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Chapter 1 - Mikayla

​My first semester at Taboo U. was underway, and I was loving my life as a student there. The classes were manageable, I was making plenty of new friends, and I loved the freedom of living in a dorm.

​My boyfriend Brian and I had a lot of the same classes, and it was nice having someone I knew to study with. Brian and I were your average high school sweetheart couple. We were best friends for years, and then finally started dating our senior year and never looked back.

​Our sex life was good, or so I thought at the time. Brian wasn’t an overly sexual person, but we were intimate a few times a week and I always enjoyed it. Little did I know, there were sexual desires lurking inside both of us that would soon be brought to light in a major way.

​He went by Professor A., and he was a naturally intimidating figure. Standing all of six foot five, and absolutely stacked with muscles that you could see bulging through his button up shirts. He always wore full sleeves, but I would sometimes catch a glimpse of his tattoo covered forearms while he was teaching.

​Brian and I shared his class, and sat beside each other. Professor A picked up on the fact that we were together, and would playfully tease us about it. Despite his rugged appearance, he was a very charming and friendly man. He was our favorite professor, and I decided to keep it to myself that I found him attractive. I couldn’t help it, his presence was so masculine and authoritative.

​It wasn’t only that. He also paid extra attention to me in class, and would openly flirt with me and give me compliments in front of Brian.

​“You’re so beautiful. I don’t think your boyfriend understands what a lucky man he is.” he said, causing me to blush like crazy and giggle. He had a way of making me feel girly, and pretty. “You better watch out Brian. A lot of guys are going to have their eye on her.”

​“Oh, I know it.” Brian said, smiling and looking down. He was very quiet and awkward whenever he was around Professor A. I started paying more attention to my appearance when I had his class, kind of dressing up so he had something to look at.

​“Oh, boy. Look at you. Such a little doll. If you weren’t a student, I’d wanna do some pretty dirty things to you.” he said, ogling my legs in the shortest skirt I felt comfortable wearing to class. Brian was stunned, but he didn’t say a word.

​Brian did bring it up later, saying that it made him uncomfortable the way he was talking to me. I played it off, telling him it was innocent and harmless, in large part due to how much I enjoyed the attention. As much as I loved Brian, he simply didn’t compare to the feelings Professor A effortlessly instilled in me.

​The flirtation only became more overt, to the point that I think other members of the class started to notice. Brian had pretty much given up on trying to stop him, but he would start actually sweating when Professor A turned up the heat.

​“Mikayla, I don’t think you have any idea how pretty you are.” he said, staring at me while the class worked on an assignment. I smiled, and glanced quickly over at Brian, who appeared thoroughly defeated. “So pretty.” he said, mouthing the words almost silently.

​We maintained a constant check back for eye contact, gazing at each other for way too long to be considered appropriate by anyone. It left me conflicted, because I couldn’t stop myself from returning his attention, but I felt bad for Brian. Professor A and I tried being sneaky, but I have no idea how discreet we actually were. He flashed a cocky grin, and then reached down between his legs, isolating his cock and pulling the fabric of his pants tight around it.

​Oh my God. I bit my lip instinctively, eyeing his massive bulge. I looked over at Brian, then back down at Professor A’s outline. We exchanged smiles, and I watched as he rubbed it slowly for my viewing pleasure. My heart was pounding and my breath grew heavy, I just knew I was red as can be.

​I grabbed a handful of my skirt, hiking it up to expose my lacey pink underwear. I couldn’t remember feeling so aroused, and it short circuited my brain. At that moment, Professor A could have told me to get down on my knees and suck his dick in front of the whole class, and I would have done it. It was a throbbing pressure, the deepest need for physical touch I’d ever experienced.

​I received a notification on my phone, it was my student email address. It was him. The email read What’s your number? I’d like to see you outside of class.

​I knew full well that I shouldn’t, but I entered my digits and went back to the assignment. I then received a text from a new number.

​Professor A: Why are you with him?

​Mikayla: What do you mean?

​Professor A: I mean, why are you with him and not me?

​Mikayla: We’re high school sweethearts.

​Professor A: That’s cute. He doesn’t suit you though.

​Mikayla: He’s a really nice guy.

​Professor A: I know. I like him outside of us both wanting the same thing.

​Mikayla: You’re bad.

​Professor A: I am, but so are you. You wouldn’t be sitting next to your boyfriend and texting me if you weren’t.

Mikayla: You’re right. I shouldn’t be doing this.

Professor A: I didn’t say that. You should be doing this. There’s no reason to fight it, why pretend that you don’t want me when your panties are already wet for me?

Mikayla: Omg. You’re not wrong.

