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Chapter One


Looking around the room, I decided it was Tiffany who was going to ask me to have sex with her.

That wasn’t me being big-headed. Earlier that night I had been told by a very reliable source that one of the members of the book club was going to offer me a week of freeuse.

Until recently, most of the people in my club didn’t know what freeuse is, but then I got them to read a story about a guy who gets to sleep with the wife of a workmate, having sex with her whenever and however he wants. That’s what freeuse is: when someone consents to be your sexual partner and for you to do anything and everything you like with them.

Recently I had accepted this offer from two members of the club. Amanda had offered herself to me for a week in exchange for me recreating a scene from a freeuse hotwife book we had read. Then Blake had made me the same deal as long as I treated her as a sexy office plaything.

I should point out that I am 19. This is not the sort of thing that happens to me normally. I’m usually a depressed goth kid, alone and friendless, trying to avoid my parents while they break up.

But since I had joined the book club and suggested we read some erotica, things had turned around.

So now I was here half listening to Amanda talking about this week’s book, The Professional Cougar by Lillia Wett. I had read it that morning, a sexy little tale of a Milf ex-porn star getting found out and having sex with her teenage son’s friends. It really was the perfect short, one-handed read. Amanda was going on about the power of women in control and getting quite the reception from the other women who had obviously enjoyed it as much as her, but being the typical man that I am, I was still thinking with my dick.

“Anyway, Blake, I believe that it’s your turn to pick a book.”

I looked over at Blake, and my heart skipped a little. Having seen a new side to her over the last week, a much more submissive side, I was interested to see what she was going to pick.

“The Cabin Part One: Trapped by the Storm. By Kristin Lance. Another erotica, this time with a woman trapped in a cabin with three guys. I fancy some multi-person action and I feel we could all do with a little more fucking. In our stories, that is.”

She flashed me a look and a little smile.

Everyone clicked on their Kindles and downloaded the book.

“And that about does it for this week. We have a midweek brunch on Wednesday. It’s not compulsory, but it’s always fun when we have these.”

“She means we all get hammered,” giggled Crystal from the seat next to me.

As everyone got packed up and ready to go, I kept my eyes on Tiffany. I wasn’t sure why I assumed it was she who was going to ask; maybe I just wanted it to be. She looked around and caught my eye, giving me a smile, but then suddenly Blake was next to her and blocking my view.

“What’s in the box?” asked Crystal.

“Pardon?” I asked, having not really heard her, my attention on looking for Tiffany.

“What’s in the box? Something nice?”

I glanced down at the box at my feet. Just before the book club, Blake had given it to me. It was a remote control sex toy. She said it was a gift for me to give to my next person I had freeuse with.

“Oh, that. It’s.. nothing really.”

Crystal gave me a suspicious look then gave me a playful punch on the arm.

“You and your secrets. Still, you’re not the only one.”

She leaned in close and had to stretch to put her mouth near my ear.

“Do you want to know a secret about the book club?”

If it’s that Amanda and Blake are having sex then I already know, I thought.

“Oh yeah. Tell me.”

She got even closer, and I got a smell of her perfume. It was something spicy with a touch of cinnamon.

“One of the book club members used to be a porn star.”

My eyes went wide, and I turned to look at her. I knew that there were some crazy sexy people in the group, but this was news.

She laughed and covered her mouth, like she was being naughty for telling me.

“Who?”

“Oh, you don’t get to find out just like that. I want a favor first.”

My mind went straight to sex, but then I realized I was just being an oversexed pervert. Although Crystal was pretty attractive, in a mom-next-door kinda way.

“What do you need?”

“My son Tom is moving out tomorrow. Well, technically he’s already gone, but he’s picking up the van with some of his belongings tomorrow morning. His dad was going to load up the van today, but he hurt his back. If you don’t mind coming over and helping load it up, then I’ll tell you the answer to your porn star question.”

I didn’t really need to think about it.

“OK, you got a deal. When do you want me round?”

She gave me a look, the kind a mom gives a not-so-smart kid.

“Oh sweetie, you’re coming round now. I’ll give you a lift home and you can get straight to work.”

An hour later, I put the last box in the back of the van and shut the door. All things considered it had been a pretty straightforward job: all the boxes were already packed, and all I had to do was to carry them downstairs and put them in the van. I hardly broke a sweat and got a delighted round of applause from Crystal when I went into the kitchen and said I was finished.

The kitchen was pretty huge—in fact the entire house was. It seemed that pretty much all the book club was made up of pretty well-off people. Crystal may have given off a pretty down-to-earth vibe, but I knew someone in the family was pulling in the big bucks.

“So, spill. Give me the gossip.”

Crystal took my arm and lead me towards the back door.

“Oh, I can do better than that, I can show you.”

At the last moment, I saw the box from Blake, where I had put it when I arrived. Sitting innocently on the counter. I have to remember to take that with me when I leave, I thought.

In the back of her garden, she had a small building. From outside you would guess it was a fancy shed or an outside office. But when I stepped inside, I realized it was a mini-cinema. Four seats and an enormous screen that covered the wall.

“Grab a seat, I’ll start it up.”

Sitting down, I couldn’t help but wonder why the setup. Plenty of people had big TVs in their houses. Not many had their own cinemas.

I heard something click behind me, and the screen lit up. Crystal slipped into the seat beside me and gave me a grin.

“No popcorn or soda. I want you to concentrate and see if you recognize anyone.”

The film started on the screen and straight away I knew it was a porn movie. From the look of it, from sometime in the late nineties. There was a guy wearing a well tailored suit standing in a bedroom, pulling a belt free and looping it round his hands. Then he pointed to the floor and a woman stepped into shot, nude, and sank down on her knees in front of him. Without saying a word she tugged down the zip on his trousers and pulled out his cock, licking along the side of it before sinking her lips over him and swallowing as much of his cock as she could. The shot changed to a closeup of her face. As she glanced up at him, he fucked her mouth and made her groan around his shaft.

“Oh FUCK.”

The close up had done it. Twenty years younger, but I could still tell who it was.

“YOU were a porn star?” I asked Crystal, turning to stare at her.

