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Chapter 1 - Billy 


​It was a really taxing situation, being kicked out of my apartment after only four months. The worst part was Adriana, my girlfriend. She’d dropped everything and moved out with me, she even paid most of the deposit. Unfortunately, I let my impulsive spending get the better of me, and I ended up a couple hundred in the hole right away. 

​I washed dishes during dayshift, and waited tables until close at a local restaurant, but I couldn’t seem to keep up with my bills, groceries, car insurance, gas, and sports betting. 

​“The niners plus five? Too easy, I’ll put three hundo on it, and cover these fucking losses.” I said, staring at my phone and sitting out back during a break, chain smoking cigarettes and trying to get my money right. 

​“Yeah, they’ll cover that. That’s good money, for sure.” Steven said, smoking a black and mild and looking over my shoulder. 


​“Thanks man. I need it.” I said. Two days later, they lost by six frickin’ points, blowing my hope of getting back to zero. I took every shift I could, but I fell so far behind that it was futile. The late fees on rent were absurd, and I ended up kicking the window in at the leasing office when I came up short on funds. I’ll admit that my temper got the better of me, but it was absolute robbery. 

​Anyway, I went to jail, lost my job, and then my apartment. I begged Adriana to stay with me, as she was the last thing I had. When she asked me what we were going to do to survive, I promised that I’d give up sports betting, and save up while we lived with my parents. 

​“Ugh, this is moving backwards, Billy. I don’t want to do this.” she said, rolling her eyes. Constant sports betting had really plagued the past year of my life, and I was ready to just move on and accept that Vegas knew what they were doing when they set their lines. It’s not that I didn’t know sports, they were just crooked and offered lines that were inherently set up to take my money. 

​Sports betting may have taken all of my money, and my apartment, and gotten me into credit card debt, but at least it didn’t take my girl. Still, it was super embarrassing having to admit to my parents what happened, especially after telling them how I was going to show them how wrong they were about me when I moved out. 

​Luckily, my mother is a loving, wonderful woman, and decided to let us move into the basement. My father, on the other hand, thought of it entirely as an opportunity to gloat, throwing around I told you so’s and taking pride in my failure. 


​“It’s a free-use household now, son. You know the law, so if you bring your pretty little girlfriend to live here, just be prepared for the consequences.” he said, snickering in the background of my video call with my mom. 

​“Yeah, yeah. Thanks dad.” I said, waiting for him to leave the room before continuing on. I didn’t think a whole lot more about it. Sure, free use laws had passed a couple months prior, and Adriana would technically fall under its jurisdiction, but I didn’t think she’d be at all interested in such an older man. He was like 51 when we moved back in, and I was really trusting her to be loyal if he actually tried enacting free use. 

​Fast forward to the day we moved in, and the first time he met Adriana in person. 

​“Hi, Mister Jones. It’s so nice to finally meet you.” she said, offering her hand and doing a little curtsy. 

​“You can call me Rob, and the pleasure is all mine, sweetheart. Aren’t you a little doll?” he asked, kissing the top of her hand. It made me a little uncomfortable, but that’s how he was around pretty girls. What really made me uncomfortable was the way she lit up for him, and how their eye contact lingered well past what I was comfortable with. 

​I went up and down the stairs all day, taking our things into the basement while Adriana sat right beside him at the bar, laughing at his lame jokes and kissing up to him. I didn’t like it, but it made sense. She felt odd about moving into a stranger’s home, and wanted him to like her, which he of course was taking full advantage of. 

​“Hey boy, I’m gonna take Adriana upstairs and show her around.” he said, choosing the moment that I was carrying a super heavy box. 

​“Oh, uhm, where’s mom?” I asked, trying to get a better grip and not appear physically weak in front of Adriana. 

​“She just left. It’s Friday, she goes for mimosas with Carol and Louisa.” he said, lacing his fingers with Adriana’s. 

​“We’ll be back down in a minute.” she said, flashing a smile as he led her away. 

I dropped the box the moment they were out of sight, and stretched out my aching arms. Something about it didn’t sit right with me, the way she was acting towards him, and vice versa, but I couldn’t possibly have foreseen what was to come, and I continued dutifully moving our things down into our new basement dwelling. 

Chapter 2 - Adriana 


​Billy seemed clueless to the fact that I was unsatisfied in every way when it came to our relationship. Dating him was an awful mistake, as he was nothing but an immature, entitled little boy whose confidence far surpassed his actual capabilities. 

