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AUGUST 2025
SaT 2nd AUGUST
Fantasyland: Payback
All Tiers release

SaT 9th AUGUST
BlACKMALED: RACHEL Pt3
Sexy3DComics TIER

SaT 16th AUGUST
FANTASYLAND: jinX Pt2 
Gonzo Studios TIER

SaT 23rd AUGUST
BONUS: GHOST CODE pt1 (non erotic cyberpunk novel)

All Tiers release

SaT 30th AUGUST
Mischievous - LISA’S BIG NIGHT
All Tiers release

https://www.PAtreon.com/GonzoStudios

https://subscribestar.adult/gonzo-studios

schedule may change due to weirdness in the studio

SEPTEMBER 2025
Sat 5th JULY
Curious Desires - The Red Shoes
All Tiers release

Sat 12th JULY
BlACKMALED: RACHEL Pt4
Sexy3DComics TIER

SAT 19th JULY
FANTASYLAND: JINX Pt3
Gonzo Studios TIER

SAT 26th JULY
Mischievous EPISODE TBA
All Tiers release



https://www.patreon.com/GonzoStudios

https://subscribestar.adult/gonzo-studios



Lisa paces in her bedroom, 
nerves buzzing.

Tomorrow she will 
be Mark’s wife.

But tonight…

she wants 
something else.



She’s had the crush for years. 
Darren… Mark’s best friend. 

Then, finally the knock at 
the door she was expecting.

The one man she swore she’d never 
touch. The one man she thinks 
about every time she’s alone.



“Hey Lisa, what’s up? You sounded… 
intense on the phone.”

She smiles, heart racing.

“Hi Darren, I wanted you 
to see something.”



She slips off the robe, letting 
it fall away.

White lace, stockings, garter 
belt. Pure temptation.

“This is what I’ll wear 
on my wedding night.”



Darren shakes his head. 
“Lisa… we can’t do this. Mark 
is my best friend.”

Her voice trembles, but her 
eyes burn with desire.

“I know. That’s why it has 
to be tonight. Just once. 
Before I’m his. I want my 
first time to be with you.



Darren runs a hand through his 
hair. “You’re out of your mind. 
If he ever found out…”

She presses close, her 
perfume drowning him.

He falters. Her lips brush his. 
His resistance shatters. His 
hands slide down her body, 
pulling her close.

“Fuck… Lisa…”

“Please. Don’t make me beg.”

“He won’t. No one will. 
I’ll still marry him. 
You’ll still be his best 
man. But I need this.
I need you… just once



He searches her eyes, voice 
low. “Are you sure this is 
what you want?”

Lisa’s answer is 
sharp, hungry.

“Just shut up 
and fuck me.”



She pushes him back onto the 
bed, climbing over him, her 
lingerie brushing against his 
skin as she straddles him.

Her hands press against his 
chest, pinning him down as if 
she’s the one in control…

at least for now.



Lisa leans down, her lips grazing his 
ear, her hair brushing across his cheek.

Her voice is low, 
teasing, electric.

“Now I’m going to give 
you a one time only 
show that will blow 
your mind.”



He’s big. Hard. Everything 
she’s fantasized about 
for years.

Lisa smiles, her body 
tingling with anticipation. 
She strokes him slowly, 
savoring the feel, 
knowing this is going to 
be one hell of a ride.

Her hands slip lower, curling around his cock. 
Heat, thickness, the weight of him in her grip.



She works him with steady strokes, 
savoring every second, watching his 
face tighten as he fights for control.



“just for tonight, you get me” 
she purred “anyway you want”



Her lips part, tongue sliding out. She leans down, licking 
along his length, teasing him with the wet heat of her mouth.



He reaches around, hands sliding 
over her hips, pulling her closer.



Then his head dips lower... 
suddenly, hungry.



Lisa gasps, her cry sharp 
and breathless, as his 
tongue finds her. Pure lust 
tearing through her body.

It’s perfection. 
Torture and ecstasy 
all at once, her whole 
body trembling under 
his grip.



Lisa moans, hips grinding against his 
mouth, her body begging for release.



His tongue works her with maddening 
precision, every flick tuned to her need.



But he controls it, holding her 
right on the edge, never letting 
her tip over.



Her breath catches, his massive, rock-hard 
cock pressing against her, hot and unyielding.

Without warning, he moves… strength and speed in one motion.

