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Naughty Excerpt from “Selling Taboo Passion”

I didn't mean to kiss her. I didn't mean to plant my lips on hers, to seize the back of her head, to hold her mouth against mine. It was a hard kiss, a passionate kiss. Three weeks of no sex drive suddenly evaporated. Heat burst to life between my thighs as I kissed this MILF hard, my tongue pressing on her lips. My nipples ached. Molten passion leaked out of my pussy, staining my panties. I leaned against her, devouring her mouth.

Her dark eyes were wide with shock. She shivered then froze. My mouth worked against her hard. My other hand went for her leg, pushing up her skirt and feeling the sleek nylons she wore. This woman had loved her husband so much, and he had ripped out her heart.

Asshole. Bitch.

I would make it right. I would let her get payback on that philandering bastard. On that cheating cunt. My lips moved hard, aggressive. I moaned into the kiss, my hand sliding higher and higher up her skirt, reaching for her pussy. I slid between her thighs, rubbing at the hot satin of her panties. It made her buck and shiver. Her entire body trembled as I kissed her so hard.

My tongue pushed into her mouth. She stiffened even more. My tongue swirled through her mouth, tasting her. I felt her heat bleeding through her panties. I rubbed the crotch into her pussy, making her squirm and shiver.

And then her hands pushed on my shoulders. I broke the kiss, blinking in shock. My finger froze on her panties, the satin half pressed into her pussy lips, feeling her heat and juices soak through her panties. She blinked, staring at me in shock.

“Aurora, what are you doing?”

Embarrassment flooded through me. I was doing it again. Seducing a straight woman. And it felt soooo good. It was so much fun to bring a woman pleasure, to make her gasp and moan. Especially when she was a straight woman. There was such a wicked thrill in it. Something that made me shiver and shudder.

And made me so wet.

“You need this,” I purred, my finger stroking up her panties to rub at her clit through the satin. She shuddered as I massaged the bud. “This is what you're aching for. Revenge on your husband. To get back at him for being the worst person in the world. Only a complete, selfish bitch would cheat on their wife. It's heartless. A betrayal.”

“Yes,” she moaned, her face twisting. “But...but... What are you doing? Why are you kissing me? I'm not gay.”

“You don't have to be gay to enjoy this,” I smiled at her. “You've sacrificed so much for him, and how has he repaid you?”

“He fucked that home-wrecking skank!” Evelyn snarled, her face growing red with anger.

And anger was passion. My finger rubbed harder, moving in circles on her nub.

“That's right. He fucked that home-wrecking skank. And he thinks he still has you, his hot wife waiting for him, loving him, taking care of his household while he fucks someone younger. Someone he thinks is even hotter.

“Which makes him blind. Because, Evelyn, you are one sexy MILF. Mmm, yes.”

“MILF?” she blinked.

“Mother I'd love to fuck.” I licked my lips. It felt weird without my tongue stud. I hadn't bothered with it or my nipple piercing. Now I wish I had. I felt sexy again. I had a beautiful woman to seduce, to love. Another pair of panties to collect.

I still had two weeks to win my bet. I had wallowed enough. Lucy... wasn't coming back. I didn't deserve her to come back.

Just like Evelyn's husband didn't deserve her. “You've suffered enough,” I moaned, rubbing on her clit, loving how she shuddered, how her lovely face contorted. Even puffy from crying, she was still so sexy. So vulnerable and desirable. “You deserve to have fun. To have your own fling. To prove to yourself that you are attractive.

“Desirable.” I licked my lips. “Mmm, you are so desirable, Evelyn.”

“I don't know,” she groaned. “I don't even know you. You're just some girl that came to my door to sale vacuum cleaners and...” Her eyes widened. My fingers stroked her pussy directly, having pushed aside her panties. “Oh, my god.”

“What does it matter why I was at your door. Or that we just met.” I licked my lips again. “Trust me. Sex between strangers is some of the hottest sex you'll ever experience. And your first time with me... I'll have you exploding. I'll do things to your body that your husband, and no other man, ever has. Just relax and be gay for the afternoon.”

“Oh, god, I really don't know,” she moaned. “This feels so wrong. I'm still married. And... You're a woman. I know it's the twenty-first century, but...”

“But it feels naughty to have another woman rub at your pussy. Something you just shouldn't do.”

She nodded her head.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Chapter One: Heartache

My phone rang as I stepped out of Ruth's car. My best friend was graciously letting me borrow her car for my job selling vacuum cleaners door-to-door for Lucky Suck Vacuums, which was a terrible name. The rain poured. Mid-December in Western Washington was cold and wet.

It matched my mood.

Three weeks since Lucy had left me. Three weeks recovering from my sprain ankle. I switched physical therapist. I couldn't face Lola, or was her name Lolly? Laura? I was terrible with names. But I couldn't face her since sleeping with her had led directly to Lucy dumping me. My girlfriend was pissed when she found out I was cheating on her behind her back, seducing straight women as part of my bet with Samir.

Not that it mattered any longer. I had put my bike ahead of my relationship with Lucy. I didn't tell her about my bet with my friend Samir to seduce a hundred straight women before New Years Eve. Two more weeks to go, and I still had ten left. I hadn't even tried the last three weeks. I had never gone so long without sex.

It was surprisingly easy.

I had no sex drive. I just sat around my house crying. Lucy was the best thing that ever happened to me. A tall, beautiful, African-American motorcycle cop. She was tough and gentle, dominating and loving. The moment I met her, I had fallen in love. Truly. Not the rush of lust that I mistook for love for so many years, such a shallow idea of love. I had no idea its depths until Lucy.

And all I had to do to keep her was not cheat on her. To put her above my motorcycle.

The rain hammered me as I stopped before the gray house trimmed in blue. I had a list of leads from my employer. I sighed. I hated the job. I just wasn't motivated to sell vacuum cleaners. It was a form of seduction, and I had lost my fires for that. Yesterday, my first day back since hurting my ankle, was drudgery.

I walked around the trunk to my car, not caring about the cold rain. Tears fell down my cheeks as I pictured Lucy miserable, too, as she watched out for speeders on I-5 or another highway, sitting on her bike, wearing those leather pants that made her ass look like a million bucks.

My phone rang.

I leaned into the trunk, sheltering myself from the rain, and my hands shook. For the millionth time, I thought it was Lucy. I fumbled my phone out of my pocket, hands trembling as I stared at the caller ID.

It was her. She was calling me.

Hope surged through me. I had texted her, sent her emails, just begging her to give me a second chance. I promised I could be different. That I would change. I never wanted to hurt her. I told her I would sell my bike. I told her I wasn't even trying to win the bet any longer. I didn't care, I just wanted her.

I swiped the screen. “Hello? Lucy?”

I heard her breathe.

“Please, Lucy, talk to me,” I whispered. “I'm so sorry. I love you so much. I miss you.”

I thought I heard her say something. And then the line went dead.

I squeezed my eyes shut, shuddering beneath the trunk, the rain pounding on my trench coat I wore over my skirt and blouse. My heels must be soaked, my toes freezing. Tears fell from my eyes, landing on the body of the vacuum cleaner I was here to hock.

