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Chapter 1

​The neighborhood was nice and quiet, as I was the youngest person on the block by far at 35. It’s what I wanted, a cozy little place away from the hustle and bustle of the city.

​I’d spent the past ten years working at my buddy’s tattoo shop, and finally saved up enough cash to start my own. I chose a location close to the university nearby, and made sure I bought a house that was a little outside of that scene.

​One month into my quiet new venture, and guess who moves in next door? Two pretty, loud, college aged girls. I was drinking a coffee, about to leave for work when I saw them, with their Uhaul parked in front of the house, and a couple of brawny dudes doing all the work for them.

​“Good Lord.” I said, shaking my head. They were both hot, but I just had a bad feeling they were going to be partiers. I left for work without thinking much about it, and when I returned that night, the Uhaul was gone, and there were a bunch of cars parked in their driveway and in front of the house.

​I didn’t see them again for the rest of the week, as they weren’t awake in the morning when I left for work. Their front yard was always littered with trash, and by the time they cleaned it up, they were partying again. When I got home from work, I’d see them out there playing beer pong, and whatever else. My routine consisted of taking a bath, drinking a couple beers, and then going to bed. It wasn’t until the weekend rolled around that I finally met them.

​On the weekends, I like to sleep in. I had a late session with a client the night before, and didn’t get to bed until late. Of course, the one day that I could sleep in, they decided not to, and knocked on my door. Usually, I would have ignored it, and I don’t know why I lumbered to my feet and went to the door, but there they were, wearing short shorts and bikini tops.

​“Hi!”

​“Hey, we’re your neighbors.”

​“I’m Alice, and this is Kelsi.” said the blonde, making heavy eye contact and seductive vibes. Kelsi smiled, and I gave them both a nod.

​“I’m Joel.” I said, still groggy and coming to.

​“We’re having a cookout. We wanted to invite you over.” Kelsi said.

​“Oh, thanks.” I said, shirtless and hiding my morning wood behind the door.

​“It’s BYOB, but we’d love to get to know you.” Alice said.

​“Ugh, what time is it?”

​“Oh, did we wake you? I’m so sorry, it’s ten thirty.” Kelsi said, giggling. They were even cuter up close, and I was already up.

​“No problem, I should be getting up anyway.”

​“So you’ll come?” Kelsi asked.

​“Uh, I dunno.”

​“Please? It’s just the two of us, we need a guest.” she said, lacing her fingers and begging. Her brown eyes were enough to make me melt, and I couldn’t deny her.

​“Fine. Give me thirty minutes.”

​“Yay!” The girls gave each other a look and clapped their hands excitedly.

​“I’ll see you in a minute.” I said, and closed the door. I had to take a major piss, and I wasn’t sure what to think about hanging out with two twenty something girls on my day off, but I also couldn’t complain. They were hot, and I didn’t have shit else to do.

​Piss, coffee, shower, and it was time to meet the new neighbors. They were trying to make burgers and dogs on the grill, and it wasn’t going well, to the point where I had to step in and completely take over.

​“Do you have plates? Get me a plate.” I said, flipping the burgers and trying to salvage what they hadn’t already torched. Alice started laughing, which made me laugh, and it turned into a whole shit show, but eventually we ended up with some half decent food.

​They invited me inside to eat, and they had surprisingly nice furniture and decorations.

​“How long have you lived here?” Alice asked.

​“Not long, a couple months. I just moved from the city.”

​“Oh, nice.”

​“What brought you two here?” I asked. They exchanged glances, and Alice grinned.

​“We dropped out of school and needed a place.” she said. Kelsi chuckled.

​“What?” I asked, getting a weird vibe. Alice rolled her eyes.

​“Our dads don’t know we dropped out, so they’re paying for the place.” she said.

​“Oh, wow. That’s a hell of a con.” I said, somehow not surprised. “Do you guys work around here?”

​“No. We’re just full time students.” Kelsi said.

​“We might start camming together, but right now we’re just trying to get by on our allowances.” Alice said.

​“Oh, nice.”

