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A hot preview…

I heard moaning and thumping noises and opened the door to find her on all fours, a giant dick inside her and slamming her from behind. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as his large hands squeezed her tits from behind while he fucked her.

Annabelle saw me and smiled. "Hey honey, wanna watch me get fucked?"

I sat down at her bedside and watched the man fucking her. He was handsome and had an amazing body. She turned away and focused on him, pushing her hips back against his groin. Her tits bounced around wildly as they fucked.

After a while, she seemed to forget about me completely. I was a fairly open-minded guy, and didn't mind my new 'girlfriend' fucking other men.  I had to admit it was kind of hot.  It gave me a new vantage point; I was always looking at sex from a guy's perspective.

Her pussy looked incredibly wet as she took that huge cock inside her over and over again. Her ass jiggled slightly with every thrust.

The guy she was fucking kept grunting and moaning like a beast as he pounded her from behind.

Suddenly, he pulled out of her, flipped her over, and pushed back inside again. She cried out in delight, arching her back upwards and raising her pelvis up towards him. 'Oooh yes!" She gasped. "Look how big he is, Ben!" she said to me, crying out in pleasure. "Doesn't he look great?!"

"He does," I said, my pulse increasing at the sight of her getting rammed hard by a giant cock. I reached under my shirt and stroked my own erection.

The guy was obviously enjoying himself as well, grinning madly while he drove into Annabelle's willing body again and again. The way his muscles rippled under his skin fascinated me; I could see every movement clearly as his chest rose and fell with each breath. His abs glistened with sweat while his arms bulged beneath him, supporting his weight.

"Gonna cum," the big-dicked guy announced through gritted teeth.

Annabelle giggled excitedly. "Cum in my pussy baby...make it allll mine."
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I went back to Annabelle's apartment the next day to deliver some flowers to her.  Strangely, I found the door cracked open; a delivery guy stood outside.

"You're here to drop something off, too?" I asked.

He looked down at a box by his feet. "Yeah. I was supposed to take this to the front desk. But they told me to bring it up here instead."

I peeked in through the doorway. There was a pair of men's shoes left out on the floor, but there was no sign of anyone. "Is anyone in her apartment?"

"Maybe," the delivery guy said. "They're gone right now. Guess I'll just leave it here."

I walked in after him and put the flowers on a side table. They were purple hydrangeas, the same kind I'd gotten from my sister on her wedding day. She'd told me later that purple hydrangeas are a symbol of luck in the Far East.

It was weird that Annabelle wasn't here, but her door was open.  Was she okay?  Why were there mens shoes there?

Fuck, she probably got another boyfriend, I thought.  So much for my chances.

"Thanks, dude," the delivery guy said as he closed the door. "I have another one to drop off upstairs. Can you tell her the package is outside her door when she comes back?"

"Sure thing."

I sat on the couch and waited.

A few minutes later, the doorknob turned. Annabelle entered, looking surprised to see me.

"You're home," I said, standing up.

"I didn't expect you to be here."

"Why not?"

She didn't answer. I noticed her outfit. She was dressed in a thin sweater, with her tits barely covered, and a tight mini skirt. The fabric was so thin I could see the outline of her panties underneath.

"Where did you go?"

"Just for a walk."

"In those clothes?"

She shrugged and smiled. "Do you like them?"

"Yeah, you look nice."

She giggled, swaying over to the minibar and pouring a drink.  "Do you want something?"

"Nah, I'm fine."

She took a sip and walked over to me, pressing her tits against my arm. Her nipples poked through the fabric.

"How are you feeling?" I asked, putting my arm around her.

"Mmm, better."

"Good."

"Why don't you kiss me?"

"Oh, sure." I leaned down and kissed her. It was a soft kiss, but her tongue slipped into my mouth.

"Wow, you're really horny, aren't you?" I said in surprise.

"A little," she giggled.

She pressed her tits harder against me. I could feel her nipples poking through her top.

