

Free Use Island

Clio Rayne


“Calling all women. Ever fantasize about living in a free-use world? About being touched and used by anyone, anywhere? Offering a huge relocation incentive to women who move to Free Use Island. Be free and let your fantasies become reality.”

Curious about fulfilling a longtime fantasy, Ivy decides to move to Free Use Island where women are freely used in public. She finds herself easily embracing the world of free use and abandoning society’s sexual hangups.
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Chapter 1

“Calling all women. Ever fantasize about living in a free-use world? About being touched and used by anyone, anywhere? Offering a huge relocation incentive to women who move to Free Use Island. Be free and let your fantasies become reality.”

I closed my eyes and increased the intensity of my vibrator, moaning as I got closer and closer to the edge. It took a while to find a video that I was interested in but once I found the video of a young woman being taken in public–being bent over a bench in a park while others looked on–I had been transfixed. The man fucked her under her bright yellow sundress and left her dripping cum without a backward glance.

A final strum of my clit and I came with a long moan, stars bursting behind my eyes. Head clearer after my orgasm, I reread the words on the screen. It must be some clever marketing tactic. I clicked on the link, expecting it to lead to more porn blocked by a paywall. Instead, it brought me to a more detailed advertisement for Free Use Island, including testimonials from men and women who lived there. Clever marketing indeed. Although I couldn’t help but fantasize about it–it had always been my secret kink. And an entire society based around it- where I could be used multiple times a day–sounded amazing.

I opened a new search bar and googled Free Use Island–just to see if anything came up. To my surprise, there were multiple news articles on the subject. I scanned the headlines:

Free Use Island? More like Misogyny Island

Kinky island grows to a hundred thousand residents

Free use island welcomes vacationers for hefty price tag

Clicking into one of the articles from a year ago, I'm unsurprised to see that most of the comments are of the slut-shaming variety.

"Who on earth would sign up for this? You'd have to be a desperate whore"

"They all need Jesus"

"Holy shit sounds hot, too bad I'm married"

I continue reading, fascinated at the idea. The article says that the entire island is non-monogamous and everyone is required to pass a comprehensive STI screening. Women are all required to be on birth control.

Scrolling through the search results, I pull up a thread written from a man who lives on the island. He said he works a normal job as a plumber and otherwise lives an ordinary life. He just gets to enjoy cumming whenever he wants. He said that he starts every morning with a coffee and makes sure to pound the barista over the counter, although sometimes there are too many men in line at his favorite coffee shop and he doesn't get a morning fuck in. If the house he's working on belongs to a woman, he'll usually get some head on the job. Sometimes, he'll get a blowjob with his beer at his local pub or he'll join in on a nightclub gangbang. He raved that it was an incredible community to be a part of and that the long application process was completely worth it. He said that his only complaint was that the male/female ratio was skewed since the owner of the island was too kind to deny honest applications from either gender and there were far more male applicants than women. "But still, my life is so much more fulfilling since moving here. Sex is open and everywhere. I have such a high sex drive and love being watched and I finally found a place where my needs are met."

I found a phone number for the recruitment team and figured it didn't hurt to give it a call. Just to satisfy my curiosity. To my surprise, a woman picked up.

"Free Use Island-- Anna speaking"

I cleared my throat, suddenly nervous, "Hi, um I don't know why I called"

A tinkling laugh "sure you do sweety, what video was it that introduced you to us? My first was the restaurant gangbang video"

I hesitated but the woman sounded friendly enough. "Ah the park one"

"Oh yeah another goodie, that's one of my good friends Julie in that one. She's on the promo team and gets a kick out of strangers watching her"

"Wow ok um..." I trail off, not really knowing where to start.

"Sorry, let me introduce myself better. I'm Anna. I've lived on Free Use Island for 6 years now and have absolutely loved it. It's definitely not for everyone but I have a super high sex drive and kink for free use. I always knew that monogamy wasn't for me and felt judged in normal society since I was constantly going on tinder dates and to bars looking for a hookup. Here I feel accepted and free. Like multiple orgasms a day everyday kinda free. Anyway, ask all your questions and if it seems like something you want to proceed with we'll talk about next steps."

