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“I’m always interested in pleasing you,” I told him.  “My business partner, huh?” I nudged him with my elbow.

“Suck my cock and we’ll see,” Alex said.

Fuck, this was naughty, but it felt like I was running out of options.  Seeing the money pouring into my account was making me giddy with excitement and I guess I lost myself in the middle of all that.

Alex’s cock was beautiful.  It looked so fresh and young as I finally laid eyes on it.  It pushed out from his pants and looked so surreal surrounded by the rest of him.

I got to my knees in front of him and really took a good look at what he had to offer.  Alex smiled from above and then pulled out his phone for a photograph.

“Just put your lips around it,” he said.  “I’ll try to get a photo without your eyes in.”

I gripped the hilt of his cock and gave him a quick, naughty jerk.  Alex let out a slow breath and I smiled wide, licking my teeth.

“Here goes, honey,” I told him.

I opened wide and pushed my lips over the smooth, cut crown.  Alex breathed deep again, and I felt his thick arousal fill my mouth.  It was so fucking wrong, but all I saw was dollar-signs.

Alex took several photos.  I made a different pose in each and eventually finished with a stuck-out tongue, holding the tip of his cock across it.

“Perfect,” he said.  “That should be enough to get us started.”

“Get us started?  I think we should finish.”

“Let’s see how they sell,” Alex said.  “That’s the point of this, isn’t it?”

Shit, I didn’t know.  The money was great, but now I was so turned on that I’d be pouting all night if I didn’t get fucked.  Young or not, Alex had turned me on something crazy and I know for a fact I’d done the same.  A guy just doesn’t get an erection that strong out of nowhere.  I could feel how turned on he was when he was in my mouth.

Alex set the price at five-hundred, and it sold within a few minutes.  I couldn’t believe where these people were getting the money from.  I knew this time that the buyer wasn’t Alex.

“More,” I told him.  “Let’s do more.”

I got on my knees and started to suck on Alex’s cock before he’d even got the camera out.  I was turning my mouth around his cock and really getting him going.  And it was at that exact point that the door opened and in walked my husband.

“What the fuck!” was the first thing he said.

“I can explain!” I said, the second I’d taken Alex’s cock from my mouth.

Jon’s face was a picture of confused anger, but over the next twenty minutes we relayed what we’d been doing.  Gradually he came round to the idea, or he decided that it was worth the turmoil for the money it earned.

“Show me,” he said, and he pointed to the monitor.

Alex showed him our past sales as I sat there in my panties.  Alex had put his cock away, much to my annoyance.  I’d grown quite fond of pleasing him.

“Show me a new one,” Jon said.

“Of what?” Alex asked.

“Another one of her sucking cock.”

Alex went for his belt.

“Not so fast,” Jon said.  “I think it’s my turn, don’t you?”
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I Turned My Sex Into An NFT And My Lodger Bought It
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Money was tight and all of us were looking for a way to earn a crust.  My lodger Alex was steadily making a fortune online, but I’m too proud to ask him for help, financially at least.  It feels wrong for an older woman to ask her nineteen-year-old lodger for money, so in the meantime me and my husband Jon tried to figure things out.

We were just about making rent, even after Alex told us that he’d be upping his contribution to our bills.  I’ve no idea when he worked.  He’d get up late and generally just kind of lounge around the house swiping at his phone, but then he’d tell me that he was making some outrageous amounts of money and I just struggle to believe it.

“What can I do?” I asked him eventually, nearing the end of my tether.  “I feel like me and Jon have cut back on everything, but by the end of the month we’re living off scraps.”

“You could let me help you.”

“Not that,” I told him.  I felt so conflicted.  Our pride couldn’t bring my husband Jon and I to accept his offer.  “What else can I do?”

“Is Jon out?”

I was confused.  “He doesn’t get back until later.”

“Okay, Linda.  Two words.  Sex.  Sells.”

I was more confused than before.  “What?”

“Sex sells,” he repeated.  “People will part with their money for sexy things.”

“I’m not following.”

“Have you heard of OnlyFans?”

I shook my head.  “Is that a sports website?”

Alex laughed.  “Far from it.  It’s full of women and people pay them a subscription fee in exchange for something sexy.”

“Sexy like what?”

Alex shrugged.  “That’s up to you, but remember it needs to be sexy enough for people to pay for it, but not so sexy that they feel they’ve had their fill and don’t stay subscribed.”

