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Chapter One


“Turn up at 18:00. The door will be open. Come in and fuck me.”

Those were the words on the text message and I couldn’t believe my luck.

But let me go back a bit and tell you how I got to this stage.
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A couple of days earlier, I had been on break at work and talking to one of the guys in accounts, a middle-aged guy called Gary, and after a long conversation about Marvel movies, talk had turned to the subject of dating.

“I am getting SO much pussy at the moment,” he grinned as he knocked back his third coffee of the morning. I knew he was a bit of a bragger, but he usually didn’t lie about things, so I could only assume that what he said was true.

“But you’re married,” I said, a puzzled look on my face.

I remembered meeting his wife at an office Christmas party, rather an attractive woman in her early forties who seemed to give off old Hollywood glamour vibes. Gary had disappeared to one of the back offices for a while and left me to talk with her. If I’m honest, it felt like she was flirting with me, but that could have been my imagination.

“And?” he said.

“Are you telling me you’re fucking people behind your wife’s back?”

He laughed and put down the cup.

“Of course not. But Ellen likes girls as much as I do, so she lets me pick up other chicks for threesomes and right now I’m just about drowning in them.”

After a moment of thinking about a cute girl between Ellen’s legs, I shook my head.

“Man, I’d have no idea where to even find a girl. Which is why I’m single, I guess.”

Gary was only too pleased to share his secret. Apparently, he was using an app called Pinocchio that matched you up with local people that were looking for sex.

“Why is it called Pinocchio?” I asked.

“No strings” he smirked.
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So the next day I installed it on my phone. After all, I’d been single for a few months and this looked like a fun way to change that.

It was easy to set up, just required a few details and a lengthy section on your kinks and boundaries, followed by what you were looking for.

So after taking a snapshot of my face, I uploaded my profile, and almost immediately forgot about it.

That is, I forgot about it till the next day. I got a notification on my phone that I had matched with someone. With a little excited feeling in my chest, I clicked into the app and took a look.

Ivy. 42. Into free use.

I didn’t know what free use was, but the pictures she’d posted of herself in various states of undress with various toys made me pretty certain that whatever she was into, I would be into it too.

She’d also sent me a message

“Send me a picture of your cock fully erect. A stroking video would be even better.”

That was it, nothing else. The directness of the message made me hot and pretty much got me hard straight away.

I had never sent a cock pic, so this was a new thing for me. Did I just send the cock, or did she want to see my face, or if it was a video, did she want to see me come?

A few beers later, I decided to just go for it and see what happened.

Settling on the bed, I pulled my jeans open, reached into my boxers and pulled out my cock. I’m proud of my cock. It’s not the biggest in the world, but it gets the job done. But if I was going to send a pic, then it had better be nice and hard, I thought.

The plan was to watch some porn while I stroked, but while checking the app, I clicked on Ivy’s pics and just started stroking. One picture in particular struck me. She was bent over a counter, one leg up on it so that you could see how wet she was, her fingers deep inside her. As I looked at it, I could feel my cock getting harder and harder and my fingers wrapped around my cock and stroked it up to full strength. My finger moved over to the record button and a box appeared in the corner, showing me my cock, curving through my fingers. I turned my attention back to her picture and imagined how good it would feel to press my cock into her pussy instead of her fingers and hear her moan for me to go faster and make her come.

My body shook, and I came, spurting out a load of cum that shot up and then splashed down over my hand, a groan escaping from my lips. I suddenly became aware that I was still recording and hit the stop button, but my finger also hit the send button at the same time, and away the file went to Ivy.

It was too late to worry now about the vid, it was gone and there was nothing I could do about it.

I sat there for five minutes, waiting for a reply. Then I cleaned myself up, had a shower and came back and checked the app.

“You have 1 new message.”

A five-minute audio file of Ivy coming loudly while watching my video. About thirty seconds into it, I was stroking again and coming with her. Fuck, she sounded hot.

So, for a first-time cock video, not too bad a result after all.


Chapter Two


The next day she sent me her address, followed by the text “Turn up at 18:00. The door will be open. Come in and fuck me.” You can imagine how excited I was, my cock standing to attention and my heart thumping at the prospect of turning my stroking fantasy into a reality.

The day passed slowly, like it was trying to edge me, but eventually it was time to head to the address. I was nervous and excited and horny as hell and as I pulled the car up outside the house, I had to stop and breathe. Then, pulling myself together, I straightened up and headed inside.

