
        
            
                
            
        

    
Seeding Violet

Free Use Flowers

Alec Lake


Copyright © 2022 by Alec Lake

All rights reserved.

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


Contents


Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Deflowering Lily


Chapter One


I walked up to Ivy in the middle of the store and told her I was going to use her.

Her eyes went wide for a moment, and then she gave me a brief nod.

“Right now?” she asked, almost shyly.

“No, keep doing what you’re doing. I’ll decide when.”

She nodded again and walked off down the aisle, not glancing back. She knew I would find her easily enough. She looks cute in her little denim jacket and skirt and I know I will have fun getting her out of them later.

We’ve been playing together for about a month now. I found her on a kink dating app and turned up to her house to give her “free use” although I didn’t know what that meant.

Turned out it meant I could use her for sex whenever or wherever I wanted. And she would try to keep doing whatever she was doing until she lost control and came. Apparently it’s a popular kink nowadays, and she gets off on it hard.

So every day, sometimes a few times a day, I would turn up at her house, let myself in with my key, and no matter what she was doing, I would fuck her.

Until now it has always been at her house, but I had decided that when she said, “Wherever, whenever,” I should take her up on her offer.

I slowly walked after her and caught up with her at the Media and Gaming department. Being late at night, there were hardly any other people around and we had the department to ourselves.

She was looking at a shelf of PlayStation games when I walked up behind her. Without saying anything, I flipped her skirt up and held it so I could see her pretty black panties. Then, with my other hand, I pulled down my zip and got my cock out.

She tried to ignore me as I pulled her panties to the side and rubbed my cock against her pussy. She was soaking wet and breathing hard, but she didn’t say anything as I guided myself inside her.

I was so close to her that she could feel my breath on her neck, and the smell of her perfume filled my senses, a heady rose aroma.

The first thrust made her grab the shelf, the second one made her hand grip on as tight as she could. I didn’t go easy on her, fucking her hard and fast. Getting caught was not in my plans, so I wanted to come as fast as possible, and that has the added bonus of hitting her “used” kink.

My hand sneaked around and gently squeezed, and I felt the moan as it escaped her mouth and I drove my cock deeper into her so she moaned more.

“I am going to fill your pussy with cum and then you are going to walk out of here and meet me in the carpark and lick my cock clean. Understand?”

Ivy nodded her head as much as she could, but my fingers kept her in place. I heard her whispering, “Oh god, oh god,” again and again and knew she was going to come. It’s her little tell.

“Just cause you come, don’t think I’m going to stop,” I told her and slammed into her pussy, making her shout, “Fuck!” The rest of the store had just got a preview of what we were doing, and I knew we needed to finish soon.

“Oh fuck, use me harder,” she moaned.

I pulled out and stepped back, ropes of cum exploding from my cock and splashing all over her panties. Without another word, I walked away, leaving her there panting and trying to get her breath.
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I only had to wait in the car for a couple of minutes before Ivy got in.

She wasted no time and pulled down my zip, my cock springing out as she wrapped her fingers round my shaft and dropped her head down onto it.

“Mmmm good slut. Lick it all up.”

My hands trailed through her hair and she slurped at me, licking the last of my cum that was leaking out of me. She was making noises like it was the most delicious thing she had ever tasted.

“You like being told what to do, don’t you?”

She groaned a yes, and it vibrated through my body.

“Good little slut. Now rub yourself till you come.”

Her hands disappeared between her legs and I couldn’t see what she was doing, but almost straight away her body started shaking and her eyelids closed.

I pulled her head up, her eyes coming open, and made her look at me.

“Focus. Tell me who owns your body?”

“Fuck, you do,” she whimpered

“So, do you have anything to ask?”

“Can I come? Please?” she begged.

I nodded, and she buried her head against my chest, screaming her orgasm against me.

“That’s it. Now i’m going to take you home and fuck you some more.”
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“So, I think it’s time you meet my friend,” Ivy said.

We were lying in bed after another hours-long session, tired and happy, bodies aching.

“Oh, one of the sisters?” I ask.

When we first got together, she told me about some sisters that she knew who might be able to teach me more about kink.

“Yeah. Her name is Violet. She’s into free use, all the sisters actually are, but she has a huge breeding kink.”

I frowned and wondered what I might be getting myself into. Free use is very much something I have learned to love, but breeding?

“So, she wants me to get her pregnant?” I asked, a concerned note in my voice.

