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Chapter One


“My name is Jess, and I want you to be my husband for the week.”

Sam leaned back in his chair and took her in. She was mid thirties, he’d guess, with the figure of a woman who worked out. A lot. Her blonde hair fell over her shoulders in soft curls and her makeup was minimal but well applied.

“You do, huh?”

“Yes,” she replied, no hesitation in her voice.

She was wearing a summer dress that showed off her curves, but not in an over the top, look-at-my-boobs way. The neckline was high, and her hem fell at the knee. If he had to describe it, he would say she looked classy, not trashy. She was what the kids called a MILF.

Sam leaned forward. “Where did you hear of my services?”

“From the lady at the nail salon. She said that if I was looking for a husband, you were the man. Apparently, you did some work for her last year, and she was VERY happy with it. Something about helping her lay her decking.”

Sam remembered. Her husband had been away for a few weeks with work, and she needed a hand getting the decking done as a present for his birthday. And she had been more than willing to get her knees scuffed as she knelt down on that decking while he fucked her from behind.

“Oh, yes. I remember her.”

Jess straightened out the edge of her dress, leaning slightly forward as she did so. Even with the high neckline, he saw a glimpse of her breasts and liked what he saw.

“Did she tell you about the payment?” he asked. This was always the most important part of the conversation.

“Yes. You stay with me for the week, do odd jobs around the house for me. In exchange, you get to have freeuse of me whenever you want.”

Good, Sam thought, she understands.

“Why do you want to hire me?”

“There are two reasons. First, I got divorced about seven years ago because my husband was a cheating creep. If he had actually said he wanted to bring a third into the marriage, then maybe things would have been different. But instead he cheated and I got rid of him. Since then, my family have kept asking if I am dating, and in the end I just told them I had a whirlwind romance and got married again, just to shut them up. They haven’t visited in nearly ten years. I thought it wouldn’t be a problem. But now my sister and her husband are visiting, and I need a husband for the week. So that’s where you come in.”

Sam nodded his head. It was a bit convoluted, but he had been involved in more over the top schemes.

“You said two reasons?” he asked

“Yeah. The other reason is that I’m a kinky slut and want some good hard fucking.”

*****

Jess was expecting her relatives on the Monday, so Sam moved in on the Saturday to make sure he was properly settled.

“What time will they be here?” he asked as he brought his suitcase up the stairs to the bedroom.

“Around three, I expect. So we have two and a half days to get you acting like my husband.”

She lived in a house just out of the centre of town, a pleasant neighbourhood with plenty of ground. Big enough to have a few visitors stay without feeling overcrowded.

Sam opened the bedroom door and was pleased by what he saw. A large bed, a couple of chairs, and a TV. A small table was in the corner with a lamp and a pile of books and magazines. The bedside tables each had a lamp and a charging dock. There were even a couple of small sofas, a table, and a coffee machine.

As he put down the suitcase, he glanced at the books. All of them were erotica by authors he knew like Lacey Cross, Matt Lake, and Hank Dolworth. If nothing else, he thought, she has good taste in books.

When he turned back to her, she was on her knees in front of him.

“I know you get to choose with freeuse, but I thought we could break the ice with a BJ. Give you some incentive to do a good job.”

“I’d be happy to oblige,” Sam said, unzipping his trousers. “Tell me your safe word one more time.”

“Tractor,” she said, pulling open his trousers and stroking her hand over the bulge in his boxers.

“Good girl.”

Her fingers hooked into his boxers and pulled them down, freeing his cock. Jess stared at it for a moment. He had a nice, long, thick cock, and it usually took people a second or two to get used to it.

Then her eyes flashed up to his, and she grinned.

“I hope you are planning to fuck me with this at some point,” she said before leaning forward and licking along the length of his shaft. “Cause this is much bigger than I was expecting.”

He watched as she ran her tongue around the head of his cock and then kissed it. He moaned softly and her tongue darted out again.

“Like that, huh?”

“Keep going.”

Jess licked along his cock again and then, when she reached the head, took it in her mouth and started to suck.

Sam moaned softly, enjoying the sensations as she sucked his cock. Her mouth was warm and wet, and her tongue darting about.

“That’s it,” he groaned, reaching down and running his fingers through her hair. “Show me what you can do.”

Jess took his cock deeper into her mouth, sucking as she did. Sam groaned again, enjoying the feeling.

Then Jess started to move faster, sucking his cock with more and more vigour. He moaned softly, and she moved faster, her head bobbing up and down.

Suddenly, she leaned back and his cock sprang up from her mouth.

“Get on the bed,” she ordered, not waiting for him as she shuffled over to it.

He took the three or four steps over to the bed and sat down on the edge. Immediately, she was pushing him back as she got between his legs and spread them.

Without saying a word, she grasped his cock with one hand and started slowly jerking. Then she dipped her head and sucked his balls into her mouth.

Sam gasped at the sensation of her hot mouth around his balls. She gently sucked on his balls and then, after a few seconds, released them. Then her mouth was back, but this time his cock was between her lips.

He groaned and lay his head back on the sheets. The feeling was incredible, and his mind went blank, focusing on nothing but the pleasure.

“I’m going to have so much fucking fun with you,” she gasped as she released him for a moment. “Tell me where you want to come.”

“In your throat.”

Jess took his cock back in her mouth and started bobbing her head. His hands gripped the sheets tightly, the pleasure washing over him.

“I’m close,” he warned.

But she didn’t stop. Her head moved faster and faster and his pleasure mounted.

“I’m going to cum.”

But she still didn’t stop. Her hand had found his balls and was rolling them around her fingers.

Sam’s body shook, and his cock pulsed. And then he was cumming. He gasped and grunted as his load shot into her mouth and down her throat. Without thinking, his hands went into her hair and held her there as she swallowed and sucked, making sure to milk every drop out of him with her eager mouth.

His orgasm faded and Jess released his cock, a small amount of cum running down her chin.

