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Chapter 1

‘Hi.’

I hear the voice before I can find its source and take a few beats to orient myself. It’s Friday night in the hottest bar in town and with a few dozen people milling around in my direct vicinity, I can’t even tell if the greeting is intended for me.

After a fruitless attempt to connect the voice with a face, I give up and go back to my drink. The crowd is boisterous and if my best friend in the world wasn’t working behind the bar, I’d probably call it a night.

‘You ok?’ Lori asks and I nod, some dude shouting in my ear as he watches the basketball game on the lone TV above the bar.

‘Yeah…’ I trail off, unsure of what to say.

I’m definitely not ok.

Not ok by a long shot, but the last thing people want to see is a guy who’s given up on life, so I force a smile and raise my glass.

‘Yeah, I’m great.’

‘Want another one?’ She motions towards my drink and I shake my head. I appreciate that she’s trying to get me out of my apartment, but being around all of these happy people isn’t exactly having the intended effect.

‘Nah, I think I’m going to head out.’ I say as she holds up a finger and moves to another group. This was a bad idea and I just want to go home and be miserable by myself.

‘I said hi.’ The voice breaks through my thoughts and I shift my attention to a woman standing to my right. She’s cute in a girl-next-door kind of way, with a sprinkling of freckles across her nose and hazel eyes that tilt slightly at the corners when she smiles.

‘Oh, sorry. I didn’t realize you were talking to me.’ I apologize, feeling like a jerk on top of the nagging misery that was already occupying most of my emotional real estate.

‘This place is crazy, right?’ She says as she rolls her eyes and hoists herself on the barstool next to me, pushing the guy watching the game out of the way. I assume that she’s only here to place an order, but try to think of something clever to say as she looks at me expectantly.

‘Yeah, uh…’ I’m not a clever guy.

Ash was ok with that…until she wasn’t.

Fuck. Why did I have to think about her again?

‘Who’s dick do you have to suck to get a drink around here?’ The woman says and against my will, a laugh escapes my throat.

‘Is that a promise?’ I ask and she giggles, her eyes crinkling slightly as I try not to stare at her incredible body. I wave to Lori and when she approaches, she gives me a wink. I immediately feel my cheeks flush and hope to God that she doesn’t say something to screw this up.

‘Ready for another one?’ She asks as she looks at the woman sitting next to me and I nod.

‘Yeah, and whatever, uh… what’s your name?’

‘Alice.’ She gives me a brilliant smile and runs her hand through her wavy auburn hair as she bites her full lower lip and rests her gaze squarely on me. Lori wipes her hands on a towel and even though everyone around us is trying to get her attention, she patiently waits for a response.

‘Whatever Alice wants.’

‘I’ll have a beer.’ She says as she chews on her lower lip. The more I look at her, the more I realize how insanely attractive she is and I try to think of something to say to make her stay.

‘So…’

Fuck! Why am I so bad at this?

‘What do you do?’ I ask. It seems like a fairly innocuous question and I’m feeling good as she hangs her purse on the hook under the bar and stares at me blankly. I’m suddenly questioning my approach and scramble to come up with something else to fill the empty space. Fortunately, Lori returns with our drinks in the nick of time and slides them in front of us with a shit-stirring grin.

‘These are on the house.’ She says as she winks at me and Alice looks impressed as she takes a sip and settles into the stool. Her white dress hugs her tight curves and I try not to stare at the plunging neckline that squeezes her large breasts together enticingly.

‘So, I, uh, yeah… I’m in marketing for a, uh, toy company.’ Alice says after thinking for a few beats and I return my gaze to her eyes, hoping that she didn’t notice me gawking at her tits.

‘What about you?’

‘I work in IT security for the city.’ I laugh nervously, wondering where the conversation will go now that we’ve exhausted the obvious. ‘What you do sounds way more interesting.’

‘Thanks, but it’s not.’ She takes another drink and her eyes lock onto mine and she gives me a traffic stopping smile. ‘I don’t do this very often, you know, talk to random strangers, but I’m here with a group of people I barely know,’ she points at a large table on the other side of the room. ‘And I couldn’t deal with them anymore. I spotted you and thought you looked nice, so here I am.’

‘Ok, that’s good, I guess.’ I say awkwardly and wish that I could think of something else to say. ‘I’m here because my best friend is the bartender.’

‘Oh. That’s…cool.’ Alice’s eyes widen and I can tell that I’m losing her. She looks around and I realize I need to do something fast.

‘Are you from here?’ I ask as her gaze softens slightly and I relax.

‘Yeah, but I just came back after working on the west coast for a while. It’s changed a lot, but it’s good to be home. The culture there was brutal.’

‘I can only imagine.’ She’s about to say something else when Lori returns and puts two shots in front of us. Alice shrugs and picks up the small glass and throws it back and the rest of the night is like a dream come true.


Chapter 2

I roll over, my head pounding and suddenly realize that I’m not alone. Soft snoring alerts me to the fact that for the first time in months, I’m waking up with someone in my bed and it feels really, really good. I don’t want to disturb her but I need to piss so I carefully lift the sheets, getting a glimpse of her gorgeous body as I roll away, trying not to shake the mattress. I stand and stretch, then tiptoe to the bathroom.

I can still smell her on me and aim for the side of the bowl to keep the noise down as I empty my full bladder. Memories from last night rush back and I realize that this is the best I’ve felt in a long time. I tug on a pair of sweatpants and look at myself in the mirror, trying to remember exactly what happened.

We stumbled back here and fucked, and it was incredible. Better than anything I’ve ever experienced by a long shot and I hope it wasn’t a one-time thing. It was probably just a good time for her and she’ll leave and I’ll never see her again, but I don’t want that to happen and feel the familiar anxiety returning with a vengeance, pulsing through me as I attempt to calm myself down.

The truth is that Ash was my first love, the only woman I’d ever fucked and the person I thought I would spend the rest of my life with.

Why am I thinking about her?

I hear a groan come from outside and flush the toilet, forcing myself to pull it together and not act like the pathetic sack of shit that I’ve become.

‘Morning.’ She murmurs as I emerge from the bathroom. Her dark eyes are sparkling and the smile on her face tells me that she wasn’t completely disappointed by what happened last night.

‘Morning.’ I reply, unsure about what to do now. ‘Want some coffee?’

‘Do you have tea?’ She asks as the sheet falls away from her full breasts and I shrug, trying not to stare at her soft curves and flawless pale skin.

‘Maybe. If not, I can run down and get some.’ I say, swallowing nervously as I try not to stare. We fucked, but I’m nervous and don’t want to make her feel uncomfortable.

‘That’s sweet.’ She pulls herself out of the bed and I get another look at her body, unable to believe that I actually had sex with someone who looks like her. I can feel myself getting hard again and look away, pointing towards the small kitchen as she pads across the room and grabs one of my dirty t-shirts, tugging it over her head as she stares at me, eyebrow cocked.

‘Would you mind doing me a favor?’ Her voice is soft and her eyes wide as she follows me into my small kitchenette and pulls herself onto the counter in a smooth feline motion.

Goddamnit, she’s going to ask for money. Did I fuck a hooker?

I suddenly panic, worried that the whole thing was a massive mistake and freeze in my tracks, turning to face her again. Her cheeks flush and she gnaws on her lip as she thinks for a few beats.

‘Could I get another look at your dick?’

What?

‘Uhhh…’ I stutter. ‘Why?’

‘It’s my job, well, sort of, and I really liked yours.’ I thought she was in marketing- toys or something. My heart beats erratically as I try to figure out a way to get her out of my place before she causes a scene.

Fuck, she is a hooker.

‘What kind of job?’ I lean against the counter, wondering if I should just tell her to leave. We didn’t agree on a price and I don’t care how desperate I am, I’m not willing to pay for sex.

‘Sorry, it sounds worse than it is.’ She laughs and the tension eases slightly as she runs her fingers through her thick auburn hair. ‘I market sex toys and my partner and I have been working on a line of dildos called The Secret Boyfriend. Long story short, I think yours would be a perfect addition.’

She motions towards my crotch and I can’t tell if she’s fucking with me. A smile tugs at her lips and I take a minute to process what she said. I’ve never really considered myself that big, but I also don’t really think about it very often and I guess she’s an expert on this sort of thing. I exhale carefully, trying to slow my pounding heart as she stares at me and finally decide that if she’s serious, this is something that I can’t just pass up.