"Want to make love?" she whispered.

"You bet," I said, feeling my dick harden.

I followed her into the bedroom. She sat down on the bed and pulled her sweater off, revealing a black bra.

"You look nice," I said, smiling.

She grinned and unzipped her skirt. It slid off her body, leaving her in just a black thong and matching bra.

"I know you're a pervert," she told me.  "You've been watching me and listening to me have sex.  Well, now you get the real thing."

She pulled off her thong, revealing a completely shaved pussy. I stared at it, feeling myself getting even harder.

"Take your clothes off," she demanded.

I obeyed. My shirt and pants were tossed aside. Then my boxers came off, my dick popping out, standing at attention.

"Looks like someone's excited," she said.

"Damn right I am."

I sat down on the bed next to her. She lay back, spreading her legs wide, revealing her wet pussy.

"Wow, you have a BIG dick," she said excitedly.

"Thank you."

"Do you want to fuck me?"

"Of course."

I leaned down and kissed her lips, then started kissing her neck. She moaned softly, rubbing my cock.

"Your dick is so big and hard," she moaned.

"Yours is pretty amazing too," I said, licking her tits.

She giggled and kissed me again, running her fingers through my hair.

I reached down and gently rubbed her pussy, feeling her juices soak my hand.

"I love really big cocks.  My pussy stretches when I fuck guys with big dicks. When I was dating an NBA player, he had the biggest dick I ever had. It hurt like hell the first time, but it was worth it."

I laughed and kissed her again, sliding my fingers deep inside her. She gasped and arched her back.

"Does that feel good?"

She moaned and nodded, biting her lip. "Mmm hmm..."

I worked my fingers faster, making her cry out in pleasure. Her pussy got even wetter, her juices dripping onto the sheets.

"Do you want this big dick inside you?" I asked.

"Fuck yeah!"

I positioned myself above her, lining my dick up with her entrance.

"God that feels so good.  Fill me up, Daddy," she moaned.

I pushed the head of my cock into her, feeling her pussy squeeze tightly around me.

"Ohhh fuck!" she cried out.

I started slowly moving in and out, letting her pussy get used to my size.

"God you feel tight," I grunted.

"You're so big!" she cried out.

Her cries of pleasure encouraged me to pick up the pace.

"That's it, baby. Scream for me," I said.

"Ahhh! Ahhh!!" she screamed as I fucked her harder.

Her body writhed and squirmed underneath me, her legs thrashing wildly. I grabbed her hips, holding her steady while I pounded her hard.

Her tits bounced as we fucked, her screams of pleasure getting louder by the second.

"Yes! Yes!" she cried out.

"Say you want me to fill you up with my cum," I growled.

"I want you to fill me up with your cum! Fill me up! Fill me up!" she yelled.

I thrust faster, our bodies moving together in perfect synchronization.

"Tell me you want me to cum inside you," I commanded.

"Please cum inside me! Please!" she begged.

With a loud groan, I pumped my load into her tight pussy. She moaned and gripped the sheets as I came inside her, filling her up with my cum.

My whole body shook and I collapsed on top of her. She wrapped her arms around my neck and kissed my sweaty forehead.

"God, that was fucking amazing," she breathed, still shaking from the intensity of the orgasm.

I chuckled softly and pulled her close, burying my face in her cleavage. "Damn right it was."

We lay there for a while, enjoying the afterglow.

It was then I noticed the peculiar aroma in the air.  It was almost like...cologne, but different.  Hypnotic.

"What's that smell?" I asked her.

"It's Submission Perfume."

"Wha...?"

"It works on men and women differently.  For me, as a girl, I'll get really horny and submissive when I smell it.  For men, it activates the dominant, primal control center of the brain, making you ultra hard and sexual, so much you'll force a girl to get the sex you need."

That explains why I got so dominant in bed all of a sudden, and my fear dissipated, I realized.  "So you sprayed this when you came in?"

