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Dedication


This work is dedicated to Lacey Cross, without whom it would never have been written and her skill has made it a hundred times better than it was.


Using April


I walked in as April and Rob were having breakfast. As is usual on a Friday, Rob was sitting at the bar having his toast and coffee, and April was eating fruit while leaning against the counter. It seems to be the same whenever I come over every Friday morning.

As I strolled across the kitchen, I pretty much ignored Rob. He’s a nice guy and can be good company when he wants to be, but I was here solely for April. I caught her glancing at me and spotted her doing that cute little rubbing-her-legs-together thing she does when she’s excited. As always at that time of day, she’s wearing yoga pants and an adorable little top that you can see her nipples through.

“Morning, all,” I said as I stepped up beside her.

“Morning Will, you’re up early,” replied Rob, not looking up from his newspaper.

“Hi Will,” said April as she leaned back against me.

“Hey you two, looks like it’s going to be another lovely day.”

And with that, I grabbed April’s yoga pants and pulled them firmly down, exposing her bare ass and pulling it towards me. With a tap of my foot, I spread her legs wide and yanked out my cock, rubbing the tip up and down her slit.

“Pass me my phone, would you?” Rob asked, so I reached over April’s shoulder and fished around for it and handed it over before slamming my cock into his wife.

Maybe I should rewind a bit to explain.

***

It started at the office Christmas party. Things were in full swing and if truth be told, it was slightly out of hand. It’s not exactly a riot working in accounts, but when we let our hair down, we do it in style. I’m not a drinker so I was happily wandering through it all when I came across Rob sitting at a table

“Hey Rob. You on your own?”

I didn’t really think of him as the party type, a little too buttoned down and straight, so it surprised me to see him there.

“Oh, hey Will. No, no, I think April is in the back room.”

This surprised me. I have only chatted with April a few times, and she seems quiet and friendly. The back room in the office is usually where shenanigans go on at these parties. For a moment I thought about the idea of April on her knees and a hungry ache stabbed me in the chest, but realised she must be in there for another reason.

As if summoned, the door next to us opens and April walks out. Coming out behind her is a guy from the payroll department. He thought I didn’t notice, but he slapped her ass as he wandered off.

“Hey Will,” she said, totally innocent, and gave me a brief hug.

“Hey April, nice to see you again. Are you having a good time?”

“Oh yeah,” she replied as she gave Rob a little kiss on his cheek that he didn’t acknowledge. “That young man was saying that he wanted to come all over my tits, so I let him. He seemed to have fun.”

Taken aback, I was pretty sure that was what happened, but I didn’t expect her to say it.

“And… Rob was ok with that?” I asked, checking if he made any reaction to what she said, but he sat there surveying the party and drinking his beer.

“Oh, Rob is fine. He’s not really into sex and encourages me to have some fun.”

Rob nodded and looked over at me

“If she enjoys it, I say go for it. Gives me more time to do my things.”

I nodded my head, but was still trying to process it all.

“Why? Do you want to come over my tits?” she asked as she sipped on her drink.

“No… I want to bend you over a desk and spank your ass till you beg for my cock.”

The words flowed out of my mouth before I could stop them. April was pretty damn gorgeous, and I think my mind was still trying to process the situation.

“Oh. I think that could be arranged. You don’t care, do you, Rob?”

Rob looked over at us and smiled

“Of course not, you go have fun.”

I didn’t need telling twice, so I grabbed April by the hand and tugged her into the back room.

As soon as the door shut, the volume of the music cut in half. Now the sound of our breathing was the main noise.

April took up position next to the desk and had thoughtfully pulled up her dress so I could see her ass.

“Like this, Sir?” she asked, and I could sense my hard-on stretching my trousers.

“Yeah… like that, grab the edges of the table.” I said as I walked up behind her and bent her down over the desk. For a moment, I looked at her ass. Soft and pale and ready to be taken. I had planned to use my hand on her, but I spotted a long stapler sitting on the desk. Perfect.

“Have you been spanked before, April?” I asked.

“Yes, Sir. So don’t go easy on me. I’ve been a bad girl.”

Hearing her say “bad girl” made me know this was going to happen. Without hesitating, I swept my hand back and hit her over the ass with the handle of the stapler.

“Thank you, Sir,” she moaned and I could tell that the pain of it had caught her off guard. “Please, may I have another?”

Never one to disappoint a lady, I hit her over the ass again.