‘I mean, I guess. I just don’t understand why you would want me.’

‘We have a line of giant cocks, but some women want the something for a quick fuck, you know, realistic.’ She laughs nervously, swallowing as she says that and I’m not sure if I should be excited or insulted. ‘Also, yours has an interesting curve to it that I haven’t seen before and… Jesus, I sound like a total slut. I’m not- I just know what women are looking for and I think yours…’ Her voice trails off and I realize that she’s nervous, too.

It’s extremely cute.

‘Would sell.’ As she says that, she gnaws on her fingernail and smiles sheepishly and there’s no way I can say no.

‘Um, so…what do you need me to do?’

‘Well, I’d like to see you hard again, and if it’s what I remember, maybe we could make a cast?’ She clears her throat and cocks her eyebrow and even though we fucked and she obviously wasn’t disappointed, I’m suddenly feeling extremely self conscious.

‘I don’t know…’ I sound unsure because I am. I mean, I don’t mind showing her my dick, but I don’t know if I want a replica of it in every sleazy sex toy shop from here to Tokyo.

‘Come on, it’ll be fun.’ She slides her finger across her peaked nipple, pinching it lightly through the fabric of the t-shirt as she exhales. I can feel myself responding and she notices, grabbing my hand and lowering it to the slick skin between her thighs. My fingers brush lightly against her clit and her enigmatic eyes widen. ‘That’s a good boy.’

Something about the way she says that sends a shiver through me and I untie my sweatpants, pulling out my stiffening cock and giving it a few slow strokes as she stares, fascinated. I can’t believe it when she gets down on her knees in front of me, gliding her finger across the soft skin as she watches me come to life.

‘Very nice. Come here.’ I keep my eyes locked on her as she peels off the t-shirt and cups her full breasts in her hands, squeezing her tight nipples as she stares at me. She holds up her index finger as if to summon me and I do as I’m told, moving closer so she can wrap her lips around me and take me into her mouth. Her eyes shift to mine as she takes me deeper and I feel her tongue twist around my shaft as I reach out and tangle my fingers in her hair.

She’s obviously had a lot of experience doing this and as she rocks her head back and forth, I realize that this is the best blow job I’ve ever had by a long shot. Each movement is sexy and confident and she’s enjoying it as much as I am.

‘That feels so good.’ I moan and she locks her dark eyes onto mine as she leans back and presses her pink lips softly against the tip.

‘It’s as nice as I remember.’ She murmurs as she slides her fingernail down my shaft, tracing the vein that runs along the top and putting me into a weird trance as I watch. ‘Do you mind if I take a picture? I’d like to show it to my partner.’ Her voice is low and seductive and I have to think for a few seconds before I can parse her words.

‘No!’ This whole thing is weird enough, the last thing I need is for a photo of my rock hard cock floating around the internet. ‘I mean, I’d rather not.’

‘Ok.’ She chews on her fingernail as she stares. ‘I completely understand, but would you be willing to come to our office so she can take a look? I need a second opinion.’

‘Yeah, I guess.’ I’m as stiff as a board and not sure what happens now, but when her lips curl into a smile and she stands to kiss me, I relax.

‘So, are you going to fuck me?’ She cocks her eyebrow as she says that and I can’t think of anything I want to do more. Her body is soft and ripe and I help her onto the counter as she spreads her thighs and wraps her legs around me, pulling me closer as I ease inside of her. She’s already wet and a moan escapes her lips as she arches her back and I lean over to take a rosy nipple into my mouth, biting it lightly as she pulls me closer.

‘Goddammit.’ She breathes and her eyes widen as my lips meet hers again and I cup her ass in my hands and begin to thrust. Each stroke is incredible and I want to stay inside her forever. I can feel myself wanting to let go, but manage to hold off as I lean back to take another look at her perfect body.

Every part of me is screaming that something’s wrong, that there’s no way a woman who looks like this could be into me, but her dark eyes crinkle as she notices my stare and an intense warmth rushes through me as I thrust harder and faster.

This must be what lust feels like. I’ve never understood it before now, but I want her so badly that my entire body aches and I can’t think about anything else other than fucking her until she screams my name.

Almost as if she can read my thoughts, she shoves me away, grabbing my hand and dragging me back to the bedroom, pushing me onto my back and mounting me, working herself onto my throbbing cock as her body writhes and she brings my hands to her full breasts.

Each movement is pure bliss and I glide my thumb across her nipple before twisting it roughly and sliding my hands down to her trim waist. She leans back, resting her hands on my thighs and I stare at her glistening pussy as my cock penetrates her and a low moan escapes her throat.

‘This is perfect.’ She purrs and she begins to move faster, clenching with each motion as she gets closer to the edge and I can feel her body responding as she grinds herself against me. A spasm rips through her and I let go, unable to hold off any longer as she leans over and pushes her cold tongue into my mouth.

‘Mmm, just as good as I remember.’ Her eyes sparkle as she says that and I can feel her heart racing for a few brief moments before she rolls onto her back and groans. She smiles again as she looks at me and giggles. ‘I think we’ve got a winner.’


Chapter 3

‘So, what happened with that chick who was all over you the other night?’ It’s a few days later and I’m drinking a club soda and talking to Lori at the bar. I don’t know where to begin. ‘Did you two….’ She forms a circle with her right index finger and thumb then slides her left index finger through it and I roll my eyes.

‘What are you, five?’

‘I seriously have no idea how it works.’ She finishes off her beer and puts the glass onto the bar. I needed to talk to someone and Lori is the only person whose opinion I trust. ‘You know I don’t like pee-pee’s.’

I burst into laughter despite myself and realize that I’m feeling better than I have in ages. If this whole thing with the dildos does nothing else, at least it’s got me thinking about something besides Ashley.

‘So…’ Lori looks at her watch and then at me. ‘I don’t have all day. Fill me in on the dirty details.’ She leans closer and locks onto me with her piercing gaze. More than once I’ve wished that she was into me, she’s sexy and fun and everything I’ve ever wanted, but as she’s repeatedly told me- it’s never going to happen.

‘We fucked.’ I take another drink and feel my cheeks flush. ‘Twice.’

‘Praise the Lord.’ Lori shouts dramatically and I’m glad we’re the only ones here. ‘Was it good?’

‘Yeah, it was great, but…’ I say and a frown creases the corner of her lips.

‘What?’

‘Well, she told me what she does.’ I don’t know if I want to get into it. The whole situation sounds insane and the nature of it dredges up a lot of questions I don’t have the answer to.

‘And…’ I can tell Lori’s getting impatient and decide to spill my guts.

‘Ok, I don’t know what this means exactly, but she does something with sex toys and she, uh, wants to model one after my, you know...’ Silence fills the air as Lori’s eyes widen and she bursts into a sudden fit of laughter as she gets up and walks behind the bar, pouring two shots of vodka and bringing them back to the table.

She’s still laughing when she sits down and taps her glass against mine and tosses the clear liquid down her throat.

‘Jesus Christ. Are you shitting me?’ She bursts into another bout of laughter and I drink the vodka as I wait for her to calm down. ‘Are you that big?’ Her eyes widen and she stares at my crotch. ‘Can I see it?’

‘No!’ I shake my head as I feel the flush on my face deepen and wish I hadn’t said anything to her. ‘She said it had a nice, uh, shape and that they’re making a line for women who want something…comfortable.’ That starts a whole new round of laughter and I stand up, ready to extricate myself from this particular humiliation.

‘Sorry, sorry. This is just one of the funniest things I’ve ever heard.’ Lori reaches out and pulls me back down, wiping the tears from her eyes as another laugh escapes her throat. It takes another few seconds for her to get back to normal and I wait patiently for her to continue. ‘Are you going to do it?’

‘I don’t know.’ I realize I should just leave it there, but something compels me to tell her the rest. ‘She wants her partner to take a look.’

To my surprise, Lori doesn’t laugh at that revelation. Instead she leans closer, locking her deep blue eyes onto mine and arching her eyebrow dramatically.

