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Chapter 1 - Johnny 


​It was late at night when she showed up at my doorstep, and I couldn’t believe it was her. 

​“Ariella? Hey.” I said, not having seen her in years. 

​“Hi, Johnny.” she said, looking up at me with sad eyes. 

“Come in, sweetheart. What’s up?” I asked, letting her step inside, and immediately taking notice of what an incredible transformation her body had undergone since I’d seen her last. 

​“I’m so sorry to barge in like this, but my boyfriend kicked me out, and I don’t have anywhere else to go.” she said, her body language meek and scared. I took her by the hand, leading her into my living room and sitting her down on the couch. 

​“You’re fine, Ariella. I don’t mind.” 

​“You don’t?” 

​“No, of course not. You can crash here for the night.” I said, seeing no harm in it. Ariella was one of my daughter’s old friends, but she’d kind of disappeared after she dropped out of high school. 


​“Oh my gosh, thank you. You have no idea how much this means to me.” 

​“It’s fine.” 

​“I owe you.” she said, finally flashing her beautiful smile. She was only 19 or 20, and had developed into a full grown woman in a few short years. I couldn’t believe it, and it was impossible for me not to admire her beauty. 

​“Nonsense. How have you been? Do you want something to drink?” I asked, standing up from beside her and strolling into the kitchen. Ariella followed along, prancing with every step. 

​“I’ve been alright, it’s been tough lately. And yeah, I’ll take a soda if you have one.” she said. I reached into the fridge, and handed her a can. 

​“It’s been forever since I’ve seen you. You look great.” I said, deciding on a beer for the occasion. I’d always wondered what happened to her, and honestly, I kind of expected the worst, so to see that she was healthy, vibrant, and frankly, downright gorgeous was actually quite uplifting. 

​“Thank you!” she said, doing a sexy little pose and looking into my eyes. I smirked, and took a sip, realizing she was no longer the girl I used to know. Everything had changed, including me being divorced, and living alone. 

​“So what’s been going on with you? Catch me up.” I said, as we strolled back into the living room. Ariella sat down on the recliner, crossing her legs, and making it even more difficult not to admire her. 

​“Well, it’s kind of a lot of drama, and a big mess. It’s been a crazy couple years.” she said. 

​“I’m all ears.” I said, soaking her in from head to toe. Her legs were tanned and toned, and on full display in her cutoff jean shorts that rode up her ass. 

​“So after I dropped out, I started working at a Wing place, and living with Madonna.” 

​“Madonna?” I asked, unfamiliar with anyone by that name. 

​“Sid’s aunt.” 

​“Oh. And Sid is the boyfriend?” 

​“Correct.” she said, her dimples appearing when she smiled. “That was going well, then Sid got a place with his brother, Tom, and we all moved in together.” 

​“Ugh oh.” I said. “How old was this Sid?” 

​“Uhm, he was 24 when we started dating.” 

​“And how old were you?” I asked. 

​“Not important. Look, I know. I was an idiot, and I’ve made nothing but idiotic life choices, but I didn’t know then. I was just going, and I thought it was going to be so easy, and it just wasn’t.” she said. 

​“So what happened?” 

​“It was just a crazy lifestyle, and we fell behind on bills because we all lost our jobs. Then I tried moving back in at home, but they kicked me out when I kept sneaking out to see Sid.” she said. 


​“How is your relationship with your parents now?” I asked. 

​“Still not good, but I finally broke up with Sid, so they’ll like that. I just left today.” she said. 

​“And you came here?” 

​“I know, it’s super random, but I was going through my head, trying to think of someone I could trust, and you kept popping up.” she said. 

​“Awh, that’s sweet. I appreciate it.” 

​“And you came through. I don’t have to sleep in my car tonight.” she said. 

​“Never. You’re welcome to stay here while you figure things out and get back on your feet.” I said, wondering as the words left my mouth if I’d live to regret them. 

​“I won’t be a burden, I promise. I need to find a job, and I just need a place to sleep.” she said, pleading even though I’d already made the offer. 

