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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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