‘Really? That’s kinda hot.’ Her voice is low and husky and I clear my throat as I let my mind wander for a few beats, realizing that she’s right. It is hot and as I think about it, I can’t come up with any reasons not to go along with it.

‘Yeah.’ I say as I try to regain control of my meandering thoughts. ‘So, should I do it?’

‘Absolutely.’ Lori says adamantly as she crosses her arms and leans back against the bar. ‘Why the hell not?’

Suddenly my phone buzzes and I glance at the screen and see a message from Alice.

Can you come by our office at two pm tomorrow?

‘Is that her?’ Lori asks and I nod, staring at the text and  wondering if I should back out. ‘You’re going to do it, right?’

I look at her, then at my phone and start chewing on my nail before picking up the device and replying.

Yeah, no problem. See you then.


Chapter 4

‘Hi. I’m here to see Alice Tyson. My name is Lance.’

The receptionist narrows her eyes as she gives me a once over, silently judging the way I’m dressed before picking up the phone and pressing a button. I had assumed that this would be a tiny operation, but judging from what I’m seeing around me, it looks like I was wrong. The suite of offices is in one of the most prestigious buildings in the city and the modern, minimalist decor looks like the reception area of a high end brokerage firm.

‘Please wait over there.’ The attractive receptionist replies as she points to a black leather sofa next to the floor to ceiling windows.

I wonder if she knows why I’m here?

I walk towards a row of glass shelving, my gaze resting on the various dildos, vibrators, butt-plugs and other items that look both painful and extremely expensive. I eye an acrylic shaft that has to be two feet long and I tilt my head as I attempt to figure out what the hell it’s for.

‘Lance!’ My random thoughts are interrupted by a familiar voice and I turn around and see Alice walking towards me. She’s wearing a black turtleneck and a tight black skirt with a pair of stilettos that make her hips swivel provocatively and I try not to think about how sexy she’d be in those heels and nothing else.

I shake my head to dislodge the dirty thoughts and give her a smile as she grabs my hand and squeezes, then offers me her cheek for a kiss. A surge of electricity rushes through me as my lips meet her skin and I wonder if she feels it too.

‘Sorry I didn’t call earlier. Things have been crazy around here.’ I don’t think she’s just making an excuse and I try to relax as her full pink lips curl into a smile.

‘Yeah, no problem.’ I let it go and she gives me an awkward grin before motioning for me to follow her through the reception door.

‘I really appreciate you doing this- I get that it’s an extremely weird ask.’ She says as we enter a large, open office space filled with desks, more display cabinets and a dozen people milling around, talking in hushed tones. A few of the workers eye me as I walk past and I wonder if she’s told them what’s going on.

Alice’s hips sway enticingly as she walks and my body gets hot as I recall how she felt on top of me, how she looked and the way her soft skin felt beneath my fingers as she rode me. I shake my head and we stop near the end of the bank of desks as Alice motions towards a woman who’s leaning over a computer, staring at a 3D rendering of a giant black cock.

This is so fucking surreal.

‘Lance, this is Claire, my business partner.’ We stop next to a woman with light blonde hair that’s pulled into a high ponytail and it takes me a few seconds to get my mind back out of the gutter. ‘Claire, this is Lance- the, uh, guy I told you about.’

Claire cocks her eyebrow and gives me a brilliant smile and I remember why I’m here. Her blue eyes are ice cold and as her gaze drifts down my body, I feel like a side of beef at the butcher shop. Everything about this woman is perfect, from the tendrils of blond hair that frame her heart-shaped face to the immaculate black eyeliner that enhances the soft tilt of her eyes.

‘So good to finally meet you, Lance. Alice has told me a lot about you.’ She gives me a sexy wink before turning her attention to Alice. ‘I need to finish up here. Meet in your office in five?’

‘Sure, no problem.’ Alice squeezes her shoulder and motions for me to follow her through the maze of desks that are littered with what I assume are sex toys that are in various stages of development. We enter a large corner office with floor to ceiling windows and Alice points towards a chair. ‘Have a seat. Do you want something to drink?’

‘Water, please.’ I say and Alice grabs a bottle from the small fridge under the sideboard and tosses it to me.

‘So, how have you been?’ She asks as she leans against the heavy desk and gives me a brilliant smile, her gaze intensely casual. I’m disappointed with how businesslike this whole thing seems, but try to shrug it off.

‘Good.’ I feel the familiar frustration of not being able to come up with a better response, but a soft giggle escapes her throat and I relax.

‘I really wanted to see you again, but things have been crazy and I was worried that you might not be interested.’ Her voice trails off and I can’t believe that she’d even consider that.

‘No, I’m definitely interested.’ I hate how desperate that sounds and instinctively try to walk it back. ‘You know, if you are.’ Just then Claire walks in and gives me a cool once over. I immediately wish I’d worn something besides my old jeans and a hoodie. She’s thinner than Alice, with tight curves that make the form fitting black dress she’s wearing look like it was sewn on.

‘Ok, let’s see this magical cock.’ She arches her eyebrow as she says that and I laugh nervously.

‘I don’t know if I’d call it magical…’ I trail off and Claire turns her steely gaze towards Alice.

‘I’ve got a meeting in ten minutes with our supplier in China. Can we get this moving?’ Claire taps her fingernail against Alice’s desk as she says that and I can tell that Alice is getting annoyed.

‘God, Claire, chill the fuck out.’

‘I can come back later if this isn’t a good time.’ I offer. An underlying tension weaves through their exchange and I definitely don’t want to get in the middle of it.

‘It’s fine.’ Alice says with a low laugh. ‘Claire’s just upset that she didn’t find you first.’

Claire shoots her partner the dirtiest look I’ve ever seen and then turns her full attention to me as she crosses her arms and stares daggers through me. I’m worried that this whole thing is over before it begins and a wave of awkward tension fills the office.

‘Well? Let’s see it.’

‘You’re stressing him out.’ Alice says before getting off the desk and moving towards me. ‘You know guys have a hard time performing under pressure.’ Her voice is soft as she says that and when she gets on her knees in front of me and tilts her head towards my crotch, I’m completely shocked. ‘Is it ok if I..?’

‘Yeah, sure.’ I respond as she unzips my pants and slides her hand into my underwear, pulling out my cock and giving Claire an expectant look.

‘Yes, it’s a dick.’ Claire says mockingly as she stares at her watch. ‘If that’s it, I think we can call this meeting early.’ Alice grips me firmly and strokes with her right hand as she pulls the bottom of her turtleneck up with her left. She’s wearing a lacy black bra and as her nipples push enticingly against the delicate fabric, I can feel my body responding as her breath drifts across the sensitive skin.

‘There we go.’ She purrs as blood rushes from every part of my body into my dick and her strokes become more insistent. She pulls the fabric of her bra away from her breast, exposing her rosy nipple and gently guiding my hand towards it. As my fingers brush the puckered nub, her eyes widen and I stiffen more as her gaze softens and she licks her wet lips. She continues to stroke me confidently and even with the weirdness of the situation being taken into account, I’m rock hard in almost no time.

‘Stand up so she can get a better look.’ I manage to pull myself out of the chair and Alice pulls down her shirt, motioning for Claire to come closer. ‘It’s this ridge here.’ Alice says softly as she slides her finger over the top of my cock, causing me to stiffen even more as Claire looks on with interest.

‘Ah, ok, I see what you’re saying. It looks like this curve would hit the g-spot perfectly. Also’ She stares at me for a beat before gently wrapping her fingers around my shaft and tugging roughly. ‘He’s girthy, but not wide. I hate it when they’re too wide.’

‘Yeah, me too.’ Alice says as she lets out a nervous giggle. ‘Sorry, Lance, this won’t take much longer.’

‘No, it’s ok.’ I can’t believe that this is happening and I’m perfectly content with the two of them analyzing my dick for as long as they like.

‘Alright, let’s go for it. I think we could slot him in to set up a mold on Thursday? Maybe Jason could do it.’ Claire looks at me, then Alice and the two women discuss what happens now as I gingerly tuck myself back into my pants and try to force my thoughts away from what just happened. ‘We can probably get a sample in the next few weeks, but we’ll need to decide on material and color.’

Claire looks at her watch and swears.

‘Shit, I’m late.’ She glances at me before leaving and Alice stares at the door as her friend rushes out and shakes her head.