​“Ariella, you’re fine. I live alone, it’s really not a big deal. It’ll be nice having company.” I said. Ariella’s breasts were tugging at my peripherals, hugged tightly and popping out of her low cut white tank top. 

​“So you’re single now?” she asked, leaning forward in her seat. 

​“You’re not called single when you’re my age, it’s called being divorced.” I said, having a chuckle at my own expense. 


​“Well, you’re a catch. I look at you as single.” she said. 

​“Thank you, but I don’t really feel like it.” 

​“Aren’t you dating?” she asked. I wasn’t even sure how my dating life became the topic of conversation, but I couldn’t help feeling like she might have been looking at me differently, sort of in the same new light I was seeing her in. 

​“Not really. I don’t even get out all that much anymore, I’ve grown into an old curmudgeon.” 

​“You have not. I can tell.” 

​“Oh, can you?” 

​“Yeah. A curmudgeon wouldn’t have let a desperate girl in need crash at his place.” 

​“If she looked like you, I think he would.” I said. There was a subtly flirtatious undertone to our interaction, and I must say that I was enjoying the banter. 

​“Oh, Johnny.” she said, brushing off my compliment. It was nice to see her, but it was also getting late, and I needed to get some rest. 

​“Well, I think I’m gonna retire for the night. Help yourself to whatever you want in the kitchen.” I said. She hopped up onto her feet, and followed as I left the room. 

​“That’s a good idea, I think I’ll join you.” she said, fake yawning and stretching her arms. I didn’t really pick up on what was happening until we were both in my bedroom, and at that point I figured I’d just go along with it. A long time had passed since I’d shared my bed with a woman, especially an absolute head turner like Ariella. 

Chapter 2 - Ariella 


​I didn’t wait for him to protest, stripping down into my red thong underwear and sports bra, and climbing into his bed while he stood there staring. 

​“You’re gonna sleep with me?” he asked. 

​“Sleeping on couches makes my back hurt.” I said, determined to make something happen with him. He wasn’t aware of it, but he was my secret daddy crush, ever since the first time I met him. His daughter was one of my friends from high school, Elise. 

​“Okay. I’m certainly not gonna kick you out.” he said, removing his shirt. I couldn’t help checking him out, his bulging muscles and hairy chest. “I sleep in my underwear, you don’t mind?” 


​“Look at me.” I said, laughing. 

​“I was gonna say, that’s quite a little pair of panties there.” he said. 

​“Do you like them? They’re new.” I said, rolling over onto my stomach to model them for him, waving my feet around behind me as a smile spread across his face. 

​“Do they come with the girl wearing them?” he asked, stepping out of his sweatpants. Johnny wore black briefs, and his bulge was noticeable as he got into bed beside me. 

​“They do, actually.” I said, slipping under the covers with him. 

​“Then I’ll take them.” 

​“You better take me.” I said, biting my lip and snuggling up to him. He didn’t resist, so I started running my fingertip up and down his stomach, creeping lower with each downward swipe. 

​“What are you doing?” he asked, grinning playfully as I slipped my finger inside his waistband. 

​“Oh, nothing.” I said, pulling it away and taking a look at his formidable endowment. “Oh, wow, daddy. It’s big.” 

​“Ariella, we can’t be doing this.” he said, stopping my hand as I reached out for it. 

​“Awh, why not? We could have so much fun together.” I said. 


​“You know that I’m 42, right?” he asked. 

​“Yeah, that’s super hot.” I said, drawing a smile. “Don’t you think?” 

​“Ariella, how old are you?” 

​“I turn 20 in three months.” I said, leaning in a little closer, and locking eyes. 

​“This is so bad.” 

​“What’s wrong daddy? Don’t you think I’m pretty?” I asked. Johnny sighed, maintaining heavy eye contact for several seconds. 

​“You’re so beautiful, Ariella. You have no idea.” 

​“Then what’s the problem? We’re both single.” 

​“It’s just, I don’t know. You were friends with Elise, that’s how I know you.” 

​“That’s how we met, but that was years ago. I always had a crush on you, Johnny, because you’re such a good man. But you were married, and I was young, but it hasn’t changed.” I said, our lips lingering so close that I could smell his beard oil. 

