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Chapter 1 - Jerry

​We’d only arrived at the hotel room about an hour earlier for my birthday. We were going to stay the whole weekend, just so I could get away from work and really decompress. The trip had been in the works for weeks, and it felt amazing laying on the hotel bed with my girlfriend.  

​“Hey, babe. Do you mind muting the television? I wanted to talk to you about something.” Brittany said, sitting up and doing it herself.

​“What’s up?” I asked, fluffing the pillow behind my head and giving her my attention.

​“Well, I wanted to wait until Ariana was in the shower.” she said, looking around like she was almost nervous.

​“Okay.” I said, unsure of where she was going. Ariana had hopped in the shower a few minutes before, to freshen up after the five hour drive.

​“Since it’s your birthday, and this weekend is all about you…Uhm, this is kind of hard to say. I’m so nervous.” she said. I sat up right away, sensing that something was going on.

​“Are you okay?”

​“Yeah. Yeah, definitely.” she said, taking a deep breath to compose herself. “We want to give you a birthday present tonight, a really special one.”

​“Who? You and Ariana?”

​“Exactly. If you know what I mean.” she said, raising her eyebrows. Let me start by saying that her friend Ariana was an absolute bombshell babe. She was blonde, beautiful, with tanned skin, a perfect body, and big fake boobs.

​“Not really. You’re gonna have to give me a little more than that.” I said, my mind instantly moving to sex, even though I wasn’t stupid enough to bring that up until she did.

​“Both of us. At the same time. Let’s loosen up, and have a little fun.” she said, her face turning red. Brittany was always kind of timid about sex, so hearing her say that came as a complete surprise to me.

​“Ariana knows about this?” I asked, kind of just in shock.

​“It was her idea, initially. We’ve been planning it for a while.”

​“Alright. And you’re okay with this?” I asked. It felt like some sort of trap, an offer way too good to be true, especially considering it was freaking Ariana, easily the hottest out of all her friends. At least in my eyes.

​“Yeah. I’m nervous, but really excited.” she said, lacing her fingers together.

​“Wow. Well, shit.” I said, lighting up like a Christmas tree. We both chuckled anxiously, and that’s when I heard the water pressure turn off in the bathroom. Suddenly, a lot of things were making sense.

​That’s why she’d been so adamant about Ariana joining us, and only getting one hotel room, with one bed. My head was still spinning when she came out of the bathroom, still butt naked and wrapped up in a white hotel towel.

​“Hey you.” Brittany said, giving her a look. Ariana smiled back, and then bit her lip when she looked over at me.

​“Let me get dressed real quick, then do you want to go grab a bite to eat?” she asked.

​“Yeah, sure.”

​“Definitely, I’m starving.” I said, patting my stomach. I’d had a light breakfast, but hadn’t eaten since we left that morning.

​“You choose the restaurant, birthday boy.” Ariana said, turning around to face the mirror. Her ass was so majestic that I could still clearly make out the outline of her well developed glutes through the towel.

​“But don’t ruin your appetite, you’ve got a double dessert tonight.” Brittany said, putting it out there. Ariana and I made eye contact through the mirror, and a little grin appeared at the corner of her lips before returning to doing her makeup. I really couldn’t believe it, and found myself salivating at the thought of having them both at the same time.

​“Oh, no worries. I think I’ll be plenty hungry.” I said, adjusting myself in my shorts because I was starting to get a little blood flow down there just from looking at Ariana in a towel.

I looked over the restaurants on my phone, eventually settling on a local seafood joint that seemed like it had good food and vibes. The tension was so obvious between all of us after the plan was introduced, and it felt so novel.

Ariana and Brittany were both hyper giggly, and kept making eyes at each other and me throughout the meal. Ariana even made a comment about craving a big sausage as opposed to the salmon on her plate. I couldn’t help thinking about what lead to their little decision to surprise me, and I kept hearing Brittany saying that it was Ariana’s idea ringing in my head.

