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The housewarming party was booming with excitement. Scott weaved his way through the crowd, trying to find a spot to relax. As much as he loved parties, he felt a bit out of place. Most of James and Kumiko’s friends were not known to him, all people they’d met since their true crime podcast had blown up: influencers, YouTubers, and even fans. His stepsister was currently surrounded by a small crowd of eager TV producers, interested in developing a series for a major streaming platform.

Jame and Yumiko’s lives changed completely after they had moved into the famous house. It had stood empty for years after the murders, but there was nothing particularly frightening about it, at least as far as Scott was concerned. Furnished in a modern style, it was well-lit, and had plenty of windows; nothing like most people’s idea of the usual gothic haunted house.

Scott slipped upstairs and opened the first door on her right… only to be greeted by the sight of a couple, completely naked, making out on the bed. He froze for a second, then quickly shut the door and walked off like nothing happened.

Down the hallway was another room, another guest bedroom, this one empty, and Scott stepped inside, appreciating the peace and quiet. The room was lit only by the dim reddish-pink light of a Himalaya salt lamp, and he gingerly lay on the bed, his head spinning a bit from all he had had to drink.

When he opened his eyes, there was a girl in the room. “Hey there. Watcha doin’ holed up here all alone?” Her voice was soft. The girl looked familiar, but he did not know her immediately. Her outfit left little to the imagination, a tantalizing peek at the curves hidden beneath. She wore a thin loose flowered blouse, so delicate that it clung to her every move. Three buttons were open, offering an unobstructed view of her ample cleavage, barely contained by a lacy black bra that strained against her ample assets.

Below the jacket, the girl had on an extremely short denim skirt, so brief that it showed her black panties, riding up whenever she moved. The denim material was worn and faded, hugging the swell of her rear over the long, lean lines of her legs. Her thighs looked strong and shapely, hinting at a level of athleticism beneath the playful exterior. He noticed that she was barefoot, with red painted toe nails.

Her makeup was bold yet natural—smoky eyes accentuated by dark lashes and rosy cheeks, full lips painted a deep, glossy red. Her fiery red hair tumbled around her shoulders in loose, tousled waves, a style that spoke of a carefree, uninhibited spirit.

“Y’know, there’s a whole party going on out there,” she teased, eyeing him with a playful pout. “You could’ve helped me out down there. Got real bored being stuck with your sister… I’m sure you could’ve cheered me up.”

“Right … you’re friends with Yumiko.”

“Well. Yes. No. Not yet,” she said. “You can say we work together. And I live … nearby.”

She leaned in even closer, her presence pressing into Scott’s personal space. A faint blush dusted her cheeks. “I’ve been real lonely since the party started,” she murmured, her hands resting lightly on his stomach. “Got any ideas on how to cheer little ol’ me up?”

Her gaze burned into his—playful, hungry, wanting. “If you keep looking at me like that,” he whispered, “I might get the wrong idea.”

The girl smirked, leaning in even closer until her lips were brushing against Scott's ear. He could feel the heat radiating off his skin, smell the faint scent of alcohol on her breath. It made his pulse quicken, desire coiling low in her belly.

“Mmm, maybe I have had a drink or two,” she purred, her voice low and sultry. “But you know I'm not drunk enough to forget how adorable you look right now. All alone, all to myself…”

She took his hand and placed it on her thigh. His fingertips traced teasing circles on her leg, inching higher and higher, feeling the firm muscle beneath. The young woman licked her lips, hunger burning in her eyes as she gazed at Scott.

“I may have been drinking, but I'm sober enough to know exactly what I want. And right now, cutie… I want you. I want to taste those pretty lips, feel your skin against mine. I want to make you forget all about this silly party going on downstairs. Forget everything except the feeling of my hands on your body, my mouth on yours…”

She nuzzled into his neck, breathing in his scent. His hand slid further up his thigh, fingers dancing along the hem of her skirt. His heart raced, desire coursing through his veins. He wanted her with an intensity that took his breath away. He kissed her, hard.

Pulling back just enough to meet his gaze, the girl's eyes smoldered with unchecked want. A wicked grin curved her kiss-swollen lips. “So what do you say, handsome? Wanna help me celebrate? Just the two of us, all night long…”

Her voice was pure sin, dripping with promise. The air between him crackled with tension, heavy with the weight of her desire. Scott kissed her again briefly and then says, "Take off that jacket ... let's see that bra that you want to show off."

