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Chapter One.


Jim had walked out of his front door and into the corridor a thousand times or more, and there had never been a Christmas elf there before.

This time, there was.

He had shut his door behind him, made sure it was locked, and then turned back round to look at her.

She was halfway down the corridor, wearing a short green dress with snowflakes on it, some shoes with curly toes, and a green and red hat which had bent over, dangling the bell on the end. It was so odd that it took him a few seconds to notice that she was standing next to some kind of booth.

"Good Morning." She grinned at him as he approached, having to go past her to get out of the building.

Still a little groggy from his early start, he wasn’t really in the mood for conversation but had to say something.

"You’re a little late for Christmas. Even Easter was last week."

"It's never too late for Christmas! And it's never too late for a bit of charity."

She tapped a sign on the booth that he hadn’t noticed before. It said "Kissing Booth. $5 a kiss. All money to go to local hospitals."

He fumbled about in his pocket, pulled out $5, and put it on the booth.

"It's ok, you don't need to...."

"Nonsense," she said, leaning forward. "You paid for a kiss, you get a kiss. It's the Holly promise."

And with that, she pressed her lips against his.

In his 25 years, he had never had a kiss like it. Innocent, soft, intimate, yet somehow sexy and seductive. Her lips just brushed against his for a moment, yet it was enough to make him instantly hard.

She leaned back and smiled.

"Was that worth helping charity for?"

"Um, yeah," he managed to stammer.

He watched as she gave a little curtsy and then caught her eyes glancing down at his crotch.

"Oh, you DID like it."

Jim could feel himself blushing, and his legs tried to make him walk away in embarrassment.

"I'm sorry, I didn’t mean to..."

The elf girl, Holly, he thought she had said, clapped her hands.

"It is perfectly alright. In fact, you now qualify for the super-secret kiss."

She pointed at the sign again and he was surprised to see that somehow it had changed. It now read "Free super-secret kiss for the guy Holly thinks is cute."

"How did you... never mind. What's a super-secret kiss?"

Holly was grinning at him.

"I'm not allowed to tell you. You either have to say you want it or not."

He looked at her, the gorgeous blue eyes, the blonde curls that had escaped from under her hat, the perfect white teeth. He didn’t have the courage to do this normally, but something was making him act differently.

"Go on then."

"Ok, let me get in position."

She darted behind the booth and ducked down, giggling as she did so.

"What are you up to down there?"

In response, a little round flap opened in the booth's front and fell away, leaving a round hole at waist height.

"Don't keep me waiting," he heard her laugh from inside the booth.

It took him a few moments to realize what she meant.

"You don't mean what I think you mean, do you?" he asked incredulously.

Her hand reached out of the hole and made a "come here" motion.

"That's exactly what I mean. Let's see that hard cock of yours."

He couldn’t believe what was happening. She wanted him to slip his cock into her mouth? Here? In the middle of the corridor, where anyone could walk past and see?

But as if drawn by magnets, his cock was leading the way. He unzipped his fly and pulled his cock out. It was still hard and throbbing, the strangeness of the situation doing nothing to diminish its strength.

"Oh, someone's excited," came her voice again. "I can't wait to taste it."

He pressed his cock against the hole, glanced both ways along the corridor, and then slipped it in.

"Mmmm," she moaned as the head of his cock pressed against her lips.

Then all he knew was heaven.

Her lips were so soft, her mouth so wet and warm. She sucked him deep inside and then swirled her tongue around his shaft, making him gasp with pleasure.

"Oh fuck," he groaned as he felt her mouth pull back to the tip of his cock, her hand sliding around his shaft and giving him a playful jerk.

"Fuck my face," she said, the words sending vibrations though his body.

His hips began to rock, sliding his cock in and out of her mouth. Her lips closed tighter, and he began to fuck her mouth in earnest.

It was a strange position. From where he was, holding the side of the booth to steady himself, all he could see was her ass sticking out the back of the booth. Her dress had ridden up a little, and he could see a glimpse of the red panties she was wearing. But apart from that, he could see nothing of her.

"Your mouth is incredible," he groaned as her lips slid up and down his shaft.

