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A hot preview…

"You love this, don't you," I growled, pumping my finger harder into her dripping slit and massaging her clit in slow circles, "Tell me how much you love having your master fuck you with his fingers."

"Oh yes! I love it so much," she cried out loudly, gripping my shoulders as she ground her hips against me. "I love fucking you!"

We continued to kiss and lick each other's mouths until finally, I withdrew my wet digit from her tight cunt and pushed down the straps of her dress off her shoulders, exposing her ripe young tits and hard pink nipples to my hungry gaze.

"That's enough foreplay. You have to get me really horny before we can fuck, right slut?"

"Yes, Sir." she moaned quietly as she leaned forward and offered me her nipple. It stood out hard and proud on her left tit, just begging for me to taste it. So I did. My lips latched onto it, sucking gently at first and then harder as her scent filled my nostrils and drove my lust wild. As I sucked, she began to move her hips faster, rubbing herself up and down along the length of my cock through our clothes while making those sweet little whimpers that signaled she was close to orgasm.

She came hard when my tongue flicked rapidly over her nipple, stimulating the sensitive tip to send waves of pleasure coursing through her body. Her pussy clenched tightly around my finger while I fingered her hard, pumping my digit inside her hot snatch as fast as I could. When her climax finally ended, she slumped forward against my chest and panted heavily with exhaustion.

I pulled my mouth away from her nipple long enough to say, "Now it's my turn to make you come!" I gave her a grin before wrapping my arms around her waist and hoisting her off my lap so I could lay her face down across my desk, her firm round ass sticking straight up in the air as if presenting itself for penetration. Her cunt glistened with arousal in the midday sunlight, and I couldn't resist pushing the thin red fabric out of the way to admire it properly before giving it a big sloppy kiss that made her moan and squirm beneath me. Then I moved up her body, planting kisses all over her bare back and shoulders until I reached the nape of her neck, where I sucked hard on the soft skin and tasted sweat mingled with perfume.

"Now, I want you to bend over and let me see that beautiful ass, you little whore." I ordered sternly as I unzipped my pants and freed my erection.

Her hands immediately moved to her own rear end, cupping it like she was showing me the prize on a game show or something. The sight made me laugh and also grow even harder than before, until my cock stood stiff and rigid against my belly while Annabelle continued to present her buttocks to me invitingly.

My cock slid smoothly into her well-lubricated pussy as if her cunt was hungry for more of my meat. She cried out as I stretched her tight opening wide, filling every inch of space within her tunnel with my girth. I knew she loved having me inside her by the way she bucked wildly beneath me when I pumped in and out of her cunt. Soon she was begging me for mercy as her juices ran freely down my balls, coating them with wetness. I pulled my dick out completely and held it up so that I could admire the swollen head as it pulsated between her dripping pussy lips.

"Do you like it when Daddy fills you up with his seed, baby girl?" I teased while playing with the engorged tip of my shaft with two fingers. "Does it make you want me to fill you even more?"

The Submission Formula 3

Annabelle and I continued our wild affair with the special Submission Formula perfume being used constantly.  We had wild sex parties; men turned dominant, women submissive when they inhaled the incredible pheromones.

One night I brought home an unsuspecting woman from the supermarket.

She was a hot, MILF of an Indian princess—with an innocent look of sweet naiveté.

But my Annabelle knew that we could get the beautiful woman to do anything.

"You're right, Daddy; she is a total whore at heart," purred my lover who had turned into such a filthy slut herself.

I grinned. 

This woman was named Sarah, and she was gorgeous; long brown hair and sparkling green eyes. A real beauty queen in a good girl way—if there is such a thing! She dressed in conservative clothing but was wearing very high heels, and I figured she loved to take care of the men who she dated.

It wasn't long before all three of us were naked on the bed. It was late, and I could sense the need for the both of us to have fun with her body and see how much she truly wanted to let go and let it all hang out. The two of us started in, touching and sucking, caressing and fondling, making sure that this young, pretty little slut knew what she wanted from our party.

I made sure to hold nothing back; Annabelle told me often enough that she enjoyed how passionate I was with other women. Her words were "Daddy, you fuck them like a wild animal," but she meant it in a good way; she wanted me to ravage other girls right in front of her. She had become insatiable herself.

Annabelle had learned that I wanted my woman to be totally submissive and willing to spread her legs wide for me any time I said.

Sarah seemed to love the feeling of my large hands on her body. It had been several days since we last saw each other, and I knew my cock was more than ready for a release after being teased by my slutty little hookup babe's antics. I couldn't help myself anymore as my cock began to stir underneath me as she licked my shaft; slowly moving my cock around so I was fucking her face.

