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 Chapter 1 - Lyla







I’ll never forget Sierra’s twenty-second birthday. We were home from college for the summer, and her dad set everything up for us. Four tickets to see Cadillac Runners, our favorite country act in the city. It was a three hour drive from her place, where I was staying over break.







It was a bright and sunny Saturday, and there were two hotel rooms. One for Sierra and I, and one for her dad Matt, and his friend Joseph.







I’d been close with Sierra for years, and was very comfortable with Matt and Joseph. They were both in their early forties, easy going and fun to be around. Joseph came along strictly so Matt had someone to talk to during the concert, and a drinking buddy to help him keep his eye on us.







They were both protective when it came to us, and I found it cute and endearing. We were young and pretty, attributes that reliably attracted male attention, and they were always there as bodyguards, judging every guy we interacted with. My lack of shyness and tendency to flirt made it so they kept a close eye on me, while Sierra was sort of the opposite.







That’s why we got along so well, there was a balance between us that matched perfectly. I was the wild one, rambunctious to a fault, and naively unaware of the trouble I could have gotten myself into. Sierra was almost-innocent, also naive, and a pure at heart princess who needed my particular brand of corruption. She pulled me away when I got us into shady situations, and I made sure she didn’t lead a completely vanilla life.







I mostly only saw the guys over summer vacation, although Matt would occasionally visit us while we still had classes. It was invigorating, and I liked pushing their buttons and testing the boundaries. It was a playful push and pull, and Sierra always rolled her eyes because she knew I was flirting. Neither of them seemed to mind, and I’d have dropped my pants for either one of them if they so much as said the word.







The concert itself was great, the band was so good, and we had a blast. We stood on the floor, while Matt and Joseph had beers in the back, likely watching over us like hawks. The plan was to meet up with them immediately afterwards, and go back to the hotel. The band played a long set, and it was nice seeing Sierra letting loose and having fun.







She was a total sweetheart, good to the core and the best friend I could ask for. It was only the second time she’d seen live music, and I could tell by the way she was drinking and the look in her eyes that she was lost and free. I only drank water, since I was the one who usually indulged while she designated herself as the sober one. It was her birthday, and I wanted it to be as much about her as possible.







Matt was always doing thoughtful things for us, like taking us to the concert, and throwing barbecues where we were the only guests. Aside from being kind, he also had a lucrative career in finance, and a body that made my mouth water. Joseph was his lifting partner, which said a lot, and he was something of a statue as a result.







Joseph wasn’t your average guy. He was a multi time all-american wrestler in college, and fought MMA professionally into his late thirties. His ears were all mangled from fighting, and he was absolutely shredded. Not exactly the kind of guy you want to run into in a dark alley, which not only turned me on, but let me know that I was safe. He looked the part, and he could back it up.







Whenever I spent time with them, I found myself going back and forth between them in my fantasies. Sierra knew all about my crush on her dad, and had even told me that I had full permission to date him because he’d been single so long, and she just wanted him to be happy. I’d always had a thing for older men, and could have honestly seen myself dating either one of them.







Sierra was my equal opposite, and didn’t lose her virginity until a couple months before summer, when she finally hooked up with her boyfriend. They’d been together for a year, and it wouldn’t have surprised me if they ended up together forever. That’s just how she was, a serial monogamist, and I knew that even if it didn’t work out with him, she’d find someone else and do the same thing. That’s who she was, and I loved her for it.







So when it came to how we viewed the older men in our lives, I knew we saw things differently. That’s why I flirted with them, and why I was so excited to go back to them when the concert wrapped up. After loading into the back of their pickup truck, it was clear she’d had too much to drink. By the time we got back to the hotel, she was fast asleep.







“Oh, boy.” Matt said, shaking her gently. She’d only had a couple beers, but she never drank, and didn’t know her limits.







“Whoops.” she said, realizing where we were. He helped her out of the truck bed, and walked her to her room. Sierra brushed her teeth, and then collapsed onto her mattress, falling asleep right away. After my shower, I tucked her in, kissed her on the forehead, and went to join Matt and Joseph in the other room.



