The girl's eyes sparkled with delight and triumph at Scott's words. She had him right where she wanted him. With a coy smile playing on her glossy lips, she slowly shrugged off her blouse, letting it slip down her shoulders and fall to the bed beside him. She stood before Scott in nothing but her skimpy black bra, the lacy cups barely covering her pert nipples. The bra was designed to tease and tantalize, and it was doing an excellent job.

Pushing her chest forward slightly, she arched her back, giving Scott an even better view of her ample cleavage. She could see his eyes roaming appreciatively over her exposed skin, and she nodded and licked her lips.

Leaning in closer, the girl reached out and trailed a finger down Scott's chest, her touch feather-light and playful. "Like what you see?" she purred, her voice low and inviting. "I wore this bra just for you, handsome. I wanted you to see... and touch..."

She let her hand drift lower, brushing over his stomach before coming to rest on the waistband of his shorts. The girl's eyes flicked up to meet Scott's gaze, her expression a mix of mischief and unbridled desire.

"Go ahead," she breathed, her lips curving into a wicked grin. "Touch me. Feel how soft and warm my skin is. I want your hands all over me, exploring every inch of my body until you've memorized the way I feel..."

She guided his hand to her breast, encouraging him to cup and squeeze the supple mound. The girl bit her lip, stifling a soft moan as his fingers sank into her flesh. Her nipple pebbled beneath the thin lace of her bra, straining against the fabric as it hardened with arousal.

"What do you think?" she asked, her voice barely above a whisper. "Do you like the way I look? The way I feel? Because I love the way you look... and I can't wait to feel more of you."

With that, she closed the remaining distance between him, capturing Scott's lips in another searing kiss. This one was deeper, more urgent, pouring all of her pent-up desire and longing into the heated embrace.

“Yeah … what do you want to feel? This?” He removed his hard cock from his shorts.

The girl's eyes widened as Scott revealed his hard, throbbing cock. A gasp escaped her lips, quickly muffled by Scott's mouth as they kissed her with renewed fervor. He could feel the heat radiating off her hands, the thick length pulsing with need. It made his cock throb with anticipation, desire coursing through his veins like wildfire.

Panting softly as the kiss broke, she licked her lips, tasting the saltiness of Scott's skin. Her gaze remained locked on his impressive erection, eyes filled with raw, unchecked hunger. "Oh fuck yes, Scott... that's exactly what I want to feel," she breathed. She stroked him slowly, marveling at the silky texture and rock-hard firmness.

"I want to feel this big, beautiful cock stretching me open... filling me up until I can't take anymore," The girl purred, her voice dripping with lust. "I want to feel it throbbing deep inside me as you make me yours..."

She pumped her fist along his length, feeling it twitch and jump in her grasp. His prostate clenched again, imagining how incredible it would feel to be buried inside her, his thick cock hitting her deepest, most sensitive spots.

Leaning in close, the girl nuzzled into his neck, inhaling the heady, masculine scent of his arousal. Her hand continued its sensual exploration of his manhood, caressing and squeezing gently. "I want to feel your hands gripping my hips as you thrust into me, holding me tight as you take your pleasure... I want to feel your balls slapping against my ass as you pound me …”

“Put it in your mouth,” Scott gasped. “Show me how much you want me to fuck you.”

The girl's eyes flashed with excitement and lust at Scott's commanding words. Without hesitation, maintaining eye contact as she leaned in close. Her hot breath ghosted over his throbbing cock, making it twitch eagerly in anticipation.

Wrapping her fingers around the base, the girl angled Scott's shaft towards her waiting mouth. She flicked her tongue out, dragging the tip along the sensitive underside from root to tip. She lingered at the swollen head, swirling her tongue around it teasingly before taking it into her warm, wet mouth.

Inch by inch, the mysterious girl slid her lips down Scott's length, taking more of his cock into the velvety heat of her mouth. She could feel every throb and pulse, could taste the salty essence of his arousal on her tongue. It made her head spin with desire, knowing she had Scott so worked up.

Once she had taken him as deep as she could, the girl began to move, bobbing her head in a steady rhythm. She sucked hard, hollowing her cheeks as she worked his shaft with skillful enthusiasm. Her tongue swirled and danced along the sensitive flesh, tracing the ridges and veins that mapped his thick cock.

