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Chapter 1

One More in The Bed


Mike had been a writer all his life. It started when he was a young child, much happier sitting in his room reading than going out to play. When he ran out of books, he started writing his own stories.

By the time he was in his twenties, he had turned it from a hobby into a job. Getting in on the digital book wave, he found he had a particular skill at writing erotica. After some encouragement from the erotica community on Twitter, he started posting stories and soon made a good living.

It helped that his sexual fantasies tied in to what the public wanted to read. Although he wrote all kinds of stories, time and time again he came back to hotwife and cuckold, often writing a thinly-disguised version of himself as the main character who has to watch his wife being fucked better and harder by a stranger she had invited into her bed.

Not that it had actually ever happened to him in real life.

So he funneled his dreams and fantasies into his work, grew a following, and became the guy to go to for those stories.

People assumed he was living the lifestyle, made comments about it on Twitter, and asked him for advice on things he had only ever written about.

Until one day, it all changed.
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It all started with Mike walking in on his wife, Ruby, masturbating while reading one of his books.

He had always been proud that she loved his writing enough to want to get off to it. That her fingers were knuckle-deep in her cunt led him to believe he had another winner.

He leaned against the door frame and watched his love teasing herself and moaning as she took in his words. They had met at one of his book launches back when she was just a fan. Even after five years of being together, he was still finding new and amazing things about her. Moments like this always reminded him why she was such an inspiration to him.

“You know you don’t have to stand there and watch,” she said, dropping the book down over the edge of the bed. “You could come over here and join in.”

“And why would I do that when I’m getting a free show? You know I love to watch you.”

She shifted and spread her legs. The bedcovers slipped down and onto the floor, leaving her completely exposed, one hand tweaking and pinching her hard nub of a nipple. The other rubbing lazy circles into her clit. From where he stood, he could make out the glistening wetness on her fingers.

“Anyone who reads your books knows you like to watch. It’s in pretty much all of them.” She beckoned him to the bed with a “come here” motion of her finger.

He slipped down beside her, still watching her toying with her nipple, loving how rough she was being; he sat so engrossed that it took a moment to feel her hand slip onto his leg as it made its way upward.

“Sometimes I think you enjoy watching me more than you enjoy fucking me,” she said, pulling his jeans open and reaching inside.

“You know that’s not true. I mean I love watchiooooooooohhhhhhh.”

She pulled his cock free from his jeans and leaned over to regard it. She always loved when it was like this: slowly hardening, red, and throbbing. Ruby let some spit dribble from her mouth and rubbed it into his shaft.

Any thought that Mike had vanished as she jerked him, working one hand along his shaft as she reached down and cupped his balls in her hand, squeezing gently with each thrust.

There was a reason that the dedication in his latest book was, “To my wife Ruby, for her magic hands.”

“You know, I often think that what you really want to watch is me getting fucked. I can imagine you sitting there, dick in hand, stroking as some stranger fucks me good and hard.” She let her lips suck some pre-cum from the tip of his cock. “Or maybe sitting and taking notes on your pad, trying to remember all the details to put into one of your stories.”

Mike groaned at the thought. He had never told her how often he dreamed about that. Watching some big brute of a guy using his wife, pinning her to the bed and sliding into her. How often he had come while imagining her looking right into his eyes as she let another man fucking the hell out of her.

“Mmm, looks like I’m not far off the mark.” Her words made him blink back to reality and see her looking up at him with a mischievous grin as she slowed her stroking down to an almost impossibly slow pace.

“Would you like to see me getting fucked by another guy?”

One sharp stroke of his cock.

Mike struggled to remember how to speak. “Yes,” he gasped.

“You want to watch a guy making me come?” she asked with another sharp stroke.

“Fuck... yes.”

She grinned and leaned forward to kiss his cheek.

“Looks like I need to find someone to give me a good hard fucking then.” She gave him one more hard stroke, and he went off in her hand like a fountain.
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Nothing more was said the next day, and it slipped from Mike’s mind. A day or two later he had been shooting the hell out of some aliens on the Xbox when she came rushing through the door, dropped to her knees and started pulling his trousers open. Mike wasn’t entirely surprised at this—Ruby would sometimes get worked up when she was out and the quickest way for her to deal with that was to blow him when she got home—but the intensity and lust she displayed felt particularly over the top.

“Come for me, Mike, come in my throat,” she begged as she pulled him free and guided him into her mouth. She was so worked up that her sucking and jerking were getting in the way of each other and frustratingly keeping him on edge. Only when he reached round to the back of her head and pulled her down did she settle and start to bob her head in a steady rhythm. Even then her hands kept moving around his body, over his legs, and across his chest as if she couldn’t contain herself.

“Tell me I’m your slut,” she moaned as he slipped from her mouth, pre-cum and drool dripping from her lips. Before Mike even replied, she pounced upward, climbing and straddling him. Her hand grabbing his cock and guiding it under her skirt, surprising him with her soaking wet nakedness beneath it.

“Stick it in Mike, stick it in me.” It was a command, not a request. Her fingers gripped his hardness as she eased him inside and rode him. “Fuck, yes, yes!”

Before Mike could react, she came. Her fingers digging into his flesh, her mouth biting his shoulder to stop from screaming out. For a moment he knew what it must be like to be a sex toy, fucked and used and ridden for the sole purpose of giving pleasure with no regard to receiving it.

As her breathing calmed and her movements slowed, Ruby’s arms slipped around him and she collapsed on to him. Her gentle swaying still causing her pussy to slide up and down his dick, keeping him hard inside her.

“And hello to you,” he said as he tilted her head back. “What’s got you so worked up?”

He felt her pussy tighten on his cock as a smile spread across her face. “I think I’ve found the guy to fuck me.”
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They agreed that before anything happened, Mike should meet the guy. So the next morning, bright and early, Ruby’s co-worker Steve turned up. Steve surprised Mike. He had been expecting Ruby to find some big muscly jock to hammer her with his enormous cock, but was intrigued to find that Steve was a pretty average-looking guy in his late 40s, maybe early 50s with salt and pepper hair. His confident smile seemed to be the only thing remarkable about him. Mike and Ruby sat on the sofa, Steve sitting opposite them. For a moment or two an uncomfortable filled the room.

