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7 women.

7 vacations.

So much pleasure.

Set against sun-drenched escapes and intoxicating foreign locales, meet the adventurous women ready to seize a summer of seduction. From wives gifted the freedom to explore yearnings to unattached women seeking some tantalizing escapades, to chance romantic encounters—for these women, this summer promises to be utterly exhilarating.

Dive into these 7 sizzling tales of passion and discover how thrilling a vacation can truly be.

See the complete series at:
https://mybook.to/freeusesummertime


Chapter One


I have to say that the hotel looked pretty fucking impressive. I could almost feel the luxury of it radiating out of the stonework, and thought, not for the first time, that I was glad I was not paying for this trip.

In fact, I had no intention of coming at all until my husband James talked me into it. If it had not been for his enthusiasm, I might never have discovered a whole side of me.

“But it’s your high school reunion, you HAVE to go.”

We were eating breakfast in the kitchen, and I had just opened a letter with my invitation. The prospect of going back and seeing some of my old classmates hardly filled me with joy. I had purposefully missed my 5-year reunion. Why would I want to go to the 10-year one? I had skimmed over the letter and dropped it down on the table, but James picked it up and started reading through it.

“If I wanted to see those people, I could go to the mall,” I said dismissively. “It’s not like we have all moved away.”

He made a grunting noise but kept on reading the letter, then looked up at me and grinned.

“Liam will be there.”

That gave me pause. Liam had been my high school crush, the most popular guy in the school. Rich parents, good looks, and the talent to go with his confidence. All the girls adored him, and I was no exception.

“Why should I care about that?”

“Sally, you know why. He’s your hall pass. And we were just talking about you wanting to be a hotwife.”

I felt my stomach tighten and my breath catch in my mouth.

“Yes, but... that’s only a joke. It’s not really a thing.”

James just stared at me with that huge grin on his face, then read the rest of the invite.

“Holy FUCK. Do you remember Kai? Nerdy guy, good at science?”

I nodded. We had been in a few classes together and, apart from him being a little quiet, he had been a nice enough guy, sweet even.

“Turns out our Kai hit it rich. He is paying for all accommodation and transportation to the reunion.”

“That makes no sense,” I said. “Why would we need accommodation? The school is just across town.”

James dropped the letter onto the table and leaned forward like he was telling me a secret.

“That’s true, but the reunion is in Hawaii.”
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And so there I was, standing outside of the Dice Room Hotel. A monument to glass and steel set in the middle of the Hawaiian countryside. The reunion was not till Saturday, but I was here on Friday to take in the sights and relax and try to enjoy myself. Unfortunately, at the last minute, James had to drop out because of work issues, so I was flying solo.

Checking in was easy and, within a few minutes, the receptionist was showing me to the private door into the VIP section.

“Why is everyone else going into the other part of the hotel?” I asked, noticing that I was the only person being ushered through the door.

“They are in the Guest part of the hotel, Miss. You’re booked into the Freeuse part.”

I did not know what that meant, but as the bellhop carried my bag down the corridor and out into the outside area, I noticed a wall splitting the resort in two. Just as I was about to ask about that, my eyes spotted something that made my thoughts drift away.

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.

At least up to that point.

I imagined telling James about this, describing how wet I was as I got my face fucked. I could just picture him sitting there, stroking his cock as he hung on every word I said.

“Wait, what do I do?” I suddenly thought, “Do I let him come in my mouth? Do I swallow it?”

He decided for me, pulling back and shooting cum all over my face. The sticky white mess hit my lips and dribbled down my chin, a little of it landing on my tongue. Without thinking, I lifted two fingers to push it into my mouth and swallowed it all down.

“Thank you, Miss. Have a lovely stay.”

With a flourish, he put his cock away and zipped up his shorts. Then he turned around and walked out of the room, leaving me there on the floor.

This reunion was going completely differently than I had expected.


Chapter Two


Half an hour later, I was showered and changed into my bikini and ready to hit the pool, when someone knocked on the door. Sliding it open, I was surprised to see that I knew the handsome man standing there. He may have been nearly 10 years older than when I last saw him, but I recognized him straight away.

“KAI.”

It took him a second, and then his face lit up as he threw his arms around me and hugged me.

“SERIOUS SALLY.”

It was a name I had picked up at school, because of my perceived lack of fun. I can’t say that I liked it much.

When he let go of me, he stepped back and looked me up and down.

“Fuck. You look great. It’s so good to see you.”

He looked pretty damn good himself. At school, he was a bit of a nerd. Glasses and spotty skin. The years since then have been good. He had muscles in all the right places and his tanned skin looked so good that I wanted to reach out and stroke it.

“So, this place is yours?” I asked. “As soon as I saw the name Dice Room, I knew it had to be.”

The Dice Room was the place at school where the nerds hung out, a haven from the Jocks and the popular kids. Kai had spent a lot of his time there.

“Yeah, my pride and joy. I have spent a lot of years working on this place and it turned out even better than I imagined. But enough about that, I am here on hotel business. We need to get you packed up and moved, you’re in the wrong room.”

I felt my heart sink. Yeah, it felt too good to be true that this wonderful room was mine.

“Really? But this place is lovely.”

Kai rubbed his neck and looked at the floor, and I remembered the kid that he was and how he always did this when he was embarrassed.

“Yeah, I’m sorry. It’s just that this is the... special part of the hotel.”

A lightbulb went off in my head.

“Oh, Freeuse. Someone said that. What’s freeuse?”

He took a deep breath, and I saw him blushing.

“It means that if you are freeuse, anyone can use you, sexually. This part of the hotel, it’s a freeuse zone. I made my fortune with freeuse clubs and built up until I made this place. The world’s first Freeuse hotel. Or at least the VIP section is.”