"So is your cock. You taste wonderful."

It had been a few years since he had gotten a blowjob, but he was pretty sure that this one was well above average. He knew he wouldn’t last; it felt too good, and it had been a while since he last came, so there was no way he would be able to stop himself.

"Cum in my mouth," she said, pulling his cock out of her mouth. "I want to taste you."

He didn’t have a choice, his cock was already throbbing and pulsing, the feeling of her breath on the sensitive head sending him over the edge.

He groaned, his knees almost giving way, and he shot his load. Spurt after spurt of hot cum filled her mouth and coated her lips, dripping down her chin as she tried to swallow.

"Fuck, oh fuck," he moaned as she sucked the last of his cum out of his twitching cock and swirled her tongue around his sensitive tip.

His head dropped for a second as he steadied himself and when he looked back up Holly was standing there, wiping some cum from her lips.

"That was nice," she said, her tongue licking the remaining cum from her fingers. "But I have to go!"

Before he could say anything, she dashed off around the corner.

"Wait, I want to..." he called after her, but she was gone.

"Damn," he said.

He would have liked to have thanked her, and maybe asked for another kiss, but it was no good; he had hesitated.

All thoughts of going out had drifted from his head, and he headed back to his apartment.

It was only when he got back inside that he wondered if she would come back for her booth.


Chapter Two.


A week later, someone knocked on his door.

This was noteworthy as no one ever knocked on his door except his landlord, and that was always at the end of the month.

So when he opened the door, he was surprised to see Holly, the Christmas elf.

"You don't go out much, do you?"

He looked at her dumbly.

"You should go out more, get some sunshine."

"I don't really like going out," he mumbled. "I prefer staying at home and reading or watching TV."

He had just noticed that, unlike her last dress, the one she was wearing was very low-cut. He struggled to look up into her eyes.

"Hey! My boobs are down here," she said, pointing.

His eyes dropped down again as his mind raced, trying to keep up with the conversation.

"Last time you went out, you had a good time," she said.

"Last time? Oh, I see. That was different. I had no idea that was going to happen."

She gave a big smile and a shrug.

"Really, you don't know what is going to happen whenever you go out."

He had to admit she was right.

"Do you know what freeuse is?" she asked.

It took him a few seconds to catch up to the switch in topic, and another few to realize that there was no point trying to pretend he didn’t know what a porn term was, especially with someone who had recently given him a blowjob. No use pretending he was all sweet and innocent.

"It's having free use of someone sexually, like whenever you want."

"Yeah, have you ever done it?"

He laughed as he imagined any of his previous girlfriends ever being up for letting him do that.

"No, no, I haven’t."

"What a shame, a nice big cock like yours deserves a lot of sex. And it's really good for your ego, knowing that someone wants you to fuck them all the time."

His mind was racing. This was not the sort of conversation he was expecting when he woke up that morning.

"I want to make you an offer," she said, suddenly looking coy, "but it would only work if you like me. You know, sexually."

"Well, there’s no problem there."

"Then I would like to make you an offer. Spend a week with me and you can have freeuse of me. Anytime, day or night. But the only condition is that it has to be outside."

"Wait, what? Are you serious?"

"I am. And I can see from the bulge in your jeans that you are hard again. So, what do you say? Want to fuck me senseless all week?"

He did the only thing he could do. He said yes.


Chapter Three.


"Where are we going?" he asked as they got in the elevator.

"It's a surprise," Holly giggled, her eyes full of mischief.

He had dressed casually, and Holly had told him not to worry about carrying a jacket or a bag, that she had it all covered.

When the elevator doors opened, Holly took his hand and led him through the lobby and out into the street.

"What if I'd said no?" he asked. "Like, if I had turned you down?"

"You think you would have turned me down after that blowjob?"

He laughed

"Yeah, I suppose not."

She led him around a corner and then pointed across the street.

"We are going over there," she said, nodding towards a large building.

They crossed the street, avoiding the cars, and stopped outside a shop called Dragon Rock Books.

"Have you been here before?" she asked.

"No. Can't say that I have."

He had walked down this road many times but never noticed the shop, hurrying past without paying attention.

