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Chapter 1 


​I made the unfortunate mistake of dating my neighbor from down the street. Her name was Shelly, and I won’t lie, I followed my eyes and not my better judgment when it came to her. 

​She had augmented breasts, and made herself readily available to me. I was in the midst of a dry spell when she started inviting me over for BBQs, and one thing led to another. The next thing I knew, I was balls deep and enjoying the exhilarating experience of being with a beautiful new woman. 

​The honeymoon didn’t last long. Her natural inclination was to find drama, and complain about everything. The only bright spot about dating her was hanging out with her gorgeous nineteen year old daughter, Anastasia, who was always in good spirits. 

​While we were together, it was a plethora of sex and partying, followed by her finding things to get upset about and spazzing out. She was three years older than me, and at 38, I kind of expected her to have her shit together a little more than she did. 

​It started with borrowing money, a hundred here, two hundred there, and she kept missing work, mostly due to partying and being hung over. I could drink with the best of them, but I worked from home and made my own hours. 

​The hardest part about planning my exit strategy was her proximity to me, and her penchant for the dramatic. I wanted a clean break, and for her to leave me alone afterwards. In the meantime, it was the dead of summer and Anastasia pranced around the house regularly wearing booty shorts and crop tops. 

​“God damn.” I whispered to myself, drinking a beer on the couch and admiring her supple body while she stretched. She turned to look at me several times, smiling wide and strategically positioning her body to give me the ideal view. 

​Shelly was on the phone with one of her friends, who was having problems with her husband, which she loved to escalate. Even though she was out on the front porch, I could hear her voice screeching through the window. 

​“What is she on about?” Ana asked, legs spread and folded over, looking at me upside down between her legs. 

​“Beats me.” I said, giving her a shrug. She’d caught on that her mother and I weren’t working out, and we often exchanged a look while she was on one of her rants, overreacting about whatever it happened to be. 

​“I don’t know how you do it.” she said. I held up my bottle of beer, and smiled. 

​“Between you and me, I don’t think I can do it much longer.” I said, a few deep and in the mood to talk. 

​“I love my mom, but I don’t blame you. I can’t wait to move out, living with her is madness.” she said, sitting in the butterfly position. I glanced down at her aesthetically perfect feet, raising my eyes to her chest before our eyes met, and a little smirk appeared. 

​“What?” I asked, laughing. 

​“I dunno. You make me smile.” she said. 

​“Why can’t you be your mom’s age? I’d much rather date you.” I said, finally flirting back with her after avoiding it because I was seeing her mom. Ana’s prolonged eye contact filled my veins with rocket fuel, and made me want to do something about our lingering attraction. I gripped the cold bottle, staring back into her eyes. 

​“You could date me, if you wanted.” she said. 

​“Oh, could I? Why would a pretty young thing like you want an old man like me?” I asked, probing a little deeper. I still wasn’t sure what her deal was with me, but she’d been making eyes at me and coming off as interested since her mother and I first started talking. 

​“Why wouldn’t I? What are my other options? Date a guy my age who can’t even afford to put gas in his car?” she asked, completely earnest. 

​“You could get a sugar daddy.” I said. Her face twisted up, and she shook her head. 


​“No thanks. I want someone around your age, you know, ten or fifteen years older than me. I can’t be with some gross old guy.” she said. I stood up from the couch, looking her up and down and feeling my loins burn with desire. Just looking at her was enough to get my engine running, and the thought of being with a woman her age sounded like the perfect reason to end my current dating arrangement. We weren’t really official anyway. 

​“That might just work out. I need a pretty young thing to give me babies.” I said. Anastasia raised her hand, and pointed directly at herself. 

​“That’s me. I want a bunch of kids, plus I’m a virgin.” she said, making the most adorable little face. 

​“Are you really?” I asked. 

​“Mmm hmm…always have been.” she said, giggling and switching to the full splits. I hadn’t even considered it as a possibility, especially with how promiscuous Shelly had been through her lifetime, at least from what she told me. 

​“Well, I guess those are sacrifices I’ll have to make for our relationship. Take your virginity, get you pregnant…” 

​“That’s not too much to ask, is it?” 

​“I think I can manage it.” I said. 

