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Chapter One


For Daniel, the trip of a lifetime had turned into a week of depression.

When he had booked the cruise, he and his girlfriend Emma had been happy and excited to go to Norway. He had always wanted to go, and this was the perfect opportunity to explore the Fjords with his beautiful girlfriend. And then, the day before they were due to depart, she dumped him.

“It’s not you, it’s me,” she’d said, and she was not wrong. It was she that had been fucking her fitness trainer for the last few months behind Daniel’s back. And now she wanted to stop sneaking around and, as she put it, explore her sexy side.

Daniel was pretty sure that she could have explored her sexy side without cheating on him, but he was in no position to tell her that because, after he received the goodbye text, she blocked his number. Getting back from work, he was amazed that she had already moved all her things out, and it now felt like she had never been there.

Reluctantly, he had decided to go on the cruise. It was all paid for and he had booked the time off work. Better going away than staying at home depressed and lonely. If nothing else, the food was free, so he wouldn’t have to rouse himself out of his funk to cook food.

But, on the first night at sea, everything seemed to remind him he was on his own.

“Would you and your partner like a drink before the starter?” asked the waiter.

“It’s just me,” he replied, keeping his head down as he looked through the wine list.

“The reservation was for two, sir.”

“It’s just me.”

Looking out of the window and watching the waves crash outside, he eats his food slowly, not needing to rush back to his cabin for anyone. Every table around him seemed to be occupied by happy couples, laughing and kissing and making memories.

After, he found himself wandering through the ship for hours. He wasn’t tired and knew his brain would send him depressing dreams if he slept so, instead, he paced the corridors.

At about three in the morning, he walked through the casino. Everyone had packed up and gone home, leaving only the lights from the slot machines to light his way. As a kid, Daniel had loved watching spy movies and seeing the hero playing blackjack or poker against his evil nemesis. He almost laughed that his first time in an actual casino was in the middle of the night where there was no villain, nor even a beautiful woman, to blow on his dice.

Maybe I will come back at the end of the trip, he thought. After all, my luck can’t get any worse.

Just as he was about to walk out, he spotted something off to the side in one of the darker corners. Something glittering on the floor. Intrigued, he walked over and saw a coin laying there. It didn’t look like a British coin. Maybe it was Norwegian? Either way, he bent down and picked it up. His mom had always said, “See a coin, pick it up, all week long you’ll have good luck,” and he could do with some luck.

The coin was light in his hand and appeared to have a picture of a Christmas tree on it. He stood up again to better inspect it, but was shocked to see that suddenly there was a woman standing in front of him.

“Jesus,” he cried, almost jumping back. “You scared the hell out of me.”

She stepped forward and he got a better look at her. She seemed to be in her mid-twenties, had long brown hair and the most gorgeous smile he had ever seen. But the thing that really stood out was that she was dressed as a Christmas elf.

“Hi, I’m Holly,” she said. “It looks like you just got lucky?”


Chapter Two


“Pardon?”

He knew it wasn’t the most erudite response, but she had caught him off guard.

“The coin. Are you going to use it on a slot machine? Maybe you should, if your luck has changed.”

Daniel looked at the coin, then at the woman standing in front of him. There was something about her, maybe her enthusiasm or that smile, but for the first time since getting that text, he wasn’t thinking about his ex.

“Oh, yeah. I suppose I could do that.”

Holly clapped her hands and led him over to a machine, one decorated in red and green and showing a picture of Santa flying through the sky on his sled.

“Try this one. I love Christmas, so this has to be a good sign.”

She bounced up and down next to him and looked on expectantly, waiting for him to put the coin in.

“I wonder if she is a crew member,” he thought. “Maybe she’s done some Christmas in July show and is heading back to her cabin in costume? I’ll ask her after.”

He put the coin in the machine and pressed the start button, not expecting much.

“I doubt I’m going to win anything,” he said. “I’m not really lucky with this kind of thing.”

Holly grabbed his hand and stepped closer to him. She was so near that he could feel the heat of her and felt a little uncomfortable at how much he liked her pressed against him.

“That’s cause you didn’t have me then,” she said with a laugh.

The wheels spun round and round and then stopped with a thud on three Christmas bells. Suddenly the machine started playing Christmas music and a giant wheel full of numbers appeared on the video screen.

“OH, NICE. Hit the button to spin the wheel,” squealed Holly.