Steeling myself, "so um, how does it work?"

"So we'll set you up with a house and a job and life is just like anywhere else. The only difference from your regular life is that any man can stop to use you. Generally, this includes vaginal, anal, and oral penetration as well as touching anywhere they like but if you want to make any of these off limits, you can wear a wristband that says as much. I've definitely had days where my asshole needed a break afterwards if you know what I mean" she giggled.

"We also have quite a few women who don't like gangbangs and only want to be used on a one-on-one basis. I was shocked when I found that out. Being used by multiple guys at once is one of my favorite things. But I still recommend wearing the red wristband when you first arrive. It means no gangbangs and will make it a bit easier to ease yourself into it. Don't get me wrong, living here can be overwhelming but it's in the best possible way, in my opinion."

"You said something about providing a house and job? How does that work?"

"Yeah, men have to do the standard mortgage thing but since we always need more women, we get more perks. You'll get a fully furnished two-bedroom house and you can pick your job, provided it is something you're capable of doing. The house is your own space and it's completely up to you if any men come in it. Some women give their keys out to guys they like which is essentially giving them open permission to come fuck them whenever. A couple girls even leave their doors wide open. Our community doesn't have any crime due to our thorough background check and anyone troublesome being removed so you don't have to worry about any crime but I would personally be exhausted if my sleep was constantly interrupted by dick. But Rebecca and Amanda absolutely love it so more power to them"

"Same with the job. I moved to recruitment a few years ago because I love to talk to new applicants about my experience. But also I like having a job that isn't public facing. I've found my ideal amount of daily sex to be about 4 times a day except for the occasional gangbang. I'll usually get used once or twice on the way to and from work but then I only get used during the workday if I walk around the building. I love the free use, don't get me wrong, but I don't need it to be an all-day situation like some of the girls prefer."

Wow, there were way more elements to consider than I had thought. I was just picturing an all day porno.

I hesitated, "and if I like the idea of it being an all day situation?"

Anna laughed "no judgement from me honey, the more power to ya. If you want to be used as much as possible, I would recommend a public facing job. I can see what positions are currently available. But barista, bar work, waitressing, reception, all of these would lead to lots and lots of use. What kind of use depends on the position and the men that come in that day. You can also choose spots that mostly have regulars and places where you'll get new guys all the time. Almost every man gets a blowie with their coffee in the morning, for example. Lines can build up in the mornings at the busy coffee shops if every customer is getting a blow job, especially if there’s only a few girls on staff."

"Also we don't discriminate based on age and looks, as long as everyone is over 18, obviously. Most people are in their 30s and 40s but we have older and younger. Even though everyone is pretty open minded, prettier and younger women are definitely more popular choices for free use. May I ask how old you are?"

"I'm 27" I responded.

Anna laughed, “I’m sure you’re pretty as well. You’ll definitely be popular”

"Anyway, we're not a cult like the media sometimes portrays. Just a large collection of people who love free use and want to live in a society that embraces it. It can be weird at first coming here. There are definitely some women who come and then realize that they preferred the kink as a fantasy and the reality is too much for them and leave but I've found a home here that I love."

Anna went on to explain the logistics of getting all the STI tests, going on birth control, and flying out. She said the Island will pay for everything and give me a $100,000 relocation allowance just for giving it a try, even if I decide it's not for me and leave the next day.

She told me to think it over and call her if I had any questions. "Honestly I spent ages questioning if I was crazy for wanting to come here. My advice, if this is really a kink that you would like to become a lifestyle, just take the leap and give it a try. Otherwise you'll always be thinking what if"

We ended the call and I stayed up all night pouring over sign up paperwork and reading every detail I could on the internet. I found myself getting wetter and wetter and gave myself two more orgasms before eventually passing out.