Professor A: I know. You have the same effect on me.

Mikayla: I don’t want to be a bad girlfriend.

Professor A: He’s a pushover, you know that. Look, this is going to happen either way, I think we both know that. So if you don’t want to be a bad girlfriend, then tell him that you belong to me now, that I’ll be taking over in the bedroom and satiating all your needs. He can still be your boyfriend if he wants, as long as he’s okay with that.

Mikayla: Can we talk later?

Professor A: Of course, baby. We will.

My heart was beating through my chest. I’d never been a part of anything like this, or felt such a powerful feeling of lust. I wasn’t sure what to do, but I was horned up and turned on beyond what was appropriate for a college classroom.

There was no way I could bring it up to him, to tell Brian about my interactions with Professor A. I’d already crossed some lines with him I didn’t expect to. I told myself to simply cut it off, and not to think about it again.


Chapter 2 - Brian

​I didn’t bring it up at first because I didn’t know what to say, but I’d watched their entire encounter. I watched as Professor A took hold of himself, playing with it and showing off his size.

​It was extremely embarrassing for me. Partly because he was going to take my girlfriend away from me and there was nothing I could do about it, and partly because everytime I thought about it, I got an erection. Especially after seeing that he had an anaconda in his pants. I couldn’t stop myself from picturing him bending her over, and ruining her tiny little pussy right in front of me.

​It made me insecure, jealous, and angry. It made me struggle to maintain an erection, knowing that I couldn’t compete with him and that she would have traded me out for him in a second. I started snooping through her phone, reading their messages. All they talked about was sex, nothing else.

​Except sometimes, they’d talk about me. They’d talk about how small I was compared to him, and how much she wanted to feel him inside her. He sent dick pics that made me feel sick to my stomach, and she returned nudes right back to him, even though she never sent me anything like that.

​I finally had enough and confronted her about it. She started crying right away, and told me how sorry she was and that she knew what she was doing was wrong.

​“I just can’t help it. I’m so attracted to him.” she said, tears streaming down her face. “It’s nothing against you. I just want him so badly.”

​“Okay. I understand.” I said, getting that sick feeling again. She came clean about everything, but never backed off of it being beyond her control.

​“It’s just something I need to experience. I’m sorry.” she said.

​“It’s okay.” I said, unable to say anything else. I couldn’t lose her, and didn’t want to end things. If I had to share her with someone else, or let him have her, which is how he wanted it to be, then I would have to learn to be okay with it.

​“I’m sorry.”

​“It’s okay. I want you to be happy.” I said, returning her hug.

​“And you’re sure you’re okay with it? It’s just sex. We can still do everything else we normally do, I’ll just belong to him sexually.” she said.

​“Why can’t we share?” I asked, not wanting to give up sex entirely.

​“You can watch, and jerk off if you want. But I have to be his. All his. Those are his rules.” she said. I sighed, my insides twisting up as I came to the inevitable conclusion that I had no other options. Break up with her, or let Professor A lay claim to her in the most intimate and primal way.

​“Alright.” and that was pretty much that. There was no more sneaking around on her end, as she would do it right in front of me. She told him that I accepted my position as a cuckold, and Professor A told her that he would come by after his last class.

​The dorms were set up in blocks, with one open communal area and four private rooms. As much as I wanted to leave the premises, and let them do their thing and never think about it, I couldn’t. I had to stay. I had to see what he was going to do to her.


​Chapter 3 - Professor A

​I knew it was only a matter of time, and when she finally promised herself to me, I wanted to lay claim to her right away. Mikayla had caught my attention right away, and I knew that I wanted to corrupt her.

​As I got to know her disposition, I only liked her more. She was adorable, and fun to flirt with and tease. Her boyfriend was a bit on the soft side, and didn’t know what to do with it other than look away with discomfort.

​It made me feel bad to a certain extent, but I couldn’t help what I wanted. And I couldn’t help it if she wanted me too, and it was only a matter of time anyway. Relationships like that don’t typically work out, when the man isn’t what the woman actually wants.

​The more time Mikayla and I spent sexting, the more pent up my desires for her became. I tried remaining patient, letting her come to the realization on her own that there was no stopping it from happening. Magnetic attraction leads to inevitable collisions, and we would be one of them.

PROFESSOR A: Are you at your dorm? I’d like to come over and see you.

Mikayla: Yeah. I’d like that too, daddy.

PROFESSOR A: Such a good girl. Is what’s his name there?

Mikayla: Brian, yeah. He wants to be here, at least for the first time.

PROFESSOR A: Lol, alright. Whatever floats his boat. Can I head over now?

Mikayla: Of course. I’m yours now, daddy. Ready and waiting.