The door was unlocked, just as promised, and I walked in and down the corridor. Ivy had said she would be in the kitchen at the back. Opening the door, I saw her. Her red hair was wrapped up in a ponytail, which was laying on top of a black top which matched the flowing black skirt she was wearing. She was facing away from me and seemed to be doing the washing up.

“Hi,” I said.

There was no reaction from her, so I tried again.

“Um, hi,” I said again and this time she glanced over her shoulder at me, an angry look on her face before she went back to her washing.

I stepped inside the room, closing the door behind me, assuming she thought a stranger had walked in.

“I’m the guy from the app,” I started before she slammed down the plate, turned round and marched over to me.

“Do you know what free use is?” she barked at me, pointing her finger at my face.

“Um, no,” I admitted, suddenly remembering what she had put in her profile.

Her hand grabbed at my crotch and squeezed my hard dick, making me moan as she worked my cock through the material.

“You are so fucking lucky that you have a nice dick. But we are going to talk about this later.”

She grabbed me by the hand and dragged me through to the bedroom and pushed me down on the bed.

I didn’t know what I had been expecting, but this was not it.

“Get it out,” she ordered, standing in front of me.

She looked furious, but that kinda did it for me. Angry redhead? Yeah, that works.

I pulled my jeans open and with some struggling had pulled down my boxers half way when she grabbed them and pulled them both down with one quick tug.

She stopped for a moment, looking at my cock, then wrapped her hand around it and squeezed, setting off stars in my head.

“Well, at least it’s as good as the video promised,” she laughed and jumped onto the bed, reaching under her skirt and guiding my cock inside her pussy.

The quick turn of events had left me dizzy. I tried to get up onto my elbows to help thrust into her, but she slapped me back down, shifting her legs to pin me to the bed as she lowered herself onto me.

“Oh, fuck, that’s good,” she sighed, her eyes closing as she took me all the way down.

I had a feeling that keeping quiet was the way to go, and besides, the feel of her tightness on my cock was making it hard for me to think, never mind talk.

She leaned forward so that my cock almost slipped out of her, then slammed herself back down on it. Again and again she rode it to the end and then took me back inside her.

The grin on her face got bigger and bigger.

“You have been a naughty boy,” she laughed as her eyes opened and she looked at me.

“A. VERY. NAUGHTY. BOY.”

With each word, she slammed herself down on me. I knew I wouldn’t be able to take much more of this, not with how worked up I had been all day.

SMACK!

Her hand hit my face.

“Don’t you dare think of coming yet. I am so close and you are not going to finish before me.”

I nodded my head and kept still, because being pinned down under her, there was not a lot else I could do, except struggle not to explode inside her.

Her moans got louder and her grinding harder and just as I thought I couldn’t hold out any longer, she slammed her hands down on my chest to steady herself and came hard enough that her finger nails drew blood as they dug into me. She kept riding me, slapping me if she thought I was going to come, each length sliding into her drawing a “oh god,” from her, till eventually she collapsed on me, giggling to herself.

We stayed like that for a moment, both catching our breath. Then she sat up and looked at me.

“Well, it didn’t start well, but you didn’t come, so that was good. Tuck yourself in. I’m going to make coffee and then explain some things to you.”

And with that, she climbed off me and left me throbbing on her bed.


Chapter Three


Free use, it turned out, was a sexual practice where one person gives the other permission to use them in any sexual way they like, whenever they like. Sometimes for weeks at a time, sometimes just for the night. Ivy was very into it.

“One thing with free use,” she explained, “Is that the other person ignores you, or at least tries to until they come.”

Ivy had sat me down in the kitchen and while making coffee, she explained a whole lot of things that I didn’t know. I had never really had much to do with kink except stuff like threesomes and things like that, but it appeared that this app was all about it. Apparently my likes were pretty vanilla.

“So, when I came in, you expected me to just fuck you while you did the washing?” I asked.

“Yeah, that’s right. And if I hadn’t enjoyed your video so much, I would have thrown you out for being so clueless.”

She leaned forward and patted the bulge in my jeans.

“Instead, I just made you all hard and desperate.”

I groaned a little at being reminded that I hadn’t come. Come to think of it, with her skirt in the way, I hadn’t even really seen any of her body either.

“Are you sure you’re assertive enough for this?” she asked

“Oh yeah, I’m sure. Now that I know what’s going on.”

She smiled, a little “we will see” look on her face.

“So what do we do now that the plans got messed up?” I asked.

“Well, I’m going to finish the washing up. You can slip off home, or….”