 Chapter 2 - Joseph







We were playing heads up poker, as it was a low impact way to compete and gamble. When we got back to the room, I kind of figured the girls would pass out, and we’d just play some cards before doing the same. Instead, pretty little Lyla showed up in short shorts and a low cut white top, inviting herself to join us.







Matt and I exchanged a glance when she stepped outside, kicking off her flip flops and drawing my eyes to her white painted toenails. The girl was too sexy for her own good, and it took everything in me to keep myself from staring.







“Don’t mind me, I’m just bored.” she said, plopping down on the little sofa to watch us play out the next hand.







“Where’s Sierra?” Matt asked, looking up from his cards.







“Oh, she fell asleep.”







“That’s good, she’ll need the rest after today,” he said. Her arrival made poker seem trivial, and it was harder to focus on what we were doing. She had a bubbly personality, and was the type to derail things with conversation. After a couple of hands, it was clear that we weren’t getting anywhere so we cashed out our chips, and started chatting it up with Lyla.







I only knew her through Sierra and Matt, but we’d hung out enough that I couldn’t help developing a bit of a forbidden crush on her. I’d spoken to Matt about it, about how a tiny little thing like her was my ultimate temptation. He laughed, and agreed that she was nice to look at. I knew he couldn’t talk about it too much, since she was his daughter’s friend from college, but I sensed that he harbored the same impulse that I did when it came to her.







The night crept up on us, and soon it was after midnight. The television was on in the background, and a certain late night commercial caught our attention. It was a phone sex hotline, and when you called in, they promised that you could talk to two girls at the same time.







“Two beautiful girls, for the price of one.” Lyla said, doing her impression of the models on screen. Their delivery was cheesy, and she nailed the slow, seductive, sensual tone they delivered.







“Sounds good to me.” I said, chuckling.







“I don’t understand why guys always want a second girl. In my experience, they have enough trouble handling one.” she quipped, rolling her eyes.







“In your experience?” Matt asked, raising an eyebrow.







“Yeah. It’s like, you couldn’t last long enough for me to cum, so how are you gonna do it back to back?” she asked, shrugging her shoulders. I always liked how open she was, about everything. I found it refreshing.







“Hey, I’m not a part of the test group that makes up your sample size, so don’t throw me under the bus with your little college boyfriends.” I said.







“Maybe you could be.” she said, giving me the eyes and standing up to stretch. If only she knew how much power she had over me, how easily she took hold of my arousal.







“Bring a friend, and I’ll answer your hypothetical.” I said, finishing my bottle of root beer and taking her in. Her clothes were always a little revealing, and I could feel my primal instincts waking up.







“Sorry, my friend is asleep.” she said, peering fearlessly into my eyes. I bit down on my lip, as an image flashed in my mind of putting her down on her knees in front of me. She’d always had a flirtatious side, but it was never this direct.







“Maybe they have it backwards.” Matt said, interjecting and pulling the conversation away from the idea of getting Sierra involved in Lyla’s little challenge.







“What do you mean?” she asked.







“Maybe it should be two guys, and one girl,” he said. “Then each guy would only have to do half the work.”







“And the girl could have twice the fun.” she said, giggling.







“Oh, is that so?” Matt asked, standing up from the table. There was a shift of the energy of the room, and I felt a sudden tinge of horny.







“Is that wrong to say?” she asked. “If a guy can have fun with two girls, I don’t see why the other way around would be any different.” Matt shrugged, and there was silence.







“Would you be into that? Being shared?” I asked.







“Only under the right circumstances, and I’d be pretty selective when it came to the guys involved.” she said.







“There’s two of us, and one of you. Seems like the right circumstance.” I said. The playfulness was gone, and the conversation had a sort of serious undertone.







“I wouldn’t be opposed to it.” Matt said, grinning with his hands on his hips. Lyla giggled, looking back and forth at us and turning red.







“Seriously?” she asked, looking to me for approval.







“Why not? I think we could have a lot of fun together.” I said. It wasn’t an opportunity I could pass up, and honestly, I was kind of surprised she was considering it.