Suddenly, the encounter with the bellhop made sense.

“So,” he went on, “we need to move you out of here or all the guys will think that you are available for freeuse.”

I thought of all the hot guys I had passed on the way to the room and imagined them all wanting to use me. It made my legs shake a little.

“But I love this room.”

He shook his head and put his hands on his hips.

“I’m sorry, but only freeuse women are allowed in this section.”

“Well then, what If I agreed to be freeuse?”

The look on his face was worth everything. I can’t imagine what he was thinking, seeing the prim and proper girl he knew at school asking him to be a freeuse slut.

“Are you sure, Sally? That would mean anyone could fuck you whenever they wanted. And you agree to let them.”

“Yeah, I understand that. Actually, my husband told me I should have some fun while I was out here, so yeah, I agree to anyone fucking me.”

Suddenly, his expression changed. He looked hungry. I liked it.

“That would include me,” he said with a growl.

My heart skipped a beat. Nerdy Kai was all grown up and sexy.

“Then you had better take what you want,” I said, swaying a little and putting my finger to my lips.

With a roar, he threw himself forward and wrapped his arms around me, pulling me tight and kissing me deeply. I moaned into his mouth and felt his tongue slipping between my lips. He grabbed at my ass, ripping off my bikini bottoms as he pulled me towards the bed.

Oh fuck, I thought, this is really happening.

I was pressed down on the bed and he was above me, kissing me like he was dying and only my lips would save him. His hands were all over me, sliding under my bikini top and cupping my tits. When he pinched my hard nipples, it sent a shot of electricity straight to my pussy.

He was grinding against me, his hard cock pressing through his shorts and rubbing against my crotch.

“Fuck, yes,” I groaned.

I could feel myself getting more and more worked up. That cock needed to be inside me, and soon.

“Turn over, get on all fours,” he commanded as he slid off the bed and stripped. As soon as his shorts were off, his cock sprung up into the air, long and curved and dripping. I wanted it so badly.

“I said, turn over.”

With a yelp of surprise, I quickly got into position. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw him open a desk drawer and take out a small bottle of lube.

“We have these everywhere, just in case.”

Not wanting to move, I kept looking at him as best as I could while he opened the bottle and drizzled the lube over his cock. It cascaded down the curve before his fingers wrapped around his shaft and he worked it in.

“You are so not going to need that,” I purred, “I’m fucking soaked.”

“Someone’s an eager freeuse toy,” he replied and dropped to his knees behind me. I felt his eyes on me as his fingertips teased at my pussy. Then, with a slow thrust, his fingers were inside, slowly fucking me. The groan that I let out seemed to build from deep inside me before escaping my lips and echoing around the room.

“That’s it, baby,” he growled. “Moan for me. Tell me how bad you want this.”

He pulled his fingers out and stroked them up and over my puckered asshole.

“Oh, fuck yes. I want it so bad. I want you to fuck my pussy, Kai.”

I could hear him chuckling behind me, then the tip of his cock pressing into my soaked cunt.

“Your pussy is so fucking tight, Sally,” he grunted. “I can’t believe I finally get to have you.”

“Finally?” I asked, then let out a gasp as he sunk his cock all the way in. My head felt fuzzy, and I realized I was really letting someone other than my husband fuck me.

“You have no idea,” he growled. “All those times in the classroom, just sitting across from you while wishing I had the courage to ask you out. How many times have I thought of you over the years?”

His thrusts were slow and deliberate, letting me feel every inch of him fill me up. This would not be just a quick fuck.

I could hear him breathing loudly behind me as each thrust pushed me forward, then his hands on my hips, pulling me back. The slowness was a glorious torture, building up a fire inside me.

“The other thing about freeuse. I get to decide if you come or not. I might just fuck you, keep you on edge. Use your pussy all night long and keep you needy and desperate.”

Oh fuck, I thought, this was a whole new side to him. Confidence and dominance had replaced all that nerdiness and shyness. I fucking loved it.

“Please,” I moaned.

“Please what?”

He slapped my ass hard enough that I guessed there would be a nice red handprint.

“Please, let me come,” I begged. “Feels so good, want to come for you.”

His fingers tangled in my hair, and he pulled, forcing my head back as he leaned forward.

“Come for me,” he growled.

My body responded before the words had fully left his mouth. I knew I was near, but his growl tipped me over the edge and my mind went blank. If anyone was passing my room, I bet they would have heard my cries, my moans escaping my lips as he speared me on his cock and I rode out wave after wave of my orgasm.

“That’s a good girl, keep going, you don’t get to stop till I give you all my cum.”

I tried to concentrate and stay up, even though my arms were shaking. He had slowed down, but was still pounding away at me. I could feel his balls slapping against me with each thrust, and I was still coming, the waves crashing over me.

“Fuck, gonna cover you in cum,” he groaned.

He pulled back and his cock slipped free. Then with a roar, his warm cum was splashing onto my skin, all over my ass and lower back. I couldn’t remember the last thing that had made me feel that slutty.

I was still breathing heavily as I rolled onto my side, but I managed a smile for him.

“Holy fuck,” I sighed before he leaned forward and slid his cock into my mouth.

“Suck it clean, get it all. If you’re freeuse, you are going to be swallowing a whole load more this weekend.”

A shiver went through my body. This was going to be a hell of a vacation.


Chapter Three


I was nearly late for the bus because a guy asked me to jerk him off.

Kai had showered with me to get clean, but that just ended up with him eating my pussy while the hot water drenched us. And then he said he had to get back to work, but promised that we would see each other later. Just as he was about to leave, he turned back around and told me not to miss out on the free bus tour in an hour.