Ivy snuggled into me and kissed my chest, listening to my heart beating.

“Well, she wouldn’t be upset if you did. But no, it’s more about the risk of it. She gets turned on by the idea that every time she’s fucked, it might have huge consequences. She wants to be full of cum all the time. If you do spend some time with her, you better be prepared to be fucking three or four times a day.”

Her hand reached down and encircled my cock, stroking it back up to full length.

“Not that it should be a problem for you. Should I set up a meeting? I know that she is VERY interested in meeting up with you, after all the good things I’ve told her about you.”

“And you don’t mind me fucking her?” I asked, lifting up her head and looking her in the eye.

“Not at all. You give me what I want. I’m pretty sure you’ll give her what she wants. And besides, I’m looking forward to hearing all about it from her. And you want to please me, don’t you?”

I nodded my head, feeling that fuzziness as my thoughts melted away and were replaced by lust.

“Yeah, I think you two are going to get on fine,” Ivy said and slipped me inside her.


Chapter Two


A week later, I stood outside Violet’s house and knocked on the door.

When she answered, I was startled by how beautiful she was. Tall and thin, with deep blue eyes and toned arms, my guess was that she was in her late twenties although in such good shape she could pass for younger. Her shoulder length hair seemed out of place somehow but I imagined wrapping it up in a ponytail and using it to control her and my cock gave a throb. She moved in a fluid way, like a paintbrush sweeping over a canvas, and even wearing gray sweatpants and a white t-shirt, she was still elegant somehow. For some reason, I had expected her to be a delicate, small woman, but she looked like the epitome of an in control, fit, and confident woman.

“Hi, come in,” she said with an easy smile, stepping aside and letting me enter. The hallway was full of bright abstract paintings, cheerful and full of color, and they made me think of her smile.

She pointed the way into a room and I followed her in.

It was a small artist’s studio with a makeshift bed in the corner, just a mattress and covers. On the easel was a canvas, and I realized from the style of the sketch on it that all the paintings I had seen so far must have been painted by her.

“Wow, these are amazing.…”

I stopped short when I looked back at her. She had pulled off her white t-shirt and unclipped her bra while I was looking at the art. Her breasts were small and round, like rosy apples.

“Ivy’s told me all about you. What a good fuck you are and that you are pretty good at free use. I want to see for myself. Well, the fucking part, at least.”

Before Ivy, if she had talked like that to me, I would have been stumbling over my words and not knowing what to do, but Ivy had brought out a new confidence in me.

Reaching for her, I slipped my arms around her waist and pulled her close, my mouth encircling her breast and sucking on her nipple. The hard little bud felt so good and as I grazed my teeth over it, I could feel her body soften against me.

Stepping away, I guided her over to the canvas.

“Paint,” I said.

She looked at me for a moment and then nodded, turning away and picking up a brush, slowly running it over the figure she had drawn, filling in the lines.

This was the part of free use that I enjoyed the most. The moment when they pretended I was not there, no matter what I was doing to them. And then that second where it became too much, and they just had to moan or gasp or scream.

Reaching round, I squeezed her breasts and kissed the back of her neck. I knew she could feel my hardness pressed against her and the brush of my lips against her..

Pinching her breasts, I sank my teeth gently against her skin, just enough to let her feel the sharpness. I saw her hand wobble, the brush going outside the line.

“I’m going to fuck you now.”

She made the smallest of nods and carried on.

My fingers ran down her body, over the muscles of her chest, and down to her sweats. If she wanted, she could have stopped me easily, overpowered me. But that transfer of power and control was part of her kink.

With a swift tug, her sweatpants hit the floor. I smirked as my fingers failed to find panties, instead discovering her clean shaved pussy, soaked and dripping.

Was she the type that wanted it fast and hard? Or slow and deep? If this went well, then I would have the chance to find out, I thought, but for now I had to just do what felt right.

I withdrew my hand and unzipped my jeans, pulling my belt free and letting my jeans drop down.

“Brush down, hands behind your back.”

She let out a little surprised sound, but complied straight away.

I looped my belt round her wrists and held them tight behind her, keeping her physically as well as mentally under my control.

I led her over to the bed and told her to kneel down, then bent her forward till she sat there, head down, ass up, open and ready for me.

“What do you want?” I asked her, putting the tip of my cock against her folds.

She mumbled something into the mattress

“What was that?” I asked, slapping her ass.

