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Tantalizing Taboo is a standalone short love story featuring a dominating alpha male and a single submissive young white women.

This story contains scenes of first time sex, BDSM, exhibitionism, and MFM threesomes. If hardcore sex, spankings, and threesomes aren't your thing, then this may not be the book for you. 

Look Inside

"Let me," he said throatily, his voice suddenly unrecognizable. "Just relax..."

It felt odd to stand still as he started taking my clothes off one by one. He pulled my shirt off, then my bra, freeing my breasts. His eyes found my soft mounds hungrily and he licked his lips. 

I drew back and inhaled sharply when he reached down to take my nipple into his mouth, suckling and licking the soft, sensitive nub. 

His palm held the small of my back, stopping me from escaping his teasing tongue. I threw my head back and moaned, my fingers lost in his hair as he sent jolt after jolt of pleasure down my spine. His hands wrapped around my small waist, pushing me to him, forcing me to arc my breasts towards him, as if inviting him to drink from my breasts. 

His fingers moved from my waist to my buttocks and further down until he was fingering me through my panties from behind. I bucked against him, control over my body completely devastated within moments of having his hands on my body. 

He drew back as I was moaning and writhing, then leaned down to pull my panties free. I lifted my legs, letting the last remaining fabric on my body to fall completely. 

His jaw tightened as he ogled me, drinking in every curve of my body. 

"You're so beautiful," he said, staring at me indulgently. 

"Th- thank you," I whispered, suddenly afraid. My mind was a whirlpool of emotions. 

"Tell me why you're here," he asked suddenly. 

I fought back the urge to cover my breasts and pussy from his prying eyes as I stood in front of him. "I don't know," I said honestly. I barely knew the man and yet I was in his home, completely naked while he stood in front of me, fully clothed.

"It's not because of my dashing good looks?" he laughed, easing the tension somewhat by coaxing a smile out of me. 

"I've never done this before," I said, panic rising up my chest. 

"Me neither," he said, mistaking my admission of being a virgin for going home with a man I just met. It was a relief at least, to know that it was the first time he brought a woman to his home. "You're even more beautiful when you smile," he said. His hands cupped my ass and he gave them an almost painful squeeze as he leaned in to kiss my lips. His tongue dominated my mouth, taking control of the kiss completely so I had no choice but to mewl and melt under him. 

My fingers found his shirt and undid his buttons eagerly. I wanted to feel his chest with my bare hands. 

To my surprise, he gripped my wrists again and brought them behind me. I yelped, then cried out loudly when he pushed me bodily onto his bed. The soft springs bounced me and I was disoriented long enough for him to push me all the way down with his hands, his hands on my buttocks, massaging me roughly. 

I tried to twist and turn around, but he pressed me down with his large hand easily and his lips closed onto my buttocks. 

He suckled the soft flesh there, then bit down hard, leaving teeth marks on my ass. 

"Alex!" I cried out, kicking and pulling away from him in panic. His mouth hungrily cascaded along my ass, moving to bite the other cheek as I squirmed helplessly under him. Beneath the pain was an incomprehensible need for him to do more. It occurred to me later that I enjoyed that he was marking me as his. 

His fingers found the wetness between my legs and I gasped as he plunged a single digit inside me, feeling a wetness there that held on to him. My walls clenched around his fingers and he groaned, his lips close to my buttocks so I could feel his breath on my skin. 

"I want to taste you," he said, easily flipping me onto my back. He eased my thighs wide with his hands and spread my legs open as his grip moved from my thighs to my ankles. 

My hands went to my exposed pink lips immediately, hiding my sex from his eyes. 

"Should I tie you up already?" he asked, his expression a mixture of playful and serious that made me shudder. I shook my head and took my hands away silently, lying back down to focus on not closing my legs. 

He lowered his head between my legs and took my pulsating lips to his mouth. 

A strangled scream escaped my lips. My inner thighs clenched and fought to stay close, but his hands were stronger, keeping them wide open as he ravaged my pussy lips, licking the folds open with his expert tongue and teasing my clit. 

My fingers grasped the blankets and sheets around me, trying to find something solid to hold onto, lest I float away on the cloud of ecstasy. 

Passion

It took me a moment to realize that the shrill and slightly annoying laughter I was hearing was actually coming from me. I closed my lips immediately. I was well aware that my giggle sounded both dreamy and hopeless.

I couldn't help it. The tall man standing in front of me was ridiculous beautiful. Yes, beautiful. His perfectly chiseled jaw made way for soft, supple lips that stretched over flawless pearly white teeth that grinned boyishly at me. Even his nose was perfect, just the right amount of sharpness that gave him a sophisticated look without being haughty. 

Sure, he had tattoos all the way up his jaw line and his fingers were adorned with more brass-colored jewelry than was present in my entire body, but there was something inexplicably beautiful about the man standing in front of me. 

My tongue felt too heavy for words. Thankfully, there was no need for any. Not yet, at least. 

His fingers brushed against my ear and my smile vanished. An electric current shot through my arm up my shoulder and filled me with an inexplicable heat that twisted my navel into knots. My inner thighs tensed and a trickle of liquid seeped between my legs. This was getting ridiculous. The stranger was igniting more reaction in my body than a porn movie could. I found myself blushing, heat radiating outwards. I had to resist the urge to bring my hands to my cheek to dissipate the steam coming out my ears. 

"Thank you," I said. "But there's really no need," I added with a shy smile on my face. I tried to pry the book from his hand, but he held onto it firmly. It was hard to try and be elegant while trying to pull the book from his grasp. His long, tanned fingers only gripped it tighter. 

"I know it's a little odd," he said with a half smile that went all the way to my pussy. 

I choked back another burst of dreamy laughter. It was more than a little weird what this beautiful stranger was offering. "It is," I agreed. 

His answering grin made my heart stop. I took a deep shuddering breath into my lungs and my eyes were stubbornly affixed to his perfect lips. My mind imagined kissing those lips, so soft and supple, tongue going into my mouth to take control. He looked like the type of man who preferred to be in charge. It was evident in the way he was holding onto my book. 

It took a moment for me to realize he was waiting for me to let go of my gripe on it. Fat chance. I had been looking for the first edition of the science fiction novel for years. I wasn't going to risk him running away with it after paying for it. 

A part of me was rolling my eyes at myself and shouting, 'This is why you're still single!'. Another part of me preferred ownership of the
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