Daniel pressed the button, feeling a bit overwhelmed. He was sure he wasn’t going to win much, but all the lights and sound sure made it feel like he was going to win something. He watched the wheel spin round and round, flashing up big numbers, then slowing down until it stopped on... LOSE.

“Yeah, that seems right,” he sighed.

And then Holly did something. She slammed her shoulder into the machine and even though the screen was digital, the wheel clicked over to the next space and said “BONUS”

“Hehe, that’s more like it.”

The machine made a buzzing sound, and a white card emerged from it.

Carefully, Daniel pulled it free and read it.

“Huh. I don’t think I understand.”

He showed it to Holly, who read it out loud.

“Holly Freeuse, valid for one week.”

“Like, what does that even mean?” he asked.

Even though she was shorter than him and looked like she weighed nothing, she grabbed him by the shoulders and spun him around to look at her.

“It means you get to fuck me. Freeuse is when you get permission to fuck someone whenever and wherever you want. And you just won a week of it, with me. How cool is that?”

On the one hand, Daniel was sure that such a thing didn’t exist, and if it did, slot machines didn’t have the power to hand them out. On the other hand, his cock suddenly felt rock hard.

“Now hang on. I don’t know you. And I can’t ask you to let me fuck you just because a machine said so.”

“It’s all good. After all, I DID nudge the machine. Here, let me get you in the mood.”

Before he could say anything, she sank down to her knees and pulled open his trousers. For a brief moment he could see right down her top toher gorgeous white breasts, then her head dipped as she wrapped her fingers around his cock and stroked.

“Oh, fuck...” he groaned as her thumb rubbed over his tip, her other hand grasping his balls and squeezing gently. His cock throbbed so hard that he felt lightheaded and he felt his thoughts melting away as Holly worked his shaft in her hands while spitting on the tip and rubbing it in.

“You have a lovely cock,” she giggled. “So big and red. I wonder if it will all fit in my throat?”

“She said throat,” he thought, “not mouth. Fuck.”

And then she sunk her lips down over his tip and swallowed him. His eyes rolled back, and he almost came just from the sheer warmth of her. It felt so good to have his cock surrounded by the wet heat of a girl’s mouth, even if it was in such a weird situation.

“Holly, you don’t have to.... oh fuck...”

She was doing something with her tongue, swirling it around and licking at the same time, and he felt his legs shake. Desperately, he grabbed onto the machine to stop from falling and steadied himself.

“I want to do this,” she mumbled, his cock still deep in her throat, her words vibrating against him.

“Oh god, that feels so good.”

She pulled back, his cock popping out and bobbing in the air in front of her face. She kissed it, then licked the underside.

“Mmmm, you taste nice. I want you to cum on my tits.”

“Fuck...”

It was all happening so fast. And the fact that he hadn’t had sex for the last few weeks only made it more intense. Normally, he would never even consider having sex outside, never mind in such a public place. But as she wrapped her fingers around his cock, he knew there was no going back now.

Holly leaned back, her tits bouncing in her low cut top and her hands holding his shaft, her fingers stroking him. He looked at her face, her eyes closed and her lips parted, waiting for him to cum on her. Then suddenly he could not wait a moment longer.

“Oh god, oh god.”

His legs shook, his muscles clenched, and his cock throbbed as the cum erupted out of him. His vision turned white and his head went numb as his balls emptied themselves onto her tits. The first splash hit her right in the center of her breasts and she let out a delighted squeal, then a second hit across her face and lips.

“Yes, yes, give me your cum!” she cried.

He felt his head clear and opened his eyes just in time to see her sink her head down and swallow him to the base of his shaft, making sure to milk every last little drop of cum from him.

“Fuck, fuck,” he muttered, his heart beating like crazy.

Slowly, she slid her head back and released his cock, his cum dribbling from her chin. She opened her eyes and smiled, then licked the tip clean.

“Tastes as good as a candy cane,” she laughed.

“That was, that was amazing.”

She sprang to her feet and wrapped her fingers around his cock.

“And you haven’t even fucked me yet!”


Chapter Three


Daniel woke up in his cabin and let out a low moan as he remembered where he was. Dumped and alone on a cruise, in the middle of the ocean, far from home.

Still, at least I had one hell of a dream, he thought.

As he climbed out of bed and headed for the shower, he tried to work out why the woman in his dream had been dressed as a Christmas elf. Maybe a memory of his favorite time of year as a way to try to cheer him up. Whatever it was, it had certainly done something, as his cock was sporting some impressive morning glory.