​“You’re not gonna fucking believe what Bill did.” Shelly said, her voice booming, and the screen door slamming behind her. I felt myself tense up as she entered the room, and tucked my hard dick away. “Trisha was tracking his location on Snap, and he went to the stripclub where his ex works, and I’m friends with her on Fauxbook and could see that she checked in as working that day.” 

​“Oh, damn.” Ana said, feigning interest and giving me a look. 

​“That’s crazy. I have to go piss.” I said, using the opportunity to sneak away. Even as I walked down the hallway towards the bathroom, I could hear her gossiping loudly behind me. 

Chapter 2 


​My little interaction with Anastasia had my mind off and running. I couldn’t stop thinking about it, and with how poorly my quick little rendezvous with her mother was going, it made sense to jump ship. 

​There was a small part of me that said to just sever all ties, and leave them both alone. Get away from Shelly, and avoid the obvious impending drama that would ensue if I not only slept with her daughter, but took her virginity. At the same time, that small part wasn’t enough to veto the overwhelming part of me that wanted nothing more than to give Ana what she wanted, and in the process, take exactly what I wanted. 

​It made things interesting, that’s for sure. Whenever I went over there, it was a battle for my attention. Shelly was naive and oblivious, and didn’t notice the playful rapport Ana and I developed. She was so fucking hot, it drove me insane. The only reason I was over there was to see her, to spend time with her, to ogle her. 

​Her attire left little to the imagination, and I thought about how tight her little virgin pussy was going to feel. Our whole running thing became the two of us dating, kind of playing house and pretending that we were really going to follow through with our threats. 

​“When are you moving in?” I asked. 

​“I don’t know, as soon as you consummate our relationship.” she said, bending over the sink and peeling an orange, putting her long hamstrings on display and making the blood flow to places it shouldn’t, places that short circuited my mind, putting it on a one way track. 

​“If you keep talking like that, I’m gonna do it.” I said, walking up behind her, and placing my fingertips against the side of her hips. She grabbed both of my hands, and placed them firmly on her ass, and then looked back at me. 

​“Do it, daddy. Take it.” she said, giving me a look that could kill. My cock was at full attention, and I pressed it between her delicate cheeks, causing her to grind back against me. 

​“Like this?” I asked, leaning in and kissing her on the neck. 

​“Yes. Exactly like that.” she said, raising one of her arms and running her fingers through my hair, rolling her body rhythmically in a way that sent my brain haywire. 

​“You’re so yummy.” 

​“I’m free any night.” she said. I heard the front door open, and backed away. “I’m waiting.” 

​“Oh, Ana. You have no idea how cute you are.” I said, walking away to greet Shelly, who was in rare form, this time complaining about how one of her exes changed his Netflix password to spite her. I could only roll my eyes. 


​“He’s such a fucking dick. Like, we’ve been broken up for almost a year, why are you so obsessed with me?” she asked, twirling her hair and staring off into space. “He only did it because I updated my relationship status and put a picture of us on my social media.” 

​“Wait, what?” I asked, falling behind. 

​“Yeah, I put a picture of us up yesterday, and then all of a sudden, the Netflix password changes.” 

​“Shelly, I’ve been meaning to talk to you. This isn’t working out for me.” I said, not having prepared to do it then, but seizing the moment, perhaps spurred by how much tension was simmering between myself and her daughter. 

​“Excuse me?” 

​“Yeah, you’re great, but I don’t think we’re right for each other.” I said. 

​“You’re kidding me, right? Good Lord, just fuck me then.” she said, throwing her arms. “Every guy is the same. Exactly the same.” 

​“Okay, Shelly. I’m gonna head out.” I said, completely exhausted by even a few moments with her. 

​“Fine. Fuck you! Don’t contact me again, mother fucker.” she said. My eyes bulged, and I got out of there. Not the reaction I expected, nor the clean escape, but at least I was free. Anastasia followed me out the door. 

​“Here, let me give you my number.” she said, pulling out her phone. I looked at the front door, checking to make sure Shelly wasn’t watching, and we exchanged digits. 

​“I’ll text you.” I said. 

​“We could do a sleepover.” she said, her eyes wide. 

​“I’ll text you.” I said, putting my phone in my pocket and turning to walk home. It was a strange and glorious day, and it felt great to get away from such an energetic vampire, and it felt even better knowing what I had in store for me. 

Chapter 3 


​Anastasia and I began texting right away, fantasizing about our life together as a married couple, and talking about what we were going to name all of the babies. It was a fun little game to play with the prettiest girl I knew, and the more we talked about it, the more I started thinking about it as a possibility. 