"No, I keep it in a diffuser.  Anytime someone comes in the apartment, they smell it."

"So....let me get this straight."  I pushed on my forearms.  "Guys walk in here and get ultra hard and dominant with you, and you get horny and sexually submissive?"

"That's about it."

"How often does it happen?"

"Every time, basically."

My eyes went wide.

"So you fuck any guy who comes in here?"

She grinned. "Yes. And I let them take control of me. They fuck me, and make me do whatever they want."

I had heard something like this before. In high school, my buddy once told me his older brother used to visit sex parlors, where hot girls would submit to him sexually. This sounded like something similar.

"That sounds risky," I said.  "Aren't you nervous you'll get a disease or something?  Having sex with all these strange men?"

"Nah.  I have a pre-installed screening device installed in this place.  Any man who comes in is analyzed, and if he has diseases I don't fuck him.  But so far all my guys have been clean."

I nodded, impressed. "Well, you certainly know what you're doing."

We cuddled some more until Annabelle spoke.

"You want to be my boyfriend? You can fuck me whenever you want. You can cum inside me all day and all night."

The thought was intriguing. But I sensed something weird about Annabelle.  I didn't know if I could trust her or not.  This whole thing with a sex perfume seemed weird.

Still.

Fuck.

Cumming inside her anytime I wanted?

How could I pass that up?

"Okay."

She grinned and kissed me.

"Did you know you ate my cum off your door the other day?" I said.  "I figured you were a kinky girl when I saw you do that."

She licked my ear, making me shudder. "Yummy cummy. And y'know what else? The flowers you brought...you sent me purple hydrangeas, which are lucky in Japan."

"Oh yeah?" I asked, genuinely surprised. "I didn't know you knew that."

"Mm hmm," she murmured, kissing my neck. "And did you know I've been using a little aphrodisiac cream? My pussy feels AMAZING right now."

"Mmmm, I need some more of that pussy.  Get on top of me."

I pulled her into me, her legs straddling my hips as our lips met again. Her tongue danced against mine while she ground her pelvis against me. I grabbed her ass cheeks and squeezed tightly, kneading the soft flesh between my fingers.

We moved in sync, moaning into each others mouths. It was amazing, feeling her body pressed up against mine. Every inch of her was perfect. I couldn't believe that a woman like this existed. She was smart, sexy, and she loved having sex with strangers.

Finally, I could take it no more. I flipped Annabelle over, forcing her onto all fours. She moaned and wriggled beneath me, arching her back so her ass pushed out further towards my cock.

My hands gripped her waist and pulled her back, guiding my throbbing erection into her waiting hole.

"Ohh shit..." Annabelle gasped as I entered her, pushing deep inside with one smooth motion.

She tightened around me immediately, gripping my shaft with her inner muscles. "FUCK I'M CUMMING, DADDY," she moaned.  "You're so fucking BIG."

I pumped faster, filling her pussy completely with each stroke.

She screamed and bucked wildly beneath me, thrashing and clawing at the mattress.

Her orgasm rippled through us both and she collapsed forward, panting heavily as the last shudders subsided.

"That felt GOOD!" she gasped.

"I think you mean FANTASTIC," I growled, continuing to fuck her harder. "So you like being submissive in bed?"

"Hell yes," she moaned. "Give me every inch!"

We kept going for another two rounds before finally I came deep inside her.  After we began tiring out, Annabelle sprawling across the bed and me rolling onto my side. She panted and tried catching her breath while I lay there grinning like an idiot, staring up at the ceiling fan whirling lazily above.

"What are you smiling about?" Annabelle giggled.

"Just thinking how lucky I am," I said, still staring at nothing. "I mean, my hot neighbor invites me to have sex with her and cum in her regularly, that doesn't happen every day."

"Nope," she agreed.

"And you're such a good cocksucker. And your pussy feels great."