"But you read a lot. Your apartment is full of books."

"I usually just buy them online. I only really go out to get food."

"Well, then," Holly said with a smile. "Today you get to go in."

She dragged him into the shop, and he was surprised by just how big it was inside. The front of the shop soon turned into a rabbit warren of narrow corridors filled with books on every topic you could imagine.

"Down here," she said, pulling him into one of the twisty corridors.

She led him into the back of the store and to a section marked up as "Erotica."

"Ohhh, they have the latest Rose Richards. And the third part of Kristan Lance's MFM series. Have you read it yet?"

"I don't really read much Erotica."

Her eyes went wide at that revelation.

"YOU SHOULD. It's SO good. Really gets the juices flowing. Here, let me read you some."

She grabbed a book and flipped it open, and Jim noticed the author’s name. Alec Lake.

"She spread her legs slowly, allowing him to see her panties. Hopefully, he could see how wet they were. She needed him hard, needed him to want her. She wanted him to fuck her hard and fill her full of cum so that she could tell her husband how bad she had been and he could claim her back with a hard fucking of his own. OWWWW it's a hotwife story. I love hotwife stories."

Without stopping reading, she reached out and rubbed her hand over Jim's crotch. He could barely feel it through his jeans, but it was enough to get him hard.

"Should you be doing that? In here, I mean? It's a shop, after all. Someone might see and throw us out."

Holly tipped the book down to look at him.

"Oh, hush you. It will be fine. You just relax and enjoy it."

She flipped the book back up and continued to read out loud.

"He pulled her panties to the side and slipped his fingers slowly inside her, curling them and making her gasp. His thumb brushed against her clit and sent a shock of pleasure through her, turning her gasp into a moan."

As she talked, she pulled the buttons of his jeans open and slipped her hand inside. Her fingers wrapped around his stiffening cock and gave him a squeeze.

"I REALLY think you are not meant to be doing that."

"You're right. We should do this instead."

She let him go and turned around, reaching back to lift her dress up to reveal her green panties. Then, with a swift movement, they were dropping to the floor, and he was staring at her ass and pussy.

"Go ahead. I'm all wet and your cock is so hard. I'll try not to moan too loud."

Jim didn’t know what to say. He was in uncharted territory.

His cock was already aching, but when she reached back and slipped her fingers along her pussy, he knew there was no turning back. He stepped forward and pressed the tip against her wet slit.

"Fuck me, please," she moaned, pressing back onto his cock.

He thrust forward, and his cock disappeared inside her.

"Mmmmm, that's the good stuff."

He began to thrust slowly, his hands on her hips, watching as his cock slipped in and out.

"You’re so tight," he said as she gripped his cock with her pussy.

"You fill me up so good," she moaned. "But don't feel you have to be gentle."

Jim increased the pace, thrusting his cock in and out, the sensation of her tight pussy making him moan.

Holly leaned forward, resting her hands against the shelf and spreading her legs. Each time Jim thrust into her, it nearly lifted her off her feet.

He looked around, very aware that they could be caught any moment. It added a thrill to what they were doing, but it also made him anxious. They could be thrown out, arrested, named, and shamed.

But then Holly's pussy contracted and squeezed his cock and all that drifted away.

"I'm going to cum," he groaned.

"Not yet," she replied. "Keep going."

She began to move her hips in a circle, the extra friction making him groan with pleasure.

He could feel the cum in his balls, waiting to explode, and tried his best to keep it in. He gritted his teeth, moaning, wanting to fuck her faster and harder.

Suddenly, Holly let out a low moan, and the bookshelf shook as her grip tightened.

"Fucckkkkk. Give it to me, give me all your cum."

That was enough. Jim gave a last thrust and exploded inside her. Spurt after spurt of hot thick cum filling her tight pussy, her words driving him wild. He grabbed her shoulder to steady himself and felt her thrust back against him, wanting him inside her for as long as she could.

When his orgasm finally subsided, he pulled his spent cock from her dripping pussy.

"You don’t get that when you order online," Holly giggled, pulling her panties back up.

Jim was still trying to catch his breath, his legs feeling like jelly.

"Wait a moment," she said as he went to tuck his cock away.