“I’m not sure I could do that,” I pouted.

“I think people would be willing to pay a lot,” Alex said, and it was one of the nicest compliments he’d ever given me.

“For me?”

“People love MILFs.”

“MILFs?”

Alex waved his hands.  “We’ll gloss over that, but just trust me.  Older women online can do okay.”

“I don’t know ...”

“Okay, well there’s something else I’ve been doing.  Have you heard of NFTs?”

“What the hell’s that?”

For the next twenty minutes Alex explained himself, talking all manner of jargon that I didn’t fully comprehend.  He told me he was buying, selling and creating, and that it was in the making of them that you could really make a fast buck.

“Has anyone ever mixed both?” I asked as his lesson came to end.

“Mixed both?  Mixed what?”

“Sex and NFTs?”

“No ...” Alex said, and then his eyes wandered up to look at the ceiling.  “But that might just be a great idea.”

“I want a cut,” I said quickly, laughing.

“You could get more than a cut.  You could get the whole damn pie.”

Alex took me to my computer and showed me the process of making an NFT.  It was surprisingly simple, even for an idiot like me.  Before I knew it, he’d placed the item on the marketplace.

“Will someone buy it?” I asked, looking quickly between him and the screen.

“Probably not,” Alex said.  “But it doesn’t have that added ingredient that you mentioned.”

“Sex?  It needs more sex?”

He nodded.

“Here,” I told him, and I handed him my phone.

I pulled down the front of my t-shirt and pushed my breasts together to make a deep, inviting cleavage.

“Take a picture,” I told him.

“Linda ...” Alex said, but he didn’t turn away fully.  His eyes kept wandering.

“Do it, Alex.  I want to see this experiment play out.”

Alex took several photos of my breasts and then he and I picked the best one.  It was one of the stranger bonding experiences I’d had with him, but we eventually settled on a particularly inviting piece.

In no time at all it was up on the marketplace and the two of us watched it for a minute or so.

“It’s not selling,” I said.

He laughed.  “Give it time.”

He hit refresh and then sat back in his chair with a shocked expression.  I couldn’t quite tell what had happened.

“What?” I asked.

“Someone bought it!”

“For how much?”

“A hundred bucks.”

“Just like that?”

He nodded.  “Just like that.”

“Let’s do more!”

Alex and I got to taking some more snaps, but I soon realized we had to go more extreme.  If a picture of my cleavage fetched a hundred dollars, imagine what a picture of my tits would command.  Alex took some convincing.

“Maybe this is something you could do on your own,” he posed.

“Come on.  I just want to see.  You’re faster at this than I am.  Quickly, come on.”

I pulled up my top and started to unclasp my bra.

“Linda!” Alex burst.

“Just a few, honey,” I pleaded, and I pulled my bra forwards off my breasts.

Alex turned his head away and looked off into the distance.

I handed him my phone, tapping it against his arm.  “Come on, don’t be silly.  Help me out.”

Alex took the phone and slowly he turned back to look at my exposed chest.  He stared wide-eyed at the screen as he looked through it at my big tits.

“How should I do it?” I asked him, and I put my hands over and around them, trying all different angles.

“Push them together,” Alex said quietly, staring.

I did as he asked, and he swallowed hard.  Alex took several photos, moving the camera around and making sure to get a plethora for us to choose from.

I kept my top off and sat beside him as he uploaded the images to the PC, and we made NFT’s out of them.  There was something surreal about picking out the best picture of my tits, but it gave me a tremendous boost in confidence.  That same boost in confidence was doubled when the photo sold immediately.

“How much?!” I asked quickly.

“Two-hundred!” Alex gasped.  “Linda, we’re on to something!”

“Three-hundred dollars, just like that.  And I didn’t even have to show my face.”

“This has worked better than I thought,” Alex said.  He handed me back the phone and then got up from his seat.

“Where are you going?”

“I’ve got to do something quickly.”

“But we’re on a roll!”

“You can make your own now.  Just do like I showed you.”

Alex hurried from the room and went upstairs.  I wasn’t about to stop now.  I took a few more photos and then did as Alex had showed me, uploading them to the marketplace on the account he’d made for me.

Again, the photos sold, and I watched our little balance of crypto increase steadily.  It felt like a cheat-code or something.  I started to wonder how much I could charge.