“So then...” Mike started, but quickly lost confidence.

“Ok, look. We all know why I’m here. You want to check me out before I fucked your wife, make sure I’m not some type of monster or threat or anything. So let’s be adults about this. Ask me any questions you want.”

Mike liked Steve`s directness, even if that confidence gave him a little knot in his stomach.

“Ok then Steve, how did... how did Ruby bring up the subject with you?”

Mike felt a little stupid, still stumbling over his words, but it wasn’t like this was everyday conversation. Steve leaned back in the chair, glancing over at Ruby with a smile.

“Well. She just came out and said it. Because she knew I wanted to fuck her.”

Mike realized that his reaction must have been rather obvious as Steve chuckled at him.

“The first time I met her I told her I wanted to fuck her. You will be delighted to know she told me that unfortunately she was married. I pointed out that maybe that didn’t mean it couldn’t happen. Looks like I was right.”

Mike struggled to think of a reply or even another question. “So you’re ok with... being watched?” he eventually asked.

“Fuck yeah, you can sell tickets if you want as long as,” Steve nodded towards Ruby, “I get to fuck your wife.”

“And you’re going to be able to give my wife what she wants?” Mike asked before realizing what a stupid question it was.

Steve shifted forward in his seat, looking straight at Mike.

“I’m about twenty years older than you—that’s twenty years more experience. There’s a reason bad girls like older guys. And besides, your wife is hot for me. Don’t think I don’t see those hard nipples under her dress when I flirt with her. Or how flushed she gets when I talk about bending her over my desk.”

Mike wasn’t sure he liked the idea that Steve talked to Ruby regularly enough about bending her over a desk for him to notice her reaction, but he couldn’t argue with the answer.

“Now I have a question for you, Mike.” Steve reached forward, took Ruby’s hand and pulled her over to him. “Are you going to be OK watching me with your wife?”

Steve’s hand reached under her dress and over her knickers. His thumb found her clit and rubbed softly, making her sigh.

The throbbing in Mike’s cock seemed to suggest a yes.

They set the rules. Nothing would happen unless Mike was there to watch it. If Ruby or Mike said stop, then it would stop straight away. Mike would take notes and was free to use any of it in a future book. Apart from that... anything goes.
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They set the date for the following Friday, giving everyone a few days to let the idea sink in, pull out if they wanted, and get themselves ready. Mike spent most of his time somewhere between worry and excitement. The idea of his wife getting used in front of him had been his secret turn-on for so long that he wasn’t sure the actual thing could live up to it. Not to mention that a fantasy cock going into a daydream version of his wife was completely different to a very real cock belonging to a guy that had been flirting with his wife. Mike still couldn’t tell if that made it hot or scary.

Mike found himself sitting at his desk trying to work on his latest book, but as he typed away at the keyboard, he knew that inspiration would not find him, and that his mind was far too busy to get anything written.

He flicked over to Twitter and checked what the erotica community was posting, buying a few books to read later. Then he pulled up his favorite porn site and searched around for something to get off to.

He had a few favorites. There was one of a cute punk goth girl masturbating that he went back to often, as something about the horror setup of it and the look on her face really did it for him; another of a woman that looked a lot like his wife trying out a glory hole for the first time. And one of an older guy bending his cute younger assistant over her desk and absolutely destroying her. Maybe that was a little too close to home.

But nothing seemed to draw him in.

He sat back in his chair, sighed, then leaned forward and typed in “cuckold”.

The screen filled up with images, and for a moment he nearly clicked out. But one image caught his eye, and he clicked on it, leaning back into his chair.

The video started. A man sat in a chair, tied down, while he watched his wife getting fucked by a huge bull of a guy. Unable to do anything, he just stared at her while the guy put her on the floor and fucked her from behind.

Mike let his hand slip between his legs and squeeze the bulge forming there.

On the screen the woman was on her knees in front of her husband, pulling his cock free and taking it in her mouth, all the time being fucked by her new guy.

Mike pulled himself free from his trousers, wrapping his fingers tightly around his shaft, and gently stroked.

He realized it wasn’t the girl he was watching, at least not solely. It was the bull. The look on his face as he hammered into her, glancing at her husband and letting him know he was in charge.

Mike groaned and closed his eyes, feeling the pressure build.

In his mind, he saw Ruby on the floor in front of him, mouth wrapping around his cock. And behind her, Steve gripping her hips as he pounded into her.

It was too much, his cock aching and his hand desperately stroking. With a final groan, he exploded all over himself. Cum shot everywhere, hitting him on the chin and splashing down over his shirt.

He heard a little clapping noise and looked over at the doorway to find Ruby watching him.

“I’m glad I’m not the only person getting excited for Friday,” she said.
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Eventually the big day arrived and by that evening, Mike was getting jittery.

“Do you want me to suck you off? Help you calm down?” asked Ruby, glancing at the clock.

Mike sighed and kissed her gently on the neck.

“I’m good. I’m just nervous. For me and you.”

Ruby giggled and guided his hand between her legs, letting him feel how wet she was.

“Don’t feel nervous for me, I can’t wait to get started.”

The front doorbell rang and startled Mike just as his fingers slipped inside her. He carried on for a second or two before it rang again.

“Go let him in. I’ll meet you two in the bedroom.”

Steve greeted him with a great big smile and a handshake.

“Hi Mike. Looking good. And looking ready,” he said, reaching down and surprising Mike with a squeeze of his cock through his trousers. “Someone seems eager.”

“I... um... yeah.” He shut the door behind Steve and guided him through the house.

“So... you’re just going to sit and watch and take notes?” asked Steve.

“That’s the plan,”

Steve shook his head in amazement.

“Man, I don’t think I would be able to just watch. I’d want to get in on the action.” Before Mike could answer, they were already stepping into the bedroom. Ruby was waiting for them, laying on the bed completely naked. Legs spread and lazily touching herself. She pointed over to the chair and table in the corner, and Mike quickly scuttled over and took his place, pen in hand.

“Hey you,” she said, crawling down the bed towards Steve.