She bent down, her tongue flicking out and licking the last droplet of cum.

"Delicious!"

By the time he was dressed again, Holly had grabbed a pile of books and led him back to the front of the shop.

As she paid for the books, Holly flashed a smile at the pretty blonde woman at the till.

"I am getting them for my friend here. He's just getting into Erotica. I think he's into freeuse and hotwife stuff."

Jim could feel his face flush red.

The woman smiled and glanced at the titles.

"Really? Well, whoever picked these has good taste. I hope you ENJOY them."

She even gave Jim a filthy wink as they left the store.


Chapter Four.


"I kinda want to fuck you."

It was the next day, and they were sitting in the park. Holly had taken Jim for a walk around town, and they had ended up hiking through the park on the outskirts and sitting down by the edge of the woods.

Holly had just asked him how he was feeling, and his reply had slipped from his mouth without thinking.

"Oh, really? Feeling horny are we?"

She was wearing a long, flowing green summer dress along with her ever-present elf's hat. Something about the way the dress flowed around her and accentuated her breasts was just doing it for him.

"Well, you did say freeuse, right? So it's ok for me to want you?"

Holly leaned forward and gave him a soft kiss on the lips.

"It is very much ok for you to want me."

Jim glanced around. In the distance, there were a few people milling around, but no one was close.

"We could go into the trees?" he suggested.

Holly stood up and stepped closer to him.

"No need, just act natural."

She sank down so that she was sitting on his legs and put her arms around his neck.

"Now, you just reach down under my dress, pull out your cock, and slide it into me. That's the advantage of no panties."

His hand slipped up under the dress, between her legs and up to her pussy. Sure enough, no panties.

"I should have known," he said with a smile.

"Hey, a girl has got to be prepared."

He pulled his zipper down, his cock springing free and standing hard.

Holly wiggled a little, getting comfortable, and then moved forward.

"Let me do the work, you just relax," she whispered.

He gasped as the head of his cock pushed into her pussy. Even after the fun in the bookshop the previous day, he was still not prepared for how good it felt.

"There you go," she smiled. "Just two people sitting on the grass. I'm just giving you a cuddle and a kiss, nothing naughty happening here."

She leaned forward and kissed him, her tongue sliding into his mouth. At the same time, she sank down and took him deep inside her.

"See, just two people enjoying the day."

He could feel her pussy squeezing him. Such a small movement, but enough to make his arms tremble as he steadied himself.

"I was wondering," she said as she rocked against him. "Why don't you go out much?"

Her breasts brushed up against him, and it took a moment or two to process the question.

"Everything I like is indoors. Outside is just filled with chaos and unpredictability."

Holly reached under her dress and then lifted her hand up, fingers wet and sticky.

"Everything you like?" she asked, offering her fingers to his lips.

"Well, maybe not everything," he mumbled as two of her fingers slipped into his mouth and he tasted her wetness.

Just at that moment, two people walked past. Jim thought they would go unnoticed, but suddenly Holly called out.

"Oh, HI!"

The couple turned round and for a moment they both looked blankly, but then the woman smiled, just as Jim recognized who she was. It was the woman from the bookshop.

"Oh, hi. Having a nice day? Weather is beautiful."

Jim tried to reply but Holly's pussy squeezed him and it turned into a cough covering his moan.

"Yeah," said Holly. "Can't just be all sitting at home reading erotica."

"Indeed," replied the woman. "Anyway, have a lovely day."

And with that, the couple walked off.

"She seems nice," Holly noted, as she started to grind against Jim.

"Yeah, nice."

He was having trouble concentrating as Holly had leaned even further forward, and his entire vision was filled with her breasts.

"I bet you’d like to lick them, wouldn’t you? Maybe have a suck on them?"

"Yeah."

She was now almost bouncing on him. Each one like a shallow thrust into her pussy. It was frustrating and glorious at the same time. The friction pushing him slowly towards the edge.

"Maybe even slide that big fat cock of yours between them?"

"God, yes."

"Then lick my fingers nice and clean and cum for me. After all, good boys get treats."

He sucked her fingers hard, his body trembling. Then he gave a groan and began to shoot his load deep inside her.

