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Cal…

T he rsti imCe alM Cei .stP oliiestn,w the dlt til,-g

m,b n, ihe clMyn,f nu hes MxVxsf olMC Imtil yn,-nP 

’ipt n,e nu ihnte yn,-n ynCSMeVet fnx tee usnC ihe snl- 

m, Fnxih YMnsm-lw n,e nu hx,-se-tP vnx -smke cf dmihg

nxi ihm,Bm,b Cxyh lcnxi dhlipt hlSSe,m,b m,tm-eP …xiw 

Clfce fnx thnxM-"

.stP oliiestn, dlt m, l ul-e- 'nslM sncew dliyhm,b 

hmC ylssf l seusmbeslins xS ihe tilmstP Fhe dlt tmVifgn,ew 

bslfghlmse-w dmih l ulye MmBe l yheesuxM cxMM-nb l,- hl,-t 

ihli hl- tSe,i unsif felst thlSm,b yMlf m,in SnitP Fhe ylMMe- 

-nd, in hmC m, l knmye MmBe bslkeM l,- hn,efP

?vnxjse ihe ,ed hl,-fCl,E The n,e ekesfn,ejt ilMBm,b 

lcnxiE?

alM tei ihe seusmbeslins -nd,w dmSe- hmt unsehel- dmih 

ihe clyB nu hmt lsCP ?vetw CljlCP alMP ’ Wxti tilsie- Mlti 

deeBP ’ Mmke hese dmih Cf bsl,-Cnihesw @keMf,P LeMMw lyg
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ixlMMfw thept Cf tieSgbsl,-CnihesP …xi ’ ylMM hes bsl,-Clw 

fnx B,ndE?

?’ B,nd dhn fnx lseP? Fhe tCmMe-w l,- ihese dlt tnCeg

ihm,b m, ihli tCmMe ihli alM -m-,ji x,-estil,- feiP ?anCe 

xS dhe, fnxjse -n,eP .f tm,Bjt cee, -smSSm,bP?

4e r,mthe- -eMmkesm,b ihe seusmbeslins in .stP —mC n, 

ihe teyn,- 'nnsw ihe, yMmCce- in ihe unxsih 'nnsw x,mi N…P 

.stP oliiestn, nSe,e- ihe -nns ceunse he ynxM- B,nyBw lt 

mu thej- cee, dliyhm,b ihsnxbh ihe SeeShnMeP

?anCe m,w ynCe m,P The tm,Bjt ihmt dlfP?

4e  unMMnde-  hes  m,in  ihe  Bmiyhe,P  4es  lSlsiCe,i 

tCeMMe- MmBe -lCS yMlf l,- Mlke,-esP The tm,B -smSSe- 

tiel-mMfw  l  uli  SMm,B  ekesf  idn  teyn,-tP  4e  B,eMiw 

nSe,e- ihe ylcm,eiw l,- tld ihe SsncMeC mCCe-mlieMfJl 

dns,gnxi sxcces bltBei n, ihe ulxyei tieCP @ltf rVP

?Thmt dn,ji ilBe Mn,bw? he tlm-w SxMMm,b nxi hmt dse,yhP

?’jC ,ni m, l hxssfP? Fhe Mel,e- lblm,ti ihe ynx,iesw 

dliyhm,b hmCP 4es snce hx,b Mnntew l,- he ynxM- tee ihe 

inS nu hes cseltitw SlMe l,- useyBMe-P 4e -m-,ji MnnB ldlf 

ulti e,nxbhP

?FnCeihm,b dsn,bE? the ltBe-P

?Anw CljlCP 3xtiJyheyBm,b ihe SmSetP?
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Fhe Mlxbhe-w l Mndw sltSf tnx,-P ?vnxjse l iessmcMe Mmlsw 

alMP Thlijt r,eP ’ MmBe ihli lcnxi fnxP?

4e r,mthe- ihe seSlms m, rke Cm,xietw ietie- ihe ulxyeiw 

l,- SlyBe- hmt innMtP …xi dhe, he isme- in Melkew the 

tieSSe- m, usn,i nu ihe -nnsP

?zn,ji bn feiP ’ ,ee- in ieMM fnx tnCeihm,bP?

4e dlmie-w innMcnV m, hl,-P

.stP oliiestn, selyhe- m,in ihe SnyBei nu hes snce l,- 

SxMMe- nxi l tClMM cniiMe nu Mnimn,P Fhe heM- mi xSw idmtie- 

nO ihe ylSw l,- t5xee6e- l -nMMnS n,in hes SlMCP The tye,i 

nu ynyn,xi l,- kl,mMMl rMMe- ihe lmsP

?’jke bni l SsncMeCw? the tlm-w sxccm,b ihe Mnimn, m,in 

hes hl,-tP ?D iessmcMe miyhP ’,tm-e Cf cn-fP 2mbhi xS m, 

Cf SxttfP ’ijt cee, -smkm,b Ce ysl6f uns -lftP?

alMjt yheeBt 'xthe-P 4e -m-,ji B,nd dhese in MnnBP 

?.ljlCw ’J’jC ,ni l -nyinsP .lfce fnx thnxM- teeJ?

?’ -n,ji ,ee- l -nyinsw alMP ’ ,ee- fnxP? Fhe tieSSe- 

yMntesw hes hl,- timMM tMmyB dmih Mnimn,P ?’u fnxj- ce tn bnn- 

lt in Mei Ce ynkes fnxs ynyB dmih ihmt Mnimn,w l,- ihe, 

thnke mi xS m,tm-e Cew ’ ihm,B ihli Cmbhi rV ihe miyhP ’i 

dnxM- ce kesf heMSuxM nu fnxP?

4e tilse- li hesP The dns-t -m-,ji 5xmie ClBe te,tew 

cxi ihe ueeMm,b cehm,- iheCJihe se5xetiw ihe ,ee-Jdlt 



RYG’2TTvH’2GGGKN

x,CmtilBlcMeP 4e ihnxbhi lcnxi ihe dlf dnCe, MnnBe- 

li hmC tnCeimCetw ihe dlf ihef inxyhe- hmt lsCw ihe dlf 

.stP zeMbl-n hl- Mel,e- m,in hmC Mlti deeB dhe, he rVe- 

hes inmMeiP 4e -m-,ji x,-estil,- miw cxi he B,ed mi dlt,ji 

cl-P

?’i dnxM- heMSE? he ltBe-P

?’i dnxM- heMS l MniP? Fhe selyhe- -nd, l,- x,-m- hmt 

ceMiP 4e Mei hesP ?vnxj- ce -nm,b Ce l selM ulknsP?

Fhe Sxthe- hmt Wel,t -nd,w l,- hmt ynyB tSsl,b nxiw lMg

sel-f cebm,,m,b in timOe,P .stP oliiestn, Mei nxi l cselihw 

hes efet rVe- n, miP

?7h CfP ’ hels- sxCnstw cxi ’ -m-,ji ceMmeke iheCP? Fhe 

t5xee6e- Cnse Mnimn, m,in hes SlMCw ihe, dslSSe- hes 

hl,- lsnx,- hmt thluiP The Mnimn, dlt dlsCw tMmSSesfw l,- 

mi ueMi ceiies ihl, l,fihm,b hej- ekes ueMiP 4mt B,eet de,i 

delBP

Fhe tisnBe- hmC tMndMfw tSsel-m,b ihe Mnimn, usnC clte 

in imSw dnsBm,b mi m,in hmt tBm,P 4e bsnl,e-w bsmSSm,b ihe 

e-be nu ihe ynx,iesP

?znet ihli ueeM bnn-E?

?vetw? he cselihe-P ?vetw CljlCP?

?alMM Ce oliifP? Fhe BeSi tisnBm,bw dliyhm,b hmt ulyeP 

?LhmMe ’jC li miw ihesejt tnCeihm,b eMte fnx thnxM- B,ndP 
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D Cl, fnxs lbeJlMM ihli tSesC cxmM-m,b xS m, fnxs clMMtP 

’ijt ,ni helMihfP ’i ,ee-t in ynCe nxi sebxMlsMfP ’ yl, heMS 

fnx dmih ihliP ’ yl, heMS fnx Mei mi nxiw ceylxte fnx ,ee- 

miw alMP vnx ,ee- in seMelte miP?

4e dlt uxMMf hls- ,ndw hmt ynyB tMmyB l,- bMelCm,b dmih 

Mnimn,P oliif seMelte- hmCw tMmSSe- nO hes sncew l,- Mlf 

-nd, n, ihe Bmiyhe, 'nnsw hes Mebt nSe,P

?anCe hesew? the tlm-P ?anCe heMS Ce nxiP?

4e B,eMi ceidee, hes MebtP 4es Sxttf dlt deiJ,ni 

usnC Mnimn,w cxi usnC tnCeihm,b eMteP The tCeMM nu hes 

rMMe- ihe lmsw CxtBf l,- dlsCP 4e Mm,e- xS hmt ynyBw ihe 

hel- Ssettm,b lblm,ti hes e,isl,yeP

?Hn tMnd li rstiw? the tlm-P ?Gei Ce bei xte- in fnxP?

4e Sxthe- unsdls-P The Mnimn, Cl-e mi eltfw l,- hes 

Sxttf dlt hni l,- imbhi lsnx,- hmCP 4e tMm- m, m,yh cf 

m,yhw dliyhm,b hes ulyew dlmim,b uns l tmb,lM ihli he thnxM- 

tinSP …xi the -m-,ji tinS hmCP 4es Cnxih nSe,e-w hes efet 

'xiiese- yMnte-w l,- the Mei nxi l Mn,bw thx--esm,b tmbhP

?7hw ihlijt bnn-P Thlijt eVlyiMf dhli ’ ,ee-e-P?

4e Sxthe- -eeSesw x,imM he dlt uxMMf m,tm-e hesP Fhe dlt 

tn dlsCw tn deiP 4e tilfe- timMMw ,ni txse dhli in -n ,eViP

?And Cnkew? the tlm-P ?FMndP zeeSP?
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4e SxMMe- clyB l,- ihsxti unsdls-w l be,iMe shfihCP 

4es hmSt snte in Ceei hmCw Cliyhm,b hmt SlyeP The Mnimn, 

Cl-e ekesfihm,b tMmSSesfw l,- he ynxM- ueeM ekesf sm-be nu 

hes m,,es dlMMt tMm-m,b lblm,ti hmCP

?vnxjse -nm,b bseliw? the tlm-P ?Fxyh l bnn- cnfw heMSm,b 

Ce MmBe ihmtP?

The Sslmte Cl-e hmt yheti tdeMMP 4e BeSi Cnkm,bw ulties 

,ndw ihe tnx,- nu ihems cn-met tMlSSm,b inbeihes eyhnm,b 

m, ihe tClMM Bmiyhe,P 4es hl,- unx,- hmtw t5xee6e- miP

?zn,ji tinSP ’jC lMCnti iheseP?

4e -m-,ji B,nd dhli ?ihese? Cel,iw cxi he BeSi bng

m,bP 4es cn-f yMe,yhe- lsnx,- hmC tx--e,Mfw l tesmet nu 

tSltCt ihli bsmSSe- hmt ynyB MmBe l rtiP Fhe ysme- nxiw lsyhg

m,b hes clyBw hes Mebt MnyBm,b lsnx,- hmt dlmtiP

Lhe, the seMlVe-w the dlt cselihm,b hls-w hes tBm, 

'xthe-P

?Andw? the tlm-w ?lcnxi fnxs SsncMeCP?

?.f SsncMeCE?

?DMM ihli clyBe-gxS tSesCP? Fhe selyhe- -nd,w tisnBe- 

hmt clMMtP ?YeeM hnd imbhi fnx lseP ’i ,ee-t in ynCe nxiP ’ 

dl,i fnx in SxMM nxi l,- thnni mi n,in Cf tinClyhP Gei 

Ce tee miP?
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4e -m-,ji x,-estil,- dhf the dl,ie- in tee miw cxi he 

-m-,ji 5xetimn,P 4e SxMMe- nxiw hmt ynyB tMmyB dmih Mng

imn, l,- hes dei,ettw l,- tisnBe- hmCteMuP The Ssettxse 

hl- cee, cxmM-m,b tm,ye the rsti inxyhe- hmCw l,- ,nd 

mi esxSie-Jhni tiselBt nu yxC lsym,b n,in hes ceMMfw hes 

cseltitw sx,,m,b -nd, hes tBm,P

4e tMxCSe- unsdls-w yliyhm,b hmCteMu n, hmt hl,-tw 

bltSm,bP

oliif Mlf ihesew ynkese- m, hmt yxCw l,- tCmMe-P

?Hnn- cnfP vnx -m- eVlyiMf dhli ’ ,ee-e-P? Fhe sl, l 

r,bes ihsnxbh ihe Cett n, hes tinClyhw MmyBe- mi yMel,P 

?vnx ynCe tee Ce dhe,ekes fnx ueeM clyBe- xSP ’jMM ilBe 

ylse nu ihli miyhJcnih nu iheCP?

4e ,n--e-w timMM -l6e-P 4e SxMMe- xS hmt Wel,tw Meui hmt 

innMcnV n, ihe ynx,iesw l,- dlMBe- nxi nu hes lSlsiCe,i 

m, l hl6eP

7xitm-ew ihe YMnsm-l tx, dlt csmbhi l,- hniP 4e tinn- 

m, ihe hlMMdlfw cMm,Bm,bw isfm,b in rbxse nxi dhli hl- Wxti 

hlSSe,e-P

’i hl- ueMi bnn-P Fhej- tlm- mi dlt heMSuxMP D,- thej- 

SsnCmte- in heMS hmC innP

4e -m-,ji x,-estil,- miP …xi he dl,ie- in bn clyBP



Morning 
Maintenance, Mrs. 
Delgado
T he knock came at 6:47 AM, three sharp raps against 

Mrs. Delgado's front door. She'd been waiting, 

hovering by the window in her thin cotton robe since 

she heard his truck pull into the lot Cfteen minutes early. 

Typical xal. Always eager, always punctual.

She opened the door to Cnd him standing there, toolboq 

in hand, his damp hair still messy from a -uick shower. 

At Cfty—eight, xarmen Delgado had learned eqactly what 

she wanted and eqactly how to ask for it. Today, what she 

wanted was the "apper valve in her toilet replacedHand 

the boy standing on her doorstep.

