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A hot preview…

The next day was pure fucking heaven for me. Natalia and Rebecca spent the entire day tending to my every need, worshipping me like a god. They would have done anything to please me—from cleaning my house to giving me backrubs, or whatever else might bring me pleasure.

It seemed I couldn't get enough of these two gorgeous blondes. Every time I looked at one of them, it took all of my self-control not to jump on top of her. But eventually the urges subsided, and I began to grow tired. When that happened, the women dragged me off to bed, tucking me in nicely before crawling beneath the sheets themselves and cuddling up beside me.

And then they did everything in their power to exhaust me further. They kissed, sucked, licked, nibbled, bit and caressed me into utter exhaustion. By the end I could barely move anymore—their touch became featherlight, barely brushing against my skin and making me tremble with desire.

I'd had enough teasing; I pushed Rebecca onto her back, and sliced her dripping wet folds open with the tip of my huge cock, sliding inside of her and thrusting deep until my hips slammed against her thighs. I watched her eyes roll back into her head, saw her mouth twist open as she cried out. Her inner walls contracted tightly around me, clamping down hard against my shaft. She came instantly from being stretched so wide by my thick girth. The feeling sent me over the edge too, and I exploded inside her. My load flooded her pussy and dripped down onto the sheets below us.
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When I woke up, I felt... weird.  Neither Rebecca nor Natalia were anywhere in sight, and I wasn't sure what day it was. Had they gone out and I slept through it? It didn't seem like the kind of thing either of them would do, not without at least trying to wake me up.

But when I came downstairs, neither of them were there, and it was late enough in the day that neither of them should've been at work. There was a plate of food left out for me—my favorite kind, pancakes with peanut butter and chocolate syrup, a dish my mom had started making for me when I was a little kid.

"Mom? Nat?"

"In the living room, sweetheart," my mother called.

When I turned the corner, both women were on the couch. "Have a seat," Rebecca said, patting the cushion between them. "I think we need to talk."

"Alright," I replied hesitantly. "But first, why are you dressed like that?"

Rebecca blushed. "Oh, sorry, Master," she apologized. "I completely forgot I was supposed to be naked for you today."

I looked at the two women sitting before me. They were wearing nothing but tiny, lacy panties and bra sets.

"Okay," I said slowly. "But why the underwear?"

"Natalia thought we should wear something nice for you," Rebecca explained. "To make you feel special."

"It worked," I admitted, my eyes roving over their bodies hungrily. I was definitely feeling more than special.

"We're glad you like them," Natalia said with a smile.

"Very glad," Rebecca added.

I stared at the two of them. "Were these the outfits we bought the other day?"

They both nodded.

"Well, they look... amazing," I said.

Rebecca stood up from the couch and came over to stand in front of me. She leaned down and kissed my cheek lightly, her breasts brushing against my arm. "Honey, I've been thinking.  We should take our relationship a step further."

"Really?" I asked, surprised.

"Absolutely." She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra, letting it drop to the floor. She cupped her breasts and squeezed them together, then ran her thumbs over her nipples. They were stiff and pink. "I'd love for you to take me as your slave. If that's what you'd like, of course."

"My...slave?"

"Mmm-hmm." She crawled forward and kissed me deeply, her tongue invading my mouth and exploring every inch of it. When she broke off the kiss, her eyes were glassy with lust. "If you're okay with that, of course. We wouldn't want you to think we're forcing you into anything."

"Well, uh... I guess not."

"Good." She grinned mischievously. "Because I'm not letting you go now that I've found you. You belong to us."

My heart thumped faster in my chest as her lips brushed against mine again.

"Mmm, Master," she purred softly, nuzzling into my neck. "You smell so good."

I closed my eyes and surrendered completely.

"Thank you, Rebecca."

She giggled lightly. "Anything for my master."

She started to kiss her way down my body, making her way towards my cock. By the time she reached it I was already hard again. She took my length between her lips and began to suck gently on it. Her tongue licked slowly over its surface as she sucked with enthusiasm. Then she moved back up so she could continue kissing along my chest and stomach, licking me everywhere as she did so.

