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Romeo Fucks Juliet

Romeo Fucks Juliet

Summary: Romeo humiliates the Capulets by fucking their daughter in front of them.

Note 1: Thanks to the amazing illustrations by Bart Koehler who brings this story visually alive.

Note 2: This is a 2025 April's Fool's Day Contest because of the ongoing tricks that build to some people being turned into sex fools.

Note 3: Although only vaguely, I must give credit to the kinky video that somehow inspired me to turn it into a Romeo & Juliet story. The video is a wild mind control story starring the lovely Caroline Sweets (who looks so sweet and innocent in every scene she is in) called Cock Slut Conditioning.

Note 4: Thanks to Tex Beethoven and Sams_Island for editing this story. Also, thanks to OhDave1 and Shuj for a proofread.

Romeo Fucks Juliet

Preamble:

You likely know the tragic story of Romeo and Juliet. It has been done to death (pun intended) in movies, books and plays over the years.

Yet very few know that the Montagues and Capulets continued to feud after a forty-year truce following the tragic deaths of the lovesick teens. Centuries and multiple generations later, the feud had carried on. In the year 2002, January 1st to be exact, the Montagues had a baby boy and named him Romeo... the first time that name had been used since his namesake's untimely unfortunate suicide. Two years later, the Capulets had a baby girl and although no one knows why they chose the name, out of homage to the past or to stir the pot, they named the child Juliet.

And so here we are, with a 21st century sequel to the story of the Montagues and Capulets, where destiny again will bring young lovers together and family will try to keep them apart. This time, thankfully, it's not a complete tragedy... although that may depend on which lenses you are looking through.

Without further ado, Romeo Fucks Juliet.

.....

.....

.....

"They won't let us be together," Juliet said, cum dripping down her face after a marathon fucking and a massive load from Romeo's eight-inch cock that fucked her so good. She had only gone all the way with two other guys, one an actual prince and the other a high-profile celebrity twice her age. But Romeo had fucked her way better than those two and his cock was way longer and fatter.



"Oh, they will," Romeo said, with a confidence Juliet didn't understand or share.

"No, they won't," she sighed, the euphoria of a marathon fucking slowly fading and being replaced with frustration and sadness. Her parents would go ballistic if they knew she was seeing a Montague... never mind if they knew that they were fucking.

"They will if the feud is over," said Romeo. "And I have a plan to end this feud once and for all." What he didn't say was that it was a plan formulated by his psychopharmacologist father, and that the two of them had spent the past two years perfecting it until now it was ready to finally put the Capulets in their place... for good.

"You do?" Juliet asked, wiping a tear from her eye that was just forming. She knew the chances of ending a 700-year feud were unlikely... if her namesake's tragic death couldn't mend the rift, nothing would. But still, for some reason she felt a sense of hope. Romeo had that effect on her.

"Yes, but it will take complete trust from you," Romeo said.

"You know I trust you," she said. Juliet mentally paused when she realized she'd said the words automatically. How many times had they had almost this exact same exchange? It had become almost like a mantra.

"But will you do anything I say?" he asked.

The words, 'Of course,' jumped to the tip of her tongue, again repeating a pattern developing between them. But she managed to replace them with, "I took your cock in my ass yesterday, didn't I?" In doing so, she'd discovered that although a completely different sensation than a cock in the pussy, once she got past the initial pain, a cock fucking her ass brought a unique feeling of pleasure. She hadn't come the way she came with his dick pounding her pussy, but still she'd come, even without her pussy being touched. It made her feel incredibly slutty... especially once she was alone.

"Yes, you were one nasty slut last night," he said.

"Hey," Juliet said, liking the hard fucking, but having always hated the name calling... although confusingly, lately the name calling had enhanced the pleasure inside her. Which went against her image of herself. Hey, if she wanted to be as promiscuous as men were allowed to be, that was her choice, but as an influencer and one who portrayed a message of feminine positivity, she tried to live the way she portrayed her online persona. Yes, she liked sex. Liked sucking cock but didn't love it. Loved getting fucked, especially by Romeo's big, fat, eight-inch hammer. Had enjoyed getting pounded in the ass but knew it would never be her first choice. She also tolerated Romeo's obsession with coming on her face. Although she liked the warm blasts of cum hitting her face, she didn't love the mess. Plus, she was always in control during sex and saw it as a way to celebrate her femininity. She wouldn't be ashamed of what she liked or didn't like.

"Sorry, pounding your asshole and making you squirt all over the bed was hot," he corrected, enjoying turning her from a hot woman who enjoyed sex to a well-conditioned slut who mindlessly did everything he ordered.

"Romeo, you are so bad," she giggled, slapping his leg and finding the word 'asshole' so naughty.

"Says the girl with a big load of cum on her face," he smirked.

"You're the one who put it there," Juliet pointed out.

"Yeah, that face was made to be painted with cum," he said, his long-term plan including a plethora of loads all over her pretty face.

"You are so romantic," Juliet sighed playfully shaking her head, even as she felt the cum slowly ooze down her face.

"I think it could use one more load," he said, sliding his dick into her mouth.

Juliet wasn't really in the mood for another load, yet... she wanted to be a good girlfriend, didn't she? She allowed him to face fuck her for a good fifteen minutes before he pulled out and sprayed a second load on her face.

"There, that is much better," he said, pulling out his phone and snapping a photo of his cum-covered secret girlfriend's face.

"Hey," she complained again. Although, she had already allowed him to take pictures of her in lingerie, with cum on her face, a load on her nylon-clad feet (the nylons she'd begun wearing for him... he really liked nylon-clad foot jobs), and even with cum leaking from her pussy... somehow, she kept doing things she would never have done before Romeo.

"So, I'm going to overcome your family's dislike for me," he said.

"And what about your family's dislike for me?" Juliet asked.

"Solving one problem will automatically end up solving the other," he said, confident his long-term plan would indeed end the feud once and for all with a very happy ending for him and the entire Montague clan.

"Okay," Juliet said, even though she was quite skeptical that his plan would work... but she appreciated his confidence in and out of the bedroom.

"So, remember, you'll need to trust me completely," Romeo said.

Juliet was again struck with the feeling of having heard the same words over and over. Like a drumbeat that had her marching to just one destination. "I do, honey, I do," she said, leaning in and kissing him.

.....

A week later, after a few more amazing fuck sessions, Romeo surprised Juliet by showing up at her home... luckily her parents were out.

"What are you doing here?" she asked, knowing the maid would have had to let him in, but how did he get past security?

"I need your mouth bobbing on my cock," Romeo said bluntly.

Romeo had gotten a little cruder the past week, slipping in more name-calling each time he was fucking her, skull fucking her (his term), or pounding her ass (two more times... even coming in it last time). He even talked on Zoom with a buddy for twenty minutes while she sucked his cock under the desk... it was both humiliating and stimulating. And for reasons she didn't understand, the name-calling was beginning to turn her on and the orgasms were more intense... even the sodomy acts.

"Romeo," she gasped even as her pussy dampened just with the thought of his cock, which she now constantly craved.

"You can suck me in the doorway or your bedroom," Romeo said, "but I need to drop a load right now."

"Jesus, what has gotten into you," Juliet said, taking his hand and scurrying to her room, knowing she would have to erase the security tapes when this was done, talk to the maid, Eve, and deal with the bodyguard, Brian.

"I know what's about to get into you," he said, looking around the mansion. The place was even bigger than his home.

"You're so bad," she said, her mouth already watering as she led him to her room... her hunger to suck his cock becoming something of an addiction the past few days... often craving it all day... wanting his cock... needing his cum... on her face or in her mouth.

"Well, I know you need my cum every day," he said, knowing what she would be thinking since he was conditioning her to become addicted to his cum.

"Not every day," Juliet said, even though as soon as they were in her bedroom, she dropped to her knees and fished out his already semi-hard cock desperately needing it in her mouth right fucking now.

"Oh, I think you're becoming addicted to my big load," Romeo said, knowing he was making that a reality.