As she pleasured Scott with her mouth, The girl looked up at him, her eyes smoldering with lust and desire. Reaching up, she fondled Scott's heavy balls, rolling him gently in her palm as she continued to suck and slurp obscenely. She could feel him drawing up, tightening with impending release. The knowledge that she could bring Scott to the brink of ecstasy so quickly sent a thrill through her.

Pulling back slowly, she released his spit-shined cock from her mouth with a lewd pop. She gazed up at Scott, her chin tilted downwards and her eyes hooded with desire. "Is this enough proof, handsome?" she purred, her voice husky and low. "Or do you need more convincing that I'm desperate to feel you fucking me, claiming me, ruining me for anyone else?"

“Take off your bra … show me more …”

The girl's eyes sparkled with excitement at Scott's demand. She eagerly reached back and unhooked her lacy black bra, shrugging it off to expose her full, perky breasts to his hungry gaze. Her dusky pink nipples were already stiff peaks, standing out proudly from the soft, creamy mounds.

Holding the discarded bra by the straps, The girl began to rub the delicate lace and silk fabric against her sensitive skin. She dragged the cool material over the swell of her breasts, shivering slightly at the sensation. The texture of the lace sent tingles racing across her flesh, making her nipples tighten even further.

She could see the desire burning in his eyes as he watched her touch herself, could practically feel the heat of his gaze scorching her skin. "You like that?" she breathed, continuing to tease her own breasts with the flimsy garment. "You like watching me play with myself for you?"

She discarded the bra and began fingering her nipples, moaning at the sudden rush of sensation. Her back arched, pushing her chest forward as she rubbed her breasts in slow, sensual circles.

Suddenly, the girl stood up, reached down, and quickly stripped her black lace panties off from under her skirt. With a wicked grin, she brought the panties to Scott's lips, tracing the shape of his mouth with the delicate lace. "Here, feel how wet I am," she purred, rubbing the damp patch of fabric against his skin. "That's from sucking your cock, Scott. I got so turned on tasting you, I soaked right through my panties. Isn't that crazy?"

She let him linger on his lips for a moment before tossing him carelessly aside. The girl licked her own lips, eyeing Scott's impressive erection with blatant hunger. "I want you to fuck me so bad, Scott," she breathed, reaching out to stroke his thick shaft. "I'm so empty and aching for your cock. Please, fill me up. Ruin me with your big, beautiful dick until I can't walk straight. I need it so fucking bad..."

“Take off the skirt …”

Her heart raced with anticipation and desire at Scott's commanding words. Without hesitation, she stood up and reached for the zipper of her incredibly short skirt. With a quick flick, she removed it, shimmying the tight denim down her long, toned legs. She kicked him off to the side. Turning around, the girl bent at the waist, giving Scott a perfect view of her pert, round ass, now completely nude before Scott. She stood up straight, turning to face him with a coy smile playing on her glossy lips. Her fiery red hair tumbled around her shoulders, drawing attention to her bare breasts and the hardened peaks of her nipples. A small thatch of red pubic hair nestled between her legs.

The girl took a step closer to Scott, her hips swaying slightly as she moved. She could feel his eyes roaming over her naked body, taking in every curve and dip. It made her feel powerful, desired, and incredibly turned on.

"There, is this what you wanted to see, Scott?" she purred, her voice low and inviting. "All of me, laid bare just for you?”

She reached out, wrapping her fingers again around Scott's thick, hard cock. She stroked him slowly, marveling at the weight and heat of it in her hand. "I want you to use me, Scott," The girl breathed, her eyes locked with hiss. "I want you to take what you want from my body, to mark me, claim me, make me yours..."

She guided his hand to her dripping core, letting him feel the slick, scorching heat of her arousal. Her folds parted easily under his touch, silky and soaked with need. "Please, Scott," she whimpered, "I'm so empty. Fill me up. Fuck me until I can't take anymore. I need it.”

As the girl slid down onto Scott's thick shaft, she gasped sharply, throwing her head back in ecstasy. The sensation of being stretched and filled so completely took her breath away. She could feel every ridge, every throbbing vein of Scott's cock as it sank deeper and deeper into her tight, clutching heat.

The girl's breasts bounced and swayed as she settled fully on top of Scott, their hips flush together. Scott's hands immediately found her soft, pliant mounds, kneading and squeezing the supple flesh. The girl moaned wantonly, arching her back to push her chest further into their touch.

