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      Hannah and Ethan's hours have been cut at work.  With the loss of income, they're considering renting out the spare room.  When Hanna finds Mia, there's something about her that she can't resist.  Whether it's friendship or something more, Hannah wants Mia to be the one to take the extra room.  However, Mia has a very unconventional work from home job.  And when Hannah and Ethan find out what she does for a living, they may just have to join in on the fun.  Even if it means Hannah has to share her boyfriend with the wild, new roommate.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Chapter One

        

      

    
    
      “What about her?” I asked, turning my laptop around for Ethan to see.  I’d lived with Ethan in this two bedroom apartment for a year, but we could no longer afford it on our own.  Our hours had been cut at both of our jobs and we were just barely paying bills.  So we decided to look for a roommate and lease the extra room.

                  “Looks pretty good,” he said, swallowing hard as he said it.  I knew why that was.  She was pretty.  Her name was Mia, and she had long, dark hair and almond eyes.  I wouldn’t have normally picked a pretty girl if I could help it, but her profile interested me and she had good references.

                  “You think I should contact her? Set up an interview?”

                  “Sure, Hannah.  If you like her,” he said.  He shifted awkwardly in his seat.  His dark, wet curls clung to his head.  He still had a few drops of water above his heavy brows.  I had called him over to see the profile just as he’d walked out of the shower.  He was putting the responsibility on me, so that I couldn’t accuse him of being into her when she showed up.

                  I chewed on my lip as I thought it over.  Was it a mistake to consider someone so pretty?  She’d be living with us, after all.  But the more I considered passing her by, the more knots I felt in my stomach.  I really wanted to meet her.  Maybe even make a new friend out of her.

                  I held my breath as I dialed her number.  Ethan’s eyes held mine as I brought the phone up to my ear.

                  “Hello?” her voice asked through the speaker.  It was soft, but confident.

                  “Is this Mia?  This is Hannah, calling about the room for rent.”

                  “Oh! Yes!  Hi!  I’m very interested.  I’ve been looking for a place for a few weeks, but nothing seems like a good match.  I work from home, I hope that isn’t going to be a problem?”

                  “Not at all,” I said, wondering what she did for work.  “I’d love to set up a meeting to decide if we’re a good fit for each other.”

                  “I’m sure we will be,” she said in a low tone that made my body tingle.  “How about tomorrow at five?”

                  “Sounds great,” I said.  “Ethan won’t be here, but I will be.”

                  “That’s no problem,” she said.

                  We said goodbye and hung up.  I turned to Ethan and told him about our plans.  “You’re going to meet her without me?” he asked with a frown.

                  “Do you want to be here?  I assumed it didn’t matter.”

                  “No, no.  I guess it doesn’t.  I trust you,” he said.  He walked toward me and gave me a kiss.  “I hope it works out.  We could really use the extra money.”

                  ---

                  I didn’t know why, but I put on my best dress before Mia came over.  I made sure I was wearing a nice lipstick and that my hair looked good.  I stared at my reflection, scrutinizing it a little more than I normally would.  I was short and a little curvy.  I didn’t have any strikingly beautiful features.  I’d always felt more like the girl-next-door type.  The girl you don’t lust after at first, but love later on.

                  That’s the way it happened for me and Ethan, anyhow.

                  I flipped my soft brown curls to the front of my shoulders and then heard a knock on the door.  I exhaled and laughed at myself.  I’m interviewing for a roommate, not going on a date.  I was a little unsettled by the bundle of nerves I had over meeting this girl.

                  I answered the door and held my breath.  She was sexier – and edgier – than her pictures.  She had a streak of pink hair mixed in with all of the black.  She had a nose piercing and a butterfly tattoo on her shoulder.  She wore all black, with a low cut v-neck shirt.  She would’ve been intimidating if she hadn’t smiled the second I opened the door.

                  “You must be Hannah!”

                  I smiled weakly and nodded.  “Yep, that’s me.”  Insecurity was starting to take over.  She was much prettier than I had anticipated.  Part of me was glad that Ethan wasn’t here in case I changed my mind about her.

                  I let her in and showed her to the living room.  We sat on the sofa with our knees toward each other and sipped on some tea I had set out.  “You have a really nice place,” she said, looking around.

                  “Thanks.  Ethan and I are pretty laid back, you know.  We know you’ll have friends over and your own lifestyle.  We don’t want to impose on that.”