"Do you like how my cock feels inside your mouth? Are you sure you can handle having me stretch your mouth open that wide?" My voice is gruff, filled with desire at seeing her look up at me while I continued to make her choke on my huge member.

She nodded with a whimper of delight; letting me know how much she loved to feel me using her like this. That was all the invitation I needed to begin pumping myself into her face; grabbing onto her head with my fingers tangled in her hair and shoving all the way into her mouth until I could feel her chin rubbing against my balls. She gagged on my cock but didn't stop sucking at all.

As I held her tightly against my groin, I could feel her tongue teasing my shaft with its wetness—I let out an involuntary groan and started to move my hips back and forth in time with her sucking motions. Sarah seemed to want me to give everything she had to me as I let out my seed into her hungry mouth.

"Wow, I guess you really did want me," I said with a chuckle as I got up off of her lips and allowed her to get out of her position. She lay on the bed as if she were exhausted from the act, and I could tell that the feeling was mutual when she smiled at me.

My cock throbbed as she began to suck again, this time with renewed vigor; I placed my hand behind her neck and pulled her hair while still pushing deeper into her throat until I felt her relax and let me completely have control. I started to move faster and harder as I felt her beginning to gag a little bit—but then she swallowed all of my hot juice without so much as a single drop leaking out of her mouth. She had obviously sucked a lot of cock and knew how to give great head!

"Wow, that felt so good." My voice was hoarse with desire; my whole body trembled with need as she continued to massage me inside her warm mouth; tasting every inch of my cock with her tongue as she swallowed some of the pre-cum dripping down her chin. "Now I think it's time that we get on with the main attraction."

Annabelle and I were now standing over her, looking down at this pretty little slut spread eagle on our bed as we began to tease her by touching and fondling everywhere—and I could hear Sarah whimpering quietly.

"Let's just take this nice and easy baby, no hurry whatsoever—we've got plenty of time." I spoke in a soothing tone; moving my hands over her breasts softly before pinching them. Hard. So much that she arched off of the bed and screamed in both surprise and pleasure. "Yeah, I knew you would like it rough—such a nasty girl!"

The perfume had taken effect. She wanted to submit totally, giving us control of her body and mind. My own beautiful and sweet Annabelle had become such a dirty girl herself and was loving every second of being able to play with Sarah while she squirmed in my strong grip.

"Oooh yeah, Sarah is ready for us to fuck her in the ass! Come on Daddy—let's give it to her good!"

I had already lubed her tight puckered hole and worked my finger inside as far as it could go; now my rock hard rod was sliding in deep until I felt my balls slap against her butt cheeks.

"Daddy is going to have so much fun with you tonight—just relax and let my cock stretch you open."

I could feel Sarah starting to loosen up as we went on with this delicious torment; getting her ready for what was next.

"She's getting so hot and horny just having us mess with her; do you think she's ready for Daddy's cock in her ass yet?" I asked Annabelle with a wink; causing the blonde goddess to smile wickedly while she nodded eagerly.

"Of course, she's a total slut just like me! Look how wet she is, all because we have been playing with her... Now make her beg you to give her your thick meat Daddy!"

That was exactly what I was planning on doing. I grabbed her thighs and held them up as I pressed down against the mattress; feeling every muscle inside her rectum squeezing onto my shaft like a vise as I started to thrust forward until I felt her opening start to spread apart even wider than before.

"Aww, fuck! Oh yes Daddy—that feels so good."

Sarah gasped as she moaned in ecstasy, enjoying the feeling of having me inside her.

"Do you want my cock deeper inside you? I can feel you gushing around me; you want my load shooting inside of your ass. Tell me if you're a dirty girl who wants me to use you."

She responded by pulling on her nipples as I moved deeper into her bowels; slamming myself as far as I could go. Annabelle was fingering her own cunt at the sight of me taking over Sarah's asshole and fucking her with abandon while she cried out for release.

"Oh my God—that's amazing!"

This girl was going absolutely crazy for my cock; crying out as she felt me filling every part of her rectum. I had to slow down in order not to come too quickly but kept pushing forward with my balls slapping hard against her cheeks while my pre-cum dripped from the tip of my dick and onto her pussy lips.

"Yes Daddy, keep going. Harder please!" She cried out again; this time her whole body shook with an orgasm as her juices flew all over the bedspread. "I'm sorry, I couldn't help it—you were just so damn big..."

