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Chapter One - The Interview


Liam checked his phone again to see if he could find any more details about his audition.

A friend of his who knew he was looking for work had sent him an email telling him that there was an open casting going on and to get himself to the address provided as quickly as possible. So he had leaped off his couch and headed down town without even thinking about what the role might be and it was only when he saw the other guys there that he paused and thought maybe this wasn’t for him. Everybody else in the waiting room looked like a bodybuilder or a model.

Blonde, muscled, tan. Liam was hardly small, but compared to the others there, he felt a little inadequate.

Reading the email again, he didn’t find any details that would suggest a certain boy type. Just that it was an open audition for someone in their 20s for an online show.

Yeah, I think I’m going to leave. This seems like they’re looking for something else, he thought.

At that moment, the door opposite his seat opened up and a woman stepped out. He guessed she was in her late 40s and was impressed by just how well she looked wearing her tight leather skirt and almost-too-small white shirt.

Total MILF, he thought.

“OK, NEXT,” she called, and when he didn’t move, she pointed at him and then the door behind her. “You, in here, now.”

He jumped up out of his seat and followed her into the room. Might as well do the interview now, even if it was just for some experience.

Inside, apart from some office furniture, there was an imposing desk that she sat behind and a stool in front of it that she pointed him to.

“Please, take a seat. My name is Kendra, and I am the producer on the show. What’s your name?”

“Liam. Liam Harris,” he replied as he sat and tried to get comfy.

She wrote it down on a pad and then placed it on the desk. As she looked him up and down, he started to get a little nervous at just how intently she was studying him. After a few minutes, she leaned back and broke the silence.

“Yeah, I like it. It’s a different idea, going for a more everyman concept. But guys watching would be more likely to relate to you rather than a model. So you know what the job entails?”

“Well... kinda...”

Before he could continue, she stood up and walked round to the front of the desk and rested against it. Her intense look was back and Liam found himself distracted by how sexy her lips looked, paying more attention to their movement rather than what they were saying.

“It’s one week’s work, usual rate. We’re expecting the viewership to be in the millions and this will be a huge career boost to everyone involved. If we pick you, we’ll inform you this week and start shooting next Monday.”

She kept talking, but he had stopped listening, distracted by the black outline of her bra beneath the white shirt. It looked lacy, and he found himself thinking about cupping her ample breasts in his hands and squeezing. He had always had a thing for MILFs and Kendra was ticking all of his boxes. From the curves of her body down to the little flicks of her hair that she did, he was totally mesmerized.

“COCK.”

The word snapped him back to attention, and he stared at her, not sure he’d really heard what he thought he had.

“Pardon?”

Kendra motioned him to stand up.

“I said that I need to see your cock. It’s part of the interview process.”

Liam had only been to four casting calls before and had never been asked to get his cock out. But if Kendra wanted to see it, he was happy to oblige.

He unzipped his jeans and pulled them open, and was surprised when Kendra leaned forward and tugged them down till they pooled at his feet. And when he pulled his cock out from his boxers, she kneeled down in front of him and stared at it, tilting her head to look at it from all angles.

“Stroke it for me, I want to see it fully hard,” she ordered, without looking up.

Liam wrapped his fingers around his already-hardening cock and slowly jerked it up and down, feeling it stiffen under his touch. It was awhile since he’d had someone watch him stroke and the thrill of it was making him stiffen even quicker than normal.

Kendra gave an approving nod and watched as it grew in length, arching upwards.

“You don’t seem to have any problem getting hard quickly, or in front of strangers.”

“I’m 22,” he replied. “I can get hard at a moment’s notice. Especially if there’s a cute MILF in the room.”

She glanced up at him and grinned.

“Flattery might get you everywhere. Do you mind if I stroke it?”

He shook his head, and she grasped him tightly, working his shaft with one hand and squeezing his balls with the other. When he let out a moan, she nodded again.

“Yes, I like that. The show needs a vocal guy.”

Oh, this really IS part of the interview, he thought, trying to keep still as Kendra proceeded to stroke faster and faster, seemingly intent on making him come as quickly as possible.

“Tell me when you’re going to come,” she said and sped up even more..

“Fuck. Keep going at that rate and it won’t be long.”

“I know,” she said. “I need to see it. We want a good big load from you and see if you can shoot it a nice distance.”

His legs started to tremble, and he had to grab the stool to keep standing. He had never had someone get him from soft to almost exploding so quickly.

“Fuck, yes, going to come,” he gasped.

She moved to the side, keeping her eyes on his cock, and pumped him three times roughly. On the third one, he came hard, exploding and shooting over her shoulder onto the table. Kendra gave a delighted laugh and kept stroking until every drop was out. Then, releasing his cock, she stood up and looked at the cum pooled on the tabletop.

“Hmmm. That’s a good amount. How quickly can you come again?”

Liam was in the middle of having a strange thought. He had seen six other people go in for the interview and he assumed he was doing better than them as the table had been clean when he walked in.

“Give me a second to catch my breath and I’ll be ready to go.”

She walked over to a cabinet in the corner of the room and opened it, taking out a small box and a bottle of water. When she handed him the drink, he glanced down and recognized what the box was.

“Drink this and then put on a condom. Obviously before the show we’ll get you tested and all the girls will have protection, so these won’t be necessary. But for now I need to see what your stamina is like.”

With a little shimmy, her skirt fell to the floor and Liam saw she was wearing white boxers. I wonder if those belong to some lucky husband.

They joined her skirt on the floor and, stepping out of them, she turned and leaned over the desk, glancing back to watch him put the condom on his already-recovering cock.

“I want you to put on a show for me. Imagine you’re on camera. Impress me, show me what you can do. And most importantly, make me come.”

Her voice was stern but her gaze wasn’t. She was giving him a challenge, and he didn’t hesitate for a second.

He was pretty sure that she expected him to just thrust into her, so instead he grabbed her waist and lifted her up onto the desk, moving her round onto all fours.