She smiled and stood up, brushing her fingers across my face, and headed to the kitchen. Soon I could hear the clinking of dishes.

What to do?

I clicked open the app, navigated to her profile and re-read her likes/dislikes. Then I put down my phone and marched into the kitchen.

I got a little gasp out of her as I pressed myself up against her and made sure she could feel my dick against her ass.

“Keep washing, ignore me, don’t react” I told her and I got the slightest of nods from her as she continued.

I pulled her top up and over her head, her arms lifting up and dripping water over her then her hands dropping back down again into the water as if nothing had happened. It was no surprise to see she was not wearing a bra, so I slipped my hands round and cupped her breasts, drawing the smallest of sighs from her. I gave her breast a quick slap and whispered in her ear, “I thought I told you not to react.”

Again, that tiny nod.

I stepped back and lifted her skirt, seeing that bare ass underneath. Quickly, I yanked it down and admired her nakedness.

“Step out of it,” I told her and then I kicked it to the side when she did so.

My hand slipped under her leg and pulled it up behind her knee and I placed a hand on her back and pushed her forward, almost tipping her head down into the water. But it gave me much easier access to her pussy.

“I am going to fuck you now and I don’t want to hear a word out of you unless you are coming, understand?”

This time I didn’t wait for the nod, but instead pulled my jeans open and fished out my cock. As much as I wanted to slam it into her, I wanted to tease her first, show her that yes, I could be assertive enough.

The first two times I rubbed it up and down her folds, I didn’t get a reaction, but the third time her leg shook a little and she moaned.

She moaned more when I gave her pussy a slap as a punishment.

Eventually, I felt that the teasing was affecting me as much as her, and I pressed my cock against her.

“Ask for it,” I commanded.

She gripped the edge of the counter and mumbled something.

The tip of my cock rubbed against her clit.

“I said ask for it, or I am going to stop right now and leave you a needy little mess.”

“Please fuck me,” she begged.

“Oh, you can do better than that,” I say, getting into my role. “A dirty little slut like you can beg much better. So do it again.”

Her profile said she was into name calling and humiliation and my words seemed to be working a treat as she pushed back against me and tried to get me to slide inside her.

“Please, please fuck me. I’ll do anything you want. I need your cock inside me.”

I grabbed her ponytail and pushed deep into her pussy, sighing at how tight it was. She let out a low moan and for a second reached for the dishes, but realized she couldn’t keep up the pretense and just collapsed against the counter.

“No coming, understand?” I asked, slowly thrusting into her.

“Yes,” she moaned.

“Good girls don’t come unless they have permission,” I told her.

“I want to be a good girl,” drifted up from her lips, as she dropped her head down on the counter.

“Yes, you do, and do you know another way that you can be a good girl?” I asked, slamming into her so hard that her hand shot forward and steadied herself on the wall.

“No, how?” she groaned.

“By letting the neighbours know how well you are getting fucked.”

And with that, I exploded deep inside her pussy, releasing a cry and moan from her that I’m pretty sure I would have been able to hear back at my house. I let go of her leg so she could steady herself and I kept on fucking her and filling her up until she was so well used that her legs gave way. Then I scooped her up and carried her through to the bedroom and laid her out on the bed.

“Better?” I asked, lying down next to her.

“Much,” she smiled, cuddling into me. “Now I’m going to have a sleep. And if you happen to want to wake me up in an hour or two by fucking me, that’s up to you.”

A rest and another fuck sounded good to me, so I wrapped my arms around her and put her head on my chest.

“Oh, and later, I think I may have one or two people that I need to introduce you to that might help broaden your kink experience,” she said, and then fell asleep.
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A few hours later, I woke up to find Ivy snuggling me, her ass pressed up against my groin. She was making little happy moaning sounds in her sleep and I assumed that was what had woken me.

What was it she said? If you happen to wake me by fucking me.

I reached down and pressed my hand between her legs, causing her to shift a little and move her leg, giving me access to her. My fingers skimmed along her pussy as the light touch made her whimper a little in her sleep.

Already my cock was getting hard again, the tip nudging against her, so I wrapped my fingers around it and rubbed it slowly up and down her pussy lips, getting both of us nice and wet. My mouth found her shoulder, and I kissed slowly along it to her neck.

“Mmmm?” she mumbled, her hand reaching downwards.

“Free use means I can use you anytime, right?” I whispered in her ear.

She murmured a yes and snuggled into her pillow, her ass pressing back against me.

