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Dedication


Using April is dedicated to Lacey Cross, without whom it would never have been written and her skill has made it a hundred times better than it was.

***

Using June is dedicated to the Twitter Erotica community for always being there for support, advice and a sexy distraction

Thank you to my beta readers for making it better and my girl for the inspiration.


Using April


I walked in as April and Rob were having breakfast. As is usual on a Friday, Rob was sitting at the bar having his toast and coffee, and April was eating fruit while leaning against the counter. It seems to be the same whenever I come over every Friday morning.

As I strolled across the kitchen, I pretty much ignored Rob. He’s a nice guy and can be good company when he wants to be, but I was here solely for April. I caught her glancing at me and spotted her doing that cute little rubbing-her-legs-together thing she does when she’s excited. As always at that time of day, she’s wearing yoga pants and an adorable little top that you can see her nipples through.

“Morning, all,” I said as I stepped up beside her.

“Morning Will, you’re up early,” replied Rob, not looking up from his newspaper.

“Hi Will,” said April as she leaned back against me.

“Hey you two, looks like it’s going to be another lovely day.”

And with that, I grabbed April’s yoga pants and pulled them firmly down, exposing her bare ass and pulling it towards me. With a tap of my foot, I spread her legs wide and yanked out my cock, rubbing the tip up and down her slit.

“Pass me my phone, would you?” Rob asked, so I reached over April’s shoulder and fished around for it and handed it over before slamming my cock into his wife.

Maybe I should rewind a bit to explain.

***

It started at the office Christmas party. Things were in full swing and if truth be told, it was slightly out of hand. It’s not exactly a riot working in accounts, but when we let our hair down, we do it in style. I’m not a drinker so I was happily wandering through it all when I came across Rob sitting at a table

“Hey Rob. You on your own?”

I didn’t really think of him as the party type, a little too buttoned down and straight, so it surprised me to see him there.

“Oh, hey Will. No, no, I think April is in the back room.”

This surprised me. I have only chatted with April a few times, and she seems quiet and friendly. The back room in the office is usually where shenanigans go on at these parties. For a moment I thought about the idea of April on her knees and a hungry ache stabbed me in the chest, but realised she must be in there for another reason.

As if summoned, the door next to us opens and April walks out. Coming out behind her is a guy from the payroll department. He thought I didn’t notice, but he slapped her ass as he wandered off.

“Hey Will,” she said, totally innocent, and gave me a brief hug.

“Hey April, nice to see you again. Are you having a good time?”

“Oh yeah,” she replied as she gave Rob a little kiss on his cheek that he didn’t acknowledge. “That young man was saying that he wanted to come all over my tits, so I let him. He seemed to have fun.”

Taken aback, I was pretty sure that was what happened, but I didn’t expect her to say it.

“And… Rob was ok with that?” I asked, checking if he made any reaction to what she said, but he sat there surveying the party and drinking his beer.

“Oh, Rob is fine. He’s not really into sex and encourages me to have some fun.”

Rob nodded and looked over at me

“If she enjoys it, I say go for it. Gives me more time to do my things.”

I nodded my head, but was still trying to process it all.

“Why? Do you want to come over my tits?” she asked as she sipped on her drink.

“No… I want to bend you over a desk and spank your ass till you beg for my cock.”

The words flowed out of my mouth before I could stop them. April was pretty damn gorgeous, and I think my mind was still trying to process the situation.

“Oh. I think that could be arranged. You don’t care, do you, Rob?”

Rob looked over at us and smiled

“Of course not, you go have fun.”

I didn’t need telling twice, so I grabbed April by the hand and tugged her into the back room.

As soon as the door shut, the volume of the music cut in half. Now the sound of our breathing was the main noise.

April took up position next to the desk and had thoughtfully pulled up her dress so I could see her ass.

“Like this, Sir?” she asked, and I could sense my hard-on stretching my trousers.

“Yeah… like that, grab the edges of the table.” I said as I walked up behind her and bent her down over the desk. For a moment, I looked at her ass. Soft and pale and ready to be taken. I had planned to use my hand on her, but I spotted a long stapler sitting on the desk. Perfect.

“Have you been spanked before, April?” I asked.

“Yes, Sir. So don’t go easy on me. I’ve been a bad girl.”

Hearing her say “bad girl” made me know this was going to happen. Without hesitating, I swept my hand back and hit her over the ass with the handle of the stapler.

“Thank you, Sir,” she moaned and I could tell that the pain of it had caught her off guard. “Please, may I have another?”

Never one to disappoint a lady, I hit her over the ass again.

“Thank you, Sir… may I have another?” she said… and this time I could discern the joy in her voice.

On the sixth hit, the joy turned to lust when she asked for another.

“Please, Sir… may I have your cock?”

She says it so sweetly, like she’s asking for a treat.

My trousers hit the floor and my cock sprung out. The curve of it pointed up, and the tip was already wet.

I reached between her legs and found her hard bean. With a few rubs, she ground against my hand and she moaned into the desktop.

I decide that she’s ready and slip my hand away. I shuffled behind her and pressed my cock against her pussy, and she asked for more.

Suddenly the door opened, and Rob stuck his head round.

“Hi guys, just to let you know the noise is a bit much for me, so I’m going to go sit in the car. See you later, April, have fun,” he shouted over the music.

And with that, he left.

I waited a few seconds, listening to April’s harsh breathing, and slowly pushed inside her.

For a moment my head was swimming, then I’m back and deep inside her, her pussy clenching against my cock. I could have stayed like this, buried in her and listening to her sigh contentedly.

“Will, please, make me come,” she moaned.

I thrust slowly into her tightness. My body screams out to unleash on her, to hammer into her until I’m exploding and she’s dripping with my cum. But this might be the only time I get to claim her, and I want to make it good. I want her thinking about how hard I fucked her when she’s old and grey. The kind of fuck that makes her think of me when her husband is on top of her and has her wishing for my thickness to make her gasp.

My finger, still wet from her pussy, rubbed against her asshole. From the delighted squirming, I assumed that she liked it slow, so I pushed and let it slip inside her.

“Sir... can I come… please?” she whimpered

I sense my orgasm building, feeling the tightness in my balls and the throbbing of the vein in my shaft. Reaching forward, I grabbed a handful of hair and tugged her back against me.

That was enough to set her off. Her hands grabbing at me, her legs shaking as if she was being electrocuted. Her pussy like a vise, gripping and squeezing my dick.

At the last moment I thought not to come in her and pulled out, spraying her back, all over her party dress.

For a few moments we stayed there, both trying to recover from what happened.

Suddenly, April turned round, got on all fours on the edge of the table and leaned forward to give the tip of my cock the gentlest of kisses.

“Mmmmm, that was so good. You have a delicious cock, Will. But I had better get going, I don’t want Rob sitting in the car on his own for too long. See you again soon.”

And with that, she left. Leaving me confused, happy, and dripping cum on the floor.

***

A while later I ran into Rob and expected it to be quite awkward, but he was his usual self and didn’t mention anything. At that point I considered that night had been a weird one-off event and that nothing else would come of it, but a week later Rob walked over to my car right as I was pulling into work.

“Morning Will. Can I have a quick word?”

This is it, I thought, where he finally loses it and hits me, or shoots me, or some such shit.

“April was telling me she really enjoyed her time with you at the party, and I was wondering if you fancied having free use of her? Obviously there would be some stipulations, but you seemed to have a good time with her and I thought you might be interested.”

Once my brain checked that yes, I was awake, and no, this was not a dream, I thought of something to say.

“What do you mean… free use?” I asked.

“Oh, it’s a little thing that April and I came up with. So say, for instance, you’re feeling horny, you can come over to our house and April will make herself available to you. Obviously if we have visitors or neighbours over, then she won’t be available, but if it’s just me, you can go right ahead. She might have to keep doing stuff like cooking or laundry, but use whatever you need and she will be more than happy to serve you.”

I suddenly had an image in my head of April in the middle of hanging the washing out on the line and me gripping her hips while I’m balls deep in her. Luckily, I stifle the giggle in my throat and don’t let it out.

“There would be one small thing,” he continued “We would have to keep it to one day, so it’s not disruptive. How about Fridays?”

It was like he was asking if I wanted to come over for dinner. Which, in a way, he was.

“Free Use Fridays?” I asked.

