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Chapter 1

Kate

From my back, I smile when I stare up at Penny’s pretty, pale face. She’s kneeling between my legs, which are spread wide around her thighs, and her piercing green eyes stare down at me, her cute brown bob of hair ruffled in her eyes. I close my legs around hers, my heels against her bare bubble ass, and and my eyes twinkle as my smile turns into a grin.

“Ready when you are, bestie,” I murmur, my heartbeat thrumming in my ears.

She runs dainty pink-nailed fingers along my bare thighs, up to the insides where I’m wet, and further up to my hips where my bones slightly protrude.

When she rubs that little spot on both hips, I shiver with anticipation, practically begging her.

We’re on the couch in the living room of my house—well, my Mom’s house, but that’s a technicality. I’ve lived here all my life.

It’s a beautiful summer day outside, and Penny and I just came back from the beach. I’m still in my bikini, which is now askew above my pert breasts, my nipples hard pink points. She’s naked and glistening before me on her knees, which she calls unfair because I’m still “clothed,” partly.

When Penny’s hands roam further up and cup my small handful tits, she purrs in her mouth and licks her luscious bottom lip.

Then she leans down between my legs, scooting closer so our bodies are connected, and I can feel her hardness rubbing over my bare pussy. We’re both leaking, and the wait is agonizing.

“Come onnnn,” I groan.

She playfully kisses me, slips her tongue into my mouth, and our eyes close as we hug each other. Our skinny bodies rub together, my chest pressing against hers, the friction to my nipples too much to handle.

Then Penny’s hot little dick slides inside me and I let out a soft gasp in her ear. Our embrace becomes torrid as I wrap my thicker thighs around her ass, squeezing her tight, while my arms enclose across her spine and narrow back.

Penny moves fast, unable to control herself as her hips do all the work. Despite being small and quaint, her dick is a red-hot piston inside me. She’s fucks well, rolling into a rhythm that has my body rocking back and forth on the couch, lengthwise.

Our moans are breathy and quick, our breaths coming shallower every time she plunges into me.

As usual, Penny comes quickly, whimpering in my ear as she fills me with her white-hot cum and shudders from the act once her body is done tightening. She pulls out and cum spills out of me on the couch.

We’ll clean it up before Pam gets home.

I smile up at her, and she asks, “Was that okay, Kate?”

I nod warmly. I didn’t come, but that’s okay, I wanted to make her feel good. And clearly the mission was accomplished, judging by how heavily she’s breathing now that she’s sitting upright on her knees.

Penny has been my best friend for over ten years. We went to school together, now college together, and I was there when she left behind her old life and name and transitioned into the beautiful girl she is now.

Penny is a trans girl, so I guess I’m technically a lesbian, but I also love a hot cock inside me. So that makes me bi . . . but no one is keeping score in this house. All we know is that we’re besties-with-benefits, and when I don’t have a boyfriend on the roster, Pen takes the spot marvelously.

In her defense, Penny is unapologetically polyamorous, and she has three to four guys and girls on her roster at any given time. I’m her favorite, because I’m her best friend, but it’s not like we’re pulling anything shady with each other here.

We just like to feel good.

“Huh, what’s that?” she asks.

I blink, noticing her head is tilted in a profile angle. She’s staring out the window above the back of the couch, through the blinds. Sunlight dapples her cute angular face and shows me how perfect she looks, like a porcelain angel.

Furrowing my brow at whatever has her attention, I sit up, relishing the feeling of her warmth continuing to spill out of me.

There’s a moving truck outside, across the street. Whoever is driving the U-Haul, whether he’s a mover or my new neighbor, is hot as hell, and it’s impossible to miss.

When he steps out of the parked truck, I notice how brawny he is. Tall, with a trimmed beard of salt and pepper, and a full head of salt and pepper as well. When he opens up the back of the truck, his biceps bulge, and I realize how stacked he is. He’s wearing a dirtied white T-shirt and jeans that stick perfectly to his sculpted legs, and I can’t deny how ridiculously attractive he is. Clearly he’s not a man who’s worried about getting his hands dirty, either.

“Damn. I dunno. Hot new neighbor, maybe?” I say, hopefulness in my voice.

Penny looks at me and bobs her eyebrows mischievously. “Could be your lucky day.”

My furrowed brow deepens. “How so?”

“You were just telling me at the beach how you wanted a strong partner to take care of you.”

I choke a laugh. “Yeah, sure, but he’s gotta be, I dunno . . . twice our age?”

My eyes move from Pen’s face out the window again. The guy is opening up the passenger door now, which I suspect is where his wife is sitting, and I just can’t see her yet.

“Awww,” Penny starts to croon. Granted she’s still naked, her pale torso bare in the window. I thank God we have the blinds mostly closed as we do our spying. “Oh my God! Look at the little guy.”

My eyes widen. Turns out the person in the passenger seat wasn’t his wife, but a boy of perhaps five years old, wobbling out and stepping into view on tiny little feet.

“Gotta be his son,” I say.

Penny says, “My question is . . . where is Hot New Neighbor’s woman?”

No one else hops out of the U-Haul. The boy goes wandering into the house, while Dad starts unloading things from the back.

“Not our business,” I mutter.

Penny laughs, pushing me playfully on the shoulder. “That’s why we’ve been spying on them for ten minutes, huh? ‘Cuz we’re nosy bitches and it’s not our business.”

My cheeks flame. Penny is fully confident in her skin, and I love that for her, but I’m usually a bit more reserved. At least until I know someone, at which point I get uncontrollably horny if I’m into them.

And it’s not like I want to scare the new neighbor off.

But Penny doesn’t care about that. I see the glimmer in her emerald eyes. The want and need. The longing.

“Well, I doubt he’s into, uh . . . girls like me,” Penny says, and her face slightly sinks at her sudden lack of confidence. She looks down at her small limp dick between her alabaster thighs.

Then her face lights up as she winks at me. “But you? It’s your house, bestie. He’s on your block.”

I gulp audibly. “What are you trying to say, Penny?”

“That we should give your hot new neighbor a warm welcome, and see what his situation is.”
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Two hours later, against my complaints and better judgment, and once Hot New Neighbor has his truck unloaded and he hasn’t been outside in a while, Penny and I are walking across the street.

Mom has been out all day on one of her endless dates, which means there isn’t a wise voice to tell us not to do this.

I’m still dressed in my bikini—again against my better judgment, but Penny said it was imperative I show my best self first. Which I guess means with as much skin showing as possible.