“I want you to fuck me.” she moaned.

“No. I think you want something more than that. What is it that you really want?”

Her body seemed to shake and I could feel her trying to press back, to get me inside her.

“I want you to come inside me, fill me with your cum and get me pregnant. I want you to fuck me again and again till I’m leaking your cum.”

My cock pushed into her and I nearly gasped at how tight she was. It wasn’t going to be a challenge to get me to pour myself into her.

“And when can I fuck you?” I asked, pressing into her as far as I could go, holding it there so that she felt how much I was pulsing.

“Anytime you want. Whenever, wherever. You have free use. Just use my cunt whenever you like.”

My cock twitched inside her and I started to slow fuck her.

“I think you’re on the edge of coming, am I right?” I asked.

Her moans confirmed my guess.

I leaned down and put my lips next to her ear.

“Good little breeding toy.”

That was it, just enough to set her off. I could feel her tighten around my cock and she let out a howl of pleasure that filled the room. Her orgasm went on and on, yet I kept still, letting her ride it out.

When she tired herself out and the only sound she was making was the sound of her ragged breath, I whispered something else to her.

“Now I’m going to breed you hard.”

With a pull, the belt came free from around her wrists and she steadied herself as I plunged into her so hard that she grabbed the edge of the bed. The curve of my cock seemed to be hitting just the right part of her as she was groaning and gasping and begging me to fill her.

I never wear condoms with Ivy. We’ve both been tested, and she’s on the pill, so it’s never been a thing. But knowing that when I came inside Violet, I could quite conceivably get her pregnant, it gave me a thrill and I understood her kink for the first time. Each thrust could change a life, and for her, that was unbelievably sexy.

I reached round and cupped her breasts, pulling her up so she was leaning back against me, my cock as deep into her as it would go. She was panting as I squeezed her tits and kissed my way along her shoulder.

“Fuck yourself on my dick. I want you to come for me as I fill you with cum. Can you do that?”

“Oh, fuck yes,” she groaned and started moving up and down my shaft, her hand slipping up and around my neck to hang on. I saw her eyes had closed, and she was completely lost in the act, aware of nothing but my voice and the hardness filling her up and giving her what she needed.

“Please, please give it to me,” she whispered, and it made my cock throb. “Make me your pregnant breeding toy.”

I seemed to blank for a second and then I was coming, over and over again, as she worked my shaft with her pussy, not stopping, not resting until she had taken every single drop from me. Her orgasm this time was not as violent, but I could feel her shaking and slamming herself down against me.

Gently pushing her forward, I slid out of her, milky white cum leaking from her pussy. She reached back and scooped up the drops, rubbing them against her pussy as her eyes shut.

“Mmmm, not a drop wasted,” she giggled.


Chapter Three


A few days later, we were snuggled up in bed when the inevitable conversation cropped up.

“So, what happens if you get pregnant?” I asked.

Violet paused from kissing my fingers and looked at me.

“I say thank you for getting me pregnant and then you fuck me again.”

“Yeah, I mean I get that. But if I get you pregnant…” I started, but her hand came up and a finger covered my lips.

“You won’t know. Sure, you’ll be able to see I’m pregnant, but you won’t know it’s you. I have a few guys, enough to know that I have no clue who it would be. I’m not looking for you to be my husband or boyfriend. And if I do get pregnant, then that’s something I want to do myself. So don’t worry, just enjoy the sex.”

I thought about it and nodded. It was her decision, both on who she slept with and what she would do if she got pregnant.

“We good?” she asked.

“Yeah, we are. Now roll over. I want to use you.”

“Oh. Are you going to breed me?” she grinned, her eyes lighting up.

“Get on all fours and find out,” I replied.

She scrambled to get on her knees and looked back at me expectantly as I moved behind her.

I ran my fingers down her spine, over her muscled back and down to her cute ass which I gave a little smack.

Her pussy was already wet, and I slid into her easily, just putting my tip inside her. I had already worked out that she got really turned on by this, the anticipation of me plunging all the way into her. And the risk that if I came, it might leak out and she might lose her precious cum.

“What do you want?” I asked her and pressed into her, just enough for me to feel her tightness around me.

“I want you to breed me.”

It was a familiar conversation between us. Making her say what she wanted always got her going.

Slowly pulling out, I gently slapped my cock against her pussy. She moaned in frustration that I was no longer in her, but also at how good it felt to have my hardness slapping against her.

