

    
        
          Take Me !

        

        
        
          Scandal Collection

        

        
          Published by Scandal Collection, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      TAKE ME !

    

    
      First edition. June 9, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Scandal Collection.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8235744929

    

    
    
      Written by Scandal Collection.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Scandal Collection

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Intimate Confessions

          
        
          
	          The Garden of Delights

          
        
          
	          Forbidden Embraces

          
        
          
	          Our Own Porn

          
        
          
	          Pleasure to the Max

          
        
          
	          Take Me !

          
        
          
	          Getting Wet Is Not Playing

          
        
          
	          I Want You !

          
        
          
	          Awakening The Senses

          
        
          
	          Such a Sweet Forbidden

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Scandal Collection

Chapter 1: Notre-Dame de Paris

Chapter 2: When DIY rhymes with sodomy

Chapter 3: My tenant was generous

Chapter 4: Door brings

Chapter 5: A Well-Constructed Scenario

Chapter 6: Trio of Pigs on the Couch

Chapter 7: Sexual Hiking

Chapter 8: Play with my handle!

Chapter 9: The Heights of Intoxication

Chapter 10: A Perfect Dinner

Chapter 11: O my boat...

Chapter 12: One Night's Time to Him

Chapter 13: My Sexy Roommate

Chapter 14: You, Me, and the Forest

Chapter 15: Country Beauty

Chapter 16: I'm going to be late!

Chapter 17: Code of Conduct

Chapter 18: A Very Caring Secretary

Chapter 19: A Water Story

Chapter 20: Take me!

Sign up for Scandal Collection's Mailing List

Further Reading: Our Own Porn

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: Notre-Dame de Paris
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Susie, a stunning Iberian beauty, is visiting Paris to discover the many facets of our capital. Eric, always on the lookout for beautiful women, boldly proposes a photo shoot to immortalize her visit. The young lady quickly succumbs to the charms of our photographer...

When I saw her on the little bridge next to Notre-Dame, my heart skipped a beat.

In fact, I felt such tension in my underwear that I was afraid I wouldn't have enough blood to reach my brain!

Wow, what a bombshell!

I was almost afraid my tongue would be hanging out like the cartoon wolf. I smiled very, very broadly and took a picture of her when she turned towards me... Not shy at all, she was charmed, happy to make a friend, just like that.

We strolled along the banks of the Seine for a bit, and she posed for us without hesitation, with an incredibly sexy naturalness. She had just arrived and didn't know anyone... I suggested a little photoshoot at my place... She was totally up for it!

Within minutes, she was naked on the sofa; it was magical. Her body had all the characteristics of a club babe, a girl who loved life, in a way.

Far be it from me to discourage her from her generous display of physical presence. On the contrary, I felt it was the perfect opportunity to seize the moment. I wavered between a not-so-subtle charm and an obnoxious approach: "Go on, arch your back a little more... Oh yes, you're magnificent. Your body was truly made for photography."

I didn't hesitate to ask her to show me all her tattoos; I played the guy who was interested in the art of inking... She had an incredible ass, the Brazilian look, but with the face of a true hidalgo. A feline woman, the kind you'd love to meet every day.

The more the clothes fell off, the crazier I got. What a doll!

When she slid her little shorts down over her goddess-like ass, I almost exploded and threw myself at her. It really took self-control! She gave me a little look with her pouty face, like Jessica Rabbit, and I felt my cock absolutely rock hard in my pants.

She calmly took off her sneakers, with the utmost naturalness, in a relaxed manner, as they say. Then she posed in a thong, her foot perched on her travel suitcase.

She was so beautiful, like an airport girl, the kind you dream about but never get close to, thinking how lucky all those other guys are, waiting at the end of the journey, at arrivals. But this time, she was the beautiful one for me, and I intended to take full advantage of it.

