

Unbearable Tension

GF’s Bestie FMF Pregnancy

Johnny Runn

Unbearable Tension

GF’s Bestie FMF Pregnancy

Johnny Runn

All Rights Reserved ©2024 Johnny Runn. First Printing: 2024.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

Author's Note: All characters in this story are fictional, and 18 years of age and older. 

Table of Contents 

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3 Bailey

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 1 


​We were going on three weeks without having sex, and my loins ached for some action. The night before, we’d been making out, but she turned away when I reached between her legs. I managed to convince her to touch it, but after thirty seconds or so of a half assed handjob, she gave up and went to sleep. 

​It was becoming a nightmarish existence, and in the morning, I had a case of the blue balls. I laid in bed all day, while Bailey made breakfast and then cleaned the apartment from top to bottom, which wasn’t much considering we lived in a tiny, studio efficiency apartment. 

​The sound of the vacuum droned out the sound of the television, and I rolled eyes as I waited for her to finish. Our place was usually a mess, and I wasn’t sure what had gotten into her. 

​“Angela is coming over later.” she said, taking the vacuum to rug under the couch. 


​“What?” I asked. She turned it off and sighed. 

​“Angela broke up with her boyfriend a couple days ago, and she doesn’t want to be alone, so she’s coming over to spend the night and watch a movie with us.” she said. 

​“Oh. Okay.” I said, perking up. Angela was one of her friends, and I found her painfully attractive. We’d only met a couple times, but she had a way about her that made my balls tingle, and the most stunning eyes. 

​“Yeah, I wanna watch that new slasher movie. It’s a pajama party, just so you know.” she said. 

​“Nice. I’m down.” I said, resting my hand on my swollen nuts. It was clear that she wasn’t going to handle them, so I was gonna have to, and preferably before Angela got there, because her presence would only make them worse. 

​I took a shower for the sole purpose of hitting my boy, but Bailey of course chose that same time to come into the bathroom and drop a beefer. It was too weird to jerk off while she was sitting right there, so I missed my opportunity, and would have to suffer through the movie with aching testicles. 

​Angela arrived at eight, wearing skimpy pajamas and carrying a bagful of snacks. She smiled wide when we greeted her at the door. Her lean legs, and french tipped toes caught my eye, and made my blood turn hot as she gave Bailey a hug. 

​“Hey James.” she said, opening her arms and wrapping them around my torso. She smelled so good it was almost intoxicating, and I felt a tinge of tingling in my testicles. 

​“Hey.” 


​“Thank you so much for having me over. I hate to be the third wheel, I’m just really lonely.” she said, making a pouty face. 

​“Awh, baby. No. We need company, we don’t do anything anymore.” she said, profoundly prophetic words. 

​“Yeah, it’s all good. We’re huge losers with no friends. You’re doing us a favor.” I said, eliciting laughter as I walked over to our bed, which was a pullout from the couch. 

​“What’s wrong? Are you okay?” Angela asked, coming up beside me and putting her hand on my shoulder. She must have noticed my limping. 

​“Oh, yeah, I’ll be fine. It’s just blue balls.” I said, slowly sitting down onto the edge of the mattress. Angela laughed, stopping abruptly when she realized I was serious. 

​“Oh. That’s really what it is?” 

​“Yeah, but it’s no big deal. It’s uncomfortable, but it isn’t the end of the world.” I said. “What kind of snacks do you have?” 

​“Don’t you just have to cum to make that go away?” she asked. 

​“I hope so. I’ve never had them before.” I said. 

​“She doesn’t need to hear about your so-called blue balls. I don’t even think it’s real.” Bailey said, scrolling the menu to locate the movie. 

​“Oh, it’s real.” I said. 

​“I think it’s just an excuse guys make to try to get their girlfriends to sleep with them.” she said. 


​“Why don’t you just take care of it?” Angela asked, smiling and giggling anxiously. 

​“I guess I’ll do it later.” I said. 

​“Why didn’t you just give him a handjob or something?” 

​“Ick. I hate doing that.” Bailey said, putting an awkward and abrupt end to the conversation. We made some microwave popcorn, and opened the bag of caramel corn that Angela brought and poured ourselves soda in our dixie cups. Somehow, I ended up in the middle when the movie started, and we pulled the sheets up and kind of cuddled up. 

​It felt odd at first, because Angela was resting her head on my shoulder, but Bailey didn’t seem to mind. As the movie went on, I found myself getting horny out of nowhere, to the point where my arousal was overwhelming and I was throbbing in my pants. It was a massive, building pressure, and I couldn’t stop thinking about having sex with Angela. 