​Long story short, I really went to bat for him, and vouched for his character when everyone in my life was telling me I was an idiot. And that was before any of the sports betting bullshit even happened, and I told him that I needed to be able to rely on him. Instead, he bet on NFL games instead of paying the rent, leaving us with nowhere to go. 

​For some reason, likely his general cluelessness and malaise, he seemed to think that me moving into his parent’s basement was some act of loyalty, when it was nothing of the sort. I was absolutely done with him and his childish ways, but I had nowhere else to go. 

We didn’t even have sex. He was a virgin, I wasn’t, and we lived together for months. Obviously, that left me in a state of enhanced libido, as my needs weren’t even being acknowledged let alone tended to. He claimed that he was “waiting for the right moment”, without realizing it had long passed. Resentment set in, and I couldn’t even pretend that I still cared about him. Billy was so oblivious that he didn’t even seem to notice my cold disposition toward him. 

​That’s why it was so refreshing when I met Rob. He was the polar opposite of Billy in every conceivable way, to the point that I found it hard to believe Billy was even his offspring. Rob was a solid four inches taller than Billy, with a much thicker, more muscular build. His beard was shaved down to silver stubble, but it was clearly thick and full, unlike his son, who grew a patchy beard that just made him look like he was the type of guy who would slip something into your drink while you weren’t looking at the bar. 

​While Billy moved boxes into our new basement dwelling, I couldn’t help noticing the spark between his father and I. 

​“You’re just way too pretty for your own good. What are you doing with my son, anyway?” he asked, sneaking in compliments at every opportunity. 

​“Oh, Rob. You’re such a charmer.” 


​“I’m serious. You’re a gem. A true beauty. One of a kind.” he said, hamming it up and nudging me gently with his elbow. I felt myself naturally decompress in his presence, as he felt so competent and mature. 

​“Yeah, yeah.” 

​“Seriously though, what’s with you and Billy boy? It isn’t serious is it?” he asked. I felt a lump in my throat, as I’d been so wrapped up in the day to day drama of our relationship that I hadn’t really talked about my feelings with anyone. 

​“Not really.” I said, feeling guilty about the admission. “I just have nowhere to go.” 

​“You’re welcome here, sweetheart. Don’t worry about Billy, he’s destined to live in that basement forever. Just use this opportunity to get back on your feet, I’ll help you out.” he said. I felt myself turning red, and I wasn’t even sure why it turned me on so much. 

​“I really appreciate it.” I said. He placed his hand on mine, and looked into my eyes. 

​“I love appreciative women.” he said, grinning as he stood up from the barstool and took me by the hand. He told Billy we were going upstairs, and then whisked me away. My heart was racing, as I just had a feeling that something was about to happen, even though logically there was no way. I’d never experienced that type of sexual tension before, where it was so damn obvious that a man wanted me. 

​“This is beautiful. I love the bed.” I said, being led into the master bedroom. That feeling I mentioned earlier was amplified when he closed the door behind us, approaching me with a knowing grin. 

​“Good. I want you to get comfortable there.” he said, lifting me up into his powerful arms. My legs wrapped instinctively around his waist, and he placed his forehead against mine. “I apologize for being so direct, but your beauty has really stirred something in me.” 

​“I know, I feel it too.” I said, my pulse pounding in my head. 

​“You’re so tempting, Adriana.” he said, rubbing his nose against mine and sending a chill of anticipation running through me. 

​“Well, free use isn’t cheating.” I said, surprising myself when the words came out. 

​“I like that. Melissa is fine with it, we’ve already discussed it.” he said, speaking slowly as our lips drew nearer, lingering as the desire of want fell over me like a blanket, wrapping me up in the moment as our lips pressed together. We moaned through locked lips, and he held me in his arms like I was nothing but a feather, tossing me down onto the center of his bed and ripping off his shirt, revealing his bulging muscles, tattoos, and chest hair. 

​It was the first time a man made me feel that way, especially so close after meeting him. I’d never been involved in a one night stand, or any type of hookup like that, but something about him just brought it out of me. I wanted him, and in no uncertain terms. 

​“You already talked about me with your wife?” I asked, watching him unbutton the front of his pants and spreading my legs for him. 


​“I did. She understands.” he said, pulling them down. 

​“What does she understand?” I asked, feeling bubbly and confused. 