PROFESSOR A: Such a good girl. Wear the lace black panties I like, no bra, and a tank top. I don’t want him to speak while I’m there, let him know that.

Mikayla: At all?

PROFESSOR A: Only if he’s specifically asked.

Mikayla: Okay. I’ll tell him.

I had no problem with the kid, I just didn’t want him getting in the way of what I was there to do. She may not have been the first student I’d hooked up with, but she was by far the one I was most looking forward to. Mikayla struck me as someone I could see myself with for a while.

When I knocked on the door, Brian answered. He opened the door and stepped out of the way, bowing his head submissively as I walked past him.

“Mikayla!” I said, opening my arms and catching her as she ran into them. I lifted her up, squeezing her tight against me and placing my forehead on hers.

“Hi daddy.”

“I’m so glad we can be ourselves now. We waited too long.” I said.

“We did.” she said. Feeling her soft flesh against mine was a trigger for lust, and I kissed her deeply, with a desperation that spoke of the things I planned on doing to her.

“Mmm…Where’s the bedroom?” I asked.

“There.” Mikayla pointed, content to be carried across the threshold. I could hear Brian’s footsteps behind me, and I paused to give him a look.

“Are you sure you wanna see this, boy?” I asked, squinting. What was about to take place didn’t strike me as the kind of show someone with his peculiar type of fragility would appreciate. He nodded, and I shrugged before tossing her down onto the bed and climbing onto her.

“You’re so strong.” she purred, giggling as I nestled against her neck.

“And you’re so tiny, and helpless.” I said, gripping her hair and kissing her soft lips. I’d been pining over her for some time, and I savored the act of finally getting my hands on her. “Take these off.” I whispered, hooking my fingers inside the waist of her panties.

“Yes sir.” she said, allowing me to slide them down her supple legs. She was completely shaven, and spread her legs apart, inviting me in.

“I’ve done nothing but think of you for weeks Mikayla.” I said, unbuttoning the top button of my shirt.

“Really?” she asked, batting her doe eyes.

“I’ve thought about your little waxed college pussy, and how tight it’s gonna feel gripping daddy’s dick.” I said, teasing myself as much as her. “I need it because it’s mine.”


Chapter 4 - Brian

​I’d known for a while that it was going to happen, but nothing could have prepared me for seeing it with my own two eyes. It was completely different from the way her and I made love, so much more aggressive and dirty.

​“Take it out.” he said, letting her unbutton and unzip the front of his pants. I watched in horror as she yanked down on his waistband, releasing his enormous manhood. The sight of it alone was intimidating, and I could hardly believe how Mikayla reacted to it.

​“Oh my gosh, it’s even bigger than I thought.” she said, giggling and grabbing hold of his member. It felt like I was invisible, watching a sick porno unfold between my girlfriend and a superior alpha man.

​I watched as she wrapped her lips around the tip, stroking with both hands and forcing her throat down onto him until she was coughing. I’d never seen that side of her, the cock crazed lust in her face made me wish that I was him. No woman had ever reacted to me the way she reacted to him, eagerly burying her face in his testicles and slurping away.

​“Mmm…I love it daddy.” she moaned, looking up at him with her innocent eyes. I stood a few feet away from the bed, watching him make a ponytail out of her hair with his fist, forcing her to swallow him deeper.

​“Good girl.” he glanced over at me, shaking his head as my woman defiled herself for him. “Touch yourself.”

​“Yes daddy.” she said, reaching between her legs and continuing to suck him off. She’d given me oral sex before, but never with such vigor. Despite my cock being harder than ever, I hated every second of it.

​“Turn over.” he said, using her hair as a handle to put her into position in front of him. “On your hands and knees.”

​“I want it so bad.” she said, biting down on her lip and begging him to enter her. Professor A cast a glance in my direction, shaking his head as he took hold of himself and placed the tip at her opening.

​“Have you ever had a big cock inside you?” he asked,

​“No sir. You’re my first.” she said, adding insult to injury.

​“Let’s see.” he pressed the tip inside her, and Mikayla gasped as he shoved the rest into her.

​“Ugh! Oh fuck, fuck, daddy…oh my God.” her eyes bulged, and her face twisted up with pleasure. “It’s so big.”

​“You’re so tight Mikayla, you feel like a virgin.” he said, gripping her hips and pulling her against him.

​“Oh!”

​“It’s okay sweetheart. You’ll get used to it.” he grunted, slamming his hips against hers and bottoming out. “I’m gonna go harder.”

​“Okay, daddy.” she whimpered, clenching her fingers around two fistfuls of sheet as he picked up the pace.