“That was pretty fantastic,” he said and meant it.

“I think I’ve gotten a little cock hungry. It’s been a while. And as soon as I saw yours, well, I wanted it down my throat. Is that bad?”

He reached out and stroked her face.

“No, that’s not bad. That’s just the start of what you are going to get this week.”


Chapter Two


Sam made them a nice meal after he had settled in and they got to know each other. They found out that they were both Golden State Warrior fans and that neither of them liked the book Catcher in the Rye.

The conversation was pleasant, the wine was excellent, and the food was fantastic. By the time he was pouring the second bottle of red, Jess was getting tipsy and horny.

“Are you a cuddler?” she asked as she ran her fingers over the top of her glass.

“Not really,” he replied, “but I can make an exception.”

“You look like you would give good cuddles. I’d like you to cuddle the fuck out of me while your cock is inside me.”

“I’m sure we can make that happen. But for now, I’m going to clean up the kitchen.”

“Mmm, a man that cooks and cleans. You’re like a wet dream. Or maybe that’s just cause I’m wet.”

He was about to reply when suddenly she sat bolt upright in her seat.

“OH. KRISTIN CORNER.”

Sam was surprised at her sudden shout, and she must have seen his reaction.

“It’s my favourite tv show. It’s a soap, but pretty filthy. And fun. I watch it every week. Got to go get comfy.”

And with that, she hopped off her seat and disappeared.

***

Fifteen minutes later, after he had finished cleaning up, he found her in the living room watching TV.

She was lounging on the sofa, legs up off the floor, and totally focused on the screen. When he sat down and lifted her legs onto his lap, she didn’t say anything.

After watching the show for a few minutes, he saw why she liked it. It was more fun than most soaps, and the relationships felt a little more real. He was also surprised how much they got away with in the sex scenes.

Slipping his hand over her leg, he slid it under the dress that she was wearing. Slowly he moved it up till it was almost at her hip.

Jess seemed fully focused on the show, but she did turn a little, causing his hand to fall forward and stop next to her pussy.

He was sure she could feel his fingers against her underwear. But she didn’t react. Instead, she lay there, eyes fixed on the screen, and her legs over his lap.

Sam ran his fingers over the material of her knickers. He could feel the heat of her pussy and, as he slipped his fingers underneath, her wetness.

“Enjoying the show?”

She nodded, not looking round.

His finger brushed against her clit and for the first time she reacted; only a low moan from deep in her throat, but it was enough.

He slid his fingers along her slit, her wetness growing. He could hear her breathing, slow and heavy, and it made him smile.

When he pressed the tip of his finger into her pussy, she moaned again. He slowly pushed his finger inside her, the warmth and wetness of her pussy inviting.

“Keep watching your show.”

She nodded again, but he saw her glance at him for a second as he pulled his hand away.

Quickly, he slipped her knickers down her legs and, taking them off, placed them in his pocket.

“You won’t be needing those,” he said, lifting her legs back onto his lap.

Jess didn’t reply, but he was sure her cheeks had turned red.

Slowly, he moved his hand back under her dress. Again his finger found her clit, rubbing the small bud and causing her to gasp.

He smiled to himself as his fingers slipped along her slit. She was soaking wet, her juices running down her inner thighs.

“You’re such a naughty little slut.”

Sam pushed two fingers into her pussy, and she let out a deep, throaty moan. Slowly, he pumped them in and out, her pussy hot and wet around his fingers.

With his other hand, he unzipped his trousers and shuffled them down enough to free his cock. Reaching out, he took her hand and placed it around his shaft.

“Slowly. Keep watching your show.”

Jess started stroking his cock, her grip firm and her pace slow.

“That’s it. Just like that. Think about how hard it is. Feel the curve. Imagine it inside you.”

As he fucked her with his fingers, he ran his thumb over her clit. He could hear her breathing heavily, but she was still watching her show.

Sam added a third finger and pushed deep into her. She let out a gasp as he filled her, his fingers spreading her wide.

He felt her grip tighten and the pace quicken.

“Slowly. Don’t rush it.”

She let out a grunt of frustration and slowed the pace back down.

Sam could tell she was enjoying the feel of his fingers inside her, the way her legs twitched and her pussy clamped around him.

“Do you want something other than my fingers inside you?”

“Please,” she moaned.

Softly, he lay down behind her. There was just enough room so that she could still watch her show with him behind her.

As he did, his fingers pulled away from her pussy and he heard her moan, a mix of pleasure and annoyance.

“Turn on your side a little more,” he told her.

She did, her dress riding up so that her ass and pussy were exposed.

Sam ran his fingers along her slit, and she gasped. Then, with his cock in his other hand, he pushed forward, his cock parting her pussy lips.

Jess let out a low moan and closed her eyes.

“Did I say you should stop watching your show?” he asked.

Her eyes shot open, and she refocused.

Sam slowly pushed his cock into her, sinking deep into her pussy. With one hand he reached round, cupping her breast, then gave it a gentle slap.

He always got his clients to make a list of turn-ons and turn-offs. Slapping, dirty talk, and domination were high on her turn-on list.

“You like being my little slut, don’t you?”

“Yes.”

He slapped her breast again, and this time she let out a soft cry.

“Yes, what?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Better.”

He gave her breast another slap. This time, she whimpered.

“No cumming till your show ends.”

She let out a moan of despair.

Sam lay behind her, his cock buried inside her pussy, as he watched her watch her show. The feeling of her warm, wet pussy was amazing, and he would have happily stayed there for hours.

He kept thrusting into her, just enough to edge her.

Jess’s breathing was getting heavier, and her hand tightened its grip on his leg.

“Not yet,” he whispered in her ear.

She grunted, her fingers digging into his arm.

Sam started moving a little more, his cock sliding deeper and deeper inside her. Her pussy was incredible, slick and tight, and he knew he could cum quickly.