“Yeah. I like that. Free Use Fridays. Any time you want. And April said to tell you there is no need to pull out, she’s happy to have a cunt full of cum. Ok, Friday. See you then.”

And off he walked into work, leaving me wondering what had happened in my life.

***

The first time was weird.

I called ahead to say I was coming over, and April answered the phone.

“Oh, you don’t need to call ahead Will, my pussy is always open for you. Just come over, the side door is always unlocked.”

I was still not used to her talking like that. Before this started, the few conversations I had had with her were polite and friendly and about everyday things, not me using her like a toy.

When I got there, I walked around the side of the building and let myself in. I overheard music playing and followed it to the kitchen where I found April getting dinner ready.

“Hey Will,” she said with a wave. “I have to get on with this as I’m running a bit late, but feel free to help yourself.”

She was wearing a nice yellow summer dress and for a minute I watched her moving around the kitchen like a sitcom wife from the 60s. Eventually she stopped at a counter to chop vegetables.

I walked up behind her and leaned in to kiss the back of her neck. There was the tiniest pause in her chopping, and the corner of her mouth raised in a smile. I bent down and took the bottom of her dress and lifted it up enough to peek at the little panties she wore with the words “Call me your slut” written on them.

“Are you going to be my slut?” I asked as my hands rubbed against her ass, wondering how long it had been red after the spanking I gave her.

“Yes, Sir.” she replied, a happy little singsong in her voice.

“April.”

Rod walked into the kitchen and grabbed a Coke Zero from the fridge.

“April, I’m disappointed in you,” he said.

She spun round, and looked genuinely concerned.

“Our guest has been here for a good 5 minutes and you haven’t even offered to suck his cock yet.”

The concern melted from her face, and she clapped her hands together in delight before turning to me.

“Sorry, Will, I was rushing a bit. Would you like me to suck that nice thick cock of yours?”

She didn’t wait for the answer and instead dropped to her knees and started pulling open my jeans. After a few seconds, she drew out my now engorged dick and looked at it like a hungry man looked at a steak. It was at that point I realised that, although it had been inside her; she had never seen my cock.

I glanced to the side and viewed Rob leaning against the door frame, checking out the show, and decided that I should go all in.

“So are you going to be a good little slut and get my dick nice and wet?” I asked her.

“Yes, Sir. Please and thank you,” she replied before reaching out and grasping my shaft. Slowly she leaned forward, her eyes closing as her mouth touched the tip, and oh so gently let her lips suck the end of my dick.

I suddenly realised her husband was still staring and my cock involuntarily jerked up, popping out of her mouth and making her squeal in delight.

“Ok you kids, I’m going to watch tv. Have fun.”

For a moment I imagined Rob sitting in front of the tv with slippers and a pipe, but the image disappeared as April took my balls in one hand and jerked me with the other.

As eager as I was to fuck her, I couldn’t resist the look on her face as she knelt there, mouth open, tongue out, trying to catch the drips from my cock on her lips. So I reached my hand to the back of her head and gently pushed her mouth towards me.

I like to think I’ve been around. I’ve gotten my fair share of blowjobs. But something about the warmth and wetness of April’s mouth, the way her tongue slipped along the underside of my shaft and the radiant look in her eyes as she did it, well, it took my breath away.

Reluctantly, I gently pushed her back.

“Stand up and strip for me,” I commanded.

From any other person I might have expected a slow strip, a tease. But April wanted to be naked for me and to show off everything she had.

She sprung to her feet and wasted no time in pulling off her dress and slipping out of her panties, which she tucked into my jeans for, as she said, later use.

I kissed her and lifted her up, her legs wrapping around me as I placed her up onto the counter. Dinner would have to wait.

“Can I make a request?” she asked, and the shy look on her face made my stomach flip and my cock spring up.

“Of course you can.”

“I want to watch you touch yourself. Is that alright?” she asked.

I stepped backward and looked at her. Naked except for her shoes, which were now on the counter as she laid back against the wall and let her hand rest on her pussy.

Slowly, I pulled the belt from my jeans. I didn’t plan on using it, but there is something about a guy pulling off a belt that seems to make women wet. I popped open each of the buttons and dragged the Levis down to reveal my black boxers underneath, my hardness peeking out of the top of them.

“Can I touch myself please, Sir?”

I glanced at April, and her fingers hovered about her clit.

“You can, but you’re not allowed to come,” I said, “not until I say so.”

She wasted no time in letting her fingers dip down and slide across her wetness. Her other hand on her clit. And all the time her eyes were on me.

I slipped one hand into my boxers and wrapped it around my engorged cock. With the other, I pulled down my boxers.

“April… slow down… keep your eyes on me. See how hard I am for you.”

She nodded and slowed down her touch. I watched as she let one finger gently rub against her clit and as she giggled a noticeable little shiver ran through her body.

My hand around my cock slipped up and down for her. I wanted her to ache for it. Each slow stroke made me harder and more desperate to sink myself inside her. But this delaying tactic was wonderful torture for us both.

Without thinking, I stepped forward, pulled her legs over my shoulders and sucked on her clit. It was a sudden hunger. I wanted to throw her down on the floor and fuck her like a wild animal, but even more, I wanted her squirting in my mouth. My mouth sucking at her clit and my fingers slipping inside her, making her body buck. I knew at that moment that I could easily get addicted to fucking this woman.

With a low moan her orgasm built, starting in the depths of her stomach and building till it was coming out deep and powerful from her throat. I knew she was going to lose control, and she braced herself against a cupboard as it hit. My mouth filled with her, coating my tongue and lips. Her hands on my shoulder. Her feet battered against my back.

Carefully I slipped up till I was at her mouth. Her lips eagerly met mine and her eyes widened, maybe tasting herself for the first time on another person.

“That was something else,” she whispered.

“Oh hell yeah,” I said. “But now it’s my turn. Get down on your knees, I’m going to leave you a broken, soaking wet mess.”

***

After that, it was easier. Whenever I wanted to use April, I would turn up on a Friday. Sometimes Rob would be there, sometimes not. Occasionally he would be in the room with us, a couple of times even having a conversation as I used April as my fucktoy.

And at the end of each session she would always say, “Please, can I have some more next Friday?”

Things turned kinky pretty quickly. On my second visit, I got April to fuck herself with the end of the marble rolling pin I spotted on the countertop in her kitchen. Afterwards, I made her lick it clean. A couple of weeks later, I brought some rope with me and tied her up on the dining room table and introduced her to the joy of anal.

Through it all, Rob never joined in. Well, not until one occasion.

***

Instead of my usual morning visit, I went over on a Friday night. Work had been stressing me out, and I knew Rob was away for a couple of days so I could get some uninterrupted time with April. I had gotten comfortable with Rob being around while I was using April, but things like them having a conversation while I was pounding April’s ass were still weird, so I hoped that him being gone might make things feel a little different.

When I turned up, April was on the couch chatting to Rob on the phone. For a moment I paused. They looked like they were deep in conversation, but when April spotted me, she motioned me over.

“Oh, Will has just arrived. And it looks like he might want to use me,” she giggled into the phone. “No, that’s ok. We can keep talking.”

She beckoned me over and I stopped in front of her.

“I’m not sure what time you’re going to be back,.” she said, reaching out with her free hand and pulling open the buttons on my jeans. “So I’m not sure what I’ll be doing.”

Her fingers curled into the top and pulled them down sharply. Her fingertips tracing the outline of my cock in my boxers.

“What? No, not yet. Just feeling it. Seeing if he is going to be gentle or wants to use my throat like a Fleshlight.”

Something about her talking to her husband like that lit a fire inside me.

In a moment I had my boxers at my feet and I stepped up onto the sofa with one foot. My cock inches from her mouth. I could see as the tip brushed her lips that her eyes were sparkling with glee.

“Oh, I think he made up his mind.”

Slowly, teasingly, she opened her mouth wide and stuck out her tongue.

Without waiting another moment, I thrust into her opening. The warm wetness of her engulfed me and her tongue slipping along the underside of the shaft. My cock jumped in her mouth and she moaned against it.

And all the time she held the phone up to her ear, letting her husband listen.

To say I fucked her mouth is an understatement. I used her like a toy. Thrusting as hard as I could, making her gag and choke on my cock. Drawing my pleasure from her as she gasped and sucked, and let me have my way.

Each time I pulled back, let her breathe, she would gasp for air and say, “Please Sir, can I have some more?”