My sweet little slut girlfriend leaned over Sarah's face to kiss her and taste her lips for a second as I started to pump my load deep into her ass; feeling myself about ready to burst with excitement at seeing how turned on they both were from what happened. "Good girl, cum for me—now cum on me! Come on, baby; make me cum right back!"

Both women were coming in perfect harmony as my seed filled Sarah's rectum and Annabelle's clit was being rubbed raw between Sarah's thighs; rubbing herself back and forth on her while the two of them screamed out in ecstasy until it all subsided. Afterward, there wasn't anything left but pure pleasure for everyone involved in our little fuck party.

"Fuck that was hot..." I grinned to myself. This was only the beginning. I wanted my slut to be trained like my own private whore and do anything I desired. The Submission formula was working better than I had hoped. I would have more fun with my own personal sluts as well.

Later in the day, I went into the office. There was some paperwork for a new acquisition my company had made, and I was in a jovial mood. As usual, it was hot and stuffy in my office, and my mind went to my sweet young lover. My heart raced at the thought of the things I could do to her...with her.

My cock was already rock hard with the image of her face in my mind's eye as I picked up the phone. She answered on the first ring.

"Hi Daddy, I was wondering when you'd call." Her voice was sultry. I could hear she had been sleeping or masturbating, and she sounded like sex personified. "I was hoping we could have lunch together later today."

My hand was already moving along my cock through my trousers, knowing I was alone. The blinds were closed, and the door was locked. Nobody was getting into the offices except through reception, and that's a single entrance from the elevator.

"Where are you, baby?" I asked. I knew she would be at home, probably in bed with the window open.

She laughed as if I'd just told a dirty joke. "In bed, Daddy," she said coyly. "I can't sleep, it's too hot. And my pussy keeps throbbing so hard, and my nipples won't stay down. You know what that means, don't you, Daddy." She whispered the last line as if the walls had ears and eyes and she didn't want anyone to overhear.

"Are your nipples hard right now, baby? And is your pussy dripping wet?" My hand was on my stiff cock, massaging it through my trousers.

"Uh-huh. My nipples are aching right now. I've never felt anything like this before."

My balls tingled and grew heavy with sperm. It wouldn't take much more to get me off right there in my chair at the desk. But I was determined not to waste my cum on the telephone with her; I was going to save it all up for later when I was back home and buried deep in her tight little pussy, fucking her as hard as I could while I shot my load deep inside her womb.

"Do you need me, Daddy?" she asked in an innocent tone. Her voice had grown husky. "I've been touching myself all night, trying to stop this aching between my legs. Can I come see you at work, Daddy? Please. I can't wait any longer."

There was no way I was going to say 'no'. She had turned my world upside down. I was a forty-year-old man having the time of my life with a twenty-three-year-old nymphomaniac! "Of course, baby," I said, breathless. I could imagine her lying on her bed in nothing but a tiny pair of thong panties, her nipples erect with desire. She needed to feel my cock inside her cunt, and I was glad she asked permission to visit me at the office. "Come over right now, and I'll find someplace for us to play."

"Ooooohh! You're naughty, Daddy. Do you think everyone will know we're fucking?"

I chuckled at her innocence and eagerness. "Of course not, sweetie," I lied. "But make sure you wear something really sexy so I have something to look at while you ride my cock, OK?"

"Yes, Daddy," she responded without hesitation. "I love the way you fuck me!"

There was nothing more to say. We hung up together, and I was left to sit there in my chair and jack off with the memory of fucking her tight little ass so fresh in my mind. Her hot, smooth skin had been covered in goosebumps as I took her from behind while she was bent over the edge of the bed, her firm breasts hanging down like ripe fruit waiting for me to devour them. And now I wanted more. She was insatiable and hungry for my seed. I was going to give her exactly what she craved.

A few minutes later, there was a light tap on the door, followed by the sound of Annabelle opening it. "It's unlocked, come in." I said as I sat back in my chair. I was wearing a polo shirt and casual trousers; very different from how I usually dressed at work, but this wasn't a normal day at the office, not today, not after hearing from her.

She stepped into my office. My heart leapt to my throat at the sight of her. I stood and took in the vision before me.

"Jesus, woman. You're incredible."

She was wearing a short summer dress in bright red, which hugged every curve and outlined every contour. It ended midway down her thigh and would have shown off a lot of leg except for the high heels that matched the dress perfectly. I noticed her long tanned legs, bare and soft, her toenails painted the same crimson color as the dress and nails. I felt myself stiffen even more at the thought of how good it would feel to run my hands along her thighs, touching every inch of her skin while I fucked her hard and deep from behind.