"Oh fuck, Scott!" she cried out, her voice ragged with pleasure. "Your cock feels so good inside me... stretching me... filling me up so deep..."

She began to roll her hips, grinding herself down onto their thick length. Her slick, scorching walls gripped him like a velvet vice, fluttering and clenching around the hard, hot shaft impaling her.

The girl reached up to tangle her fingers in Scott's hair, gripping it tightly as she started to bounce on their lap. She lifted herself up until just the tip of his cock remained inside her, before slamming back down, taking him to the hilt with a guttural moan.

"Yes, just like that," she panted, her eyes glazed with lust as she stared down at Scott. "Grip my tits harder, Scott... pinch my nipples... make me scream..."

She continued to ride him with wild abandon, the obscene sound of skin slapping against skin filling the room. The girl's breasts heaved and bounced with each powerful thrust of her hips, the hard peaks of her nipples just begging to be touched, teased, tortured, and he twisted him between thumb and forefinger.

"I love the way your cock feels inside me," she gasped, her voice raw with need. "I love the way you fill me up, stretch me out... make me yours. Fuck me harder, Scott! Ruin my tight little pussy with your big, thick dick!"

He grabbed her waist and rolled over on top of her. The girl let out a surprised gasp as Scott suddenly flipped him over, pinning her down beneath their muscular frame. She arched her back, pressing her chest up to meet his hungry touch as he latched onto her neck, kissing and nipping at the sensitive skin, then down onto her nipples.

"Yes, take control," she panted, tangling her fingers in his hair, holding his close as Scott began to thrust harder, faster, driving into her with a newfound intensity. "Fuck me just like that, Scott! Show me who I belong to, who this greedy little pussy belongs to..."

She wrapped her long, shapely legs around his waist, locking her ankles at the small of his back. This new angle allowed Scott to plunge even deeper into her tight, clinging heat. The girl could feel every powerful surge of their hips jolting her upwards, the headboard slamming against the wall with the force of their coupling.

The obscene sound of skin slapping against skin mingled with their ragged breaths and wanton moans, creating a symphony of pure, unbridled lust. The girl's breasts bounced and heaved with each thrust, the hardened peaks of her nipples just begging for Scott's hungry mouth.

She could feel the pleasure building inside her, the coil of heat in her core winding tighter and tighter. Her inner muscles fluttered and clenched around Scott's pistoning shaft, gripping it like a velvet vice.

"Don't stop," she begged, her voice breaking on a cry of ecstasy as Scott hit a particularly deep spot inside her. "Fuck me through it, Scott! I'm so close... so fucking close! Make me come on your cock, fill me up with your hot, thick seed!"

The girl's nails raked down Scott's back, leaving faint red lines in their wake. She could feel her climax approaching, the tension in her body reaching a fever pitch. With a final, keening cry, the girl came undone, her pussy clenching and spasming wildly around Scott's throbbing cock as wave after wave of pure, unadulterated bliss crashed over her.

The girl's body trembled with the aftershocks of her intense orgasm as Scott pulled out of her still-clenching heat. Panting softly, she gazed up at Scott with hooded, lust-darkened eyes, a satisfied yet hungry smile playing on her kiss-swollen lips.

“Get on your knees,” he panted. “Show me your ass, give it to me …”

At Scott's command, the girl slowly rolled off the bed, her knees wobbling slightly as she got into position. She turned her back to him, looking over her shoulder with a coy, inviting smile. Her fiery red hair tumbled down her back in tousled waves, down the elegant curve of her neck and the delicate line of her spine.

Leaning forward, the girl placed her hands on the mattress, arching her back to present herself to Scott. She wiggled her hips slightly, the round, pert globes of her ass jiggling with the motion. The pink, glistening folds of her pussy were on full display, still slick and swollen from his recent pounding.

"Like this, Scott?" she purred, her voice low and breathy. "You want to take me from behind, like the naughty girl I am? Want to grip my hips and pound into my tight little cunt until I scream?"

She reached back to spread herself open, revealing the clenching entrance to her most intimate place. The girl's heart raced with anticipation, desire coiling hot and tight in her belly as she awaited Scott's touch. "Please, Scott," she whimpered, looking back at him with a needy, pleading expression. "I want to feel your cock stretching me open again, filling me up until I can't take anymore. I want you to fuck me so hard, so deep, that I forget my own name. Claim me, ruin me, make me yours..."

