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Chapter 1 - Stacy 


It always broke my heart seeing the way his wife treated him, knowing he deserved better. His name was Gabe, and he was my best friend Lacey’s dad. He was the best guy, and did everything he could for his family, he just wasn’t appreciated by Vita, his mean and angry faced wife.

Lacey and I became friends during my freshman year of college, and we found out that we lived ten minutes apart. When summer rolled around, we carpooled back home and had been spending tons of time together. That’s how I met Gabe, and I was smitten from the moment I laid my eyes on him.

He was tall and muscular, and handsome in a rugged way. There was just something magnetic about him, and even though I tried ignoring my feelings, there was no denying that I was helplessly attracted to him.

I didn’t notice at first how mean Vita was, but it didn’t take long before the pattern emerged. She never smiled or engaged me in conversation, and the only times she had anything to say, it was always complaining in a shrill tone.

“God dammit Gabe, for fuck’s sake!” she yelled, tossing things around in the kitchen and being way extra. Gabe smiled, and looked up from his phone.

“What is it?”

“Get your ass in here. I obviously need your help. You never put anything back where it belongs.” she said, her voice laced with emotion. She was always like that, and he took it like a champ.

It happened again while he was trying to read a book, and I could really see how much it bothered him because he finally kind of snapped.

“I don’t care, Vita! Figure it out.” he said, sick of being interrupted while she badgered him about where her credit card was. It made me uncomfortable, but it also made my attraction blossom.

We didn’t talk a whole lot at first, but we grew more comfortable every time I came over to hang out. I found out that he was retired, having formerly owned a construction company that he sold for millions. As if I needed anymore of a reason to want to steal him away.

The more she bitched and complained, the more it bothered me. Lacey and Gabe were amazing, but Vita was a serious menace to society. She single handedly ruined the mood of the house on a regular basis, and there were times when it was downright uncomfortable being over there because she was so on edge all the time.

“Is she ever in a good mood?” I asked. The three of us were playing a board game, having a good time, and she was screaming that someone changed the Netflix password. Gabe went and typed it in, assuring her it was the same, and then logging her in.

“A good mood? No, never. She was in a neutral mood once, I think it was in January.” Gabe said, smirking.

“Honestly, Stacy, she wasn’t always like this but she’s just become miserable over the past five years or so.” Lacey said, completely earnest.

“Keep this between us, but I’ve already hired a divorce lawyer. I can’t take it anymore.” he said. This wasn’t news to Lacey, but it gave me a great deal of relief for him because it was so unfair that such an amazing man was treated like such crap.

“How did you handle it for this long?” I asked, blurting out of curiosity. Gabe looked into my eyes, smiled and sighed.

“I have no idea. I really loved her at one point, but that person is long gone. We haven’t been intimate in almost three years.” he said, open on spilling the beans.

“Not once?”

“Nope. Being married to her reminds me of my days starting out in construction, because I have to rely on my own bare hands for everything.” he said, laughing at his own dad joke.

“You’re terrible.” Lacey said, having a little chuckle.

From that day onward, I no longer felt awkward about my crush on him. If he was going to be single, I figured that I might as well let him know that I was interested, even if I had to be subtle about it.

I started wearing skimpy clothing when I came over, and parading myself around him. His eyes said it all, as he was the “wearing his heart on his sleeve” type, and very easy to read.

It was a few days before father’s day, and I wore a low cut and form fitting white tank top with short jean shorts. Lacey went into the kitchen, and I walked into the living room, where Gabe was reading. I caught his attention right away, and his eyes raised from his book.

“Oh, hi Stacy.” he said, putting his book down and removing his reading glasses to stand.

“Hi.” I said, feeling the shift in the way he looked at me.

“I love your outfit.” he said. I sat down on the sofa across from him, and he sat back down as well, but his eyes went nowhere.

“Thanks. Me too.” I said, feeling so perky and girly in his presence.

“I know you don’t care for Vita, but you’re lucky she’s still here.” he said, making no effort to conceal his wandering eyes.

“Why’s that?”

“Because if I was already divorced, I don’t know if I could control myself around you.” he said, making such extended eye contact that I could feel myself blushing.

“Oh.” I said, crossing my legs and enjoying his attention.

“I know I’m a little old for you, but that doesn’t mean I don’t think you’re gorgeous.” he said. Right as things were getting interesting, Lacey reappeared from the kitchen with a plate of cheese.

“My friend Juan from Guatemala just texted me.” she exclaimed, setting her plate down on the coffee table and turning her focus to her phone. Her thumbs moved like pistons, typing a response. 

