
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Wants and Needs featuring Angie

Written by Max D

––––––––

[image: ]

https://www.CherishDesire.com

https://Books2Read.com/MaxD



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Copyright Page


[image: ]




Wants and Needs featuring Angie

Written by Max D

Revised Edition HD

ISBN: 9781005585679

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 2026.

Some stories originally published separately in Very Dirty Stories #25, #261, #271, #273, and #274.

Copyright © 2011, 2022, 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 dedicated to the memory of punks and goths around the world.

All of us were trying to find our way through.  It didn’t always work out so well.
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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.

Wants and Needs featuring Angie

includes these and related erotic themes:

MF, D/s, Female Masturbation, Fingering, Fisting, Dildo Play & Wearing, Vaginal Penetration, Anal Penetration, Oral Penetration, Double Penetration, Stretching Play, Anal Prolapse, Anal Sex, Oral Sex, Vaginal Sex, Exhibitionism, Goth, Implied Equine, Implied FF, Implied Bisexual, Implied Strap-on Sex
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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.

​Angie - Angie’s passionate lust and uninhibited fury made her impossible to resist.  Right from the start, Tom’s aggression evokes her submission, but she’s not the sort to settle down.  Angie never hid her reputation, even if Tom chose to ignore it, and Angie’s soft caresses and affection aren’t his alone.  Tom’s intimate demands may inspire her arousal, but his power grows within her while she embraces sexual hungers which include seducing any conquest she desires.
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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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Writhing in response to my fingers stroking over her bare skin, she tucked her chin and her knees toward her chest whenever her shoulders came off the couch.  Whether it was too much or just enough was unclear, and her thighs turned and twisted as she fought to suppress the urges within her sex.  I appreciated how alive Angie was, how she tingled with electricity, and my touch seemed to echo within her as she was jolted by aftershocks of arousal.  Starting with kisses along her abdomen, the weight of my torso pinned down her left leg while I caressed the sensitive curves along the underside of her tits and raked my fingers over her ribs.  Her gasping response was a potent lure which focused my attention and attuned me to her trembling anticipation.  Exhaling, my warm breath spilling over her breasts, I teased her before enjoying the view accompanying her involuntary reaction - ankles crossing and the clenching of her thighs and calves - when I gripped her sensitive stiffening nipples with my fingertips.  Pinching and stretching them outward while she mewed and shuddered, leveraging the taut sensual tension within her body by lifting her breasts from her chest, I silently encouraged Angie to plunge deeper within her sexual hungers and to embrace the raw passions of her heated desires.

It wouldn’t take long.  Angie’s rapidly recurring soft moans were a sweet siren song whose rhythm matched the hurried tempo of my heartbeat within my ears.  I spread my broad hands over her breasts and kneaded those soft and understated cushions adding curves to her firm torso, capturing her nipples between the joints of two fingers with each of my hands to continue tweaking and tugging on them at the same time, and delighted in her shuddering response as she bucked her pelvis against my chest.  Measured strength, persistent but not overly forceful, transformed my caresses into surging tides and breaking waves which immersed her within currents of sensations, evoking deep muscle contractions which made her twitch and break free of the couch, and she lifted up only to collapse back into the undertow of her lust.  When I moved to slip my chest over hers, straddling her hips and forcing her twisting legs together, her closed eyes, feverish cheeks, and pursed lips were proof of the fantasies surfacing within her mind.  It was so easy for me to bask within the heat of Angie’s sexual bliss and delight in the sunset blush of her satisfied smirk.

When I spoke though, those words took shape within my darkness.  They resonated within those places where my hungers stalked my emptiness.  “What will you do for me?  Do you even know what I want?”  I ensnared her with my voice, drawing her eyes forward from behind her eyelids, and allowed my calm dedication to her pleasure serve as an anchor for the collision of our differing passions.  Her face was flushed, and her breath was ragged.  Her tongue darted across her lips as she flashed me an uncertain smile when she swallowed, but Angie said nothing in response to my questions.