​“What about you? What do you do?”

​“I’m a tattoo artist. I have a shop near the campus.” I said. Their eyes lit up, and of course they were begging for free tattoos right away. “Can’t you just get your dads to pay for them?”

​“No way. My dad is so strict and traditional, he hates tattoos.” Kelsi said.

​“My dad doesn’t mind them, but he wouldn’t pay for one.”

​“Just tell him it’s for books.” I said, so distracted by their playful energy and beauty that I hadn’t even taken a bite of my burger. A pretty blonde, and a pretty brunette. As far as hot neighbors go, they were a hell of a one two punch.

​“We could find other ways to pay you.” Alice said, casting her seductive glare. There was something about her that made blood turn hot, and I couldn’t seem to break eye contact with her.

​“I’m sure you could.” I said, nearly choking on my first bite. Kelsi smiled.

​“It could be good practice for camming.” Kelsi said.

​“Yeah. Aren’t we worth it?” Alice asked, batting her eyelashes. They fed off each other’s energy, and they were quite mesmerizing together. After we ate, I gave them my card, and told them I had plans. They begged me to stay, literally grabbing onto me as I tried walking out the front door.

​“Don’t leave, daddy.” Kelsi said, making her voice soft and sweet. We exchanged numbers before I went back home, and agreed to hang out with them later that night. I had no idea what I’d signed myself up for, but I knew for sure they were trouble.


Chapter 2

​ALICE: When are you coming over? We’re lonely.

​JOEL: I just put Fists of Fury on.

​ALICE: I don’t know what that is.

​JOEL: It’s a martial arts movie. Bruce Lee.

​ALICE: Oh.

​JOEL: Y’all can come watch, if you want.

​ALICE: You mean like Netflix and chill?

​JOEL: How old are you?

​ALICE: 21.

​JOEL: Sure. Netflix and chill.

​ALICE: Yay. We’ll be over in a minute. Want us to bring anything?

​JOEL: Nah, I’ve got a good little setup.

​ALICE: Cool.

​It was kind of a relief, having them over to my place instead of vice versa. I’m a bit of a homebody, and I found it less stressful having people over. The movie was about ten minutes in when they showed up. The door was open, and I yelled for them to come in.

​“Hey!” they said in unison. Bruce paused in place, and I got up to greet them. Alice had her blond hair braided in two strands, and was wearing a little pink cami that didn’t cover her stomach. She brought it in for a big hug, and Kelsi did the same.

​“Why do you two smell so fucking good?” I asked, brought to life by their sweet scent. They brought their own drinks, and we all sat down on the couch and I pressed play. I’d lived enough years to know that they didn’t really care, that there was no need to start it over.

​“What year was this made?” Kelsi asked, I guess surprised by the production quality.

​“I think in the seventies.” I said.

​“The nineteen, or eighteen seventies?” she asked, drawing a laugh from Alice and a glare from me.

​“It’s Bruce, fucking, Lee. Enough said. Dominant in any era.” I said, fighting my smirk. I wasn’t dating anyone at the time, and it was nice having a couple of attractive women around. It still hadn’t really set in that they were my neighbors, and I was definitely still coming to terms with how accessible they were.

​My attempt to follow the movie was thwarted at every scene, and it wasn’t long before Bruce was frozen again, as we opted for the latter portion of Netflix n’ chill. The conversation was interesting, as I was quickly learning more and more about the naughty girls who were now my neighbors.

​“So you’re seriously considering doing the cam girl thing?” I asked. Alice shrugged, and bit her lip.

​“I think we might have to, but I don’t really want to.”

​“Why don’t you just get jobs?” I asked.

​“Because I don’t wanna do that either.” she said, cackling.

​“Honestly, what’s so bad about that? I don’t want to go to school, and work, it’s so boring. I just want to have fun.” Kelsi said, adding a second to Alice’s sentiment.

​“We need a sugar daddy, like an older, successful, business owner. Maybe a tattoo artist.” Alice said.