"Mmmmmmm," Juliet purred, as she stroked his cock and swirled her tongue around his cock head. The past few days he had been teaching her what he liked in a blow job. Originally, she just bobbed like she had for the guys before Romeo, but he wanted her to use her hands... stroke his hard shaft, lick his ball sac, suck on his balls, roll her fingers over his sensitive slit, spit on his dick for extra saliva, moan when she did bob, really show him how much she loved worshipping (his word) his dick.



"Tell me how much you love my big cock," he ordered, knowing her addiction was growing stronger.

"I love your cock so much," Juliet said, as she took it in her mouth... noticing he had become more vocal and asked her during sex to repeatedly verbalize how much she loved his cock or loved being fucked.

"Yeah, and you look so good with my dick between those pretty dick-smoking lips," he said, enjoying watching her on her knees. His dad was going to be so proud when he ended this feud and brought her home as their family cum dump.

"Mmmmmmm," Juliet moaned on his dick... each time she sucked his dick it seemed to make her hornier and hornier. Just seeing his dick made her pussy tingle, but once it was in her mouth her pussy burned with uncontrollable fire.

"Yeah, show me how much you love it," Romeo said.

Again, she moaned on his dick, always feeling the need to let him know she was loving sucking his dick in case her eager actions were not making it obvious as she bobbed faster.

"The balls, don't neglect the balls," he reminded her.

"Okay," she said, increasingly disappointed to take the dick out of her mouth. She knew but couldn't stop becoming completely cock hungry once it was in her hand and in her mouth. She slithered her tongue down his now hard-as-steel shaft and to his hairless ball sac, which she appreciated. There were few things much worse than a man who didn't manscape. She found one ball and sucked it in her mouth, while being sure to continue stroking his cock, remembering him scolding her for not multitasking last time she sucked on his nuts.

"Oh yeah, suck on those nuts, get my big load good and ready for your pretty face," he said.

What she got out of that sentence was he thought she was pretty, and it made her moan in happiness. She moved to the other ball and replicated the sensual attention before moving back up his shaft and rolling her fingers over his cock head.

"You're really getting to be a good cock sucker, Juliet," he complimented. Truth was, he had been blown by quite a few girls and women, some good and some not, but the ones he had conditioned as warm-ups for turning Juliet were always the best. His mom's best friend who sucked him off in her garage while her husband was in the house. The female district attorney who was investigating his family for a variety of illegal activities (all of which were true) was happily being fucked in front of her mom and grandpa while they watched helplessly... now she had quit her job and was one of the five maids in their mansion. The nun who criticized his family for a lack of Christian morals on a television show, who he'd ended up sodomizing in a church while the priest was sodomized by his sister with a strap-on. The teacher, Mrs. Walker, who almost failed him in his senior year, eagerly sucking him in her classroom in just the lingerie he purchased for her before he fucked her on a desk and dumped a load all over her... right before she had to teach her AP Math class.



But this... the family enemy's seemingly pure daughter turned into the Montagues' family fuck toy would be the ultimate conquest.

"Mmmmmmmm," she repeated the moan, as she stroked and bobbed hungrily. Partly because she wanted that load she craved and partly because she had no idea when either of her parents might be home.

"Oh yeah, suck it, slut, suck my dick so you can get that load you want so bad all over your pretty face," he groaned.

A week ago, she'd taken the facial to please him with very little pleasure for herself, now she desired the sensation of the warm, sticky cum plastered all over her face. She loved the afterglow of a facial when she'd rubbed the cum into her pores. Her skin had never looked better.

After another minute, knowing he was close by his dirty words being replaced by moans, she pulled back, stroked his dick furiously and encouraged, "Come on, baby, give me that big load. I want you to coat my face with your cum."

"You want it, slut?" he asked.

"Yes, baby, I want your big load," she said, really dying to feel it hit her face. She did notice while she used an endearing term in 'baby', he was using a much more derogatory term in 'slut'. Yet, it no longer bothered her because she was a slut for him... she was his slut and that wasn't demeaning, that was trust.

"Tell me you're my slut," he ordered.

She, for the first time, said those words out loud about herself. "I'm a slut for your cock, baby, a slut for you. Now, please give your sexy slut your big fucking load." She also didn't swear much, her family had always found swearing uncouth, but in the heat of the moment, the words just flowed out so naturally.

"Yeah, you're my slut, my cock sucking slut, my pussy taking bitch, my ass taking whore, my three hole cum slut," he listed off and then his load erupted all over her face.

"Yes, baby, give it to me," she moaned. The humiliation of being called names and the sensation of getting a facial made her body tingle and her pussy leak.

Once he was done, he pulled out, put his dick away and said, "Walk me out."

"Uh, okay," Juliet said, as she went to grab something to wipe the cum off her face.

"The cum stays on," he said.

"Please, no, I...." Juliet began to protest.

"It stays on," he said firmly. "It's sexy."

"Okay," she said, surprised by his tone... a tone that was authoritative and yet somehow soothing. She knew it made no sense, yet she wanted to keep him happy.

While he stopped her from wiping off his cum, Romeo did allow her to light a scented candle to cover the smells of their sex. It was a special candle he'd had custom-made for her, and Juliet burned it most nights to remind her of her taboo love.

He romantically took her hand, at least that was how she saw it, as he pulled her up and they walked out of her room, down the hallway full of family pictures, down a flight of stairs and to the front door.

"That was fun," she said.

"Yeah, watching you suck my dick is always fun," he said.

"You know you don't have to be so crude," she said, wishing he would be a little more romantic.

He pushed her against the wall, pulled her panties aside and slid two fingers into her. "Do you want a man who brings you flowers, holds your hand and reads you poetry or a man that knows how to fuck you good, treat you like a slut and make you come like no one else can?"

"Romeo?" Juliet moaned, as his wicked words and fingers instantly turned the lowering flame inside her back into an inferno.

"Answer me," he said, pumping his fingers in her.

"I want you to treat me like a slut," Juliet answered, her orgasm imminent from the earlier cock sucking, the nasty talk, the way he pushed her against the wall and his hard finger banging.

"Good," Romeo said. "Remember, I'm the man here."

"Yes, baby," she moaned, about to come.

Suddenly, the door opened, and the Capulets caught them.



"What the fuck is going on here?" Mr. Capulet said, in instant anger, seeing his daughter being fingered by his sworn enemy's son.

"Oh my God, Juliet," Mrs. Capulet gasped, shocked by what she was witnessing.

"I was just leaving," Romeo said, pulling his fingers out of her. "I'll be in touch."

"I don't want to ever see you in my home again," Mr. Capulet said, as Romeo walked past him.

"We will see," Romeo said.

"I'll have you in jail in a heartbeat," the father threatened.

"Daddy, please," Juliet pleaded, ashamed, but trying to protect her no longer secret lover.

"Be careful, old man," Romeo said, standing mano to mano with the man he intended to humiliate soon.

"Don't you dare try to fuck with me," Mr. Capulet said, glaring at him.

"I'm not trying to fuck with you," Romeo said as cool as a cucumber. He paused, looked at Juliet, then back to the father. "I'm just fucking your daughter."

"What the fuck? You are dead," Capulet said, pushing Romeo against the wall.

"Daddy, don't," Juliet pleaded, moving between the two men.

"What is on your face?" the dad asked.

"My cum," Romeo said smugly. "I just dropped a load all over your daughter's pretty face."

"You mother fucker!" Capulet roared, only his daughter in the way keeping him from really punishing this disrespectful punk.

"Not yet," Romeo said, slyly smiling at the mom, although his girlfriend was in front of him, so she didn't see his foreshadowing look. Of course, Mrs. Capulet aside (for now), he most certainly was a mother fucker. Not his own mom... but he did enjoy seducing MILFs and had even fucked a few moms and daughters at the same time.

"Get the fuck out of my house," Capulet snapped. "And where the fuck is Brian or Eve?"

"Are you coming, babe?" Romeo asked.

"Don't you dare leave," Capulet threatened.

"Don't tell me what to do, Daddy, I'm twenty," Juliet said, standing up for herself.

"Honey, he is a Montague," the stunned mother pointed out.

"And I love him, Mommy," Juliet said. "I love a Montague."



"Let's go, babe," Romeo said.