Soon... she couldn’t answer anyhow.  My fingers slipped away from her right breast so I could press one finger to her kiss and stroke the tip between her naked lips, gently fucking her mouth while caressing the unevenness of her smile, and I encouraged her to break free of her lingering inhibitions.  She responded by welcoming my petite thrusts with a pursed kiss and sucking my calloused fingertip.  When Angie’s tongue began to circle my finger, she managed enough self-control to make it clear that she enjoyed my playful reminder of penetration.

With her eyes carefully seeking a reason, purpose, and meaning for my persistence, I offered a simple explanation.  “I want you to think of me every time you feel your pussy or ass being used.  I want you to know I will push you further and further.  I want you to believe me when I tell you that you will do whatever is necessary to completely open yourself for me.”  These were deeper passions, beyond her usual pursuit of adrenalin and the rush of infatuation, and the thrust of my need and hunger demanded so much more of her body and heart.

We both knew that my desires were changing her.  Moment by moment.  Every time we were together.  She swallowed when I withdrew my finger.  I leaned forward and kissed her feverish forehead.  My damp fingertip traced sigils on her warm cheeks, using her own saliva to mark her as mine, and she closed her eyes again to return to quietly pressing into the sensations of my touch.  When I kissed Angie on the mouth - crushing her lips and pushing her head back into the couch arm until the underlying wood frame was firmly thrust against her scalp - she shuddered with pleasure.  She reciprocated vigorously - her hands gripping my shoulders while she pushed her mouth into me.  Her lust pirouetted over my tongue and teeth, and I suckled it and lightly bit her.  When she retreated, my tongue gave hers chase, diving into her mouth, and I filled the hollow space where she seduced me with the same experienced confidence that she used while handling my cock in her pussy.

That kiss lingered until it slipped away as Angie’s abdomen and pelvis began roughly bucking and pushing upward against my body.  Leaning into her, pressing into the softness of her flexing body, my breath teased her ear as I murmured, “I own you.  Other men and women and beasts will fuck you.  You will fuck yourself with anything and everything.  But you will know that they are all an extension of me.  That it is me whom you are opening yourself up for.  Me whom your orgasms will be for.”  The intimacy of my darkness was exhaled onto her skin, making her heart race and skip beats, while Angie fought to consummate her primal lust.

She wasn’t in control.  Not over herself nor over me.  When I lifted my chest from hers, grinding against her pelvis and hips as she tried so hard to thrust against me, I admired her pretty face, how her eyes were smoldering with endorphins, and appreciated how my power over her played an enormous part in her arousal.  I swept in close enough to give her a gentle kiss while she clawed at my bulging biceps.  She was in desperate need, yet it was my lips which were coarse against her smooth skin and warm, willing mouth.  Seizing my shoulders, Angie ground her breasts against my chest, still seeking to coax me into stroking my cock against her needy sex through her jeans.  I dragged my torso down her chest while nipping her neck and breasts - her fingernails tearing flesh from my back - knowing what she wanted while withdrawing further, and slowly slipped to my feet beside the couch.

These delicate and delicious moments were typical for our state of sexual entanglement.  We alternated pulling away to inspire the other to pursue.  The uneven rhythm of our shifting interests created friction which we allowed to build up before asserting ourselves.  Angie only understood being wanted when expressed by men who demanded more of her.  I only understood being appreciated when women enthusiastically embraced my dark passions.  There was so much more to both of us which we never got around to exploring.  There was more than enough of each of us which kept us very intimately engaged when we were together.

When I roughly grabbed her by the hips and tugged her buttocks toward the center of the couch, Angie gasped with surprise while quivering in anticipation of my intentions.  With a single pulling motion, I had her flat on her back, sinking into the couch cushions, and grasping for something to hold onto.  The sudden shift in position shook her from her blissful arousal, but, before Angie could say anything, I emphasized my control over her by slipping between her thighs and driving her knees apart to pull her pelvis toward my abdomen.  I dove into her breasts with gentle bites and furious kisses.  I used my teeth to taunt her nipples and elicit loud gasps and moans.  She was immediately re-immersed within the passionate demands of her lust, and I pushed my body against her pelvis to give her what she had been seeking moments before.