He slapped her ass and entered her soaked pussy again. The girl yelped in surprise and pleasure as Scott's palm connected with the soft, supple flesh of her ass. The sharp sting sent a jolt of electricity through her body, making her pussy clench and flutter around nothing. She arched her back instinctively, pushing her rear out further in a silent plea for more.

"Yes, spank me, Scott!" she cried out, her voice ragged with lust and desire. "I've been so bad, so desperate for your cock. I need you to punish this naughty ass, to fuck me until I can't sit right for days!"

As if to emphasize her point, the girl reached back to spread her cheeks, revealing the tight, pink pucker of her asshole nestled between him. She circled a finger around the clenched ring of muscle, imagining how it would feel to have Scott's thick cock stretching her open there too.

Behind her, Scott gripped her hips hard, fingers sinking into the giving flesh as he lined himselves up. The girl could feel the swollen head of his cock nudging against her entrance, already slick and ready from his earlier coupling. She braced herself, taking a deep breath as she felt Scott begin to push forward.

"Fuck, your cock is so big," The girl whimpered as inch after thick inch of hot, hard shaft sank into her tight channel. "It's stretching me out, filling me up... oh god, Scott, you're so deep inside me!"

She could feel every ridge, every throbbing vein of Scott's cock dragging against her sensitive walls as they bottomed out. The girl's pussy clenched and fluttered around the thick intrusion, silky and scorching heat enveloping him like a velvet glove.

"Harder," she begged, looking back at Scott with glassy, lust-filled eyes. "Fuck me harder, Scott! Pound my tight little cunt, ruin it with your big, beautiful cock! I want to feel you in my throat, I want you to fuck my ass next, fill up every hole until I'm dripping with your seed!"

The girl gasped sharply as she felt the thick, swollen head of Scott's cock press against her tight asshole. A thrill of anticipation and a twinge of nervousness raced through her as she braced herself for the inevitable intrusion. "Oh god, Scott," she whimpered, her voice trembling with a mix of fear and excitement. "I've never... I mean, it's never been..."

Her words trailed off into a guttural moan as Scott began to push forward, the tight ring of muscle yielding slowly to the insistent pressure. The girl could feel every ridge and vein of Scott's shaft dragging deliciously against her sensitive nerves as they sank deeper and deeper into her untouched heat.

"F-fuck, you're so big," she gasped out, her fingers scrabbling at the sheets as she tried to relax, to let Scott's cock slide in more easily. "It's so tight... I feel so full already, and you're not even all the way inside me yet!"

The girl's body shuddered as Scott continued his relentless advance, his hips now flush against the curve of her ass. She could feel his heavy balls nestled against her, his thick cock throbbing deep in her most intimate depths. It was a strange, intense sensation, unlike anything she had ever experienced before.

"Please, Scott," she begged, her voice breaking on a cry of mingled pain and pleasure. "Be gentle, but don't stop. I want you to claim this last part of me, to fill up every inch of my body with your cock. I want to be ruined for anyone else, to be yours completely!"

As Scott began to move, to thrust into her tight, clenching heat, The girl could only moan and writhe beneath him. Her pussy clenched and fluttered, dripping with arousal as her body struggled to adjust to the intense new sensations. She had never felt so utterly filled, so completely possessed by another person. “I love you so much. I’ve always loved you. Love never dies,” she said.

Wait a second, though Scott. “Always loved me?” The room filled with red light. Scott felt himself starting to cum and the red light filled him, too.

***

The next morning, Yumiko found him, alone and naked in the guest bedroom, his body pale, unmarked … and quite dead.

TO BE CONTINUED!
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Amara works for a very special agency that provide the best and most dedicated domestic help in the world. Her first job is as the live-in maid for Ivan, the son of a Russian billionaire in Dubai. He is a handsome alpha male and she is a sweet and beautiful submissive. The first time they meet, it becomes clear that this will be a very special relationship indeed …

BUY IT HERE ON AMAZON!


DEMON LOVERS
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Jessica and Jennifer are two 19-year-old college girls with some dark interests. They've spent the evening experimenting with Ouija boards in a room full of pentagrams and lit candles, doing rituals that they found on the internet. To their surprise, a dark force appears. And suddenly Jessica and Jennifer are experimenting with something even more unexpected - each other.

