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Book 1


Chapter 1




“It’s my twenty-fifth birthday,” I
said to the attractive woman who I had been checking out for the
past few minutes. I never felt confident approaching people at a
bar, but I had my reasons.

I was horny.

“Really,”
she said with a smile. She was wearing a rather modest red blouse
with a key-hole cutout at the top that hinted at her
cleavage.
The blouse also let a couple of brightly
colored tattoos peek out from its short sleeves. Neither of those
things were the most remarkable thing about her. It was the purple
hair that caught my eye. Her hair was mostly purple, but the ends
were tinted green. “I’ve never been with a younger man in my
life.”

The conversation had gone from zero to
ninety in less than a second. My pants tightened in the
crotch.

“I’ve been with an older woman,” I
said. “I think. But you hardly look older than me.”

“I’m twenty-six,” she confessed. “I’m
Judi.” She extended her hand to me.

“I’m Seth. And I just lied to you. I'm
only twenty-four. My birthday is…” I quickly checked my watch.
“Well, tomorrow, still two hours away.”

I liked her smile. Seductive and sly.
“And you’re spending your birthday in a bar?”

“Yes.” We both quickly looked around.
It was a nice bar. Not obnoxiously loud and full of people who were
attractive. We both knew why we were here. “I just moved to the
city for a new job. I’m spending my twenty-fifth birthday
alone.”

“We’ll see about that,” said
Judi.

 


We stumbled into the house I had
recently taken a room in. It was one of those houses that was
shared by a group of young professionals. Everyone had their own
room and we shared living space. I’d only been there a week and
didn’t know the others that well. I didn’t want to piss them off by
making too much noise bringing home a ONS.

I wasn’t drunk. Judi wasn’t
drunk.

But we had been drinking.

We went right to my room.

“Is it past midnight yet?” she asked
me right before she kissed me outside my bedroom door.

I glanced at my phone. “Yeah. Two
minutes ago.”

“You deserve a present,” she said as
we moved into my room. She went down on her knees and started
unbuckling my belt. The first step in getting my already hard cock
out.

I closed the door, slamming it harder
than I intended. I was going to wake the house.

Judi released my cock from my pants
and underwear.

“Whoa!” she gasped.

Okay, I know I’m not huge, but I’m
well above average when it comes to cock size. Seven isn’t huge.
It’s big and girthy, but not huge.

“Sorry,” I apologized.

“For what?” she asked as she pumped
her hand up and down my length. She knew exactly what she was
doing.

“For being so big.”

I tried not to sound like I was
bragging.

“I’ve seen…had bigger,” she replied.
“Maybe.”

I chuckled and she leaned forward to
start sucking me.

She was very good at it. I let her go
a bit before saying, “You don’t have to—”

“I want to,” she said, taking a quick
break. “If you cum in my mouth, can you go a second
time?”

“Uh…sure. Do you want me to cum in
your mouth?” My head was a little fuzzy with alcohol, but maybe she
was just as drunk as me.

“I’d love for you to cum in my
mouth.”

She didn’t say anything else because
she put me back in her mouth.

Her fellatio skills were unparalleled
by any woman I’d been with before. She sucked. She used her hand on
my shaft. She cupped and gently massaged the balls while I stood
there. She wasn’t afraid to carefully massage the taint while I
desperately tried not to cum.

It didn’t work.

I came. I came hard down her
throat.

She happily and willingly swallowed
every last bit of cum I pumped into her mouth.

“That was amazing!” I complimented
her.

Judi smacked her lips and swallowed
one last time. “Thank you. Can I get a glass of water or
something?”

“Sure. Uh…bathroom’s down the hall or
I can get you something from the kitchen. Did you want something
with alcohol?”

She laughed at me. “Just water
please.”

I tucked my cock back into my pants.
“Back in a minute.”

I rushed to the kitchen to get her a
large glass of water and was back in seconds. I didn’t encounter
any of my three roommates along the way. Luck was with
me.

When I returned, Judi was
posing on the bed, mostly naked. I noted in
addition to the two small upper arm tattoos I had spied earlier,
she had probably a dozen more scattered all over her body. She had
taken off her clothes but left on her bra and panties. Judging from
their fancy cut and material and that they matched, she had gone
out with the intention of getting laid.

I was happy to help her out with
that.

“Wow,” I half-stuttered. “You look
incredible.”

“Thank you.” She patted the bed next
to her. “Care to join me?”

Quickly crossed the room, but she held
up a warning finger. “Strip first.”

I paused. “Okay.” I handed her the
glass of water.

She drank the water while I stripped.
It took me less than ten seconds to get naked. She sighed when my
still hard cock sprang into view.