She let out a yelp when he smacked her ass but before she could say anything, he slipped two fingers inside her, pressing through her wet folds and curling them in her pussy. And his thumb rested against her asshole, rubbing and teasing and getting a quiet moan from her.

“Fuck yes, that’s good.”

Getting bolder, he pushed a third finger inside her.

“Oh god,” she moaned.

He felt her push back harder onto him and he took advantage, pumping her full of his fingers.

“Now then,” he said, trying to sound as confident as possible. “We are going to get you nice and edged and desperate and then you’re going to ask me to fuck you. And if you’re lucky, I might just do that.”

Her moaning was getting louder and her breathing heavier. She was clearly enjoying this and that just made his cock throb even harder.

“You know, I think when we are finished here, you can tell everyone else to go home. I’m pretty certain you’ve found who you need.”

She groaned a, “Yes,” in response and Liam watched as she clung onto the edge of the table to steady herself. He slowed down the thrusts into her, making sure that she felt each one.

“Now then Kendra, I think you have something to ask me.”

Again she said yes, and he continued to pump her with slow thrusts.

“What is it?”

“Please, fuck me.”

He swiftly pulled her back to the edge of the table, turning her over onto her back and spreading her legs, holding them up in the air. He could see her eyes widen as his cock disappeared into her pussy.

“Oh my god,” she moaned.

Reaching forward, he pulled her shirt open, then squeezed her breasts. He really wished that he had got her to take of her bra, but even with it on, he had a great view of her breasts bouncing up and down as slammed into her.

He wasn’t sure what he had done in life to get so lucky as to fuck this beautiful woman, but he was going to make every second count.

As he fucked her, it seemed like her whole body tensed as he drove deep inside her, feeling her tight walls clamping around him.

“Harder, Liam, give me everything you’ve got.”

He did, and she grabbed onto the edge of the table so hard he thought she was going to break it. He continued to pound away at her, pulling out and slamming back in again and again, while she mewled in pleasure.

Finally, he felt her body shudder, and he watched as her eyes rolled back in her head, her body arching as she let out a howl.

“Oh fuck, I’m going to come,” he gasped.

Bending forward, he pressed his forehead against hers and fucked her hard.

“Open your eyes. I want to see your face as I come in you.”

Her eyelids fluttered open and for the first time he realized how sparkling blue they were.

Biting her lip, she nodded her head, still shaking from her orgasm. The way she was looking up at him, almost pleadingly, was enough to push him over the edge.

With a roar, he came. Face to face with her, he could see Kendra’s eyes widen again. He almost growled as he slammed into her, determined to make sure she felt every single thrust.

When he finally finished, he collapsed on top of her, panting hard.

“Wow, that was amazing,” she said, giggling a little as she lay under him.

“So, are you going to hire me?”

She laughed and ran her hand down his spine.

“When you came in, I thought you might be good for this but maybe you lacked confidence. But after that performance, yeah, you’re hired.”

Liam grazed his teeth against her throat before withdrawing and standing up.

“Yeah, well, I’m not sure if I’m a good actor, but I know I’m a good fuck.”

Kendra rolled her eyes and smiled.

“You should get a call tomorrow with the details of where the shoot is. Now get dressed so I can tell the rest of them to go home.”


Chapter Two - The Job


“HOLY SHIT!”

Liam’s shout was loud enough to get his flatmate, Ross, running into the room.

“What’s the matter?” he gasped, looking round to see what had caused the outburst.

“I think I just signed up for a porno.”

Ross looked at him quizzically and then flopped down on the couch.

“Yeah, right? Why would anyone hire you for a porn movie?”

Liam put his phone in his pocket and sat down opposite Ross. He’d just finished the call with the production company.

“So yesterday I went to this casting call. There was this gorgeous hot MILF...”

At that, Ross’s eyes lit up.

“No, that’s not the important part. I didn’t know what the job was for and apparently I’ve been picked to do this porn show. I’m going to live in a house for a week with four women and have sex with them. It’s for some big porn site. They’re calling it The Freeuse Show. I don’t even know what freeuse is.”

Liam was pretty sure that if Ross got his eyes any wider, they would explode.

“You’re being serious? You’re being fucking SERIOUS?”

Liam nodded his head, suddenly excited by his friend’s outburst.

“They’ve been talking about this on the forums for months. This thing is HUGE. Apparently they hired out a place in the hills, filled it with cameras, and are going to stream live 24/7. Liam, you’re going to be famous. Well, porn famous.”

“So what is freeuse?”

Ross threw his hands up in the air and laughed.

“How are you my friend and yet you don’t know what freeuse is? OK, so freeuse is a thing where someone, in this case the women in the house with you, all agree that you can fuck them anytime that you want. Whenever you feel like it, you can just walk up and have them. And they will keep on doing whatever they are doing. And the best bit, it’s all about your pleasure, so you don’t need to worry about them coming. For them it’s being used, that’s the kink.”

“So I just fuck them? Even if they’re doing stuff?”

Ross jumped to his feet and paced around the room.

“Yeah, that’s what people are going to be paying to see. Whenever you get horny, go find one of your housemates and get yourself off.” Suddenly he stopped and dropped back down onto the couch. “Oh fuck, I just realized, I can’t watch it. I don’t want to be watching my flatmate getting his dick out.”

By the time Liam had stopped laughing, Ross had thought of a question.

“So, do you know who you’re in the house with?”

“Apparently it’s all first-timers looking for a big break, like me. I don’t even get to meet them before the show, they want it all on camera.”

“And when do you start?” asked Ross.


Chapter Three - Blondie


Two days later, Liam was standing outside of an expensive-looking house, being fussed over by some hair and makeup artists while Kendra gave him his final instructions.

