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This morning was different from many of the others, only because I wasn't in bed with any of my toys. All of them except Fiona were out on a cruise.

Fiona and I had plans today, just the two of us.

I yawned and stretched, then headed for the bathroom. It felt weird not having sex first thing in the morning, or having my cock sucked, or sandwiched between a large pair of tits.

I found myself missing the feeling of being wanted. So before jumping in the shower, I reached for my phone.

"There we go," I smiled, staring at my photo album.

I had many photos saved in my gallery, organized by toy. I felt like watching a video, so I went to my saved files and scrolled through the various videos I had of me with any one of them in it.

"Ah, that one!" I picked one of the videos and let it play.

It was the one where I fucked Rebecca's huge tits reversed, my cock looked great between her large breasts as I fucked them, my balls dragging across her face, and her licking my taint and my ass.

I grabbed my cock and started jerking off. It wasn't like the real thing, but it would do for now.

I knew the dinner date with Fiona would be fun and that our conversation would be great, but I needed a release now.

"Fuck yes!" I jerked my cock harder as I watched the video.

I loved watching my cock between a large pair of tits.

After I came and my need for release was quenched, I finished my shower and got ready for work.

It also felt good to put the sex work behind me. I had made enough through it that I didn't need it anymore. Once in a while, I post a video or two of myself or with one of the girls, but nothing like I used to.

That world was behind me now. I wanted a new adventure.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Thomas?" a woman called out to me while I was helping a client.

I turned around and saw a face I hadn't seen in a long while.

"Leanne!" I exclaimed, seeing her walking toward me.

She looked the same as I remembered.

"I didn’t know you were back?" Leanne asked as she stood in front of me.

"It’s been a while, but yeah," I looked at my client to make sure they were doing the reps right and weren't straining themselves.

"You look good as always," Leanne remarked as she looked me up and down.

"So do you," I responded.

Leanne was wearing dark gray leggings and a white top that kept her large, natural breasts in place.

"We should catch up some time," Leanne said, looking past me at my client, who was slowing down, no doubt thinking I was too distracted to notice.

"Keep going, Leonard," I turned to look at him.

Leanne smirked as she saw my client roll his eyes.

"Yeah, I would love to catch up," I said, looking back at Leanne.

"I have a new number," Leanne informed me.

"Here is my card," I said, giving her my new business card for my personal training services. "You can reach me at that number."

"Will do," Leanne tucked the card away and stared at me. Her eyes rolled over me again. "I meant it, you look really good."

"Thanks," I watched as Leanne turned and walked away.

'So do you,' I thought, staring at Leanne's shapely ass in the leggings.

"She’s hot!" Leonard tilted his head to look at Leanne's ass as she went to one of the other machines.

"Focus on your own work out," I stared at him.

"Yes, boss!" Leonard laughed.

I knew it was wrong of me, but I couldn't help remembering the many things I had done with Leanne.

Leanne was still the best cock sucker I had ever been with. The way she could throat my cock on a whim without any warm-up was uncontested. Not one of my toys could do it without warming up to it first, or me throat fucking or face fucking them.

Leanne was also married. I knew there shouldn't be any difference as sex was sex no matter who it was with, but sex did feel different with Leanne and that one other married woman I was with, Charlene.

I hadn't talked to Charlene in months, not after Gregg divorced her and sent her packing. Charlene had remained online, doing what she did, but then her profile went quiet. For us who knew the business, it could only mean someone had either hacked it or done something with it, or that Charlene no longer did content.

Knowing how Charlene was, I was sure someone had hacked her old profile, so she made a new one, and I had zero interest in finding it.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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My thoughts lingered on Leanne for a long time, even after I got out of work. I was hoping she would contact me. I would love to know what she had been doing and what else had happened since the last time we talked.

I knew her husband, Gary, was still working at the dentist's office. I had passed there many times and seen his black luxury car parked out front. Their youngest son might still be living at home, but he should have graduated from high school by now.

Thoughts started to fill my head, wondering if Leanne could become part of my toy chest. I would love to have a married woman like Leanne in my toy collection.

I didn't think the others would mind, as they added Penny without my saying. She just became part of the group. I just thought she wanted to be around because she loved sex with me, and she hated Sylvia.

Now she was a full-blown member of our group, and Rebecca had even made her a website and everything.

While our individual online presence had died down, our followers had grown significantly, as many people liked the idea of the toy chest.

I liked my online name in front of it, but the girls decided that simply The Toy Chest was a better name for it.

I was the only guy. I had thought the girls would eventually want their old regulars, the guys that had messed around with them in the past, to show up once in a while, but no, they were very adamant about me being the only one.

They said they were open to more girls, as it would make the followers' experience wild and exciting, seeing who would show up in the toy chest.

No matter what, I would have to pass it by them first, but the more I thought about it, the more I liked it.

'Hi,' a text came through as I was getting ready for my dinner date with Fiona.