While I lay back with eyes closed, enjoying the sensation of her touch, I wondered how long we would have together. How long until I'd have to return to reality? Would we spend weeks in paradise before the world intruded on us again? Months? Years? Decades?

It didn't really matter, not so long as she stayed with me.

So long as we were together like this forever, I would be happy.

When she'd finished her journey back up my body she sat up slightly, straddling my waist. She hovered over me with my cock lying against her mound.

"Nat," she said, addressing my stepsister.  "Come over her and make out with your brother while I ride him."

I didn't really see Natalia respond, but I felt her join Rebecca on the couch. Rebecca slid a hand up into Natalia's hair as they made out eagerly, pressing their tongues into one another's mouths. At the same time, she lowered herself onto me, engulfing my shaft in one fluid motion. She gave a soft groan as she did so, as though getting fucked like this was the most natural thing in the world. Then, as soon as she'd settled herself fully onto me, she began rocking her hips back and forth, fucking my cock vigorously.

Meanwhile, Natalia continued to kiss and fondle Rebecca, running her hands over her breasts and stomach, slipping them beneath the skirt of her dress and stroking along her inner thighs. Every so often she would press a kiss to Rebecca's neck or ear, making her shudder and moan with pleasure.

"You're so wet, you dirty slut," Natalia muttered under her breath. "You like being fucked by your son?"

Rebecca simply moaned louder in response.

"Answer me," Natalia commanded, giving Rebecca's hair a sharp tug.

"Yes! God, yes...so fucking hot..." Rebecca panted. Her eyelids fluttered open to stare at me. "I love it!"

"You'd better," Natalia growled. "Because now I want you to lick my pussy while he fucks you senseless. And if you don't, then maybe I'll just have to stat sucking on his big, juicy cock. Maybe I'll make him watch while I put this strapon inside you instead." She pulled out of Rebecca's mouth with a pop, leaving the blonde gasping for air. "Would you like that?"

"Please," she whined breathlessly, trying to get as close to Natalia as possible. "Oh, please! Anything you want... I just want to feel your tongue again... Please let me eat you out until I make you cum hard again..."

"Not quite yet," Natalia smirked. "You need to prove yourself to me first." She crawled onto the bed beside Rebecca, straddling her chest and rubbing her wetness across her breasts and nipples. "But if you're very good and obey every command we give you, maybe you'll get a treat later."

Rebecca whimpered pitifully, bucking her hips upward to meet Natalia's touch.

"Don't worry, though—if you do well enough, I might even let you fuck my ass. Wouldn't you like that?"

Rebecca nodded fervently. "Y-yes," she whispered.

"I thought so." Natalia leaned over Rebecca and kissed her hard, forcing her tongue into her mouth and exploring its depths. When she was done, she broke away and licked Rebecca's lips before returning to straddle her chest once more. "Now then," she said, stroking Rebecca's cheek with one finger, "here are your orders, my pet. First of all, you're going to suck my clit while I make your stepson cum inside me. After that, you can lick his balls clean until every drop of my juices has been swallowed. Do you understand?"

Rebecca nodded obediently.

"Good girl," Natalia cooed. "I'm sure you won't disappoint us again, will you? I'll let you taste me now, so you know exactly how good I'll be for you."

I was thrilled by this hot dirty talk between them. I had no idea such a dynamic existed - it was like my stepmom was being submissive to my stepsister, like she was under Natalia's total control. They weren't related, but somehow that made it even more sexy.

Rebecca nodded enthusiastically, licking her lips.

"I'd love that," Rebecca said, staring at Natalia with lustful adoration in her eyes.

Natalia grinned, then sat down on the bed next to Rebecca. She crossed her legs Indian style and leaned forward so that her ass stuck up in the air.

"Come over here," she whispered. "Sit beside me."

The blonde girl scurried over eagerly, settling down beside the brunette beauty and watching closely as Natalia lifted herself up and positioned her dripping pussy above Rebecca's face.