And then I heard Rob from the other end of the phone

“Kitten, do that thing he likes. You know, the one you told me about.”

I was shocked. First, that he was taking part. He had told her off before about not being attentive, but never had he joined in quite like this. And also it seemed they talked about our encounters.

Before I could think too much about it, April leaned forward and sucked the top of my cock into her mouth and started rubbing her tongue against it in tiny circles.

“Ah... I can hear he liked that.”

My moans as she swirled around my dick were loud enough that the neighbours could probably overhear.

“That feels so fucking good,” I gasped. “I’m going to fucking come in your dirty little mouth. Open wide.”

And she did. But first she said, “ohh... Rob just came at the other end of the phone.”

That did it. I squeezed my cock, and the cum exploded out. For a moment I saw her tongue coated in my wet sticky liquid, but it disappeared as she gulped it down.

This time Rob’s moans were loud enough, I heard it myself.

The rest of the day was a blur. April set up her phone on the table and let Rob watch as I stuck my tongue in her tight little asshole. Letting it play over her puckered little hole set off so much pleasure in her it was a guaranteed orgasm. The look of delight on Rob’s face was amazing.

As I spread her wide and took my fill of her pussy, he watched and encouraged and even made requests. By the end of the night, we were all totally spent.

***

And that takes us up to today.

April grinds herself against my dick as I slowly fuck her and play with her breasts, Rob glances over while reading the paper.

“Oh, Will?”

I look up at Rob, surprised that it’s me he’s talking to. April gives a little moan, and I pinch her nipples.

“Yes?”

“Did April mention my sister is visiting soon?” he asks, folding the paper and putting it down.

“Ummmm… no. I can’t say she did.”

April reaches back and squeezes my balls, nearly making me empty myself in her.

“I think you’ll like her. She’s a little more… outgoing than me. Anyway… she’ll be here next Friday.”

Friday, I think. Shit.

“Ah… ok… well, I’ll leave you guys alone next week.”

“Ohhh… oh god,” gasps April as her orgasm hits, sending bowls and cups flying as she grasps for support.

“Nonsense,” says Rob, picking up his bowl so April doesn’t smash it. “Come over and meet her. She and April like to play together, and besides, she came up with the concept of Free Use. She wants to meet you.”

April rests her head on the counter, drool dripping from her mouth.

“Please, can we have some more next Friday?” she asks.

It looks like it is going to be an interesting wait for next week.


Using May


Friday

My life recently has been unconventional.

My workmate Rob let me have sex with his wife at a party and then offered her up as “free-use.”

Free-use is when you have someone that is willing to let you use them, in any way you want, no matter what they are doing. Not only was April up for me to use her every Friday, but her husband Rob was cool with it as well.

And that was how it went for a while. I would turn up, say hi to Rob, and absolutely destroy April. She was a very enthusiastic participant; she made sure that everyone in the vicinity heard how much she was enjoying herself, and then thanked me for it after.

It never occurred to me that anything would change in this arrangement, until Rob’s sister came to stay.

They had warned me she was coming, that she wanted to meet me, and that it had been she that came up with the idea of “free-use.” All of this made me slightly anxious when I turned up at the house on Friday morning to have my usual session with April. They assured me it was fine to turn up, and that May would not be impeding our fun.

As always, I let myself in through the side door and headed to the kitchen where I could usually find them waiting for me. And indeed they were there, but sitting with them was a younger woman that I assumed must be Rob’s sister, May. I had assumed that she would be older than Rob, but by my best guess she was late twenties at most.

“Oh, hi Will!” Rob was the first to notice me and waved me over.

I noticed April was already pulling her yoga pants down slightly, an almost Pavlovian response to me turning up now.

The other woman stood up and walked over to me, obviously checking me out. Then she stuck out her hand. She was shorter than April but somehow packed a lot of imposing energy into her small but stunning body..

“May,” she said as we shook hands. It was a firm grip, and I liked her attitude.

I looked at her then glanced at Rob, but before I could say anything Rob spoke up.

“Our parents adopted May from Asia…” started Rob, but May cut him off with a glance.

“I’m sure Will is not interested in all that. He is, after all, here for April.,”

I could see April glancing over at me and slipping her hand down her yoga pants. This had been the longest we had been in a room together in weeks without me bending her over a desk or putting my fingers inside her.

May let go of my hand and, looking down, reached her hand to my jeans, popping the buttons open.

“You don’t mind, do you?” she asked.

I glanced at Rob, but as usual he had checked out of the conversation and was reading the paper. April caught my eye and gave me an enthusiastic nod.

“Oh... sure! Of course.”

May reached in and slipped her hand into my boxers, her fingers finding my cock and pulling it out. She looked down at it and squeezed, feeling its thickness and nodding approvingly as it grew under her touch.

A bolt of pleasure ran through me like electricity, her fingertips making me ache for her to just play a little.

“April has told me all about your cock. It quite impressed her, and I wanted to see if it was all that she said it was.”

Her fingers stroked, sliding up and down my shaft, and she kept her eyes on it as it twitched under her attention.

It was such a weird feeling. The only person who had stroked me recently had been April, and I could see her enjoying seeing another woman take control.

“Yes... this is acceptable,” May said, and suddenly snapped her gaze to me.

“I assume you don’t mind me sucking your dick?”

April let out a little moan; and her fingers were really grinding in her pants now.

“If you want to,” I smirked.

May dropped down onto her knees and slipped both of her hands around my shaft before stroking up and down, her small hands surprisingly strong as she lifted it up to allow her mouth to suck on my balls. The shock of her warm mouth sucking and licking made my legs shake, and I couldn’t help thinking I could spend hours just letting this woman worship my cock.

“I’m off to work. See you all later.” Rob waved as he got up, kissed his masturbating wife on the cheek, patted his balls-sucking sister on the head, and walked out of the room.

By now April was sliding out of her yoga pants and slipping in beside us, her hands never moving from her pussy.

May released me from her mouth and guided my cock to April, who took over greedily.

“Come on April, show me you can do his cock justice.”

And she did. She always did. She took me in her mouth and slowly sunk down the length of my shaft till her lips touched the base. And then May put her hand on the back of April’s head and pushed it hard.

“Holy fuck,” I moaned as her throat swallowed me, and the wave of pleasure made my fingers tingle and spots appear in front of my eyes. Her hands gripped my hips and her eyes fluttered shut as she tried to take me even further.

May pulled back, and my cock popped out of April’s mouth and sprayed them both with saliva. May’s hand grasped me again and beat it hard and fast, my legs shaking with how furiously she was using it.

“I want to see you cum, Will. I would like to see it all over April’s lovely lips.”

April leaned back, tipped her head up, and opened her mouth. Her tongue slipped out, ready for me.

And with one final hard yank, my brain overloaded with everything that was happening, and May jerked me off over April’s pretty face.

April has had her fair share of my cum on her, but I swear she had never looked happier than with my cum dripping from her lips and May scooping it up and feeding it back into her mouth.

“Fuck!” I gasped. “That was... That was amazing. You two are something else.”

I shook my head to try and clear it so I could think straight again.

“Lovely,” sighed May. “So it’s agreed.”

“What’s agreed?” I struggled to ask as April’s lips closed on the tip of my dick and swirled round, licking me clean. I still felt fuzzy-headed and was fighting to follow the conversation.

“This week, April is mine to use. Free-Use Week while I visit. Whenever I visit, she is always mine. But I think… that I’m going to share her with you this week.”

April giggled, delighted.

“Oh, and I take it you have no problem fucking me?”

***

Saturday

It felt weird meeting up with April on a weekend, but it’s not like I was going to say no.

We arranged to meet at a cafe near April’s house, and as I turned up, I saw that April and May were already there, sitting outside at a table. It was only as I got closer that I noticed what they were wearing.

May looked amazing in her leather catsuit, could even get away with it being normal wear, no matter how it hugged her figure. But the zip was down low enough that anyone looking would take a second look.

But April really stood out in the maid’s outfit she was wearing. The little black outfit with a white trim really looked stunning on her, as did the collar around her neck. I was pretty sure that at some point May would have a leash on the collar.

They both waved, and I sat down opposite them.

“No Will,” said May, gently but with steel behind it. “You will sit between us.”

I shrugged, and moved round the table to sit between them as the server brought over some coffee.

“We ordered for you,” teased April. “We kinda know what you like.”

“Why the outfits?” I asked, but the two of them just smiled and drank their coffee, so I just did the same.