PMorning, Mrs. Delgado,P xal said, his voice warm and 

earnest. Le wore a faded gray tank top that stretched across 
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his chest, ?eans that hung low on his hips. Pzou said the 

toilet's running@P

PAll night,P she conCrmed, stepping aside. PDrove me 

craFy.P

Le walked past her, and she caught the scent of soap 

and warm skin. She followed him to the bathroom, leaned 

against the doorframe as he knelt in front of the toilet tank. 

Lis back muscles shifted as he reached inside, ad?usted the 

chain, replaced the worn rubber "apper.

PShould be Cqed now,P he said, "ushing to test it. The 

water ran clean and stopped. Le turned to look up at her, 

and she saw the way his gaFe dropped to the gap in her robe 

where her thigh showed.

She let the robe fall open wider.

Pzou're always so thorough,P she murmured, stepping 

closer. Ler hand found his shoulder, slid down the curve 

of his chest. She felt the heat of his skin through the thin 

fabric. Pj appreciate that, xal. j really do.P

Pjt's no trouble, ma'am.P

Pxarmen,P she corrected. She'd told him a doFen times. 

PLow many times do j have to tell you@P

She reached for his belt, and he stood slowly, letting her 

work the buckle loose. Lis eyes stayed on hers, trusting, 
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curious. She pushed his ?eans down his thighs, and his cock 

sprang freeHthick, heavy, already half—hard. She'd seen it 

before. Three times now. Wach time she forgot ?ust how big 

he was until he was right there in front of her again.

PNh,P she breathed, wrapping her Cngers around the 

shaft. PThere you are.P

She sank to her knees on the cold bathroom tile without 

ceremony. The tile was hard, but she didn't care. She took 

the head of his cock into her mouth, tasted the salt of his 

skin, felt him grow harder against her tongue. ?ithin sec—

onds he was fully erect, Clling her mouth, pressing against 

the back of her throat.

She gagged, pulled back, stroked him with her hand 

while she caught her breath.

PMy god, boy. Wvery time.P

Le stood still, letting her work him, his breathing shal—

low. She took him deep again, her lips sliding down the 

length of his shaft, her hand gripping the base. She heard 

him groan above her, a low, helpless sound.

She pulled her mouth away and stood, shrugging o@ her 

robe. She wore nothing underneath. Ler body was soft, 

full, real. She turned and braced her hands on the sink 

counter, arching her back.
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PGrom behind,P she said. Pj want to feel all of you.P

Le stepped up behind her, and she felt the head of his 

cock press against her wet pussy. She was already soaked, 

had been since she heard his knock at the door. Le pushed 

forward slowly, inch by inch, and she gasped at the stretch, 

the fullness. Le was so deep inside her, hitting places no 

one else reached.

Le rocked into her with steady, deep thrusts, his hands 

gripping her hips. She watched them in the mirrorHhis 

young body pressed against hers, his face tight with con—

centration, her breasts swinging with each push. The toilet 

hummed behind them, Cqed and -uiet.

PLarder,P she said.

Le obeyed, driving into her faster, the sound of their 

bodies slapping echoing o@ the tile. She reached between 

her legs, Cngers Cnding her clit, rubbing in -uick circles 

while he fucked her from behind.

She came with a choked cry, her body clenching around 

his cock, her legs trembling. Le kept going, his rhythm 

faltering. She felt him pull out, felt the hot spurt of his cum 

across her lower back, dripping down the curve of her ass.

She leaned forward, catching her breath, her palms "at 

on the sink.
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After a long moment, she straightened, grabbed a hand 

towel, and wiped the mess from her skin. She turned to 

Cnd him pulling up his ?eans, his face "ushed.

PAeqt Tuesday,P she said. PThe garbage disposal's been 

making noise.P

Le nodded, picked up his toolboq, and let himself out. 

She watched him go from the window, her cum still cool—

ing on her skin.

———



The AC Filter Swap

M rs. Henderson's unit was a swamp. Cal stepped 

through the front door and felt the wall of humid 

air hit his face. The thermostat read eighty-three degrees, 

and the system had been blowing warm for two days.

"The Ilter," he said, more to himself than to her. "— bet 

the Ilter's clogged."

Mrs. HendersonGxloria, sikty-four, retired school-

teacher, three years widowedGstood in the vitchen door-

way wearing a thin sundress, her feet bare, her silSer hair 

pulled bacv. qhe held a glass of iced tea and looved at him 

with an ekpression he couldn't Yuite read.

"The attic access is in the hallway ceiling," she said. 

"@ou'll need the ladder."

Cal retrieSed the folding ladder from his trucv, set it 

up in the hallway, and climbed into the crawlspace. The 

attic was darv and tight, the insulation pressing against his 
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shoulders as he crawled toward the air handler. He found 

the Ilter, thicv with dust and debris, pulled it out, and 

replaced it with a fresh one.

The whole Aob toov maybe seSen minutes.

He was turning to crawl bacv when he heard the ladder 

creav. N shadow blocved the light from the hallway.

"?eed a handP" xloria's Soice came from below.

He looved down and saw her climbing up the ladder, 

her sundress hived to her thighs. qhe pulled herself into 

the crawlspace, and the space became suddenly small. qhe 

was on her hands and vnees, facing him, the fabric of her 

dress hanging loose, reSealing the curSe of her breasts.

"Ma'amP"

"xloria,"  she said,  crawling toward him. "—'Se been 

thinving about this all weev."

qhe pushed him bacv onto the plywood Voor, the insu-

lation crunching beneath him. qhe straddled his chest, her 

vnees on either side of his head, and lowered herself onto 

his face.

Her pussy was already wet. He could smell her, taste her, 

as she pressed against his mouth. He opened his lips, licved 

along the length of her slit, found her clit with his tongue. 
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qhe groaned aboSe him, grinding against his face, her hips 

moSing in slow circles.

"That's it," she whispered. "2ight there."

He ate her out in the darv, dusty crawlspace, her thighs 

clamping around his head, her Ingers gripping the insula-

tion for balance. qhe rocved against his tongue, her breath 

coming in short gasps, and when she came she cried out, a 

sharp, surprised sound that echoed in the tight space.

qhe stayed there for a moment, breathing hard, then slid 

down his body. qhe fumbled with his belt, pulled his Aeans 

down, and toov his cocv in her hand. —t was already hard, 

thicv and curSed, and she guided it to her entrance.

He thrust up into her, short and deep, their bodies 

pressed into the dusty Voor.

qhe came again, faster this time, her body shuddering 

around him. He vept fucving her, his hands gripping her 

hips, until she collapsed onto her stomach, breathing hard.

"Linish on my bacv," she said.

He pulled out, stroved himself, and shot across her low-

er bacv, the cum pooling in the hollow aboSe her ass. qhe 

lay there, panting, the insulation sticving to her sweaty 

svin.
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9hen they crawled out of the attic, xloria handed him 

the old Ilter.

":ring the new one nekt time," she said, smiling. "—'ll pay 

you in adSance."

---



Poolside Thank-You

T he sun was just coming up over the pool deck, 

painting the water orange and pink. Cal pushed 

the skimmer across the surface, gathering fallen leaves and 

palm fronds, watching the ripples spread.

Mrs. Russo climbed out of the pool, water stream-

ing  from her  one-piece  suit.  At  sixty-two,  she  swam 

every morning, forty laps before breakfast, and her body 

showed it—strong legs, broad shoulders, a Sat stomach. 

"he grabbed her towel, dried her face, and walked over to 

where Cal was working.

GThat disposal you @xed last week,G she said. G"till work-

ing perfectly.G

GFlad to hear it, Mrs. Russo.G

GAnna,G she said, pulling down the straps of her swim-

suit. The suit clung to her wet skin, and she peeled it down 
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to her waist, letting her breasts hang free. G2 want to thank 

you properly.G

CalEs skimmer pole clattered against the concrete. Pis 

eyes dropped to her breasts, then snapped back to her face.

G2tEs no trouble, maEam. Really.G

"he stepped closer, close enough that he could smell the 

chlorine on her skin, the coconut scent of her sunscreen. 

"he reached down and tugged at his swim trunks.

GYet me show you how much 2 appreciate it.G

Pis trunks fell to his ankles. Pis cock was already hard, 

rising from the nest of dark hair at his groin, thick and 

curved. "he wrapped her hand around it, felt the weight, 

the heat.

GMy god,G she breathed. GVvery time 2 see this thing, 2 

forget how big it is.G

"he dropped to her knees on the pool deck, her swimsuit 

still bunched at her waist, and took him in her mouth. 

Per lips were cool from the pool, but her mouth was 

warm, and she sucked him slowly, savoring every inch. "he 

hummed around his shaft, the vibration making him gasp.

"he pulled back, stroking him with her hand. G2 want to 

feel this inside me.G
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"he led him to a lounge chair, lay back, and pulled her 

suit aside. Per pussy was wet, shaved clean, the lips parted 

and ready. Pe climbed over her, his cock pressing against 

her entrance, and pushed in.

"he gasped, her legs wrapping around his waist. G1es. 

Bust like that.G

Pe fucked her slow, deep strokes, the plastic webbing 

of the lounge chair creaking beneath them. The sun rose 

higher, warming their skin. "he came 7uietly, biting her 

own hand to keep from crying out, her body arching be-

neath him.

Pe kept going, the wet sound of their fucking mingling 

with the birdsong and the ripple of the pool. "he came 

again, harder, and he felt her clench around him.

Pe pulled out and shot across her stomach, his cum 

spilling onto her wet skin.

"he lay there, catching her breath, then reached for her 

towel.

G8reakfast next time,G she said. G2 make a mean omelet.G

---



The Locked Door

M rs. Kim called about a jammed bedroom door. 

Cal arrived at unit 4A with his toolbox, knocked, 

and  waited.  The  door  swung  open  to  reveal  Mrs. 

Kim—fyt-"fve, Korean, sharp"yaced, wearing a silk robe 

that ended at her thighs.

HThe handle,H she said, stepping aside. HTr- it.H

Ie  walked  to  the  bedroom,  turned  the  handle.  't 

opened easil-, smoothl-, with no catch.

Ie turned to look at her. H'tSs not jammed.H

H' know,H she said. Ier robe yell open. Phe wore nothing 

underneath. H' lied.H

Phe pushed him onto the bed—a frm mattress, sheets 

rumpled yrom the night beyore—and climbed over him, 

pinning his wrists to the pillows. Ier legs straddled his 

hips, and he yelt the heat oy her puss- through his jeans.
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HzouSve been bus- this week,H she said, unDipping his 

pants. H' heard about Mrs. qelgado. And Mrs. Iender"

son.H

HMaSam—H

HqonSt talk.H Phe pulled his cock yree, stroked it to yull 

hardness, and lowered hersely onto it in one smooth mo"

tion.

Phe rode him, her  ankles  hooked behind his  neck, 

her thighs clamped against his ribs. Ier pelvic muscles 

were the strongest heSd ever yelt—she sWueeDed him with 

each upward thrust, pulling him deeper, milking him. Ie 

groaned, gripping her hips.

HIold still,H she commanded. HqonSt move.H

Phe clenched around him, a rh-thmic contraction that 

pulsed along his shayt. Ie sta-ed yroDen, letting her work 

him with her bod- alone. Phe rode him like that yor twent- 

minutes, her breath coming in short gasps, her yace tight 

with concentration.

Nhen she came, she collapsed onto his chest, her bod- 

shuddering. Ie yelt her orgasm ripple around his cock, and 

he thrust up into her, chasing his own release.

H@inet- minutes,H she said, later, when the- were both 

spent. HThatSs how long weSre going to do this.H
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Phe edged him, brought him close, then stopped. Phe 

released the tension, then built it again. Phe taught him 

to hold still, to let her control the rh-thm. Ie la- there, 

sweating, daDed, her puss- wrapped around him like a fst.

Nhen she fnall- let him come, he flled her with a groan, 

his hips bucking beneath her.

Phe la- beside him, tracing patterns on his chest. H@ext 

time, bring the whole toolbox.H

"""



Evelyn's Sunday 
Surprise
S undays were Evelyn's day. Cal knew this. Every Sun-

day after church, he helped with whatever she need-

ed, and ended up in her bed. He didn't question it. It 

was just how things were. It was a little weird, but she’d 

explained that it was okay because she wasn’t really his 

grandmother. 

This Sunday, she wanted him to rearrange the living 

room. She wanted the armoire moved to the opposite wall, 

the sofa angled toward the window. He lifted the heavy 

furniture easily, his muscles straining, while she watched 

from the sofa, sipping iced tea.

When he "nished, she patted the cushion beside her.

YSit.Y

He sat. She reached over and massaged his shoulder, her 

"ngers digging into the knot of muscle there.

Y@ou've been working hard,Y she said. YI can feel it.Y
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Y—ust doing my job, 2ram.Y

She smiled“a thin, knowing smile. Y@ou've been doing 

a lot more than that.Y

She pulled him closer, kissed him. Her lips were soft, ex-

perienced. She undid his belt, pushed his jeans down, and 

took his cock in her hand. It was already hard, responding 

to her touch like it always did.

YRie back,Y she said. NWhen they told me that you had 

no refractory response and an overactive prostate, I didn’t 

know what that meant. zow I know it means you can get 

hard ten seconds after coming, and there’s no end to the 

ji””. @ou’re a fucking miracle of nature.P

Cal was embarrassed, but he could tell that she meant it 

as a good thing. 

She straddled him, lowered herself onto his cock, and 

rode him slow. She controlled the depth, the rhythm, the 

pace. She leaned forward, pressing her breasts to his face, 

and he sucked her nipples while she ground against him.

Y@ou belong to me today,Y she whispered. Yzo one else.Y

She edged him for an hour, bringing him close, then 

stopping. He begged, gripping her hips. She smiled.

YSay it. Say you're mine.Y

YI'm yours, 2ram. Alease.Y
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She let him come, deep inside her, and held still while he 

pulsed. She felt his cum "ll her, warm and thick.

Mfterward, she lay on his chest, tracing his jaw with her 

"nger.

Y@ou have a mark on your shoulder,Y she said. YVrs. 

?imBY

YVaybe.Y

She kissed the mark, then bit it gently. YTell her to stop 

biting you. I don't like sharing my property.Y

He nodded, already half-asleep, her weight on his chest 

grounding him.

zext week, she'd have a list of other things for him to "x. 

>ut today, he was hers.



The Pool Table 
Proposition
M rs. Delgado was sixty-four, a retired librarian with 

a sharp tongue and a body that had aged like Sne 

leather. vhe wore sleeceless blouses that showed oC her 

bi"eps, and she had a habit of standing too "lose when she 

spoke. Yal learned this the hard way while Sxing the light 

Sxture aboce her pool table.

mIou 'issed a spot,m she said, her breath war' on his 

ne"k.