“Oh fuck yes.”

I took the glass from her and got on
the bed.

Her lips were so incredibly soft and
wet when I kissed her.

It was weird kissing like we were
still in high school. I decided to stop messing around. She didn’t
object when I reached behind her back and unhooked her
bra.

Pulling back I looked at her tits.
“Those are fantastic.”

She was polite. “Thank
you.”

We got back to it. After another few
minutes of writhing around, she had me on edge and didn’t object at
all when I pushed my hand down into her panties.

She was dripping with desire. I
appreciated that she had shaved or waxed or somehow removed all her
pubes. My middle finger easily slipped up into her
pussy.

I loved how she moaned in the back of
her throat as I fingered her.

“Do you want to…to have sex?” I hated
how I hesitated in asking her. I hated how I didn’t just say
fuck.

Judi didn’t seem to care. “Yes, I came
here to fuck.”

She pushed me off her and wiggled her
panties down off her hips, tossing them aside. I expected her to
lay back down, but instead she turned over and got on her hands and
knees.

“You want me to fuck you like an
animal?” I asked, amused and excited.

Looking over her shoulder at me, she
said. “It’s my favorite position.”

I could work with that. I knelt behind
her and took my cock in hand, but she shifted and gave me a wild
grin. “Want a special present for your birthday?”

“This is a pretty damn good present
already.”

Her eyes were sparkling. “Want to put
it in my ass?”

It took me a second to understand what
she was asking.

“Uhh…sure?”

Judi laughed at me. “Got any
lube?”

“Fuck. No. I didn’t plan for
this.”

“In my purse,” she
said. Apparently she did plan for this.

I grabbed it off the floor where she
had dropped the purse. There wasn’t much in it so it only took me a
moment to find the small tube. What kind of woman brings lube along
to a bar, even if she was interested in a hook up?

A slut, that’s who.

I put some of the lube on my cock and
more on her puckered asshole, pushing my finger inside her. It was
an oddly intimate gesture for someone I had met two hours
earlier.

A few seconds later I was pushing my
hard cock against her slippery back entrance. It didn’t take much
for me to penetrate her.

“Oh…fuck you’re big!” she
cried.

“Sorry!”

“No! I love it! Fuck me! Fuck me
hard!”

She was being noisier than I liked but
I wasn’t going to stop. I didn’t really worry about my roommates.
They could deal with it. After all I had been eavesdropping on Evie
and Alex for the past week as they fucked.

I grabbed Judi’s hips and started
using her ass. I wasn’t going as fast as I would have if I was
fucking her pussy.

She loved it. At least I believe she
did based entirely on the volume of noise she was making as reamed
her out. I could feel her hand down between her legs, rubbing her
clit as I fucked her ass. I half wished she would grab my balls and
make me cum that was. Still, her ass was oddly
welcoming.

Never before had I fucked a woman in
the ass as a way of introduction. Sure, I’d gotten a few
semi-anonymous blowjobs in the past, but doing anal on a first
date, hell a one night stand, was new for me.

I was into it.

She came a couple of times. I could
tell because her passion cries got more intense and her asshole
tightened up on my cock.

“Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck…me!” she
sobbing. “Fuck me harder!”

“I’m going to split you in half if I
do!”

“Then just fucking cum in me and get
it over with!”

That I could do. I just had to go a
little faster and then I was over the edge and pumping out my
second load of the night, this time up her ass instead of down her
throat.

“Fuck…YES!” she cried out as she
finished a third time.

I wasn’t complaining. I got to cum
twice which made me more than satisfied.

We collapsed to the bed, both of us
sweating and shaking. My cock slipped out of her ass but that was
fine. We were both completely spent.

I vaguely remember her getting out of
the bed and using the bathroom. In retrospect, I wondered if she
used a bathrobe or just staggered down the hallway completely
naked.

I vowed to get up and piss as soon as
she returned.

 



Chapter 2




I woke up the next morning with Judy
softly snoring in my ear.

“Fuck!” I sat bolt upright.

I hadn’t meant to fall asleep. I
hadn’t meant for her to spend the night.

“Shhh! Sleeping,” she
muttered.

“You can’t spend the night,” I said,
which was stupid because it was already morning.

Slowly Judi came alive. “Oh. Right.
Steve?” she asked me.

“Seth.”

“Right. Seth. I had a good
night.”

I paused, not knowing what to do.
Always before my hook ups had left or I left in the middle of the
night. This was different. I didn’t know what to do. What I did was
stupid.

“Want some breakfast?” I blurted out
because I was hungry.

