
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Rushing Ahead featuring Emily & Sylvie

Written by Max D

––––––––

[image: ]

https://www.CherishDesire.com

https://Books2Read.com/MaxD



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Copyright Page


[image: ]




Rushing Ahead featuring Emily & Sylvie

Written by Max D

First Edition HD

ISBN: TBD

Published in the United States of America by Cherish Desire in 2026.

www.CherishDesire.com/

Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

First published 2026.

Copyright © 2026 by Cherish Desire.

Cover design by Cherish Desire.

All rights reserved.  In accordance with the U.S. Copyright Act of 1976, the scanning, uploading, and electronic sharing of any part of this book without the permission of the publisher is unlawful piracy and theft of the author’s intellectual property.  

No Generative AI Training Use.

For avoidance of doubt, the author reserves the rights, and other parties have no rights to, reproduce and/or otherwise use the work in any manner for purposes of training artificial intelligence technologies to generate text, including without limitation, technologies that are capable of generating works in the same style or genre as the work, unless the other parties obtain author’s specific and express permission to do so. Nor do other parties have the right to sublicense others to reproduce and/or otherwise use the Work in any manner for purposes of training artificial intelligence technologies to generate text without author’s specific and express permission.

If you would like to use material from the book (other than for review purposes), prior written permission must be obtained by contacting the author via the publisher at max@cherishdesire.com.  Thank you for your support of the author’s rights.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise, without the prior permission of the publisher.

All product and company names are trademarks™ or registered® trademarks of their respective holders. Use of them does not imply any affiliation with or endorsement by them.

This book is a work of fiction.  Names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously.  Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is coincidental.

All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Dedication


[image: ]




This book is for everyone rushing ahead into relationships.

Never holding back.  Falling head over heels.  Love at first sight.

Chasing red flags.

Oops.
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This book is intended for mature audiences.  Cherish Desire books contain erotica adventures featuring intense sexual situations including alternative lifestyles, perverse pleasures, and supernatural lust.

Rushing Ahead featuring Emily & Sylvie

includes these and related erotic themes:

MF, MFF, FF, Bisexual, Open Relationship, Female Masturbation, Fingering, Fisting, Vaginal Sex, Anal Sex, Oral Sex, Rough Sex, Implied Group Sex, Implied Phone Sex, Implied Strap-on Sex, Vaginal Penetration, Anal Penetration, Double Penetration, Stretching Play, Implied Dildo Play & Wearing, Implied Equine, Implied Object Insertion (Bottles), Implied Sex Machine, D/s, Implied Bondage & Restraints, Implied Punishment Play (Belt), Exhibitionism, Humiliation Play, Implied Sexting, Implied Cuckold Play, Implied Voyeur, Implied Enema Play, Implied Food Play, Implied Rubber & Latex & Fetish Wear, Implied Piercings, Implied Tattoos
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Cherish Desire

Some stories need to be told.  Passions are rich veins pulsing just below the surface, seeking a way to express their hunger, and we are driven to explore their magnificent perversity.  Very Dirty Stories captures the essence of sexuality and dares to pursue the extreme choices that result in orgasmic tsunamis.  Cherish Desire Singles goes further, stripping away her lingerie and yanking down his trousers, to discover what they experience together over time.  But all is not right in the world.  Very Wicked Dirty Stories beckons to the shadows, seeking the darkness that stirs within the hearts of monsters.  Shapeshifters, ghosts, and unusual partnerships act out desires for control and furious sexual need in Cherish Desire Divinations.  These are stories of us, stories of what came next, and stories that serve as warnings for the uninitiated.

It’s impossible to guess what you may like.  Each story in our books is carefully tagged for the wary sensual reader that would like to stick to their preferred perversions.  For the jaded, the experienced, and the unrepentant reader, devour every word and risk corrupting your throbbing climaxes with fresh inspiration to explore and experiment with delightfully decadent details.

Welcome to Cherish Desire.  Ronin and Natalya hope you embrace your naughty urges.

– Max D –
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The Ladies of Cherish Desire

Each Cherish Desire title features men and women who embrace their fears and desires as well as the sexual partners who inspire them to arousing acts of pleasure while living out intense and intimate fantasies.  Plunge into the lust within this erotica title and inspire your imagination with more sexy accomplishments featuring our delightfully desirable ladies.

​Emily – When the lonely nights became too much.  When staying home was no longer an option.  Even if being out around loud people was upsetting and frightening.  The bar restaurant was a place to meet others, and what happened afterward had always been variations on the same theme of trying to escape loneliness and satisfy unspoken passions.  Emily wasn’t proud.  She didn’t know what else to do.  And then she met Tom - and he wanted so much more than a one night stand.  Being truly wanted is what enabled her to love again.