When she was completely naked, after a few minutes that seemed to last for hours like a dream, she stretched out like a panther on my sofa. Another feline pose, her back arched, her breasts thrusting towards me. My erection was aching from the desire to take her, to lift her off the sofa and penetrate her vertically, like that, as light as a feather, to make her come for hours... Or seconds that would seem to last hours, let's say!

I suggested we continue the session in the kitchen; I really wanted to keep a picture of her naked in front of the sink, or with her ass on my ceramic hob. That's the kind of thing that turns me on, go figure!

I started taking pictures, but the cheeky girl clearly wasn't keen on obeying...

She bent down, pulled on my pants and my magic staff sprang up in front of her face, at attention, tsoing! She had a big craving for dick, the little one.

She took my cock deep in her mouth and gave me a blowjob like in porn, a really great blowjob like I wish every man could receive one day, wet, joyful, deep, hot, perfection.

She was gently massaging my cock while circling her tongue around my glans; I wasn't even sure I could last, but I didn't care, it felt too good.

And then she pulled out her secret weapon, the thing that always gets me going: she started caressing my balls while simultaneously stimulating my shaft and glans... “Oh well,” I thought, and I just let it all out! My entire load went right up her throat. She didn't even pause; she simply swallowed every last drop of my semen while I came in long spurts, unleashing a torrent of curses against human existence. I felt a little guilty about ruining such a moment. But deep down, I was so happy with what was happening that nothing could dampen my joy.

She gave my cock a quick, gentle rub and then stood up to kiss me. She said, "I could tell you were tense... Feeling better?" Then she took my penis in her hand and led me into the living room. She jerked me off, and miraculously, I was hard again in seconds. I never would have believed it possible, but her sweet demeanor and incredible body convinced my cock.

I had a rock-hard erection again, it was crazy, I'd never been in such good sexual shape.

She got down on all fours on the sofa and asked me, "Aren't you going to fuck me, darling?"

And how I was going to fuck her! I was going to absolutely destroy her.

I placed the tip of my shaft at the entrance of the young lady and her vulva did the rest, I had never seen anything like it: I was literally sucked into her pussy!

It made a little sucking sound, like "schlop," I was inside her. I felt like I was losing my virginity all over again.

However, I had already slept with photo models, but she was something else, she vibrated with love and sex, it was what she did best in the world, impossible to doubt it for a single second.

Her sex was a scalding bath of bliss. She had the incredible ability to transform into a jacuzzi; it was wonderful, a warrior's rest. I truly felt like the Hunchback of Notre Dame who had lifted Esmeralda, the beautiful, exciting, and fiery gypsy.

She wanted me to go deeper into her little cathedral, she gave her dreamy chubby cock a good tug, and I pushed right to the very end! There was room, but she was starting to really feel my knotted rope. I have to say, I was giving it my all, especially since I'd just repainted her molars, so I knew I had some leeway.

Then she wanted a slightly more athletic Amazonian experience. I climbed onto the tip of my shaft and went slowly, making sure to stay inside her without hurting either of us. The head of my glans rubbed against her upper wall; I could feel everything inside her, even the spasms of pleasure from her adorable little pussy. We slid in and out gently, intently... It was dangerous and incredibly sexy, everything I love.

She would drop down on top of me, then slowly pull herself back up. It was an incredible feeling, like a real rollercoaster. She really knew how to fuck my Esmeralda! And she was so muscular, you wouldn't believe it! She could hold herself up above me with her arms outstretched, in the air, like at the gym. What a girl, damn!

But soon, she needed a cavalcade, a ride; she was both beauty and beast, alternating between fire and ice. I wanted to savor the charms of her body to the fullest; I knew I wouldn't have fifteen opportunities like this in my life. She lay down on the sofa and commanded me imperiously: "Come finish inside my apricot, my Hunchback, fuck me hard, I'm yours, come cum in my pussy." I didn't need to be asked twice...

Especially since her pussy had that scent of strong-willed women, floral yet full-bodied, a hint of musk that keeps coming back to you, again and again... At that point, anyway, I couldn't even feel my penis anymore. I was on fire all over, I felt the pleasure like a tickle all the way down my neck and arms, into my thighs, all the way up my spine.