​“Why do you have to be so cute?” he whispered, pressing his lips to mine. It felt like a jolt of electricity, and I knew that once we touched, there would be no stopping us from going crazy on each other. 

​“Mmm…I’ve wanted you for so long.” I said, speaking between passionate kisses. Johnny wrapped his arm around my waist, depositing me in front of him and pulling my panties off. 


​“This is so hot. I can’t believe we’re really about to do this.” he said, pausing to look me over. 

​“I was always jealous of Elise.” 

​“Oh, were you?” 

​“Yes. Because she had you as a dad, and I wanted you to be my daddy too.” 

​“It’s a little different with us.” he said, spitting on his fingers and reaching down to lube me up. 

​“Yeah, it’ll be way different. I want to be your submissive little good girl.” I said, looking up at him as his thick fingers touched me for the first time. I inhaled sharply, and he began rubbing in circles, spreading it around as he swirled his tongue around inside my mouth. 

​“You’re way too fucking naughty to be a good girl.” he said. 

​“I’ll be whatever you want me to be, and I’ll do whatever you tell me to do. Just let me live with you daddy, and have your babies.” I said, holding his head close to mine as he kissed my neck. 

​“I want you to be my little slut. I want you to do all the things with me that you won’t do with anyone else. I want all of you, inside and out.” he said, tugging at his waistband. I glanced down just in time to see it spring loose, and I licked my lips in anticipation of his juicy cock. 

​“Yes, daddy. I’ll be your little whore.” I said, unable to pry my eyes from it. Johnny took notice, and climbed up onto me, mounting my torso and laying his length across my face. 


​“Show me.” he said, taking a handful of my hair as I opened wide to receive him, swallowing around his puffy mushroom head and purring with glee. 

​“Mmm…I love your balls, daddy.” 

​“Good girl, you know what I like. I want you to be my cocksucker.” 

​“Yes.” I said, bobbing up and down. I wasn’t used to giving head in that position, but he took full control, thrusting down against my face and force feeding me his erection. His immense girth stuffed my mouth to the brim, and I had to open wide to swallow him. 

​“Spit on it. I want you to make a fucking mess.” he said, his dominant side coming out right away. He was everything I hoped for and more, the forceful, in control daddy I’d fantasized about for longer than I cared to admit. “Come here, whore. If you’re gonna be daddy’s little girl, you can’t be so shy about choking on my dick. Do you understand?” 

​“Yes, daddy. I understand.” I said, looking up at him while he held my chin. Johnny sat with his back against the headboard, and made me lay flat on my stomach between his legs. 

​“Then show me. I don’t care if you puke on it, don’t stop.” he said, making a ponytail with my house and pushing my head into his lap. I was throbbing with pressure, so turned on that it was agonizing. I’d always wanted an older man like him, a man in touch with his inner pervert, and willing to unleash it on me. 

​“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck! Gluck! Ahhh!” I gasped, smiling and giggling as tears streamed down my cheeks. I buried my face in his balls, slurping and sucking for his approval. 

​“Oh my God, Ariella. Just like that. You know how to win daddy’s love, just like that.” he said, forcing me to maintain strict eye contact while I served his manhood. 

​“Ugh!” I squealed, taking deep breaths and slobbering as he plunged himself in and out, making my throat bulge and activating my salivary glands. I gagged several times, but he kept encouraging me. 

​“Yes, such a good girl, look up at me, gag on it again. Show me how depraved of a slut you are for me.” he said. Once I’d made a thorough, slobbery mess, he rubbed my face in it, telling me to lick it up while he did. I’d never felt like such a whore, or felt such a deep need for hard flesh impaling me. 

​“Ugh! I love my daddy’s dick. I live to serve it, daddy. I live to serve your dick.” I said, shocking myself with the dirty words that were flowing effortlessly from my mouth. I felt so alive with him, so open and uninhibited. I felt like I was finally involved in the mean, degrading, brutal sex I’d always craved, and of course it was with him. 