Her breasts were larger than I remembered them being in bed—and her face looked even younger than it did normally. Her eyes were shining brightly with excitement, and I could tell she was already turned on; the faint flush of color beneath her tan and her hard nipples pushing through the thin material gave it away instantly. She knew exactly what she did to me just by looking at me with those big round doe-like eyes, and it made me want to fuck her even more than I did earlier when she called.

"Get over here, little slut," I growled softly, feeling my balls ache with the need to empty themselves inside her tight pussy. "You have no idea how badly I want you right now."

She came toward me eagerly, closing the distance between us with quick steps on those spike heels that I imagined making her legs look so great.

When she reached my desk, I grabbed her firmly around the waist, pulling her onto me roughly and wrapping my arms tightly around her body so that my chest touched her tits and I could feel the firmness of them against my skin as she sat atop me in my lap. "I want to fuck you hard, little slut," I whispered hoarsely as she squirmed in my embrace. I could feel her cunt already beginning to moisten and grow wet as she straddled my legs. She had her arms around my neck, her face mere inches from mine while I stared into her blue eyes. "You look so amazing. I want you to stay like this forever."

We kissed then, pressing our lips together in a long passionate kiss that seemed to last forever before I pulled away and began to caress her breasts through the fabric of her dress. My hand slid across her smooth skin, over her ribcage and under her dress until it came in contact with her panties. They were soft cotton and soaked through with arousal.

"Your pussy is wet," I murmured softly. I ran my fingers over the damp fabric covering her mound. "Is this all for me?"

"Uh-huh, Daddy, only you," she purred, pushing her pelvis forward into my touch. "You make me so horny; I can't help it when you're around."

I slid her panties aside and slipped one finger deep inside her soaked vagina. She was so incredibly hot and tight, almost as if her opening was virginal again. But she gasped loudly as my digit penetrated her, and I felt her pussy begin to contract around me. I pumped my digit deeper still, sliding it in and out slowly but steadily, enjoying every second of being inside my little angel's sweet pussy once more.

Her clitoris became engorged, swollen, and stiff, throbbing wildly against my finger as I began to rub circles over it with my thumb. Her breathing quickened as I worked her, massaging her sensitive bundle of nerves in time with the movement of my finger inside her slick pussy walls.

"You love this, don't you little girl," I growled, pumping my finger harder into her dripping slit and massaging her clit in slow circles, "Tell me how much you love having your master fuck you with his fingers."

"Oh yes, Daddy! I love it so much," she cried out loudly, gripping my shoulders as she ground her hips against me. "I love fucking you!"

We continued to kiss and lick each other's mouths until finally, I withdrew my wet digit from her tight cunt and pushed down the straps of her dress off her shoulders, exposing her ripe young tits and hard pink nipples to my hungry gaze.

"That's enough foreplay. You have to get me really horny before we can fuck, right slut?"

"Yes, Daddy." she moaned quietly as she leaned forward and offered me her nipple. It stood out hard and proud on her left tit, just begging for me to taste it. So I did. My lips latched onto it, sucking gently at first and then harder as her scent filled my nostrils and drove my lust wild. As I sucked, she began to move her hips faster, rubbing herself up and down along the length of my cock through our clothes while making those sweet little whimpers that signaled she was close to orgasm.

She came hard when my tongue flicked rapidly over her nipple, stimulating the sensitive tip to send waves of pleasure coursing through her body. Her pussy clenched tightly around my finger while I fingered her hard, pumping my digit inside her hot snatch as fast as I could. When her climax finally ended, she slumped forward against my chest and panted heavily with exhaustion.

I pulled my mouth away from her nipple long enough to say, "Now it's my turn to make you come!" I gave her a grin before wrapping my arms around her waist and hoisting her off my lap so I could lay her face down across my desk, her firm round ass sticking straight up in the air as if presenting itself for penetration. Her cunt glistened with arousal in the midday sunlight, and I couldn't resist pushing the thin red fabric out of the way to admire it properly before giving it a big sloppy kiss that made her moan and squirm beneath me. Then I moved up her body, planting kisses all over her bare back and shoulders until I reached the nape of her neck, where I sucked hard on the soft skin and tasted sweat mingled with perfume.

"Now, I want you to bend over and let me see that beautiful ass, you little whore." I ordered sternly as I unzipped my pants and freed my erection.

Her hands immediately moved to her own rear end, cupping it like she was showing me the prize on a game show or something. The sight made me laugh and also grow even harder than before, until my cock stood stiff and rigid against my belly while Annabelle continued to present her buttocks to me invitingly.