​“Ooh, that’s hot. A tattoo daddy.” Kelsi said. I could feel the energy in the room shifting, and I laughed anxiously as they squeezed themselves beside me on the couch.

​“That sounds good for you, but what do I get out of it?” I asked. Her hand moved to my crotch immediately, and before I knew what was happening, her lips were on mine, and Alice was down on her knees between my legs, tugging at my waistband.

​Kelsi’s wet lips melted against mine, sweet and soft, while I raised my hips for Alice to pull down my bottoms. Her tongue slipped into my mouth at the same moment Alice’s lips wrapped around the head of my cock, sucking and making slurping sounds as she made my semi-hard cock turn erect in seconds.

​“Oh my God.” I moaned, bucking against her face as she took it deeper. I broke my embrace with Kelsi to look down at her, to see her doe eyes looking up at me as she swallowed around my girth. Kelsi quickly joined her, removing her tank top and unclasping her bra as she squeezed in.

​“Ooh, finally.” she said, leaning in and kissing my cock while Alice held me by the base.

​“You two aren’t real. You’re angels.” I said, looking down at them with pride, watching them go back and forth, eagerly sharing my cock and balls.

​“We’ll be your angels if you take care of us, daddy.” Alice said, stroking my cock and pursing her lips. She knew exactly how powerful her beauty was, and had no problem flaunting it. The way she looked at me, she could have made me agree to anything while I was under her spell. Her tongue dragged along the bottom of my shaft as she impaled her throat, slobbering viscous spit and giggling when she gasped for air.

​“Such a manly cock. I want it.” Kelsi said, making fuck me eyes at Alice.

​“We could go to my bedroom.” I said, causing them both to smile wide. I offered them each a hand, and helped them to their feet, and we walked hand and hand down the hallway, with my spit soaked cock dripping onto the hardwood on the way to my bed.

Chapter 3

​I’d been mistaken when I called them angels. If anything, they were sex demons, sent to consume me and drain me of my vital energy reserves. The moment we crawled into bed together, it was an all out passion fueled lust fest.

​The girls were all over each other, making out and grinding with Alice on top. I entered her from behind, the hardwiring of my mind far too short circuited to even think about using a condom, despite having a pack in the drawer beside my bed.

​“Holy fuck, that’s tight.” I said, gripping her tanning bed browned ass and pulling her into me. She was soaking wet, and I split her walls until my hips met her ass.

​“Ugh! Oh God, daddy, yes. Just like that.” she said, turning her head to watch me take it.

My head was spinning, and she climbed off of me, letting me alternate to the waiting Kelsi. Her pupils were dilated, and she bit her lip as I pushed the tip inside. Her grip sent pleasure ringing through me, and Alice dragged her fingernails down my back.

“Oh! Yes, right there. I can’t believe we’re doing this.” she said, wide eyed and squealing for every thrust. She was juicy like a peach, and I could hear her squishing as I displaced her wetness. Harder and harder, until her gorgeous little tits were bouncing beneath my thrusting hips.

“Make her cum for your cock, daddy. Harder.” Alice whispered, rolling her tongue around in my inner. She knew just how to pleasure my senses, kissing my neck and scratching up and down my sides as I fed my cock to her friend.

“Ugh! Ugh!” Kelsi whimpered, squirming beneath me.

“Play with her clit. She goes wild for it.” Alice whispered, prompting me to reach down with my thumb, rubbing it gently. “Faster.”

“Oh my God!” her eyes popped open, bulging as she arched against me. I furiously rubbed her clit with my palm, with Alice’s hands assisting my hips as I swelled with pleasure.

“I’m gonna cum.”

“Me too!” she called out, thrusting against me from bottom in a fight to the finish.

“Do it, daddy. Fill her tight pussy with your hot load. Make a mess in her fertile little cunt.” Alice’s hot, whispering breath sent tingles down my spine as we arrived. My brain never considered the option of pulling out. I buried my cock inside her, keeping it deep as I pumped her full of sticky nut. The pleasure moved through me like waves, crashing harder and harder as I grunted like an animal.