Angie spread her legs wider to accommodate the width of my lower torso.  She bucked upward and ground her pussy against me, and her feverish heat caressed my abs while I methodically left a trail of bite marks and kisses all the way to her collarbone and neck.  Her head moved back and forth while partially restrained by how my fingers were intertwined with her hair, and I brought her to the brink of orgasm before she even had a chance to process my low growl against her throat.

“What will you do for me, Angie?  Tell me.”

Her heart was roaring to keep up with her frenzied need.  Every breath she took sought to fulfill the desperation within her chest.  The bucking thrusts of her pelvis were urgent and erratic.  She was rubbing her labia against my navel as her denim jeans ground into her with the stitched seam roughly caressing her clit.  It was obvious that her arousal and the orgasms wracking her body earlier had soaked through her underwear as we kissed and ran our hands over each other.  The heated scent of her pussy was a luscious bouquet that saturated my awareness of her as my nostrils flared while breathing it in.  Our needs were in balance, though Angie was swept up within her exuberant rapture while my cunning darkness was only visible when my eyes were reflected in hers.

When I tried to pull back, my abdomen seeking to withdraw from the driven thrusts of her pelvis, Angie pushed upward to lift her ass off the couch while wrapping her legs around my hips.  Only the benefit of height and positioning allowed me to deny her attempts to grind against me.  She could only buck upwards so far with her head held down by my hands and my collar bone pinning her shoulders to the couch.  I appreciated how she struggled to maintain contact and keep her pussy rocking against me despite my intentions.

“What will you do, Angie?  You want to cum.  What do I want from you?”  It had to be dragged out of her like this until she got used to saying the words.  Until she stopped suppressing her awareness of what I wanted and how much she needed to give it to me.

Breath whistling between her teeth and lips, Angie tried to speak.  Between gasps for air as I rewarded her words with brush strokes of my pelvis against hers, she fought to be heard.  Her inhibitions and loss of physical control broke her, nearly silenced her, but her lust couldn’t be denied.  Angie whispered while I encouraged her to shout.  She tried to turn and hide her face, so I told her to look at me.  Conflicting emotions waged war within her eyes as our noses touched.  Uncertainty took hold, and Angie fought the cravings of her libido, but she could not defeat the feverish heat and soaked wetness of her sexual complicity.  Her body had already betrayed her, orgasm after orgasm, even while managing to keep her jeans and panties on.

“Do you want me to tell you what to say, Angie?  Should I tell you what I expect to hear from you every time I thrust into you?  Every time anything thrusts into you?”

“Yesss...” she hissed as her pelvis bucked against mine again, and her legs tightened their hold on me to better encircle my hips and tug me closer.

“Say ‘Thank You, sir’ then.  Say it right now.  Now.”

The simplicity of the command broke her resistance.  Still exhaling while looking up at me, Angie sighed, “Oh...  Thank you, sir.  Thank you.”  The words continued to be sung from her lips while I ground my pelvis against her with enough force to push her lower back into the couch cushions until the couch stopped our descent.  Her legs fell to the sides of mine, thighs spread wide, and enabled me to respond to the rolling motion of her pelvis with deliberate thrusts.

“Now ask me for more, Angie.  Tell me what you want.  Do you want me to penetrate you?  Do you want me to make you cum?  Do you want more?”

Angie groaned when I lifted off of her, and she tried to wrap her legs around my hips again.  She wanted to hold my body in place and pressed her lips together while trying to swallow her submission.  She wanted to savour the delicious pressure of my physical presence, but I was demanding she pay a price for that pleasure.  Shoulders off the couch, hands gripping my buttocks so she could follow my body as I moved, Angie had no intention of letting go of this moment and its intensity.
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