‘Ignore her, she’s extremely focused.’ The last word is said sarcastically and she rolls her eyes to add a dash of extra drama before returning her attention to the yellow pad of paper in front of her. I don’t know what to do now and watch as she scratches out a few notes.

‘I get it.’ My head is spinning and I motion towards the door as Alice concentrates on what she’s writing. ‘Should I go now?’

‘What? Already?’ She asks with a concerned look and something about her tone makes me feel all warm and fuzzy. ‘I thought we could get a late lunch, if you don’t have any other plans.’

‘No.’ I say and she looks disappointed. ‘I mean I don’t have anything else going on.’ I add and she straightens her skirt and slides back into her heels.

‘Ok. Mondo’s should have a free table by now, it’s just downstairs. We still need to discuss a few things.’ I shrug and pull on my jacket as she types something on her phone, then moves towards me and presses her lips against mine. ‘I think I like you Lance.’ Her voice is breathy as she says that and I want to tell her that I feel the same way, but her phone starts ringing and she answers it and by the time she gets off, the spell is broken.

‘Let’s go.’ We walk in silence towards the bank of elevators and she pushes the button for the ground floor. As the door slides closed, I feel the need to fill the silence with something.

‘So, how did you end up in this line of work?’ I ask as the doors open and we walk through the lobby. I’m fairly certain that sex toy manufacturing isn’t a major in college but it’s been a while since I graduated, maybe things have changed. Her eyes crinkle as she thinks and we turn into the cozy restaurant where the maitre’d greets Alice by name, then leads us to a table near the back.

‘Um, well…’ Alice starts as she scans the menu for a second, then closes it. ‘Claire and I were in the same sorority and stayed in touch after graduation. She ended up working for a major manufacturer of sex toys, but realized that they were going in the wrong direction in terms of marketing. That’s why she called me and we pooled our money to start the company. Six years later, here we are.’

‘You’re on the marketing end of things?’ The waiter comes over and takes our orders and I lean back into the round booth, waiting for her response.

‘Mostly. You see, even though we’re miles ahead of where we were, women are still incredibly uncomfortable with their sexuality.’ She takes a sip of water as she thinks. ‘Our job is to convince them that sex is not only ok, but really good for them and the more they do it, the better they’ll feel.’ She laughs and flattens her hands on the table in front of her, tilting her head slightly as she stares at me. ‘Does that make sense?’

‘Yeah, absolutely.’  I suddenly think about Ashley and how weird she was whenever we talked about anything sex related. ‘My ex was extremely uncomfortable with discussing anything even remotely related to sex, so I totally get it.’

‘That sounds awful.’ Alice looks genuinely upset, but the food arrives and as the waitress places our food in front of us, I can see that she’s still thinking about what I said. ‘Did you try to talk to her about it?’

‘Yeah.’ I remember a few conversations, but she would always shut down and I gave up, not wanting to make things worse. ‘I can’t blame it all on her, though- there were other issues there as well.’ Saying that now makes me realize how bad things had gotten and relief floods through me as I look at Alice and hope she’s interested in taking whatever this is further than just a few fucks.

‘Some people just aren’t compatible.’ She starts working on her pasta and I can barely taste the food as I keep stealing glances at her, worried that she’s going to disappear into the ether if I’m not careful.

‘You’re right and it’s easy to see that now, I just wish I had figured it out earlier.’ The conversation continues as we finish our food and I’m devastated when her phone rings and she answers, giving a few short replies before hanging up.

‘I hate to do this, but they need me back upstairs.’ My heart drops and I’m upset that she has to go, but shrug as she waives the water over for the bill.

‘I’ve got this.’ I say as I pull out my wallet.

‘Don’t worry about it, we have an account here and this is definitely a business expense.’ She winks at me and I’m sad that she doesn’t see it as more but as we leave, she stands on her toes and presses her lips against mine, tilting her head slightly as she lingers. After a few beats she takes a step back, her eyes sparkling with excitement. ‘I’ll let you know when to come in for the casting, ok?’

I nod and my eyes follow her as she walks back into the building and try to calm my racing mind.


Chapter 5

I was supposed to have a check-in with my boss today, but I can’t imagine a world in which I would rather hang out with my loser colleagues than two of the hottest women I’ve ever met in my life, so I called in sick. My heart is beating erratically on the elevator ride up and I can’t stop speculating about what’s going to happen now. I haven’t seen Alice in a few days, but that kiss she gave me when I saw her last makes me think that she’s definitely interested in being more than friends.

When I enter the reception area, the secretary greets me by name and motions for me to follow her. We take the lift to a lower floor and walk into what looks like a clinic. There’s an elongated table with a hole in the center and the sterile hospital scent is overwhelming.

This is not what I was expecting.

‘Wait here, Alice will be with you shortly.’ The secretary smiles and I can see a sparkle in her eyes as she turns to leave. I assume that there’s only one reason a random guy would come into here and a weird sense of pride rushes through me as I realize that I’m a few manufacturing stops away from fucking thousands of women.

I laugh uncontrollably at the thought. Maybe I should send one to Ash. That thought sends me into a deeper fit of laughter and when a strange guy walks in, the giddy excitement I was experiencing evaporates almost instantly. I had assumed that Alice would be the one making the mold, but as he strolls towards me and extends his hand, I realize that I was completely mistaken.

‘I’m Jason, I’ll be working with you on the mold today. You’re Lance, right?’ I shake his hand and nod, my eyes resting on the huge tub of blue goo that’s sitting on the counter. ‘Great, I’ll need you to get undressed. This should only take thirty minutes or so.’

‘Lance!’ My attention shifts as Alice bursts through the door and a wave of relief surges through me. ‘Sorry, there was some confusion with scheduling.’ She turns to Jason and my body relaxes. ‘I think I can handle this one.’

‘Ok, the instructions are on the table for the procedure. I’ll be in my office, let me know if you run into any issues.’ Alice nods as he turns to leave then focuses her attention on me.

‘Claire wants to be here for this one, but maybe you could go ahead and get undressed. We need to make sure that the area is clear of any, uh, obstructions.’

‘Obstructions?’ I ask, completely confused as I toss my jacket onto a nearby chair.

‘Pubes.’ Alice says with an eye roll as Claire breezes in, tossing her phone on the cabinet as she rests her gaze on me and smiles.

‘What did I miss?’

‘Just getting him prepped. Do you want to do the honors?’ Alice holds up a razor and Claire snatches it from her, a wicked grin curling her glossy red lips. She looks way too excited about this and as I stand in the freezing room in nothing but my boxers, I start to question my life choices.

‘Everything, Lance.’ She teases and I slide down my boxers and kick them across the tiled floor. It’s oddly liberating and Alice stares for a few seconds as they take a moment to survey the work ahead. I’ve never done this before and the thought of having something like a razor that close to the family jewels is not exactly exciting.

‘Ok, lay down on your back.’ Alice motions towards the table and I do as I’m told.

‘It’s kind of cold in here, do you think you could turn down the AC?’ My skin’s prickling and there’s no way I’ll be able to get hard like this.

‘Yeah, sure. I’ll take care of it.’ Alice says as Claire sprays some shaving gel into her palm and begins smoothing it over my shaft and balls. I immediately start to get hard and feel embarrassed. Claire notices and softens her tone as she carefully strokes my shaft.

‘It’s ok, we need you to respond in order for this to work.’ Claire’s voice is oddly soothing and I try to relax as she gently removes the hair and I stare at the ceiling, still unable to believe that I’m here and this is happening. ‘So, we’ll get you shaved and coat your cock and balls in oil. We use an alginate plaster, so you shouldn’t have any irritation or other side effects. Once the encasing is made, we’ll send it off to the manufacturer and wait for the prototype for approval.’

‘Ok.’ I reply as I stare at one of the flickering lights above me, the blood rushing directly to my dick as Claire grips me tighter and gives me a few more quick strokes before pulling the skin of my balls tight and carefully shearing me. Alice walks back in, but Claire stays focused on her task and I start warming up; I’m not sure if it’s from the change in temperature or because I’m getting so turned on.