Sylvie - His so-called covert espionage agent.  Because Sylvie couldn’t keep a secret to save her life, and she definitely knew a lot about the regulars that surrounded them on karaoke nights.  She preferred bunny to agent for reasons.  And while Tom cared for her in his own way, the curvy redhead got to explore fantasies that she shared with no one else.  For someone who desperately wanted to be seen, wanted to be appreciated, and wanted to prove herself - he became the demanding older man that embraced her passions while pushing her to ask for even more.
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Discover Audio Erotica Performances

Is handsfree erotica more fun?  It’s time to find out!  Seductive narrators serenade the willing with sexy Cherish Desire stories in audio erotica performances ranging from short stories to full novellas.  Discover more and consider the possibilities of handsfree pleasures.  Cherish Desire Audio Erotica
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Sign-up for our Newsletter

Get a free ebook by signing up for the Cherish Desire newsletter!  Let us show you our appreciation and also invite you to share your favorite sex stories with us.  Don’t worry.  We’ll never sell or share your email address.  Receive a monthly newsletter with links to free reads, free audio clips, and contests to win free digital and print books.  Get elite and a free eBook from Cherish Desire right now!  Sign up and get on the inside track: Cherish Desire Newsletter Sign-up 
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Kissing Emily while Sylvie was pressed against them both and still playfully teasing his cock, Tom marveled at the comfort of their shared intimacy.  In the shower.  In his hotel room bed.  From confessing fantasies to embracing their sexual desires.  While setting his expectations low, he’d been hoping that their unlikely threesome would be able to overcome their damning collection of anxiety and insecurities.  Seeing his ladies accept and empower each other made him proud.

Proud and exhausted.  Sylvie had demanded a lot of attention since Sunday evening.  His otherwise typical Monday at work had included navigating the messages both ladies sent him throughout the day.  The curvy redhead had been waiting for him to return to his room, and he’d barely gotten a short break after she left before Emily arrived.  Following a few hours enjoying Emily’s company, he had needed to help Sylvie work through her emotions when she joined them.  All while Emily accommodated how much care and patience the younger woman required while accepting changes in their plans for the evening.

That was a lot.  It was the sort of thing that had usually become a deal breaker for other women in his past.  It was an emotional roller coaster ride which stretched him thin and tired him out.  Somehow, it was working out despite some awkwardness and plenty of unanticipated intimate sharing.

And now both women were teasing him in the shower after individually milking his cock dry multiple times since he flew in Sunday.  Directly with her tongue, hands, mouth, and throat moments before in Sylvie’s case.  Indirectly with Emily’s perverse suggestions to enable his fuckbunny to live up to her potential.  Tom was struggling to balance being present within the moment while also observing from an emotional distance because he didn’t want to miss anything happening around him.  He did his best to use touch to connect himself to Sylvie and Emily while knowing he was also doing so to gauge their comfort and reactions to him and one another.

He couldn’t know how they were truly feeling though.  How they individually internalized his presence.  How glimpses of the shadowy abyss within him had inspired and empowered them.

Pleasantly surprised and flashing a radiant smile, Emily enjoyed his affectionate attention while basking within her dark epiphany.  The trauma and terror caused by how her deceased husband and former Master had forced her into uncomfortable sexual situations with other women had quickly been overcome by the sincerity of Tom’s support and Sylvie’s eager enthusiasm.  The feeling of his presence within her, a perverse and demanding eldritch darkness that could never be expelled, fueled her arousal.  The way they fit together - the pretty redhead, her dominant Master, and her sexy self - felt like a fictional scene from one of her fetish magazine centerfolds and so perfect at the same time.

Perfect like fragrant tea that was too hot to sip but warmed her hands while she waited for it to cool.  Like seeing the first blooms of the flowers in her planter boxes after watering and caring for them every day.  Like his kisses sweeping over her skin while she spread her legs and encouraged her Master to slide into her.  Like being within his embrace, eyes closed, and feeling his warmth and arousal pressing against her.

“I like this, Master,” Emily exhaled to his cheek after kissing him again.  “It feels so good.”  He caressed her side, fingers from his other hand stroking Sylvie’s hip, and winked at the sexy blonde.  “Should your fuckbunny lick me next?”

Without hesitation, Sylvie returned to her knees within the shower.  After briefly nuzzling Tom’s flagging cock, she slowly turned.  Emily gasped, suddenly pulled forward by the lusty redhead’s hands tugging on her thighs, and Tom held his sexy slut steady when her legs became weak and began to tremble.  “Oh,” she moaned.  “She’s already doing it, Master.  Already licking my loose cunt.  Already forcing me to open up.”