​“A man’s needs.” he said, my eyes drifting to the considerable bulge in his pants. 

​“Oh.” I said, lifting my arms so that he could remove my shirt. 

​“I saw your pictures on social media, and she knew that I’d have to have you.” he said, reaching around my back and unclasping my bra. 

​“That’s quite flattering, sir.” I said, feeling almost drunk on arousal. He was my boyfriend’s father, probably thirty years my elder, and a married man. It might have been the worst thing I’d ever done, but it felt so tempting that it was beyond my ability to resist him. I wanted to submit, to please him, and to be pleased. I wanted to be fucked, and to feel what it was like to be with an older man. 

​“You can just call me daddy.” he said, sliding my shorts down my legs, taking us one step closer to crossing every forbidden line. I giggled, biting my lip as he climbed on top of me, grinding his pelvis against mine as he groped and kissed my breasts. 

​“You’re a dirty daddy.” I said, squealing as his warm tongue swirled around my nipple. Things happened so fast between us that my head was spinning. One minute we were laughing and flirting, and the next minute, he was holding me by a fistful of my hair, pulling out his enormous cock as I eagerly opened my mouth to receive him. 

​“Look up here. Good girl. That’s what daddy likes.” he said, using my hair like a handle and bobbing my head up and down his length. “Let me see those pretty eyes while you suck on that big dick.” 

​“Yes daddy.” I said, gasping for air and trying to keep up. I’d never given oral while laying on my back, and it was challenging enough that my eyes started welling up with tears. I was so turned on that I didn’t care, and the moment he reached back and started rubbing my clit on the outside of my panties, I completely lost any sense of self control. 

​“So pretty, look at that. Just wait, baby. You’re not gonna be missing him after I get through with you.” he said, smiling down at me while I choked on his dick. I smiled, shaking my head. 

​“We never had sex.” I said. 

​“What?” 

​“I swear. He said he wasn’t ready.” I said, prompting his boisterous laughter. He really couldn’t believe it, and leaned in to give me another kiss. 

​“You poor thing. You probably need this as much as I do.” he said, sucking on my tongue before pushing me back down, and dropping his hairy balls right on top of my mouth. 

​“I do.” I said, rubbing my face in them and inhaling his masculine scent. 

​“Then show me. I want you to sit in my lap.” he said. I continued worshiping his balls with my mouth until he got off of me, and I followed him as he laid down, climbing up into his lap without thinking. “Take these off.” 


​“Yes daddy.” I said, having forgotten a step in my stupor. The sound of my panties tearing followed, and I felt his bulbous mushroom head pressing between my lips as he lifted his hips. “Ugh!” 

​“Yeah, that’s what a daddy dick feels like.” he said, smiling as he pushed his length inside me. It felt so fucking good that my mind went blank, and he started pounding me from the bottom. 

“Oh! Ughhnn, my God!” I said, overwhelmed with pleasure flexing my toes as his thickness filled me entirely, taking me hard and without protection. 

“Perfect. It's so little, sweetheart.” He said, pulling my hips down onto him as I tried to coordinate breathing and being fucked at the same time. 

“Thank you, daddy.” I said, leaning over him, helplessly lost in pleasure as he fondled and sucked on my breasts. 

“You’re gonna milk the cum right out of me, baby. I love it.” he said, grabbing me by the face and pulling me in for another forceful kiss before climbing on top of me. I smiled, panting for breath as he slapped my pussy with his hard cock. “Rub yourself for daddy.” 

“Of course.” I said, feeling so feminine and submissive. 

“Such a good girl.” he whispered, looking down at me and penetrating me with his hard flesh. “Fuck, that’s good. I’m gonna get so addicted to you that I forget about my wife.” 

“Oh, daddy. It’s so hard.” 


“Yes, that’s my baby. You like that hard dick, don’t you?” 

“Yes. Oh my God, yes.” I said, lying beneath him as he pounded all of the pent up stress away. I sucked on his thumb while he thrust into me, looking into his eyes and squirting for his cock. 

“That’s what I thought. Cum for me. Show daddy that naughty side of you.” he said, sliding his thumb deeper towards my throat and posturing up. 

“Thank you.” I whispered, shaking uncontrollably as I arrived. 

“Such a doll.” he said, fucking me straight through my orgasm, and then flipping me over onto my stomach. I was in another world, and he felt massive entering from that angle. 