                  She exhaled.  “Good.  I don’t do drugs or anything like that,” she said.  “But my job is a little unconventional.  Not everyone is okay with it.”

                  “Oh?  What do you do?”

                  She set her cup on the coffee table and stared at her lap.  She looked so vulnerable despite her edgy exterior.  “Well, okay.  This is always the hard part.  This is usually the reason it doesn’t work out in most places.  How do you feel about strippers?”

                  “Strippers?  I’m not against them or anything, but I thought you said you worked from home?”

                  Her almond eyes lifted to mine and held them for a moment.  My heart raced as she stared at me.  “I’m not a stripper, but I play one on TV!”  She laughed, but I didn’t get it.  “Sorry,” she said.  “A little humor to lighten the tension.  Okay.  Here goes.  I’m a webcam model.  I take off my clothes on camera and perform sexual acts for people in exchange for money.  It’s all totally legal, no worries about that.  But if you’re ever home when I’m working, you might hear a few moans, etc coming from my room.  If you can just pretend I’m in there with a guy or something...”

                  My head was spinning.  Did she say webcam?  How would that even work?  “So you…dance? Or what?”

                  “I dance, strip, masturbate. I use toys.  I orgasm.  Sometimes I fake it, but it’s usually real.”

                  “Oh,” I said, feeling my body heat up the more she spoke.  “I, um, don’t have a problem.  But I’d have to talk with Ethan.”  That was my cover.  I knew Ethan probably wouldn’t mind.  In fact, he’d probably like it.  But I needed him as an out in case I changed my mind.

                  “Oh, sure.  But you’re okay with it?  Because that would be pretty rad if you were.”

                  I swallowed and nodded.  I couldn’t stop picturing her naked, using toys on her pussy in front of a camera.  My mouth was watering and my stomach was in knots.  I didn’t know why I was feeling like this.  Why I was picturing Mia naked.  Why my body was responding the way it was.  As if I wanted her.  As if it turned me on.

                  “That’s really progressive of you,” she said.  “I hope that we can still be good friends if for some reason I don’t get the room.  I’d love to have more friends that knew about, and accepted, what I did for a living.”

                  “Sure thing,” I said, realizing I wanted to be more than friends with her.  But at the same time, I felt like I shouldn’t be anywhere near her.  I felt like I might do something I’d regret.

                  I was already considering giving the room to someone else when Ethan walked in the door.  He slammed it behind him and then calmed himself when he saw Mia.

                  “Shit, I’m sorry.  Hours just got cut again at work.”  He marched toward the sofa with his hand outstretched.  “My name is Ethan.”

                  “Nice to meet you,” she said.  “I’m Mia.”

                  He smiled and their hands stayed locked in position for a good minute.  Jealousy crept up to my throat and I became restless waiting for them to let go.  When they finally did, I breathed a sigh of relief.

                  “So, Mia.  You moving in yet?”

                  She smiled.  “If you’ll have me.  I was just telling Hannah what I did for a living.  Most people don’t approve of it or want it going on in their homes.  I want to make sure you two are okay with it before I move in.”

                  “Sure thing.  What is it that you do?”

                  I waited anxiously for his response.  Please say no.  Please say no.

                  “I’m a webcam model,” she said, and Ethan sat up in his seat instantly.  My chest tightened.  He knew what it was.  He’d seen them before.  I could tell by the shocked look on his face.

                  “You are?  And Hannah’s okay with this?”  His eyes flashed to me and I tried to feign indifference.  It was really fucking hard, but I didn’t want to turn Mia away either.

                  “She says so,” said Mia.

                  “Well great, then!  I guess you’re moving in.  It couldn’t be a better time, either, since my hours got cut for the second time.”

                  “That’s such a shame,” she said.  “It really is a privilege to be able to work from home and set my own hours.  I never take that for granted.”

                  “Yeah, you’re lucky,” he said.  “You probably won’t have any issues paying rent.”

                  I swallowed the lump in my throat.  He meant that she was hot.  That she could probably make a ton of money because of her looks.  Fuck, I was in a world of trouble letting her move in with us.  But what else could I do?  It would be embarrassing to go back on my approval now.

                  “You know,” said Mia, turning to me, “if you ever want to try it out sometime, you could make a killing, Hannah.  Everyone loves that girl-next-door type.”

                  A laugh escaped me, but my nerves were frayed.  “Me?  A webcam model?  I just learned what that was today.”

