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This book is for each of us who has tumbled into lust only to discover how overwhelming being truly uninhibited can be.

Sometimes, happiness is escaping everything.  Sometimes, happiness is being so intensely present that we are connected to everything.

How we manage that has always been an art and not a science.
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Angel
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His Thoughts Within Her featuring Angel (Book 2)

His Thoughts in the Darkness featuring Angel (Book 3)

His Thoughts and Her Pleasure featuring Angel (Book 4)

Emily & Sylvie
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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.

His Toy Chest - Playing featuring Angel

includes these and related erotic themes:

MF, Female Masturbation, Vaginal & Oral & Anal Sex, Dildo Play & Wearing, Fingering & Fisting, Vaginal & Anal Penetration, Double Penetration, Stretching, D/s, Bondage & Restraints, Chastity Harness, Humiliation Play, Exhibitionism (Photo, Video, Public), Phone Sex, Cheating, Cuckold
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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.

​Angel – Embracing his passions was never enough.  Tom’s muse and a measure of his successes and his failures, Angel was the youthful petite graceful dancer with her shuffling two step he first meets at a goth club night who became the older and wiser woman forged into a weapon and raging about the sexual expectations projected at her while indulging in her lust.  Visions within the shadows and darkness may have promised her so much, but she cannot avoid how deeply entangled she and Tom become.  Angel proves she can be everything Tom wants, but she can also take all of that away and perversely deny them both what they need.
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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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Stuffed and stretched, Angel exhaled a deep moan of pleasure while looking past Tom and toward the wood toy chest placed beneath the wide window staring into the darkness.  It was there, always there, in the bedroom with them.  Her belly ached, and her warmth and wetness were trapped against the soft edges of her vaginal opening.  Her labia weren’t closing on their own because her opening was corked by the beige plug filling her.  The impact of the massive three and three quarter inches wide bottom of the latex plug repeatedly thrust into her sex lingered within the faded bruising of her tender flesh and the enormity of its presence.  Its soft disc base was cradled close to her opening and flattened against her swollen lips.  The leather harness holding it in place helped reinforce an overwhelming sense of being ensnared with the big plug locked within her pelvis.  The only consolation and comfort was how easily Tom slept beside her.

Content and pleased, his calm surrounded her while his hand rested on her bare thigh.

The petite brunette tried to forget how fucked she was, but even when she stroked his chest while it rose and fell beneath her touch with each breath, there was no way to tune out the rough edge of the leather strap digging into the cleft between her buttocks.  There was no way for Angel to ignore the ache where the belt had been tightened around her waist until it was digging into her abdomen.  There was no way to escape the soreness of her bruised bladder while the plug continued pressing upward into her organs.

Sipping each breath to avoid filling her lungs and risking her diaphragm pushing down on the immovable latex sex toy.  Being as still as possible with her hand resting on Tom’s chest.  Trying to avoid looking because even turning her head triggered unwanted clenching within her lower abdomen.  The perilous balance between needing to pee and suppressing her discomfort served as a reminder that the massive latex plug would need to come out - tugging her strained and stretched vaginal walls out with it - and that she would be left hollow and unfulfilled afterward.

She rebelled.  Tensing in anticipation of further suffering, her breasts rose as she dared to fill her lungs, and Angel silently chastised herself within the quiet of his master bedroom.  Momentarily closing her eyes and shuddering, she tipped her head back and looked directly at the ceiling above her.  The overlapping sensations of pleasure and pain still ached within her.  Her awareness of the large sex toy fit within her sex was also very apparent.  She acknowledged how dependent she had become upon Tom’s strength in the pursuit of his passions.

“He’ll have to help me pull it out of my cunt.”

The low murmur of her words spilled into the silence while she stared at the ceiling.  The slow rotation of the fan above the bed was unaffected by her confession, but Angel knew the damning truth.  She didn’t have a vagina with defined boundaries and clinical detachment.  She didn’t have a pussy which sought out playful sexual indulgence.  She had a cunt that Tom kept plugged and stretched every night that she spent with him.  She had a cunt because she wanted him to be pleased and enjoy her willingness to explore his passions.  With the heavy leather harness strap fit between her buttocks, at least Tom was prevented from rolling her onto her belly and pounding her ass when she desperately needed to pee while each thrust pressed forward into her bladder.