“We definitely could. She’d look so pretty on her hands and knees, one of us in front, the other behind.” Matt said. We were looking at her like a piece of meat, and she seemed to be enjoying the attention.







“That’s so naughty, fuck. Why am I getting turned on right now?” she asked, playing coy. It happened automatically, the two of us circling around her like prey. I felt the pressure growing between my legs.







“Do we really need to tell you why you’re getting turned on, Lyla?” I asked, stroking her hair and looking into her soft brown eyes. I could practically see her melting for us, giving into her submissive side.







No one needed to say it, because we were all thinking the same thing.























 Chapter 3 - Lyla



I was more aroused by the second, hearing them talk about what they would do to me. A threesome with two older men sounded like the hottest thing ever, and I was practically trembling at the thought of my two daddy fantasies coming to life.







What started as hypothetical quickly turned into reality, and I found myself crouching down in front of them as they took control. It felt almost instinctual, like some sort of primal ritual that took us over. Sierra wouldn’t be waking up that night, giving us the perfect opportunity to indulge in the forbidden.







“How do we start?” I asked, looking up at them from down on my knees and eliciting laughter.







“It starts just like this, baby. Do you think you can handle both of us at the same time?” Joseph asked, undoing the front of his pants. I fought the urge to smile, and instead nodded my head. It was as overwhelming as it was surreal. My heart pounded in my chest, and I felt so paranoid we were going to get caught.







“Lift your arms, let’s get this off of you.” Matt said, whisking my shirt off over my head.







“Yes sir.” I said, perfectly content for them to lead the way. Matt was rubbing himself over his shorts, and before I could process that it was really happening, Joseph pulled out the thickest cock I’d ever seen.







“Don’t call us sir. Call us daddy.” he said, taking hold of a fistful of my hair and presenting himself.







“Yes, daddy.” I said, parting my lips to receive him.







“Look up, baby. Let me see those eyes.” he said. I did as I was told, and felt myself turning wet as I eagerly sucked his cock. I glanced over at Matt, right as his hard cock flopped out from behind his waistband. I had a mouthful of dick, so I reached out and took hold of it.







“Good girl.” Matt said, letting me stroke his length. It happened so quickly, and there was no turning back, not that I would have in a million years. They took off their shirts, passing me back and forth while I slurped and swallowed around them.







“I can’t believe we’re doing this.” I said, pausing to gasp for air with a throbbing erection in both hands. There was so much pressure between my legs, and it was almost shameful how much I was enjoying myself.







“Here, baby. Don’t stop sucking.” Joseph said, taking hold of his cock and rubbing his balls on my face. I couldn’t help giggling, and took them into my mouth without hesitation. I felt like a pornstar, down on my knees in front of my friend’s dad and his best friend.







“Such a good little slut. Let’s move this party to the bed.” Matt said, offering his hand. The moment we arrived, Joseph grabbed my face and pulled me in for an aggressive kiss. His lips were soft and wet, and he pushed his tongue inside my mouth, swirling it around while Matt unbuckled and unzipped my pants, pulling them down around my ankles and revealing the fact I wasn’t wearing underwear.







“Mmm…” I moaned through our locked lips, stepping out of my jean shorts. We were all naked together, and it was so exhilarating that I felt like I might pass out from pure anticipation.







“Bend over.” Matt said, pushing my torso down onto the mattress. Joseph hopped into bed, spreading his legs and scooting forward so I could keep sucking his cock.







“Oh!” I squealed, my eyes going wide as Matt pulled my cheeks apart and shoved his tongue between them. “Oh my God, Matt. Fuck.”







“Stick out your tongue.” Joseph said, smiling at my agony. It felt amazing, Matt’s tongue freely exploring my ass and pussy. I wondered if I’d bitten off more than I could chew, they were both so big, hard, and hungry. It was a side of them I’d never seen before, and it made me feel so special that they were willing to share me.







“Mmm, it tastes so sweet, Lyla.” Matt said, moaning as his skillful tongue introduced me to sensations I didn’t know.