“Gotta make a good first impression,” Penny told me. “Which means showing how hot and fit you are, of course.”

Penny has on a miniskirt, tight black shirt, and choker. She looks like a total slut, which I guess is the point.

We made bets on who could charm him first, and Penny again pointed out that she is “probably not his type,” which I scolded her for. It’s not like her to be insecure. 

I’m carrying a brownie cake in my arms, which we spent the last hour baking while waiting for Hot New Neighbor to finish unloading his trailer truck.

“This is a stupid idea, Pen,” I grumble as we walk across the street. “We’re half his age and don’t even know the guy!”

“This is how you get to know the guy, silly,” she explains, which is obviously true, but I still don’t like it. “Besides, with a cute kid like that? I doubt he’s a creeper.”

“Yeah, but how attractive he is . . . makes you wonder where Missus Hot New Neighbor is.”

We get to the door and shut up. Gulping, I nod to Penny and she knocks.

The door opens a second later, and there he is in all his glory, taking up the entire door frame. Only this time he’s freaking shirtless, and I can feel my pussy melting already.

It takes a moment for me to stop staring at his chiseled abs and chest, as he crosses his arms.

“Oh, what’s this?” he asks in a deep, gravelly voice.

It’s a voice that zings its way straight to my pussy, and there’s no denying it.

Penny notices my slackjawed expression and snags the brownie cake from me, holding it out like an offering. “Um, w-we made you a cake! Erm. A big-ass brownie, I guess.”

A small smile comes to his lips, behind his short beard. “And who might you be?” I notice his eyes danced over Penny, but now they’re locked on me. Shimmering blue eyes underneath all that dark and silver hair.

“I’m Penny,” she says, hand to her chest, and then puts her hand on my shoulder. “And this is—”

“Kate!” I blurt, way too loudly. “Um, sorry. I’m Kate. Hi! I’m your new neighbor. This is my best friend.”

I feel like an idiot, but my genuinely shocked response only makes him smile wider, and Jesus what a smile it is. Beautiful, with laugh-lines on the corners like he’s used to this kind of treatment.

Slowly, he takes the brownie from Penny’s hands. He towers over both of us, since we’re both under five-five, and together our slender width is probably equal to his single width. Like I said, he’s a sturdy, brawny, big guy.

“Well thank you very much for the brownie-slash-cake, ladies. I’m Gabriel. You can call me Gabe.” He tosses a thumb over his shoulder. “Inside we got Berry. My little Bear.”

Inside, I think, He calls his son . . . his little Bear?

Fuck, he’s too perfect. I need to abort the mission.

Shaking my head before I even know what I’m doing, I start to backup, catching Gabe’s and Penny’s attention. “O-Oh, wow, that’s—I love that for you!”

I’m halfway across the street before I wave back, practically running and fleeing with embarrassment. “Nice meeting you, Gabe!”
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Chapter 2

Pam

When I return home from another failed coffee date, I’m annoyed and needy. I’ve been separated for three years now, and the way things are going these days with these damn apps, it feels like I’ll be separated for another three years until someone finally lands in my lap.

Then I get home and my daughter tells me we have a new neighbor.

Kate is sitting around the dinner table, eating microwave spaghetti with her best friend Penny.

I perk a brow, noticing their slightly flushed faces. “Oh, is that so?”

Penny gives Kate a little grin across the table. “He’s hot as hell, Pam.”

I chortle a laugh.

Kate rolls her eyes and sits back from her hunched, banana position. “He’s also old enough to be our dad, Pen. Don’t listen to her, Mom.”

My laugh dies on my lips. I look out the wide window next to the couch and front door. “. . . You don’t say.”

“We went and introduced ourselves,” Penny says with a little giggle. “Baked him a cake.”

Already? I think. Little early to be doing welcome favors.

Then I look back at my daughter and my annoyance comes flaring back. She’s dressed in a skimpy bikini that would show her entire ass as she’s walking away, and barely hides the rest of her. “And you went over there in that, Kate?”

Kate shrugs. “It’s the 21st century, Mom. Let me live.”

My nostrils flare. I have the intense need to go over there and right this wrong so that our new neighbor doesn’t think badly of us, or that we’re a household of horny little minxes.

I’m about to head upstairs to change, but then recall what Penny just said: “He’s hot as hell, Pam.”

I’m still in my hip-hugging, form-loving peasant dress from my failed date, snatched at the waist with a belt that accentuates my abundant curves, with my hair newly curled and glamorous.

I think, Why not?

And decide to head across the street without changing.
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“Hi there, I’m Pam. Your neighbor across the street. I wanted to . . . apologize . . .”

Feeling embarrassed, I started to talk before the door even opened, and now that it has swung open completely, I forgot what I was saying.

Because the girls weren’t wrong: this man is a piece of art. A Greek sculpture.

His eyes widen a fraction as he takes me in, and I know mine are doing the same, to a much larger, saucer-like degree.

“. . . for the two hussies that came bounding over here earlier when you first moved in.”

He chuckles lowly, sticking his hand out. “Gabriel. Nice to meet you, ma’am.”

His hand is a bear paw, easily dwarfing mine with a warm embrace as it closes around mine.

“And don’t think anything of it,” he says, flapping his other hand at me. “They were just being nice. Tell them the brownie was delicious. Bear is in a sugar coma already, down for the count, so I guess I have them to thank for that.”

He slips me a half-smile.

I say, “Bear?”

“My son. Berry.”

My face lights up. “Oh. How cute, Gabriel.”

“Sorry, call me Gabe, please. Only my parents and ex-wife call me Gabriel. I should just start introducing myself as Gabe.”

I laugh lightly. “Okay. Gabe it is.” With his words, he’s told me everything I need to know.

Single. Or, if not single, nothing serious, if he’s talking about his ex like that.

I stand there staring up at him and all his beauty, and he’s doing the same to me, and things start to get a little awkward.

“So, does your daughter and her friend bake a cake for every new neighbor they get?”

I laugh again, feeling a bit humiliated. “Um. No, I wouldn’t say so. You must be a special case.”

His smile widens, showing pearly whites. “Then I’ll have to return the favor.”

My heart thrums in my chest. “T-The favor?”

“For the cake. Of course.”

“Oh. Of course.”

His eyes linger on my face. I feel my cheeks growing hot, and now I see how truly smoldering this man is. We’re probably the same age, too, and if he only knew I was a single parent as well . . .

“So, can you think of anything you need me to do?” he asks.