"Juliet, don't you dare leave this house," Capulet repeated.

"I'll be home later," Juliet said.

Romeo took her hand, his tone implying his intentions with a wicked smirk, "Don't worry, Mr. and Mrs. Capulet, I will take very, very, very good care of your daughter."

"Honey, please don't go," Mrs. Capulet pleaded, taking a much different approach than her husband, but that too fell on deaf ears.

"I'm okay, Mommy," Juliet said. "I'm okay."

"This isn't over," Mr. Capulet said, as Romeo led his daughter out of his abode. "It ain't over by a longshot."

"Agreed," Romeo said. "Agreed."

Juliet gave an awkward wave and followed her man out of the house as Capulet said, "When I'm done with you, they won't be able to put your body parts back together."

"Howard," Barbara gasped.

"Don't," he said. "I can't believe you let her leave."

"I didn't let her do anything," she said.

"Did you know about this?"

"God, no," she said.

"And don't use the Lord's name in vain," Capulet snapped automatically from his persona as a devout Christian. Although, he, like Mr. Montague, had some nefarious dealings in the world, he was seen in society as a Christian man, a spiritual leader, a man of high moral standing. What just happened could ruin everything in a heartbeat.

"Sorry," the submissive wife responded. The hierarchy of the male dominated household having not changed in either of the families these past many centuries.

"Now go find the fucking maid and get me a drink," he said, storming off.

"Yes, honey," she said, shaking her head as he walked away.

In the car, Juliet's whole body was shaking. "I can't believe they caught us like that."

"It was inevitable," Romeo said, not at all worried, because a couple more hours and her conditioning would be complete.

"I suppose, but not like that. Not with you fingering me and cum all over my face," Juliet said, mortified.

"I'm sure your dad comes on your mom's face," Romeo said.

"Gross," Juliet said, not a visual she ever wanted planted in her head.

"What?" Romeo said. "Men fuck their wives. Men come on their wives' faces. Wives suck dick. Wives take it in the ass. It is the way it is."

"Romeo, please, I want to be more than that with you," she said.

Romeo put his hand gently on her nylon-clad leg and softened his voice as he still needed two more hours for the conditioning to be complete. For the psychotropic drugs she had been inhaling and ingesting for weeks to finish breaking her... the drugs that made her so open to suggestion that he could completely hypnotize her with just a phrase and turn her into his mindless sex slave.

The basic mental manipulation his psychiatrist father had taught him and that they'd both used on many women to get them to fuck lasted only as long as the trance did. The chemicals they'd added to that process led to obedience much more quickly, but their effects were still short-lived. But with Juliet, they'd refined a psychotropic cocktail they'd named the Elixir of Fools and designed a protocol to have her drugged and mesmerized over and over again, with a major boost in the preceding week. Romeo's dad was certain Juliet's conditioning would be permanent.

"Oh honey, you are more to me than that," the monster told his unwitting victim. "I'm just saying moms and dads have sex lives too."

Feeling his hand on her leg instantly relaxed her, as did his words of reassurance. She smiled as she put her hand on his. "I just don't want to think of my mom and dad sexually."

"Well, the good news is, I know you are going to age well," Romeo said.

"What do you mean?"

"Your mom is one hot MILF," he said.

"You're disgusting," she said, but with a giggle.

"Just saying, in twenty years when our kids are in high school or college, you'll still be a hottie," he complimented... breeding her already on his to-do list.

"When we have kids?" Juliet asked, this a new progression.

"Yeah, I can't wait to knock you up," he said.

"Not before marriage," she stressed... her public image as a good Christian as important to her as her father's and not wanting a baby bulge to give away how wanton and wicked she'd been the past few weeks.

"Then I better keep coming on your face, in your mouth or up your asshole," he wickedly said, as he squeezed her leg.

"You're so bad," she purred, though thinking about him doing what he was saying was making her want his cock again.

"You're horny for my dick again, aren't you?"

"I plead the Fifth," she playfully responded.

"Well, mouth, pussy, or ass?" he asked, driving to the bachelor pad he kept just for fucking women... although the past couple of weeks it had just been Juliet. Well, except once when a princess from India was at a Montague family gathering and he'd convinced her to ditch the yawn-a-thon and go with him to his pad. There, even with no conditioning, she'd begged to be fucked once she realized how hung he was. The freak's only restriction was that she wanted it only in the ass... she was saving herself for marriage.



"I get a choice?" Juliet joked.

"Sure, I'm a gentleman," he smiled.

"Well, my pussy is on fire, so you should help put that fire out," she said.

Fifteen minutes later, wearing only her thigh high stockings, she was fucked for a good half an hour in a dozen different positions... her gymnast past becoming very handy.

She had three orgasms... each better than the last... Romeo able to fuck her to mental oblivion and sexual utopia... before he finally grabbed her stocking-clad feet, fucked between the soles, and came all over them.



"You and my stocking feet," she said, looking at the cum that would stain.

"It's my fetish," he shrugged.

"Could be worse ones I guess," she responded.

"So, what are you going to say to your parents when you go home?"

"That I love you and if they don't accept that then I will move out," she said firmly.

"You can always move in with me and be my live-in cum bucket," Romeo said, knowing the conditioning was done.

"Quaint," she said.

"I'm serious," he said, trying to push her to complete anger. Hot anger could burn away the chemical residue and override the hypnotically planted suggestions if they weren't fully set, and now it was time to test if her conditioning could overcome a fit of anger. "I've always wanted my very own Capulet bimbo fuck toy to use with my friends."

"Romeo, that isn't funny," Juliet said, not liking this mean side of him.

"It wasn't supposed to be funny," he said. "If you live with me, you will be my fuck toy. I will fuck you when, where, and how I want. I will share you with friends. Spit-roast you with my buddies. Have you be the centerpiece of an orgy or give you your very own gangbang. Plus, I definitely want to see you eat pussy."

"Romeo, enough," Juliet said tears beginning to roll down her face.

"Maybe even fuck that hot mom of yours," he added, being really cruel. "I mean she has much bigger tits than yours."

"Romeo, why are you doing this?" she asked through tears.

"Juliet, did you think this was real?" he asked, a smug smile on his face as she reached for the glass of water she'd been drinking and gulped it down to quench her anger. Little knowing it was dosed with the Elixir of Fools.

Knowing her complete mindless obedience was inevitable now, Romeo no longer had to pretend he loved this dumb bitch. "Did you really think I could love you?" her villainous suitor asked. "You're a Capulet. You are a cheap, dirty, slut whose only purpose is to suck Montague cock, eat Montague pussy - my sister will love you - and take multiple Montague dicks in your three fuck holes. That is your purpose."

"Enough, I'm out of here," Juliet said, bawling now, as she looked for her dress.

"If you leave, you will only get my dick when you beg for it and admit you're a Montague fuck toy," Romeo warned, already looking forward to when that was true.

"Fuck you! Never!" Juliet snapped, shifting from sadness to anger as she realized she had been played and her parents were right.

"Never say never, slut," Romeo smiled. "I mean you know you will be craving my dick in a few hours."

"I will never suck that dick again," she said, putting her dress on, giving up looking for her bra.

"Again, never say never," he smirked.

"Fucking never! Never! Never!" she repeated, as she stormed out, feeling the cum squishing in her heels.

"You'll be begging soon," Romeo smiled, as his plan went into the final stage: execution.

"Fuck you," she snapped once more before stepping into the elevator to escape his pretentious man cave of an apartment.

"You will be," Romeo promised, closing the door behind her. Then he texted his buddies who were helping with the plan... which would go into its final stage tonight. He just had to make sure they had all finished their parts the past couple of weeks.

.....

Juliet walked into her house broken... out of tears after the thirty-minute Uber ride.

"Mom, Dad," she called out as the maid, Eve, rushed to her.

"Juliet, are you all right?" the maid asked, having gotten a major tongue lashing when she returned to work. She had been sent by the main security guard at the gated entrance to go and pick up some items for the weekend's annual party. She thought it was strange as that had never happened before, but she was used to just doing as she was told in the house by whoever told her.

"Is, is, is Mom and Dad home?" Juliet said, knowing she looked a mess.