“I'm sorry, Lucy,” I moaned.

My phone buzzed in my hand. Hope surged through me. I swiped the screen without even bothering to see who was calling. “Lucy!”

There was a pause. Then a woman asked, “Is this Aurora Hayes?”

Hope snuffed out. “Yes.” My words dulled. “Who's this?”

“We met last week. You interviewed to be a cleaning technician for Saint Jo's.”

“Oh, yes, it's, um, Peggy, right?”

“Patty.”

I winced. “I'm sorry, I'm terrible with names.”

“Well, I'm here to offer you a job.”

Being a janitor at a hospital sounded far better than selling vacuum cleaners. I deserved to do something hard and dirty. “When do I start?”

“Well, you said you were available as soon as possible. And we need to have this position filled. Tomorrow? 6 AM.”

“Okay,” I nodded. “Um, I'm outside in the rain. Could you email me the details.”

“Oh, of course, Aurora. And I'm just happy to welcome you to the St. Jo's family.”

“Yeah,” I said, trying to fake my enthusiasm. It was hard. “I'll be there. Six AM. Have a good day.”

“You, too.”

I hung up and slipped my phone into my purse. Then I grabbed my vacuum cleaner and marched to the house, the rain plastering my red hair about my face and hair. It ruined what little styling I had bothered with. I shivered on the porch, water dripping from my body, and rang the doorbell.

Deep gongs sounded through the house. I shivered, waiting, hoping no one was home. I had ten houses to visit today. And then I was done with this stupid job. Tomorrow, I would get the joy of cleaning toilets and waxing floors.

Hell, I could just leave now? Why was I even here?

The thought struck me. I was about to turn away when the door opened and a woman said, “Yes, can I help you?”

She had a brittle but beautiful voice. I turned back to see a black-haired woman, her eyes red and puffy, tear stains on her cheeks. She wore a nice blouse and long skirt. She was attractive, in her forties, large breasts, the kind I loved to play with normally. She was married, a wedding ring sparkling on her finger.

I loved seducing straight, married women. It normally brought such a thrill to me.

Not today. I felt nothing. No flutter through my pussy. No tingle in my nipples.

“Hi, I'm Aurora from Lucky Suck Vacuums here to revolutionize how you clean your house,” I said, launching into my spiel. “The Tyche Vacuum Cleaner will both clean your house, purify the air with its built in HEPA filters, and freshen it with your choice of exciting scents from Zesty Lemon to Mountain Pine and Shocking Citrus.”

“Oh, well, this isn't a good time,” the woman said, shuddering, tears welling in her eyes. “I'm sorry. I just...”

I frowned. She was so hurt. I understood what she was feeling. “What's wrong, um...?”

“Evelyn,” she said. “Evelyn Beecher.” Then she let out a bitter laugh. “Though probably not for much longer.” Her fingers played with her wedding ring. “I...” She shook her head, eyes falling.

I moved closer to her, reaching out, touching her shoulders. She flinched then relaxed, smiling at me. I stepped into her house, dripping water on her hardwood floors, and stared into her eyes. “What did he do?”

“He's... He's...” She shuddered, the words stuck in her throat like she was holding them back, afraid to say them. “He's cheating on me.”

The word slapped me. The pain on the woman's face as she fell against me sobbing stabbed into my heart. The very pain I had caused Lucy tore this woman apart. I felt her pain as I held her, rocking her. She clung to me, keening moans escaping her lips.

Tears fell down my own cheeks. “I'm so sorry,” I whispered. “Oh, God, I'm sorry.”

“I thought he loved me,” she moaned. “That he cared for me. And... And...”

More tears. I wanted to flee as my body shook. I felt so horrible. The worst person in the world. How could I hurt Lucy like this? I was so flippant about it, so confident that she would never know, that I would finish seducing the women for my bet, and then it would just be my little secret. Something that Lucy didn't have to know about.

But she did. She figured it out. She was a cop.

“God, I'm sorry, Evelyn.”

She tried to speak, but couldn't. She clung to me. I helped her walk towards the couch, my left hand still holding onto the vacuum cleaner, dragging it in with me. I let it go and managed to close her front door before it was out of reach. And then I sat her down on the white couch, sinking down with her. She clung to me.

I stroked her face, brushing away her tears. “Listen, maybe it's not what you think. Maybe you're wrong. I bet he loves you.” I still loved Lucy. “Okay?”

She shook her head, her face twisting. “He left a voice mail. He's out on a business trip. 'Hey, Lacey, I miss you so much, sweetie. Mmm, when I get back, put on that black negligee. You know how it drives me wild.'” Her eyes were raw. “That's the bitch he works with. He's fucking her! He called my number by mistake! Asshole!”

“Oh, god,” I groaned.

“I raised his daughter, took care of his home, gave up my own career so he could move out here and pursue his, and this is what he does to me?”

Her eyes were raw, aching with so much pain. I wanted to comfort her, to take away her pain. I had to. My stomach squirmed. Guilt twisted through me. I didn't know what to do. I didn't even really think about what I was doing.

I just kissed her.


Chapter Two: Loving Comfort

I didn't mean to kiss her. I didn't mean to plant my lips on hers, to seize the back of her head, to hold her mouth against mine. It was a hard kiss, a passionate kiss. Three weeks of no sex drive suddenly evaporated. Heat burst to life between my thighs as I kissed this MILF hard, my tongue pressing on her lips. My nipples ached. Molten passion leaked out of my pussy, staining my panties. I leaned against her, devouring her mouth.

Her dark eyes were wide with shock. She shivered then froze. My mouth worked against her hard. My other hand went for her leg, pushing up her skirt and feeling the sleek nylons she wore. This woman had loved her husband so much, and he had ripped out her heart.

Asshole. Bitch.

I would make it right. I would let her get payback on that philandering bastard. On that cheating cunt. My lips moved hard, aggressive. I moaned into the kiss, my hand sliding higher and higher up her skirt, reaching for her pussy. I slid between her thighs, rubbing at the hot satin of her panties. It made her buck and shiver. Her entire body trembled as I kissed her so hard.

My tongue pushed into her mouth. She stiffened even more. My tongue swirled through her mouth, tasting her. I felt her heat bleeding through her panties. I rubbed the crotch into her pussy, making her squirm and shiver.

And then her hands pushed on my shoulders. I broke the kiss, blinking in shock. My finger froze on her panties, the satin half pressed into her pussy lips, feeling her heat and juices soak through her panties. She blinked, staring at me in shock.

“Aurora, what are you doing?”

Embarrassment flooded through me. I was doing it again. Seducing a straight woman. And it felt soooo good. It was so much fun to bring a woman pleasure, to make her gasp and moan. Especially when she was a straight woman. There was such a wicked thrill in it. Something that made me shiver and shudder.

And made me so wet.

“You need this,” I purred, my finger stroking up her panties to rub at her clit through the satin. She shuddered as I massaged the bud. “This is what you're aching for. Revenge on your husband. To get back at him for being the worst person in the world. Only a complete, selfish bitch would cheat on their wife. It's heartless. A betrayal.”