​We’d only known each other a short while, and realistically, it probably wouldn’t work out because of the age gap, or some other combination of factors, but it was fun to just live in a little perfect world scenario, texting back and forth without a care in the world. 

​ANA: My mom is going crazy, she got a bottle of Tequila. Ugh, I hate when she drinks liquor. 

​JOHNNY: Well, once she starts getting tipsy, sneak out and come see me. 

​ANA: Can I really? 

​JOHNNY: Are you kidding? I can’t turn down the company of a beauty like yourself. 

​ANA: Oh, Johnny. Thank you. I’m not one hundred percent sure she’s going to go off the rails, but I’m 99% sure. 

​JOHNNY: Fantastic. I hope she doesn’t come here. 

​ANA: Don’t put it past her. 

​JOHNNY: We only dated for like one month. I just can’t with her. 

​ANA: I know how you feel, trust me. 

​JOHNNY: What are you going to wear to our sleepover? 

​ANA: What do you want me to wear? 

​JOHNNY: Something skimpy, maybe a piece of dental floss? 

​ANA: Lol, sure. I think I have something you’ll like. 

​JOHNNY: Why is it so easy with us? 

​ANA: Right? It’s refreshing. 

​JOHNNY: You’re refreshing. I can’t wait to taste you. 

​ANA: OMG. You’re turning me on. 

​JOHNNY: That easy, huh? 


​ANA: With you. 

​JOHNNY: My good girl. I can’t wait. 

​ANA: My mom is doing shots. She literally poured two, and then did a cheers with herself. Doesn’t look like you’ll have to wait long. 

​JOHNNY: Oh, boy. 

​ANA: What were you saying about tasting me? Lol 

​JOHNNY: Every inch of you. I want every inch of you in my mouth. 

​ANA: I’m a little nervous. I’ve felt ready for a while, but guys my age just seemed so awkward. I like this better. 

​JOHNNY: Me too. 

​ANA: I feel kinda bad, with my mom and everything, but she brings this stuff on herself. I can’t help it that I want what I want. 

​JOHNNY: Same. I can’t help it that she has a gorgeous daughter, with the cutest laugh, and pretty little toesies. What am I supposed to do with myself? 

​ANA: That’s the point, you don’t have to do anything with yourself. You’ve got me for that. 

​JOHNNY: Naughty girl. Do you have any preferences? 

​ANA: Well, I’m a virgin, so I’m relying on you to show me the ropes. 

​JOHNNY: That’s a lot of pressure. 

​ANA: No it’s not. You can have me over and over again. 

​JOHNNY: It’s like that, huh? You already seem to know exactly what I like. 

​ANA: I think I’m kinda on the submissive side. I don’t know, I’ve always been turned on by the idea of being ravaged, and held down, and kind of taken, you know? 

​JOHNNY: I think so. A little on the rough side? 

​ANA: Yeah, maybe, but I dunno. I’ll just have to try stuff out. 


​JOHNNY: For sure, but it sounds like you already have an idea of what you’re into. 

​ANA: Just stuff I’ve seen in porn, like girls being tied up, and choked a little, and spit on. I’m not sure if I’m really into that, or I just thought it was hot to watch. 

​JOHNNY: We’ll figure it out. We have all summer. 

​ANA: And beyond. I’m gonna be pregnant after all. 

​JOHNNY: Of course, I just mean to figure out what you’re into. 

​And that quickly, the game was on. There was no doubt about what was going to take place, and I was immediately running on adrenaline, and cleaning the ever living shit out of my room. If there was one thing I could do to make her feel comfortable and set myself apart from the guys she was used to seeing, it was to vacuum, light a candle, and make my damn bed. 

​Once my room was in order, I hopped in the shower to tend to some manscaping and freshen up. Naughty thoughts were brewing, and I got hard under the water because I couldn’t stop thinking about her tanned, toned legs and luscious breasts. It felt almost criminal that I was about to hook up with such a babe, so quickly after ending things with her mother of all people. 

​The sun went down, and I didn’t hear from her. I started to think that maybe she’d gotten cold feet, and was flaking out, and then she texted. 

​ANA: She’s trying to get me to drink. I’m going to say I’m going to the bathroom and get out of here. 

​JOHNNY: Come on over. 