Lisa gasps as he effortlessly flips her onto her 
back, pushing her down against the sheets.

She stares up at him, wide-eyed, her body 
trembling with lust and anticipation.



Slowly, inch by inch, he thrusts inside her. The stretch 
is overwhelming... too much, yet not enough.

Her eyes flutter shut, a moan escaping her lips. This is it…  
everything she ever fantasized about, made real.

It hurts, but in a way that makes 
her shiver with pleasure.



Her back arches, toes curling, torn between the pain of being 
stretched open and the savage bliss of being utterly filled.

Hard. Unrelenting. As if his cock were carved 
from obsidian, smooth and merciless.

Then she gasps,  sharp, breathless, as she feels 
even more of him forcing its way inside.



Lisa shakes her head, 
breathless, eyes wide with 
shock and desire.
Her voice breaks into a whimper. 
“ohhh fuck”

He looks down at her, a wicked 
grin spreading across his face.

“Never had anything this big 
before, have you?” His voice is 
low, taunting.



He pulls back, then slams into her with a force 
that knocks the breath from her lungs.

Hard. Fast. Deep. Each thrust driving 
her further into the mattress.



Lisa’s cries spill out, half moans, 
half desperate gasps, her body 
struggling to keep up with the 
relentless rhythm.



He growls above her, voice rough and animal.

“That’s what a real man feels like.”



The words crash into her, raw 
and filthy, making her clench 
around him even tighter.



Lisa whimpers, shamed and thrilled, her nails 
raking down his back as he pounds her harder.

He snarls down at her, hips slamming into hers without pause.

“Naughty girl… you never even asked for a condom.”



Lisa’s lips curl into a wicked 
grin, eyes blazing with lust.

“I know.”

Her admission hangs between them, dangerous 
and intoxicating, making his thrusts even harder.



His mouth close to her ear, breath hot and ragged.
“Maybe I won’t stop… maybe I’ll send you down the aisle full of cum.”

He slams himself all the way inside her, burying every 
inch. Lisa cries out, her body shaking under the force.



Her orgasm rips through her, hard 
and uncontrollable, her body 
clenching tight around him.

Lisa screams, her voice breaking 
with raw lust.
“Yes!”



Every thrust drives the climax 
deeper, leaving her gasping, 
trembling, lost in pure ecstasy.



Lisa’s eyes lock on his, wild and 
demanding, her body still 
quivering from release.

She glares up at him, voice 
hoarse but commanding.

“Harder… give me everything you 
have. Don’t hold back.”



Her words hit him like a spark, his grin turns 
savage as his hips drive into her with brutal force.



The bed shakes beneath them, each 
thrust deeper, harder, merciless... 
exactly what she begged for.



He leans over her, thrusts slowing just enough to tease.
“Tell me you love my big black cock.”

Her face twists with lust, shame colliding with need.
“Oh fuck… I love it!” she cries out, voice breaking.



“Don’t stop… please don’t stop…” 
lisa gasps



He flips her onto her hands and knees, 
gripping her hips with rough hands.



Without pause he slams into her from 
behind, hard, savage, unstoppable.

His grin widens, and he slams back 
into her, giving her exactly what 
she begged for.



Lisa’s cry echoes through the room, her body 
rocking forward with every brutal thrust.



Her hair falls wild across her 
face, nails clawing the sheets, 
as he pounds her deeper than 
she thought possible.



His thrusts grow harder, 
faster, each one slamming her 
forward into the mattress.

Lisa growls through gritted 
teeth, desperate, wild.
“Don’t stop… I want it all!”



Her words light a fire in him. His grip tightens,
his pace relentless, every inch of him owning her.

He snarls with satisfaction, 
happy to show her exactly what 
she begged for… no mercy, no 
restraint, just pure dominance.



Her body tightens around him, every nerve 
on fire. Lisa lets out a scream, her orgasm 
crashing through her like a wave.

It’s hard, powerful — her whole body 
convulsing beneath him.



Incredible. Beyond anything 
she’s ever felt before, her mind 
blank, lost in pure ecstasy.

Lisa slumps forward, 
trembling, certain her 
orgasm is fading.

Then another wave 
slams into her… 
sudden, overwhelming.



Her cry breaks into a sob of 
ecstasy as her body spirals out 
of control.

It’s endless, rolling through 
her in waves, pleasure stacking 
on pleasure until she feels 
like she might shatter.