‘This table has a hole in it and you’ll simply lay on your stomach and insert, uh, yourself into the plaster. It takes about twenty minutes to set and we’ll need you to stay as hard as possible the whole time. Think you can handle that?’ She gives me a wink as she finishes the shaving and wipes me off with a warm towel. The cool air from the room hits me when she pulls away and I’m suddenly concerned that I won’t be able to do this.

‘Looks good and no nicks.’ Alice says as she examines Claire’s handiwork. ‘Is the plaster ready?’

‘Yeah, give it another few minutes. In the meantime, he needs to get hard.’ Claire turns to look at me as she mixes the casting agent. ‘We have porn or magazines…’

Her voice trails off and she stares at Alice, who’s licking her lips. ‘I think I can get him to where he needs to be. Also, I really like the new look.’ She trails her finger along my shaft, then leans down to kiss me lightly.

‘That works too.’ Claire says as she gives her friend a wry grin and crosses her arms over her chest. Alice takes a step towards the door and twists the deadbolt before wrapping her fingers around my cock and stroking me softly. ‘Where’s the plaster?’

‘Over here.’ Claire lugs the tub of goo towards me as I sit up and Alice focuses her steamy gaze directly on me.

‘Let’s get you hard.’ Alice murmurs as her fingers find the buttons on her blouse and begin to unfasten them, slowly exposing her black lace bra as Claire returns with an industrial sized bottle of lube.

‘I’m going to coat you with this, then you’ll need to lie face down on the table. Once you’re settled, you’ll need to maintain your position for about twenty minutes, is that ok?’

‘Yeah.’ I say with more confidence than I feel and she squirts the lube into the palm of her hand and wraps her fingers around my cock. The viscous liquid is cold, but it starts to warm up as she begins to confidently stroke me, keeping her eyes locked onto mine as the movements become more urgent.

‘Very nice.’ She murmurs as I harden more and feel the blood rushing away from my head as I lock eyes with Alice. The entire situation is surreal, but after a few minutes of Claire’s uninterrupted attention, she takes a step back and points to the hole. ‘I think you’re ready.’

A giggle escapes Alice’s lips as Claire goes to the sink to wash her hands and I take a deep breath before lowering myself into the plaster. It’s cold and tingly and I can feel myself soften almost immediately. Claire pushes a button on a timer and walks towards Alice, then whispers something into her ear before leaning closer and brushing her lips against the other woman’s.

That’s enough to bring me back to where I was and as Claire cups Alice’s full breast in her hand, I realize that this isn’t going to be as difficult as I initially thought.

Claire leans over and kisses the soft mound of flesh bulging from the top of Alice’s bra. Alice’s nipples harden from the attention and Claire twists her finger in the other woman’s bra strap, tugging it down and causing Alice’s full breast to pop out. Her eyes widen as her friend lightly kisses her lips, then shifts her gaze to me.

‘Ok, Lance. What would you like to see?’ Claire asks innocently and that question alone is enough to make me come, but I manage to hold off and think for a few seconds. This is my wildest fantasy and I don’t want to fuck it up. Claire slides her perfectly manicured nail over Alice’s nipple and it puckers enticingly as Alice bites her lip and stares, waiting for further instruction.

‘Suck Alice’s nipple.’ The command causes my cock stiffen and when I shift my hips ever so  slightly, Claire frowns. ‘You need to keep still, ok?’

‘Yeah.’ I nod erratically and tell myself that no matter what happens, I have to stay in place. That simple instruction becomes infinitely more difficult when Claire leans over and locks her lips around the other woman’s peaked nipple, sucking on it languidly as Alice pulls her friend closer.

‘Does it feel good?’ I ask and Alice nods her head.

‘It’s my favorite thing and Claire knows how to do it perfectly.’ Alice responds as she closes her eyes and bites her lip. My brain is currently being starved of blood and I’m having a hard time turning my thoughts into words.

‘Claire- show me your tits.’ I can’t believe I just said that and I’m even more shocked when Claire begins unbuttoning her blouse. The tension in the room is thick and I’ve never wanted to touch myself so badly, but I manage to stay still and keep my eyes locked on her as she pulls away the silky fabric of her shirt and slides her finger across the flimsy lace bra.

The heat cycles on and I’m not sure if it’s that or the general mood in the room, but I’m suddenly hot and sweaty and peel my stomach off the vinyl bench as I rest on my arms and lock my gaze onto the beautiful blonde as she slides down one bra strap, then the other. Alice pops the hook on the back and the material glides off Claire’s body and I get a look at her tight tits. They’re high and firm and peaked with puffy pink nipples that are straining to stiffen as Alice stands behind her friend and glides her fingertips over the soft flesh.

‘Fuck.’ I breathe as Claire twists her head and their lips meet, then Alice turns her friend and they press their breasts together as their heads tilt and their tongues meet. I’m clenching my fists so hard that I can feel my nails digging into my palms and I try to relax, even though every muscle in my body is currently in a state of rigid agitation.

‘Did you like that?’ Alice looks at me, a smile forming on her lips and I can only imagine what my face looks like right now.

‘Yeah, uh…’ I can feel the plaster setting and it’s constricting me slightly and I’m worried that I’m going to come. ‘What happens if I shoot my load in this stuff?’

Claire bursts into laughter and I have to remind myself to stay put as the material tightens more.

‘Try not to do that. Semen can cause issues with the plaster setting properly.’ Her explanation causes me to soften slightly, but as she turns to kiss Alice again, I return to my original state.

‘So, what now?’ They both look at me expectantly and I spit out the next dirty thing that pops into my mind. ‘Claire, lick Alice’s pussy.’

Claire arches her eyebrow and shrugs, then unzips Alice’s skirt and my eyes stay locked on them as the fabric falls to the floor and pools at Alice’s feet. She’s left in nothing but a black thong and Claire loops her finger in the material and works it down her thighs as Alice chews on her nail, excitement charging the room.

Claire kneels in front of the other woman and pries her pussy lips apart, inhaling before leaning closer and sliding her tongue through the glistening pink flesh inside. Alice gasps and rests her hand on Claire’s blonde head, moving her closer as she parts her legs. The plaster tightens more and I bite my lip to relieve the tension as Alice looks at me and smiles, clearly enjoying herself as her friend flicks her tongue over her clit.

‘Is she, uh…’ I clench my muscles and take a deep breath before continuing. ‘Doing a good job?’ I sound ridiculous, but I don’t give a shit. It’s too fucking hot and as Claire slides her fingers inside Alice’s pussy, a feral moan escapes Alice’s throat and she nods.

‘Claire used to do this more often, but business got in the way and….’ Alice breathes and I can tell that Claire knows exactly what she’s doing as Alice begins to pant and I can feel a few droplets of sweat on my forehead. Alice squeezes her breast and looks at me again, then at the timer and her eyes widen.

‘Shit, it’s almost time.’ She says as Claire continues flicking her tongue across her clit, coaxing her friend closer to the edge as Alice loses control completely. Her body shakes violently, a clear liquid gushing onto the floor as an orgasm rips through her and she slumps against the counter, a satisfied expression curling her lips.

‘Ok, let’s see if the plaster is set.’ Claire is all business as she stands casually and moves closer to me. The show is over and she presses her finger against the exposed material, nodding as her nipple brushes casually against my arm as she rests her hand lightly on my ass.

‘Looks good.’ Claire murmurs. ‘I need you to pull yourself out, ok? It’s going to be a strange sensation, but you should be able to dislodge yourself easily if you soften up a bit.’ I nod, closing my eyes and attempting to ignore the intense suction that doesn’t want to let me go. After a few tense seconds, I’m free and the mood in the room returns to normal as the women dress and I try to calm myself down.

‘I have to go. Let Jason know that it’s done- he can take it from here.’ Claire orders before leaving the room and I shake my head as my body relaxes and Alice gives me a kiss.

‘I wish I didn’t have to let this go to waste.’ She says apologetically as she motions towards my cock. ‘But I have a meeting with the marketing team in a few minutes. Maybe we could grab dinner later?’

‘I’d love to, but I’m meeting up with a friend of mine. She’s going through a rough time right now.’ Alice cocks her eyebrow and I can tell that she’s not happy with that revelation. ‘No, nothing like that. She just broke up with her girlfriend and I owe her.’