“The one you were always gaming with?” Gabe asked.

“Yep.”

“Did he say why he went missing in action?” I asked, quite familiar with Guatemalan gaming crush Juan. They stayed up gaming together all night for months in our dorm, then all of a sudden he went missing.

“One second…” she said, too focused on conversing to let us in on the gossip. Gabe and I made eye contact, smiling silently and exchanging lust through look alone.

Even though I’d had a crush on him since I met him, actually having him acknowledge that he looked at me in that way was a major turn on, and it made me feel like there was a real possibility of something happening between us. It was very reassuring to know the attraction was mutual, and not just a secret fantasy of mine with no hold in reality whatsoever.

“His family has been living either without power, or with intermittent power for six weeks. No internet. That’s why he hasn’t logged on.” she said.

“Is he alright?” Gabe asked.

“Yeah. It’s back on now, I guess everything is stable. He wants to play Fantasy Fights, Warrior Edition tonight. That’s the game we played when we first met each other.” she said, her eyes lighting up. His disappearance had been a major wave in her life, as they were very close and so connected.

“When does he want to play?” I asked.

“He’s logging on now. Do you care if I go upstairs and play?” she asked, begging like a puppy dog.

“Of course.”

“Yeah, go. I’ll keep Stacy entertained.” he said, waving for her to go to her room and reconnect with Juan. She grabbed her cheese, and disappeared like a startled mouse up the stairs.

“Well, I guess that only leaves us.” I said, feeling the butterflies kick in my stomach. I knew full well they would play for hours, having already witnessed it one hundred times before.

“I don’t mind at all. You’re by far my favorite of Lacey’s friends.” he said, leaning forward and cocking his head.

“Why’s that?”

“You’re invigorating, like a breath of fresh summer air.” he said, glancing at my chest. “And you’re the prettiest little thing, I can’t stop checking you out.”

“Well, first off, thank you. That’s very sweet of you to say.” I said, feeling completely disarmed by his honesty. “You’re very handsome, and I love your disposition. You always make me laugh, and I feel so comfortable around you.”

“I feel the exact same way. I end up in such a great mood every time you come over.” he said. The tension was palpable, and I was fighting the urge to stand up and jump him.

“Gabe! God dammit. God fucking dammit!” she shouted. His eyes glazed over, and then rolled.

“My apologies. Let me deal with her.” he said, standing up. His energy deflated noticeably, and he walked towards the sound of her voice.

“You used the last of the fucking toilet paper and didn’t replace it again!”

“No, I didn’t. I bought a 24 pack of double rolls.” he said, his voice monotone and bored.

“Well, where the fuck is it?” she hissed from the bathroom.

“Exactly where it always is, under the sink.”

“Can you get it for me? Or do you want your wife to hobble over there with my pants around my ankles, my cheeks stuffed with feces?” I found her absolutely terrifying, but giggled to myself hearing her crude remarks.

“No dear, let me get it for you.” he said, barging in. “Doth thou require wiping?”

“Don’t you dare talk to me like that, who do you think you are?”

“Have a nice shit. Don’t forget to wash your hands.” he said, closing the door behind him. It was that same uncomfortable feeling again, of her creating problems out of thin air and taking it out on him.

“I’m sorry, should I leave?” I asked, unsure of how to proceed.

“Please don’t. We can go down to the basement if you want to get away from her psychotic energy. I certainly wouldn’t mind.” he said, looking at me straight faced.

“Can we?” I asked. He offered me his hand, lacing his fingers and leading me towards the basement door. My heart was racing, as I’d only been in the basement a couple of times and never alone with him. It felt like we were sneaking off to do something naughty. Gabe locked the door behind him.

“Won’t that piss her off if she tries to come down here?”

“Everything pisses her off.” he said, leading me down the stairs. The basement was fully furnished, with all black leather couches and a big screen TV. 

“I feel better already.” I said, taking a seat on one side of the couch.

“I want to wait until summer is over to put the divorce into motion. I don’t want Lacey to have to deal with it while she’s here.” he said.

“I understand. It’s a lot of moving parts.”

“Speaking of moving parts, I didn’t realize you were so fit. You usually dress modestly.” he said.

“Oh. Yeah, well, you know.” I said, feeling anxious and horny at the same time. We were alone in the basement, with the door locked. I couldn’t help the feeling that there was a reason for it.

“You look amazing. I need to find me a girl like you.”

“You do know I’m single right?” I asked, unsure. He smiled.

“Would you be with someone twenty years older than you?” he asked.

“It depends. Would you be with someone twenty years younger than you?” I asked.