“Thank you, Sir… may I have another?” she said… and this time I could discern the joy in her voice.

On the sixth hit, the joy turned to lust when she asked for another.

“Please, Sir… may I have your cock?”

She says it so sweetly, like she’s asking for a treat.

My trousers hit the floor and my cock sprung out. The curve of it pointed up, and the tip was already wet.

I reached between her legs and found her hard bean. With a few rubs, she ground against my hand and she moaned into the desktop.

I decide that she’s ready and slip my hand away. I shuffled behind her and pressed my cock against her pussy, and she asked for more.

Suddenly the door opened, and Rob stuck his head round.

“Hi guys, just to let you know the noise is a bit much for me, so I’m going to go sit in the car. See you later, April, have fun,” he shouted over the music.

And with that, he left.

I waited a few seconds, listening to April’s harsh breathing, and slowly pushed inside her.

For a moment my head was swimming, then I’m back and deep inside her, her pussy clenching against my cock. I could have stayed like this, buried in her and listening to her sigh contentedly.

“Will, please, make me come,” she moaned.

I thrust slowly into her tightness. My body screams out to unleash on her, to hammer into her until I’m exploding and she’s dripping with my cum. But this might be the only time I get to claim her, and I want to make it good. I want her thinking about how hard I fucked her when she’s old and grey. The kind of fuck that makes her think of me when her husband is on top of her and has her wishing for my thickness to make her gasp.

My finger, still wet from her pussy, rubbed against her asshole. From the delighted squirming, I assumed that she liked it slow, so I pushed and let it slip inside her.

“Sir... can I come… please?” she whimpered

I sense my orgasm building, feeling the tightness in my balls and the throbbing of the vein in my shaft. Reaching forward, I grabbed a handful of hair and tugged her back against me.

That was enough to set her off. Her hands grabbing at me, her legs shaking as if she was being electrocuted. Her pussy like a vise, gripping and squeezing my dick.

At the last moment I thought not to come in her and pulled out, spraying her back, all over her party dress.

For a few moments we stayed there, both trying to recover from what happened.

Suddenly, April turned round, got on all fours on the edge of the table and leaned forward to give the tip of my cock the gentlest of kisses.

“Mmmmm, that was so good. You have a delicious cock, Will. But I had better get going, I don’t want Rob sitting in the car on his own for too long. See you again soon.”

And with that, she left. Leaving me confused, happy, and dripping cum on the floor.

***

A while later I ran into Rob and expected it to be quite awkward, but he was his usual self and didn’t mention anything. At that point I considered that night had been a weird one-off event and that nothing else would come of it, but a week later Rob walked over to my car right as I was pulling into work.

“Morning Will. Can I have a quick word?”

This is it, I thought, where he finally loses it and hits me, or shoots me, or some such shit.

“April was telling me she really enjoyed her time with you at the party, and I was wondering if you fancied having free use of her? Obviously there would be some stipulations, but you seemed to have a good time with her and I thought you might be interested.”

Once my brain checked that yes, I was awake, and no, this was not a dream, I thought of something to say.

“What do you mean… free use?” I asked.

“Oh, it’s a little thing that April and I came up with. So say, for instance, you’re feeling horny, you can come over to our house and April will make herself available to you. Obviously if we have visitors or neighbours over, then she won’t be available, but if it’s just me, you can go right ahead. She might have to keep doing stuff like cooking or laundry, but use whatever you need and she will be more than happy to serve you.”

I suddenly had an image in my head of April in the middle of hanging the washing out on the line and me gripping her hips while I’m balls deep in her. Luckily, I stifle the giggle in my throat and don’t let it out.

“There would be one small thing,” he continued “We would have to keep it to one day, so it’s not disruptive. How about Fridays?”

It was like he was asking if I wanted to come over for dinner. Which, in a way, he was.

“Free Use Fridays?” I asked.

“Yeah. I like that. Free Use Fridays. Any time you want. And April said to tell you there is no need to pull out, she’s happy to have a cunt full of cum. Ok, Friday. See you then.”

And off he walked into work, leaving me wondering what had happened in my life.

***

The first time was weird.

I called ahead to say I was coming over, and April answered the phone.

“Oh, you don’t need to call ahead Will, my pussy is always open for you. Just come over, the side door is always unlocked.”

I was still not used to her talking like that. Before this started, the few conversations I had had with her were polite and friendly and about everyday things, not me using her like a toy.

