
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Her Choice featuring Angel

Written by Max D

––––––––

[image: ]

https://www.CherishDesire.com

https://Books2Read.com/MaxD



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Copyright Page


[image: ]




Her Choice featuring Angel

Written by Max D

Revised Edition HC

ISBN: 9781005223618

Published in the United States of America by Cherish Desire in 2025.

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 2022.  Revised edition published 2025.

Based on previously published “Her Choice (The Complete Eight Part Series) featuring Angel.”

Based on previous separately published stories in Very Dirty Stories #32 and #71.

Copyright © 2011, 2012, 2013, 2014, 2015, 2022, 2024, 2025 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 dedicated to all the ex’s.

There were so many things that I got wrong.  I could never learn fast enough to prevent doing more damage never mind salvage any relationship I was in.  But you each knew that and tried anyway.
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Angel

His Toy Chest - Playing for Him featuring Angel (Complete Book Series)

His Toy Chest - Playing featuring Angel (Book 1)

His Toy Chest - For Him featuring Angel (Book 2)

Her Choice featuring Angel

Angel’s Expectations

His Thoughts Given to Her featuring Angel (Book 1)

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

Quiet Nights in New Jersey featuring Emily & Sylvie (Book 1)

Perverse Affirmations featuring Emily & Sylvie (Book 2)
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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.

Her Choice featuring Angel

includes these and related erotic themes:

MF, Cheating, Cuckold, Vaginal & Oral & Anal Sex, Exhibitionism, Dildo Play & Wearing, Female Masturbation, Fingering & Fisting, Vaginal & Anal Penetration, Double Penetration, Stretching, Implied D/s, Implied Bondage & Restraints
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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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What Tom wanted.  What Tom wanted her to want.  What Angel wanted because Tom wanted her to want it.  What they wanted.

It was too much.

Sore and bruised, suddenly realizing how desperate she was for things to get back to normal, Angel bit down and pushed through her workout at the gym.  She was dealing with too many distractions, too many thoughts that she didn’t want to have, and the highs and lows triggered by the rush of her lust and the sobering guilt of her infidelity exhausted her.  What she needed more than anything else was a good night’s sleep, and it wouldn’t hurt to have a week at home without driving back and forth to Tom’s house.  What she needed for herself was to feel good about everything she was doing.  To feel good period.

All of that was on her mind as she transitioned from one Nautilus machine to the next.  By the time she was running on the indoor track, the steady rhythm of her sneakers thudding against the floor, Angel had made up her mind.  No more giving in to Tom’s passions.  No more toys without him there.  No more nights spent at his house.  Unless there was a really good reason.  Unless she made an exception.

She needed to focus on herself.  On her time with her fiancé.  On the quiet and peaceful life at home where she felt safe and where things were calm and predictable.  In a good way.  At a pace she could manage so she didn’t always feel like she was about to lose control.

After changing in the lockers, after washing off with a quick shower while protecting her hair from getting wet, Angel’s arms and legs ached, but she felt refreshed.  Her convictions were easy to focus on while driving back to her apartment and planning dinner with Andrew.  Things could go back to normal.  Things would be easier to manage going forward.  She knew what she wanted, and Tom would have to reset his expectations.

Parking her aging Buick, bringing in her gym bag, it all seemed so simple.  Except Angel could feel the craving that she was suppressing.  There was a dull ache within her lower abdomen barely hidden by the warm burn within her muscles from working out, and it wasn’t going away.  Her cheeks felt warm and feverish, and she knew thoughts of going out on her balcony to explore her lust were making her blush.  Angel almost went right back to her car, thinking a tanning session might help, but the urge to get naked on the tanning bed wasn’t something she trusted.

More than that.  The urge to enjoy the strength she felt following her workout by sexually indulging in whatever it took to push her body even harder was overwhelming.  Rushing inside, locking the apartment door behind her, and hiding didn’t diminish her need for more.  Ghost strolled over, swishing his tail, and stared at Angel with his piercing blue eyes.

“Ok,” Angel murmured to her white cat and herself.  Nothing was ever easy.  “No treats,” she scolded Ghost when he wandered closer and slipped between her calves.

Logging into email on her fiancé’s laptop wasn’t an option.  She knew there would be emails from Tom there, and it’d be impossible to not respond while feeling the need for his lust thrusting into her.  Tea with some sliced cheese was a good way to take time for herself, but it wasn’t what she really wanted.  As soon as she tugged the sliding glass door open, Ghost rushed out, and she joined him with a book and her tea.