“Are you going to be a good breeding toy?” I growled at her, grabbing her by the shoulder and rubbing my tip against her clit, feeling her legs shaking.

“Yes, for you. Please, fuck me,” she begged.

My cock sank all the way into her and then I fucked her, deep and fast. I wasn’t trying to last. I know that the one thing that would give her the most pleasure, even more than her coming herself, was if I came in her, the quicker the better.

“Now, tell me what it is you really want. I want you to say it out loud.”

She let out a moan and pushed herself back onto me, desperately trying to fuck herself on my cock.

“I want you to breed me hard and fast, use me like a toy. I want you to pump your cock into me and fuck me hard until you can’t take it anymore. And then I want that thick white cum of yours spurting into my pussy and getting me pregnant. I want to scream your name and know that you just got me knocked up. I want you to fill me with all your cum and not stop till you have no more cum to give. And I want it all now.”

All the way through her speech I sped up, harder and faster, battering into her. My cock was pulsing, and I knew I was going to come.

“Mmmmm, then I better give you exactly what you want,” I grunted and exploded inside her, not stopping till her pussy was full.
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And that was how it went for a month or so.

I was in her studio, naked, posing for her. She had been painting me on and off for a week and hadn’t let me see the portrait yet, but instead insisted that I strip each time and lean against the wall, stroking myself hard.

“Don’t get too carried away,” she said, flashing me one of her smiles. “We don’t want you coming and wasting all of that wonderful spunk.”

I slowed my stroking and squeezed my cock, the red tip throbbing. I knew that she enjoyed seeing it like that, comparing it to her Imperial Red paint.

“There, it’s done,” she said eventually and stepped back, taking it in like it was the first time she had seen it.

“Do I get to see it now?” I asked, stopping strokes.

“No, not yet. But you do get something.”

She pulled her t-shirt off and walked towards me, reaching out to take my hands as I pulled her in close. As I covered her neck with kisses, she reached down and wrapped her fingers around my shaft.

“You like my tits, don’t you?” she asked innocently.

She knew the answer. I played with them all the time, kissed them and squeezed them and ran the sharp edge of my teeth over her nipples.

“Would you like to come over them?” she asked.

Since we had been together, I had only ever come inside her. She wanted all my cum inside her, not a drop wasted, just like she had said the first time.

And then I suddenly realized why she was asking.

“You’re pregnant?”

She nodded and stroked faster, her hand slipping up and down the full length of my shaft.

“I found out yesterday. I’ve decided that I’m going to stop seeing my guys, easier for them, easier for me. But I thought you might like a little treat for our last time together.”

Her being pregnant, her splitting up with me, even her having to change her life and face the future, it all flashed through my mind. But her other hand was now cupping my balls and squeezing as her thumb rubbed against the tip of my cock. Any chance of thinking about anything slipped away, and she had me spinning as she knelt before me and looked up.

“Do you want to put your dick between my breasts and fuck them till you spurt all over them? I’ll even suck your cock clean after, swallow that lovely cum all the way down.”

She cupped her breasts and licked her lips. It should look ridiculous and cliche but it was one of the sexiest things I had ever seen.

Wrapping my fingers round my shaft, I pressed myself against her chest. She giggled and pressed her breasts together, only just big enough for me to feel them on either side of me. It made me want to fuck them harder.

She slid herself up and down, the friction against my dick delicious. Her face had a delighted look on it and I realized that this might be the first time she had done something like this in a long time.

“I want to fuck your mouth,” I gasped.

She nodded and leaned back, letting me take control. My hands slipped into her hair and guided her down till her lips were almost touching my cock.

“When was the last time you let a guy come in your mouth?”

Her tongue flicked out and licked the pre-cum leaking out of my throbbing cock.

“Never. You’re going to be the first.”

The tip parted her lips, and she grabbed my legs for support, moaning as I thrust into her and held myself there, throbbing in her throat.

“Well then, I better make sure it’s a memorable experience.”

I pulled her hair into a ponytail and held her head steady as I thrust into her mouth, slow deep movements that made her groan. And on the fourth thrust, she reached down and rubbed her clit through her sweatpants.

“That’s it. Get yourself nice and wet. I might even let you come if you do a good enough job.”

Violet’s eyes flicked up and locked with mine as I fucked her lips and called her a good girl. That earned me a groan and her eyelids flickered.