“Hey you,” he replied, reaching down and unbuckling his jeans, dropping them to the floor. Mike was unsurprised to see he was naked under the jeans; naked and obviously ready to go. Reaching out, Steve took Ruby’s hand and guided it forward, placing it on his cock. As soon as her fingers were encircling his shaft, he looked over at Mike.

“I hope you’re getting all of this down, Mike. Don’t forget to say how eager Ruby is to get her fingers round my shaft. Look, she’s using both hands like a good girl. But she’s no good girl.”

Mike could see it was true. One of her hands was wrapped around Steve’s rod and working it to full size. Mike didn’t think it looked bigger than his, but it looked thicker. Her other hand reached down between Steve’s legs. Mike assumed she was cupping his balls but quickly realised that no, she had slipped her hand further and was fingering his asshole. With a little sigh, she took him into her mouth.

He struggled to write everything down and keep his eyes on the action. After a moment or two, Steve gently reached out and pulled Ruby’s head back. Reluctantly, she let his cock out of her mouth and looked over at Mike.

“Fuck Mike, it’s so thick. And when he throbs it’s like his whole body is throbbing.” Ruby gasped as Steve pushed her back on the bed. “He might be too big for me.”

“HA. Well you’re going to find out soon enough, little girl.”

Steve climbed onto the bed and spread Ruby’s legs, but Mike let out a yelp and stopped him.

“Wait... wait... are... are you not going to put on a condom? I assumed...” he stammered.

“Well now, I don’t believe there was anything mentioned in the rules about protection. Besides which, you want to watch me fuck your wife, I’m guessing you also want to watch my cum dripping out of her afterwords, or am I wrong?”

Mike looked at Ruby.

“I’m fine with it.” she smiled, a nervous look on her face.

“Well, Mike?”

He nodded his head and watched as Steve gripped Ruby’s hips and pulled her towards him.

Steve wrapped his hand around his cock and started to slowly stroke, little half-length strokes up and down. And as he stroked, he leaned forward and rested the tip against Ruby’s clit. Slowly, he fucked his hand as the tip rubbed up and down her folds, making her grasp the sides of the bed.

“Oh Yes. Oh, that’s... that’s... Mike... it feels so good. He’s so much better at this than you.”

The knot in Mike’s stomach tightened as his cock throbbed painfully, reminding him just how much he wanted to see this. His pen slipped from his hand and rolled across the floor. He dove and picked up the pen, coming back up to eye level to see Steve, this stranger, slide his cock into his wife. For a moment he knelt there, motionless, watching as the cock thrust deeply into Ruby, each slow thrust bringing fresh moans from her. Then the spell broke, and he rose to his feet, heading back to his chair.

Before he could go, Ruby’s hand shot out and grabbed his leg. He looked down at it, and then at her. Her face was turned to him, looking up, looking happier than it had ever been. And then her hand found his bulge and rubbed.

“Stay here. I want you to see everything. I want you to see how good he is.”

Her hand pulled down his zipper and slipped inside his trousers, pulling him free and watching his hardness twitch and sway in front of her before curling her fingers around him and stroking in that oh-so-familiar way.

“Is it ok if he comes in me?” she asked, licking her lips, reaching over to Steve with one hand, resting it on his shoulder. Steve looked up, a grin on his face, waiting for the answer. Ruby squeezed Mike’s cock in her hand, feeling pre-cum spill out of it and onto her fingers.

“Yes,” Mike whimpered.

Suddenly her hand slipped from around him and he realized Steve was changing position. With a quick motion, Steve had Ruby on all fours and was slipping in behind her. She looked up eagerly at Mike and closed her eyes as Steve thrust into her.

“I thought you might freak out a bit, Mike, but you’re taking this real well. But I think your wife wants you in her mouth.” Steve grinned and reached up to grab a handful of Ruby’s hair and pulled, her head coming up and stopping right in front of Mike’s cock.

Ruby`s eyes locked with Mike`s.

“He’s so thick Mike. I’ve needed a cock like his for so long. Yours is good... his is heavenly.”

Whether from need or to stop her talking, Mike thrust his cock into her mouth and started fucking it hard. He didn’t know what had come over him, but suddenly he wanted to be in her throat, to be filling it with his cock, to fill it with his cum. His hands slipped behind her head and pulled her down onto the throbbing ache between his legs. As the pressure started to build, his eyes shut; the last thing he saw was Steve pulling out of Ruby and cumming down her back, splashing great white ropes of cum over her spine and ass.

At that point, he lost himself to lust. His eyes shut, only the velvety feel of Ruby’s tongue against his cock, the throb of his rod hitting against the top of her mouth, her warmth making him lose control and fuck her like never before. Then at the last moment, pulling out, eyes snapping open, taking in for a second that Steve was now on his knees behind Ruby, presumably tasting himself as he sucked on her cunt. Unable to do anything else, Mike came. He jerked his cock down, aiming it at her face and seeing the look of pure delight, the twinkle of lust and surprise in her eyes as he shot load after load across her lips and mouth and hair. As he continued to jerk furiously, milking every drop of cum onto her face, he heard that deep low moan that let him know she was cumming. Trying to pull himself back from his own fuzzy-headedness, he watched as she pushed back against Steve and sank down into the bed, shaking and gripping the edge, grinding herself against his tongue.

Mike stumbled back to his chair, slumping down and picking up the pen, then deciding against it. There was no way he was going to forget about any of this, it was scorched onto his mind. On the bed, everything seemed to have come to a stop. Ruby collapsed in a heap, moaning and sighing. Steve standing beside the bed, his cock hard in his hand, absentmindedly stroking himself as he watched cum dripping from the tip onto her leg. Mike watched as Ruby reached down, scooped the cum up with her finger and slipped it into her mouth, mixing it with his, and seemed to savor the taste.

“Well, if you two are OK, I’m going to head off. If you ever need some cock again, just call me. Mike, you have a wonderful woman here, you take care of her or someone like me will come and take care of her for you.” Steve grinned “But then, you might just like that.”

Gathering his clothes and kissing Ruby on the head, he slipped out of the room. Ruby lazily lifted her head and looked at Mike.

“What did you think? Was it everything you thought it would be?”