"Mmmmm," Rebecca moaned happily as Natalia's nectar trickled down onto her chin. "Your juice is so sweet..."

"I know," Natalia replied with a giggle. "You're going to get plenty today..."

"You're such a naughty little bitch," Rebecca gasped as Natalia began to grind against her lips and tongue.

"Maybe," she conceded. "But you love it, don't you?"

"Yes," Rebecca moaned, licking eagerly at Natalia's dripping pussy. "Fuck yes...

Natalia threw back her head, her long black hair cascading over her shoulders as she bucked wildly atop Rebecca. "Ohhhh fuck!" she cried out, shuddering as a powerful orgasm rippled through her body. The juices that flooded from her snatch coated Rebecca's face entirely, coating her nostrils and dripping down her chin.

When Natalia regained her composure, she reached back and smacked Rebecca's breast hard. Rebecca whimpered in pain but didn't try to pull away. Instead, she arched her back, thrusting her chest upward to give Natalia better access to her nipples.

"You really are a whore, aren't you, baby?" Natalia teased.

Rebecca nodded enthusiastically.

"Yes," she replied between licks.

While watching Rebecca eat Natalia out, I decided to get involved. My cock needed attention as well, and if they were eager to please, why not give them their orders?

I moved in front of Natalia, presenting my cock to her lips. She opened her mouth obediently, and I slipped my member inside. A low moan escaped her lips as she began to suck and lick my length eagerly. Rebecca, meanwhile, continued licking and sucking at Natalia's pussy without interruption.

Natalia gagged loudly when I pushed forward, ramming my shaft deeper down her throat. But she didn't fight back. Instead she took it like a champion, holding my thighs tightly as she bobbed her head forward and back repeatedly, taking more of me inside each time.

After a minute or two, I pulled out. Natalia gasped for breath, coughing violently, tears running down her face. My cock glistened with a mixture of her saliva and my precum. Her lips were swollen and puffy from the pressure.

"Fuck, you're such a dirty slut!" I groaned.

Natalia beamed happily, licking her lips eagerly. "Whatever pleases you, Sir."

Her voice sounded hoarse now, her throat raw and sore from being fucked so hard. The sight turned me on even further. She knelt before me, naked, submissive, eager to please. Her entire body glowed under the lights of the room, her skin smooth and perfect. I ran my hand over her shoulder blade, admiring her soft flesh, marveling at how different it looked compared to earlier today. My finger slid down her spine until I reached the small of her back. Then I pushed myself deep inside her tight asshole, making her cry out.

Natalia whimpered softly, squirming slightly beneath me, trying to adjust to the sensation of having her ass stretched so wide open. Her breathing quickened. Her hips bucked involuntarily when I pushed forward, forcing deeper inside her ass. After several moments she seemed to settle down. I began to pump in and out of her asshole slowly, easing my length in and out of her tight opening. My thumb rubbed her clit, stimulating her further. I was in no hurry, content to enjoy this moment for as long as I possibly could.

Eventually I reached down and stroked Natalia's hair, stroking her long hair and kissing the top of her head affectionately. She nuzzled against me gratefully, resting her face on my shoulder. As I continued moving within her, I could tell that she enjoyed every second of our passionate encounter. So did I. Everything felt incredible; the sensation of sliding in and out of her tight hole, the warmth radiating from her body, her soft skin rubbing against mine, the wetness seeping out onto my balls...it was absolutely amazing.

And yet I knew it wasn't enough. There was more going on inside of me than just physical pleasure. A deep-rooted hunger gnawed at me from within. I craved more than just mere ecstasy, something more powerful than mere orgasms. Something darker. Something primal.

I couldn't explain it to myself. It didn't make sense in words. But the feeling kept building in strength until I couldn't ignore it anymore. I wanted to satisfy those urges somehow. They needed expression.