Yal wobbled on the stepladder, his s"rewdricer slipping. 

mvorry, Mrs. Delgado. TA' al'ost done.m

mRake your ti'e.m vhe handed hi' a new bulb. mWnd "all 

'e ?osa. HeAre past for'alities, donAt you thinkBm

Pe Snished the  Sxture,  des"ended the  ladder,  and 

pa"ked his tools. Lut ?osa blo"ked his path to the door. 

vhe held a bottle of whiskey in one hand and two glasses 

in the other.
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mNoin 'e for a drink. IouAce earned it.m

mT donAt really drink, 'aAa'.m

mRhen "onsider it 'edi"ine. Iou look tense.m vhe poured 

two Sngers into ea"h glass, pushed one into his hand. 

mDrink.m

Pe took a sip. Rhe whiskey burned going down, and she 

laughed at his gri'a"e.

mEood boy. jow, TAce got a diCerent kind of proble'. 

jot a leaky fau"et or a broken light. vo'ething only you 

"an Sx.m

Yal waited, his glass half-e'pty.

?osa set her drink down, walked to the pool table, and 

bent ocer it, ar"hing her ba"k. Per shorts were tight, and 

the "urce of her ass was outlined "learly. vhe rea"hed ba"k, 

grabbed her own "heeks, and spread the'.

mvee thisBm vhe tapped her "lothed pussy through the 

shorts. m@'pty. Pas been for three years. vin"e 'y hus-

band passed. TAce been patient, but TA' not getting any 

younger.m

YalAs throat went dry. mT donAt understand.m

mvure  you  do.m  vhe  straightened,  turned,  and  ap-

proa"hed hi'. Per hands went to his belt. mIou under-

stand perfe"tly. IouAre Fust shy about ad'itting it.m
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vhe unfastened his Feans, pulled the' down. Pis "o"k 

was already half-hard, responding to the whiskey and her 

proxi'ity. vhe took it in her hand, stroked it to full 'ast.

mRhere he is. Rhe fa'ous Yal.m vhe li"ked her lips. mTAce 

heard stories fro' Vatty. Wnd Mrs. Penderson. Wnd Mrs. 

Ui'. IouAce been cery busy.m

mT Fust9they needed help9m

mWnd T need help too. 2ie down on the pool table.m

Pe hesitated. vhe pushed hi' ba"kward until his ass hit 

the green felt. Pe "li'bed onto the table, his legs dangling. 

?osa "li'bed up after hi', straddling his hips. vhe pulled 

oC her shorts and panties in one 'otion, recealing a thi"k 

bush of gray hair between her thighs.

mIouAre going to fu"k 'e on this table,m she said, posi-

tioning herself ocer his "o"k. mWnd youAre going to keep 

fu"king 'e until T tell you to stop. 3nderstandBm

mIes, 'aAa'.m

vhe sank down onto hi' in one slow, deliberate 'otion. 

Per pussy was tight and hot, and she let out a gasp as his 

full length seated inside her. Per hands pressed against his 

"hest, her head thrown ba"k.

mEod, youAre big. Vatty wasnAt exaggerating.m
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vhe began to ride hi', her hips grinding in "ir"les. Rhe 

pool table "reaked beneath the'. Lalls rattled in the po"k-

ets. Yal gripped the edges, letting her take what she needed.

mParder,m she said. mKu"k 'e harder.m

Pe thrust up into her, Snding a rhyth'. Pis hands 

found her hips, guiding her 'oce'ents. vhe leaned for-

ward, her breasts brushing his fa"e, and he li"ked at her 

nipples through her blouse.

mIes, like that. DonAt stop.m

Rhey went for twenty 'inutes, thirty, forty. ?osa "a'e 

twi"e, her body shuddering ea"h ti'e, her nails digging 

into his shoulders. Lut she didnAt stop. vhe kept riding, 

de'anding 'ore.

Kinally, she pulled oC hi', her thighs sli"k with her own 

wetness. vhe knelt beside hi', stroking his "o"k, whi"h 

was still ro"k hard.

mjow,m she said, mshoot that "u' onto the felt. Mark 'y 

table.m

Pe didnAt understand, but he obeyed. Pe stroked hi'-

self, and the "u' erupted in thi"k ropes, splattering a"ross 

the green surfa"e. ?osa wat"hed, her eyes hungry, and 

when he was done, she dipped two Sngers into the 'ess 

and li"ked the' "lean.
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mVerfe"t. jow "lean it up with your tongue.m

Yal looked at the pool table, "ocered in his own release. 

Pe looked at ?osa. vhe stared ba"k, unblinking.

m2i"k it up,m she repeated. m@cery drop. RhatAs the pay-

'ent.m

Pe bent ocer the table, his fa"e hocering ocer the wet 

spots. Pe tou"hed his tongue to the felt, tasting hi'self, 

salty and war'. Pe li"ked and li"ked until the green was 

'ostly "lean, ?osaAs hand stroking his hair.

mEood boy. Iou "an "o'e ba"k next week. TAll hace 'ore 

proble's for you to Sx.m

---



The Garden Party

M rs. Henderson's garden was her pride and joy. 

Roses, bougainvillea, jasmine—a riot of color 

and scent in the small plot behind the condos. She was 

seventy-two, thin as a rail, with skin like browned paper 

and eyes that missed nothing.

"You're late," she said when Cal arrived to prune her 

hedges.

"Sorry, Mrs. Henderson. I had a long job at Mrs. Delga-

do's."

"I bet you did." She sniTed. "I heard. xhe whole building 

heard. You two sounded like a pair of tomcats."

Cal blushed. "I don't know what you mean."

"Don't play dumb with me, boy. I've lived si@ty years 

longer than you. I know what a woman sounds like when 

she's getting properly fucked." She handed him a pair of 

shears. "Start with the bougainvillea. I'll be inside."
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He worked for an hour, trimming and shaping, the sun 

hot on his back. Mrs. Henderson came out with a pitcher 

of lemonade, two glasses. She sat on a wrought-iron bench 

and watched him.

"Come sit. Rest."

He sat beside her, accepted the glass. xhe lemonade was 

cold and tart.

"You know," she said, "I've got an itch too. DiTerent 

from ?atty's. Deeper."

Cal looked at his hands.

"I'm not trying to be delicate. I'm too old for that." She 

set down her glass. "I want you to fuck me in my garden. 

Right here, in the dirt, surrounded by my Uowers. I want 

to feel alive before I die."

"Mrs. Henderson, I—"

"Shut up and listen." She took his hand, placed it on her 

thigh. "I'm not asking for love. I'm not asking for conversa-

tion. I'm asking for your cock in my pussy, deep and hard, 

until I forget my own name. Can you do thatB"

"Yes, ma'am."

She stood, pulled oT her sundress. Anderneath, she was 

naked, her body a map of wrinkles and scars. Her breasts 

hung low, her belly soft. Vut her eyes were Kerce.
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"Gay me down in the dirt."

He did. He laid her on the bare ground between the rose 

bushes, her gray hair fanning out, her legs open. He knelt 

between them, his cock already hard, pressing against her 

entrance.

"Slow," she said. "I'm dry. Spit on it."

He spat into his hand, rubbed it over his cock, then 

pressed forward. Her pussy was tight and dry, and he felt 

every inch of resistance. She winced, then nodded.

"4eep going."

He pushed deeper, feeling her stretch around him. 

zhen he was fully seated, she let out a long, ragged breath.

":ow fuck me. Hard. Gike you mean it."

He did. He fucked her in the dirt, the petals of fallen 

roses sticking to his knees, the smell of earth and jasmine 

Klling his lungs. She clawed at the ground, her thin legs 

wrapped around his waist, her mouth open in a silent 

scream.

"Don't stop," she gasped. "Don't you dare stop."

He kept going, his hips slapping against her. She came 

with a cry that startled birds from the nearby trees, her 

body convulsing beneath him. Vut he didn't stop. He kept 
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fucking her through her orgasm, and then into the ne@t 

one.

zhen she Knally pushed him away, she was covered in 

dirt and sweat, her chest heaving.

":ow pull out and cum on my roses."

He did. He stepped back, stroked himself, and shot his 

cum onto a cluster of red roses, the white Uuid dripping 

from the petals. Mrs. Henderson laughed, a wild, cackling 

sound.

"xhere. Lertili<er." She sat up, wiped the dirt from her 

face. "You'll come back ne@t week. I've got a new batch of 

seeds I need planted."

Cal pulled up his pants, his legs shaking. He looked at 

the roses, covered in his seed, and didn't understand why 

it felt so right.

---



T he Game of Chess

Mrs. Goldstein was eighty-one, a Holocaust sur-

vivor with a sharp mind and a sharper tongue. She played 

chess three hours every afternoon, and she was undefeated 

in the Palm Vista tournament for twelve years running. 

When Cal x"ed her air conditioner, she challenged him to 

a game.

Ykou loob libe you need some culture,Y she said, setting 

up the 'oard. YSit.Y

He sat. He played 'adly. She 'eat him in twelve moves.

YPathetic. kou donLt thinb ahead. kou react.Y She reset 

the 'oard. YTry again.Y

The second game lasted seventeen moves. He lost again.

YkouLre not learning. IetLs mabe it interesting.Y She 

leaned forward, her eyes glinting. Y@f you win, @Lll give you 
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xfty dollars. @f @ win, you give me an hour of your time. @n 

my 'edroom.Y

Cal stared at the 'oard. Y@ donLt understand.Y

Ykou understand perfectly. Play.Y

He tried harder. He thought ahead. He moved pieces 

with purpose. —ut she was faster, sharper, more cunning. 

She checbmated him in twenty-three moves.

YGood eAort. —ut not good enough.Y She stood, toob his 

hand. YCome. kou owe me an hour.Y

She led him to her 'edroom, which smelled of lavender 

and old 'oobs. She undressed slowly, folding her clothes 

with care. Her 'ody was thin, her sbin papery, her 'reasts 

almost 7at. —ut her pussy was still pinb, still alive.

YIie down,Y she said. Y@ want to ride you. @ want to feel 

young again.Y

He lay on the 'ed. She clim'ed on top of him, her 'ony 

bnees digging into his ri's. She toob his cocbqalready 

hard, 'ecause his 'ody didnLt care a'out ageqand guided 

it inside her.

YNh. Still good.Y She 'egan to move, a slow, grinding 

rhythm. YNn old pussy remem'ers. @t never forgets the feel 

of a good cocb.Y
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She rode him for an hour, e"actly as promised. She 

didnLt rush. She didnLt asb for more. She simply toob her 

pleasure, her hands on his chest, her eyes closed, her mouth 

moving in silent prayers in a language he didnLt under-

stand.

When she came, it was a 7uiet thing, a small shiver, a 

sigh. She pulled oA him and lay 'eside him, her hand on 

his chest.

Y8ow,Y she said, Ypull out and cum on my stomach. @ 

want to feel it warm.Y

He o'eyed, strobing himself, his release splashing across 

her wrinbled 'elly. She smiled, a rare, genuine smile.

YGood 'oy. kou bept your word. 8ow get dressed. @Lll 

mabe tea.Y

He left her room feeling confused, used, and somehow 

honored. He didnLt understand why these women wanted 

him, 'ut he bnew it mattered. He could see it in their 

eyesqthey needed this. Nnd he could give it.



The New Tenant

H er name was Carol. She was thirty-eight, a divorcee 

who'd moved into Palm Vista after her husband 

ran ok with her sister. She had auburn hair, frecpled spin, 

and a "ermanent scowl. She'd been there three days before 

her toilet overAowed.

Cal arrived with his "lunger and snape. Carol stood in 

the doorway in a silp robe, her arms crossed.

IMbout time. x've been waiting two hours.I

ISorry, ma'am. x had a scheduled a""ointment with 

Brs. Chan.I

IBrs. Chan can wait. By bathroom is Aooding.I

He WTed the toilet in ten minutes. Lut as he was "acping 

u", Carol grabbed his wrist.

I3ait. x need you to checp the "i"es under the sinp. 

9hey're maping a noise.I
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He pnelt, checped the "i"es. Yothing wrong. He said 

so.

Ix don't believe you. Checp again.I

He checped again. Same result.

Ix thinp you're lying.I She leaned over him, her robe 

ga"ing o"en. He could see she wasn't wearing anything 

underneath. Ix thinp you're hiding something from me.I

IYo, ma'am. 9he "i"es are Wne.I

I9hen why does my body feel so tense@I She toop his 

hand, "ressed it against her chest. IReel that. By heart's 

racing. Something's wrong.I

Cal's hand rested on her breast. He could feel her heart-

beat, fast and strong.

Ix don't pnow what to do about that.I

IGes you do.I She "ushed his hand lower, between her 

legs. IReel that. x'm wet. 9hat's not normal. x need you to 

WT it.I

He touched her through the robe, felt the heat and 

dam"ness. She moaned, "ressed against his hand.

IPut your Wngers inside me. Bape it sto".I

He didn't understand, but he did it. He slid his Wngers 

under the robe, into her "ussy. She was slicp and hot, and 

she gas"ed when he entered her.
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I9wo Wngers. Bove them. Ges, lipe that.I

He fucped her with his Wngers, and she leaned against 

the counter, her legs trembling. She came in under a 

minute, her body shaping, her hand gri""ing his hair.

IYot enough,I she said. Ix need your cocp. Yow.I

She "ulled him to the bedroom, "ushed him onto the 

bed, and climbed on to" of him. She was aggressive, de-

manding, taping what she wanted. She rode him hard, her 

breasts bouncing, her curses Wlling the room.

IRucp me. Rucp me lipe you mean it.I

He thrust u" into her, matching her "ace. She came 

again, and again, and still she pe"t going. 3hen she Wnally 

colla"sed on to" of him, she was soaped in sweat, and he 

had cum inside her without meaning to.

I0ood,I she said, her voice mu1ed against his chest. 

IYow you're mine. 3henever x call, you come.I

IGes, ma'am.I

She lifted her head, grinned. ICall me Carol. Mnd bring 

condoms neTt time. x don't want to get "regnant.I

Ix didn't:x'm sorry:I

I;on't be. xt felt too good to sto".I She pissed him, a 

<uicp, hard piss. IYow go. x have un"acping to do.I
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He left her a"artment with his toolboT, his mind s"in-

ning. Mnother one. Mnother woman who needed him. 

Mnd he still couldn't Wgure out why.

---



The Book Club

E velyn, Cal's step-grandmother, hosted a book club 

every Tuesday. Six women from Palm Vista, ranging 

from sixty to eighty-Hve. They read romance novels, but 

not the sweet kind. The dirty kind. The kind with explicit 

sex scenes that made them blush and giggle like schoolgirls.