“Yes,” she moaned, her face twisting. “But...but... What are you doing? Why are you kissing me? I'm not gay.”

“You don't have to be gay to enjoy this,” I smiled at her. “You've sacrificed so much for him, and how has he repaid you?”

“He fucked that home-wrecking skank!” Evelyn snarled, her face growing red with anger.

And anger was passion. My finger rubbed harder, moving in circles on her nub.

“That's right. He fucked that home-wrecking skank. And he thinks he still has you, his hot wife waiting for him, loving him, taking care of his household while he fucks someone younger. Someone he thinks is even hotter.

“Which makes him blind. Because, Evelyn, you are one sexy MILF. Mmm, yes.”

“MILF?” she blinked.

“Mother I'd love to fuck.” I licked my lips. It felt weird without my tongue stud. I hadn't bothered with it or my nipple piercing. Now I wish I had. I felt sexy again. I had a beautiful woman to seduce, to love. Another pair of panties to collect.

I still had two weeks to win my bet. I had wallowed enough. Lucy... wasn't coming back. I didn't deserve her to come back.

Just like Evelyn's husband didn't deserve her. “You've suffered enough,” I moaned, rubbing on her clit, loving how she shuddered, how her lovely face contorted. Even puffy from crying, she was still so sexy. So vulnerable and desirable. “You deserve to have fun. To have your own fling. To prove to yourself that you are attractive.

“Desirable.” I licked my lips. “Mmm, you are so desirable, Evelyn.”

“I don't know,” she groaned. “I don't even know you. You're just some girl that came to my door to sale vacuum cleaners and...” Her eyes widened. My fingers stroked her pussy directly, having pushed aside her panties. “Oh, my god.”

“What does it matter why I was at your door. Or that we just met.” I licked my lips again. “Trust me. Sex between strangers is some of the hottest sex you'll ever experience. And your first time with me... I'll have you exploding. I'll do things to your body that your husband, and no other man, ever has. Just relax and be gay for the afternoon.”

“Oh, god, I really don't know,” she moaned. “This feels so wrong. I'm still married. And... You're a woman. I know it's the twenty-first century, but...”

“But it feels naughty to have another woman rub at your pussy. Something you just shouldn't do.”

She nodded her head.

“And doesn't that excite you?” I slid my fingers down her juicy pussy lips, her silky pubic hairs brushing my fingers. I thrust into her depths, bringing a sharp intake of her breath. “Doesn't that just want to make you do it more? To cheat on your husband with a woman? To do something just so naughty for yourself?

“No more sacrificing for a man who tossed you aside for a bimbo in a black negligee. Anyone can look sexy in that. But you are sexy crying, in your blouse, your skirt, and those gorgeous thigh-high nylons you're wearing. Mmm, trust me, Evelyn, you are far sexier than that skank.”

“You're just saying that to get in my panties.”

“Honey, I'm already past your panties and am in your pussy.” I wiggled my fingers in her juicy depth. “See? So why are you fighting this? Let me comfort you. Let me love you and give you the pleasure you deserve. Just lean over and kiss me.”

Evelyn licked her lips, squirming as my fingers slid slowly in and out of her cunt. Not a fast pump, but letting her savor the feel of my fingers. Her silky flesh clenched and relaxed on me, her breasts rising and falling as her mind wrestled with the idea.

And then she leaned in and kissed me hard.

I moaned, savoring the married woman's lips on mine, my fingers pumping in and out of her pussy, stirring her up. Her hips moved. She groaned into the kiss. Her hand brushed my cheek, pushing back wet strands of my hair. Her tongue slid out, meeting mine.

They brushed, swirled, teased each other. Rippling delights shot through my body. Heat burned in my pussy beneath my skirt. I rubbed my thighs together, not caring that my trench coat was soaked, my toes wet.

I was kissing this beautiful woman.

My fingers pumped faster and deeper. My thumb slid up through her folds, finding her clit again. She jumped as I pressed directly on her nub this time. No satin panties between my fingers and her bud.

She broke the kiss, head arching, neck inviting. “Aurora,” she moaned as I nuzzled into her throat, kissing, sucking. “Oh, yes, Aurora. Your fingers... Oh, they're so nice.”

“Good,” I moaned. “Just relax and let me make you cum. And that's just the start of the fun we'll have.”

“Uh-huh,” she moaned, hips undulating, pussy clenching harder on my fingers.

My thumb massaged harder and faster on her clit. She let out a whimpering shudder, the couch creaking and groaning as she moved. I licked up to her ear, nibbling on the lobe and brushing her stud earrings.

“You are so hot and juicy,” I purred into her ear. “Just soaking wet. That's your passion aching to burst out of you. Isn't that exciting?”

“Uh-huh,” she moaned, hips writhing. “Oh, Aurora, your fingers are so skilled. Oh, my god.”

“Are you going to cum?”

“Getting there.” the MILF turned her face, lips shiny from our earlier kiss.

I savored her kiss again. Loving her aggression. Her hand found my thigh, rubbing at the nylons covering it. I shuddered, savoring her hand pushing up beneath my skirt, gripping it, reaching for my pussy. It ached, clenching.

But then she pulled back her hand. She was curious, wanting to reach for my pussy and yet still afraid of admitting she might have a real attraction for me. She wondered if I had awakened lesbian passions in her.

Evelyn thought of herself as straight, and I was shattering that perception.

Her hand slid higher again as our tongues fenced. My fingers pumped in and out of her silky pussy while her digits reached for mine. I spread my legs, shuddering as her hand went higher and higher, dipping into my inner thigh. Her touch through my nylons sent such ripples through me.

And then she pulled back.

I broke the kiss, staring into her dark eyes. “Don't be afraid of your desires. This is all for you. Embrace them. Let them out. Don't keep them caged. This is your chance to finally enjoy yourself.”

“Yes,” she moaned and shoved her hand down my nylons.

She felt my panties beneath the dark silk. I shuddered as she rubbed at my hot flesh. She pressed my satin panties into my pussy, her cunt clenching on my digits. Her eyes widened as she felt my heat bleeding through my panties.

“Oh, wow,” she groaned. “I'm doing it. I'm touching your pussy.”

Her body shuddered. Her back arched. Her orgasm exploded through her.

I groaned as she rubbed on my pussy, her head tossing back and forth. Her pussy massaged my finger as her passion burned so hot through her. She moaned and bucked, juices gushing out around my fingers.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she screamed as she had her first lesbian orgasm. And it would not be her last.


Chapter Three: Stripping the MILF

I stood up, my hips moving, wiggling, excitement burning through my body. Her eyes were hot on mine, the sexy MILF licking her lips. She breathed, her legs spread wide, clad in those dark nylons. I wanted to play with this woman's body, strip her naked, turn her on. It would be fantastic.

“I want to see the body,” I moaned.

Her eyes fluttered, skirt disheveled. She nodded. “Oh, yes. I need this so badly.”

“So do I,” I moaned, three weeks living like a nun. I lost Lucy. I had the most perfect woman, and I blew it. I just had to accept she was gone and keep on living.

And I was living right now.

