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Chapter 1 - Johnny 


“Johnny, I don’t know what to do with Cassey anymore. She’s definitely going to end up pregnant, and I just have a bad feeling.” Rick said, in reference to his 19 year old stepdaughter. 

“What do you mean? Is she having sex?” I asked, interrupted from my steady gaze at the television in his basement. 

“I can’t say for sure, but it’s coming. She spends all of her time with her door closed, humping her teddy bears and doing God knows what else.” he said, shaking his head. 

“Well, she’s an adult. It was bound to happen.” I said, a bit uncomfortable with the topic. I’d known her since the wedding, about a year earlier, and had always secretly thought that she was absolutely gorgeous. 

“Yeah. It just came out of nowhere, one minute she was so sweet and innocent, and now she’s dressing like a whore, and masturbating for four hours a day.” he said. 

“Four hours a day?” I asked, a bit incredulous. 

“Dude, I’m not exaggerating. She keeps her headphones on and watches porn, I can hear it when I put my ear up to the door. It sounds like pretty hardcore stuff.” he said, crushing his empty beer can and getting up for another. 

“Why are you putting your ear up to her door? Give the poor girl some privacy.” I said, making a joke to loosen the mood. 

“I’m not trying to peep on her or anything, I just wish she would stop.” 

“Stop having sexual urges?” 

“Pretty much, yeah.” he said, cracking another can and laughing to himself. 

“What’d you say about humping her teddy bear?” I asked. 

“Well, this has to stay between us.” he said, muting the television and giving me a serious look. 

“Yeah, of course.” 

“She was in her room for two hours the other day, and when she finally came out to use the restroom, I went in there to look around, and I noticed that her teddy bear was soaking wet. I picked it up, and brought it to my face. It was definitely her pussy.” 

“Goodness. That’s kinda sexy, I’m not going to lie.” I said, naturally picturing Cassey naked, grinding her wet, young, tight little pussy on her teddy bear, making herself orgasm again and again in a vain attempt to relieve the pounding urges she must have been feeling. 

“Hey, don’t get any ideas. I’m going to keep her locked in that bedroom until she’s 26.” he said. 

“Don’t worry, I’m not exactly a teddy bear.” I said, getting up from the couch. It was getting late, and I needed to get out of there. 

“You headin’ out? 

“Yes sir. It’s that time.” I said, giving him a handshake before gathering my wallet and keys. “You coming up?” 

“No, I think I’m gonna crash down here tonight,” he said. 

“You and Shelly fighting?” 

“A little bit. She just needs some space.” 

“Alright, I’ll see you later.” 

“Will you grab me another beer before you go?” he asked. I went over to the fridge, and got him another cold one. I couldn’t help wondering if what he’d said was true, if Cassey had really turned into a little sex freak overnight. Didn’t matter either way, as she was as out of my age range as she was out of my league. 

Chapter 2 - Cassey 


I knew that my stepdad Rick was getting drunk in the basement, the same thing he did every night. I also knew that Johnny was down there with him, and would have to come up the stairs when he decided to leave for the night. 

Rick had been super weird ever since he saw my browser history. I didn’t even think about it, and handed him my laptop so he could look up somewhere to eat. Apparently, he stumbled across some of the porn I watched, and then freaked out. He took my laptop, and even my phone for a day, before my mom gave it back to me. 

He acted like I was some out of control whore, when in reality, I was just a horny virgin who wanted to get some experience. I’d hooked up with some guys around my age, handjobs and blowjobs, but never the real thing. 

Anyway, I overheard my mom talking to her friend Elizabeth on the phone one night, trying to set her up with Johnny. She mentioned that he had a big dick, giggling like a schoolgirl. I’m not sure what happened with that, or how she knew what he was packing, but it definitely put a mental image in my mind that I was having serious trouble shaking. 

Johnny was very attractive for his age, which was probably part of the reason my mom was trying to find someone for him to date. He lifted weights, and had the body to show for it. I didn’t really think about it when I met him, but over time, he’d really grown on me. After watching older men with younger women in adult videos, it kind of became a kink of mine. 

It definitely became a kink of mine, and something that haunted my mind constantly. Once I started masturbating to thoughts of my dad’s forty something friend Johnny, I knew things had gone too far. I was ready to lose my virginity, but Rick was so paranoid about me having sex that I was scared to even try leaving the house while he was around. 