I blink. The words come out before I realize how stupid they sound, because my mind has sort of turned off by now, blinded by Gabe’s charming attractiveness.

“Well, tonight’s Friday, which means Kate and Penny are probably going to try and have a party because I won’t be here.”

“Where will you be?” he asks.

And this is the stupid part on my end: “A date.”

His smile lingers for a second but I see it faltering. “Ah. Fun. Anything serious?”

“Not really,” I blurt quickly, trying to recover.

“Well, want me to watch the house and make sure the youngsters don’t get into anything too crazy?”

“T-That would be amazing. Gabe.”

His smile returns. It’s still kind and slightly lusty, but now a bit forced. “Consider it done, Pam.”

He gives me a small salute, and I know I’ve been an idiot and I should leave.

When I turn around to leave, though, he says, “Pam.”

I look over my shoulder with expectant eyes.

His smile is roguish now, tilted at the corner. “Call me spiteful, but for my sake . . . I hope your date goes horribly.”
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Chapter 3

Penny

I’m still dressed in my slutty miniskirt, tight top, and choker that night when I slink out of the house and head over to Gabe’s across the street.

I had planned to go home tonight, but I get much more acceptance at the Moore household with Pam and Kate, plus Kate said we would have the house to ourselves again tonight since her mom was heading out for another date.

Which meant there was a good chance we could fuck in any part of the house we wanted, and that was always hot and fun.

But Pam told us on her way out that she had a secret spy keeping tabs on us, so we couldn’t do anything wild like have a Friday night party.

“Two dates in one day, Pam?” I snickered. “I don’t think we’re the wild ones.”

“Shut it, Penny,” she answered back with a small smile. “I’ll see you ladies around midnight, if you’re still up. Which I hope you’re not.”

With that stern farewell, she headed off, leaving the two rambunctious college girls to themselves.

Now I’m at Gabe’s door, not really sure what I’m doing, but I’ve felt more confident ever since this afternoon when we brought him the brownie cake.

For one, he didn’t shrug me off like I was some freak of nature when he looked at me. He gave me just as much attention as Kate, and that has to count for something.

I knock lightly on the door and a middle-aged woman answers.

“Hello there . . . honey.”

My heart sinks. She’s got a kind face and smile, with hair that’s going white. And her smile starts to turn as she quickly realizes I’m trans.

I tell myself to leave before I can get into a conversation with the woman, who is clearly Gabriel’s boo, but then he comes to the door a second later, and she retreats.

“Sorry about that, Penny, was it?”

I nod diligently. “Um, yes, sir.”

“You don’t have to call me ‘sir.’ Gabe is fine.” He tosses his chiseled jaw over his shoulder. “Babysitter.”

My dwindling hope comes roaring back. “Oh!” I say cheerily, clasping my hands behind my back, squeezing them. “Kate and I wanted to see if you wanted to come over, Gabe.”

He blinks down at me. God, the guy is big. I have to wonder how big. “What’s that?”

I smile impishly. “Well, how are you supposed to spy on us like we spied on you this afternoon, if you’re not at the house to make sure we’re not doing anything naughty?”

Then I blink my big green eyes at him like a lost doe, trying to act all innocent.

Slowly, he sighs, and a small smile comes to his lips. “You’re a couple of brats, aren’t you, Penny?”

I nod profusely. “Yes sir. Sure are.”

I know what he told me about calling him “sir,” but I can’t help myself.

Gabriel is dressed in a cleaner shirt, a button-down, and he looks nice. Almost like he was planning on going out anyway . . .

“Not to mention,” I say, “you have a babysitter . . . so . . .”

“I was already planning on coming over, you’re saying?” he asks.

“Sure seems like it.”

He sighs again. “Incorrigible little brat. Let me grab my coat.”

“Oh, you won’t need it.” I glance at his vascular arms, his bulging biceps, and I really don’t want to see those guns put away.

He gets the memo and smiles, then sweeps his hand out. “I think Rosemary has things covered here. After you, girl.”

I grin, heart soaring that he calls me “girl” and not something snide, and that he sees me like he sees Kate, and that he doesn’t seem like a bad dude at all.
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Kate is shocked that I brought Gabriel over to the house, because I didn’t tell her I was going to retrieve him. “Oh bestiiiie,” I call out as we walk into the house. “Look what I found!”

She comes out of the hallway pulling her shirt down over her head, and both Gabe and I get a quick peek at her cute little tits before they’re quickly covered up.

However little they are, they’re still bigger than mine.

“Huh?” she starts to say as the shirt comes down and her head pokes out. Then her face gets a horrified expression, cheeks flaring like the sun, and she cries out, “Oh-my-God-fuck!”

Kate hugs herself, as if to protect her modesty.

Gabe is laughing, and I’m holding his hand because . . . well, I don’t know when that started, but I guess I practically dragged him over here.

“Weren’t expecting company, were you?” he asks in his deep, thick voice.

“Penny, you bitch!” she wails, tears close to her eyes. “Gabe, Mr. Gabriel, sir, I’m s-so so so sorry—”

“Don’t be,” he says, holding up a hand to cut off her blubbering.

We’re in the living room right next to the couch Kate and I fucked on earlier today. I wonder if it still smells like her vanilla scent, her cloudy pussy. My girldick starts to get hard just thinking about it—or maybe that’s because Gabe’s huge hand is still curled around mine, like he’s leading me along like I’m a submissive puppy.

“Nice place you have here,” he says, looking around. “Can’t wait for mine to look like this once I’ve got everything moved in.” He glances around at the kitchen, the table, the cabinets—everything a dad might look at.

Then he adds, “So you two are alone, per your mother’s orders, Kate?”

Her head bobs on her thin neck. “Yes. No party here.”

“Not yet, anyway,” I chirp, lifting my eyebrows at him mischievously.

Gabe massages his chin, and from my closeness to him—huffing his strong masculine cologne and scent—I can hear his whiskers crunching. It makes me shiver.

“It would be a shame if someone bent you two over that kitchen table and taught you brats how to act, wouldn’t it?” he says casually.

My heart rockets to my throat and Kate lets out a small gasp.

His ocean-flavored eyes land on Kate across the room, smoldering now. “My guess is you’re the cute, quiet one”—then to me—“and this little spitfire is the ringleader.” His tone is different, dominant, and my cock is aching. Kate looks astounded and I know by that expression that she’s instantly turned on like I am.

“But,” he adds, wagging a finger in the air, “once I have you two squealing, my guess is that Kate is the true eager beaver.”