Mike thought for a second, his hand slipping around his cock, gently stroking.

“Come here,” he said, pointing at the floor in front of him.

Ruby slipped down onto the floor on all fours and crawled over to him, bum wiggling as she knelt before him.

His hand slipped slowly up and down, his cock getting harder under her gaze.

“Tell me what he was like,” he commanded.

Ruby reached out and took his cock from him, her thumb gently rubbing against the tip. Her other hand slipped between her legs.

“His cock is so thick. It’s just so... when he tried to push it into me I couldn’t breathe. I didn’t think I was going to be able to take him and when I did, oh Mike, I’ve never felt so full like that.”

Mike moaned as she tugged his cock down, aiming it towards her breasts.

“And when he was jerking himself off against my cunt... I’m going to be fantasizing about that for months.”

Her hand tugged at him, frantically milking his cock.

“I can still feel his cum on my back. He tried to pull out, but he came in me. He blew his load in my cunt and on my back, Mike. That’s more than you can normally manage in two sessions.”

Mike gripped onto the chair, trying to stop it from shaking. Normally it would take him longer to recover after coming, but he knew there was no stopping him now, not with Ruby talking like this while working his shaft.

“I want him to do it again, Mike. Or another guy. You’re going to let me fuck another guy, Mike?”

The pleading in her voice tipped him over the edge, and he started coming. For a moment, it felt so intense that he thought he was going to pass out. Ruby aimed him at her chest and squealed with delight as he shot over her breasts, leaving long, wet streaks of cum over her skin. Her fingers kept working and teasing, making him shake. He tried to reach out and stop her, but she wouldn’t let him. She wanted every drop.

“Can I fuck another guy while you watch?” she asked, as she licked his cum from her fingers.

For a moment he thought of the guy from the video he had watched, tied to the chair, completely at the mercy of his wife’s desires.

“I think,” he started as he watched his wife take him in her mouth and suck him clean, “that you might see if you can find two guys for next time.”
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A few days later, Mike found himself at the park. He had been writing non-stop since Friday, converting his feelings and memories into the filthiest story he had ever written. It had been a whirlwind of typing that had exhausted him, but he was also sure that it was the best thing he had ever done.

So now that it was finished, he had taken a walk and found himself in the park, breathing in the fresh air and enjoying being out of the house.

His phone chirped, and he saw a message from Ruby.

“Hey, you. I was just thinking. I had a look through Twitter at your followers, you sure have a lot of cute women following you. And a few of them might have a little crush on you, what with the amount of flirting that’s going on.”

Mike flushed, realizing that perhaps he was a little flirty with some of his fans, but he had always thought that helped with the sales.

“So... maybe you want to see if one of them wants to meet up with you? After all...you’re not the only one that likes to watch.”

The End


Chapter 2

One More in the Park


Ruby couldn’t remember a time when she had been so happy.

Walking hand in hand with her husband, enjoying the small talk as they walked to the park, planning the days and weeks to come.

And of course, in the back of her mind, the memory of getting roughly fucked by a stranger in her own bedroom while her husband sat in the corner and watched. Days had passed yet she could almost still feel that cock sliding into her, taking all thought away as it slammed her, not gently like her husband but insistent, knowing what it wanted and how to get it.

And glancing over at her husband and seeing how turned on he was . Noticing Mike’s hands tremble as he tried to write it down. That bulge in his trousers that was visible even across the room.

Then after as he asked her how it felt and she told him, honestly, while slowly jerking him off over her tits. Then asking him, while he was on the edge of exploding, if she could sleep with someone else. Of course, he said yes.

And now she had given him permission to find a girl, perhaps one of his fans, to sleep with so she could watch them.

Yes, she thought, things are going pretty well.

They crossed the street and walked into the park, turning onto the trail that went through the wooded area. Mike had always loved the outdoors and moving to the city had been a bit of a blow to him, but as long as he got his occasional walk in the woods he was fine.

“Meadow or woods?” she asked

Mike chose the woods, as she knew he would. When he suggested this brief trip out, she had a feeling she knew exactly what he wanted and it had made her pussy tingle at the thought.

A few hundred yards along the trail, they passed a guy on one of the many benches. In his early twenties, jeans and a Bartok’s Daughter t-shirt. Ruby smiles to herself, remembering how her first boyfriend had fingered her at a Bartok’s Daughter gig and how eager she was to tell all her friends about it back at college. She flashed him a smile, and he grinned back, more out of confusion than anything, not expecting a stranger to pay him any attention.

As they walked on, Mike glanced back

“Bartok’s Daughter? He seems a bit young for them.”

“You know I love them,” Ruby giggled. “Are you calling me old?”

They walked on for a few miles until they reached a shaded area along from the lake and headed off the path into the trees.

“Why good sir, are you taking me into the woods to seduce me?”

Mike grinned and slipped his hand onto her shoulders and gently pressed down. The leaves pillowed her knees as she sank down in front of Mike, slipping her t-shirt over her head and removing her bra. Mike wasted no time getting his cock out and stroking it. Looking down at his gorgeous wife kneeling before him and seeing that hungry look in her eyes made him pulse with desire. He let out a gentle sigh as he watched her playing with her breasts, squeezing and pinching her nipples, getting them nice and hard.

Ruby reached out, taking him in her grasp, squeezing and making him moan. Her finger tracing the thick vein along the side, the one that she always loved to watch pulse under her fingers.

“You’ve been as horny as fuck for the last few days,” she purred as she stuck out her tongue and licked the underside of the tip. “Ever since you watched me getting my pussy destroyed you’ve been hard all the time,”

Mike started to reply, but the words faded away as Ruby’s lips slipped over his cock and sucked, one gentle movement before her tongue slipped under and she took him as far as she could.

His hands slipped round to the back of her head and held her there, letting her feel him twitch for her as deep in her throat as she could take it. For a moment she stayed there, holding him in her before pulling back and gasping for air. Drips of spittle and pre-cum dripping onto the ground at her feet. Her hand slowly gripping his balls, giving them a tug, watching as it makes his cock twitch. Ruby always loved the movement of his dick, the twitches and jumps, the growing and shrinking. And to feel his balls moving about under her fingers.

