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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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