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Chapter 1

Guy Samlop and Joe Frenzy clinked their beers while they fished off Joe’s yacht in the middle of Aquanila Bay.  The porn producer’s boat was a modest motor cruiser with sleek lines, a couple of cabins, and a party deck.

While Guy had caught a bonito, Joe showed his superior ability with his catch of two mahi mahi that were considerably larger.  The young man had learned over the past few weeks that Joe worked hard to never lose, but was always friendly and took his time to make sure Guy felt welcome as he began his trial period as an actor at Joe's adult streaming studio.

Joe nodded and said, “This is the life, isn’t it, brother?  Just enjoying the fishing and having some beers with a true friend.  It really is great to step back and recharge your batteries.”

Guy internally winced when Joe said the word brother.  The two men had simultaneously used Fanny’s pussy, and now Joe never stopped calling him his brother.  He didn’t mind too much; the man was treating him to the good life and paying handsomely to fuck his own girlfriend.  The fact that he was also paying several other men to fuck his girlfriend was beside the point.

“Thanks for taking me fishing, man.  You don’t get to do much of it in the city, unless you want to mutate by eating polluted fish,” Guy said as he cast his line.

“No way, brother, it's me who should be thanking you!  The studio is making money hand over fist from you joining our party.  Not only are you making money, but I can see you improving, too.  Lasting longer, I can see you’re building muscle too.  It doesn’t go unnoticed.”

Guy shut his eyes and tilted his head, saying, “Well, you see, I’m just trying to make sure I keep Fanny happy.  I still know you and I have an agreement about her.  Plus, I am in love with her, after all.”

Joe’s fishing pole bent as its line was quickly taken out.  “Looks like I got a big one!  Fuck yeah!  Hey, when this is over, I have to talk to you about something.  Remind me, will you?”

“Sure,”  Guy said. “Some guys have all the luck.”

“It’s not luck, Guy, it’s money, and a shit ton of it,”  Joe said as  he set the hook and started to pull back on the pole. “The man with the most expensive gear usually gets the big fish.”

“Hey, boss!”  a tanned blonde with shorter shaggy blonde hair yelled as she walked onto the aft deck of the boat.

“What is it, Penny?”  Joe said over his shoulder.  “Can’t you see I’m busy?”

“It’s the shoot.  The new stud has been asked for,” Penny said, pointing to Guy.

“Fanny can’t have him.  It's my turn to have some quality time with my new brother.”

“It’s not Fanny who’s asking this time,” Penny said as she grabbed Guy’s hand. “The subscribers are screaming for him in the chat.  You asked me to tell you if the viewers got rowdy.  They have.”

“Shit, I’m sorry, Guy.  Can you help us out?”  Joe said, thumbing toward the boat's bow. “I’ll pay you overtime.”

“Sure thing, Joe.  I still don’t get why I’m so damn popular,”  Guy said as he got up. 

“I think I get why, Guy,” Penny said, pulling him into the cabin. “I’ll bring him back after the stream.”

“We’ll be in port by then, Penny.  We’ll have fish tacos on the dock.  Thanks again, Guy! Whoa shit!” Joe pulled hard on the pole again, only for the line to go out again as the drag screamed.

As Penny dragged Guy through the main hallway, he could start to hear the grunting of men and the high-pitched moaning of his girlfriend, Fanny.  Despite all the exposure he experienced these past few weeks of working with her, the thought of the one he loved being fucked by another man still made his stomach twist.  He looked at Penny’s hand as she pulled him down the hallway.  She gripped firmly, but her thumb traced circles on the back of his hand.  Fanny looked back at him and smiled before entering the main cabin.

His redhead girlfriend was lying on the bed with her head at the edge of the foot of the bed.  Two muscled and tattooed men named Chad and Vic kneelt on each side while Fanny stroked their cocks quickly with twisting hand pumps.  The well-endowed star Miguel gripped Fanny’s thighs and rammed his thick black cock in Fanny’s red tuffted twat.  Guy looked around the cabin, seeing cameras installed in every corner of the room as Penny picked up a camcorder and started filming.

“Mmmmph, Guy!  You’re here!” Fanny said as her bright white smile turned into an open mouth when she groaned.

The three men nodded at Guy before returning their attention to the pale ginger fuck slut.

“What’s going on, Fanny?” he said before bending down to kiss her. Fanny’s body shook from Miguel’s cock plowing her.

“Vic and Chad are seeing who can last longer and are going to paint my tits with their cum.  Miguel keeps saying he’s going to make me addicted to his cock.  Fuck!”

“Is he right?  Is my girlfriend addicted to another man’s cock?”

Fanny bit her lip and nodded, saying, “Maybe, a little,” before giggling. 

Miguel furrowed his brow and said, “Only a little!?  Take my cock!”  He changed his pumping into long, hard poundings of her twat.

“Ahhh!”  Fanny put a hand below her belly button and pushed down, saying, “I can feel it with my hand!  Your monster cock!”  Her eyes turned to her boyfriend, and she said, “I’m going to come, Guy.  I’m sorry!  Ah!!!  Oh, sorry, Chad.”  Her hand returned to the tattooed man’s glistening member.

Fanny’s abdomen contracted, revealing her six-pack every couple of seconds.  Her knuckles turned white as she squeezed the shafts of Vic and Chad, making them grit their teeth to not ejaculate. Miguel wiped his sweaty face and smirked, “There’s no girl who doesn’t get addicted to my dong.  I’m not even close to being done with you, Fanny.  You’re going to worship me by the time I’m done with you!”

Fanny’s eyes locked with Guy’s, and there was something unsaid that put Guy at ease.  “Babe, I can’t use my hand to make you feel good.  Use my mouth!”  Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as Miguel maintained his thrusting.

Guy slipped off his shorts and shirt and approached Fanny’s mouth.  Penny moved around the men to get a close-up of Guy’s hot pink cock as he lowered the tip to part Fanny’s lips.  Guy glanced at the blonde and saw her blushing through her deep tan.  When he applied pressure and penetrated his girlfriend’s throat, Penny licked her lips, and her eyes flashed.  She got on her knees and placed the camera only a few inches away.

“Penny, I’m going to need a little space, okay?”  Guy said as he fucked Fanny’s face slowly, giving her ample time to breathe.

“Oh! Sorry, here,”  she said before backing up only a few inches.  She looked up at him with an earnest smile, “I just like the shape of your cock, Guy.”

Vic coughed and said, “Penny, come on, we’re right here.”

“Sorry!  Yours is nice too,”  she said without even looking at him. “Guy, please fuck her.”

Guy scratched his head and smiled nervously.  He didn’t expect there to be office politics during filming.  Miguel’s pumping had gotten Fanny’s tits to start bouncing in the way that made her Joe’s most popular actress.  He wrapped his hands around her tits and caressed her soft skin. 

Concerned he never gave his girlfriend enough time to breathe, he always pulled out so his knob could be easily sucked back in on every thrust. 

Penny’s jaw dropped as she inched closer again, just far away enough for Guy to go ball deep if he wanted to.  The blonde moved her free hand beneath the strap of her yoga pants to reach her slit and began rubbing as she recorded.

She said, “I can see your dick stretching her throat, Guy.  Does it feel good?”

“Fucking the girl you love always feels good,” he responded.

Fanny moaned loudly with his cock in her throat when she heard the words.  Her hands moved faster, pumping Vic and Chad’s veiny cocks with long, hard strokes.  Guy released her tits and moved to cradle Fanny’s neck while he pumped her mouth.

“Fuck!  That’s too much! Gah!” Vic cursed as his throbber blew long claggy ropes of spunk over Fanny’s pale tits.  She pumped Chad harder to finish him off, and he spasmed and blew a thin stream of jism that turned into droplets before spattering her breasts and ribcage.  Her entire torso was covered in lines and dots of white male essence.  Once she milked the rods dry, the two men fell back and stumbled to chairs.

Fanny managed to laugh victoriously in between Guy’s pumps.  Her glazed hands reached back and found Guy’s, moving them to her cum covered breasts.  He resisted at first, but Fanny was insistent and pulled the palms of his hands down onto her jugs.

Penny whined as she stroked her clit, “That’s so fucking hot!  Mmmph!  So jealous!”

Guy winced as his hands pressed into the sperm of two men that covered Fanny.  He felt her hard nipples through the ooze and pinched them.  Fanny responded in kind by moaning and wrapping her legs around Miguel’s back.

“I don’t know, Guy, I think she might like me more,”  the dark-skinned man said with a laugh.  “I think one more orgasm for her will seal the deal.”

Fanny’s vaginal secretions were whipped into a white froth, covering Miguel’s thick and curved prick as it cycled in her.  She moaned loudly, and Guy could feel the vibrations of her voice box on his cock.  He groaned, squeezed her tits, and started moving his hips faster.

“Fanny!  How’d you get so tight!?  Fuck!” Miguel said under his breath.  The redhead’s abs started to contract again, and her toes curled.  Her feet locked in place, and she added pressure to his back as he fucked her smooth-skinned love box.  Guy saw the exact moment when Miguel came.  The man pulled his cock almost all the way out and started pulsating.

Guy looked at Penny, wondering why the girl didn’t capture Miguel’s impressive creampie.  Instead, the blonde was twitching herself, dropping the camera and putting her face even closer to Guy’s cock as it pumped her friend's face.  Her yoga pants were pulled down tight around her knees, and she was pumping her fingers into her gash.

The sight of Miguel finishing his breeding of his girlfriend and Penny’s seeming cock-hypnosis brought Guy to the edge.  Somehow, Fanny sensed it, and she grabbed his buttocks and pulled him in.  Now it was his turn to explode with his nuts resting on his girlfriend's face.  He could feel Fanny gulping down every spurt of his orgasm.

Two cocks were pushing genetic information deep into Guy’s cherished and beautiful girlfriend.  Fanny strained to keep both cocks as deep for as long as possible until she released Miguel and pushed Guy away.  Miguel fell on his backside and rested his back on the headboard, panting.  Guy stumbled and hit the wall.  Fanny’s chest heaved as she sucked in air, her skin glistening with drying goo.

“Fuck!  Shit!  Mmph!”  Penny fell forward and rolled to her side as she brought herself to completion.  Her body twitched as she muttered, “Not fair, it’s not fair.”

When Fanny caught her breath, she rolled off the bed and walked to Guy.  He could see Miguel’s spunk erupt from her pussy and pour down the inside of her thigh.  His girlfriend guided him to the bed and lay him down gently.

“I swallowed every bit of you, Guy.  Now it’s time you clean me out.  Do you have it in you?”  Fanny said as she stroked him.

“Always.  That was so fucking hot, Fanny,” he said as he pulled her down for a brief kiss.  His member rose to attention from her expert manipulations.  Miguel scooted off the bed and sat on a bench set against the wall. He stroked himself, watching the couple, just like Vic and Chad were.

Fanny straddled him and pressed Guy’s knob against her cum covered vulva.  She plopped herself down on him and a torrent of come shot out the sides of her pussy, drenching his crotch with another man’s semen.  She rode him with a determined look on her face, grinding her pussy in different directions to make sure that Guy’s knob pushed over every inch of her insides.  Penny struggled to pick up the camera and film Fanny riding her man.

She leaned forward, looking him in the eyes, and said, “I love you so fucking much, Guy.  I’m so lucky to have you in my life. Mmmph!”  Her hips pressed against his sides as her pussy pulsed in what turned into a continuous orgasm.  She pulled his hair with her sticky hands, “Tell me you love me!”

“I love you!”

“Tell me you’ll stay no matter what!”

Guy felt that familiar bloom in his chest whenever they reached this level of intense connection.  “You won’t get rid of me, Fanny.  I love you!”

“That’s it!  Fuck!”  the redhead gasped and arched her back.  Guy grabbed her ass and helped her to fuck him.

Miguell shook his head, “I thought I had her this time, damn.  Those two are tight.  She’s not stopping.”

Penny walked around the bed, trying to capture every angle of their lovemaking, with her hand still fingering her snatch.

Fanny fell forward and kissed Guy, pressing her glazed tits onto his chest.  Her ass slammed on his crotch, commanding it to blow another load.  He groaned, and his testes clung to his shaft another time.  His arms wrapped around his girlfriend, and he cleaved to her as his dick spewed an even bigger load into Fanny’s well-used cunt.