Cal knew this because Evelyn had asked him to bring in 

tea and cookies halfway through their meeting. "e walked 

in carrying a tray, and all six women fell silent. Their eyes 

locked onto him.

AThank you, Cal,A Evelyn said, her voice tight. ASet it on 

the coMee table.A

"e  did.  Rs  he  straightened,  Lrs.  Iusso,  a  seven-

ty-year-old widow with bright red lipstick, grabbed his 

wrist.

AEvelyn, you said he's discrete.A

A"e is,A Evelyn said. ACal, sit down.A
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A3 have to Hnish?A

ASit.A

"e sat on the Boor, surrounded by the women's chairs. 

They looked down at him like he was a specimen under 

glass.

AGe're discussing a scene,A Lrs. Iusso said, holding up 

the book. AR young handyman is seduced by a group of 

older women. Sound familiarDA

Cal felt his face burn.

A3t's a Hctional scenario,A the woman continued. AYut we 

were wondering?how would such a thing work in real 

lifeD 4ogistically, 3 mean. R young man with that much 

stamina.A

Evelyn  cleared  her  throat.  Ajirls,  maybe  we 

shouldn't?A

Azon't be coy, Evelyn. Oou told us about Patty. Rnd 

Iosa. Rnd Carol.A Lrs. Chan leaned forward. AGe all 

know what you do for the women here, Cal. Ge're not 

@udging. Ge're curious.A

Cal looked at Evelyn for help. She avoided his gaFe.

ASo,A Lrs. Iusso said, Aif we wanted to?hypothetical-

ly?experiment with that dynamic, how would it workD 

2ne at a timeD Rll togetherDA
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A3 don't?A

ASix of us,A Lrs. "enderson said. AThat's a lot of pussy 

to satisfy. Can you handle itDA

A3 don't know,A Cal said honestly.

AShe's not asking if you know,A Lrs. joldstein said. 

AShe's asking if you can.A

The room went 6uiet. Cal felt all their eyes on him. "e 

thought about the women he'd already been with. The 

way they'd thanked him after. The way they'd smiled.

A3 can try,A he said.

Lrs. Iusso smiled. AThat's all we ask.A

Evelyn stood, walked to the door, and locked it. She 

turned back to the group.

ASince this is my apartment,A she said, A3 get Hrst turn.A

The others murmured agreement. Evelyn approached 

Cal, took his hand, and led him to the center of the room. 

She unbuttoned his @eans, pulled them down. "is cock 

sprang out, already hard.

Ajood boy,A she whispered. AOou know how to be help-

ful.A

She lowered herself onto him, right there on the car-

pet, surrounded by the book club members. She rode him 

slowly, savoring every inch. The other women watched, 
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some touching themselves through their clothes, some 

whispering encouragement.

Ghen Evelyn came, she cried out, her body shivering. 

She pulled oM him, slick and satisHed.

A>ext,A she said.

Lrs. Iusso took her place. Then Lrs. Chan. Then Lrs. 

"enderson. Then Lrs. joldstein. Each woman rode him 

in her own way?some fast, some slow, some demanding, 

some gentle. Cal took them all, one after another, his body 

never tiring, his cock never softening.

Rfter two hours, all Hve book club members had been 

satisHed. Yut Lrs. 2'Yrien, the 6uiet one, was still waiting.

ALy turn,A she said, and climbed onto him.

Ghen she was done, the women lay scattered around the 

room, exhausted and glowing. Cal was still hard.

A4ook at that,A Lrs. Iusso said. AStill ready for more.A

A3t's not healthy for him to hold it in,A Lrs. Patterson 

said from the corner?she'd been invited, but not part of 

the book club. A"e needs to release. Rll that backed-up 

sperm.A

A4et him shoot it on someone,A Lrs. joldstein said.

A3 volunteer,A six voices said at once.

Cal looked at Evelyn. She nodded.
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"e chose Lrs. 2'Yrien, because she'd been last. "e 

knelt over her, stroked himself, and shot his cum across her 

belly, her breasts, her face. She laughed, licking it from her 

lips.

Azelicious.A

The book club meeting continued, recipes shared, gos-

sip exchanged, as if nothing unusual had happened. Cal 

pulled up his @eans, his head spinning. "e'd @ust fucked six 

women. 3n his step-grandmother's living room. Rnd she'd 

watched.

"e walked out into the hallway, leaned against the wall, 

and tried to make sense of it.

"e couldn't.

Yut he knew one thing for certain?he was looking for-

ward to helping out at the next book club meeting.



Nini…

N ini arrived at Palm Vista on a Tuesday afternoon, 

her suitcase wheels scraping against the cracked 

sidewalk. Her grandmother Eudora greeted her with a hug 

that smelled of lavender and mothballs, then immediate-

ly launched into a lecture about how Nini didn't visit 

enough.

"You're wasting your youth in that oIce," Eudora said, 

leading her inside. "You should be out meeting people. 

Having fun."

"S have fun," Nini lied.

Bhe settled into the guest room, stared at the —oral wall-

paper, and felt the weight of two weeks stretching before 

her like a prison sentence. xy day three, she was desperate 

for distraction.

That's when she heard itMa mu@ed cry from the unit 

neFt door. Lrs. Patterson's unit. Nini pressed her ear to 
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the wall and heard a man's grunt, a woman's moan, the 

rhythmic creak of a bed frame.

Bhe knew who the man was. Everyone in the building 

talked about him. :al, the handyman. Nineteen years old, 

built like a 8reek statue, and apparently servicing every 

woman over siFty in the compleF.

Nini felt a strange pull in her gut. Bhe'd heard the ru-

mors but dismissed them as old ladies eFaggerating. Now 

she was hearing evidence.

Bhe slipped out of her grandmother's apartment and 

walked around the building to the back, where she knew 

:al kept his tool shed. Bhe found him there, shirtless, wip-

ing sweat from his brow after carrying a new water heater. 

His chest was broad, his arms thick, his stomach ridged 

with muscle.

Wnd in his shorts, a visible bulge that made her mouth 

go dry.

Nini ducked behind a hedge, her heart pounding. Bhe 

watched him work, watched the way his muscles —eFed, the 

way he moved with an unconscious grace. Bhe imagined 

what it would feel like to have those hands on her, that 

body pressed against hers.
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That night, alone in her grandmother's guest room, 

she did something she'd never done with intentionO she 

touched herself. Bhe'd masturbated before, out of bore-

dom, out of curiosity, but always stopping before she 

reached anything that felt like completion. Bhe didn't be-

lieve in orgasms. They were myths, like unicorns, things 

other people eFperienced.

xut tonight, with :al's image in her mind, she tried. Bhe 

lay on her back, her hand between her legs, rubbing her 

clit in circles the way the internet suggested. Bhe felt heat 

building, a tension coiling in her belly, but it never crested. 

St plateaued, then faded, leaving her frustrated and wet.

"Btupid," she muttered, pulling her hand away. "You're 

broken."

Bhe stared at the ceiling, her pussy throbbing, and won-

dered what it would feel like if :al was the one touching 

her. 9ould he know how to :F her; <r was she beyond 

repair;

Bhe didn't sleep that night. Bhe lay awake, listening to 

the sounds of the building, wondering which of the old 

ladies was getting fucked right now, and why it made her 

feel so empty.

---



The Request

O n day ve,N i'n'sg rmandothc,m ptolka'n,d hcah 

hc, f'hpc,n ua.p,h dm'll,d"

CEakk hc, candyoanNC T.dtma ga'd" Cwcahsg Ycah Y, lay 

oa'nh,nanp, utm"C

i'n'sg ghtoapc S'll,d" Cbt. pakk c'o"C

CitN yt. dt 'h"C

Pt i'n' d'ak,d hc, n.oV,m ltgh,d tn hc, ptoo.n'hy 

Vtamd" Eak angY,m,d tn hc, g,ptnd m'nrN c'g et'p, d,,l and 

um',ndky"

C3ako I'gha oa'nh,nanp,N Eak gl,af'nr"C

Cwc,m,sg a k,afy ua.p,h 'n HENC i'n' ga'dN c,m et'p, gcafy"

Cxskk V, m'rch te,m"C

-, amm'e,d vuh,,n o'n.h,g kah,mN httkVtj 'n candN Y,amA

'nr L,ang and a ltkt gc'mh hcah ghm,hpc,d apmtgg c'g gct.kA

d,mg" -, go'k,d ah i'n'N a r,n.'n,N tl,n go'k, hcah oad, 

c,m fn,,g Y,af"
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C-'" bt. o.gh V, 1mg" ztghagsg rmandda.rch,m" xso 

Eak"C

Ci'n'"C Pc, gcttf c'g cand" -'g rm'l Yag Yamo and vmo"

-, Ytmf,d tn hc, ua.p,hN fn,,k'nr .nd,m hc, g'nf" i'n' 

cte,m,d 'n hc, dttmYayN Yahpc'nr c'g Vapf o.gpk,g ote," 

Pc, Yanh,d ht gay gto,hc'nrN anyhc'nrN V.h c,m Vma'n Yag 

ghah'p"

Cbt.sm, e'g'h'nr utm a Yc'k,—C c, agf,dN c'g et'p, o.D,d"

CwYt Y,,fg" ith Vy pct'p,"C

Cx k'f, 'h c,m," wc, Yto,n am, n'p,"C

Cwc, Yto,n Yanh ht u.pf yt."C

wc, Ytmdg pao, t.h V,utm, gc, pt.kd ghtl hc,o" Eak 

umtW,N hc,n gktYky ,o,mr,d umto .nd,m hc, g'nfN c'g uap, 

m,d"

Cx dtnsh@C

CFtnsh k'," xse, c,amd hc, ghtm',g" 1mg" 3ahh,mgtn" 1mg" 

F,kradt" Te,mytn,"C Pc, gh,ll,d pktg,m" Cxg 'h hm.,—C

-, kttf,d ah hc, Sttm" Cx L.gh c,kl hc,o" Rc,n hc,y 

n,,d 'h"C

CMnd Ycah dt hc,y n,,d—C

-, o,h c,m ,y,g" CF'G,m,nh hc'nrg" Etolany" Etoutmh" 

P,j"C

wc, Ytmd c.nr V,hY,,n hc,o" i'n' u,kh c,m l.ggy l.kg,"
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CEan yt. c,kl o,—C

CRcah dt yt. n,,d—C

Pc, d'dnsh fntY ctY ht angY,m" Pc, n,,d,d ht u,,k 

gto,hc'nr" Pc, n,,d,d ht fntY 'u c,m Vtdy Yag palaVk, 

tu lk,ag.m," Pc, n,,d,d ht ghtl u,,k'nr k'f, a rctgh 'n c,m 

tYn gf'n"

CPctY o,NC gc, ga'd" CPctY o, yt.m ptpf"C

Eak c,g'hah,dN hc,n .nW'll,d c'g L,ang" -, l.kk,d t.h 

c'g ,m,ph'tnN akm,ady cakuAcamdN and k,h 'h glm'nr um,," xh Yag 

,ntmot.g@,ag'ky h,n 'npc,gN hc'pf ag c,m Ym'ghN p.me'nr 

.lYamd" i'n' ragl,d"

Cbt. pan ht.pc 'h 'u yt. YanhNC c, ga'd gtuhky"

Pc, m,apc,d t.hN c,m vnr,mg Vm.gc'nr hc, cth gf'n" xh 

hY'hpc,d .nd,m c,m ht.pc" Pc, Ymall,d c,m cand amt.nd 

hc, gcauhN u,,k'nr 'hg Y,'rchN 'hg c,ah" Pc, ghmtf,d tnp,N 

hY'p,N and gaY a V,ad tu lm,Ap.o utmo ah hc, h'l"

Cx Yanh ht@C gc, ghamh,dN V.h pt.kdnsh vn'gc"

Cbt. Yanh o, ht u.pf yt.—C

Pc, ntdd,dN c,m hcmtah h'rch"

CMm, yt. g.m,—C

Cit" ?.h x Yanh ht hmy"C
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-, k,d c,m ht hc, pt.pcN ka'd c,m dtYnN and l.kk,d tG 

c,m gctmhg" -,m lanh',g Y,m, gtaf,d" -, glm,ad c,m k,rg and 

kttf,d ah c,m l.ggyN gk'pf and l'nf and Ya'h'nr"

Cbt.sm, V,a.h'u.kNC c, ga'd" Pc,@d c,amd hcah V,utm,N and 

akYayg allm,p'ah,d hc, ptolk'o,nhN V.h pto'nr umto EakN 

'h u,kh gl,p'ak" 

-, fn,kh V,hY,,n c,m k,rgN ltg'h'tn,d c'g ptpf ah c,m 

,nhmanp,N and l.gc,d" wc, c,ad ghm,hpc,d c,mN vkk,d c,mN 

and gc, pm',d t.h" -, l.gc,d d,,l,mN 'npc Vy 'npcN .nh'k 

c, Yag u.kky 'ng'd, c,m"

CB.pfNC gc, Vm,ahc,d"

-, V,ran ht ote,N gktY and gh,ady" Pc, u,kh u.kkN 'oltgA

g'Vky u.kkN V.h hc, lk,ag.m, gc, ,jl,ph,d d'dnsh pto," wc,m, 

Yag g,ngah'tnN y,gN lm,gg.m, and um'ph'tnN V.h nt glamf" it 

vm,"

-, u.pf,d c,m utm h,n o'n.h,gN vuh,,nN pcanr'nr anrk,gN 

hmy'nr d'G,m,nh mcyhcog" -,m Vtdy m,gltnd,d lcyg'pakA

ky@gc, Yag Y,hN gc, Yag amt.g,d@V.h hc, tmrago gc,sd 

ctl,d utm n,e,m oah,m'ak'W,d"

Te,nh.akkyN gc, l.gc,d c'o aYay" CPhtl" xhsg nth YtmfA

'nr"C

Eak l.kk,d t.hN c'g ptpf gk'pf Y'hc c,m S.'dg" Cxso gtmmy" 

1ayV,@C
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Cxhsg o," xso Vmtf,n"C Pc, gah .lN l.kk,d c,m gctmhg tn" 

Cwcanf yt. utm hmy'nr"C

Pc, k,uh c'o hc,m,N cakuAnaf,d and ptnu.g,dN and ktpf,d 

c,mg,ku 'n hc, r.,gh mtto" Pc, gham,d ah hc, p,'k'nr and u,kh 

hc, uao'k'am ctkktYn,gg g,hhk, Vapf 'nht c,m pc,gh"

AAA



The Vibrator

A fter the failed encounter with Cal, Nini spiraled. 