“So when you meet the women, you’re naturally going to want to say hi and get to know them. Ignore that. We want you to just get straight down to business. Start the show with a bang, so to speak. So go in, see who you like the look of, and just get straight in there. We have everyone’s signed consent, they all know what this is, and they’re all looking forward to having a young stud fuck them. I may have given them little hints of our encounter to get them revved up.”

Liam nodded and took a deep breath, trying to remain composed.

“Another thing. The restrooms are the only places without cameras and sound recording, so you can go there if you want a few moments to yourself. We’re going to try to make it look like there’s no outside interference, but we have a phone in the ground floor restroom and want you to check it every few hours. If we have any requests or the public are looking for you to fuck a particular girl, that’s how we will let you know.”

Kendra walked him over to the front door and turned him around to face her.

“You’re going to have a great time. Seven days of fucking as much as you want. You might start to forget that there are cameras, but this is still a job, so put on a good show. Now get in there and have some fun.”

With that, the door opened, and he stepped inside.

After the chaos of the production team outside, the house seemed quiet. A house this size with only five people in it meant that there was going to be lots of space for everyone. Liam wondered if the production people had done that so when the fucking started, the other people could keep out of the way.

Just as he was about to explore the house, a door to his left opened and in walked a blond woman, dressed in shorts and an open shirt tied to keep it together, but in such a way that her black bra was showing underneath. Around her waist was a workman’s belt with an assortment of tools tucked into it.

Oh fuck, she’s a cutie. If they’re all as hot as her, I’m going to have a great time.

She waved him a hello and mouthed “hi” before walking across the hallway and going into another room.

For a moment Liam was surprised that she hadn’t stopped to say hello, then realized she must have been told the same as he was. No formal introductions to start with, just straight down to the sex.

He followed her into the room and saw that it was a kitchen. She had taken off the tool belt and was bent over the counter, fiddling with an electrical outlet. Her ass looked cute in the tight little shorts and Liam felt his cock stiffen at the thought of seeing what was underneath.

Walking up behind her, he slipped his hands around and squeezed her breasts, drawing a surprised yelp from her. She quickly spun round and looked at him with a shocked expression.

That’s odd, I thought that they were meant to act like I’m not here. Is that not part of the freeuse thing?

“Oh, you’re the guy. The freeuse guy?”

Liam was pretty sure that she was going off-script now as Kendra had said no one would use the word freeuse so as not to break the illusion, and decided to at least try to salvage things by making it a bit more porn like. Pulling his jeans open, he slid his hand into his boxers and pulled out his rapidly-hardening cock.

“Are you going to get down on your knees and let me fuck your mouth, blondie?”

For a moment he thought she was going to say no. She just stood there staring at him and then glanced about the room like she was looking for the cameras, but then with a, “Fuck yeah,” she dropped to her knees in front of him.

As soon as she was kneeling, he reached down and pushed his cock into her mouth. She gagged slightly at first but quickly adapted and bobbed her head up and down his shaft. Resting his hands on her head, he let her dictate the speed.

She was pretty good at sucking cock, he decided. As he slid in and out of her mouth, he could feel her tongue flick against the underside of his shaft. He began to pick up pace, thrusting harder until he was pounding her mouth. The harder he went, the more she seemed to like it. He could feel her hands gripping onto his legs and steadying herself as she slurped at his length.

Pulling out for a moment, he slapped his cock against her lips. It wasn’t something he would normally do, but he had seen someone in a porn do it and thought it looked sexy as hell. This got a big smile from her and she reached round and seized his butt, squeezing it hard.

“Are you going to come on my face or in my throat?” she giggled.

Liam looked down at her and grinned.

“Why don’t you decide for me?”

He pushed back between her lips again and continued to fuck her mouth. As he did so, he felt her fingers rubbing against his balls and groaned as she gave them a tug.

OK, throat it is then.

With a grunt, he erupted in her mouth and filled it with sticky white cum, pumping it as deep as he could thrust. She took it all, deep throating him and gurgling on his cock as if she tried to swallow him. When he finally pulled out, he wiped his fingers across her lips as she sucked them eagerly.

“Now that was a good start,” he said with a laugh.

She just giggled and sprang up to her feet.

“Do I get a good hard hammering now?” she asked, picking up a hammer and playfully tapping it against his chest.

He didn’t answer, instead grabbing her by the waist and spinning her round, pushing her forward so she was beant over the counter. Her shorts pulled aside just enough, and he was delighted to see she had no panties on, no doubt to help with the freeuse.

As he took a handful of her hair and pulled her head back, he brushed the tip of his cock along her slit.

“You sure you want to do this?” he asked. Even though he had freeuse, he felt that for this first time he should ask.

With a moan, she nodded and spread her legs a little further apart. He lined himself up with her pussy and slid in, his dick disappearing into her wet folds. She gasped as he entered and then moaned as he fucked her.

He marveled at how different it felt from when he was fucking Kendra. Although the sex had been great, it had also felt clinical, like he was being judged. This woman seemed more eager to please, her body pressing back against him as he rammed himself in and out of her.

“Harder!” she shouted. “Fuck me harder!”

Grunting, he put more force into it and slammed into her. With a cry, her body shook, and she collapsed down onto the counter, panting for air.

Somewhere above her head he heard a whirling sound and looked up to see a blinking light. Realizing that it must be one of the cameras, he suddenly remembered where he was and what he was doing. ‘All about your pleasure and not the women’s,’ Kendra had said. Sliding out of Blondie, he put himself away and then gave her a playful slap on the ass.

“See you for more later,” he said, walking towards the door. He glanced back to get one last glance at her.

She pulled herself up onto her arms and looked at him.

“Maybe,” she said with a grin as he walked away.


Chapter Four - And then there were five.


He found the rest of them out by the pool.

Each had a tag with their name on it sawn onto their clothes, probably to save on introductions and make it easy for the viewers to identify them. For a second he wondered why Blondie hadn’t been wearing one, but then he got distracted by what a beautiful group of women were in front of him.