As the credits of the show rolled, Sam felt her pussy start to twitch.

“Every time you watch this show,” he growled in her ear, “you will think of coming for me.”

Then, grabbing her by the hips, he slammed his cock into her and started fucking her hard and fast.

“Fuck,” Jess cried, her whole body shaking as he pounded her pussy.

“Cum for me,” he growled. “I want to feel you cum on my cock.”

Her body shook again, and her hand clenched his arm.

“FUCK,” she cried, her body convulsing as the orgasm swept through her.

“Keep fucking me,” she gasped. “I’m cumming.”

Her pussy spasmed around his cock, and he had to grit his teeth to keep control.

“Fuck me,” she moaned. “Fuck me harder.”

His hand slipped to her throat, fingers at each side, just enough to give her a squeeze.

“Dirty sluts get their cunt filled. Are you a dirty slut?”

“YES.”

His grip tightened.

“Then cum for me.”

As her orgasm hit her, her whole body shook. He released his grip and felt her take a huge gulp of air.

“You are such a fucking dirty slut. You have a filthy little mind and a slutty little cunt. Don’t you?”

She tried to speak, but her body was still shaking. Instead, she nodded her head vigorously.

“Good.”

He thrust deep and hard, feeling his cock start to twitch.

“Because, if you want me to fuck you again, then you’re going to have to be a very dirty little slut.”

His balls tightened, and his cock pulsed. With a roar, he came, his cock pumping his load into her.

And under his roar, he heard her say, “The very best slut.”


Chapter Three


They spent the night in bed together, but both of them were too tired to get up to anything.

Before falling asleep, Jess did say that she had been right about his cuddles.

In the morning, when Sam woke, she was gone, but had left a note saying she was going to the gym and would be back later.

He passed most of the day doing odd jobs around the house, and when she returned, they went over her history and what she had told her sister about him.

“You think you can remember all that?” she asked as they stopped, many hours later.

“Yeah, I think so. I have pretty good recall, and I am sure we can improvise anything that comes up.”

***

On Monday, Jess was a nervous wreck.

“I just want this to go right,” she said as she paced up and down.

She was wearing a summer dress with a pattern of birds on it. Just the perfect balance of tightness to make it look classy and sexy.

He knew that she was stressing because of the change of plans. Her sister had booked into a hotel with her husband, and they had now arranged to meet at a restaurant.

Sam watched her with a slight smile.

“You need to destress.”

“Oh really. And what do you propose?”

Sam reached out and grabbed her arm, pulling her onto his lap. She squealed in surprise, then laughed.

“What are you doing?”

“Making you relax.”

“How is this supposed to help?”

“Trust me.”

Slowly, he lifted her dress, exposing her panties. They were white with pink flowers.

“Close your eyes.”

She did as she was told, leaning back against him.

“Now, I want you to think to yourself that everything is going to be ok. Understand?”

She nodded and closed her eyes.

“Just focus on that,” he said as he slipped his fingers under her panties. “Everything is good. Everything is fine.”

“Everything is good. Everything is fine,” she repeated and then shivered a little as his thumb brushed her clit.

“Just remember, everything is good. You are about to go out for a lovely meal, have some nice conversation, and then when we get back home I am going to fuck you mindless. Now, does that sound good?”

His fingers played over her pussy, teasing her.

“Yes,” she breathed, a faint smile on her lips.

“Does that sound good?”

“Yes, it does.”

“Do you want me to fuck you after dinner?”

“Yes.”

His fingers brushed against her clit again.

“You’re a dirty girl. You want my cock in your pussy, don’t you? Making you beg to be fucked like the horny slut you are.”

She groaned and her hips bucked, forcing his fingers harder against her.

“Fuck yes.”

He pulled his hand back and stood her up.

“Then you have nothing to worry about. Sounds like the Uber is here, let’s get going.”

***

They arrived at pretty much the same moment as Jess’s sister.

“Sam, this is my sister Luna. And her husband Alex.”

Sam was not sure what he had been expecting, but Luna was not it.

She was stunning. Her long dark hair was in a ponytail and fell down her back. She had a pale face that fitted her gothic clothing, which consisted of black leggings and a black t-shirt. A long necklace hung around her neck and ended in a metal pentacle. Sam guessed she was a few years younger than Jess.

“No shit,” she said as she took him in. “You’re the secret husband? I’m not surprised she’s been keeping you hidden away, tasty little snack.”

Alex was tall and thin, his blonde hair cut short and his beard well trimmed. He smiled and shook Sam’s hand.

“Nice to meet you,” was all he had to say.

They were shown a table and sat down with Alex opposite Jess and Luna opposite Sam.

After they ordered food, Luna leaned back in her chair and fixed Sam in her sights.

“So, tell me EVERYTHING. How you meet, first date, the lot.”

He glanced at Jess and could see she looked nervous, but as he launched into the story, he knew things would be fine.

And, at first, they were. He told them about the chance encounter they’d had at the beach. The misunderstanding that ended up with the two of them taking the other’s phone home and the late night phone call that brought them together.

He would have gotten through the entire story without stopping, if Luna had not slipped her foot over his crotch.

“Do go on,” she purred, “This is fascinating.”

Jess was asking Alex about their holiday and not paying any attention.

Luna’s toes curled around his bulge, gently squeezing his cock. She paused for a moment and looked him in the eye.

“Don’t stop,” she said.

He continued. He explained how the relationship had developed, a few of the little quirks and the fun they had had. All the while, Luna continued to rub at his bulge, softly sliding her foot up and down.

“Well, that is a wonderful story,” she said, “but I have a question. If you and my sister are so happy and everything is wonderful, why the big secret? Why not just say that you’re married?”

Jess froze, and Sam could see her trying to come up with a story. But before she could, Luna had her answer.

“Ah. It’s a sex thing, isn’t it?”

“What?” Jess exclaimed, far too loudly, and the table next to them looked round.