Weeks had passed since I learned the news about Johnny, and truth be told, I kind of lost interest in everyone else. I don’t know if it’s because I was watching so much porn or what, but I just felt like I could seduce him anytime I wanted. Still, I wanted to keep it a secret, so I waited until that night, when my mom was already mad at Rick. When Johnny came up the stairs, my heart started pounding right away. 

I’d been hanging around the living room for the past two hours, making sure that I didn’t miss him. I kept thinking about the average sized guys I’d sucked on before, and fantasizing about finally getting something larger. By the time he appeared in the basement doorway, I was soaking wet in my shorts, and wearing no bra or underwear. I was so aroused that it kind of shocked me, even though it was exactly what I’d been waiting for all night. 

“Whoa! Hey Cassey.” he said, startled by my presence in the dark living room. 

“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to startle you, sir.” I said, so nervous that it was blinding. I’m not even sure exactly what I said, I just remember pressing my body up against him. He was reluctant initially, backing up to the wall and going wide eyed when I leaned in, staring into his eyes and hoping that he’d take me. 

“What are you doing?” he asked, grabbing my hands as I placed them on his chest. 

“I really want you.” I said, so turned on that I didn’t even consider that he might reject my advances. He smiled, shaking his head and pushing my hands away. 

“That’s very flattering, coming from a beautiful young woman like yourself, but we can’t.” 

“Yes we can.” 

“Cassey, I’m 42 years old.” he said, giving me an earnest look in the eyes. 

“We could still have fun together. We don’t have to tell.” I said, pleading. I pressed myself up against him again, and I could feel his willpower withering. 

“It has to be a secret.” 

“I promise.” I said, holding up my pinky. 

“I can’t believe I’m even considering this.” he said, pausing momentarily before latching his pinky with mine. 

“What’s wrong daddy? You don’t want me?” I asked, pouring on the seduction and letting my hands move down between his legs. 

“That’s the problem. I do.” he said. Even from the outside of his sweatpants, I could tell that he was huge. My fingers wrapped around his cock, and we embraced with a deep kiss. It was actually happening, my ultimate forbidden fantasy. 

Chapter 3 - Johnny 


I knew that Rick wouldn’t be back upstairs for the rest of the night, but that didn’t eliminate all the danger. Shelly was in her bedroom, and just because the lights were off didn’t mean that she was asleep.

“Mmm…” she moaned, breaking our kiss and fluttering her lust drunk eyes. What Rick had been telling me was true, and there was no chance that I could say no to her. “You’re so big.”

“Am I?” I asked, inhaling her scent and feeling every urge to tear what little clothing she was wearing right off of her body, and bend her over the couch in the living room and take her right there.

“Yes.” she said, rubbing up and down my length and short circuiting my mind. She was too damn desirable, and her skimpy clothes made it impossible to resist her. Cassey crouched down in front of me, pulling it out and gasping when she saw it. “Wow.”

“We’re going to get caught.” I said, looking around the corner to check for her mother. “Ohhhh….my God.”

“Mmm…we will not. Mmm…” she slurped on the head of my cock, sending chills up my spine and making my legs weak. I grabbed her by the hair, letting her lick and kiss all over my pole for a second before pulling her to her feet.

“We’re going to your bedroom.” I said, still holding her by the hair and deftly transporting her down the hallway on her tippy toes. She was laughing, in a sort of deranged way that made me wonder what I’d gotten myself into.

“Pull my hair, daddy. Spank me. I don’t mind if you’re rough.” she said, right as I pushed her inside of her bedroom and closed the door behind us. Cassey was right back on her knees, pulling down my sweats and gobbling my cock like her life depended on it.

“Naughty little thing. I had no idea that you were such a horny little slut.” I said, still coming to terms with what was happening. She was so beautiful, and I realized how much time I’d spent trying to avoid checking her out.

“I can’t help it, daddy. I just really want to have sex.” she said, grinning and rubbing her wet lips all over the head.

“Me too. Take off your clothes.” I said. Cassey raised her arms and I pulled her white tank top up over her head, exposing her gorgeous little tits.

“Do your parents know your nipples are pierced?” I asked, groping her and finally letting myself indulge in my attraction. Sure, she was way too young for me, but God damn.

“Of course not. And they’re not gonna find out, are they?” she asked, lifting my hard cock out of the way and leaning in to suck on my balls.