At least until I felt a hand at my crotch under the table. I coughed into my coffee and glanced down.

“No, Will. Keep looking up. We don’t want anyone to notice,” whispered May.

I was pretty sure that if anyone was paying attention; it was their outfits that would be drawing attention, not me glancing about.

Both of them had one hand above the table holding the coffee they were drinking, the other under the table.

The hand at my crotch rubbed slowly up and down, feeling the first stirrings of my cock getting harder. And then a second hand joined it, finding its way to the zip and dragging it down. Then the first hand reached in and pulled me free.

Neither of them reacted, just sipped on their coffee.

The fingers around my cock lazily slipped up and down, only the lightest of contact, making a little O shape for my dick to slide through. I realized it must have been May as I couldn’t feel the wedding band April always wore.

I gasped at the feeling and April giggled quietly, knowing how much pleasure I was feeling.

“April, maybe you would like to.…”

May glanced at her and I felt her hand withdraw, only to have April’s familiar fingers take its place. She had stroked my cock enough times in the past to know exactly what I liked, and she seemed determined to get me right to the edge.

May’s hand came up, and she ran it softly over her lips as she looked over at April. And then, with the cup in hand, it disappeared under the table.

“Will, would you be so kind?” she asked as April’s hand worked its magic, sliding with ease up and down my curve, tilting it down till… I shot my load into the cup. She kept on, making sure every single drop was drained from me.

Struggling not to make a noise and attract attention, I covered my mouth and coughed loudly to let out the moans that needed to escape. My hand gripped the edge of the table as the last waves of pleasure swept through me.

May brought the cup up and placed it in front of me. A little blob of cum sat on the edge, which she scooped up and rubbed against her lips.

“April, I’m full, would you like my drink?”

I looked on, fascinated to see if she would.

April reached over, raised the cup to her lips, and downed the lot, her tongue swirling to make sure she got every drop.

Not for the first time this week, I felt a little dazed as she flicked out her tongue to scoop up the little white drop on the edge of the cup and said, “Yum.”

***

Sunday

They decided, after the fun of the last two days, that Sunday should be a quieter day and that I should stay at home.

The first picture appeared on my phone just after I woke up. April is wearing the summer dress I liked her in.

I smiled and put the phone down, not expecting any more.

The second had her dress pulled up to see her pussy nice and wet.

Fuck, I thought, that’s hot.

The third with fingers, May’s I assumed, inside her.

I started checking my phone every few minutes.

The fourth was sticky fingers.

Halfway to coming, I kept the phone in my hand as I stroked with the other.

And the fifth, those fingers in April’s mouth.

“Have a lovely day. We have plans for tomorrow. See you at 18:00 sharp.”

***

Monday

Monday was a struggle, even more than the usual. Knowing that April and May had something planned made the day drag. Even when Rob went by and gave me a knowing wink, it didn’t make things better.

But eventually work was over, and after heading home to change and shower, I got to the house just in time.

“Hi Will,” waved Rob from the kitchen as I walked in. “I think they are waiting for you in the bedroom,”

Well this was new. I had fucked April all over the house, but never in the marital bed.

I knocked on the door and stuck my head into the room. It was dark, like blackout dark.

“Come in Will,” giggled April with that voice that makes me hard every fucking time.

“Strip,” came May’s voice. I quickly complied, throwing off my clothes in the dark and trying to find my way forward.

Something about their voices in the darkness made my heart thump.

My knees bounced off the bed and I crawled on, sensing bodies near me.

“Lay flat on the bed, Will.”

I lay down and tried to make them out in the dark, but all I could see was the occasional flash of flesh.

Then slowly I felt wetness sinking onto my cock and gently pushing down. I knew it was a fleshlight;, I’ve got one myself at home. Whoever was holding it was doing a fantastic job of working my shaft, twisting it round and teasing gasps out of me. I hoped that it was April because I wanted her to do it again for me, but be able to see her next time.

I felt a body beside me, pressed up against my side. Then a body on the other side, sandwiching me between them. Naked and soft and pressing against me. A hand found mine and passed the fleshlight to me, letting me take control.

Two mouths touching my skin, sucking my nipples. Four hands exploring my body and making me ache for more.

I sped up the fleshlight, letting the sensations sweep me away.

Legs entwined around me, and I felt the slick wetness of them on my skin. They took turns kissing me, and I never saw who was who. And then the fleshlight suddenly pulled away and the real thing replaced it. Slowly sinking down and letting me fill it up. I was sure it was April; I heard her little giggles as she worked herself up and down my shaft. Her fingers dug into my chest as she built up speed and pushed down hard so that I filled her.

The feeling of my girl getting herself off on me made my heart melt and my brain short circuit.

And then May lowered herself down onto my face. She was wet and dripping as she pushed herself down onto my face forcefully, leaving no mistake that she wanted me to make her cum. She ground back and forth against my tongue, and the taste of her made me crazy. I could hear the women leaning forward and kissing, and the combination of the two of them moaning was something special, both of them lost in the moment and using me for their pleasure.

May shook as my tongue swirled and sucked on her clit, her legs clamped at either side of my face and not letting go. I heard her moans become muffled and knew that she was kissing April and moaning into her mouth. I forced myself to focus and not get lost in the moment. May pushed down and my tongue slipped into her, gripping her legs and letting her ride her orgasm out, letting her fuck my mouth.

And then April let out the longest sigh, one I knew well, and came hard. Her pussy clamped tight on my shaft, setting me off, and the three of us all slipped into our own personal bliss.

We collapsed, spent and content, into each other, hands stroking and mouths kissing in the dark as we slowly cuddled in and fell asleep.

***

Tuesday

I woke up early and headed back home. I had never spent the night before, and untangling myself from May and April gave me time to look back on the week so far.

For a free-use week it seemed very much like they had planned out everything without me. And as I drove home, I came to the realisation that maybe it was me that was the object of the free use. I tried to work out if I liked that or not, but decided it didn’t matter., I wanted more of it.

Work went by slowly, and there were no texts from April or May, leaving me unsure if we were meeting or not.

After work I went out and got the groceries. Just as I got home my phone started buzzing.

“Can we come over?”

April had never been to my house; I looked round at the mess and sighed, dismayed at how bad it looked.

“Sure, give me 10 mins.”

They arrived just as I frantically finished making the place look presentable. Both of them were dressed down in t-shirts and yoga pants. Something about the two of them dressed casual and relaxed gave my cock a lovely pulse.

“Hi Will,” giggled April as they walked in, and May blew me a kiss as she walked by.

“What can I do for you girls?”

“Well,” started May, “since you stayed over last night we thought we would return the favour.”

“And we are both exhausted. Will, is it alright if the two of us go to bed now?” asked April.

Confused, I led them to the guest bedroom.

“Oh, this is perfect,” said April as she bounced on the bed while May looked on, amused.

“I’m glad you like it. You know you could share with…”

May stepped in front of me and gently pushed me towards the door.

“That’s fine, Will. We really are tired. But maybe come check on us in an hour, just to make sure.”

I sat watching tv for an hour and sipped on a Coke Zero, listening for any sound that might come from the room. I knew something had to be going on.They wouldn’t just come over to sleep;, there had to be something going on, right? At 45 minutes I thought maybe I should check, but then I remembered how firm May had sounded.

Exactly on the hour I knocked on the door. With no reply I opened it to peek inside.

April was bent over the table in the room’s corner, completely naked. Behind her, to my shocked delight, May was fucking her with a strap-on.

“Ahh Will, good timing., I’m going to need your help,” laughed May.

Slipping out of April, she sat down in the chair by the window, the strap-on slick with wetness. Beckoning April over, she turned her round and guided the plastic cock against April’s ass.

May’s hands gently took hold of April’s hips and pulled her down, easing her onto the well-lubed cock. I could see April’s eyes flicker like she always did when the pleasure was overwhelming, and she let out a happy little moan as she sank down and took the full length in her. That eye flicker always lit a fire in me and made me want to fuck her hard.

I watched as May moved her hand around and slipped into April’s folds, rubbing and teasing and showing her off to me.

“Will, April was just telling me she has never had two cocks inside her at once.”

My cock sprang to attention at the thought.

April leaned back against May, her eyes closing as May’s fingers rubbed little circles against her opening.

In the four steps it took to cross the room I already had my jeans opened and my cock pulled out.