When I got there, I walked around the side of the building and let myself in. I overheard music playing and followed it to the kitchen where I found April getting dinner ready.

“Hey Will,” she said with a wave. “I have to get on with this as I’m running a bit late, but feel free to help yourself.”

She was wearing a nice yellow summer dress and for a minute I watched her moving around the kitchen like a sitcom wife from the 60s. Eventually she stopped at a counter to chop vegetables.

I walked up behind her and leaned in to kiss the back of her neck. There was the tiniest pause in her chopping, and the corner of her mouth raised in a smile. I bent down and took the bottom of her dress and lifted it up enough to peek at the little panties she wore with the words “Call me your slut” written on them.

“Are you going to be my slut?” I asked as my hands rubbed against her ass, wondering how long it had been red after the spanking I gave her.

“Yes, Sir.” she replied, a happy little singsong in her voice.

“April.”

Rod walked into the kitchen and grabbed a Coke Zero from the fridge.

“April, I’m disappointed in you,” he said.

She spun round, and looked genuinely concerned.

“Our guest has been here for a good 5 minutes and you haven’t even offered to suck his cock yet.”

The concern melted from her face, and she clapped her hands together in delight before turning to me.

“Sorry, Will, I was rushing a bit. Would you like me to suck that nice thick cock of yours?”

She didn’t wait for the answer and instead dropped to her knees and started pulling open my jeans. After a few seconds, she drew out my now engorged dick and looked at it like a hungry man looked at a steak. It was at that point I realised that, although it had been inside her; she had never seen my cock.

I glanced to the side and viewed Rob leaning against the door frame, checking out the show, and decided that I should go all in.

“So are you going to be a good little slut and get my dick nice and wet?” I asked her.

“Yes, Sir. Please and thank you,” she replied before reaching out and grasping my shaft. Slowly she leaned forward, her eyes closing as her mouth touched the tip, and oh so gently let her lips suck the end of my dick.

I suddenly realised her husband was still staring and my cock involuntarily jerked up, popping out of her mouth and making her squeal in delight.

“Ok you kids, I’m going to watch tv. Have fun.”

For a moment I imagined Rob sitting in front of the tv with slippers and a pipe, but the image disappeared as April took my balls in one hand and jerked me with the other.

As eager as I was to fuck her, I couldn’t resist the look on her face as she knelt there, mouth open, tongue out, trying to catch the drips from my cock on her lips. So I reached my hand to the back of her head and gently pushed her mouth towards me.

I like to think I’ve been around. I’ve gotten my fair share of blowjobs. But something about the warmth and wetness of April’s mouth, the way her tongue slipped along the underside of my shaft and the radiant look in her eyes as she did it, well, it took my breath away.

Reluctantly, I gently pushed her back.

“Stand up and strip for me,” I commanded.

From any other person I might have expected a slow strip, a tease. But April wanted to be naked for me and to show off everything she had.

She sprung to her feet and wasted no time in pulling off her dress and slipping out of her panties, which she tucked into my jeans for, as she said, later use.

I kissed her and lifted her up, her legs wrapping around me as I placed her up onto the counter. Dinner would have to wait.

“Can I make a request?” she asked, and the shy look on her face made my stomach flip and my cock spring up.

“Of course you can.”

“I want to watch you touch yourself. Is that alright?” she asked.

I stepped backward and looked at her. Naked except for her shoes, which were now on the counter as she laid back against the wall and let her hand rest on her pussy.

Slowly, I pulled the belt from my jeans. I didn’t plan on using it, but there is something about a guy pulling off a belt that seems to make women wet. I popped open each of the buttons and dragged the Levis down to reveal my black boxers underneath, my hardness peeking out of the top of them.

“Can I touch myself please, Sir?”

I glanced at April, and her fingers hovered about her clit.

“You can, but you’re not allowed to come,” I said, “not until I say so.”

She wasted no time in letting her fingers dip down and slide across her wetness. Her other hand on her clit. And all the time her eyes were on me.

I slipped one hand into my boxers and wrapped it around my engorged cock. With the other, I pulled down my boxers.

“April… slow down… keep your eyes on me. See how hard I am for you.”

She nodded and slowed down her touch. I watched as she let one finger gently rub against her clit and as she giggled a noticeable little shiver ran through her body.