​“Hmm.” she moaned, pulling my arm around her and further nestling up to me. Instinctively, my gaze shifted to Bailey, who wasn’t paying attention at all. She pushed my arm away, as she wasn’t a particularly affectionate person, and said cuddling “made her hot”, and not in the way that led to us having sex. 

​There was a jump scare, and Angela grabbed my torso with her arm, clinging onto me until the scary part was over. It was adorable, and her scent only brought me further under her spell. As she pulled her hand away, she slowly dragged it over my crotch, grazing my erection and letting out an audible exhale. Our eyes met, and quickly darted away. 

​My heart was pounding, and I’d never felt my cock in such desperate need of touch. Bailey stared ahead at the screen, and her hand moved to my thigh, and our eyes met once again, this time lingering. 

I reached down slowly, and began rubbing myself to gauge her reaction. She covered her mouth in shock, and when she removed it, she was biting her lip and watching. Her fingertips crept closer, and I took my hand away, letting hers replace it, gently rubbing her fingertips in circles around the head. It was completely surreal, and it took everything in me to remain silent as she grabbed it from outside of my sweat shorts. 

​“I’m gonna go to the bathroom.” Bailey said, startling us both as she stood up and walked across the room. Angela giggled, and I could see the mischief in her eyes when she reached into my waistband. 


Chapter 2 


​“She didn’t tell me you had such a big cock.” Angela whispered, breathing into my ear and rubbing me up and down. “I’m gonna make you cum.” 

​“Fuck.” I said, knowing I should stop her but completely lacking the willpower. Pleasure rippled through me, and I exhaled, relaxing beneath her touch. 

​“I’m so lonely, I need a cock like this to play with at night.” she whispered, kissing my neck and around my ear. “Here, put it through the hole in your boxers, and leave your shorts down.” 

​“Are you crazy? She’s going to figure it out.” 

​“Who cares? It’ll be fun.” she said. 

​“That feels so good.” I whispered, grinning uncontrollably. Her hands were soft and skilled, and gave me an ecstasy like high. 

​“You like it, huh?” 

​“I do.” 

​“I want to kiss it, and make it feel better.” 

​“I want that too.” I said. The bathroom door suddenly popped open, and Bailey’s face appeared in the crack. 

​“You can press play, I’m gonna be a minute. I’ve got major stomach issues going on.” Bailey said, giving us more information than we needed before pulling the door closed. We both chuckled, and Angela lowered her head down into my lap. 

​“Oh my God, baby. That’s so good.” 


​“Guck, guck.” her throat squished as she took my length, rubbing my balls as she swallowed around my girth. 

​“So good.” I said, tossing my head back and closing my eyes. As crazy as it is, I completely forgot that Bailey was there, still in the bathroom. I pulled my boxers down, and grabbed the back of her head. 

​“I want you to cum for me.” she said, looking up at me with her mesmerizing eyes. She’d never looked more gorgeous than with my dick in her mouth, and I pressed her head down into my lap, instructing her to go deeper. 

​“Oh, I’m gonna cum. I’ll cum for you anytime, baby.” I said, completely lost in the moment. Her mouth was warm and wet, with viscous spit from the sugary snacks and drinks that dribbled from the corners of her lips as I fed her my cock. 

​“Gluck, gluck, gluck.” 

​“You really want it, don’t you?” I asked, holding a handful of her hair and approaching orgasm. Maybe it was the risk of getting caught, or how sex starved I was, but I’d never been so turned on. I didn’t even care what I was risking, I only cared about cumming down her throat at that moment. 

​“Please, daddy. Feed me that yummy cum.” 

​“God damn, baby, don’t stop.” I said, losing myself to the tingling sensation of every nerve ending being stimulated simultaneously. It came and waves, and I closed my eyes as the pressure became too much. “Ugh! Ugh!” 

​“Mmm!” she squealed, eagerly taking the heavy load in her mouth, swallowing around my cock as I emptied the sticky contents of my balls onto her greedy tongue. 


​“Fuck.” I said, snapping back to reality at the sound of the toilet flushing. I pulled my pants back up as fast as I could, and tried to act natural as she came back out to join us. There was a massive, immediate relief of pressure in my balls, and I felt back to my old self. 

​“I wouldn’t go in there.” she said, snorting with laughter and plopping back down beside us. My heart was still pounding, and a bead of sweat rolled down from my underarm. 