The three men stood up, stroking their cocks, waiting for their turn with her.  Fanny and Guy didn’t stop making out, only continuing their post coital kissing.

Penny’s knees wobbled as she grabbed Miguell and pulled him onto the other side of the bed.  She pushed him down and said, “Oh, no.  It’s my turn.”

Miguel laughed as he pulled Penny on top of him, “I guess trying to win Fanny will have to wait.”  He pushed his girthy staff inside of her in one solid stroke.

“Chad! Fuck my face!  Vic, my asshole is begging for your cock!”  Penny said, drawing the two men’s attention away from Fanny.

Fanny pulled her head up, and she cupped Guy’s cheek, saying, “I think now’s our chance to take a shower and snuggle on the top deck.  Let’s go before they notice us!”


Chapter 2

“Guy, Fanny, Joe, and the rest of the filming crew on Joe’s ship, The Sandy Bottom, were cleaning up the observation deck after a meal of mahi mahi tacos.  The sun was setting over the harbor, and Joe was tossing the paper plates into a garbage bag.

Joe looked over at Guy, who was collecting up the beer bottles, and said, “I know this isn’t as glamorous as they have on television, but I could never afford this boat if I didn’t have the company help me out with stuff like this.  I hope you don’t mind.”

“Me mind?  Never!  The best my family could do was grill some burgers during the summer and chill our feet in a basin of water.  And we were thankful!”  he said with a laugh. “But seriously, these few weeks have been awesome.”

“How did the shoot go?”

Guy shrugged, “Miguel got a little competitive, Chad and Vic were cool.” 

“Miguel’s like that with everyone, don’t take it personally.  He might be a little jealous of you.  I think he saw the latest financials of the company and got spooked.”

“Don’t tell me things are going bad.”

“No!  The opposite.  It’s weird, but our demographics are shifting more toward women since you joined.  Having a couple go through multiple scenes together like a serial drama seems to be drawing in a bigger crowd.  I have a lot to think about now, and where we’re going to steer the ship next.”

Guy nodded; he didn’t want to complain too much about the smack talk Miguel had used in the scene and how he was going to steal Fanny.  The young man always got burned for complaining too much at his work or in his social circle.  Back in the city, complaining about his ex and the man who took her probably caused more harm than good.

Fanny and Penny walked up in jean shorts and bikini tops, their hands gloved in yellow rubber.  Fanny said, “We’re all done in the kitchen, and the boys are taking care of the engine room and the cabins.  Is there anything else?”

“No, that's about it.  Tell them they can head out, but I need to talk with you two for a bit.  Guy, do you mind if I borrow Fanny a little longer tonight?  I have something important to discuss with this pair of beautiful ladies.  I promise it's not another stream,” he said. “Unless they’re up for it.”

“Joe!  We’re exhausted!  We can talk, but I need to sleep, okay?”  Penny said with her arms crossed.

“I was only joking, gosh,” Joe said.  Guy couldn’t help but feel a twitch in his swim trunks, thinking about how Joe used to bend Fanny over and have his way with her.  After he joined, Joe and Fanny had always been forthright about the scenes they filmed without Guy.  These extra streams were rare, and Fanny would always demand Guy fuck her as soon as she got home, so he didn’t worry too much about it.

“Don’t stay too late, Fanny,” Guy said, kissing her. “You know how useless you are without sleep.”

“I know my Guy, I promise I’ll be back as soon as I can,” Fanny said with shimmering eyes.  Guy could tell that Fanny really wanted to snuggle.

Guy hugged Fanny, Penny, and Joe before walking off the gangplank with the rest of the men.  Chad and Vic hopped into a lifted truck while Miguel gave him a look that put him on edge before he hopped into his vintage muscle car.  He shook his head and decided to walk to his run-down apartment along the beach as the sun set over the bay.  After struggling to skip a few stones on the glass-smooth water, he picked up the pace.  The tourists were starting to pack up, and by the time he got close to home, the sky was a pink-purple blanket over the earth, and the beach was nearly empty.  The only other person he could see was a woman walking past him.

Just when they were close enough to make eye contact, the woman stumbled and fell on the sand.  Guy trotted over to her.  She was wearing a tank top and a floral sarong.  Her hair was black, styled in a bob haircut. 

“Miss!  Are you okay!?  I’ll call an ambulance,” he said as he got down to see her closely.  She smelled of a perfume not too unlike Fanny’s, which caught him off guard, somehow stirring him.  The girl was shorter and more slender than Fanny, with a more modest pair of breasts.  He shook his head and continued, “Just keep still, I’ll get help.”

“No!” she said feebly, reaching out and grabbing his hand. Her thin fingers gripped with surprising strength.  “No hospital, please.  I just need something to eat and drink and have a rest.”

Guy looked at the horizon and saw the sun slip below the waves; the evening chill was already giving him goosebumps.

“Well, you can’t stay here.  What happened?  Did your friends abandon you?”

The girl’s deep green eyes filled with tears; she squeezed them shut, and two streaks coursed down her cheeks.

“I’m sorry, just trying to help. Look, why don’t I give you some noodles and green tea? I only live up the hill a little way.  You can tell me to get lost if you want,”  he said.

“I don’t know you,” she said as she sat up, her eyes squinting.  The girl attempted to get up, only for her knees to buckle.

Guy caught her and said, “My first idea was to get you to a hospital, but you don’t want that.  Is there any other option?”

The girl looked at her hands, then shook her head, sending her silky black hair swishing.

He fished for something in his pocket and continued, “Okay, how about this. Here is my phone. I’ll pick you up, and if you feel in danger, you call the SOS button. I just want to get you hydrated and fed.”

Guy got his hands under her shoulders and legs, lifted her, and started walking off the beach towards his home. 

When he got to the first street, she said, “Can I know the name of the man who’s kidnapping me?”

“Don’t say things like that, you’ll get me in trouble.  I can put you down right now if you want,” he grumbled.

“No, please don’t leave me here.  I’m cold. I’m sorry, what’s your name?”

“My name’s Guy Samlop, and you?”

“Cassiopeia Protégé, everyone calls me Cassie,” she said.  Her body moved almost imperceptibly as if to nuzzle him for warmth.

“That’s an awfully fancy name. Where have I heard it before?”  he said.  “Ah, here we are, my castle.  This is your last chance.  I can call you a ride if you want.”

“No, thank you, I’m just hungry and thirsty.”

Guy climbed the stairs and had to set Cassie’s feet down so he could get his keys out.  He picked her up again, set her down on his couch, and found a thin blanket for her.  After that, Guy filled up the electric tea kettle and got out an instant noodle packet and a green tea bag.

“You call this a home?  It’s a closet,” Cassie said.

“Thank you very much.  I think the polite term is cozy.  The door is right over there if you want to leave.”

“No way, you have a blanket,” she said as she squirmed on the couch, putting her feet up and kicking off her sandals.

Guy wanted to ask so many questions, but didn’t want to upset the brunette, “I’m going to call my girlfriend, I’ll be right back.”

He walked out to the balcony and shut the sliding door behind him. Cassie’s green eyes followed him.  He dialed Fanny’s number, which went straight to voicemail.  He said, “Fanny, I just wanted to let you know not to be surprised that there is someone in my apartment. I think she’s a tourist, but she’s a bit tight-lipped. They needed help, and I just wanted to give them some ramen and hot tea.  Hopefully, I can call them a ride to their hotel or something once they’re on their feet.”

He came back into the main room and walked to a notepad and scribbled something while he said, “She’s still talking to her boss.”  He walked to the door and stuck the note to the front before shutting it. “She usually gets back after I’m asleep.”

“What does she do?”

Guy winced as he walked to the kitchenette, “She’s a bartender.  You know the Swan?”

“No, this is my first day here. I come from the city.”

“Ah, really?  Me, too.  I moved here a few weeks ago,”  he said as he poured boiling water into a mug and into the styrofoam cup of ramen noodles and set the timer on his microwave.  “I work at a coffee shop.”

“Really?  You do look the part,” she said with a smile.  “All you need is a dress shirt and some pomade in your hair, and you could be in one of those romance shows.”

“Ha, ha, very funny,” he said. “Did you want to sit at the table, or do you want me to bring this over to you?”

“I’m pretty tired,” she said meekly.

Guy nodded and then proceeded to rack his brain to figure out what would be the appropriate small talk.  The pair sat in silence until the microwave beeped. He carried the cup of soup and mug of tea to her and set them down on the coffee table in front of the couch.  Stepping back, he sat down on the floor across the table from her.

Cassie started slurping up her ramen using her chopsticks and keeping the cup under her oval face, she said in between bites, “Thank you so much, Guy.  You don’t know how much I needed this.”

“I just hope Fanny doesn’t chew me out for bringing a girl to the apartment.”

“Oh, is she the jealous type?”  Cassie said, wiggling her thin black eyebrows.

Guy shut one eye and tilted his head, “Not exactly.  I just don’t want to mess things up.  She’s a good partner.”

“She seems like a keeper, huh?” she said, continuing to gulp down her meal.

“It’s been a wild few weeks, but you need to go into things with an open heart,”  he said with a smile.  “Give me another second.”

He stood up and typed out a message to Fanny.

...Please make sure you listen to my voice mail and read the note on the front door...I might be out taking the girl to her hotel...I’ll share my location with you...

He had his back to Cassie when he said, “So which hotel are you staying at?  I can get that ride for you, and we can all get a good night’s rest.  Sorry to push you out, but I don’t want to get an earful.”

He turned around to see that she was fast asleep on the couch. “Cassie?  Crap,” he muttered.  The slender woman shifted under the blanket, making herself even more comfortable.  Guy shook his head and made sure the blanket covered her completely before getting ready for bed himself.

Guy pulled out his futon and made sure there was enough space for Cassie to reach the bathroom, and that there was no hint of funny business between the two when Fanny would get back in the middle of the night.

When he got under the covers, he covered his face and groaned, “I’m so fucking stupid.  Fanny’s going to kill me when she finds out.”


Chapter 3

Guy groaned as his window shades failed to shield him from the morning sun.  He opened his eyes and saw the dust pass through the beams of light as they landed near his face.

“Fanny, babe, I have to get to work. You should have woken me up when you got in. I need to introduce you to someone.”

Guy felt the shape of a woman pressing down on him, snuggling and resting their head on his shoulder.  A slender hand was stroking his morning wood through his boxers.

“That’s nice, but I have to shower,” he said, shifting away to get out from under her.  The hand now gripped his member through the fabric.  The fingers shifted and slipped into the front opening.  But something was off; Fanny’s confident and experienced movements were replaced with shy and tentative touches.   He frowned and put his hand on her, not finding Fanny’s luscious, wavy red hair, only finding shorter, silky locks.

“Cassie!?  What are you doing? Get off me!”  Guy yelped as he crab walked away and pinned himself against the nearest wall.

“Hmmph, Guy?  What’s going on?”  the brunette rolled on her side and rubbed her eyes before looking at him.  “Why am I in your bed? And why is my hand sticky?”

“You were fucking stroking me!  Fuck!  Where is Fanny?”

“Guy, your thing is still out of your undies,” she said, pointing at his crotch.  Her eyes widened, and she swallowed.  She sat up, covered her face, and moaned, “I am so sorry!  I remember crawling into your bed because it was cold!  Then I had a naughty dream.  I’m never like this!  I promise!”  She then pulled her hand away from her face and looked at the sticky fingers she had touched him with.

Guy stuffed his pecker into his underwear, pitching a huge tent, and ran for the bathroom.  “That was an honest mistake.  It can be like it never happened, right?”

“I touched his dick,” she said, touching her fingers together as if mesmerized.  She shook her head and said, “Yeah, sure, totally.  It was some stupid mistake, it's really my fault.”

The shower's sound filled the apartment as Guy jumped in. “Look, do you have a hotel you can go back to?  You’re just visiting Aquanila, right?”

She got up and walked to the door. She covered her mouth when she got an eyeful of Guy’s buttocks as he showered.  Putting her back to the wall, she said, “My luck has run out.  I only have some money for maybe a few more days.  I don’t know why I came to this place, really.  I don’t want to go back to the city right now.”