My hand around my cock slipped up and down for her. I wanted her to ache for it. Each slow stroke made me harder and more desperate to sink myself inside her. But this delaying tactic was wonderful torture for us both.

Without thinking, I stepped forward, pulled her legs over my shoulders and sucked on her clit. It was a sudden hunger. I wanted to throw her down on the floor and fuck her like a wild animal, but even more, I wanted her squirting in my mouth. My mouth sucking at her clit and my fingers slipping inside her, making her body buck. I knew at that moment that I could easily get addicted to fucking this woman.

With a low moan her orgasm built, starting in the depths of her stomach and building till it was coming out deep and powerful from her throat. I knew she was going to lose control, and she braced herself against a cupboard as it hit. My mouth filled with her, coating my tongue and lips. Her hands on my shoulder. Her feet battered against my back.

Carefully I slipped up till I was at her mouth. Her lips eagerly met mine and her eyes widened, maybe tasting herself for the first time on another person.

“That was something else,” she whispered.

“Oh hell yeah,” I said. “But now it’s my turn. Get down on your knees, I’m going to leave you a broken, soaking wet mess.”

***

After that, it was easier. Whenever I wanted to use April, I would turn up on a Friday. Sometimes Rob would be there, sometimes not. Occasionally he would be in the room with us, a couple of times even having a conversation as I used April as my fucktoy.

And at the end of each session she would always say, “Please, can I have some more next Friday?”

Things turned kinky pretty quickly. On my second visit, I got April to fuck herself with the end of the marble rolling pin I spotted on the countertop in her kitchen. Afterwards, I made her lick it clean. A couple of weeks later, I brought some rope with me and tied her up on the dining room table and introduced her to the joy of anal.

Through it all, Rob never joined in. Well, not until one occasion.

***

Instead of my usual morning visit, I went over on a Friday night. Work had been stressing me out, and I knew Rob was away for a couple of days so I could get some uninterrupted time with April. I had gotten comfortable with Rob being around while I was using April, but things like them having a conversation while I was pounding April’s ass were still weird, so I hoped that him being gone might make things feel a little different.

When I turned up, April was on the couch chatting to Rob on the phone. For a moment I paused. They looked like they were deep in conversation, but when April spotted me, she motioned me over.

“Oh, Will has just arrived. And it looks like he might want to use me,” she giggled into the phone. “No, that’s ok. We can keep talking.”

She beckoned me over and I stopped in front of her.

“I’m not sure what time you’re going to be back,.” she said, reaching out with her free hand and pulling open the buttons on my jeans. “So I’m not sure what I’ll be doing.”

Her fingers curled into the top and pulled them down sharply. Her fingertips tracing the outline of my cock in my boxers.

“What? No, not yet. Just feeling it. Seeing if he is going to be gentle or wants to use my throat like a Fleshlight.”

Something about her talking to her husband like that lit a fire inside me.

In a moment I had my boxers at my feet and I stepped up onto the sofa with one foot. My cock inches from her mouth. I could see as the tip brushed her lips that her eyes were sparkling with glee.

“Oh, I think he made up his mind.”

Slowly, teasingly, she opened her mouth wide and stuck out her tongue.

Without waiting another moment, I thrust into her opening. The warm wetness of her engulfed me and her tongue slipping along the underside of the shaft. My cock jumped in her mouth and she moaned against it.

And all the time she held the phone up to her ear, letting her husband listen.

To say I fucked her mouth is an understatement. I used her like a toy. Thrusting as hard as I could, making her gag and choke on my cock. Drawing my pleasure from her as she gasped and sucked, and let me have my way.

Each time I pulled back, let her breathe, she would gasp for air and say, “Please Sir, can I have some more?”

And then I heard Rob from the other end of the phone

“Kitten, do that thing he likes. You know, the one you told me about.”

I was shocked. First, that he was taking part. He had told her off before about not being attentive, but never had he joined in quite like this. And also it seemed they talked about our encounters.

Before I could think too much about it, April leaned forward and sucked the top of my cock into her mouth and started rubbing her tongue against it in tiny circles.

“Ah... I can hear he liked that.”

My moans as she swirled around my dick were loud enough that the neighbours could probably overhear.

“That feels so fucking good,” I gasped. “I’m going to fucking come in your dirty little mouth. Open wide.”

And she did. But first she said, “ohh... Rob just came at the other end of the phone.”

That did it. I squeezed my cock, and the cum exploded out. For a moment I saw her tongue coated in my wet sticky liquid, but it disappeared as she gulped it down.