“Uhh, ugh, ughnnnn.” she shook beneath me, flushing red and forgetting to breathe.

“Good boy.” Alice whispered, stepping off of the bed and going to the bathroom. I left it inside of Kelsi, still quite taken with her in the moment, and unable to resist making out with her, whispering sweet nothings as we continued to slowly grind against each other.

It was honestly mind blowing, everything I’d always hoped for from the fantasy of having a threesome, except better because it was real. We cuddled up, and I massaged her breasts until Alice returned, and plopped into bed beside us.

“It’s not fair. I didn’t get any cum.” she said, pouting like a little brat.

“Awh, baby. You can have some of mine.” Kelsi said, spreading her legs and reaching down to touch herself. Alice didn’t miss a beat, crawling between her thighs to retrieve it with her tongue. A smile spread across my face, these were my new neighbors.

Chapter 4

​They weren’t demons after all, but perfect, submissive angels. We ended up in the shower, our bodies squeezed into the tub, the girls using their soaped up flesh to lather me up.

​Alice cupped her ample chest, her tits dripping with suds, and rubbed them against my torso. I felt like I’d died and gone to heaven, as they serviced me to the fullest. The white backdrop only added to the angelic undertones, and it became extra intimate when Kelsi sat on the edge of the tub, massaging soap onto my cheeks and rubbing between them.

​“Here, rinse off.” she said, turning me into the water. My eyes alternated back and forth, soaking them in and admiring their lean bodies. Kelsi’s ass was so fat that it bulged from sitting on the tub, and I could see it while standing over her.

​“So muscular.” Alice said, tending to my arms and shoulders as Kelsi returned to my backside. She spread my cheeks apart, and pressed her face between them.

​“Ohck.” I grunted as her tongue found my asshole, and a lightning bolt of sensation spiraled through me.

​“Mmm…” Kelsi held my ass apart, and I bent over slightly at the waist, resting my head against the wall and humming with my eyes closed as she swirled her tongue around.

​“That feels so good.” I said, sinking my weight against her face as she lapped away enthusiastically, squealing with pleasure and giggling the whole while. Alice grabbed me by the chin, forcing her tongue into my mouth and taking hold of my cock.

​Our shower made its way to the bedroom, and we picked up where we’d left off. It was Alice’s turn for cum, a point she made very clear as she bent herself over the corner of the bed.

​I approached her from behind, checking out her long hamstrings and giving her firm ass an even firmer slap before getting into position. Kelsi laid in front of her, and spread her legs. It was quite a sight, looking down and seeing Alice’s perfect ass, and then looking up and seeing Kelsi looking back at me.

​“I just need to be fucked.” Alice said. My head split her lips, rubbing up and down and spreading her wetness before sliding inside.

​“I think I can do that.” I said, grabbing her hips and realizing how tiny her waist was. Her sticky wetness helped her swallow me, and I gave her exactly what she asked for. After a couple minutes, I lifted her onto the bed, and put her on all fours.

​“Yes, daddy. Please do it hard. Make it hurt.” she said. I gave her another firm slap across the backside, further reinforcing the red imprint of my hand. She squealed and giggled, and I grabbed her by a handful of hair and laid claim to her.

​Kelsi was relegated to spectator, as I pinned her naughty girlfriend to the mattress and went to town. It had been a while, and after cumming earlier, I’d built up enough stamina to punish her like she wanted. We got a little too into things, and the spanking became a central theme.

​The harder I slapped her ass, the harder she seemed to cum for me. She squirted like a juicy peach, and her wetness formed a puddle on my sheets by the time I was bursting into her cunt, seizing in an agonizing state of ecstasy as I emptied myself into her womb.

​Alice had the sexiest vocal tone, and the sound of her whimpers and squeals only made me cum harder, until I was seeing stars and collapsed beside her.

​They decided to sleep over, and we crashed out sometime around one in the morning. I woke up to piss a little after four, and when I crawled back into bed, Alice parted her sleepy eyes, and dropped down under the sheets. I laid back without hesitation, and relaxed as she worshiped my cock.