​“I might have to, I’m gonna brave the stink.” I said, plugging my nose and going straight for the bathroom. It was so surreal, and I couldn’t believe what we’d done or that we’d somehow gotten away with it. 

​This isn’t good. God I hope she can keep a secret, because Bailey is going to be pissed. She’s so fucking hot, though. I don’t think I can control myself around her. I splashed some cold water on my face, and locked the door so I could wash my cock and balls, ensuring that the evidence was washed away and I was fresh down there just in case Bailey’s sexual hibernation happened ending that night. 

​Things remained innocent when I returned, and I stared straight ahead at the TV screen, my mind racing with thoughts as I pretended to watch the movie. Things stayed that way for the next thirty minutes or so, and then picked up where we’d left off. She started by rubbing her foot against my leg, her soft soles immediately alerting my body’s arousal system. 

“Is it hot in here?” I asked, feeling myself turning into a furnace under the sheet. Bailey went to check the thermostat, and Angela’s hand crept back to that familiar place between my legs, sliding under my waistband and taking hold. 


“It’s 70. Do you want me to turn it down?” she asked. 

“69 is fun. I mean fine.” I said, feeling myself slip under Angela’s spell. She stroked faster while Bailey was turned away, and stopped momentarily as she got back onto the bed. 

“I put it at 68.” she said. 

​I kept glancing over at Angela throughout the movie, admiring her immense beauty, and succulent, kissable lips. Her curious hand hadn’t finished, and rested under the shot with a firm hold of my dick. It was a test of my self control, as she played with it just enough to keep it rock hard and wanting more. 

My rational thinking ability was greatly diminished, and I slowly worked my shorts and underwear down the front of my thighs, allowing her to take hold of my bare erection,  tugging faster and forcing endorphins to flood my brain. 

All of my worries melted away, as I became focused entirely on her addictive touch. It had been a long time since I’d felt such arousal, and I tried controlling my breathing so it wasn’t obvious what was happening. 

“What are you doing?” Bailey shrieked, yanking the sheet away and exposing our indiscretion. “Really?” 

“I’m sorry.” I said, holding up my hands and backing to the edge of the mattress. “It was the blue balls.” 

“Stop blaming everything on the damn blue balls, good Lord. I don’t care. Have at it.” she said, shaking her head and rolling her eyes before returning her attention to the television. Angela crawled over to me, wearing the most seductive expression and staring into my soul. 


“Have at it?” I asked. 

“Yeah, get it out of your system.” she said, so nonchalant that it was off putting. 

“Are you sure?” 

“Shut up.” Bailey said, pushing me down onto my back and dropping down between my legs and pulling down my pants without hesitation. I was looking at Bailey when Angela wrapped her wet, swollen lips around my hard cock, and she was looking at the television. 

“Ohhhh…” I sighed, still looking at my girlfriend until it was obvious she didn’t care at all. Angela looked up at me with a mouthful of cock, shoving it deeper and dragging her tongue along the bottom of my shaft. My toes flexed and curled, and her head bobbed up and down, her throat making squishing sounds as devoured my cock. 

“Mmm, mmm, mmm…” 

“That’s so good.” I said, practically whispering. There aren’t words for how much it was turning me on, but I still felt awkward about doing it right in front of her. Bailey didn’t even glance over until Angela was sitting in my lap, and then she crawled out from under the covers and took off her shirt. 

“Can I play too?” she asked. I propped myself up on my elbows as Angela rubbed my cock against her pussy, and cocked my head to the side. 


“Really?” I asked, too stunned to process what was happening. 

“Of course. She needs breakup sex, and I know I’ve been a little stingy in the bedroom lately. It’s my new birth control, I just stopped taking it yesterday.” 

“I love your boyfriend’s cock.” Angela said, sitting down on it and sending an electric shock of pleasure through me. 

“God damn.” I threw back my head, my cock buried deep inside my girlfriend’s hot friend. It was like a fantasy, and Bailey stripped down, leaning over me and letting me suck on her tits while Angela rode my cock. 

“It’s hot seeing you with another woman.” she whispered, cupping her breasts and dangling them over my face. 

“Ugh! Fuck.” Angela started really bouncing, and our bodies popped together each time she dropped her weight onto me. Bailey sat up, and went behind her to assist, holding Angela’s waist, pushing her down onto my cock and forcing her to take it harder. I thrust from bottom, our pelvises meeting with so much force that it made a slapping sound. 