It felt freeing being able to flirt with her, as the attraction had always been there. It’s not like I had feelings for her, or had any plans to act on it, but the infatuation was undeniable. It would have been easier if she weren’t so confident and outgoing, or of course, so damn nice to look at.

Even at dinner, she absolutely sparkled in a red, form fitting summer dress that showcased everything about her. Her body was immaculate, as she was extremely disciplined when it came to the gym, and had the most delectable feet and toes, with white french tips for the occasion.

We finished our meal, went for a quick walk on the beach, and then headed back to the hotel room for the night. I was so excited that I could feel my pulse in my chest on the drive home, fantasizing the entire time about what they had in store for me.

Chapter 2 - Brittany

​My legs shook while Ariana and I applied the restraints to his wrists and ankles, with Jerry laying on the bed in his underwear, all smiles. It was a fantasy that had taken over my mind, and despite my reluctance, I knew there was no turning back. It was his birthday after all, and a lot of planning went into this.

​I’d always been a pretty vanilla girl, a serial monogamist who wasn’t into kinky things like bondage, hooking up with girls, or sharing my boyfriend. That had all changed, slowly, as I got older. By the time I turned 25, my desires had undergone a stark shift.

​I found myself more and more attracted to females, and into the idea of watching my boyfriend with them. The more I learned about male sexuality, and their appetite for variety, the more various women started to appeal to me. Ariana was an obvious choice, as she was not only gorgeous, but she was a highly sexual person who exudes sensuality.

​She had a certain power about her, effortlessly turning heads wherever we went. It was more than just her looks, it was her aura, and the way she carried herself. Her perfect body and symmetrical face didn’t hurt, but she had an energy about her that was rare. That’s one of the reasons I loved spending time with Ariana, her confidence and playful disposition rubbed off on me, and helped to bring me out of my shell.

​I’ll never forget watching them interact the first time they met. Shy at first, but we were at a BBQ and loosened up throughout the night. They ended up sitting directly next to each other, and the look in his eyes was pure adoration. I couldn’t blame him, and it turned me on to no end knowing how badly he wanted to fuck her. Even if he hadn’t admitted it to himself, it was so clearly there.

​Ariana and I talked about sex all the time, and I asked her once if she noticed the way Jerry looked at her. She laughed, and said that she did. I asked her if she found him attractive, and she said she did. That’s kind of where the whole idea was born, and we talked about it endlessly until we were both so turned on that we couldn’t control ourselves. It made me feel so naughty, planning to seduce my boyfriend with another woman, at a hotel, on his birthday.

​Her imagination ran wild, and she dug deep about all of his interests and kinks. I told her that he’d worshiped my feet a couple times, and that he was always checking out hers. I told her his favorite positions, and little things like internet browser history that I’d stumbled across from time to time.

​Ariana was into BDSM, considering herself a dominatrix of sorts. She wanted to tie him to the bed, tease him endlessly, bringing him to the edge and torturing him while making him so aroused that his mind would melt. Knowing she was fully capable of inducing that type of state, I eagerly agreed. Truthfully, I wanted to see him fuck her. I wanted to see her go down on him, and let loose completely.

​I’d never been with a girl before, but a major part of her plan was for us to tie him up and give him a little show. The more we talked about it, the more I thought about making love to her. I definitely couldn’t be mad at Jerry for having a crush on her, as I was inflicted with the same feelings.

​I masturbated thinking about her, watching porn with girls who had a similar look and imagining the other girl was me. I’m not sure what it was exactly, the taboo, the novelty, or the fact I knew it could really happen, but thinking about Ariana made me cum so hard that I went cross eyed and started seeing stars.