"Fuck, fuck, fuck," Holly moaned, her legs trembling as she climaxed too.

Jim wrapped his arms around her and held her tight as they both came.

"Mmmm," she smiled when the spasms had subsided. "I think I know just the treat to give you for that."


Chapter Five.


"When do I get my treat?"

It was two days later, and Holly had kept telling him that a treat was on the way.

"Soon, if you think you can handle it."

She had been teasing him all day, even edged him for a while before dancing away and saying he could get more later, but now, at last, it looked like she was actually going to give him whatever the treat was.

They were walking through a part of town that he had not been to before. It seemed to be mainly businesses and warehouses, so he wasn’t quite sure why they were there.

"Over here," Holly said, pulling him to a nondescript door at the side of one of the building. She pulled it open, and they went inside.

"What is this?" he asked, walking along a plain corridor.

"Your treat."

Ahead of them were two white doors. Holly told him to go through the one on the left.

Inside was a small room with a seat, a screen playing porn and a hole in the wall.

"It's a glory hole!"

Holly kissed him on the side of his neck.

"Clever boy. Now let's get you hard."

She gently pulled down her top, letting her breasts spill out.

"I believe I said you could suck on them."

He didn’t need telling twice, bending his head down and taking one of her nipples in his mouth. He had thought about doing this a lot over the last few days and had been looking for a chance.

Holly moaned as his tongue licked the hard nipple, and then gently sucked.

"Oh yeah, that feels good. Now take out your cock."

He pulled his pants and boxers down and let his cock bounce free.

"Stroke for me, nice and slow. And give my other nipple some attention."

He moved his head and licked the other nipple, tasting her skin, and feeling her shudder in pleasure. His hand wrapped around his cock and he began to stroke it, his lips and tongue making Holly moan.

"Ok," she said finally, "Time for the fun part."

Jim groaned as she pulled away, but kept stroking.

"I'm just going out of the room. When you hear a knock on the wall, slip your cock through the hole."

"Wait, what?"

But she was already out the door.

Jim looked around the room, still stroking his cock. It was small and sparsely furnished, not exactly sexy. But the screen was playing some pretty filthy porn, and he found himself jerking along to the action.

He was just wondering what was taking Holly so long when he heard the knock.

This was a crazy situation. Here he was, naked from the waist down, standing next to a hole in the wall and waiting to put his cock through. But he was as hard as steel, and something about the sleaziness of it all was making him throb hard. Holly really was tuned in to what turned him on.

"Now?" he asked.

"Now," Holly's voice drifted up from the hole.

He stepped forward and slid his cock through the hole, and then gasped.

Somebody's mouth wrapped around his cock, lips sliding down and then back up.

"Holy shit."

They sucked him deep, then back to the head and down again.

"Fucking wow."

He had never experienced anything like this before.

His hips bucked and his cock began to slide in and out as he pushed himself tight up against the wall. He wanted as much of his cock in this warm mouth as possible.

He could feel a tongue swirling around the tip before the mouth slowly slid back down, engulfing him.

And then the door opened, and Holly stepped back in.

"How is it?" she asked with a smirk.

"Wait, what? I thought it was you sucking me."

She stepped up to him, taking his hand and sliding it between her legs.

"That's it, just there...mmmm, yes. Oh, you thought that was me? That's a friend of mine who wanted to help you with the treat. How is it?"

"Fucking awesome."

He pressed his fingers deep into her pussy, his thumb rubbing her clit and making her gasp.

"Do you like that idea? That it's someone else's mouth sucking you off? A stranger that wants you to cum in her throat?"

He hadn’t thought of it that way. Whoever was on the other side of the wall, Holly had told them that it would be him using the hole, and they had still wanted to do it.

"Yeah, that's fucking hot."

The mouth withdrew and he let out a groan as his cock sprung free.

And then he felt a pussy pressed against the tip of his cock.

"Mmmm don't get too distracted," Holly sighed. "You still need to pay attention to me and my tits."

He leaned his head forward and sucked her nipple into his mouth. With one hand, he steadied himself against the wall, the other hand slipping his fingers inside her.