That's when an idea struck me: Why not let Natalia serve as a conduit for these desires? Why not have her submit entirely to my will, giving herself completely over to me? That way I could feed this craving without hurting anyone. And it wouldn't interfere with our relationship, either. As long as Rebecca stayed faithful—which she seemed intent to do—I had no reason to be jealous or possessive or controlling. And besides, if she did turn out to be disloyal then I could easily punish her accordingly. Maybe even humiliate her. Or fuck her. Or both. The possibilities were endless!

I began to fuck Natalia's ass hard, slamming in and out of it mercilessly. My balls slapped against her thighs noisily, but she barely seemed aware of them; her attention remained solely focused on me. On pleasing me. Her mouth hung open slightly, her tongue lolling out between parted lips. A thin trickle of saliva ran down her chin.

It took me no time at all before I came deep inside her tight asshole. But I kept going, pounding away at her bottom with increasing ferocity. Natalia cried out, bucking wildly beneath me. "OH GOD!" she screamed. "FUCK ME!!! PLEASE DON'T STOP!!! FUCK MY ASS!!!"

"Take it all," I grunted.

And she did.

Over and over again until I'd filled her with every last drop of my seed.

"God damn, that's sexy," I panted as my dick finally softened, sliding out from her tight snatch.

Natalia purred, turning her head over one shoulder to give me a satisfied smile. She looked like she'd just woken up after the most restful nap of her life—even though we'd just fucked long and hard, leaving both of us sweating, sticky, and satisfied. Her hair was messy, her eyes half-lidded with exhaustion, and a light sheen of sweat covered her entire body. It made her skin glisten under the faint illumination coming from the open bathroom doorway.

Rebecca wanted her turn, and eagerly began to suck my cock, which had just been inside her stepdaughter's asshole.  The knowledge made my dick throb, and I groaned, pressing my stepmom's head down onto my cock, burying it into her throat until I could feel her nose press against my stomach. I held her in place for a while, until I felt her swallowing around my shaft, cleaning off whatever juices still lingered there. Then I pulled away and let her breathe.

I laid back on the bed, spent but smiling as Rebecca crawled between my legs and continued slurping. Natalia curled up beside me and placed her head on my chest. I wrapped my arm around her, pulling her close as she nuzzled into the crook of my neck and yawned.

My eyes wandered over to the digital clock resting atop my nightstand. It was just past midnight. I sighed contentedly, running my fingers through Natalia's hair while Rebecca deepthroated me without pausing for breath.

"Good girl, Mom.  Suck my dick. Take it allllll in."

Rebecca pulled her mouth off with an audible pop, kissing the head of my dick gently before speaking. "Whatever pleases you, Siiir..." Then she wrapped her lips around my cock once again, slobbering greedily.

It really was strange, being treated like such a dominant alpha male. But god damn did it ever feel good...

I glanced down at the woman sucking me off. My beautiful mother. The sight made my heart beat faster, my balls ache, my dick pulse. Everything about her turned me on...the curve of her hips, the swell of her breasts, the length of her legs. I couldn't stop myself from reaching down and stroking her golden hair as she serviced me.

Rebecca looked up at me through hooded lashes. She flashed me a seductive smile before returning to work. Her mouth bobbed up and down, taking my shaft all the way into the back of her throat. She swallowed me whole, not letting an inch escape her wet orifice.

Her hand slipped between my thighs, cupping my sack and massaging it tenderly. Her other hand reached up and stroked along the length of my dick, caressing every inch of flesh.

When she finally pulled away, she licked her lips and pressed her forehead against my leg.  Her mouth went to my balls, engulfing them entirely. She sucked and nipped and nibbled until she managed to coax more precum from me.

That's when Rebecca released my cock from her grip and lifted her head from my testicles. "Is this how you want me?" she asked sweetly.

I smiled down at her, reaching out with my free hand and brushing a lock of stray hair from her face.

"Oh, yes," I replied softly. "I could never get tired of seeing you between my legs."

"Then why don't we make sure it stays that way?" Rebecca suggested as she rose up off the floor, swinging one leg over my hips and straddling my crotch.

