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Introduction




I’ve written over 200 taboo and forbidden erotic short stories, bringing to life the secret fantasies most people only dream about. I love exploring the edges of desire, pushing boundaries, and giving a voice to the naughty thoughts we all keep hidden. 

Welcome to the naughty side. Sit back, relax, and enjoy the ride!

All characters in this fictional story are adults.

Do you like FREE smut? Hey, no judgement here, I’m the one who sits around writing it! Grab your FREE BOOK Here-  https://dl.bookfunnel.com/olgjv5fzxb








  
  



The water was cool against Tina's skin as she slipped into the neighbors pool, the moonlight casting shimmering patterns on the surface. She floated on her back, letting the tranquility wash over her. 

"Enjoying yourself?" a deep voice echoed.

She gasped, turning to see a man standing at the edge, arms crossed.

"I... I didn't think anyone would be here," she stammered. "I thought you were were on vacation."

"I came home early," he said, stepping closer. "You're not supposed to be here."

"Listen," she pleaded. "I'm really sorry. It's just been so hot and the water looked so nice."

He smirked. "Maybe we can work something out."

He shed his shirt, revealing a chiseled torso, and dove in. The water rippled as he approached, his eyes locked onto hers.

"Um, It's really late." Tina croaked.

He swam closer, his smile growing. "Is that your way of saying you're not interested?"

Tina's heart hammered in her chest. "I just... I don't want to cause any trouble." The truth was, she had never been with a man and yeah he was hot, but he was like, twenty years older than her. She had no idea how to handle a man like him.

The neighbor, let's call him Mark, slid up beside her, his grin never wavering. "How about this," he suggested. "We keep it between us. A little midnight swim, no strings attached."

Tina felt a mix of fear and excitement. She knew it was wrong, but the thrill of the situation made it difficult to resist. He was right; it was just a swim.

"Okay," she whispered, "but let's keep it just that."

Mark nodded, the shadows playing across his face. "Fair enough," he said, his eyes gleaming.

Their splashing grew quieter as they swam together, the only sound the occasional laugh and the soft slap of water against skin.

"You're a good swimmer," Mark said, his voice low and smooth.

"Thank you," Tina replied, trying to keep the tremor out of her voice. She focused on the feel of the water to distract herself from his proximity.

Mark slid closer, and before she could react, his hand found the small of her back, pulling her gently towards him. His eyes searched hers, looking for any sign of rejection. She froze, unsure of what to do next.

Then, without warning, he leaned in and pressed his lips to hers. The kiss was soft at first, almost tentative, but grew more intense as the seconds ticked by. Tina felt a rush of warmth spread through her body, and she found herself responding despite her better judgment. The taste of chlorine mixed with the faint scent of his cologne, filling her senses.

Her eyes fluttered shut as she gave in to the moment, letting his hand guide her through the water. The coolness of the pool contrasted with the heat building between them. His other hand gently cradled the back of her head, and she wrapped her arms around his neck.

The kiss grew deeper, their bodies now pressed together. Tina's mind raced with a mix of excitement and guilt, but she couldn't deny the electricity that crackled through her.

Mark's hand slid down her back, tracing the curve of her waist before settling on her hip, pulling her closer. His kiss grew more demanding, his tongue slipping into her mouth, exploring every inch of hers.

Tina felt her resolve crumbling as the heat of his body enveloped hers. The water caressed them as they moved together in a silent dance of passion, the only sound the occasional gasp for air.

He moved closer, and she could feel the muscles of his chest against hers, his breath warm against her skin. Her heart raced as his hand slid from her waist to cup her cheek, tilting her face up to meet his.

His kiss grew more insistent, his thumb brushing lightly across her cheekbone. Tina's resolve wavered, and she found herself leaning into him, her arms winding around his neck. The feel of his skin, wet from the water, was intoxicating.

She felt his hand slip beneath the water, finding her breast. He cupped it gently, his thumb flicking over her nipple. A shock of pleasure shot through her, and she gasped against his mouth. It was a sensation she had never experienced before, and she felt it all the way to her toes.

Mark took this as an invitation, his hand growing bolder as he tweaked her nipple with more pressure. Tina's body responded, her nipple hardening under his touch. 

"Does that feel good, sweet girl?" He asked.

"Yes," Tina gasped.

He leaned back a bit, breaking the kiss to ask, "How old are you?"

Tina felt a sudden rush of nervousness. She had just turned 18, and she knew it was a risky age to admit to being with someone so much older. But she didn't want to lie to him. "I just turned 18," she said softly.

Mark's eyes widened slightly, but the smile never left his lips.

"Eighteen, huh?" He whispered, his gaze lingering on her lips. "Then you're legal. And if you want this as much as I do, I can make you feel really good."

Tina's breath hitched. She knew it was wrong, but the excitement coursed through her veins like a drug. She nodded, giving him the go-ahead.

Mark scooped her up, cradling her in his arms as he moved through the water. He placed her on one of the lounges at the pools edge.

"Lay back," he instructed, his voice gruff.

Tina obeyed, her eyes widening as she took in the sight of him. The moonlit water made his physique look like a sculpture come to life. She couldn’t help but notice the prominent outline of his cock through his trunks, and she bit her lip. It was so much larger than she had ever imagined, how the hell was it going to fit?