“What about friends and family?  Can’t they help you out?”

“Yeah, right,”  she said, running her fingers through her hair.  “Look, don’t worry about me, okay?  I just need to find a job and a place to crash.”

Guy shut off the water and toweled off, “Do you need any money? I’ve been broke myself on more than one occasion.  I know how bad it can get.”

Cassie shook her head and smirked, whispering, “You really are too good to be true, aren’t you?”

“I’m sorry?  I didn’t catch that.”

“Oh, nothing, just talking to myself.  Yeah, I’ll head out now. I’ll probably grab a coffee and look in the want ads.  I really don’t think I can show my face back home for a while now.”

“Heh, you need a coffee?”

“What’s wrong with that? Oh yeah, that’s where you work,” she walked to the window and let more light through the shade. “So what if I spend a little more time with you? I’m going to pay you for the coffee, so that will be my way of saying thank you.”

Guy got dressed in his work outfit and then looked at his phone.  His messages to Fanny were delivered.  Had he fucked up so badly she didn’t want to talk to him? 

“Look, I have to go, I’m already late.  Are you coming?” he said as he opened the apartment door. “I’ll just have to wait to talk to Fanny later.”

Cassie nodded and said under her breath, “Yes, Daddy.”

“What? You really need to speak up.”

She blushed and spoke louder, “Sorry, force of habit, yes, I’m coming.”

...

Later at the Scorched Bean, Liam came up to Guy while he was ringing up a tab and said, “Is that your new girlfriend?” while pointing at Cassie, who was scouring the Aquanila Post and circling ads with a pencil.  Her phone was resting on the table.

“She’s not my girlfriend; Cassie was just some girl who collapsed while I walked past her on the beach, that’s all.  The girl crashed at my place, and now she’s looking for a job and an apartment.”

“That hot thing over there slept at your place the night, and you didn’t touch her at all?”

“I fed her ramen, and she fell asleep!”  he protested.  He didn’t want to think about the morning wood incident, pushing it out of his mind because it wasn’t his fault.

“Do you mind if I chat her up?”

“Be my guest.  But wait, don’t you have that girl Rosa?”

“What Rosa doesn’t know won’t hurt her.  I’m just talking anyway.  I have to keep up my flirting skills, you know, or the business will suffer.”

“Go right ahead, boss.  But if Rosa asks...”

“You’ll keep your mouth shut if you know what’s good for you,” he said with a wry grin.

Guy saluted as he slammed the cash drawer closed. He looked up to see a group of three young women looking at him, then looked down and laughed. 

He walked over and took out his pad and pen, saying, “What can I get for you lovely ladies?”

“Oh, my god, he’s so much cuter in real life!”

“I’m sorry?”  Guy asked.

“Shut up, Becks!” a thicker brunette said, elbowing her friend. “Could we have three of your lattes, please?”

The friend chimed in, “Can we have those hearts on top?”

“Sure thing, I’m really good at that.”

The girls giggled.  The brunette said, “Could we get a double dose of cream in it?”  They giggled even louder.

“Sure, it will cost extra though.  You really need to use regular milk for the best latte.”

The thick girl sighed and said, “I’ll pay anything for a dose of hot cream.”

Guy froze and tried to gain his composure, “Right, I’ll get started on your.  Thanks.” 

He looked up to see Fanny and Penny walk through the door.  The pair both looked gorgeous, but had faint bags under their eyes.

Penny snapped her fingers and shouted to Guy, “Garçon!  I’ll have two of the usual!”

Fanny waved and nodded before the pair took their seats at their favorite table right at the window. 

The thinnest girl of the trio muttered, “Holy shit! It’s her too!  They’re in the same place!”

“Shut up!” The brunette elbowed her other friend, then smiled angelically at Guy.

After serving the three women, he fetched Fanny and Penny their usual machiattos.

“Good morning, sunshine, here you go.”

Fanny patted his hand and said, “I need this so bad.  I’m sorry I wasn’t able to get back to the apartment last night.  Penny and I had a long talk with Joe.  By the time we were done, I just fell asleep on the boat.”

Penny put her hand to her cleavage and said, “It’s the truth, I swear it.  Look at the streaming site if you don’t trust us.”

Guy shook his head, “I’ll take your word for it. Did you get my message, Fanny?”

“We just got up, let me see it.”  Fanny flicked through her phone and then frowned for an instant.  She looked up and smiled widely, “Thanks for letting me know at the time.  Is she still at your place?”

“No, actually, she’s right over there.  Liam wanted to flirt with her.  Her name is Cassie, and she’s looking for a job and a place to rent.”

Penny smirked, “She’s very cute.”

Guy scratched his stubbled chin, “She doesn’t compare to either of you.”

Fanny nodded and looked encouraged, “Well, that’s what happens when you date a good guy,  the homewreckers come out of the woodwork.”

Penny sipped her drink and said, “Shit, they’re coming over.”

Guy tapped the table and said, “Look, Fanny, this girl only knows our regular jobs.  I don’t think there’s a need for her to know about you-know-what.”

Liam brought Cassie over and had a hand on her shoulder before saying, “Cassie, this is Penny and Fanny, two of the prettiest regulars a cafe owner could want.  Girls, this is Cassie.  Guy rescued this cutie on the beach.”

Penny shook hands and nodded, while Fanny said, “Nice to meet you,” in a syrupy sweet voice.

Liam poked Guy in the arm and said, “Good news, we’re going to be taking on Cassie as a full-time employee.”

Guy said, “Really!?  I thought you only hired...”

Liam interrupted, “Anyone with the appropriate drive to learn what it takes to be a successful barista, isn’t that right, Guy?”

Guy nodded slowly, “That’s right, boss.”

“I’m also going to hook her up with the landlord who owns your building.”

“She’s moving into my apartment building?” Guy asked.

Cassie piped up, “Liam said it was the cheapest place in town.  What’s wrong?”

“Oh, nothing,” Guy said, scratching his head, “It’s just that it's all a bit sudden.”

Liam patted Guy on the back, “What’s wrong with helping a poor woman out?  You were the first to help her anyway. If the job and apartment worked for you, why not for Cassie?”

Guy looked at Fanny, who was trying to contain her irritation, and said, “I thought most of those places were in need of repair.”

Liam responded, “That’s why I’m going to need you to be a really cool guy and let her crash at your place until the maintenance crew can set up the apartment.  Oh, and I’ll need you to help her get furniture from the thrift store.  I’ll go ahead and work with Cassie to get her paperwork done.  See you later, ladies.”  Liam smiled and then guided Cassie to the back room.  The bob-cut brunette mouthed the word “sorry” as Liam guided her to his office.

Fanny pushed back on her chair and stood up, “I need to head up to the villa, right, Penny?”

“You haven’t touched your drink, Fanny,” Penny said.

She pursed her lips and then said, “We’ll get ours to go,” with a slight blush.

Guy nodded, took the mugs, and ran back to the counter to pour them into paper cups.

When he handed them to Penny and Fanny, Fanny looked at him in the eyes, “Seems like your day is going to be busy.  We’ll have a talk when I get back.”

“When’s that?” Guy said.

“It all depends,”  Fanny said.  “Joe might need to film a special event.”  She walked out the door without saying goodbye.

Guy winced, understanding how many men would be using his girl. “Right, sorry.”

Penny got up to follow her, looked at Guy, and shrugged, saying, “Next time, don’t pick up any strays, because you’re in the doghouse now.”

It was then that the guy heard a camera sound. He looked towards the three girls who immediately stared at their coffee, barely able to stifle their giggles.


Chapter 4

That evening, Guy was cleaning up from cooking dinner when he saw a note slide under his door.  It read:

...Please come over now...

Guy swallowed hard and paced the room for a moment before shutting off the light and heading over to Fanny’s.  That afternoon, his mind had gone through all the possibilities of this conversation while shopping with Cassie. She behaved as if it were a date when they bought her clothes and picked out the bare minimum furniture, posing cutely after putting on outfits in the dressing room and lounging on the used furniture, trying to look seductive.  Guy humored her as best he could, but his mind kept going to the look on Fanny’s face right before she walked out of the cafe, making him shiver.

Guy knocked on his girlfriend’s door, but there was no answer.  He took a deep breath before putting his hand on the knob and entering.  Fanny was chopping vegetables in the kitchenette and didn’t look up.

He walked over to her and said, “How’d the shoot go?”

“Wouldn’t you like to know,” she whispered, chopping the green onions faster.

“Cassie’s out shopping for her personal stuff, so you can talk,” he said. “I understand you’re angry.”

“What is wrong with you, Guy?  I leave you alone for one afternoon, and you bring home a girl like that!?”

“What do you mean, a girl like that?” Guy said with a shrug. 

“I could see her eye fucking you every single second you weren’t looking!  If she was so sick, why didn’t you send her to the hospital?”

“She refused, Fanny. Cassie didn’t need a hospital bill; she needed a cup of soup and a place to sleep.  I don’t know everything about you, Fanny, but we’ve both been down on our luck.  You know how it can be.  And what do you mean, eye fucking me?”

“Guy, you’re sweet, but you can be so fucking naive sometimes,” she tossed the knife into the sink and got up in his face. “Cassie is trying to take you from me!  Can’t you see that!?”

Guy pinched the bridge of his nose and said, “I don’t love her, Fanny.  I love you!”

“Of course I know that, I’m not an idiot.  But she’s already got her hooks into you.  It’s only a matter of time she’s giving you morning handjobs and telling you she has butterflies when she talks to you.”

Guy winced. 

Fanny caught him by the shirt and said, “You pushover! She’s already started, hasn’t she!?”

“It was a misunderstanding.  I pushed her away when I woke up!”

“Gah!”  Fanny snapped, slamming her hand on the counter. “You make me so mad sometimes. Guy, I think you need to leave.”

“Fanny, come on,” he said, stepping back. “Let’s just take a deep breath.  Just tell me what you want me to do to make things right.”

She slapped him, “Get out!  At least with guys like Miguel, I know where I stand.  You pretend to be a good man, but you’re just as bad!”

Guy put a hand to his cheek and fought hard to keep the tears from forming.  He backed away towards the door and said, “And how many men have you fucked since we started dating?  You don’t have to answer that, I’m going.”

“Get out!”  she yelled, throwing a tomato at the door as he shut it.

...

Guy walked up to a building in downtown Aqualina that was covered in musical notes and brass horns.  The sign above the door said, “Trombones.”  A beefy man with shoulder-length curly hair and a Hawaiian shirt folded his arms at the door.

The strongman said, “Twenty.”

Guy handed him a bill, and the bouncer unclipped the velvet rope, saying, “If it wasn’t such a clam bed in there, I’d take pleasure in throwing you to the other side of the street.”

Guy gave him a thumbs-up and went inside.  The bouncer was not wrong; the population inside was heavily female.  Dozens of girls were on the dance floor, showing off their bodies by wearing skimpy outfits and shaking their hips.

Guy wanted to get a little drunk and also look at a few of the pretty women.  He ordered a beer and plopped himself down on a stool.  Now that he had been working for Joe for a few weeks, he had put a significant chunk of cash in his bank account.  He felt like he deserved one night to decompress.

“Aren’t you a little too good-looking to be so sad?”  he heard a woman’s voice say.

He turned his head to see an olive-skinned woman in a slinky black dress.  Her black, almond-shaped eyes oozed confidence. She continued, “Are you going to buy me a drink or just sit there and gawk?”

“Do I have a choice?”  Guy said with a smirk before waving down the bartender.

“I’ll have a dirty martini,” she said, getting close. “Now that’s a good boy.  See, was that so hard?”

“A few weeks ago, it would have been.  Tonight, I only want one woman angry at me,” he said, raising his glass. “Cheers.” 

“What’s your name, boy?  You look familiar.”

“My name is Guy.  I think I would have remembered a girl like you.  And what is your name?”

She leaned in and whispered into his ear and said, “Rosa.”

“Shit, shouldn’t you be with Liam?”

Saying the man’s name made Rosa freeze for a moment before her face was covered in that unusual confidence, “Who’s Liam?”