She giggled and nodded, pointing back at the screen for me to look at.

In the film she was climbing onto the bed and spreading her legs, the camera moving in to see how wet she was as she rubbed her clit in little circles. She made sexy moaning noises as she looked at the man.

“God damn you looked amazing,” I whispered

“For a little while in the late nineties, I was the go to girl for porn. A household name, if your household watched porn. I even did Playboy.”

Back on the screen, the man was slapping his cock against her pussy, then rubbing the tip up and down her folds.

“What do you think?” she asked, leaning in towards me.

“That’s sexy as fuck.”

I jumped a little as her hand rested on my lap, giving me a gentle squeeze.

“You’re certainly hard. I think you are enjoying this.”

My mind didn’t quite understand what was going on. Sweet innocent Crystal was squeezing my cock through my jeans while I watched her on the screen mounting a gigantic cock and bobbing up and down on it.

“Here, let me help,” she said softly.

It only seemed to take her seconds to have my jeans open, and I lifted my hips a little so she could pull them and my boxers down. Then she reached out and took my cock in her hand. Her skin was soft and warm and as her fingers wrapped around me she leaned in again and whispered in my ear.

“Just watch the screen while I take care of you.”

I watched the image in front of me as she rode his cock and squeezed her breasts, her eyes focused on the camera like she was looking at me. And in the seat beside me she stroked my shaft and reached down with her other hand to cup and squeeze my balls.I sank back into the chair, my legs sliding away from me so that she had better access.

The guy in the porno let out a groan as he came, grabbing at her hips as she kept grinding on top of him. I knew how he felt, my own orgasm fast approaching.

And then she did something, a little twist as she stroked and her other hand dropping down so her middle finger flicked out and stroked my tight asshole. The combination of the two made my eyes roll back in my head and a growl escape my lips.

“Mmm. Nice to know that still works. A little trick I picked up in my filming days. I think the kids call it edging now, but I can keep a guy like this for hours, stroking in just the right way that he’s always just seconds away from coming, but never quite gets there.”

She wasn’t wrong—whatever she was doing had my cock pulsing and throbbing but not quite getting there. It was as near to a balance of pleasure and pain as I have ever felt. I wanted to come, to explode, and at the same time I wanted it to just keep on going.

“I was talking to Blake the other day, telling her how I missed the old days, missed getting fucked hard and used like a toy. And she suggested I might make a deal with you. Do you think that perhaps she was right?”

I was gripping the arms of the chair and trying to concentrate. On the screen in front of me, Crystal was taking a thick rope of cum over her face.

“Yeah, I think so.”

Crystal twisted her hand, and I groaned out loud, shooting cum up into the air like a fountain.

I had been an idiot. It had never been Tiffany who was going to ask me for sex, it was always going to be Crystal.


Chapter Two.


She explained it all in the kitchen later.

“When I got married, I gave up the porn star life. He was sweet and fun and wasn’t interested in me because of my films, he was interested in me for my personality. We moved out here and apart from the occasional person recognizing me, that part of my life went away.”

She sipped on her mint tea as she sat down opposite me at the table. Considering that five minutes earlier she had been licking cum from my cock, things had settled back to normal pretty quickly.

“I had a kid. Settled down to being a mother and a wife. But over the last few years I kinda had an itch. I miss it a little, getting fucked by a young stud, letting him take out all his lust on me.”

“But you have a husband. I take it he wouldn’t be very happy about that,” I said, drinking from the glass of water I had asked for. Over the last few weeks I had learned to keep hydrated.

“Oh, don’t you worry about him. He is, let’s say, not very interested in sex. And I have his permission to play around. You’re not the first person I’ve taken into my cinema. But this would be different.”

Crystal was telling me all this with such a matter-of-fact tone, like she was telling me she preferred a flat white to an espresso.

“So, what exactly is the deal?” I asked.

She smiled, put down her cup of tea, and placed her hands flat on the table, looking directly at me.

“Blake says you like freeuse. So, I’m offering you a week of freeuse in exchange for you recording a scene with me. Most of my films I have, they’re from when I was younger. I want something that shows how sexy and filthy I can be now.”

I was not at all surprised that Blake had told her I liked freeuse. In fact, I wouldn’t be surprised if she had told the whole book club.

Did I want a week of freeuse with Crystal? Until now I had just thought of her as the cute mom who sat beside me at the book club, but after the film and the handjob, I was seeing that there was a whole lot more to her than that. And I had to admit that making a porn movie with a real life porn star sounded like a great way to pass the time.

“You got yourself a deal. But are you sure you’re up for freeuse?”

She nodded and stood up, walking over to the sink and giving her ass a little wiggle as she went, like she knew I was watching her.

“Oh yeah. Just give me till tomorrow afternoon to get ready. Tom will be gone by then and I’ll have had time to tell my husband. After that, you can come by anytime you want, and that includes while he’s here. You could fuck me on the table in front of him and he wouldn’t mind. Actually, that’s not a bad idea...”

We chatted about a few details, but the deal was done. I would head home for the night and come back the next day, and see if I could remind her of her porn days.

I had my hand on the doorknob, about to leave, when she stopped me and ran back into the kitchen. When she came back, she was holding the box with the toy in it.

“You forgot the mystery box.”

I looked at it in her hand and then back up at her.

“Tell you what, you keep it for just now. Don’t open it. I think we might be able to use it later this week.”

When I got home, I headed straight upstairs. I couldn’t be sure but it sounded like my parents were fucking in the kitchen. I had no idea what had gotten into them lately, but if it meant that they weren’t screaming at each other all the time, I was all for it.

I threw myself down on my bed and tried to take in everything that had happened.

The idea of being able to do whatever I wanted with Crystal, to be able to use her as I wished and have fun with her was so exciting that it made my heart race.

I wasn’t sure about her husband being fine with it. Well, I was sure he was, but when she said to just use her in front of him, I would have to think if I would take it that far.

At the same time though, it was hard not to be a bit worked up at the thought of being able to explore something new and different from anything I had before. It would be an amazing experience for sure.