“I’m right, aren’t I? You’re into kinky stuff, but don’t want people to know. Is that right?”

Luna was now rubbing his bulge a lot faster, and he could feel his cock straining against his pants.

Suddenly, Luna pulled away and burst out laughing.

“Oh, don’t worry, I’m only kidding. I get that you want some time to yourself with him. He seems perfectly charming.”

She turned to Alex and started whispering something in his ear, giving Sam a chance to whisper to Sam.

“She keeps rubbing her foot on my cock,” he said

“Just... go with it. She’s always been a fucking slut.”

The rest of the meal was uneventful but delicious, and before the desserts arrived, Sam got up to use the restroom.

He was barely through the door before Jess appeared behind him.

“What are you doing?” he asked as she walked over to the counter and leaned against it.

“I just thought you might like a little treat.”

With her back against the counter, she hitched up her dress and exposed her pussy.

“Go on, fuck me. Quickly.”

Sam didn’t need a second telling and was on her within a few steps. His trousers unzipped and his cock pressed against her.

“I’ve been watching how hungrily Luna looks at you. It got me all worked up. She wants to fuck you, but I get to fuck you.”

As she spoke, he slipped his cock inside her, the warm wetness making him groan.

“God, you’re so fucking hot. You really have been getting worked up.”

She gasped as he thrust into her, the force pushing her hard against the counter.

“Fuck me,” she groaned. “Harder. Fuck me harder.”

Grabbing her legs, he pulled them up apart and started to pound her pussy.

“God yes,” she moaned, “Just like that. Make me your dirty little slut.”

There was a small bang from the door, then a pause, and finally a click.

“Is everything ok?” a voice asked.

“Yes, fine,” Jess said as Sam pumped her harder.

“It sounded like someone was in pain.”

“Go away.”

There was another noise, then the sound of someone shuffling away.

“Sounds like everyone could hear how cock hungry you are,” laughed Sam. “So we better make sure to muffle those moans.”

He reached round and clamped his hand over her mouth.

“We wouldn’t want anyone to hear, would we?”

Her only response was a muffled moan.

“What would they all think of you, getting off on being used?”

He felt her start to twitch, her moans getting louder.

“Your cumming, aren’t you? Getting close?”

Jess nodded and let out a low, guttural moan.

“You’re getting off on being a slut. My slut. My cock hungry slut.”

She started bucking and thrashing, her whole body shaking.

“Cum for me,” Sam whispered, “Be a good girl and cum.”

Her body spasmed and then froze. Her hands clenched into fists and she screamed, the sound muffled by his hand.

With a final thrust, he came inside her. The force of it lifted her up onto her toes and he kept her there for a second while he emptied himself into her.

Before he pulled out, he whispered in her ear.

“No cleaning up. Pull down your dress and go back to the table. I want you to feel me leaking out of you as you talk to them.”

Her eyes were wide, but she nodded and, as he removed his hand, she spun around and kissed his cheek before straightening her dress and heading out the door.

A few minutes later, as he walked back into the restaurant, Luna walked past him.

“I hope you gave her a nice big load,” she smirked. “Maybe you could do the same for me sometime.”


Chapter Four


On Tuesday, the girls went out shopping for the day.

To maintain the pretence of having a normal job, he went back to his office and sorted out interviews with clients for the next week.

When he got back to Jess’s house, the sisters were there and very giggly.

“No Alex?” he asked.

“Here in a few minutes. He’s coming to pick up my ass and take me back to the hotel to breed me.”

Jess blurted out a laugh and slapped Luna on the arm.

“You are SO naughty.”

“I wonder where I got that from.”

Just at that moment, Alex pulled up outside and beeped his horn.

“See you tomorrow,” Luna whispered to Sam as she walked by, and trailed her hand over his chest.

When they were gone, Jess dragged him to the bedroom.

“Get naked and get on the bed,” she told him as she pulled off her clothing.

“Is everything alright?”

“Yes. Everything is fucking great. I’m feeling frisky and you need to fuck me. So, clothes off.”

“And what did you have in mind?”

“I’m going to suck your cock, then fuck it. Hard. Then I’m going to ride your face until I cum, then you’re going to fuck me some more.”

Sam liked a woman that knew what she wanted.

“Well, that sounds like a plan. Where do you want me?”

“Bed.”

He took off his shirt and trousers and lay down.

“At first I couldn’t see anything similar between you and your sister, but now I think I see the similarities,” he said, “Especially after hearing Luna say things like breed her.”

“Yeah, she has a way with words. But it’s just a kink of hers. I know she’s on contraception.”

Jess sank down onto her knees beside the bed and wrapped her fingers around his shaft.

“I might have to ask you a favour later. But I want to make sure you are feeling good before I ask.”

“What’s the favour?”

She lowered her head and sucked his cock into her mouth for a moment.

“Mmmm, you taste so good. It’s just a little thing. I’m sure you will be fine with it.”

He gasped, and she licked along the length of his cock, her tongue darting at the underside of his head.

“Well, that’s certainly the way to get me in a good mood.”

Her lips slid down the side of his cock and kissed the head. Then she licked back up, the tip of her tongue dancing along his skin.

“I like your cock,” she said, running her hand up and down. “It’s the perfect size for a good fucking.”

Sam couldn’t help but smile at her comment.

“You do, huh? What makes it perfect?”

“It’s thick, but not too thick. Just enough to feel like you are being stretched. And it’s got a nice curve to it. It’s just long enough that if it’s stuffed in my throat, then my lips can wrap around the base.”

She kissed the tip of his cock.

“And I enjoy licking the pre-cum from it. “

“Well, I’m glad it meets with your approval.”

“And you are nice and shaved, so there is nothing in the way. Makes it easy to slide my tongue all the way from the base to the tip.”

She did just that, slowly licking the underside of his shaft until her tongue was at the top.

“God, I love your cock. I want to suck it and fuck it and worship it. And the best thing about your cock?”