This time Rob’s moans were loud enough, I heard it myself.

The rest of the day was a blur. April set up her phone on the table and let Rob watch as I stuck my tongue in her tight little asshole. Letting it play over her puckered little hole set off so much pleasure in her it was a guaranteed orgasm. The look of delight on Rob’s face was amazing.

As I spread her wide and took my fill of her pussy, he watched and encouraged and even made requests. By the end of the night, we were all totally spent.

***

And that takes us up to today.

April grinds herself against my dick as I slowly fuck her and play with her breasts, Rob glances over while reading the paper.

“Oh, Will?”

I look up at Rob, surprised that it’s me he’s talking to. April gives a little moan, and I pinch her nipples.

“Yes?”

“Did April mention my sister is visiting soon?” he asks, folding the paper and putting it down.

“Ummmm… no. I can’t say she did.”

April reaches back and squeezes my balls, nearly making me empty myself in her.

“I think you’ll like her. She’s a little more… outgoing than me. Anyway… she’ll be here next Friday.”

Friday, I think. Shit.

“Ah… ok… well, I’ll leave you guys alone next week.”

“Ohhh… oh god,” gasps April as her orgasm hits, sending bowls and cups flying as she grasps for support.

“Nonsense,” says Rob, picking up his bowl so April doesn’t smash it. “Come over and meet her. She and April like to play together, and besides, she came up with the concept of Free Use. She wants to meet you.”

April rests her head on the counter, drool dripping from her mouth.

“Please, can we have some more next Friday?” she asks.

It looks like it is going to be an interesting wait for next week.


Using May Excerpt


Please enjoy this small taste of Using May, book 2 in the Free Use Friday series

***

Friday

My life recently has been unconventional.

My workmate Rob let me have sex with his wife at a party and then offered her up as “free-use”.

Free-use is when you have someone that is willing to let you use them, in any way you want, no matter what they are doing. Not only was April up for me to use her every Friday, but her husband Rob was cool with it as well.

And that was how it went for a while. I would turn up, say hi to Rob, and absolutely destroy April. She was a very enthusiastic participant; she made sure that everyone in the vicinity heard how much she was enjoying herself, and then thanked me for it after.

It never occurred to me that anything would change in this arrangement, until Rob’s sister came to stay.

They had warned me she was coming, that she wanted to meet me, and that it had been she that came up with the idea of “free-use”. All of this made me slightly anxious when I turned up at the house on Friday morning to have my usual session with April. They assured me it was fine to turn up, and that May would not be impeding our fun.

As always, I let myself in through the side door and headed to the kitchen where I could usually find them waiting for me. And indeed they were there, but sitting with them was a younger woman that I assumed must be Rob’s sister May. I had assumed that she would be older than Rob, but by my best guess she was late twenties at most.

“Oh, hi Will!” Rob was the first to notice me and waved me over.

I noticed April was already pulling her yoga pants down slightly, an almost Pavlovian response to me turning up now.

The other woman stood up and walked over to me, obviously checking me out. Then she stuck out her hand. She was shorter than April but somehow packed a lot of imposing energy into her small but stunning body..

“May,” she said as we shook hands. It was a firm grip, and I liked her attitude.

I looked at her then glanced at Rob, but before I could say anything Rob spoke up.

“Our parents adopted May from Asia…” started Rob, but May cut him off with a glance.

“I’m sure Will is not interested in all that. He is, after all, here for April.,”

I could see April glancing over at me and slipping her hand down her yoga pants. This had been the longest we had been in a room together in weeks without me bending her over a desk or putting my fingers inside her.

May let go of my hand and, looking down, reached her hand to my jeans, popping the buttons open.

“You don’t mind, do you?” she asked.

I glanced at Rob, but as usual he had checked out of the conversation and was reading the paper. April caught my eye and gave me an enthusiastic nod.

“Oh... sure! Of course.”

May reached in and slipped her hand into my boxers, her fingers finding my cock and pulling it out. She looked down at it and squeezed, feeling its thickness and nodding approvingly as it grew under her touch.

A bolt of pleasure ran through me like electricity, her fingertips making me ache for her to just play a little.

“April has told me all about your cock. It quite impressed her, and I wanted to see if it was all that she said it was.”

Her fingers stroked, sliding up and down my shaft, and she kept her eyes on it as it twitched under her attention.