"You'll look even better riding my cock."

Natalia seemed pleased by the exchange between me and her mother. "Mmmmm," she murmured happily, pressing herself closer against my side.

With Rebecca straddling my waist, my cock was pointed right at her pussy, glistening wet and eager to receive me. She reached down and grasped hold of my shaft, stroking it teasingly before raising herself up slightly and aiming my tip towards her entrance. The sensation was amazing—the warmth radiating from her cunt seemed hot enough to melt steel, while her moisture soaked my manhood completely, preparing me for entry.

"Fuck, you're such a naughty girl," I moaned, unable to resist touching her body as she sank down onto my erection.

My hands roamed freely across Rebecca's form, squeezing her plump tits and kneading their softness gently, exploring the curves of her hips. She rode me steadily, rocking herself forward and backward so that I slid inside her in slow strokes. Our eyes locked together and our mouths opened instinctively, breathing hard and gasping in unison.

We fucked like animals. Like teenagers. Fucking each other as desperately as though it was our last day on earth.

Finally I reached my limit—I couldn't take much more of this heavenly bliss. I grabbed hold of Rebecca's hips firmly and drove myself deep inside her until she gasped and cried out. When my climax finally washed over me, I held onto her tightly, refusing to let go until every last drop had left my balls. It was an intense experience, filled with ecstasy and delight. Rebecca whimpered happily beneath me, trembling violently as I emptied my seed into her womb.

The feeling was so overwhelming that I nearly passed out afterwards, collapsing backwards onto the pillows, panting heavily. Rebecca slumped against my chest and clung tightly to my neck, trying to catch her own breath. Natalia snuggled closer to me, resting her cheek against mine while stroking my shoulder affectionately.

For several moments no one spoke.

After a while I stirred again, turning towards Natalia and wrapping my arms around her waist. My mouth found hers instantly, capturing her lips hungrily as she leaned in towards me and kissed back eagerly. I slipped my tongue past her teeth and swirled it around her mouth.

This seemed to ignite something within me. A renewed hunger surged through my veins, causing my heart rate to spike dramatically and filling my body with fresh energy. I needed more than just sex—I needed power. Dominance. Control. Over everything. Especially women. And these two beautiful blonde women were mine now, and would do anything to satisfy my every need. I didn't want them to be able to even think about another man anymore, which is why I decided to make them into my little bimbo submissive playthings.

As far as they were concerned, only my cock mattered anymore, and they would obey every word I said to please me and satisfy me. And right now what would satisfy me most of all was them worshipping my cock for eternity.

When I pulled away, Rebecca's head turned towards me as if drawn magnetically, her lips parted eagerly.

"You want more?" I asked huskily.

"Yes please," Rebecca whispered without hesitation. "Please fuck us. I want to feel your cum fill every inch of our bodies."

Her words thrilled me. They were exactly the reaction I'd hoped for when I began planning this plan of domination. Still holding Natalia close, I pressed a quick kiss to her forehead. Then I motioned towards my dick.

Rebecca moved instantly, shifting herself up and over me until she sat astride my hips again, poised above my erect member. I watched transfixed as she lowered herself downwards slowly. My tip brushed against her opening. When it touched her, she shuddered and closed her eyes tight. Her thighs tightened involuntarily.

She gasped. I heard the sound of fluid trickling onto my shaft. "Ohhhh..."

She began sliding along my shaft, squeezing around it firmly, milking every last drop of seed from my balls. The sensation was exquisite. A flood of endorphins swept across my brain, blanketing it completely. Everything went hazy...until finally it ended with a burst of light and warmth, followed by complete darkness.

Natalia stared at me, eyes wide with shock and arousal. Rebecca, on the other hand, collapsed onto me, exhausted and sweating but grinning broadly.

I kissed Natalia first—my mind felt so foggy, I could barely register anything around me, and my stepsister's face seemed like the only thing in focus. I grabbed her head and crushed it to chest, enjoying the feeling of her soft lips caressing my skin, her hair tickling my nipples. She didn't resist, instead leaning forward eagerly until we were completely entwined.