'Hi,' I replied.

I was hoping it would be Leanne.

'It's Leanne, just wanted to share my number with you.'

I grinned from ear to ear as I saved the number immediately.

'Thanks, much appreciated!' I replied.

'I see that you’re not as active as you used to be on your site.'

'Oh, not on that one, we got a new one,' I explained as I sent her the link to the new site.

I didn't get a quick response, so I thought she might not have liked that there were now others attached to me.

I got ready and was about to head out the door when my phone went off.

'I like it!' Leanne texted. 'You have quite a collection of big boobs!'

I chuckled as I headed to my car.

I called the number, and Leanne quickly answered.

"Yeah, you can say that," I grinned as I started up the car. "About to go out on a dinner date with one of them right now."

"Oh," Leanne responded. There was a hint of surprise in her voice. "So, it’s not just an online sex thing?"

"Nope, we meet each other every day, one of them lives with me for now until she can get her own place."

"So, it’s a harem?"

I laughed again. "You can say that, but I think of it more as a multi-layer relationship. I like all of them and they all like me, it’s not just sex."

"And you are the only guy?"

"Yup, I am the only one."

"Interesting!"

"What about you? Are you still with Gary?"

"No, that ship has sailed," Leanne answered. "Technically we are still legally married, but it’s only legal terms until we get the divorce finalized."

"Didn’t expect that," I responded.

"Truth be told," Leanne paused for a second. "Sex was getting too boring, and after I had been with you, he didn't measure up."

I laughed again.

"Don't laugh, you ruined me for other guys, now all I can think of is big black cocks."

I tried not to laugh.

"There are plenty of guys with big cocks, big white cocks as well," I told her.

"Nope, don't want them, just want yours."

There it was, the opening I wanted to hear. Even while driving, my cock throbbed thinking about Leanne throating my cock.

"Well, the others would have to weigh in on that," I told her.

"I thought as much, that’s why I put in a request to join the toy chest," Leanne stated.

"A request?" I asked, puzzled at her statement.

"Yeah there is an application link on the website, didn’t you know?"

"No, I didn’t," I answered. "But I just pulled up to the restaurant."

"Okay, have fun on your date," Leanne said, then hung up.

I walked inside and told them about my reservation.

"Right this way," the man showed me to my table.

I was glad I got here before Fiona did.

I smiled as I saw her heading towards me a few minutes later.

"Always early," Fiona smiled as she sat down.

"Always," I stared at her.

She was beautiful as always.

We ordered drinks and settled down.

Fiona told me about her day at work and how things were going with her new apartment. I had already spotted a few men looking at Fiona.

Fiona smiled at me over the table. "You are being mean, aren’t you?"

"A little," Fiona admitted with a mischievous grin.

She had worn a skin-tight black dress, with her cleavage on display for all who looked. I was sure she wasn't wearing anything underneath it, as usual.

"You might get some of these married men worked up," I leaned over the table and stared at her breasts tightly packed into the top.

"Then their wives should thank me for doing half the work for them," Fiona leaned closer, pushing her firm breasts against the table.

"What about me? What if I get worked up?"

"Then when we finish here, you can put your cock right here," Fiona slid a finger down her cleavage. Slowly, she slid her finger up and down between her tits as she locked her eyes onto me.

"Well, if that is not a reason to get this dinner over quicker, I don’t know what is," I smiled.

"You read my mind," Fiona sat back.

When the food came, I thought it would be a good time to ask the question.

"What is with the application or request link on the website for?" I asked.

"Ah, we were wondering when you would notice it," Fiona snickered as she looked up from her plate at me. "We all decided it would be fun to see who else wanted to be a part of the fun, make it more enjoyable for all."

"So, it’s just a fun thing, not an actual thing?"

"A bit of both," Fiona shrugged. "It was Cynthia’s idea initially, but we all voted on it and thought it would be a good idea, just in case."

"Just in case?" I pushed further.

"There are plenty of women out there that are like us," Fiona smirked. "Got a dirty mind, high sex drive, and don’t mind sharing a huge black cock."

"Wow, so do I have a say in who joins my toy chest?"

"Yes and no," Fiona giggled. "We have to do the interview, and if we like them then you can have your fun with them, if it’s not enjoyable for you then no, they can go."

"Ah," I nodded.

"Why? Do you have someone in mind?"

I could tell by Fiona's eyes that she knew already, and they all probably knew, and that's why they put the application link on there.

"Nothing gets by you guys."

"Nope, nothing," Fiona proudly smirked. "Did she put in an application?"

"Today," I responded.

"Well, the others are out on the ocean and I am with you, so she will have to wait for one of us to review it," Fiona put her napkin down on the table. "Now, if you are finished and I am, shall we get out of here?"

"You are really in a mood today," I signaled for the check.

"You have no idea," Fiona stared back at me.

Something told me I was about to find out how horny she was.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Harder!" Fiona barked at me as I fucked her tits. "They
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