A sound rang out and he realized that someone was knocking on the door.

“Room service,” called out a cheerful voice.

Daniel sighed, his quickly formed plan of maybe jerking off in the shower to his dream slowly fading.

“I haven’t ordered anything.”

“ROOM SERVICE” called the voice again.

He quickly pulled a towel around his waist and opened the door up a crack.

Standing outside, wearing a cute maid’s outfit, was Holly. She was still wearing her elf hat.

“There you are,” she said, pushing past him and into the cabin. “And you’re naked already. Does that mean you want to fuck?”

She walked over to the bed and climbed onto it, her head sinking down so she was kneeling with her ass in the air.

“Breakfast is served,” she giggled as she reached back and pulled her panties aside.

Daniel’s jaw dropped open as he stared at her bare ass.

“This is another dream, right?”

She wiggled her ass and spread her cheeks, her pink pussy and asshole on display for him.

“Why not try and see?”

Daniel didn’t need a second invitation.

He dropped his towel and climbed onto the bed behind her. Holly moaned as she felt his hands grab her ass and squeeze, her cheeks filling his hands.

“I can do this, really?” he asked as his hand reached under and cupped her breast.

“All week long. Anytime and anywhere. Think of me as your instant stress reliever. Or at least a stress reliever that gives magnificent head and loves to be fucked hard.”

He grabbed his shaft and placed his cock against her lips, her pussy wet and ready for him. Dream or not, he wanted to sink himself into her and feel her pussy clench his shaft.

“Do it,” she whispered. “Fill my cunt with your hard cock.”

Daniel moaned as he thrust his hips forward and sank into her. Her tightness made him gasp, her warmth enveloping him. And then he started to hammer into her.

It was unlike him to be so rough. His ex always said he needed to be more forceful, but he always found himself being gentle and tender. But with Holly, suddenly he wanted to fuck her so hard that she moaned and cried out his name. He wanted to fill her and claim her and own her.

And so he did.

His fingers dug into her skin, his hips slammed against her ass and his cock pounded in and out of her, making her whole body shake. She gasped and groaned and pushed back against him, her fingers pulling at the bedsheets as she tried to hold on.

“Oh yes, that’s it,” she gasped. “Give it to me as hard as you can.”

“Is that what you want? My cock slamming into you? Is that what you want, Holly?”

“Yes, yes! Do it. Make me take it.”

He flipped up her dress and slapped her ass, the red mark appearing on her cheek and making her scream in delight.

“I don’t know your name,” she moaned.

“It’s Daniel. Or Dan.”

“Then fill my pussy with your cum, Dan, slam the curve of your cock into me and fucking explode.”

Her words were like an order and his balls throbbed as his orgasm started to build. He knew he wouldn’t be able to stop, but instead wanted to feel it. Feel his cock explode in her pussy and pump her full of his cum.

“FUCK, FUCK!” he screamed as he felt his shaft pulsed, then he came hard, pounding her down into the mattress.

“YES, YES, GIVE IT TO ME,” she cried, clutching the bed to steady herself. “I’M COMING.”

He could feel her pussy clenching him, but he kept on pounding, only stopping when she screamed out his name and collapsed down onto the bed.

He knelt there for a few seconds, watching the cum leaking from her pussy, then collapsed down next to her, laughing.

“What’s so funny?” she asked, smiling.

“All that and your Christmas hat never fell off.”

Half an hour later, they were cuddled up in bed and Holly was explaining freeuse to him.

“You get to do whatever you want, and the person being used gets the joy and excitement of getting fucked at any moment and knowing that the other person really really wants them.”

“But that still doesn’t explain why you are letting me do it. Or why that slot machine gave it as a prize. Or why you are stroking my cock again.”

Holly looked at him like she was looking at a child that was having trouble with a very easy lesson.

“I’m doing it because I want to and enjoy it. The slot machine gave you the prize because you are on a lucky streak. And I am stroking your cock because I love how hard and curved it gets and I want you to slap my ass with it. Alright?”

“Alright.”

And they stayed in the cabin all day.


Chapter Four


When he woke in the morning, she was gone. But she had left a note beside the bed.

“Go get food and then meet me outside the boat. We are in Norway!”

With all that had happened, he had almost forgotten.