She ran her fingers along his shaft.

“This. You have this little spot right here where, when I lick it, your cock jerks and leaks. It means that when I am sucking your cock, you are loving it.”

And with that, she ran her tongue over the spot and watched as his cock twitched.

“And look at this,” she grinned, licking her lips. “You are already leaking pre-cum.”

Slowly, she slipped her tongue around his cock, catching every drop.

“Fuck, I love your cock.”

Sam was breathing deeply, the feeling of her tongue on his skin amazing.

“Suck it.”

Jess’s eyes met his and a grin spread over her face. Then her mouth was around his cock, her lips sliding along his shaft.

“Oh yes. That’s it. You’ve got me all worked up and now you are going to have to deal with it.”

Jess moaned softly, her mouth sliding deeper and deeper onto his cock.

“That’s it, take it all the way.”

His cock slipped into her throat, and he heard her gag.

“Good girl. Such a good little cocksucker.”

She pulled back, his cock slipping from her mouth, and gasped for air.

“Again,” he ordered.

Jess slid her mouth back down his shaft and this time didn’t stop until his cock was deep in her throat.

“Hold it.”

He could feel her gagging and the convulsions of her throat.

“Keep sucking. Good girl.”

When she pulled away again, a trail of saliva hung from his cock. She wiped her chin and looked up at him.

“I need you to fuck me.”

Without waiting, she sprang up and onto the bed, straddling him. Gripping his shaft, she rubbed the tip of his cock against her pussy.

“I’m going to ride you,” she said, her voice husky and her eyes flashing. “And you are going to call me every nasty thing you can think of, and I am going to cum all over your cock.”

Sam gripped her hips as she lowered herself onto his cock. The warmth and tightness made him groan.

“Sounds like Luna’s not the only person who wants a breeding.”

“No,” she gasped as she took his entire length into her pussy. “She’s not.”

“Do you want me to fill you up?”

“Yes.”

“Are you going to be a good girl and take my cum?”

“Fuck yes.”

“Then move.”

Jess started moving her hips, grinding against him.

“That’s a good girl. Put your hands on my chest and work your cunt up and down my shaft. Fuck yourself on my cock. And keep those eyes open, I want to see your face as you lose yourself.”

“Yes sir,” she purred, her hands sliding over his chest.

Sam groaned again. Jess’s pussy was perfect. The way she moved her hips, the way her walls clenched his cock.

“God, you’re so fucking tight.”

Jess let out a moan as he reached up and squeezed her breasts. His thumbs grazed over her nipples and he felt her body shake. He gave a teasing slap of her breasts and then pulled her down for a kiss.

Their tongues met, and they kissed passionately. Jess’s movements had gotten more urgent and her whole body was shaking.

“Don’t stop,” he gasped as their lips parted. “Keep riding.”

“I’m close,” she moaned, her whole body trembling.

“I can feel it. Your cunt is gripping my cock. Don’t you dare cum until I give you permission. Not unless you want me to spank your ass red.”

“Maybe I want that,” she groaned. “Maybe I want you to put me over your leg and spank me till I’m so wet that I’m dripping down my legs and then you finger fuck me till I can’t think.”

“Fuck, that’s hot.”

“Please. I need to cum. Please let me.”

Sam gripped her breasts hard, his fingers squeezing her nipples.

“Not yet. Beg for it, my little cum hungry fucktoy.”

“PLEASE. LET ME CUM. FUCK MY CUNT AND MAKE ME CUM.”

He grinned and slapped her breast.

“Good girl. Now, cum.”

“FUCK,” Jess screamed, her body spasming as her orgasm swept over her.

“Keep fucking me,” Sam growled, grabbing her by the hips and lifting her up and down on his shaft.

“Oh god,” Jess groaned, “I can feel it.”

“Feel what?”

“Your cock. It’s pulsing. You’re going to cum in me. I can feel it.”

“Yes, you little slut, I’m going to cum and fill your pussy. And you are going to thank me for it.”

“Oh, thank you sir,” she moaned. “Thank you.”

“Thank me by cumming again.”

“Oh, yes.”

“That’s it. Ride my cock. Feel me fill you.”

He was close, the warmth spreading through his balls.

“God, that’s good. You’re such a fucking good girl. Keep moving, I’m almost there.”

“Oh god,” she moaned, “I’m going to come again.”

He reached round, his hand on her ass, and gave it a good hard slap.

It was just enough to tip her over the edge and Jess came with a scream, her body bucking and shaking.

As the force of her orgasm swept through her, his own hit. His cock twitched and then he was cumming so hard that he gasped for breath.

“OH GOD, I can feel it. It’s so warm.”

His whole body shook as the force of his orgasm washed over him, but she kept on riding him, her own orgasm pushing her forward.

Finally, after what felt like forever, she collapsed onto the bed, panting.

“Holy shit,” she panted, “that was...fucking amazing.”

Sam wrapped his arms around her and kissed the top of her head. His heart was still racing but the feeling of her lying on him was just what he wanted.

They lay like that for a long time, till their hearts had calmed and their breathing had returned to normal.

“Thank you,” she said, her eyes meeting his.

“The pleasure was all mine.”

“And mine,” she said with a giggle.

“I think there was some talk earlier about a favour?”

Jess looked up and smiled at him.

“Oh yeah. I was wondering, would you fuck my sister?”


Chapter Five


Sam had thought about the conversation from the night before as he walked down the corridor towards Luna’s hotel room.

“You want me to fuck your sister?” he had asked.

“You like her, right? You think she’s attractive?”

“Well, yeah,” he had replied. “But it’s a strange request.”

Jess explained that, in the past, she had mentioned to Luna that she found Luna’s husband sexy. When Jess and Luna had been out shopping, Luna had brought this up and suggested they swap.

“She was really up for it?” Sam asked.

“Oh, fuck yeah. She wants that dick. And from what she told me about her husband, I want some of his cock as well. And as you’re not really my husband... I thought you might go for it.”