“Sure. You cooking?”

“Uhh…I think I have some eggs and
cereal if you want. Or we could go out and get
something.”

We both got dressed. A shower would
have been smart, but I was too nervous thinking about what to say
to my new housemates. To look a little more presentable, Judi
borrowed a sweatshirt from me.

Unfortunately the only way out of the
house from my bedroom is through the large common room on the
ground floor.

Evie and Alex were already at the
table eating breakfast.

I wanted to slip by them, but Evie
wasn’t having any of it.

“It’s a good thing we don’t have a
noise rule until after 2 am, Seth, because your girlfriend is
loud!” Evie’s words caused the both of us to freeze. I gritted my
teeth and saw that Judi had enough class to blush a
little.

“Care to join us?” asked Alex, showing
a little more class than his girlfriend.

“Uh…we were going out to breakfast,” I
said.

“I could go for some coffee,” said
Judi, eyeing the coffeemaker on the sideboard.

I groaned internally.

We sat down. At least Judi wasn’t
ashamed of being caught. But what were we being caught at? Adults
having sex? There’s nothing wrong with that.

I accepted a mug of coffee as Judi and
I sat across from Evie and Alex.

She was giving me the eye like never
before. She and Alex shared the large bedroom suite at the far end
of the hall from my bedroom. Janine’s bedroom and the bathroom were
between us. I knew when I rented the room that Evie and Alex were a
couple and I fully expected that they were having sex, which was
confirmed by my sharp ears the first night in the house, but she
had never shown any interest in me because she had a
boyfriend.

I was sure I was just misinterpreting
her steady gaze at me. I thought it was a sexual interest. She was
probably just sizing me up for some pointed teasing.

“Sorry about the noise last night,”
said Judi.

Though she had been the one to mention
it first, Evie waved aside Judi’s concern. “Don’t worry about it.
Alex and I just put on headphones to cover it up.”

“Maybe I should try that sometime,” I
mused aloud.

“What’s that now?” asked
Alex.

I focused my gaze on Evie. “You aren’t
exactly silent yourself, Evie,” I said coolly.

Her cheeks went bright red. She
started stammering.

I liked the reaction. I had to twist
the knife.

“I’ve been putting a
pillow over my head to block out the sound. Maybe I’ll try your
trick.” That was a lie. I had jerked off twice to
Evie’s passionate cries.

“I fucking told you to keep it down,
Eve!” Alex hissed at her.

She recovered a bit from her
embarrassment. “It’s all because of your huge cock,
dear.”

The little exchange made Judi giggle.
I was less embarrassed at the whole interaction.

In the end we had a pleasant
breakfast. We just avoided the topic of sex.

I couldn’t help but feel that Evie was
giving me the eye the entire time, though.

I exchanged numbers with Judi before
she left. I didn’t plan on calling her, but there was no reason not
to keep her around just in case.

 


After Judi left, I took a shower. I
was certain Evie could smell the sex on us and that was why she was
giving me the eye.

After getting out of the shower and
staring into the steamy mirror, I thought I was losing my mind. I
was certain I had horns growing out of my head.

Curly hair sucks when you’re a guy.
Doesn’t look good cut short. Letting it grow long either looks like
a terrible 70s afro or just a bird’s nest. There was no way I could
let it grow extra long and make some weird ponytail out of it.
Women had it easier when it came to curly hair.

I needed a haircut.

My phone was ringing when I got back
to my room.

“Hi Mom.”

“Happy birthday, baby!”

“Thank you.” I kept the phone on
speaker while I dressed.

“Big plans today?”

“Not really. Still settling
in.”

“You didn’t have to move halfway
across the country just for a job,” she said, immediately going for
guilt.

“This is an incredible opportunity,
Mom.”

“But I’m here all alone!”

“You have Aunt Trish and Tanja.
There’s your weird quilting club. I’m not the center of your life,
Mom.”

“You are,” she insisted. “My only
baby. I only wish that I had met and married a man as good to me as
you are.”

Yuck. Creepy. Growing up with a single
mom was bad enough, but my mother never seemed to be without a
boyfriend, most of them terrible. Luckily she was smart enough
never to need a spouse, but still.

I tried not to think about how I
tended to only stay with a girl for a month or two before moving on
was something instilled in me by my mother.

“You’re oversharing again,
Mom.”

“Please tell me you are doing
something for your birthday. Did you get my presents?”

My mother had sent me a check, which I
didn’t need, and a bottle of Scotch, which I also didn’t need but
appreciated.

“Yes, I got the presents. I’m just
going to have a relaxing evening with my housemates. They said
they’d spring for dinner.”