“Ughn, oh daddy.” I moaned, letting Joseph slap his thickness against my tongue while pushing my ass back against Matt’s face. It felt wrong calling him that, considering he was my best friend’s actual father.







“Does that feel good?” Matt asked, already knowing full well the answer based on my shaking legs. The tip of his tongue flicked against my clit, over and over while he pushed his fingers inside me.







“Yes, daddy. So good.” I said, gasping for air while Joseph thrusted against my open mouth. He activated all of my salivary glands, and saliva was dripping all over his cock and balls as I choked on it.







“We’re going to make you cum so many times, Lyla. You have no idea how much we’ve wanted you.” Matt said, standing up behind me. I felt a chill move up my spine as I realized what he was doing, rubbing himself between my legs and looking for my hole.







“You’re so pretty, Lyla. Such a good girl.” Joseph said, maintaining strict eye contact while I swallowed around his veiny fuck stick. It was unlike anything I’d experienced, and my submissive side was coming out more and more.







“Fuck. Be gentle, daddy.” I said, looking back at the moment he pushed his cock inside me. I’d never had sex without a condom before, and his raw hot flesh felt unbelievable, stretching my walls and laying claim to me.







“Don’t worry, angel. We’re gonna take such good care of you.” he said.







“We’re going to make you our little good girl.” Joseph said. Their dirty talk spurred me on, making me feel almost unhinged because I was in such a state of pure arousal.







“Ughn! Ughn! Ughn!” I called out, reacting to the depth of Matt’s long strokes. I could literally feel him triggering a release of wetness, and I never wanted it to end. I wanted to live in that hotel room, butt naked and at their service for eternity.







“Look at you, baby. Such a little doll.” he said, giving my ass a light slap while I worshiped Joseph swollen balls. Sticky spit dripped from my lips and chin, but I didn’t care.



“Let’s switch. You have to feel this shit, dude. She’s so tight, and soaking wet.” Matt said. I felt almost disassociated, in the best possible way, like I was simply an observer, letting them use me for their own personal pleasure.







They alternated positions, and Joseph flipped me over onto my back, taking hold of my ankles and spreading my legs apart. I looked into his eyes, already trembling with desire.







“Do you want daddy’s dick?” he asked, placing his hand on my throat and leaning forward until his forehead rested on mine.







“Yes, daddy. That's all I want.” I whispered. Matt stood on his knees, laying his massive endowment across my face and dipping his balls into my mouth. I felt like an object, and like a princess at the same time.







“What about this? Do you wanna suck on daddy?” Matt asked, holding the tip of his cock at my lips.







“Yes daddy, please let me have it.” I said, regressing my voice and playing into our naughty roleplay. I tongued at the tip, wrapping my lips around his girthy mushroom head as Joseph pushed himself inside me, holding me firmly by the throat without restricting my airflow, like a handle so he could fuck me more forcefully.







“Are you gonna cum for me?” Joseph asked. I was preoccupied with my own pleasure, reminding myself to breathe and grinding against his big dick like an animal in heat. My garbled response was unintelligible, I was just making noises. I squealed, lying helplessly beneath his powerful hips.







“Lyla, baby. It’s so little.” Joseph moaned, feeding me his stiffness and bottoming out with every forward thrust. I could feel my breasts bouncing as our bodies slapped together, and the moment Joseph’s palm began rubbing my clit, I lost it.







It was as if my body was holding onto some long pent up frustration, and the physical release was astounding. I felt catatonic, my voice droning as he jackhammered me all the way through the orgasm. I remember twitching, turning away when he pulled it out with my legs still shaking.







“I can’t stop, daddy. I can’t stop cumming.” I said, looking down at my soaking wet sex and shivering with sensation.







“I think she likes it.” Matt said. They gave me a moment to regain my wits, and then put me on my hands and knees.







“I want you inside me.” I begged, gripping the sheets as Matt took me from behind. He felt enormous in that position, and I dutifully sucked my own wetness from Joseph’s engorged erection. I could hardly believe my own depravity, but I felt so safe from judgement with them.