“Are you going to swallow it all down?” I asked.

She moaned a yes against my dick.

“Do you want it harder?”

Again she moaned a yes, and it sent shivers of delight through my body.

“Mmm fuck. I’m close.”

I could see that there was a nice wet patch on her sweats now where she had been rubbing, and her eyes were now fully shut. I didn’t need to guide her head. She was bobbing up and down the length of my shaft and trying to get more and more of me inside her.

I’m not sure which one of us came first. It might have been her orgasm making her shake that made me fuck her throat quicker and spurt load after load of cum in her mouth, or it might be have been me coming that made her body quiver and her hand rub faster until her entire body rocked as wave after wave of pleasure hit her.

All I know is that both of us came hard and clung on to each other to stop from collapsing.

I slipped out of her mouth and got down on the floor with her, holding her in my arms as she shuddered and leaned into me. I could see she was spacing out and had lost herself in bliss.

Carefully, I picked her up and carried her to the bed, placing her down gently. The blanket was barely big enough to cover us as I climbed in behind her and wrapped her in my arms.

“That was good,” she whispered, the first noise she had made since coming.

Leaning in, I kissed the back of her neck and along her shoulder.

“Yes, it was”

“Hehe. I could get used to swallowing cum,” she said as she pressed herself back against me, giving me a little wiggle that made my cock twitch.

“Maybe that’s your new kink?” I suggested and pulled her against me.

Her breathing had gotten slower and I could feel her body relaxing. I knew that she wouldn’t be awake for long.

“Maybe it will,” she said, and fell asleep.

Before my eyes closed, I glanced over at the canvas and at last saw the portrait she had done of me. It was abstract and colorful, but seemed to be full of mystery and darkness. It appeared to be something that at first glance was easy to work out, but contained so many hidden depths.

Only Violet could have painted something like that.
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I didn’t hear from her for a week or so, and my free use with Ivy kept me busy, but I occasionally thought of Violet and wondered how she was getting on.

And then I get a text asking me to pop round to her house.

“Come round, bring biscuits. I want to introduce you to someone.”

When I knocked on the door, she answered it straight away. We went through to her studio and I realized that I had never been anywhere else in her house. What mysteries had I missed out on?

When I walked in, there was another woman in the room. She looked young, about early twenties, but she dressed like a teenager. Her t-shirt was covered in Japanese cartoon characters and she was wearing a pink skirt. Her hair in pigtails made her look even younger.

“This is Lily. She’s one of my sisters, my youngest one actually. She’s only twenty. I think that now you have a little more time on your hands, what with not fucking me, you might want to spend some time with her.”

Lily giggled and blushed, and the flash of red on her face made her look really cute. I felt myself getting hard at the idea of making her giggle like that again.

“I know you’re learning about all sorts of kinks,” said Violet. “What do you know about being a Daddy Dom?”

Not a lot, was my immediate thought.

But then Lily stood up and skipped over to me and pressed herself against me, whether by accident or design, her hand brushing against the bulge in my jeans.

“Oh...are you going to be my new Daddy?” she asked.

The End
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Chapter One

I opened up the door, stepped through, and closed it quietly behind me. Up ahead, I could hear talking and I wondered who else was here. Ivy rarely ever had any visitors, except for me.***

Not that it mattered. I was still going to get what I came for.

She was in the kitchen with our friend Violet. As soon as they saw me, they stopped what they were doing and rushed over and I got a hug from both of them.

“Want some wine? I was just getting Violet some grape juice.” Ivy asked as she stepped back from our embrace.

“Oh, thanks. That would be nice,” I said, giving Ivy a kiss on the side of the neck as she poured some out for me. Taking the offered glass from her, I took a sip and then placed it on the counter. Then I grabbed Ivy by the hips, turned her around, and flipped up her sundress, pulling her panties down till they fell to the floor.

“Violet was just round telling me how the doctor visits are going,” Ivy said, bracing herself as my hand slipped over her pussy, rubbing at her folds and feeling the first hit of wetness coating my fingers.

A couple of months back, I had gotten into a free use relationship with Ivy. Basically, I could use her sexually whenever I wanted: no matter what she was doing, she would let me fuck her while trying to continue with whatever she had been up to when I arrived. It was a kink I had never heard of before meeting her, but it was something I was very much into now.