“Oh, God. It’s so big, daddy. Your balls, fuck.” 

“Yeah, daddy’s gonna fill you up now, sweetheart.” he grunted, holding my hips and impaling me on his cock. It was so hard that I could feel it throbbing, and his breathing changed as hot cum erupted from the tip. 

“Ughn!” 

“Yeah, that’s my little pussy now. Fuck, yes. It’s so fucking tight, Adriana.” 

“Daddy…” I whimpered, taking a deep breath and wiping the sweaty hair away from my face. His cock felt so fat inside me, pulsing as I realized what we’d done. I’d become so swept away by the moment, and so enamored with Rob’s larger than life personality that I’d already allowed him to enact his free use privileges. 

Chapter 3 - Rob 


​Once I got my hands on her that first time, there was no stopping it from happening again. Adriana was an absolute angel, and the answer to all of my most depraved prayers. 

​I sent little Billy boy off to wash dishes at work in the morning, and Melissa out for a day of pampering on me. It only made sense for the two of us to have the house to ourselves, or else our tomfoolery might rub the rest of the house the wrong way. 

​She came up from the basement, and the truth that she wanted more appeared in the form of a grin when she saw me. 

​“Hi.” she said, acting a bit shy, although I knew better. 

​“You’re already my favorite.” I said, feeling the blood flow kick in from the mere sight of her. 

​“Of course, I’ve always been a bit of a daddy’s girl.” she said, giggling as she pranced tip toed over for a hug. As soon as her soft flesh was against mine, and the scent of her shampoo invaded me, I knew that I needed it. 

​“Then I hope you won’t mind doing daddy a favor.” I said, untying the belt of my robe and watching her eyes move down between my legs. 

​“Is everyone gone?” she asked. 

​“Yep. It’s just me and my new little girlfriend.” I said, taking her hand and placing it on my cock. 

​“I don’t know how your wife is going to feel about that title.” she said, kissing my neck and stroking my length from outside of my boxers. 

​“She’s the one that coined the term.” I said. 

​“She did not.” 

​“Yes she did. This morning, before she left, she told me to have fun with my little girlfriend.” I said. 

​“That feels wrong.” 

​“It’s okay, sweetheart. She knows how you make me feel, and she’s okay with it.” I said, reassuring her while admiring her beauty. “You make my dick so hard.” 

​“You’re naughty.” 

​“You love it.” 

​“I do.” she said, grinning and looking down as I led her over to the couch. “I still kinda can’t believe we’re doing this.” 

​“We’re gonna have so much as roommates.” I said, parting my robe and pulling my boxers down to my ankles. 

​“It’s so big.” she said, eyes wide as she leaned over in my lap. 


​“Oh my God.” I said, resting my palm against the back of her head as she began blowing me. I let out a sigh, relaxing under her touch and smiling at the stark improvement of having a 20 year old free use fucktoy at my house. 

​Grocery bills would go up, as well as water and electricity, but her warm, sucking mouth was worth every penny and more. 

​“Mmm…” 

​“Baby, I love the way you suck it.” I said, looking down at her pretty face as she gobbled away at my cock. I certainly hadn’t expected the chemistry between us to be so immediate, or for her to be so damn enthusiastic about it. 

​“I’m yours, daddy. I’ll suck your cock whenever you tell me to.” she said, making bubbles with her spit on my dickhead and then sucking it back up. “And your balls.” 

​“Adriana, goodness. You’re trying to get in the way.” I said. It had been years since I’d been with another woman, and I never thought I’d get another crack at another sexy young thing like her. 

​“I’m just trying to show you how appreciative I am.” she said, raising her doe eyes to meet mine, and licking my nuts. 

​“You really are a good girl. I’ve been trying unsuccessfully to get rid of Billy for years now, but I might just have to keep you.” I said. My cock was throbbing from the treatment she was giving me, and I decided a blowjob to completion just wasn’t enough. She was special, and I wanted to make as many deposits into her fertile little womb as possible. 

​“You can keep me. I don’t object.” she said, overtly feminine and making her voice higher. There was an obvious mutual attraction, but I think it went a little deeper. I think there was an understanding between us, that she was exactly what I desired, simply by existing as her gorgeous self, and I could provide what she wanted, which was stability, and to be loved properly by a good man. 


​“I’m gonna bend you over, and give you the fucking that my son should have already given you.” I said. 