‘Oh, ok.’ Alice relaxes her grip on my hand and tosses me my clothes. ‘Maybe we can try again tomorrow. I really like spending time with you.’ Her voice trails off as she brushes her lips against mine. My heart starts to race as her light jasmine scent surrounds us and I can’t think of anything I want more.

‘Me too.’ I want to tell her that I haven’t felt this way since Ashley left and maybe even before that. In fact, I’m not sure if I’ve ever been this into a woman, ever, and as she takes a step back and waves goodbye, my eyes follow her through the door and I shake my head.


Chapter 6

Lori’s waiting for me in a corner booth and her wet eyes tell me that she’s already worked herself into a state of extreme agitation. I’ve seen her like this before and know that it’s going to be a rough night. As I slide into the booth next to her, the waiter takes one look at us and decides to come back later.

‘What happened?’ I ask. I haven’t had a chance to see her since she broke up with Brook and the details of the whole thing have been murky.

‘I don’t know. She told me that she needed to move on, that…that I was holding her back.’ Lori bursts into a new round of tears and I stare down the guy at the next table who’s glaring at us over his glass of wine. I give her a bear hug, remembering how she did that for me when Ash left. It was the only thing that gave me any consolation and I hope it’ll help her.

‘We’d been together for five years.’ Lori’s sobbing loudly and the other diners aren’t bothering to hide their judgemental stares. ‘We wanted to have kids.’

‘I get it, Lori.’ I say, trying to calm her down. She was the one that talked me off the edge when Ashley left and if she wants to sit here all night, crying loudly, I’m going to make sure she can do it. No one can understand the kind of pain she’s going through better than someone who’s lived through it, but her apartment probably would have been a better place to do this.

‘She did it by text, you know. That fat fuck…ing bitch.’ A loud sob bursts out and the waiter checks to see if we need anything. I wave him off and pull her back into my arms, her wet tears soaking through my shirt as she sobs uncontrollably. When one of the women sitting next to us gives me a dirty look, I narrow my eyes and she returns to her food- Lori needs to get it out and if she wants to do it here, I’m not going to let some entitled bitch stop her.

‘Listen, Lori- whatever you need, I’m here for you.’ I pull her closer and stroke her short dark hair, wishing I could do something to make the pain go away.

‘You’re such a good friend, Lance. You know, we should’ve…’ She murmurs and I shush her, realizing that she’s just hurt and feeling vulnerable. There’s no chance of anything between us ever working out and I don’t want her to start thinking that it could.

A few hours later, she’s settled in her bed and I leave her to sleep it off after she promises that she’ll call me if she needs anything.

It’s dark by the time I get back to my apartment and I toss my backpack on the floor and grab a beer from the fridge. I scroll through the missed messages on my phone and see one from Claire.

It’s Claire. I have the contract for you to sign. Mind if I bring it over now?

She had mentioned something about paperwork earlier, but with everything else that happened, it completely slipped my mind.

Yeah, I’m at 54 Taylor Lane, Apt 5C. See you soon.

After the emotional rollercoaster I just went through, I’m exhausted, but I think about what happened between her and Alice this afternoon and against my will, start to get stiff. It was hot, but I don’t really know where I stand in their whole situation. The buzzer rings and I’m jolted from my thoughts, unable to believe that she got here this quickly.

‘Come on up.’ I say as I buzz her in and open the door. Hopefully we can get this wrapped up quickly and I can get to sleep. I really need to do some work tomorrow since the project I’ve been assigned to is due later this month and I haven’t had a chance to spend much time on it. I hear the elevator door open and a few seconds later, a light knock.

‘Come in.’ I shout and turn around to see her slip through the door and close it softly behind her.

She’s wearing a heavy coat and breezes through the small space like she’s been here a thousand times before, surveying her surroundings before carefully placing her designer bag on the kitchen table.

‘I’m glad we can do this now.’ She says as she pulls out a folder and I yawn as I take a step closer. I grab the documents and open the folder on the table as she keeps her eyes locked on me.

‘You know, Alice just can’t stop talking about you and I’m really interested in finding out what all the fuss is about.’ Claire pulls the tie on the heavy trenchcoat and the fabric falls away from her body as her intense gaze rests on me. Underneath, she’s wearing nothing but a lace bustier that barely covers her tight tits, thigh high stockings and a pair of panties that isn’t much more than a few ribbons sewn together.

Jesus.

‘I mean, everyone will be able to try it soon.’ I say with a laugh as I swallow and she takes another step closer. My thoughts flash back to what happened between her and Alice earlier and I suddenly wonder what she would think about this.

‘I don’t know, Alice and I are…’

‘What?’ Claire says with a sparkle in her eye. ‘Dating? I don’t think so. She definitely would’ve told me.’

She’s right. Alice and I have fucked a few times, but that’s it.

‘Yeah, but I don’t know if I should be doing this.’ I respond unconvincingly as Claire takes a step closer and slides her finger down my chest and towards the top of my jeans. ‘You two work together.’ I pause, swallowing as I feel my body respond to her fingers unfastening the top button. ‘It could make things… weird.’

The last word is barely above a whisper and she leans closer, her breath brushing against my skin like a feather as she leans closer and presses her lips to mine. Her hand slides into my jeans as her fingers wrap around me and she smiles when she realizes that I’m not telling her no.

‘It’s not a big deal- neither of us are possessive..’ Claire pushes me into a chair, then straddles me as she grinds her hips against mine. She places her finger under my chin, lifting my face to hers and giving me a kiss. Her mouth is hot and needy and her tongue slips between my lips as she rests her hands on my shoulders.

I wrap my fingers around her waist, pulling her closer as her hips find a slow rhythm and my cock responds, begging me to go ahead, to take what she’s offering. She pulls the fabric of the bustier away from her body, sliding her fingers over her soft nipples before offering one to me, moaning as I take it into my mouth, her eyes locked onto mine as I bite and suck.

‘I think you want this as much as I do, Lance.’ She breathes as her fingers push her panties aside, ready to be fucked.

She’s right, I do want this.

In a flash, she’s bent over my kitchen counter, her smooth ass teasing me as I spread her apart. I’m already rock hard and begin to push myself inside of her, working my way into her tight pussy as she arches her back and spreads her thighs. It feels so good and once I’m fully sheathed, her soft moans turn needier. I struggle to hold off, wrapping my hands around her small waist as she turns and stares at me with her icy blue eyes.

‘That is nice.’ She murmurs and I’m glad she isn’t disappointed. ‘I want you to fuck me hard, ok?’ Her request feels more like an order and I wrap her hair around my fist and reply with a forceful thrust.

‘Like that?’

‘Mmmhmmm.’ She moans and I suddenly want to split her open, to fill her up with my cum and I can’t believe that I’m having these thoughts- it’s not like me, but it feels so good. Each pump elicits a new moan and the small room fills with animal sounds and the smell of sex as I move closer to the edge.

I pull back, needing to take a break and she turns to stare at me, her eyes wide with desire as she rips the remaining fabric away from her thin body and I reach out to grab one of her tits. I squeeze the soft mound roughly, pinching her light pink nipple between my thumb and forefinger as she bites her full lip and moans softly.

I realize I can’t hold off any longer and help her onto the counter, spreading her thighs and pushing myself inside of her again as her cries fill the small space. Her taut body shakes and she clenches around me as she comes, her body quivers as I pull out, shooting my load onto the tiled floor and bursting into nervous laughter as she pulls me towards her and softly kisses me.


Chapter 7

We’re in the bedroom and a satisfied smile stretches Claire’s lips as she runs her fingers through her hair, locking her gaze onto me. She slides her painted toe across my exposed thigh and I can’t believe how good that was.

‘Disappointed?’ I ask and she lets out a laugh as the sheet falls away from her perfect tits. Just looking at her is making me stiff again, but I’m not sure if she’s ready for round two.

‘No, why?’ She laughs and the delicate sound causes my skin to prickle as she rests her head on her hand and stares at me, narrowing her eyes. ‘Alice told me that you just broke up with your girlfriend. What happened?’

I hate this question. It’s like they know there’s something wrong with you and their job is to root out the imperfection.

‘It just wasn’t a good fit. At least we ended it before we got married.’ I don’t want to talk about Ashley right now- I feel too good.