​My only fear was jealousy, of seeing them together and losing my mind. Sometimes, the fantasy is way hotter than the reality, but I didn’t think it would happen. I liked that she was conventionally more attractive than me, and more uninhibited sexually. It meant that she could give him things I couldn’t, and the dynamic just made me so wet and turned on. It seemed so fucked up, but at the same time, so hot that it seemed unavoidable. My curiosity had gotten the better of me, I had to see it through.

​“How does that feel?” Ariana asked, securing the final strap and giving it a firm tug.

​“It’s a little unnerving, but I think I can work with it.” he said, looking over at me to make sure I was still onboard. I smiled, but was so nervous that I could barely think straight. I was happy that Ariana had taken the lead, because I was frozen.

​“Don’t worry, baby. This is your special day, and this is going to be all about your pleasure.” Ariana said, slowing down the cadence of her velvet speaking voice.

​“I like that.” he said.

​“Happy birthday, Jerry.” she said, walking to the foot of the bed and removing her dress. I stared in awe at her beautiful body, adorned with fancy lingerie that suited her to a tee.

​“Oh, hi. Check you out.” Jerry said, still checking for my approval with his eyes every couple of seconds. I had on a pair of lingerie I’d purchased for the occasion, but suddenly felt kind of out of place while he ogled Ariana, who was posing and doing a little model walk for him. The dim lighting cast shadows over her figure, making her appear almost surreal.

​“You’re not getting turned on, are you?” she asked, crawling on the bed between his legs. He looked down at her, the tent in his briefs a clear sign of his attraction to her.

​“Maybe a little. Dessert sounds really nice right about now.”

​“Such a sweet boy. Isn’t he so cute?” Ariana asked, giving me a look and motioning for me to approach. I left my dress on for the time being, climbing in beside her so that we were both lying between his legs.

​“He is.” I whispered, looking up at him. My nerves were out of control, and a part of me couldn’t quite process that it was really happening.

​“Look at that big, hard, birthday cock.” Ariana said, running the palm of her hand over his crotch and making him squirm beneath her.

​“Oh my God.” he said. I reached out too, playing with his erection over the outside of his underwear.

​“So big and juicy.” Ariana said, giggling and batting her eyes. He stared down at her, mesmerized and unable to break eye contact while she made seductive faces at him, shifting into the form of a temptress with remarkable ease. “Do you want me to kiss it?”

​“Please.” he said, his muscles tightening as he pulled against his restraints to no avail. Ariana leaned in, rubbing her face in his crotch and kissing his shaft over his underwear.

​“You didn’t say to take it out.” she said, grinning. I cupped his balls, watching him struggle with his own pleasure as she inhaled his scent, sniffing his cock and purring.

​“That feels so good, please take it out. Please, baby.” he said. Hearing him call her baby struck a nerve, and I felt the pressure building between my legs as my ultimate fantasy began playing itself out.

​“Not yet. I want you to relax, control your breath, and come into the moment. I want you to really enjoy this.” she said, turning her head over to me and running her fingers through my hair. I’d gotten so wrapped up in what was happening that I almost forgot about the plan. We were supposed to make out, and get naked and naughty together.

​“Okay.” he said, already breathing heavily from the pure rush of what was taking place. Ariana looked into my eyes, and I felt like everything around me faded into the background, leaving us as the only two people in the world. There was something about her, and I was just as powerless to resist it as Jerry.

​“Kiss me.” she whispered, leaning in.

Chapter 3 - Jerry

​I think every guy at some point in his life fantasizes about having two girls at the same time. It was a million times hotter than I ever could have imagined, even if I was strapped to the bed and relegated to watching.

​Seeing Ariana kiss my girlfriend gave me a strange feeling, partly jealous, but mostly just loving it. They were so tender, slow and sweet.

​“Mmm…” Brittany squealed when Ariana reached under her dress, touching her pussy and making her eyes bulge. My cock was so hard that it was becoming a nuisance, pulsing with pressure that needed stimulation.

​“Let’s get this off of you, pretty girl.” Ariana said, helping pull Brittany’s dress up over her head.