My semen was going to return, that was obvious, but this time, I felt like I was literally going to explode, like my senses were going to capsize, I had never felt anything like it.

I am in it as in a chapel, with my head bowed and the feeling of accomplishing something essential, of knowing that I was in the right place.

I gave a great thrust, I was trembling all over, I was frozen with ecstasy, the floodgates opened and I was already starting to moan even though I hadn't even spat yet, it was the kill, except that the beast was killed, it was dead!

I didn't give in so easily, though! I gave it my all in the last few meters of the queue. She was rubbing her clit while saying dirty things in Spanish. I could barely hear anything, given where I was in my own internal journey; I was in a daze, half-blind and deaf with pleasure.

Then the sperm gushed out, in abundance, I ejaculated inside her. She stroked my balls, saying, "That's good, that's good, you big pig, give it all..."

In fact, I had nothing left to give, I was completely drained!
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Chapter 2: When DIY rhymes with sodomy
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Edgar, Cynthia's handsome neighbor, came to lend a hand with a bit of Sunday DIY. But after the "assembly" came the "disassembly," where Edgar displayed a rare enthusiasm to test the sofa's sturdiness. Some Sundays are like that...

My neighbor is very pretty, but of course, when it comes to fixing something at her place, since she doesn't have a handyman, it's a no-brainer: she comes knocking on my door! Not that I mind, mind you. It's just... it's like going to a car dealership to daydream while looking at luxury cars that catch your eye, but without actually buying anything.

That's my Cynthia for you: super hot, but untouchable... Well, that's what I thought!

The other day, when she came over to my place to help her with her new sofa, I felt her gaze lurching down my face. She was smiling even more broadly than usual. I thought to myself, "This is my lucky day..." She started talking about my arm tattoos and asking if I had any others. I told her I'd finish assembling her sofa and show her the others afterward. I was lying; I didn't have any tattoos. But when she simply replied, "I'd rather you assembled mine first," there was no more room for hesitation.

I secured the last three items and sat her down on me.

Her small nipples poked out under her t-shirt. I licked them to feel their erection. I placed my worker's hands on her tiny ass. She swayed her hips perfectly. My cock was raging in my jeans! She noticed, of course... So, she started to untie my knot, which sprang out like a jack-in-the-box.

What a blowjob artist, my friends! Oh my god... I hadn't had a blowjob like that in at least two weeks! She was a pro. You might think it was a little artificial, but no, actually, it was even hotter. She arched her tight little ass, swirling her head and tongue all around my glans. She was pure perfection, that girl! I loved her smell of a pussy in heat. She was driving me so wild that I already had to hold back from ejaculating... I stood up to regain control of my emotions.

But immediately, she sucked me off again even more! Deep throat, eight on the Richter scale, and of course, with the optional, very dirty little sounds as standard, yes sir!

The atmosphere was somewhere between a funfair in the wee hours of the morning and paradise, with birds singing and nubile girls bringing you drinks. I was like a madman. I let myself

My little neighbor was cuddling me without a second thought. She must have been so happy I came over for her sofa; she put so much heart into it, it was touching to see... But then again, everyone has their specialty! I assembled sofas, she gave blowjobs like a queen... And she had a princess's ass! I so badly wanted to fuck her!

I felt a wave of cum surge up my balls. I held her head as she was taking me deep into her mouth. "Wait, I'm going to fuck you." Then she looked at me, like she was shocked: "You're not going to fuck me, Edgar..."

I realized I might have spoken badly, but she added: "You're going to fuck me, and really fuck me. I want you to sodomize me hard, I want you to go all the way down my hallway, turn the furniture upside down, and leave the place completely wrecked. You're not leaving this room until then, that's out of the question. Okay?"

Well, at least the neighbor knew what she wanted!