He was happy for a chance to take a break from being the center of attention.  To blink away the shadows which had darkened his vision when he had erupted on Sylvie’s tongue.  “Spread your legs, sexy slut.  I’ve got you.  You can lean against me to keep from falling.”  The trembling blonde slumped against his chest, shaking as Sylvie enthusiastically plunged into her sex, and Tom held Emily upright.  “Am I going to get used to you both excusing yourselves on Tuesdays and Thursdays for quick bathroom breaks?  Am I going to come back to my hotel room to find your loose cunt being fisted by my fuckbunny?  Are you going to be amazing and make me proud with how well you help her train her pussy for more?”

He was asking a lot.  Starting with something as simple as the anklet that Tom had hoped Emily would help him make.  Except the two women had talked through that.  They had an understanding.  And since Sylvie couldn’t say anything while she was devouring Emily’s pussy, the slutty blonde had to make their arrangement clear.

“We will,” she panted.  “We’ll need to.”  She was struggling, overcome by the intense arousal triggered while being serviced by another woman, and inwardly replaying sexy images from her fetish magazines.  Instead of both women worshipping a dominant man, that dominant man was supporting her as she gave in to desires that she’d never intentionally explored.  “Your fuckbunny and I will find her the perfect anklet tomorrow.  I’ll go with her for her tattoos.  I’ll make sure she lives up to her promises.  All of that, Master.”  She swallowed and shook while grinding her pussy against Sylvie’s face.  “And we’re looking forward to wearing our titanium collars whenever we’re out together.”

“Mmhmm,” Tom purred.  “And why is that, sexy slut?”

“Because,” she fought to speak while each of her gasps lengthened into low wailing moans as Sylvie discovered new ways to nurture the slutty blonde’s arousal, “everyone will know we’re together.  That we’re a couple.  That you protect us both.  And-”

Emily was cut short and collapsed onto Tom’s chest, nearly knocking Sylvie onto her back, as her orgasm tightened her limbs before leaving her wobbling and flailing to keep from falling.  Her Master did his best, grappling with the slender blonde and holding her upright, and his curvy submissive rolled to the side and slowly clambered to her feet while breathing hard and leaning against the shower wall behind Emily.

“Almost drowned yourself?” Tom asked while looking over Emily’s shoulder at the drenched redhead.  He was hugging his sexy slut close, partially to support her and partially to keep from being pulled down by her, and Sylvie was still sweeping water off her face.  When she was able, the sassy redhead rolled her eyes at him.  “Aim the showerhead toward the wall while I help Emily sit down.”

They moved slowly, Sylvie on her tiptoes to reach the showerhead while Tom carefully pivoted and eased his sexy fisting slut to the tub basin.  Propped up with her back against the end of the tub, Emily was fighting to breathe while trembling from the aftershocks of her hard climax.  Her Master guided his redhead submissive to sit cross-legged with Emily’s legs lifted to her lap, and his sexy slut slid downward until her buttocks were resting on Sylvie’s shins.  He stood back, positioned behind the curvy redhead, and gave them time to settle into place while the shower spray bouncing off the wall ran down his arm and side.

Both women recovered slowly.  Having shared something more intimate and personal than penetration play.  Having connected in a way that had surprised them both.  Sylvie spoke first, her breathing slowly settling into deeper rhythms after coughing and clearing the shower water from her nose.  “You finished so hard.”  She took a breath, tried to fill her lungs, and stroked the slutty blonde’s legs.  “You’re so open and sexy.  It was really different with you standing above me.”  The hopefulness in her voice was easy to hear.  “Was it good for you?”

The real question Sylvie wanted to ask was far more complicated.  Her first and only prior girlfriend hadn’t been comfortable with the curvy redhead’s enthusiasm.  What Sylvie very much needed to know was if she was good enough to please Emily.  If her eagerness and enthusiasm were appreciated instead of being held against her.  And Sylvie was really hoping that she had proven herself to the sexy older woman.

Nodding weakly, Emily smiled.  “I’ll help you.  Help you be as open as me.  It feels so much better.  When you got so deep inside of me with your tongue and fingers.”  She closed her eyes, tipped her head back, and murmured, “Master, is it ok if I want your fuckbunny to use me?”