“Yes, just like that. I want you to make her cum.” Bailey said, reaching around Angela’s torso with both hands and fondling her tits, pinching them between her thumbs and forefingers. 

“You’re gonna make me cum.” I said, staring at Angela’s gorgeous breasts, bouncing and being fondled by Bailey. 

“Yes, oh my God. Oh my God, baby.” Angela whimpered, tossing back her head and grinding furiously. Her eyes unfocused, and I let loose from the bottom, fucking her into oblivion as she moaned unintelligibly. 


“Ohh! Baby, I’m gonna cum.” I said, right as the moment arrived. Seeing Angela cum for me was too much, and perhaps the hottest thing I’d ever witnessed. She was gorgeous, and her sexual prowess was undeniable. “Ugh!” I grunted, my cock pulsing inside her without protection. It never even crossed my mind. 

“Oh my God.” Bailey said, scooting off of the bed and watching us finish. I was too lost in Angela to really notice, and laid herself down onto me, quivering and inhaling sharply, her leg still shaking as we came back from the stratosphere. 

“Thank you.” she whispered, pressing her lips to mine. I resisted for the quickest second, unsure of how Bailey would take it, but I couldn’t resist. Her lips were sweet and soft like butter, and her tongue explored freely as I grabbed her ass with both hands, pulling her onto me as excess cum dripped out from between us. 

“So good.” I said, letting myself get lost in her eyes. The kissing continued, slow and passionate at first, and building until we were sucking the saliva off each other’s tongues. It kind of just happened, we kept kissing until I was hard again, and I completely forgot that we weren’t alone. 

Angela was an incredible lover, and I felt like a king when I was with her. The way she grinded against me, her soft, feminine whimpers as she twerked her ass on my cock. Her tits, goodness. Being with her was a slice of heaven pie, and I found myself powerfully infatuated with exploring her. 

It wasn’t until I went to get on top, sliding my cock out from inside her as cum spilled everywhere, that I realized Bailey had left the room. I should have probably went to check on her, to make sure everything was okay, but Angela purred and motioned for me to enter her, her smile too tempting to be denied. 

Without Bailey in the room, I felt less inhibited, and found myself sucking on Angela’s toes, mindlessly worshiping her beautiful feet and as we maintained intense eye contact. 

“Good boy. I like that.” she said, giggling as my tongue slipped into the gap between her toes. Angela brought out a primal side of me that had been left dormant for some time, and I pressed her ankles behind her head and pinned her to the mattress. 

“I love your pussy.” I said, watching the way her breasts jiggled beneath my hips. She was so aesthetically pleasing, and I feasted my eyes on her flesh as I consumed it. Our bodies became one, and I could feel her tightness becoming puffy, squeezing my dick as I fed it to her. 

“I love your cock, James. I really do. I really do.” she said, gazing into my eyes with an almost pained expression. The lust she inspired in me was grand, and I could feel our bond deepening each time I bottomed out inside her. 

“God damn, Angela. You’re gonna milk the cum right out of me.” I said, holding her ankles and watching my cock enter her. I was getting close, and tried slowing down to extend myself. As much as I wanted to cum, the last thing I wanted was to stop fucking her. 

Chapter 3 Bailey 


​Seeing the way James reacted to her, the way he so carelessly came inside of her, it was shocking. It made me step away.

​I could hear them moaning from the kitchen, and my curiosity got the better of me. My sex drive had been non-existent for quite some time, and once I saw the way they were flirting throughout the movie, I decided to give him a hall pass. Angela needed it too, so it made sense.

​Nothing could have prepared me for seeing him cum in her. We typically wore condoms, and he always pulled out if we didn’t. Seeing his hard, bareback cock pulsing as he gripped her hips, bucking and grunting, it made my head spin, and filled me with the strangest feeling.

​It wasn’t quite jealousy, but it was in that area. It also turned me on, it turned me on a lot. Angela was absolutely beautiful in every way, and realizing how attracted she was to my man only further aided how horny it was making me, seeing them go at it so passionately.

​I stood in the doorway, watching him indulge himself in her flesh. It was a side of him I liked seeing, and I found myself masturbating while watching them fuck.

​“You’re so pretty.” he said, kissing her toes and bottoming out inside her. Angela squealed, giggling as he fucked her senseless. I’d never seen that side of her either, and it kind of shocked me how outgoing and aggressive she was with James.