I reflected on how lucky I was that day; combining luck of finding such an incredible person like Crystal and being in the position to learn something new from her. I knew that no matter what happened during this week together; it was going to be something special and unique.

As I thought about it, my hand slipped down and pulled my jeans open. Sliding my fingers under my boxers, I wrapped them around my hardening cock and imagined what making the porno would be like. In the film, Crystal had been submissive. Would she get on her knees and beg for me to use her mouth? Or would she spread her legs and rub her pussy till I got so turned on that I just took what I wanted?

Maybe I would even get her to edge me again. That had been fantastic. I had read online about people getting into edging and gooning, but I had never really saw the appeal. I wanted to come, not make it stretch out. But when she had done it, I could have let her go for hours, keeping me fuzzy and needy.

I moved my hand faster and faster, my breathing getting heavier and my cock harder. I was close to coming and a little moan escaped my lips.

Just then, my phone went off. Blake was calling me. I was so close to coming that I considered keeping going, but I knew she would just keep calling till I answered.

I pressed the button and her face appeared on the phone screen.

“Blake, this better be good, you called at the worst time.”

She looked great. For some reason she had her phone held down and in front of her, so her tits were very much in focus.

“I didn’t catch you fucking, did I?” she said, laughing.

“No.”

“Oh, were you jerking off? Did you have some fun with Crystal and now you’re stroking your cock? Did I stop you just before you came?”

She could see from my look that she was right.

“Well. I was just phoning to see how things went with you two. But I’m so sorry for interrupting you. Maybe I could help you get back into the mood?”

She pulled up her top over her head and dropped it, leaving her bare breasts right in front of the camera. Her nipples were like little sharp diamonds, probably from her getting turned on at the idea of getting me going.

“You remember these, don’t you?” she teased. “Imagine you’re slipping your cock between them. Imagine I’m on my knees and you’re using my tits as your little fleshlight. Let me press them against you and you can fuck them.”

I let out a moan as I wrapped my hand around my cock again, feeling it hardening up once more. She knew how to get me going.

“Maybe if you come nice and hard, you’ll spray all over my face. You love seeing your cum dripping from my lips, don’t you?”

Yeah, all that submissiveness from last week was gone. Now she was back to being in control.

“Let me see your cock, I want to see you stroke it.”

Moving my phone, I held it above my cock with one hand, and stroked with the other.

“Mmmmm, yes. What a good boy. Now stroke it harder. Think of it sliding into my mouth. Fucking my throat. I want to see you coming. Do you think you can come for me?”

With a grunt, I erupted, spraying cum everywhere. Considering I had come earlier, there was loads of it, thick ropes of cum hitting the phone and splashing on the bed.

“Mmmmmm, good boy. I did want to speak to you about something. But that can wait. Have a good night, I’m going to go shower and slip my vibrator inside me and think about your cock.”

And with that, Blake was gone.


Chapter Three


The next day, I felt a tingle in my stomach as I thought about all that had happened the night before. I was feeling incredibly horny and decided to take the opportunity to drop round Crystal’s house as soon as possible.

She had said ‘afternoon’, so I knew I needed to distract myself for a while. A few minutes of thinking came up with nothing, so I decided to head to the mall just to kill some time.

As I got downstairs, my dad was just taking a parcel from a delivery guy. I watched as he opened it up and slid out a new Kindle.

“You joining the modern age?” I asked, having never seen him have anything but a paperback when he was reading.

He laughed and waggled the Kindle at me.

“You always seem to have your nose in a book, so I thought I would give it a go.”

As he walked past me, he gave me a pat on the arm and I realized that was the most fatherly thing he had done in months.

“Dad.”

He turned around and looked at me quizzically.

“I just wanted to say that it’s nice that you and mom seem to be getting on better.”

I meant it. There had been some rough times over the last few months but things appeared to be going in the right direction.

“Yeah. Thank you. I think we are getting there.”

And with a smile, he disappeared into the house.

There are few things I like more than Mall Walking. Just watching the world go by as I check out the people. Seeing what new shops there are, seeing what has closed down. Music playing in my earbuds as I observe the everyday moments of other people. Checking out the public shopping for whatever new thing has taken their fancy is always different when you have Bartok’s Daughter on at full volume.

I was feeling rather peckish, so I headed to the food court and decided to treat myself to a hot dog. The stand was busy so there was a bit of queuing before I could get served. The smell of sizzling sausages and onions filled my nostrils and made my stomach rumble. When it eventually came time for me to order, I asked for extra onions and ketchup.

When it arrived, the hot dog looked amazing - crisp golden bun, juicy sausage topped with melted cheese, crispy onions, and tangy ketchup, all generously applied without any skimping.

Today is going to be a good day, I thought, biting into it.

It was just then that I spotted Amanda. She was sitting at one of the tables with Max, the manager of the comic store.

She hadn’t spotted me, and I felt a bit weird watching her. Strangers were one thing, people you know are something else. But I did watch for a few seconds, seeing her laughing at something he said and then reaching forward and resting her hand on his.

Good for you, I thought. Then I walked away to give them some privacy.

As I finished the hot dog off, I did a circuit of the top floor, pausing for a moment at the massage chairs and considering having a go but eventually decided against it. So I kept on going till I reached a lingerie store, Sheer Indulgence.

I hadn’t really noticed it before, not really having any reason to, but for some reason this time I stopped outside, glancing at the window. And as I did, Tiffany from the book club walked out.

She spotted me straight away and said something, but Bartok’s Daughter were just launching into Belgium Blitzkrieg and I couldn’t hear a word.

I motioned to my ears and pressed the button on my phone, cutting off the music.

“Hey, sorry about that,” I said, taking the buds out and putting them away.

“No problem, I’m usually listening to music myself. Sometimes it’s the only way to drown out the kids.”

I remembered someone saying that she had two kids in their early teens.

Looking at her bags, I noticed that she had a few from the store.

“Someone’s going to be lucky.”

She laughed and slapped me on the shoulder. For a moment I thought of my dad earlier. Maybe today was “Hit a goth’s arm” day?