“Deeper, baby. Make daddy cum.” Joseph said, making my hair into a makeshift ponytail and holding onto it. I felt like such a little slut for him, and wanted nothing more than to please him.







“I’m so close, baby.” Matt said. Energy surged through me, and the intensity between them soared. The timing was impeccable, as Matt’s swinging balls slapped against me and Joseph’s length slid down my throat, both erupting simultaneously and filling me from both ends.







“Mmm!” I moaned, struggling to swallow his hot cum fast enough. The room filled with the desperate grunting sounds of two men reaching climax. Neither pulled out, and I gulped down Joseph’s sticky load while Matt deposited his directly inside my fertile body.







As soon as we finished, reality came rushing back in. I was covered in a thin layer of sweat, and thoroughly fatigued from the rigorous romp. A smile spread across my face, and a euphoria overtook me.







“That was amazing.” Matt said, backing himself out of me and rolling off of the bed.







“Yeah.” I said, closing my eyes and crawling into Joseph’s big strong arms. I laid my head on his chest, and could hear the sound of Matt’s urine stream hitting the water in the toilet. There was no turning back, we’d crossed every unspoken, forbidden line.







“I’ve wanted to see that side of you for a while, Lyla. I knew you’d be an amazing lover.” Joseph said, placing a kiss on my forehead. I wasn’t sure what it all meant, if it was a one time thing or something more. At that moment, I really didn’t care one way or the other, I was just happy to have had such a mind blowing experience with them.











































































 Chapter 4 - Lyla



The sheets were kind of a mess, so we hopped into the shower together before switching beds. The bathroom was small, and I felt even smaller being sandwiched between them as the hot water trickled off our backs.







Despite what we’d just done, there was something very intimate about being naked together in the tub with them. I lathered their bodies with soap, exploring every inch and paying extra attention to their cocks before they did the same for me.







“Your body is absurd, baby. It’s not even fair.” Joseph said, groping my breasts while Matt held onto my booty from behind. The heat was still there, and I could tell by their swelling cocks that we hadn’t gotten it all out of our systems.







The shower was simply an intermission, a brief opportunity for us to relax before the second act. I made out with both of them, back and forth until Matt had enough, turning off the shower and grabbing towels. He was ready for more.







The positions happened organically, fluidly, and without thought. I climbed on top of Joseph, and rode him while Matt approached from behind. I’d never used lube during sex before, or done anal with anything other than toys.







“Just try to relax, control your breathing.” he whispered, applying the lube to his fingers and applying it to my anus.







“Okay.” I said, letting his finger tease at my entrance.







“I want you to experience this. Both of us inside you at the same time.” he said. It felt strange, having a man’s thick finger splitting my cheeks while Joseph’s cock slowly moved in and out of my sex. I followed his instructions, taking deep breaths and relaxing my entire body.







Matt’s finger warmed me up, and his cock spread me apart. Joseph slipped his thumb into my mouth, and I sucked on it while settling into the penetration. Two big daddy dicks, invading me at the same time and filling me in ways I didn’t know were possible.







“Daddy!” I moaned, over and over while bouncing up on down on them. Neither wore protection, and I could feel their pulsing hardness as their swords pierced me from both sides.







They delivered me with ease, and I nearly passed out the first time I came. My sex life was relatively vanilla until I was with them. Safe and satisfying. This was something else, more visceral. I felt like an animal. There were moans, grunts, sweat and bodies slapping. I was the center of attention, the prize for two apex predators to fight over and use for pleasure.







“Ughm, baby, your ass is so tight.” Matt said, telling me how good it felt, again and again. “Squeeze it baby. Clench that little hole on my cock.”







Joseph held my face, kissing me and calling me a good girl. I liked the way he used me, the rough way he took what he wanted. The dirty talk subsided, like we entered a trance and it became all about touch, and sensual passion.







I was passed around between them, letting them take me on a journey of blissful satisfaction. They weren’t gentle, but they were thorough, and knew precisely how to make me cum. By the time we’d finished, I was leaking cum from every orifice and so drained of stress that I felt more like a deity than a person.