Chapter 2

I debated it some more the next morning. This was crazy right? Life wasn't like pornos? But it could be, I kept thinking. I called in sick to work as I didn't have any desire to show up to my office job and spend the day staring at boring spreadsheets. I wasn't really giving anything up here. My life wasn't overly fulfilling. I always kinda felt like something was missing but wasn't sure what.

I looked up the gangbang video that Anna had mentioned and watched a woman in her 30s get triple stuffed by three men in a bar while other men watched on, their dicks fisted tightly.

Could I see myself being used like that? Yes, I absolutely could.

I completed the paperwork and called up Anna.

"I knew you would call back!" She said excitedly, “I can usually tell when a girl is serious”

"Alright your paperwork looks good, we'll just need you to complete the criminal background check and STI screening and then I'll book you a flight out! I'll prepare a list of the available jobs and houses for you to choose from."

A week later and I was on a private jet to an island in the Pacific. I told my family and friends that I was relocating for a job opportunity which I guess wasn't technically incorrect. There's no way I was telling my conservative family that I was moving to a free use island! They would be horrified

As soon as I exited the plane, I saw a pretty brunette with a warm smile waiting for me. Anna hugged me enthusiastically.

"Ohmygoodness, you are gorgeous! The men are going to devour you."

Anna was wearing a bright red t-shirt. She pulled a matching one out of her bag and handed it to me.

"This means no touching. We try not to wear them too much as it destroys the fantasy a little but if you're feeling sick one day and just running to the store to get something, definitely feel free to wear the red shirt. I've started wearing them when I give new girls tours, giving you time to get a lay of the land and understand how it works before giving yourself over to it. Nevermind the fact that the tour would take forever if we were both constantly being stopped by guys wanting a fuck.”

She rolled her eyes but her expression was playful.

Anna brought me to a few different houses, everything in the community was walking distance to the shops and beach but some were closer to specific spots. I chose a blue bungalow that looked so homey I felt like I wouldn't need to add anything to feel at home. We walked around the neighborhood. A look into the grocery store showed a woman being fucked against the table while holding her groceries in one hand. A man groaned as a woman blew him on the side of the road. A group of people, 6 men and 2 women sat around a park bench chatting before a new man came behind the woman, gently pushed her forward onto the table and thrust into her from behind. They all kept chatting as though his grunts were normal background noise. The man undid her top and took one breast out, squeezing it. When he came, he moved her dress back over her ass and pressed her gently back into the seat, placing a gentle kiss on her head before walking away.

Anna pointed out the kink club--for people that are into more than just free use. "Everyone is very open about their kinks here and we do different themes every night for the more popular ones. We do a BDSM night, a gangbang night, a primal night, etc. If you have any specific fantasy, just let the manager know and he’d be happy to create an event around it."

After the town center, she brought me to a beautiful beach. I hadn't really thought about the island part of the arrangement, just the fantasy. But this was a tropical paradise! Warm sun, beautiful turquoise water and a long stretch of pristine beach.

We observed men and women tanning and a woman lying on a beach towel being softly fucked by a guy while she continued to read her book.

The men all greeted us with cheery hellos.

"Who's the new girl?" A fit man in his 40s asked. He was completely naked, as was most of the beach, even those not engaged in sexual activity. I guessed I shouldn't be surprised that it was a nude beach. I tried my best to avert my eyes from the very large, and growing erection before me

"This is Ivy. She just got here"

"Welcome to the community Ivy" he said with a wink.

Anna fanned herself dramatically as she walked away. "That's Byron, he'll wreck your pussy in the absolute best way."

Anna led me through a small path with palm trees on both sides to a much smaller beach. Over here were just a few naked women tanning, they all waved at Anna and shouted out greetings when we walked by.

"This part of the beach is female only. We have a few communal spaces like this. Sometimes you want to get out of your house and get your tan on without a dick interrupting”

She laughed. "We love them but sometimes you actually want to focus on reading instead of cock"

I was pleasantly surprised. Everything was so well thought out. It was really a tropical fantasy paradise.