“Oh, no one’s going to see these. I just like to get myself something nice now and again. Wearing it boosts my ego.”

“Seems a waste,” I said while trying to not be obvious in checking her out. “You in a little pink outfit has got to be a gorgeous sight.”

Tiffiny hit me again, and I could see her face going red.

“Oh, you tease. I bet you say that to all the girls. What are you doing here, anyway?”

I explained I had some time to kill and was just wandering about.

“Well in that case, young Louis, you can help me carry my bags to the car.”

I happily accepted, not having anything better to do, and we walked out together.

Under the sun, I could see why Tiffany wore the clothes she did. She looked awesome in them, like some pint-sized pin up. She may have been short, but she had the air of confidence of someone twice her size. As we walked, she told me about herself and her kids, how she was trying to live her life more, how it was hard sometimes. I just listened, not trying to talk or interrupt, and gave her the occasional smile or nod.

When we reached her car, we both loaded up the bags.

“Thanks again, Louis. You’re a lifesaver.”

She leaned over and kissed me on the cheek.

“That’s for being such a good boy.”

We said our goodbyes, and I hit the mall again. It felt good to do a kind deed and after another thirty minutes of happy walking; I decided it was time to head to Crystal’s.

On the way there, my heart started to race. I was both excited and a little nervous. I had no idea what Crystal had planned for us as far as the filming was concerned. But whatever it was, I was up for it.

I arrived at Crystal’s house and knocked on the door. After a few seconds, she opened it with a big smile on her face.

“Hey there, perfect timing. I’ve just finished getting everything set up. You still up for filming a little scene?”

I nodded, trying not to stare at her breasts too much. She was wearing a low-cut black dress, and I realized that all those times I had sat next to her in the book club, I had let her innocent mom persona distract me from the fact that she was a fine-looking woman.

“Great, then just come on through and we’ll get right to it.”

Inside her living room, I was met with a pretty standard setup: a couple of couches, an armchair, and a table, but there was also a camera on a tripod.

Crystal gestured to the sofa in front of the camera and invited me to sit down. I took a seat and looked nervously at the camera. It was just off to the side so it would be able to pick up all the action.

“So... what kind of scene are we doing today?”

Crystal pressed a button on the camera and walked towards me.

“Don’t think of it as a scene. Just think of it as us fucking, and there happens to be a camera on. Just do whatever you want. After all, you have free use of me this week.”

Her voice was soft and sexy, and it made my spine tingle.

“Yeah, you’re mine to enjoy,” I growled, grabbing her hand and pulling her towards me, flipping her over my knee.

“Let’s see if you have any panties on.”

With a swift yank, I pulled up her dress to reveal some skimpy black panties.

“Oh dear. For the rest of the week, I don’t want you to wear any. Understand?”

She nodded.

I slapped my hand down on her ass, leaving a nice red mark.

“What was that?”

“Yes, Sir. No panties.”

As I continued spanking her, I could tell that she was enjoying it. Her moans were turning into cries of pleasure and I could hear her breathing quicken.

“Harder,” she gasped.

I grabbed her sides and lifted her back onto her feet.

“I decide how hard and when. Now, get on your knees and suck my cock.”

Sinking down, she watched as I pulled out my cock and stroked it. It was already semi-erect and with the hungry look she was giving me, it was rapidly hardening.

She crawled over and I wrapped her fingers around my cock and guided it into her open mouth. With a slow steady suck, she began to bob up and down and twist her hand around my shaft.

“God, your mouth feels good.”

I slipped my hand into her hair and pressed down, groaning as her lips reached the base of my cock.

“That’s it, keep going.”

I glanced up at the camera, suddenly remembering it was there. With Crystal’s mouth round my shaft, it was easy to forget.

“You like sucking my dick, don’t you?”

She nodded enthusiastically, her eyes looking up and locked with mine.

“Do you want me to fuck you with it?”

Crystal nodded again.

“Tell me.”

She slipped my cock from her mouth but kept stroking it.

“Fuck me with it. Fuck me hard. Make me come.”

Her words hit me like a jolt of electricity, and I immediately pulled her into my lap. I kissed her hungrily and felt her legs wrap around my waist as I rolled backwards onto the sofa. My hands roamed all over her body, feeling the heat radiating from it.

With a soft sigh, she guided my cock into her, the tip sliding in and making her body shake. She moaned in pleasure and sank down further onto me, pushing against me with each thrust.

Our breathing grew heavier, and I felt my pleasure rising and overpowering me. Crystal’s hands pressed onto my chest, and with each thrust, we both got closer and closer to orgasm. I felt her muscles tense around me and knew she was close.

“Fuck, I’m going to come. Fill me full of your cum,” she groaned.

Just as the wave of pleasure came crashing over me, I felt Crystal tighten around my cock one last time before she let out a cry of pleasure as she reached her climax. I came inside her, my body shaking as she rode me hard. I could feel her nails scraping across my chest and her legs squeezing me.

As the waves of pleasure subsided, I could see that her face was red, flushed with lust and passion. She slowly slumped down onto me and I could feel a wetness between her thighs.

“Whew!” she breathed.

I held her in my arms and we lay there panting for a few minutes before she spoke.

“That was amazing! That was like back in the old days.”

I smiled and kissed the top of her head.

“So what do you say, should we try another scene?” I asked her.

“Sure. Let’s start by you cleaning me up.”

She lifted herself up and slipped forward, her pussy rubbing against my mouth as she lowered herself onto me.

“Oh fuck,” I heard her say. And then I sucked on her clit and she forgot how to speak.


Chapter Four


On Sunday, we had arranged to meet at the lake. Partially because I wanted to be out of the house while my parents seemed to be constantly fucking, and partially because Crystal wanted to be fucked outside.

“I once fucked behind the Hollywood sign. And gave a blowjob at the Griffith Observatory to a very famous, very married actor,” she had said and then asked me if I could fuck her outdoors.

Lake Alexander is on the edge of town and we have trails going around the edge through the forest. It’s usually pretty quiet with few people around, so perfect for some public fucking.

