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A hot preview…

"Tell me. Say it," Ryan demanded.

He smacked her ass hard and fast.

She gasped. "Okay! I'm going to...I'm going to...I'm going to get pregnant with your child."

He grinned. "That's what I want to hear." He fucked her harder, deeper, his dick throbbing in her wet, tight cunt. He knew she was close; her body was trembling with need and desperation. He spanked her ass again, hard. "Come on, tell me again, say it again," he ordered.

"I'm going to...I'm going to have your baby. You're going to get me pregnant, Ryan!" she screamed, her body convulsing, her pussy spasming around his hard, throbbing cock. She gasped and groaned, her pussy clenching and tightening around his dick.

Submission Serum 8

The next day, Ryan had to go to his classes on campus. It was tough tearing himself away from his stepmother and stepsister, as they were so sexy, and so eager to fuck. But he had to.

He got there early and sat down in his first class, which was English with Professor Carter. She was a stern, but beautiful older woman, who Ryan had always had a crush on. He knew she had a secret slutty side, though, and he was ready to exploit it.

She walked into the classroom, her heels clicking on the floor. Her tits were almost popping out of her dress, her huge ass swaying as she moved.

She was dressed in a tight black dress that showed off her curves.

Ryan watched her walk in, his eyes glued to her ass. She set her things down and turned around, and saw him. She smiled.

"Hi, Ryan," she said, her voice warm and sultry.

"Hey, Professor Carter."

"What's up?"

"Oh, nothing much."

She smiled at him, and then turned around, bending over to take something out of her bag. Her ass was right in his face. His mouth watered at the sight of it, and he felt his cock getting hard.

She stood up and turned back around, her tits bouncing.

"Well, good to see you," she said, walking away.

Ryan knew she wasn't fuckable yet. He hadn't used the serum on her, after all. He had to get her on board.

Ryan sat through class, his eyes glued to the professor's tits. She was so hot, he couldn't help but stare. Her tits were so big and perky, and he could see her nipples hardening through her dress.

He wanted to fuck her so badly.

He kept his eyes on her tits, imagining what it would be like to slide his cock between them, to fuck her tits while she sucked his dick. He couldn't wait until the end of class.

He got his chance when the bell rang.

After class, he walked up to her desk. "Professor Carter?"

"Yes, Ryan?"

"Um, I was wondering if I could talk to you for a minute."

"Sure, what is it?"

He held up his phone. "I think I have something that you'll like."

She raised an eyebrow. "What is it?"

"Well," he said, pulling out the bottle of serum. "It's something that can make you feel really, really good."

She laughed. "Are you trying to sell me drugs, Ryan?"

He shook his head. "No, it's not a drug." He leaned in closer, whispering. "It's something else. It can make you feel so good, it's almost like being high."

She frowned, but she was curious. She nodded. "Okay, fine. Let's do this."

Ryan grinned, and showed her the drop of serum on his finger.  He rubbed it over her lips - and reflexively, she licked it.  Suddenly, her eyes glazed over, her body going limp.

Ryan looked around, making sure no one was watching. Thankfully the classroom was empty. He locked the door; they were going to need privacy now.

Then, he leaned in close and whispered in her ear, his voice low and hypnotic. "You are a horny, submissive bimbo, Professor Carter. You are a hot, slutty bimbo who loves to fuck and suck."

She looked at him, her eyes wide. "Ryan, what did you do?"

He smiled. "I think you know, Professor."

She nodded. "I feel different. I feel...Good." She smiled. "Very good."

He grinned back. "I thought you would. You wanna feel even better?"

She nodded. "Yes. God, yes."

He took his cock out, stroking it, letting her see how big it was.

She licked her lips, her eyes glued to his cock. "God, it's huge." She leaned in, kissing his cock, her tongue swirling over his cockhead. She moaned, loving the taste.

He smiled, stroking her hair. "Yeah, that's a good slut." He slid his cock down her throat, loving how tight and warm her mouth felt. She sucked eagerly, her tongue sliding along the shaft, teasing and pleasing him.

"That's it, that's it." He stroked her hair, moaning as he slid his cock in and out of her mouth, loving the feel of her tongue and lips wrapped around it. He pushed deep, until his cockhead was nudging against her tonsils. "Take it all," he hissed, gripping her hair.