A quick breakfast followed by a trip through the security check, and he was off the boat and on the dockside, looking at some cute white buildings.

“Welcome to Stavanger! Do you want to go shopping? Explore the city? Buy me some sexy panties?”

Holly came running up to him and jumped into his arms, giving him a shower of kisses over his face.

She was dressed in a flowing yellow summer dress and some flip-flops, and of course she had on her elf hat.

“You have been here before?” he asked her.

“Oh sure. It’s not too far from here to the north pole. Santa is ok with us taking trips, so I come here for coffee and lingerie.”

“Ok, you lost me there. Coffee and lingerie?”

She giggled and put her arm in his, leading him down the docks and into the town.

“Well, the one thing about Santa’s grotto is that the coffee is... not great. And an elf likes to dress up nice now and again.”

He was going to ask her about the whole elf/Santa thing, but then got distracted by how hard her nipples looked through her dress.

“Are you wearing anything under your dress?”

“Wanna find out?”

“Fuck, yes.”

Quickly, he led her to an alleyway between the buildings and pulled her dress up a little so he could see her shaven pussy.

“You realize I’m going to want to fuck you, right?”

She reached down and patted his crotch.

“I hope so. But first, coffee!”

The day passed quickly, with plenty of shopping and plenty of coffee, ending in a shop called John and Jane that had some of the tiniest lingerie that Daniel had ever seen.

“Hei,” said the woman behind the counter when she spotted Holly. “We have some of the stuff you ordered, if you want to try it on?”

Daniel was once again amazed at how good looking all Norwegian women seemed to be. This lady was in her mid-30s, with long blonde hair, and the summer dress he was wearing showed off her well-toned body.

Holly clapped her hands in delight and took a pile of clothing from her, then dragged Daniel to the changing room in the back.

As soon as she had her dress lifted, Daniel was behind her, his hands on her breasts and his mouth on her neck.

“Now?” she asked playfully.

“Now,” he said, with a growl that seemed to suddenly build inside him.

He reached down and pulled his trousers open, his hard cock bobbing free. With his ex, the chances of him having the energy to fuck for three days solid were non-existent, but something about Holly was making him crazy and wanting to fuck all the time.

He pushed her over a table and spread her legs, standing far enough back that he could inspect her.

“Your pussy is beautiful,” he told her, his hand cupping her ass and his thumb rubbing against it.

“You should taste it, it’s even better. Tastes like peppermint.”

“Fuck, you are so getting your pussy eaten later. But now I want to fuck you.”

His cock pressed against her, rubbing over her lips and then sliding inside from behind. He moaned, her warmth wrapping around him as she put a hand against the wall to steady herself.

This time he went slowly, enjoying the feel of every inch pushing deep, then sliding free. Even though they were in public, he had a feeling there was no need to rush.

“Mmmmmm, feels good,” she mumbled.

He pushed a little harder, his balls slapping against her and his cock throbbing. His hands grabbed her hips, pulling her back onto him as he slammed forward. The table creaked lightly under her, swaying back and forth a little.

“Yes, like that. Harder.”

Daniel lifted her up from the table and leaned her against the wall. As his cock slipped back inside her pussy, his hands went up and grabbed her breasts, squeezing them as he pumped into her, his fingers teasing her nipples as his cock pulsed inside her.

“Oh god, I love your cock,” she moaned. “Feels so good buried inside me.”

Daniel couldn’t stop, the feel of her pussy so warm and tight, her tits so soft, he felt his orgasm build as he thrust into her again and again.

“I’m going to cum,” he groaned.

“In my mouth,” she demanded.

Quickly, he slid out of her and she spun round and sank to her knees. His cock was inches from her lips and her tongue darted out, licking the tip.

“Come on my tongue,” she whispered, then her fingers wrapped around him and she started to stroke him fast.

“Fucking hell,” he gasped, then felt his body tense. His balls tightened and his cock throbbed in her fingers.

“Do it,” she said, her mouth dropping open and her tongue sticking out.

The cum erupted from his cock and splashed onto her tongue and lips. She kept stroking him, his cock bobbing and jerking in her grip as more cum dripped over her.

“Are you ok in there?” asked a voice outside.

“Oh, very much. Come and look,” giggled Holly.

A woman stepped into the room and Daniel recognized her as the woman from the till out front. Before he could react, she was across the room and standing next to them.

“Holly,” she said, and Daniel expected her to get angry.