Angel shivered and adjusted the comforter around them.  Best not to think of how bruised and full her bladder was.  It was better to seek a conscious diversion, better to escape those thoughts altogether, while also avoiding the guilt that lingered whenever Angel considered how her sexual adventuring with Tom far exceeded her intentions.

In hindsight, Angel had meant for it to be a one-time thing after all.  At most, once in a while.  Casual and comfortable because he was good company.  Acceptable because he sincerely enjoyed spending time with her.  Their relationship had started off with a spark, with a feeling of connection and a greater awareness of how well they fit together, and, before Angel realized it, things began adding up to much more.  Everything between them had all happened far quicker than she anticipated.  Every white lie she told became a dozen.  Every deception required another as she tumbled deeper into the demanding pleasures and perverse passions that aroused them both.

And even if she wanted to, even when she confessed how much she had happily enjoyed so many experiences with Tom, Angel could not escape the emotional impact of his kisses, his hugs, his arousal and affection, and his intimate understanding of her body as he caressed, coaxed, and guided her to one orgasm after another in his bed.

In his bed.  In the parking lot before they went their separate ways.  Only to drive to the same diner.  Only to drive from there to his home.  Only to end up in his bed.  Where he would affectionately tease her, encourage her, and teach her how enjoyable it was to indulge in his passions.  Even if she was left aching and bruised.  Possibly because she needed to be challenged and motivated to exceed her limits.  In his bed while discovering how pleasure and pain were inexorably intertwined.  In his bed while seeking to match the intensity of his hungers, while demonstrating her physical resilience, and while doing whatever it took to prove herself to him.

Struggling with memories that highlighted her willing pursuit of his passions, Angel wanted to smack her head into a wall over and over again to stop the damning replays and flashbacks that shredded her excuses and pretense of innocence.  All the ways she had embraced her lust despite herself.  Her afternoons spent lazily masturbating on her apartment balcony while whispering the details to her phone.  His confidence and encouragement guiding her until she was sitting on her folded wrist with her entire hand within her pussy.  Repetition and practice leading up to the moment that her hand was stroking in and out of her wetness as he praised her sexy openness.  On her own.  Without him even there.  With no one to blame but herself.

Her intimate sharing over the phone wasn’t the only thing that she had indulged in.  Underneath him as he thrust into her sex would have been one thing.  On her belly as he thrust into her ass would have been another.  Angel might have been able to live with her increasingly frequent intimate acts of betrayal if it had been limited to playful masturbation and casual sex.  But she had needed more, and her sweet Andrew had always been too timid to ask for much from her.  Angel’s memories of how easily she gave in to Tom’s demands held her accountable.  The way he eased her head to his lap to clean her juices and his cum from his softening shaft.  Her fingers slipping down Tom’s belly when she moved to suck his cock straight from her ass.  Her need for the raw desire sparkling within his eyes as she straddled him.  Her deliberate posing while flaunting her athletic body to provoke his arousal.  Her sexual relationship with Tom had become everything that she didn’t pursue with her fiancé.

There were so many unanticipated consequences.  So many ways pursuing Tom’s daring desires changed what she needed to inspire her enthusiasm and excitement.  Angel was terrified by how little pleasure her darling Andrew’s cock could provide when she rode her fiancé’s timid erection.  She understood her tepid reaction to her sweet Andrew’s affection was a measure of her evolving needs and desires.  There was a distinct difference between what she relied on from Andrew - comfort, support, caring - versus what she intentionally sought out from Tom.  More than that.  Over time, Tom’s fingers, cock, and dildos became a persistent affirmation that Angel was his.  Not Andrew’s.  So very much his.  Her need to please Tom far outweighed her interest in appeasing her fiancé.

All of those thoughts and emotions were spiraling within her head while the dull ache of the thick plug continued to torment her body.  Angel would have continued chasing for answers, trying to understand why she had betrayed her precious Andrew and abandoned his mostly chaste affections, if only to distract herself from the discomfort of the sex toy and tight leather harness, but Tom stirred beside her and his fingers began kneading her thigh.

“I want to take the chastity harness off, Tom.”  Her whisper sounded too loud within the stillness of his bedroom.