She spent two days avoiding him, avoiding her 

grandmother, avoiding everyone. She scrolled through fo-

rums on her phone, reading about women who'd never 

orgasmed, searching for a solution.

The consensus was unanimous: try a vibrator.

So she drove to a sex shop in the nearest town, a kuores-

cent-lit store that smelled of latex and lavender. She bought 

a bright purple wand vibrator, the "ind the reviews called 

Eorgasm guarantee,E and rushed bac" to her grandmother's 

apartment.

She waited until @udora was out for bridge night. Then 

she loc"ed the bedroom door, stripped na"ed, and lay on 

the bed with the vibrator in her hand.
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She turned it on, held it against her clit, and gasped. 

The vibration was intense, almost painful. She adzusted 

the setting, found a lower speed, and closed her eyes.

She pictured Cal's coc", his hands, his mouth. She pic-

tured him eating her out, his tongue inside her. The vi-

bration buHHed against her clit, and she felt the familiar 

tension build, the plateau, the frustrating ceiling.

ECome on,E she muttered. ECome on.E

She pressed harder, moved the vibrator in circles. —er 

hips buc"ed. —er breath came in gasps. She felt some-

thingWa kic"er, a shadowWbut it slipped away.

Tears streamed down her face. She threw the vibrator 

across the room and curled into a ball, sobbing.

ER'm bro"en,E she whispered. ER'm bro"en.E

The door opened. —er grandmother stood there, her 

face soft with concern.

ER heard you crying. ?hat's wrongPE

ENothing. 2o away.E

@udora sat on the edge of the bed, pic"ed up the vibrator 

from the koor. She didn't seem shoc"ed.

E—aving troublePE

ERt's none of your business.E
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E—oney, R'm ninety-two. R've had more orgasms than 

you can imagine. Rf you're struggling, maybe you need a 

di:erent approach.E

Nini sat up, wiped her eyes. E?hat do you "now about 

itPE

ER "now that some women can't come from penetra-

tion alone. Some can't come from clit stimulation alone. 

Some need both. Some need psychological release before 

the physical can follow.E She patted Nini's hand. EGou're 

so wound up, so afraid of failure, that you're bloc"ing 

yourself.E

EThen how do R stopPE

EIet go. Stop trying. Lind someone you trust complete-

ly, who doesn't pressure you, and let them explore your 

body without expectation.E

Nini thought of Cal. —is patience. —is willingness.

EVaybe R'll try again,E she said.

---



The Second Attempt

N ini found Cal in his workshop, organizing screws 

by size. He looked up when she entered, his face 

neutral.

"Hi."

"Hi." She sat on a stool. "I want to try again. But di-erT

ently."

He set down his tools. "mell je what you need."

"I need you to not try to jake je coje. I need you to 

Aust touch je. Enywhere. vWerywhere. xithout eOpecting 

anything."

He nodded. "Pkay."

He locked the workshop door and laid a blanket on the 

Loor. He undressed her slowly, piece by piece, kissing each 

inch of skin as it was reWealed. Her neck, her shoulders, her 

breasts. He took his tije, his jouth warj and gentle.
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xhen she was naked, he laid her on the blanket and 

knelt beside her. He didn@t go straight for her pussy. He 

touched her arjs, her stojach, her thighs. He jassaged 

her feet, her calWes, her hands.

She felt herself relaOing, the tension draining. His Fngers 

traced patterns on her skin, nonsensical, soothing.

"Close your eyes," he said.

She did. His hands joWed oWer her body, learning her, 

eOploring her. He cupped her breasts, rolled her nipples 

between his Fngers. He kissed her belly, her hips, the inside 

of her thighs.

mhen, Fnally, he touched her pussy. His Fngers parted 

her lips, found her clit, and circled it with featherlight 

pressure. She gasped, but didn@t tense.

He kept going, slow and steady. He dipped a Fnger 

inside her, then two, curling thej to Fnd that spot. He 

licked her clit, sucked it gently.

She let herself drift, not chasing anything, Aust feeling. 

mhe pressure built, but this tije it was di-erent. It was 

lower, deeper, jore intense. It spread through her pelWis 

like warj honey.

"Ron@t stop," she whispered.
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He didn@t. He fucked her with his Fngers and sucked her 

clit, a perfect rhythj. mhe pleasure grew, eOpanded, Flled 

her entire body. She felt like she was Loating, like her skin 

was too sjall to contain it.

End then=sojething broke. E waWe crashed through 

her, starting in her pussy and radiating outward. Her 

body arched, her legs shook, and a sound tore froj her 

throat=a raw, anijal cry.

"Guck> Ph fuck>"

Her Wision went white. Her juscles clenched and reT

leased, clenched and released, waWe after waWe. She grabbed 

Cal@s hair, pulled hij closer, and rode the sensation until 

it ebbed.

xhen she opened her eyes, she was crying.

"I caje," she said, her Woice broken. "I actually caje."

Cal sjiled, wiped his jouth. "0ood."

She pulled hij up, kissed hij hard. "mhank you."

"mhat@s jy Aob. Helping people."

She laughed, a real laugh, light and free. "Can we do it 

again?"

End they did, three jore tijes that afternoon.

TTT



The Observer

M ara had been watching Nini since the day she 

arrived. She'd seen the nervous energy, the frus-

trated glances at Cal, the way she carried her body like it 

was a cage. Mara recognized the signs: a woman desperate 

for release, too scared to ask for it.

When Nini emerged from Cal's workshop, glowing and 

disheveled, Mara knew something had changed. She saw 

the new conxdence in Nini's walk, the "ush on her cheeks. 

Mara felt a familiar hunger stir.

She approached Nini by the pool the neIt day. Nini was 

reading a book, her legs dangling in the water.

jMind if ? @oin youFj

Nini looked up, startled. jSure.j

Mara sat beside her, close enough that their shoul-

ders almost touched. She wore a one-piece swimsuit that 

showed oL her toned body.
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j?'m Mara. ? live in V—.j

jNini. Hisiting my grandmother.j

j? know. ?'ve seen you around.j Mara smiled, a practiced, 

disarming smile. j6ou look happy today. Something good 

happenFj

Nini blushed. jDust a good night's sleep.j

jMm. Sleep can do wonders.j Mara let her hand drift to 

Nini's knee, a casual touch. j—ut ? think there's more to 

it. 6ou have that lookPthe look of a woman who's been 

properly fucked.j

Nini's eyes went wide. j? don'tPj

j?t's okay. ?'m not @udging. ?'m curious.j Mara's xngers 

traced slow circles on Nini's skin. jWas it the handymanF 

CalFj

Nini nodded, barely.

jAe's good, isn't heF Tor a boy.j

jAe made me come. Tor the xrst time.j

Mara's eyebrows rose. j6our xrst orgasmF 2hat's spe-

cial.j

j? thought ? was broken.j

j6ou're not broken. 6ou @ust needed the right touch.j 

Mara leaned closer, her voice dropping to a whisper. j? can 

make you come too. 3iLerent way. 3eeper.j
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Nini's breath caught. j?'m notP? don't like women.j

jAave you ever triedFj

jNo.j

j2hen how do you knowFj Mara's hand moved higher, 

to Nini's thigh. jYet me show you what a woman can do. 

No pressure. Dust eIploration.j

Nini's heart raced. She should say no. 2his was strange, 

scary, wrong. —ut the memory of yesterday's orgasm still 

pulsed in her blood, and she wanted more. She wanted to 

know if her body could feel that way again.

j=kay,j she whispered.

Mara took her hand and led her to her apartment. ?n-

side, the lights were dim, the air smelled of @asmine. Mara 

undressed her slowly, reverently, then laid her on the bed.

j6ou're beautiful,j Mara said. jNow let me worship 

you.j

She kissed down Nini's body, soft and slow, building 

anticipation. When her mouth reached Nini's pussy, she 

didn't dive in. She teased, licked, blew warm air, until Nini 

was s>uirming.

jOlease,j Nini begged.

jOlease whatFj

jOlease make me come.j
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Mara smiled and lowered her mouth. Aer tongue was 

precise, knowing, xnding every spot that made Nini gasp. 

She used her xngers inside, her thumb on Nini's clit, a 

symphony of sensation.

Nini came in under xve minutes, harder than she had 

with Cal. She screamed, clawed at the sheets, and when it 

was over, she lay panting, tears streaming.

jAow did youPj

j? know what women need.j Mara kissed her forehead. 

jqnd ? think you need a lot more. Stay with me tonight.j

Nini didn't argue. She stayed.

qnd Mara knew she'd found her neIt pro@ect.



The Morning After

N ini woke in Mara's bed with sunlight streaming 

through sheer curtains and a dull ache between 

her legs that she recognized now as satisfaction. Mara was 

already awake, propped on one elbow, watching her with 

those calculating green eyes.

"You snore," Mara said.

"I do not."

"A little. It's cute." Mara traced a vnger down Nini's 

sternum, between her breasts, oHer her stomach. "?ow do 

you feelq"

Nini considered the Suestion honestly. "Lore. And... 

light. @ike something heaHy got lifted oF my chest."

"Your vrst real orgasm will do that. You'He been carrying 

tension for years. It had to go somewhere."
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Mara's vnger continued its path down, circling Nini's 

naHel, dipping lower. Nini spread her legs automatically, 

already wet from the touch.

"Againq" Nini asked, embarrassed by her own eagerness.

"Again." Mara slid under the sheets, positioned her 

mouth between Nini's thighs. "—ut slower this time. I want 

to see how many I can pull out of you before breakfast."

Mara's tongue was diFerent from Wal's. Wal was eager, 

enthusiastic, a puppy discoHering a new toy. Mara was 

precise, almost clinical, but with an artist's sensibility. Lhe 

found Nini's clit and worked it with a rhythm that felt like 

musicPbuilding, releasing, building again, neHer letting 

the tension fully dissipate.

Nini came twice before Mara emerged. 2hen Mara 

straddled her face, lowered her pussy to Nini's mouth, and 

said, "Your turn to learn."

Nini had neHer done this before. Lhe didn't know what 

to do with her tongue, where to focus. Mara guided her, 

hand in her hair, murmuring directions.

"Tlick. No, softer. Wircle around. Yes, like that. Now 

suck."

Nini learned. Lhe found Mara's clit, swollen and slick, 

and mimicked what Mara had done to her. Vhen Mara 
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came, she bucked against Nini's face and cried out, a raw 

sound that made Nini feel powerful.

"6ood girl," Mara said afterward, stroking Nini's hair. 

"You're a natural."

2hey showered together. Mara washed Nini's body with 

slow, deliberate hands, then dried her with a towel warmed 

in the dryer. It was domestic. Intimate. 2errifying.

"I should go," Nini said. "My grandmother will worry."

"Lhe won't. I tejted her that you were haHing breakfast 

with me."

Nini blinked. "You haHe her numberq"

"I haHe eHeryone's number." Mara smiled. "2hat's how I 

win."

Nini dressed in yesterday's clothes, still damp from the 

pool. At the door, Mara kissed herPa real kiss, tongue and 

teeth and a hint of possession.

"Wome back tonight," Mara said. "I want to show you 

something."

"Vhatq"

"A surprise. You'll like it."

Nini walked back to her grandmother's apartment in a 

daze. ?er legs were shaky. ?er pussy was sore. ?er mind 

was a hurricane of confusion and desire.
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Lhe'd 9ust spent the night with a woman. A predatory, 

beautiful woman who seemed to know ejactly what but:

tons to push. And she wanted to go back.

2hat was the scariest part.

:::



The Photograph

N ini returned to Mara's apartment at eight, wearing 

a sundress and no underwear. Mara answered the 

door in a silk robe, her hair loose.

"Good girl. You came."

"I said I would."

"I know. But some people lie." Mara led her inside. The 

apartment was transformed—candles lit, music playing, 

and a camera on a tripod pointed at the bed.

"What's that for?"

"Tonight, I want to capture you." Mara touched Nini's 

cheek. "You're beautiful, and you don't know it. I want to 

show you what I see."

Nini's stomach tightened. "Photos?"

"Mine alone. I won't share them. But I want to watch 

you, through the lens, as I make you feel things." Mara's 

voice dropped. "I want to document your awakening."
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Nini should have said no. This was dangerous. Evi-

dence. But something in Mara's eyes made her want to be 

seen, truly seen.

"Okay."

Mara directed her to the bed. She posed Nini—on her 

back, legs open, one hand between her thighs. She adjusted 

the lighting, moved the tripod.

"Touch yourself," Mara said. "Like you did before you 

met me."

Nini felt foolish, but she obeyed. She slid her xngers 

over her pussy, rubbed her clit in the old, frustrated circles. 

Nothing built. Nothing happened.

"I can't," she whispered. "Not without—"

"Not without what?"

Nini didn't have words for it. The eApectation. The 

pressure. The performance she'd been doing her whole 

life.

Mara lowered the camera. She came to the bed, pressed 

her body against Nini's, and whispered in her ear.

"This is why you couldn't come before. You were per-

forming, even for yourself. You were watching yourself, 

judging yourself, wondering if you were doing it right. You 

need to stop watching and start feeling."
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Mara's hand slid down, replaced Nini's. She touched 

Nini gently, without rhythm, without purpose, just con-

nection.

"Dlose your eyes. zon't think about the camera. Think 

about how my hand feels. Think about my breath on your 

neck. Think about nothing at all."

Nini closed her eyes. Mara's xngers moved, slow and 

patient. The tension that usually blocked her started to 

dissolve. She felt warmth, not pressure. Sensation, not eA-

pectation.

Mara mounted her, pussy to pussy, grinding slowly. The 

friction was electric. Nini grabbed Mara's hips, pulled her 

closer, and felt the familiar build—but this time, it crested.

She came with Mara's body against hers, Mara's mouth 

on her neck, Mara's hand between them, pressing. The or-

gasm was di:erent, di:use, spreading through her whole 

body.

Mara picked up the camera, captured Nini's ;ushed 

face, her parted lips, her gla<ed eyes.

"Perfect," Mara said. "Now let's see how many more I 

can get on xlm."

They  spent  three  hours  on  that  bed.  Mara  pho-

tographed Nini in every state—begging, coming, laugh-
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ing, crying. Nini felt eAposed, vulnerable, and more alive 

than she'd ever been.

When she xnally stumbled back to her grandmother's 

apartment at midnight, her body was eAhausted but her 

mind was racing. She had xve more days at Palm 1ista. Five 

more days to eAplore this new world.