That was all I needed. With a gentle thrust, I pressed against her pussy and pushed inside her.

She tried her best to act like she was still asleep, trying not to move or react as I thrust into her and kept myself there. For four or five seconds we lay there, my cock throbbing inside her and her pussy tight and warm around me. And then I fucked her.

The moan that escaped her told me that whatever she was pretending to be, she was awake now. As I thrust into her, she reached down between her legs and rubbed herself, fingers on her clit, rubbing little circles as I slowly fucked her from behind.

“Do you like that, little slut?” I asked.

“Fuck yes,” she gasped, much more awake now.

My hand came down and slapped her thigh, leaving a nice red mark.

“You are supposed to be ignoring me.” I smirked.

“Can’t… too worked up... want you to fuck me.”

I pulled out of her slowly, enjoying her trying to push back to keep me in her, then I rolled her over so she was face down on the bed.

“Hands behind your back,” I ordered.

Swiftly, she complied, and I held them there behind her as I knelt over her.

“Who is in control?” I asked.

“You are,” she replied in a small voice

“Who gets to use you however he wants?” I asked.

“You do,” she said while squirming under me.

“Tell me what you want, my little slut.”

A groan escaped her lips, and I knew her humiliation kink was hitting her hard.

My hand reached between her legs, stroking her pussy from behind, my fingers getting soaked at her wetness.

“I want to come,” she pleaded.

I leaned forward, my lips coming down to her ear, letting her feel my breath on her skin before I whispered.

“What sort of slut would let a total stranger use her and rub her swollen pussy and beg him to make her come? Surely only the filthiest little cock-hungry slut would do that?”

She groaned and rubbed herself as best she could against my fingers, trying to get her clit onto my fingertips. I smiled with delight at her moan as I moved my hand away.

“Me,” she gasped.

“You what?” I asked.

“I am the filthy little cock-hungry slut who wants a stranger to make her come. I want you to use me and call me names and stick your cock into me and make me come all over it.”

She was almost shouting by the time she got to the end, so I pushed open her legs, let go of her arms and grabbed her hips, pulled her back and sank my dick into her wetness.

Again, the neighbours got to hear what she was doing as she shouted for me to fuck her.

“You really are a good girl,” I told her as I ran my hand down her side, moving it over to rest on her ass.

“For you, yes,” she gasped, most of her energy being taken up with stopping herself from coming.

“I will be coming by two or three times a week to use you.”

She groaned in pleasure and reached out to grab the corner of the bed.

“And you will be available for my free use,” I informed her, slapping her ass as I pounded into her.

“Please…” she gasped.

“Please what?”

“Please, can I come?” she asked, and I felt her body start to tremble below me.

“Such a good little girl,” I said. “Yes, you can come. Do it now.”

And she did exactly what she had been told.

Later, we agreed to Mondays, Thursdays, and Saturdays, at least for as long as we were both into it.

“I’ll keep the door unlocked when I know you’re coming over,” she grinned, making another cup of coffee. She seemed to be fuelled by coffee.

Three times a week, getting to use her in any way I wanted, seemed like a good plan to me.

“Occasionally my housemate might be about, but that’s ok, she knows all about my free use kink and will just ignore it if you’re fucking me,” she smirked. “Unless she joins in.”

Yeah, I thought, this could make for a very interesting arrangement.

She handed me my flat white and moving to the living room, sat down opposite me.

“So, how did you like your first taste of kink?” she asked.

“Pretty fucking great. I think I’m going to have to update a few of my likes on the app.”

She sipped from her cup for a couple of minutes in silence and then got a serious look on her face.

“Do you want to learn more?”

“Um, yeah. If it’s going to be as good as this,” I replied.

“Well, this wouldn’t be with me. I know some sisters, three of them actually. And they are all into some different kinks. I happen to know that they’re looking for a play partner and think you might be just the thing.”

“Three? What, at the same time?” I gulped. I was up for more, but three at a time might be more than I could handle.

She giggled to herself.

“No, silly. But maybe if you give me a few more good hard fucks, I’ll put you in touch with one of them.”

I thought for a few seconds, taking into account the fact that my cock felt like steel, and then told her that yes, maybe she could put me in touch with those sisters.

She put her cup down on the table and spread her legs, making a little “come here” sign with her finger.

As my mouth met her neck and my hand squeezed her left breast and I pushed her back against the sofa, I heard her ask something.

“Have you ever heard of a breeding kink?”

The End
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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.”

End of Excerpt
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