“Liam is your boyfriend; he owns the Schorched Bean.  He told me all about you.  If there’s one girl in the whole town I shouldn’t flirt with, it’s you.”

She put a hand on the inside of his thigh, “Damn, now you’re turning me on even more.  I love making cute men like you all hot and bothered. It's so much fun.”

“Now you want to get me fired,” he said, putting her hand on the bartop. “Are you this mean to everyone?  I think I should warn him.”

“Liam is a slimy cheating bastard who doesn’t deserve another moment of my time,” she said in a low voice. 

“Then why stick with him?”

“He’s a good lay, and he’s loaded,” she said matter-of-factly. “He’s a cock with a wallet attached.”

“Well, I’ll save you some time.  My girlfriend is mad with me because she thinks I’m cheating on her.  So I’m no better than my boss.”

She raised a finger, “Now I remember you!  You’re that guy on the porn stream that my friend showed me.   You only do it with that redhead.  She must be your girlfriend.”

“Wow, very perceptive.”

“Come on, Guy. I’ve always wanted to do it with a porn star.”  Her hand returned to his thigh while she sipped from her martini.

“I’m not the big guy in those films.”

“But the way you use what you have, Guy, that’s what counts.  You’ve got a smoking body, and you fuck like you mean it.”  Her hand moved to his crotch, and she kissed his ear before saying, “I want you to split me in half with that cock of yours so I can get back at Liam.  He’ll never know.”

Guy moved her hand and got off the seat, “I’ve got enough on my hands, and if you want to hurt Liam, just break up with him.”

Rosa pulled her long black hair behind her shoulder, “You’ve got to be kidding me.  That ginger really does have you wrapped around her finger.  I do love a challenge.”

“Guy!  There you are!”  he heard a voice say while a lady’s hand gripped his wrist, pulling him away.

“Cassie!?  What are you doing?”

“I’m looking for you!  Come on!  You and I have work tomorrow!” she replied.

Rosa raised her glass and waved as Guy was dragged to the door. “I’ll be seeing you, boy.  We’re not done by a long shot.”

Once they were on the street, Guy said, “You don’t have to drag me home, Cassie, I’ll walk.”

They walked in silence until they turned down the darkened street where their apartment was.

She said, “I have no clue why you’re interested in such bimbos when you have me.”

“I wasn’t interested in her; she was just coming on strong.  I had an argument with Fanny about you, and I wanted to have a drink.  Is that a crime?  What do you mean, I have you?”

She pouted and pushed Guy before pointing her thumb at her face, “Because you do have me!” 

She ran off towards the apartment.

Guy slumped his shoulders and reached for his phone.  He typed out a message as he walked up the street.

...Fanny, you were 100% right.  Cassie is totally after me; she just confessed.  I’m sorry.  Tell me exactly what you want me to do to make things right...


Chapter 5

Guy stood in the dark street and looked up, letting out a sigh.  He wanted to go to Fanny’s apartment, but he remembered the tomato barely missing him.  His own apartment was a trap in itself.  Cassie would be all over him, and Fanny would likely overhear.

“Come on, Fanny.  Just send me a text, send me anything,” he groaned.  He pulled his hair and said, “Alright, think outside of the box.  How do I unscrew myself?”

He looked back down the street and turned around.  Once he reached the road that hugged the boardwalk, he got his cell phone out, selected a contact, and shut his eyes when he pressed the green phone.

It only took two rings for the call to be answered.  A low voice answered in a friendly tone, “What’s up, brother?”

“Hey Joe, I’m in a bind.  I don’t need help getting out of it, but I do need help not getting stuck in it deeper.  Can I crash at your place for the night?”

There was a pause, and then Joe responded, “Sure, anything for you.  You can have one of the guest rooms for the night.  Get a ride over here, and I’ll buzz you in.”

...

Twenty minutes later, Guy walked into Joe’s main room, towards the pit where Joe waved at him.  He looked around and admired how clean the place always was, no matter what happened the previous day.  When he took the two steps into the pit, Joe handed him a rum punch and gave him a hug.

“Come on, tell me what’s up.”

“I brought home a girl who collapsed on the beach.  She didn’t want to go to the hospital.  I gave her a cup of noodles and a tea, and she ended up spending the night.  I didn’t touch her at all, and I wanted her gone the next morning.  I called and messaged Fanny to keep everything out in the open.  It was after the boat party.  This girl woke up on top of me, and I got away from her.  It turns out she really has the hots for me, and Fanny is super pissed.  I fucked up, and this girl is crashing at my place.  I can’t sleep in that apartment, or Fanny will kill me.  Fanny doesn’t want to talk to me.  I just need a place to stay.”

Guy’s phone buzzed; it was a message from Cassie.  He set his phone to silent and looked back up at Joe, “That was the girl Cassie.”

“Do you like this new girl?”  Joe said as he crossed his legs.

Guy put his palms out and said, “She’s nice, but that’s besides the point.  I’m dating Fanny, or I hope I’m still dating Fanny.”

“Do you know anything about her?  Is she from your past?”

“I’ve never seen her before,” Guy replied. “My boss Liam likes her, I think.  He hired her at the cafe, and made me take her in until her apartment is ready. I’m so fucked.”

“Do you love Fanny?”

“Even given the situation we’re both in and all the complications it brings, I think I do love her.”

Joe nodded, “Relationships are super weird in the industry, Guy.  With the internet, it’s gotten even more complicated.  When people see your work, they can form crushes.  You have to be careful.”

“Are you saying Cassie’s collapse on the beach was an act?”

“I can’t prove it, but she is living in your apartment, and it’s not even 48 hours since you met her.  Guy, have you read the comments on your streams?”

“Fanny told me not to,” he replied.

“Well, it’s probably for the best,” Joe said, getting up. “I do not know why, but there seems to be a growing following for you specifically by women.  Some of the things are sweet, but it's like they all want to have you all to themselves.  I had initially set up this arrangement to keep Fanny happy, but now I see what you bring to the table.  I don’t know why it happened, but it did.  There is one thing I do know, you did right coming to me asking for advice.”  He pressed a button on the couch console and said, “Fanny, Penny, you can come in now.”

A side door slid open, and the two ladies walked in.  Fanny’s mouth dropped open, and she ran across the room and leaped into Guy's arms, jumping down into the pit. 

Guy grunted as he felt her impact and collapsed onto the couch.  She straddled him on the circular sofa and looked down at him, saying, “I knew you wouldn’t do it.  You’re such a good man, Guy.”  She kissed him forcefully while pulling his hair, making his neck crane.

Penny took a seat and said with a smirk, “He finally figured it out.”

After coming up for breath, Guy looked at Joe and Penny, “What do you mean?”

“You figured out that we’re almost family.  You don’t have to go through this alone,” Joe said.  “Why don’t you stay at the villa for the time being.   It will give you more time up here to film.”

“How will I get to work?”

“Don’t worry about that, I can stay here for a while and drive you down.  So what if I come a little earlier?  I’ll drop you off and then go pick up Fanny.  It’s like nothing changed.”

“That will give me some breathing room to figure out what to do with Cassie,” Fanny said as she subtly ground her hips on his lap.

“Fanny, please don’t tell me you’re going to hurt her, that’s not right.”

Fanny put a hand on her heart and said, “I wouldn’t hurt a fly, Guy.  I promise no violence.  She just needs to be put in her place.”

Guy pulled her down for a hug, “I’m going to hold you to that.  Now with that settled for now, I guess it's time for bed.”

Fanny stiffened and pulled herself off him, saying, “There is one subject we should talk about.  Guy, remember that conversation Penny and I had with Joe?”

“Yeah, what about it?  I guess it's not really my business to ask about it.”

Joe got up and refreshed his drink.  He said, “Well, this conversation was about you, and the next steps for your career.”

“Next steps?”

Fanny put Guy's hand in her lap and traced circles in his palm. She shrugged and said, “The cast and crew think I’ve been a little selfish.  So far, you’ve only worked with other men and me.”

Penny sat to his other side and said, “There’s a lot of feedback on the streaming site saying they want to see you in scenes with other women.”

Fanny squeezed his hand and said, “A couple of the guys in the studio are worried that I’m emasculating you, that I’m turning you into a cuck.”  She hugged him and started to cry, “That wasn’t my intention, ever!  I just wanted you all to myself.”

Joe sat in the pit in front of the trio and said, “They do have a point.  I think you need to take your power back, Guy.  You can’t be pigeonholed into a single type of role in these films.  I see so much potential in you.  So, what do you think?”

“I think in an ideal world, I’d just be with Fanny.”

Penny put her hand on his lap, “That won’t happen for a long time, Guy.  We need to make sure you are mentally prepared for sharing Fanny with so many people.  Fanny needs to not take you for granted.  She may think she gives as much as she takes, but everyone can see the look on your face when the cameras shut off.  It’s leaving a hole that the studio can help with.”

“How exactly would you help?”

Joe said, “It’s simple, we put you in a scene or two with women other than Fanny.”

Guy felt his stomach drop and  his skin grow cold.  He looked at Penny.  Her fingers traced circles on his skin, and her brown eyes seemed hungry.  Turning to Fanny, he said, “And you’re okay with this?”

“I don’t want you to do anything you don’t want to.  But I can see their points, and I’m willing to do anything to keep this crazy relationship going.  So do you want this?”

“All I want is you, Fanny,” Guy said.  His mind went to Miguel and how his girlfriend’s pussy stretched from his enormous meat rod.  How would screwing other women help?  Would Fanny’s acceptance prove that they were equals and he wasn’t less of a man?  He grimaced and said, “But it sounds like you all think it might be right to try.  Why don’t I sleep on it, and we can talk in the morning?”

Fanny flashed a wan smile and tilted her head, “That sounds reasonable.  Look, I have to head back home.”

“Why not stay here for the night?” Guy said.

“Guy, I want you to know I’m not angry with you right now.  I just have some personal business to look after,”  she said as she got up and walked to the door. “Penny,  will you look after him and make sure he gets to work?”

Penny got up and bowed, saying, “You have my word.”


Chapter 6

The guest suite was one of many at Joe’s mountainside villa.  It had a bathroom and a full-sized bed, and was decorated mostly in deep reds.  The suite was on the villa's basement floor, and the ceilings were only 7 feet high.  He smiled as he got ready for a shower; the room felt cozy and safe.

After he showered and toweled off, he realized he didn’t have anything to change into, so he just slipped into bed naked and turned off the light.  The silk sheets felt like sleeping in a river.

He had a hard time getting to sleep, and, looking at the clock, it was almost thirty minutes since he got into bed when he heard the knob on the door twist.  A figure entered the room and shut the door.  Guy was barely able to make out the silhouette of a woman before the door shut again, plunging the room into darkness.

Guy sat up to turn on the light when his head cracked against someone’s chin.

“Ouch!  What did you do that for!?”

“Penny?  What are you doing here, and why are you naked?”  he asked as his hands grazed her body.

“One sec,” she said before she turned the side light on.  Penny’s deeply tanned body was sprawled over him with only the blanket separating them.  “Fanny told me to take care of you.  We talked about this with Joe, and we said it would be a good idea for us to see if we’re sexually compatible before we film.  We don’t want you to be too nervous.  I may not even be able to get you hard.”

“I very much doubt that,” Guy responded, placing a reassuring hand on her shoulder.  “I think you look really good.  You really have that tan line look down.  There’s something about a sun-kissed woman with pale tits and ass.  The light skin is like a guide on what to look at.”

“Quick, let me get under the covers. This is embarrassing,” she said as she maneuvered herself so that her bare body pressed against Guy.  “Other men usually just say ‘nice tits’.”

“So how is this supposed to go?”

“You sound like a virgin,” she said.  “And I know very well you’re not.  Damn, was I jealous watching you fuck Fanny.”

Guy rolled towards her and placed a hand on her abdomen, which reflexively twitched.  He smiled, “Was it really such a close call between you and Fanny on who would talk to me first?”

She bit her lip and nodded, looking down, “I didn’t have a plan in place or anything.  I was going to probably flirt with you and ask for your number.  I didn’t expect Fanny to throw herself at you as she did.  Would you have fallen for me if I asked you first?”