Tom wasn’t really awake, but some autonomous part of him responded, “Do you need a bathroom break, too?”  He was unfocused and dispersed within the dark shadows which clung to his body, and his hand gave her leg one last squeeze.  The weight of his presence remained, but his consciousness slipped away while she held her breath wondering what he might ask next.  When nothing followed, Angel silently excused herself.

Cautiously slipping out of his bed, padding on bare feet over the cold wood floor to the bathroom, she carefully moved around the plug strapped into her pelvis.  Its presence was far too familiar to pretend that it was truly unwanted or intrusive.  She didn’t risk looking over her shoulder before slowly shutting the bathroom door behind her.  There was no real need to hide from Tom, but Angel’s guilt was gnawing at her.  If he woke... if his eyes opened and he truly looked at her... then he would want to know what was wrong, what was troubling her, and how he could make things right.  He’d want to know so much, and Angel couldn’t risk Tom peering too closely at her façade of deceptions and lies when she felt so exposed and vulnerable.

It was still dark, but Tom kept a nightlight in every room.  She could escape him, his touch and his passions, but not her infidelity and dishonesty.  Angel stood facing her shadowy reflection, accusing it of disloyalty and dishonesty, and vowed to punish herself for her sins.  If poor Andrew had to suffer Angel’s impurity and cheating, then it was right for Angel to suffer as well.  The mirror glared at her, painted with glimmers of blue by the soft nightlight’s subtle glow, and she accepted its harsh judgment.  The big plug in her cunt was penance.  It was a necessary reminder.  She had pursued Tom, invited his cock into her pussy after climbing into his bed, willingly rolled over and encouraged him to thrust into her ass, so she was the reason why there was a stuffed cunt between her inner thighs.  The shadows within the mirror nodded when she reached that conclusion, and Angel imagined the billowing shapes within the glass were quietly whispering even more criticism about her numerous transgressions and lack of virtue while she clenched her jaw and committed to toughing out the pain and suffering inflicted upon her sex.

Besides, there was no way to remove the plug and put it back in without Tom’s assistance.  Removing it was a rejection of her need for penance to address the guilt evoked by her insincerity and cheating.  To return to his bed without her cunt stuffed would invite further sexual attention, and Angel knew that she could barely shoulder the burden of her current sins.  If it weren’t for the width of the floppy latex base, she might be able to pee around the toy without taking it out, but the base and the leather strap were in the way.

She flushed to give the illusion of taking a bathroom break and returned to the master bedroom.  In need of reassurance and justification for why she was in bed with a man other than her fiancé, Angel slid under the sheets and sought out Tom’s semi-erect cock with her fingers.  Tom had fucked her cunt and her ass before fitting the plug within her sex - praising Angel with genuine warmth after enjoying how easily his shaft slid in and out of her openings - and his lasting swollen arousal overcame her internal conflict.

Slowly diving headfirst under the covers, she unconsciously hid from the dark shadows and avoided any judgment except her own.

Starting with a kiss after burrowing beneath the top sheet and comforter, her fingers guided his erection to her lips.  She could taste herself on him while tonguing his scrotum and the scars along his shaft.  The flavor of her pussy and the lube lingering on his flesh defined her experience of Tom’s affection.  The darker earthy scent of her ass was there as well when she dared to take a deep breath.  The warm air trapped beneath the covers hid how feverish she felt while blushing as his cock stiffened and pressed against her chin and cheeks.  He responded to her lust with murmurs of pleasure that resonated within his belly, and Angel licked and sucked Tom’s cock while his hand gently stroked her scalp.

His comfortable acceptance of her presence and casual state of arousal silently reminded her that she should be thankful for the opportunity to seek forgiveness.  Thankful that her cunt could handle the massive plug.  Thankful that her ass was a tight hole to fuck now that her cunt was easy and loose.  Thankful that her juices and his cum covered up the bitter taste of her rectum on the cock that she had given her integrity and purity to.  Thankful that the taste of pussy was something that didn’t make her gag or feel sick.  Thankful instead of guilty.  Thankful instead of discouraged.  Thankful for pleasures that enticed him and challenged her.  Thankful that he wanted her to enjoy every moment of their time spent together.
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