It took me nearly that long for my heart to stop hammering in my chest. I had just let someone, almost a stranger, fuck me. Boy, did I have a story to tell James. Checking my phone, I saw he had sent me a message.

JAMES: YOU GOT UP TO ANY FUN YET?

I wanted to tell him everything, but I also know he would enjoy it more if I was there with him when I told him, so I fired off a message before heading out.

SALLY: OH YES. I THINK YOU ARE GOING TO HAVE A LOT TO HEAR WHEN I GET BACK. I HAVE ALREADY HAD TWO COCKS. ARE YOU SURE THIS IS OK?”

Almost immediately he sent back a FUCK YES and a pic of him rubbing his cock.

Reassured, I went to find the bus.

About 5 minutes later, I was lost. The hotel was a lot bigger than I thought, and I kept looping back to my room. Eventually, I decided to ask someone, and settled on a guy sitting on one of the loungers. Cute guy, early thirties, wearing just some red speedos.

“Hey there, I was wondering, could you help me? I need to get back to the main reception.”

He opened his eyes, and I realized I had disturbed him from a nap.

“Sure thing, sexy lady. Kneel here beside me.”

I did it straight away. Maybe I was getting used to being commanded to do stuff, or maybe I just wanted a closer look at his six-pack.

“I can help you get where you’re going,” he drawled, “but you are going to have to do something for me. So how about you stroke my cock while I try to remember the way.”

So I ended up stroking him, slow at first, but then faster when I realized that the slower I went, the longer it took for him to talk. So, in the end, he gave me directions as I jerked him off over his chest.

“Pop by again,” he said as I hurried off and I thought to myself that yes, I might just do that. That dick of his would feel good buried inside me.

The bus was outside reception and already crowded. I made my way upstairs to the open top and walked to the back. The only room was between two guys who introduced themselves as Fred and Eric. I could feel their eyes on me as I sat down and waited for the tour to start.

I have to say, as beautiful as Hawaii is, the tour guide was boring. Thirty minutes in and the drone of his voice had lost his audience and as many people were talking as listening to him.

“Alright,” Fred said beside me, taking my hand and putting it on his crotch. “Time for you to pay the ticket price.”

With all that had happened, I picked a man, moving my hand onto his cock in my stride, and was just surprised by one thing.

“I thought this was a free trip?”

Eric laughed from the other side of me and took my other hand as he deftly undid his shorts one-handed.

“Freeuse trip. Hotel excursions still count as freeuse. So you can wrap your hands around our cocks and take our minds off this tour.”

It was amazing how quickly the thought of jerking off two guys on a bus seemed like a perfectly reasonable thing to do.

“What the hell,” I said, opening both of their shorts and fishing their hard cocks out.

Fred’s cock was smaller than average, but Eric’s was big and fat and felt good in my hand. And let’s face it, even getting a small cock hard feels good, knowing that you are turning them on with your handiwork.

Both of them were leaning back in their seats, so I was able to stroke them and watch the scenery as it flew by.

“Fuck, this is better than the tour,” Fred muttered.

“Yeah, and she has some magic hands. Shit, I wonder if that mouth is as good.”

I could see Eric smirking and knew that he was challenging me.

“Well, why don’t we find out?” I laughed.

I looked around to make sure no one was watching, then leaned over and swallowed Eric’s cock. His hands ran over my back as I bobbed my head up and down, sliding him into my throat. Fred was making sure not to be forgotten and was thrusting between my fingers while groping my tits. It was a little overwhelming to have two guys giving me attention at once, but my pussy was buzzing at how good it felt.

Eric grabbed the back of my head and held me down on his cock and I gagged a little, drool dribbling down his shaft.

“You have a great mouth,” he groaned. “Let’s see how much you can take. Tap my leg if you want me to stop.”

With that, he pushed me down even further. The cock was pushing into the back of my mouth and was threatening to slide into my throat. I closed my eyes and focused on breathing, then he started to slide out, before pushing back in, roughly fucking my face.

Fuck, it was hot. Feeling him pulsing in my throat made my head swim, and then Fred pinched my nipples, sending sharp stabs of pain down to my pussy. It was making me wish we could just fuck there and then. But even with all that was going on, I was still not at the fucking in public stage.

And then, suddenly, Eric was lifting me back up, his lips pressing against mine, his tongue diving into my mouth. I was so horny I almost let him fuck me right there, but at the last second, I came to my senses. And just as I did, he pushed my head back down, but this time over Fred’s cock.

The change of cock was a shock, but as soon as I wrapped my lips around it, the musky taste filling my mouth, I couldn’t help but moan. Eric was now fucking my hand and, from the moans, I knew Fred was not going to last. Two more loads of cum for the new freeuse slut!

Fred’s fingers pushed into my hair as he thrust up between my lips and I felt the cum splatter the back of my throat, before sliding down and coating my tongue. As he fell back, Eric lifted me up and guided me back to his cock.

“No rest for this cock hungry slut,” he growled.

I realized he was right. Less than a day of freeuse fun, and I was a cum hungry toy, ready to suck the cock of any man that wanted me.

As the bus slowed and pulled over back at the hotel, Eric grunted and pushed my head down, forcing his cock deep into my throat. The sudden movement had taken me by surprise, and the cum spilling out of his cock filled my mouth as I coughed and spluttered. I slurped as best as I could, not wanting to waste a drop. As my head came up, I heard everyone clapping and for a moment thought it was for me, then realized it was for the tour guide.

Maybe I would do something this weekend that would get me some applause, I thought.


Chapter Four


Dinner was a unique experience.

I showered, put on a short dress, and headed to the freeuse restaurant. The server, a young black man named Sam, escorted me to my table and took my drink order. Then he left me to look at the menu and take in the surrounding scene.