She gagged and choked, but kept sucking, loving the taste of his cock. She reached down and rubbed her pussy through her dress, her fingers teasing and pleasuring herself.

He thrust deep, then held it there, his cock buried in her mouth. He felt his balls tightening as he started to cum, filling her mouth with his hot seed. She swallowed it all, loving the taste.

He pulled out and stroked her hair, smiling. "That's a good girl."

She licked her lips, smiling up at him. "Thank you, Ryan. That was amazing."

He nodded. "You're welcome, Professor. But I'm not done with you yet."

She looked up at him, her eyes wide. "What do you mean?"

He smiled. "I think you know what I mean."

He took off his clothes and climbed on top of her. She moaned as she felt his cock rubbing against her pussy lips, teasing her. He thrust his cock in, hard and deep, burying himself inside her.

She moaned, her back arching, loving the feel of his cock. She'd never been fucked so good.

He thrust hard and deep, his cock pounding into her wet, slutty pussy. "You like that?" he asked.

"God yes!" she screamed.

He reached up and squeezed her tits, feeling her hard nipples. "Your tits are so fucking nice," he moaned, squeezing and twisting them.

"God, fuck me!" she screamed, her pussy clenching around his cock.

He fucked her hard and deep, his cock slamming into her wet cunt. She screamed, her body shuddering with pleasure.

He pounded her, his balls slapping against her ass. She was so fucking tight, so wet and slutty. He could barely believe he was actually fucking his hot professor.

She screamed, her body shuddering as she came, her pussy clenching around his thick cock. He pounded her through her orgasm, his cock slamming into her slutty hole.

She moaned, her body shaking.

He fucked her hard and deep, his hand reaching up and grabbing her throat.

"You like that?" he hissed, squeezing her neck.

"God, yes!" she gasped.

"You're my little slut now," he hissed.

"Yes, sir," she gasped, her pussy clenching again.

He squeezed her neck, his cock slamming into her wet pussy.

"Say it," he hissed.

"I'm your little slut, sir," she gasped, her body quivering as she came again.

He pounded her, his balls slapping against her wet flesh.

"Yes, fuck me, sir," she gasped, her pussy contracting around his thick cock.

He grunted and groaned, his cock exploding inside her.

"Fuck," he gasped, his balls draining into her slutty, horny hole.

They lay there, gasping, his cock buried deep inside her.

"God," she gasped, her body shaking.

He reached up and grabbed her neck, squeezing.

"You're mine now," he growled.

"Yes, sir," she gasped.

"What are you?"

"Your slut, sir."

"What kind of slut?"

"Your cock slut, sir."

He reached down and spanked her ass, hard. "That's right, bitch."

"Oww," she gasped, her pussy getting wetter.

He reached down and spanked her harder, making her ass jiggle and shake.

"Oh, god," she gasped, her body quaking, her pussy flooding with his cum.

He smacked her ass, hard and fast, the sound echoing in the classroom.

"Ouch!" she gasped, her pussy dripping with his cum and her own juices.

"You're gonna be a good bimbo for me," he growled, squeezing her ass cheeks.

"Yes, sir," she gasped, his cock still buried in her tight, wet pussy.

"Good," he said, squeezing her ass hard. "You're my property now, Professor Carter."

"Yes, sir," she gasped, her body trembling as he pumped his cock into her tight, wet pussy.

He leaned forward, his hot breath tickling her ear. "And if you're a good little slut, you'll be my wife."

"Oh god," she moaned, her body shaking as she came again, her pussy contracting around his cock. "I will, sir. I'll be a good little slut for you."

"That's what I thought," he said, fucking her deep and hard.

She moaned, her body shaking as he fucked her. "Oh god, that's it," she gasped.

"Time to fill up your fertile womb," he growled, pumping his cock in and out of her.

She moaned, her pussy getting wetter as she felt him cumming, filling her with his seed.

"Oh god," she moaned, her body twitching as he came.

He slapped her ass, hard, her flesh jiggling and bouncing with each slap. She moaned and gasped, her body shaking, her pussy flooding with his cum.

"Oh yeah, baby," he groaned, his balls tightening, his cock ready to erupt again.

She moaned, her body quaking as she orgasmed again, her pussy milking his cock.

He slapped her ass, hard and fast, making her flesh jiggle and bounce.

"Oh fuck," she gasped, her pussy flooding again.