"Honey," Mrs. Capulet said, rushing to her daughter.

"Mom," Juliet said, collapsing in her arms.

A moment later, Mr. Capulet arrived, and Juliet admitted, "You guys were right."

"What did he do to you?" Mr. Capulet asked, having spent the past two hours trying to figure out how Romeo got into the house. In the end, much to his confusion, it seemed that Romeo had found a way to master his voice and had ordered Brian, the bodyguard, to go and pick him up from his office. Brian was devastated to have let him down and although Howard was furious, he wasn't furious at his employee who had been loyal for two decades.

"He, he, he just wasn't the guy I thought he was," she stammered, discovering she could indeed cry again.

"What happened?" Dad said. "Tell me everything."

"Nothing happened," she said, not wanting to replay his verbal abuse or admit the sexual degradation she had willingly allowed to happen.

"Did he hurt you?" Mr. Capulet asked.

"Just with words," she said. "He never physically hurt me."

"Oh, honey," Mrs. Capulet said, hating to see her sweet innocent daughter like this.

"I will take care of this," the protective father said.

"No, Dad," Juliet said. "I just want this to be over with."

"Honey, she's home and away from that terrible boy," Mrs. Capulet said, not wanting this to heat up a dispute that she had always found ridiculous. She and Mrs. Montague had been friends their entire lives, but since marrying into the feuding families were not allowed to talk to each other. They did slyly text each other from time to time... but it wasn't the same.

"I just need to go take a nap," Juliet said.

"Okay, but we are going to talk about this more later," her father said.

"Okay, Daddy," Juliet said.

"We love you, honey," Mrs. Capulet said.

"I love you both too," Juliet said, realizing she had betrayed herself and her family by allowing Romeo to manipulate and use her like that. A sudden anger began to grow inside her, but she didn't let her parents know that. No, she just had to let it go... he had pictures of her in very compromising positions and even a couple of videos. Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

In her room, Juliet quickly stripped and went into a fetal position under the covers. After a few minutes, she realized the smell of the scented candle the asshole had given her was still filling the room... she'd neglected to blow it out before leaving the house. She turned to blow it out now but saw it had already burned itself out. As mad and hurt as she was, the scent was soothing, such a shame its giver had turned out to be such a jerk. "Elixir of Love", she read on the wide jar. Yeah, right, she thought. More like Elixir of... she couldn't think of a good word. If Romeo had been there, he could have...Fools.

.....

At dinner, there was no talking about what happened. Just an awkward silence or trivial chat... each family member pondering what to say.

After dinner, they were in the living room watching Wheel of Fortune, a family event anytime all three were open at 6:30.

Mrs. Capulet said, still seeing her daughter on edge, "It's okay, honey, you can relax. It's over."

"I know, I just feel terrible that you saw me in such a weak state," Juliet said.

"The Montagues are charming," Barbara said, Bruce Montague having flirted with her many times in her younger days. Back before he'd become the famous, Dr. Montague, Headshrinker to the Stars. Not something she had ever told her husband.

"I suppose," Juliet said, Romeo having been so believable in expressing his feelings for her, although in retrospect he'd gotten more and more demeaning the longer they were together.

"If I see him again, I will fucking end him," Mr. Capulet said, having been stewing all day and evening about how a Montague had tainted his daughter just like all those centuries ago.

"I wouldn't do that," Romeo said, walking into the living room.

Capulet turned and his fury was back in an instant.

"I just want to talk," Romeo said, as Juliet's father pinned him against the wall. His hand on his throat. "I just want to talk," he repeated.

"I should fucking end you," Capulet said.

Juliet begged, worried her dad would kill him, "Let him go, Daddy."

Barbara added, "Don't make this any worse, honey."

"I just want to talk," Romeo repeated for a third time.

"Fuck," Mr. Capulet said, letting go. "You are on thin fucking ice."

"What are you doing here?" Juliet said, trying to remain strong and not let him see she was still hurting bad.

"I see you're in a new pair of stockings," he said, looking down at her sexy legs and feet in nylons and a sundress.

"I always wear them," she said.

"Yes, ever since I instructed you to," he said.

"You're upsetting her," Mrs. Capulet interjected, wondering just now why her daughter had switched into a dress and nylons for a night in... although she too was in a dress as her husband always expected her in a dress... and although no one else could tell, underneath was sexy thigh high stockings and no panties as that was also expected by her husband so he could quickly lift up her dress, bend her over and fuck her whenever he wanted.

"Upsetting her?" Romeo said. "I just came here because she needs me."

"I don't need you," Juliet said glaring at him. "Not after what you said today."

"You heard her, she doesn't need you," Mr. Capulet sternly interjected. "Now leave." The husband then asked, "Where is Eve?" planning to ream the maid out for letting this scumbag into his house again.

"Oh, she is preoccupied," Romeo said.

"What?" the father asked.

"So is your security guard," Romeo added.

"What the fuck are you talking about?" Capulet asked.

"Look on your security cameras," Romeo said. "I think you'll enjoy what you see."

Capulet pulled out his phone as Romeo went to Juliet. "Miss me?"

"No," Juliet said, although she could feel an urge growing. She had to reject the desire, the sudden craving to suck his cock.

"You want it, don't you?" he asked.

"Want what?" Barbara asked.

"Your daughter knows," he said confidently.

"What the fuck?" Capulet said as he saw camera one where his security guard Brian was on his back licking some girl's pussy.



"What?" Romeo asked innocently.

He then saw on camera seven, right in the entrance of his home, his maid was on her knees bobbing on some young man's cock while stroking two other men's cocks.



"What did you do?" Capulet asked... stunned by what he was witnessing.

"Just conditioned your employees to be subservient pussy pleasers and cock suckers for my friends," he answered.

"Oh, my God," Juliet said. "What did you do to them?"

"The same thing I did to you," Romeo said. "Conditioned them to be a perfect fuck puppet."

"You bastard, fucking leave," Juliet demanded, pushing him.

"You are dead," Capulet said, moving to him.

"Wait," Romeo said. "I will show you that anything you do will make it worse."

"Wait," Juliet said, worried what the conniving Romeo meant by that.

"Give me a minute and if I am wrong, I will leave," Romeo promised.

"Fine, you have one minute," Capulet said, his blood boiling.

Romeo turned to Juliet, "So you never want to see me again?"

"No, I never want to see you again," Juliet said.

"See, it's over," Barbara said.

Ignoring the pretty mother, he continued, "And you don't want to suck my cock ever again?"

There was a brief hesitation as the thought of his big, beautiful cock popped into her head, so big, so hard, so perfect, but she answered, "No, I never want to even see your penis again."

"You don't ever want my big load splattering your pretty face?" he asked.

"No," she answered, even as she felt the sudden desire to indeed feel his big, warm, load plastering her.

"Okay, enough, she has made it pretty clear," Capulet said, proud of his daughter's strength even as he realized she had obviously done all those things.

"Just a few more seconds," Romeo said. "If she doesn't respond to the trigger the way I want her to I will leave."

"The trigger?" both parents said in unison.

"Then get ready to leave," said Juliet.

"You are so naïve, my little cock slut," he smirked.

"Is this just some sick game for you?" she asked, glaring at him.

"You were just so trusting. It was so easy to plant those thoughts in that pretty, empty little head of yours. So easily conditioned."

"What are you talking about," Mrs. Capulet said.

"You are about to be pummeled," Mr. Capulet threatened, his hands in two fists. His wife's arms across his chest the only reason he hadn't moved to him.

"Right, you wouldn't remember, because I conditioned you not to remember," he smirked.

"What are you talking about conditioning me?" Juliet asked, even as she could feel her mouth watering. She desperately needed to control herself. God, she needed his cock so bad. In her mouth, in her pussy, even in her asshole.

"Your minute is up, leave or else," the father said.

"I have her wrapped around my finger or more accurately around my dick. I can have your daughter on her knees like that," he said, snapping his fingers before he moved his hands to his pants. "All it takes is the trigger."

"Yes, leave," Juliet said, as she saw him unzip his pants. "Yeah, that isn't going to have any effect on...." The moment she saw his cock she stopped mid-sentence and immediately dropped to her knees. Instantly her brain shut off and she had to have that big, fat, cock in her mouth.