His thrusts are brutal, his voice 
a growl in her ear.
“Tell me you’re my slut.”

Lisa moans, her voice breaking 
with pleasure and surrender.
“I’m your slut…”



The admission fuels him, his cock driving deeper, 
harder, as if to brand her with every thrust.

Her body shakes, overwhelmed, 
her moans spilling out 
uncontrollably, his slut, 
through and through.



Each thrust is harder, deeper, 
grinding against her insides 
with ruthless precision.

He growls, slamming deep inside her, his 
voice rough and commanding. “Feel that big 
black cock all the way inside you…”

His breath is hot on her neck, 
words dripping with dominance.
“Before we’re finished… you’re 
gonna feel me cum… right there.”



Lisa moans 
helplessly, body 
quivering, the thought 
alone enough to push 
her toward the edge 
again.



He grips her hips hard, 
pulling her back onto 
him again and again.

Each thrust slams her down 
onto his cock, deeper, 
rougher, merciless.



Lisa’s cries mix with gasps, her 
body helpless under his rhythm.

It feels too good to be 
true, raw, forbidden 
pleasure beyond anything 
she imagined.



Lisa’s cries mix with gasps, her 
body helpless under his rhythm.

It feels too good to be true, 
raw, forbidden pleasure beyond 
anything she imagined.Lisa’s 
cries mix with gasps, her body 
helpless under his rhythm.

It feels too good to be true, 
raw, forbidden pleasure beyond 
anything she imagined.



Now she’s riding him, taking him 
at her own pace, slow at first, 
then faster, grinding down to 
feel him even deeper



For the first time, she’s in 
control, her moans turning to 
growls of satisfaction as she 
rides his cock like she owns it.



Lisa bounces hard on his cock, 
moving fast, every motion 
filled with raw intention.

She leans forward, 
her lips at his ear, 
voice dripping with 
heat.

“You want to cum?” 
she purrs.



Her hips slam down harder, 
grinding against him with 
merciless rhythm.

“I’ll make you fucking cum.”



Her eyes lock on his, wild and 
triumphant, her body working 
him with everything she has.



Lisa can tell he’s 
close, his rhythm 
falters, his breath 
ragged

She feels it inside 
her, the way his cock 
gets even harder 
with every thrust.



Hard… harder… 
swelling even bigger 
as his climax builds.



Lisa moans, loving 
the way it feels, her 
whole body aching 
for him to let go 
inside her.



Lisa grinds down hard on him, her 
nails digging into his chest.

Her voice is low, teasing, 
desperate and dirty all at once.

“Go on… cum inside me.



She rolls her hips, milking him 
with every squeeze of her body.
“Fill me up… I want it.”

His body stiffens beneath 
her, muscles straining as 
he slams deep inside.

A guttural growl rips 
from his throat, he can’t 
hold back any longer.



Hot release floods into her, pulse 
after pulse, filling her exactly 
where she begged for it.



Lisa cries out, grinding down to take every drop, 
loving the feeling of him emptying deep inside her.



Lisa’s body locks up, trembling 
as she grinds down onto him 
with desperate force.

She feels every pulse, every hot 
jet of cum spilling deep inside 
her, filling her in ways she 
never dreamed possible.

She screams, cumming hard, her 
orgasm ripping through her as 
she milks his cock.

Her hips keep moving, grinding 
against him, lost in the ecstasy 
of being stuffed full while her 
climax consumes her.



She grins up at him, wicked satisfaction in her eyes, 
feeling his cock still throbbing deep inside her.



Her voice is a sultry whisper, 
dirty and triumphant.

“Looks like a part of you will 
still be inside me when I walk 
down the aisle tomorrow.”

Darren exhales hard, his grip 
loosening on her waist, still 
buried inside her.



He gives a crooked grin, half 
smug, half guilty.

“Guess that makes tomorrow 
our little inside joke.”



Lisa laughs softly, collapsing 
against him, her body still 
shuddering with aftershocks.

For a moment there’s 
silence... just the 
sound of their 
breathing, the weight 
of what they’ve done 
settling over them.

Tomorrow she’ll be 
the bride. But tonight, 
she’s his dirty secret.

THE END



https://www.patreon.com/GonzoStudios

https://subscribestar.adult/gonzo-studios



https://discord.gg/e5Fu95sz7H

https://twitter.com/3dx_sex







https://discord.gg/e5Fu95sz7H

https://twitter.com/3dx_sex