We drove the 5 minutes back to her office.

Anna walked into a 4 story building, nodding to the middle aged female receptionist. Her blouse was rumpled and buttons askew. Her lipstick was smeared but she had a happy and dazed expression on her face.

“Hey Janice, this is the new girl Ivy.”

Janice gave her a friendly wave, “Welcome to the Island!”

Anna nodded and exchanged hellos with a few men that she passed in the hallway, all of whom eyed me with heat in their eyes.

Anna laughed when her office door shut, “ya you’ll definitely be popular. Those guys can’t wait for you to be available to them.”

“Anyway, let’s go through some house rules. Here’s your wristbands. Pink for no vaginal, white for no oral, and brown for no anal. We also have an agreement for you to sign. It outlines that you are giving open consent when out in public spaces unless you are wearing a shirt or wristband revoking certain consents. If something starts hurting while a man is using you, you can also revoke consent then and there. A simple ‘no’ or ‘stop’ and a guy will back off. You can also tap on his leg twice if he is fucking your mouth and you can’t speak and he will back off. We use different stop words during some of the kink nights but for everyday stuff those work. The guys will use you and treat you like an object a lot of the time. That’s part of the appeal for some people. But never forget that everyone signed the rule agreement and this only works because of mutual respect.”

I nodded, reading through the rule agreement. It was comprehensive and I was impressed with the thought that had gone into it. I signed on the dotted line saying I understood the rules.

“Alright, let’s move on to jobs. Like I said over the phone, some jobs involve a lot more free use than others. There are certain positions we’re you’ll end up bent over so much that you barely actually work and some that are the opposite.”

"Are you still interested in a front of house position? We have quite a few office/data entry style jobs as well if you want something more chill."

I nodded, “ya I feel like if I’m here I want the full experience.” I’d spent too much time in a boring office job already and I could always switch out if it ends up being too much.

"Let's see. We have a few bartender and barista positions available. You a night owl or a morning person? The guys can get a lot rowdier at the bars and clubs since they're drinking. Everyone's still respectful of course but it's a lot more likely to be regular gangbangs and constant touching versus a one-on-one coffee with a blowie."

"Hmm we also have a mail carrier opening. That could be fun, you'd go all over the island and if people are home when you drop the mail, you'd end up with lots of quickies"

"Of course if you have any specific skills or background, we can usually find a job for that too. There's almost always a government or hospital role opening up.”

I thought about it. But my mind kept circling back to first video I saw of the girl being taken over the park bench. I liked the idea of spending the day outside.

“Do you have any jobs in the park or beach spaces? It’s so beautiful here, I like the idea of working outside if possible.” I guess the mail carrier was a close option but I was absolutely hopeless with directions and was sure I’d end up going in circles trying to find the right homes.

“Hmm, let me think.” She flipped through her papers.

“Oh I got it! Sanitation technician. Listen it doesn’t sound glamorous but it’s actually a great job. You just walk around the green spaces and help keep the parks clean. We have a separate guy who does the bins so you just use the litter picker to grab rubbish. You’ll get to spend the whole day outside walking around. You’ll probably get used a lot but it won’t be as predictable as a cashier job, which makes it way more fun!”

“There’s one park that’s really popular for sunset so there’s lots of empty cans to clean up after. We do some live music on weekends at Palm Cove so having you on then would be great as well!”

I just nodded, getting paid to walk around the parks didn’t sound like a bad job at all and considering all that I’d already seen, I was sure I would get used a lot.

“Okay take a few days to settle in and then how about you start on Wednesday? Then you can be on a Wednesday to Sunday roster”

“Sounds good.”


Chapter 3

Anna dropped me at home. I opened my fridge: empty. With a deep breath, I took off my red shirt. No time like the present to throw myself into the free use world.