Sam stopped outside the door and composed himself.

He had been attracted to Luna from first sight, and had to admit that he had wanted her, but would have never suggested it while Jess was his client. But now he was looking forward to where this went.

When he knocked on the door, she answered immediately.

“Well hello, stud. Are you ready to fuck?”

Sam nodded.

“Good. Then get your ass in here.”

The room was pretty much as you would expect. Big double bed, a TV, a few chairs, and a desk. Luna was wearing a black robe that pretty much covered her body.

“Ok, I want to be clear about one thing. Jess has told me all about your arrangement. I think it’s kinda sweet and I am not going to tell the rest of the family about it. And she told me what a good fuck you are. But I want you to know, I’m nowhere near as submissive as her.”

“I wasn’t expecting you to be.”

“So don’t get any ideas about ordering me around or getting rough. If I want you to stop, you fucking well stop. Ok?”

“That’s fine with me.”

“Good. Now, are we doing this or not?”

“Absolutely.”

“Excellent. I want you naked and on the bed.”

With a shrug of her shoulders, her robe fell to the floor and Sam saw what she was wearing.

A black topless leather corset that cupped and pushed up her pale breasts, some black lace panties and a pair of black stiletto heels.

“I always wear heels when I fuck,” she said. “Just in case I need to step on someone.”

By now Sam was out of his clothes, had put his phone and wallet on the bedside table, and was lying on the bed. Luna stepped up next to it and inspected him.

“Jess was telling the truth. You have a gorgeous cock. Stroke it for me.”

Slowly, he ran his hand along his shaft and watched as her eyes followed his movements.

“Keep stroking,” she ordered. “While you watch me.”

Her hands slid along her corset and up her sides, stopping when they were under her breasts. Then, very slowly, she cupped her breasts and lifted them up.

“They’re nice, right?”

“Very.”

Luna grinned and ran her thumbs over her nipples.

“Mmm, that feels good. Imagine your cock sliding between them, smothered by my tits. Maybe even thrusting a little so that you’re almost, but not quite, touching my lips with each thrust.”

Her hand slipped into her panties, and she let out a low moan.

“God, I’m so wet already. Do you want to see?”

“Yes.”

She took her hand out lifted her leg up, the sharp heel resting against his chest. Then she pulled aside her panties so that he could see her shaved pussy.

Without thinking, he stroked faster.

“Oh god,” Luna gasped, her fingers circling her clit. “Look at the mess you’re making of my knickers.”

She pushed her knickers down her leg and slipped her foot from them. Then, standing beside the bed, she slipped her fingers back between her pussy.

“You have a thing for goth girls?”

“You could say that.”

“Well, this goth girl wants to climb on and get herself off on your cock.”

She climbed onto the bed, her corset pushing her breasts together and her hips swaying as she did.

“Don’t stop stroking,” she told him.

Then she was straddling his chest, her ass in his face, her eyes fixed on his hand as he pumped his shaft.

“No cumming. Not yet. Understand?”

“Yeah.”

“I mean, not until I say. Or maybe I won’t even let you cum.”

She shifted her hips forward and lowered her pussy onto his face.

“Oh,” she groaned, rocking back and forth, “Looks like someone knows how to eat pussy.”

Sam reached up and grabbed her hips, pulling her harder against him. As much as the throbbing in his cock was calling for attention, Luna’s pussy was calling louder.

Her juices flowed onto his lips, the scent of her arousal driving him crazy. He licked and sucked, his tongue darting over her slit and circling her clit.

“Oh, fuck yes,” she cried. “Just like that. Alex might be a great fuck, but he’s not a fan of pussy eating. You on the other hand…”

Sam could feel his cock throbbing and felt her fingers wrapping around it. She was squeezing it hard and only when he groaned into her pussy did she begin to stroke it.

“Mmm, I do love a nice thick cock. Maybe I’ll let you stick it in my throat. Or slam it in my ass. Or maybe…Ohhhh.”

Her whole body shuddered, and she pressed herself harder against his mouth. He felt her thighs tighten and then she was cumming.

“FUCK,” she cried, “EAT THAT PUSSY. DON’T FUCKING STOP.”

Her juices flowed, her body spasming. As her orgasm hit her, her head rolled back and she let out a loud, guttural, moan.

Then, her legs shaking, she slid down, her ass and pussy over his face, her body covering his.

“That’s a good boy,” she purred, stroking his cock. “I knew that mouth of yours would be perfect.”

Sam was sure she could feel his heart pounding in his chest, and he was so horny, it was painful.

“Mmmm, that’s a lot of pre-cum.”

Suddenly her body was moving again, and she was sliding down. She stopped, her face inches from his cock.

“I could taste you,” she grinned, her eyes flashing. “Slide you all the way into my throat and gag on it. Maybe even let you choke me on your come. But...”

She moved her hips again, and he realised that she was straddling his cock.

“Maybe I’d rather you just breed me.”

She sat back, and his cock spread her pussy lips and slid into her.

“Oh yes,” she sighed. “Fuck yes. Nothing like a fucking gorgeous curve to stretch you. “

She leaned forward and put her hands on the bed so that he had a good view of her ass and his cock sinking into her pussy.

“God, look at that. Look at the mess you are making of my cunt.”

Sam could see her pussy juices coating his shaft, her wetness making his cock glisten.

“How does that look?”

“So fucking hot.”

“Want to take a picture?”

“Really?”

“Yeah. I want you looking at it in years to come and remember how tight my cunt was around your dick.”

Reaching over, she grabbed his phone and handed it to him.

“Here. Take a pic. And make it good.”

He framed the shot so that her ass and pussy was exposed, her wetness clearly visible, and the tip of his cock just sliding in.

“Mmm, perfect.”

“I’ll send a copy to Alex later,” she giggled. “Let him see how much fun I’m having.”

She started rocking her hips, taking him a little deeper each time.