“As long as it’s you,” he said. Our eyes locked, and no further words were needed. Knowing that Lacey and Vita were upstairs made it feel even more forbidden, making out with my friend’s dad in the basement.

“Mmm…” I hummed, our tongues colliding as his hands moved down my sides.

“I love the way you kiss, baby. You’re so sweet.” he whispered, his fingers fiddling with the front of my pants as we continued kissing. It was all so hot that it was short circuiting my brain, but having my pants unzipped brought me back to reality.

“We can’t.”

“I want you.”

“I want you too. But we can’t do it now. Not with them right upstairs.” I said, kissing him between words.

“Baby, I need it.” he said. I noticed the bulge in his sweatpants, and made the impulsive choice to take hold of it from outside his sweats, jerking it in my hand as we went right back to making out. Maybe we could do it, maybe we’d get away with it.

“Here, pull your pants down. I’ll make you cum.” I said, shocked by my own gall. Gabe pulled his pants down to his ankles, and sat down on the couch in front of me. His cock was so thick and veiny, beckoning my mouth to serve it.

“You’re so pretty, Stacy.” he said, running his fingers through my hair and looking down at me. I wasn’t normally into giving blowjobs, but he had me in such a state of arousal that all I wanted to do was make him cum, to show him how much better of a partner I could be for him.

“It’s so hard.” I said, giggling nervously as I began kissing the tip, pressing my wet lips against it and spreading around my saliva.

“Baby…that’s what I like.” he said, sighing as a warm smile spread across his face. He put his hand on my head, and I parted my lips, wrapping them around his bulbous mushroom and stroking his length. I swirled my tongue around it, getting off on his sensitivity.

“Mmm…I love it.” I said, slapping it against my tongue and looking up at him.

“You’re such a good girl. My wife would never.” he said.

“Oh yeah? I bet she won’t do this either then.” I said, opening wide and sucking his balls.

“Oh, fuck. Oh, wow. Don’t stop doing that, baby.” he said, sitting up and moaning as I stroked and sucked. Knowing that he hadn’t been privy to that treatment only made me want to worship his cock more.

“I’ll do anything you tell me to do.” I said, feeling more submissive to him than anyone before.

“You really want to make me happy?” he asked, taking me by the chin and looking into my eyes. I nodded. “Then submit to me. Give me free use of your body, and let me get to know you in all the depraved ways I’ve already fantasized about.”

“Yes. Anything.”

“You want to call me daddy, don’t you?” he asked, grinning. I shrugged, taking hold of his dick with both hands.

“If you want…”

“Yes, baby. That’s what I want. I want you to show me how much you love pleasing daddy’s cock. Get it as wet and sloppy as you can.” he said.

“Yes, daddy.” I said, doing as I was told. I swallowed around him, forcing myself to take him as deep as I could, and using his cock as a plunger for my throat. “Guck, guck.”

“Good girl. Just like that. That’s how you get daddy’s cum.” he said, holding my head down in his lap and grinding against me. He took hold of my head, moving it up and down his length. I gasped for air, and dove back down until his breathing changed, and his legs started shaking.

“Mmm!” I squealed as it erupted, and hot sticky cum began filling my mouth.

“Oh my God…ohhhh…” Gabe’s body jerked, releasing all of that pent up orgasmic energy directly into my mouth. “Stacy. Can I keep you?”

“Ughhh…” I said, turning my head up and sprinting for the bathroom. I could hear him chuckling as I spit it out into the sink. I looked at myself in the mirror, and couldn’t believe what I’d done. At the same time, getting him off turned me on so much that I would have gotten naked and let him take me right there in the bathroom.

“Vita is blowing my phone up, asking where I’m at.” he said, giving my ass a squeeze before going back upstairs.

After cooling off, I followed behind him and went to check in on Lacey, who was lost in conversation and an intense gaming session.

“I’m gonna go.” I said, mouthing the words and waving goodbye. She acknowledged it, and I decided to go home.

Gabe was all I could think about, and I couldn’t wait to go back over there with our free use agreement in effect.




Chapter 2 - Gabe

It was still surreal when I woke up the next morning, and it gave me a whole extra level of energy that I hadn’t felt in years. Actually getting blown for once was amazing, but it was more than that. It was something new, something exhilarating. Stacy represented hope for a better future.

Vita was far too disrespectful and hateful for me to even consider spending the rest of my life with, and I’d already hired a lawyer to handle things in that respect. Still, I wasn’t planning ahead to the point of my next partner, not until Stacy and I found ourselves caught up in our little affair.