It turned out that Crystal knew the area pretty well and suggested a path that took us up to the rocky outcrop on the north edge of the lake. So we set off in the morning, Crystal going first as she knew the way, but also so I could watch her ass as she climbed the trail.

The sun shone through the trees, dappling through leaves and glinting off Crystal’s hair. Her butt was like a work of art, her tight denim shorts clinging to her toned curves in all the right places. Every so often she’d glance over her shoulder and flash me a smile, almost as if she knew exactly what I was thinking about.

As we reached the top Crystal let out a sigh of satisfaction. The view was truly amazing, and we could see the lake stretching out ahead of us with the mountain range forming a backdrop behind it. The water glimmered in the summer sunshine and I felt my cock twitch at the thought of fucking her right there on top of the hill.

“What do you think?” she said, pointing to a flat stone that was almost altar size. “We could look out over the lake while you pound me from behind.”

As tempting as the idea was, I had other plans.

“Time to remind you that freeuse means I’m in charge. Let’s go over here.”

I led her over to the edge of the trees and pulled my backpack off, searching inside it and pulling out a blindfold.

“Put this on.”

Crystal obliged and, after checking it was in place correctly, I stepped back and pulled some rope out from my backpack.

Leading her over to the biggest tree I could see, I told her to lean forward against it, arms on the trunk.

“Yes, Sir.”

Tying one hand up, I wrapped the rest of the rope around the tree two times, then tied the end to her other hand, tying her to the tree.

“Try to move.”

She pulled at the rope but her arms were pretty much stuck in place.

“And now...”

Reaching round, I pulled her shorts open, pressing myself up against her as I did so. I’m sure she could feel how hard I was as I took a grip of them and slid them down her legs.

“Good girl. No panties, just like I told you.”

She didn’t say anything but I could imagine her blushing as I ran my hand up her thigh and over her pussy.

“Mmmm. You’ve been a very good girl today.”

I teased her folds with my finger and she moaned softly.

“If you continue to be a good girl, I might even let you come when I’m finished with you. So no coming until I say so.”

I pushed my finger into her and began to rub my thumb against her clit, feeling the tension in her body build.

“You’re so wet. When I eventually let you have my cock, it’s going to glide in and fill you up.”

I increased the pressure on her clit and felt her body tremble.

“You are totally in my control. In the middle of nowhere, unable to move. But I bet the only thing you’re thinking about is how good it would feel to come right now.”

She groaned a yes and tried to press back against me, but got a slap on her ass for her troubles.

“Please, Sir! I’m getting close.”

She begged me over and over to let her come. Eventually when I knew she couldn’t take it any more, I said yes and I could see her body begin to convulse as her orgasm swept over her.

I slipped a second finger inside her, curling it into her as I rubbed her clit in quick circles.

“Oh, fuck yes.”

I stopped playing with her and slipped my fingers out of her pussy.

“Ohhh...” she groaned.

She was still tied to the tree and with her arms pinned down, there was nothing she could do but wait for my next move.

Reaching round, I undid the buttons of her shirt and then pulled up her sports bra. I might not have been able to see them, but I knew that her having her breasts exposed would make her feel even more controlled.

Tugging at my jeans, I pulled them down and did the same with my boxers. For a moment I stood there, cock in hand, just admiring how sexy she looked, then I guided the tip of my cock against her pussy.

“Oh, fuck!” she cried out. “Please don’t tease me like that.”

I could feel her straining against the rope, trying to get enough freedom to push back, but she was tied securely and could only whimper at the feeling of the tip pressed against her entrance.

“Now, let’s see what a good fucktoy you can be.”

As soon as I entered her, I started to pound her. Her tits bounced against her chest and I could hear her moaning loudly, her nails digging into the bark of the tree.

“I should have invited a few friends up here to watch you getting fucked. I bet you would have enjoyed that, having an audience see how well you take cock.”

I couldn’t quite tell what it was that she moaned, but it sounded like a yes.

I began to speed up, my balls slapping against her and my hips driving upwards. I could feel her pussy clamping down on my cock and I knew she was reaching her peak.

“Ahhhh!” she screamed.

I kept fucking her, watching as her body arched with each thrust. She was literally trembling with ecstasy as I picked up the pace. I leaned in so that my mouth was next to her ear.

“You are going to come for me, all over my cock. And I am going to keep on fucking you till I fill your pussy full of cum. And then we are going to walk back down the trail and you are going to feel that cum dripping out of you and it is going to make you see just how much you are going to be mine this week. Understand?”

She nodded vigorously.

“Yes Sir. Oh god, please fuck me harder. Fuck me with that big cock. I want to come for you. I’m so close.”

“Good girl.”

I reached round and placed my hand over her clit. With one sharp movement, I gave it a slap, just as I thrust hard into her.

And with a roar of pleasure, she came, her pussy milking my cock and her whole body spasming.

For a few seconds I stayed buried deep inside her, letting her come down a little. Her legs were trembling and her breath ragged.

Then I pulled out and quickly untied her arms, pulling off the blindfold and letting it drop to the ground.

I led her back to the rock she had pointed out before.

“On all fours,” I said, pointing at it.

She slipped down onto it, face out towards the lake, and positioned herself with her ass raised.

I knelt behind her and took a firm grip on my cock and lined up the head with her pussy. Then I pushed forward, and she gave a soft moan.

“God, it’s so beautiful,” she said, the midday sun shining down on her face.

I eased forward a little further, feeling her muscles relax as I entered her.

“So good.” she murmured. “I love how you stretch me open and make my head go fuzzy.”

I sank deeper into her, filling her completely. Putting my hand on her shoulder to steady myself, I settled into a steady rhythm.

“Are you going to the book club brunch on Wednesday?” I asked casually.

She looked back over her shoulder at me, looking confused at the question.

“Yes. Why?”

“I have plans for you,” I said and slammed into her.

She gasped, and I watched her eyes roll back in her head as I hammered into her. Turning her head to face away, she let out a low moan and with a final hard thrust, I exploded inside her, feeling her pussy clenching around me.

As I gasped for breath, still inside her and looking out over the lake, I wondered how my life had ever got so lucky.