"That's it," she moaned. "Finger fuck my tight pussy. Don't stop till your hand is soaked."

"God, this is intense," he said.

"It's about to get even better," Holly groaned.

He felt the pussy push against him and ever so slowly his cock was enveloped by tight wetness. It was the warmest pussy had ever been in and for a moment he felt breathless at how good it felt. Just as he was about to start pumping into it, he heard a voice from the other side of the wall.

"Oh, fuck that's a thick cock."

He didn’t really recognize the voice but the passion in it made his cock twitch inside her, drawing a moan from the other side of the wall.

Holly leaned against him, steadying herself as his thumb encircled her clit.

"It's ok, you can fuck her as hard as you want. She wanted me to tell you that she wants it good and deep and with as much cum as you can pump into her."

A moan of yeah from the wall confirmed it.

Jim began to thrust his hips at the wall, his cock slamming into the stranger and making her gasp. At the same time, he felt Holly's hands tighten on him as she got nearer to cumming.

"I've only ever fucked one person at a time," he admitted. "This is so strange."

"Strange can be fun, right?"

He had to agree. Strange was definitely fun.

"God, that's a fucking amazing cock," moaned the voice on the other side of the wall, and Holly nodded her head in agreement.

"Just you wait," she said with a tremble in her voice. "It feels so good when he just explodes and floods you with his delicious cum."

Jim could feel his own orgasm rising, and could tell that Holly was almost at her climax too.

"Cum in her," she whispered. "Cum in her tight pussy. Give her what she needs."

That was enough. His knees shook and his cock twitched. Spurt after spurt of hot cum flooding into the woman behind the wall.

At the same time, Holly's legs gave way, and he had to hold her up, her moans echoing around the small room as she shouted out her orgasm.

"That was... something else," he eventually managed to pant.

He felt the woman behind the wall move and slide off his still semi hard cock, and then her mouth was back on him and slurping at the last of his cum.

"Sounds like she’s slurping on a drink," Holly moaned, leaning her head against his chest, her hands dropping to encircle his cock and giving him a playful squeeze.

The mouth pulled away, and they heard a giggle drift up towards them.

"So," Holly said, a minute or so later. "Still not a fan of the outdoors?"

"Well, maybe I'm starting to be. But this type of thing’s not going to happen every time I go outside."

Holly finished straightening out her clothes before replying.

"Maybe not. But you miss 100 percent of the opportunities you don't take."

They heard a door close in the next room and the sound of footsteps in the corridor.

"Do I get to find out who that was?" Jim asked.

"Maybe one day. But for now how about we go back to yours and I see if I can tease you enough to get you to fuck me silly?"


Chapter Six.


It was the last day of their week together and Holly had her hand firmly wrapped around his cock and was firmly stroking him with her thumb rubbing softly on his tip.

The fact that they were sitting in a booth in a diner did not seem to matter to her.

"So, did you have a fun week?" she asked, pulling his cock out from under the table before spitting on it and then hiding it again.

"Fun is a severe understatement," he said through gritted teeth, trying not to moan out loud.

"It has been pretty naughty," Holly agreed. "But it was supposed to be a holiday for you."

"A holiday from what?"

She giggled.

"From your normal life. All the same old routine, day after day. Work, sleep, work, sleep, eat, watch TV. Maybe throw in some exercise. It can get a bit dull. I wanted to show you that there is more out there, if you choose to engage with it."

"Well, we have certainly engaged."

He knew that he should take it slow; they were in a busy diner after all, but he couldn’t help himself. He was thrusting up against her hand and getting closer and closer to cumming.

"Why me?" he asked.

She shrugged her shoulders and reached down with her other hand and double pumped his cock.

"Why not? You’re a nice guy with a good cock. You are no less deserving of some fun than anyone else.”

"I suppose... ohhhhh."

Suddenly, he hit the edge, knowing that any second he would explode. But Holly was ahead of him, ducking her head down and taking him in her mouth. As he came and she swallowed all of his cum, the bells on her hat gave a little jingle.

"There," she said when he had finished. "I think I cleaned you up nicely. So, do you have any plans for tomorrow?"

"Not really, why?"