At the next table, a woman sat on her own eating a salad. At first, I thought it must have been the best salad in the world from the moans and groans she was making as she ate, but then I realized that there was someone under the long tablecloth. I don’t know what he was doing, but she was bucking in her seat and looked on the edge of orgasm.

Glancing to the other side of me, a couple was sitting at the next table. The woman was happily sipping at her soup while also jerking off her partner’s cock enthusiastically.

Sam came back and asked me what I wanted. As the woman at the next table came, I held back my comment and asked for the Caesar salad. He tapped this onto his electronic pad and then placed it on the table.

“Your food will be with you in a moment,” he smiled, then bent down and disappeared under the table.

As soon as I felt his hands pulling my legs apart, I knew that not putting any panties on had been a good idea. His thumb brushed against my clit, giving it an experimental rub, then it was replaced by his warm, wet mouth.

My groans were drowned out by the woman at the table next to me coming loudly.

As his tongue parted my pussy, another server arrived and placed my water in front of me. I gave him a smile that turned into a happy groan as Sam sunk his fingers inside me. The new server gave a knowing nod and walked away. For a moment, I wished he would stay, maybe use my mouth, then Sam sucked on my clit and all thoughts went away.

I’m sure my mind shut off for a few seconds because the next thing I knew, I was lying back in my chair, head to the side, on the edge of orgasm. His fingers were pumping into me as his tongue swirled on my clit. Every few seconds he would give it a suck and my world would go hazy, then back to swirling it against me in circles.

The couple at the table next to me had moved on from jerking. Now she was bent over the table with her dress flicked up her back, while her partner slowly fucked her from behind.

Under the table, the server was speeding up, his fingers as deep in me as they could go.

“Oh fuck yes, please. Don’t stop,” I groaned.

I didn’t even care who heard me, or who saw me. I wanted nothing more than to have this guy between my legs to make me come.

His fingers twisted and hit a new angle, and that was enough to tip me over the edge. My fingers scrabbled at the table, desperately trying to grip onto something. He kept going, fingering me through the orgasm, drawing it out until my body went limp.

Pulling back, he slid out from under the table and stood up, smiling. Just as he did so, another server arrived with my salad.

“Ah, your food is here. Enjoy your meal.”

And with a lick of his lips, he turned and walked away.

Damn, I thought, I wonder if he does room service.

When I got back to my room, there was a note waiting for me from Kai

“Unfortunately, work is keeping me away tonight. I am sure that you will find something fun to do and I will see you tomorrow. Also, you need to be at the beach by 10:00, I have organized a surfing lesson for you.”

Alongside the note was a wetsuit.

I was a little sad I wouldn’t be seeing Kai and, for a moment, thought that maybe I could find one of the guys from earlier to come keep me company, but as soon as I lay down on the bed to rest for a minute, my eyes closed and I was asleep for the night.


Chapter Five


I was good and didn’t suck any cocks before my lesson in the morning, although I jerked off the guy delivering my room service.

So after a light breakfast and some juice, I put on a bikini and then the wetsuit, and headed for the beach.

I’ve done a little surfing in the past, but that was back when I was a teenager. Maybe Kai had remembered that when he booked this lesson for me. Or maybe he had lined up a sexy teacher to have his way with me? His note had said he hoped I found some fun for the evening, so I was pretty sure he was happy with me fucking around with other guys. After all, he started this freeuse thing, so he knew I would get used by guys all weekend.

As I walked over the sand, I noticed someone standing at the water’s edge, dressed in a wetsuit and holding a board. Another was at his feet, and I assumed I had found my instructor. From the back, he looked pretty hot. Short wavy hair, muscly body, tight ass. Maybe I could get him back to my room after the lesson, I thought. Then he turned round and his smiling face took my breath away.

“Sally! After all these years,” he laughed and walked towards me.

I had known he was going to be here for the reunion, but seeing Liam suddenly brought back all those teenage crushes and fantasies I had about him. I could feel my eyes dropping and found myself wishing that his wetsuit was a little more revealing.

“Hey. I’m surprised you remember me,” I said with a quiver in my throat. Teenage me was dancing up and down in my head, overjoyed to be having a conversation with him.

His hand shot out, and I shook it, feeling a little dizzy at the warmth of it against mine. Actual skin contact, I thought. How things had changed since high school.

“As If I could forget you. The cutest girl in our year. Sexy Sally, we used to call you.”

I could feel my face flushing, and it took a few seconds to mumble a reply.

“Serious Sally, more like,” I said, looking down at the sand.

Liam reached his hand up and lifted my chin till my eyes met his.

“Nothing wrong with being serious. I could have done with a bit more of that at school. And there is nothing to say you can’t be serious and sexy.”

As he smiled at me, my mind kinda went blank, and I didn’t know what to say. Then suddenly I remembered why I was at the beach.

“Are you here for a surfing lesson as well?”

Liam looked a little confused.

“What? No. This is my class. I run the hotel surf school.”

“You mean you live here?”

It was true, it had been years since I had heard anything about Liam, but I assumed that with his family money, he had gone on to bigger and better things.

“Sure. I have to be near my investment. I’m a partner with Kai in the hotel. He needed someone to invest in, and I needed something I felt passionate about to pour my energy into. To tell the truth, the surf school is just a fun sideline to help keep me in shape.”

And what a shape, I thought. Then a lightbulb went on in my head. If he was a partner in the hotel, then he knew all about it.

“I’m freeuse,” I blurted out.

He blinked twice and stared at me.

“I mean, I’m in the freeuse part of the hotel. Not the normal part of the hotel.”

He rested his hands on his hips and looked me up and down, as if seeing a new person.

“And you know what that means?” he asked.

I nodded, amazed that I was having this conversation with my teenage crush.

“I sure do. I even let Kai fuck me yesterday.”