Annabelle giggled and rolled onto her side facing me. "Thanks," she said, running her fingertips through my chest hair. "It's a gift. One I like to share."

"Well, thank goodness."

She pressed her soft tits against me and kissed my shoulder. "You wanna go again?"

"Yes."

She sat up on all fours, facing away from me and wiggled her ass. "You're good with me still fucking other men, too, right?"

"Sure."

"Okay," she said.

I grabbed her hips and buried myself in her, making her cry out in pleasure.

This woman would be mine soon, I knew it.

Soon we started fucking everywhere. We fucked in my car, at the mall, even at work.

Whenever I visited her apartment, she'd always greet me wearing nothing but a skimpy thong, showing off her toned body, firm breasts and tight ass.

It turned me on so much I couldn't think straight when I saw her like that.

I knew it had something to do with her weird perfume.  But how could I find out more about this "Submission Formula," whatever kind of odd fragrance that was?

As usual, I went to work and did some searching on the internet. Eventually I found the name of a chemist who specialized in making custom perfumes. I called his office, asking for information about the process used to create Submission Perfume. They wouldn't tell me anything at first, but finally they said if I brought them a sample bottle of Annabelle's perfume, they would analyze it.

So I snuck into her apartment when she was gone and took the entire diffuser full of scent, putting it in my bag.

When I brought it to the chemist, they put it in their machine. The results came back, saying the composition of the chemical compounds were unusual.

The perfume wasn't really perfume, the report said.

It was actually an exotic form of a drug used for sexual stimulation and manipulation.

This shit isn't perfume! I realized as I read the report. It's a goddamn drug!

That must explain why she acted so differently than normal! This stuff must alter the brain somehow. That's how it worked.

That was fucked up.  But also...

I realized, if I started using this shit, I could have sex with any woman I wanted.

"Can you trace the original manufacturer?" I asked the chemist.

"Of course. But it will cost extra."

I pulled out my wallet and gave him several hundreds. "Will this do?"

"Certainly, sir."

Within two days, I had the report back from the lab. The perfume had originally been made by a company in Thailand. They specialized in creating unique perfumes for special orders, usually custom-designed to make someone submissive or dominant depending on which one they got. The company would then ship their creation overseas where the person could buy it and use it on themselves or others.

I got on their website and ordered several bottles, including one to replace the one I stole from Annabelle.  Apparently she didn't even notice, because she had a guy balls deep inside her as I went over to her place that night.

I heard moaning and thumping noises and opened the door to find her on all fours, a giant dick inside her and slamming her from behind. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as his large hands squeezed her tits from behind while he fucked her.

Annabelle saw me and smiled. "Hey honey, wanna watch me get fucked?"

I sat down at her bedside and watched the man fucking her. He was handsome and had an amazing body. She turned away and focused on him, pushing her hips back against his groin. Her tits bounced around wildly as they fucked.

After a while, she seemed to forget about me completely. I was a fairly open-minded guy, and didn't mind my new 'girlfriend' fucking other men.  I had to admit it was kind of hot.  It gave me a new vantage point; I was always looking at sex from a guy's perspective.

Her pussy looked incredibly wet as she took that huge cock inside her over and over again. Her ass jiggled slightly with every thrust.

The guy she was fucking kept grunting and moaning like a beast as he pounded her from behind.

Suddenly, he pulled out of her, flipped her over, and pushed back inside again. She cried out in delight, arching her back upwards and raising her pelvis up towards him. 'Oooh yes!" She gasped. "Look how big he is, Ben!" she said to me, crying out in pleasure. "Doesn't he look great?!"

"He does," I said, my pulse increasing at the sight of her getting rammed hard by a giant cock. I reached under my shirt and stroked my own erection.

The guy was obviously enjoying himself as well, grinning madly while he drove into Annabelle's willing body again and again. The way his muscles rippled under his skin fascinated me; I could see every movement clearly as his chest rose and fell with each breath. His abs glistened with sweat while his arms bulged beneath him, supporting his weight.