“Oh my God, Cassey. You’re such a fucking doll.” I said, gripping her hair and trying to control my breathing. She was like a horny little pornstar trying to land a paying gig, and began touching herself while she inhaled my testicles.

“You’re so big, daddy. I think I’m in love with your cock.” she said, giggling dimly and continuing on. She impaled herself on my length, choking and gagging all over me until her viscous spit formed a puddle on the hardwood floor between us. I couldn’t take it anymore, I had to be inside her.

“That’s a good girl. You should try sitting on it before you tell me you love me.” I said, letting her slap her tongue with my cock and stare up at me with doe eyes. She was captivating, with a tight little body that was lean in the way that only a girl her age can be.

“Yes, sir. I’ll sit on it.” she said, her eyes going wide with excitement. She stood back up, and I pulled her to me for a kiss, gripping her ass with both hands and lifting her up into the air. Her legs wrapped around me, and I carried her to her bed, dropping her on the mattress and removing my clothes. Cassey’s shorts came off, and the moment I saw her pretty little pussy, I wanted it in my mouth.

“Let daddy taste you.” I said, leaning in and kissing her lips, finding that she was already extremely turned on.

“Oh, God.” she squealed when I tongued her clit, sucking and licking and watching her squirm for me. “Oh my God, daddy. That’s the best…”

“You like that?” I asked, raising my eyes to meet hers. Her brow was furrowed, her face full of intensity.

“Yes, daddy. That feels so good, please don’t stop.” she said, grabbing the back of my head and pushing me back down into it. I chuckled to myself, loving her reaction to the way I went down on her. Cassey seemed to have no inhibitions, pushing her hips against my face and grinding like mad. “Oh! Oh!”

“Mmm hmm…Are you gonna cum for me?” I asked, throbbing hard and loving every second of it. She brought out an almost primal level of desire in me, and I kept feasting until her body was shaking uncontrollably.

“Yes! Oh, fuck. Yes!” She called out, gripping the sheets with no concern of being overheard. The way she flopped around beneath me, her eyes rolling back as she arched her back. It had been a long time since I’d seen a woman cum like that, and it filled me with hunger.

“It’s so tight.” I said, letting my fingers explore her and giving her a moment to recover. A smile spread across her lips.

“I’m a virgin.”

“What?” I asked, completely shocked by her admission. She seduced me with such confidence, and sucked my cock like a pro. It was the last thing I expected to hear, and I wasn’t sure if I believed her.

“I’ve never had sex before. I broke my hymen with a dildo a few months ago.” she said.

“Oh. Well then, I guess we’ll have to change that.”

“Please, daddy? I want it so badly.” she said, her tone seething with sensuality. As if I could tell her no.

“Of course, baby.”

“Can you be on top first?” she asked.

“I’d love that.” I said, lowering my torso over hers, and pushing myself to her opening. “I want you to put it in.”

“Yes sir.” she said, reaching between us to stroke my length, lining it up with her opening and assisting my entry as I slowly pressed my hips against her. It felt like my brain exploded inside of my skull, and any doubt of her virginity was instantly removed as I felt her immaculate tightness.

“Cassey…Fuck!” I said, cupping her face and staring into her innocent eyes as I claimed her virginity, bottoming out inside her and making her bite down on her lip.

“You’re so big….I love it.”

“Such a good girl, come here. Wrap your legs around me.” I said, shocked by our chemistry. We’d never even flirted before, as it was far too awkward for me to show that I found my friend’s 19 year old step daughter attractive.

“Now can I say it?” she asked, gripping my arms and trembling as I slowly worked my hips against her.

“Say what?”

“That I love your cock.” she said.

“I love hearing you say that.” I said, humping her harder and faster. I knew that what we were doing was wrong, and that no one was going to understand, but I needed it and couldn’t stop myself. I kissed all of her supple tits, massaging her nipple with my tongue as I slowly increased the pace until her bed was rocking back and forth, squeaking rhythmically as we grinded together.

“I love it, daddy. I love your dick.” she whimpered, doing exactly as she was told. I grabbed her ankles, spreading her flexible legs wide and staring down between us as I took her. It was almost surreal, and I watched my cock disappear inside of her over and over. She was an aesthetic vision from my dreams, desirable down to the square inch.

“Mmmm…” I grunted, sucking on her big toe and watching the way her little tits jiggled with each pelvic collision.

“Harder! Please…oh God.”

“Yes, that’s my good girl. You like it, don’t you baby?”