​She climbed on top of me once I was throbbing hard, and using her tightness to milk me once again. Exhaustion dragged me into slumber, and I woke up at around noon the following day, alone in bed, and wondering if it was all a dream.

​The smell of sex confirmed it happened, along with the tiny pink thong laying on the floor at the foot of my bed.

​“Hello?” I asked, walking into the living room following my morning piss. There was no one there. I started my coffee, and after making myself a cup, I strolled to the window and looked outside.

​The girls were in their front yard, looking like they’d just been fucked ragged, courtesy of yours truly. They were yelling at their dads, and their dads were yelling back. I chuckled to myself, and locked my front door. If only they knew what their daughters were up to the night before, I doubted they’d be as mad about whatever it was.

​It was Sunday, and I had a couple of designs that I needed to have ready by the following morning, so I put my phone on airplane mode, and went to my study to get to work. The whole thing with their dads slipped my mind, and I spent the afternoon preparing for my appointments.

Chapter 5

​That night, when I turned my phone back on, I received a slew of text messages from the girls. Apparently, their dads found out they were being scammed, and cut them off completely, and were going to kick them out of the house, because their names were the ones technically on the lease.

​JOEL: Oh, shit. That sucks. How’d they find out?

​ALICE: The fucking college sent a letter to my parent’s house that showed I hadn’t been taking classes. Then she called Phillip and they pieced it together.

​JOEL: Lol, damn.

​KELSI: Can we live with you? The only place we have to go is back to our parents, and they’re pissed at us. We’re fucked. I promise we’ll be good roommates.

​JOEL: Hard no, buddy. Look, I feel for you, but it was a matter of time anyway. You guys party too much for me.

​KELSI: No! I promise we’ll stop. I promise. We’ll be your sex slaves, and you can do whatever you want to us.

​JOEL: Free use? At all times?

​KELSI: Yes, daddy.

​JOEL: Such good girls, I don’t see why your fathers hate you.

​KELSI: They don’t hate us! They’re just mad.

​JOEL: I’m just fucking with you.

​KELSI: They don’t get the treatment we give you, or else they wouldn’t give a shit if we were in school or not.

​JOEL: Look, it’s a three bedroom house, but one room is my art studio. If you two can share a room, then we can give it a shot, but it’s on a probationary status.

​KELSI: Really? You’re the best! Thank you so much! I promise you won’t regret this. You’re gonna LOVE US! Lulz

​JOEL: Jesus Christ.

​Alice and Kelsi were both on board, and I hired a moving company to help them move their shit in, and get rid of the rest. I couldn’t believe what I was signing up for, and it made me question my sanity.

​Either way, two days later, they were all moved in. To my surprise, they were easy as fuck to live with. They cooked, they cleaned, they sucked, and they fucked. It was paradise, and I started looking forward to getting home from work. Instead of beers, I had pussy before bed, and my happiness steadily climbed.

​Over the next couple months, we all settled into a groove. They shared a car, and started doing Ober Eats during the day, and bringing in a little money. The whole situation seemed surreal, that I suddenly had two beautiful live-in girlfriends, both with nearly insatiable appetites. I’ll put it this way, I rarely if ever went to bed without being thoroughly drained.

​Both of their fathers were married. This is an important piece of information, because we started seeing cars come and go from their old house. It was both of their dads, and women who weren’t their wives. The girls set up cameras to catch them in the act, and I waved and said hello on my way to the mailbox, going out just to see if I could get any dirt.

​They had no idea that the girls were living right next door, and it became more and more of a common occurrence to see them stopping by with their mistresses at lunch, and on weekends. I’m fairly certain that some of the women they brought were professionals, judging by the age gap, and the way they dressed. Not that I was in any position to judge, I just found it entertaining.

​Over time, they got all sorts of pictures and video footage of their dads walking these women to their cars, to the door, and even making out. I wasn’t sure what they planned on doing with it, as I was super busy with work, and mostly caught up with them on the weekends.