“You want a taste?” Holly asked.

The woman sank down on her knees next to her and took Daniel’s cock in her hand, giving it some experimental tugs.

“You always find the best cocks. May I?” she asked, looking at Daniel.

He nodded his head, stunned, and watched as she slipped her lips over the tip of his cock and sucked him back to hardness.

“I love sharing with friends,” Holly giggled and then put her hand on the woman’s head to help guide her. “If you are really nice, Dan might even fuck you.”

“Get hard and come again so quickly?” he thought. “Not likely.”

But then to his surprise, he found himself hard again, and the woman was taking him so deep that she was almost worshiping his cock. He decided that certainly counted as nice, so he fucked her.


Chapter Five


The next day, they fucked on a mountaintop near Olden. 

The day after that, by a stream in Geiranger.

Every day a new place, and every day more sex and adventure than Daniel had ever had in his life. Holly was open to anything, anywhere. And his increased sex drive was making him want to take advantage of her freeuse offer.

He was sure that the boat had plenty to offer at night-time, but as soon as they were back onboard, they went straight to his cabin and spent the night fucking. The only breaks were for showers and room service.

So, on the last night on-board, they went for a midnight stroll on the deck, just to see some of the actual ship.

“I take it everyone is having an early night?” he said, looking at the empty deck. It was after midnight and only just getting dark since they were so far north. He had expected to see couples about, but they seemed to have the place to themselves.

Holly was leaning against the railing, the wind whipping her dress around her legs and her elf hat firmly in place. She was looking out over the water at the lights in the distance.

He walked up behind her and slipped his arms around her waist, kissing her neck and slipping his hand over her dress to squeeze her breasts.

She giggled and let her head drop back against him, his cock pressing into her ass.

“Last night of freeuse, better use it before you lose it,” she teased.

He slipped his hands down and pulled up her dress, his fingers sliding over her smooth skin. She moaned as his fingers slid between her legs and rubbed against her pussy, her fingers gripping the railings to keep herself steady.

“What if someone sees?” she laughed.

“Let them see. Let them see you getting fucked. I bet you would probably enjoy it.”

She moaned as he started to push his fingers into her, her legs parting to give him better access. He could feel her pussy tighten around him as his fingers probed her and her breathing increased.

His other hand squeezed at her breast, his thumb rubbing her rock hard nipple.

“You could cut glass with that thing,” he growled in her ear.

She was panting now, her breath coming in short, sharp gasps. His fingers pushed deep, curling inside her and making her moan, her pussy starting to clench.

“I’m going to make you cum,” he whispered.

“Yes,” she whimpered.

“Then I am going to fuck you.”

“Oh god.”

Her head dropped and her body tensed as her orgasm hit her. He could feel her pussy clenching, trying to grip his fingers. Her moans made his cock throb and the longer they went on, the harder he got.

Finally, her body relaxed, and he withdrew his fingers.

“That was... lovely,” she said with a smile, her eyes sparkling.

“Good. Because I’m not done yet.”

He grabbed her and lifted her over his shoulder and marched down to the front of the boat to the pool area. Once there, he took her over to the drench showers and placed her down against the wall. The torrent of water pouring over them drenched her dress and became almost transparent.

“You seem to be a little wet,” she giggled, as the water soaked through his jeans and t-shirt. “Let me help you out of that.”

Her hands were on him, stripping his clothes off, letting his cock bounce free.

“Oh, you seem to be hard as well.”

Her hand gripped his cock, and he leaned in and kissed her.

“Turn around,” he ordered.

“I’m going to miss the way you take charge. You’re not the same shy guy that I first met.”

He realized that she was right. Fundamentally, he hadn’t changed, but now when he wanted something, he asked for it. And what he wanted was her.

“Maybe I’m more confident around you.”

She smiled and turned her back, spreading her legs and bracing herself against the wall.

“Or maybe I just unlocked the real you.”

He pulled up her sodden dress and revealed her naked ass, glistening from the torrent of water. Stepping closer, he slapped his cock against her butt, getting a giggle in return.

“Do it,” she said.

Daniel thrust forward and buried himself in her.

They both moaned at the sensation and he started to thrust into her, his fingers gripping her ass. Water poured over them and he felt a little lightheaded, but didn’t want to stop.

“Dan,” she moaned, looking back over her shoulder.

“Yes?”

“I want you to promise me something.”

It was the first time she had sounded serious, and he slowed down to let her speak.