“Oh fuck, that’s good. I bet you just want to fill my pussy with all that cum.”

“Some people just need a good hard breeding,” he grunted in return.

She stopped and looked round at him. He could see she was thinking about something and wondered if he had said anything to upset her.

Suddenly, she climbed off him.

“You know, I hardly ever do this, but I think you might actually be able to Dom me a little. And that with my breeding kink…you think you can handle it?”

“Sure.”

“OK, give me your best shot.”

He slipped off the bed and, in one movement, put his hand on her back and bent her over the bed.

“Head down, ass up. Spread those legs.”

“Oh, fuck,” she moaned, as he gave her ass a hard slap. He was surprised how quickly she had gone from in control to needy, but he also knew how hard a kink could hit you.

“If you want breeding, you will do exactly as I tell you. I want you to wiggle that butt at me and make me want to sink my cock in your pussy. I know you are used to getting what you want, but you’re going to have to work for this fucking.”

“Yes, Sir,” she moaned and stuck her ass out a little more.

“That’s a good girl. Now, beg me to breed you.”

“Please, Sir, please breed me.”

Sam gave her a light slap and felt her quiver.

“Try again.”

“PLEASE, SIR, I need you to pound me mindless and fill my cunt fill of your creamy cum..”

“Good girl, better. But you still don’t get it yet.”

Her reached out and sank two fingers inside her, slow fucking her knuckle deep.

“Tell Sir how much you need fucking.”

“I NEED IT,” she groaned. “I need your cock inside me. I want you to fuck my pussy and fill it with your cum. I want to feel it dripping down my thighs. I want you to make me lose myself in it. Fuck me till I can’t think and all I can feel is your shaft filling me and pumping cum inside me.”

He curled his fingers inside her and rubbed his thumb against her asshole.

“Are you going to be a good slut for Sir?”

“Yes. God, yes. Anything. Please. I’ll do anything.”

Sam could feel her whole body quivering.

“Anything?”

“God, yes.”

“Then turn over and lie on your back.”

Luna was breathing hard, and her legs were shaking as she did as he asked.

“Good girl. Now, legs up.”

She did as she was told and lifted them up. He grabbed her by the ankles and spread her legs wide.

“I’m going to slow fuck you. Take my time. And you are going to feel every inch of me slowly slide in and out of your pussy. And you won’t complain or tell me to go faster. Understand?”

He let go of her leg for a second and give her pussy a playful slap.

“Fuck. Yes.”

“Yes, what?”

“Yes, I understand, Sir. You’re going to use me like a toy and fuck me however you want.”

“Good girl. That’s the way I like my fuck toys.”

He pressed the tip of his cock against her.

“I like how your hard little nipples are so pink against your skin. Pinch them for me.”

He watched as her hand slide up and squeeze her breasts. Her fingers gripped her nipple and twisted it.

“Harder. When I think you are doing it for real, I will push my cock into you.”

With a whimper, her hand tightened.

“That’s a good girl. Now, are you ready to take my cock?”

“Yes, sir.”

Sam smiled and pushed the head of his cock into her pussy. Slowly, inch by inch, he sank his entire length into her, until her legs were shaking and she was begging him to fuck her.

“You want my cum?”

“Fuck, yes.”

“Are you going to be a good little slut and beg me to pump it inside you?”

“Yes, please. Fill my pussy with cum. Make me a good little slut.”

Sam grinned, released her legs and grabbed her by the hips. Then he started moving. Slow and steady at first, watching as his shaft slid in and out of her.

“I bet you want it faster. I bet you want pounded,” he growled at her. “But I’m in charge now and I set the pace. So you are just going to have to be patient and focus on my cock stretching your pussy and that feeling of all your thought melting away except for how much you need to be fucked.”

Luna was letting out soft moans, and her hands had found her breasts again. As he picked up the pace, her hips bucked, and she squeezed her nipples hard.

“That’s a good girl. Play with those tits and feel my cock stretching your pussy.”

“God, I need it so badly,” she moaned.

“I know.”

“I can’t wait to tell Jess how good you fucked me.”

“Jess?”

“Oh, yeah, I’m sure she will love hearing how you filled my pussy.”

He gave her a hard thrust, and she gasped.

“Are you going to tell Alex?” Sam asked, genuinely wondering.

“I’ll tell him while he fucks me. He loves to hear about guys I fuck while I’m pinning him to the bed and showing him that he’s still my plaything.”

He was pounding her pussy now, slamming her against the bed.

“Oh god,” she cried. “Fuck me. FUCK ME HARD.”

Sam reached up and slapped her breasts.

“Don’t talk back.”

“Fuck,” she groaned, her body trembling. “Yes, Sir. Sorry, Sir.”

“I am going to make you cum so hard that you lose yourself in it.”

“Please.”

He could feel her body shaking, her juices flowing over his cock.

“Cum for me,” he growled at her. “Cum while my cock is in your cunt. Cum for Sir.”

“OH, FUCK,” Luna cried.

He back arched till she was almost lifted off the bed, then she slammed back down as her orgasm hit.

“Oh, god,” she moaned, her body trembling, her eyes glazed.

He kept on fucking her. Hard and fast.

“That’s a good girl. Now, tell me how you want to be bred.”

“Pound my pussy. Fuck me with that massive cock. Slam it deep and breed me. Please.”

Sam was close, his cock aching. He knew he only had seconds before he came.

“Come for me, Sir,” she groaned, her hands clenching the sheets. “Fill me with your cum. Give me that load. Fuck, I can’t believe I’m asking for it, but fuck me full.”

With a final, hard, thrust, Sam came.

He felt his cock pulsing, spurting his cum deep inside her. Grabbing her wrists, he pinned her down and kept on slamming into her, his lips on the soft flesh of her neck.

“Oh, fuck,” she groaned, her own orgasm hitting again. “Fuck. Oh God, yes.”