The tip was angry and red, throbbing with need.

April’s eyes flicked open and took me in, her lovely smile breaking out over her face and her hands reaching out to guide me to her.

My hands slipped under her legs and lifted her up, spreading her wide. The strap-on still buried deep inside her. And her pussy begging to be used.

“Please, Will…” she sighed as May’s hands moved to her nipples, twisting and pulling and drawing all manner of moans from her.

The tip of my cock slowly pushed along her folds and her hand reached down, fingers encircling me, guiding me in. I pushed forward, I heard her yelp and then moan as my cock pressed into her. She felt so tight and I could feel the strap-on pushed up so close to me, making me breathless, so I could only imagine how she felt. My mouth met her neck and as I kissed, I could see May looking at me, face inches from mine.

“Oh, it’s so fucking good!” groaned April as she rocked back and forth on both of us.

May leaned forward and licked the back of April’s neck, then leaned back, looked at me, and bared her teeth before moving her mouth to April’s shoulder.

Seeing what she was about to do, I did the same and moved mine to the opposite shoulder.

And as we both bit down on her flesh, she screamed with joy as she came all over our cocks.

***

Wednesday

After work I headed over to April’s with a raging hard-on burning in my jeans. The week had clicked a switch in my head and made me horny all the time. And the fact that April and May seemed so keen to accommodate only made it worse.

May was sitting in the kitchen, wearing a sundress which seemed oddly out of place for her, as until now her clothing had mostly been dark. But she looked lovely in orange.

“Hi Will. I’m afraid April is unavailable at the moment. She’s with her husband in the bedroom.,”

This shocked me a little. Rob never really seemed that interested in sex. And although it was obvious that he loved April, it had never occurred to me they might have a sex life.

“Although, I’m available,” she said, swiveling in her chair and facing me. “April was telling me you’re rather handy with a stapler.”

It was only then that I noticed the long stapler sitting on the counter next to her. Very similar to the one I had used on April’s ass the first time we played together. I replayed in my mind the moment that I had hit her with it and got her wet for me for the first time.

“Stand up, put your hands on the counter and bend over.,”

May jumped up and did as I said. Until now she had always felt in control, always in charge. But now she looked like an eager teenager.

I stepped up behind and reached past her, my body rubbing against her as I grabbed the stapler. I could see her biting her lip at the contact. I grinned as I realised I wanted to see those lips crying out in pain.

My hand went to her hair and pushed her head down, and she let out a delighted squeal that seemed so out of place with how she had been all week.

“Spread your legs.”

As she did, I saw her fingers curling around the edge of the table and her eyes closing. The faintest of smiles played on her lips.

My hand swung out and the end of the stapler cracked down on her ass.

“Fuckkkkkk,” she gasped.

“April lasted longer without making a noise,” I smirked, smacking her ass a second time.

I pulled up her dress and flipped it over her back. Her tiny black panties did little to hide the fact that her ass was glowing from the hits, or that her panties were soaked.

Two quick slaps of the stapler, one on each side, made her whimper a little. I could feel all of that power and confidence of hers melting away as she gave it all to me.

“You like this, don’t you?” I asked, already knowing the answer. “You’re always in charge, but what you really want is someone to take control.,”

I let the stapler fall to the floor and pulled her panties to the side. I slipped to my knees and let my tongue flick out over her swollen pussy, teasing a gasp out of her. Her taste filled my mouth, and with each swirl of my tongue she got wetter.

“Shit… please... please keep doing that.”

Moving my mouth higher I let my tongue flick against her ass, feeling her sigh as the tip teased her. My fingers sunk into her soaked cunt and I saw how deep they could penetrate.

As I fucked her with my hand, I sensed movement out of the corner of my eye and glanced over to see April in the doorway. She give me a “shhhh” sign and watched intently.

I leaned back, pulled away from May, and told her to turn around.

Quickly she turned and I grabbed her, lifting her up so her legs flipped over my shoulder and I buried my mouth on her pussy.

“Shit... I’m going to cum... Uhhhhhhhhh... fuckk. Oh April!”

I knew she hadn’t seen April. That moan was all from her imagination. I smiled at the little slip she had made, noting it away for future use.

Her heels dug into my back and I was pretty sure they were drawing blood, but her flooding my mouth distracted me enough that I didn’t care.

May ground her pussy against my face and rode out the aftershocks of her orgasm, her hands slipping into my hair and stroking. I had a feeling that might have gone on for a while except Rob came in, walked past us, and started making coffee.

April walked over as I lowered May to her feet.

“Rob, make May a Flat White,” she said in her sing-song voice. “I’m just going to go suck off Will.”

As we left, with Rob making coffee and May leaning against the counter, I thought, “This is a weird family, but it seems to work.”

***

Thursday

Knowing that it was going to be May’s last full day, I knew it would be a special night. I dressed up in a smart suit, sprayed on my best cologne, and headed on over to April and Rob’s.

They met me at the front door and invited me in, both of them wearing evening dresses and looking gorgeous. Apparently Rob had the excellent sense to be out for the night and leave us to it.

We walked through to the lounge, dark with candles lighting the room, and in the center a chair.

“April, sit in the chair please,” commanded May. April immediately complied.

“No,” I said, quietly but clearly.

They both stopped and looked at me, surprised at the look on my face.

“No. May, you sit in the chair.”

She looked shocked and surprised, and April looked like she didn’t know what she wanted to say.

“You’re going in the chair, May. You’re tonight’s free use,” I added, just to make sure she knew exactly what I planned.

She stared at me and I was sure she was going to say no. And then her face softened, and she gave a quiet, “Yes sir.”

She sat in the chair and waited meekly.

I realised that April had lost control of herself and didn’t know what to do.

“April, kneel in front of May.”

She sank down and assumed the position, just as she had done so many times for me in the past. Every time it made me smile.

“Remove her panties... slowly.”

April reached under the folds of the dress and slowly let her hands slide upwards. May leaned forward, ready to touch her, but a sharp glance from me stopped her mid-stretch. Instead, she sank back into her seat.

The panties slipped down to the floor, and April passed them to me, for which she earned a “Good girl.” I let May see me sniff them and then balled them up in my fist.

“Open your mouth, May.”

The balled-up panties fitted in her mouth perfectly. Her eyes were soft and flickering, and she looked happier than she had been all week.

“April, look at me.”

She snapped out of her fuzzy-headedness; she had been staring up at May the whole time.

“April, your turn.”

She leaned forward to take her panties down, but I stopped her.

“Oh, no sweet thing. I mean it’s your turn. May is your free use today. Do whatever you want with her.”

April looked at me and a smile spread across her face. Jumping up, she swung her arms around me and kissed my neck.

“Thank you,” she purred like the good kitten she was.

She slowly turned round, and I assumed she was going to sink to her knees again, but instead she pulled May up and tilted her head.

“Miss May, I love and adore you. I enjoy being your free use toy so much. But today I’m going to use you hard.”

With that she sunk her fingers into May’s pussy and fucked May hard with her hand.

I slipped behind May and took her arms, holding them behind her. April was really working her hard, and I could tell from the glint in her eye that she didn’t plan to stop anytime soon. So I leaned May back against me to keep her from falling.

The moans that May was making against her stuffed panties were delightful.

April turned her head and focused me on her with a determined look.

“You should fuck her a little.”

There was steel in her voice.

“Yes, Miss,” I agreed as I pulled myself free, guiding my curve alone May’s sopping wet pussy.

“Will, don’t cum in her…. I want your cum tonight.”

May’s wet pussy was swollen from all the attention that April had been giving it, and her cunt opened to me so easily. A gentle push and I was in her, filling her tightness and gently thrusting. Her body stiffened for a second... then relaxed against me. Her eyes shutting, her head dropping, only her grinding against me letting me know she hadn’t lost herself.

Slow- fucking her while April watched felt so good, so right.

“You look so good inside her, Will,” said April, stripping out of her dress and watching.

May’s moans were getting louder and I could feel her tighten around my shaft, making me bite my lip and thrust harder.

“She’s going to cum, April.”

April leaned forward and pulled the panties out of May’s mouth.

“You can come if you like,” she said, and reached down and rubbed May’s clit hard.

Days later I can still hear May’s cries and moans, the feel of her body slamming against me, cumming hard on my dick. Then the pleading and begging for April to kiss her and the sigh that she made as April did.