“Mmmm, fuck, keep going. I can talk and fuck. I want you to promise me that, after the trip, you are not going to be sad. I know you splitting with your girlfriend was rough, but you’re a young, fit, filthy guy. You will find someone soon. Maybe even another dirty little slut like me.”

He was shocked, his heart racing.

“How did you know about that?”

She reached back and patted his arm, a motherly gesture that would have been weird, except everything about this situation was weird so also nothing was.

“Promise?” she asked.

“I will try.”

She pushed back against him, his cock filling her balls deep and making his breath catch in his throat.

“Good boy, now fuck my tight little snatch.”

And he did.

They fucked hard, the water cascading down and his fingers digging into her hips as he pulled her back onto him, his hips slamming into her ass. She moaned and cried out, her head dropped back, and her eyes closed. Yet still her hat stayed on and didn’t seem to get wet.

Suddenly, he pulled back and spun her round, lifting her up till she wrapped her legs around him and sank down on his cock.

“You are SO fucking amazing,” he growled in her ear as she kissed his neck gently.

“I will miss you, Dan. And the way you fuck. But most of all, I will miss that beautiful curved cock. I am going to jill off to the memory of it SO much.”

He could feel his own orgasm building and knew he was about to explode in her.

“And you know I am going to tell Santa to put you on the nice list,” she said with a sigh before throwing her head back and letting out a long, deep moan.

His cock pulsed and her pussy clenching, both of them cumming together, their bodies pressed tightly against each other. He could feel his legs shake, but as long as she kept bouncing on his cock, he knew he was going to keep her held there.

Eventually, he let her down and she leaned against the wall, the shower still drenching them both.

He caught the smile on her face and felt his cock jerk to attention again.

“Wanna eat my pussy?” she asked. “Tastes like peppermint.”

And as his tongue slipped inside her folds, he thought, “It really fucking does.”


Chapter Six


When he woke in the morning, she was gone, and he had a feeling she was gone for good.

So he was surprised to find a note asking him to go to the casino.

Getting washed and dressed, he hurried out of his cabin, knowing that departure was in just over an hour.

He expected her to be beside the slot machine where he had met her, but instead there was a woman wearing the crew outfit. He was immediately drawn to her curly red hair and sparkling eyes.

“Dan?” she asked him.

“Yes,”

“There was a woman here earlier who asked me if I could give you this envelope. Sweet woman, wore a ...”

“Christmas hat?”

She smiled, and it lit up her face.

“Yeah, weird. But I said I could pass it along.”

She handed him a plain white envelope, which he opened and pulled out the letter inside.

“Thank you, Dan,” it said, “for a wonderful filthy week. I hope you enjoyed it as much as I did. I have to go back to my job at the North Pole, but I wanted to make sure you knew how much I enjoyed the freeuse. Now, how about you say hi to this nice young lady?”

He looked up from the note and saw that the woman was checking him out.

“Thanks. Letter from my friend, saying goodbye.”

“Oh, friend? I thought maybe your girlfriend. After all, you two were certainly going at it last night in the pool shower, not to mention last week in the casino.”

Daniel’s eyes shot open.

“You saw that?”

“I happened to be passing through after the lockup. I didn’t mean to spy, but I heard your moans and spotted you in the dark and your friend was really enjoying herself. Then, last night I was taking a stroll, and happened to be passing the pool.”

“Yeah, well, sorry,” he managed to stammer.

“Nothing to apologize for. It was a nice little watch.”

She leaned forward and whispered, “I shouldn’t say this to a customer, but from the sound of her moans, you must have one fucking gorgeous dick.”

Suddenly the tannoy announced departures were starting, and the woman stepped back, snapping him a salute.

“Thank you for choosing our ship, and may you remember us fondly.”

And with that, she was gone.

Daniel got through customs and luggage collection before he found the card in his pocket.

“Teri, girl in the casino,” followed by a phone number.

He realized that she must have slipped it into his pocket when she had whispered in his ear.

Turning it over and over, he wondered if he should call, but then was distracted by his taxi arriving.

It dropped him off near Southampton train station, but he had a few hours to kill before catching his train, so after locking up his luggage he went for a wander through town. After checking a games store, a vintage clothing shop and a few record stores, he sat down at a cafe and ordered himself a coffee and a walnut cake.

He was halfway through it when he heard the voice.