My pussy soaked my panties. My nipples throbbed in my blouse. I leaned over her, kissing her on the lips as my fingers worked down the buttons of her blouse. The delicate buttons popped through the eyelets one by one, my fingers deft. I had so much experience stripping a woman naked. Evelyn moaned into the kiss as her blouse opened, her breasts constrained by a mauve bra with a little bit of lace circling the cups, her breasts large, lifted up into a delicious cleavage.

She lifted her back from the couch so we could take off her blouse. I reached around her as I worked the top down her arms. They slid out, and I was pressing against her, kissing her hard, my fingers sliding up her back.

She shivered, moaning into the kiss.

I found the claps of her bra. I was a pro. A flick of the wrist and they were off. I slid my hands up to her shoulders, pulling off the straps. Then I broke the kiss and pulled them off her body, unveiling those lush tits.

I broke the kiss, purring, “Mmm, those are succulent tits.”

“They're not too saggy?” she asked, staring down at her soft, pillowy mounds. Her nipples fat and short, thrusting up from a pair of wide, oval-shaped areolas.

“No, they are beautiful,” I moaned, my hands grasping them, squeezing them. “These are tits to be proud of.” I leaned down, nuzzling at her nipple, rubbing the fat nub against my lips and cheeks before I sucked it into my mouth.

“Oh, god,” she groaned, her eyes fluttering. “No one's ever touched me like that.”

“No one's ever made love to these wonderful nipples?” I groaned.

She shook her head, licking her lips.

“You poor thing.”

I gathered her tits in both my hands, pushing them together, bringing her nipples as close as possible. I flicked my tongue from one to the other, wishing I had my tongue stud to give her a real treat. She shuddered and moaned, squirming on the couch. Her voice sang out through the living room, throaty with her passion.

It stimulated me. I licked and swirled at her nipples, teasing her, giving her the thrills she needed. She groaned, humping up against me. Her moans were so delicious. This woman deserved this joy after learning her husband was a cheating cunt.

My tongue flicked faster and faster, driving her wild. She squirmed more, her pussy growing hotter and hotter, aching for another orgasm. My own pussy was on fire, soaking my panties. But I would be patient. There would be plenty of time to have fun.

We had all afternoon.

I let go of her tits and sank down, nuzzling beneath them. I licked at her underboob as my hand stroked her flat stomach. How could her husband be so stupid to throw this wonderful woman away? Was hot, young pussy really worth such a magnificent woman?

No. Absolutely not.

I kissed down her stomach, my fingers searching her skirt. No fastener. Just an elastic waistband. I pulled it down her hips, her ass lifting up as I kissed lour and lower, unveiling her garter belt and mauve panties, matching her bra.

“Oh, you messed up,” I giggled, tugging on her garter strap. “I have to unhook your garters to get your panties off.”

“Huh?” she groaned as I snapped her strap against her thigh.

“To get at your pussy. Means a little extra work for me but you're worth it.” I licked my lips. “Mmm, yes you are.”

I unhooked her garter straps as she frowned. “You mean, wear my panties over the straps?”

“Then your lover can just taken them off, and you can still wear these gorgeous stockings while having fun.”

I unhooked each garter then pulled her panties slowly down her pussy, eager to reveal her glory. Her dark bush came into view, hairs silky curls. I kissed and nuzzled at her pudenda as I worked the panties lower and lower, my lips following.

She grew hotter. Traces of her tangy musk brushed my lips. And then I found the heat of her pussy. Her clit peeked out of its hood, brushing my lips. She gasped, spasming, her panties falling down her legs and off her feet as she groaned, my tongue sliding through her folds.

Out of habit, I pocketed her panties into my wet trench coat.

I licked and nuzzled harder, driving my tongue deep into her pussy. She shuddered, hips grinding against me. Her moans were so beautiful to my ears. They were magical. I nuzzled against the married MILF, so glad I could deliver this pleasure to her.

“Oh, my god, yes,” she groaned, squirming and grinding against me. “Oh, wow. That's... Oh, my, Aurora.”

I grinned at her with sticky lips. “See, this is how a pussy should be loved.”

I bent down and licked again, my body buzzing.

“But I haven't seen you yet,” she gasped. “You're still naked. And you're all wet. You're going to catch a cold.”

Her motherly tone made my pussy wetter. “Oh, yes, you want to see me all naked, you naughty Mommy. You don't care about me being wet. You just want to feast on my flesh.”

“Yes!” she gasped, aroused, squeezing her nipples.

I pulled off my beige trench coat with a flurry, letting it pile wet on her carpet. I stood in my blouse and skirt, hips wiggling. I turned around, shaking my ass at her. I had worked as a stripper before. It was a fun way to pay the bills, but I got tired of men cumming on me when I gave them lap dances.

Though I had a lot of fun when their girlfriends wanted one.

I worked the buttons of my blouse, itching just to rip it away. I looked over my shoulder as I shrugged out my blouse, exposing my back to her, my top sliding down my arms. And then to the floor. I gave her a coquettish smile, my hips still shaking.

“Mmm, want me to take off my bra, too?” I moaned. “Does the naughty mommy want to see my tits?”

“Yes,” she gasped, “Oh, yes, so badly.”

I turned around and unclasped my bra. My breasts spilled out as I shook off my bra straps off my shoulder. It fell down to my arms as she stared at my round breasts, the right tattooed by a snake coiled about it, tongue flicking at my areola.

“Oh, my god,” Evelyn groaned. “You have tits like that skank.”

“But your husband doesn't get to play with these ones,” I said, cupping them. My fingers pinched my nipples. “You do.”

“Oh, god,” she groaned, pinching her nipples harder.

I unzipped my skirt, shaking my hips and working it off, exposing the blue panties I wore, cut high. I turned around, shaking my ass, bending over. She had to see my pussy lips molded to the gusset. I was so wet. I looked at her from between my legs.

“You are so limber,” she groaned in envy. “And so toned and sexy. I miss being in my twenties.”

“Oh, but you are still so sexy,” I panted, sliding up. I hooked my fingers in my panties, pushing them down. “Your ass is as great as mine.”

“Oh, wow, what a tight tush.”

She reached out, grabbing it. I groaned, stepping out of my panties. She leaned forward, her lips kissing, nuzzling. Unable to resist, I turned around, pressing my pussy right into her face. She didn't hesitate. She licked at my clit, making me ache and throb. My head snapped back. Such wonderful pleasure shot through me.

She groaned in delight as she took her first licks through a woman's pussy. What a beautiful gift to share with her. My back arched, my tits bouncing as I ground on her lips. My head rolled, my gaze sliding around the room as the pleasure built and built.

And fell on the vacuum cleaner with all its attachments.

“Oh, Evelyn,” I moaned, “before we get carried away, I have to demonstrate the vacuum cleaner and all its wonderful attachments.”

“What?” She blinked in confusion as I stepped away, her lips shiny with my cream.

“Trust me,” I grinned. “You'll love it.”


Chapter Four: Sucking Attachments

I felt Evelyn's eyes on my naked body as I walked to the vacuum cleaner, passing a family photo of her, her husband, and her cute step-daughter on a nearby shelf. “Now the Tyche model has many wonderful attachments to make your life so much more...enjoyable.”