​“God damn, baby. I love your ass in those.” I said, admiring her cute little tush in a lacey black pair of panties.

​“Thanks.” she said, her cute smile spreading across her lips. She sat down on the edge of the bed, and Ariana grabbed her by the ankles, flipping her onto her back.

​“She has such feminine little feet, don’t you think, Jerry?” Ariana asked, holding both of Brittany’s feet right in front of her lips.

​“I agree.” I said, feeling an almost primal urge to rip loose and join them. Ariana looked into my eyes, and started sucking on Brittany’s toes.

​“Ooh. That tickles.” Brittany said.

​“Play with yourself, baby.” Ariana said, addressing Brittany, who did as she was told. Watching them interact was mind blowing, and once I got used to the throbbing pressure between my legs, I became fully entranced.

​They kissed, they fondled, they got naked. It was the first time I’d seen Ariana’s body, all of it like that, and it only further fueled my mad lust.

​“I wanna play.” I said, whining like a spoiled child. It was the most erotic moment of my life, and I couldn’t fucking take it anymore.

​“Awh, the birthday boy wants to play too.” Ariana said.

​“I don’t know, should we let him?” Brittany asked.

​“Maybe we could let him play. A little.” Ariana said, rubbing Brittany’s sole over her face and continuing to kiss all over her feet.

​“I guess we can at least let him take his cock out.” Brittany said, playing right along with a twinkle in her eye. She seemed so reserved at first, but quickly came around. It was a side of her I hadn’t seen before, and I was thankful to Ariana for helping bring it out.

​“Thank you.” I said, sighing with relief as the girls climbed back into bed with me, tugging at my waistband and pulling out. By this point, I was so turned on that my mind was melting, and I just wanted their touch.

​“Look at that beautiful penis.” Ariana said, taking it in her hand and spitting onto the head. Brittany used her fingertips to gently rub it in, while Ariana continued supplying saliva until my cock was dripping and thoroughly lubed.

​“You should use your feet. He likes that.” Brittany said, making a wonderful suggestion. I’d been checking out Ariana’s feet every chance I got since I first met her, and the next thing I knew, they were wrapped around my cock and stroking it up and down.

​“Oh my God.” I moaned, staring at her statuesque feet as they moved along my shaft.

​“Aren’t they pretty?” Brittany asked, climbing onto my torso and watching alongside me.

​“They’re so nice.” I said, overtaken with pleasure. Brittany and I started making out, and Ariana decided to switch over to using her mouth. “Ugh!”

​“That’s pretty impressive.” Brittany said, covering her mouth and chuckling at the sight of Arianaa folded over in the pretzel position, holding my dick in her toes and sucking.

​“God damn…”

​“Good boy. I want to see you fuck her.” Brittany said, watching intently as Ariana climbed up onto my hips, rubbing her clean shaven pussy against my cock and taking hold of it.

​“I want that birthday dick.” Ariana said, pushing it inside and sinking down onto me. I called out in pleasure, writhing uncontrollably as she started to ride. Her tits were immaculate, perfectly perky and bouncing as she dropped her weight down onto me.

​“Unnnghh!” being tied to the bed only made my desire stronger, as there were so many things I wanted to do to her that I was restricted from doing. Still, the way her pussy gripped me, hearing her whimper and moan my name as she rubbed her clit and made herself cum for me. It was the greatest birthday present ever, and I knew I couldn’t hold out much longer with her on top of me. Her immense tightness dripped down onto my balls, spilling out as I thrust from the bottom.

​“Oh, yes! I love your cock, Jerry. So much.”

​“Ariana, fuck. You have the tightest little cunt.” I said, the words leaving my mouth before realizing that my girlfriend was right there. Jess started grinding harder, leaning in to kiss me as I quickly approached climax.