Guy petted Penny’s torso and abdomen, saying, “I broke up with Fanny for a little while, remember?  It was touch and go, so it was probably a good thing that I had dated Fanny first, because now I’m here with you.”

He leaned forward and kissed Penny; the girl tasted of cinnamon.  She made a soft moan and hugged him, pulling him on top of her.

“I want you to be gentle with me, Guy.  I want to remember what love was like before I met Joe and started working,” she craned her neck and undulated underneath him. 

Guy nodded and cupped her face before kissing her softly.  What type of woman was Penny like before she entered adult entertainment?  He pecked at her neck while he massaged her larger, softer breasts.  The woman seemed far more sensitive than Fanny, moving faster under his touch and moaning louder.

He shifted down the bed and brought his mouth down on one of Penny’s pale breasts.  The flesh jiggled as he lifted and released the other breast, feeling the weight of it.

“My best friend’s man is sucking on my tits!”  Penny said as she writhed.  Her nipples hardened, and the untanned skin became flushed.

Guy kept up petting her tits but left a trail of kisses on her dark brown abdomen until the skin became super pale around her pubic area.

Penny clasped the back of Guy’s hands and pressed them to her chest hard enough so that his fingers sank into them.  Guy brought his head down and licked her pussy lips, finding them completely bare and smooth.  He sniffed and found that the blonde had just taken a shower right before she came to him.  Gingerly, he kissed and probed Penny’s slit, searching for her hood.  Penny’s body stretched when the tip of his tongue grazed her pink clit.

“Right there, baby!  Make me cum!”  she said.  This wasn’t the same voice that Guy was used to; this felt earnest and feminine.

Guy nodded and took her sensitive part into his mouth, flicked it, and sucked it lightly.  Penny’s succulent thighs pressed against his ears in response.  She moved his hands to her belly and held them tight as he ate her out.

“Fuck, this feels good.  Mmmmm,” Penny said as she started to rock her hips into his face.

Guy imagined the pussy he was eating was getting filled with cock and then oozing with cream.  He remembered the noise this girl would make when her twat was being hammered by a beefy, tattooed man talking dirty to her.  The way she would grunt and talk dirty back contrasted this passive version of Penny, which seemed more real and more vulnerable.

“Gah!  That tongue is magic.  Fanny wasn’t lying!”  The blonde started doing crunches, and her pussy pulsed as if to suck his tongue further inside her.  Guy did his best to stay on top of her clitoris and keep up the stimulation, but her writhing increased until she scooted up to the top of the bed and convulsed.

“I’m sorry!  Are you okay?”

“I’m more than okay, Guy!  Where did you learn to do that?  Goddamn it!”

Guy wiped his mouth and said, “My old girlfriend, before Fanny, needed a lot of oral to get to orgasm.”

“Ah, fuck, she was an idiot to lose you,” she said with a sigh as her seizing stopped.

“I’m not sure. She seemed very happy with the man she cheated on me with.”

“Don’t think of her, think of me,” she said, cutting him off.  She curled her finger at him and said, “Come here, baby, I want you inside of me.”

Guy pulled her legs until she was lying on her back again and then crawled on top of her.  The young woman  cupped his face and looked longingly into his eyes as he angled his hips and pushed his cock inside her pink rosebud. When his balls rested against the bottom of her vulva, she brought his face down and kissed him on the lips and then said, “You’re inside me, my love.”

“Love!?”  Guy said with a surprised look on his face.

“Are you mad?” she said, her cheeks soon blushing bright red.

“No, but does Fanny know?” His pelvis started to move.  The woman was slick and delicious as she engulfed his cock.

She kissed him again and said, “I don’t think she’s that dumb, Guy.”  Her hands went to Guy’s buttocks and pulled him in harder. 

“Are you going to be angry at Fanny when I’m with her?”  he started to pick up the rhythm of his thrusting.

“What? No! How can I be jealous when I’m going to be fucking other men? That’s hypocritical. You can’t let envy get to you.  Just like you’ll need to let go if you see me have a good shoot with someone else.  Fuck, your cock is so nice.”

The blonde's pussy started to constrict around his fuck stick, and her voice became high-pitched.

“I never realized how cute you are.  How are you this tight?!”

“I just think we’re really compatible.  I can’t stand this!  Fuck!  Don’t let go!”  she said.

Guy felt a solid stream squirt from Penny as he pounded her pussy.  This was the first time he felt a woman squirt from missionary.  The wetness and her back arching drove him wild, and so he grabbed her legs behind the knees and rolled her up to press the last bit of himself into his new lover.  He looked down and saw her pussy twitching once a second.

“Don’t look at it! Ah!”

“Why not!?  Your pussy is beautiful,” he said with a smile.

“Don’t you think it looks used up, after I took so much dick?  Do you think I’m loose?”  she asked with a hand covering her mouth.

“Didn’t I just go down on you?  Who told you you were loose?”

Penny turned her gaze to the wall, “No one, I’m just scared you would think so.”

“Penny, you’re fucking gorgeous, and you feel amazing.  Any man would be lucky to even get a smile from you.”  He lifted her legs and pushed her knees back until her thighs pressed against her tits.

“Ahh!”  Penny’s toes curled as she was bent in half.  She turned to look at Guy again, and he saw her eyes were watering.  “I’m sorry, it’s just so nice to be honest in bed once in a while. Fuck, fuck, fuck!  Guy!  Hold me when you come!”

Guy released her legs and whipped down.  He scooped her up and held her tight as his pelvis rocked furiously.

“I love you, Guy!”

The pressure and friction were too much for him to bear, and he felt his cock erupt deeply inside Penny’s cunt.  He pushed as hard as he could, smashing his testicles against her, but was unable to feel his knob kiss her cervix.  He just wasn’t big enough to stretch her.  An odd feeling arose in him when he realized this girl, who could have had anyone, decided to fall in love with him. 

She pulled him by the hair so she could look into his eyes as she felt each spasm inside her.  Her blushing face and half-closed eyes made him feel an intense connection, and he was mindful as he felt the emotion arise in him.  He could feel the warmth bubble up like a hot spring.  When his muscles stopped pumping semen inside of her snatch, he collapsed on top of her.

Penny stroked his hair and lightly scratched his back, “That was so good, Guy.”

He rolled off her and palmed his face, “That was wild.  Your demeanor was so different compared to when you’re filming.”

Penny snuggled him and put a hand on his cum covered cock, slowly stroking it.  She said, “Which do you like better?”

He kissed her and said, “I like you this way much better.” The man’s cock started to engorge as if to agree with the words.

She sighed and said, “Then that’s how I’ll be for you, lover.  Now, once you’re ready, I need to clean you with my mouth, and then you need to fuck my ass.  I have you tonight, and I don’t intend to waste one minute.” 


Chapter 7

When Guy walked into The Scorched Bean the next morning, Liam and Cassie were already at work, cutting the pastries and putting them into the display cases.  Liam yawned and waved.  Cassie, on the other hand, was burning a hole through his head with her stare.

Guy put on his apron and started setting up the tables.  He looked at the clock; the morning rush would begin soon.

Cassie brought over a load of wrapped flatware and said, “Why didn’t you come back to the apartment last night?”

“Because if I did, my girlfriend would have broken up with me.  I  barely dodged getting dumped as it was.  I’ll be crashing somewhere else until your apartment is set up.  That way I don’t get in trouble.”

“You know you’re really mean.  I was going to let you do anything you wanted with me last night.  You stood me up!”  she poked him in the side.  “I was all alone until...”

“Hey, everyone!”  Penny said as she walked in with Fanny in tow.  “Did you all miss me?  I need caffeine!”

Guy looked at Cassie and saw the blood drain from her face when she saw Fannie.  The young brunette looked at Guy and then gave a brief, awkward smile and said, “I need to go clean the freezer. I’ll talk to you later.”

He walked to the espresso machine, got it started with their drinks, and called out, “Two machiatos coming up.  You want chocolate croissants with that?”

Penny said, “What do you think!?”

Guy rolled his eyes at Liam, “They’re so cute when they’re bossy.”

Liam walked to Guy and said over his shoulder, “I thought you said Cassie was fair game.  She’s not giving me the time of day and seems to be talking to you like you’re already married.”

“I don’t know.  I think it’s complicated.  Turns out she was interested in me from the start.  Look, I’m sorry I led you to a dead end.”

“No biggie,” he replied.  “Rosa’s asked about you.”

Guy jolted, causing milk foam to spatter onto the floor, “Rosa?!  Your girl?” 

“Yeah,” Liam said with a narrowed eye. “She wants to learn dancing, but wants to go with more than just me for some reason.  She says she wants to get to know my friends.  Would you like to come and bring Fanny along?  It’ll be tomorrow night.”

Guy turned to him.  “I’m not much of a dancer, Liam.  I don’t know.”

“If you don’t know, then it’s perfect!  I bet you Fanny doesn’t want to be cooped up in that tiny apartment all the time.  You have to trust me, there’s more to dating life than drinks, dinner, or a movie.”

“But...”

“No buts, Guy.  I’m doing you a favor,”  Liam said while clapping him on the shoulder.

Guy struggled to keep the coffee from spilling and said, “I’ll ask her.  If she says no, then I won’t pressure her, okay?”

“Wonderful, thank you,” Liam said.  He turned to the door and grabbed a couple of menus as a group of young women poured into the cafe. Most of the girls looked at Guy, and a couple pointed while whispering to one another.

Guy took Fanny and Penny their coffees and pastries.  Setting them down, he said, “Thanks for the ride, Penny.  Was getting up this early alright for you?”

“I’ll deal with it,” Penny said. “Just keep me caffeinated, and I’ll be fine.”

“And you, Fanny, how did your night go?”  Guy said.

“I missed you, but I couldn’t stay,”  she replied.  “With that said, we and you-know-who have to have a talk tonight.  I’ll cook dinner.”

Guy smiled and shrugged, “I think that’s probably a good idea.  We should just be clear that she needs to back off.”

Fanny laughed nervously, “Just be cool at work today, okay?  I want us to be friends.”

“Sure, I get it.  I’ll see you at six tonight.  Oh, and Liam asked if you wanted to go dancing tomorrow.”

Fanny raised her eyebrows, “With me?”  She blushed and looked over at Liam, who was taking the order from the big group at the front of the cafe.

“Crap, I mean, Liam and his girlfriend asked us to take salsa lessons tomorrow.  He asked if we wanted to go on a double date.”

“Oh,” Fanny laughed and sighed.  “I thought you were asking something else.”

“Asking what?”  Guy frowned as he asked.

“Never mind,” she said quickly, waving her hand. “Yes, I would love to go.”

“Hey! What about me?”  Penny said, tugging on his sleeve.  “I would love to learn too.”

“I don’t see why not,” Guy said.  “You’ll just have all the men chasing after you.”

Penny smiled widely and clapped, “You don’t have to convince me anymore. I’m already going!”

...

Guy and Cassie were sitting at Fanny’s kitchen table when the redhead set down a steaming plate of mushroom and cream gnocchi.  The rich aroma of oregano and cheese filled Guy’s nostrils and made a smile grow across his face.

“Wow, Fanny, you’re getting even better at this,” he said. “I can’t wait.”

Fanny said, “Don’t say anything until you try it.”

Guy spooned a soft pillow of gnocchi into his mouth and let the creamy potato melt in his mouth.  “Holy crap, Fanny.”

The redhead flipped her hair past her shoulder and said, “Cooking with cream and lots of cheese is cheating a little.”  She shot a look at the girl next to him and said, “And you, Cassie, what do you think?”

She tilted her head and said, “It’s nice.  Gnocchi is really hard to get right.”

“Do you cook?” Fanny asked.

Cassie looked down and shook her head, “I never had to.  My family had a cook, or I was at college.  I think I could burn water if you let me.”

Guy laughed, “I think we’re in the same boat.  If it wasn’t for Fannie, I’d be eating out of my microwave all the time.”

Fanny had a forkful and covered her mouth while she said, “I can teach you what I know if you’re interested, Cassie.  Since you’ll be living next door.”

Guy coughed and said, “Next door?  Like right next door?”