“Fuck,” I whisper in a groan, gawking at him like he’s a golden god. “You’re spot on, Gabriel.”

“You can call me ‘sir’ now,” he answers. His hand tightens on mine. “Since we’re getting to know each other a little better.”

“Y-Yes sir,” I stammer. Blinking up at him, then over at Kate, then back to him, I mutter, “Can I please suck your cock?”

His free hand moves to my chin, tilting it with his big thumb. “You can try, you feisty slut, but I don’t know how much will fit in this pretty little mouth.”

I’m on my knees in a second flat.

Kate yells, “Penny, what the hell!” but she’s already rushing over, and I know it’s not to scold me—it’s because she doesn’t want to be left behind.

I do all the work for Gabe, unbuckling his belt, pulling his pants down, hoisting his cock out, and then staring at it with bug-eyes, in awe. “Fuck, you really are perfect.” I hold his giant slab of cock in both hands, my dainty fingers not big enough to reach around the sheer girth. “You’re so fucking big!”

He slaps his cock over my face just as Kate gets there and slides to her knees. Within seconds we’re slobbering on his huge dick, getting it harder, and Kate starts gobbling his balls and making lewd wet sounds as I try to fit the broad ridge of Gabe’s cockhead in my little mouth.

He pushes in past my lips, instantly suffocating me, and I gag. My eyes roll back, so he pulls out and I start to lick and wet his dick on the side. Kate takes the other side and we’re kissing his fat jutting cock like a corncob.

Gabe’s large hands fall on our heads, petting his needy young sluts as we try our best to pleasure him. We take turns sucking and throating him—or attempting to—but after five minutes, we all want more.

Right there in the living room of Kate’s house, Gabe lifts me up by the armpits to my feet. I stand before him, a head shorter, feeling so small and frail against his size, and he lifts my miniskirt. “Let’s see what we have here.”

My knees knock together, curving inward as he palms my panties and small bulge under my skirt. I moan as he rubs, until I’m spitting precum from my little girldick, and then he pulls my panties aside and I flop out.

He squeezes my girly dick between two fingers, humming to himself, while Kate starts to lick precum from his widened piss slit, slathering her face and glistening her lips in his filth.

“Oh God, sir, you’re gonna make me come—I can never hold on long!” I whine as he jerks my tiny dick next to his oversized bitch-breaker. He’s five times my size, and all I want is for him to plow my tight asshole and punch my guts with his cock and never let me go.

The world blurs as Gabe spins me around. My girldick is in Kate’s mouth now, my best friend still on her knees, vying between us, pressing our cocks together and making us frot as she giggles at the sheer size difference.

Gabe cock-slaps Kate, bends me over the couch, and lifts my skirt, bunching it up at my waist. He pulls them aside, inspecting my small bare bubble butt. “Hmm, this tiny pink asshole is much too small,” he mutters.

“It’ll fit!” I wail, spreading my cheeks, showing him how elastic my little bitch-hole is. “I swear, sir! I have an eight-inch dildo I ride every night for training!”

“Still not big enough,” he says with a harrumph, and I’m about to voice my complaint when I feel his fist-sized cockhead pressing against my anus. “But we’ll widen your little hole and make it work.”

He sinks inside my asshole and I cry out, wriggling my ass on his length, trying desperately to scoot down on his shaft and throw my ass back, but having no success. “Ahhh fuck it huuurts so gooood!” I moan as his cock pummels my prostate and cum spews from my cock like a dribbling hose all over the couch.

I put my hands down on the cushion, bent over, knees shaking as I come my brains out from the first thrust.

Kate is behind him now, crawling toward us. She stays on her knees, going upright, and perches her hands on his taut asscheeks, spreading him wide so she can lick his beautiful asshole and shove her face in his crack.

Gabriel pounds my bitch button and turns me into a gaping, coming mess, ruining me so fast and so hard that I start to shake and feel like I’m going to pass out from the sheer bliss.

His strokes are powerful, long, and digging deeper inside my guts than I’ve ever felt. My eyes roll back and I faceplant on the couch, my arms giving out and unable to keep me held up as he doggy-fucks me into submission.

When he pulls out of my asshole, I’m a gaping mess, drooling spit from the sides of my lips and precum from my asshole.

Kate, always the eager best friend, comes up and licks me up, tasting my ass and shoving her tongue into my yawning black hole. “So tasty, bestie.”

Then Gabriel says, “Not so fast,” and Kate yelps.

I look over my shoulder, the blurry world finally coming back to me, and gasp as Gabriel lifts Kate off the ground from under her arms, like she weighs nothing at all.

“It’s your turn for some punishment, bratty little slut,” Gabe promises her.
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Chapter 4

Kate

Gabe cleans his cock off with one hand, while keeping me up in the air with the other iron-like arm wrapped around my middle. My hands are on his forearm and bicep, and the true measure of our size difference shows in full form now that I’m kicking my little feet up in the air.

I’m facing out, toward the couch and the closed window and Penny, who is still facedown on the sofa with her pale widened asshole up in the air, her hole big enough to fit my fist inside.

This is two-hundred-plus pounds of brawny muscle and fat cock keeping me airborne, while I’m about a hundred-fifteen pounds at my best. I’m not a curvy girl like my mom, and Gabriel doesn’t seem to care at all.

He just wants to destroy me.

“You’re the perfect bite-sized brat to break,” he tells me in my ear, his voice a croon that makes goosebumps break out on my nape.

Then I feel him groping blindly beneath the swell of my bubbly ass, and I feel his fat cockhead press against my tender, soaking pussy lips.

I mewl like a pet. “Please bounce me on that big fat dick of yours, sir. Break my brain.”

“That’s the plan, little brat.”

When his cock plunges into my pussy and I start to lower on it like I’m sinking down a stripper pole, my brain short-circuits. Thoughts flood away, a drunken cock-daze takes over, and my tongue falls out of my mouth.

I lap the air like a dog while his cock gouges my insides and stretches my tunnel wider than it’s ever been stretched. I can’t even scream at first because the sudden fullness I feel is just too much to handle.

Then his hands wrap around my middle, I suck in my abs, and his fingertips meet in the middle. Meanwhile, my enclosed fingers wouldn’t even fit around the girth of his stupid fat horsecock.

He starts to use me like a fucktoy, and I kick my legs out—a kneejerk reaction I can’t fight against every time his dick sinks inside my pussy and travels up toward my womb.