​“Bend over the edge of the bed. I want to have some fun with that beautiful little body of yours.” he said. I smiled around a mouthful of daddy dick, drooling shamelessly, and did exactly as I was told. “I’m gonna have to get you a collar, but until then, we’ll use this.” 

​“Yes, daddy.” I said, watching as he removed a pillowcase from one of his pillows, and then wrapped it around my neck from behind, pulling it so that I had to raise my head. I’d never felt so vulnerable, having him standing behind me, holding me by a makeshift leash and pushing my legs apart over the corner of his bed. 


​“Spread your ass apart with both hands,” he said. 

​“Yes, daddy.” I said, the sudden silence in the room deafening. I couldn’t see what he was doing because of the way he held the pillowcase, but I spread my butt for him just the same. 

​“Look at that. Such a pretty little pussy for breeding.” he said, fully captivating my attention. I’d played out that fantasy so many times, being his submissive little housewife, giving him as many babies as he could fill me up with, and living happily ever after. “Ptooey.” 

​“Ugh! Daddy…” I squealed, wanting so badly to turn my head and watch. He spat onto my asshole again, before pressing his tip against it, resting it there while I clenched with anticipation. 

​“Who’s asshole is that?” 

​“It’s yours, daddy.” 

​“Say it again.” 

​“It’s your asshole, daddy.” 

​“Good girl. I’m going to save it for later, but I want you to know it’s mine.” 

​“Yes, sir. It’s only yours.” 

​“Keep spreading.” he said, giving me a sharp slap on the ass when my grip slipped. I could feel his breath against my sex, and hear him sniffing my scent. “Mmm…God damn, baby. I’m going to own your asshole.” 


​“Yes. I want it.” I whimpered, squirming in place and holding myself open for him. I wanted his cock, and my mind felt like it was melting with arousal. 

​“Before I tear open your asshole, I’m going to claim you.” he said, slapping his cock against my backside. “Such a pretty little pink pussy.” 

​“Please…” I said, begging as he finally pressed it against my opening, teasing it at the entrance. 

​“Tell me what you’re gonna do for me. Tell me what I get for taking you in.” he said, drawing circles on my outer lips with his cockhead. 

​“Anything you say, sir. I’ll do anything.” I said, overwhelmed with emotion and sensation, struggling to find words to express my inner anguish. 

​“I want full ownership. That means free use, anytime I want it. No condoms, no birth control, no bullshit.”  

​“Yes, daddy. I’ll always be in debt to you.” 

​“That’s what I like to hear.” he said, tightening his noose around my neck as his throbbing hard flesh finally took me. I squealed as he entered, digging my fingers into my asscheeks as my walls were forced open. “Oh my God.” 

​“Ugh!” I shrieked, squirming beneath him as he bottomed out, pushing it deep and extending his hips. It was so erotic, and I gasped for breath as he slowly tightened his grip, squeezing the pillowcase in his fist and restricting my airway. 

​“This is exactly how you’ll pay me back. This is what I need from you.” he said. I started laughing for no reason, light headed and hyper sensitive to his dick invading me from that angle. 

​“Ouch!” I squealed, taking another firm slap on the ass. “Yes, hmm hmm, spank me daddy.” 

​“You’re exactly the little slut I’ve been needing. Young, dumb, and fertile.” he said, pinning my head to the mattress and talking right in my ear. “You’re gonna take daddy’s dick every day, over and over, with a smile on your face, do you understand?” 

​“Eheh, yes daddy. Oh! Fuck, yes. Yes, daddy. I understand. I’m your slave. I’m only here to obey you.” I said. He removed the pillowcase, and flipped me over onto my back. I looked up at him, cock drunk and slightly dissociated. 

​“Clean my cock and balls with your tongue.” he said, taking a firm grip on my hair once again, holding my head flat against the mattress as he raised his hips over my face, dangling his hangers and hard rod in front of my mouth. 

​“Mmm…mmm…” I moaned, licking his balls clean and giggling dimly. Johnny unlocked something inside of me, something I was subconsciously aware of but couldn’t find a way to release. 

​“Lick daddy’s asshole, baby. Show me that you deserve to be here.” 