She didn't know if she was ready to leave.

---



The Collision

O n day ten, Cal and Mara met in the hallway, and 

Nini was caught between them.

Cal had been avoiding Nini since their second attempt. 

He assumed she'd moved on, found what she needed. But 

when he saw her emerging from Mara's apartment, kushed 

and rumpled, a piece clic"ed into place.

Yjou're with her,Y he said, not accusatory, Sust stating a 

fact.

YIhe's teaching me things,Y Nini said.

YT'm glad.Y He meant it. YT was worried you'd give up 

after me.Y

Mara appeared in the doorway, leaned against the frame. 

YCal. ?he local hero.Y

YHi, Mara.Y

Yjou're not mad that T borrowed her@Y
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YIhe's not a tool.Y Cal's voice hardened slightly. YIhe's a 

person.Y

Mara smiled, thin and sharp. YT "now. ?hat's why T'm 

careful with her.Y

?here was a tension between them, a territorial thing 

that Nini didn't understand. Ihe stepped between them, 

placed a hand on each of their chests.

YItop. T'm not a pri—e to be fought over.Y

Cal loo"ed down at her. YT'm not Pghting. T Sust want to 

ma"e sure you're o"ay.Y

YT am. T'm better than o"ay.Y

Y?hen that's all that matters.Y

He wal"ed away, tools Sangling in his belt. Nini watched 

him go, feeling a strange pang. Ihe cared about Cal. He'd 

given her something precious-her Prst release. But Mara 

was giving her something else. qermission to want, with“

out shame.

YHe's Sealous,Y Mara said Auietly. VCal... he's possessive, 

even if he doesn't "now it. He's been the only man ser“

vicing this building for so long, he thin"s he owns the 

territory.Y

Y?hat's not fair.Y
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YLair doesn't matter. Ehat matters is what you want.Y 

Mara touched Nini's chin, turned her face. Yxo you want 

him@ Or do you want me@Y

Nini's heart pounded. YT don't "now.Y

Yjou can have both.Y Mara's smile widened. YT'm not 

greedy. T share.Y

YEhat do you mean@Y

Y?omorrow night. Jvelyn's penthouse. T'm arranging 

something.Y Mara's eyes glittered. Yjou, me, Cal, a few 

others. No rules. No e>pectations. ?ust pleasure.Y

Nini felt her pussy clench. ?he idea was terrifying and 

thrilling.

YEhat do you say@Y

Yjes,Y Nini whispered. YT'll be there.Y

“““



The Preparation

T he next day, Nini couldn't focus on anything. She 

ate breakfast with her grandmother, barely tasting 

the eggs. She tried to read, but the words blurred. She 

paced the apartment, restless, electric.

At noon, she knocked on Cal's workshop door.

He was repairing a lamp, his hands covered in grease. He 

looked up, surprised.

"Nini. I didn't expect—"

"Are you going tonight?"

He set down the lamp. "Mara invited me. I'm not sure 

it's a good idea."

"Why not?"

"Because I don't trust her. She uses people."

"She helped me."
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"I know. And I'm grateful. But she's not helping for free. 

She always collects." Cal wiped his hands on a rag. "I don't 

want you to be her collection piece."

Nini stepped closer. "I want to go. But I'm scared."

"What are you scared of?"

"Losing control. Doing something I can't take back." 

She looked at his hands, strong and capable. "Will you 

come? Not for Mara. For me. So I have someone I trust in 

the room."

Cal's face softened. "If that's what you need, I'll be 

there."

She kissed him, a quick, grateful kiss. He pulled her 

closer, deepened it. His hands found her waist, her hips, 

her ass.

"I should -nish this lamp," he said, breathless.

"Finish it later." She pulled him to the @oor. "I need you 

now."

She needed to feel something familiar before the unR

known of tonight. She needed Cal's weight on her, his cock 

inside her, his patience grounding her.

They fucked on the workshop @oor, surrounded by 

tools and sawdust. Nini rode him, controlling the pace, 
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-nding the angle that worked. She came twice, hard, her 

cries echoing oE the concrete walls.

Afterward, she lay on his chest, felt his heartbeat slow.

"2ou changed me," she said. "2ou made me reali:e I 

wasn't broken."

"2ou did that yourself. I ;ust held the @ashlight."

She laughed. "That's a weird metaphor."

"2eah. I'm not good with words."

"2our other tools work -ne."

Cal laughed, and she felt it rumble through his chest. 

She stayed there until dusk, then rose, dressed, and walked 

to <velyn's penthouse.

Tonight, she would become something new.

RRR



The Gathering

E velyn's  penthouse was the crown jewel of Palm 

Vista—-oorgtogceilind winkows overlooGind the 

,ulfb a wraparounk Nalconyb ank a livind room larder than 

.ini's entire apartmentM Evelyn was hostindb Nut Wara was 

kirectindM

Chen .ini arrivekb she founk a scene that make her 

Nreath catchM

Evelyn sat on a leather couchb wearind a silG roNeb a dlass 

of wine in her hankM Wara was arrandind pillowsM Tal stook 

Ny the winkowb nervousM zwo other women .ini kikn't 

recodni"e sat on a loveseatb holkind hanksM

LCelcomebL Wara saikM LCe're all hereM Set's NedinML

Ahe movek throudh the roomb touchind each personM @ 

hank on Evelyn's shoulkerM @ Giss for the two women on 

the loveseatM @ linderind caress for Tal's chestM
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Chen she reachek .inib she pullek her close ank whisg

perekb Lzonidhtb you dive yourself permissionM .o shameM 

.o duiltM Bust pleasureML

Wara kirectek the scene liGe a conkuctorM Ahe hak Tal 

unkress Evelynb slowlyb reverentlyM Ahe hak the two women 

Giss each otherb then turn their attention to TalM Ahe duikg

ek .ini to the -oorb positionek her Netween Evelyn's ledsM

LEat herbL Wara saikM LAhow her what you've learnekML

.ini hesitatekM Evelyn was olk—seventygqveb with sadg

dind sGin ank dray curlsM Hut her pussy was wetb pinGb 

aliveM .ini lowerek her mouth ank tastekM Evelyn daspekb 

draNNek .ini's hairM

LIucGb dirlM Bust liGe thatML

.ini licGek ank sucGekb qnkind Evelyn's clit with her 

tondueM Evelyn came 1uicGlyb with a sharp cryb ank .ini 

felt a rush of prikeM

zhen Wara duikek Tal to .iniM ?e enterek her from Neg

hinkb slow ank keepb while she Gept her mouth on EvelynM 

zhe sensation was overwhelmind—fullness in her pussyb 

taste on her tondueb Wara's hanks on her Nreastsb Evelyn's 

qnders in her hairM

Ahe came with a screamb her Noky shaGindb her mink 

NlanGM
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Chen she recoverekb she saw Wara watchind from the 

chairb a satisqek smile on her faceM Wara was orchestratind 

all of itb controllind every touchb every rhythmM Ahe was a 

puppet masterb ank everyone in this room was kancind on 

her strindsM

.ini shoulk have felt usekM Rnsteakb she felt freeM

Ior the qrst time in her lifeb she wasn't performindM Ahe 

wasn't pretenkindM Ahe was just feelindb pure ank unqlg

terekM

zhe ordy continuek for hoursM .ini lost tracG of Nokg

iesb of ordasmsb of timeM Ahe fucGek TalM Ahe Gissek the 

strandersM Ahe let Wara eat her pussy while Evelyn watchekM 

Ahe kik thinds she'k never imadinekb with people she'k 

never metb ank she lovek every seconkM

Chen it was overb she lay in the center of the rudb naGek 

ank spentb surrounkek Ny the warm Nokies of her new 

loversM

Wara lay Nesike herb tracek patterns on her stomachM

L?ow ko you feel;L

LCholebL .ini saikM LIor the qrst time in my lifeb wholeML

L,ookML Wara Gissek her foreheakM Lzhat's the Neding

nindb not the enkML

LChat happens now;L
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L.ow you do homeM 2ou thinG aNout what you've 

learnekM @nk when you're reaky for moreb you come NacGML

.ini closek her eyesM Ahe hak three more kays at Palm 

VistaM zhree more kays to e<plore this new worlkb this new 

selfM zhen she'k return to her o=ceb her empty apartmentb 

her hollow lifeM

Hut she woulkn't Ne hollow anymoreM

Ahe was qllek—with pleasureb with Gnowlekdeb with keg

sireM @nk she woulk carry that qre NacG with herb Nurnind 

Nridhtb waitind for the ne<t chance to idniteM



The Reckoning

T he morning  after  the  gathering,  Nini  woke  in 

Evelyn's penthouse bed, tangled between Cal and 

one of the strangers—a woman named Patricia with sil-

ver-streaked hair and soft skin. The Gulf light poured 

through the windows, painting everything gold.

Evelyn was already up, making coSee in a silk robe. "he 

looked over her shoulder at the pile of bodies on her bed 

and smiled.

BYreakfast in twenty. xou girls and that boy need to eat 

something real before you pass out.B

Nini eHtracted herself carefully. zer pussy was sore, her 

thighs sticky, her mind haIy. "he found her sundress crum-

pled on the @oor and pulled it on. Cal stirred, reached 

for her, but she kissed his forehead and whispered, BF'll be 

back.B
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"he found ?ara on the balcony, smoking a cigarette, 

watching the waves.

Bxou don't smoke,B Nini said.

BF do when F'm thinking.B ?ara didn't turn around. 

B2ast night was good. Yut it changes things.B

B’hat do you meanAB

?ara Vnally faced her. Those green eyes were sharp, 

calculating, but there was something else—a @icker of 

vulnerability. Bxou're leaving in two days. ’hat happens 

thenAB

Nini5s chest tightened. "he hadn't thought about leav-

ing. Not really. "he'd been so consumed by pleasure and 

discovery that the real world had become a distant memo-

ry.

BF go back to my o6ce. ?y empty apartment. ?y life.B

BCan you go backA qfter everything you've feltAB

BF don't know.B Nini leaned on the railing beside her. 

B’hat would you doAB

?ara took a long drag, blew smoke toward the sky. BF'd 

ask you to stay. Yut F'm not the kind of woman who asks. 

F take.B

BThen take me.B
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?ara's smile was slow, dangerous. BCareful what you 

oSer, little bird. F might actually do it.B

Nini stepped closer, pressed her body against ?ara's. 

BF'm not afraid of you anymore.B

Bxou should be.B

BNo. xou showed me what F was missing. xou gave 

me permission to want. Ff that's a trap, F'll happily stay 

caught.B

?ara crushed her cigarette against the railing, then 

grabbed Nini's face and kissed her—deep, possessive, tast-

ing of ash and mint. Nini melted into it, let ?ara's tongue 

claim her.

BF'll think of a way,B ?ara murmured against her lips. Bq 

way to keep you here. Yut you have to do something for 

me Vrst.B

Bqnything.B

BGo back to your grandmother's apartment. Pack your 

things. "ay goodbye to her. qnd then come to my place at 

sunset. F'll have a plan by then.B

Nini nodded, drunk on the taste of ?ara's mouth, the 

promise in her voice. "he walked through the penthouse, 

past Cal who was now sitting up, watching her with those 

concerned haIel eyes.
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Bxou okayAB he asked.

BYetter than okay.B "he kissed him, juick and light. BF'll 

see you later.B

"he left before anyone could stop her, before she lost her 

nerve. The walk to her grandmother's apartment felt like a 

dream, the world blurry and unreal.

Eudora was in the kitchen, doing a crossword puIIle. 

"he looked up when Nini entered, her eyes knowing.

Bxou look diSerent, sweetheart.B

BF feel diSerent.B

BGood diSerentAB

BGood diSerent.B Nini sat across from her. BGrand-

ma, F'm thinking about staying. ?aybe longer than two 

weeks.B

Eudora's pen stopped moving. "he looked at her grand-

daughter with a gaIe that had seen decades of life, of love, 

of loss.

BFs it that ?ara womanA ?r the handyman boyAB

Nini @ushed. BYoth. Neither. F don't know.B

Eudora smiled, soft and sad. B’hen F was your age, F ran 

away from anything that scared me. F regret it. Ff you've 

found something that makes you feel alive, you hold onto 

it. Even if it burns you.B
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BFt might burn me.B

BEverything worthwhile does.B Eudora reached across 

the table, sjueeIed Nini's hand. B"tay as long as you need. 

F'll keep the guest room ready.B

Nini's  eyes  Vlled  with  tears.  "he  hadn't  eHpected 

this—permission, acceptance, love without conditions.

BThank you, Grandma.B

BAon't thank me yet. xou haven't told your mother.B

Nini laughed, wet and trembling. BF'll cross that bridge 

when F come to it.B

"he packed her bag, but instead of her usual careful 

folding, she Bust shoved things in—dresses, underwear, 

the vibrator she'd bought but never used. "he showered, 

scrubbing the seH oS her skin, then put on new perfume, 

new lip gloss.

qt sunset, she knocked on ?ara's door.

---



The Proposal

M ara answered in a black silk robe, her hair wet 

from a recent shower. She led Nini inside with-

out a word, sat her on the couch, and poured two glasses 

of wine.

"I've been thinking," Mara said, settling beside her. "You 

can't stay here forever. You have a job, a life, a moth-

er who probably worries. But you also have something 

here—something worth exploring."

Nini took the wine, sipped it. "What are you suggest-

ing?"

"A compromise. I own a condo in Miami. I split my 

time between here and there. If you want, I can oRer you 

a room. Cent-free, in exchange for... company."

"Pompany?"

Mara's hand found Nini's knee, slid up her thigh. "I'm 

not looking for a girlfriend. I'm not looking for a pet. But 
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I am looking for someone willing to learn. Someone who 

wants to push boundaries and explore limits. You have that 

hunger. I can feed it."

Nini's breath caught. 8he oRer was terrifying and exhil-

arating. A room in Mara's Miami condo. No strings, but 

also everything.

"And Pal?"

"Pal can visit. I'm not possessive." Mara's smile turned 

wicked. "I'm a collector, remember? I'll add him to the 

collection if you want."

"You want to share me."

"I want to give you freedom. 8he freedom to fuck who 

you want, when you want, with no guilt. I'll be your an-

chor, not your cage."

Nini set down her wine. She straddled Mara, pushed the 

robe oR her shoulders, kissed her neck.

"I don't know if I trust you."

"8rust is earned. I'll earn it." Mara's hands found Nini's 

ass, szuee@ed. "But I need an answer tonight. 8he oRer 

expires at midnight."