I haven’t even taken him to the hilt and I’m losing my mind, coming with a scream.

Penny is finally getting her bearings after having her asshole blown out, and she turns around to face us, sitting on the couch—

Just in time for me to squirt directly into her face.

Her jaw drops as my ladyjuices coat her face and cover her in filth, and then she spears forward and starts licking my wet asshole and stretched pussy lips while I’m kicking in the air, bouncing up and down on Gabriel’s giant dick.

The man’s fat, cum-churning nuts bounce in her face, then continue to swing and slap against my cunt with every upward thrust he gives me. He grunts in my ear and I yell and moan and lose my mind the deeper he goes.

With my best friend’s lips suctioned to my asshole and clit and lapping up all my ejected juices, and with Gabe’s cock burying itself deeper than anything I’ve ever taken, the world starts to go dark at the edges of my vision.

I can’t hold on. I’m coming too close to the sun, still spurting fluids and splashing my friend’s face—Penny thinks it’s funny how much I’m squirting and ruining my couch and showering her in my spunk.

My head shakes. Gabe’s hands tighten around my middle, squeezing my insides, and I swear I can feel his cock bloating my belly where it’s jutting up into me, so close to his palms.

My back arches away from his chest. I’m facing out, ready to shoot off his pulsing cock like a bottle rocket and fly through the air—probably fly through the window it feels so damn good and heady.

Then he pushes me further down on his cock, lifting me by my thighs, and puts me in a full-nelson carry-fuck, so my knees are close to my ears.

I scream, thanking God that I do yoga and stay bendy so I can handle him folding me in half like this.

With my legs up, toes to the ceiling and body in a full pretzel with his arms under my thighs and behind my head, it has the effect of stretching my pussy wider.

It gives Penny the opportunity to slobber my clit and probe my fuck-hole even more vigorously, while Gabe slams me down on his cock and unleashes his full torrent of cum inside my womb.

I feel like I’m bloating as he gushes inside me, roping so much cum inside me it floods my canal and becomes entirely too much. He’s so deep it feels like cum is going to fucking shoot out of my mouth!

“I’m gonna breed you and everyone you know in this neighborhood, slutty little Kate,” he whispers in my ear.

When his cock slowly slithers out of me, releasing the clog he’d created with his fat shaft, his thick cum oozes out like a river onto Penny’s upturned face and lapping tongue, like lava down a slutty incline.

My heart sinks to my shoes, hearing his words in my mind, wishing that he’d do nothing but breed me all fucking day and night. It’s the best cock I’ve ever had and he’s the hottest person I’ve ever been with—no offense Penny.

I know Gabe’s words are a promise.

I know it’s exactly what I want.

I also know it’s probably what everyone else will want once they see what this diabolical silver fox single dad is capable of.
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Chapter 5

Gabe

The next afternoon when the doorbell rings, I’m pleasantly surprised to find Pam Moore standing on my stoop, smiling up at me while I smile down at her lovely, curvy body.

It’s hard for my eyes not to linger too long on her fat tits, which are showing entirely too much cleavage than is proper in her body-hugging dress.

She’s the complete opposite body type than her daughter Kate, and I certainly wouldn’t mind blowing her back out like I did to Kate and Penny last night. See how different she is, and how much she enjoys being bred like the older horny slut I know she is.

Pam’s been going on dates, she says, which shows me she’s eager for dick. I wonder if anyone else has been stuffing her pussy full of cum, or if she needs more of a connection before spreading her legs for men.

“Hi, Gabe,” she says, still smiling.

She’s already acting coy, which interests me.

“Hello, Pam, how was your date?”

Sighing, she dips her chin. “As you suspected . . . not great. Men are just so flaky and frail these days.”

I’m not, I want to say, but resist. Tilting my head and lounging in the door frame, I cross my arms. “I wish I could say I’m sorry about that.”

She chuckles, cheeks turning rosy. “You’re a cheeky bugger, aren’t you?”

“The cheekiest,” I answer with a grin. “So what’s up?”

“Oh, I just wanted to come by and thank you for watching out for Kate and Penny last night while I was out. That was nice of you, especially as a new neighbor.”

“Everything go off without a hitch with them?”

She nods. “They said you were a perfect gentleman, if not a little, uh, overbearing.”

I snort. “Overbearing” is one way to put what I did to them, I guess. And I’ve never been called a “gentleman” before when I had my cock balls-deep in some of the tightest pussy and ass I’ve ever had. “It’s the dad in me, I suppose.”

She smiles, and I see her eyes crinkle. I know she wants what I have—what I can seemingly do effortlessly. “Speaking of, is little Bear all good? If you ever need me to watch over—”

“Actually, that would be great,” I say, cutting her off. I know she was saying it as a formality, but while she’s here . . . “Rosemary, my housesitter and babysitter, doesn’t work Saturdays, so I wanted to see if you’d return the favor tonight and watch over Berry while I go on a date.”

Her mouth nearly pops open. Is that hurt I see in her eyes? “O-Oh, sure,” she says meekly. “That would, uh, that would be great.” She gives me a forced smile, and then adds, “Cruel and unusual, but deserved. I’ll be here. What time you need me?”

“Let’s say seven?”

She nods. That gives her more than five hours.

Pam leaves and I shut the door behind her.

It also gives me more than five hours.

I return to my room, where Penny is on my bed, naked, ass up in the air, waiting like a good little pet just like I left her when Pam came knocking.

I walk up behind her with a sigh, saying, “You were nice and quiet like I asked, so I guess you can have your reward now.”

Her pink asshole is back to the same tightness it was at yesterday before I gaped her. But that won’t last.

Penny was supposed to go over to Kate’s and Pam’s house—as she always does—earlier today, but the horny little slut came over here instead.

No one saw her sneak in, and I’ve been filling her full of cum for an hour now. Her flat belly looks bloated from all the seed I’ve been feeding down her throat.

I spank her, leaving another red handprint on her little ass, and her tiny balls shake and quiver while her little flaccid girlcock wobbles.

I palm her package and then haul my cock out of my slacks, slathering her sack and dick in precum, ready to go again.

“Uggggh,” she groans, like she’s only half-awake.

Probably from the sheer abuse I’ve been giving to her the last couple days.

“P-Please, daddy, ram it inside me again. I don’t want to feel anything below my belly button for the next week. Can you make it so I can’t walk straight? I want Kate to think there’s something wrong with me.”

I laugh. “You two are quite the competitive little horndogs, aren’t you?”