Emma was lounging by the pool in a yellow swimsuit, her finger lazily twirling her dark hair. She looked like she was a similar age to Liam. From behind her shades she was glancing at him and obviously checking him out. Her short frame did nothing to reduce the visual impact of her huge breasts. Liam guessed that there would be people watching this hoping that he tit fucked her at some point.

Anna appeared to be tall, but since she was swimming in the water it was hard to tell. All he knew was that she looked like a Scandinavian goddess with her long blond hair flowing behind her and her toned body.. She was clearly nude and the only reason that he knew her name was that her name tag was visible on top of the pile of clothes at the side of the pool.

When Liam spotted a latina lady drinking at the poolside bar, he thought, Oh, they brought in a MILF. Her could see on her nametag that her name was Diana.

He guessed she was in her mid-40s and she certainly kept herself in shape. Her sundress was hugging her figure in all the right places. She had her red hair in a bob and it reminded him of a teacher he had at school, a Mrs. Roberts, who he’d had a crush on and still sometimes jerked off to the thought of.

The last of them was Jessica. She looked out of place in the sun, dressed all in black as she was. Looks like they’re trying to hit all the kinks with adding in a goth, he thought. But he had to admit, with her purple hair and her brooding attitude, it was certainly working for him.

Suddenly a thought hit him. Kendra had said there were going to be four women, but with Blondie there were five. Maybe there had been a last-minute change of plan.

Diana walked up to him, a glass in each hand, and offered him one.

“I thought you might fancy something cold after the heat,” she said.

Liam took the drink from her and smiled.

“Thanks, that’s very thoughtful.”

He took a sip of the lemonade she was offering and coughed as the punch of vodka in it hit him.

She leaned in and whispered in his ear. “I hope it’s me you fuck first.”

Yeah, something strange is going on here, he thought. Didn’t they notice Blondie was missing and that I had been half an hour late in arriving? But if she wants some action...

He followed her as she walked back to the bar and sat down at the stool next to her. Unlike Blondie, when he reached out and squeezed her breast, there was no reaction from her. She just sipped on her drink and gazed out over the pool. This was much more like the freeuse that Kendra had talked about.

Just as he started to move his hand downwards, a crashing noise from the house made him look round. Blondie had tripped over a potted plant and was trying to lift it back up. When she saw everyone was looking at her, she stood up and walked over to the edge of the pool.

“Hi everyone. Um, I know you don’t know me but my name is Sandy. And, um, It looks like I’m living with you this week.”

Chapter five - Time for a nap.

Liam walked into the restroom and looked for the phone. He found it on a shelf and dialed the prearranged number.

“Liam? Good. There’s been a slight change of plans.”

Kendra’s voice sounded a little shaken, unlike her normal stern demeanor.

“What’s going on?” asked Liam.

“So Sandy was not one of the freeuse housemates. She’s the maintenance person for the house and was fixing a few things before we went live. She should have been out of there before you set foot in the house. But when you made you move on her, she must have taken a shine to you, cause that was some hot fucking. The comments online are through the roof and the viewers want to see more of you two together. So we made her an offer, and she’s now an official housemate.”

Liam took a moment to take it all in.

“So I just fucked a random girl?”

“Well, yes, but one who was very much up for it. And one who has now agreed to you having freeuse of her. Of course this changes things, we’re now a bedroom short. But that’s OK, it means that every night you get to sleep with one of the others. Could be good, viewers love some nighttime fucking. But now you’ve fucked Sandy, don’t go fucking one of the others right away. We want people tuning in 24/7 so don’t go fucking one of the others for a while.”

“Won’t people get bored waiting?” he asked

“It’s OK, you’re not the only one in there with a high sex drive. They girls have plenty of toys and I know a few of them will be playing together.”

The phone clicked off and Liam was left with his thoughts.
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The rest of the evening passed quickly and left Liam feeling slightly disoriented.

When he went back out to the pool, everyone had gone. On searching the house, they had all spread out, some lounging about, some doing chores, all ignoring him unless he attempted to talk to them.

In a house full of people all willing to have sex with him, he suddenly felt alone. Deciding that a rest would do him good, he headed for bed.

He chose the first bedroom that he came to, a plain, almost hotel like room. He heard the whirl of a camera as he stripped off and got under the covers. Just as he shut his eyes, he heard a noise and the soft sound of feet on the floor. Then the rustle of covers as someone got in with him.

Opening his eyes for a moment, he saw from her hair that it was Jessica, the goth. She was facing away from him but close enough that he could feel the heat from her body.

“It’s too hot out there,” she said. “You don’t mind me having a nap with you, do you?”

“Not at all,” he mumbled, closing his eyes again and slipping his arm around her and pulling her back against him.

It didn’t surprise him when started rubbing against him, nor was he surprised when he started to get hard. Both of them knew that there would be very little napping going on.

“Too warm,” she said, pulling the covers till they fell of the bed, leaving them both exposed.

Her hand reached back and wrapped around his cock, stroking it to full length. No longer even pretending she was here to nap, she slow jerked him as she guided the tip of his cock to her pussy.

The whirr of a camera was the only sound in the room as he pressed inside her.

Jessica groaned in delight as he thrust in and out of her. Opening his eyes, he moved his mouth to her neck and half bit, half kissed her. Her perfume, smelling of lilies and leather, filled his senses.

“God, you’re so tight,” he growled.

It may not have been freeuse as he’d had it explained to him, but he was pretty sure that the viewers were going to enjoy it.

He rolled over, taking her with him until she was underneath him, face down on the bed.

His hips rose up and slammed down again and again, feeling her body tremble below him. He loved the feeling of power that he had, knowing that he could have anything he wanted. It was a heady feeling, and he had to fight not to come too soon.

“Oh FUCK yes. Fill me full of cum, stretch my little pussy,” she groaned. He knew that, just like all the other women in the house, she was on the pill so there would be no actual breeding, but her dirty talk would certainly hit the kinks of some people watching.