Chapter Five


I had to work extra shifts at the shop on Monday and Tuesday, so I didn’t get a chance to see Crystal again until Wednesday. But we had been sexting, and I had found out that Crystal was just as filthy in text as in the flesh.

On Wed morning I sent her a message asking her to find the box I had left with her.

“Got it here. What do you want me to do with it?”

I was lying in bed, one hand wrapped around my cock, the other one typing on my phone. We had been getting each other worked up for the last half hour and I decided that she was ready.

“Open it up, tell me what’s inside.”

A few seconds later, I got a reply.

“OH. It’s a sex toy. I think it’s one of those remote ones.”

Smiling to myself, I imagined her sitting there, wet from our chat and knowing exactly what I was going to tell her.

“There should be a code. Text me it and then I want you to put the toy inside you. Read the instructions and connect it to your phone.”

I had checked with Blake to see what make it was, so I could download the app onto my phone. She hadn’t asked who I was going to be using it with, but I am sure she had a pretty good idea.

“Toy in. Feels good and it’s not even on yet.”

I clicked on the app and typed in the code, seeing Crystal’s name appear on the contact list. Clicking on it, I took control of the toy remotely. Sliding the dial up, I waited for a reply.

“Oh FUCK. That’s intense.”

Sliding the dials, I knew the toy would be throbbing and vibrating inside her.

“GOD. Keep doing that and I’m going to come.”

My fingers were lazily stroking my shaft and a little pre-cum oozed from the tip. I was so tempted to tip her over the edge with the toy but decided to stick to my plan.

“Take it out for now,” I wrote. “But I want you to wear it again when you go out to the brunch.”

“Yes, Sir!” she replied almost instantly.

I knew it was going to be an interesting day.

Brunch was at Kat’s, the bar across from where we held the book club. As I walked up to the door, I noticed that in the parking lot, Amanda was getting out of an unfamiliar car. She gave whoever was inside a little wave and then walked over to me as it pulled away.

“Max was passing by and said he would give me a lift,” she said as she walked past me.

“Sure.”

She gave me a look and then we both broke out into laughs as she realized how silly it was to try to pretend with me.

“He’s nice to me and shows me a good time.”

I opened the door to the bar.

“Good, you deserve that.”

As she walked past me, she leaned in and whispered.

“And he has a huge cock.”

Everyone was inside already, sat around the largest booth. I took one of the few spare seats which was next to Tiffany.

“Oh, my knight in shining armor has arrived. I was just telling everyone how friendly you were the other day.”

“Oh yeah, Louis can be quite good at helping you with what you need,” deadpanned Blake from across the table. Crystal was sitting next to her and wearing the most stunning dress, and I noticed that she was trying to stifle a laugh at the comment. She was more dressed up than she would normally be at the book club, less mom and more MILF. Her top was particularly low cut, and I imagined that Blake was getting quite the eyeful.

Soon we were all drinking and talking and tucking into the mac and cheese with sides of chicken wings that the bar was famous for. The buzz of conversation filled the air and everyone seemed to be having a good time.

“OH!”

The shout came from Crystal. She immediately went red as everyone looked at her.

“Oh, sorry. Got some food stuck in my throat.”

Amanda gave her a frowny look.

“Are you OK now?” she asked.

“Yeah. Never better.”

I knew she hadn’t got anything stuck, because it had been me making her cry out by pressing the slider on the app and making the toy inside her vibrate.I had the phone under the table and was pretty sure no one had seen me do it.

After waiting a few seconds, I pressed the slider again.

This time Crystal managed to keep in her moan but her eyes rolled into the back of her head. It was only for a second, but I saw it and felt my cock stiffen at her reaction.

Over the next half hour, I kept doing it. Turning the vibe up and then dropping it back down, keeping her on edge. There was one moment where I was pretty sure she might be coming, but Blake shouted for the waiter to come across and it distracted everyone.

“You look very red, Crystal. Are you OK?”

It was Tiffany who had asked the question and it got everyone turning back to look at Crystal.

“Yeah. I had jalapeno poppers with mine and they were a little on the spicy side. Oh, look at the time, I’ve an appointment I should be getting to.”

I was just about to press the app again, when I felt Tiffany’s hand slide over mine and press down. Crystal almost sprang out of her seat and then pretended to be getting her bag.

“Thought you should give her one last thrill,” Tiffany giggled into my ear as she let go of my hand.

“You knew all along?”

She slapped my arm.

“Of course I did. You may be cute and young, but you can’t pull the wool over my eyes. Now go have some fun.”

Crystal was almost out of the bar by the time I caught up with her.

“An appointment?”

She turned to me and grabbed my arm and pulled me into the alley at the side of Kat’s.

“Hopefully with your cock. I’m dripping wet. You know you made me come? If Blake hadn’t spoken then everyone would have known.”

I took her hand and pulled her further down the alley. Halfway along there was a dumpster, so I pressed her up against the wall behind it.

“Someone might see,” I said.

“I don’t care, I need your cock inside me.”

I undid my belt and unzipped my jeans, pushing them down my legs. Crystal slipped the toy out and pulled its box out of her bag, putting it inside and then back into the bag while I pulled my cock free.

“Ask for it.”

Her hand slipped around my shaft and gave it a twist, just one little tug that nearly made me explode over her dress.

“Will you fuck me with that gorgeous cock of yours? I want to feel your hands on my ass as you fuck me up against the dumpster like a cheap slut.”

I spun her round to face the wall and tugged up her dress. Telling her no panties had been a good idea.

“Bend over.”

She did, giving me the perfect angle to slide my cock into her. Thrusting into her, I reached round and held her throat.

“Now, be a good girl and try not to be too loud, we don’t want someone seeing us.”

She nodded, but I don’t think she was really listening; already she was making whimpering sounds as her orgasm built. After so much teasing, she was ready to explode.

“I’m going to come,” she panted, “I’m coming and you’re going to fill me with your hot cum.”

I kept pumping into her, speeding up as she started to shake.

“Come for me, Louis. Fuck. God yes.”