We lowered her to the ground, letting her recover. April made me lay down next to May, put her hands on my chest, and slowly rode me. It was unlike any other time we had been together, and the feeling was powerful. She took her time, savouring every thrust, teasing out every moment. And when I came inside her, harder than I had ever done before, she leaned down and whispered in my ear, “Thank you... I don’t want to do this again... I always want to be yours to use… but I needed this,” and kissed my neck.

Then she climbed off, helped May up, and put an arm around her.

“Thank you Will, you can go home now. I’m taking May to bed where I think she is going to do her best to make me cum all over her lips.”

May smiled and nodded vigorously, and then gave me the tiniest of waves.

I got dressed and left the two of them to it, happy that things had ended in a very satisfying way.

***

Friday

I had booked the day off work to say goodbye to May.

We all went to the airport together and saw her to Departures.

“Always good to see you, brother,” she said, kissing Rob lightly on the nose.

“And you… you have turned out to be everything April gushed about and more. I think I underestimated you. Thank you for showing me I’m not always right.”

The deep kiss surprised a couple of passers-by, but it was filled with love and made me smile.

“And you, April...” she said, taking her hands tenderly.

They just stood there like that for a while... and then May smiled, took her case and walked off, waving over her shoulder.

Back in the car, Rob took the wheel while April and I cuddled up in the back.

“Thank you Will, you did a nice thing for me yesterday,” she mumbled as her head slipped down to rest on my lap.

“I just wanted you to have a chance to do what you wanted for a change,” I confided, kissing her forehead.

“WIll, can you do me a favour?” she asked with a flirty little tone that I knew would mean trouble, slipping her fingers into my shirt and slowly pulling open a button.

“Of course, April.”

“Can you come with me tomorrow to meet my friend June?”


Using June


“So then, April, why are we meeting your friend again?”

I always felt a little strange out and about with April. In the house, on a Friday, I knew exactly what the dynamic was. I was in charge, and she would let me do anything I wanted. But outside it always seemed strange. Should I treat her like the wife of a friend, like a girlfriend, like a person I fuck once a week?

But then April slipped her fingers into my hand and smiled at me and the worries melted away.

“Well, you don’t know that much about me—you’re too busy sticking your cock in my mouth to ask questions, and I’m too busy gagging on it to answer. So I thought it might be nice for you to meet a friend of mine, just to see some more of my life.”

Any other questions I had were forgotten when she stepped in front of me, reached back, and squeezed my balls gently through my jeans. Just the right pressure to make me gasp and want more.

“Oh look, there she is.”

June wasn’t how I expected her. Blonde hair and a delicate smile. Something about her seemed very fragile, not like April at all. And her shy glances at me made my stomach flip a little.

April dived forward and gave her a hug, the two of them acting like it had been years.

“Will,” April said when they finished hugging, “this is June.”

I moved to put my hand out, but June darted around it and gave me a little kiss on the cheek.

“It’s so nice to meet you, Will. April has told me all about you.”

From the flushed look on her face, I thought maybe she had.

We went for coffee and I felt a little confused.

The last time I had coffee with April, it had ended up with me being jerked off into a cup and watching April drink it. These sorts of things happened around April.

But this time, nothing. A perfectly normal conversation. June talked about working in her bookshop and about a forthcoming signing by an erotic book author. April talked about how excited she was for the latest superhero TV show. And I just sat there nodding along with the conversation, dazed by how normal everything was

Something about June was just enchanting. Her shy glances. Her enthusiasm about everything she talked about.

And at one point her hand bumped against mine, and it was like an electric jolt to my body.

When June stepped up to leave, I stood as well and found myself the subject of an enthusiastic hug, June’s arms fully around my waist.

“It was so good to meet you, Will. Next time you’re going to have to tell me all about yourself.”

She kissed April on the cheek, gave us a little wave, and disappeared down the street.

“What did you think of her?” asked April, as she sipped the remains of her coffee.

I wasn’t sure at all what I thought, but I knew I wanted to get April back to her house and have her over the kitchen counter.

“Yeah. She seems nice. A bit shy at first but seemed to come out of her shell. Surprised you two are friends.”

April smiled.

“Will, I think she slipped something into your hand.”

I looked down at the crumpled note in my hand and slowly opened it.

It was June’s number.

Half an hour later, April was down on her knees, taking me deep in her mouth.

I leaned back against the counter and watched as she slipped me out of her mouth and slowly jerked my cock with deliberate strokes.

“Do you like June?” she asked, reaching down and softly squeezing my balls.

She does this sometimes, I thought, getting me all fuzzy and asking me questions when I’m too turned on to think.

“She seemed cute,” I moaned as she sped up her jerking.

“Would you like to fuck her?” she asked, a smile playing on her lips. Her hand stroking down hard.

“Ooh fuck. Maybe? She’s hot.”

April dipped her head down and licked the tip of my shaft, slow circular motions scooping up the pre-cum dripping from me, then dribbling it over her breasts.

“I think you should call her,” she said and sunk her mouth down to the base of my cock.

As I grabbed her head and emptied myself into her throat, l had a feeling that it had been a command, not a request.

***

We had an awkward conversation on the phone and arranged to meet up at her house before going to the movies. I still wasn’t sure this was a good idea. I was more than happy with my time with April and didn’t know if I needed more, but then I remembered June’s smile and knew I wanted to spend more time with her.

I knocked twice, waited, then knocked again.

A thumping sound, a muffled conversation. And then the door opened and June was smiling at me, wearing only some cotton panties and a bra.

Fuck, she looked cute.

“Oh hi Will, sorry, I lost track of the time. Come in…”

She took me by the hand and dragged me inside, surprisingly strong for her small size.

We went past a couple who were lazily sprawled out on the couch and could barely wave at us because they were so stoned.

Eventually, June ushered me into a bedroom, sat me down on the bed, and started to strip.

“Um, are you not getting ready to go out?” I asked, suddenly feeling shy and hot.

“Oh fuck no, that was just to get you here. You’re going to fuck the hell out of me.”

And with that, she dropped to her knees and started pulling open my jeans.

“Oh...I mean...me and April, we kinda have a thing.”

She giggled and slipped her hand into my boxers, squeezing and wrapping her fingers around the curve of me.

“Oh, I know all about April and you. She told me everything. It was all she talked about when she was training me.”

I tried to concentrate on the conversation, but the soft touch of her fingers pulling my cock free of my boxers was so distracting.

“Training you?” I mumbled.

“Yes. You don’t know? I thought she would have told you by now. She’s training me to be the perfect girl for you. Every Saturday we meet and she fucks me and tells me all the things you like, the things that make you comefor her. You have free use Friday, she has free use Saturday with me. And she has taught me so much.”

She pushed me quickly in the chest, sending me back onto the bed as she quickly climbed on top of me, rubbing her panty-covered pussy against my rapidly-growing hardness.

“You like that, don’t you? April says you like to feel her cunt getting so wet that it soaks through. I’m pretty close to that, Will. Can you feel my wetness on you?”

I could. She was soaked, her panties barely holding together anymore.

June leaned back and pressed herself down on me as she undid her bra and threw it to the side. I found my hands reaching up, cupping her, squeezing, my thumbs rubbing at the little hard nubs of her nipples.

“Oh, fuck yes,” she gasped and leaned forward, hands on my chest, her pussy grinding back and forth along the length of my shaft.

For a moment, I almost gave in. But then quickly I rolled her over and jumped off the bed.

“Look, don’t think I’m not interested. But I think I need to talk to… fuck….”

June had rolled onto all fours while I talked and slipped my cock into her warm, wet mouth.

Fuck, she was good. I could tell April had taught her.

She used all the tricks that April did, lightly sucking my tip then pushing down to take me into her throat, swirling her tongue over the tip, slipping me out of her mouth, and trailing her tongue along the underside.

“Maybe you should call April?” she giggled.

I fumbled to find my phone, pressed the buttons, and April appeared on the screen

“Oh, I thought you would be too busy with June to call,” she smirked.

I groaned as June reached under and started rubbing my asshole with her finger.

“April… mm... June said you’re training?”

“It’s OK, Will, don’t worry about that now. Just let June make you come. In fact... why not show me. Put your phone where I can watch. I want to see you enjoy it.”

June pulled back and pointed to her nightstand and paused while I set the camera up.

Then straight away she was grabbing at me and pulling me back.

“Give it to me, Will. I want you to come. All over my fucking face.”