Buy it HERE on Amazon!
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Jana is blonde and beautiful, and has just turned 18. She's always been careful to avoid temptation though, so she's still a virgin.

But everything changes one day after school in the Principal's office, when Jana finds herself forced into a world of dominance and submission, of blackmail and lust, of discipline and bondage and punishment.

Jana's journey will take her to places which alternately thrill and horrify her, as she is forced to confront the strongest and worst urges of herself and others, and forced to find the boundaries that should never be crossed - and then cross them.

But Jana proves to be more difficult to control than anyone, including Jana herself, realizes...

Buy Jana’s Journey HERE on Amazon
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Elena is an underwear model and trophy wife with a dark past. Joshua is a former NAVY Seal with a dark present; he is now a burglar and thief who robs the homes of the wealthy.

One night he breaks in, ties her to the bed and ravishes her - and she gives her full consent, in order to protect her most important possessions. And that is only the beginning of a cat and mouse game of lust and blackmail that will unite the thrill-loving couple in an attempt to steal a million dollars worth of gold and jewelry from Elena's ex-husband.

But Elena's ex-husband has some terrifying and dangerous friends, with tastes just as kinky but far more depraved and deadly than theirs ...

Get  BOUND BY THE BURGLAR HERE on Amazon!
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It all seemed like a dream...

38-year-old divorced former tennis pro Richard is driving back to his beach house one evening when he sees the 18-year-old girl next door, Mia, staggering down the road, wearing nothing but a bikini top and a short skirt, having had a bit too much to drink. And soon she is sitting on the sofa in his living room.

Can he resist her? Does he even want to?

What's more, Richard is divorced because his wife Ariel had an affair with Mia's stepdad. And this is only the beginning of a very naughty plan Mia has to get even, and to live out her most forbidden fantasies, and help Richard live out his.

But as usual in the works of Natasha Stevens, all is not quite as it seems...

Buy THE NEIGHBOR’S DRUNK SLUTTY DAUGHTER HERE ON AMAZON!
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She’s one of the most highly-paid escorts in the world.

He’s one of the most dangerous assassins.

He used to love her, but now he’s been paid to kill her.

He wants to hold her and tell her that she’s safe.

But that would be a lie.

This is another sizzling and sexy dark romance Russian mafia erotic crime thriller from Natasha Stevens. Violent and shocking as well as tender and moving, this is Natasha Stevens at her very best.

Get THE HITMAN AND THE ESCORT HERE on Amazon now!
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An Extreme Horror BDSM Dark Erotica Thriller!

Tara is desperate to escape from her current life. A mysterious stranger offers her a way out: a completely new identity, a scholarship to a university far away ... and $50,000. 

But in return, she must endure three days of fiendish and twisted and hot and heavy BDSM scenarios, which will test the limits of her desire and teach her new definitions of pleasure and transform her physically through tattooing and piercing. 

Everything will stop if she says one word: mercy. Can Tara withstand their ministrations and find a new life? 

But someone doesn't want Tara to go anywhere, and he is trying to find her ... 

Buy THREE DAYS A SLAVE HERE on Amazon!
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Natasha Stevens is one of the hottest and most uncompromising voices in taboo and dark erotica and this is a collection of eight of her hottest stories. 

A trophy wife gets a visit from a thief who might want more than her valuables. A neighbor sees the girl next door walking home drunk, and can't resist inviting her in. A naive girl wants lessons in the most personal of acts ... 

These stories and others will teach you a new meaning to HOT. Younger men and older women, humiliation and reluctance, bondage and spanking, and other kinky fantasies that push the line -- and then go right over it. 

This book is a sampler of eight stories, introducing the reader to the dark and sexy world of Natasha Stevens.

Buy NAUGHTY BITS HERE ON AMAZON!
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Natasha Stevens is a bold and uncompromising new voice in dark and taboo erotica. Her Catholic School upbringing regrettably did not stop her from becoming a wanton slut, but she now tries to channel those energies into her erotic writing.

She tries to leave out the boring parts that most people skip and establish character and story through dialogue and action. Most of her stories involve older men and younger women, dubious consent and the dynamics of sexual power exchange. Though some of her works can be fairly dark and disturbing, she likes to think the good guys always win.

Find more works by the author here at Natasha Stevens’ Amazon author page
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