I walked to the grocery store. The streets were fairly quiet: it was still the middle of the workday. I passed a couple men and a woman. They all smiled and waved at me but didn’t approach. I was nervous and on edge, waiting for something to happen. But also so excited. The suspense was making me wetter and wetter.

It wasn’t until I was just around the corner from the grocery store that a man walked past me, hesitated and backtracked.

“You’re new” he said. He unzipped my pants and pulled them down along with my underwear.

“Next time wear a skirt and no need for panties here”

Before I could even think of a response, he thrust inside of me. I had been so wet from the suspense that he slid inside easily, bottoming out. He thrust inside roughly, taking what he needed from my body. I moaned loudly.

I didn’t even know what he looked like or his age, his name, anything. It didn’t matter. I was his to use.

He fucked me hard and fast, cumming with a grunt and then quickly continuing on his way.

I pulled up my panties, my underwear keeping his cum trapped in my pussy. I hadn’t cum. I was so close but he finished slightly too quickly. I was desperate for another man to come and finish what he started. My pussy was begging for it.

I entered the grocery store, stocking up on supplies. Several people were inside grocery shopping and gave me curious glances. Someone slapped my ass and another man squeezed my breast but no one did what I needed.

I approached the counter and a man in his 50s rang up my groceries.

“Ah hun, if only you had come a little bit earlier. I’m absolutely spent already, can’t get it up as much as I used to. Next time.”

Thankfully, a man got in line behind me and must have seen that I needed it as I felt my zipper being undone and pants thrust down again.

He fucked into me and I came quickly, stars bursting behind my eyes.

To my surprise, he pulled out while he was still hard and I felt him push my shoulders down. I frowned, confused but eventually realized he wanted me to kneel.

He held his dripping black cock in front of my face and came, shooting his cum in stripes across my face and admiring it for a second before paying for his groceries and leaving.

On the walk home, I got more attention than the first time and was stopped 3 times for a quickie. It seemed the cum on my face made men horny and more of them wanted to use me.

At home, I cooked dinner and showered. I felt antsy at home and couldn’t resist venturing back out. I changed into a summer dress and left the panties at home. Walking down the city center, I followed the loudest music to a club. A girl in a black shirt with the bar name was on her knees outside, giving a blowjob at one end and being fucked at the other while a male worker took admission money and gave stamps to the newcomers. I eyed the lineup–debating if this was where I wanted to be tonight when a large Hispanic man in line grabbed my arm and dragged me to him.

He quickly maneuvered me into the same position as the girl, on my hands and knees, and started to pound me from behind. I moaned but my mouth was quickly stuffed with cock, silencing me. “Oooh new girl” one said.

They both pounded into me, cumming quickly and their cocks were quickly replaced by others. My sundress was pulled up past my breasts and multiple hands groped and pinched my nipples.

The large dick in my mouth thrust in further, hitting the back of my throat. I gagged and he pushed it further and further on each thrust. I tilted my head to take him easier and felt immense satisfaction when he bottomed out down my throat. His dick jolted and I swallowed his cum eagerly.

“Oh fuck yes” the man behind me groaned and I felt a burst of wetness join the mess in my pussy. He pulled out, paid the bouncer his admission cost and walked into the club.

“Well that was fun!” the female staff member said, getting up from her knees and giving me a hand to stand up.

“We’re always busy on Mondays with our $5 basics promo. Usually Ashley does the door with me but she’s at home sick with the flu. I love the attention but sometimes it’s nice to have another girl to share it, you know. There’s only so many dicks I can take at once” she laughed and shook my hand, introducing herself as Lisa. We chatted for a bit and she told me to definitely come join the team if I end up not liking my new position as I would fit right in here.

The bouncer waved me through, saying that ladies are always free and to just ask the bartenders for free drinks if I want them.


