
        
            
                
            
        

    
[image: image-placeholder]


Copyright © 2023 by Matt Lake

All rights reserved.

No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission from the publisher or author, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.


Contents


CHAPTER ONE
CHAPTER TWO
CHAPTER THREE
CHAPTER FOUR
CHAPTER FIVE
EPILOGUE
ABOUT MATT LAKE
LOOKING FOR MORE FREEUSE FUN?



CHAPTER ONE


If you had asked Sara how she was going to be spending Halloween, she would have told you she was going with her friend to a party. But she would not have told you what type of party.

Sara and her friend Eva followed a winding street lined with tall, looming trees that blocked out the moonlight. The street had not seemed that long when they set off, but somehow the closer they got to their destination, the further it still seemed to be. Knowing where they were going, Sara assumed that this was some type of protection, a way to keep the curious from accidentally wandering in.

After what seemed like hours of walking, they finally reached the end of the street, where an old, immense mansion stood menacingly in front of them. It was made up of two stories draped in ivy and moss. The building had a large balcony running along its front with white columns supporting its weight. Sara noticed that there were no lights on in any of its many windows and no noise coming from within its walls. It looked as if no one had lived or been inside for years.

“This is the place,” said Eva.

Sara turned to look at her older friend. Eva was wearing a deep purple ruffled dress that was fitted to her petite frame. The dress had a v-neckline that opened into a single puff sleeve on the right side and had a cascading ruffle design along the skirt, which reached mid-calf. Beneath the dress she wore white opaque tights with black knee-high buckle boots. On top of it all, she wore an old-style witch’s hat with small silver bells attached to its brim. Her face was covered in goth makeup; deep burgundy lipstick and smokey black eyeshadow making her look both spooky and alluring at once. Sara couldn’t believe how easily Eva managed to pull off such an outfit with such finesse.

She looked down at her own outfit and hoped that she looked as good. She was dressed in a full black leather vampire costume. It consisted of a tight black strapless corset with intricate lacing down the front, a miniskirt that just barely grazed her thighs, and lace-up knee-high boots that made her legs look even longer than they already were. She had finished the ensemble with a long, floor-length red velvet cape with a dramatic billowing effect. All this completed Sara’s sexy yet slightly menacing look for the evening. Feeling confident, she knew she was ready to take on whatever strange things awaited them inside the old mansion.

Eva turned to her, and Sara could see that she had her serious face on. This was what they had trained and waited for.

Halloween night.

“Tell me why we are here and what we are going to do,” she commanded.

Sara closed her eyes and tried to remember as much as she could from her teachings.

“Once, monsters walked the world. They took what they wanted and treated humans like cattle. Then the humans rose up and fought back. For hundreds of years, a war was fought in the shadows, neither side winning, but many lives being lost.”

Eva nodded. “Carry on.”

“Eventually, the two sides came to an agreement. The monsters would leave the human world alone and, in return, we would provide for their needs. The Order of Morgana was founded to train women to provide those needs. In recent years, science has allowed us to provide synthetic blood and flesh for those creatures that need it. But there are still some needs that cannot be cured by science, so every Halloween, around the world, the Order of Morgana fulfills those needs.”

She opened her eyes and looked at Eva.

“So, Sara, what are those needs we will be fulfilling, of our own free will and with full consent?”

Sara swallowed, thinking about the night ahead, her first Halloween mission.

“Tonight we are freeuse for the monsters.”


CHAPTER TWO


As soon as they passed through the gates in front of the mansion, it seemed to blur and change.

The ivy and moss that once covered it seemed to vanish, and the windows lit up one by one. Suddenly, the mansion was alive with music and light. As they cautiously approached, a voice called out from within-

“Welcome, brave warriors! Come in so we may celebrate this Halloween together!”

Sara and Eva looked at each other, nodded, and then proceeded inside. As soon as they stepped through the door, they were suddenly surrounded by people of all shapes and sizes dressed in colorful costumes. The air was filled with the sound of laughter and conversation as guests marveled at each other’s outfits. Everywhere they looked there was a sight more spectacular than the last, from exotic dancers to clowns juggling fire sticks.