My cock slid smoothly into her well-lubricated pussy as if her cunt was hungry for more of my meat. She cried out as I stretched her tight opening wide, filling every inch of space within her tunnel with my girth. I knew she loved having me inside her by the way she bucked wildly beneath me when I pumped in and out of her cunt. Soon she was begging me for mercy as her juices ran freely down my balls, coating them with wetness. I pulled my dick out completely and held it up so that I could admire the swollen head as it pulsated between her dripping pussy lips.

"Do you like it when Daddy fills you up with his seed, baby girl?" I teased while playing with the engorged tip of my shaft with two fingers. "Does it make you want me to fill you even more?"

She answered yes without hesitation, but I still wasn't satisfied. I needed to hear her tell me how much she craved having me buried balls deep inside her cunt.

"Tell me, bitch," I growled lowly, "Say it...tell me how much you love feeling me fucking you raw..." My free hand moved to one of her big, firm tits and began squeezing them firmly enough to make her gasp again. "Go on. Tell your daddy what he wants to hear."

Her eyes widened in surprise when I pinched one nipple between my index finger and thumb. It hardened immediately, and I pinched it harder, eliciting another cry from my lovely whore. I loved being rough with her because I knew she enjoyed it as well. My cock throbbed impatiently with desire to have her begging for more, begging me to fuck her until she begged me to stop.

After another minute or so of making her whimper under my expert ministrations, I stopped playing with her breasts and let go of the tit I had been squeezing tightly. I then leaned forward so that my chest hovered just over hers and whispered harshly in her ear: "You want me to stop now?"

I moved my hands along her sides until I reached her thighs. She nodded wordlessly and gave me a pleading look before turning away demurely, burying her face in her arms while my fingertips massaged her flesh, sending shivers up her spine as they grazed every sensitive spot there was along her outer folds. Her clit swelled between my digits, throbbing against my touch. Her hips rose slightly off the desk, bucking against the friction of my palm rubbing over her clit.

"Don't worry, little slut," I soothed her. "I'll never get tired of fucking you." As I spoke, my cock slid back into her slippery entrance, stretching her walls so wide that she gasped and moaned loudly at the sensation. Her cunt tightened around me, drawing me deeper inside until my balls slapped against her wet skin as I pushed my member fully inside her until it disappeared completely within her slick vagina. "You're too fucking hot, baby."

We stayed like this for several seconds, my cock buried deep inside her while our bodies moved together as one unit. It seemed like an eternity had passed before Annabelle finally raised herself onto all fours and arched her back to grind against me, allowing my prick to glide further into her cunt as I pressed against her cervix.

I couldn't hold back any longer; she felt too good wrapped around my manhood, her slick inner muscles milking my cock like she did so many times before. So I pulled out slowly until only the tip remained in her and pushed myself roughly forward, slamming my groin into her ass. I fucked her fast and hard, ramming my cock deep into her cunt with each stroke while she cried out in pleasure under me. Finally, I lost control and exploded inside of her, filling her womb with my thick semen until she had taken every drop I pumped into her belly. Then she collapsed limply against the tabletop and lay there panting heavily while I caught my breath above her, resting my forehead against the cool wood surface. After several moments, I stood up straight again and gently removed myself from her soaked vagina before buttoning my pants back into place.

"Did I please you, Daddy?" Annabelle asked timidly as she rolled off my desk onto her feet. She turned to face me, biting down on her lower lip nervously as she stared up at me, still flushed and sweaty from our sex act. I didn't say anything right away. Instead, I walked over to my chair and sat down, placing my hands flat on the desktop before leaning forward so that my chin rested directly above them.

"Of course, baby girl," I replied, grinning slightly at her question. "You always make me happy when you satisfy my needs, you know that. You're a very good little whore." I watched carefully as Annabelle blushed at my compliment. "Now, don't be afraid to come by here and see me whenever you feel like riding my cock."

With that, I pulled her into my lap again, kissing her softly on the lips. When our mouths parted, she leaned against my chest and snuggled up next to me happily, nuzzling her cheek against my shoulder.

I knew there were some serious issues involved in our relationship and that our affair wouldn't last forever. But as long as my Annabelle remained submissive to me sexually, then I would always be content to give her what she needed and craved. Because after all, what else could any red-blooded man want than to have a beautiful young woman who loves nothing more than getting fucked senseless? Nothing could stop me now from continuing our forbidden love affair and turning my baby girl into my own personal fucktoy until either one of us became tired of each other.
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