Chapter 4

I was surprised by how busy the club was. I felt the thumping of the EDM in my bones and watched everyone’s bodies writhing. There was dancing and fucking going on all over the club and most women were surrounded by men touching and using them. I walked quickly to the bar, knowing that getting a drink would become challenging once I was swept up in the revelry. There was a long line up for drinks as two of the female bartenders were being fucked over the counter and the single male bartender was scrambling to make everyone’s drinks.

“Can I buy you a drink?” I glanced to the right at a man in his early thirties, he was cute in a nerdy way with large glasses framing his face.

“I thought they were free for women.”

He laughed and shook his head.  “Of course they are.”

He held out his hand, “I’m Jason”

“Ivy” I responded, shaking his hand.

“I just got here last week. Still not used to this lifestyle. Like it’s hot and all but I kinda feel weird just shoving my dick in someone without a conversation.”

I giggled, “you sure you’re a man?”

He rolled his eyes, “C’mon, even if I can’t buy you a drink, can’t we have a drink together?”

Luckily, one of the female bartenders had just finished being fucked and was free to make us drinks. I ordered an espresso martini and he ordered a beer.

All of the barstools were full but a large tattooed man in his 50s gestured us over to him and I walked towards him. He looked like what I would picture as the leader of a motorcycle gang: bald and hard around the edges. Not attractive in a conventional sense but because of the danger he radiated. I thought he was going to offer me his seat but instead he pulled me forward on top of him.

“Hey” Jason said.

“Man, you can’t get possessive here.” the large man responded.

He stroked up and down my thigh. “What’s your name sweetheart?”

“Ivy” I said, studying him curiously. He had a determined glint in his eyes.

I felt a finger brush my pussy and then slowly enter me. I was still incredibly wet from all of the creampies outside and it slid in easily.

He lifted my dress, exposing my cum-filled pussy to Jason and a few other men who had taken an interest in the show.

“Been well used tonight, sweetheart?”

I nodded, moaning as he inserted another finger and thrust more forcefully.

“You’re new but it seems like you were made for this life. Jason, on the other hand, has been struggling with normal life reservations. I don’t think he’s fucked anyone yet, he’s too shy. Probably just having sad wanks in the bathroom.”

He pulled out his hardening cock, a solid 7 inches and thick. I swear my pussy got even wetter at the sight. He easily picked me up and placed me on his cock, pushing me all the way down in one action. I moaned, wantonly, walls clenching him tightly.

“Fuck, Jason man, you don’t know what you’re missing. Ivy is so tight.”

He moved me like a ragdoll, up and down on top of him. Jason watching, jaw agape and face beat red only turned me on more. I could see a thick outline in his pants, his dick almost bursting at the show.

I screamed in ecstasy as my orgasm built quickly and stars flashed before my eyes. I felt one final thrust and then a burst of cum filled my already drenched pussy and the man pulled out with a firm slap on my ass.

“One espresso martini,” the female bartender called out. I had completely forgotten about the drink orders.

One of the men who had been watching picked it up.

“Mind if I add some of my cream to this?” He said with a wink. He couldn’t possibly mean what I think he means right?

I looked to the bartender for clarification but she was pre-occupied with other customers.

Hesitantly, I nodded. He used one hand to unzip his jeans and started jerking his hard cock.

“Almost over the edge already, watching you was so hot” he muttered before groaning and spilling his seed directly into my drink. He grabbed a straw from the bar top and stirred the white liquid in before handing it to me.

I took the glass tentatively. I knew I didn’t have to drink it. This wasn’t the primary kink of the island but I was surprised to find that I really wanted to. At least a half dozen men, including Jason and the man who had just been inside me were watching, seeing what I would do. There’s no shame on this island and I wanted to embrace it all.

I took a large sip and smiled, loving the attention. I couldn’t really taste the cum beyond the strong coffee flavour.

I shook my head, laughing at the direction of my thoughts.

“What’s so funny?” the man who had enhanced my drink said flirtatiously. His gaze was fixated on my lips as I kept sipping the drink. He clearly loved that I was drinking his cum.