They were like a drug to me, and I cuddled between them into the night. I couldn’t help feeling bonded to them, like I belonged to them, and vice versa.



I woke early the next morning, smelling like sex and in a panic. Sierra was going to find out what happened, and I went straight to the bathroom for a quick shower, leaving while my naughty men were still asleep, praying that Sierra was also still in slumber.







She wasn’t, and her face said it all.







“Really?” she asked, a smirk appearing at the corner of her lips. I couldn’t look her in the eye.







“What do you mean?” I asked, fidgeting as my head spun, trying to think of a rational excuse as to why I’d have spent the night with them instead of in my own bed. She laughed.







“Don’t even. I knew something was going to happen eventually. I don’t care, but please don’t lie to me about it.” she said.







“You really don’t care?” I asked.







“Not at all. You’re adults.” she said.







“Okay. Yeah.” I said, plopping down on my unused mattress. She shook her head.







“Was it my dad? Or Joseph?” she asked. I realized she didn’t know all the details, and I felt myself flushing red. My mouth opened, but no words came out, and she put it together that quickly. “No, you didn’t.”







“We did.”







“All three of you?”







“Yeah.”







“Good Lord. I was hoping you hooked up with my dad, he could use a woman in his life.” she said.







“Well, technically, I did hook up with your dad.” I said.







“Right. Anyway, I’m not mad, but I don’t think I need any more details.” she said. I could tell she was mildly humored by it, and not surprised.







“Understood.”







We went for breakfast, and then drove back to her house. Things felt similar, but definitely different. I wasn’t sure if I should stay there, as I didn’t want to make things awkward.







And then we had a barbecue, out by the pool. Just the four of us. We played chicken, Joseph and I against Sierra and Matt, and had a blast. It made me feel more comfortable, and at the end of the night, I made my way back to Matt’s bedroom with Joseph.







We’d opened a box, Pandora’s box, and the rest of the summer was the most sizzling of my life. I made love to them, individually and together. There were no signs of jealousy, or possessiveness, and our chemistry grew until the summer was wrapping up. I had one year left of classes, but felt torn about going back. I didn’t want to leave them, I couldn’t.







That’s when it happened, they pulled me aside, and asked if I’d be interested in entering a relationship with them. They explained that it would be just like a monogamous relationship, except we’d be a throuple instead of a couple. It was unconventional, but I couldn’t say no. They promised they would make the distance disappear by visiting me regularly, and that I could live with them after graduation. I agreed without hesitation, packed up my things, and went back to school with Sierra.







I felt out of place back on campus, like I wasn’t where I belonged. It wasn’t that, though, I’d later find out. I felt out of place because I was pregnant, and I didn’t know it. As soon as I found out, I went straight to my student advisor, explaining my situation and asking if I could switch to online classes.







Before I told Matt and Joseph, I told Sierra. She’d been so supportive of everything, and I was really nervous about telling them because I didn’t want it to break up our happy throuple. Her reaction was pure excitement, and it really reassured me that things were going to work out.







Sierra and I drove back the following weekend, and waited until we were all together for me to make the announcement. I was pregnant. Joseph and Matt gave each other a high five, and we agreed that a paternity test wouldn’t be necessary. They both wanted to raise the child as if it was their own, and I started crying from pure happiness.







It was a fantasy come true, and it made me want to settle down and be the best I could for them. I’d have dated either of them, as they were both amazing men in their own right. As a team, they were unstoppable, like dating the Delta Force or something. All of my needs were met, and I was assured that I’d never want for anything. And so far, they’ve held true to every promise.







I’m still finishing up school, online, and enjoying the life of a pampered pregnant princess with no stress. It’s like I was struck with a rainbow, as I never could have imagined that I’d get my happily ever after, and certainly not while being this spoiled. I can’t wait to spend the rest of my life with them, and to see what amazing fathers they become together.
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Initiation - Obediently Theirs








Alice meets Professor Jones at a campus bar that's notorious for facilitating fraternization between students and faculty.