​“Yes daddy.” she said, grinning as she wiped the spit away with her forearm. I pulled her shorts and underwear down, and bent her over the armrest of the couch. 

​“God damn, Adriana.” I said, standing back to admire her shapely legs, tight ass, and tiny little pink pussy. She reinvigorated me completely, and made me feel like a young man again as I laid the head against her wetness. “Nice and wet.” 

​“You really turn me on, Rob.” she said, turning her head in my direction. I rubbed my cock up and down between her slimy lips, looking down at her well defined calves and perfect arches as she pushed up onto her toes, offering herself by wiggling her butt. 

​“Don’t I know the feeling?” I asked, pushing my bareback cock inside of her soft, fertile hole. 

​“Ugh! I love that moment when you enter me.” 

​“I think I love you, baby.” I said, pulling her hair so she had to look up at me. The moment I was inside of her, I was gripped with adrenaline fueled aggression. I loved my wife very much, but it was so nice getting a clean slate with someone new. Finding a new routine. 

​“Harder.” she said, pulling her cheeks apart and begging. She yelped and moaned as I unleashed on her, feasting my eyes on her supple body and praying I could get her pregnant. The reality was that my wife was okay with it, and I didn’t want to let her get away. 

​“Cum for that daddy dick.” I said, watching her tightness envelop me as I pushed it back in. We were like animals, and there was no doubt in my mind that she wanted my seed to impregnate her too. The world had collapsed into a scary place, and she took solace on my hard cock. 

​“Yes, daddy. Claim it. Make it yours.” she whimpered. I fucked her harder and faster, pinning her to the armrest as I bottomed out. “Your balls.” 

​“Yeah, baby. That’s my good girl, daddy loves that tight little cunt.” 

​“It’s yours, daddy.” she said, already growing comfortable enough to dirty talk with me. It was love at first sight, and it still felt surreal, pummeling my son’s sexy little girlfriend. 

​“Oh, I know it’s mine. I’m never gonna let you go.” 

​“Yes, don’t stop.” 

​“I’m gonna own that little pussy, and put a baby inside of you.” 

​“Oh, fuck. Daddy, that’s so hot.” 

​“You like that?” 

​“Yes, daddy. I’d love it so much.” 

​“You want daddy’s cum?” 


​“Please, daddy.” 

​“You want daddy to breed that little cunt?” 

​“Yes, daddy. It’s yours. It’s only yours.” 

​“Good girl. Take it, I’m gonna breed your pussy baby, I’m gonna breed it.” 

​“Oh my God, daddy, I’m cumming!” she called out moments before I arrived. I could feel her wet warmth spilling onto my cock as I emptied my load inside her, burying it deep and letting the sperm shoot all the way into her womb. 

​“Ugh! Fuck, baby. Ugh!” 

Chapter 4 - Billy 


​I’m usually a very aware person, it’s actually something I pride myself in. Situational awareness, something I have, and most others lack. It’s sad, really, that people live inside their own heads, or their cellphones, and don’t take account of the physical world directly in front of them. 

​While I was working hard to better my situation, doing everything I could to prove the type of man I was going to be for her, Adriana was fucking off. I should have noticed the signs, like Adriana crawling out from under the dinner table thirty minutes into a meal, or sneaking out of bed at night and going upstairs, or buying multiple bottles of lube and saying that she used it as lotion, or slipping up and referring to my father as “daddy” during casual conversations. 


​My suspicions were only mildly aroused, until I woke up at two in the morning and she wasn’t in bed with me. I walked around the entire basement, checking in closets and everything before going upstairs. 

​I’ll never forget the sounds. It was so graphic, and as a virgin, it was particularly hard to hear. 

​“Cum in my pussy, daddy. I want you to own me.” she grunted, freezing me in my tracks in the kitchen. 

​“Say it, baby. Say it.” 

​“I love you, daddy.” 

​“I love you too, baby.” he said. I couldn’t move a muscle, and I couldn’t believe it, but the rhythmic packing sounds of his flesh claiming hers were undeniable. 

​“I love my daddy’s big dick.” she whimpered, engaged in the most over the top dirty talk imaginable. It immediately made my stomach quiver, and I dropped down on one knee, completely unsure of how to handle what was happening. 

​Smack! Smack! Smack! Smack! Smack! 

​“Ooh!” she squealed, giggling and shrieking. 

​“I love it when you squirt on my cock.” 


​“I can’t help it, daddy. I’m so turned on.” 