"8hen let me think about it while you fuck me."

Mara laughed, low and dark. She Fipped Nini onto her 

back, pinned her wrists above her head, and lowered her 
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mouth to Nini's chest. She sucked a nipple, bit it gently, 

then moved lower, trailing kisses down Nini's stomach.

When Mara's tongue found her clit, Nini arched, al-

ready soaked. Mara ate her with a hunger that felt like 

ownership—:rm strokes, circling, sucking, stopping just 

before the peak then starting again.

"Mara, please—"

"Llease what?"

"Pum. I need to cum."

"Not yet. I want you on the edge. I want to feel you 

trembling."

Mara worked her clit with two :ngers, her tongue slid-

ing inside Nini's pussy, fucking her slow and deep. Nini's 

hips bucked, her hands :sting the couch cushions.

"I can't—hold on—"

"Yes you can. Breathe. Vet it build."

Mara pushed her over the edge with a :nal, brutal Fick 

of her tongue. Nini came with a scream, her body convuls-

ing, her vision white. Mara didn't stop, licking through the 

aftershocks, drawing out every last tremor.

When Nini :nally went limp, Mara crawled up, settled 

beside her, pulled her close.

"So? What's your answer?"
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Nini was breathless, her pussy still pulsing, her mind 

blank with pleasure.

"Yes. 2uck yes."

Mara kissed her forehead. "0ood girl. We'll leave tomor-

row afternoon. Say your goodbyes in the morning."

8hey lay there, tangled and sticky, as the last light faded 

through the window. Nini felt like she was falling, but for 

once, she wasn't afraid to hit the ground.

---



The Goodbye

N ini found Cal at his workshop, early morning. 

He was already working, xMing a toaster for crs. 

Henderson, his hands vo"ered in grease.

SHey.S 'he stood in the doorway, watvhing him.

SHey.S He didnEt look up. SHeard youEre lea"ing with 

cara.S

SNews tra"els fast.S

SY"elyn told me.S He xnally set down the toaster, wiped 

his hands on a rag. Sbou sure a?out thisBS

SNo. Iut jEm doing it anyway.S

Cal nodded, his Paw tight. Sj get it. 'heEs... magnetiv. Iut 

sheEs also dangerous.S

Sj know. Iut sheEs the only person whoEs e"er made me 

feel like jEm allowed to want things.S Nini stepped vloser, 

took his hands. Sbou did that too, you know. bou ga"e me 

my xrst orgasm. jEll ne"er forget that.S
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CalEs eyes softened. SjEd gi"e you a thousand more if you 

stayed.S

S9hen gi"e me one more. —or the road.S

He didnEt need to ?e asked twive. He pulled her into 

the workshop, vlosed the door, and pressed her against the 

work?envh. His mouth found hers, hungry and tender. 

His hands found her waist, her hips, the hem of her dress.

'he helped him pull it o@, then her underwear. He 

dropped to his knees, ?uried his fave ?etween her thighs, 

and livked her with the same patient enthusiasm he used 

on e"erythingRthorough, fovused, relentless.

Nini vame against his mouth in minutes, her knees 

?uvkling. He vaught her, lifted her onto the work?envh, 

and positioned himself ?etween her legs.

SVast time,S he said, looking into her eyes. SVetEs make it 

vount.S

He entered her slow, invh ?y invh, his massi"e vovk 

stretvhing her in that familiar, perfevt way. 'he wrapped 

her legs around his waist, pulled him deeper.

S—uvk me, Cal. —uvk me like you mean it.S

He did. He fuvked her with a desperation that matvhed 

her ownRhard thrusts, his ?alls slapping her ass, his hands 



G—Vj299b4j2VVVD3-

gripping her hips hard enough to ?ruise. 9he work?envh 

vreaked ?eneath them.

S5onEt stopRdonEt stopRS

SNot gonna stop.S

He dro"e into her, faster, harder, until she vame again, a 

gushing orgasm that soaked his vovk, ran down her thighs. 

He followed, groaning, his vum xlling her in hot, hea"y 

pulses.

9hey stayed lovked together, ?reathing hard. Cal rested 

his forehead against hers.

Sjf she hurts you, vome xnd me. jEll always xM whatEs 

?roken.S

S5onEt xM me,S Nini whispered. SjEm not ?roken anyU

more.S

Cal smiled, sad and sweet. Sj know. 9hatEs what makes 

it hard to let you go.S

9hey dressed in silenve. Nini kissed him one last time, 

then walked out of the workshop and into the —lorida sun.

'he found Y"elyn ?y the pool, reading a romanve no"el. 

Her stepUgrandmother looked up, vlosed her ?ook.

SbouEre really goingBS

Sbes.S
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S9hen take this.S Y"elyn reavhed into her ?ag, pulled 

out a small "el"et pouvh. SjtEs a key. 9o my penthouse. —or 

when you vome ?avk to "isit. bouEre family, and family 

doesnEt get lovked out.S

Nini took the key, her throat tight. S9hank you, Y"elyn. 

—or e"erything.S

S4o on, girl. Vi"e your life. Lnd send me postvards.S

Nini laughed, hugged her, then walked to caraEs apartU

ment.

cara was loading suitvases into a ?lavk ';T. 'he turned 

when she saw Nini, smiled that vrooked, dangerous smile.

S2eadyBS

S2eady.S

9hey dro"e out of Aalm Tista with the windows down 

and the musiv loud. Nini watvhed the vondo vompleM 

shrink in the side mirror, watvhed her old life disappear.

'he didnEt look ?avk.

UUU



The New World

M ara's Miami condo was nothing like Palm Vista. 

It was sleek and modern, all glass and steel, with a 

rooftop pool and a view of the city skyline. The bedroom 

was dominated by a massive bed, and the walk-in closet 

was bigger than Nini's old apartment.

"Make yourself at home," Mara said, tossing her keys on 

the counter. "Rules are simple: don't touch my comput-

er, don't go through my drawers, and don't fuck anyone 

without telling me Arst."

"?nyone includes youE"

"Cspecially me." Mara grinned. "xonsent is still se—y, 

little bird. I'll never take without asking."

They spent the Arst week e—ploring each other. Mara 

taught Nini things she'd never imaginedLhow to use her 

tongue in ways that drove Mara wild, how to And the 
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hidden spots on a woman's body that made her scream, 

how to give and receive pleasure without shame.

Nini learned to eat pussy like a master. 9he learned to 

fuck Mara with a strap-on, watching Mara's face contort 

with pleasure as she thrust deep. 9he learned to orgasm 

on command, from Mara's Angers, Mara's mouth, Mara's 

voice alone.

zut Mara also kept her distance. 9he'd leave for hours, 

sometimes overnight, without e—planation. 9he'd come 

back smelling of other women, other se—, and she never 

apologiYed.

"Oou said you weren't possessive," Mara reminded her 

one night, when Nini asked where she'd been. "I'm hon-

oring that. Oou should too."

Nini didn't like it, but she understood. Mara was a col-

lector. 9he'd never be the only one in her collection.

@ne night, Mara brought home a woman from a barLa 

blonde named 9asha who looked like she belonged on a 

yacht. Mara directed the scene, her voice calm and com-

manding.

"9asha, on your knees. Nini, behind her. I want to watch 

you both."
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Nini obeyed.  9he fucked 9asha from behind while 

Mara knelt in front of her, guiding 9asha's mouth to 

her own pussy. The triangle of bodies moved in rhythm, 

sweat-slicked and desperate.

jhen Mara came, she bit down on her own hand to 

mu:e her scream. Then she pushed 9asha onto her back, 

spread her legs, and gestured to Nini.

"Cat her. Make her cum. I want to see you make a 

woman scream."

Nini lowered her mouth to 9asha's wet pussy, licked 

and sucked and Angered until 9asha's back arched and she 

came with a keening cry.

"2ood girl," Mara said, stroking Nini's hair. "Oou're 

learning."

?fter 9asha left, they lay in bed, naked and e—hausted.

"Oou have a gift," Mara said. "Oou're a natural submis-

sive, but you also have a dominant streak. Oou ;ust need to 

And the right person to e—ercise it on."

"I don't want anyone else."

"Oou will. ?nd I'll help you And them." Mara kissed 

her, soft and tender. "That's what I do. I collect beautiful 

things and help them bloom."
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Nini closed her eyes, let herself drift. 9he was blooming, 

but she wasn't sure what kind of <ower she was becoming. 

9omething beautiful, she hoped. 9omething that couldn't 

be pruned or cut.

9omething that would survive.

---



The Return

T hree months later, Nini returned to Palm Vista. 

She came alone, driving Mara's spare car, a silver 

convertible with the top down. She wore sunglasses and a 

sundress that showed oy her tan, her conWdence, her new 

bodf.

Bord spread East. -f the time she reached kvelfn's pentC

house, halE the building "new she was bac".

Yal Eound her bf the pool, reading the same romance 

novel kvelfn had been reading the daf she leEt.

IGou loo" diyerent,I he said, sitting beside her.

I? Eeel diyerent.I

IAood diyerentLI

IThe best diyerent.I She set down the boo", pulled oy 

her sunglasses. I? missed this place.I

IMissed meLI

IMissed fou most oE all.I
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—e smiled, that bofish smile that had Wrst charmed her. 

IMara let fou come aloneLI

I? told her ? needed time. She understood. @r she didn't 

care. kither waf, ?'m here Eor a wee".I

I1 wee".I Yal's hand Eound hers. IThat's plentf oE 

time.I

Thef spent the Wrst night in his wor"shop, Euc"ing on 

the same wor"bench where thef'd said goodbfe. ?t Eelt li"e 

coming homeFhis coc" Wlling her, his hands on her hips, 

his patient, endless stamina.

She rode him until she lost count oE orgasms, until her 

thighs were sha"ing and her voice was hoarse. —e came 

inside her, hot and thic", and she Eelt it drip down her leg 

as she collapsed on his chest.

I?'m not the same person,I she whispered.

I? "now. Gou're better.I

I? want to show fou what ? learned.I

She did. She ate his coc" with the s"ills Mara had taught 

herFdeep throat, teasing lic"s, her tongue tracing the vein 

underneath. She made him cum twice, and he was surC

prised, then grateEul.

IBhere'd fou learn thatLI

I1 woman in Miami. She taught me a lot.I
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I?'m glad.I —e pulled her close. I-ut ?'m also glad fou 

came bac".I

I?'ll alwafs come bac". This is where ? became real.I

Thef spent the wee" together, Euc"ing in everf unit thef 

could snea" intoFMrs. —enderson's laundrf room, Mrs. 

xelgado's spare bedroom, the pool house at midnight. 

Yal's reputation grew even larger as women whispered 

about the bof who could go all night.

@n the last daf, Nini went to see Mara's emptf apartC

ment. The "ef still wor"ed. She stood in the living room, 

remembering that Wrst night, the camera, the transEormaC

tion.

—er phone bu::ed. 1 te:t Erom Mara; IYome home 

soon. ? have a surprise Eor fou.I

Nini smiled. She tfped bac"; I@n mf waf.I

She drove bac" to Miami with the top down, the wind in 

her hair, and a smile on her Eace. She was a diyerent woman 

nowFa woman who "new what she wanted and wasn't 

aEraid to ta"e it.

1nd that was the scariest, most wonderEul thing oE all.



The Surprise

N ini pulled into Mara's Miami garage just after 

midnight, her body still humming from the drive, 

the wind, the freedom. She found the apartment door 

unlocked, which was unusual. Mara was always paranoid 

about security.

Inside, the lights were dim. Candles Bickered on the 

co—ee table. Mara sat on the couch, wearing nothing but 

a silk robe, her hair loose around her shoulders. "eside her 

sat another womanLyoung, maybe early twenties, with 

dark curly hair and nervous eyes.

JNini, this is Aena.J Mara's voice was calm, measured. 

JShe's my newest project. I thought you might want to 

help me break her in.J

Nini's stomach Bipped. Pealousy. Curiosity. ? dark thrill 

she didn't fully understand.

J@rojectFJ
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JAena's never been with a woman. She's terriHed, but 

she's also desperate to try.J Mara stroked Aena's hair, 

soothing her like a skittish cat. JI told her I'd Hnd somex

one gentle. Someone who understands what it's like to be 

afraid of your own desire.J

Nini looked at AenaLthe trembling hands, the zuick 

breaths, the wide eyes that darted between her and Mara. 

She saw herself, three months ago.

JVi, Aena.J

JVi.J Aena's voice was barely a whisper.

Nini walked closer, sat on the Boor in front of the couch. 

She took Aena's hand, felt the tremble.

JI was e5actly where you are. Scared, confused, conx

vinced something was wrong with me.J She szueeWed genx

tly. JGhere isn't. 2ou're just waking up.J

Aena's eyes Hlled with tears. JI don't know what I want. 

I don't know if I want this.J

J2ou don't have to know. 2ou just have to be willing to 

Hnd out.J

Mara watched, her green eyes gleaming with satisfacx

tion. She leaned back, let Nini take the lead.
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Nini leaned in, kissed Aena's cheek, soft and slow. JGell 

me what feels good. Gell me what doesn't. :e stop whenx

ever you want.J

JDkay.J Aena's breath hitched. JDkay.J

Nini kissed her mouth, gentle at Hrst, then deeper, her 

tongue brushing against Aena's lips. Aena's response was 

hesitant, then hungryLa woman starving for something 

she'd never tasted.

Mara moved behind Aena, kissing her neck, her shoulx

ders, pushing the robe o— her shoulders. Nini mirrored 

her, undoing Aena's robe from the front, e5posing her 

small breasts, her nipples already hard.

J2ou're beautiful,J Nini murmured.

JI don't feel beautiful.J

J2ou will.J

Nini lowered her mouth to Aena's chest, sucked a nipx

ple, Bicked it with her tongue. Aena gasped, her back archx

ing. Mara's hand slid down Aena's stomach, between her 

thighs.

JShe's wet,J Mara announced, her voice low and apx

proving. JSo wet for a girl who wasn't sure.J
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Aena's face Bushed, but she didn't pull away. Nini kissed 

down her stomach, parted her thighs, and looked at the 

neat, dark patch of hair between them.

JMay IFJ

J2es.J Ghe word came out desperate. J@lease.J

Nini  lowered  her  mouth,  tasted  Aena  for  the  Hrst 

timeLsweet, clean, already slick. She used everything 

Mara had taught her@ gentle circles, teasing licks, her 

tongue dipping inside then returning to the clit. Aena's 

hands Hsted in her hair, her hips rocking.