Alex hadn’t come down for a while and in the meantime, I’d sold more photos of my tits and now my ass.  At first, I’d teased the idea of revealing my butt, but curiosity got the better for me and soon I was posting peachy photos of my mature, toned ass.  People swallowed them up!  I couldn’t believe it.  I started to think that Alex’s assertions about older women doing well online were correct.  But, just like everything else, I went too far.

With Alex upstairs I felt emboldened to go even further.  I downed my jeans entirely and bared my pussy to the camera.  It was difficult to take a good photograph, but after a while I found a good angle, pointing up from the floor.  My face was just out of shot.  It was perfect.

I uploaded the image like I had the others, but when it come to pick a sale price, I paused at the input box.  What can I charge for a picture of my pussy?

Damn, I never thought I’d be asking myself that question, but I decided to really put these people to the test.  I typed ‘$1,000’ into the box and published the listing, then I put my panties back on and sat back in the chair.

I refreshed the page, and wouldn’t you know it, someone had paid the price in full.  They now owned the only picture of my pussy on the whole internet. 

“They bought it!” I chirped, just as I heard Alex coming down the stairs again.

I didn’t even think to cover my modesty.  He re-entered the room and seemed to remember how he’d left me.

“Linda!” he gasped.  “You’re barely wearing anything!”

“They bought it!” I cried.  “Someone bought it.”

“Bought what?”

“My pu—my photo!  Someone bought my photo!”

“For how much?”

“A thousand!”

Alex smiled wide.  “That’s amazing!”

“Thank you so much, honey!”

I dived at Alex and swept him up in my arms.  I hugged him close, and Alex put his hand on my bare back.  “That’s great news, Linda,” he said.

“I couldn’t have done it without you,” I told him, pulling away and looking him in the eye.

Alex stared at me and then glanced down to my tits.

I giggled.  “You think I’ve found my calling?”

“I don’t know about that,” Alex said.  “I have a confession to make.”

“What?”

“I bought your pussy.”

“You—bought my—”

“I bought the picture, Linda.  I’ve been watching you uploading them from upstairs and I’ve been buying them all.”

“You bought my ...”

“It looked so perfect, but you’ve got to stop.”

“You could join me,” I said hopefully.  “If they’ll pay that much for a pussy, imagine what they’d pay for someone touching my pussy or ...”

“Linda!  You’ve gone too far.”

“I’m just doing what you told me, honey.  We’re enterprising.”

“It’s crazy!”

“But no-one will have to know.”

“I’ll know.  And what about Jon?”

“He’ll be happy for the money!”  I reached out for Alex’s arm.  “Please.”

Alex sighed and then unfastened is pants.  “Let’s do a trial NFT.”

I showed him a toothy smile.  “Of course!  What of?”

“Put me in your mouth.  Quickly.”  He didn’t seem too soft on the idea all of a sudden.

Alex pulled his cock from his pants, and I saw that it was bolt stiff.  This whole endeavor seemed to be turning him on something wild.

“Is that ... for me?” I asked.

He nodded.  “I’ve been stiff since I saw your tits for the first time.”

“Oh, Alex, why didn’t you say something?”

“Like what?  ‘Linda your tits made me hard?’”

“Yes!”

Alex laughed.  “I didn’t know you’d be interested.”

“I’m always interested in pleasing you,” I told him.  “My business partner, huh?” I nudged him with my elbow.

“Suck my cock and we’ll see,” Alex said.

Fuck, this was naughty, but it felt like I was running out of options.  Seeing the money pouring into my account was making me giddy with excitement and I guess I lost myself in the middle of all that.

Alex’s cock was beautiful.  It looked so fresh and young as I finally laid eyes on it.  It pushed out from his pants and looked so surreal surrounded by the rest of him.

I got to my knees in front of him and really took a good look at what he had to offer.  Alex smiled from above and then pulled out his phone for a photograph.

“Just put your lips around it,” he said.  “I’ll try to get a photo without your eyes in.”

I gripped the hilt of his cock and gave him a quick, naughty jerk.  Alex let out a slow breath and I smiled wide, licking my teeth.

“Here goes, honey,” I told him.

I opened wide and pushed my lips over the smooth, cut crown.  Alex breathed deep again, and I felt his thick arousal fill my mouth.  It was so fucking wrong, but all I saw was dollar-signs.