She came over again the following day, the night before father’s day. Vita was in rare form, Vodka drunk in the middle of the day and complaining about everything she came in contact with.

Lacey told us all about how Juan was doing, and how he planned to come visit soon. I wasn’t sure about all that, but I was happy she found someone she could connect with.

Stacy and I kept making eyes at each other, but kept things under wraps until Vita passed out, and Lacey went upstairs to start her gaming date with Juan. It was the perfect scenario, and I could feel my body reacting to her the moment we were alone.

“You’re too cute. I’ve been sneaking glances all day.”

“I know. It’s hard pretending, and keeping my hands to myself.” she said. I sat down beside her, and lifted her into my lap, nestling against her and kissing her on the neck.

“I want to rip your clothes off and go crazy on you.” I said, whispering into her ear.

“I do owe you something for father’s day, daddy.” she said, grinning as I moved my hands to her breasts.

“Let’s go to the basement. I want to bend you over the armrest.” I said, feeling myself harden as she stood up off of me. I took her hand, and we snuck right back into the basement like before. It was a big relief knowing Vita was piss drunk, as she slept like a log whenever she overindulged.

She made me feel young again, and completely awakened the sexual deviant inside me. We wasted zero time, as Stacy jumped into my arms and wrapped her legs around my waist.

“You’re so tiny, and tight. I can’t wait to feel inside you.” I said, carrying her over to the couch as she yanked her shirt up over her head, tossing it on the floor in front of the couch as I dropped her down on it.

“I already miss your cock, daddy. I need it.” Stacy said, staring at my crotch as I undid the front of my pants. She removed her bottoms, leaving her naked except for her bra.

“Yeah? Well bend over the armrest like daddy said.”

“Oh yeah.” she said, perking up and getting into position. I stood behind her, grabbing her ass and admiring her tight little slit.

“It’s so little.” I said, dragging my fingers between her lips and feeling her sticky wetness. She turned her head, looking back at me with the most innocent doe eyes as I stroked myself before entering.

“You’re such a good girl, Stacy. This is the best father’s day gift a man can ask for.” I said, rubbing it between her lips and teasing entry.

“You deserve it, daddy. I hate how she treats you.”

“Maybe you can take her place.” I said, pushing the tip inside, feeling an electric jolt of pleasure as her tightness gripped the head of my cock.

“Ugh…yes, daddy. Please make me yours. I want you to own me.”

“I’m gonna own this little pussy.” I said, grabbing her hips and forcing it in. She squealed as I bottomed out, and began thrusting against her.

“Oh, yes, daddy. Don’t stop. Oh God…”

“I love how tiny and tight it is. Your pussy is so much better than hers.” I said, naturally uninhibited by the way she made me feel. I’d been starved for so long in the bedroom, and having such a juicy piece of ass to ravage was a God-tier game changer.

“Ugh….uhhhhhh…fuuuhhh…”

“Yeah, that’s my little free use slut.” I barked, holding her by the ponytail and impaling her against me. I could feel myself throbbing inside her, but couldn’t stop fucking her harder.

“Yes….ughhh…yours daddy.” she whimpered, lost in agonizing pleasure and begging incoherently. “Please…yes…ughh…please…daddy…please!”

“I love your pussy, Stacy. It’s mine. It’s only mine.” I said, unable to stop the freight train of pressure that was building in my ballsack.

“Yes!” she called out, practically screaming as I unloaded inside her, completely unconcerned with any potential consequences because they were the last thing on my mind. All that I could consider was our mutual pleasure in that moment, and how God damn good it felt letting loose inside of her fertile young flesh.

I’m surprised no one heard us, but I knew Lacey had her headphones on full blast so it made sense. Still, we were going to have to figure out another way to go about our business, as we were going to get caught sooner or later if we continued to operate so carelessly.

Cum oozed out of her, running down her inner thighs. She went to the bathroom to clean it up, and it was the cutest thing seeing her wiping my dripping seed. We laid down together on the couch, cuddling naked and making out. I unclasped her bra to suck on her perky little nipples, and I could feel our bond growing.

I couldn’t help the feelings of possessiveness, as she was everything I could have possibly dreamed of and more.  She was the light I needed and craved, and I knew that I would never be able to get enough of her.

“You’re such a fantastic lover.” I said, kissing her forehead and nestling my face against hers. I couldn’t believe how comfortable we were together, or how much energy she gave me.

She spent the night, and I stayed in the basement. As soon as Lacey was asleep, she came back down and got naked for me. I told her to put her ankles behind her head, and then fucked her again to completion. By the third time we made love that night, I finally started regaining my stamina.