It startled me by just how different the shy girl I had met for coffee was from this woman demanding my cum. Both versions of her were gorgeous, both made me crazy.

I grabbed her by the back of the head and pushed my cock deep into her mouth, fucking her as hard as I could, the curve of my cock hitting the back of her throat and making her choke, making me want to fuck her even harder.

Glancing at the phone, I could see April watching, and from the movements, I knew that just out of screen she was rubbing herself like crazy.

I pulled out of her mouth, my hand still on her head, and jerked hard, aiming at her mouth.

“That’s it, all over my face. Make me your slut,” she purred as she stuck her tongue out, drool dripping from her.

With one final jerk, I exploded and shot thick white streams of cum over her, splashing across her lips and cheek. She took me in her mouth and hungrily sucked every drop out of me.

And in the background, I could hear April coming at the other end of the phone.

***

A few days later, I walked arm in arm with April through the streets.

“So explain it to me,” I said, kissing her on the side of her head.

“It’s simple. You need more than just every Friday. You need someone there for you all the time. Someone who is perfect in every way to serve your needs.”

We stopped outside the bookshop, and I held the door open for her.

“And you don’t think I could find someone for myself?” I asked.

Inside, the bookshop was crowded. A queue of mainly women lined one wall as they waited for a signing. This must be that erotic author June was talking about, I thought.

“I know you can find someone,” said April, pulling me over into the shelves, away from the crowd. “But I didn’t want you to find someone, I want you to find the perfect one.”

In the stacks at the back of the shop, April stopped and pulled a book from the shelf, allowing us to look over at the signing table. June was standing next to the author, pouring him some water and chatting away.

“Right from the start I knew she was right for you, Will,” April whispered, reaching down and flicking open the top button on my jeans. “I knew with some training she would be perfect. And she took to the training so well.”

Her hand flicked open the next button and slipped inside.

“April... we’re in the middle of a shop.”

Since our week with May, April had picked up a little of the Domme, which she liked to flex now and again.

“It’s quiet here, no one is looking at us,” she said. “And I want to ask you something; this is going to help you focus.”

Her fingers nimbly pulled me free, stroking me hard as I glanced round to make sure no one could see.

“Look at her, Will.”

I glanced at June just as she turned around, and I’m sure she knew we’re there. For the briefest moment, as she’s facing us, she reached up and squeezed her breasts. Anyone else might think she was just adjusting her top, but I knew it was for us.

April twisted her grip as she stroked and brought my full attention back to her.

“Will, we will always have our Fridays. Nothing is going to stop that. But I want to give you June. She wants it as much as I do. She wants to be your girlfriend and your free use toy. Would you like that?”

The combination of April’s hand stroking harder and the memory of June’s lips slipping over the tip of my cock made me moan.

“Yes,” I gasp.

“Come to my house tonight. You can claim her there. But Will, I want you to do something for me... I’m not going to tell you what yet... but you’ll do something for me, right?”

She cupped her hand in front of me.

I had no clue what it was she wanted, but I knew at that moment I would give her anything to cum and to have June.

“Yes… fuck yes,” I groaned and exploded into her hand.

She leaned over and gave me a little kiss on the cheek.

From nowhere, June appeared.

“All agreed?” she asked.

As if to answer, April offered her hand, filled with my cum.

June squealed delightedly and licked it clean. Then, giving us a little grin, she went back to work.

April gently tucked me back in and smiled up at me.

“Don’t forget, my house tonight. Now come on, I want to buy this book to see if it’s any good.”

Rob opened the door and let me in.

“Hey Will, good to see you. April and June are waiting for you in the bedroom.”

I stopped and asked him a question that I had been thinking about on the way over.

“Have you met June before?”

“Oh yes. I think I’ve met all of April’s girls before, the whole year,” he grinned.

“What do you mean the whole year?”

“Oh, April has lots of girls. It amuses her to rename them after the months to fit with her. You don’t think May was always called May, do you?”

It was a lot of information to take in. But it would have to wait.

They were waiting for me in the bedroom, April fully clothed, June naked.

“You’re sure this is what you want?” I asked June.

“As soon as April told me about you, I wanted you. And when I watched you have coffee with her and May I saw how handsome you are. So yes, I want this.”

My head whirled. This had been going on long enough that she had been watching me even back then.

There was nothing else to say. Everyone in the room knew I was going to fuck her and that we would leave together.

April slipped back onto the bed and June followed, getting on all fours and facing April, her ass up in the air, pointing at me.

“Is this it, April? Is this what you trained me for?” asked June, and for a minute that shy giggling girl was back.

April leaned forward and kissed her on the cheek, glancing up at me.

“Yes, June. This is what you wanted.”

With one hand I undid my belt and pulled my jeans open, already pulling at my boxers before the trousers were even halfway down. The other hand slipped across her pussy, her wetness letting me open her up, slip into her, my fingers making shallow little thrusts into her.

She let out a moan and her head fell down into April’s lap, her whimpers muffled but loud enough to make my cock throb.

I knew they had manipulated me, knew that this had all been set up. But everything April had ever done for me gave me joy or made me happy. Why should this be any different?

So I moved my hand away from her pussy, getting a disappointed moan from her, and thrust inside her wet little cunt.

Oh fuck, I thought, fuck… She’s so tight. She slowly pushed back against me, giving a little wiggle of her ass, and made sure I was as deep into her as possible.

She’s not trying to make this last, she’s trying to make me come, I thought. Everything from the soft moans and the gasps of “Daddy” to the way she was letting me almost slide all the way out before slamming herself back on me.

April noticed too.

“It’s OK... you don’t have to rush it, June. Take your time, enjoy it.”

June nodded, slowing her grinding, her eyes flickering and closing. I gripped her hips and pulled her up, still deep inside her, and kissed the back of her neck.

“You want to be mine?” I asked her.

“Yes, fuck yes.”

“Why?” I asked as I slipped my hands up to her breasts, rubbing her hard little nipples.

“At first... cause I wanted someone perfect. April told me about you, told you how good you were. But then I saw you, saw how good you were with April. And then I met you and you were so sweet and nice and… fuck….”

April had leaned forward and started rubbing June’s clit under her fingers.

“Oh, fuck…. Will... can I come... please... can I come?”

I knew it wasn’t a case of could she; I knew she couldn’t stop now if she tried.

I kissed her neck softly and whispered in her ear.

“Come for me.”

It hit her like a wave, her body shaking and her moan escaping her mouth like a howl. I could feel her tight on my hardness, and her body collapsed back against me.

Slowly, I lowered her down onto the bed, April helping to keep her from falling.

“Fuck, that felt good,” she moaned, and smiled at me.

That smile told me I wanted to be with her every day.

She rolled over onto her back, spreading herself, April reaching down and kissing her deeply.

My hands found her legs, pushing her open, and pulled her towards me slightly, my dick rubbing against her.

“Do you want me to come for you?”

She broke her kiss with April and nodded, biting her lips. Such a mix of shy and outgoing.

I entered her, filling her. My mouth resting on the right side of her neck. April leaned down and kissed the left. June between us, lost in her pleasure as I slowly fucked her.

Moving my lips to her ear I whispered, “You’re mine now.”

And filled her pussy, full of cum.

We stayed the night, the three of us in April’s bed. I assume Rob slept on the couch, or at least had the good sense not to interrupt us. Sometimes June was with her, sometimes with me. She wanted to watch me with April and came hard, masturbating as I took April in the ass and made her beg for more. The night seemed to go on forever and when we departed in the morning, I took June back to my place and fell asleep with her in my arms.

We woke, talked for hours, getting to know each other on an intimate level and sharing our lives and I asked her again, is this what you want?

Her smile was everything I needed to know.

“You still have free use Friday with April, though,” she said.

“Are you sure?” I asked, wondering if I could give April up if I had to.

“Well, I’m still having my Saturdays with her,” she giggled.

I kissed her, knowing that we were right together. Not many women would be happy with me still wanting April. She was not only happy but wanted to share her.

And that’s how I started with April and ended with June.


Epilogue


April’s Announcement

A month later, June told me April was coming over.

“OK, the two of you can...”

She interrupted me before I could get further.

“She’s coming over. I’m going out. Do you remember she said she was going to get you to do something for her? Tonight you are going to do it.”

She kissed me softly and slipped out, leaving me to wait for April.

I sat there, a million thoughts in my head. What could it be she wanted? Was this going to be a good or bad thing?