​“My little cock-addict-cumslut.” 

​“Yes, daddy. I only live for you to breed me.” 

​“Over and over, Adriana. I’m never gonna stop putting babies in you.” he said, his deep voice ringing in my head as I dry heaved on my hands and knees. Despite the awful feeling, it was the sexiest thing I’d ever heard, Adriana being so sexual and dirty. I wanted to crawl out of there, but I just laid there, listening to them go at it for what had to be forty five minutes before, well, before he came inside of her. 

​How do I know that? Because he explicitly stated over and over, practically barking, that he wasn’t going to pull out, and that he wanted to get her pregnant so that she could be his. 

​I managed to sneak back into the basement without them noticing, and jerked off into a sock before falling to sleep feeling sick to my stomach. The next morning, she was back in bed, probably still dripping his cum. I had been wondering why she didn’t kiss me anymore. 

​I went out for a long walk, and played everything over in my head again, about how I got myself into that position in the first place. That’s when it hit me, that all bad luck eventually runs out. It’s a statistical impossibility that you can lose every time. I’d been saving up for almost ten days since we moved back in, and I bet it all on the San Francisco Forty Niners. 

​They were favored to win, and I got in at minus 6.5. As much as I wanted to confront her about sleeping with my father, I knew it would be so much sweeter to do it after a big win, so that she could see what a massive mistake she was making, and beg me to take her back. 

​I allowed their debauchery to continue until Sunday, and I went down into the basement and got ready. It was going to be different, and there was no doubt in my mind about it whatsoever. 

​For two people committing adultery, and trying not to get caught, they weren’t very sneaky about things. Even with the game on in the basement, I could hear her screaming for him. 

​“Just wait. You’ll see. You’ll both see. Let’s go Niners!” I said, turning up the volume until I could no longer hear her moans of approval. 

​Such an asshole. He said it wouldn’t happen again after he slept with Mikayla, yet here we are. I bet I’d be better at sex than him anyway. 

​That night, after kicking a hole through the center of the television when the 49ers won by 6, I wondered if it was just the toxic environment I was in that was causing my bad luck streak. Maybe I just needed to go back out on my own, this time without Adriana. 

​Something inside me snapped, and I stormed upstairs to confront them about their affair, and tell them that I’d figured it out. They may have thought I was some kind of an idiot, but I’d carefully pieced it all together, and was ready to accuse them of cheating together. Admittedly, it wasn’t as sweet as it could have been, if the game had gone my way, but I was used to starting over by that point. 

​“Hey boy.” dad said, laying on the couch, cuddled up with Adriana, who didn’t even react to my presence. I smiled, ready to drop the bomb and blow their minds. 


​“Hey dipshit.” I said, flipping him the bird. “The gig is up, you two, I know all about your sneaking around.” I said. Dad got up from the couch, and walked towards me. “You’re both-Ah! Ah! Ah!” 

​“If you ever talk to me like that again, I’ll kick your ass, and then throw you out on the street. Do you understand?” he asked, twisting my ear in a full revolution. 

​“Ah! Yes! I understand.” I said, finally getting him to release my ear. When I looked up, Adriana was laughing. “What’s so funny? You’re gonna be kicked out too when my mom finds out that you’ve been sleeping with her husband. That’s right, I figured it out. You thought that you could sneak out of bed at night, and that I wouldn’t notice, but I’ve been picking up on all the clues.” 

​“For God’s sake, boy. Shut up and go play video games or whatever. Leave us alone. Can’t you see we’re trying to enjoy each other’s company while your mother is out?” 

​“Oh, oh I see.” I said, stepping in front of the television and cocking my head. “I’m gonna tell her. You know that right? I’m telling on both of you.” 

​“Dammit, Billy. Move!” 

​“Billy, she already knows. And we’re not sneaking around, we’ve been as plain as day. We aren’t hiding anything.” she said, staring straight at me without expression. 

​“What?” 

​“Billy! Move!” 


​“Oh, sorry dad.” I said, stepping aside. “So, are you breaking up with me?” 

​“Yeah, sure. I’m breaking up with you.” she said, brushing me off like I was nothing. It was a lot of emotion, and it all came pouring out. They were still laughing when I crawled out of the room, and back down into the basement. I packed up all of my stuff, and then realized that it was all a bluff. That basement was all I had, so I was forced to stay, and endure my house being overrun by a couple of no good cheaters. 