​During the week, they would make me breakfast, and send me on my way. When I got home, we’d fuck like rabbits before bed, and then repeat the process. It was my ideal living situation, and no matter how many threesomes we had, I could never get enough, or find a way to truly accept that this was my life.


Chapter 6

​It was a Wednesday night, and I’d just finished up a traditional clipper ship on some guy’s forearm, a local walk in. The girls weren’t in the living room or kitchen, so I went to the bedroom.

​“Hi, daddy.” Alice said, wearing crotchless white lingerie, and strapped to the bed. Kelsi had a similar black outfit, and was mounted on top of her, showing off her thick ass. She sported little tan lines from her bathing suit, and her juicy bottom brought a tear to my eye.

​“This is a nice surprise.” I said, looking them over and feeling myself come alive immediately.

​“I want your cum tonight.” Alice said, begging and fighting against her wrist restraints. I smiled, and shook my head.

​“You’re such a naughty little girl.” I said, stepping out of my pants and sitting down at the foot of the bed to take off my socks. “I should flip you over and spank you, but I guess I can give you what you want.”

​“Thank you, daddy. I need it.” she said, batting her eyelashes.

​“You look gorgeous. Both of you.” I said, removing my briefs and getting into bed with them. The sight of Kelsi shaking her ass made my mouth water, and they started kissing while I decided which hole to take first. Two pretty little pussies, both as tight as they were succulent.

​“Ohhh…” Kelsi sighed when I chose her, grabbing her slim waist and holding her in place as I invaded her.

​“Fuck, this is nice.” I said, staring down between us and watching myself enter her.

​“Your balls…I love that.” Kelsi said, throwing her weight back against my thrusts.

​“God damn. You’re gonna milk it right out of me.”

​“No, daddy. It’s my turn.” Alice said, breaking her embrace with Kelsi and giving me a look.

​“I know, baby. Don’t worry.” I said, laughing her off as I continued plowing Kelsi. Being with them gave me access to a level of sex I had never imagined, and I couldn’t get enough of either of them. Together, they were my ultimate fantasy, and so damn fun to look at.

​“Harder.” she said, begging. Alice was rubbing her clit, and I could tell by her tone that she was arriving. Kelsi was always like that, quick to get off, and highly orgasmic. There was nothing hotter than hearing her whimper while she came over and over for my cock.

​I switched over to Alice, who was patiently waiting her turn and particularly eager that night.

​“Please, I want it so bad. I just want your cum.” she said. Kelsi climbed off of her, and sat off to the side, with her legs spread, touching herself and watching us go at it.

​“That’s my good girl. Beg for it, and don’t stop begging.” I said, kissing and running my tongue all over her nipple.

​“Please, daddy. Don’t stop until I’m dripping.”

​“My baby.” I said, grabbing her face and kissing her deeply. Alice grinded against me, fighting from the bottom and squeezing her pelvic muscles around my erection. “Oh my God.”

​“Does that feel good, daddy? Do you like it when I squeeze it with my little pussy?” she asked, staring into my eyes. She knew exactly how to send me over the edge, and hearing her continuously beg for my cum sent me into a frenzy.

​Our bodies slapped together, rhythmically colliding until it reached a pinnacle, and we were reduced to two animals writhing together for stimulation, grunting and jerking as I filled her with slimy cum.

​“Holy shit. I love cumming inside you.” I said, panting to catch my breath and turning to smile at Kelsi. As crazy as it was, that night wasn’t at all out of the ordinary, it was my regular nightly routine.

Chapter 7

​“We have something to tell you.” Alice said. She was wearing the sexiest little red summer dress, and Kelsi was beside her in a floral patterned yellow skirt.

“Okay.” I said. It was Saturday, and we’d just finished breakfast. “What’s up?”

“Well, we have two things to tell you.” Kelsi said.

“Yeah. First off, our dads are going to start giving us our full allowance again, starting now.” Alice said.

“Oh, boy. What did you do?”

“It’s better you don’t know.” she said.

“So we’re rich.” Kelsi said, pumping her fists.

“That’s badass. Right on.”

“Okay, now for the second thing.” Alice said, her expression changing. They kind of looked back and forth at each other.