With a final deep thrust, I let go. My balls tightened, and my cock pulsed, shooting thick ropes of hot cum into her. Grabbing her round the waist, I held her as her own orgasm hit, making her legs shake so hard I thought she was going to collapse.

After a couple of seconds, she finally stopped shaking, and I let her go. She turned round and kissed me, her lips soft and warm.

“Thank you. I needed that.”

She reached down and stroked my cock, milking the last drops of cum.

“I really do have to go home. Tom is coming round for dinner tonight and I need to get the food prepared. But maybe you could go with me and use me while I’m doing it?”

It sounded like a good idea to me.


Chapter Six


“Do you want to watch our scene?”

It was Thursday night, and I had just been about to text Crystal when I received the message from her.

“It’s all set up in the cinema. I even have a guest coming round to watch it with us.”

Well, that really piqued my interest. I was going to say yes anyway, but this just added to the fun.

“Sure. What time?”

The reply came back quickly.

“Come around 8, we’ll be ready by then.”

When I arrived at Crystal’s house, she was sitting on the front stairs waiting for me.

She was dressed in a gray sweatshirt and leggings and looking like a proper mom. And that was when it hit me—she really truly was a MILF. Amanda and Blake were both gorgeous but in a well-looked-after, model-like way. Crystal looked like the girl next door who had grown up and had kids. As gorgeous as she had been when she was younger and doing porn, I realized that I thought she looked even more stunning now.

She greeted me with a hug and kiss, before leading me around to the back of the house to her screening room.

“Our other guest is already here,” she said, turning round and reaching her hand out to rub me through my jeans. “I hope you don’t mind someone watching us?”

“Not if you don’t,” I said, feeling my cock hardening under her touch.

When we stepped inside, I was not at all surprised to see that the other guest was Blake. If anyone was going to be there for a private porn screening, it was going to be her.

I sat down next to her while Crystal went and started the projector.

“I hope you didn’t mind me coming,” she said. “But after Crystal described your little scene, I REALLY wanted to see it on the big screen.”

As the image appeared on the wall, Crystal came back and sat on the other side of me.

“I’m glad you came,” I said to Blake.

“I haven’t been this excited since the first time I watched one of Crystal’s home movies. I love seeing people having sex, especially when it’s people I know.”

She had a little smile on her face as she said it.

Crystal slid her hand onto my leg and gave it a little squeeze as the film started. On the screen I could see myself sitting there as Crystal walked across the room, then I pulled her over my knee and spanked her ass.

Crystal’s hand slipped over and pulled at my jeans. I didn’t look down, captivated by the image on the screen. Crystal was sucking on my cock and I marveled that I had reached a stage in my life where I would get to sit and watch my own porno.

Crystal’s fingers wrapped around my cock and pulled me free, slowly stroking up and down and rubbing at the tip.

“What do you think so far?” I whispered to Blake, but she just shushed me, her eyes on the screen.

The next shot showed Crystal riding me and I realized it was from a different angle, so she must have had a few hidden cameras filming. I imagined she had great fun editing that together. I felt her hand squeezing my cock hard and wondered if she was remembering how it felt.

“I think Blake is enjoying this,” she whispered in my ear.

I turned to look at Blake, who was still staring at the screen, but now she had one hand between her legs and slipped inside her jeans.

Then I looked down at my own lap and realized that the hand I thought was Crystal’s, that was wrapped around my cock, was actually Blake’s.

“I’m only doing this till you’re ready,” she said, moaning a little as she shifted in her seat.

“Ready for what?” I asked.

“Ready to fuck Crystal. You don’t think she invited you out here just to watch this?”

I turned to Crystal and saw that she had stood up and was already half out of her leggings.

“See? No panties,” she laughed.

As soon as her leggings were off, she climbed onto me. Unlike normal cinema seats, there was enough room for her to straddle me and my cock twitched as it rubbed against her pussy.

Looking at Blake, I saw she had pulled down her jeans and was busy rubbing circles on her clit. Her eyes had closed, and she seemed completely lost in her pleasure.

Then Crystal sank down on my cock and I was too distracted to care.

I slipped my hand up inside her sweatshirt, grasping and squeezing her tits. I could see by her biting her lower lip that she liked it and felt her pussy tighten around me.

“Oh god, I want you to fuck me hard,” she groaned.

Behind her the scene was ending and something else starting. It took a few seconds to realize who the two women on the screen were, but then I recognized they were a slightly younger Crystal and Blake, with Blake wearing a strap-on and vigorously using it on Crystal.

“I told you that you weren’t the first person to visit the cinema. You’re not the first to do a scene with me either.”

Crystal bounced on my cock as over her shoulder I watched her getting pounded by Blake.

“Now, keep fucking me,” she said, grabbing my hands. I obliged and kept thrusting, getting faster and harder as the scene on the screen approached its climax.

Blake had opened her eyes, her hand movements now almost a blur. Her head had rolled to the side, so she was no longer watching the screen. She’d said she liked watching people have sex, and that was exactly what she was doing now.

In one swift movement, I lifted Crystal up and placed her down on the floor so she was facing the screen. Then I slipped in behind her, sliding my cock deep into her pussy as I gripped her sides.

“Make me your fucktoy,” she moaned.

I pounded into her, unable to take my eyes off the screen. Blake was still slamming away at Crystal from behind and I could see how much she was enjoying herself. The sound of her on the screen mixed with the sound of Blake coming behind us, her cries echoing through the room.

I pulled out of Crystal and stood behind her, slapping my cock against her tight ass.

“Oh GOD. Put it back in. Please, please?”

I pushed forward, and she tilted her head back as my cock filled her cunt.

“Fuck me,” she cried, “fuck me like the whore I am.”

With a growl, I came inside her. Thrusting into her, I put my hand on the back of her head, holding her as I came again and again inside her. From the moans she was making, I could tell she was coming just as hard.

Finally I slipped out, letting her fall to the floor.

“Now it’s your turn,” she said to Blake.

I went to stand up, but Blake got out of her seat and pulled me down onto the floor with her, kissing me hard, our tongues entwined. The submissive Blake from last week was completely gone. This one knew exactly what she needed.

