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A hot preview…

Ryan slowly slid his cock out of her, but he kept his grip on her hips tight.  He knew he wasn't finished yet.  He wanted to make her cum again.

Brittany was still moaning as she felt him pull his cock out of her.  She felt empty without him inside her and her body was aching for it again. She had no idea how long she had been in there, or if anyone would come looking for her, but she didn't care.  All she wanted to do was suck that cock.

"Mmm, you taste so good," she purred as she licked her lips, trying to get every drop of his cum.

"You want more of that, don't you?"  Ryan said, teasing her.

"Yes, Please," she said, like she was begging.

Submission Serum 4

While Ryan was undeniably enjoying the benefits provided by his stepmom's sexy milf body, he decided he wanted to try out her Submission Serum on someone else. Someone extremely unattainable.

Ryan was a college student, after all. He was surrounded by beautiful coeds all day long. Having always been a rather nerdy sort, he never had much luck with women.

That was all about to change.

He snuck some of Lina's serum into a small vial. He would take it to his Psych 101 class first - that was his first session of the day. There, he would put a few drops on the desks of the girl he wanted to fuck.

Her name was Brittany, and she had the perfect girl-next-door look.  She was all natural - no makeup - with gorgeous green eyes, a cute button nose, a heart-shaped face, and a pretty smile.  She had long blonde hair and perky but fake-looking tits.  She really had it all going on.  She was a cheerleader, to boot.  She was the kind of girl Ryan would have wanted to date in high school - but all he had to offer was his smarts.  Now that he was in college, he figured it was better to be a bit of a nerd than a loser.  He didn't think anyone would want him until he became better looking.  He was about to change everything.

She was always dressed in the sexiest clothes, but never so revealing that it was inappropriate to wear on campus.

He snuck into the classroom early, when no one was there, and took out the serum and unscrewed the dropper. 'What's the worst that could happen?' he mused. He put a few drops on Brittany's desk. It would sink into her skin when she touched it, and immediately take effect, he knew.

He gazed at the clock. It was twenty minutes until class started. He couldn't wait to see the results!

Once class started, Brittany came in, talking to her friends about the party she was going to that night.  She took a seat at the desk closest to the door, waiting for the professor to arrive.  It was only as she got situated on her chair that she noticed something sticky.  She looked down, and saw the few drops of the serum on her desk.  She frowned, and lifted her hand to wipe it off. Then she noticed something- she stopped wiping.  She looked around to see if anyone noticed.  No one was paying attention to her.  What was going on?  She felt her pussy getting wet, but she didn't know why.  She felt her nipples hardening, pressing against the thin fabric of her bra.  She looked down at her tits, and let out a little moan as she saw the two points of her areola coming through her bra. "What's going on" she whispered to herself, but no one heard it.  She felt her pussy juices start to flow down her inner thigh.  She had to do something!  She had to hide it!  She yanked her panties and skirt down to her ankles, and then spread her legs.  She slid her hand down her stomach, and into her panties.  She felt her pussy lips spread as she slid her fingers between them.  She could feel her wetness, and the swells of her pussy lips.  She started to rub her pussy, as she slid her fingers in and out of her.  She heard soft moans escaping her as she felt the orgasm rising in her.  She was going to cum right there, in front of the whole class!  

The feeling was getting stronger, too.  She felt like she had to get out of there - she had to get some fresh air.  She was breathing hard, and her pussy was tingling and throbbing.  It felt so good, but her rational mind was telling her to run.  She needed to get out of there. It was almost as if she was being compelled - some higher force was telling her to get to somewhere else.  She rose from her chair. "Um, Professor...I need to go get some water."

Once she was excused, she stumbled out the door, struggling to maintain her balance.  

Ryan smirked to himself. It was working.

He got up and followed her out. She had hurried into the nearby bathroom. He could hear her moans inside the stall and knew that she was masturbating.

He took off his shoes and snuck inside. She was standing there, her hands pressed against the walls as she pleasured herself with both hands. Ryan couldn't believe his eyes. He couldn't help but touch her - so he slowly moved in, clamping his hand over her mouth to keep her quiet.

He could feel the heat of her body and smell the musky scent of arousal coming from between her legs. He ran his hand down her back and felt the goosebumps form on her skin as he caressed it. He gently pinned her arms behind her back and whispered into ear. "You wanted this, didn't you?"

She moaned in response, obviously overwhelmed by the pleasure she was feeling at that moment.

Ryan leaned over and began lightly licking Brittany's sensitive neck, while pushing himself against her body so she could feel how aroused he was too. She had no choice but to give in to him now as he firmly guided his cock to her slit.

He began thrusting against her, teasing her pussy with his hard-on and making her wetter and wetter.

"She's going to cum before I'm even in her," Ryan thought to himself as he continued to move his hard cock along her wet slit, teasing her.  He knew exactly what to do to make her cum over and over again.  

Brittany began to moan loudly, her body jerking every time she felt his cockhead touch her pussy lips.  She kept thrusting back against him to meet his cock with her pussy.  

Brittany gasped and moaned in pleasure as Ryan slid himself into her pussy.  He was bigger than she had ever had before, but her pussy was so wet she quickly adjusted.  He slowly pumped his cock in and out, letting her feel every bit of him inside her.