“I was just thinking that I was disappointed that the coffee hid your cum taste. How ridiculous is that?” I started as soon as the words left my mouth. Anna had warned me that everyone would be very respectful of consent and ask before things that aren’t common in free use but that a lot of the men here were kinky fuckers and will always try to see how much new girls are down for.

The man grinned, delighted and elbowed the men beside him. “You hear that guys, new girl here loves the taste of cum”

Very quickly, the 4 men who were watching who hadn’t cum yet, except for Jason, had me on my hands and knees. The top of my dress was ripped down the center, exposing my tits to the room and hands began to knead them hungrily.

I didn’t know it was possible to still be so ravenous after all of the fucking I had already experienced today. But I just wanted more and more. The cocks pounded into my mouth and pussy, the men chatting and laughing all the while. I was riding so high on the orgasms that I barely noticed when men changed positions and a long cock became a thick cock which became a stubby cock. The cock in my pussy pulled out and a few heartbeats later, the cock in my mouth followed. I opened my eyes, blearily, gazing in curiosity as a man held a glass half full of cloudy white liquid in front of him, jerking his cock a few times before adding his own load to the glass.

The man who had started the whole thing was holding the glass out to me, grinning.

“That’s disgusting” Jason whispered but his bulge gave away how he felt.

“Hey man we don’t kink shame on the island”

I stared at it dazedly and then saw one of the female bartenders hopped over the bar to approach.

“Hey you’re new right? You know you don’t have to drink that. Majority of the girls here wouldn’t. I’m pretty open and even that’s too much for me, I only like it straight from the source, y’know?” she said with a laugh.

She elbowed the instigator, “Darren, she’s new. Go easy on her”

Darren raised his one free hand innocently but kept his eyes on me where I still kneeled on the floor. “Sally’s right. No one expects something like this out of you, we usually save it for kink nights. I just had the impression that…”

He trailed off as I picked up the glass, making eye contact with him as I held it to my lips and took large swallow after large swallow, finishing the glass of cum quickly. I heard multiple men groan.

“Fucking hell” he whispered. “Welcome to the island”

I grabbed Jason’s hand and walked him to the dance floor. “Time to dance”

We grinded on the dance floor, my dress was still split down the middle so my breasts were fully exposed to the crowd but I loved the freedom as strangers brushed up against me and grabbed my breasts.

I grinded against Jason until he grunted and cursed. “Shit”

Looking behind me, I saw the wet spot in his pants. He looked down, stuttered and ran to the bathroom.

A new man quickly replaced him, grinding behind me to the beat. I kept an eye on the bathroom hallway until Jason reappeared, his face still flushed with embarrassment.

I approached him, “hey I think I’m gonna head home, you wanna walk with me?”

We kept the conversation to safe topics during the walk, discussing what we were doing before this and where we had grown up.

We paused when we got to my house. “So I’m working tomorrow at Sunset Beach. If you wanna see if this lifestyle is really for you, why don’t you come by when I’m working. Treat me like your own personal fleshlight for a while. Can’t say I would mind”

He laughed, face blushing again. “You fit into this lifestyle so seamlessly. I’m just an awkward nerd who watched too much porn.”

He looked off to the distance, “but ya I think I’ll come by tomorrow even if just to say hi”

I smiled and we exchanged good nights. I took a quick shower and passed out, grateful that my shift didn’t start until midday. I was taking on this lifestyle head on and my body wasn’t used to it yet. I figured I wouldn’t even have to go to the gym anymore if I managed to keep this up! I would get enough cardio just living my life. I smiled at the thought.

I slept deeply, filthy fantasies circling through my head. For the first time, I was actually excited to start a new job tomorrow.


****


Enjoyed Part 1? Part 2 to be released shortly and I promise it will get even filthier as Ivy starts her new job and fully embraces her new life at free use island.

Thanks for reading!

This series will remain fully consensual. Please be mindful in checking out my other works that some are non-consensual (this will be listed in the content warnings). Enjoy!
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