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Dedication


This is dedicated to the Twitter Erotica community for always being there for support, advice and a sexy distraction

Thank you to my beta readers for making it better and my girl for the inspiration.


Using June


“So then, April, why are we meeting your friend again?”

I always felt a little strange out and about with April. In the house, on a Friday, I knew exactly what the dynamic was. I was in charge, and she would let me do anything I wanted. But outside it always seemed strange. Should I treat her like the wife of a friend, like a girlfriend, like a person I fuck once a week?

But then April slipped her fingers into my hand and smiled at me and the worries melted away.

“Well, you don’t know that much about me—you’re too busy sticking your cock in my mouth to ask questions, and I’m too busy gagging on it to answer. So I thought it might be nice for you to meet a friend of mine, just to see some more of my life.”

Any other questions I had were forgotten when she stepped in front of me, reached back, and squeezed my balls gently through my jeans. Just the right pressure to make me gasp and want more.

“Oh look, there she is.”

June wasn’t how I expected her. Blonde hair and a delicate smile. Something about her seemed very fragile, not like April at all. And her shy glances at me made my stomach flip a little.

April dived forward and gave her a hug, the two of them acting like it had been years.

“Will,” April said when they finished hugging, “this is June.”

I moved to put my hand out, but June darted around it and gave me a little kiss on the cheek.

“It’s so nice to meet you, Will. April has told me all about you.”

From the flushed look on her face, I thought maybe she had.

We went for coffee and I felt a little confused.

The last time I had coffee with April, it had ended up with me being jerked off into a cup and watching April drink it. These sorts of things happened around April.

But this time, nothing. A perfectly normal conversation. June talked about working in her bookshop and about a forthcoming signing by an erotic book author. April talked about how excited she was for the latest superhero TV show. And I just sat there nodding along with the conversation, dazed by how normal everything was

Something about June was just enchanting. Her shy glances. Her enthusiasm about everything she talked about.

And at one point her hand bumped against mine, and it was like an electric jolt to my body.

When June stepped up to leave, I stood as well and found myself the subject of an enthusiastic hug, June’s arms fully around my waist.

“It was so good to meet you, Will. Next time you’re going to have to tell me all about yourself.”

She kissed April on the cheek, gave us a little wave, and disappeared down the street.

“What did you think of her?” asked April, as she sipped the remains of her coffee.

I wasn’t sure at all what I thought, but I knew I wanted to get April back to her house and have her over the kitchen counter.

“Yeah. She seems nice. A bit shy at first but seemed to come out of her shell. Surprised you two are friends.”

April smiled.

“Will, I think she slipped something into your hand.”

I looked down at the crumpled note in my hand and slowly opened it.

It was June’s number.

Half an hour later, April was down on her knees, taking me deep in her mouth.

I leaned back against the counter and watched as she slipped me out of her mouth and slowly jerked my cock with deliberate strokes.

“Do you like June?” she asked, reaching down and softly squeezing my balls.

She does this sometimes, I thought, getting me all fuzzy and asking me questions when I’m too turned on to think.

“She seemed cute,” I moaned as she sped up her jerking.

“Would you like to fuck her?” she asked, a smile playing on her lips. Her hand stroking down hard.

“Ooh fuck. Maybe? She’s hot.”

April dipped her head down and licked the tip of my shaft, slow circular motions scooping up the pre-cum dripping from me, then dribbling it over her breasts.

“I think you should call her,” she said and sunk her mouth down to the base of my cock.

As I grabbed her head and emptied myself into her throat, l had a feeling that it had been a command, not a request.

***

We had an awkward conversation on the phone and arranged to meet up at her house before going to the movies. I still wasn’t sure this was a good idea. I was more than happy with my time with April and didn’t know if I needed more, but then I remembered June’s smile and knew I wanted to spend more time with her.

I knocked twice, waited, then knocked again.

A thumping sound, a muffled conversation. And then the door opened and June was smiling at me, wearing only some cotton panties and a bra.

Fuck, she looked cute.

“Oh hi Will, sorry, I lost track of the time. Come in…”

She took me by the hand and dragged me inside, surprisingly strong for her small size.

We went past a couple who were lazily sprawled out on the couch and could barely wave at us because they were so stoned.

Eventually, June ushered me into a bedroom, sat me down on the bed, and started to strip.

“Um, are you not getting ready to go out?” I asked, suddenly feeling shy and hot.

“Oh fuck no, that was just to get you here. You’re going to fuck the hell out of me.”

And with that, she dropped to her knees and started pulling open my jeans.

“Oh...I mean...me and April, we kinda have a thing.”