She reached out and pulled at the belt on his trousers. The old cracked leather against her fingers made her tingle and as she pulled it free, she wondered if perhaps she could persuade Mike to use it on her sometimes, either to wrap it around her hand or maybe just maybe to loop it over and crack it across her ass. The thought of him slapping it over her skin and leaving red welts made her squirm and rub her legs together in delight. For a moment she thought about asking him to tie it around her wrists so he could fuck her mouth and keep her from touching him, but from the look on his face he was desperate to keep going so with some regret she dropped it on the floor.

She took Mike in her hands, slowly jerking him up and down, working his shaft, feeling it swell even more beneath her touch. And then she guided him back into her warm, wet lips.

Suddenly a snapping noise from behind them stopped them in their tracks. Both glanced round to see the guy from the bench earlier frozen in place, red faced and surprised.

Now this could be interesting, she thought.

“Ummm… sorry... I didn’t know anyone was here… I wasn’t spying on you or anything.” he stammered and Ruby realised how adorably dorky he was. Yet... cute.

Ruby slipped Mike from her mouth but made sure her fingers stayed wrapped around him, keeping him hard. This newcomer presented interesting possibilities, and she wasn’t going to let them slip through her fingers.

“Hey…. that’s ok. We don’t mind,” she said, getting up from the ground and facing him. She enjoyed how he was struggling to keep looking at her face and not down at her breasts. “In fact… why don’t you come over here and join in?”

Mike’s cock jumped in her hand.

The guy looked shocked, but not enough to move away.

“Oh…” he stammered “I’m not… you’re not… ah,”

“Hey… it’s ok. We don’t mind you joining in, do we, Mike?” Ruby started walking towards him, leaving Mike with his hard on waving in the breeze. She put a little sway into her step, mesmerizing him with her hips.

Mike smirking to himself knew where this was going and liked it.

“Sure, in fact why don’t you take over for a bit, I have things in hand here,” he said, knowing that the guy wasn’t listening and was only staring at Ruby

Ruby reached the guy and let her hand slip around his side, pulling him into her. Her breasts against his chest, slowly grinding against him.

“What’s your name?” she asked as she gazed up at his hazel eyes. She knew that there was no way that he was going to leave now. Not with that cock she could feel pressed against her so hard. She had him right where she wanted him and hopefully would have him in her not too long after.

“Luke” he stammered

“Well then, Luke, you seem a little nervous. Lets see what we can do to relax you.”

For the second time that afternoon, Ruby sank to her knees. This time she took her time, unbuckling the belt. The flash in her mind of Luke spanking her with it made her giggle a little as he didn’t seem like the spanking type. She started popping open each button on the jeans one at a time, making sure that Mike could see every move. Then she reached into Luke’s boxers and pulled out his rapidly growing dick.

“Oh. Fuck.”

Luke and Ruby said it at the same time, but for different reasons. Luke, because Ruby had just grasped him in both her hands and squeezed his balls while admiring his cock. Ruby, because the cock in her hand was longer than any dick had a right to be. It was like a snake, long and thin and full of muscle as it rattled in her hand. As she guided it toward her mouth, he reached out and gently touched her cheek, surprising her with how tender it felt. She could see him glancing at Mike and obviously getting the go ahead from him.

His cock slipped between her lips and gently pushed back towards her throat, gently exploring. It felt like it was going on forever, just further and further back until she was gasping and then pulled back so the tip was rubbing against her lips and coating them with wetness.

I have had three cocks in my mouth this week, she thought, all so different, all so delicious.

Behind her Ruby could hear Mike groaning as he stroked himself, the image clear in her head. Her hand slipped down and pulled her jeans open, desperately trying to touch herself, but suddenly she stopped and stood up.

“Follow me Luke” she said, grasping him by the cock and leading him like a naughty dog over to a tree. Letting go of Luke, she pulled down her jeans and leaned back against the trunk, momentarily ashamed by the fact she was wearing her day-to-day knickers, but then overcome by just how wet she was.

“I want your fingers inside me, Luke.” she said, begging him to do as she asked.

She thought back to that Bartok’s Daughter concert and smiled at how things had come full circle. Luke reminded her a little of that guy from long ago, they were both gentle and cute and something about that had made her so willing to let him slide his fingers inside her, filling her up and making her bite his neck to stop crying out. Maybe that was why she was so soaked now. Either way, she knew she wanted those tender fingers of his inside her.

Luke leaned in and let his hand slip over her knickers, little rubs that made Ruby’s eyes flutter. She expected him to pull them down or at least to the side, instead he let his hand slip into the top, exploring and gently rubbing till they reached and parted the folds of her pussy, slipping down and into her, two fingers filling her up and making her legs turn to jelly. And then he leant forward and gently kissed her on her lips as his finger found her clit and rubbed a lazy circle.

Her orgasm that had been building slowly since taking Mike in her mouth and had been speeding forward since Luke arrived hit suddenly and hard. His kiss seemed to hold her in place while the rest of her body shook, the tree behind her stopping her from collapsing to the floor. And still his finger worked their magic, sliding in and out and taking her thoughts away.

Over her shoulder she could see Mike making his way over to the side, cock still in hand, so he could get a better view. For a moment she worried he would stop things, say that kissing was too far. But then she saw him nod his head and mouth “love you” to her. It was moments like that which reminded her why she was so madly in love with him.

She gently pushed Luke back, sighing sadly as his fingers withdrew. Then she turned round and faced the tree, pulling down her panties and dropping them to the floor before spreading her legs and preparing to take that length of his. Her pussy was aching to be filled and Luke’s gentle yet eager manner was just what she needed.

“Are you sure man?” she heard Luke ask Mike, hearing Mike grunt a “fuck yeah” cheerful reply.

For a moment she stood there, the wind caressing her skin, and then Luke’s cock gently pushed against her, probing and teasing, before sliding inside her.

For a moment she thought of Steve from the other day, how thick he was, how when he thrust into her she lost her breath. This was so different, but so much the same. Luke was thrusting deeper and deeper and she was clenching him tightly and feeling the arch of his cock sinking into her. And then his fingers found her clit again, and the world melted away. No Luke, no Mike, just the hardness of a cock deep inside her and those skillful fingers.

