
        
            
                
            
        

    
Living in Submissive City was the hottest thing I'd ever done. Women everywhere wanted to fuck, constantly. My mind was always in a state of arousal, craving the next cock to fill me up. My body was permanently transformed into a bimbo sex slave, with my intelligence reduced to that of a horny teenager. I didn't mind one bit. In fact, I loved it.

I spent my days wandering the streets, chasing after any man who would have me. I was dressed in nothing but a skimpy bikini and high heels, my tits spilling out of a tight top. My ass was barely contained by the tiny bottoms. My makeup was always perfect, my eyes lined with thick eyeliner and my lips coated in bright red lipstick.

My favorite thing to do was to find a quiet alleyway and present myself to the first man who passed by. I'd drop to my knees and take out his cock, eagerly starting to suck. I didn't know his name or anything about him, but that didn't matter. All that mattered was the feeling of his hard cock in my mouth.

Once he was good and hard, I'd stand up and turn around, presenting my round ass to him. He'd smack it hard, leaving a red handprint, and then he'd plunge his cock inside of me. I'd moan loudly as he fucked me, throwing my head back in pleasure.

This went on all day, every day. It was the life of a Submissive City bimbo, and I loved every second of it.

One evening, a handsome man approached me, his eyes lingering on my barely-there bikini top and below. He was tall, well-built, with a confident stride that instantly turned my head. His dark hair was perfectly coiffed, and he wore an expensive suit that fit him perfectly. He was clearly out of place among the dingy alleyways and rundown buildings, but there was something about him that drew me in.

"Hi there," he said with a smile, his voice smooth and commanding. "Looking for some company?"

I felt my heart race in my chest. This man was different from the others; there was an air of authority about him that I found irresistible. Without hesitation, I nodded eagerly.

"Yes, please," I breathed, not waiting for him to make the first move. I moved closer, my body rubbing against his as I reached up to touch his chest. His skin was warm and inviting, and I felt a thrill course through me as I traced his muscles with my fingertips.

He chuckled softly, his eyes darkening. "I think you've got the wrong idea," he said, his voice low and seductive. "I'm not here to play games."

Before I could protest, he grabbed me by the wrist and pinned me against the wall. I gasped as his hard body pressed against mine, his erection clearly outlined through his pants. His other hand slowly raised my bottom lip, revealing my bright red lips. Without warning, he kissed me hard, his tongue forcing its way into my mouth.

I moaned into the kiss, my body melting against his. This was what I had been longing for—a man who took control. As he continued to kiss me, his hand moved down to my ass, squeezing and groping through my thin bikini bottoms.

Finally, he pulled away, leaving me panting and wanting more. "You're coming with me," he said, his voice soft but commanding. "And you're going to do exactly as I say."

Without waiting for a response, he grabbed my wrist and pulled me down the alleyway towards his waiting limousine. I didn't mind one bit. In fact, I was eager to see where this mysterious and powerful man would take me next.

****

Edgar’s POV:

When I got the beautiful, busty babe into my place, I couldn't help but stare at her luscious body. She was even more stunning up close. I admired her curves for a moment before leading her to the bedroom.

Once inside, I closed the door behind us and turned to face her. Her eyes were full of curiosity and anticipation, and I knew exactly what she was thinking. I took a step towards her and she let out a shaky breath.

"You are going to be so good for me," I whispered, running my hands slowly up her sides until I reached her plump breasts. I paused for a moment, cupping them gently in my hands and massaging her nipples through her clothes.

Her breath hitched and she let out a soft moan. Without another word, I reached down and unclasped her bra, letting it fall slowly to the floor. Her perfect breasts bounced free, and I couldn't resist taking one of them in my mouth.

I sucked gently at first, teasing her sensitive nipple with my tongue. She cried out softly, arching her back as she pressed herself into my mouth. As I worked my mouth over her breast, I reached down and slipped off her bikini bottoms, finally freeing her luscious ass from its confines.

I stood up, admiring her naked body from head to toe. "You are exquisite," I murmured before leading her to the bed.

Once she was lying down, I started exploring her body with my hands and mouth, kissing and licking every inch of her soft skin. I moved between her legs, my fingers dancing over her wet folds. She squirmed with pleasure as I teased her entrance, circling around her clit before finally slipping one finger inside her tight pussy.

She let out a long, low moan, her hips bucking off the bed. I couldn't resist anymore; I needed to be inside her. Slowly, I pushed my cock against her opening, feeling her warmth surround me as I pushed inside.

She threw her head back, her mouth open in a silent scream of pleasure as I began to move inside her. Our hips slapped together in rhythm, and I could feel her pussy milking my cock with each thrust.

The room was filled with the sounds of our moans and gasps as we lost ourselves in each other's bodies. Her tight channel gripped me like a vice, and I knew I wouldn't last much longer.

With one final thrust, I emptied myself into her, feeling the intense pleasure radiate through my body. She screamed my name as we both came together, our bodies shuddering with the force of our orgasms.

Collapsing on top of her, I held her close, basking in the afterglow. "That," I whispered into her ear, nibbling gently on her lobe, "was the most amazing sex I’ve ever had.”