​And that quickly, it was on. She was coming over, to spend the night presumably, and to give me the most precious thing, her virginity. I went to the bathroom and tossed a mint into my mouth, and splashed some cold water on my face and looked myself in the eye . 


​“This is going to be fucking amazing.” I said, smiling and drying my hands before going into the living room. Ana arrived a few minutes later, wearing a white tank top without a bra that drew my eyes. 

​“Hey.” she said, standing at my doorstep, clinging to the small overnight bag she was carrying. 

​“Oh, hi. Look at you.” I said, letting her in and checking outside to make sure she wasn’t being followed by a crazy woman drunk on Tequila before shutting and locking the front door. 

​“Thank you so much, I can’t stand being around her when she’s like this.” 

​“Of course, baby. You’re practically my fiance, it’s the least I could do.” I said, placing my hand on her lower back and letting it slide down to her ass. It was crazy how immediately my body reacted to her, locking in with laser focus on her fertile young flesh. 

​“Right.” she said, having a laugh as I showed her around. I’d made it a point of keeping Shelly away from my home until I got to know her better, and as such, it was Anastastia’s first time there. 

​“Here’s the view of the backyard.” I said, lacing my fingers in hers as I showed her around. 

​“I love it. I can definitely see us raising children here.” she said. 


​“Absolutely, but we need to go upstairs so we can make them.” I said. 

“Lead the way.” she said. I was only making a joke, but had zero intentions of passing up on her offer, and took her straight to my bedroom. 

“It’s kind of a mess right now.” I said, leading her to my door and pushing it open. 

“Oh my gosh.” she said, putting her hands on her cheeks like she was home alone. “It’s amazing, it’s so perfect.” 

“Not as perfect as you.” I said, taking the opportunity to wrap my arms around her waist and nestle my face against hers. 

“Awh, this is so romantic. I love it.” she said. “I have something for you too.” 

“Oh yeah?” I asked. She hooked her thumbs in her waistband, and bent over at the waist to pull her shorts down to her ankles, revealing the sexiest little white thong. 

“It’s not exactly dental floss, but I figured you would like it.” 

“Oh my God.” I said, crouching behind her and taking two handfuls of her perfect posterior. “You’re such a fucking doll.” 

“Oh, daddy.” she said, wiggling her ass in front of my face. I started kissing her cheeks, and she giggled and fell onto my bed. 

“Anything that lies in my bed is mine.” I said, taking off my shirt and hopping in beside her.  


“Deal, but only if you own me.” 

“Oh, I want you to be mine forever.” I said, noticing that my cock was rising to full attention. “You’re so pretty, Anastastia.” 

“I like when you call me that. Most people just call me Ana.” 

“It’s a beautiful name. It suits you.” I said, grabbing the bottom of her tank top, and pulling it slowly towards her head as she raised her arms. Her tits were perfect, juicy and perky like only a nineteen year old could be. “Baby.” 

“Oh.” she cooed, as I laid her down on her back and began fondling her breasts. She leaned forward, and our lips became acquainted. It was so organic and natural with her, such a raw chemistry that it felt effortless. 

“Your lips.” I whispered, sliding my tongue into her mouth. 

“Mmm…” she wrapped her legs around me, grinding against me frantically from the bottom. I grabbed her by the wrists, and pinned them by her head. 

“You’re mine.” I said, kissing her neck as she fought against my grips, whimpering with pleasure as I straddled the line of leaving behind marks on her neck, biting gently and sucking on her soft flesh. 

“Oh my God, that feels good.” 

“I’m going to take it.” I said, giving her a kiss and wrapping my fingers around her throat. She grabbed my wrist with her hand, and looked into my eyes. 


“Please, daddy. Please.” she said, begging. 

“I have to. It’s mine.” I said, pinning her to the mattress by her neck and pulling down my pants and underwear with the other. Her thong was so itty bitty that it wouldn’t be in my way. 

“Wow, daddy. It’s big.” she said, struggling against me as I took hold of myself by the base. “Please.” 

“It’s okay, baby. I’m going to show you.” I said, grabbing one of the restraints that I’d strapped to the bed for the occasion, and fastening it to her wrist before pulling her panties to the side, and slapping my cock across her clean shaven, tiny little pink pussy. 

“I’m so turned on.” she said, forcing eye contact before I could push the tip inside her. 