​Slowly, I crept my way back in, and sat down at the edge of the bed. Angela turned her head in my direction, her chest and face flushed with blood, smiling in the most deranged way as he pounded away at her.

​“Harder.” she begged, wincing as he gave her what she wanted. I crawled over to her, admiring her openness and drawn to her like never before. We started kissing, and she pulled me on top of her.

​“That’s so sexy.” James said, watching as I sat down on Angela’s face, her tongue finding my clit and lapping away. I started grinding, and novel sensations rippled from my core.  I felt alive, adult, and incredibly naughty.

​“Oh my God.” I said, biting my lip and riding her face. It was mind blowing, going from zero libido to a state of full on hyper arousal. I found it freeing, being intimate and completely vulnerable with both of them.

​It wasn’t long before the pleasure was too much, and my heightened senses began tingling like never before.

​“Oh, fuck. Right there, don’t stop. Right there.” I said, seized with intense, desperate pleasure. I could faintly hear James calling out, saying that he was arriving as well, but it was all on the outside of my experience.

​Angela made me shudder, and it felt like I was imploding on myself in the most beautiful way. The immense pleasure dragged on and on, and I could feel him burying his hammer, pumping her full of cum. I could feel the chemistry between us, climaxing simultaneously and breaking us all of a tightly wound funk we didn’t even know that we were in.

Chapter 4

My entire body felt like it was vibrating, and I wore a satisfied smile that wouldn’t wipe away. I’d never come so hard in my life, and having two naked women cuddled up to me afterwards was icing on the cake. 

If ever there were a feeling equivalent to winning a championship, hooking up with your girl and her best friend at the same time was it. There was a serious afterglow, and I fully basked in it. 

“You were so intense. I loved it.” Bailey said, resting her hand on my cock and practically purring. Somehow, fucking Angela seemed to bring us closer together. I was so grateful for what had happened that I didn’t overthink it, and assumed it was a one time thing. 

The next morning proved that assumption to be false. I’m not even sure what time it was, but I woke up with the girls playing with my cock. 

“Oh, hi.” I said, looking down at them. 

“Hi.” Angela said, lighting up. Her hair was a mess, and she was laying on her stomach, wagging her feet in the air behind her. Bailey pressed her nose against my balls, and started sucking on them. 

“Baby.” I said, stretching out and yawning as my cock turned fully erect. It was such a night and day comparison, the way she started competing with Angela. 


“I missed your big cock, daddy.” she said, looking up at me with a naughty grin. 

“Daddy, huh?” I asked, sitting up. Her eyes went wide, and she submissively laid down on her back in front of me. Angela sat pretzel legged, watching as we reconnected sexually. 

Being with Angela the night before had reinvigorated me, and I was ready to be back inside of my comfy home. Bailey was like a different person, full of spunk like she’d been waiting for an excuse to release her inner slut. 

“Fuck, it’s tight.” I said, pushing it inside her. I couldn’t remember the last time we’d had sex, but all of that resentment faded immediately as I filled her hole. “This is what I miss.” 

“Yes, daddy. Take it. It’s yours.” she said, biting her lip and staring into my eyes. It was like she’d been taking notes while I made love to Angela, and it was a huge turn on seeing her copy her mannerisms. 

Speaking of Angela, she wasn’t the passive type and got involved right away. I assume she had experience with threesomes, because we kept ending up in the best positions. Everywhere I looked, there was a perfect ass or pussy mashing up against my face. 

I was a kid in a candy store, and ate liberally until my stomach was full. My happy cock jumped back and forth, splashing inside of both of them until I was throbbing with pressure, and begging for relief. 

“Not yet.” Angela said, playfully wagging her finger. Bailey was feeding off of her energy, and I couldn’t hold out for another second without bursting inside of her. 


“Nope. You only cum when we tell you to cum.” Bailey said, letting my cock slip out of her and grinding against it. I could only smile, and play along with whatever they had in mind. 

“Sit on his face. Punish him for thinking he can cum before us.” Angela said, turning bossy. Bailey did as she was told, and Angela edged my cock the entire time, bringing me all the way up to the point of release and then cutting me off, over and over until it was maddening. 

“Oh my God, daddy.” Bailey exhaled sharply, and started grinding furiously. She tasted amazing, and squirted all over my face like a peach as she arrived. Angela got into reverse cowgirl position, twerking her ass on my cock knowing full well that it would send me spiraling into the abyss. 