The floors were polished to perfection and people dressed in their finest filled the hallways. A grand orchestra played at one end near the staircase while waiters served drinks to the guests. Candles glowed from every nook and cranny, creating an ethereal atmosphere throughout the halls. Every corner was filled with conversation as people laughed and talked excitedly about upcoming events or whispered secrets to one another.

“Everyone seems human,” Sara said.

“That is because the human mind changes reality to fit what it believes. They are having their party, so we see it as a human party. If you look closer, you will see all is not as it seems.”

Sara looked at a passing man, who at first look seemed to be dressed in fine clothing, if a little old-fashioned. But as she stared, his face seemed to change a little and his smile became wider, sharp teeth seeming to grow from his mouth.

“Greetings, brave ones,” came a voice from behind them.

Turning to see the owner of the voice, Sara saw a man walking toward them.

He was as thin as a reed, his skin almost stretched over his bones. His eyes were too big for his face and seemed to bulge out of their sockets, and he moved like a spider scuttling across the floor. He wore a top hat and a black suit that seemed to hang from him. His movements had a menacing yet slightly sexy look about them, and Sara sensed he could be trouble.

“My name is Mr. Crow, and I am the owner of this house,” he said with a smile. “Welcome to my realm.”

She watched as his head swiveled to look at her, then back again to look at Eva.

“This is my domain,” he continued with an eerie laugh that sent shivers down Sara’s spine. “Tonight we are free to seek whatever makes us glad or content, and as the ancient laws decree, we may take that from you.”

His head snapped round to look at Sara again.

“You are new. Are you to take part in tonight’s festivities?”

Eva stepped forward, standing between them.

“Sara is here to watch. To learn. If she wants to, she may join in. But I am your freeuse gift tonight.”

Mr. Crow looked down at Eva and smiled.

“In that case, I claim first use of you, as master of the house. You know what I crave.”

Eva nodded and turned back to Sara, leaning to whisper in her ear.

“Watch. Learn. See how the others react. And don’t worry, he may look scary, but he actually has a really nice cock. And his cum tastes of peppermint. It’s fucking delicious.”

Sara was shocked. She had never heard Eva talk this way. She always seemed so focused, so serious. This was a new side to her.

She watched as Eva walked up to Mr. Crow and sank down on her knees in front of him, her dress spreading out on the floor. She reached out and unfastened his pants and pulled out a long, thin cock, already hard and curved.

Sara gasped. She had never seen a monster cock before, let alone one this big.

She watched as Eva took him in her mouth, sliding her lips down his shaft. She could see him growing harder, his cock getting thicker, as she worked her mouth up and down on him. Gently, he put his hand on her head, guiding her and controlling her speed.

Sara glanced around to see how the other guests were reacting. Some were staring, others completely ignoring what was going on. But most were casually watching while continuing their conversations. It certainly did not seem out of place to them.

Eva soon brought him to the edge, him moaning and gripping the back of her head tightly. With one final deep thrust, he came, shooting his load down her throat. Eva swallowed it all, then pulled away, licking her lips clean.

“Thank you, my dear. You have done well.”

Eva helped him tuck his cock away and then he helped her to her feet.

“For the rest of the night, you are freeuse. Enjoy your stay.”

And with that, he turned and scuttled away.


CHAPTER THREE


Sara and Eva watched in awe as the festivities unfolded. Everywhere they looked, people were doing strange and exotic things. There were couples engaging in activities that seemed too taboo to even talk about. Others were dancing in a trance-like state, their movements seemingly reflexive. Everywhere they looked, music and laughter filled the air.

As they walked around, Sara noticed a group of women in the corner. They were dressed in long black robes, and their faces were hidden in the shadows. As they watched, Sara could tell they were up to something. Suddenly, one of them stepped forward, her face pale and her eyes dark.

“We are the ones who bring balance. The sisters of darkness,” she said in a voice that seemed to echo around the room. “And tonight, we will keep the balance between humans and monsters. We will make sure the monsters get the sustenance they need, while protecting humans from harm.”

Eva nodded to her and took Sara’s arm, guiding her away.

“Those are the Sisterhood. They are, I suppose, the monster version of the Order of Morgana.”

They walked down the corridor and felt the eyes of the strangers on them. Sara had expected to be constantly approached by the creatures and was surprised when they were allowed to wander freely.

Eva must have sensed her thoughts.

“Some creatures are here for the party. Others to be seen. Not everyone will want our services, but there will be more as the night goes on.”