“So much. So much daddy.” she said, locking eyes and then lips. I loved the way she kissed, aggressive and full of tongue, like she was completely overtaken by her own physical urges.

“You’re such a cutie pie, and I can’t stop.” I said. Her wetness was immense, and I could feel her warm juices squirting all over my cock as it slipped in and out, pumping her like a plunger until the entire room was shaking.

“Daddy!”

“Yes, Cassey. You’re gonna make me cum so hard.”

“Yes! That’s what I want. That’s all I want, daddy.” she said, begging and pleading for me to finish for her. It was a side of her I’d obviously never seen before, and without thinking about the consequences, I pinned her hips to the mattress and power fucked her until I was erupting inside of her, every nerve stimulated to the max and saying her name.

“Cassey, oh my God, Cassey. I love it.” I said, emptying my nuts inside of her. It was a moment of peak lust, where no part of my rational thinking brain was on line. She felt too good, it wasn’t even fair.




Chapter 4 - Cassey

Mind blowing. Absolutely mind blowing, and I’ll never forget it. Johnny laid on top of me after we finished, his hard cock still pulsing inside me. It was a novel sensation, being filled to the brim by an older man without a condom.

“So pretty.” he whispered, placing baby kisses on my neck and tickling me with his stubble. My nerves felt like they were in hyper mode, as every touch felt so good.

“Thank you.” I whispered, unsure of exactly what I was thanking him for. I was a little euphoric, and had never wanted to cuddle with someone more in my life. Johnny slid himself out from inside me, sliding in behind me and pulling my ass to his crotch.

“I have to sneak out of here soon.”

“I know, but I wish you could stay forever.” I said, clutching his arm against me and nestling my booty against him as cum dripped onto my sheets. I’d never felt closer to someone, or more in their possession.

“Me too.” he said, resting his cheek against mine and groping my breast gently. I let out a sigh, and let myself relax into his cuddles. I couldn’t help wondering if we had a future, or if this was more of a fling. Neither would have disappointed me, just as long as we got to do it again.

The way he fucked me amplified everything, and after he left, I found myself touching myself while replaying it in my head. I wondered if my mother knew, if she’d noticed his car pulling out at such a late hour.

When I woke up, I had a couple of text messages from a number that wasn’t in my phone.

JOHNNY: This is Johnny. Text me when you wake up.

JOHNNY: I’m having a little trouble right now.

CASSEY: Hey!

CASSEY: Oh no, what’s wrong?

JOHNNY: I can’t stop thinking about you.

CASSEY: You’re too sweet. I feel the same.

JOHNNY: What are your plans?

CASSEY: For today? I don’t really have any.

JOHNNY: You should come to my house. We can have fun together.

CASSEY: I’d love to. Let me eat breakfast and take a shower.

JOHNNY: Good girl. Text me when you’re on your way.

CASSEY: Yes daddy.

My heart raced as we texted back and forth. It was exactly what I wanted, and I got ready right away. Mom was at work, and I saw Rick before I left, but he was very hungover and didn’t say anything.

I was glad to get out of there without any questions, as I was still a bit nervous about the night before. I didn’t realize it in the moment, but I was literally screaming while Johnny fucked me. It was a horrifying thought, either of them overhearing us the night before, and I pushed it out of my head.

Never in my life had I felt so drawn to someone as to Johnny. I’d been fantasizing non stop about losing my virginity, and becoming more and more interested in sex in the months leading to that night, and it kind of threw me for a loop just how freaking attached and bonded I felt to him.

I wore short jean shorts and a revealing crop top, and parked directly in front of his house. Some of his neighbors were out doing yard work, and I noticed one guy stop what he was doing to check me out. It made me feel like all of their eyes were on me, following me as I walked to his doorstep, like they knew exactly why I was there, and what we were going to do.

“Hey cuteness.” he said, shirtless and wearing a pair of gray sweatpants that perfectly showcased the distinct outline of his bulge. “My eyes are up here.”

“Oh, sorry.” I said, feeling myself turn red as he let me inside, closing the door behind us. I’d been to his place several times, but never alone. Never under these circumstances.

“I’m glad you came over, I wasn’t gonna be able to think straight until I got my hands on you again.” he said, his big strong hands gripping my ass and pulling me against him. I smiled reflexively, placing my hands on his shoulders when he leaned in.

