
  
    [image: Cuckqueened by His Ex]
  


  
    
      Cuckqueened by His Ex

      NAUGHTY NYMPHO 4

    

    
      
        CANDY QUINN

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Pathforgers Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      © 2022 Pathforgers Publishing

      All Rights Reserved. This is a work of fiction. This book is intended for sale to Adult Audiences only. All sexually active characters in this work are over 18. All sexual activity is between non-blood related, consenting adults.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Preface

      

    

    
      
        Naughty Nympho 4

        Cuckqueened by His Ex

      

    

    
      
        Recommended For You

      

      
        Free Exclusive Story

      

      
        Become Candy Obsessed

      

      
        Also by Candy Quinn

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Sign up to my newsletter to receive free, exclusive stories:

        http://candyquinn.com/newsletter

      

      

      
      

      
        
        
        Book Themes: female cuck, virgin, breeding, cream pie

        Word Count: 8830

      

        

      

      

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Naughty Nympho 4

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

          CUCKQUEENED BY HIS EX

        

      

    

    
      “I think every girl should have her first time be bareback! That’s way hotter. That cum dribbling out of her sweet, virgin pussy…”

      Cylaedre’s words reverberated in Jerome’s mind, the fact that his fairy girlfriend was encouraging him to take his ex-girlfriend’s virginity. How turned on she sounded by the idea.

      It made him rock hard, and that just led to the day with his parents dragging on way too long. How he was supposed to survive until 8pm without cumming was a struggle.

      Sure, his parents were happy. A little too happy in fact. And they kept smiling at him in a peculiar way.

      “Have any plans for today?” his mother asked.

      “Yeah, I was gonna meet Jessica later tonight. Around eight,” he said casually over the lavish brunch his mother had produced. But then he noticed the giddy looks on their faces. “What?” he asked.

      “Oh nothing!” his father said.

      “We’re just so happy to have you back home for a while. And to see you and Jessica getting along again,” his mother interjected.

      That left him with a strange feeling. But he was too caught up in his own head to pay it much heed.

      Come the point after supper, he was getting dressed. He decided on a nice button up shirt, with a sharp jacket over top, when his father came in.

      “You want help with a tie?” he asked.

      “A tie?” Jerome remarked, brow raised. “Why would I wear a tie to go hangout with a friend?” he asked.

      “Oh no, of course not! Sorry,” his father said, backing away, then grinning again.

      “Fuck that was weird,” Jerome thought internally before checking his phone.

      Jessica had sent him something earlier, to confirm they were still on, a little bit of neediness creeping into her text. She might have become more stylish, but her confidence hadn’t blossomed as quickly as his, and she needed a little more reassurance. When he’d confirmed, she’d sent a confetti emoji.

      And just a few minutes ago, she’d sent him an update, saying she was getting ready, and would see him soon.

      Cyl had sent a collection of nudes throughout the day, but since earlier that afternoon, there’d been nothing. He tried not to be too disappointed, though, considering that her earlier selfies were... perfection.

      It was going to be a hard time thinking about anything but those, while he fucked Jessica, in all honesty. Even though he didn’t want to do that. As much as Cyl came first in his heart, he wanted to be all there for Jessica’s first time too.

      “Heading out now,” he texted to Jessica. “Excited to see you again. In the flesh that is.”

      And he headed out, with a few more awkward smiles from his parents.

      He knew the area of his home town well, and he wound through the dimly lit paths, heading off into the little hideaway in the woods they used to go to read, and eventually… to make out. He felt then he maybe should’ve been more anxious, but he didn’t feel it. Not at all.

      When he finally saw her, though, his heart did pick up its pace. She had her back to him, and he could see the pale peak of flesh between the hem of her skirt and the stockings she was wearing. Her long hair was in soft waves down her back, over the starched white of a blouse. She bent down, leaning over to grab something on the ground as she used the flashlight on her phone to guide her hand, and he got the briefest flash of her bare ass before she stood back up, inspecting the object in her hand.

      Jerome licked his lips, and for a moment he almost just walked right up and helped himself to her. But then he remembered: this isn’t Cyl. And she probably wouldn’t respond too well to the fright, or to the feeling of him just sliding his dick into her without a hint of foreplay.

      “Love the view back here, Jessica,” he said, one hand in his pocket, as his cock was already thickening up. He was doing his best not to surprise her as he walked up behind her, to place his hand upon her backside.

      She jumped a little, and then laughed, her eyes dancing over his face.

      “Crap, I’m not used to being out here anymore. The dorms are always so crowded, I forgot what it’s like to be alone,” she said as she softened into his touch. In her hand was a button that had apparently popped from between her tits, the ample cleavage catching the light of her phone before she turned it off. She tucked the button in his jacket pocket.