"Which is my big cock," Romeo finished, smiling as he wagged his prick with a flourish at his slut on her knees staring at his cock lustfully.






"What are you doing?" Mrs. Capulet gasped as she saw her daughter drop to the floor in front of Romeo.

"Juliet," Mr. Capulet said, as his daughter stared at Romeo's dick with big eyes and her mouth open.

"Tell them, slut," Romeo ordered.

"I'm-I'm-oh God," Juliet stammered, the cock before her draining her of all her strength as she couldn't take her eyes off the beautiful big monster.

"You want this cock in your pretty mouth, don't you?" he asked, as he stroked his cock in front of Juliet's face... loving the confused look on her face... the helplessness... the inevitability of it all.

"No, I-I-I, oh God," Juliet babbled, her moral fibre fading away as she had to have this cock.

"Suck it, slut," Romeo ordered. "Suck my big cock."

"Oh God, I can't resist it, I have to have it," Juliet said, not looking at her parents out of utter shame as she opened her mouth and took the big cock between her lips.

"Stop!" Capulet ordered, beginning to move to protect his daughter.

"You stop," Romeo said back. "I have your daughter in a hypnotic trance. If you want her back, you will sit there and fucking watch."

"Are you fucking kidding me?" Mr. Capulet asked, stopping, but fuming.

"Honey, he obviously did something to her," Mrs. Capulet said, as she watched helplessly as her daughter sucked on that big cock... that really big cock. She shook her head disgusted at herself for that last thought.

"This is your fault, Capulet," Romeo said, as he moaned.

"My fault?" the Capulet patriarch questioned, devastated to see his daughter sucking his enemies' son's dick.

"You disrespected me and my family and that can't go unanswered," Romeo said. "Now sit down and watch."

Juliet, sliding unconsciously into her training, spit on the cock and stroked it, staring at it lustfully. She recognized her actions and tried to control them... but was unable to break her trance... unable to disobey him. This cock had to be sucked. These balls had to be drained.

The parents whispered to each other as Romeo ordered, "Suck it."

Juliet obeyed, taking it back in her mouth and bobbing on it, making slobbering sounds that demonstrated the eagerness of the blow job. Once the dick was in her mouth her brain became about one thing... pleasing her man... making him come... extracting his load.

Romeo grinned triumphantly. How choice it was that by not being able to stop herself from feasting on his meat, the Capulet slut was actually ingesting another dose of the elixir... he'd painted the mixture on his penis before coming in. It was certainly his favorite way of managing the chemical side of Juliet's conditioning.

"Sit down and watch," Romeo repeated firmly. "Unless you want me to take your daughter back to the Montague mansion for a gangbang."

"You wouldn't," Capulet responded, although Romeo already had that exact situation planned... for Juliet and Mrs. Capulet... but one thing at a time.

"I own your daughter's mind and body, Mr. Capulet, she will do whatever I say. Won't you slut?"

Juliet was mortified to hear the words and doubly mortified to be seen in such a submissive situation while her parents watched.

Still, her response was, "Yes, I'm your good girl, your cock sucking slut." She again had that feeling of being two people. One who was shocked at the words coming out of her own mouth, and another who lived for her sexual servitude.

Mrs. Capulet, seeing their predicament, said, "We need to sit down."

"Listen to your wife," Romeo said. "Now suck on my balls, slut." Juliet immediately obeyed as she stroked his cock and moved her mouth to his balls... burning with a mixture of lust and humiliation... her pussy leaking with wetness at sucking and obeying... her body betraying her... as slowly was her mind.

"Tell me what you want, slut," Romeo moaned, as he watched the Capulets sit down.

"I want the yummy cummy in your balls," Juliet said, sounding like a B-grade porn starlet and devastated to hear herself sound so pathetic... even as she felt a fog in her head.

"What did you do to her?" Mrs. Capulet asked, hearing her very smart daughter sound like a complete bimbo.

"Just turned her into a mindless, obedient fuck toy who will do anything for cock," he said, before adding for dramatic effect, "Any cock."

"You're not serious?" the mother asked mortified.

"Watch for yourself," he said, as she sucked both balls into her mouth, moaning while doing it. "I conditioned her to get turned on just looking at cock and get more and more sexually stimulated when she worshipped a dick until she was utterly just a mindless bimbo three-hole cum bucket."

"You're such a fucking asshole," Mr. Capulet said, his anger still burning inside him... but feeling so helpless.

"Yeah, she takes it in the ass too," he smugly said. "Don't you slut?"

"Yes, I love your dick in my asshole," Juliet wickedly said, instantly wanting the cock in her butt... as she felt her mind melting of any conscious thought other than complete mindless servitude and obedience.

"Look at your parents and tell them," Romeo said.

"Mommy, Daddy, your baby girl loves taking Romeo's big fat cock in her mouth, pussy and asshole," she said in a little girl voice as she stroked his cock... needing to obey to have it back in her hungry, salivating mouth. "Being his slut is my only purpose in life."

"Jesus Christ," Mr. Capulet said, as his daughter resumed sucking with a devotion similar to what his wife used to show.

"Oh yeah, such a good cock sucker," Romeo moaned... smiling at the two helpless parents.

Juliet moaned at the flattering words, she wanted to be a good cock sucker, the bestest cock sucker ever. 'Jesus,' she sighed to herself at her own bimbo thoughts in one of her last fleeting moments of self-awareness. Then she sucked faster.



"See how good a cock sucker your daughter is, a perfect little cock slut," Romeo said, oozing with smug confidence now that their plan was working exactly as they'd drawn it up. Or... as he and his father had drawn it up.

"I'm done with this," Capulet said, standing up.

"Sit the fuck down," Romeo demanded.

"Honey, don't make this any worse," his worried wife said... even as her own pussy was confusingly tingling, her eyes unable to break the gaze of admiring that big young fat cock.

"Worse?" he asked, enraged.

"Yes, if he has her under his control, he could make her go with him and do unsavoury things," the wife stressed.

"Yes, for example, do you think your daughter would like eating my mom's pussy?" Romeo teased... the idea pretty hot although his mother did not yet know the plan to sexually dominate the entire Capulet family... although she would very, very soon.

"Jesus," Mr. Capulet raged, but frustratingly sat down.

"You're such a good cock slut," Romeo repeated.

"Oh yes, I am, a very good cock slut," Juliet agreed, her last strands of being her own woman fading away as she worshipped this glorious cock and spit on the head. "I just love your cock so much." She took it back in her mouth yet again.

After a few good bobs, Romeo ordered, "Tell your parents how much you love sucking dick."

Juliet took the yummy cock out of her mouth and said, looking right at her parents, unaware of the fury and humiliation in their facial expressions, her humiliation gone as she was completely under Romeo's powerful spell, "Mommy, Daddy, I love to suck dick."

"Come here," he said, taking his pants and underwear off and sitting on a chair across from the bewildered couple.

Juliet crawled to the cock like a bitch in heat as she needed that dick back in her mouth so badly.

"Look at your parents," he ordered, as she reached for his cock and stroked it.

Juliet turned to her parents and smiled as she kept stroking his cock and repeated, matter-of-factly, like the cock bimbo she had been transformed into, "I love to suck cock."

"You see, Mr. and Mrs. Capulet, this is what happens when you mess with my family," he said.

"You messed with mine," Capulet countered.

"Semantics," Romeo shrugged.

"Just come, and get this over with," Mrs. Capulet said.

"I shot a load all over her face earlier here, one on her feet before she ran from my place, and another in some hot slut to make sure this would be a marathon session," Romeo said, having dropped a load in a hot woman he met at the gas station and fucked in the bathroom while her son waited impatiently for her.

"You really are a piece of work," Mrs. Capulet said even as she couldn't help but wonder what that huge dick would feel like in her mouth which made her aghast at her own wicked thoughts.

Juliet sucked it, stroked it, rolled her fingers over the cock head, spat on it, sucked it more, moaning the entire time.

"Fuck you're really doing the entire cock sucking circuit," Romeo moaned, loving the variety that kept his balls boiling but didn't get him off... just like he had trained her.