I started working her ass. I fingered her thoroughly, spreading her little golden buns apart. She was absolutely dying for it, it was insane. I'd never seen anything like it: a fighter jet body with the temperament of a movie star.

The more I squeezed her clit, the more she arched her back, the little pussy. She was soaking wet, it was beautiful. She was purring like a seasoned libertine. What a mess! I was starting to get a real craving for her plump ass. I was going to make her squeal, the siren! I pulled on her intimate lips. She loved it. She was ready.

So I aimed my big dart at her little pink princess anus. And I pushed, without hurrying.

All of her 36-fold penis was used. I wanted to take my time and really let her feel my considerable girth. Immediately, she sensed that this was no longer a game. Things were finally getting serious. Her voice, which until then had been somewhat feline, but still playful, was suddenly...

become animal.

It was more guttural. She was surprised. It was going to be wild.

No way I was cheating: she wanted it good, and I was going to give it to her! I really fucked her the old-fashioned way. I wrecked her ass.

It was like a cauliflower operation. Her hallway was actually quite narrow. She had to practically pull her ass aside to let me through. I quickly picked up the pace of a stallion. Her little ass excited me so much that I could have spent all day there, actually. My urge to come had vanished, and I was getting a real kick out of making her scream in her own apartment.

She was really getting it. I alternated positions, but I stayed inside her ass the whole time so it would stay nicely deformed by my big working-class cock. Ah, the little bourgeois girl! It was a bit like a union struggle, but with the cards turned on a dime... And it was a bit more fun too!

My thrusts were getting more and more powerful and deep. I was going so fast! It slid in so smoothly. My balls were slapping harder and harder against her pussy. I was a real machine. And she wanted even more, the little minx!

She was screaming her head off: "Fuck my ass, you little bastard, go on, rob me hard, fuck me, fuck me, I want you to really rip my ass apart, don't be so soft! Fuck me good, you fucking cock!"

She had the arguments to convince me, and crude language has a way of really turning me on. So I gave her a piece of my mind. I pushed so hard that I think I touched something a little embarrassing with the tip of my penis at one point. But in the heat of the moment, I confess I didn't give a damn.

I was almost afraid I'd bend her pelvis from fucking her so hard. But actually, she was taking it well, the little minx.

I switched into lathe-milling mode. I hammered away at the duct with powerful thrusts, almost like masonry! Butchery, in any case...

"And then, I'll fuck you pretty hard, Cynthia?"

But she couldn't even form proper words anymore. She just answered "glaarabrouiaarglarp" or something like that. I started slapping her ass hard to wake her up, and it worked: she climbed on top of me and rode me cowgirl style. Fucking her, but with total control. I liked the idea! This position also allowed me to enjoy the charming view of her lovely, very cute little breasts.

She rubbed her clit against my pubic bone, and it made her climax almost instantly. She soared high towards the sky. Her range of little "ohs" and "ahs" went from high to very high! A real singer, now my bourgeois girl. She squeaked like a dreamy bird. It was chirping like paradise. So I firmly grabbed my little squeak by the hips and fucked her as hard as I could.

I felt her whole body tense like a crossbow. Was she going to faint? Well, no, she just came from her ass and clit simultaneously. It was incredibly powerful, sublime to see all that intensity, a wave of beauty in such an ugly world.

If I hadn't been fucking him, I almost would have shed a tear. But I was completely focused on what I was doing. Full-on sodomy. A real dirty trick. I was robbing his anus, I was plundering his little backyard. I was there to wreck everything and turn it upside down.

My last ride was entirely in that spirit. I played Zorro, wielding my tail like a vengeful whip to restore order to the universe. I had to complete my mission and really split his ass open. I gave it my all in the last 100 meters.

She arched her back against me and clung to my shoulders. It was intense; we were breathless and sweating. The apartment smelled like an animal. She was going to have to light some "richarde" scented candles after this! My cock was on fire; I could barely feel it anymore, I was one with her ass. We moved in rhythm.

I felt the juice rising. It was like stars all
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