His kiss felt so familiar, even though our first had been the day prior. He instantly made me feel naughty, and I grinded against his leg while our tongues swirled together. He swept me off of my feet, literally, and carried me straight to his bedroom.

“This is so romantic.” I said, fully content to be wrapped up in his muscular arms.

“Just for a minute.” he said, “it’s about to get very x-rated.”

“Ooh!” I said, as he tossed me like a sack of potatoes onto the bed. He practically pounced on me, pulling and tugging at my clothes in a mad race to get me naked. It felt so effortless and right, and I didn’t even think about how vulnerable I was with him.

“You know I have to keep you, right?” he asked between aggressive kisses, reaching down between my legs and stimulating my clit with his fingertips.

“How come?”

“Cause I want to.” he said, pulling down his sweatpants. It flopped out in such a dramatic way, reminding me of how much I enjoyed worshiping him.

“You know what I want?” I asked, grinning as he scooted his hips towards my head, holding himself by the base and teasing me by wagging it back and forth.

“Something to suck on?” he asked. I nodded, opening my mouth as he leaned over me, dangling his length in front of my mouth, a temptation I couldn’t resist. I’d been practicing for months on a dildo, but there was nothing that compared to his raw, hard flesh, pulsing in my mouth as I opened wide.

“Mmm…”

“Get it nice and wet, spit on it. It’s time for you to learn how to sit on daddy’s cock.” he said. I did as I was told, and when he laid down, I climbed on top of him. It was different than just laying beneath him, but it was another position that I’d practiced extensively, and truth be told, I always came the hardest while I was on top of it, which was kind of frightening considering how hard I came from bottom the night before.

“Okay, here we go.” I whispered, speaking more to myself as I wiggled him into position. I felt a chill surge through my body as I sank my weight onto him, my walls being split and stretched so that I could accommodate his endowment. “Ugh!”

“Good girl, show daddy how much you want it.” he said, growling into my ear and kissing my neck. “So wet.”

“Yes, daddy. For you.” I said. His hands moved to my ass, pulling my cheeks apart as he thrust from the bottom, filling me like never before as a squealing noise I’d never made came out of me. I had no control of the sounds, and covered my own mouth with both hands as he began jack hammering away.

“Oh, fuck, Cassey. That’s so fucking good.” his balls began slapping against my ass, and it felt more like I was on bottom again, held in place with both hands pulled behind my back.

“Oh!” my eyes bulged as he barreled his way inside, hitting spots I didn’t know existed and making me see stars. He felt so strong, holding me in place and using me like a human fleshlight.

“That’s my little slut. Are you gonna cum for me?”

“Yes!” I cried, practically limp but going nowhere.

“Cum for me.” his low, guttural tone had a visceral effect, and hearing him command me to cum sent me straight to the edge, with his hard length pummeling me over it.

“Ahh…oh, oh, oh!” It was like a slow building wave, and I could feel its intensity before it crashed. Johnny didn’t break the pace, pounding me into oblivion and pumping me full of hot cum in the process. I was in another world, lost in space and high on ecstasy.

“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” he grunted, squeezing my torso and thrusting as we crossed every line. Again. No protection, no pullout, no birth control.




Chapter 5 - Johnny

I was invigorated by her, and so lost in the moment that I did it again. There was no doubt that I was playing with fire, but I didn’t have the willpower to pull out of her. It was that fucking good. She cuddled up to me afterwards, and I squeezed her tight.

“Why haven’t we done this before?” I asked, kissing the top of her head. She giggled, running her nail in little circles on my chest.

“Because I didn’t have the guts to try and seduce you.” she said.

“I’m glad you found the courage.”

“Me too.”

Cassey wanted to shower, so I followed her there. Again, I was running on lust fueled instincts that I could hardly comprehend. I’d been single for some time, and certainly wasn’t used to having access to a stunning young woman like her. It was mesmerizing, and I wondered if my own biology was tricking me into breeding her.

I rubbed her body down with body wash, taking my time and savoring her soft flesh. I kissed her belly button, working slowly up to her breasts, nibbling on the steel bars and letting my fingers move between her legs.

“Turn around.” I said, helping her spin around and lowering myself behind her.

“What are you doing?” she asked, giggling with anticipation as I pulled her cheeks apart with my hands, pulled to her ass like a tractor beam. She inhaled sharply, jerking at the novel sensation of a tongue rolling over her asshole.