​I’m not sure what it was, but locking lips and exchanging tongues sent me over the edge. It seemed so wrong, so deeply intimate. It wasn’t something I ever expected to be doing to my girlfriend’s bestie, thrusting from the bottom while we kissed passionately, staring into each other’s eyes as I erupted inside of her without protection.

​“Jess!” I screamed her name, thrashing under her while we both fought for every last bit of pleasure. The intensity was incredible, and I felt euphoria sweep over me as my cock pumped her full of hot cum.

​We stopped moving, and the reality set in. I just fucked my girlfriend’s best friend, right in front of her, and I loved every second of it.

​Jess and Brittany untied me, and then placed their heads on either side of my chest. I squeezed them tight, kissing them both on the forehead and smiling with pride. I felt like some sort of a conqueror, and we fell asleep in each other’s arms shortly after.

Chapter 4 - Ariana

​It felt great finally fucking Jerry. We’d had kind of an unspoken thing since we met, even though I would of course never act on it out of respect for Brittany. That said, the freeing sensation of cumming for his big dick left me in an insatiable state. I wanted more.

​She and I had already discussed it. I was free to explore as much as I wanted with Jerry until we left, which didn’t leave me much time. Brittany was more of a one and done type of gal, whereas I was more like a can of Pringle chips. Once I pop, the fun don’t stop. Anyway, I nudged her a couple times to try and wake her to no avail.

​“Jerry.” I whispered, giving him a quick nudge before disappearing under the covers. She’d told me about his endowment before, but actually experiencing it was another thing entirely. Even while sleeping, his flaccid cock was formidable.

​“Mmm…” I wrapped my lips around his bulbous tip, and began swallowing around his shaft. It started hardening it seconds, and Jerry woke up from his slumber.

​“Jess? What are you doing?” he asked, a bit startled.

​“What does it look like, silly? I’m sucking your cock.” I said, going back to work and lubing him up with my mouth. Giving blowjobs has always been a major aphrodisiac for me, and being treated to something so thick and aesthetically pleasing only made it worse.

​“Is this okay?” he asked, not stopping me. I smiled around a mouthful of dick, nodding my head and pressing his chest so he laid back down flat. “Okay. I’m not complaining.”

​“I wanted seconds.” I said, washing his balls with my tongue and stroking his veiny pole. He was impossibly hard, and I could feel him throbbing in my fingers.

​“God damn, baby. You’re so beautiful.” he said, keeping his voice down. He was breathing heavily, the only sound in the room besides the slurping sounds of my mouth.

​“You’ve wanted to fuck me for a long time, haven’t you?” I asked, looking up at him while worshiping his meaty pole.

​“I have.” he said, with almost a guilty look in his eyes. He was such a puppy dog, and I was happy that Brittany had him.

​“How do you want me?” I asked, casting a playful grin in his direction. Tying him up and riding him was fun, but I wanted to see what he had in him.

​“Bent over the corner of the bed. I want to fuck the shit out of you.” he said, with a gleam in his eye that let me know he’d thought about it before. I hopped out of bed, still naked and got into position. This was our only chance to get this out of our systems, and feeling the way his big dick stretched me out while he impaled me from the bottom ignited a fire in my veins.

​“Such a ridiculous body. You’re like a doll.” he said, his volume rising as he gained confidence, approaching me from behind. I wagged my ass back and forth for him, beckoning him to lay claim and use me however he saw fit. Brittany stirred, but remained soundly asleep as he slapped his cock against my ass, placing his hand on the small of my back before pushing himself inside. I squealed like a little whore as a chill moved through me, I was in heaven.

Chapter 5 - Jerry

I looked down at her body as I thrust into her, ogling her legs and ass as pleasure overtook me. Brittany remained perfectly still despite the bed rattling like crazy, the headboard bumping into the wall as I rhythmically sent my hips against her ass.

“Oh, Jerry. I need it. You make it feel so good!” she said, making no effort to conceal what we were doing. She told me it was okay so I had to take her word for it. It’s not like I had the willpower to resist her either way.