The grin on his face was genuine, and he nodded his head as he pointed to a sign at the top of the beach.

“You see what that says?” he asked.

“Yeah. Private Beach, part of the Dice Room Hotel. Oh.”

I turned back to face him and bit my lip as I thought about what that meant.

“So, this is part of the hotel. And that means you are still freeuse. And do you know what that means?”

I shook my head but knew exactly what he was getting at.

“It means I get to use that pretty mouth of yours.”

In the blink of an eye, he had scooped me up into his arms and carried me up the beach to a small wooden building used to change in. As we reached it, he put me back down on my feet and put his hands on my shoulders.

“You still want to be a freeuse toy?” he growled.

My pussy throbbed, and he took the low moan that escaped my lips as a yes.

“Then let’s get you out of that suit.”

There is no sexy way to get out of a wetsuit, but the passion and intensity made up for that.

Eventually, I had my arms free and, with a tug, he pulled the top half down. Within seconds, his fingers were tugging at my bikini and his mouth was sucking on my nipple.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned.

If only my teenage self could have seen this.

His teeth grazed against my nipple, and I could feel my legs trembling. Why did we have to be wrapped up in rubber when all I wanted was for him to slip his cock inside me?

“What room are you in?” he demanded

I told him without a moment’s thought.

“Go there now, get naked, and kneel down in the center of the room. Wait for me there.”

I nodded and almost sprinted away from him as he went to get the boards. The quicker we could be naked together, the better.
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I was on my knees, in position, when he walked through the door. My mouth hangs open and my tongue sticks out, just like those women in the porn movies. I could never understand why they did it when I watched, but kneeling there waiting for him, it felt submissive in a good way to have my mouth open ready for him to use.

He stood in the doorway, his arms folded, and looked me up and down. I felt my nipples harden under his gaze and could feel my pussy throbbing.

“Good girl,” he said, a hint of amusement in his voice. Then he stepped into the room and shut the door behind him before striding across to me.

He had stripped down to his shorts, and I could see that there was nothing under them. The outline of his cock was clear and, from the glance I got, I liked what I saw.

When he reached me, there was no small talk. He just pulled his shorts down and his cock sprung free and bounced in front of my face. I was mesmerized by the glint of light on the drop of pre-cum that had leaked out of the tip of his cock. It was almost hypnotic, making my thoughts drift away as I stared.

“Now be a good girl and wrap your lips around it.”

I had wanted to take a moment to enjoy the sight of his cock. But as soon as the words were out of his mouth, my mouth was on him. No thought of disobeying, just a need to please him in any way he wanted. I had always been a little submissive in bed, but this weekend proved that this side of me ran a lot deeper than I had imagined.

It was not just a blowjob. No, this was a whole new experience. Liam was controlling everything, using my mouth to please him, guiding my head to take him deep, making me gag as his cock forced its way into my throat, then letting me back up at just the right moment. The more he used me, the more the need in me grew. I have given my share of blowjobs. This was the first time that I had truly had my mouth fucked.

“Look at you. So desperate to be a slut for me,” he grunted. His fingers tangled in my hair as his pace quickened and, as I glanced up at him, I saw his eyes close. It was like my mouth was the best toy in the world, and he was going to use it as hard and deep as he needed until he got his release.

“You can touch yourself, but no coming, not till I tell you,” he commanded.

The relief as I slipped a hand to my pussy was instant. My clit was aching and swollen, and as soon as my finger touched it, it pulsed in response. I had been turned on so much that it felt like I was going to explode. But now I had to pace myself, not come until I was given permission. And that made it even hotter.

His fingers twisted in my hair, pulling it as he fucked my throat. A lesser man might just fuck it roughly and come, but I could tell that part of what was making him hot was my submissiveness and his control of my orgasm.

“Do you want to come?” he asked.

“Mmmm,” was the sound from the depths of my throat. It was the most I could do with his cock in my mouth.

He gave a soft laugh, and his hand slipped to the back of my neck.

“Rub a little harder, I want you right on the edge.”

It wasn’t hard. I knew that I was almost past the point of no return. My fingers teased and swirled and, with him pounding in my mouth, I could hardly think.

“Do you want to come?” he asked.

“Mmmmm,” I grunted, my hand rubbing faster and faster. I could feel my eyes rolling back into my head and felt like I was floating and that as soon as I came I would float away.

“Alright, come for me,” he growled and pulled back slightly.

The first shot of cum hit the back of my throat and caught me off guard. But as soon as I tasted the salty stickiness on my tongue, I was swallowing as fast as he was spurting. And then my mind registered what he had just said and my body jolted like it had been hit by lightning. The orgasm crashed through me, freezing me in place. I could feel his come dripping out of my mouth and onto my tits and hear his groans as he emptied himself into me, but that was all secondary to the bolt of joy coursing through my body.

This, this is what I need, I thought. Every day, as much as I can get.

And then I passed out.


Chapter Six


I woke up lying on the bed and, for a moment, I thought I had dreamed it. I mean, really, Liam using me as a freeuse toy? It couldn’t be real.

Then I looked to the side and saw him sitting there watching me.

“Hey there, sleepy head. Someone has been going at it hard this weekend and tired herself out. Here, have a drink.”

He passed me a glass of water and I slowly sipped at it while my head buzzed at the fact that yes, this was all real.

While I drank, he stood up and searched for his shorts. I got a delightful view of his ass before he covered it up and turned to me.

“Maybe catch a couple of hours’ sleep,” he suggested. “Not long till the reunion.”

I had one thought in my head and there was no way I couldn’t say it.

“Are you not going to fuck me?”

He climbed onto the bed and kissed me, his tongue slipping into my mouth and setting off fireworks in my head. It seemed to go on and on and I think I moaned out loud when he eventually broke the kiss.