She nods, her face flush against the sheets as she tilts her head to the side so she can breathe. Her back is arced perfectly, spine showing, and I run a hand down her back to make her tremble.

Then my hard cock falls inside her asshole, and I grunt as I push past the initial resistance, slam her bitch-button, make her squirt watery cum all over my bedsheets, and start ruining her anus.

She lets out throaty groans and whimpers as I destroy her, and I say, “You know why I picked you today over Kate?”

She says nothing, just keeps moaning as I sink further inside her rear and watch her flesh spread and stretch around my girthy shaft.

“Because even though Kate has a wonderful little pussy that’s great to fill . . . you’re single hole is still tighter.”

“Thank you sir!” she moans in a high pitch.

I twiddle her little balls as I fuck her, using them as a handhold, and lightly squeeze so she can let out all the cum in them.

Then I manage to sink my dick all the way to the base, bulging the skinny trans girl’s belly as I spear her guts, and she flattens on the bed, arms and legs akimbo.

She loses her mind and shakes uncontrollably. “T-Thank you so much for ruining my tight little hole for other men, sir. Y-You d-don’t know how m-much this—hnghh—means to meee.”

“You want to be a little slutty girl, then I’ll treat you like a little slutty girl,” I tell her. Cum oozes out of my cock and spills inside her, filling her up tight.

Praise is all these young little college whores need, and I’ll gladly give it to them if it means I can keep breeding them and keeping them stuffed full of my cum.

This one won’t ever get pregnant . . . but that’s half the fun, isn’t it? 


[image: ]

Chapter 6

Pam

I show up to Gabe’s house as seven o’clock on the dot, dressed in a blouse and jeans, since I’m not going on a date tonight and I just have to look after his little tyke.

I think it’s rather mean of Gabriel to make me return the favor while he goes gallivanting on a date, when I’m sure he’s seen the way I look at him when I’m at his front door.

Then again, I did the same damn thing to him. So I guess I’m pissed at myself, and I shouldn’t be surprised that a man is putting me in my place and acting vindictive.

We have this little cat-and-mouse game going on, it feels, but I think after tonight I’ll let it go.

Eventually something will turn up on the dating apps. Someone who is worthy of me and everything I have to offer.

The door is unlocked, and I walk in, finding the house dark, which surprises me.

Except two candles are lit in the corner of the living room—the dining area—and I crane my neck and furrow my brow. “Uhh, Berry, is that you, buddy?”

Gabriel walks out of the hallway, dressed in a suit and tie. He looks like a million bucks, so fucking hot I want to ride him right there and tell him not to go out on his date.

“Oh shit, look at you looking all dapper for the occasion,” I say, putting my hands on my hips. “Sorry, looks like I’m a few minutes early. You headed out now?”

“Nope.”

He walks toward me.

My threaded brow only grows more concerned. “Huh?”

Before I know it, all six-foot-five of Gabriel is standing right in front of me, staring down at my curvy body through my frumpy clothes—I look entirely underdressed compared to what he’s rocking.

I can smell his sharp cologne and earthy, masculine scent from here. I want to bottle it up and wear it.

“I don’t suspect these nice clothes will stay on very long, either,” he says.

My eyebrows jump. “Planning on getting your bones jumped by your date, Mister Suave?”

He smiles with the corner of his mouth. “That’s up to you, Ms. Moore.”

My mouth opens but no words come out. It takes a few seconds for things to register in my mind: the nice clothes, the closeness of his beefy body, the candles lit on the dining table behind him.

“You never had a date lined up at all,” I murmur, suddenly feeling breathless.

“I just wanted to watch you squirm as I said it,” he answers.

“Callous. Mean. Hot.”

He chuckles darkly. “So it worked, I take it.”

I lick my full lips, watching his handsome face, the newly trimmed beard, and those sky-blue eyes. “More than you know . . . sir.”

Gabriel pushes himself against me, chest against my big tits, squishing them against my torso. My breath goes out on a whoosh as his lips fall over mine, face tilting, and he kisses me hard.

I lick him up, tonguing his mouth, claiming him, closing my eyes, cupping his chiseled jaw, humming into his mouth. My feet take me forward, squeezing my soft body against his so hard that I feel like I’m going to meld with the ridiculously hot man.

His hand digs into my long hair, wrapping around his wrist—

And he yanks back.

My neck tilts on a gasp, eyes cascading to the ceiling. He leans in and licks my neck, and my pussy sings with need and want when he touches my erogenous zones and sets my body on fire.

“W-What about your son?!” I squeal, realizing this man is much rougher than I had anticipated.

Just as I hoped he would be.

“At his mom’s,” he says, before he’s peppering more kisses along my nape, my cheek, my lips, swallowing me whole.

“So you lied—”

His tongue falls into my mouth and we kiss hard again. “No. Rosemary doesn’t work Saturdays.”

I chuckle against his mouth, our breath warm and stifling, his fresh and minty against my cheek. “Technicality.”

“I did lie about you needing to take care of Berry though, Pam. All I need . . . is for you to take care of me.”

“Please God,” I moan.

His hands rip my blouse open, and my tits bounce down heavily in my bra. I let out a gasp when he tears my bra in half and bares my large watermelon-sized tits to him, my nipples already pebbling.

“I’ll buy you a new one,” he mutters, recognizing the look on my face.

But he read it wrong. I don’t give a shit about the bra or blouse. I just want him roving my body with every inch of him, so I reach down and cup his package through his slacks while he stands there fondling my tits and taking each heavy breast into his mouth to tease my nipples.

My hand falls on his head, into his freshly shampooed hair, and the man smells like success. I can feel the outline of him through his pants, big and thick and long—

He pulls his pants down so I can get a look at the prize without needing to struggle to fish the monster out.

And what a monster it is. My voice ends on a squeak when I look down at the giant dick protruding against the soft swell of my curvy belly now, pushing into me, rock-hard and ready to utterly destroy me.

“Fuck, please tell me you know how to use that elephant trunk,” I whine.

“More than you know,” he says, echoing my words from earlier and throwing them back at me. “But I need to see you first.”

I’m already peeling off my pants before he finishes his sentence. Not only have my dates been failures recently, but the few guys I have fucked have been lackluster in bed.

This man, probably mid- to late-forties, is raring to go and already dripping precum. He’s hung like a horse and has a pair of heavy balls that look so full of cum I want to see how much he can flood into my womb.

But most of all, he knows how to take charge.

Gabriel takes one look at my slightly rotund body, which I feel like I’ve been letting go of over recent years, and fire lights up behind his eyes.