Rebecca lay draped across my legs. As soon as the sensations returned to my body, I pulled her towards me too, wrapping her around my arm possessively. "Both of you," I gasped. "Forever."

They both nodded obediently, clinging tightly onto me as though their lives depended upon it. I let myself slip into bliss, relishing my newfound power, savoring every moment.

***

The next day was pure fucking heaven for me. Natalia and Rebecca spent the entire day tending to my every need, worshipping me like a god. They would have done anything to please me—from cleaning my house to giving me backrubs, or whatever else might bring me pleasure.

It seemed I couldn't get enough of these two gorgeous blondes. Every time I looked at one of them, it took all of my self-control not to jump on top of her. But eventually the urges subsided, and I began to grow tired. When that happened, the women dragged me off to bed, tucking me in nicely before crawling beneath the sheets themselves and cuddling up beside me.

And then they did everything in their power to exhaust me further. They kissed, sucked, licked, nibbled, bit and caressed me into utter exhaustion. By the end I could barely move anymore—their touch became featherlight, barely brushing against my skin and making me tremble with desire.

I'd had enough teasing; I pushed Rebecca onto her back, and sliced her dripping wet folds open with the tip of my huge cock, sliding inside of her and thrusting deep until my hips slammed against her thighs. I watched her eyes roll back into her head, saw her mouth twist open as she cried out. Her inner walls contracted tightly around me, clamping down hard against my shaft. She came instantly from being stretched so wide by my thick girth. The feeling sent me over the edge too, and I exploded inside her. My load flooded her pussy and dripped down onto the sheets below us.

Then, when I'd finished, I moved to Natalia, flipping her onto her back and thrusting into her from behind. She arched her back, raising her ass high into the air so I could fuck her harder and deeper than ever. She squealed happily as I ravished her, loving every second of this brutal assault upon her tight body. Soon she'd come undone beneath me too, shrieking with ecstasy as an orgasm shook through her body and milked my cock dry.

I collapsed onto the mattress beside my stepsister, panting heavily. I closed my eyes, unable to stop myself from smiling contentedly. Nothing could ruin this moment. Not even the fact that Rebecca still hadn't gotten pregnant. Maybe she wasn't fertile yet? Whatever. I'd just keep fucking these two sluts every day until one of them caught a baby for me.

After all, now that I'd fucked them into submission, they belonged to me forever—and I had no intention of letting either go, nor even allowing another man near them again. Rebecca especially: She was going to be mine till death. It was perfect. No jealousy, no anger, no possessiveness or fear of abandonment. Just pure, unbridled lust.

I would never get enough of these ladies. Their gorgeous bodies, their beautiful faces, their incredible pussies. I couldn't wait to try more. To experiment further...

"Ohhhhh, yes..." I moaned softly. "You'll both love it."

I pictured fucking the two of them together. Rebecca getting off on watching her own daughter get rammed by my cock.

Natalia rolled over onto her side, resting her head next to mine and peering into my eyes. Her gaze softened, filling with adoration. She seemed absolutely smitten with me, utterly devoted to pleasing me. Which made sense, given that I'd already fucked her brains out at least five times today alone. But if anything, she looked even more submissive than before. Almost obedient. Like she would obey me without question—anything to please me.

Suddenly, Natalia leaned forward and planted a gentle kiss upon my lips. "Thank you," she breathed quietly, before closing her eyes once more, nestling into my shoulder and drifting off into dreamland.

My thoughts drifted, too, towards the future. Rebecca would likely be pregnant soon, thanks to my constant efforts. That meant we'd need a place to raise a child together—a nice house with lots of rooms, big enough for several kids.

What better place to raise children than somewhere far away, surrounded by beauty and peace?