"Full circuit, mmmmm," Juliet moaned, before spitting on it again and devouring the entire eight-inch shaft... luckily being given a gag reflex gift in her conditioning.

Romeo leaned back and just enjoyed the dick-sucking.

Juliet happily kept sucking, moaning constantly as she worshipped the amazing cock.

"Look at your parents when you do that," Romeo ordered.

Juliet obeyed, turning her body to give her parents a better view as she stroked his cock. "Isn't his cock so big, Mommy?"

Her mother didn't respond even though she was thinking that exact thing as she watched perversely and with a slight sense of envy.

"Am I bigger than your husband?" Romeo asked.

Mrs. Capulet again didn't respond, but yes, his was a couple inches bigger than her husband's and although she would never say the words out loud, Romeo's cock was very impressive.

"Tell your father what you are," Romeo ordered.

"Daddy, I'm such a good cock slut," she said in a cute baby voice, completely obedient now. "Such a dirty three-hole cum slut. Are you proud of me, Daddy?"

"Jesus," the father said, having never felt so helpless in his life.

"Oh yeah, suck it slut," Romeo said, his new pet putting on a show better than even he could have imagined... he had really broken her and turned her into a mindless cock slut.

Juliet bobbed hungrily while stroking his dick, making massive, sloppy blow job sounds while also moaning like a bitch in heat.

The father was mortified and yet thought to himself, 'My wife never sucks my cock with that sort of eagerness anymore.'

Romeo ordered, "Yeah suck it, suck it like you want nothing more than cock for the rest of your life." He then pushed her head on his cock and held it there. "Do you have this amazing gag reflex control, Mrs. Capulet? If not, Mr. Capulet, I could give her that ability."

Neither said anything as he let go and their daughter came up for air. "Fucking best cock ever," she drooled.

"Take off your dress and let me see those perky titties," Romeo ordered.

Juliet quickly obeyed and immediately was now just in beige thigh high stockings. No bra. No panties. As conditioned. She discarded the dress and took the dick back in her mouth.

"Look at those tits, Mr. Capulet. Such a perky pair, don't you think?" Romeo asked.

The father glared but didn't say anything.

As she devoured his cock, Romeo moaned, "Oh fuck, yeah. Your daughter is just so damn good at this."

A minute later, wanting to continue the domination of Juliet and the humiliation of the Capulets, he said, "Mr. Capulet, I think your daughter wants to ride my dick, what do you say?"

"Oh yes, can I ride your big cock?" Juliet said with an excitement you can't fake, as she quickly got off her cock sucking knees and straddled him... rubbing her fevered pussy as she did.

"Face your parents as you fuck yourself like the fuck slut you are," Romeo said.

Juliet positioned herself so her parents could see her entire young body and completely shaved pussy as she lowered herself on his dick while she rubbed herself.

"Oh shit," Romeo groaned, as she engulfed his cock.

"Such a big cock, Mommy, is Daddy's dick this big?" Juliet moaned as she sat on the eight-inch fat cock.

"So, fucking tight," Romeo said, leaning against the couch, Juliet's back to him, as they both faced the humiliated parents.

"Your cock feels so good in my tight, young pussy," Juliet moaned, leaning against him.

"Oh yeah, ride me."

"Oh yes, such a big cock," she moaned, as she pressed her hands down on his hip bones and began really bouncing on his dick.

"Such a good cock slut."

"Mmmm, I love cock," she announced, as she bounced and could feel her throbbing clit. "Yes, yes, yes."

"Will this ever end?" Mrs. Capulet whispered, confused by the undeniable fact she could feel wetness slowly leaking out of her pussy and desperately needing to be fucked.

"Yes, feels so good. Montague cock feels so good," Juliet declared, as she kept bouncing.

"Hey, Mrs. Capulet, have you ridden your husband's cock like this lately?"

"Yes, Mommy, bouncing on big cock feels so good."

"This is disgusting," said Juliet's mother, even though she was getting really turned on. After all, wasn't this exactly how Howard expected her to act, why he always had her go commando? Of course, he couldn't reward her free-use behaviour with such a big cock... a small part of her wishing she could go for a ride on that fat fucking prick.

Romeo laughed, "Oh Mrs. Capulet, I bet your pussy is dying to get fucked like this."

"I am not," the mother said too quickly.

"Right, I bet your pussy is soaking wet," Romeo confidently accused.

"Leave my wife out of this," Mr. Capulet demanded, trying to stand up for at least one of the two women he was sworn to protect with his life.

"Keep looking into your parents' eyes," Romeo ordered.

"Feels so good," the daughter moaned, as she looked at her mom and dad. "Mmmmmmmm, yes, his cock is so deep in me."



"Tell them how much you love riding cock," Romeo prodded as he reached around and cupped her tits and felt her hard-as-diamond nipples.

"I fucking love riding a big cock, Daddy," she moaned, as she placed her nylon-clad feet on his thighs, "Do I look good riding dick, Daddy?"

"Jesus, Juliet," he said.

"Honey, this isn't her, remember, this isn't her," Mrs. Capulet reminded him even as her eyes were locked on the big cock her daughter was riding.

"Oh, this is her," Romeo said. "I just brought out her true inner slut."

"Mmmmmmmmm, soooooo good," Juliet moaned.

"Good slut, now show them how a good cock slut comes on a big Montague cock," he said.

"Oooooooh yes, I am a Montague cum slut, I'll do anything for a Montague cock," she moaned, unknowingly betraying centuries of family history.

"Juliet," the father said with devastation.

But his daughter was completely under the spell of cock and about to come. "Oh yes, yes, me love big cock, big Montague cock, oh fuck, oh God, it feels so good in my pussy."

Romeo reached around and slapped her clit, "Come, you fucking slut."

"Oh shit, fuck, fuck, yes, fuck!" she screamed as her orgasm hit her in a heartbeat.

Romeo lifted her up, stood up, flipped her onto her knees on the chair and slid back into her, feeling her excessive wetness.

"Oh Mommy, I just came from big Montague cock," she said, looking at her mother in a complete rapturous daze.

Mrs. Capulet was in awe of the pleasure this boy with the big cock was giving her daughter and somehow making her horny as hell. Why was her pussy literally leaking?

"Don't go slow, fuck me," Juliet said, wanting more pleasure, more hard fucking. "Pound my pussy."

"Look at them as I fuck you," Romeo ordered, before turning to the parents and asking, "Don't you love this view of your daughter, Mr. Capulet?"

Howard glared at him.

"Wouldn't you love to be fucked like this, Mrs. Capulet?" Romeo asked as he slammed into their daughter.

"You'd love it, Mommy," Juliet said wistfully. "No one fucks a woman like a Montague."

"Yeah, your daughter's pussy feels so fucking good," Romeo said, really enjoying the anger in the father's eyes, and the steadily growing lust in the mother's.

"You just won't stop," Barbara sighed, but in wonder rather than distress, as she wished she could be fucked this long... Mr. Capulet more of a sprint fucker than a marathon man.

"I can't believe we are allowing this," the father said.

"We have no choice," the mother replied a bit snappishly. She didn't appreciate being distracted from the view of her daughter on the couch getting hard, deep back shots... she was getting mesmerized watching the cock move in and out, in and out, in and out.

Juliet started bouncing back on the cock and Romeo responded to her building passion by pulling out. Juliet's eyes went wide, and she begged hysterically, "Hey, put that cock back in my pussy. I need it back in my pussy."

"Your daughter is just so cock hungry," Romeo said to the parents, with a 'what are you going to do?' look, before pressing his hips forward.



"Oh yes," she moaned, relaxing the moment there was a cock back in her. "Yes, fuck, I'm a Montague slut."

Romeo slapped her ass as she bounced back on his cock... desperately wanting and needing the cock to go as deep as it possibly could.

For about a minute, there was just a daughter bouncing back on a cock, her moans and Romeo's grunts, before he pulled out and ordered, "Come and taste your cunt on my cock. Come taste your pussy."

"Pussy," she moaned, quickly spinning around and taking the very wet-with-her-pussy-juices dick in her mouth.