​“You’re so wet, baby.” he said, pulling on her hair so she had to look up at him.

​“Only for you.”

​“That’s my good girl. Only for daddy. No one else.” he said, bouncing her on his slut breaking cock. I started feeling light headed, and realized my knees had been locked the entire time. I sat down on the floor, and all I could hear was the rhythmic sound of flesh slapping on the mattress, and Mikayla’s loud moans.

​“Fuck! Harder, daddy. Please don’t stop.”

​“You like that big daddy dick, don’t you?”

​“I love your cock, daddy.”

​“Good girl.” he said, laying claim to her in the most dominating way. Her squeals were reflexive, and hurt my soul. She’d never made the noises that were coming out of her before, and I knew that I would never have her again.

​“Say it.” he grunted, pulling her hair and grabbing her face. I got up on my knees, watching his huge balls colliding against her pussy with each powerful thrust.

​“I love you.”

​“That’s my baby.”

​“I love you, daddy.” she cried out, over and over as he split her in half with his monster cock.

​“You have the best little pussy,” he said. I couldn’t believe his stamina, if I’d tried fucking her like that I’d have already cum twice, and he wasn’t even at full power.

​“It’s your pussy, daddy.”

​“Yeah? If it’s my pussy, then I’m gonna ruin it and fill it with cum.” he said, his fat cock pistoning in and out of her fertile little cunt. I reached down into my pants, unable to stop myself from jerking off while they did it.

​“Yes, daddy. Please ruin me. Make me pregnant. I want your babies, daddy.” she moaned. The whole thing was surreal, and filled me with guilt, shame, jealousy, and anger. It also made me hornier than I’d ever been in my life, watching my college professor’s dick disappear inside my girlfriend’s tiny hole.

​“Such a good little whore.” he said. Mikayla appeared almost disassociated, staring dimly off into space as saliva trickled from the corner of her mouth.

​“I…love…you…so…much…daddy.” her breath hitched, and her eyes rolled back as she came uncontrollably all over his cock. I could see her wetness dripping onto the sheets, and he pinned her head into the mattress as he approached climax.

​“Ugh…” I sighed, as what suddenly felt like a tiny cock in my hands shot off helplessly onto the floor in front of me. As soon as I’d finished, reality came rushing back in and I’ve never felt more humiliated in my life than holding my soft cock in my hand while a muscle bound gorilla was still manhandling my girlfriend and using her like a fuck toy.


Chapter 5 - Mikayla

​It sounds really mean, but I literally forgot that Brian was in the room with us until I heard him grunting, and could tell by the look on his face that he was pathetically cumming on the carpet while Professor A changed my entire outlook on life.

​“Now I want you to sit on it.” he said, pulling his hardness out from inside me.

​“Yes daddy.” I said, gasping for air and doing as I was told without even thinking. I’d never felt so uninhibited, or so fucking turned on. I climbed up into his lap, and kissed his chiseled stomach all the way up to his hairy chest.

​“Why are you such a good girl?” he asked, extending his hips and filling me with cock. I’d never felt something so pleasurable, and he hit spots I didn’t know existed with ease.

​“Cause I love you, daddy.” I said, knowing full well how much he enjoyed hearing me say it.

​“Show me. Bounce that tight little ass up and down on my big hard cock.” he said, staring into my eyes. “Show me who you belong to.”

​“I’m yours, only yours.” I said, riding him as hard as I could. Knowing that what I said was true filled me with arousal. It was like discovering my soulmate of dick, and I lost count of how many times he made me cum. My sex juices squirted out onto his pubic region, a completely new sensation unlocked by his big cock and endless stamina.

​“That’s so hot.” he said, holding me by the waist and moving me up and down.

“Yes, daddy. Please don’t stop.” I begged, overcome with emotion. I don’t know if it was the flood of dopamine or what, but tears were streaming down my cheeks as I told him I loved him over and over.

“Daddy’s good girl.” he said, gripping my ass with both hands and sucking on my nipples.              

“Yes.”

“I want to cum for you.” he whispered, pressing his face into my chest.

“Yes.”

“Lay down on your back.” he said with a grin. As soon as he was on top of me, he pressed my ankles over my head and fucked me into oblivion. “I’m so close, baby. Say it.”

“I love you.” I moaned, playing with my clit so we could cum at the same time. “I love you, daddy. I love you so much.”

“Fuck!” he moaned, pressing his hips forward and leaving it deep inside me.

“Oh my God…” I said, reaching orgasm as his hard flesh contracted again and again, each time pumping me full of hot sticky cum.