Her body twitched, then shook, and then she went still.

“Holy fuck,” she breathed.

“Yeah,” he groaned with one last thrust and then rolled over onto the bed. “That was something else.”

They lay there panting, Sam’s heart beating so fast he thought it would burst.

“Jess said you were a great fuck,” Luna said, her voice breathy. “But that was fucking amazing. I’m going to need some recovery time.”

Sam laughed, having thought the same thing.

Luna rolled against him, her leg lifted across him. He could feel her wetness against his skin, and it made his cock twitch again.

She wrapped her fingers around his shaft, giving him a little squeeze.

“You do realise that I am back in charge now?” she growled.

“Yes, Ma’am.”

“Well,” she smiled, giving his cock another squeeze, “While this recovers, I think I’m going to test out that skilful tongue of yours.”

Her hand started sliding along his shaft, slowly stroking him.

“You don’t mind if some of your cum leaks out over your lips, do you?”

Sam closed his eyes and relaxed, enjoying her touch.

“If it means I get to eat your pussy, then not at all.”

And not for the last time that night, he let her do whatever she wanted.


Chapter Six


The next morning, Jess and Alex turned up at the hotel room.

“You two have fun?” asked Alex, slipping his arm around Luna’s waist.

“Oh yeah,” she grinned. “A lot of fun. About the same as you and Jess did, I’m guessing?”

“Well,” Alex replied, giving Jess a look, “We might have done a few…interesting things. But you’ll find out all about that later.”

Jess giggled and blushed, making Sam wonder what had gone on.

“Anyway,” said Luna, turning to Sam and Jess. “It’s time to say our goodbyes. You don’t need to worry, I won’t be telling the family about your husband. I will just say he is a very nice gentleman, with a lovely mouth, and that I hope we all get very close.”

“That’s sweet,” replied Jess, looking surprised. “And thank you for not telling anyone.”

“No problem,” grinned Luna. “You deserve a bit of fun, and he seems just the thing.”

After the left, Sam looked at Jess.

“So, did you have a nice time?”

Jess nodded, a small smile on her face.

“What was the best part?”

“I think,” she said, leaning forward and pressing her body against his, “That the best part was when Alex had me bent over the table and was fucking me from behind. Or maybe when he had me in a chair and was using my mouth. Or perhaps it was when I was tied to the bed and he was eating me out.”

“Sounds like someone had a very busy night.”

“Mmmm hmm. Did you enjoy yourself? I don’t want to know what you did to my sister, but... fun for you both?”

“Oh yeah,” he grinned. “Your sister is something else. Not the submissive type, but fun to Dom.”

“She let you take charge?” she asked in surprise.

“Yeah. It was a very...fun experience.”

“Huh. From what Alex told me, that’s unusual.”

“You know, this hotel room is still booked for another few hours…”

Jess looked at him and then looked round the room.

“Do you have any rope? I think I have a bit of a new thing.”

Sam smiled and pulled her close.

“I’m sure we can find something.”

Jess smiled and slipped her hand down between them.

“Then we better make the most of the time.”


Epilogue


On the way home, Sam’s phone beeped as he got a text. Checking it, he was surprised that it was from Alex.

“Hi, Sam. Sorry to disturb you, but I got your number from Jess. In December I have to go on a work trip to Australia for a few weeks. I don’t like the idea of Luna being on her own all that time. Jess is going to stay with her for a bit, but I was wondering if I could get you to play husband for the two of them? They have both agreed to the usual terms, rather eagerly. And I have to say I would feel better on my trip knowing that you are taking care of both of them. So, what do you say?”

Sam had never said yes to something so quick in his life.
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She just wants to be a freeuse toy for the night, and he’s more than willing to use her.

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

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

Mike

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

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

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


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

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


Extract from A Freeuse Reunion


We were walking past a pool surrounded by chairs. Various people were lounging about, but the ones that caught my attention were just off to the side. An oldish guy was sitting back in his chair, sunglasses on and head back, just enjoying the day. And between his legs, a woman was kneeling and giving him a blowjob.

Out in the open! Where everyone could see.

I pulled at the bellhop’s arm and he turned round to look, grinned and laughed, then went back to leading me to my cabin.

“That’s just the sort of place this is,” he said as he let us in and carried the cases through. Placing them down next to the bed, he turned to me and looked expectant.

I was too busy admiring the room to notice. I have stayed in some nice places before, but this was huge. And everything was of the finest quality. I stood there gawking for a few moments before I realized what he was waiting for.

“Oh right, the tip.”

It was then that he reached down and unzipped his shorts.

“Hopefully more than the tip,” he laughed and pulled out his cock.

For a moment I was dumbstruck, then suddenly realized what he meant. He wanted me to blow him.

Suddenly, the words that James said to me before I left to come here filled my head. “You are free to do ANYTHING you want, just as long as you tell me after.” We had been talking about me being a hotwife for the last few months, but until he said that, I had never been sure if he meant it or if it was just a sexy tease to get us both worked up. But when I saw the look in his eyes, I knew he meant every word.

And now I was standing in a room with a total stranger who had his, I have to say it, thick cock out. I don’t know if it was James’ words in my head or the sight of seeing that woman giving a blowjob, but I thought “fuck it,” and sank onto my knees.

Up close, I realized just how thick his cock was. James has a nice-sized cock, but it’s nowhere near as thick as this one. I could barely get my fingers around it and, when I started stroking, it stiffened even more in my hand. The guy looked at me like it was the most normal thing in the world. Maybe this is how you tip in this part of the world, I thought, then giggled.

I slipped my lips over the tip of his cock and then sank down on it, feeling him pulsing as he pushed deeper. It was the first time in over 5 years that I had blown anyone other than James, and I have to say I was fucking drenched by this point. Feeling his hands in my hair as he pumped into my throat, it was the sluttiest thing I had ever done.

For more, read A Freeuse Reunion at: https://mybook.to/afreeusereunion
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