‘What about you? Were you ever…’

‘No.’ She cuts me off and scrunches her nose, her light blue eyes fixating on one of the shitty posters on my bedroom wall. ‘I don’t have time for that. Maybe that’s why I was drawn to this business.’ She smiles at that, relaxing as she slides her finger down my arm, causing a new rash of goose pimples to explode on my skin.

‘How many other guys did you use as models?’ I ask idly, unsure if I want to know the answer.

‘A few. One porn star and another guy that I fucked a few years ago.’ She says that flippantly and I don’t know why a surge of jealousy rushes through me. I realize that they both had sex lives before I met them, I just don’t want to be reminded of it. She glances at me before continuing and I hope she can’t tell. ‘Those are two of our most popular models, but our big earners are our vibrators.’

‘Really?’ I ask. The whole thing is a complete mystery to me and I’m still not sure exactly what everything does.

‘Yeah. Hold on a sec.’ She holds up her finger and slides out of bed, padding out to the kitchen and rifling through her bag. When she returns, she holds up a small, bullet shaped device, then tosses it to me. ‘This is our all time best seller.’

I rotate the object in my hand, the light glinting off the silvery surface as I try to figure out how it works.

‘Over there.’ Claire slides back into bed and points at a discreet button on the bottom of the device. It springs to life when I push and almost falls out of my hands. Claire bursts into laughter and takes it from me, gliding it across her soft nipple as she bites her lip and a light moan escapes her throat.

‘Hold still.’ She instructs and I do as I’m told, allowing her to pull the sheet away from my body as she lightly slides it down my torso and towards my cock. I instinctively jerk away when she gets close and shrug when she looks at me sharply.

‘Sorry.’ I say, managing to stay still as she slides it down my cock and presses it against my balls.

‘What do you think?’ She asks and I feel bad telling her the truth, but I’m not crazy about it.

‘Maybe not for me.’ I confess and she pulls it away.

‘Too bad.’ She bites her lip as she says that and pushes it between her legs, sliding it through the sticky skin of her pussy as her eyes widen as she passes it across her clit. ‘Ohhh, fuck.’ She breathes and I see her nipples tighten in response to the stimulation.

‘Let me try it.’ I offer and she hands it over spreading her thighs as I move it through her slit, the glistening skin growing wetter as I pass it across the tiny bundle of nerves.

‘This is how I’ve managed to stay single.’ She breathes as I move it closer, enjoying the expression on her face as her lips part and her eyes widen. Just watching her is making me hard and as I tease her, her hips begin to move rhythmically, bucking lightly with each motion. It doesn’t take long for her to cry out and a gush of clear fluid pours out and a loud cry escapes her lips.

‘Fuck me, Lance.’ Her voice is breathless and I can’t think of anything I want more as I lean down to kiss her and push myself inside; she’s so wet and ready for me. I thrust into her as she screams for me to go faster, holding her hands over her head as I take what I want.

I’ve never needed someone so badly and as I explode inside of her, my mind empties and I pull her into my arms, unwilling to let her go.


Chapter 8

‘Claire told me what happened last night.’ Alice and I are having lunch and my blood freezes. I’m terrified that she’s going to get pissed and steel myself for the worst.

‘I’m sorry, it’s just that…’ I stutter, ready for her to yell at me or storm out or something and If I lose her because of this, I’ll never be able to forgive myself for being such a dumbass.

‘It’s fine.’ She gives me a warm smile as she says that and relief floods my body as she picks up a french fry and takes a bite. ‘How was it?’ Her eyes are sparkling wickedly and I feel her hand rest on my thigh.

‘Good.’ I manage to say. I’m still not sure where this is going and I don’t want to make the situation worse by telling her how absolutely fantastic the whole thing was.

‘You know, we’ve shared guys before and it was…nice.’ Alice bites her lip and as her hand creeps towards my crotch under the table, I can feel myself responding.

‘Really?’

‘Yeah, but not everyone can deal with it.’ Her words are barely above a whisper and my eyes dart to the people sitting next to us. I wonder if they know what’s going on as her fingers release my zipper and she reaches into my pants, wrapping her fingers around my waiting cock. I’m so hard that it hurts and as Alice’s hot breath drifts across my neck, I feel my heart start to race.

‘Want to go in there so I can remind you who’s better?’ Her eyes are wide as she asks and I nod, throwing a few bills on the table to cover the check and grabbing her hand to drag her into the tiny bathroom. She shuts the door behind us and pushes her body against mine as her fingers fumble with the top button of my jeans.

‘Wait.’ I say, suddenly concerned that she’s not interested in me, only taking back something from Claire. The two of them are way too competitive and I don’t want to get caught up in the middle of whatever is going on between them. ‘Do you really want this?’

‘Yeah, why?’ She asks with a sparkle in her eye. ‘Do you?’

‘Of course, but I don’t want this to be about Claire. If we’re fucking, I want it to be because you want to, not just as a way to get even.’

‘What?’ She narrows her eyes and takes a step back and I hope I haven’t fucked this up by overthinking the whole thing. ‘Why would you think that?’

‘I don’t know, it just feels…’ Words are failing me at the absolute worst time. ‘Like it’s some sort of competition.’

‘If I didn’t want to fuck you, I wouldn’t fuck you, Lance.’ She crosses her arms and stares at me incredulously and I wish I could rewind time and start this whole encounter again.

‘Sorry, I shouldn’t have said anything.’

I’m such an idiot.

‘No, it’s cute that you’re worried about it. Most guys wouldn’t give a shit.’ An adorable grin cracks the serious expression on her face and I hope we can forget this ever happened. ‘So, can we fuck now?’

She asks as I pull her into my arms and kiss her, my tongue pressing into her mouth as her body molds to mine. Her lips taste sweet and I can feel her heart racing as her hand creeps into my jeans and her firm strokes send me over the edge. I can’t hold off any longer and press her against the wall, tugging up her tight skirt as she writhes against me.

I tug down her lace panties and push myself inside, each thrust causing her to melt beneath me as her moans intensify and I slide my hand to her clit, my finger sliding across the tiny bud as her body quivers uncontrollably.

‘Just like that.’ She murmurs and I continue to stroke her with my right hand as my other hand slides into her blouse and roughly pinches her stiff nipple, rolling it roughly between my fingers as a cry escapes her lips.

‘Everything ok in there?’ A voice calls out, accompanied by a loud knock on the door. We both freeze and she bursts into a fit of laughter before answering.

‘Yeah, I’m fine.’ She manages to shout before I continue my assault, wrapping my hands around her hips as she braces herself against the wall. She’s so wet and as she squeezes her thighs together, she begs me not to stop.

A few seconds later, I feel her clench around me as her body contracts and she leans back as I let go, my cum filling her as my thrusts slow and silence fills the tiny room. My lips brush against the soft skin on her neck and as my fingers pass over her pebbled nipples, she shakes again. I can’t get enough of her, of either of them and as we straighten ourselves up and leave the restaurant, walking hand in hand, I realize that I’ll do whatever it takes to keep them in my life forever.


Epilogue

‘It’s here!’ Alice screams from downstairs and I hear her dash across Claire’s apartment as she presents the package. We’re having dinner together and I have to admit that the last few weeks have been the craziest of my life. Not only did I meet two women who I can’t believe are into me, but we’ve decided to move in together and make the entire arrangement semi-official.

‘Well?’ Claire asks excitedly as Alice pulls a pair of large scissors from the kitchen drawer and starts working on the tape.

‘Christ, chill for a sec, ok?’ Alice says, rolling her eyes as she starts pulling out the packing material. ‘It’s just a prototype, so we’ll need to thoroughly test it to ensure it meets our strict standards of quality.’

I feel myself getting hard as she says that, then a terrifying thought worms its way into my mind.

‘I guess you don’t need me anymore.’ I say and Claire slaps my arm.

‘Don’t say that.’ She narrows her eyes and stares at me before giving me a kiss. ‘The real thing is always better than the replica.’ My fear doesn’t dissipate completely, but her reassurance helps and I watch as Alice frees the dildo from the packaging and presents it to me in her hands like a treasure.

‘I present The Lance.’ Alice says as she presents the object with a wide grin on her pretty face. I look down at the flesh colored phallus and absolutely cannot believe that they’ve done this. Alice motions for me to take it and I reach out hesitantly, running my finger across the tactile material as Claire bursts into laughter.