“Angela, fuck.” I said, staring down at her perfect bouncing ass. Bailey collapsed off to the side, staring at the ceiling in post coital bliss while I erupted for Angela. 

“Good boy.” she said, grinning and clenching her pelvic muscles, milking all of my seed and swallowing it into her womb. 

Chapter 5 


​What a day. When Angela finally went home, I felt a tinge of sadness knowing that my heyday was done. My peak had been reached, and I could retire knowing I did what I came to Earth to do.

​Little did I know then, Angela had the same bittersweet feeling when she drove away, and it gnawed at her for months. Things went back to normal for Bailey and I, albeit with a huge assist in the form of passionate, regular sex.

​“I miss playing with Angela.” Bailey said, still panting after a vigorous mid-day sex session.

​“Oh yeah?” I asked, praying that we could do it again.

​“Yeah. It was so epic and grandiose, I want to do it again.” she said.

​“Well, you know I’m down.”

​“I know you are.” she said, laughing. “That was the hottest part, just seeing how helpless you were to your attraction for her.”

​“I was so horny. I had blue balls.” I said, drawing a look. For some reason, she really didn’t believe that they were real, even after seeing how swollen they became.

​“Just admit it. She’s hot, and you wanted to fuck her.”

​“True. She’s very pretty.” I said, careful not to overstate things.

​“I was watching you worship her feet. I knew you checked them out before.”

​“Hey, in my defense, her feet are amazing.”

​“I’m not disagreeing with you. I’m gonna call her later.” she said.

​It was one of those things, where she sort of spoke it into existence. It couldn’t have been ten minutes later, and Angela was calling.

​“Speak of the devil.” I said. I hopped in the shower while they spoke, and kind of forgot all about it. When I stepped out of the bathroom, Bailey looked like she’d seen a ghost.

​“Baby. We need to talk.” she said. I felt apprehensive, like I did something wrong.

​“What’s up?” I asked.

​“A lot.” she said.

​“Okay.”

​“Angela’s pregnant.”

​“Oh. Damn.” I said, not putting it together at all. It was months earlier when we’d had our crazy night, and I figured it was by someone else.

​“With your child.” she said, snapping me out of it.

​“What?”

​“Angela is pregnant. From that night.”

​“Oh my God.” I said, taking a seat and feeling my world about to collapse. We were barely making it as it was, and living in the smallest apartment known to man. It was a terrifying feeling, but Bailey had more news.

​“She wants us to move in with her. She has a house.”

​“Angela?”

​“Yes, baby. She wants us to be, like, I don’t know, a throuple or something.”

​“And you’re okay with that?”

​“I mean, it kind of is what it is, don’t you think?” she asked. Bailey was all about family, and I knew that she expected me to be there in every way for the baby.

​“Yeah. It is what it is.” I said, eagerly accepting my fate. I considered Angela out of my league, and she was quite successful, so it seemed like the right move as long as Bailey was cool with it.

​That was a couple months ago, and I’m not living with Angela and Bailey in a beautiful home. Angela has remained every bit as playful and insatiable as the day I met her, and it’s kept Bailey on her toes, pleasing me in every way imaginable, and keeping pace with Angela. She’s pregnant now too, and her due date is about five months behind Angela’s.

​I’m new to this unconventional relationship stuff, but to me, it’s the tits and I would highly recommend it to anyone.
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Insatiable Lust - Age Gap Free Use DDlg

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

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

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

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

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

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

Things come to a head in The Heat, and they finally cross every line and explore all of their primal desires. Involves an age gap, unrealistic adult nursing, and hyper-libido. 
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Weekend Agreement - Free Use Harem

Jack is going on a weekend vacation with his girlfriend Bailey. Little does he know, there's a free use tradition in place at her family's lake house, and her two gorgeous older women have every intention of enacting it.

Weekend Agreement involves unconventional relationships, polyamory, free use, and a couple of older women showing a younger man the time of his life.
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Riding Out the Heat - FMF Love Triangle Pregnancies 


James falls off a tree, snapping his arm like a twig and leaving him bedridden for at least six weeks. In the meantime, his girlfriend and her stepmom take care of him, and things become increasingly intimate between them. 

Belle gives him an all over sponge bath, and the heat between them sizzles despite their forbidden age gap. His girlfriend has never done it, and with his right hand in a cast, the women decide to throw all hands on deck, sharing the load. 

Riding Out the Heat involves a first time, unconventional relationships, FMF, and multiple pregnancies. 
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Insatiable Need - First Time And Pregnant 

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

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

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