She's impulsively attracted to him, and finds his presence exhilarating. He's very forward, and comes straight out with it that he could show her pleasures she's never dreamed of. All he requires in return is her submission.







Her boyfriend texts and calls, but she can't pull herself away from the older man. He gives Alice his number before she leaves, telling her to reach out when she comes to her senses.







She does, and discovers he's much kinkier than she ever could have imagined. He's part of a society of dominants, and in order to be inducted, she must go through a ritual initiation with not only Professor Jones, but two other professors, one who already taught her psychology class earlier that year.
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Instant Obsession




Rachelle's life is in shambles, working as a bartender, and stuck in a lease she can't afford to break with her cheating, abusive boyfriend. She sees no way out, until her friend Laura makes her a profile on a dating app.



Laura enjoys playing as Rachelle, and quickly hooks an attractive older man named Victor, a successful professor looking for something serious. They banter back and forth, and the conversation veers into lewd territory. He asks when he can meet her, and Laura invites him to the bar before handing her phone to Rachelle.



She doesn't normally go for older men, but can't deny her attraction while checking out his profile. As she reads over their conversation, she's horrified by some of the things Laura said to him. Also, he's going to be there in an hour!
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Bikini Season - Forbidden Pregnancy




John's friends set him up on a blind date with Amy, as they're both single and around the same age. There isn't much of a spark between them, but he joins her at her house a few days later for a swim, where he meets her bikini influencer daughter Lily, and instantly feels the magnetic pull of attraction.



It makes him feel guilty, but he's mesmerized by her beauty and intrigued by her directness. The attraction is mutual, and playful flirtation becomes their dynamic. Their chemistry leaves him throbbing with anticipation, and the longing stares have to escalate.



She's half his age, and they just shouldn't. His friends would be furious, but she might just prove to be an impossible temptation.
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A Craving for Massive




Cara can't believe it when she sees her best friend Ashley down on her knees in front of Tim, handling by far the biggest one she's ever seen. It fills her with jealousy, and turns her on beyond belief.



She's always had a thing for Tim, despite their age difference, and the fact that he's technically still married to her mother.



Once she sees his massive member, she has to have it. If his needs aren't being met, she should be the one to satisfy them.



She breaks down and admits to Ashley that she saw what happened, confessing that she wants her turn because it made her jealous. They devise a plan to seduce Cara's older man, so that they can enjoy him and his enormous endowment together.
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Forbidden Indulgence - Age Gap FMF








Sierra is the cheer coach, and her husband Ryan is the Dean. Behind their squeaky clean image, they're a naughty and kinky couple with a great love life.







It's Ryan's 45th birthday, and Sierra wants to give him the best gift ever. Something tiny, tight, and younger.







Cara is new on the squad, and eager to prove herself. She's also the spitting image of Sierra, except half her age. When Sierra sees the way her husband looks at her, she's flushed with arousal.







She teases him about it until he admits to checking her out. They talk about how desirable she is, scrolling through her social media and ogling her effortless youthful beauty. It becomes their next role-play, and a kink that consumes them. Sierra loves living vicariously through the character of a younger, idealized version of herself. It also makes her notice her insecurities, and furthers her interest in seeing her husband with Cara.
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Hotwife Agreement




Kynzie is new to the world of modeling and online influencing, and her boyfriend Ryan doesn't like it one bit. The only reason he doesn't say anything is because he's not working, and she pays all the bills.



After a long weekend photo shoot, she comes home to discover that he's been cheating, and spending what little money he has on purchasing content from other girls. She's livid, and kicks him out of the apartment so she can process how to move forward. Her new friend Morgan comes over right away, and they devise a plan for dealing with Ryan.



Kynzie tells Ryan he can sleep on the couch, because he has nowhere else to go, but he's forbidden from entering the bedroom. Morgan brings her boyfriend, and a fellow influencer named Theo.



It's a double date at the apartment, and Ryan can only watch in horror as their flirtation escalates past the point of no return, and all of his deepest fears are realized before his very eyes.
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