‘It’s not going to bite.’ She says and I can feel myself flush.

‘I know, it’s just- weird.’ I say as I pick it up and stare at the perfect reproduction of my cock. ‘Fuck, it’s uncanny.’

‘What do you think?’ Alice chews on her lip as she crosses her arms and stares at me expectantly.

‘I mean, I guess it looks good, but does it work?’ I ask, exhaling slowly as I stare into Claire’s icy blue eyes.

‘That’s why we need to test it.’ Claire purrs as she presses her lips against the tip and I hate to admit how much of a turn-on the whole thing is.

‘You first.’ Alice laughs as she leans across the counter and stares at her friend.

‘Ok, but I’m going to need some help.’ The way she says that lights every atom in my body on fire and I wait patiently for them to figure out what happens now. Claire leans closer to her friend and kisses her softly as her hand trails down her chest and brushes against her breast.

‘I’ve never actually seen anyone use one of these before.’ I confess and Claire cuts her eyes at me as Alice laughs.

‘There’s a first time for everything, right?’ She says and I shrug. ‘Well,’ Alice starts and I cross my arms in front of my chest as Claire pulls herself onto the counter and spreads her thighs. ‘You can use lube, which helps if she’s not ready.’ Claire scoffs at that and Alice reaches out to cup the other woman’s breast in her hand. ‘Or, if she’s already nice and wet, you can simply slide it in.’

‘Which one is it, Claire?’ I ask, teasing the blond as she shimmies out of her jeans and sits, waiting patiently in her t-shirt and panties.

‘We’ll need to do some investigating, won’t we?’ Alice says with a sparkle in her eyes. She slides her hand between the other woman’s thighs, brushing against her pussy lightly with her fingertips as Claire’s icy blue eyes widen in anticipation. ‘She’s damp, but I think we’ll need to work on it a bit more.’

Alice helps Claire out of her t-shirt and leans over to take one of her soft nipples between her lips. Claire smiles at me, then draws the other woman closer as her hand pulls the fabric of her silk panties away from her pussy and slides her finger inside.

‘Mmm, that’s better.’ Alice says as she teases her friend and motions for me to join them. ‘What do you think?’ I pull the silky fabric away and slide my finger through Claire’s slit as she exhales sharply and I brush against her clit.

‘Maybe you could help your friend out. I don’t think she’s quite ready yet.’ My thoughts flash back to the mould making session and how many times we’ve fucked since then and I don’t think I’ve ever get tired of watching the two of them together. They might annoy each other professionally, but in bed, they’re the perfect match.

Alice pulls the fabric away from Claire’s body and leans down, inhaling her sweet scent before sticking out her tongue and sliding it through the other woman’s soft folds. Claire responds by parting her thighs and tangling her fingers in Alice’s thick auburn hair. I’m already rock hard, but don’t mind holding off- I’ll get a turn and watching them is too much fun.

Claire’s lips part and her eyes close as her friend lavishes attention on her, teasing her with her tongue and fingers as she slips closer to the edge. When Alice slides a second finger into the other woman, she stands and gives me a wink, then motions for me to hand her the dildo.

‘Maybe we could do a controlled test. Close your eyes, Claire.’ The other woman does as she’s told and parts her thighs as Alice slowly works the toy into her friend. ‘This is sample one. How does it feel?’

‘Mmm, very nice.’ Claire purrs as Alice’s controlled motion causes her hips to shift uncontrollably. Alice motions for me to come closer and I unzip my jeans, more than happy to participate in this important scientific study.

‘Now for sample two.’ Claire secures my arms behind my back and guides me into her friend, a gasp escaping her throat as I fill her with my throbbing cock.

‘Mmm, I think I prefer sample two, Alice.’ She exhales sharply as she says that and opens her eyes, giving me a grin as I kiss her soft lips and she wraps her legs around me.

‘Looks like we have a winner.’ Alice says as she leans closer to kiss Claire, stripping as I give my full attention to the gorgeous blonde who can’t seem to get enough of me. ‘Maybe we could adjourn to the bedroom so I can enjoy the winner, too?’

Claire shakes her head and locks her thighs around me possessively, clearly not willing to share. I cup her ass in my hands, lifting her light body off the counter as she squeals and shuffle into the bedroom, tossing her onto the messy bed as Alice joins her and starts tickling her mercilessly.

I’ve never been happier in my life and as Alice pushes me onto my back, kissing my cock with her soft lips, I hope it never ends. Her mouth is hot and needy and as I hit the back of her throat, my mind empties and I relax as Claire leans down to kiss me. Alice shifts her attention to her friend, positioning her face between the other woman’s thighs as I get on my knees behind her, burying myself in her tight pussy as the smells of sex fills the room.

Claire writhes on the bed beneath her as I pound Alice from behind. Out of nowhere Alice produces the dildo and as she slides it into her friend, I can’t believe this is happening. Claire’s eyes pop open and she bites her lip as Alice moves it in and out, mirroring my movements and causing the other woman to inhale sharply as her back arches against the bed.

The whole thing is so sexy and when Alice’s body lurches beneath me, I realize I can’t hold off and let go, exploding inside of her as she turns to look at me and smiles.

‘Lance might be done, but The Lance is always ready for more.’ She arches her eyebrow and bursts into laughter. ‘I think I came up with the tagline.’

‘No- that's not… that’s not cool.’ I can barely form the words to protest and as I fall onto the bed, Claire stares at her friend, a smile tugging at her lips.

‘I like it.’ Claire says as she sits up and kisses Alice softly, their nipples brushing against each other as I watch, hoping that the evening isn’t over yet. ‘But maybe we could get another round out of Lance if we really try.’ She leans down to kiss me, then takes me into her mouth, sucking the life out of me as I feel myself getting hard.

‘I think you’re right.’ Alice says as she watches her friend suck her juices off of my stiffening cock. Her tongue is magical and as it darts around the tip, there’s no question that I’ll be back for seconds. I reach out and squeeze Alice’s breast, pinching her nipple as her pupils dilate and Claire mounts me, sheathing herself as her hips begin their slow rhythm and Alice grabs the vibrator on the nightstand and slides it across the other woman’s clit.

It’s mesmerizing to watch and as Alice teasingly bites Claire’s small nipple, I relax into Claire’s movements, her body shifting on top of me. It doesn’t take long for her to reach the edge and she exhales softly as her body shakes and then relaxes. I let go again grabbing her hips as I fill her with my cum and a laugh escapes her red lips as Alice pulls her into her arms and kisses her lightly.

We lay in the rumpled sheets talking about our plans for the week when I notice my phone vibrating. I pick it up and see a message from Lori pop onto the screen.

Where are you? I’d love to hang out…

Get more at tate-bull.com.
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Deep Dive

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DKQV51PY






I thought I knew what I wanted, but my world changed in an instant.




My existence was dull and predictable. I got up every morning to go to work and came home every night to my house in the suburbs. Everything turned upside down when my wife told me that she wanted a divorce and was ready to move on from our marriage and the life we had built together.




I decided to sell everything and take a chance on the other side of the world. That's how I met Kelly and Naomi, the gorgeous owners of a small resort on a remote island. After a rough start, I realize that Naomi is interested in being more than friends and Kelly is eager to watch our new relationship unfold.




Deep Dive is a high heat harem series about a guy who leaves everything behind and finds the life he really wants.
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Bonne Chance

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DTQ9YTWV




Sometimes it's better to be lucky than good.




When I learned that my Uncle Bob had passed away, I was upset, but I barely knew the guy. I soon found out that he left me his entire estate and assumed that would consist of his shabby beach bar and a few Hawaiian shirts- I was shocked to find out that he led a life that I could only dream of.




I decide to travel to the island of Bonne Chance to settle my uncle's affairs and meet Joie, the French lawyer who's handling his estate. She's absolutely gorgeous, smart and very interested in getting to know me better. When Abby and Lina slide into the picture, I can't help but wonder how I ended up so lucky.




Everything takes a turn when my ex comes back into my life and I have to decide if I want her back or if I'm ready to finally move on. Not everything is as it seems and I'm about to learn that my new life isn't turning out the way I expected.
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