They turned a corner and walked into a ballroom full of dancing guests. Before they could explore, a young man who appeared to be in his early twenties walked up to them and pointed his finger at Sara.

“You, I wish to use you.”

Eva put out her hand.

“She is not part of the freeuse tonight.”

Sara looked the man up and down. She knew that she was not seeing him as he was, but what she did see, she liked.

“It’s ok, Eva. I want to do my part. I consent to him using me.”

He was handsome, smartly dressed in a black suit and bowtie. His hair was slicked back from his face, showing off the strong features of his jawline. His eyes were a deep blue, intense and piercing. He stood confidently in front of them, a look of challenge on his face.

“Are you sure?” he said with a smirk.

Sara held her ground as she replied.

“Yes, I’m sure.”

She felt his strong hands gripping her as he turned her around and leaned her against the wall. Her heart thumped in her chest and she waited for him to remove her clothing, but instead she felt his hands sliding up her body and then, unexpectedly, pinching her nipples through her outfit.

“Ghost,” said Eva, appearing next to her. “He can shift through your clothing, you won’t need to get naked.”

Sara let out a little sigh as his fingers tweaked and pulled at her nipples. She could feel them getting hard and as he played with them, her cunt throbbed. She hadn’t been a virgin when she joined the Order, and she had been trained in how to please the creatures, but it had been a long time since she had felt someone touch her because they wanted her.

She heard the sound of a zipper and then felt his cock rubbing against her. It was thick and smooth, and she could feel it pulsating with life.

She moaned as he slid his cock inside her, filling her completely. His body pressed against hers, and she could feel the warmth of his skin as he began to move. His cock felt like it was expanding inside her, filling her completely.

“Mine,” he growled in her ear.

She gasped as he started to thrust, his hips moving in a slow, deliberate rhythm. Moving his hands, she could feel his fingers digging into her hips, holding her in place as he fucked her.

“Yes,” she moaned, her body tensing and her cunt growing wetter and wetter with each thrust.

He leaned forward and kissed her neck, his lips soft and warm against her skin. He moved faster, his cock pounding inside her.

“Mine,” he repeated.

His cock seemed to expand even further and as she felt the tip pressing against her, she knew she was about to come.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned, her eyes fluttering shut as her orgasm rushed through her. Only his firm grip stopped her from sliding down the wall, her legs shaking underneath her.

He groaned and gripped her tightly, his cock spasming and filling her with his cum. For a moment she wondered what ghost cum looked like, but then he shot another load into her and the pleasure made her forget what she was thinking.

“Thank you,” he whispered, kissing her neck again. “That was the best fuck I have had since Marie Antoinette.”

As he pulled out, Sara felt empty, as if her body had been waiting for him and now was missing his presence.

“Next,” said a voice beside her, and she glanced over to see another cute guy. This one looked like he may have been a film star in the early days of Hollywood, all smoldering looks and slicked-back hair.

“Oh, fuck yes.”

His cock slipped into her, filling her up again, but this ghost had more planned. His hand slipped down and found her clit, rubbing in slow circles as he thrust into her.

She could feel her body responding to his touch, and she knew he was going to make her come.

His thrusts quickened, his finger moving faster and faster, and she felt her orgasm building.

She could feel her body tightening around his cock and her hips started to move. Suddenly, her orgasm crashed over her in a wave of pleasure, sending her over the edge.

She felt her body collapse against the wall, her breath coming in ragged gasps.

He pulled out of her and looked down at her with a satisfied grin.

“You’re welcome,” he said with a smile before walking away.

Eva, who had been leaning against the doorway watching the whole time, looked at her with approval in her eyes.

“You have done well,” she said, giving her a small smile before helping her stand up. “I had thought you would just watch tonight, but you have served the Order with honor.”


CHAPTER FOUR


The rest of the night was a blur of cock and cum. Every creature seemed to want a taste of her, and Sara happily gave them what they desired. By the time midnight struck, her pussy was sore and her body covered in cum.

At some point she had been separated from Eva. While an energy vampire had her bent over a table and she gave hand jobs to his friends, she spotted Eva with some kind of female demon, getting wrapped in her arms. Then the vampires had cum over her face and thoughts of her friend had vanished.