Then Luke leaned forward and started kissing her on the neck. Soft little kisses that seemed to make her melt. If it wasn’t for his cock buried so deep inside her, she would have just slipped down to the floor, a wet mess.

Ruby could hear Mike somewhere behind her, making those noises she knew meant he was so close to cumming that he wouldn’t be able to stop.

“You feel so fucking good,” he moaned in her ear and she felt her body shake. She had hoped that maybe he would have called her a slut, told her he was going to fill her with cum. But somehow this was better. Knowing how much pleasure he was getting sent waves of joy through her body.

Her hand reached up and over her shoulder, finding Luke’s face and stroking it. The light stubble on it made her want him to sink his face between her thighs.

“Fuck… I need to pull out... I’m gonna cum…” Luke moaned close to her ear. She felt his hands tremble as he fought desperately to control it.

Ruby grabbed his leg with her hand, keeping him there..

“No... it’s ok... keep going... please…” she begged.

Last weekend Steve had cum in her, Luke cumming in her wouldn’t make much difference and besides, she wanted to feel it, needed to experience it.

And then, with a grunt and the brushing of his lips against her neck, Luke exploded. Grabbing her hands and pinning her to the tree, his cock thrust as deep into her as he could, cumming again and again and all the time his lips on her neck. He made a deep growling noise as he collapsed against her and wrapped her in his arms.

She would later tell Mike that it was those lips on her skin that made her cum the second time.

They stayed there, pressed against each other, breathless and exhausted for a moment, and then Luke gently moved back. As he slipped out of Ruby she felt an ache, a need for him to be back in her, but she could see from a glance at his eyes that the whole situation was suddenly crashing in on him. He hurriedly pulled up his jeans and tucked himself in, glancing at Mike and then turning to leave.

But at the last moment he stopped, turned back and leaned in to kiss Ruby on the cheek. She barely heard his “thank you” before he left.

Ruby savored the feeling of his cum dripping out of her and felt her body shudder again.

Slowly she turned round and looked at Mike. His hand was still around his cock, but by the white splashes across his shoes, she knew he had come.

“Get over here,” she ordered, pointing to the floor in front of her.

He dropped to his knees and looked up at her, his face full of worship.

“Use that mouth of yours and tell me what the taste of another man in your wife’s pussy tastes like.”
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They walked back through the park in silence, both happy to just enjoy the other’s company. As they passed the bench that Luke had been sitting on, Ruby felt her cunt twitch at the memory of him in her with her husband watching. She hoped Luke enjoyed himself and might jerk off thinking about it later. Then realised that she wanted the same for Mike.

“Happy?” she asked Mike

“Very,” he said, kissing her deeply and lifting her in his arms.
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Ruby closed her eyes and let the water wash away the day.

The shower felt so good on her skin. Warm and energising and getting rid of some of that mud that had inevitably ended up on her during the adventure in the park. It was just what she needed.

Mike had gone back out and left her to herself. He was good like that, always seemed to know when she wanted some time to herself.

A lot had happened in the last few days, and she was still processing it. After years of fun but vanilla sex with Mike, she felt like she was coming alive. After the first time he had watched her fuck a stranger, he seemed to get his old energy back, wanting to play all the time, waking her up to fuck during the night, telling her how sexy she was. It was something she could really get used to.

In the distance, she could hear the front door slam shut, and she felt a pang of annoyance. She had hoped that maybe she could have a little alone time, tease some orgasms out of herself while thinking about Luke, using the shower head to bring herself to a shuddering climax. Maybe think about him taking his belt to her. He had been so gentle and sweet. Somehow the idea of him being like that while also taking out his lust in belt slaps made her knees wobble and had her pussy aching.

“Ruby, got a moment? Can I see you in the bedroom?” shouted Mike, rousing her from her fantasies.

She grumbled to herself as she left the shower and wrapped herself in a towel before heading through to see what Mike wanted.

The sight in the bedroom was not quite what she expected. Mike was standing at the end of the bed with a huge grin on his face and on the bed… Luke.

Mike giggled like an excited kid at her surprise.

“I realised I had forgotten my belt in all the excitement, so I went back to the park. And look who I found while I was there. Sitting on the bench and looking like he had just won the lottery,”

Luke swung his legs off the bed and smiled at Ruby, those hazel eyes making her heart beat a little faster.

“Yeah, Mike sat down and explained your situation. I didn’t feel as guilty afterwards about walking in on you two.” he said with a smile.

Mike sat down next to Luke and patted the space between them, flashing Ruby a grin.

“I thought maybe we could continue our encounter from earlier and this time Luke wouldn’t have to run off.”

Ruby let the towel drop to the floor and walked towards them, knowing that as much as she had wanted some alone time that this would be infinitely better. Her hands reached out and rested on the crotches of her two horny guys.

“Luke, I noticed you’re still wearing your belt. That gives me an idea.”

The End


Chapter 3

One More in The Bookstore


Very few things in life gave Mike more joy than to see one of his books in a bookshop window. And to see an entire display of his books made him feel amazing, like all the effort he had put into his writing was worth it.

As he stepped inside the shop, he was delighted to see the “MEET THE AUTHOR” poster prominently on display along with his picture. Not a lot of bookshops went all out for an erotica writer, so he was grateful for all the effort.

He remembered the day the picture was taken, not long after his first book came out. He didn’t really think it looked that much like him, too much confidence. But June liked the picture and said it was the real him, so he had kept it.

A cute blonde woman across the store spotted him and headed straight towards him, her enormous smile relaxing him and making him feel welcome. Her sundress reminded him of one he had bought his wife Ruby. Flowing and bright, it showed off her figure nicely.

“Hi Mike, welcome to our shop. I’m June, I’ll be taking care of you today.” She beamed at him, the enthusiasm in her voice making any worries he may have had melt away.

She stuck out her hand and shook with a firm grip, her hair falling down across her face as she flashed him another smile.

“I am a HUGE fan of your books. Hotwife and cuckold are my favorite type of erotica and you put such passion, such lust into them. I can’t tell you how many times I’ve gotten off reading your books. I bet you hear that from your readers all the time.”