“That’s because you’re my good girl, and you know I’m going to take care of you.” I said, applying a light amount of pressure on her artery to see how she took to it. Her face started turning red, and a smirk appeared at the corner of her lips. 

“Please, daddy. I want it.” 

“Good girl.” I said, repeating the words as I rubbed the tip between her lips, teasing entrance and watching her squirm. “It’s so wet.” 

“God, I want it.” 

“Oh, you’re gonna get it. But good girls have to be patient, and learn how to wait.” I said, becoming turned on by seeing her struggle with her own arousal. I wanted to let it build. “Rub your little pussy on it.” 

“Yes, daddy. I’ll do anything you say.” she said, grinding against my cock. I rubbed the tip over her clit, making her body quiver. 

“I want to kiss it. I want to taste you.” I said, hooking my arms under her legs and dropping down. As much as I wanted to go straight to pound town, I also wanted to blow her away so she would come back for more. 

“Fuck, I’m so turned on right now.” she said. Even without touching her, she was shaking, and I could see her immense wetness dripping down her pussy when I got closer. The lighting was perfect, the candle in the dark, with just enough light spilling in from the doorway to illuminate the perfection of her lean figure. 

“It’s so pretty, Anastasia.” I said, spreading her lips apart and realizing she still had her hymen. “Oh, goodness. This is so fucking hot.” 

“Ugh!” she squealed, her head popping up from the pillow as I slurped on her clit, letting my tongue explore her down below and feeling a supercharged jolt of energy wash over me as I got a taste for her. 

“Mmm…” I grunted, making out with her virgin cunt and knowing that I’d be the first to conquer her. Anastasia was reactive to every movement of my tongue, and practically seized beneath me as I tongued her clit harder and with more pressure. 

“Ahhh…yes. Fuck, oh God. Oh, God.” she said, writhing in pleasure. Overwhelmed. It was the most beautiful thing I’d ever seen, and I rode her out until she was huffing and puffing, grabbing me by the back of the head and mashing my face in her juicy little peach. 

“Mmm hmm, yeah. Good girl, that’s what I like.” I said, wiping her wetness from my chin and crawling back on top of her. 

“Wow.” she said, her eyes dreamy and far off. 

“You have such a pretty pussy, Anastasia. I almost feel bad for what I’m about to do to you.” I said. 

“It’s yours, Johnny. I want you to take it.” she said, taking long, deep breaths and smiling with satisfaction. Her tits were so suckable, and I made a trip there as I pressed my cock against her opening. It was very tight, and different than I was used to. I had to kind of force it, and she whimpered as I shoved it through her wall. “Eh!” 

“Fuck, baby. Holy fuck, that’s tight.” I looked down between us, watching myself get stuck a few inches in despite her being soaking wet. 

“Ugh, it’s big. It hurts, but I still want it. Keep going.” she said, grimacing as I worked it in and out in short thrusts, slowly encroaching deeper until she was opening up, her walls forced apart to accommodate me. 

“Oh my God, that’s good. I love the way you feel, Anastasia.” I said, watching myself disappear inside her tightness. She had an unreal grip, not even comparable to her mother in any way. 

“Johnny, your cock. Oh, God.” 

“Yeah, it’s okay, baby. It feels good, doesn’t it?” I asked, going slow and trying to settle her down. I pushed it deep, and her eyes went wide. 


“Ohh…yes. Yes. It feels good.” she said, arching against me with her one hand still strapped and pulled off to the side. 

“Give me your other hand.” I said, taking her wrist and moving it to the other restraint, and fastening her in. 

“It’s so warm.” she said, smiling up at me. 

“Yes it is.” I said, grabbing her by the face and giving her a deep kiss. She was very receptive, and let me use her mouth and tongue as I pleased while I fucked her. Ana proved to be quite submissive, and willing to go along with whatever I threw out there. “Open your mouth.” 

“Yes sir.” she said, opening wide and sticking out her tongue. I grabbed her by the face, and let my saliva drip slowly from my mouth into hers. As soon as it landed, she closed her mouth and swallowed, staring me dead in the eye. 

“I think I love you, Anastasia.” I said, smiling down at her and raising my torso. “Give me those toes.” 

“Anything you say, daddy.” 

“Such a good girl. What did I do to deserve you?” I asked, holding her foot in front of my face and kissing all the way along her sole, starting at her heel, and ending with her round little toes. 