While Blake was kissing me, she grabbed my cock, stroking it back to full strength. As soon as it was hard, she slipped it inside her, mounting me with her hands on my chest.

“Oh, fuck yes.”

She rode me, bouncing up and down on my cock. She was lost in it, not thinking about my pleasure, just needing my cock to get her off once more.

I reached up and grabbed her tits, pulling them towards me so I could suck on her nipples.

“Mmmmmm,” she moaned. “That feels so good.”

Holding her sides, I got her to ride me a bit faster.

“Blake.”

My harsh tone made her look at me.

“I want my dirty little secretary to ride my cock and come for me. Can you do that?”

Her eyes seemed almost to glaze over and her whole body posture changed, relaxing against me a little.

“Yes, Sir.”

Maybe she hadn’t forgotten how to be a submissive after all.

I rolled her over onto her back, pinning her down with my hands on her wrists. She let out a little surprised yelp but wrapped her legs around me, pulling me towards her.

Thrusting my cock into her, I felt her pussy clamp around me.

“That’s right, you dirty slut,” I said. “You’re going to come for me.”

“Yes, fuck yes,” she gasped, her arms trembling under my grip.

I slowed down as I felt her start to tighten around me.

“Right there, right there,” she groaned.

I felt her body tensing up under me so I let go of one of her wrists and took hold of her face, making sure she was looking at me.

“I want to see your eyes when you come for me,” I told her.

She nodded and fixed her eyes on mine.

Biting her lip, she rocked her hips against me as I slammed into her, setting a quick pace. After a few moments her eyes widened as she let out a gasp and her whole body seized up as her orgasm hit. Her eyes rolled back in her head and her mouth opened wide.

“Oh god, oh god, oh god!” she screamed, her pussy gripping me tighter and tighter until I exploded inside her.

I collapsed on top of her, panting, my cock still buried deep inside her.

“Fuck, that was amazing.”

From the side, we heard a chuckle, and both turned to look at Crystal. She was sitting against the wall, one hand rubbing her breast, the other holding her phone that was pointed towards us.

“I hope you two don’t mind, but I had to get that for the collection. It’s going to look so good on the big screen.”

Blake let out a laugh, almost a bark, but then her face went serious.

“Oh no.”

I was concerned straight away, not having seen her like this.

“What? What’s the matter?”

She giggled.

“I haven’t read the book for book club tomorrow yet.”


Chapter Seven


As I walked up to book club, I decided that my life had reached its sexual peak. How could it get better? Three weeks of freeuse sex. Three amazing women. It could only be downhill from there.

As I walked across the parking lot, a car went by and honked its horn. I had just enough time to wave at Max, who had no doubt just dropped off Amanda.

It looked like life was looking good for more than just me.

Crystal waved from the doorway as I approached, glancing around as if she had a secret to tell.

“Blake just told me there’s a new member coming tonight. Apparently she’s new to the area. You never know, maybe you’ll find yourself another MILF.”

She play punched me on the shoulder and I suddenly wondered if she had ever done any domming in her movies. That was something to ask her later.

Everyone was already inside and walking into the room. I rushed in, not wanting to be late, and pulled my Kindle from my bag as Amanda got things under way.

“First things first, I want everyone to welcome our new member. Please make her feel welcome and show her the respect you would show me.”

Looking up, I glanced over to see the newcomer.

It was then that I realized that no, this was not going to be a good book club. There would be no new MILF, no fun at all.

I dropped my Kindle into my lap and let out a soft sigh.

Crystal leaned in from the seat next to me.

“What’s the matter? You OK?”

Turning to her, I realized that I was going to have to be very careful for the next hour and make sure that absolutely no one got any idea about what I had been up to for the last few weeks.

“The new member,” I said to Crystal, trying to keep my voice calm. “I’m going to have to give my opinion on this week’s erotica in front of her.”

“So what’s the problem?”

I sighed again and felt my shoulders slump.

“That’s my mom.”

TO BE CONTINUED.


Featured Story


The Featured Story was: The Professional Cougar by Lillia Wett
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When her son gets into college, Jessica has no problem leaving the adult film business to move across the country. While she’s happy he’s making friends, she doesn’t know what to think when they show up at her house with one of her DVDs in hand. They may have been thinking about blackmail but she’s more than willing to show them what a professional cougar can get up to.

Find Lillia’s books

Find Lillia’s other pen name, Rianne Burnett


Our Author Interview


Author Interview: Lillia Wett

Questions for Lillia Wett, Author of The Professional Cougar

Welcome to the interview.

Q1: What was your inspiration for The Professional Cougar?

Well, the whole premise of a porn star being blackmailed can be a fun one, but I liked the idea of having her turn the whole thing around on her would-be blackmailers. You can’t really hold someone’s past over their head if people already know, right? It doesn’t mean they can’t have

some fun, though!

Q2: Do you remember what the first piece of erotica you wrote was?

This pen name actually started because I couldn’t stop thinking about a particular sexy scene between an older woman and her younger boss. That became the very first story published under this pen name - ‘Experienced and Eager’.

Q3: Do you write the kinks you like, or the kinks that you think people want to read about?

I can only write kinks that I enjoy or at least understand. I wish I could write some of those popular kinks! Lol.

Q4: What would you like to see more erotica writers writing about? What is under represented?

I’m sure it’s been said a lot, but I’d love more BDSM with proper consent. I don’t write BDSM as often as I’d like but I love reading it. There are still too many books out there that aren’t getting it right.

Q5: If you were a member of an erotica book club, what books would you recommend?

Oooh, so many. Yours, of course. I’d also recommend Lacey Cross, Sabine Marlowe, and Joi Miche.


A note from Amanda


This week we will be reading The Cabin: Book One: Trapped by the Storm by Kristin Lance

Trapped in a cabin with horny men? Well, that sounds…like it might lead to some fun.

It’s been a long time since I went away for a romantic weekend. Maybe I should have a word with Max.

You can find the book to buy or read on Kindle Unlimited.

It looks like Kristin writes a lot of MMF. Maybe that’s something I could also talk to Max about.
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