That was a lie but my mother didn’t
need to know that.

“You know, I was your age when I got
pregnant with you,” she started.

I cut her off. “Okay, Mom. Too much
information and reminiscing. I’ve gotta go.”

That was a lie. I didn’t need to go
anywhere.

When I opened my door, Evie was
standing there in the hallway, apparently waiting for
me.

“Okay, I’ll admit it,” she said
boldly. “I was waiting for you.”

“Well, you were hanging out at my
door. You could have knocked.”

“Pizza and beer for dinner for your
birthday. Maybe a crappy movie on Alex’s oversized monstrosity in
the living room.” She paused. “I’m talking about the television,
not his cock.”

“Right. Got that. You don’t have to do
anything for my birthday. I’m new here and—”

She held up a warning hand. “It’s
either pizza and beer for birthday dinner or I’ll have to be
quieter in the bedroom.” She gave me a wink. “And that’s not gonna
happen.”

Evie sauntered away. I wondered if she
knew she had a great ass. It was a great compliment to her big
tits.

Since it was Sunday, it was my first
real opportunity to settle into my new place. I had been living out
of boxes and a suitcase for the past week since I had arrived in
the city. I had gotten to my new place the night before my job
started so I had been playing catch up on everything.

I organized my life and reflected that
I had next to nothing. That was fine. This was a way to start
things off.

True to her word Evie ordered pizza
for dinner for the four of us. Her, Alex, me, and our other
roommate Janine who I had barely seen in the week I had been in the
house. She worked weird hours.

She was also damn hot. Elfin hot. She
was barely five feet tall with long blonde hair and bright blue
eyes. She looked like she was maybe thirteen years old but she
swore she was twenty-seven and even insisted on showing me her
driver’s license as proof. I also checked out her tits. They
weren’t huge but after a moment’s reflection I realized she did not
have the body of a thirteen year old.

Alex made us watch some Japanimation
movie that featured a lot of swordplay and animated blood flying
around the screen. It got better the drunker I got. I broke out the
Scotch and shared it with my roommates. It was better than the
beer.

It wasn’t the worst birthday I had
ever had. I got to fuck a pretty girl the day before and I learned
my roommates were friendly and cool.

We all had to work the next morning so
the party didn’t go late.

I was back in my bedroom when, true to
her word, Evie started making sex noises again from her shared
bedroom. I hunted around for where I had hidden my headphones.
Before I could put them on, there was a light tapping on my
door.

I opened it to find Janine
there.

“Hi.”

“Evie’s very noisy, but you figured
that out already, didn’t you,” Janine said to me.

“Yeah…I suppose Alex is at least half
to blame.”

Janine pushed into my room and closed
the door. “I’m sorry I didn’t get you a present for your
birthday.”

“That’s okay. I mean, I only just
moved in.”

“Still…” She looked nervous and then
abruptly pulled her t-shirt up over her head and tossed it
aside.

She had been wearing just
a t-shirt and a pair of yoga pants. No shoes. No bra either.
Earlier,
I had spied her nipples making dents in the thin
cotton fabric.

Janine had fantastic tits. Smallish,
but they stood proudly on her chest, pink nipples pushing forward
unashamedly.

“This is a really bad idea,” I said
and regretted those words. No woman had ever thrown herself so
willingly at me before.

“I know,” she agreed. “Fucking a
housemate is just…stupid.” I stared at her tits. She stared back at
me. “But my boyfriend and I called it quits a couple of months ago
and I’m stupidly horny.”

“Showing me your boobs is a great
present,” I said, trying to sidestep the issue.

“I was going to fuck you for a
present, but only if you can keep your mouth shut about it and
never mention this to Evie and Alex.”

I regretted what I said.
“Okay.”

I’m not incredibly tall, but I had to
bend down a good foot to meet her lips with mine. Her skin was
soft. Her tits were fantastic. We fell onto my bed together and I
hoped she couldn’t smell Judi on my sheets. I hadn’t had a chance
to change or wash them.

To my good luck, Janine didn’t seem to
notice any sex scent on the sheets. She was eager to get out of her
yoga pants. Unlike Judi’s hairless pussy, Janine had a little
triangle of dark blonde hair that I was happy to bury my face
in.

She was already wet. When my tongue
found her prominent clit she moaned deeply, encouraging
me.

It was easy to move Janine around and
she didn’t object when I penetrated her with a pair of fingers. She
moaned louder.

I sucked on her clit and stroked the
forward wall of her vag. It was only then she started writhing
around, but I was much bigger and stronger and was able to hold her
in place.

I think she liked that.