“So, were you going to call?” asked Teri, sitting down next to him.

“Yeah. Yeah, I was,” he said, knowing it was true. After the week he had gone through, he was ready to have more adventures.

“Well, it’s lucky you bumped into me. I’m heading back on the 11:30 to London so we can chat before I go.”

He wasn’t sure how, but he was sure that Holly was behind this.

“Actually,” he said as he leaned in, “so am I, so we get even more time to get to know each other.”

She picked up his fork and sliced a little piece of his cake off before eating it. Then she gave him a little smile.

“I have to warn you, I’m a little bit of a freak.”

“Really?”

“It’s only fair to tell you. You could probably guess anyway, knowing I watched you and your friend last night. But I have a very particular thing that I am into, so I want to mention it now, in case it scares you off.”

Daniel was pretty sure he knew what she was going to say, but waited for her to speak.

“Have you heard,” she said, “of something called freeuse?”


Epilogue


Holly smiled as she sipped her coffee. It was good, but not as good as Norwegian coffee.

Across the cafe, Daniel and Teri were really hitting it off. She had already noticed Teri sliding her hand onto his leg as they chatted, and she had a very good feeling about the two of them.

It wasn’t like she ever set out to have these adventures, they just seemed to happen to her. There was always a guy or girl she ran into who needed some Christmas cheer to lift them up and give them some filthy fun, and who better than her to provide it?

And Daniel really had been a good fuck.

She stood up and headed back to the dock. She had a ship to catch and a transfer to make. Within the week, her holidays would be over and she would be back at the North Pole.

Not that she minded. After all, her job was “Moral booster” or “Freeuse Holly Helping,” as it was unofficially called. And no-one was as enthusiastic about her job as she was.

But she did like her trips to the outside world. Getting to know people like Daniel. Maybe she would check in and see how he was doing later in the year. After all, she had another trip at Halloween, and who knew where she might end up.

Wherever it was, she had a feeling it would have lots of horny people and at least one person who she could teach the joy of freeuse.


About Matt Lake


Matt Lake is the pen name that Alek Lake uses for his Freeuse books.

Freeuse Halloween: An Older Man Younger Woman Age Gap Romantic Erotica Series


[image: image-placeholder]


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.


Extract from A Freeuse Reunion


We were walking past a pool surrounded by chairs. Various people were lounging about, but the ones that caught my attention were just off to the side. An oldish guy was sitting back in his chair, sunglasses on and head back, just enjoying the day. And between his legs, a woman was kneeling and giving him a blowjob.

Out in the open! Where everyone could see.

I pulled at the bellhop's arm and he turned round to look, grinned and laughed, then went back to leading me to my cabin.

"That's just the sort of place this is," he said as he let us in and carried the cases through. Placing them down next to the bed, he turned to me and looked expectant.

I was too busy admiring the room to notice. I have stayed in some nice places before, but this was huge. And everything was of the finest quality. I stood there gawking for a few moments before I realized what he was waiting for.

"Oh right, the tip."

It was then that he reached down and unzipped his shorts.

"Hopefully more than the tip," he laughed and pulled out his cock.

For a moment I was dumbstruck, then suddenly realized what he meant. He wanted me to blow him.

Suddenly, the words that James said to me before I left to come here filled my head. "You are free to do ANYTHING you want, just as long as you tell me after." We had been talking about me being a hotwife for the last few months, but until he said that, I had never been sure if he meant it or if it was just a sexy tease to get us both worked up. But when I saw the look in his eyes, I knew he meant every word.

And now I was standing in a room with a total stranger who had his, I have to say it, thick cock out. I don't know if it was James' words in my head or the sight of seeing that woman giving a blowjob, but I thought "fuck it," and sank onto my knees.

Up close, I realized just how thick his cock was. James has a nice-sized cock, but it's nowhere near as thick as this one. I could barely get my fingers around it and, when I started stroking, it stiffened even more in my hand. The guy looked at me like it was the most normal thing in the world. Maybe this is how you tip in this part of the world, I thought, then giggled.

I slipped my lips over the tip of his cock and then sank down on it, feeling him pulsing as he pushed deeper. It was the first time in over 5 years that I had blown anyone other than James, and I have to say I was fucking drenched by this point. Feeling his hands in my hair as he pumped into my throat, it was the sluttiest thing I had ever done.

For more, read A Freeuse Reunion at: https://mybook.to/afreeusereunion
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