​“Mmm!” I squealed, doing as I was told without the slightest hesitation. I furiously rubbed myself as I buried my tongue between his cheeks, lapping away until I found his asshole. Doing something so novel and nasty made me want his cock inside me, and I brought myself to orgasm while enthusiastically tonguing his asshole. 

​“Fuck, I’m gonna nut. I’m gonna cum.” he said, quickly moving to missionary and filling me up. He put my legs up onto his shoulders, frenzy thumping until I was a lifeless doll beneath him, thrashing beneath his powerful hips and calling out to the high heavens as he fucked me into oblivion. 

​“Please, cum for me. Fuck me full of cum, daddy, ughnn!” he dropped his hips down onto me, grunting as the veins in his neck bulged, and his length began pulsing inside of my pussy, pumping me full of hot sticky cum. 

Chapter 3 - Johnny 


​I left my cum covered cock stuffed deep inside of her, and we had a little cool down makeout session while I continued to slowly grind against her. Ariella had reignited my libido in a big way, and woken me up from the slumber of a life I’d been leading.

​“I would have never guessed you were so kinky.” I whispered, nibbling on her bottom lip and pawing at her breast. Ariella’s ankles were laced around my lower back, pulling me into her as cum dribbled down the crack of her ass.

​“You’re the only one who knows. I’ve never shown anyone else.”

​“I’m much obliged. I love watching you.” I said, letting my kisses move to her chest, as I let my fingertip glide over her perky little nipple. “Such a little doll.”

​“I’m so glad this happened. I didn’t even realize how much I missed you.”

​“Don’t worry, baby. No more missing me.”

​“No more wishing you were mine.”

​“Nope. I’m serious about your submission though, there’s no way I’m gonna be able to keep my hands off of you, and I just want you to be ready for what you’re signing up for.” I said.

​“Yes sir. I’m completely at your command, daddy. I only exist to please your cock.” she said. I slowly backed myself out of her, looking down at her cum spilling pink lips and smiling with pride, knowing she belonged to me.

​I hadn’t cuddled in a long time, and it was nice having a gorgeous babe resting against me, her bare ass pressed up against my crotch as we fell asleep together.

​When I woke in the morning, there was a distinct aroma in the air, and I popped out of bed to see what was going on. It was the most aesthetically pleasing sight imaginable, a butt naked Ariella wearing only an apron, making me breakfast. It’s hard to say that I fell in love with her that quickly, but it’s also hard not to say it.

​I knew that it might not have been the brightest of decisions, jumping back into the dating pool by immediately moving a woman half my age into my house, but it just sort of happened. From that forward, we were roommates, and there was no plan for her to leave.

​She started applying for jobs, but I sat her down and explained that we were fine financially, and that she could do it if she wanted, but that there was no real reason for it.

​It wasn’t long before she was my girlfriend, and there was no doubt about our status. We did everything together, and I found her to be every bit as sexually submissive and open as she’d advertised herself to be when she first seduced me. Living with her was a dream, as she cooked, cleaned, and was always in the mood for some naughty fun.

​I’d never been in such a kink heavy relationship, but I quickly grew used to having a submissive little fuck-pet, and couldn’t imagine to going back to living life without her.

​We were trying to pick someone to watch on television, and I got hard while giving her a foot rub. That progressed into me removing my pants and dousing my crotch in lube, and letting her repay the favor by jerking me off while we watched the movie.

​“That feels so good, baby.”

​“I should try to edge you and see how far into the movie we can make it before you cum.” she said.

​“I like that idea. I love the little french tips.”

​“Thanks, daddy. I like keeping my feet pretty for you.” she said. Her arches were shiny with oil, and I held her delicate feet in my hands, controlling the pace as the credits played.

​“This is making me so horny.” I said, as she gripped my cock between her toes, focusing on my cockhead and easily bringing me to the edge. I’d grown quite enamored with her adorable tootsies, and as the movie progressed, the pressure built to epic proportions.

​“I love seeing you get harder, and harder.” she whispered, having lost the plot and shifted her focus to the task at foot.