“Sorry,” Cassie said.  “I was going to tell you when you ran away.”

“How did you know?”  he asked Fanny.

Fanny swallowed her mouthful and said, “That was the business I didn’t want to talk to you about until it was done.  Cassie and I had a long talk with you out of the picture.  I explained our relationship and how it was open.  I also explained our second jobs.”

Guy winced.

Cassie put a hand on Guy’s shoulder, saying, “It’s okay, Guy, don’t worry.”

“I wanted to be clear that you and I were in an open relationship, but it was my choice to share you.”

“Do I choose to share you?” Guy said.

“Don’t interrupt, Guy,”  Fanny said with a finger pointing up.  She continued, “It’s my opinion that Cassie would like to date you, Guy, but also take you away from me.  I am okay with the first, but not the second.”

Guy nodded while Cassie shrank in her chair with each word.

“Ultimately, I said Cassie would have to follow my rules, or there would be hell to pay.”

There was a pause. Guy looked at Cassie before turning back to Fanny. “So what are the rules?”

Fanny pushed herself away from the table and went to the kitchen countertop, fetching a black box.  The box had an engraved brass plate saying, ‘Cassie’.

Opening it, she turned to Guy and Cassie.  There was a large silver ring, two small silver jewelry pieces that resembled cufflinks, a single silver loop earring, and two scraps of paper.

Fanny waited a moment to say to Guy, “My rule is that Cassie submits to you.”

He felt his cock twitch at hearing Fanny.  He tried to swallow, but his throat was too dry.  “Like you want me to dominate her?”

“I can only trust she won’t take you away from me if she obeys us fully.”  She pointed to the scrap of paper, “This is a contact for my gynecologist.  I want you to get an IUD, and I want a note from them saying it was done.”

Guy looked at Cassie, who was blushing deeply. He pointed to the jewelry and said, “What’s all this then?”

Fanny said, “I’m glad you’re ignorant of this stuff, Guy.  Here’s a contact for a guy I know who’s really good at piercings.  These are bars for nipple piercing.  This is a clitoral hood ring. And this choker indicates she is submitting to someone.  If she puts on all of the items and gets the IUD, then she can be with us.  Otherwise, she can only be a work friend.”

Guy scratched his head, “That’s an awful lot.  Cassie, I’m sorry, but this is the only way.”  He smiled a little, knowing this would be too much and their problem would go away without too much trouble.

He had barely gotten the words out before Cassie said, “I’ll do it!”

“What!?”  Guy scoffed. “That was quick.”

Cassie poked her pointer fingers together and said, “When Fanny talked about it last night,  I only got more hot and bothered.  I couldn’t sleep at all last night thinking about it.  So I want Guy to put the collar on me right now.  If I do that, can he kiss me?”

Fanny shook her head, “No.  Your piercings have to fully heal, and your birth control has to be working as well.  You have to wait until you're fully ready.  Then we can use you freely.  If you try to split Guy and me apart, then we’ll cut off all contact.”

“Can I at least put the collar on?” Cassie said.

“Only if Guy wants you,”  Fanny said, looking at Guy.  “I’m willing to let you be with Cassie.  In return, I need you to trust me more, Guy.  Can you do that?”

Guy thought about it.  Did Fanny want more freedom from him? 

“You think I don’t trust you?”

Fanny shook her head, “Not fully.  You’re still scared I’ll drop you.  Just like I’m sharing you with Cassie, you have to be willing to share me happily with other men.  And no more women who want to break us up, Guy.  Girls at work and girls I approve of are fine, but if some damsel in distress calls for you, I want you to walk by them.  Do you understand?  So think of this as a trust exercise.  This is a confirmation that our relationship is open, but I’m ultimately in control.”

Guy couldn’t help but feel the unfairness of the situation.  On the other hand, he was the first to cross the line by bringing someone into the apartment to live with him, regardless of the reason. “Don’t I have a say in who you are with?” 

“No, babe, you don’t.  But I promise I’ll always come back, and I promise you’ll always have my heart.”  She leaned forward and kissed him softly. “I’ve never wanted anything to work more than what we have.  I gave you Penny and Cassie, and all the girls at Joe’s studio.  Anything more than that is under my strict control.  I think you’ll find that reasonable enough.  So are we going to trust each other or not?”

Guy didn’t like the fact that he didn’t have a veto on who Fanny was with in this open relationship, but his hands still reached for the thick silver choker, and his head still nodded in agreement.

“Good, now put the collar on our new pet, Guy,”  Fanny purred.

He opened the clasp and unhooked the tiny padlock.  Turning to Cassie, he brought the solid metal split ring around her neck.  Her thin hands wrapped around his wrists.  Looking into her eyes, it seemed like she was losing her mind.  He picked up the lock and fed it through the loop that would keep the choker in place.

When the lock clicked, Cassie let out a moan and then bit her lip.  She whispered, “Thank you, Daddy.”

“Daddy?”  Guy turned to Fanny.

“I gave her that choice.  That’s what she wants to call you.  I would have preferred master, but I didn’t think it was too bad.”

“Can I please kiss him, Fanny?”

“No.”

“A hug?” She pleaded.

“No.”  Fanny said, “Get everything put in and wait till you’re ready, otherwise the deal is off.”

“Not fair!”  Cassie moaned.

Fanny stood up and pointed at Cassie, “Enough of that, or I’ll have to punish you.”

Cassie quieted and fingered her silver lock at her neck, “Yes, mistress.”

“That’s a good pet, now you can watch me ride your master, or you can start calling to set up a piercing appointment.”

Fanny took Guy’s hand and led him to the bed.  Cassie looked at the door, then her phone, and then at Guy.  She bit her fingernails.  It was when Fanny pulled out Guy’s cock, that Cassie bolted for the door and left.

Fanny looked at Guy and said, “You can thank me for a two-week reprieve; after that, you’ll need to take good care of her.”


Chapter 8

Guy walked off the dancefloor at the Swan holding Fanny’s hand while salsa music played.  The number of women in the lesson outnumbered the men, and Guy got more than one look from the ladies, but he managed to get by with a smile and an air of ignorance.  His eyes kept returning to Fanny and her tight red dress, her nipples pressing through the synthetic fabric.  Other men in the class had also noticed it.  Fanny smiled brightly and laughed every so often when talking with them.

Now was the dance after the lesson.  The music was loud, but Guy didn’t mind.  His thoughts kept returning to the previous night’s dinner and to how Fanny had emphasized their open relationship.  Any man in the club, or any man in town, was a possible rival to him.  All he could do was trust that Fanny would come back to him.

Rosa approached the couple and said to Fanny, “May I have him for a dance?”

“Of course, but you may need to wear steel-toed shoes.  He stomped on my feet,”  she said with a smirk.

Rosa extended her hand and pulled Guy onto the dancefloor as the next song started to play.  This was his first time dancing, so his steps were hesitant and flat-footed.   Rosa, on the other hand, was lithe and in control of her fit, hourglass-shaped body.  Guy managed to do a few turns, but mostly kept to the basics.

“You know, you’re not bad for this being your first time, Guy,” Rosa said.  “Did you do any dance before?”

Guy shook his head, “Nope, I have to admit I did look at a few videos online before coming to the class, so I didn’t look like a complete fool.” 

“Well, mission accomplished.  I am disappointed that your friend snatched you away from me before.  Who is she to you?”

He looked up and tilted his head, “It’s complicated.”

“Try me.”

“Fanny and I are in an open relationship, and she gave permission for Cassie and me to date, essentially.”

Rosa tensed for a little while and said, “So you’re saying I can get your number?”

“The way I think it's working is that you have to get my number from Fanny,”  he said, looking over at his girlfriend.

Fanny was talking with a tall  man with greying hair and a large belly.  He was touching her shoulder and wiggling his eyebrows.  Fanny, for her part, was sucking on the straw in her drink seductively and laughing when he laughed.

“Guy!” Rosa barked

“Oh, sorry!  What were you saying?”

Rosa looked to the side and blew air through her lips. “I was saying I might be able to convince Liam for us to swing.”

“Swing!?”

“That way, I can torment him, and you don’t have to get in trouble.  So are you up for it?”

He couldn’t deny the allure of Rosa’s exotic look and fit body.  It was like she was the opposite of Fanny in a lot of ways.  Fanny was the girl next door, and Rosa was the girl on the other side of the world.

“Let’s say I would love to date a girl like you if I weren’t with Fanny.  I’m with her now, so you have to talk with my girl.”

Rosa looked like a cat who had just caught a bird, then said, “Then I’ll have a chat with her.”  They continued their dance without talking, but Rosa’s hands seemed to explore his body during the dance, and her styling became more accentuated, as if to entice him more.

...

“See you later, you two!”  Liam said with a wave.  “You sure we can’t invite you to a nightcap?  I know a great dive bar just up the road.”

Fanny kissed him on the cheek and said, “Sorry, Liam.  We’d love to, but we can’t.  I’ll see you tomorrow morning?”

Guy waved to Rosa and Liam.  Rosa winked at him when Fanny wasn’t looking.  He looked around and asked, “Where did Penny go?”

“She went home with a pair of twins if you could believe it!”  Fanny said. “I could never. I’d be afraid of getting their names wrong!”

The two couples parted ways, and Fanny took Guy’s arm as they walked the main boulevard.

“Who knew Liam had such a pretty girlfriend?”  Fanny said.  “She looks like a fashion model.”

“Yeah, he’s pretty lucky.  But not luckier than me.”

Fanny smiled and play slapped his arm, “Stop it, you.”

“Did you have a good time?  Would you want to do it again?”

“I would love it!”  the redhead beamed while crushing his arm into her cleavage. “I have to confess that I love how men look at me when I dress like this.  I feel so sexy.”

Guy nodded and then looked out to the bay.  Was she doing this to get a rise out of him?  The woman acted in porn. Why did this jab feel different?

“It definitely beats eating noodles in the apartment,” he said. “Some of the couples really were amazing dancers.”

“Really classy too,” she said softly. “People who you’d never have a chance to talk to in the real world, but they dance just like we do.”

There was a long pause as they walked, when Fanny took in some air but failed to speak.

“What is it?”  Guy said.

“Oh, this might be a bit of a random question. But have you ever thought of swapping partners for a night?”

Rosa’s face flashed in his mind.  She must have gotten into a conversation with Fanny and asked.

“It wouldn’t be any crazier than what we already do.”

“Right!  That’s what I thought.  You and I have already done stuff just as wild. So are you up for it?”

“Um, sure.”

Fanny pulled her phone out and tapped in a message.

“What are you doing?”

“Oh, you said yes, so I’m messaging the man who was interested in swapping.  He’ll be here to pick us up and take us to their hotel room.  They’re on vacation.”

“Don’t you think it’s a bit fast?”

Fanny pinched his butt, “No going back on this now.  And don’t you remember, I’m in charge?”

Guy smiled and nodded, “I do remember.  Right, I get it.  What made you want to say yes to this guy in particular?”

“He was just so charismatic.  And he’s a type I’ve never really had before.  I like trying new things.”

They sat at a sidewalk bench and waited a few minutes before a luxury sedan pulled up.  The window rolled down to reveal the fat man Fanny had talked to during the dance.

“Hey, Miss Fanny, did you need a ride?”  the man said.  His voice was deep.  He sounded like a high-performing salesman.

“Yes, please, Dirk.  Dirk, this is my boyfriend, Guy.”

Dirk looked Guy over for a moment and then smiled, as if he didn’t see him as a threat. “Hey, Guy, it’s nice to meet you.  Hop in, Leah is in the hotel room.”

...

Guy sat on a couch in a master bedroom at the Aquanila Hotel, watching his girlfriend undress in front of a naked, obese middle-aged man.

Dirk’s cock wasn’t fully erect.  He towered over Fanny and brought her to him and ran his thick fingers through her ruby red hair.

“You are possibly the hottest girl I’ve been with, and I’ve been with quite a few.”

Fanny giggled, “You’re such a flatterer, Dirk.  But your cock might be the biggest I’ve encountered.”  She wrapped her fingers around the veiny penis and teased the foreskin back and forth, making him hard. 