“What is it?”

“We’re pregnant.” Kelsi said, making a face.

“Both of you?”

“Yeah.”

“Woah. Really?” I asked. It was a strange feeling, and it took me a couple seconds for it to set in. “Both?”

“Yeah.” Kelsi said, smiling.

“That’s amazing.” I said, standing up to give them hugs. We’d been fucking non-stop, and I hadn’t wasted a drop of my cum, so it made sense. At 35, I wasn’t sure if kids were ever going to happen for me, but suddenly it was two.

The dads aren’t a big fan of me, and they both only know me as their daughter’s boyfriend and baby daddy. They don’t even know there’s three of us.

Anyway, that’s how I met my babies’ mothers. We’ve since upgraded to another house, largely financed by their generous fathers, and life is good. Never pass up an opportunity.
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Weekend Agreement - Free Use Harem

Jack is going on a weekend vacation with his girlfriend Bailey. Little does he know, there's a free use tradition in place at her family's lake house, and her two gorgeous older women have every intention of enacting it.

Weekend Agreement involves unconventional relationships, polyamory, free use, and a couple of older women showing a younger man the time of his life.
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Personal Assistants - Free Use Harem 

Matt's newest series of books has taken off, and he's forced to hire a personal assistant to help with the workload. 

His girlfriend Fiona moves into his new house, and takes over the hiring process. It takes much longer than he feels it should, considering it's only 30 or so hours of weekly work. Little does he know, Fiona is recruiting applicants from her old place of employment, the gentlemen's club on the other side of town. 

She hires two younger women, Brittany and Olivia, who are the most submissive, agreeable, and beautiful girls at the club. Together, they have a plan to fulfill much more of his needs than simple clerical work. 

Personal Assistants involves unconventional relationships, polyamory, female submission, group play, and pregnancy. 
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Riding Out the Heat - FMF Love Triangle Pregnancies 

James falls off a tree, snapping his arm like a twig and leaving him bedridden for at least six weeks. In the meantime, his girlfriend and her older woman take care of him, and things become increasingly intimate between them. 

Belle gives him an all over sponge bath, and the heat between them sizzles despite their forbidden age gap. His girlfriend has never done it, and with his right hand in a cast, the women decide to throw all hands on deck, sharing the load. 

Riding Out the Heat involves a first time, unconventional relationships, FMF, and multiple pregnancies. 
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Bunnies In Heat - Pregnancy Harem 

Mike has the most fortified bunker in town, and spots a pretty blonde dressed like a rabbit while looking for supplies. He tries to engage her, but she runs as soon as she sees him. 

There aren't many women around, especially gorgeous girls like her. He keeps his eyes peeled, but she always bolts when he sees her. 

Slowly, she comes around, and begins to trust him. Her name is Lily, and he invites her to his place to show her around. She's instantly smitten with the comfort, safety, and stability it provides. She tells him about her bunny friends, Jessica and Ella. Mike can't believe his fortune, and caters to their pet play lifestyle and quickly falls for all three of them. 

Soon after moving in, they come down with a case of the heat, and lust fueled chaos ensues. 

Bunnies in Heat involves unconventional relationships, female submission, FFFM, hyper-arousal, and multiple pregnancies. 
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Hucows in Heat - Pregnancy Harem 

When his neighbor Bob passes away, Jackson inherits his farm, including his prized cows, the ones he'd always kept locked up in the barn, away from prying eyes. 

Even his wife has never seen them, but she swears it's the most delicious milk she's ever had. She tells Jackson that earlier in the day, before his heart attack, Bob told her that the cows were finally in heat, and that he'd been waiting his entire life for this day. 

Jackson goes to the barn, and discovers the dirty old man's secret stash of three beautiful hucows, busty and engorged, in heat, and leaking juices of arousal from every orifice and begging him to give them what they need. He sees no reason for the old woman to find out now, and locks the door behind him. 

Hucows in Heat involves unrealistic adult nursing, unconventional relationships, FFFM, and multiple pregnancies. 
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