She didn’t need to look to see how Sylvie flinched.  They were so close together that the curvy redhead’s physical reaction pressed against the back of Emily’s thighs and her buttocks.  “It’s ok,” his sexy slut quietly reassured her.  “Used in a good way.  Used how I like it to feel.  I’ll show you.  I’ll be good for you.”  Her eyes flickered open, and Emily was looking past Sylvie and very focused on Tom’s response.

His submissive redhead stroked Emily’s inner thighs, parting her legs further apart while the older blonde’s calves rested on her lap, and quietly stated, “We can be good for each other.”  When Emily looked down, following Sylvie’s gaze, she grinned.  The younger woman was staring at her loose pussy and couldn’t hide her hungry lust.

Understanding what the pretty younger woman wanted, Emily purred, “Her hands are smaller than yours, Master.  I’ll need your fuckbunny to work up to using them both.”

That was meant to be the bait to secure her Master’s approval, but it was unnecessary.  “I want you to have what you enjoy, sexy fisting slut.”  Tom’s soft rumbling tenor merged with the drumming rhythms of the shower spray while resonating within the shower.  “As long as no one is getting hurt.  As long as you ask nicely and respect Sylvie and she respects you.  As long as you do your best to communicate, to talk about what you’re feeling, so you both know what you need.”  He was subdued, still working through shadowy illusions and afterimages that didn’t quite match what he was seeing in front of him, when he nodded toward the two women.  “You both talked about this, didn’t you?”

He could sense their comfort and connection.  The way Emily immediately knew to reassure Sylvie while also teasing her.  The way the curvy redhead was gently caressing his sexy slut’s inner thighs to soothe her whenever her legs twitched.  When Emily reached for Sylvie’s hand and gave her fingers a soft squeeze, Tom was hopeful that this was good for all three of them.

Even if it seemed temporary and slightly forced.  Even if they were only trying to please him, there was a chance that they truly did have enough in common for that to serve as the foundation of a positive relationship.  Whether that was friendship or a more intimate connection might vary over time.

Needing to fill the silence, his precocious fuckbunny spoke up.  “We did, Sir.  About my anklet.  About our collars.  About fisting each other.  About dressing up together.”  She hesitated, uncertain if Emily was comfortable with sharing her past, and chose her words carefully.  “We’ve never had sex with women who were also friends before.  Never been with other submissives like ourselves.”  She swallowed and gave Emily’s hand a firm squeeze.  “And you know I need someone safe to help.  Because I keep rushing ahead.  Because I don’t want to slow down.  Because Emily can take care of me if I hurt myself while you’re at work or home for the weekend.”

Sylvie didn’t need to turn her head to look at Tom.  She could see his calm reaction mirrored within Emily’s adoring gaze.  “And you want me to be taken care of.  You want to make sure I’m safe.  Even if I hurt myself.  Even if I force myself past my limits.”  Sylvie stroked his sexy fisting slut’s legs, snickered when Emily slid a little further into her lap, and sighed, “Is it ok if Emily is my first fisting partner?  I don’t want to ruin that for you, Sir.  Her hands are a lot smaller than yours though, and it’ll help so much with my progress.”

“Are you ok with that, Emily?”  He redirected the question.  “Being Sylvie’s first?”

Both women blushed.  Another indicator of how close to their hearts their intimacy was becoming.  “I won’t let her down, Master,” Emily promised.  “We’ll make sure to share our progress.”

“And you know what I expect?” he asked them both.  “You understand that this doesn’t need to be done overnight?  That you can take whatever time is necessary?  That I’m not in a rush?”

Both women nodded.  Emily replied, “It doesn’t matter, Master.  She’s not going to go slow.  She’s not very patient.”  Sylvie wrinkled her nose at the sexy blonde.  “I’ll make sure to stay with her and hold her like you would with me, Master.  She doesn’t know how much it’s going to hurt.  She doesn’t know how hard it is to be a good fisting slut like me.”  With a blown kiss to her Master and her new girlfriend, Emily added, “And once your pretty fuckbunny is riding four inch thick dildos, she’ll never be satisfied by any cock other than yours in her pussy and her ass.”

Tom and Emily both knew that Sylvie wouldn’t be able to stop fucking other men.  Even if she tried, she’d give in.  No matter what promises the younger redhead made, she wasn’t prepared to give up regular sex.  And his sexy fisting slut twisted that around, familiar with how the craving for more after becoming accustomed to fisting couldn’t truly be satisfied by anything less intense.  Knowing after she had first been fisted in her late twenties that Emily never wanted anything less but had settled for men’s cocks because what men wanted was all that mattered when enticing them to be affectionate toward her.

Except Tom knew what he wanted instead.  Except Tom expected them both to be very comfortable being fisted.  “Master,” Emily asked out of curiosity, “is your cock claustrophobic?”