She giggled and slipped her hand into my boxers, squeezing and wrapping her fingers around the curve of me.

“Oh, I know all about April and you. She told me everything. It was all she talked about when she was training me.”

I tried to concentrate on the conversation, but the soft touch of her fingers pulling my cock free of my boxers was so distracting.

“Training you?” I mumbled.

“Yes. You don’t know? I thought she would have told you by now. She’s training me to be the perfect girl for you. Every Saturday we meet and she fucks me and tells me all the things you like, the things that make you comefor her. You have free use Friday, she has free use Saturday with me. And she has taught me so much.”

She pushed me quickly in the chest, sending me back onto the bed as she quickly climbed on top of me, rubbing her panty-covered pussy against my rapidly-growing hardness.

“You like that, don’t you? April says you like to feel her cunt getting so wet that it soaks through. I’m pretty close to that, Will. Can you feel my wetness on you?”

I could. She was soaked, her panties barely holding together anymore.

June leaned back and pressed herself down on me as she undid her bra and threw it to the side. I found my hands reaching up, cupping her, squeezing, my thumbs rubbing at the little hard nubs of her nipples.

“Oh, fuck yes,” she gasped and leaned forward, hands on my chest, her pussy grinding back and forth along the length of my shaft.

For a moment, I almost gave in. But then quickly I rolled her over and jumped off the bed.

“Look, don’t think I’m not interested. But I think I need to talk to… fuck….”

June had rolled onto all fours while I talked and slipped my cock into her warm, wet mouth.

Fuck, she was good. I could tell April had taught her.

She used all the tricks that April did, lightly sucking my tip then pushing down to take me into her throat, swirling her tongue over the tip, slipping me out of her mouth, and trailing her tongue along the underside.

“Maybe you should call April?” she giggled.

I fumbled to find my phone, pressed the buttons, and April appeared on the screen

“Oh, I thought you would be too busy with June to call,” she smirked.

I groaned as June reached under and started rubbing my asshole with her finger.

“April… mm... June said you’re training?”

“It’s OK, Will, don’t worry about that now. Just let June make you come. In fact... why not show me. Put your phone where I can watch. I want to see you enjoy it.”

June pulled back and pointed to her nightstand and paused while I set the camera up.

Then straight away she was grabbing at me and pulling me back.

“Give it to me, Will. I want you to come. All over my fucking face.”

It startled me by just how different the shy girl I had met for coffee was from this woman demanding my cum. Both versions of her were gorgeous, both made me crazy.

I grabbed her by the back of the head and pushed my cock deep into her mouth, fucking her as hard as I could, the curve of my cock hitting the back of her throat and making her choke, making me want to fuck her even harder.

Glancing at the phone, I could see April watching, and from the movements, I knew that just out of screen she was rubbing herself like crazy.

I pulled out of her mouth, my hand still on her head, and jerked hard, aiming at her mouth.

“That’s it, all over my face. Make me your slut,” she purred as she stuck her tongue out, drool dripping from her.

With one final jerk, I exploded and shot thick white streams of cum over her, splashing across her lips and cheek. She took me in her mouth and hungrily sucked every drop out of me.

And in the background, I could hear April coming at the other end of the phone.

***

A few days later, I walked arm in arm with April through the streets.

“So explain it to me,” I said, kissing her on the side of her head.

“It’s simple. You need more than just every Friday. You need someone there for you all the time. Someone who is perfect in every way to serve your needs.”

We stopped outside the bookshop, and I held the door open for her.

“And you don’t think I could find someone for myself?” I asked.

Inside, the bookshop was crowded. A queue of mainly women lined one wall as they waited for a signing. This must be that erotic author June was talking about, I thought.

“I know you can find someone,” said April, pulling me over into the shelves, away from the crowd. “But I didn’t want you to find someone, I want you to find the perfect one.”

In the stacks at the back of the shop, April stopped and pulled a book from the shelf, allowing us to look over at the signing table. June was standing next to the author, pouring him some water and chatting away.

“Right from the start I knew she was right for you, Will,” April whispered, reaching down and flicking open the top button on my jeans. “I knew with some training she would be perfect. And she took to the training so well.”

Her hand flicked open the next button and slipped inside.

“April... we’re in the middle of a shop.”

Since our week with May, April had picked up a little of the Domme, which she liked to flex now and again.

“It’s quiet here, no one is looking at us,” she said. “And I want to ask you something; this is going to help you focus.”

Her fingers nimbly pulled me free, stroking me hard as I glanced round to make sure no one could see.

“Look at her, Will.”