I grabbed the cord, heading to the nearest outlet, plugging it in.

“The patented cyclone suction,” I grinned, “of the Tyche is quite powerful.”

I turned on the vacuum cleaner with a press of a button.. The clear, plastic body showed-off the spinning interior. The scent of Zesty Lemon filled the air. I pulled off the side hose as I wheeled it closer, then grabbed one of the attachment, a wiry brush and stuck it on.

“As you can see,” I said, rubbing it across my nipples—the first thing I did when I was given my show model over a month ago. I groaned, my nipple aching as the vacuum cleaner sucked on it while the bristles teased my flesh. “It is quite a remarkable appliance.”

“Oh, wow,” she moaned, shiver and rubbing her stocking-clad thighs together. I savored the whisk of silk on silk.

“Care for a demonstration?” I asked, arching my eyebrow.

She gave an eager nod.

I sat down on the couch beside her, running the brush up her stomach. Her dark eyes widened as the bristles caressed her flesh and the suction stimulated her. I moved it higher and higher, reaching her soft mounds. The attachment climbed up her breast, making her gasp and heave. Her eyes fluttered in delight as she wiggled her hips.

“Oh, my... That's...”

“Uh-huh,” I grinned at her. “Exactly. It's just delightful, isn't it?”

She nodded her head, eyes fluttering.

I rubbed it around her breast, sliding it over her nipple. She squealed every time. I leaned in, nuzzling against her ear as I caressed her, my pussy so hot. I licked her lobe as I caressed her, massaging her breast.

“Mmm, it's making me so wet playing with your body,” I moaned. “Want to feel?”

“Yes,” she hissed, her hand shoving between my thighs. Her fingers rubbed at my shaved flesh and found my pussy.

I groaned as she rubbed her fingers up and down my plump vulva, my labia parting. She caressed my wet, inner folds and brushed my clit. I groaned, sliding the sucking attachment to her other breast, sweeping around it, making sure I did a thorough job.

Her eyes closed. Her fingers rubbed faster and faster as she savored the teasing pleasure. Ripples of delight washed through me. Her touch was so amazing. Just what I needed. Delicious stimulation that had me quivering in anticipation.

“Mmm, yes, finger my hot pussy, you naughty Mommy,” I moaned, moving the attachment in small circles over her areola and nipple.

“Yes,” she gasped. “Oh, yes, Aurora. I love this demonstration. It feels soooo good.”

I gasped as her fingers curled, two penetrating into my pussy. I shivered as they slid into my wet depths. The friction had me shivering in delight. She pumped them in and out just like she would her own pussy.

“Oh, let's try out the attachment down lower,” I purred, my clit throbbing as her thumb caressed it. Pleasure built in me. Her touch was so sexy. “What do you say?”

“I want to experience it everywhere!” she moaned, on the verge of orgasming.

I moved the attachment down her stomach. She spread her legs wide, fingering me faster, eager for the touch. My pussy clenched as I neared her snatch. The attachment ran over her pubic hairs, the bristles sliding across her pussy.

And then the suction hit.

She bucked hard. Her eyes widened. I had to keep moving the attachment to keep it on her pussy as she went wild. Her fingers curled inside of me as she lost all control over her body. She came hard, screaming her head off. The bristles grew soaked with her juices. Her tits heaved, nipples swollen.

“Oh, my god, Aurora! Yes, yes, yes! I've never felt anything like that in my life! Oh, god, yes! Oh, fuck!”

“Good,” I moaned. “Embrace it. Let it carry you away. You deserve this pleasure. This passion.”

“I do,” she moaned, her eyes widening in realization. “I absolutely do!”

She bucked and groaned. Her head tossed back and forth as her orgasm kept spilling through her. I kissed her on the mouth, savoring her passion as I massaged her pussy with the vacuum cleaner, demonstrating just how amazing the cyclone power was.

Then she broke the kiss, pushing my hand away. “Too much. Oh, my god. That's too much pleasure. My pussy needs a break.”

I grinned at her. “Mmm, yes. I think I have a sale.”

“Maybe.” Her eyes twinkled. She grabbed the hose from me. “But I have to use it first. Just to know how it acts.”

Her fingers slid out of my pussy as she knelt before me.

I gasped as she ran it over my pussy. The bristles were stiff and almost hurt my shaved lips. But that just made it even better. And then the wonderful suction pulled at my clit and labia. My ass rose from the couch, my hips bucking. I gasped in joy, savoring it, my orgasm building swiftly beneath the powerful vacuum cleaner.

“Evelyn,” I moaned, eyes fluttering. “Oh, god, Evelyn. That's amazing.”

And then, with a naughty smile, she slid the attachment up my stomach. I groaned, so close to cumming. She moved it up to my round breasts, sweeping the attachment about them, teasing my nipples and making me squirm and moan.

At the same time, she leaned down to lick at my pussy. My eyes widened in understanding. She had to get another taste of my pussy. A few licks just wasn't enough. I groaned, humping against her, loving the MILF's tongue sliding through my folds and teasing me.

“Mmm, yes,” I groaned as she slid the attachment over my breast. “That's it, you naughty mommy. Play with your new toy. Oh, yes, you love it.”

“I do,” she moaned between licks, her lips sticky with my juices. God, that was such a sexy sight. I licked my lips, squirming, my pussy on fire. “Oh, yes, I do!”

She buried her face back into my pussy, licking hard, making me shiver and groan, her tongue flailed through my folds as she ran the attachment across my breasts. The bristles teased me while the suction made my nipples ache and throb.

The sensations shot down to my pussy, building the pleasure that had been brewing since we first kiss. Her tongue licked and nuzzled through my folds, teasing me and making me squirm. She found my clit, sucking on it. There was such wonder in her eyes, a huge grin on spreading on her lips.

“How long has it been since you had this much fun?” I moaned. “Since you could enjoy yourself?”

“So long,” she moaned. “I'm always a mother and a wife.”

“And now you get to be a woman,” I gasped.

“Yes!”

She sucked hard on my clit while leaving the attachment over my right tit. I gasped and heaved, bucking up against her. My eyes fluttered as the pleasure built and built. It was so intense, wonderful. It made me shiver and groan out my delight. I humped against her wonderful mouth while my nipple ached, stretched by the suction.

I groaned, eyes fluttering. My head tossed back and forth and then my eyes widened. There was someone watching us with stunned eyes. She was eighteen or nineteen, her black hair in pigtails. I recognized her from the photo, though Evelyn's step-daughter was a few years older now.

Her mouth was open in shock. She couldn't believe what she was watching. That her step-mom, the woman who had raised her for the majority of her life, was on her knees licking my pussy. Cheating on her father.

“Yes, yes, yes, Evelyn,” I moaned. “Eat my pussy. Suck my clit. You just love it. Oh, you deserve this pleasure after your husband cheated on you.”

The step-daughter mouth, “Cheated?”

She was dressed like any eighteen-year-old in tight jeans and a cute blouse. She had such a young, fresh face. Nipples poked at her top. It clung to her, soaked by the downpour. On the floor was a jacket. We hadn't heard her come in over the roar of the vacuum cleaner and our moans.