Now, as the witching hour bells tolled, she bumped into her again in the ballroom.

“How goes your night?” asked Eva, leaning forward to rub some cum from Sara’s lips.

“It’s amazing. I don’t know what I expected, but it wasn’t this. We may be freeuse, but everyone has treated me well.”

Eva nodded and was about to reply when a voice rang out through the building.

“EVA!”

The doors came crashing open and a snarling, hulking, dog-like creature bounded into the room, sniffing the air. It was the first werewolf that Sara had seen in the flesh.

Its eyes caught sight of Eva and it launched itself across the room, arms out, talons gleaming in the light, and crashed down next to her.

“Rolf!” she cried in joy.

Before her eyes, Sara watched as the huge creature changed into a very tall and very naked man.

“Eva, my darling!” he shouted, wrapping his arms around her and lifting her into the air. He showered her in kisses as he lowered her down once again onto the floor, his arms wrapped around her.

“Sara, this is Rolf. He is...”

“Her boyfriend,” laughed Rolf, putting his hand out to shake Sara’s. It was a firm handshake that felt slightly fuzzy.

Sara glanced at Eva, who seemed to be blushing. She knew very little about Eva’s life outside the Order, and certainly had no idea that she was dating a werewolf.

“I would appreciate it,” said Eva, “if you do not mention it to the Order. They can be a little upset about that kind of thing.”

Sara nodded. As far as she was concerned, it was amazing that two people from opposite sides had overcome all that history to be together.

Rolf picked up Eva and threw her over his shoulders, giving her ass a spank.

“And now that everyone else is finished using my girl, it’s MY turn to have some fun.”

With that, he turned around and walked off. Sara watched Eva look back at her, shrugging her shoulders, and smiling as if to say, “Oh well!”

Sara stood alone, cum still dripping from her pussy and her body aching from use. She glanced around and saw that some of the monsters were now pairing off and disappearing into the building, leaving her almost alone in the room.

“Child of Morgana.”

She spun around to see one of the Sisterhood standing next to her. Up close, she was surprised to see that she still could not make out a face. Instead, there was just a black shifting darkness where features should be.

“It is traditional that after midnight, we offer your rest. You have been seeing to the needs of others. Let us see to your needs.”

Sara wasn’t sure what that would entail but she decided that maybe she could do with a rest. If having her needs met meant she got to have a drink of tea and sit down, so much the better.

She followed the Sister from the room into a side chamber where four more sisters stood. It was only here in the dingy room that Sara realized that, although she had spent the night in a monster’s lair, at no point had she felt scared or worried.

“Please, strip and lay down.”

Oh, she thought. Taking care of THOSE needs then?

There was a chaise lounge in the middle of the room and Sara sank down onto it, resting her head on the end. She watched in interest as the members of the Sisterhood circled her.

“Your limbs are tired. May we help?”

As soon as Sara nodded her consent, a sister on each side of her sank down onto their knees, took her hands, and gently began kissing them. An overwhelming sense of peace and happiness seemed to fill her, and the aches of the day melted away. Then two more sisters sank down, removing her boots and kissing the aches away.

Kissing with no mouth, thought Sara to herself, giggling a little.

Another two sisters approached, this time carrying a bucket of hot water and sponges.

“May we wash your body?”

Again, she nodded, and the sponges were put to work, washing her feet and legs, her torso, and her face. She felt as if she was being bathed by angels, every bit of her skin seeming to sing.

The sisters continued, rubbing her body with oils and lotions, massaging her muscles and gently tending to her every need.

Then the sister who had guided her to the room raised her hand and the rest of the sisters glided away.

“Although technically I could claim you,” she said, “I wish to instead show my gratitude. May I?”

In her relaxed and happy state, Sara was more than happy to let someone else bring her more joy.

The sister stepped closer and kneeled down in front of her. Then, slowly, she placed her fingers against Sara’s clit.

The feeling was unlike anything Sara had ever experienced before. It was as if her clit was suddenly on fire, every nerve ending screaming with pleasure. The feeling spread through her body until every fiber of her body was full of it.

“Humans talk of hellfire as if it is a bad thing. But used correctly, it can bring joy.”

The sister moved her fingers, gently teasing and stroking her, and Sara could feel her body reacting. It was like every touch pulsed through her body, ending in the pleasure center of her brain. In reaction to her groans, the sister slipped her fingers down and thrust them into Sara’s pussy.