Despite his chirrup purring and yowling at squirrels, what Angel focused on was the soft murmuring of a breeze slipping through distant trees and occasional outbursts of birdsong.  The book of poetry distracted her, words tumbling together, and she sought out shapes within the patterns of the printed letters.  She pondered how half the page was blank in stark contrast with the dense ink pooled along the left margin.  The imbalance was striking, and Angel internalized that insight as a comment on her pursuit of Tom while neglecting her fiancé.

Wiping away a tear, she changed course.  Not avoiding the lust Tom inspired.  Not denying herself the pleasure she wanted.  Focusing on what she could do with Andrew.  How she could renew and pursue his pleasure along with hers.  Embracing what they wanted within her safe bolthole apartment hidden away from the world.

That felt better.  That felt right.  That felt like she was doing what needed to be done.  And while Angel dreaded facing Tom and disappointing him, she was confident that she could live with his frustration while knowing her fiancé’s timid smile and warm hugs would be waiting for her every night.

Ghost mewed his complaints when she shoo’d him inside and left the balcony.  Putting her cup and plate in the dishwasher, Angel grinned while planning her evening.  Andrew would be home close to six o’clock.  She had time to do her hair, freshen up her makeup, and pick out something nice to wear.  Maybe go to the store they worked at while dressed up and pick up something special for dinner after saying hello.  Maybe pick up the ingredients to bake something or get fresh bread from the bakery.  Headed into the bathroom to get a long shower, Angel was genuinely excited about a surprise date night with her fiancé.

If only it was that easy.

Andrew reacted to her gestured blown kisses with a shocked expression.  Her attempt to make cheese bread resulted in burnt crusty artisan toast covered with lumps of cheese that didn’t properly melt.  Angel genuinely thought she’d set off the smoke detector, but leaving the balcony door open for an hour aired out the living room and kitchen.  And when her fiancé came home, he was struggling to understand why Angel was acting so different while avoiding any questions that might lead to a confrontation.

Upset and disheartened, Angel gave in following their silent meal together.  “I need to run errands for my friend.  I’ll be back early though.”  That was the most she could offer Andrew.  That was all she could manage after facing his concern all evening.

He nodded, helped pick up dishes and started washing them, and Angel returned to their bedroom to change.  Out of her nice blouse and jeans.  Out of her fancy lingerie that Andrew never even got to see.  Into something practical for driving to Tom’s house.  Something easy because she defaulted to being undressed and curled up with Tom after initially tugging her clothes off when he carried her to his bedroom or living room couch.  Because he had sexy outfits for her in a separate closet to inspire her lust.

“Do you need any dessert or snacks while I’m out?”  Angel gave Andrew one last chance to hold her back.

Turning from his laptop, her fiancé finally asked, “Did I forget something about today?”  Worry lines creased his forehead.  “I can’t think of anything.”

With a sigh and a blown kiss, Angel replied, “I thought it’d be nice to have a surprise date night in.  But I burnt the bread.”

Ever practical, Andrew answered, “Oh.  I think if I ask tomorrow, I can get them to make us some in the bakery.  It’s hard figuring out the oven settings, but they have recipes for it.”  He was already turning back to his StarCraft game, content that he’d resolved what was bothering Angel, and missed how she lingered in the doorway, hoping he understood her intentions, before her shoulders slumped and she left their apartment.

When the door closed behind her, Angel debated just driving to nowhere at all versus going to Tom’s.  Her decision was made when she called him first, to make sure he’d be there, and he answered within a single ring.  “Hey, I was thinking of going to watch a movie tonight.  Just do something different.  Want to join me for coffee first, and we’ll hit the cinema afterward?”  She tried to suppress her immediate smile but failed.  “Sorry.  Was thinking of you but knew you needed some rest today.  Didn’t want to intrude, so I’m super happy you called.”

“Didn’t want to go alone?” Angel teased him while striding to the stairs and heading to her Buick.  “Or were you hoping I’d call before you asked someone else?”  She could play coy and tease Tom.  He hated coffee, and there must have been a reason for him to break from his routine.  “I don’t feel like changing clothes just for coffee and a movie, Tom.”