It was such a weird feeling, the only person that has stroked me recently had been April, and I could see her enjoying seeing another woman take control.

“Yes... this is acceptable,” May said, and suddenly snapped her gaze to me.

“I assume you don’t mind me sucking your dick?”

April let out a little moan; and her fingers were really grinding in her pants now.

“If you want to,” I smirked.

May dropped down onto her knees and slipped both of her hands around my shaft before stroking up and down, her small hands surprisingly strong as she lifted it up to allow her mouth to suck on my balls. The shock of her warm mouth sucking and licking made my legs shake, and I couldn’t help thinking I could spend hours just letting this woman worship my cock.

“I’m off to work. See you all later.” Rob waved as he got up, kissed his masturbating wife on the cheek, patted his balls-sucking sister on the head, and walked out of the room.

By now April was sliding out of her yoga pants and slipping in beside us, her hands never moving from her pussy.

May released me from her mouth and guided my cock to April, who took over greedily.

“Come on April, show me you can do his cock justice.”

And she did. She always did. She took me in her mouth and slowly sunk down the length of my shaft till her lips touched the base. And then May put her hand on the back of April’s head and pushed it hard.

“Holy fuck,” I moaned as her throat swallowed me, and the wave of pleasure made my fingers tingle and spots appear in front of my eyes. Her hands gripped my hips and her eyes fluttered shut as she tried to take me even further.

May pulled back, and my cock popped out of April’s mouth and sprayed them both with saliva. May’s hand grasped me again and beat it hard and fast, my legs shaking with how furiously she was using it.

“I want to see you cum, Will. I would like to see it all over April’s lovely lips.”

April leaned back, tipped her head up, and opened her mouth. Her tongue slipped out, ready for me.

And with one final hard yank, my brain overloaded with everything that was happening, May jerked me off over April’s pretty face.

April has had her fair share of my cum on her, but I swear she had never looked happier than with my cum dripping from her lips and May scooping it up and feeding it back into her mouth.

“Fuck!” I gasped. “That was...That was amazing. You two are something else.”

I shook my head to try and clear it so I could think straight again.

“Lovely,” sighed May. “So it’s agreed.”

“What’s agreed?” I struggled to ask as April’s lips closed on the tip of my dick and swirled round, licking me clean. I still felt fuzzy-headed and was fighting to follow the conversation.

“This week April is mine to use. Free-Use Week while I visit. Whenever I visit, she is always mine. But I think…. that I’m going to share her with you this week.”

April giggled, delighted.

“Oh, and I take it you have no problem fucking me?”

***

If you want to read more, read USING MAY


About Alec Lake


If you have enjoyed this, please think about leaving a review on Amazon. Reviews can make or break small authors and I would appreciate you spreading your enjoyment of it. For more Alec Lake, find my other books here

If you would like to keep up with all the latest news about Alec Lake and his books, his newsletter comes out on average two times a month.

Packed with all the latest news, releases, free stories and links to free books.

Signed up for the newsletter and get a free story.

Either

Alternative Girlfriend

or

Alternative Freeuse Girlfriend

If you would like to sign up to the joint Matt Lake/Alec Lake newsletter, and get a free freeuse story, then click here


About Matt Lake


Matt Lake is the pen name that Alek Lake uses for his Freeuse books.

Freeuse Halloween: An Older Man Younger Woman Age Gap Romantic Erotica Series
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She just wants to be a freeuse toy for the night, and he’s more than willing to use her.

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

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

Mike

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

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

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


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

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

MY SOCCER MOM MILF: An Age Gap Freeuse story. (Freeuse MILF Book club 1)
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A horny 19 year old in a roomful of lusty older women… Whatever is going to happen?

When Louis finds himself with lots of time on his hands, he decides that joining a book club might be just the thing.

Little does he know this book club is full of sexually frustrated MILFS that are looking for any excuse to find satisfaction.

When he chooses his favourite free use book for the group to read, it unleashes hidden passions and a naughty MILF rewards him with a freeuse week of her curvy, delectable body.

Louis might not have the most experience, but he’s going to enthusiastically rise to the task of satisfying this MILF, even if it includes a little hard-handed fun.

EachBook in the series will feature an erotic story by one of five writers, and will include an interview with them about their book.

This story contains graphic depictions of sex, freeuse, kink and BDSM. Reader’s discretion advised.

Go to http://mattlakewriter.com for all things Matt Lake
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