                  Her hand rested on my bare knee and a chill came over me.  “I could teach you.  It’s pretty fun.”  Her eyes lingered on mine for a moment before she pulled away.  “Anyway, it provides a side hustle.”

                  Ethan was fixated on the two of us.  I glanced at his jeans and saw the hint of a hard-on there.  He had noticed the way Mia touched me.  He knew it was out of the ordinary, and I felt that too.

                  I didn’t know how we were going to survive living with her.  But we needed the money.
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      The first night I heard Mia camming was when I got off from my shift at the restaurant a few days after she moved in.  I walked in the door and grabbed a soda from the kitchen when I heard her moaning from her bedroom.  If she was faking, she was good at it.  Because it sounded real to me.

                  I walked quietly to her door and pressed my ear against it.  She was loud and intense.  It sounded like she had no control over it.  It has to be real, I thought.  There was no way anyone was that good at faking.

                  I heard a chime sound over and over again.  Later, I found out it was the sound of people tipping her for her show.  The whole thing was wild to me.  And while I listened to her moan, my panties became wet.  I had to break away and lock myself in the bathroom while I calmed down.

                  I lifted up my work skirt and leaned against the wall as I dipped my fingers inside my panties.  They touched my clit and I felt a spark light through me.  Oh, I was so wet for her.  I shouldn’t be, but I was.  I circled my clit and imagined it was her tongue.  Just when I was about to come, there was a knock on the door.  The downside to having only one bathroom.

                  “Hannah?  Are you home?”

                  “Uh, yeah.  Just a minute.”

                  “No worries.  I just wanted to make sure it wasn’t locked accidentally.  I can wait.”

                  I swung open the door and felt myself blushing.  “No, really.  I was finished anyway.”

                  Her eyes hung on mine and she blocked my exit from the doorway.  “You know, Hannah…you really are gorgeous.  You could make so much money camming.”

                  I looked down at Mia’s body and realized she was only wearing black, strappy lingerie.  Her breasts were full and her stomach was taut.  Her panties were see-through and I could tell that she was shaved.  I swallowed and looked back up, but Mia was smiling.  She’d caught me staring.

                  “Of course, there’s the even better option of you doing a show with me.”

                  “With you?”

                  “Oh yes.  Guys will pay a fortune to see that.”

                  “But I’m not…I’m not a lesbian-“

                  She laughed.  “That doesn’t matter.  It’s all for show.  I could kiss you now…just to see if you can take it.”

                  “What?  Kiss me?  Now?”

                  She laughed again.  “You’re cute.”  She brushed her fingers along my jawline and leaned in.  I felt her breath before I felt her lips, but I was taken by it all.  Her lips crashed into me like a fierce ocean wave and I went tumbling with it.  My breath grew heavy and I kissed her hard in return.  Her lips parted and our tongues met, dancing as we breathed louder and louder.

                  She pinned me up against the open door and slid a thigh between my legs.  I couldn’t stop myself.  I grinded against her thigh as she cupped my breasts over my work blouse.  She tore the buttons open and freed my breasts from my bra.  She sucked my nipples into her mouth and flicked her tongue across them.  I gripped her hair and held her to my chest.  My mouth was open.  My head leaning back against the wall.  I moaned over and over until my body began to shake.  I came, and she held my body upright as it lost control.

                  She leaned her forehead to mine and kissed my nose.  “You really needed to come, didn’t you?”

                  I didn’t mean to, but I laughed.  “I guess so.”

                  She took my hand and said, “Come on.  Let’s start a show and see where it takes us.”

                  “I can’t…I’m not ready,” I said.

                  “Trust me,” she said.  “You look great in that uniform.”

                  I glanced down at my pleated black skirt and torn white blouse.  I’d never thought of my uniform as something sexy before.  But I guessed it kind of was.  Especially for the more innocent type like myself.

                  I followed Mia into her bright bedroom, illuminated by studio lights.  Her bed was frilly and pink.  She had sex toys lying to the side of it on a table.  She had string lights behind the bed to give it a little ambience.

                  She crawled onto the bed and brought me with her.  Then she spoke into the camera that was set up in front of the bed.  “I’ve brought a guest for you guys.  A special treat since you guys treat me so well.  This is…” she leaned over and whispered, “what do you want to be called?” I shrugged. I’d never been good with names.  “This is, Naomi,” she finished.