With a rumbling laugh, he pounced on her feigned indifference.  “Well, you could come here, and I’ll watch you instead.”  Tom’s low purring gave Angel goose pimples when he spelled out what he wanted to see.  “Holding you as you thrust onto something thick enough to make you gasp.  Cuddling you and kissing your cheeks and chin as you work up to an orgasm.  Whispering to your ear when you lean into my chest after a fast climax.  Giving you time to recover before replacing the toy with my fingers-”

“On my way,” Angel sang to Tom as soon as she was in her sedan.  “Maybe a movie after watching me would work best.”

“Ok.  There’s a ten o’clock showing.”  His smirk could be heard when Tom added, “And I definitely want to watch your sexy montage.  Might even need to put together a mixtape for it.”

They both laughed before Angel told him she’d arrive in half an hour and ended the call.  The rosy glow of her cheeks and warmth within her chest made up for Andrew’s uneasiness earlier.  She was just making an exception, not even a particularly big one, and it felt good to be reminded that she was wanted.

Except...  When she followed familiar backroads after exiting the interstate to avoid traffic along the way.  When she consciously parked on the left side of the driveway so Tom could pull out of his garage to take them to the movies.  When she checked the mailbox just in case he hadn’t remembered to.  When she unlocked the door with the key he had given her.  When she was immediately greeted with a big hug, scooped off the ground, and sank into Tom’s chest as he kissed and nuzzled her cheeks and lips.  When all these things happened, it didn’t feel like an exception at all.

It felt like nothing had changed despite her promises to herself.  It felt like Tom didn’t even notice that she had decided to better balance her time between him and Andrew.  It felt like a mistake, like she should have stayed home, and that weighted heavily on her heart while listened to Tom rattling off the movies he wanted to see and asking for her to pick one.

“I don’t know,” she replied quietly.  He’d set her down and rushed off to the kitchen to fetch her Earl Grey tea.  Looking around the living room, it was obvious that Tom had been tidying up.  “New blanket?”  She gestured toward a fluffy white fleece lined dark navy blanket folded on the arm of his couch.

“Yeah.  I was going through some boxes that hadn’t been opened since moving.  Found a few things to keep, some other things I should get rid of, and ran a few loads of laundry since I want to drop off a box or two of clothes and linens at Good Will.”  He was walking toward her, studying her awkwardness, when Tom sighed and rolled his eyes.  “Not interested in any of the movie options?”

“It’s not that.”  Angel took her mug of tea, breathed in the fragrant steam, and shrugged.  “It just seems like I’m always here.  I only go home for a quick nap and to get stuff done, and then I’m back again.”

He nodded.  “It’s a nuisance driving across the city.  Sorry about that.  Was traffic bad tonight?  I didn’t think to check if there was something going on.”  Shaking her head, Angel negated his assumption.  “Well, if you didn’t want to go to a movie, what did you have in mind?  Adventurous drive into the wilderness?  Try out one of the new restaurants opening north of here?  Go shopping for something new to add to the toy chest?”

She visibly flinched when he brought up his sex toy collection, and Tom stopped talking while considering her reaction.  He’d been excited to have company.  Happily awaiting her arrival while planning on getting coffees and desserts at the cafe near the movie theater.  Now it seemed like she’d shown up for very different reasons, but Angel wasn’t telling him what was wrong or what she needed him to do to make things right again.

It wasn’t the first time that he’d needed to deal with her doubts and mood swings.  Tom was certain that it wouldn’t be the last time either.

When she continued to sip her tea and said nothing, he decided the only way forward was to risk her rejection rather than dance around it.  “We’ve got time,” he proposed boldly while closing the distance between them, “if we go upstairs right now and get you out of these clothes.”  His hands cradled hers, the warmth from the mug of tea pressing into his fingers, and he kissed her lips.  “And you can show me how much you enjoy riding something in your cunt while straddling my lap.”  Angel didn’t pull away, but she resisted his gentle nudge to encourage her to start heading toward the stairs.  “Unless you’re too sore.  Being stuffed with the anal beads in your bottom and your pussy was a lot.”

Frowning, Angel chastised him for reminding her of giving in to his lust.  “It was too much.  You always want more.”  He wasn’t going anywhere though, and she was the one who had wanted to come over.  Had leapt at the chance to escape the uneasiness in her fiancé’s eyes.  Had needed to be wanted without any qualifications or needing to explain herself.

Maybe that was the problem.  Even if Angel didn’t need to explain what she was feeling and why, Tom certainly didn’t know or change his interests based on the impact his lust had on her.  There were qualifications and expectations when dealing with Tom.  There were definitely requirements attached to his affection and attention.
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