To my shock, she began going down on me. Her tongue swirled around the head of my cock as she took me into her mouth. It was an incredible feeling, and I couldn't believe how lucky I was to be experiencing it. As she bobbed up and down, her hand wrapped around the base of my cock, squeezing gently.

The room seemed to disappear, leaving only the sensations of her mouth on my cock. I closed my eyes, lost in the moment. She was so skilled, so talented. Her lips and tongue working in perfect harmony to drive me wild.

Her free hand found its way to my balls, massaging them gently. It was almost too much to bear. I could feel myself getting closer and closer to the edge, but I didn't want it to end. Not like this.

And then, she took me all the way in. Her throat worked as she deep-throated me, and I felt myself exploding inside her mouth. She swallowed every last drop, moaning around my cock as she did.

When I finally regained my senses, I pulled her up for a passionate kiss. "That," I breathed, "was the most incredible blowjob I've ever had."

As we kissed, I couldn't help but marvel at the way her lips felt against mine. They were soft yet firm, like velvet against my skin. Her tongue danced with mine, exploring every inch of my mouth, leaving me weak in the knees.

She broke the kiss, taking a step back to catch her breath. Her eyes locked onto mine, a look of satisfaction and desire shining bright. She licked her lips, leaving a trail of saliva that only added to the sensuality of the moment.

I reached down, gently grabbing her by the waist and pulling her closer. Her body pressed against me, the warmth from her skin making my heart race even faster. Her eyes never left mine as she unbuttoned my shirt, her fingers tracing the lines of my chest as she went along.

She ran her hands along the length of my body, her fingers leaving a trail of goosebumps in their wake. I could feel her breath on my skin, her warm exhalations sending shivers down my spine.

She slowly removed her clothes, revealing a body that was as perfect as I had imagined. Her skin was flawless, her curves enticing, and her eyes, the color of the deepest ocean. I yearned to explore every inch of her, to taste her in ways only she could understand.

As I removed my clothes, she lay down on the bed, her legs spread wide open, inviting me in. I joined her, my body covering hers, our skin touching in the most intimate way possible. Her breathing became labored, her heart racing in anticipation.

I trailed my fingers along her neck, down her chest, and over her breasts. Her nipples hardened at my touch, a testament to the lust that was consuming us both. I leaned down, taking one of her nipples into my mouth, sucking and licking as she arched her back, moaning in pleasure.

I moved down, kissing and licking my way along her stomach, leaving a trail of wetness that she would surely taste later. As I reached her core, I spread her legs wider, revealing her most intimate and beautiful part to me.

I leaned in, my tongue extended, and made the first contact. She tasted like honey, the sweetest nectar I had ever experienced. My tongue explored every inch of her, feeling her quiver and tremble with each touch.

I could hear her moans becoming louder, her breathing more erratic. I knew that she was close, and I wanted to give her the orgasm she deserved. I increased my pace, my tongue flicking and swirling, driving her wild with each stroke.

I felt her body tense, her muscles tightening as she reached the brink of climax. I pushed harder, my tongue dancing in sync with her heartbeat, coaxing her over the edge. As she came, she screamed my name, her body arching up towards me in a display of pure ecstasy.

As I gazed into her eyes, I couldn't help but notice the raw emotion that was present in her gaze. Her intensity and desire were palpable, and I knew that I had to meet her needs fully. So, as I delved into the deep recesses of my mind, I searched for the perfect words that would not only heighten our passion, but also allowing us to experience a connection that transcended our physical bodies.

I began to speak, my voice low and sultry, as I gently brushed her tangled hair from her face. "As I delve into the depths of your arousal, I am reminded of the ancient legends that speak of the enchanted gardens where passions run wild and desires are fulfilled with unparalleled ardor. The softness of your skin is akin to the finest silk, inviting my lips to explore every contour and curve, as if I were a humble seeker in search of the fabled Garden of Eros."

As the words left my lips, I felt a surge of energy coursing through my veins, and in that moment, I knew that I could give her the pleasure she so desperately craved. With a renewed vigor, I dove between her legs, my tongue dancing in time with the steady rhythm of her heartbeat.

Her breaths grew more ragged, her moans becoming louder and more insistent. I could feel her body tremble beneath me, the sweet scent of her arousal filling my senses. I redoubled my efforts, my lips and tongue working in harmony, caressing her most intimate parts with a tenderness that bordered on the divine.

As I sensed her nearing the precipice of ecstasy, I whispered into her ear, "I am the keeper of the enchanted garden, my love, and I have come to guide you through its wondrous pathways. Close your eyes and let me lead you there, where your deepest desires will be realized and your passions will soar higher than the galaxies above."

With a final stroke of my tongue, I plunged her into the very heart of the garden, her body arching up towards me as she cried out my name. Her orgasm was a symphony of lustful cries and moans, her body shaking with the force of her releasing years of pent-up desire.

As she came down from her heavenly high, I pulled her closer, our bodies entwined in a dance of primal passion. Her heartbeat slowed, and I felt the waves of her ecstasy still resonating within me. I knew in that moment that we had become one, forever bound by the magic of our shared experience.

And so, as the night enveloped us in its warm embrace, we lay there together, basking in the afterglow of our wondrous encounter, our hearts filled with a love that could never be extinguished. For in that enchanted garden, we had discovered a connection that transcended the mundane, and our souls were forever changed by the power of our shared desire.
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