Sylvie abruptly burst out in laughter.  Tried to stifle it.  Covered her mouth.  Tried to hide her blushing by slumping forward.  Tom’s strong hands caressing her hair and scalp reminded her that he was right there, behind her, and she wasn’t covering up her mirth very well.

“Yes,” he hummed with amusement.  “Anything tight feels like rejection.  It’s very unpleasant.  But we’re making progress.  Making it feel good.  Just takes practice and work to make sure Sylvie’s pussy and ass are used up and broken.  Right, fuckbunny?”

“Yes, Sir,” she sang out with military precision.  “Your fuckbunny will have a used up and broken pussy and ass for you, Sir.”  She was still chuckling when she reached back and stroked his leg.

“Ok,” he acknowledged.

“Emily is going to help me fuck my pussy until it’s a cunt for you, Sir,” his fuckbunny confessed in a more submissive tone of voice.  “And you know how that works in my porns, Sir.”  She knew that he didn’t really.  Sylvie needed to explain what she meant, swallowed hard because it was still very new to share something so important in front of Emily, too, and spelled it out.  “Once I have a loose cunt, Sir,” she trembled when she noticed how Emily had begun playing with herself, “I’ll need to be fisted whenever I’m with my boyfriends.”

His submissive redhead could have stopped there, stopped with that damning acknowledgement that she would still have boyfriends - likely more than one at any give time - and that she intended to show them how to fist her to orgasm.  Instead, Sylvie kept going.  Encouraged by the perverse display of arousal in front of her as his sexy fisting slut dipped her fingers into her open sex and tugged on her inner walls for Sylvie to watch.  Enabled by Tom’s gentle caresses as he petted her head and subtly comforted her.

“Every time they cum.  On my mouth.  On my tits.  While I’m riding my big porn star cocks.  I’ll need to stretch out on my back, tug on their wrists, and make them fist my juicy cunt.  And the boyfriends who get good at getting me off, their big hands stretching and filling my cunt and thrusting into the underside of my belly, are the ones I’ll go back to for sex more and more often.”

She was breathing hard again, turned on by her fantasies and how easily Emily’s pussy was swallowing fingers from both of the slender blonde’s hands, and her lewd confession was surreal and very confident.

“And the best boyfriends, the ones who trim their nails and prove they can be trusted, will find out how good it feels to work up to fisting my ass, too.”  She moaned.  “I don’t have a choice, Sir.  I’m only allowed your cock, fingers, fists, and dildos fucking my pussy and ass.  And my boyfriends will cum so hard and so fast once they know how hard I’ll fuck their fists to get myself off.  Once they know why I look so used up and broken.  Once they find out their other girlfriends won’t even let them try.”

Tom slowly lowered himself down, bending at the knees and using one hand on the shower tub wall to steady himself until he could carefully sit down while avoiding getting stabbed in the back and shoulders by the tub’s metal spigot.  “That’s a lot, fuckbunny.”  He folded his legs so he could scoot close enough to massage her shoulders and neck.  The shower spray rebounding off the wall was splashing onto his face, so he closed his eyes.  “Very sexy.  Obscene even.  We’ll see how that works out in reality.”

“I’ll help her,” Emily offered warmly.  “She can come over to my house because her studio apartment is so small and cramped.  Plus we can do errands together and gardening and I’ll take her to my favourite salon.”  He couldn’t see, but he suspected that Emily had tossed her hair forward and back to show off how her haircut came out for Sylvie to see.  “My stylist did a great job today.  Layered and trimmed, and it looked so good for my date with my Master.  He even noticed.”

And if there was an innocent childlike quality to her voice, that was ok.  Tom and Sylvie recognized it for what it was.  An indicator that Emily felt safe and comfortable.  With them.  Naked in his hotel room shower.  Recovered from her intense orgasm.  Not feeling the need to hide or cover up while hoping to find someone who wanted her as much as she needed them.

Whistling as air flowed past her pursed lips, Sylvie took a deep breath.  “We have to wash up.  I’m sorry I interrupted your date, Emily.  It sounds like you were having a really good time.”

Snorting, his sexy slut patted Sylvie’s leg.  “And then you came over.  All tense and brooding.  Like a thunderstorm.”  She slumped against the end of the tub behind her.  “And Master knew what to do.  He knew you were scared and worried.  He knew you were anxious and upset.  He knew you needed to feel safe.”  She blew the pretty redhead a kiss.  “Plus I got to spend time with you.  Now I know why Master likes you so much.  I mean... in addition to how sexy you are for him.”
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