Guy raised an eyebrow and tilted his head at her words.  Dirk was above average, but nowhere near the men in the studio.  “So, where is this Leah?” he interrupted. “Is she imaginary?”

Dirk narrowed his eyes while he groped Fanny’s tits, saying, “Don’t worry, guy, the old battle-axe is in the bathroom, freshening up.  Now, will you please give us a little privacy?  I want to send your girl to heaven so you can’t satisfy her ever again.”

Guy frowned and got up.  “So we’re doing this in different rooms?”

“If we did, I may break you mentally, kid,” Dirk said.  “Why not go into the main room, and Leah will be out in a bit.  I doubt you could make her cum, though.”

“Hey!”  Guy spoke loudly.  “Why the hell do you have to be so uncool?”

Fanny pulled away from Dirk and ran over to Guy.  She whispered in his ear, “I know this type, it’ll be fine.  Go to the other room, and I’ll set up a video call so you can watch if you want.  Remember, I love you.  I hope Leah likes you.”

“Did you see her?”

“No, Dirk said she was always dancing.  I couldn’t find her to talk.”

Guy winced and backed to the door.  Fanny kissed him on the forehead and turned to Dirk with a seductive smile.  “Let’s start this.”

He walked into the main hotel suite and sat on the couch in the center of the room.  Fanny’s giggling could be heard as well as Dirk’s baritone voice through the wall.  A few seconds later, his phone buzzed.  It was Fanny with a video call.  Guy could feel his heart racing.  He could hear her moaning behind the wall.  There was a fear that the ringing would stop, so he rushed to click the video.  After getting an eyeful, he shut his eyes and grimaced.

When he opened them again, he could see the pale, fat man lying on top of Fanny in the king-sized bed.  Her legs were spread wide to accommodate his wide body.  Dirk was already sweating as he rutted into Fanny.  He was no longer smirking, but was wheezing and gasping for air as his cock buried itself into the pornstar’s pussy.

“Leave that guy, Fanny.  Why don’t you become my side piece?  I’m rich, I can take care of you,”  he said, and then caught his breath.

Fanny was looking at the camera with intense eyes.  Her body rippled every time the old man slammed his pelvis into her. 

“Mmmph, ahh!  Fuck me, Dirk!  I need this!”

“Heh, what a wet pussy.  You clearly like dick.”

Dirk couldn’t see what Fanny was doing under him; he only cared about his own pleasure.  His wheezing increased as his pale ass clenched into her spread-eagled body.

Fanny mouthed into the camera, “I love you, Guy,” before wrapping her arms around the old man’s sides and groaning louder.

Even with the obese man fucking his girl, Guy could find his cock pitching a tent.

“My husband is truly disgusting, isn’t he?”  Guy heard a woman whisper in his ear.

“Ahh!”  Guy startled and fell off the couch.  He looked up to see a tall brunette woman with dark brown eyes and fair skin.  She seemed to be in her late thirties or early forties.  Her body told him that she spent a lot of time making sure she looked as good as possible.  Her breasts were full and were less perky than Fanny’s tits, but were still magnificent.  The woman’s legs were her best feature, with muscular buttocks, wrapped in lacy stockings but no panties.  He stammered when he said, “Hi, my name is Guy, you must be Leah.”

“I’m really sorry you had to see that Guy.  My husband Dirk is an embarrassment,”  she offered a hand and saw Guy’s crotch.  “Oh, you like to see your woman nailed by fat and ugly men?”

“I don’t know.  I guess I just like to see my girlfriend enjoying herself,” he said as he stood up, close to the woman.

Leah’s high cheekboned face softened, “That’s nice to hear.”

“He seems to be interested only in himself,” Guy said.

She sighed, “He uses me as bait to men who happen to have cute wives or girlfriends.”

“I hope you have had some good experiences.”

“Meh,” she said as she led him to the second bedroom. “Usually I’m tired and just give them a handy, and they can’t get it up again.”

“I find that hard to believe, you’re gorgeous.  I doubt I could swing if I had a wife like you.”

“Flattery is nice,” she said as she got on top of the bed. “Aren’t you going to say how nice my tits are? Or my ass can’t quit?”

Guy pulled off his shirt and pulled down his trousers.  When his cock sprang free of his boxers, Leah’s eyes flashed.  He crawled next to her and petted her side as they looked at each other in bed.

“Tell me what you like, Leah,” he said. “Let’s make this about you.”

Leah blushed and draped her leg over his side. “I like kisses, petting, and taking my time.  Everything my husband doesn’t do.”

Guy leaned in and pressed himself into the mature woman’s body and kissed her softly.  His hands stroked her hair before sliding down her back and holding her.  Opening his mouth, he invited her to explore it with her tongue. 

She reacted to his affection by hugging him back and moaning into his open-mouthed kiss.  Guy could sense this woman needed some tenderness.

“Leah, you are so beautiful. I’m so lucky to be here with you now.”  He rolled her on her back and continued to caress her supple body.  Leah’s fertile breasts grew flush, and her areola puffed under his grazing touch.

He got on his hands and knees and started to peck a trail of kisses down her abdomen.  When he reached her pussy he saw her labia minora extending a little from the slit of her vulva.  He caressed her inner thighs with light sweeps of his fingertips while trailing the tip of his tongue up and down her gash.

“Mmmph,  Guy!”  Leah moaned as her hands went to her own tits, pinching down hard on her nipples.  “You’re teasing me!”

Guy smiled and used his thumbs to spread her petals.  Leah’s clitoris was almost completely tucked underneath her hood.  He orbited her bean with licks and then traced down her inner pussy lips with vertical strokes of his tongue.  A moan escaped her mouth when he pushed his tongue in and penetrated her vagina.

“Fuck!  Guy, this is amazing!  Where did you learn this?”

“I learned from a guy named Vic.  He had a bunch of tips.”

“Send him my compliments!  Gah!”  Leah’s body movements became erratic as her orgasm came closer. 

Guy took his time and remained gentle with his touch and kisses.  Leah’s sensual moans became more desperate, and her pelvis started to rise as if to ask for more pressure.

“Suck it, Guy, suck my twat,”  she begged.

He pursed his lips and suckled on her love button.  Angling himself, he slid a single middle finger into her vagina, immediately finding the front of her box was ridged and wanting G-spot stimulation.  His finger moved slowly as it probed the roof of her vessel.

“So fucking good, Guy.  I’m almost there!  Fuck, fuck!  Ahh!”  Leah pulled her nipples hard, stretching the soft flesh as her hips quivered as if lightning were coursing through her body.  Guy continued pulling on her clit with light suction until she tapped him on the shoulder and then pulled him up on top of her.

Her hands gripped his hair and pulled his face down onto hers; the moisture on his lips covered hers from the hard kiss. 

Leah looked into his eyes and said, “You have a magic tongue.  I have to say, I didn’t tell you everything that I like.”

He buried his face in her neck, sucking, before he whispered in her ear, “I can’t wait to hear it.”

“I like butt stuff.”

Guy’s cock stiffened when he heard, making her laugh.

“But it has to be done just right.  Dirk doesn’t know; I don’t even let him near my backside.  I think I can trust you, though.  Don’t tell him.”

He nodded and said, “This is your night.”

“Get on your back for a second, I need you lubed up well,” she said, pushing him onto his back and shifting to the bottom half of the bed. 

“I really like your dick, Guy.  I think it will be a perfect fit.”

Guy’s cock was so hard it ached.   Leah draped her full breasts in front of his upper legs and opened her mouth wide.  She forced her mouth down the entire length of his shaft and held it there before bobbing up and down, keeping his dick in her esophagus for a moment.   When she pulled away, viscous saliva covered the length of his shaft.

“Hurry, go to the head of the bed and put your back against the wall,” she said.

Guy obeyed and rested his back against the headboard, his cock slimy with Leah’s saliva.

Leah got into a reverse cowgirl position, straddling him and putting her back to him.  She turned around and said, “Don’t move your hips at all. I’m in charge, do you understand?”

Guy nodded, and Leah grabbed his knob and pushed it against her anus.  His well-lubricated dick pressed against her sphincter, stretching it until it surrendered. She impaled herself on his dong, inch by inch, slowly until her ass rested on his lap.

Leah breathed heavily and leaned back, pressing herself into him, and whispered, “Touch me.”

Guy cupped her breasts and rolled her nipples while she rocked her hips by the smallest amount.

“Talk to me, Guy.  Tell me I’m a dirty slut,” she said while her anus clenched on him.

Guy leaned in and nibbled her ear, making his lover gasp.  He rubbed her belly and then descended to rub her vulva.

“You’re a goddess, Leah.  You’re not a slut.”

Leah whined, “Then why doesn’t he love me?  Fuck!”

“You know I’m right, Leah.  You look in the mirror,” he kissed her neck and then inserted his ring and middle finger inside her, going for her G-spot again.  “I want you to feel good, Leah.  You can relax with me.”

“I have a stranger’s cock in my ass!  Guy is making me feel better than my own husband!” 

Guy could feel his prick pressing through the thin flesh separating her vagina and her anus.  Leah gripped his hand that was massaging her breast and pressed it harder into her tit.  Her rocking increased along with her moans.

“I love this Guy.  I love the way you make my ass stretch.”

“Are you going to cum for me, goddess?”

“I want you to fill me up when you blow, Guy.  I want to be leaking from my ass when I see my husband.  I want him to know I came on your dick. Ahhh!”  Her moans grew loud, and her anus clamped down on his dong, causing it to swell even further.

“It’s not enough. I want more!” she yelled.  She fell forward, and Guy’s dick fell out of her asshole.  Guy opened his eyes wide when he saw her gaping anus.  She stuck her ass in the air and said,  “Please, Guy, I trust you.”

Guy got between her legs and penetrated her from behind with one smooth stroke.   Her tight anus relaxed, and Leah surrendered to Guy’s fuckstick. 

The high-pitched whining turned into relaxed cooing and sighs as she let her guard down with her new lover.

“You’re so gentle, Guy.  I love the way you treat my body.”

“Who’s a goddess?”

There was a pause before Leah said, “Me?”

“That’s right, Leah is a loving, beautiful woman who deserves to feel good.”

She let out a long, heaving sigh as Guy fucked her relaxed ass with deliberate thrusts.

Guy heard a noise from the main room but ignored it.  He squeezed her ass and, without thinking, thrust harder.

“Oh fuck yes!”  Leah started shaking.

“Oh, does the goddess like me to go harder?!”

He rocked her faster, and that made her let out an animalistic groan.

“Fuck my ass, Guy!  Use me!”

Guy sunk his fingers into her toned ass and started fuckig her fast.

“Dirk is a fucking idiot to let anyone else touch you.  Who makes you feel good?”

“Ahhh!”

“Say it!”

“Guy makes me come!  Fuck!  I’m coming now!  Gah!!!”

Leah squealed as she let out a solid stream of fluid from her pussy. Guy fucked her anus with quick strokes that intentionally avoided slamming or pushing too hard.

“Guy is so deep!  Fuck, fuck, fuck!  I can’t stop coming!”

Guy mashed his balls into her taint on each thrust, and soon his orgasm shot through him like a cannon shot.  His first eruption of semen spewed deep in her colon.  Leah brought her legs together and fell prone, and Guy fell with her, continuing to pump his load inside the woman’s clenched buttcheeks.

“Guy!  Mmmaahh!”  Leah wailed as she flopped on the bed like a fish, her body accepting his seed, rope by rope.

Each movement felt like a shock to him, and he fell on top of her, his softening cock lodged in her asscrack.  Her hands weakly sought to touch him.  She brought his hand to her mouth and kissed it with light pecks.

Guy heard something hit the ground, and he looked back at the door to see Fanny and Dirk.  Dirk had dropped his phone, and his dick was in his hand, oozing spunk.    Fanny had her ass against a chest of drawers and was fingering herself.  Her body was mottled pink, and her eyes were almost closed.

Dirk picked up the phone and said, “I’m going to go take a shower now.  I expect you two to be gone when I’m done.  Leah, please sleep in this bed tonight.  We’ll have a talk in the morning.”  He walked out of the room like a zombie.

Fanny twitched a moment and then stumbled to the pair. 