The sounds of passion filled the room as he pounded her pussy. Making sure to put on a show, and also for his own enjoyment, he gave her ass a few swats and was delighted at the orgasmic groans he got in return.

“Oh god, I’m gonna come,” she screamed.

After a moment he was rewarded with a loud groan from her and he exploded deep in her pussy. As he slowed down and pulled out, she flipped over and lay back on the bed.

“Don’t think I’ll be sleeping anytime soon,” she said, smiling at him. “I hope you’re not finished for the night.”

“I’m always ready for more.”

She grinned at him, and for the next few hours, they made sure the viewers got what they wanted.


Chapter Five - What's for Breakfast?


When he woke in the morning, Jessica had gone. So he wandered off to check in with Kendra.

As soon as he was in the bathroom, the phone rang.

“Morning, champ.”

He almost didn’t recognize the cheerful voice at first, the happy tones sounding so unlike Kendra’s professional way of speaking.

“How did you know I was in here?”

“The house is full of cameras,” she laughed. “And you’re being watched 24/7. We know where you are at all times.”

Liam was amazed at how quickly he had forgotten that.

“Anyway, sleepyhead, that was an excellent performance you put on last night. Although we’re going to have to have a word with Jessica about what freeuse is. She was playing up to the camera way too much. But people enjoyed it, especially the roughness of it; that went down really well. We’re already getting better streaming figures than we expected. Now get out there and choose one of the others.”

After his shower, he decided that he wasn’t going to get dressed, instead wrapping a towel around his waist. After all, he thought, I’m just going to be getting naked again soon.

Wandering through the house to the kitchen, he found Anna eating cereal standing at the counter. She was wearing the tiniest of thongs and nothing else.

“Good morning,” she said in a singsong voice, with just enough of an accent for Liam to think that maybe his ‘Scandinavian goddess’ thought might not be too far off.

Liam knew what he wanted for breakfast.

“Morning,” he replied, walking up to her and placing his hands on her hips, pulling her towards him and kissing her deeply.

“Mmm,” she replied, putting her hands on his chest and leaning into him.

When he broke the kiss, she returned to eating her cereal, but gave him little glances and smiled at him.

Taking her hand, he lead her over to the table in the middle of the kitchen and bent her face over it. In response, she put the bowl of cereal down but continued to eat from it as if nothing unusual was going on.

Ah, now this is much more like what I thought freeuse was.

Letting his towel drop to the floor, he wrapped his hand around his cock and started to stroke it to full length, looking at Anna’s ass and contemplating the tiny piece of material that covered her pussy.

Anna had a look of concentration on her face as she ate and glanced back at him, but she didn’t complain as his fingers teased at her pussy lips. In fact, she wiggled her ass a little, pushing back against him.

Releasing his cock, he grabbed the thong and pulled it down to just above her knees.

She looked back at him, a naughty smile on her face.

“Want some breakfast?” she asked, before sliding her spoon into her mouth.

He shook his head and rubbed the tip of his cock against her folds.

She turned the spoon over in her mouth and then pulled it out with a pop.

“You could always eat me,” she said.

Holding her ass with both hands, he pushed forward, spreading her open with his shaft.

“Maybe after.”

He thrust into her a few times, enjoying the feel of her tightness around his cock. Rarely had he had sex with so many people in such a short period of time, and it amazed him how different all of them felt from each other.

She let out a little moan, then stifled it by putting a spoonful of cereal into her mouth.

Liam started to fuck her, keeping it nice and gentle at first, letting her get used to the feeling. But once he felt her start to tighten up against him and her moans became louder, he picked up the pace and really slammed into her pussy.

It was at that point that Sandy walked in.

She was wearing an old, slightly torn t-shirt and a pair of faded jeans. Liam realized that all the other women had been dressed in immaculate, top-of-the-range clothing. Maybe because she came in late she only had her own clothes. Either way, she looked kinda cute in casuals.

A moan from Anna brought him out of his thoughts and back to the task in hand.

“Whatever you’re doing to her, I think she wants more,” giggled Sandy as she walked past them.

Liam turned to look at her and shrugged.

“Just giving her breakfast,” he said, looking back down at Anna who was moaning and writhing on the table, all thoughts of finishing her cereal now gone.

Sandy winked at him and disappeared back out of the kitchen.

Anna was now openly panting as he fucked her. Her legs were shaking, and she was clutching at the table to keep herself steady.

He sped up, pounding into her, and she shuddered, grinding herself against the tabletop.

“Fuck, yes,” she gasped, her orgasm hitting her hard.

With a roar, he came inside her.

Once he was done, he pulled out and collapsed onto a seat beside the table.

Anna slid off the table and walked over to him, kissing him lovingly and then running her tongue over his lips.

“That was amazing,” she said, still breathing heavily.

“Thanks,” he smiled.

She reached down, taking him in her hand and stroking, milking the last drops of cum onto her palm and then lifting it to her face to lick it clean.

Looking down at him with a wicked grin on her face, she said, “Now that’s what I call a good breakfast.”


Chapter Six - Three is more fun.


By the afternoon, he was getting bored.

For a while he had sat by the pool, trying to relax and enjoy his surroundings. Then he had swum a few lengths. But all the women seemed to be in other parts of the house and as enjoyable as taking a break was, knowing they were there somewhere and at his command was making him horny, so he decided to go see where they were.

He found Emma and Diana first. Really, it was the sounds that let him find them. Cries of pleasure echoing down the corridor drew him along and then there they were in the bedroom, sprawled on the bed, naked, and 69ing each other.

Liam stood in the doorway, watching them for a minute. They had their faces buried in each other’s pussies and obviously weren’t bothered about anyone hearing them.

Liam walked into the room, closing the door behind him.

Emma lifted her head and looked up at him, smiling widely. Diana just kept licking away at Emma’s pussy.