Mumbling a thank you, he could feel his face flush red and his gaze fixing on her eyes. The handshake went on for a little longer than was strictly necessary, and as he released her hand, she brushed her hair back and took his arm.

“Let me show you where I want to put you,” she said.

She guided him to an open area at the side of the shop with a table piled up with his books and sat him down beside it. His knee hit the edge of the table and the water in the pitcher shook as he grabbed for it. Feeling foolish, he glanced at June but she didn’t seem to notice, just smiled at him.

“If there is anything I can get you, please just ask, anything at all,” she said, flashing him that smile once more, and then vanished into the shop.

“I see you’re making friends already,”

Mike turned to see his wife Ruby staring at him.

“Oh, well, she’s just....”

Ruby laughed and walked over and kissed him, her hand slipping into his hair as she pulled him close.

“I know, silly,” she said as she sat down next to him. “I’m just teasing. I met with June a couple of times when we were setting this up. She seems nice. Don’t you think so?”

“Yeah, really nice,” he replied, reaching out and pouring some water from the pitcher on the table.

“Are you ready for this?” asked Ruby.

“I think so,” he said, gulping down the water. “I always get nervous beforehand, but as soon as it starts it just flies by.”

Ruby leaned in and kissed his neck, her hand under the table slipping over his trousers.

“And it doesn’t hurt that it’s a load of women that get wet at your words and can’t wait to tell you, does it?”

For a moment he thought of what June had said and imagined her lying in bed, one hand holding his book, the other between her legs. But then he shook the thought away.

“Yeah, it’s a hard job but someone’s gotta do it.”
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The hour before the meet-and-greet flew by, a large queue formed outside the shop and a pleasant buzz in the air. The few customers that were in the shop glanced at him and he even saw one pick up his book and take it to the till. June came back with more refreshments and made sure the two of them were comfortable. Mike noticed that she seemed to have a good vibe with Ruby going, although he thought he caught her glancing over at him a few times.

Then on the hour, they opened the doors, and the crowd pushed in, lined up excitedly and coming up one at a time. Mike had only done a few signings before, but had grown to love them. Seeing actual people instead of just sales numbers, hearing what it was that they enjoyed about his books, hearing how it had turned them on. And it was all the better having Ruby sitting next to him, squeezing his leg as another fan told him how she had been breathless at the hotwife scene in his last book.

The time passed quickly, and after three hours, the signing was over. All the fans went home happy with their signed books and personal interactions.He always had one or two people ask for naughty inscriptions and loved seeing them blush when he wrote filthy messages. June seemed to be delighted with the turnout and Mike could see that a fairly sizeable amount of his books had been sold from the way that his stack on the table had to be restocked three or four times.

“So, can we get you to sign some more for our online shop and mail order?” June asked.

“Sure, happy to.” he replied, rubbing his aching hands. It always amazed him that even just a few hours of signing by hand could be so tiring.

“I’m going to head home,” said Ruby, kissing him lightly on the cheek before standing up. “I don’t know if you remembered, but I said that Luke could come round today.”

Luke was the guy they’d picked up in a park a few weeks ago. He’d fucked Ruby three or four times since then, and up until today, Mike had always been there. This time, Mike had said he was happy for them to have some time alone.

“Oh, sure. Say hi from me. And have fun,” he said, genuinely hoping she had a good time with her young stud.

“I know I will, and I think you might have a little fun yourself. Don’t go exhausting yourself, I have plans for you later,” she said, giving him a knowing wink and stroking the side of his face.

What the hell was that? he thought as she walked over and whispered something in June’s ear. The two of them giggled and glanced at him, then she gave him another wink.

He watched her heading out of the shop, her ass wiggling as she went, no doubt because she knew he was watching. And, to his amusement, so was June.

“Ok, standing here is not getting them signed, let’s get this done.” said Mike.

June led him to a staff room where another pile of books had been stacked up.

“No-one should disturb you in here. I’ve told everyone to keep out and I’ll bring you some coffee in awhile. Ruby made sure to tell me what you like.”

And with that, she turned around and left him to it.

Mike watched her disappear, settled down in the chair, looked at the stack of books, and got back to it.
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When June came back, Mike hardly noticed, his concentration completely on the books. It was only when she got close enough to place her hand on his shoulder that he looked up.

“Oh, Hi. Sorry, you startled me, didn’t hear you come in.”

June didn’t reply and just smiled and moved her hands on the armrests of the chair and spun it round so that he was facing her, then slowly sank down to her knees.

“I am afraid I forgot your coffee, but I think I have something else that might keep you going,” she giggled.

Her hands slipped up the inside of his legs and along his inner thigh, making him gasp.

“Oh. Um. Look, I’m flattered but Ruby....”

June’s hand turned and cradled him through his trousers, giving the lightest of squeezes.

“Silly, it’s like I said. Ruby made sure to tell me what you like. And I am pretty sure you’re going to like this.”

She reached forward and slipped down his zipper, slipping her hand inside and pulled out his rapidly hardening cock. With a tilt of her head, she ran her tongue along the side from the base to the tip. Then her fingers wrapped around him and stroked.

“I was talking to Ruby and telling her how very grateful I was that you were doing the signing and she told me all about the fun you two have been getting up to recently.”

Her lips wrapped around the tip of his cock and gave a gentle suck, making him moan and grasp at the table to steady himself.

June pulled her head back and his cock slipped out of her mouth and her face broke into a grin.

“Ruby told me she was looking for somebody that could have some fun with you as a little reward for how understanding you have been.”

June reached into her back pocket and pulled out a phone and placed it on the table.

“Here, I’ll let her explain. Ruby just sent me a video for you to watch.”

She hit the play button and an image of Ruby, naked and moaning, appeared on the screen. She was on all fours, with someone behind her, thrusting hard enough to make her shake as she looked at the camera. From what he could see, it looked like Luke.

“Hi Mike. If you’re watching this, then June has made you an offer. I hope you say yes. After all, you’re letting Luke fuck me right now, and you can see he’s doing such a good fucking job of it. So I think you should get a nice treat for that and all the other things you’ve let me do recently. And June is thrilled to be your treat.”