I glanced at June just as she turned around, and I’m sure she knew we’re there. For the briefest moment, as she’s facing us, she reached up and squeezed her breasts. Anyone else might think she was just adjusting her top, but I knew it was for us.

April twisted her grip as she stroked and brought my full attention back to her.

“Will, we will always have our Fridays. Nothing is going to stop that. But I want to give you June. She wants it as much as I do. She wants to be your girlfriend and your free use toy. Would you like that?”

The combination of April’s hand stroking harder and the memory of June’s lips slipping over the tip of my cock made me moan.

“Yes,” I gasp.

“Come to my house tonight. You can claim her there. But Will, I want you to do something for me... I’m not going to tell you what yet... but you’ll do something for me, right?”

She cupped her hand in front of me.

I had no clue what it was she wanted, but I knew at that moment I would give her anything to cum and to have June.

“Yes… fuck yes,” I groaned and exploded into her hand.

She leaned over and gave me a little kiss on the cheek.

From nowhere, June appeared.

“All agreed?” she asked.

As if to answer, April offered her hand, filled with my cum.

June squealed delightedly and licked it clean. Then, giving us a little grin, she went back to work.

April gently tucked me back in and smiled up at me.

“Don’t forget, my house tonight. Now come on, I want to buy this book to see if it’s any good.”

Rob opened the door and let me in.

“Hey Will, good to see you. April and June are waiting for you in the bedroom.”

I stopped and asked him a question that I had been thinking about on the way over.

“Have you met June before?”

“Oh yes. I think I’ve met all of April’s girls before, the whole year,” he grinned.

“What do you mean the whole year?”

“Oh, April has lots of girls. It amuses her to rename them after the months to fit with her. You don’t think May was always called May, do you?”

It was a lot of information to take in. But it would have to wait.

They were waiting for me in the bedroom, April fully clothed, June naked.

“You’re sure this is what you want?” I asked June.

“As soon as April told me about you, I wanted you. And when I watched you have coffee with her and May I saw how handsome you are. So yes, I want this.”

My head whirled. This had been going on long enough that she had been watching me even back then.

There was nothing else to say. Everyone in the room knew I was going to fuck her and that we would leave together.

April slipped back onto the bed and June followed, getting on all fours and facing April, her ass up in the air, pointing at me.

“Is this it, April? Is this what you trained me for?” asked June, and for a minute that shy giggling girl was back.

April leaned forward and kissed her on the cheek, glancing up at me.

“Yes, June. This is what you wanted.”

With one hand I undid my belt and pulled my jeans open, already pulling at my boxers before the trousers were even halfway down. The other hand slipped across her pussy, her wetness letting me open her up, slip into her, my fingers making shallow little thrusts into her.

She let out a moan and her head fell down into April’s lap, her whimpers muffled but loud enough to make my cock throb.

I knew they had manipulated me, knew that this had all been set up. But everything April had ever done for me gave me joy or made me happy. Why should this be any different?

So I moved my hand away from her pussy, getting a disappointed moan from her, and thrust inside her wet little cunt.

Oh fuck, I thought, fuck… She’s so tight. She slowly pushed back against me, giving a little wiggle of her ass, and made sure I was as deep into her as possible.

She’s not trying to make this last, she’s trying to make me come, I thought. Everything from the soft moans and the gasps of “Daddy” to the way she was letting me almost slide all the way out before slamming herself back on me.

April noticed too.

“It’s OK... you don’t have to rush it, June. Take your time, enjoy it.”

June nodded, slowing her grinding, her eyes flickering and closing. I gripped her hips and pulled her up, still deep inside her, and kissed the back of her neck.

“You want to be mine?” I asked her.

“Yes, fuck yes.”

“Why?” I asked as I slipped my hands up to her breasts, rubbing her hard little nipples.

“At first... cause I wanted someone perfect. April told me about you, told you how good you were. But then I saw you, saw how good you were with April. And then I met you and you were so sweet and nice and… fuck….”

April had leaned forward and started rubbing June’s clit under her fingers.

“Oh, fuck…. Will... can I come... please... can I come?”

I knew it wasn’t a case of could she; I knew she couldn’t stop now if she tried.

I kissed her neck softly and whispered in her ear.

“Come for me.”

It hit her like a wave, her body shaking and her moan escaping her mouth like a howl. I could feel her tight on my hardness, and her body collapsed back against me.

Slowly, I lowered her down onto the bed, April helping to keep her from falling.

“Fuck, that felt good,” she moaned, and smiled at me.

That smile told me I wanted to be with her every day.