“Oh, is it our turn?” asked Emma and Liam smiled at her English accent. He had never been with a British girl before.

“Yes, it is, if you aren’t too busy.”

“Oh, I’m sure we can fit you in.”

Emma rolled off Diana, and the two of them lay on the bed, looking up at him.

“So, what do you want us to do?” asked Diana.

Fuck, she even sounds like my teacher.

“Both of you, on the floor on your knees.”

They quickly scrambled down and in a few moments his cock was swaying in front of both of their mouths.

They opened wide and took turns taking the head of his cock between their lips, sucking on it like it was candy. Liam groaned loudly as Emma dipped her head and sucked on his balls as Diana deep throated him.

After a moment he pulled back and looked at the two of them. Which one to fuck first? Before he could decide, Emma sat up and guided his cock between her breasts, pushing them together so that he could fuck them.

Diana moved behind Emma, kissing the back of her neck and reaching down to rub her pussy, making Emma’s eyes roll into the back of her head as Liam fucked her tits.

“That’s it. I want you to come all over them so Diana can lick them clean,” Emma moaned.

“Fuck. Are all British girls as dirty as you?” he asked, pulling his cock back and rubbing the pre-cum over her nipple.

“Well, maybe some of them are dirty. But none of them are as dirty as me,” she laughed.

Eagerly, he started fucking her tits again.

Diana rubbed Emma’s pussy, then lifted her hand up and licked her fingertips.

“You should taste how wet she is. Absolutely soaked.”

She moved her mouth to Emma’s neck and kissed her gently as she sank her hand back down and thrust two fingers inside Emma’s pussy.

“Oh my god, you’re gonna make me come,” cried Emma as she pushed her chest against Liam’s cock.

Diana stopped moving and pulled out, leaving Emma gasping for air.

“Come on, I want a turn.”

She quickly swapped places with Emma and although her breasts were smaller, they still felt good around Liam’s cock.

“I hope you’re going to empty your balls all over her face and tits, spray cum on her,” laughed Emma as Liam thrust against Diana.

He pumped his hips hard into Diana’s tits, watching his cock disappear between them and then reappear dripping with pre-cum.

“Mmmmmmm,” moaned Diana as she gave the head a suck as it thrust up next to her lips..

“Fuck, I’m gonna come,” gasped Liam, pulling back and grabbing his shaft, jerking furiously.

The two of them kneeled before him, heads back and mouths open. Tongues stuck out eagerly to collect his cum.

Liam came hard, driving his cock into Diana’s mouth and shooting his load onto her tongue. Diana swallowed as fast as possible, like she was hungry for it.

As soon as he pulled back, Emma was sucking him off again, taking him deep inside her throat and draining him of every last drop.

When she was finished, he slumped down onto the bed, exhausted.

“Well, that was something else,” he said.

“Yeah, it certainly was,” purred Emma.

Then he heard someone in the hallway.

“Hey, what’s going on in here?”

Sandy stuck her head around the door and took in the sight.

“Looks like I missed the fun again. Maybe next time.”

As she disappeared, Liam felt a hand stroking up the inside of his thigh.

“Round two?” asked Emma, taking his cock in her hand and squeezing.


Chapter Seven - Fixing the Shower.


And that was how things went for the next few days. Liam would hang out at the pool until he got bored or horny, then go and find someone to have sex with. All he ever put on was a t-shirt and some shorts, making it easy for him to strip off at any moment.

The reports from the outside world were great. Kendra told him that the viewing figures were even higher than expected and they had even had a few inquiries from other porn companies to find out if he was exclusively signed to their website.

“We can talk about that when you get out,” she said. “But I think you have a very successful career in porn ahead of you.”

The only problem was the actual freeuse.

“You’re doing great, but the girls seem to be too busy playing up to the cameras and trying to get their turn in the spotlight, rather than letting you make the first move and let you use them. Its meant to be freeuse house, not normal fuck house. We need more freeuse, so see what you can do.”
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Liam found Sandy, or Blondie as he still thought of her, fixing one of the bedroom showers.

“You know that you don’t need to be doing that, right?”

She turned round and flashed him a smile, having not seen him coming into the room.

“Force of habit. Was just going to shower and saw the screws were coming loose. Pass me that screwdriver.”

That explains why you’re wearing a t-shirt and men’s boxers to do maintenance work, thought Liam, handing the tool over.

She turned away from him, concentrating on her work, and suddenly he realized that he wanted her. Not because of the demand for more freeuse, although that would work out nicely. No, he wanted her because of how cute she was and how her smile had made him feel.

He reached round and cupped her breasts, giving them a squeeze. She jumped a little and suddenly the shower kicked into life, covering them both in water. But she made no effort to pull away and as his fingers rubbed against her nipples, he could feel her body relaxing and falling back against him.

When his lips touched her neck, she stopped trying to fix the shower and dropped the screwdriver, letting it fall and clatter on the shower floor. Her hand slipped between them and softly rubbed against his shorts, squeezing his cock.

“I’m wet,” she whispered.

“Want me to turn off the water?”

“It’s not from the shower,” she said and squeezed him again.

He moved his hand down her body and slipped it into her boxers, fingers probing her folds and sliding into her. As the slowly fucked her, his thumb rubbed against her clit, making her legs shake.

She pulled his towel down, gliding her hand along the length of his curve, grasping him and stroking slowly.

For a moment or two there was no sound except the water splashing over them; then he heard her gasp and then moan as she came.

He gripped her around her waist, feeling her legs shaking, and held her till she turned around.

“Take me to bed.”

He picked her up in his arms and carried her through to the bedroom.

Neither of them cared that they were drenched. They just threw her soaked clothing on the floor and climbed under the covers.

He pulled her close and kissed her, hands sliding down her body and finding their way between her legs.

As he pushed his finger inside her as he kissed her, rubbing her clitoris with his thumb, she grasped him and began stroking, twisting her hand around his shaft in slow motions.