“You broke up with my mom.” she said. I kept working my hips, at a slow pace while I worshiped her feet. 

“Wrap your legs around me.” I said, leaning forward so she could lace her ankles around my lower back. I pushed through my feet, raising my hips so I could slam them down into her. 


“Oh, Unghff, fuhh…” she rambled incoherently while I fucked her harder, and harder until her gorgeous little tits were bouncing up and down, and her eyes were rolling back in her head. 

“I want you to cum for my cock. Show me that you’re mine.” I said, grabbing her neck with both hands and applying enough pressure to slow the flow, until she was wheezing and the only other sounds were our bodies slapping together, and her wetness being displaced as I pummeled her. 

“Ehhhh, uhhhh, ffffff….” 

“There you go, that’s my good girl.” I said, releasing the pressure momentarily, applying it in waves as I let loose. It felt so good being inside her, knowing that she was mine and taking out all of the pent up tension that had been brewing between us for all that time. 

I was too caught up to think of the consequences, too uninhibited to do anything other than act on the powerful impulses she inspired within me. We arrived together, climaxing like an explosion or a crashing wave. It wasn’t even a thought, as her legs were wrapped around me and I was way too comfortable inside her to even consider it. 

“I’m cumming, baby. Fuck!” I grunted, holding her head as I emptied myself inside of her fertile virgin body, pumping her womb full of hot sticky cum while at the peak of pleasure. 

Chapter 4 


​Anastasia may have been a virgin when she arrived the night before, but she’d had a plethora of dirty sex by the time she left the following morning, and I was in a bit of a lust fueled daze that left me wondering if I should really consider dating her. 

​Sleepovers became a near nightly thing, and our whole relationship took on a very romantic vibe. It was overpowering, and I couldn’t help but want to keep her, and make her mine. She was so pretty, and had a way of brightening my life that I didn’t want to lose track of. 

​Eventually, her mother found out that we were sleeping together and kicked her out. Anastasia moved in with me, and we started dating officially a few days later. In the meantime, her mother began toilet papering my house, and went as far as slashing one of my tires. The cops were called several times, and she was eventually arrested. 

​She stopped messing with us after that, but it was still an uncomfortable situation. At the same time, I really was falling in love with her and there was nothing I could or wanted to do about it. 

​Anastasia got pregnant, sometime in late August, and Shelly finally dropped the whole beef and came around. She even apologized, and was very excited about having a grandbaby. 

​As for me, I’m living the dream. My house will be paid off by the time the baby gets here, and I’ve got nothing but hope for the future. Our little playful, flirtatious fantasy turned out to be exactly the plan, as we’re already talking about getting pregnant again after she pops the first one out. 
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Primal Desires - Adult Nursing Pregnancy 

Jack finds Alicia while patrolling his compound, and she's nearly starved. She passes out in his arms, and he takes her back to his house to help nurse her back to health. She's emaciated, with ratty hair, tattered clothes, and covered in dirt. 


After she takes a shower, he's shocked by the beautiful woman that emerges, and as she puts weight back on and fills out, they start falling for each other. 

Things come to a head in The Heat, and they finally cross every line and explore all of their primal desires. Involves an age gap, unrealistic adult nursing, and hyper-libido. 

[image: ]

Primal Instincts - Apocalyptic Pregnancy Romance

Johnny gets stuck in a 10 day quarantine with his neighbor Lily, making life even harder than usual for both of them.

They get along well, and he'd much rather have company over ten days of isolation. There's no explanation for why they have to stay inside, and they can't keep their power on for long enough to listen to the news.

In the morning, Lily sleeps in. He goes to her bedroom to check on her around noon, and finds her in a rabid state, staring back at him with hungry eyes. He hasn't been with a woman in a long time, and it's obvious she's desperately in need.

Primal desires involves an early apocalyptic environment, an insatiable woman in heat, and pregnancy.
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Insatiable Lust - Age Gap Free Use DDlg

Steve's neighbors warn him before their problematic daughter Jenna moves in. 

When she shows up, his jaw practically falls to the floor. She has eyes for him, and isn't shy or subtle about it in the least. 

The attraction is mutual, and proves to be an impulse well beyond their control. 

Insatiable lust involves an age gap between an older man and a younger woman who happen to be neighbors, DDlg, dominance and submission, and a forbidden 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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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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