She rolled over onto her back, spreading herself, April reaching down and kissing her deeply.

My hands found her legs, pushing her open, and pulled her towards me slightly, my dick rubbing against her.

“Do you want me to come for you?”

She broke her kiss with April and nodded, biting her lips. Such a mix of shy and outgoing.

I entered her, filling her. My mouth resting on the right side of her neck. April leaned down and kissed the left. June between us, lost in her pleasure as I slowly fucked her.

Moving my lips to her ear I whispered, “You’re mine now.”

And filled her pussy, full of cum.

We stayed the night, the three of us in April’s bed. I assume Rob slept on the couch, or at least had the good sense not to interrupt us. Sometimes June was with her, sometimes with me. She wanted to watch me with April and came hard, masturbating as I took April in the ass and made her beg for more. The night seemed to go on forever and when we departed in the morning, I took June back to my place and fell asleep with her in my arms.

We woke, talked for hours, getting to know each other on an intimate level and sharing our lives and I asked her again, is this what you want?

Her smile was everything I needed to know.

“You still have free use Friday with April, though,” she said.

“Are you sure?” I asked, wondering if I could give April up if I had to.

“Well, I’m still having my Saturdays with her,” she giggled.

I kissed her, knowing that we were right together. Not many women would be happy with me still wanting April. She was not only happy but wanted to share her.

And that’s how I started with April and ended with June.


Epilogue


April’s Announcement

A month later, June told me April was coming over.

“OK, the two of you can...”

She interrupted me before I could get further.

“She’s coming over. I’m going out. Do you remember she said she was going to get you to do something for her? Tonight you are going to do it.”

She kissed me softly and slipped out, leaving me to wait for April.

I sat there, a million thoughts in my head. What could it be she wanted? Was this going to be a good or bad thing?

When the doorbell rang and I opened the door, April’s smile washed all the worries away. It was just another free use Friday, and I wanted to use her hard.

“Will, I can see that look in your eyes, and I want it just as much as you. But I need to say something.”

We kissed as I stripped her, tearing at her clothing, exposing her breasts, and sucking and biting her nipples.

“Yes?” I asked, my hand slipping between her legs.

She took my face and lifted my head, making me look into her eyes.

“Will, I want you to fuck me and come in me. I want you to get me pregnant. It’s time for me, and Rob... well, he isn’t up to the job. And he wants me to have a piece of you. I’m not on any protection. I want you to fuck me and give me a kid.”

My head swam. The thought of getting her pregnant. What it would mean for us. What it would mean for me and June. And then I realized, of course, June knew about this, probably had known from the start.

“Is it what you really want?” I asked her.

She sighed, yes, as I kissed her neck.

I bent her over the table and pulled down her panties. With a grin, I told her to stay still and walked off, then returned with a stapler. It seemed fitting that it started like this and this would be how we would end this part of our relationship.

The first slap hit her over the ass, the stapler leaving a nice red mark.

“Fuck...” she sighed. “Again.”

The next five hits turned her ass red.

“Grip the edge of the table,” I commanded her.

Her fingers curled over the edge and I heard her make that giggle that meant she was so turned on she was unable to speak.

With my cock in hand, I pushed against her cunt and felt her wetness letting me in.

“Tell me what you want,” I growled.

She groaned.

“Use your words April, tell me what you want.”

Her body shook as I slipped inside her and filled her up.

“I want you to breed me, Will. Fill me with your cum.”

Lifting her leg up onto the desk, hammering deeper into her, I could hardly contain myself. Her earlier words echoed in my head. I want you to breed me.

Lost in the act.

And then I heard, “Oh, fuck yes Will!”

And I gave her what she wanted. Grabbing her by the shoulder and emptying myself inside her, my mouth on her shoulder and April shaking so much the table moved.

Pulling back I watched fascinated as she lay there, used, my cum slowly dripping out of her.

April sank down to her knees and smiled up at me.

“Thank you, Will,” she sighed.

I knelt down and lifted her head.

“April, we’re only just getting started. I’m committed to giving you what you want.”

***

And that takes us to today. Today, my fiancee brought the post in and squealed in delight at a photo she pulled from an envelope.

I looked at the photo, at my freeuse Friday girl.

“She’s glowing,” I said, and ran my finger over the bulge of her belly.

June slipped to her knees and opened my trousers, her hand reaching inside and curling around my hardness.

“So, that means it’s not as wrong for me to call you Daddy now?”

The End

***
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Taming Ivy Excerpt
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***

“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.

***

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.

***

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.

***

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.

***

If you want to read more, get Taming Ivy at Taming Ivy
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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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