“Yeah, that’s my little pussy now.” I said, feeding it to her harder and listening to her whimper in agony. It was empowering, knowing that such an unattainable woman was throwing herself back against my thrusts, taking me without protection.

“Yes, daddy. Own it.”

“Baby girl, you have no idea. I want this every night.” I said, laying my palm across her ass in the heat of the moment. If you could have heard the way she squealed, it was so obvious that she took pleasure in it. I couldn’t help myself, I slapped her ass again.

“Yes, daddy. Spank me. Punish me for all of my impure thoughts.”

“Such a good little slut. I only do it because I love you.” I said, sliding my dick in and out of her and occasionally swatting her ass.

“Ugh! Yes, daddy. Harder. I want it.”

“Yeah?” I asked, slapping her ass again in the same spot. It was turning red, even in the dark I could see it and feel the heat emanating from the spot.

“Please, daddy. Make me your little whore.” she said. I grabbed her by the hair, pulling it so she had to look into my eyes while I gave her long strokes.

“My good girl.” I said, a pet name I typically reserved for Brittany. She somehow remained passed out, or at least pretended to be.

“Yes! Give me your cum, daddy. Please. Please cum for me.”

“You want it?” I asked, sweating all over her and giving her everything I had. It felt so good to get into a dirty talking fuck fest with someone who could keep up. Our sexual chemistry was undeniable, and I went absolutely wild on her, using my hips like pistons and forcing myself to the brink of ecstasy.

“Please, please, daddy, ugh, fuck yes, unnnghhh, please!” she cried, begging for me to finish inside of her. I couldn’t control my impulses, and did exactly as she asked, releasing the pent up pressure of everytime I had to pretend that I didn’t want to jump on her and take her as my own.

“Oh my God.” I said, holding her by the hair and emptying myself and all of my frustrations, bouncing her hard until there was no more sensation to steal from her flesh.

Ariana rolled over onto her back, and I found myself between her legs, kissing her deeply. There were no distinct rules laid down when it came to our play together, but I couldn’t help feeling like we might be pushing the boundaries.

“Mmm…God I love being with you. I love the way you fuck.” she said, whispering between kisses. It wasn’t long before I was hard again, grinding against her as we made love into the night. She was insatiable, and I savored every moment until we were finally too exhausted to continue.

Chapter 6 - Brittany

They went at it the entire following day. I joined in here and there, but mostly just watched. Their passion was unbridled, burning with such fire that it felt at times like I wasn’t even in the room.

I made myself cum several times watching them. Jerry was unleashed, consuming his birthday present in every position imaginable, taking full advantage of the opportunity. I tried reminding myself that they were new lovers, and that he’d taken me in much the same way at the beginning of our courtship.

Despite Jerry and Ariana’s passionate fuck fest, the drive home was surprisingly normal. Nothing felt awkward between any of us, and if anything, honestly, it felt like we were much closer as a group. Before, she was my friend, and Jerry was my boyfriend. Now it felt like we were a triad of sorts.

His birthday weekend didn’t end at the hotel, as once those doors were opened, they couldn’t be closed again. I don’t know how to explain it, it just sort of happened. We all started hanging out, having sleepovers at each other’s houses, and then it kind of just clicked one night after a particularly grueling threesome.

We were in a love triangle. It took us a while to get into the groove, and start thinking with this new dynamic in mind. In the end, after having a talk about the seriousness of our situation, we decided to go all in.

After consolidating our things, we all pitched in and bought a home, which worked out perfectly because Ariana turned out to be pregnant a few months later. We kind of figured that we might as well both do it together, so I followed suit, letting Jerry have free use of my body so that he could make deposits as much as possible. She’s four months ahead of me, but we have two babies on the way.