"Oh yeah, taste yourself," Romeo repeated. "Tell your parents how you taste."

"Mommy and Daddy, I taste really good. I have a really delicious pussy," Juliet said.

"Do you eat pussy, Mrs. Capulet?" Romeo asked.

She didn't answer, but her face went red. The pussy she used to eat the most back in the day was the evil boy's own mother's ... they were best friends back then... but they also had a sexual hierarchy where she was the submissive.

"You have," Romeo said. "Hear that slut? Your Mommy eats pussy."

"I do not," the mother said.

"But you have," Romeo said, as Juliet really went to town on his dick... again sucking, stroking, spitting, making the slobbering sounds of a woman who loved sucking dick.

The mother didn't say anything, as her husband glared at her.

"Oh Mummy, you bad girl," Juliet purred, having never been with a girl. Romeo grabbed her ass and she returned to slobbering all over his cock while moaning like she had a dick up her cunt. The conditioning made sucking cock as pleasurable as getting fucked.

"What are you?" Romeo asked, slapping her ass.

"A cock slut, a cum slut, a dirty whore for Montague cock," she announced, spitting on his cock and stroking it like a nasty porn star.

"Say that to your parents," he ordered.

Looking right at her parents as she masterfully stroked his cock without missing a beat, she said, "Mommy and Daddy, I'm a real big cock slut."

"For?"

"For Montague dick," she admitted. "Big, fat, Montague cock."

"This is killing me," the father said.

"Keep sucking," Romeo ordered. "Just like how I taught you."

"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned, spitting on the cock and then devouring it.

"Yes, see what I taught her," Romeo said, as the mother and father watched. "I can train you too, Mrs. Capulet."

"So good, so fucking good," Juliet said, as she moaned, her breathing sounding as if she had a dick deep in her... her clit throbbing as if being rubbed and her pussy leaking.



"Fuck yeah," he moaned. "When was the last time you sucked dick, Mrs. Capulet? In fact," he ordered with a laugh, "Come over here and learn from your daughter. Get up close and personal."

"No," Mrs. Capulet said, but weakly, as her own marital training had her well-conditioned to respond immediately to a man's needs... plus, a part of her wanted to for her own pleasure.

"I wasn't asking. Get over here Mrs. Capulet," he ordered, "or I'll invite my friends in to gangbang your daughter."

"Romeo, enough," the father said.

"I wasn't asking you, old man," Romeo said. "I want your wife to come and watch."

"Yes, Mommy," Juliet said, stroking his cock and rolling her finger over the sensitive slit. "Come see me up close. I'm a real good cock sucker, Mommy."

The mother stood up.

"Honey, don't," begged Howard.

"I have no choice," she said, although the fire in her pussy was also guiding her, as were growing thoughts in her head about wishing she could be used like that.

"Kneel on the floor and get a real good look," Romeo said, loving the power and also enjoying the most amazing blow job.

The mother shook her head, even as she obeyed the order and knelt beside her naked daughter. She said, now inches away from the cock in her daughter's mouth, "I can't believe you are making me do this."

"Oh, I can see past the façade," Romeo said. "You're a cock slut just like your daughter."

"Like Mommy, like daughter," Juliet giggled, like the bimbo she had become.

"Jesus," the father said, never feeling so helpless in his entire life.

"Hey, I didn't say it," Romeo chuckled, as Juliet really worked over his cock. If he didn't stop her, he would likely bust a nut soon, but was enjoying himself too much.

'God, that is a big cock,' Barbara thought to herself, getting a firsthand, up-close look at how big a cock this young stud had. At least eight inches. Fuck.



"Am I a good cock sucker, Mommy?" Juliet asked, coming up for a breath.

"Yes, honey, you're a very good cock sucker," Mrs. Capulet agreed, knowing her daughter was under the young devil's spell.

"Thank you, Mommy," Juliet said, leaning forward and kissing her mother on the lips.

"You're welcome, honey," the mother said, surprised by the not so innocent kiss.

"Get on all fours on the couch, slut, let's fuck you doggy style again," Romeo said.

"Yay, Juliet is going to get cock in her cunt again," Juliet said, giddy with eagerness as she quickly spun around and offered her pretty back end. "Is this how you want me?"

"Yes," he said, as a new wicked idea popped into his head.

"Put it in me," Juliet demanded, hating having no cock in her hand or mouth or pussy or ass.

"Mrs. Capulet, put my cock in her pussy," Romeo ordered.

"I will not," Barbara gasped, even as it was now almost in her face and her mouth had begun to water. Fuck, what was happening to her? 'God, I want to suck that dick.'

"Honey, tell Mommy she needs to put my dick in your pussy," Romeo said.

"Oh Mommy, please put my man's big fat cock in my pussy," Juliet begged. "I need cock so bad, Mommy."

"Don't you dare," Mr. Capulet demanded, standing up.

"Sit down, old man," Romeo again ordered. "Unless you want to watch your daughter with strangers' dicks in all three of her holes.

"Sit down, Howard," Barbara said, suddenly mad at him. "It was your family's fucking feud that led to our daughter being entranced by this boy."

"But...."

"Sit down," she repeated, angry at her husband for this situation... if only he could let go of the past this likely wouldn't have happened. "Don't make this situation any worse for our baby girl."

"Good thinking," Romeo said.

"Shut up and fuck my daughter," she said, grabbing his cock, his really fucking hard fat cock. "Holy shit, you are hard."

"You like?" Romeo asked.

"Shove it in my cunt, Mommy, shove that big fucking cock up your daughter's wet fucking cunt," the conditioned girl begged in utter desperation.



"Okay, honey, here is the big fat cock you need," Mrs. Capulet said, guiding the cock into her daughter's pussy... her mouth watering and her pussy leaking, wondering what the young man's big cock would feel like in her own mouth or pumping her pussy.

"Oh yeah, fuck yeah. Mommy is giving me cock, Daddy, big fat Montague cock," Juliet declared like a giddy schoolgirl.

"Oh yeah, fuck," Romeo said, a bunch of wicked ideas flowing in his head as he slid into the slut and looked at the mom who was staring at his cock and her daughter's pussy.

"That's it, pound my pussy, show Mommy how good a slut I am," Juliet moaned, as the big cock started fucking her.

Barbara stared, entranced by the smooth fucking as the cock pumped in and out, in and out.

"Oh yes, that feels so good, fuck yes, yes, yes. God, I fucking love your dick," Juliet said.

"Fuck yeah, your daughter is one nasty slut," Romeo said, looking down at the mom.

"Oh baby, that feels so good," Juliet moaned. "I love cock, big cock, fat cock, Montague cock. Cock, cock, cock."

"Look at that pussy taking my cock, Mrs. Capulet," Romeo encouraged, even though the spellbound mom was already doing just that.

"Fuck you're so deep in my cunt," the daughter moaned.

Romeo pulled out and said to the mother, "Look at your daughter's pussy. Isn't it pretty?"

"Put it back in," Juliet whined, wiggling her ass.

"Yes, it's very pretty," Barbara agreed, the big cock before her, the hot fucking, her daughter's delicious looking pussy all had her revved up and confused.

"You like my pussy, Mommy?"

"Yes, honey, I like your pussy."

Romeo slid back in and gave five hard deep thrusts, then pulled out and ordered, "Taste your daughter on my cock."

Before the mother even had time to react, she had the boy's cock in her mouth that was coated with her daughter's pussy juice... her very tasty pussy juice.



Romeo slowly pumped his cock in and out while smirking at the stunned father. "I think your wife may be a cock slut too."

"Yes, Mommy is a cock slut too," Juliet said excitedly. "Like Mommy, like daughter."

After Romeo pulled out of the older cock slut and slid back into the younger, Barbara looked at her shocked husband and mouthed, "I'm so sorry."

"Oh yes, yes, fuck me good," Juliet moaned. "Oh Mommy, dick is so good. Why didn't you tell me being a cock slut is the bestest thing ever?"

"Oh, honey," Barbara sighed at her brainwashed daughter.

"Fuck, feels so good, I'm going to come again, Mommy," Juliet said. "Give it to me hard and deep."