“Ugh…fuck.” he gripped my ass so hard that it hurt, but I didn’t mind at all. There’s nothing I wouldn’t let him do to me, and I’ve never felt so submissive and safe.

Brian remained silent, looking at the floor as I cuddled up with my new lover. No one had ever made me cum that hard before, or that many times.


Chapter 6 - Professor A

​Mikayla was my instant addiction. She evoked an almost animalistic aspect of me, easily calling it forth by her mere presence alone. It was an almost cartoonish level of lust, and it only seemed to grow with each passing day.

​Once we were together, I knew it was only a matter of time before Brian was out of the picture. They transitioned from dating to being friends, and that worked out for a while, until she started sleeping over at my place every night.

​Mikayla was made to be worshiped, fucked, and impregnated. She belonged to me, and the entire world would know it. It’s hard to say exactly what it was that set her apart so much, made her stand out and stick in my mind. The attraction was mutual, and our age difference never even came up. Everything was easy with her, she knew what I liked and went out of her way to give it to me.

​“You’ve been a very naughty girl, you know what that means.” I said, removing her panties.

​“I’m sorry daddy. Please don’t punish me.” she said, looking back at me.

​“Do it.” I said, instructing her to pull her ass cheeks apart, exposing her tight little hole.

​“Yes sir.” she said, face down on my bed and spreading her butt. I lowered my face between her cheeks, allowing my tongue to gently graze her asshole. “Ugh.”

​“Mmm…” I said, stiffening my tongue and pressing it against her.

​“Why does it feel so good, daddy?”

​“Because you’re a naughty girl. It’s okay, baby, you can’t help it.” I said, licking all over her perfection. My cock turned hard as I munched away, soaking her ass with saliva in the process. “Whenever you feel naughty, you come straight to daddy.”

​“Yes sir.” she moaned, quivering beneath my hungry lips and tongue. Her freshly showered flesh was my favorite dessert, and I devoured her greedily until I couldn’t take it anymore.

​“Say please.” I said, pulling down my boxers to mount her.

​“Please daddy, please fuck me. Make me your good girl.” she said.

​“That’s my baby.” I said, pushing myself inside her wetness. I couldn’t get enough of the way her lips gripped my cock, squeezing to the point that I could release anytime I wanted to.

​“Please, daddy. Give me your cum so I can be your good girl again.”

​“I will, baby. You know how much daddy likes filling up his little girl’s pussy.” I said, grinding hard against her. There was never a time when she didn’t willingly submit to me, and I took full advantage of having her whenever I wanted.

​We weren’t even officially a couple, and hadn’t talked about how serious things were becoming. It all unfolded organically, and she was practically living with me and taking load after load of my thick cum.

​“I love you daddy.”

​“That’s my good girl.”

​“I love your cock, it’s so big daddy.”

​“My little fuckslut. You’re only allowed to be naughty for daddy.” I said, gathering up a handful of her hair to use as a handle.

​“Yes, daddy. Only for you.”

​“You’re gonna get pregnant for daddy, aren’t you?”

​“Yes, daddy. I want to have babies for you.”

​“Good girl. Fuck, I’m gonna cum.” I said, losing the battle of self control. I had to release the tension she made me feel, deep inside her without protection. “Fuck.”

​“I love you, I love my daddy so much.”

​“That’s my good girl.” I said, my entire body clenching as I let loose inside her pussy. I’d never felt such an overwhelming urge to breed, to cum inside for the sole purpose of putting a baby in her. “Ugh!”

​“I love when you do that, daddy.” she said. I collapsed beside her, smiling wide.

Our bond continued to grow, until one day she finally gave me the news. She was pregnant.
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Taboo U., Volume 4

When Stacy separates from her husband for cheating, she turns her attention to his younger man Colt, who is staying with her for the summer before heading off to university.

They're both lonely in that big old house, and the tension between them is only building.

Stacy decides to step in and teach him a thing or two, figuring summer is the perfect time for a little college prep.

And before sending him off, she wants to share him with another woman.
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Taken Rough - Her Darkest Desires

Taboo U., Volume 3



Professor Law is ready for a new lover. For his final, he assigns a speech designed to elicit a physical reaction. When Alicia walks to the front of the class, he prepares for another awkward attempt at a speech. Instead, she's dressed to the nines and oozing sensual energy. 

“The few partners I’ve had to date, have all treated me with tender care and respect. How disappointing.” she says, the opening line of her speech. 

Professor Law is entranced as she details her darkest desires, confessing she wants to be taken hard and rough. He's increasingly turned on as she removes her glasses, and unbuttons her blouse. 

He had no idea the woman in front of him was hiding away all in the back all semester, and the moment he hears her innermost desires, he knows he has to have her. 
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