                  A few chimes came through and she was already making money.  Just because I was sitting next to her.

                  “Now, I just made her come in the bathroom.  So she’s nice and wet.  But she still hasn’t repaid the favor.”  She looked at me and tucked my hair behind my ear.  Then she leaned back on the bed and pulled her panties down her legs.  “I’m hoping she’ll repay me now.”

                  Normally, I would have stage fright.  But she looked so gorgeous laying back on the bed with her legs spread wide.  Her pussy was shaved and dripping wet.  I wanted to taste her. I couldn’t stop myself.  So I crawled between her legs and licked her pussy.  She moaned as I inhaled her coconut scent.  She rocked her hips against my face and ran her fingers through my hair.

                  The tips came pouring in.  I reached for her breasts and cupped them while I licked her.  She rocked and arched her back until her moans grew louder.  Her body shook and she cried out, and I was pretty sure I’d made her come.

                  She came down and I lifted my head.  We kissed.  The tips were still coming in.

                  And then, to my horror, Ethan came home.
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      “Shit, I have to go,” I said, rushing for the door.  But Mia grabbed my wrist and kept me on the bed.

                  “You know what would make even more money?” she asked.  “A threesome.”

                  “What?  No.  No.  I can’t.  He can’t.”  My mind was racing.  Did she really want to do that?  On camera?

                  “It’ll be fun,” she said.  “Let him come and find you in here with me.  I promise you he’ll be ready to go.”

                  “But the camera…”

                  “Trust me.  He won’t care.  Especially when he realizes how much money can be made.”

                  “I don’t know…” I heard Ethan calling for me.

                  “She’s in here!” called Mia.  Ethan’s footsteps grew louder just outside the door.  The handle turned, and the door swung open.

                  “Oh,” he said, blushing.  “What’s…um…what’s going on?”

                  His jeans were tight and his cock was growing.  He was trying to hide his arousal, but it was too late.  Both Mia and I could see it.  And against everything that was conventional, I was excited by it.  I was excited by the idea of sharing him with Mia on camera.

                  “We’re just putting on a little show,” she said.  “Care to join us?”

                  He swallowed and looked at me.  “Yeah, Ethan.  Join us.”

                  “Are you sure?” he asked.

                  “She just licked my pussy until I came,” said Mia.  “Trust me, she’s cool with it.”

                  I felt a little embarrassed, but also a little proud.  “Really?” he asked, sliding himself on the bed beside me.  “That’s hot.”

                  “Yes,” I said with a lowered head.  “I did.  And now I want to watch you do make her come.”  I felt silly talking dirty, but I wanted to. I wanted to be more like Mia.  I reached for Ethan’s jeans and started to unfasten them.

                  “Are we?  Are we on camera?” he asked.

                  “Yes,” said Mia.  “I hope that doesn’t bother you.”

                  The tips started chiming.  It sounded like light rain.  I couldn’t believe how much money we were making by having a little fun.  Even if it was fun we shouldn’t be having.

                  Ethan removed his white t-shirt and I helped him out of his jeans.  He crawled onto the bed in his briefs.  He met Mia in the middle and gently touched her cheek before kissing her.  My gut wrenched from jealousy, but my pussy was soaking wet.  It was the most twisted thing I’d ever done, but the most exciting.

                  He pulled me up to her and kissed me too.  He switched between us until we were both moaning.  He pulled open my blouse and Mia removed her bra.  He sucked on our tits, alternating between each of us.

                  He took both of his hands and moved them between our legs.  Mia was naked, and I held my skirt up for the sake of the viewers.  His fingers plunged in my panties and he worked both of our pussies in his hands.  Fuck, he was talented.

                  Mia turned to kiss me while he played with our pussies.  It felt surreal sharing him like this.  Sharing her, too.  She broke our kiss and lowered herself down to Ethan’s briefs.  She pulled them down just enough until his cock stretched out.

                  She gripped the base and licked her lips.  She pulled on my wrist until I lowered down beside her.  She sucked his cock in and then handed it to me.  I sucked on it once and we alternated again and again.  He gripped both of our heads in his hands and groaned.

                  “Fuck,” he said.  “Your mouths feel so good.”

                  It was strange seeing my boyfriend’s cock in another woman’s mouth.  But I was more aroused than I’d ever been.  I didn’t want it to end.  I moved my mouth to his balls while she continued to suck his cock.  She choked and gagged on it like a professional porn star.  Occasionally, our tongues met and we kissed against his cock.