“Oh please, oh please,” she begged,
but didn’t specify what she was pleading for so I kept doing
exactly what was making her beg.

“I’m gonna…I’m gonna,” she alerted me
and then grabbed a pillow, pulling it over her head. I kept eating
her pussy as it abruptly clamped down on my fingers. Her body shook
and she screamed as she came, but the sound was muted by the
pillow.

“Oh fuck, you’re good, you’re very
good,” she complimented me, sitting up and then bending forward to
kiss me, not at all put off by the taste of her pussy on my
lips.

“Thank you.”

“But I promised you a fuck and I want
to get fucked, not just get my pussy eaten out. Do you have a
condom?”

I had just organized everything in my
room. I knew what I had.

I didn’t have any condoms.

“No.”

She rolled off the bed. “I’ll be right
back. You’d better be naked when I get back.”

Janine dashed out of the room, buck
naked. I heard the sounds of Evie and Alex still going at it while
I stripped.

Thirty seconds later, Janine returned
with a box of condoms in her hand. She tossed them to me. “Get one
on and fuck me,” she said, sprawling on the bed, her leg’s spread
and her wet pussy lips shining with her amrita and my
saliva.

She had seen that I was already hard.
She wasn’t put off by my large cock.

After rolling on the condom, I
approached her on the bed and as I knelt between her legs, her eyes
suddenly went wide.

“Wait, wait!”

“What?” Now I was nervous. I wanted to
fuck her and the last thing I wanted was blue balls.

“You’re huge.”

“I’m not that big…but if you don’t
want to…”

“No. I want to.” Her eyes were a
little glassy with alcohol and lust and maybe a bit of crazy as
well. “You might find it a tight fit.”

“Let’s see.”

I eased my cock into her. Her
breathing bordered on hyperventilating. She might have been worried
about being tight, but she was also plenty wet and I had worked her
up already. She was ready for my cock. For a small woman, she
easily accommodated all of my cock.

“Holy fucking shit you’re filling me
ALL the way up,” she moaned.

I didn’t say anything. I just started
fucking her. Slowly at first, but I built up speed.

Janine kept a running commentary as I
did so.

“Oh…fuck yes…harder…faster…just like
that. Yes! Yes! Fuck you’re so big! Gonna…gonna…gonna split me in
half! You’re twice as big as my ex! Fuck I love big cocks! I love
being a slut! I was born to get fucked! Grab my ass! Suck my tits!
Shit fuck! God-fucking-damn it!”

The last expletive came out as she
came again, tightening her pussy up on me. I was on edge so I just
went with it and came in her, albeit with less noise but no less
pleasure.

As I was coming down from the orgasmic
high, I realized while I had cum in her, I had actually cum in the
condom.

Less dirty but less sexy as
well.

We lay together a minute before Janine
said, “Okay, you’re crushing me. Get off.”

I rolled off her, holding the condom
on so as not to lose it.

“Happy birthday,” she said.

“Thanks.” I slid off the bed and
headed to the bathroom. “Be right back.”

“Uh-huh.”

I took care of business in the
bathroom and returned in time to find Janine dressing. “Where are
you going?”

“My room.” She tilted her head at me.
“Unless there’s going to be a round two.”

“Would you want to spend the
night?”

She looked down the hallway at Evie
and Alex’s room. “No.”

I winced. “Right, right.”

She gave me a quick platonic kiss on
the cheek. “See you in the morning.”

 



Chapter 3


I barely saw Janine in the morning. It
was better that way. No awkwardness. I got up, showered, dressed,
and went to work.

It was probably just me, but I felt
like everyone, or at least the women in my office’s building, were
staring at me. Maybe they were. I was walking with confidence after
easily bedding two different women in two days.

The weird thing was when I was shaving
in the morning, it felt like I was looking at someone completely
different in the mirror.

Maybe I was someone
different.

Work was work.

Until it wasn’t.

Halfway through the morning the
receptionist buzzed me to say a client was on her way to my office.
This wasn’t unusual. I was still getting to know my new position
and was in the process of meeting lots of new people.

The woman who walked in wasn’t what I
was expecting at all.

She knocked on my open door and strode
in wearing a woman’s dark blue business suit, her arm extended for
a handshake. I stood up to greet her.

I couldn’t tell exactly how old she
was. Not young. Not old. Mid-thirties? Sleek black hair that hung
halfway down her back. Piercing hazel eyes. High cheekbones and
tanned skin.

“Hello, Seth, I’m Kellianne
Totenmonger. We’ll be working together.”

I shook her hand and felt a mild
electric shock. I blinked and the woman in front of me wasn’t the
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