“You’re so big,” she sighed.

“I bet you say that to all the guys,” he laughed.

“Maybe, but with you it’s true though,” she replied.

With a quick movement, he rolled over onto his back and pulled her on top of him, spreading her legs open and pushing himself between them. His cock slid easily into her waiting pussy and he closed his eyes, enjoying the feeling of her hands resting against his chest.

“Oh god, this is what I needed,” she sighed as she pressed down against him, driving his cock deep into her.

Liam grabbed her by the hips and thrust up into her, feeling his cock slide in and out of her hot pussy. He wanted to tell her how good it felt, but his brain was so fuzzy that he could hardly form sentences.

“So tight,” he groaned.

Her hips moved in time with his, matching him thrust for thrust.

“I love how hard you are,” she said, her fingers tracing across his chest.

He was pretty sure she was talking about his cock and not his abs. Whichever it was, he was happy.

He watched as she lifted herself up till he almost slipped out of her, then slammed herself back down on him.

She gave a yelp as he grabbed her and rolled her over, pinning her under him.

“You like that?” he asked.

“Yes. Fuck me harder, please,” she begged.

He picked up speed, fucking her faster and deeper, the bed creaking beneath them. He could feel his orgasm building up inside him and knew that he wouldn’t last much longer.

As he felt himself getting closer, he rammed himself into her one last time, thrusting so hard that he worried he might have hurt her.

But she just gasped and reached up to grab his hair, pulling his head down and kissing him. As he felt her tongue push into his mouth, he exploded inside her and felt her moan as he filled her up.

She kept kissing him as he slowly thrust into her, giving her all of him. And as they finally broke apart, she collapsed on the bed, still breathing heavily.

“I watched you fucking Anna,” she eventually said.

Oh, what’s this? he thought.

Pulling himself up on an elbow, Liam looked at Sandy.

“At breakfast the other day. I didn’t want to interrupt, so I went out of the room, but I stopped just outside the door and watched the two of you and finger fucked myself senseless. If you two hadn’t been so caught up in it, you would have heard me whimpering as my legs gave way when I came.”

He felt himself growing hard again and before he had even thought about it, he moved her onto her side and pushed his cock back into her.

“Oh my god, that feels so good,” she moaned.

He thrust into her again, and again, grunting each time he hit bottom.

“Fuck me, fuck me,” she screamed.

“Yeah, you like that don’t you?” he growled, holding her by the hips and fucking her hard.

The bed shook as he pounded her, slapping his balls against her.

“Fuck yes! That’s it! Just like that!”

With a howl, she came, body trembling against him and crying out his name.

Finally he couldn’t hold back anymore and he cried out as his cum pumped into her, filling her pussy with his seed. It seemed to go on forever, shooting load after load into her.

He fell back on the bed beside her, exhausted.

“I’ve never come that much in my life,” he said.

She turned over and snuggled into him, giving him soft kisses on the neck.

“I’m tired. Can I sleep cuddled up to you?”

He kissed the top of her head and was about to reply when he realized she was already asleep.

Shutting his eyes, he tried to think of a time when he had been happier and failing, drifting off to sleep.


Chapter Eight - Last Day


The rest of the week went by in a blur and suddenly Liam found himself with only a few hours left in the house.

Some of the highlights of the week had been a spectacular blowjob from Anna while he had been lounging by the pool; watching Jessica and Emma having sex in the games room on top of a billiard table; and, probably most memorably, giving Diana a hard spanking over his knee while she pretended to be his teacher.

But somehow, he kept missing Sandy. He would see her at meals, but every time he looked for her he would bump into one of the others and it would end in sex.

Walking out to the pool, he found the rest of them already there, naked and splashing about in the water.

“Come on in, the water’s lovely,” purred Emma and splashed at him.

He looked around, knowing someone was missing.

“Have any of you seen Sandy?”

“What do you need her for?” asked Anna “You have all of us here and ready for you.”

Without replying, Liam walked off back into the house.

He found her in the entrance hall, her hand on the handle of the door. She was wearing a yellow sundress and a pair of shades, and for a moment he imagined her in her normal life, dressed like that and walking down the street, and he realized how out of everyone in the house, she would be the one that would catch his attention if he saw her.

“Hey, where are you going?”

She turned and flashed him that smile that always made his stomach feel weird and his cock pulse.

Fuck, she’s so cute.

“I was just heading out.”

Liam walked up to her and lifted her hand off the handle.

“Everyone is at the pool, come join us.”

She shook her head, glancing in the pool’s direction and then back at him.

“No, it’s OK. They’re planning a big orgy thing for the end of the show. I’m not really from this world, not like them. I didn’t do this to have orgies with a group of girls. Not that I mind going down on a cute girl now and again.”

Liam reached out and lifted her head, looking into her eyes.

“Why did you do this then?”

For the first time that week, he saw her fully blush, and it made his heart thump in his chest.

“Because,” she said, leaning forward and kissing him softly. “I thought it might be nice to be fucked by a cute guy. And I was right.”

“I want you.”

She giggled and slipped her hands around his waist.

“Well, I am technically freeuse for the next few hours.”

“No, I don’t mean like that. I want you but I want to hear you say that you want me as well.”

“But what about the others?” she asked.

“It’s you I want.”

Stepping back from him, she pulled her dress up and over her head before dropping it on the floor, then placing her shades on top.

“Then take me.”

He lifted her up, almost throwing her over his shoulder and carried her to the nearest bedroom.

When he got to the bed, he threw her down onto it and stripped off, watching her staring at his cock as it sprang free of his shorts.

“Liam?”

He realized it was the first time she had said his name.

“Yes?”

“Can you give it to me hard? I can take it. And it’s how I like it.”

He grinned.

“I think I can manage that,” he said, and moved towards her.

He grabbed her legs and pushed them up, resting his hands on them as he kneeled between her knees.

“Are you sure?”