She moaned and squirmed on the couch, her hands gripping the sides as the pleasure overwhelmed her.

“More, more!”

The sister smiled and increased her speed, her fingers moving faster and faster, and Sara felt herself getting close.

Her orgasm came like a bolt of lightning, ripping through her body and making her scream with pleasure. She was left gasping and panting, her body glowing.

“That was incredible,” she said when her breath came back.

The sister tilted her head and withdrew her fingers before lifting them to the blank space where her face should be. Dipping them into the blackness, she let out a low moan.

“Delicious. But we are not finished yet.”

Before Sara could ask what was next, the sister slipped her fingers back inside her, moving in a new pattern.

Her pussy was still sensitive, and the sudden stimulation was too much. She felt her second orgasm rushing through her and it was all she could do to hang on as it tore her apart. For a second, she blanked out, and when she regained focus, she felt like she was floating. And then she realized that was exactly what was happening.

Her body was slowly lifting, floating up from the chaise lounge till she hung in the air. Her body felt light and refreshed, as if she had just woken from a good night’s sleep.

“Now, one last time,” said the sister and reached out, gently spreading Sara’s legs as the sister moved her face towards Sara’s pussy.

This time, Sara felt something brush against her clit, a tongue of some kind, but more nimble and insistent than any she had ever known. Sara was helpless, her body responding to every movement of the sister’s tongue.

She was barely aware of her own screams, her own body convulsing with pleasure. Then, just as her orgasm was about to hit, everything stopped.

The sister’s tongue no longer moved, her hand on Sara’s legs no longer gripping. Sara was sure that time had ceased to move forward.

And then, beside her, a woman appeared. Her blond hair cascaded down over her armor and the silver tiara she wore that bore the crest of the Order.

She smiled at Sara, and the room filled with light.

“Do you know who I am?”

Sara nodded.

“You’re Morgana, the first of our Order. There are legends that you appear to your chosen, but I never really believed.”

Morgana looked around the room, her eyes resting on the Sister frozen in time.

“But after tonight, you could believe anything.”

Sara knew it was true. She had seen enough in a few hours to believe that anything could happen. And she knew that next to her stood Morgana, even though she had died nearly five hundred years ago.

“Why are you here?” she asked. She wished she could turn her head to look directly at Morgana, but she was as frozen in place as everything else.

Morgana’s laughter sounded like rain on leaves.

“Why does anything really happen? Because I can be. And because you are here. You will do great things, Sara. You will help bring change to the world. But I wanted to remind you that, as important as your duties are, never forget to follow your own needs. That is why we do this, so we are free to be ourselves.”

She reached out her hand, holding it just above Sara’s nose.

“Tell Eva that I approve of Rolf.”

With that, she touched Sara’s nose and vanished, and time started up again. The orgasm that had been building in her hit and her body shook, dropping back down onto the chaise lounge.

Somewhere in the back of her mind, she heard Morgana’s voice.

“Remind Eva of the final tradition.”

The sister glided up alongside her, reaching down and gently stroking her face.

“You have been cleansed and restored. Rest here and, when you are ready, we will escort you to the entrance.”

Sara closed her eyes and let sleep take her.


CHAPTER FIVE


Sara woke before dawn and was escorted by the Sisterhood to the main door. She had dressed hurriedly and was still tucking clothing as she walked along, but everyone who saw her nodded or bowed, showing her respect.

“You have fulfilled your promise and we honor your presence,” the head sister told her.

As she approached the door, she saw Eva and Mr. Crow. There was no sign of Rolf, but Sara did notice that Eva’s dress did have a lot of slashes through it, as if from claws.

Mr. Crow’s eyes lit up as he saw her, his head swirling around to look at her.

“And here is our other guest, who by all accounts has joined in the celebration with gusto. I hope you will be returning next year and I can take first use of you.”

Sara bowed in front of him, then stood up straight and looked him in the eye.

“I will be here and it will be an honor to serve.”

Then she leaned over to Eva and whispered in her ear, “Peppermint, right? Yummy.”

Mr Crow stretched up to his full height and addressed those gathered.

“The night is over and the light of dawn approaches. The pact is fulfilled and our fun sated. We thank our guests and look forward to next year. But, until then, we return to the shadows.”