“Fuck, you’re beautiful Pam,” he says, and my sudden flare of insecurity goes running out the window behind me.

Gabe pounces on me then, and I meet him halfway, wrapping my arms around him.

He reaches down, cups my thick thigh underneath, and lifts my leg so he can bend it at the knee and hitch it over his hard hip bone.

Then he’s palming my pussy, playing with me, drawing out the sweet nectar I know he craves.

Gabe’s hand finds my other thigh, and for a second it feels like he’s going to lift that leg also, but I stumble because I’ll have no feet to stand on then—

And he doesn’t. Give. A. Shit.

The dastardly, deceptively strong man lifts me off the ground! No man has done that since I was Kate’s age, and I’m twice my weight as I was then!

I let out a yell as I go airborne, the man grunting as he lifts me higher and higher and settles my thunderous thighs right on his shoulders.

“Oh fuck, Gabe!”

My pussy is right in his face now, his hands keeping me held aloft by digging into my giant ass cheeks and squishing them together, while my legs lock around his shoulders and neck.

I put my palms up and touch the ceiling so we can stay like this, and he’s sturdy like a fucking rock.

His tongue prods and licks my pussy through my panties, then he goes a magician’s trick and manages to peel my panties aside with his fucking teeth.

Bared and wet and dripping all over his face, I fall into another insecure spell because I haven’t exactly landscaped for this evening, and I have a bit of a garden going.

Again, the strong man doesn’t give a fuck. He stuffs his face against my cunt and laps up my juices like it’s honey. He probes my hole with his darting tongue and flicks my clit until I’m crying out and creaming.

My body shakes and jiggles, and he stumbles where he’s standing—I’m not a light girl, after all.

His hands move from my ass cheeks to cupping my sides, then my back—

And then I’m freaking falling!

“Ahhh!” I yell—

Landing on my back on a couch.

With Gabriel on all fours directly over me, his body smothering and all-consuming.

He digs in, body pressed down against mine like he’s about to do a push-up on my curves—

And his cock sinks inside me like it was made for my pussy.

My back arches and I cup the back of his neck, yelling, “Gaaaabe!”

He kisses my neck, moves his lips down to my collar, then takes my tits in his mouth again. His teeth clamp down on my nipples and my tits jiggle absurdly while staying put because he slightly pulls to keep my nipples in his mouth. All the while, he fucks me, sinking deep, stretching my pussy more than it’s ever stretched.

Kate’s father had a pretty nice dick.

But no one can compare to this absolute homewrecker, who has me screaming and moaning and coming within seconds flat.

His body rocks back and forth on mine, driving into me with each thrust. His rhythm starts slow and long, but then gets hard and fast as he pushes back on my thighs and starts to fold me in on myself.

Now, I’m no spring chicken. I’ve been around the block . . . and I haven’t been the the gym in ages. Hence my weight.

My muscles ache and protest when he pushes back on my thighs, until my knees are smashing against my heavy tits and nearly forcing them to flop down into my face. He has me folded like a lawn chair, and I have to wonder what he’s doing.

And that’s when Gabe hops onto his feet, crouching in front of me, and angles his cock down to dive deep.

“I’m going to breed you just like I’m going to breed every person on this fucking block, Pam Moore. Do you understand me?”

I nod stupidly, not really hearing him, not really putting together what he’s saying. It feels so amazingly good when he rails me deep in this crazy mating press position that’s made for couples half our age.

My whole body ripples and jiggles with every insane drop of his ass. His thighs flex thickly and his cock fills me absolutely. He’s scrunched over like a silverback gorilla, my knees are digging into my tits, my tits are digging into my face, and all I can do is spread my wide cheeks apart to give him more access.

My legs jump wildly, ankles near my freaking head, and the pain melds into total pleasure, sending me off into an astral plane of sheer bliss that has me coming once, thrice, five times in rapid succession.

I don’t know what’s happening to my body, but I’m losing my mind, and I can’t say words anymore. I can hardly think, I’m so cum-addled and cock-crazed.

Gabriel, my new silver fox neighbor, uses me like I’m a fleshlight—an eager cum-dump ready and willing to take every drop of seed he has to offer.

And that’s exactly what he does. When he dips his ass the next time and his heavy balls smack into my asshole, his cock surges and swells inside me.

The swollen dick shoots thick ropes of cum deep into my womb, and even though I’m perimenopausal, I think there’s a good chance he’ll fucking impregnate me with all this breeding talk and these ludicrous sex positions.

“Fill meeeee!” I scream, only able to speak those two little words.

Once he’s done, he pulls out, and a gout of cum pours out of my used, gaping pussy, down my trembling ass cheeks, and onto his couch. He leaves my legs up in the air, holding me by the ankles, until he’s nice and done with me.

Then he extricates his giant dick from my pussy.

“Was the date last night worth it, Pam?” he asks. “Or can I count on you to come over every night from now on?”

“I’ll . . . be here . . . every night . . . as long as you keep breeding me with that fucking horsecock of yours, sir. Turn me into your plaything and I’ll never stray from your side.”
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Chapter 7

Kate

I’m pissed that evening when Penny comes over.

Arms crossed over my bird chest when she walks into my bedroom, I say, “Where were you today? We were supposed to go to the beach.”

Penny smiles coyly at me, cheeks red. She turns and lifts her skirt, showing me her bare little ass, where I see a bright red ruby-pommel stuffed in her asshole. “Daddy Gabe made me wear this buttplug after he was done fucking me silly this afternoon so I could keep all his cum inside my hole,” she says cheerily. “Sorry bestie.”

My slutty little friend isn’t sorry in the slightest.

Here I was hoping to get her hot little dick inside me at the beach today, so we could do some naughtiness in public . . . and instead she frolicked over to Gabriel’s house incognito and got her hole filled.

I’m not angry she went to Gabe’s.

“You went without me!” I whine, throwing my arms up. “Judas, Penny!”

Her dirty, scandalous talk doesn’t even register these days. We’re too far gone in our naughty sexual proclivities for it to faze me.

“I’m sorry, Kate!” she cries out.

I leave my room and say, “Stay here,” ordering her around, and then I head downstairs.

I rush out the front door and stomp across the street to Gabe. I’m ready to give him a piece of my mind, even if it’s after ten o’clock and if his son is around. We can take it into another room if that’s the case, so I can whine like the little brat I am all about how I need to be filled too.