​“You know what I want?” I asked.

​“What is it, sir?”

​“I think tonight is the night that I take that little anal cherry of yours.” I said, taking hold of her waistband and pulling down her leggings.

“Oh, boy.” she said, giggling innocently, not that I didn’t know better. I’d bought her a whole bunch of new underwear, and she was wearing a very sexy crotchless pair beneath her bottoms.

“What a perfect choice. It’s like it was meant to be.” I said, thinking of what position I wanted to take her in.

​“So we’re just abandoning the edging thing?” she asked. I stood up from the couch, and grabbed her by the ankles.

​“Don’t worry, I’m still gonna cum for you.” I said, pulling down my pants and holding her legs up. Her pussy and asshole were freshly waxed, one of the many ways I pampered her that actually ended up working out in my favor. “I’ve been thinking about this since our first night together.”

​“Then why haven’t you taken it?”

​“I was saving it.” I said, putting some lube on my fingertips and applying it to her hole. I pressed against it until she puckered up, and imagined that tightness gripping my lubed up cock.

​“Oh, fuck. I’ve never done this before, so go easy.”

​“Hush. I’ll take it however I want.” I said, leaning in and giving it a lick.

​“Ooh!” she giggled, always highly sensitive to my touch. Her little brown hole opened up, taking my fingertip and allowing me to further dispense the lube. I had zero intentions of going easy, as she put it, so I wanted her properly prepared.

​As a little, Ariella was nothing short of perfection. She was the easiest thing in the world to keep happy, because her only concern was pleasing me. She had her friends, and hobbies, but she mostly did that stuff while I was at work. Whenever I was home, she was at my beck and call, and it made us close in a way that I didn’t even know was possible.

​There was no real separation from our personal life and sex life, outside of the fact that she didn’t call me daddy in front of random people. When we were at home, she was mine, and there was never any question about it.

​“I’m scared, daddy.” she said, making her patented pouty face because she knew it worked on me.

​“Look into my eyes, baby girl. Do you trust me?”

​“Yes.”

​“Then do as I say. Try to relax, and take deep breaths. It might feel funny at first, but it’ll end up feeling really good.”

​“Okay. You promise?” she asked, exaggerating her little girl voice. She held her legs up, and I lathered up my cock before pushing it inside her.

​“Good girl.” I said, letting her suck on my thumb as she squealed with discomfort. I bottomed out immediately, going with the band-aid approach and getting right to work. She loved to play innocent and naive, but I knew exactly what she wanted. She wanted me to choke her while gagging her with my fingers, and aggressively taking her asshole and making it mine, so that’s exactly what I did.

​“Ughn, ugh! Ugh! Yes, yes, yes. Fuck, daddy. It hurts, but I like it.” she said, wheezing and turning red as I pounded away at her. My cock had already been teased for forty five minutes leading up to it, and I could hardly take the intensity without erupting instantly.

​We kissed passionately, and she lifted her legs up high, pushing her feet behind her head and smiling with crossed eyes as I plunged it deeper. Our bodies slapped together, and she squealed with a mixture of discomfort and delight. I started rubbing her clit, and sucking on her tongue as I brought myself to the edge of release.

​“I love you.” she said, bouncing up and down on my dick with her eyes rolling back. I knew that I would never get enough of her, that it was an impossibility in every way.

​“I love you too, angel. Daddy loves you so much.” I said, thrusting with everything I had as she delivered me to the promised land, and I started seeing stars and seizing on top of her.

​We finished off the night by watching back to back movies, and then going upstairs and passing out at 8:30 on a Friday night. As dumb as it sounds, that’s kind of when I knew that it was real, and that it might really last. It was another in a long string of incredibly fulfilling days, and she fit into my arms and life like a perfect puzzle piece.

Chapter 4 - Ariella 


​I felt like a whole new person, and started taking classes online to get my GED. Johnny was a lot more wealthy than I realized, and was very generous when it came to me. I’d never been treated so well by a man before, and things just started going up and up for me.