“Yes, yes, yes, you're such a good pussy licker, Evelyn. I can't believe it's your first time. You're a natural.”

“I had no idea it tasted so good,” she moaned, lips stained with my cream. She moved the attachment over to my other breast, teasing my nipple. I squirmed, my orgasm growing. “I want you to cum, Aurora. Cum all over my face.”

“Cum all over my face,” mouthed the step-daughter, her cheeks growing redder and redder.

Her thighs pressing together.

Just knowing she was here, so cute and innocent, watching her mother lick my pussy, sent me shuddering and gasping. The pleasure exploded out of me. I bucked hard, my nipple aching, almost devoured by the vacuum cleaner.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned. “You're making me cum! Oh, you are such a naughty mommy for making me cum so hard!”

“You taste so good,” she moaned, thrusting fingers into my spasming pussy, her other hand holding the sucking attachment over my nipple.

“Now that you've eaten pussy, naughty mommy, I bet you want to lick that sweet step-daughter's cunt.”

“Britney?” she groaned. “Oh, my god, she is so cute. Just turned eighteen. But that would be so wrong. I would be the naughtiest mommy if I ate her tight, sweet snatch like this.” She licked me once, savoring it. “But...it would be so hot.”

I gasped as she buried her face back into my cumming pussy, fingering me hard and fast while her tongue lashed at my clit and folds. I stared at Britney, her eyes like saucer. Despite not being related, they both had the same black hair and pale skin. You would never know Britney wasn't Evelyn's real daughter.

And she had heard it all, watching, shifting. I grinned at her, a naughty new plan dancing in my head.


Chapter Five: Hands-On Demonstration

I sprang from the couch. There was no time to let Britney think. That innocent, sexy girl needed to be overwhelmed with lust. My lithe legs carried me across the living room to the girl before she could bolt. I grabbed her arm.

“Aurora?” Evelyn moaned, throaty with pleasure. “What are you...?” The color drained from the MILF's face. She let out a yelp of shock, throwing herself onto the couch and reaching for anything to cover her nudity. She seized my wet trench coat and hauled it up and over her naked body. “What are you doing home so early?”

“Half day at school,” Britney muttered as I pressed my naked body behind her and nuzzled at her neck. “Mom?”

The step-mother shuddered on the couch. “I can explain. It's...”

“Your mom has needs,” I whispered, “and you're dad's been too busy fucking some young bimbo to give her the attention she needs. Deserves.” My hands untucked Britney's blouse from her skirt as she trembled in my arms. “Mmm, wasn't it hot watching her eat my pussy and seeing that gorgeous ass swaying?”

“Y-you were watching us?” Evelyn asked. “Sweetie?”

“I... I... You were... I didn't mean to, Mom, I just...” The young thing was so deliciously innocent. She had no idea how to react. Her body was pulling her in different directions. My pussy clenched as I pulled her blouse up and over her breasts contained in a snowy bra. She shivered as I pulled the blouse over her head. “What is she doing, Mom?”

“I don't know.” Evelyn gave me a hard look. “That's my step-daughter, Aurora. What are you doing?”

“Mmm, your eighteen-year-old step-daughter,” I purred. “Nice and legal. I unhooked the girl's bra from behind. She gasped, fighting as I tugged down her straps. “Your husband gets to play with a pair of nice, taut, young breasts. Why not you?”

“I was playing with your tits, Aurora.”

“Mom,” groaned Britney as I pushed her cups down, feeling her small breasts. They were so firm and perky. I squeezed them as her hands clasped over her nipples. But I was sure Evelyn got an eyeful.

“Mine are gorgeous,” I grinned. “But these are even younger tits. Barely legal. You can't touch fresher. And you said it yourself, you wanted to lick her pussy.”

“I...” Evelyn's shivered.

“Is that true, Mom?” Britney asked in a soft whimper. “I heard you say it. Do you...?”

“Oh, god,” Evelyn groaned, shivering. “I was just caught up in the moment. I don't want to.”

“Mmm, she does,” I purred, sliding my hands up over Britney's. I pulled them away. “Feel your naughty mommy's eyes staring at your tits.” Holding her tits, I nudged her forward with my groin. She took a few steps, my naked breasts pressed in her back. “Look at these tits, Evelyn. These are tits your husband can never touch. But you can.

“You can get back at him in the sweetest way.”

“Did he...? Did he really cheat on you, Mom?”

Evelyn nodded her head, releasing the trench coat. It slipped past her tits, unveiling those big, pillowy mounds and her hard nipples. I nudged Britney forward more, the girl trembling in my arms. She let out a sympathetic sigh.

“I'm so sorry, Mom. That's horrible.”

And then the topless girl burst from my arms and threw herself at her mother, hugging her tight. I groaned, their naked tits pressed together, her ass wiggling in those tight jeans. She clung to her mother, rocking.

It was such an innocent act of comfort. And it was about to become naughty. I moved up to the, pressing into Britney's cute ass from behind, my hands sliding around her hips, reaching. I found the fastener of her jeans, unsnapped them.

Both mother and daughter froze.

“Your nipples are touching mine, sweetie,” Evelyn whispered. “They're so hard.”

“It was...hot, Mom, watching you. I've never really thought about girls and...”

“Me neither, and then Aurora knocked on the door.”

“Like a lesbian fairy spreading naughty fun,” I grinned, pulling down Britney's jeans, exposing her ass covered in a pair of schoolgirl white panties. They clung to her ass, a dark spot staining her gusset.

I groaned, working her jeans down her legs. I pulled them off along with her UGG boots. Then I reached up, grabbed her panties, and worked them off as well. Her pussy had a sparse bush covering her delight, a late bloomer. It was so cute and innocent, her pussy sealed so tight, glistening with her juices.

“Mom,” she moaned, shivering. “I...I...”

“Shhh, sweetie.” I groaned as mother and daughter met in a taboo kiss. They were so close in a appearance you could almost believe they were related by blood.

I worked off Britney's panties then pulled the trench coat trapped between them. I added Britney's panties to my pocket without giving it much thought, my eyes locked on their pussies grinding together, clits touching, kissing.

A hot shudder ran through me. They were tribbing. Mother and daughter grinding hot flesh together. Evelyn's hands gripped her step-daughter's ass, clenching into them as both women discovered something wonderful and beautiful.

Licking my lips, I leaned down and nuzzled at both their pussies. I licked up from Evelyn's tangy snatch to her daughter's tight, sweet twat. I savored the mix of the their flavors, their moans as they humped together.

“Oh, this is so hot,” I groaned, my pussy clenching.

I reached out, grabbing the vacuum cleaner and pulling it close. I fumbled at the attachments on the side, searching for the right one, while I licked and nuzzled, fluttering my tongue against both their clits as they moaned and writhed. Their sweet and tangy juices mixing into one delicious treat.

I grabbed the long, narrow attachment for getting into crevasses, and fucked it into my pussy. I groaned, masturbating it while I tongued both mother and daughter's twats. My nose pressed into the daughter's tight slit as I licked and lapped.