                  He pulled out and laid us back on the bed, side by side.  He slid my panties and my skirt down my legs.  I removed my shirt and bra until I was completely naked beside Mia.  She looked at me and smiled.  “You’re so beautiful, Hannah.”

                  “So are you,” I said just before she kissed me.  She moaned against my mouth and I looked down.  Ethan had plunged his cock into her tight pussy.  He ran his thumb over her clit while he pumped in and out of her, keeping a nice view for the camera.

                  I lay there watching my boyfriend fuck another girl.  I shouldn’t have wanted it, but I did.  I loved seeing his cock disappear inside of her.  I loved watching them both moan and grunt while pleasing each other.

                  He pulled his cock free and pushed it in me.  I loved knowing it was covered in Mia’s slick wet pussy.  That he was pushing that slickness into me.  He leaned over me and sucked on my nipple while he ploughed me rough and hard.  His cock stretched me, pushing harder than it’s ever pushed.  He dug deeper and deeper with more fire than he’d had before.

                  Mia kissed me while he pounded hard.  Mid-kiss, he pulled out and pushed back into her.  He was losing control.  His eyes were wild and his breaths were ragged.  He leaned over her and sucked on her nipples too.

                  He flipped her onto her stomach and fucked her from behind.  But I wanted to be up close.  I wanted to see everything.  So I wiggled my body underneath her.  Her mouth latched onto my pussy and I felt her tongue on my clit.  Sparks shot behind my eyes and everything felt hazy.

                  I moved my head underneath her pussy and watched Ethan’s cock move in and out.  I leaned up and sucked on her clit while he fucked her.  She let out a wild moan and her body quivered.  I wanted to make her come.  I wanted to see him come inside of her.

                  I flicked my tongue across her clit as he pounded harder.  She shook and banged her fists against the bed.  “I’m going to come,” she warned.  And then she did.

                  The tips created a constant chatter as they came in.  I didn’t know how much money we were making, but I imagined it was a lot.  I didn’t care.  All I cared about was Mia and keeping her in our lives for as long as possible.

                  Ethan pulled out and his cum dripped down Mia’s pussy.  I licked up the remaining drops, eager to clean her.  I slid my tongue inside her pussy as deep as it would go.  I devoured every last bit of Ethan’s cum.

                  Mia sat up and thanked her guests.  “You guys were awesome,” she said.  “If you’re lucky, we’ll have more shows like this in the future.”  She turned over her shoulder and winked at me.  I couldn’t help but smile.

                  She said goodbye to her fans and shut down the camera.  But I still had a nagging question in the back of my mind.  “Was all of this fake?” I asked her.  “Did you really want to do any of this?”

                  She grabbed a robe and slipped it on.  “Of course I did,” she said.  “And I plan on doing it again and again.  For as long as I live here.”

                  “I’m down for that,” said Ethan with a smirk.  Mia and I both lightly shoved him.

                  “Will we always be on camera?” I asked her.  “Will it ever…just be us?”

                  She leaned over the bed and kissed me.  “We’ll do it on and off camera.  Whenever you want.  I have a feeling the three of us are going to grow very close.”

                  I kissed her again as I thought, I hope so.
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      Amanda's birthday is coming up and her best friend Lizzy wants to give her a very special present.  Amanda has a boyfriend, but Lizzy has noticed how Amanda has been eyeing her.  Lizzy decides to give Amanda what she's always denied.  An outlet for her secret feelings for Lizzy.  And on Amanda's big day, Lizzy wants to give Amanda the best gift of all.  The satisfaction of sharing her boyfriend, Kyle, with her best friend.  Sometimes it's true that friends know what's best. Even if Amanda didn't want to admit any of it until now.
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      Jenny is looking forward to a relaxing beach vacation with her boyfriend, Brandon. They've planned this trip for months, but when they finally reach their condo, they run into a bit of a snag. They open the door and find out that their condo has been double booked. The current renter is an attractive, freshly-showered blond who invites them to stay. But Jenny knows there's a risk of letting Brandon share the same roof as an attractive girl. What she doesn't know, is that Alison is just as interested in Jenny as she is Brandon. What Jenny fears most may just turn into what she desires most as Alison makes a move on both of them. And maybe, Jenny will have that relaxing weekend after all.
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