"Gonna cum," the big-dicked guy announced through gritted teeth.

Annabelle giggled excitedly. "Cum in my pussy baby...make it allll mine."

I watched as he grunted and pumped his seed inside her tight hole, filling her up completely before pulling out. Her pussy was oozing with his cream, but she kept smiling happily nonetheless. "Thanks for the fuck!" she called out to the man who just gave her his load.

Then she turned to me and grinned mischievously.

"Looks like you've got a raging erection, honey. Why don't you fuck me now?"

I nodded quickly and removed my shirt and pants, revealing my fully erect cock to her. I climbed atop her and pushed my hard shaft inside her sloppy, leaking pussy. As soon as my tip hit her walls, I knew I wasn't going to last very long. "Wow...so wet..." I groaned. "Fuckkkk, Annabelleeee...."

"Shhhh, Ben. Relax, sweetie. Just relax and enjoy the ride."

I began moving faster, sliding in and out of her soaked entrance. She gasped and moaned softly beneath me, squirming around helplessly beneath my bodyweight.

When I felt myself start to explode, I slammed forward until my balls slapped against her skin and let out a loud groan. Her walls hugged me tightly while her entire frame quivered beneath me. I held onto her shoulders as my cock burst inside her and I came like crazy. My whole body trembled from the orgasm as I emptied my load into her greedy pussy. "Oh God, Annabelle....That was amazing..." I gasped between breaths.

I slumped down on top of her, completely drained. When I rolled off to one side, she smiled contentedly at me and placed a gentle kiss on my forehead. "Thank you, darling."

The next day I received a call from the Thai manufacturer and put a special order in for 50 bottles of the 'Domination formula', which would make women sexually submissive. The guy over there was a huge creep and asked me why I wanted so much of their product, saying they never sold this much before, and I had no idea what the consequences might be for the recipients. I told him not to worry about it, and sent him $5,000 via Venmo.

When it finally arrived in the mail, I brought the giant box of bottles over to Annabelle's apartment after work and set up my little experiment. I filled her diffuser up with the domination liquid and turned it on. Soon, she came in the room and sniffed, her face turning bright red.

"Oh fuck!" she cried, running her hands through her hair.

This was going to be interesting.

Immediately, she began tearing off her clothes and threw herself on top of me, straddling my waist and beginning to bounce. Her tits bounced wildly up and down as she rode me roughly, moaning loudly with each thrust. Her eyes rolled back in her head while I laid on the bed below her, grinning like an idiot at what was happening.

It took barely fifteen seconds before she exploded, shrieking at the top of her lungs. Her entire body shook violently as she orgasmed. Then she collapsed on top of me, panting heavily and shivering uncontrollably. I stroked her back gently as she lay atop my chest. After a couple minutes she finally calmed down and rolled off of me, laying flat on her stomach with her legs spread wide open. Her pussy lips glistened wetly beneath her.

I switched positions and drove my dick inside her still-pulsating hole. She screamed again, bucking her hips wildly against me as she tried desperately to endure the onslaught of sensations.

She moaned like crazy and thrashed about beneath me. I kept plunging deep inside her as far as I could reach, hitting every single spot possible within her pussy. She seemed unable to speak coherently, only able to pant heavily and moan continuously. When she finally recovered from the initial shock, she looked up at me with lustful eyes and said "Fuck me hard!"

And so I did.

As I pumped my throbbing erection into her dripping core, she clawed at my shoulders frantically and wrapped her legs around me, pulling me closer towards her. With every stroke I felt myself going deeper into her hot wetness, and every inch brought another rush of excitement to my body. Soon, we both climaxed together, me cumming inside her as she orgasmed violently against me.

Afterwards, I asked her how it felt.

"It was SO much more intense than normal," she said, sitting on the sofa next to me. "Wow! Did you do something different."

"Not a thing," I said, grinning slyly.

She didn't need to know.
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