“Oh, my god,” moaned Britney. “Oh, Mom, this is so naughty.”

“Uh-huh,” panted Evelyn.

“She's licking us, Mom! Our pussies!”

“They're so good,” I moaned, ramming the narrow attachment in deeper, my pussy clenching on it.

“Mmm, you know what else is naughty?” Evelyn asked.

“What?”

“This.”

Evelyn grabbed the brush attachment. The vacuum cleaner still whirred. She brought it to her squirming daughter, running it over her ass and up her back. The girl squealed and wiggled, her pussy clenching around my probing tongue.

“Mom!” she gasped. “Oh, that feels so weird.”

“You should feel it on your nipples,” moaned the mother.

“Yes,” I groaned as I licked up their pussies. It was so hot sliding through Evelyn's thick folds and into her daughter's tight slit. They were both so juicy and wet.

“I want to try it,” Britney said, sitting up, which made it hard for me to lick at both their pussies.

Her pigtails danced about her head as she wiggled into comfortable positions, her leg and her mother's intertwining, scissoring together. Their pussies were now pressed tight. Evelyn groaned as her daughter moved and undulated, her cute ass wiggling.

“Oh, your pussy is so hot on mine, sweetie,” Evelyn moaned, bringing the attachment to her daughter's tit.”

“Yes,” I gasped, reaming my pussy with the makeshift dildo, building my pleasure.

I buried my face into Britteny's ass as she squealed and tribbed her mother hard. I tongued at the girl's sour asshole while her mother played with the vacuum cleaner. My tongue licked and swirled about her puckered asshole, loving how she tasted.

Delicious.

“Oh, Mom, she's licking my ass. Oh, it's sooooo naughty.”

“Uh-huh,” groaned Evelyn. “Just keep grinding that hot pussy on mine, sweetie. Oh, we're going to cum so hard together.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Britney moaned as she shuddered and writhed. “Oh, Mom, oh yes!”

“Cum,” moaned Evenly. “I want you to cum on my pussy.”

“Mmm, yes,” I groaned, licking and nuzzling, tonguing that cute, tight tush while Britney writhed.

I wiggled my tongue into her asshole. Her sphincter clenched on my tongue as she humped against her mother. The vacuum cleaner whirled away, stimulating her nipples. Her moans grew louder, throatier as she squirmed against her mother.

My pussy clenched on my make-shift dildo. I gripped the hard plastic, loving how deep I could thrust it. My juices lubed the way. I groaned into her asshole, my pleasure building as swiftly as hers did.

“I'm going to cum, Mom!”

“Do it,” moaned Evelyn. “Do it, sweetie!”

“Mom, Mom, Mom!” she gasped over and over, her asshole spasming on my tongue.

She came.

I groaned, savoring the taboo passion burning hot, listening to Britney scream her lungs off. I jammed the attachment deep into my pussy. The friction rippled through me. My orgasm exploded in the depths of my cunt.

Pleasure surged through me. My head snapped up. I savored the sour musk lingering on my tongue as Britney writhed against her mother's pussy. Rapture bathed my mind. I panted for breath, my head falling to the carpet at the base of the couch.

“You're squirting on me,” moaned Evelyn. “Oh, wow, you are cumming so hard!”

“I am, Mom,” Britney moaned. “I am so much.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Evelyn purred.

Mother and daughter moaned together, sharing their taboo orgasms. Britney gasped out how wet her mom felt. I stared up at them writhing together, the vacuum cleaner brush falling to the floor, still sucking away.

I reached up with a trembling hand and flicked the off switch. I rolled onto my back, staring at them. Mother and daughter were already shifting positions. They were so lost to their orgasmic delight, Britney on top of her step-mother as they fell into a sixty-nine.

“Lick my pussy, Mom!” she moaned, pigtails spilling over her mother's thighs. “Mmm, just like you wanted.”

“Yes,” Evelyn answered.

Britney squealed her delight.

“Damn, I wish I had a step-mother,” I panted, smiling. Evelyn deserved this. She had her heart torn out by that cheating cunt of a husband. And now I helped her mend.

It was nice to do something good.


Chapter Six: Aurora's Decision

I dressed as mother and daughter writhed in a taboo sixty-nine, their passion moaning through the living room. Britney's cute ass clenched as she rode her mother's face. They tongued each other hard, both moaning, their orgasms shuddering through their bodies.

I didn't dress quickly. I took my time, smiling as I watched them. I drew up my panties, seating them against my still wet pussy. I pressed the fabric firmly against my shaved mound, my nipples tingling.

“Yes, yes, yes, Mom, lick my twat!”

I grabbed my bra, slipping it over my shoulders and cupping my breasts. I fastened it with practice ease, my arms contorting behind me. Britney's head snapped up, her lips stained with her step-mother's pussy cream.

“Oh, you are amazing, Mom!”

“And you taste delicious,” Evelyn answered.

“Yes, she does,” I said. In the past, this would have made me wistful and jealous. I would have mistaken my surge of lust for the two women as love, and then been hurt to realize that they had found love for each other.

Now I was happy for them.

I looked around and spotted my discarded skirt. I pulled it up my legs and zipped it up in the back. I smoothed it as Britney jammed her face back between her mother's thighs, tonguing with all the ferocity of an eighteen-year-old girl.

I snatched up my blouse, drawing it on. I worked the buttons one by one, smiling as Evelyn's fingers dug into her step-daughter's perky ass. She pulled down Britney's pussy to her hungry lips. I bet the naughty mommy was jamming her tongue in deep into her daughter's pussy.

I groaned, savoring the sight.

Tucking my blouse in, I headed to the kitchen. I wiped the pussy cream off my face and drank a glass of water. I headed back into the living room and grabbed my trench coat. It was still damp from being soaked. I pulled it on anyways and then gathered up the vacuum cleaner. I smiled at the cream staining the long attachment.

I wonder if my boss would ever realize how naughty I had been with the demonstration model. I had to drop all this stuff off. I had a new job cleaning toilets. It was work I deserved.

“Mommy,” Britney groaned, rolling off onto the floor, lying sprawled, her small tits rising and falling. “Oh, Mom...”

“Uh-huh,” Evelyn nodded, sitting up, her face a mess with pussy juices. Britney was a squirter. “Oh, Aurora, you're leaving?”

“Yeah,” I smiled.

“Wait, I have to buy that vacuum cleaner.”

I blinked.

She gave me a naughty grin. “Oh, you made your sale honey. That exact one.”

“Well, it's the demonstration model. It's been used a lot.”

“I know.” She gave me a wicked grin. “Let me just go get my husband's checkbook.”

“Sure,” I smiled.

Forms were filled out, checks were written, and hugs exchanged. I gave them both deep kisses and left them to enjoy their new relationship. The vacuum cleaner roared on and Britney let out a wicked giggle as I closed the front door.

I shoved my hands into my pockets as I faced the downpour, a wall of water. I felt their panties. I blinked. I hadn't really thought about it, but I had collected them like I would have for any straight woman I had seduced.

Number ninety-one and ninety-two.

It was mid-December. I had two weeks left to win the bet with Samir and seduce a hundred straight women. I had lost Lucy. She was the only woman I would ever love. I had her and I threw it away. All I had left now was sex.