Chapter 5 - Adriana 


​It honestly shocked me how long it took him to put it together that his father and I were dating. I’d never seriously considered that type of alternative lifestyle, but found our unconventional relationship delightful.

​Melissa loved me, which went a long way. In private, she confessed that Rob’s sex drive was too much for her to handle, and that it was a big relief having someone to share the load, so to speak.

​Living there gave me hope, seeing that I had a place that I actually fit into. Rob and I connected on so many levels, and I couldn’t deny that I was falling for him. It was great that he was successful, and could provide stability in my life, but it was so much more than that.

​A part of it was certainly the way he made love to me. It felt so raw, primal, and real. He made me feel alive, and he made my body do things that I didn’t know it could do. I became pregnant sometime a few months after moving in, and had already moved upstairs with Rob and Melissa by this time.

​It felt so right, and I kept crying from happiness that things had turned around for me. Billy eventually got a roommate, and moved out, and the last I heard he’d actually won a decent sized bet and bought himself a car.

​Even though I’m six months pregnant, I’m still free use, and plan on staying that way as long as possible before I pop out this first one. We’ve talked about it pretty extensively, and there will be plenty more babies to follow.


Sign up for the Johnny Run Newsletter
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Stolen By a Nerd - Hotwife Pregnancy

Brock is the university's star quarterback, and has a three month rule when it comes to dating. He's breaking it for Lilly, a cheerleader, because he still hasn't convinced her to indulge his cuckold fantasy with one of his buddies from the team.

Lilly has a 4.0 GPA, and takes her future very seriously. While she is turned on by the kinky idea of becoming a hotwife, she isn't sure if she can step that far outside of her comfort zone. Brock keeps badgering her, until one night, on a whim, she suggests that she try hooking up with Gilby, his math nerd tutor and roommate. After all, he's quite harmless, and she feels comfortable with him.

Brock scoffs at the idea, because he's a virgin and there's no way he could satisfy her. They make a friendly wager, and she goes over to sit in his lap. Gilby is hesitant at first, but gets into it as soon as Brock says it's okay. Feeling adventurous, Lilly tugs at Gilby's waistband, and his monstrous, juicy length flops out dramatically. Neither of them can believe it, that a scrawny math genius could be so impossibly endowed.

Stolen by a nerd involves unconventional relationships, massive size worship, cuckolding, pregnancy, and an improbable romance.
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Submissive in Heat - Hyper Fertile Romance

Levi lives on a property with Amber, lusting after her endlessly while she complains about what a doofus he is. He thinks of her as being out of her league, tall, blonde, busty, with eyes that could make the strongest man's knees turn weak. Their playful relationship is strictly platonic, though, and he hopes that she'll come around to him eventually.

One day, seemingly out of the blue, she's giggly and dressed provocatively. They go fishing, and she starts telling him about her submissiveness, and asking why they haven't hooked up before. He doesn't know what's gotten into her, but he has every intention of exploring this new side of her.

Submissive In Heat involves adult nursing, hyper-libido, and pregnancy.
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Nowhere Else To Go - Age Gap Free Use DDlg

Ariella shows up on Justin's doorstep after two years, late at night and looking for a place to stay.

He's amazed by how she's filled out, and by the gorgeous young woman she's become. He tells her she can crash at his place, thinking she'll take the couch.

Ariella has other plans, following him into his bedroom, and stripping down to her skimpy underwear and sports bra, knowing full well that she has plenty to offer the older man.

Nowhere Else To Go involves an older man and a younger woman, free use, ddlg, romance, and pregnancy.
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Intruder in Heat - Post Apocalyptic Pregnancy

Ryan lives alone in a small compound, having finally reached the point of surviving with relative ease. The population in his area has long since dwindled to zero, and he rarely sees another human. After finishing his daily walk around the perimeter, he goes inside to retire for the night.

There's an intruder waiting for him, crouched and out of sight. They step up behind him when he goes inside, placing their gun at his head.

He's roped to a chair before he finally sees her face. He can't believe it, she's gorgeous, and robbing him blind. The ropes are sturdy and true, and he has no hope of escaping before she leaves with everything, not until she comes down with a sudden fever, and stumbles into his room to sleep it off, giving him a brief window of time to figure out how to turn the tables.

Intruder in Heat involves an older man and a younger woman, unrealistic adult nursing, hyper-arousal, and pregnancy.
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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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