“Guy that was so hot. You did great!  Leah, do you feel good?  Sorry, I forgot to introduce myself.  I’m Fanny.”  The redhead petted Leah’s silky brown hair and smiled with a tilt to her head.

“It’s nice to meet you, Fanny,” Leah said, then did an air kiss.  “Would you mind if I get your number for when Dirk goes on a business trip?” 


Chapter 9

As two weeks passed at work, Guy could sense Cassie grow more and more excited.  He still made streams with Fanny and occasionally with Penny, worked at the Cafe, and slept at the villa.  Things were relatively calm.

On the last day of the abstinence period,  Cassie could not contain herself.  Liam had to talk to her after she messed up a couple of orders.  When Guy clocked out, she was on his heels and grabbed onto his arm as he headed for home.

She sidestepped him and smiled widely, saying, “Guy, do you know what day it is?”

“I think I know.  How was wearing the choker all this time?”  Guy asked as he poked the silver ring around her neck, complete with a lock.

Cassie shrugged with a smile, “When I was getting frustrated, I just touched it, and it reminded me who I belong to and that I only had to wait until today.”

“I wouldn’t get your hopes up too much.  I don’t know if I can live up to your expectations.”

She raised her eyebrows before clamping onto his arm again, “Do you know what day it is, besides about us?”

“No? Um, is it because we can sleep in tomorrow?”

“No, silly, it's my birthday.  I’m twenty-two years old.”

“Yeah, really?  Do you want to go to the Swan?  I can buy you a drink and desert,” he said with a smile.

Guy could feel her fingers dig into his arm when she said, “You and I are not leaving your apartment until morning, Guy.  I’ve waited too long for this.”

“Aren’t I supposed to be the master?”

She looked as if she were about to cry.

He put his hands up and said, “I’m kidding.  We’ll go home, and we’ll eat only the finest junk food.”

“Good!” Cassie said with a smiling face.

When Guy and Cassie got to his apartment, an envelope had been slid under the door.  He let Cassie into  the apartment but stayed at the door to open it.  The message was from Fanny, it read:

Guy, I’ll be busy all night filming.  Please enjoy your quality time with your new pet.  Always remember that a submissive partner is the one ultimately in control.  They are the one who permits the other partner to dominate her.  Cassie will be yours for a long time, so work hard to ensure she never regrets giving herself completely to you. 

Love,

Fanny

Guy nodded and tore up the note before throwing it away.

“So, what would you like to do first, Guy?”

He walked up to her and looked down into her deep green eyes.  Lifting her chin, he kissed her softly on the lips, sensing the tension leave her body as their lips touched.

She pulled back and smiled at him. Cassie touched her lips and said, “That was nice.”

He laughed, “You’re acting as if you’ve never been kissed, Cassie.”

Cassie tilted her head and shrugged, “What if that was my first kiss?”

Guy felt his heart twist for her, “You’re far too pretty to have gone without a boyfriend in college.”

She turned around and walked to the sliding door.  She shut the curtains and said, “I was too focused on my studies.  By the time I got a reputation for being cold, it was already too late.  After that, I didn’t think it was worth it.”

“I’ve not been that lucky in love either, Cassie.  I had one girlfriend in college, and one before I moved here to Aquanila.”

“And Fanny.”

“Yes, and Fanny,” he said with a smile.  “So what if you’re inexperienced? It makes you no more or less cute.”  He came to her and hugged her, “I think you’re lovely, Cassie.  What would you like to do?”

“I want to obey you,” she said as she pressed her thin frame into his.

Guy nodded and released his hug.  He pulled the futon from the closet and set it up on the floor, then, taking her by the hand, he led her to the full-length mirror that was on the wall by the bathroom.  He stood Cassie in front of it and got behind her.  He stood a full head taller than her.

He unbuttoned her cafe uniform work shirt from behind her, and then unbuttoned her cuffs.  Pulling off her shirt, he saw her skin covered in goose bumps.  Reaching for the thermostat on the wall, he bumped up the temperature a couple of degrees.

Cassie giggled, “Thanks.”

The young woman wore a white, lacy bra that covered her modest chest.  He unhooked her bra and then slid her straps off one by one.  Cassie caught her bra and tossed it beside the futon. 

Guy got a good look at her breasts.  They were perky and proportional to her frame.  Her pink nipples had the silver barbells through them.  Cassie reflexively covered herself, only for Guy to guide her hands down to her navel.

“They’re too small, aren’t they, my breasts.”

“They look perfect on you.  May I touch them?”

Cassie nodded and bit her lip, watching as his hands slid over her arms to wrap around her torso.  He cupped her breasts and caressed the soft flesh. 

His fingers grazed her barbells.  The woman let out a whimper.  Guy put a single fingertip on each nipple and rubbed in small circles while he kissed her shoulders.

“Do you like me touching you?”

“More, please!” she whined.  “Pull on them a little.”

Guy nodded and tugged gently on each until she moaned.  He said, “They suit you, Cassie.  I’m going to enjoy teasing you.”  He flicked it lightly, making her yelp.  He moved on and unzipped her pants, pulling both the trousers and underwear off at the same time.

Cassie kicked off the clothes around her feet and said, “Could I please touch you now?”

Guy nodded as he pulled off his work clothes.  He wondered if the girl was enjoying this power dynamic, but was pretty sure he couldn’t ask in the moment, or it would ruin it.

“Get on your knees,” he said.

Cassie dropped to get a good look at her master’s cock.  Her thin fingers reached out tentatively and wrapped around his shaft.

“It’s so warm!”  she said.  Without thinking, the girl started to stroke his uncircumcised member.  After a minute, she said, “What’s this clear stuff?”

“It’s precum.  It helps lubricate during sex.  Lick it,” he said with his hand petting her silky brown bob haircut.

She laughed before sticking her tongue out to touch his slick, exposed glans.  Cassie hummed and didn’t hesitate to put the tip of his cock in her mouth and suck while swirling her tongue around it.

Guy leaned forward and put his hands on the wall next to the mirror while Cassie experienced her first dick.  She opened wider and let more of him inside her mouth.

“If you let your teeth touch it at all, you’ll hurt me, Cassie,” he said with a sigh.  “You don’t want to hurt me, do you?”

“Never!” she replied, her mouth opening even wider.  Her lips wrapped around him, and her cheeks caved in as she sucked as much of his cock as she could.

He tried to guide her by saying, “Don’t try too hard, pet.  Don’t gag on it.  We have plenty of time for you to get better.  Just lick, kiss, and suck on the head.  You can use your hands to stroke the shaft.”

Cassie nodded and used two hands.  Her technique was earnest but inexperienced.  Occasionally, she would push down her head too hard, and Guy would hear her gag.  While he felt intense pleasure, he doubted she would be able to get him to cum.

“That’s so good, babe.”

“But where’s the white stuff!?” she looked up as she continued to jack him.  “If you don’t shoot that sperm, that means you don’t like it!”

“Don’t worry, Cassie.  I just want to treat you a little.  You didn’t show me your ring.” He walked over to the futon and lay down. He patted the mattress and said, “Show it to me.”

Cassie gulped before walking to him and kneeling by his head.  Guy got a full view of Cassie’s unused pussy.  It was bare and smooth.  A ring with a ball was peaking out at the top of the vulva.

“Please be gentle with my pussy.  The ring hurts if you tug on it.”

“I will, Cassie. Why don’t you play with my cock while I make you feel good?  Bring it down so I can kiss it.”

“Okay,” she said tentatively.  Cassie lowered her hips. Guy gripped her ass and started stroking her pussy with his tongue.  The ass massage and clit flicking made the young woman arch her back.  She moaned in frustration and then reached for his prick and put it in her mouth.

Her moans vibrated his dong as his glans hit her soft palate over and over again.  Guy winced once or twice as her teeth grazed his shaft. 

After a minute, Guy wet his index finger and teased her asshole as he licked her pierced clitoral hood.

“Ah!  So good!  Mmmph,” Cassie started to roll her hips, gingerly adding pressure to his tongue.  His free hand slid up and down her spine to calm her as the pleasure started to overwhelm her.

Guy could feel her push down harder and harder until it barely passed into her throat.  The urge to fuck her face grew, but he resisted.  “Cassie!  Get on your back!  I can’t take it anymore.”

“Yes!” Cassie said and rolled off him.  She covered her mouth as Guy put himself between her legs.  With a firm grip, he rubbed his knob up and down her tight snatch.

“Are you ready, babe?”  Guy asked.

“Please fuck me,” Cassie said as she pulled hard on her nipples.

He moved forward and felt the pressure of her virgin pussy.  After sliding a little way, his cock pushed up against her hymen.  Guy kissed her lips as he applied more pressure.  She clung to him as the snag she felt gave way, and his cock entered her until his knob kissed her cervix.

“Mmmph!”  she grunted from the pinch she felt between her legs.  Guy rested there and continued to make out with his new pet until she began moaning softly and gyrating her pelvis.

He pulled his cock out until his glans barely spread her labia apart.  Looking at her, he said, “Are you okay?”

She nooded.  Her face was flushed, and her eyes were drowsy.  Guy lifted his chest up and brought her knees to his armpits.  Pushing in again, he could see a small vertical ridge appear, right where his cock was penetrating her.  Guy pulled out again, and the bulge subsided.  Each thrust made Cassie whimper.  Her hands continued to tease her breasts as she tugged and flicked the silver barbells, making the nipples hard.

Guy could see the young lady grow accustomed to his prick, enjoying it even more.  She arched her back and gasped when he quickened.  Eventually, she brought her right hand down to her clit piercing and played with the ring while her tight snatch clamped down on him.

“I feel tingly down there again!  Mahhhh!”  Cassie said. “I feel so full!”

“You feel so good, babe.  Now, tell me why you wanted me in the first place.”

Cassie turned her head and closed her eyes while her body shuddered from each thrust of his cock.

“Come on now.”

“I watched you on the internet with Fanny!  Gah!  Fuck!  I couldn’t stop thinking about you, so I found out where you lived.  I wanted you to be my first, no matter what.  I’m sorry, is that bad?”

“You stalked me?”

Cassie nodded, “It took a while.  I didn’t know what I would do if you just walked by me when I fell down.”

“I guess we’ll never find out.  Now that you’re mine.”

“Ahhh!”  Cassie’s fingers flicked her bean while Guy felt her clamp down. “I’m coming!”  She reached up and pulled him down on top of her, spreading her legs and then wrapping around him.  “Fuck me, Guy!   I want you to put your stuff in me!”

Cassie’s tightness egged him on to speed up.  His ass clenched with each thrust, savoring her tight pussy.  The more he fucked, the better it felt, so by the time he was about to come, his hips were a blur.  The apartment started to stink of sex.

Guy’s orgasm was a slow rolling thunder that started at the base of his spine and then rippled through his body.  He cradled her neck and kissed her when his first pulse of ejaculate sprayed the back of her canal.  Cassie moaned into Guy’s mouth as another orgasm rocked her.

The pair seized for a moment with Guy balls deep inside her.  The only movement was his pelvic floor muscles as they pulsed his hot seed into her.  Each moment, waves of pleasure flew over his skin.  When he softened, he rolled onto his back and held Cassie in his arms, petting her hair.

“I’m all yours now, Guy.  There’s no going back after this.”  Her hand drifted to his cum covered prick, and while she stroked it, she continued, “I love your cock, Guy.  Please fuck me as much as you want.  I promise to be a good pet.”

“Meh, you’ll get tired of me and take that collar off eventually. Ouch!”  he grimaced when he felt Cassie grip him hard.

“You’re never getting rid of me, Guy,” she whispered with a hiss.  Soon after, she scooted down and started licking his cock clean.  Guy couldn’t stop getting hard again.  Cassie smirked and then pushed her head all the way down, straining her neck as his rod delved into her. She pulled away and repeated three times until he was fully erect.

The girl wiped her chin and then mounted her master.  She grit her teeth as she impaled herself.  Guy's hands slid around her waist, and they ground into each other.

“I’m not stopping tonight until you’re empty, Guy.  I want every drop,” she said with a smirk.

Guy relaxed and let his head hit the mattress.  “I only hope my body can keep up with you and Fanny.  Please go easy on me!”
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