Mike looked back at June, who was busy stripping out of her clothes. His eyes slipped over her body as she dropped her cute pink panties on top of the pile of clothing she had made on the floor. His cock bounced as it throbbed while he thought of how long it was since he had seen a woman other than Ruby nude. And how lucky he was to see one as attractive as June was. He heard Ruby signing off on the video but didn’t look, not with June walking up to him and straddling him, trapping his cock between the two of them.

“So what do you say, Mike? Do you want to fuck me?”

Maybe I do deserve a treat, he thought. And suddenly, a wave of lust that had been building up over the last few weeks crashed over him. As much as he had loved watching Ruby being fucked by strangers, he realized he wanted some of it for himself.

Without answering, he leaned forward and kissed her, his hands grabbing her hips and guiding her down onto his cock. Her moans were all the encouragement he needed to take her nipple into his mouth and suck, his hand moving from her hips to her ass and gripping, squeezing her as she rode his cock. Her head dropped down till her mouth was next to his face.

“You don’t have to be gentle with me,” she whispered in his ear.

“Good to know,” he replied and he let that trapped lust flood out of him.

In one quick move, he lifted her off him and stood up, spinning her around and pushing her down so she was bent over the table, knocking books flying.

“Ask for it,” he commanded as he stepped behind her, rubbing his cock against her pussy. “Ask for my cock.”

“Oh fuck. Fuck me, Mike,” she groaned, grinding against him.

“Not bad. Now beg for it and make it good or you don’t get this,” he laughed as he thrust slightly into her, enough that she grabbed the edge of the table and tried to push back against him.

“Please, fuck me. Stick your cock into me and fuck my brains out. I want your big fat cock inside me and making me come all over your fat dick. I want you to fuck me so hard that I dream about it for weeks.”

“All right, June, I’ll give you what you want,” his voice shaking a little as he thrust deep inside her. “But you’re going to have to call me Daddy.”
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“What did she do?” asked Ruby, a shocked look on her face.

“She called me Daddy, and I fucked her over the table till she came so hard they could hear her out in the shop,” Mike laughed, reaching down between Ruby’s legs.

Ruby shifted on the bed, spreading her legs for him.

“Oh, fuck, that’s hot,” she sighed as Mike’s fingers found her folds and opened her up, exploring and stroking her, leaving her gasping at his touch.

“Do you want to know what happened then?” he asked.

He rolled on top of her, his hands pinning Ruby’s arms down, his legs spreading her wider.

“Yes,” she whimpered.

“I put her down on her knees.”

He pushed against her and his cock slipped inside her, feeling her body arching up under him as he kissed her neck and sank his teeth into the flesh.

“She sank down and took me in her mouth, sucking and stroking and taking it as hard as I gave it.”

Ruby moaned under him, making him thrust harder.

“Do you want to hear how I used her?” he asked

“Fuck. Yes.”

“I slowly fucked her mouth until I knew I was going to come, then I pulled out and splashed all over her face and mouth, shooting all over her, watching it drip down onto her breasts. And then I pushed it back into her mouth and made her lick me clean.”

As he said “clean” he thrust hard into Ruby and felt her body shake. Her eyes closed, her mouth fell open, and her orgasm hit her hard. He held her there, under him, arms pinned, and kissed her throat as she called his name.

“Oh, fuck, that felt good,” she sighed, her eyes flicking open.

“Good, I haven’t finished with you yet,” he laughed and thrust into her again.
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A few hours later, they lay in bed, snuggled up and basking in the afterglow.

“I love you,” she said, her head laying across his chest.

“I love you,” he said, kissing the top of her head.

They stayed there for a while, content in the silence.

“You know that none of this would have been good without you,” said Ruby, moving to look up at him. “I enjoy getting fucked, I enjoy being used by guys. But if you hadn’t enjoyed it, it would have been no fun at all.”

Mike leaned forward and took her head in his hands, kissing her deeply.

“I know. And it was amazing to see you like that, getting exactly what you wanted.”

Ruby laughed and sneaked her hands between his thighs, wrapping around his cock and gently stroking.

“You’re going to be writing about all this for years to come, right?”

Mike nodded with a grin as he hardened under her fingers.

“And knowing you got to fuck her, got to use her, that’s as hot for me as any of the guys I was with. Maybe next time I can get to watch? Please?”

She dipped her head and took him in her mouth, dropping down till her lips touched the base of his shaft. Her hands reaching and gripping his legs as she bobbed her head up and down.

“So, there IS going to be a next time?” he sighed happily as she lifted her head and let his now-hard cock slip from her lips.

“I think so. I hope so.” She smiled. “What do you think?”

Mike reached down and pulled her up for a kiss.

“I think that as long as we have each other, no matter who we play with, it will be fun, but we know we can go back to the other after. And as long as we have that we can keep playing.”

“I love you,” whispered Ruby.

“I love you too.”

And once more they fell into a happy silence, thinking about what the future may bring.

Until Ruby giggled

“Daddy?”

“Yes, Ruby?” he replied sleepily, stroking her hair.

“I wonder if we should have a foursome.”

The End
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Want a free sexy erotica? Join my newsletter and get My Alternative Girlfriend. Alex owed a favour, and when that favour is called in he finds himself learning to pretend how to be a boyfriend. And the best part is finding out what his fake girlfriend is into. Sign up here


Using April Excerpt


Enjoy part of book 1 of the Free Use Friday Bundle
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I walked in as April and Rob were having breakfast. As is usual on a Friday, Rob was sitting at the bar having his toast and coffee, and April was eating fruit while leaning against the counter. It seems to be the same whenever I come over every Friday morning.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Maybe I should rewind a bit to explain.
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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 End of Excerpt
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If you want to read more, you can buy the book here
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Also By Alec Lake


If you would like to read more about June, she can be found in the Free Use Friday bundle.

A chance encounter at a Christmas Party leads Will to find out about the concept of "Free Use" and leads to him becoming much closer with the wife of a work colleague. But can he really use her as his sexual toy while her husband is there? And will April give herself completely to him?

Includes:

Using April Using May Using June Bundle exclusive bonus short

Get it here
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