When the doorbell rang and I opened the door, April’s smile washed all the worries away. It was just another free use Friday, and I wanted to use her hard.

“Will, I can see that look in your eyes, and I want it just as much as you. But I need to say something.”

We kissed as I stripped her, tearing at her clothing, exposing her breasts, and sucking and biting her nipples.

“Yes?” I asked, my hand slipping between her legs.

She took my face and lifted my head, making me look into her eyes.

“Will, I want you to fuck me and come in me. I want you to get me pregnant. It’s time for me, and Rob... well, he isn’t up to the job. And he wants me to have a piece of you. I’m not on any protection. I want you to fuck me and give me a kid.”

My head swam. The thought of getting her pregnant. What it would mean for us. What it would mean for me and June. And then I realized, of course, June knew about this, probably had known from the start.

“Is it what you really want?” I asked her.

She sighed, yes, as I kissed her neck.

I bent her over the table and pulled down her panties. With a grin, I told her to stay still and walked off, then returned with a stapler. It seemed fitting that it started like this and this would be how we would end this part of our relationship.

The first slap hit her over the ass, the stapler leaving a nice red mark.

“Fuck...” she sighed. “Again.”

The next five hits turned her ass red.

“Grip the edge of the table,” I commanded her.

Her fingers curled over the edge and I heard her make that giggle that meant she was so turned on she was unable to speak.

With my cock in hand, I pushed against her cunt and felt her wetness letting me in.

“Tell me what you want,” I growled.

She groaned.

“Use your words April, tell me what you want.”

Her body shook as I slipped inside her and filled her up.

“I want you to breed me, Will. Fill me with your cum.”

Lifting her leg up onto the desk, hammering deeper into her, I could hardly contain myself. Her earlier words echoed in my head. I want you to breed me.

Lost in the act.

And then I heard, “Oh, fuck yes Will!”

And I gave her what she wanted. Grabbing her by the shoulder and emptying myself inside her, my mouth on her shoulder and April shaking so much the table moved.

Pulling back I watched fascinated as she lay there, used, my cum slowly dripping out of her.

April sank down to her knees and smiled up at me.

“Thank you, Will,” she sighed.

I knelt down and lifted her head.

“April, we’re only just getting started. I’m committed to giving you what you want.”

***

And that takes us to today. Today, my fiancee brought the post in and squealed in delight at a photo she pulled from an envelope.

I looked at the photo, at my free use Friday girl.

“She’s glowing,” I said, and ran my finger over the bulge of her belly.

June slipped to her knees and opened my trousers, her hand reaching inside and curling around my hardness.

“So, that means it’s not as wrong for me to call you Daddy now?”

The End

***

Want more? Visit my webiste and get My Alternative Girlfriend. Alex owed a favour, and when that favour is called in he finds himself learning to pretend how to be a boyfriend. And the best part is finding out what his fake girlfriend is into. Find it at:

https://signup.aleclake.co.uk/
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***

“Turn up at 18:00. The door will be open. Come in and fuck me.”

Those were the words on the text message and I couldn’t believe my luck.

But let me go back a bit and tell you how I got to this stage.

***

A couple of days earlier, I had been on break at work and talking to one of the guys in accounts, a middle-aged guy called Gary, and after a long conversation about Marvel movies, talk had turned to the subject of dating.

“I am getting SO much pussy at the moment,” he grinned as he knocked back his third coffee of the morning. I knew he was a bit of a bragger, but he usually didn’t lie about things, so I could only assume that what he said was true.

“But you’re married,” I said, a puzzled look on my face.

I remembered meeting his wife at an office Christmas party, rather an attractive woman in her early forties who seemed to give off old Hollywood glamour vibes. Gary had disappeared to one of the back offices for a while and left me to talk with her. If I’m honest, it felt like she was flirting with me, but that could have been my imagination.

“And?” he said.

“Are you telling me you’re fucking people behind your wife’s back?”

He laughed and put down the cup.

“Of course not. But Ellen likes girls as much as I do, so she lets me pick up other chicks for threesomes and right now I’m just about drowning in them.”

After a moment of thinking about a cute girl between Ellen’s legs, I shook my head.

“Man, I’d have no idea where to even find a girl. Which is why I’m single, I guess.”

Gary was only too pleased to share his secret. Apparently, he was using an app called Pinocchio that matched you up with local people that were looking for sex.

“Why is it called Pinocchio?” I asked.

“No strings” he smirked.

***

So the next day I installed it on my phone. After all, I’d been single for a few months and this looked like a fun way to change that.

It was easy to set up, just required a few details and a lengthy section on your kinks and boundaries, followed by what you were looking for.

So after taking a snapshot of my face, I uploaded my profile, and almost immediately forgot about it.

That is, I forgot about it till the next day. I got a notification on my phone that I had matched with someone. With a little excited feeling in my chest, I clicked into the app and took a look.

Ivy. 42. Into free use.

I didn’t know what free use was, but the pictures she’d posted of herself in various states of undress with various toys made me pretty certain that whatever she was into, I would be into it too.

She’d also sent me a message

“Send me a picture of your cock fully erect. A stroking video would be even better.”

That was it, nothing else. The directness of the message made me hot and pretty much got me hard straight away.

I had never sent a cock pic, so this was a new thing for me. Did I just send the cock, or did she want to see my face, or if it was a video, did she want to see me come?

A few beers later, I decided to just go for it and see what happened.

Settling on the bed, I pulled my jeans open, reached into my boxers and pulled out my cock. I’m proud of my cock. It’s not the biggest in the world, but it gets the job done. But if I was going to send a pic, then it had better be nice and hard, I thought.

The plan was to watch some porn while I stroked, but while checking the app, I clicked on Ivy’s pics and just started stroking. One picture in particular struck me. She was bent over a counter, one leg up on it so that you could see how wet she was, her fingers deep inside her. As I looked at it, I could feel my cock getting harder and harder and my fingers wrapped around my cock and stroked it up to full strength. My finger moved over to the record button and a box appeared in the corner, showing me my cock, curving through my fingers. I turned my attention back to her picture and imagined how good it would feel to press my cock into her pussy instead of her fingers and hear her moan for me to go faster and make her come.

My body shook, and I came, spurting out a load of cum that shot up and then splashed down over my hand, a groan escaping from my lips. I suddenly became aware that I was still recording and hit the stop button, but my finger also hit the send button at the same time, and away the file went to Ivy.

It was too late to worry now about the vid, it was gone and there was nothing I could do about it.

I sat there for five minutes, waiting for a reply. Then I cleaned myself up, had a shower and came back and checked the app.

“You have 1 new message.”

A five-minute audio file of Ivy coming loudly while watching my video. About thirty seconds into it, I was stroking again and coming with her. Fuck, she sounded hot.

So, for a first-time cock video, not too bad a result after all.

***

The next day she sent me her address, followed by the text “Turn up at 18:00. The door will be open. Come in and fuck me.” You can imagine how excited I was, my cock standing to attention and my heart thumping at the prospect of turning my stroking fantasy into a reality.

The day passed slowly, like it was trying to edge me, but eventually it was time to head to the address. I was nervous and excited and horny as hell and as I pulled the car up outside the house, I had to stop and breathe. Then, pulling myself together, I straightened up and headed inside.

***

If you want to read more, get Taming Ivy at

http://mybook.to/TamingIvyFlower
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Freeuse Halloween: An Older Man Younger Woman Age Gap Romantic Erotica Series
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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.

MY SOCCER MOM MILF: An Age Gap Freeuse story. (Freeuse MILF Book club 1)
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A horny 19 year old in a roomful of lusty older women… Whatever is going to happen?

When Louis finds himself with lots of time on his hands, he decides that joining a book club might be just the thing.

Little does he know this book club is full of sexually frustrated MILFS that are looking for any excuse to find satisfaction.

When he chooses his favourite free use book for the group to read, it unleashes hidden passions and a naughty MILF rewards him with a freeuse week of her curvy, delectable body.

Louis might not have the most experience, but he’s going to enthusiastically rise to the task of satisfying this MILF, even if it includes a little hard-handed fun.

EachBook in the series will feature an erotic story by one of five writers, and will include an interview with them about their book.

This story contains graphic depictions of sex, freeuse, kink and BDSM. Reader’s discretion advised.

Go to http://mattlakewriter.com for all things Matt Lake
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