The reason Violet was talking about visiting the doctor was because recently she had gotten pregnant. There was a chance that I was perhaps the father, but to her, that was unimportant. We had been in a free use/breeding relationship for a while, but that had stopped when she found out that she was pregnant. We were still friends, but she didn’t want to know who the dad was, wanting to raise the child on her own.

I pulled my hand back and slapped Ivy on the ass, nice and hard so that it made her groan. Then I unzipped my jeans, knowing that the sound of the zip going down would make Ivy fuzzy. She’s so used to being fucked after hearing it that it gets her wet just from the noise.

“Everything OK then?” I asked Violet, as I pulled my cock out and stroked it to full hardness. Violet knew about my relationship with Ivy and wouldn’t even raise an eyebrow at me fucking Ivy in front of her.

“Oh yeah. All the check-ups have been good and now that the morning sickness has stopped, I think it’s going as well as I could hope.”

I had heard she had suffered badly with that and was glad that it was over.

Rubbing the tip of my cock against Ivy’s pussy got a little gasp from her, but she was looking at Violet, trying to follow along with the conversation.

Violet leaned back against the counter and sipped her drink.

“What about you? Ivy was telling me that the two of you are going to see Bartok’s Daughter in concert. Is that your first proper date?” she asked.

I reached round and gave Ivy a slap on her breast, causing her to press back. As she did, I pressed my cock against her folds and slipped into her.

When I slapped her other breast, I could feel her pussy clenching on my shaft. We had only discovered recently that she was into a little pain in our play, so a few slaps had started sneaking into our free use.

“I’m not sure if it’s a date,” I replied, slamming my cock into Ivy. “Is it a date?”

Ivy nodded a yes, but her head was so far down that I could barely see it.

I stepped back slightly so that I almost slid out of her, just leaving the throbbing tip to tease her.

“I asked you a question, Ivy.”

Violet was grinning as she sipped on her grape juice. I wondered how she felt watching me fuck another woman, but then I remembered about Lily and realized that she was totally OK with it.

“Yes. Date,” moaned Ivy and I rewarded her by pushing deep inside her tightness and using her roughly.The harder I slammed into her, the more she moaned.

“Do you like Violet watching us? Letting her see what a dirty slut you are for me?”

That got a giggle from Violet, who was already well aware of how dirty Ivy was.

“Yes. Dirty. Like being watched,” groaned Ivy.

“I think you need to get down on the ground and show her what a good cock sucker you are.”

She complied straight away as I pulled out of her, dropping to her knees and wrapping her hand around my shaft. Without a thought, she slipped her lips over the tip and sank her mouth down till she reached the base, before coming back up and gasping for air. Then she started stroking me in a steady rhythm while sucking the head.

“She’s a good, obedient girl, don’t you agree, Violet?”

Violet smiled and reached out, putting her hand on the back of Ivy’s head and pushing it so that my dick slipped deeper into Ivy’s mouth. “Oh yes, she’s a good little free use cock sucker. I hope you’re going to reward her with a nice load of cum?”

Something about the casual way she said it just set me off, exploding in Ivy’s mouth and pumping load after load between her lips. The sounds of Ivy’s happy moans floated up to me and as I pulled out of her mouth I heard her whisper a little, “Yes.”

Violet reached down to rub a finger over Ivy’s lips, scooping up some of the cum, then licked her finger clean.

“I may not get to drink wine at the moment, but that doesn’t stop me from tasting some good things.”
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Violet stayed for a little while after and we chatted about ideas she had for baby names. She had settled on Rowan for a boy or Ashley for a girl. Ivy had been the one to suggest Ashley and was delighted that it might get used.

Eventually Violet’s Uber arrived, and we waved her off before going back inside and settling down with the remains of the bottle of wine.

Ivy was snuggled up next to me, her leg lifted over mine so that I had free access to her pussy, which I was gently rubbing.

“Oh, before you arrived, Violet was asking me how you were getting on with her sister Lily, but I said that you haven’t told me yet how that’s going.”

My middle finger dipped inside her, making her eyelids flutter.

“Do you want me to tell you about me fucking Lily, while I finger you?” I asked.

Her hand went over mine, pressing my finger deeper into her.

“Yes. Tell me all the filthy things you two have been up to.”

Turning to kiss her on the lips, I slipped two more fingers into her, making her eyes roll back in her head.

“OK,” I said. “So our first real time together was last week….”

End of Excerpt
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