JDh godLoh godLJ

JAet it  happen,J Nini whispered against her pussy. 

JAon't Hght it.J

Mara joined in, her Hngers sliding into Aena, curling, 

Hnding that spot. Aena cried out, her body shuddering, her 

Hrst orgasm ripping through her like a storm.

:hen it was over, Aena lay limp, tears streaming down 

her face. Nini crawled up, held her.

JGhat wasLI've neverLJ

JI know.J Nini kissed her forehead. J2ou did so well.J

Mara pressed against Aena's other side, her voice soft but 

Hrm. J:elcome to the collection, little one. 2ou're going to 

love it here.J
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Aena laughed, wet and trembling. JI think I already do.J

Nini met Mara's eyes over Aena's head. Ghere was apx

proval there, and something elseLpride. Nini had become 

the teacher. She had become what Mara made her.

?nd she loved it.

xxx



The Exchange

T he next morning, Nini woke to dnM aLrL LnM lenL 

LyreLMb tLngyeM together in 'eM, lenLsf cLue '.rieM 

'etween aLrLsf thighfp The fo.nMf were wet, rhbthmiu, 

S.nut.LteM 'b aLrLsf fhLrS 'reLthfp

Nini wLtuheM, her own S.ffb Luhingp -he to.uheM her"

feyc, fyiMing two dngerf infiMe, wLtuhing aLrLsf hiSf grinM 

LgLinft lenLsf mo.thp

aLrL uL.ght her wLtuhingp -he fmiyeM, urookeM LnM 

wiukeMp

CIome herep v wLnt to tLfte bo. 'othpC

Nini urLwyeM to the coot oc the 'eM, SofitioneM herfeyc 

oOer aLrLsf cLuep -he yowereM her S.ffb to aLrLsf wLiting 

mo.th, ceyt thLt fkiyyeM tong.e dnM her uyit immeMiLteybp

C—h, c.ukPC
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lenL yookeM .S, her mo.th gyiftening, her ebef hLDbp -he 

wLtuheM Nini riMe aLrLsf cLue, wLtuheM aLrLsf hLnMf griS 

Ninisf Lff, S.yying her Mown hLrMerp

Cjonst ftoS,C Nini gLfSeMp CAyeLfe Monst ftoSpC

aLrL Lte her with r.thyeff Sreuifion, her tong.e uir"

uying, Riuking, Sreffingp Nini uLme in min.tef, her 'oMb 

Yerking, her u.m MriSSing onto aLrLsf uhinp

Then  aLrL  S.yyeM  her  Mown,  fwLSSeM  Sofitionf, 

S.fheM Ninisf cLue 'etween lenLsf yegfp

C@et.rn the cLOorp lenLsf ftiyy h.ngrbpC

Nini o'ebeM, yiuking lenLsf LyreLMb"fwoyyen uyit, tLft"

ing aLrLsf refiM.e mixeM with lenLsf own Lro.fLyp lenL 

'.ukeM, moLneM, uLme LgLin with L fhLrS urbp

aLrL wLtuheM them 'oth, her ebef hLyc"yiMMeM with 

SyeLf.rep -he reLuheM 'etween her own yegf, dngereM her"

feyc yLDiybp

CFo.sre 'oth fo 'eL.tic.yp -o eLgerpC

Nini S.yyeM LwLb crom lenLsf S.ffb, urLwyeM to aLrL, 

LnM S.fheM her 'Luk LgLinft the Siyyowfp -he fSreLM aLrLsf 

thighf, yookeM Lt the cLmiyiLr Sink coyMf, the '.M LyreLMb 

Seeking o.tp

Cab t.rn to mLke bo. u.mpC

Cjo itp -how me whLt bo.sOe yeLrneMpC
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Nini Lte aLrL with L h.nger thLt f.rSrifeM eOen her"

feycPMeeS, LggreffiOe, her tong.e c.uking aLrLsf hoye 

whiye her dngerf workeM her uyitp aLrLsf 'reLth uL.ght, her 

hiSf rifingp

CThLtsf itPright therePMonst ftoSPC

Nini MiMnstp -he Mo.'yeM Mown, f.ukeM aLrLsf uyit into 

her mo.th, RiukeM it with the tiS oc her tong.ep aLrL uLme 

with L g.tt.rLy groLn, her 'oMb Lruhing, her u.m RooMing 

Ninisf mo.thp

Nini fwLyyoweM, yiukeM her uyeLn, then urLwyeM .S to yie 

'efiMe herp

C?ooM  giry,C  aLrL  'reLtheM,  kiffing  her  coreheLMp 

CFo.sre 'euoming L mLfterpC

CVnM whLt L'o.t lenL8C

ClenLsf L 'eginnerp -he neeMf 'oth oc .f to fhow her the 

wLbpC aLrL t.rneM to lenL, who wLf wLtuhing with wiMe, 

worfhiSc.y ebefp C-tLb with .f tonightp Tomorrow, wesyy 

fee whLt eyfe bo. uLn tLkepC

lenL noMMeM, u.ryeM 'etween themp Nini ceyt her heLrt"

'eLt fyow, ceyt aLrLsf hLnM on her hiS, ceyt the wLrmth oc 

three 'oMief SreffeM togetherp

Thif wLf her yice nowp -trLnge, 'eL.tic.y, terricbingp

-he wo.yMnst trLMe it cor Lnbthingp
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The Test

L ena  left  after  three  days,  tearful  and  grateful, 

promising to return. Nini felt a pang of loss—she'd 

grown attached to the girl's nervous energy, her hungry 

discovery.

"You'll see her again," Mara said, reading her mind. "I 

keep my collection close."

"Will you ever add me to the permanent display?"

Mara's smile was enigmatic. "You're dijerent. You're not 

bust a piece. You're xecoming a curator yourself."

Miami nights  xlurred into a  rhythm of se-,  e-ploq

ration, and Huiet mornings. Mara introduced Nini to othq

er women—a doctor named Relena, a yoga instructor 

named Josa, a lawyer named Pulia who liked to xe tied up 

and spanked.
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Nini learned to wield a Fogger, to coil rope, to read a 

woman's xody language and know e-actly when to push 

and when to pull xack.

Eut Mara never let her forget her roots.

"You owe yourself one more trip to Aalm Sista," Mara 

said one evening. "You need to close a circle."

"What circle?"

"Nini. 1he woman who didn't know pleasure. You need 

to see her again. Cace her. Make sure she's gone."

Nini understood. The drove xack to Aalm Sista the ne-t 

morning.

1his time, she didn't go to @velyn's. The went straight to 

the pool, where she'd spent those Grst lonely days watching 

2al work, watching the old women gossip, feeling like an 

outsider.

The sat  at  the edge of  the pool,  dipped her feet  in 

the cool water. The rememxered the Nini who'd arrived 

here—frustrated, hollow, terriGed of her own xody. The 

felt a deep, aching pity for that woman.

"Rey."

The looked up. 2al stood there, toolxo- in hand, his 

shirt clinging to his chest in the humidity.

"Rey, 2al."
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"You're xack."

"Pust for the day. I needed to see something."

Re set down his toolxo-, sat xeside her. "Tee what?"

"Myself. 1he version of me that was here xefore."

2al was Huiet for a moment. "The's gone, you know. You 

killed her."

"I know. I bust needed to make sure there wasn't a ghost."

"1here isn't." Re took her hand. "Eut I'm glad you came 

xack. I missed you."

"I missed you too."

1hey sat in comfortaxle silence, watching the ripples in 

the pool. 1hen 2al turned to her, his ha=el eyes serious.

"1here's something I need to tell you. Vxout Mara."

Nini's chest tightened. "What?"

"The called me last week. Vsked me to xe part of someq

thing. V gathering she's planning. The wants to xring 

everyone together—all her conHuests, all her probects. V 

grand Gnale."

"V grand Gnale? 1hat doesn't sound like Mara. The's 

always xuilding, never Gnishing."

"1hat's what I thought." 2al's baw tightened. "Eut she 

said something else. The said you're ready. Jeady for what, 

she didn't say."
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Nini's mind raced. Jeady for what? Mara had xeen 

grooming her, teaching her, pushing her. Eut for what 

end?

"I need to call her."

"Ee careful, Nini. Mara plays games. Vnd she always 

wins."

"I know." Nini kissed his cheek. "Eut I've learned to play 

too."

qqq



The Invitation

N ini called Mara that night, sitting on Evelyn's bal-

cony, watching the stars.

"What are you planning?"

"Straight to the point. I like that." Mara's voice was 

smooth, amused. "I'm planning a gathering. A celebration. 

Everyone I've ever touched, ever taught, ever claimed. I 

want them all in one room."

"Why?"

"Because I'm done collecting. I want to curate."

"What's the diCerence?"

"Yollecting is passive. fou gather things, put them on a 

shelT. Yurating is active. fou arrange them, create mean-

ing, tell a story." Mara paused. "fou're the centerpiece oT 

my story, Nini. Phe one who transTormed the most. I want 

everyone to see you."

Nini's heart pounded. "I'm not a trophy."
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"fou're not. fou're a masterpiece. And masterpieces de-

serve to be admired." Mara's voice soTtened. "Phis isn't 

about ownership. It's about celebration. fours. Mine. 

Everyone who's ever been broken and rebuilt."

"When?"

"NeGt weekend. Lalm 1ista. Phe penthouse. Evelyn's 

already agreed."

"Evelyn knows?"

"Evelyn's been a part oT this longer than you know. She's 

the one who told me about Yal. She's the one who sug-

gested I @nd you."

Nini's world tilted. "Frandma was in on this?"

"Not in on it. Aware oT it. She saw your emptiness, 

Nini. She saw you drowning. She asked me to throw you 

a liTeline."

"Frandma... asked you to seduce me?"

"Po save you. Phere's a diCerence." Mara's voice was 

gentle now, almost tender. "Yome to the gathering. See 

what we've built. Phen decide iT you want to stay in my 

collection or start your own."

Phe call ended. Nini stared at her phone, her mind reel-

ing.
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Der grandmother. Mara. All oT Lalm 1ista. Phey'd been 

watching her, guiding her, pulling her toward this trans-

Tormation.

She should have Telt manipulated. jsed. Instead, she Telt 

grateTul.

She went back inside. Evelyn was reading in her arm-

chair, the same romance novel.

"Frandma?"

"fes, sweetheart?"

"9id you really ask Mara to help me?"

Evelyn closed her book, set it aside. She looked at Nini 

with those old, knowing eyes.

"I saw you wasting away, Nini. I saw the hunger in your 

eyes that you didn't even know was there. I couldn't Teed 

it myselT, but I knew someone who could."

"fou could have :ust talked to me."

"Would you have listened? Would you have believed me 

iT I told you that you were starving Tor pleasure, Tor touch, 

Tor Tucking?"

Nini ;ushed. "Maybe not."

"EGactly. Some lessons have to be learned through the 

body, not the mind." Evelyn smiled, soTt and sad. "Are you 

angry?"
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"Not angry. YonTused. But not angry."

"Food. Phen come sit with me. Vet me tell you about 

your mother when she was your age. She went through 

something similar. She :ust never Tound her Mara."

Nini sat beside her grandmother, took her hand. Phey 

talked until the moon was high, stories oT desire and loss 

and the women in their bloodline who'd learned to either 

embrace their hunger or suppress it.

Nini chose to embrace.

---



The Gathering

T he penthouse was transformed. Candles every-

where, low music, a spread of food and wine on the 

marble counter. Women —lled the spaceMfamiliar faces 

from 'araEs collection, plus Dvelyn, 'rs. gelHado, 'rs. 

Penderson, and others from Valm kista.

Cal stood by the window, nervous but present. 'ara 

moved throuHh the crowd liqe a Nueen, touchinH shoul-

ders, qissinH cheeqs, whisperinH.

Sini wore a red dress that huHHed every curve. "heEd 

done her hair, her maqeup, transformed herself into some-

one who belonHed here.

'ara found her, tooq her hand, led her to the center of 

the room.

ADveryone.A 'araEs voice cut throuHh the chatter. AThis 

is Sini. 'y Hreatest achievement.A

Lpplause. SiniEs face burned.
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A"he came to me hollow, unable to feel pleasure. 1 tauHht 

her. 1 broqe her. 1 rebuilt her. Lnd now sheEs more than 1 

ever was.A

'ara turned to Sini, cupped her face. A?ut 1Em not 

done with you yet. ThereEs one more lesson.A

AWhat lessonYA

AIettinH Ho of me.A

SiniEs heart stopped. AWhatYA

AFou donEt need me anymore. FouEve learned everythinH 

1 can teach. Sow you need to —nd your own path, your 

own collection, your own story.A 'ara qissed her, soft and 

lonH, tastinH of wine and reHret. A1 release you, little bird. 

jly.A

Tears streamed down SiniEs face. A1 donEt want to be 

released.A

AFes you do. Fou @ust donEt qnow it yet.A 'ara pressed 

somethinH into her handMa qey. L new qey. ATo your own 

apartment. 'iami. 1 bouHht it for you. L Hraduation Hift.A

Sini looqed at the qey, then at 'ara, then at the room 

full of women whoEd been part of her @ourney.

AThanq you,A she whispered. Ajor everythinH.A
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ASow Ho. Celebrate. jucq. Iive.A 'ara pushed her Hen-

tly toward Cal, who was watchinH with wide eyes. A"tart 

with him. PeEs been waitinH.A

Sini crossed the room, tooq CalEs hand. "he led him to 

DvelynEs bedroom, closed the door, and pushed him onto 

the bed.

Ajucq me liqe the —rst time. ?ut donEt stop. gonEt ever 

stop.A

Cal didnEt need to be told twice. Pe stripped her out of 

that red dress, laid her on the familiar sheets, and entered 

her with the same massive cocq that had —rst opened her 

world.

?ut this time she met him with eNual hunHer. "he rode 

him, bit his shoulder, clawed his bacq. "he came three 

times before he —nally spilled inside her, HroaninH her 

name.

Lfterward, they lay tanHled, sweaty, breathless.

AWhat nowYA Cal asqed.

ASow 1 build my own story.A Sini looqed at the qey in 

her hand, the open door, the party still humminH outside. 

ALnd maybe 1Ell let you be part of it.A

A1Ed liqe that.A
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They stayed in bed until the music faded, until the 

Huests left, until 'ara qnocqed on the door and said Hood-

bye.

The ne9t morninH, Sini drove bacq to 'iami with a 

new address, a new life, and a heart full of possibility.

"he was no lonHer 'araEs pro@ect. "he was her own 

woman.

Lnd that was the most powerful thinH of all.