“There is no way you are going back home before I fuck you,” he growled. “But for now, you should rest up.”

I nodded and watched him walk to the door.

“Meet me by the pool,” he said, “and I will walk you to the reunion.”

Holy fuck, I thought, how many of my old classmates would that upset?

As soon as he was gone, I hunted around for my phone and texted James.

SALLY: YOU WILL NOT BELIEVE WHAT JUST HAPPENED!

I waited a few seconds and got a quick response

JAMES: HOW MANY COCKS YOU HAD NOW???????

SALLY: 7 OR 8. I THINK. BUT MORE IMPORTANT, I JUST GOT USED BY LIAM.

This time the reply took a little longer.

JAMES: FUCKING HELL. WE HAVE SOOO MUCH TO CATCH UP ON. I AM GOING TO HAVE SO MUCH FUN FUCKING YOU WHILE YOU TELL ME ALL ABOUT WHAT A SLUTTY FUCKTOY YOU HAVE BEEN.

I snapped him a selfie of me lying naked in bed.

JAMES: IS THAT CUM ON YOUR FACE?

I realized I needed a shower and sent him a quick reply.

SALLY: IT MIGHT BE!

Climbing out of bed, I headed for the shower. I hoped that it might wake me up a bit, but instead of revitalizing me, it just made me warm and sleepy. Stumbling back to the bed, I threw myself down, pulled the covers up over me, and fell asleep.
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I woke up with a start, looking at the clock and realizing that I had missed lunch and needed to hurry up. With a quick shower, I slipped into a summer dress and sandals and hurried out the door.

With everything that had happened in the last 24 hours, I had not really had time to think about the reunion. There was really no one else that I was looking forward to seeing or catching up with. My few friends from school still lived in the neighborhood and we chatted now and again but mostly my life had moved on.

For a moment, I thought about not going and maybe finding some guys to have fun with, but then I realized I wouldn’t get to see Liam or Kai, and that made me sad. So I kept on walking till I got to the pool.

Liam was leaning against the fence, wearing some light trousers and a shirt.

“You look amazing,” he smiled, taking my hand and lifting it to his lips. The feel of his lips on my skin made me tingle, and I was just about to reply when I heard someone walking up behind us.

“Hey, you two, not starting without me, are you?”

It was Kai, wearing an almost matching outfit to Liam. He kissed me gently on the side of the face and rested his hand on my ass and gave me a little squeeze. Even this little freeuse moment felt exciting and got my heart pumping. Too bad the reunion would be in the other part of the hotel.

“So, Sally, are you ready for the reunion?” he asked.

“I guess. Like, it will be nice to see people, I suppose.”

“You don’t have to go,” chuckled Liam.

“I know. But I have come hundreds of miles to get here, wouldn’t it be wrong to not actually turn up?”

Liam leaned forward so that his mouth was at my ear.

“You are still in the freeuse section. If we tell you not to go, then you have to obey us.”

My heart skipped a beat and I could feel my eyes going wide.

“Oh. But surely you two are going to the reunion? You are hosting it after all.”

Kai was now behind me, his hands on my shoulders and rubbing lightly.

“We are pretty sure they can get by without us. But we thought instead we might just spend the evening with you.”

Liam reached down and slipped his hand between my legs, gently rubbing me through the dress. His fingertip pressed against my clit and I heard myself moan as I felt Kai’s hardness pressed against me.

“Have you ever had two guys at once?” Kai whispered

“No. Not yet.”

The pool area was quite quiet, most people having gone off to dinner, but there were still a few people around to see us. I nearly said something, then I remembered the woman giving a blowjob when I arrived. How happy she looked. I wanted that.

Kai reached down and lifted my dress up and over my head. Almost as soon as I was naked, Liam was kissing me and placing my hand on his crotch, letting me feel the hardness trapped within.

“I hope you don’t mind being watched,” Liam growled.

“And knowing that guys are stroking while watching you getting fucked,” added Kai.

They both stepped back and walked over to a sun lounger. Kai quickly stripped off his trousers and sat down, stroking his cock as I thought of how easily this had all become normal to me. When Liam beckoned me forward, I did so without thought, walking over and standing before Kai.

“Slowly sink down on your knees and lean forward and suck his cock,” Liam commanded me.

I did exactly as he said. It was like my body knew the drill, moving without thought and following his orders. As my lips closed around the tip of Kai’s cock, I was rewarded with a deep groan from him. His hand slipped into my hair and pressed down, making me take him even deeper.

“That’s a good girl. Show me what a good cock sucker you can be. Who knows, Liam might even give you a treat if you’re good.”

I heard him moving behind me and for a moment thought that the treat might be his cock, but then his tongue pressed against my asshole and his fingers slipped into my pussy and all thoughts of cock vanished.

Liam’s hands were firm on my hips, pulling me back, his mouth buried between my ass cheeks, tongue dancing against me. Somehow it seemed to be in time with his fingers filling me up, pistoning inside me.

Kai was giving me just as much attention. His hands were both on my head now, guiding me and moving me, pushing down until I was almost out of breath, then lifting me up so he could see the pre-cum dripping from my lips. And all through it, he kept on telling me what a good freeuse slut I was and how I would get all the cum I wanted.

“Come on baby, fuck my cock with that pretty mouth. I know you want to swallow all of my load.”

It was true, the more I sucked, the more I wanted him to spill his cum down my throat. But just as I thought he was about to come, he suddenly pulled me forward.

“Ride me,” he ordered, rubbing his cock against my pussy. My whole body seemed to scream YES as I sunk down onto him, feeling him feel me up.

“Oh shit,” I groaned. “Fuck me. Please, fuck me.”