My first shock is that the door is open when I show up. So I don’t knock, I just barge in like I own the place.

And right as I enter the living room, Gabriel is walking out of his bedroom . . . wearing nothing but a t-shirt.

The older man’s huge cock flops around, banging against his thighs as he stops and looks stunned to see me. “Kate?”

The place is dark except for a few candles lit on a table behind him. He wanders closer to me, unbothered that he’s going commando and showing off his prized possession to me, and I can’t look away.

That’s when I see his cock is glistening like it’s wet. And there’s a distinct scent of sex wafting out of the room he was just in.

I put my hands on my hips, trying to act self-assured but finding it incredibly difficult when his forearm-sized dick is just hanging out close to my flat stomach. “You fucked Penny and stuffed her full without telling me today,” I complain.

“And?” He adopts my hands-on-hips pose. “She came crawling. Begging. You didn’t.”

I throw my arms up, my face pinching with anger. “Well I’m here now!”

“Hm. True.”

I open my mouth to argue, to ask him what he’s going to do about it—

But he’s on me before my words come out.

Gabe grabs my arms and pushes me back toward the front door, which I left ajar because I wasn’t planning on being here long.

That’s when he spins me around and pushes me outside, just on the stoop right out front of his house. It’s a dark night, the porchlight is off to make it look like he isn’t home . . . but we’re still out in public practically on the middle of the street.

And Gabe’s dick is out.

Worse, my tits are out in seconds flat, as he peels my shirt aside and bends me over the railing of his little patio out front.

I face the street, mouth falling open in surprise. “Oh shit,” I croak, and he lifts my skirt from the back and bares my ass.

He works fast, saying, “Guess I need to make up for my error,” and peels my panties aside, so the band slaps against my right cheek and digs into the flesh.

He rubs his slick, sticky cock against my pussy from the back and I mewl like a damn animal. With a few quick rubs up and down along my slit, he has his cock hard and my pussy leaking juices, because I was already about to spring a leak while storming over here.

Then his cock is inside me, and my jaw drops to the ground as he fucks me right outside his house.

His oversized dick fills me from the back, pushing deep toward my womb, and I can already feel him swelling and getting ready to fill my pink pussy with his cum, just as promised.

I look up as he fucks me in the darkness of his patio, trying to keep my voice down. Above my house is the moon, staring down at us . . . and below that is the outline of my house’s roof against the backdrop of the purple sky.

The curtain in my upstairs window is pulled aside. Penny is standing there, silhouetted by darkness, and I see her hand moving furiously in front of her, jerking off as she spies Gabriel pummeling me from behind right in front of his house.

I’m about to say something, anything, to let him know we’re being watched—

But hot ropes of cum fill me before I can say anything. His balls clamp against the backs of my thighs and he growls, lifting my feet off the ground as his cock keeps pulsing and growing and filling me.

My hands dig into the railing, and I hear soft thudding of cum splattering onto the ground between my legs. My knees bump together and my legs shake.

He pulls back, huge dick going with him, and a rush of wind blows across my gaped, sticky fuck-hole.

Then I collapse onto my knees, the sudden pleasure and instant orgasm too much for me to handle.

“There you go, Kate. You can crawl home now to your bestie, little brat. I have some unfinished business to take care of.”

I nod diligently. “Y-Yes sir.”

I start to crawl, flattening my skirt over the backs of my thighs, feeling Gabe’s cum spilling all over my garment.

I make it two feet on my hands and knees, feeling so used and amazing like I’m just an object for this overbearing older man.

“And Kate? What do you say, girl?”

Over my shoulder, I shoot him a weak smile, even as I leave a trail of his thick viscous cum between my legs as I crawl away like a bitch in heat. “Thank you, sir.”
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Chapter 8

Gabe

I return to my bedroom, where the curvy goddess Pam Moore is in front of me on my bed, right where I left her. Just as I demanded, she has her jeans pulled off and her ass is up in the air, wagging at me, dripping cum from her pussy down the backs of her knees.

I can’t even see her face at his angle when I enter the room and close the door behind me, clearing my throat. “Perfect,” I say.

“Who was at the door?” Pam asks. “I thought I heard a voice.”

I walk over, palm my dick and get myself hard again, and make ready to plunge into her pussy from the back, to give her another toe-curling orgasm or three.

“Wrong house,” I say.

I don’t have it in me that I just defiled and stuffed her daughter full of cum right outside my house, sending her on her way so I could come back in here and finish ruining her mom for other men.

Maybe in the future, she’ll learn that they’re all my fuck-puppets, and they’re all going to be my breeding sows before I’m done with them.

But for now . . .

My cockhead lingers right next to her tight puckered asshole. I have to wonder if she’s anywhere near as tight as Penny’s hole, and I think it’s time I find out. Her pussy is practically destroyed by this point, since we’ve been fucking for hours. Her curvy body is slick with sweat and ripe from sex, and I can’t get enough of it.

I press my cock against her asshole and she yelps.

I smile, staring down at her, ready to plunge back into her holes. I love that, in a matter of forty-eight hours, I’ve so quickly turned my new neighbors into my breeding pets, my sex toys, and that they understand their place on the block.

“Now then,” I say with a smile, sinking the first inch of my fat cock into her asshole and making her squeal for Jesus. “Where did we leave off? . . .”
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The End!
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I hope you enjoyed this ridiculously raunchy tale! Stay tuned for more steamy episodes from the ongoing “Snared and Shared” series – each book with a new cast of lovable horny characters!
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And take a look at other series like this one, with:

Curvy Hotwife Neighbor: Hotwife and her sweet husband find young studs in the neighborhood to bang.

Little Addict: Hot college girl comes home for break to bang five silver-fox daddies she’s always wanted.

The Pet Professor: Sexy professor gets ganged by all the hung students she craves.
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If you’d like to stay up to speed on all my new releases, and you enjoy free erotic books in your inbox every few days, join my newsletter at bellabeaumont.com.
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For more books like this one that are free in KU and raunchy as hell, take a look at my Amazon profile page!
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For more taboo and forbidden stories, check out my Smashwords profile, where I only publish books that would never be allowed on Amazon!
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For a little bit of both worlds – taboo and traditional erotica (but mostly taboo), take a look at my Ream subscription service! Multiple tiers, hundreds of thousands of words of smut.


The Author

Bella Beaumont is from San Diego, California, and currently lives there and writes smut daily. If you’d like info about specials and free stuff Bella is offering, join Bella’s newsletter by visiting BellaBeaumont.com. 
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