"That's it, slut," he hissed, slapping her ass again.

She gasped and moaned, her body shuddering, her pussy clenching.

He fucked her deep and hard, his cock slamming into her wet, slutty cunt.

"Oh god," she gasped, her hips bucking, her pussy convulsing around his cock.

He pounded her slutty cunt, his balls slapping against her ass.

"Oh fuck," he growled, his cock ready to erupt.

"Fuck, baby," she gasped, her pussy quivering, his load spilling deep inside her.

He thrust deep, his balls slapping against her ass, and filled her with his seed.

He grunted and groaned, his cock pounding deep inside her.

"Oh god, fuck," she moaned, her pussy quivering around his cock, the sound of their orgasms drowning out everything else.

He grunted and groaned, pumping his load inside her.

They lay there, panting, their bodies covered in sweat.

She looked up at him, her eyes glazed with lust. "Fuck, that was amazing."

He smiled at her. "Yeah, it was."

She leaned up, kissing his chest, her lips soft and warm. "Thank you, baby."

He smiled, stroking her hair. "You're welcome, Professor Carter."

She smirked, running her hand up and down his cock. "Just you wait until next time."

He smiled and nodded.

The serum was an amazing tool; it helped him control and manipulate people and to have fun at the same time. Sure, Professor Carter's life would be changed forever, but so would his. This was going to be a lot of fun.

"Yeah," he said, "We're just getting started."

She smiled, her pussy getting wet again. "Good."

"I can't wait to fuck you again," he said.

"Me too," she said, kissing his chest. "I've never been fucked so good."

They spent the rest of the afternoon fucking and sucking, filling the classroom with the sounds of their debauchery.

Ryan loved bimbofying the women in his life and watching them turn into the sluts they always dreamed of being. And he loved owning them, using them for his pleasure. The serum was an incredible weapon.

As he was leaving the classroom, Ryan caught a glimpse of himself in the hallway mirror. He stopped and stared. He looked...stronger, more handsome. His skin was smoother, his hair thicker. Was the serum really responsible for this? Or was it the combination of exercise and sex with all these hot women?

It was the sex, of course. Or the serum and the sex. Either way, it was a potent combination. He was more confident now, his strides long and sure. He could have any woman he wanted, he knew that.

As he walked down the hall, he smiled to himself. He could get used to this.

There were plenty of attractive women who could use some help turning into the sluts they wanted to be. But where would he find them?

***

Dinner at home was nice, as usual. Ryan sat down and thought about how many things had changed in his life in such a short time.

He sat there eating his dinner, trying to eat at a slow, polite pace instead of the ravenous hunger that hit him with all his extra exercising. Today's intense gym session had left him feeling pretty damn good, and he wanted to spend some time with his stepmother. He noticed that her hair looked even blonder than before, and her face was even cuter. She seemed much bubblier and happier, which he liked.

"Hey mom," he said. "Did you wear the vibrator in your pussy like I told you to?"

"Yes, honey," she said, a little bit shy and hesitant. "I have."

"Good. Did you enjoy it?"

"Yeah."

He smirked. "Good."

She smiled at him.

"Take it out, then suck your juices off it," he instructed. "In front of me."

"Oh...okay."

She got up and bent over, sticking her ass in the air, pulling her dress up to expose the black rubber toy. She reached down and slowly pulled it out, sucking it into her mouth. Ryan was pleased to see that her pussy was very wet. She was really getting turned on. She sucked the toy deep into her throat, moaning.

"Yeah, that's it, suck that thing like you suck my cock."

She moaned around it, sucking hard and fast. He watched her, mesmerized. She was a good little cocksucker. She took it out and put it in her pussy, pushing it deep inside and then pulled it back out. She held the toy out to Ryan, and he licked the toy, tasting her juices.

"That's good. You're a good little slut for me. Put it back in."

She shoved the vibrator back inside, her body trembling.

He smiled. "I like seeing you like that."

She nodded.

He got up, went over, and bent her over the table.

"What are you doing?"

"You'll see. Spread your legs."

She spread them, and he grabbed the toy, pushing it in and out, hard and fast.

"Oh my god," she moaned, her hips bucking, her body quivering. "Ryan, oh fuck..."

"Yeah, take it, take my big cock," he moaned, pushing the vibrator deeper into her slutty cunt.

He spanked her ass, hard.