Because when I was with a beautiful woman, I could forget what a horrible person I was. I marched out into the rain. I had eight more straight women to seduce by New Years Eve. Then I would have $10,000.

I guess it wasn't such a bad runner's up prize to losing Lucy. Right?

I tried so hard to believe that as I started up Ruth's car.

Want to read the next part? Click here for Pregnant Comfort!
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Sneak Preview of “Naughty Therapy”

Waiting for the twenty minutes to be up was an eternity. She was hiding in her office, fleeing the arousal plaguing her body. She couldn't stop looking at my pussy, admiring it, wondering what it would be like to lick it, to be a lesbian. Those bicurious desires from her younger years surged through her. Regret at not kissing her friend at a slumber party, or stopping herself before having a drunken romp with a sorority sister dominated her thoughts.

Now she wondered what she had missed out on as she squirmed in her office trying to work.

But her hot, naughty pussy wouldn't let her. Oh, no it wouldn't. It would keep her on the edge the entire time, her thoughts burning with the memory of my shaved snatch. She would look up at the clock, dreading as it moved closer and closer to the twenty minutes.

Closer and closer to facing temptation.

My foot buzzed. Naughty ideas for how to proceed already swirled through my thoughts. I licked my lips, trembling with the ideas bouncing around in my head. I grinned at one. I wanted to try that out. I bet it would feel amazing.

I leaned back on the cheap pillow, covered in a disposable paper cover, and stared at the ceiling, waiting for time to finally pass. It was so hard to resist the urge to pull my phone out and stare at the time.

I kept my legs spread wide, my jean skirts on the verge of slipping over my pubic mound. I wanted to stroke myself so badly, my wet flesh begging for my fingers' caress. So I folded my hands behind my head, pinning them into the pillow.

Patience. Seduction was all about patience.

The door opened. My pussy clenched. My heart raced. My nipples throbbed.

Lola appeared, her cheeks still dark with arousal, her clothing a little disheveled. My eyes widened as she went to the sink to wash her hands. She had masturbated in there. I had her even more turned on then I thought. Her head kept looking over her shoulder at me as she washed her hands, staring at my pussy from across the room.

“How are you doing, Aurora?”

“Just curious,” I said as she shut off the water and dried her hands with brown paper towels.

“About?” she asked, walking to me, staring at my pussy.

“Have you ever tried out the electrodes on naughty parts of your body?”

She blinked. “What?”

I reached down, ripping them off. I brought one up my thigh and put it directly onto my clit. I gasped, shuddering, tingles raced through my nub. My back arched and the table creaked beneath me. “Jesus, that's amazing.” I stared at her. “Have you ever done that?”

She shook her head, jaw dropping. “What are you doing?”

“You have got to feel this,” I groaned. “It's better than masturbating with your fingers.”

She froze. “What?”

“I know you were masturbating in there, Lola,” I groaned. “To my pussy. Mmm, you can't stop looking at it. I know. But... Oh, you have to feel this. Come over here. Let me attach one to you. This is outstanding.”

If you want to read more, click here for Naughty Therapy!
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Bound for Marriage

Cheating Wives, Oblivious Husbands (Cheating, Cuckolding)

Fingered Next to My Husband

Under His Boss's Desk

Hot Tub Romp

The Bride Possessed (Succubus, Virgin, Supernatural)

My Fallen Angel Series (Harem, Angel, Demon, Supernatural)

The Girls of My Dreams

White-Feathered Angel

Wings of Gray

My Familiar Succuba

Light's Redemption

Succubus Cafe (Supernatural, Succubus)

My Submissive Desire (BDSM Cafe 1)

Submissive Exhibitionism (BDSM Cafe 2)

Princess Submissive (BDSM Cafe 3)

My Secret Lesbian Desire (Lesbian Cafe 1)

Lesbian Seduction Delight (Lesbian Cafe 2)

Lesbian Sinful Temptation (Lesbian Cafe 3)

Magical Girl Chronicle (Tentacle, Magical Girl, Supernatural)

Shadowy Tentacle Passion

Tentacles of Lust

Innocent Magical Passion

Magical Tentacle Surprise

Innocent Passion Transformed

Dark Queen's Passion

Bimbo Wife Surprise (Bimbo, Hot Wife, Transformation)

Hot Wife Injection

Bimbo Menage

Bimbo Modeling Fun

Bimbo Wife's Cuckolding

Bimbo Wife's Naughty Plan

Bimbo Wife's Interracial Party

Bimbo Wife's Spanking

Bimbo Wives Wild Party

Bimbo Wife's Domination

The Futa Genie (Genie, Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Supernatural)

Taken by the Futa Genie

Taking the Innocent Futa Genie

Gender Swap Wish

Futa Witch Menage

Gender Swap Magic

Futa Magic Delight

Naughty Futa Magic

The Futa Genie's Bottle

Naughty Futa Ritual

Futa Witch's Spanking

Futa Witch's Wicked Spell

Gender-Swapped Magical Domination

Angelic Harem (Harem, Supernatural, D/s, Lactation)

The Angel & the Naughty Librarian

Angel's Demonic Lover

Innocent Angelic Passion

Angel HuCow Passion

Angel's Innocent Bride

Librarian's Naughty Game

Angelic Wicked Passion

Angelic Innocent Domination

Angel's Naughty Wife

Angelic Domination

Angelic Convent Submission

Angelic Beauty's Seduction

Angelic Hot Wife's Submission

Creamy Angel Menage

Submissive Angel's Desire

Angelic Hot Wives Menage

The Angel's Passion

The World of Erasthay (Fantasy, Magic, Monster)

The Triad and the Innocent Maidens

The Triad and the Gorgon's Seduction

The Unicorn's Mate

The Nubile Mermaid's Courtship

Master of the Harem (Genie, Harem, PI, BDSM)

Hot Genie Surprise (Master of the Harem 1)

Genie's Naughty Wish (Master of the Harem 2)

Genie's Hot Delight (Master of the Harem 3)

Alien Lesbian Tentacle Surprise (Lesbian, School, Alien, Tentacle)

Innocent Lesbian Surprise

Passionate Lesbian Dream

Naughty Lesbian Tentacles

Teacher's Teasing Tentacles

Lesbian Headmistress Surprise

Spanked Before the Class

Lesbian Tentacle Demonstration

Vibrating Tentacle Passion

Passionate Tentacle Explosion


About the Author

Reed James is a thirty year-old guy living in Tacoma, WA. “I love to write, I find it freeing to immerse myself in a world and tell its stories and then share them with others.” He's been writing naughty stories since high school, furiously polishing his craft, and finally feels ready to share his fantasies with the world.

“I love writing about women who want to be a little (or a lot) naughty, people expressing their love for each other as physically and kinkily as possible, and women loving other women. Whether it's a virgin experiencing her/his first time or a long-term couple exploring the bounds of their relationships, it will be a hot, erotic story!”

Check out his Amazon Author Page, follow him on twitter @NLPublications, like him on Facebook, and visit his blog where you can sign up for his newsletter and receive two free ebooks.
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