Of course, I'd have to get a separate apartment for screwing, too, because I sure planned on giving Mom and Sis lots of babies...and then some. I'd heard great things about Paris. And after my service there, I had an excellent knowledge of the language and city. All I needed to do was put the money saved from my military career in a fund to secure a safe spot for us in the City of Light. We could enjoy plenty of French culture, plus lots of other Europeans too. After all, as long as my family lived together under one roof, where could happiness be better achieved than a big metropolis like Paris?

I sighed happily, pulling Natalia close and closing my eyes. Life was good.

And I couldn't wait for what lay ahead of me tomorrow.

⁂

I could see the bulge growing inside my stepmom's belly as I fucked her in the ass. As the tip of my shaft stretched her rectum open wider and wider, it was starting to look like a tiny baby bump beneath her navel. With every thrust, Rebecca grunted loudly, crying out in pleasure mixed with pain. "Owww! Ohh!"

Her legs shook as she braced herself against the ground, trying to push back and meet my forceful fucking motions. My hands grasped the supple cheeks of her ass, kneading them roughly and spreading them apart so that I could get even deeper inside her bowels. "Aahhh!" Rebecca moaned helplessly, her body trembling. "Aahhh Yes!  Fuck mommy's ass, baby, fuck it good and hard!"

Her hair hung in wild strands around her face. Drool leaked down the sides of her mouth as she panted heavily, her chest rising and falling rapidly while she gasped for breath. This sight drove me crazy, sending me further into ecstasy than I could possibly fathom. "Mmmphmmm," I groaned, unable to restrain myself any longer.

My balls slapped against her rear end rhythmically as I slammed into her rear end over and over again, pounding her anus wide open and plunging straight through to her stomach.She began to cum on my dick, her ass spasming, gripping me tightly in its grip. She cried out in pure bliss as an orgasm swept over her, her entire body convulsing violently. Then, just when I thought she couldn't take anymore, she clenched harder and released, causing her buttocks to contract repeatedly, milking me with their pulsating contractions until finally my balls filled up and emptied into her backside.

When the last spurt left me, I pulled out and fell back onto my ass, gazing upon my masterpiece. Rebecca sprawled limply in front of me, her face red and flushed, breathing harshly through her mouth as she struggled for air. Her eyes fluttered closed while she recovered from her intense anal orgasm. A few minutes later she lifted her head weakly, staring up at me with half-lidded eyes.

"Come here," she moaned softly.

I moved forward on my knees and leaned down, kissing her gently. As soon as our lips connected, she moaned louder into my mouth, pressing herself against my chest and clinging to me desperately, whimpering and groaning in ecstasy.

Our mouths parted. Her eyelids flew wide open again; she gazed deep into my soul with glassy eyes, filled with tears. "I'm so happy," she said.  "I love you so much!"

"I love you too, Mom," I said, placing my hand on her belly.  "How far along is he?"

I felt a strange sensation under my palm—the outline of a tiny foot, or perhaps just the heel, pressing into my hand through her skin. My own toes curled in excitement at this revelation. "Just three months. I think."

My mind filled with visions of the baby growing within her: kicking excitedly, growing stronger every day, becoming a real living person...all because of me. Because I created him within her. It wasn't exactly what I had planned, but hey—whatever works.

And boy, was it working. Rebecca had been so horny recently, I couldn't even leave the house without her following me around everywhere and begging me to fuck her brains out. Not that I minded of course. Now that she'd turned into a hot mess for me, she couldn't get enough. The pregnancy just made it worse. But I wouldn't have it any other way.

If Rebecca could be convinced to be submissive bimbo slut in heat for me, it worked. But there was still one person left to knock up: my stepsister. I grinned as I planned my fuck session for Natalia that night; I'd have her in black heels, legs in the air, as I pumped a baby deep inside her womb...

Life was good.  Yes, indeed.

Sure, I'd never found out what happened with Mr. Martin, who had mysteriously disappeared from the country suddenly - but what did it matter, really?  All I knew was I had two gorgeous women who wanted to serve me and please me forever...and the possibilities of future sexual conquests lay wide open.

After all, we had our whole lives ahead of us to live happily ever after. And I intended to make it last.
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