did, her pussy wet and needy.

"Oh yes, sir," she gasped, "please fuck my horny, slutty little pussy!" 

"You love getting fucked by your boss, don't you?" Evan said, pistoning in and out of her.

"That's right," she said, "give it to me, make me cum!"

He gripped her tits and pulled her closer to him, resuming a passionate makeout session with her. He was very rough with her, grabbing her face and shoving his tongue down her throat, kissing her roughly, with a ferocity that would have scared her if he had been any other guy. She did not fear Evan, however; she knew at this moment he was a dominant alpha male who could do whatever he wanted to her and she would be delighted.

Evan fucked her a little longer, and then he went back to Jill and began to fuck her some more, shoving his dick deeper into her tight, wet pussy.

"I'm gonna shove it as far as I can," Evan said, grabbing the back of her neck and fucking her harder. "You'll feel my cock deep inside your womb."

She moaned. "Yes, Master, please go as deep as you can. I want to feel your cum filling me up." 

He began to pump her with the same urgent, forceful strokes he had been giving Samantha.

"Fuck," he muttered as he fucked her, his balls slapping against her flesh. "So tight."

Jill closed her eyes in bliss, her face contorted in pleasure.

He continued to fuck her, harder and faster, until he came inside of her with a series of grunts.

"Yes, yes!" gasped Jill, cumming hard on his dick. "Fill me up, master, get me pregnant!" 

Evan gasped and groaned as he released a deep, thick load of semen into her. She shrieked as she felt it shooting into her depths.

Finally, Evan pulled out of her. She sighed happily, her pussy leaking his sperm. 

Then he got off of Jill and approached Samantha, who was lying down. He grabbed her by the hips and pulled her towards him.

"Get on your knees," he ordered. "And open your mouth."

She obeyed, looking at him with a submissive expression as she knelt down in front of him. She held her mouth open, and he began to stroke his cock. He jerked it and she stuck out her tongue eagerly, whimpering, wanting his load so bad. 

"That's right," he said, "You're desperate for your boss' cum, aren't you?"

"Yes!" she exclaimed. "Please give it to me!"

"You like getting bossed around, don't you?"

"Yes, please fuck my mouth," she said, her tongue out, her eyes wide.

Evan thrust his hips forward, and his cock entered her mouth, sliding along her tongue. He thrust into her mouth, fucking her face, with his big cock. He gripped her hair and groaned, feeling her mouth around his dick.

After a while, Evan removed his cock from her mouth. Samantha licked it and looked up at him submissively, her eyes begging for more.

Then he got on the bed, lowered himself between her legs, and pushed his erect penis into her wet, hot pussy. He railed her hard and fast. She moaned in pleasure and gasped as he fucked her deep. 

After a while of using her pussy, he pulled out stroked his dick hard over her mouth again. "Open wide," he said, holding her hair with the other hand and groaning. "Here it comes." 

He gave her a long, thick load of semen. As Samantha eagerly extended her tongue again, ready for it, hot ropes of sperm splattered onto her tongue. It was so creamy, so thick, so incredible. She swallowed it willingly, loving the feel of her master's sperm sliding down her throat. 

Finally, he stopped cumming, and Samantha licked his cock clean.

"You are the most gorgeous girls I've ever seen," Evan said, his cock now limp, spent. "I want you both to stay with me the rest of the night."

The girls obeyed, Samantha laying down next to him, and Jill crawling into his arms as well. They cuddled up to him, caressing him and looking up at him with adoration.

"Good night," he said, and they fell asleep, the three of them embracing each other in a hazy, sexy, perverted embrace.

****

Sean, meanwhile, was busily pounding the pussy of another woman, her legs spread in the air as she lay on her back, taking his thick penis. "Oh, ohhhh!" she was moaning, while his dick split her open, pleasure filling her, "yes, yes!" She was still wet from cumming, and knew his dick was absolutely drenched. She loved the feel of her pussy getting stretched out by this big, thick, hot dick. He grinned as he did it, and she shivered in pleasure.

"Yes! Fuck me harder! Plunge your huge cock deep into my pussy!"

He did so, thrusting into her mercilessly.

"Oh yes! I love seeing your hard cock slamming inside me! I love feeling your cock sliding inside my pussy!"

With one hand he held himself up over her, and with his other he grabbed her soft, big tits and squeezed them.

"Oh yes!" she moaned, her eyes rolling back in pleasure.

Finally, he unleashed a hot load of semen into her. She gasped as she felt it fill her up, his dick pulsating as he came.

"Oh yes!" she gasped, her pussy tingling as he filled it with his cum. "You're making me pregnant!"

"Good," he grunted, "I want you to have my baby."

"Oh yes sir," she moaned. "Only yours."

Another girl was waiting, her legs spread, pussy wet and juicy, her eyes trained on Sean while he finished inside his current slut. 

"Please, master," begged the second woman, "I need your huge cock in me, next." 

Sean pulled out of the woman he'd just impregnated, and moved to his next bimbo. Grunting, he inched his still-hard penis into her wet slit. She was even tighter than the last girl, and she was even wetter. He enjoyed it, the ecstatic moan she let out as he filled her up.

"Yes, sir!" she moaned as she felt his cock penetrate her. "I love getting fucked by my master! I need to be pregnant!"

"That's right," grunted Sean, fucking her. "You love getting fucked by your master's big dick, don't you?

"Yes, oh yes!" she gasped, "please, keep fucking me!"

He did just that, railing her hard and fast, listening to her pleasured moans and gasps.

"Fuck yes, oh god!" she screamed. "I want you to cum in my pussy!"

He continued to fuck her with his big cock, gripping her face and kissing her roughly.

"Please, please! Oh, your big cock is so good!" she moaned, her pussy gushing.

"All right, slut," he grunted, slapping her ass. "I'm going to give you a baby." 

He began to fuck her harder, thrusting into her. She screamed in pleasure as his cock savagely penetrated her tight slit, and he grunted with pleasure. He held onto her, thrusting into her pussy frantically, and she moaned as she felt his huge dick reaming her out.

"Give me your cum!" she gasped. "Fill me with your cum! I want to be pregnant!"

"You sure that's what you want, little whore?" 

"Yes, yes!" she exclaimed, feeling his cock swell inside her. "I want to be pregnant!" 

Finally, he unleashed a torrent of cum into her pussy. She shrieked in ecstasy as her pussy got filled deep with his cum, her eyes rolling back. He came until it started to drip out of her pussy and onto the bed. He slapped her ass and relaxed, breathing heavily.

"Thank you, master! I can't wait to be pregnant," she squealed.

"You're welcome," he said, pulling out of her and moving on.

Both girls were pregnant. In a few months, they would both start to show. He grinned as he imagined them both with big bellies. He imagined them in the office, waddling around with his babies in their bellies. Just think. Me and Evan can knock up every little slut in this office. And soon, they could impregnate even more women. 
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