Kai grinned and grabbed hold of my tits, pinching the nipples and forcing a moan from my lips. And when his hand slipped up and squeezed my throat, I wanted him to do it tighter.

“That’s it. Beg us to fuck you.”

I could feel the orgasm building up inside me and knew it was only a matter of time.

“Please,” I moaned.

“Please what,” he replied, giving my neck another squeeze.

“Please fuck me and use me. Fill me with cum. Turn me into a filthy freeuse toy.”

He grinned and leaned back, letting go of my neck and putting his hands behind his head.

“Ride me,” he ordered.

I didn’t hesitate, rocking my hips and sliding him in and out. In the background behind him, I could see a guy watching us. He had his hand in his shorts and was obviously stroking. Near him, another guy had his cock out and was doing the same. So many hard cocks and all for me.

“You like people watching you, don’t you,” Kai groaned.

I nodded and kept riding him, the orgasm almost there.

“Oh no you don’t,” he said, seeing what was happening. “You have to beg if you want to come.”

“Please. Please let me come.”

His cock was pounding up inside me, sending a wave of pleasure through my body. I had no control, no say. The need to come was building up and the only way to stop it was his word.

“Not yet.”

I groaned and tried to hold back, knowing it was a lost cause.

“Ask again.”

“Please. Let me come. Fuck me and fill me with your cum.”

Kai pulled my face down towards his.

“Come for me, but don’t stop. I’m not finished with your pussy yet.”

My whole body seemed to go tense as I felt the orgasm break and roll through me. The waves were coming fast and furious, crashing through me and sending my mind blank. All I could do was ride his cock and wait for the moment to pass. He slowed down as it slammed threw me and I felt a hand on the back of my head pressing me down against him.

And that is when I felt Liam’s lube-covered cock press against my asshole.

“Good toy. Breathe deep, this might get a little rough.”

Kai’s hands were holding me tight and even though my head was spinning, I had the sense to relax. Liam pushed slowly forward and as his cock stretched my ass, I felt the breath rush out of me.

Once, James had fucked me while I had a shiny metal butt plug in. It had felt amazing, but it was nothing like this. To have two throbbing cocks inside me at the same time, thrusting in and out of me like clockwork, it was like nothing I had felt before.

“Such a good toy,” Kai moaned. “Taking all this cock. Such a good little fucktoy. Come whenever you want, we are going to be using you for a long time.”

I could feel the next orgasm approaching and knew there was no way I could hold back. The feeling of being used was like a drug. It made me feel high and the fact that anyone could watch us made me feel so sexy.

“Fuck yes,” groaned Liam, his hands gripping my hips as he thrust deep into my ass. “I’m going to fill you up with cum.”

“Yes,” Kai growled. “Me too. Going to paint your insides white. Fucking come on our cocks, slut.”

With his words ringing in my ears, the second orgasm hit me, and I was lost. The world melted away as they thrust and moaned. I was lost in bliss and could feel myself screaming as they used me. Even those who hadn’t been watching before were looking at us now. Hell, people in the non-freeuse part of the hotel probably heard it. And I didn’t care, I just wanted more.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck,” groaned Kai.

“Yes, fuck her, make her yours,” Liam growled.

With a roar, both men thrust as deep as they could go. My pussy and ass spasmed around their cocks as my orgasm washed through me. It was now a continual thing, not stopping, just crashing into me again and again as these two men fucked me hard, using me for their pleasure.

And then they were pumping me full of cum. My pussy and ass spasming around them, milking their cocks. It seemed like it would never end and then, one by one, they stopped moving and the world slowly came back into focus.

Kai’s cock slid out and a gush of cum followed it, leaking out of my pussy and dripping onto the lounger. Liam was still inside me, his arms wrapping around me, his head resting on my back. He moved slightly and kissed the back of my neck before slowly sliding out of me.

I have never felt so turned on, horny and slutty as I did laying there between the two of them, trying to catch my breath.

“So,” Liam asked, a grin on his face. “Worth missing the reunion?”

“Fuck yeah,” I sighed.

“Good,” he replied. “Because we are only getting started.”


Chapter Seven


He was right, it was only the start.

For the rest of the night, we pretty much fucked in every part of my room. We fucked in the shower, fucked over all the furniture, fucked on the bed till it made a cracking noise, and then we moved to fucking on the floor.

At some point we must have all passed out from exhaustion, because I woke in the morning in a heap of bodies and blankets, to the sound of someone hammering on the door.

“Maybe it’s room service?” Liam groaned. His hand slipped over my breast and squeezed and I was sure he was doing it automatically, with how used he had become to just touching me however he wanted.

Kai’s head came up from below a pillow.

“If it is, I might have to fire him for being so loud.”

None of us were even remotely dressed, and I couldn’t be bothered to go answer the door, so for a moment I considered just leaving it till they went away. Then I remembered I had left the door unlocked when we came bursting in and had probably not locked it in the middle of the fuckfest.

“Come in, but be warned, we are all naked in here.”

The door swung open and for a second I couldn’t see who it was, but then he spoke and I knew exactly who was walking in on me and the men that had turned me into a fucktoy.

“I leave my wife alone for a few days and she goes cock crazy,” he laughed.

“JAMES.”

I leapt up and flew across the room into his arms. His kisses felt warm and passionate and I was just so happy to have him there with me.

When we broke apart, he looked over at Kai and Liam and gave them a nod.

“Thanks for keeping my wife warm.”

I couldn’t believe that he was here.

“I am SO glad you could make it. But, I’m supposed to be flying back today, we won’t have any time to...”

He held his finger up to my lips, and I felt my words catch in my mouth. The submissive side of me kicked in and told me to be quiet.