“Oh fuck yes,” she groaned.

As he entered her, he gave her breast a little slap, and she cried out, biting her lip.

“More?”

She nodded her head vigorously.

“More, please.”

With a grunt, he started to move, slamming into her and feeling her cunt gripping his cock like a vise.

“Fuck yes,” she moaned.

He pushed her legs wide and covered her. His hands over hers, pinning her down to the bed.

“Faster!” she cried.

And that’s exactly what he did, pounding into her in long powerful strokes. Every time he thought he was going too hard, she would tell him more, faster, harder.

“God, I love your pussy,” he groaned.

She didn’t answer, just smiled and wrapped her legs around him, squeezing him tighter as he fucked her.

He let go of her hand to brush the hair from his face, but before he could pin her down again, she took his hand and guided it to her throat.

“Little pressure on the sides,” she said, her eyes closing as he pressed.

He obeyed and soon she was clawing at the sheets as he fucked, screaming out his name.

“Come for me,” he commanded, slowing his thrusts down so that each one slowly filled her up.

“Yes, Liam,” she moaned, “I’m going to...”

Her eyes went wide, and she clutched at him as she came, her body thrashing underneath him. Letting go of her throat, he grabbed her hand.

He continued to pound into her, letting her ride out the aftershocks of her orgasm. He could feel his own climax building up inside him, so he kept going, picking up the pace until he was fucking her hard enough that the bed was bouncing.

“Come inside me,” she pleaded.

Liam grunted, pushing his cock deep inside her and letting out a roar that was half growl, half yell of triumph as he came.

Panting, he lay on top of her, both of them gasping for air.

“Fuck, that was amazing,” he panted.

“Mm-hmm,” she agreed, smiling up at him.

From outside the house they could hear happy shouts and the sound of water splashing.

“Seems like we aren’t being missed,” giggled Sandy as she kissed his neck.

Liam let out a content sigh and rolled off her.

“Yeah, I’m pretty sure they know how to make their own fun.”

Sandy swung her legs off the bed and walked over to the door.

“Hey, Blondie, where are you going?”

She turned back and flashed him her smile.

“Just going to grab my clothes from the hallway.”

She slipped out through the door, and he lay back in the bed, resting his eyes.

Just before he fell asleep, he realized she wasn’t coming back.


Chapter Nine


When the show was over, the offers started pouring in. It seemed like every porn website wanted him to appear in a film to cash in on his performance. The show had been an enormous hit, even attracting some mainstream attention. Now when he walked down the street, he got glances from people, smiles and nods from guys, smirks and glances from women.

Emma and Diana were already making more films together. Jessica had started a very successful OnlyFans and Anna had apparently not only been signed up exclusively by a big name company, but she was also dating Kendra.

He turned down all the offers because that wasn’t what he had planned for his life. The show had been great, and he was glad he had done it, but he wanted to be an actor, not a porn actor.

So two weeks later he found himself wandering about the mall with time to kill. He was going to meet his new agent for lunch but had arrived early, and after checking out the record store and the comic shop, drifted aimlessly for a while.

“Hey, you.”

As soon as he heard the voice, he knew it was Blondie.

She looked stunning in her tight shorts and blue shirt and for a moment he forgot how things had ended with them and he just wanted to pick her up and give her a kiss.

He guessed she had similar thoughts as she darted forward, slipped her hands around his waist and gave him a soft kiss on the side of his neck.

“I’m sorry,” she whispered into his ear.

“What are you sorry for?”

She pulled back and stepped away, blushing as she stared at him.

“For leaving like that. I got a little overwhelmed. I know it was supposed to be a fun week of sex, but I started to feel that there was a connection between the two of us. Well, I know there certainly was a sexual connection. But I started wondering if maybe there could be more, and it made me scared I was going to lose that, so I just ran.”

She took his hand in hers and gently rubbed it.

“Can you forgive me?”

He smiled and kissed her, a kiss that started soft and then deepened, till they were wrapped around each other, hands in hair and bodies together. A couple of passersby gave them funny looks, but no one said anything. Not that they would have gotten a response.

Liam broke the kiss as slipped his hand up to stroke her cheek. As much as he had enjoyed the show, he didn’t miss it. But he did miss Blondie.

“Of course I forgive you.”

She smiled and kissed him again, her arm slipping around his waist.

“You think maybe we could get coffee? Or maybe go back to my place to catch up?”

His phone beeped and he looked at the screen. The agent was ready for him.

“Unless you have something more important you need to do?”

He tucked his phone in his pocket and took her hand.

“Nothing that can’t wait. Now then, let’s get that coffee and see if I might persuade you to go to dinner with me later.”

She laughed and kissed him, before leading him off into the mall and into the start of a new relationship.

And that was how Liam went on a freeuse adventure, became an online sensation, and met the love of his life.

What happened next? Well, that’s another story for another time.
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Want more sexy erotica? 
Get the story, My Alternative Girlfriend, on my website.

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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The FreeUse Contract: His Very Personal Assistant by Daizy Dennis

A billionaire boss and his curvy secretary. He’s too busy to find a woman. She’s single, paid well, and happy to be at his beck and call. 
Makes sense for him to use those minutes between meetings for something other than paperwork, right?

Lucinda
I’ve got curves, skills, outstanding rent and no job. Not the greatest combination, but I’m determined to change all that.
My next job interview might just be the start of something exciting. If I can focus on the work and not on my future boss. He’s twice my age, crazy rich and deliciously sexy.

Nathan
All work and no play suited me for a long time, but now I need more. I’m too busy globetrotting and negotiating to find and romance my perfect woman.
Then I interviewed curvy, clever, luscious Lucinda and a much better idea came to mind. I truly could have my cake and eat it. If she just agrees to sign the contract.

Find the book at:
https://mybook.to/thefreeusecontract
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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.

If you’re interested in more, check out the story here:
http://mybook.to/UsingApril
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