​Within three months of getting with Johnny, I had my driver’s license reinstated, was on my way to getting a GED, and was completely clean and sober for 90 days. It’s crazy what a difference a healthy relationship can make.

​There was one more thing, about those first three months together. I also became pregnant, which shouldn’t have come as a surprise considering that we were engaging in multiple, intense daily sessions of what we explicitly referred to as breeding. Still, it was just so crazy to me how much things were changing.

​The best part for me is the stability, and maybe the rough, kinky sex. But the stability is amazing, knowing that I don’t have to worry and struggle, and that I have a partner who’s in it for the long haul, and fully committed to me.

​Right now, we’re just living the normal, family life. Johnny goes to work, comes home, fucks my brains out, and then we cuddle up for the night. On weekends, we go out on dates, or hang out with friends, and do the same thing again the next day. It’s so easy when it’s right, and now I look forward to it everyday. He’s my rock, my anchor, and the reason I’m in such a good place now.

​We will find out the gender this weekend.I don’t have much of a preference for this first one, but I’m really hoping it’s a boy for Johnny.
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Free Use In Heat - First Time & Pregnant

John rents a unit at Hamden, a complex of underground storage containers converted into fallout shelters. He's happy having a place to live, but his ambitions are stirred by his neighbor's daughter Leia, the most beautiful girl in Hamden.

Bob forbids her from spending time with men, as he wants her to remain chaste until after they return to the surface. He's particularly strict about John, seeing him as a threat to her purity.

John's longing turns to agony as he lays in bed alone at night, knowing the woman he desires is right next door. When Leia comes down with the heat, Bob ties her up, leaving her bound and gagged in her shelter alone while he goes to work. She calls out for John, begging him to come save her, and give her relief from the pounding pressure, and desire for touch.

Free Use in Heat involves an older man and a younger woman, hyper-arousal, adult nursing, free use, a first time, and a forbidden pregnancy.
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Intruder in Heat - Post Apocalyptic Pregnancy

Ryan lives alone in a small compound, having finally reached the point of surviving with relative ease. The population in his area has long since dwindled to zero, and he rarely sees another human. After finishing his daily walk around the perimeter, he goes inside to retire for the night.

There's an intruder waiting for him, crouched and out of sight. They step up behind him when he goes inside, placing their gun at his head.

He's roped to a chair before he finally sees her face. He can't believe it, she's gorgeous, and robbing him blind. The ropes are sturdy and true, and he has no hope of escaping before she leaves with everything, not until she comes down with a sudden fever, and stumbles into his room to sleep it off, giving him a brief window of time to figure out how to turn the tables.

Intruder in Heat involves an older man and a younger woman, unrealistic adult nursing, hyper-arousal, and pregnancy.
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Primal Desires - Adult Nursing Pregnancy 

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

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

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

After dating for a month, Johnny can't stand his neighbor Shelly. She's so dramatic about everything, and it's getting on his last nerve. 

Her daughter Anastasia however, is an absolute peach, and he can't take his eyes off her. She's bright eyed, agreeable, and very flirtatious, her mere presence effortlessly dragging his mind to the dirtiest of places. 

Following the breakup, she starts showing up at his house, and isn't shy about what she wants to happen. She's never done it, and wants to lose her virginity to someone older and more experienced. 
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Insatiable Lust - Age Gap Free Use DDlg

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

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

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

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

OEBPS/image_rsrcET.jpg
NP\ -/ OHISENER U NS

Suadtihte

AGE GAP FREE USE DDLG.





OEBPS/image_rsrcEN.jpg
/mn\\ RUN N

FIRST TIME

FORBIDDEN PREGNANCY





OEBPS/image_rsrcEP.jpg
IN HEAT

POST APOCALYPTIC PREGNANCY





OEBPS/image_rsrcEM.jpg
ELSETO GO





OEBPS/image_rsrcER.jpg
JOEEN NV R U XA






OEBPS/image_rsrcES.jpg
%W%EED

FIRST TIHEARD PIEIANT





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Chapter 1 - Johnny

		Chapter 2 - Ariella

		Chapter 3 - Johnny

		Chapter 4 - Ariella




Guide

		Cover




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27