I wanted her to spend the night on top of me, but we decided it was best to keep what we were doing a secret in the short term. Stacy became a fixture at the house, and we used every spare room and opportunity we could, even if it meant hiding in the laundry room so that I could eat her pussy and then make a deposit.

We started texting, and one thing led to another. My divorce wasn’t quite in motion, but I had a fully submissive, free use girlfriend who was half my wife’s age. It was a sweet form of revenge, knowing I already had something better.

One night, I snuck into my daughter’s room while they were sleeping, and woke Stacy up by sticking my tongue up her asshole. We managed not to wake her, but that’s when I realized things had gone too far. We couldn’t keep our love a secret, as it was too palpable to contain.

Vita was served divorce papers, and I made sure that I was staying in a hotel room that night to avoid whatever crazy reaction she was sure to have. Stacy joined me, and after another vigorous night of free use, she informed me that she was pregnant.

We waited until Lacey went back to school to tell her, and switched all of Stacy’s classes to online for the upcoming year. Vita moved in with her mom, and Lacey was shockingly okay with things. I had to pay for Juan’s plane ticket to get her forgiveness, but it was a small price to pay for a lifetime of happiness with the woman I love.


Nina Sestina Newsletter 

[image: ]

Submissive Influencer 

Sofia is struggling to pay the bills when a popular influencer named Chase reaches out to her. He thinks she's gorgeous, and wants to collaborate. 

She's flattered, finding herself attracted to the well muscled, tattooed, bad boy. When she sees his content, her jaw nearly hits the floor. 

He wants to help her start her own page, and all he wants in return is her submission. 
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A Craving for Massive 

Cara can't believe it when she sees her best friend Ashley down on her knees in front of Tim, handling by far the biggest one she's ever seen. It fills her with jealousy, and turns her on beyond belief. 

She's always had a thing for Tim, despite their age difference, and the fact that he's technically still married to her mother. 

Once she sees his massive member, she has to have it. If his needs aren't being met, she should be the one to satisfy them. 

She breaks down and admits to Ashley that she saw what happened, confessing that she wants her turn because it made her jealous. They devise a plan to seduce Cara's older man, so that they can enjoy him and his enormous endowment together. 
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Massive - So Much Older - DDlg Forbidden Pregnancy 

Megan takes a job as a personal nurse for the elderly, visiting them in their private homes and helping out. Her first Client is a man named Jack, and he isn't at all what she expected. 

He's tall, handsome, and very forward. Despite their 40 year age gap, the chemistry is undeniable, and the more time they spend together, the closer she feels to him. 

She shows up early one day, and goes to his bedroom, accidentally walking in on him in his underwear. Her eyes go wide, and she can't believe it. The 62 year old man is so well endowed that it doesn't seem possible, and she can't get the image out of her head. When it comes time to give him a sponge bath, she comes face to face with his juicy length, and it proves to be a temptation well beyond her ability to resist. 



Massive - So Much Older involves a much older man and a younger woman, DDlg, massive size, romance, and pregnancy. 
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Study Buddies 

Professor Jack wasn't looking for love, infatuation, or any of the things he effortlessly feels for Stacy. 

The moment he lays his eyes on her, he feels a spark, a longing feeling where nothing used to be. When he reads her writing, he's captivated by her voice. She's different, subtle and true. 

He shouldn't. It isn't practical, and she's off limits. Way too young for him. 

Stacy can't help her attraction. It's nothing but a little fantasy. Nothing will come of it, even if he did invite her to his house on a Friday night. She can't say no, but nothing is going to happen. 

It's a harmless little fantasy, that's all. Besides, they have studying to do. 
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Massive Temptation 

Kiara stays with Ashley over the summer, and is there when her parents separate. Brock has zero tolerance for cheating, and sends his wife to stay in a hotel while he hires a divorce lawyer. 

In the meantime, Kiara's forbidden crush is further amplified by him being single, and the hungry way he starts looking at her. Her lust reaches a breaking point when she sees him swimming in the nude. Brock climbs out of the pool, and she can't pry her eyes away from his massive, heavy swinging member while he dries off. Kiara has never considered herself a size queen, but she can't stop thinking obsessing over his juicy length, fantasizing about it in explicit detail while tucked under her covers, all alone in the guest room. 

Little does she know, the feeling is thoroughly mutual, and Brock is fully aware that she's been watching his morning workouts. 

Massive Temptation involves a forbidden romance between a younger woman and an older man, size worship, light DDlg, female submission, and pregnancy. 
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