She groaned. "Oh fuck, yes."

He smacked her ass, again and again, his hand stinging, her flesh reddening. She moaned, her pussy dripping, her clit swollen with need.

She groaned. "Oh, god..."

"Yeah, you like that?"

"Yes..."

Ryan spanked her harder, his hand slapping against her ass cheek, making her flesh ripple and jiggle. She gasped, her body twitching with pleasure.

He slapped her ass, harder.

She groaned, her body shaking, her pussy clenching around the toy.

Ryan smiled and kept slapping her ass. "Take it, take it, slut."

He slapped her ass harder, and then reached up to grab a fistful of her hair, pulling back sharply.

"Oww!"

"You're going to get pregnant for me. You know that, don't you?" He gripped her hair tighter. "Your womb is going to carry my offspring."

"Oh...oh fuck."

Ryan spanked her ass, harder, harder, again and again. He loved seeing his handprint on her flesh, red and swollen. He wanted to mark her, make her his own. She groaned and gasped, her body shaking.

"Yes, yes, Ryan...I'm going to...I'm going to cum," she moaned.

He grinned and pulled the toy out. Gripping his hard, throbbing dick, he slid the tip of it up against her slit, rubbing his dickhead up and down her wet, swollen pussy. She groaned, her body quivering, her clit pulsing.

Ryan wanted to cum in her cunt and impregnate her so bad, but he needed to keep her in suspense for a little bit. He could control when he ejaculated, so it was just fun to see her on the verge of cumming, desperate and horny.

Ryan put his dickhead inside her, feeling the warmth of her cunt envelop him, the walls of her vagina quivering and squeezing around him.

"Oh fuck..." he moaned. "You feel so good, Mom."

He pushed his dick deeper into her pussy, feeling her pussy gripping his shaft. He pushed in and out, deeper and deeper. He reached up and grabbed her ass, squeezing it hard. She gasped and moaned, her body shuddering.

"Oh yeah," Ryan groaned, feeling his balls tighten. "You're going to be the mother of my children. You know that, don't you?" He grabbed a fistful of her hair and pulled it back sharply. "Tell me, tell me that you know that. That your womb is going to carry my offspring."

"Oh my god," she moaned. "I don't...I don't know what I know...oh god."

"Tell me. Say it," Ryan demanded.

He smacked her ass hard and fast.

She gasped. "Okay! I'm going to...I'm going to...I'm going to get pregnant with your child."

He grinned. "That's what I want to hear." He fucked her harder, deeper, his dick throbbing in her wet, tight cunt. He knew she was close; her body was trembling with need and desperation. He spanked her ass again, hard. "Come on, tell me again, say it again," he ordered.

"I'm going to...I'm going to have your baby. You're going to get me pregnant, Ryan!" she screamed, her body convulsing, her pussy spasming around his hard, throbbing cock. She gasped and groaned, her pussy clenching and tightening around his dick.

"That's what I wanted to hear."

He began to pound her hard and fast. His balls tightened in preparation to blast a load deep inside his stepmom's tight pussy. He was going to knock her up: that much was clear. He had to cum in her cunt.

Her body began to spasm and shudder. He reached down and began rubbing her clit, stroking it, making her gasp and groan. He pushed his cock in deeper, and she let out a moan of ecstasy.

"Oh god, Ryan! Oh, fuck yes!"

Ryan felt himself start to cum.

His dick began spurting ropes of hot, creamy semen inside her. It was like nothing he had ever felt before, and he could feel his cum flooding her womb. He continued to thrust his hips, and she groaned in ecstasy, her body spasming.

"Take it," he growled. "Take my seed, slut. Take all of my sperm."

"Oh fuck..." she groaned, her pussy contracting around his cock.

Her orgasm was powerful, and he felt her juices dripping down his shaft as her body shook.

They both lay there panting and gasping for breath.

After a minute, he pulled his cock out of her pussy, watching as a stream of their mixed fluids oozed out. He knew he'd definitely impregnated his sexy stepmother.

"That was so hot, mom."

She moaned. "Fuck yes."

"Are you on the pill?"

"No."

"Good. Then you'll definitely get pregnant. I want to breed you, mom. You know that, right?"

She smiled. "I think so. I just feel like it was a big turn on."

"Well, we'll see. I hope I put a baby inside your belly."

"Me too, baby. Me too."
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