      “Would you hold onto that? Apparently, uh, this shirt doesn’t fit as well as I thought.”

      “It fits perfectly from where I’m standing,” he said with that dashing, wry smile on his face as he looked down. His angle from up high, giving him a perfect view down her burst shirt, to those thick mounds of cleavage. “You look ravishing, Jessica,” he said, as he reached his other hand up, lightly brushing some loose hair back, then adjusting her shirt for her, showing off her breasts a bit better. “Perfect,” he said, his eyes meeting hers again as he leaned down, head tilted, as he gave her lips a kiss.

      Her mouth parted for his, and her hand rested against his chest. He had wondered, briefly, if she might get cold feet, but she seemed warm and receptive to his hand on her body.

      “Are you... okay with this?” she asked in a whisper, her hand rubbing over his suit, not entirely sure where she should be touching him. It was charming, in an amateurish way, and her soft, vanilla perfume made his heart race.

      “Definitely,” he said with a smile and a nod. “Especially after seeing how good you look dressed up like this,” he remarked, caressing over the round swell of her ass, then dipping his hand beneath and up in under her skirt, to feel her bare skin against his. “I really can’t get over how hot you are out from under those oversized sweaters, Jessica…”

      Just as he’d requested, there were no more full-coverage panties. No more panties of any kind. Just the smooth, firm flesh of her ass against his palm, and she shivered slightly with excitement.

      “I couldn’t sleep last night, thinking about what you said on the phone...”

      “Of course. It’s been a long time since we were first interrupted… you must be pent the hell up,” he said so casually, as he kissed her again, lightly trailing his tongue over along the seam of her lips, before suckling the upper one a moment. “Mmm, you left me so achingly hard last night, Jessica…” he practically growled the words.

      “I’m sorry... I saw the pictures, you looked so strained,” she purred back, a giddy laugh following. “Ah, that sounds so dirty. But I guess if I’m going to give you my virginity, I can say how much I want you, right?”

      Jerome grinned and nodded as his fingers sank into her bubbly ass cheek, squeezing it. While his other hand went to her blouse, undoing another button.

      “In fact, you could even say I really like it when you say how much you want me,” he remarked, before kissing back along her jawline, until he nibbled her earlobe. “I want you really fucking bad right now too. Feel it,” he husked, before kissing her neck.

      It took her a moment to realize what he was asking for, but slowly her hand drifted down his chest, over his abs, until finally her fingertips found his cock and traced down the outline of it.

      “Wow, you are really hard,” she admitted. “The panties, or, well... lack of panties makes me really aware of how wet I am. It’s a weird sensation.”

      He moaned lowly as her dainty hand caressed that thick bulge of his cock, and she could feel how his girth pulsed with excitement against her touch. She wasn’t the love that stirred his loins most of the time, but she was still hot as hell, and he was pent-up as fuck. He hadn’t gone so long without cumming since he’d met Cyl, and he was aching to sink back into a tight, wet pussy.

      “I like it,” he husked, as they stood bathed in the dim light. But their eyes had adjusted by that point, and they could see each other quite perfectly. “You’re gorgeous, Jessica. I’m dying to feel what I missed out on back before college. To feel how wet you are for myself…” he said, sliding his fingertips from her ass, to between her thighs, to lightly scoop some of her honey up on his fingertips, before bringing them to his mouth to suckle away her flavour. “Mmm…”

      She watched with a mix of horror and desire at his actions, her lips parted into a shocked ‘o’.

      It was more how he assumed a virgin would react, with that sweet, seductive embarrassment. It made such a pleasant mirror to his experience with Cyl.

      “Jerome,” she flushed, her gaze dipping to the forest floor. “You don’t have to do that.”

      He looked at her with some slight surprise.

      “I wanted to,” he said simply, before smiling again, undoing her blouse completely then sliding his hand inside to cup her breast, to fondle and caress it. He leaned back in, kissing her neck, lightly biting it to playfully stoke her fires.  “You don’t think I’d been wondering what you tasted like, all this time?” he asked.

      Her bra wasn’t very flashy, but it was thin, and easily pushed aside. She didn’t need padding, after all. Her stiff nipple was flicked by his thumb, her head and body tilting towards his hand and mouth.

      “I don’t know... Most guys...”

      He groaned and let his hands grope and caress her breast and ass. Those two choice morsels of her body absolutely delectable. Thicker, fleshier than Cyl’s body, and while not better, it was just an interesting change of pace.

      “We don’t have to do anything you don’t want,” he said, at
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