Instead, Romeo pulled out, slid the slimy cock between the MILF's lips again and said, "You look like you want more of your daughter's pussy."

The mom allowed herself to be face fucked.

"Oh yes, Mommy, take that cock," Juliet encouraged. "Taste my pussy on his dick."

Romeo pulled out, slid back into Juliet, and said, "Fuck, your daughter's pussy is so fucking wet. So fucking good."

"Mmmmmmmm, so good," the daughter moaned. "Oh yes, I'm going to come from big cock, Daddy, come like a cum slut."

"Lay on your back," Romeo said, before pulling out and sliding one more time into the mom's mouth. "Suck it, slut."

"Don't call my wife a slut," Capulet said.

"Shhhhhhhh," Romeo said, as the mother obeyed and bobbed.

"Yes, Mommy, suck that cock," Juliet encouraged, as she flipped herself over onto her back and spread her nylon-clad legs wide.

Barbara couldn't believe how good it felt to have this cock in her mouth, to taste her daughter. Her pussy was leaking profusely now.

Romeo enjoyed the blow job for a good minute, while Juliet watched in lustful rapture. Her rapture grew when he pulled out of Barbara and slid back into Juliet.

"Oh yes, fuck me, fuck me with that big Montague cock," Juliet moaned, her legs spread wide open.

"Show your parents how I taught you to rub that clit of yours to get yourself off," Romeo ordered.

"Oh, goody," the slut giggled, moving her hand to her pussy. As he fucked her hard and deep, she began rubbing frantically and said to her mother, "I love it when he lets me rub my clitty while he fucks my pussy, it feels so good. Oh fuck. So good. Right there. Right fucking there. Fuck me. Fuck me."

Romeo moaned as he picked up the pace of his pounding.

"Yes, so deep in my pussy," Juliet moaned as she moved her fingers to her mouth sucking her own wetness and then returned to her clit.

"Tell your Daddy to come sit beside you and watch you get Montague'd."

"Oh, Daddy, come sit beside me," Juliet said.

"I can't honey," the devastated father said.

"Get over here and watch so we can end this humiliating night," Mrs. Capulet ordered, the taste of her daughter lingering in her mouth.

"Fine," Mr. Capulet sighed, reluctantly sitting down right beside his daughter getting fucked by this despicable Montague.

"Look at Daddy when you come," Romeo ordered.

"Oh Daddy, such long strokes, so good, Daddy, so good, yes fuck me," the daughter moaned, close to her second orgasm.

"Talk like the slut you are," Romeo added, as the mother moved her hand to her own pussy under her dress and began rubbing herself.

"Oh fuck, yes, oh fuck, fuck me, pound my cunt, hammer my hole. Show Mommy and Daddy how big a Capulet whore I am. You are driving me wild with your big fat cock," Juliet moaned, as he really hammered her pussy.

"You can come when Dad gives you permission," Romeo said.

"Oh, Daddy, may your baby girl come from this big fat cock, I need to come so badly, Daddy. Please Daddy, please let me come," the daughter begged with lustful desperation.



Howard didn't want to say it, didn't want to give this bastard any more satisfaction, but he also hoped by saying the words this mortifying evening could come to an end.

"Fucking give her permission," Barbara snapped, as her pussy burned with unbridled lust.

"Fine," he sighed looking at his wife on her knees, his wife who he had pathetically watched suck this young man's cock. "Yes, honey, you may come."

"Thank you, Daddy," she said giddily. "Now fuck me with that huge dick."

"Oh yeah," Romeo said.

A dozen more strokes and Juliet was a mumbling, mindless mess as her second orgasm hit her. "Oh fuck, yes, you're going to, oh yes, going to, going to, make me, make me, oh fuck, yes, yes, yes, fuck yes, I'm coming!"

"Oh yes, shit, I'm about to come," Romeo said, a couple dozen strokes later.

"Oh yay, cum," Juliet said with bimbo-like excitement. "I want your come on my face."

"You sure you want my load all over your pretty face?"

"Yes, yes, yes," she eagerly replied, quickly dropping to her knees on the floor, her mom just a couple feet away. "Please, please, please come all over my face."

Romeo got to his feet and ordered, "Mrs. Capulet, jerk my cock and help me come on your daughter's face."

"Fine, let's get this over with," she said, reaching for his cock hiding the truth she wanted to feel that throbbing fat cock.

"Your hand is rubbing yourself, so don't get all high and mighty on me, slut," Romeo said, looking at the MILF masturbating.

"Jesus," Mr. Capulet said, seeing his wife's hand under her dress.

"Yes, Mommy, give me his load on my pretty face, I want it so bad," she begged, smiling right at the cock.

"You want it?" Romeo asked.

"Yes, give it to me," Juliet moaned like the cum hungry slut she was. "Please give me that load."

"Faster, Mommy slut," Romeo said. "Your daughter really wants this load."

Barbara furiously jerked the cock, wanting to see the cum erupt out of the cock cannon, as her daughter continued her nasty talk. "Give me that hot load."



The mother could feel the pulsations and watched as huge wads of cum exploded out and hit her daughter on the face and in her wide-open mouth. She kept pumping the dick throughout the six big cum bullets.

"Mmmmmmmmmm," Juliet moaned, suddenly completely satisfied.

"You really are one good little cock slut," Romeo said, looking down at the cum-coated slut and the mom who still was stroking his cock.



"Yummy, cummy," Juliet said, scooping some cum from her cheek and putting it in her mouth.

"I think your mom may want some," Romeo said.

"Oh, here, Mommy," Juliet said, scooping cum off her other cheek and offering it to Mommy.

The mom looked at her husband before she opened her mouth and took the cum off her daughter's fingers... desperately craving some of that creamy cum that looked so fucking delicious.

"Jesus," the father said, so completely defeated.

"Go show your dad your sweet present," Romeo said.

Romeo slid his cock into the mother's mouth, preparing for stage two of the complete destruction of the Capulet family. "Montaguebimbopet," he whispered in Mrs. Capulet's ear as he bent down.

The MILF instantly began bobbing, trying to extract any last remnants of cum in her own lustful daze as her mind fogged and she had to have this cock... the idea of being a cock slut for her former Mistress's son was suddenly making her body burn.

Mr. Capulet was unaware of his wife's sudden reckless cock sucking enthusiasm, as his naked cum-drenched daughter walked over to him.

Romeo used yet another trigger phrase that would really up the ante... the plot twist of the night... although there would still be more... "D-dick."

Juliet was just reaching her father, cum dripping down her face, pussy juices running down her legs when she heard the trigger phrase. Her father was shocked when she dropped to her knees before him and said, "Daddy, I'm ready for Daddy dick now."



Mrs. Capulet, even though she had a mouth full of strange cock, was also shocked by her daughter's inappropriate incestuous words. But then she became focused on her own cock needs. She pushed Romeo onto the couch and climbed up after him. "I must have Montague cock right fucking now," she growled.

"Barbara!" Mr. Capulet said in astonishment, as he witnessed his wife willingly straddle a Montague.



"Yay, Mommy is a Montague cock slut too," Juliet said, as she placed a hand on her dad's crotch and watched her mother lower her pussy onto her boyfriend's dick.

"Juliet!" Howard cried in despair at the disintegration of his family's loyalty as he looked down at his daughter smiling up at him.

THE END... Well, at least of Stage One of the Montagues' plan for the Capulets

Do you want to read about what happens next?

Does Juliet seduce her dad?

Does the MILF become a Montague bimbo too?

Do the two women enjoy the forbidden fruit of Mommy-Daughter lust?

Is there a huge orgy?

What happens next?

Share your thoughts below....

Part 2:

ROMEO FUCKS JULIET: FAMILY SIN

Mr. Capulet gives in and fucks his daughter; Barbara becomes a Montague slut;

Barbara and Juliet have wicked 69.



Part 3:

ROMEO FUCKS JULIET: LESBIAN PETS

Juliet and Mrs. Capulet become lesbian play things for the Montagues.



PART 4:

ROMEO FUCKS JULIET: ORGY

Barbara and Juliet are gang-banged by the Montague family and their friends.



THE END
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