“You were flying back today. But Kai has been good enough to extend the stay for a few days and pay for me to fly out. So we get a couple of days in paradise together.”

I couldn’t believe it. As if this trip couldn’t have been any more perfect, but now my lovely husband was here to enjoy it with me.

“So,” he said, sitting down on the couch opposite the bed. “I know I have a lot to catch up on, but I hope you two guys have time to use my wife this morning because I just flew all this way to watch her being a slut and I hope she won’t disappoint.”

I looked over at Liam and Kai, both of them were sitting up and smiling.

“Sure, I think we can hang around for a little while,” smiled Kai as they both stood up. As the blankets fell away, I could see that they were both hard. Maybe they had been stroking out of sight, or maybe they were just turned by with the idea of using me in front of my husband.

“Go on, Kitten,” James said with a smile. “Show me how good you suck cock.”

“And how well she takes a face full of cum,” Liam added.

They both sat down on the edge of the bed and I climbed over between them, feeling the excitement building as I wrapped my hands round their cocks. Glancing back, I could see James pulling his trousers open and sliding his hand into his boxers. I wanted to see if he would get his cock out, but before he could Liam turned my head back.

“Eyes on the prize,” he growled.

“Yes, Sir,” I replied and started stroking him.

“Good girl.”

Kai’s fingers were in my hair and he guided me down, pushing his cock into my mouth. The salty taste filled my senses as I swirled my tongue around his tip and he moaned loudly.

“Oh fuck yes,” he groaned. “How much fucking cum have you milked from us this weekend?”

I swapped cock, taking Liam in my mouth this time. His fingers joined Kai’s in my hair and he took over, guiding me up and down his shaft.

Behind me, I could hear the unmistakable sound of James stroking. His quick breaths and little gasps fueled my cock sucking, and I wished I could see him as Liam fucked my mouth.

“That’s it, baby, take it all the way down your throat,” James grunted.

Liam pushed me back slightly, and his cock pulsed, filling my mouth with cum. I swallowed eagerly as some more spurted out and dribbled down his shaft. Then Kai’s hand turned my head and slipped his cock into my mouth, groaning as he let loose and flooded my mouth. He kept fucking my face as he shot another load into me and as he withdrew I leaned forward, licking the last of it from the tip of his cock.

Fuzzy and horny, I turned to look at James and saw he had stripped and his cock was standing proud, red and swollen. Even before he spoke Liam and Kai were gathering their things.

“Thank you for showing me what a freeuse toy my wife is. I am sure we will all meet up for more fun later, but for now, I need some private time with her.”

I didn’t even get a chance to say goodbye to them, so quickly was he walking up to me and throwing me onto the bed. His face was full of love and lust and as he crawled over me, he kissed me hard, leaving me breathless.

“Are you sure you are ok?” I asked him. “With everything?”

His thumb brushed against my clit in that way only he does and my back arched as my thoughts shut down.

“I am more than ok. I loved seeing you be a slut for them. And I want to see what else you get up to over the next few days. But for now, I’m going to reclaim you and remind you why you’re mine.”

With a thrust, he was inside me, filling me up. I felt an overwhelming rush of love for him, how lucky I was to have such an understanding husband who wanted me to have my freeuse fun, but would be there for me to be the emotional rock he had always been for me.

His hands moved over mine, and he grabbed my wrists, pinning me down against the bed. Every slow thrust he made was driving me crazy and I could feel myself whimper as my orgasm built.

“Now, I want you to tell me everything that has happened. Every single cock that has used you. No coming till you’re finished and no leaving out any details to go faster. Understand?”

I nodded.

“Yes, Sir.”

That was how my husband turned me from a wife into a cock loving freeuse slut, and gave me my hotwife happy ever after. And you know what? The next few days were even wilder, but that’s a story for another time.


Up Next


Up Next…

Don’t miss the next book in the series, A FreeUse French Vacation by Poppy Lang.
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Noelle couldn’t imagine spending her summer without Nick.


Nick
was heading to France, and he was taking Noelle with him. A week in 
Paris promised to deliver breathtaking views, spontaneous romance, and 
plenty of dessert. Noelle couldn’t wait to get there, but it wouldn’t be
the carefree vacation she imagined. She didn’t expect Nick’s client to 
be beautiful—and interested in him. When Noelle got jealous, Nick was 
determined to prove he only had eyes for her. No matter what it took.


Noelle needed reassurance, and Nick was excited to give it to her any way he could.


Find it here:

https://mybook.to/afreeusefrenchvacay

Freeuse Summertime Fun series.

7 women.

7 vacations.

So much pleasure.

Set against sun-drenched escapes and intoxicating foreign locales, meet the adventurous women

ready to seize a summer of seduction. From wives gifted the freedom to explore yearnings to

unattached women seeking some tantalizing escapades, to chance romantic encounters—for these

women, this summer promises to be utterly exhilarating.

Dive into these 7 sizzling tales of passion and discover how thrilling a vacation can truly be.

Check out all the books!

A Freeuse Hall Pass by Lacey Cross at:

https://mybook.to/afreeusehallpass

A FreeUse Awakening by Alexa Sommers at:

https://mybook.to/freeuseawakening

A Freeuse Road Trip by Hardison Parker at:

https://mybook.to/afreeuseroadtrip

A Freeuse Reunion by Matt Lake at:

https://mybook.to/afreeusereunion

A FreeUse French Vacation by Poppy Lang at:

https://mybook.to/afreeusefrenchvacay

A Freeuse Fun Time by Dilana Rose at:

https://mybook.to/afreeusefuntime

A Freeuse Fertility Solution by Phoenix Rose at:

https://mybook.to/afreeusesolution


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
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She just wants to be a freeuse toy for the night, and he’s more than willing to use her.

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

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

Mike

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

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

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


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

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