He reached around and started rubbing her clit, keeping a slow pace.  He was trying to build Brittany up to an explosive orgasm.  "You like that, you dirty little slut?"  He teased.  He could tell by her reaction she was enjoying it, but she was too shy to admit it.  He knew he wanted to make this last as long as possible.  He was going to play with her until she couldn't take it anymore.

Ryan whispered into her ear, "Do you want me to fuck you hard?"  

"Y-yes," she whispered. "Please fuck me hard."  She wasn't even sure how she was able to form those words.  Something was telling her that it was ok- that she was supposed to give in to this.  She was getting little flashes of mind control in her thoughts, but she didn't care now.  She needed him to fuck her hard.  She couldn't wait any longer.  

Ryan reached down and grabbed her hair with one hand and turned her head to the side so he could kiss her.  She was surprised at first by the turn of events, but quickly realized she wanted it too.  Their tongues intertwined as he continued to fuck her pussy.  His other hand reached down to her ass and started to slap it, making her gasp in surprise.  He continued to spank her ass while fucking her, and her moans got louder and louder with each slap.  He knew she could feel herself getting close to an orgasm, so he didn't hesitate to grab her hair tighter and yell into her ear. "Cum for me, slut!"

Brittany gasped and then moaned loudly as an orgasm exploded within her.  As the pleasure washed over her body, she seemed to lose control of her senses.  Ryan continued to fuck her through her climax, her pussy squeezing him hard.

When he felt her cum, he fucked her hard and fast, as if trying to punish her for cumming.  He wanted to teach her a lesson- he wanted her to know that he controlled her now.  Her orgasm was so intense.  He groaned in pleasure as he felt how tight her pussy was starting to grip him.  If he kept this up, her was going to cum within minutes, and he needed to make this last.

"Get on your knees."  He commanded.

She quickly got down on her knees in front of him, like an obedient slut.  His cock was in front of her face and she instinctively reached out to lick it.  He pushed her head forward, forcing her to deepthroat him.  She had no choice but to take all of his cock down her throat.  He felt her gag on his cock and he loved it.  He thought she might choke, but she kept trying, looking up at him with her beautiful blue eyes, begging for a chance to breathe.  He pulled his cock out of her mouth and grabbed her head so she was looking straight up at him.  "You like that, don't you?"  

"Yes," she said, sounding submissive and horny.

He picked her up and turned her around again, impaling her on his big dick.

She was getting louder and louder as he fucked her harder and harder, her arms pinned behind her back.  Her legs were starting to shake, and he could tell she was almost ready to cum again.  "Do you want me to cum in you?" he whispered in her ear. 

"Oh yes! Cum in me! Fill my wet pussy with your cum!"

As soon as the words came out of her mouth, he gripped her hips hard and thrust into her.  He emptied his load into her as she screamed out in pleasure, her voice echoing throughout the bathroom.

"Oh fuck yes! Cum in me! Oh god! Oh god!"  

He was doing it. He was cumming in Brittany Matherson, the most beautiful girl in his Psych class - a girl who was way out of his league. He was spurting his cum in her, unprotected.

Ryan slowly slid his cock out of her, but he kept his grip on her hips tight.  He knew he wasn't finished yet.  He wanted to make her cum again.

Brittany was still moaning as she felt him pull his cock out of her.  She felt empty without him inside her and her body was aching for it again. She had no idea how long she had been in there, or if anyone would come looking for her, but she didn't care.  All she wanted to do was suck that cock.

"Mmm, you taste so good," she purred as she licked her lips, trying to get every drop of his cum.

"You want more of that, don't you?"  Ryan said, teasing her.

"Yes, Please," she said, like she was begging.

"I'm going to make you cum so hard this time," he said as he reached into her shirt and started playing with her tits. He pinched them hard and she moaned in pleasure.

"Oh, you like that, don't you?"

"Yes!"

He reached down and started rubbing her clit again, rubbing it in a fast and hard way.  The pleasure was building fast within her.  She loved the feeling of his hard cock in her mouth and how good that made her feel.  She loved how hard he squeezed her tight little nipples.  She knew she wanted more.  She wanted to feel his cum fill her again. She just... wanted to be his slut. It was that simple.

He could tell she was getting close.  He kept thrusting his cock in and out of her mouth while he pinched her nipples hard.  She was moaning with each thrust.  Her body was jerking as the pleasure washed over her.  She was trying to open her mouth wider and wider for his cock, almost as if trying to get more of him in her mouth.  She was trying her hardest to cum again, but he was keeping her on edge.

"Cum for me, slut," he commanded.

She couldn't take it anymore.  She moaned as the orgasm hit her hard.  Her body jerked and she convulsed on his cock.  She was still trying to suck on his cock, but his grip was too tight, so she couldn't do anything but moan and jerk uncontrollably.  She felt his cock get hard again inside her mouth.  He was cumming again!  She moaned as she swallowed his load, his cock pumping more and more cum into her needful mouth.

He commanded her again.  "Lick my balls clean, Brittany."    She obeyed without hesitation, licking his balls and shaft clean.  When she was done, he lifted her chin to make her eyes meet his.

"From now on, you are my property. When I want to cum, I will use you. Your mouth, ass, pussy, and breasts are mine to fuck and fill, and you are my human cum dumpster from now on. Understood?"

"Yes, Sir. Anytime you want."

He smiled. He owned Brittany now. Thanks, Submission Serum, thought Ryan. That stuff was amazing.  
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