"Because our time is over, and I think you should have another girl come and spend time with you. Maybe there is someone you could take to the park and show how easy it is to fuck in public."

She lifted her hand and sucked little droplets of his cum from her fingers.

"I'm pretty sure I'm not going to meet anyone like that soon."

She leaned forward, kissing him hard, then bounced to her feet.

"Maybe. Maybe not. Thank you for a wonderful week, Jim. Hopefully, we will see each other again."

And with a tinkle of bells, she was gone.

For a moment or two, he was distracted trying to tuck himself away, so when someone stepped up to the booth, he assumed it was the waitress.

"Oh, just the bill, please," he said as he looked up.

But instead of the waitress who had served them earlier, it was the woman from the bookshop.

"Hey, mind if I sit down?"

"Please, do," he said as he gestured to the seat opposite him.

The woman slipped in, and immediately he could feel her leg slip up against his.

"Holly said it would be ok to come over and talk to you."

I might have known Holly would have something to do with this, he thought.

"I was wondering something," she said. "Actually, we, my husband and I, were wondering something. We have been looking for someone to join us for a threesome. It's always been a fantasy of mine to have two guys fuck me at once, and since I have gotten into hotwifing, he said I could find someone. So I thought, maybe you would like to join us?"

Jim was taken aback. Even after the week he’d had, this came as a shock.

"Why me?" he asked, not for the first time that day.

"Because you’re cute, and seem nice, and you fucked my pussy so good at the glory hole."

He had thought the voice from behind the wall had been vaguely familiar; now he knew why.

"If it helps you make up your mind, we could have a week of freeuse beforehand as a bonus. I've always wanted to get fucked in the stacks at work. So what do you say?"

Jim knew two things.

One, he was going to say yes and spend more time outside.

And two, he was grateful for the day he bumped into Holly.


Epilogue.


Holly looked out of the Uber as it passed the diner and caught one last look at Jim. He was smiling and looked happy, just as she hoped.

Maybe one day I will get to spend more time with someone, she thought, but there are just so many people out there that need some Christmas cheer in their lives.

"It's a bit late for you to be wearing that costume," the driver said, glancing back at her.

"Maybe I'm just early for next Christmas?" she replied.

He gave a grunt and looked back at the road.

Although he was grumpy, she knew that her charms wouldn’t work on him. She had a sense for these types of things.

From somewhere, she pulled out a phone and opened up a map. Spinning the globe on it, she pressed down on it with her finger and stopped it on a random country.

Oh, she thought, looks like I am off to Scotland.

Wherever she went, she knew she would find someone who could do with more fun in their life. And most of the time she knew that meant she would also get some sweet freeuse.

And with a tinkle of the bells on her hat, she was off to her next adventure.
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She just wants to be a freeuse toy for the night, and he’s more than willing to use her.

Willow
I’m 25 and newly single. It’s time to be a super slut, so someday I won’t regret not having a wild time in my 20s. And what better place than a freeuse party? I’m ready to be pounded hard and used all night long.... and I want to start with the sexy, older vampire I lock eyes with as soon as I enter the party.

The vampire pushes all the right buttons and looks like he knows exactly how to please a woman. Lucky for me, while a bunch of men have me on my knees, the vampire finds me and whisks me away.

Mike

After losing my wife 10 years ago, I’m not looking for love. I just want to enjoy life and pleasure as many women as possible. I’ve been attending these freeuse holiday parties for a few years now, and I always find a willing submissive to tease and turn into a desperate toy eager to please.

When I set my sights on a hot woman dressed as a cop, I know she’s the one I want to turn mindless with pleasure and make her scream with passion. She’s obviously a little inexperienced and way too young for me to date, but this is a party for pleasure.

I’m determined to make her mine for just one night.


Note:
This story is dual point of view with April Cross writing Willow and Matt Lake writing Mike. Enjoy the experience of two distinct voices 
telling the story while both authors bring their own writing style and creativity to give the characters life.

This is book 1 of a 4 part series and doesn’t end in a HEA... yet. It includes an older man and a younger woman, situational anorgasmia, BDSM 
with the D/s elements, along with partner swapping.
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