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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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