Sara watched as he, and the rest of the people, slowly faded from view, turning to shadows and then disappearing as the sun came through the windows.

“Well,” said Eva, as they stepped out into the dawn. “That was even more intense than last year, and we had a Frankenstein’s monster then.”

She turned and looked at Sara, her face serious.

“Are you ok?”

Sara looked out at the bright sun and smiled, remembering the light from Morgana

“Yeah, better than ever. I think I have found my true calling.”


EPILOGUE


Eventually, they made it back to the Orders building. It was too early for any of the other members to be awake, so they quietly made their way to the basement to stow their costumes and take a shower.

Sara watched Eva undressing, seeing her in a new light. Before, she had thought of her as serious, wise, and a good friend. Now she also saw her as a beautiful woman, confident in her sexuality.

Something in her mind caused a spark.

“Oh.”

Eva turned round and Sara was sure that, for just a moment, her eyes lingered on her nakedness.

“What is it? Are you ok?”

“I am supposed to remind you about the final tradition.”

Eva’s eyes went wide, and she walked up close to Sara.

“How do you know about that? Who told you?” she asked, a smile playing on her lips.

Sara knew that she would tell Eva about Morgana, but not now. She wanted to think on the encounter first, get straight in her head what had happened.

“Let’s just say someone for now. Someone who also approves of Rolf.”

Eva folded her arms in front of her, trying to look serious, but failing in her nudity.

“You really are full of secrets, aren’t you?” she said. “Ok, I had forgotten with everything that has happened, but yes, there is one last ritual we should perform.”

She took Sara’s hand and led her through the building to the Orders museum, the room where all its sacred relics were kept. In the center was a box, encased in glass.

“Do you know what that is?” Eva asked.

“I know Morgana owned whatever is in the box, and that only those who have done their duty are allowed to see what it is.”

Eva lifted the glass and picked up the box, placing it on the table next to the display. With a touch of the lid, it opened up, and she stepped aside to let Sara see.

“Is that?” she asked, stepping forward and looking at the object.

“Pick it up.”

She reached forward and lifted the object, a smooth metal device that looked like it was brand new, but she had a feeling was ancient.

“Morgana’s dildo. Passed down in ritual. Press the button.”

Sara pressed the button on top and, with a click, it expanded. Now it was double-ended.

Eva turned her around and kissed her, slow and deep. Of all the things that had happened that night, it was the most intimate moment that Sara had experienced.

“If you wish, you may join me in the showers. And then in my bed. For the final ritual of bonding.”

Sara sighed as her friend’s hand trailed over her body, gently fingers rubbing against her breasts.

“Yes. Please.”

They made their way back through the building and to the showers. And in a night of orgasms, the ones they had next were the most powerful of all.
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Gathered Together, the complete Free Use Flowers


Includes:
Taming Ivy
Seeding Violet
Deflowering Ivy
Training Rose
Plus an exclusive bundle One Year Later short story


Taming Ivy

After a months-long dry spell, I decided to try a new dating app.
Little did I know that it was a kink dating app and I would soon be thrust into the world of free use, humiliation kink, and finding a new guide to this world.
But to do all this, first Ivy had to be tamed.

Seeding Violet
Ivy suggested that I might want to meet one of her friends, so she introduces me to Violet.
Violet is into being used, but her big kink is something very different

Deflowering Lily
Lily wasn’t your average 20-year-old woman. She had a kink, a very specific kink, and she needed someone to protect her, look after her, and treat her like she was the most important person in their world. But filthy 
Lily also wanted someone to use her and spank her when she was being bratty and needed punishment.
She might have seemed innocent and playful, but she knew how to get what she wanted… and she wanted me wrapped around her finger.

Training Rose
When I agreed to look after my friend’s pet I was expecting something quite different than what I found. Imagine my surprise to find a sexy woman wearing cat ears and a tail with very strict feeding instructions that 
required lots of cream.
And this pet? She was also into free use, and I quickly embraced all that she was offering. When I invited my girlfriend over, we found out how much the new pet was willing to do for praise and treats.


These short storys contain graphic depictions of sex between consenting adults and feature elements of kink, D/S, and Free Use. Reader discretion is advised. 




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

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

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

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

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

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

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