“Mmm…” I moaned, letting her know I approved. I squeezed and munched at her anus for a couple minutes, as long as I could handle before I needed to escalate things again. She leaned forward, resting her head against the shower wall as I took her again, quickly falling right back into the same pattern we’d created. No condom, no questions, and a hot sticky finish.

It didn’t take long for me to notice that the way we interacted was a lot like a couple. She clung to me, and would willingly bend over or spread her legs if I so much as said the word. She spent the night, and the following night. Eventually, I got a text message from Rick asking if I’d seen her.

“You didn’t tell your parents that you were staying out?” I asked, a bit panicked. It wasn’t the end of the world, but I’d rather they didn’t know about what we were doing, at least not yet.

“What was I supposed to tell them? I’m spending the night at Johnny’s because I can’t get enough of his dick?” she asked, topless and seductively eating a banana.

“Just tell them you spent the night at a friend’s house.”

“I did. It was just one of their friends.” she said, laughing. “I’ll let them know I’m okay.”

“Thank you.” I said.

Cassey made the trip home to grab some clothes later that day, and was back in my arms a few hours later. I thought back to my first time, and how intense the connection was. I’d been so swept up in our whirlwind fuck fest that I hadn’t really stopped to consider how I was going to proceed.

She was 19 years old, gorgeous, great in bed, and a blast to be around. It seemed so simple, yet it wasn’t. The age gap was going to make people look at us sideways, especially Rick and Shelly. It wasn’t the most enviable position, but I couldn’t see myself breaking it off with her. As long as she would have me, I’d love to keep her.

I went over to hang out with Rick a few times over the next month, and felt a constant feeling of awkwardness. He had no idea that I was banging his stepdaughter, but I didn’t like keeping a secret like that. At the same time, I wasn’t exactly sure how to tell him.

We’d been together for less than two months, and that’s when it happened. Cassey was pregnant, with three over the counter tests as proof.

“Fuck.”

“Yeah, fuck.” she said. I could tell she was worried, so I gave her a big hug.

“I’m scared.”

“It’s okay, sweetheart. We can do this. Too easy.”

“Wait, you want to keep it?” she asked, breaking our embrace and looking up at me with tears in her eyes.

“Uh, yeah. I mean, yeah.” I said. A huge smile broke out on her face, and she gripped me harder than she ever had, jumping into my arms and wrapping her legs around my waist. That’s when I realized that it was for real.

Cassey was pregnant with my child. It was a wild couple of months, and thinking back on it made my head spin, but I was happy.

It didn’t go over well with her parents, who kicked her out, and refused to talk to me at first. That wore off after a month or so, and we slowly worked our way back into their good graces. I understand completely how they felt, but I wanted them to see that I had every intention of treating her right and taking care of her.

It’s pretty late to have my first child, but I think it offers some unique advantages. Plus, they’ll still have one parent with some youth left in them. We haven’t found out the sex of the baby just yet, but it’s been a very smooth transition into living together. It’s almost like we had some practice.

Cassey is as gorgeous as ever, with a little baby bump that’s just starting to show. I feel like the luckiest man in the world, as it’s been just as easy to fall into and stay in love with her as it was for us falling into lust.
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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 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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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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Taboo - Twisted Submission 

Lily's boyfriend doesn't want to do it. She practically begs him, but he's too scared to make a move. 

After he rejects her on prom night, she goes to her stepdad for a shoulder to cry on. 

Jason is magnetically drawn to her submissive nature, and even though it's inappropriate, he finds himself taking control of her. Driven by lust, he punishes her every mistake, and makes her do things she never thought she'd be doing with her forbidden older man. 

Twisted Submission involves themes of female submission, taboo, cheating, and pregnancy risk. 
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Free Use - Pregnancy Bound

Troy can't stop thinking about the possibilities, as free-use legislation has gone into full effect, leaving him with the privilege of doing whatever he wants with his wife's daughter Bunny.

He struggles internally, not wanting to upset Haley, and knowing that being intimate with Bunny would be a whole Pandora's box. She's so gorgeous, supple, and enticing. Her youthful beauty is effortless and radiant, and his loins ache at the temptation of her fertile body.

When Haley opens up about how much the idea of him with Bunny turns her on, and how she thinks they'd make beautiful babies, Troy knows exactly what he must do.

Pregnancy Bound involves unconventional relationships, an age gap, spanking, taboo, and light bondage.
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