Jerry has been able to cut back on his work hours, spending more time at home, tending to his two pregnant girlfriends. We still joke that I’m his first, even though it’s not really like that. I have to say, this isn’t at all the life I expected, and it certainly wasn’t my plan when we got that hotel room for his birthday, but life has a funny way of working out, and showing you what you really desire. I couldn’t be happier, or more excited to raise our children together.
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Bikini Season - Forbidden Pregnancy 

John's friends set him up on a blind date with Amy, as they're both single and around the same age. There isn't much of a spark between them, but he joins her at her house a few days later for a swim, where he meets her bikini influencer daughter Lily, and instantly feels the magnetic pull of attraction. 

It makes him feel guilty, but he's mesmerized by her beauty and intrigued by her directness. The attraction is mutual, and playful flirtation becomes their dynamic. Their chemistry leaves him throbbing with anticipation, and the longing stares have to escalate. 

She's half his age, and they just shouldn't. His friends would be furious, but she might just prove to be an impossible temptation. 
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Gym Brat - Enemies to Lovers 

Kiara struts around like she owns the gym, filming her content and yelling at other members to get out of her shot. 

Brock was on a month-long European vacation when she joined, and isn't happy when he returns to a pile of complaints filed against her. It's his gym, and he doesn't take kindly to rude, or inconsiderate behavior. 

Their confrontation escalates quickly, and he kicks her out. Kiara isn't one to take it laying down, and goes straight to social media to voice her grievances about the gym, and Brock in particular. It doesn't go well for her, as the community rallies around him and she loses her most profitable sponsorship. 

When she comes back to apologize, he tells her it isn't good enough. If she wants his forgiveness, then she's going to have to pay a penance for what she's done, and prove to him that she can be submissive and in service. 
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Initiation - Obediently Theirs

Alice meets Professor Jones at a campus bar that's notorious for facilitating fraternization between students and faculty.

She's impulsively attracted to him, and finds his presence exhilarating. He's very forward, and comes straight out with it that he could show her pleasures she's never dreamed of. All he requires in return is her submission.

Her boyfriend texts and calls, but she can't pull herself away from the older man. He gives Alice his number before she leaves, telling her to reach out when she comes to her senses.

She does, and discovers he's much kinkier than she ever could have imagined. He's part of a society of dominants, and in order to be inducted, she must go through a ritual initiation with not only Professor Jones, but two other professors, one who already taught her psychology class earlier that year.
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Forbidden Indulgence - Age Gap FMF

Sierra is the cheer coach, and her husband Ryan is the Dean. Behind their squeaky clean image, they're a naughty and kinky couple with a great love life.

It's Ryan's 45th birthday, and Sierra wants to give him the best gift ever. Something tiny, tight, and younger.

Cara is new on the squad, and eager to prove herself. She's also the spitting image of Sierra, except half her age. When Sierra sees the way her husband looks at her, she's flushed with arousal.

She teases him about it until he admits to checking her out. They talk about how desirable she is, scrolling through her social media and ogling her effortless youthful beauty. It becomes their next role-play, and a kink that consumes them. Sierra loves living vicariously through the character of a younger, idealized version of herself. It also makes her notice her insecurities, and furthers her interest in seeing her husband with Cara.

The two become close, and one thing leads to another. When Cara tells her that she's never done it, Sierra knows she's found the perfect gift for Ryan.
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Stacked - Forbidden Adult Nursing

Kelly is six months pregnant, and bursting at the chest with creamy, delicious nectar. She lives at home, and has to get away, so she goes to visit Nick, her best friend's dad.

They haven't seen each other in months, and he can't believe his eyes when he sees her massive milkers. He offers her a place to stay for the night, and flirtation ensues.

She's half his age, but that doesn't stop his body's natural functions from taking over. Kelly desires his masculine energy, and their attraction is reignited.

He laces his fingers in hers, leading her upstairs to tuck her in, but things don't stop there.

Stacked involves an age gap, pregnancy, and adult nursing.
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