Alex took several photos.  I made a different pose in each and eventually finished with a stuck-out tongue, holding the tip of his cock across it.

“Perfect,” he said.  “That should be enough to get us started.”

“Get us started?  I think we should finish.”

“Let’s see how they sell,” Alex said.  “That’s the point of this, isn’t it?”

Shit, I didn’t know.  The money was great, but now I was so turned on that I’d be pouting all night if I didn’t get fucked.  Young or not, Alex had turned me on something crazy and I know for a fact I’d done the same.  A guy just doesn’t get an erection that strong out of nowhere.  I could feel how turned on he was when he was in my mouth.

Alex set the price at five-hundred, and it sold within a few minutes.  I couldn’t believe where these people were getting the money from.  I knew this time that the buyer wasn’t Alex.

“More,” I told him.  “Let’s do more.”

I got on my knees and started to suck on Alex’s cock before he’d even got the camera out.  I was turning my mouth around his cock and really getting him going.  And it was at that exact point that the door opened and in walked my husband.

“What the fuck!” was the first thing he said.

“I can explain!” I said, the second I’d taken Alex’s cock from my mouth.

Jon’s face was a picture of confused anger, but over the next twenty minutes we relayed what we’d been doing.  Gradually he came round to the idea, or he decided that it was worth the turmoil for the money it earned.

“Show me,” he said, and he pointed to the monitor.

Alex showed him our past sales as I sat there in my panties.  Alex had put his cock away, much to my annoyance.  I’d grown quite fond of pleasing him.

“Show me a new one,” Jon said.

“Of what?” Alex asked.

“Another one of her sucking cock.”

Alex went for his belt.

“Not so fast,” Jon said.  “I think it’s my turn, don’t you?”

I looked between them.  Alex yielded, of course.  Jon was twice his size.

My husband stood up and pulled his cock from his pants.  He jerked it stiff and then told Alex to get a photo as he brought his dick to my mouth.

I’ve gotta be honest, I fucking loved being their little money pig like that.  Alex watched as Jon stuffed his cock into my mouth, snapping away nervously.

“That’s it,” Jon said.  “Suck that fucking cock.”

“There’s no audio,” Alex said.  “It only captures the photo.”

“Oh, I know,” my husband said.  “That’s just for her.”

I smiled, or I tried to.  It was a tough act to perform when you had a mouth full of cock.

Alex uploaded the photo and this time it was Jon’s turn to marvel as the NFT sold in a few minutes.

“They’re ravenous,” I cried, looking wide-eyed at the series of sold photos in our account’s history.

“So are you from the look of how much cock you’ve eaten today,” Jon said with a smile.

I grinned back.  I could tell he wasn’t mad.  He knew how desperate things had gotten.  Alex was just happy that I’d finally accepted his help.  It didn’t hurt that he also got a blowjob out of it.

“What do we do now?” Jon asked.  “Keep selling these?”

“We could ...” Alex said.

“Or what?” I asked.

He puffed his chest.  “Or we escalate.”

I was confused.  “Escalate?”

Alex nodded.  Jon seemed to understand.

“If one cock is good, two cocks is better,” Jon said.  “If tits sell, so do tits covered in cum.  If a cock sitting in your pussy works, one in your ass works better.”

Alex snapped his fingers and pointed at Jon.  “Exactly that!”

The two of them laughed with Jon slapping Alex’s back heartily.  “I never thought I’d be so happy to have someone fuck my wife.”

“Fuck?” Alex said.

“Hell yes,” Jon said.  “You’ve started, so let’s finish.”

I clapped my hands giddily.  We were turning into quite the business.

“You want me ...” Alex said, pointing at his chest but unable to finish the sentence.

“I want you to fuck her,” Jon said.  “I will be too, don’t worry.”

“Both of you?” I gasped.  “Together?”

Jon nodded.

“I’ve never done that before,” I whispered.

“Let’s see how much that’ll sell for,” Jon said, rubbing his hands together.

Alex still looked dumbfounded.  “Double penetration?” he asked.

Jon nodded and grabbed his arm.  “I’ll take her ass.”

“Jon!” I gasped, laughing.  “We’ve only done that once before.”

As Jon spoke, he took off his t-shirt and hopped from his jeans.  “I think it’s time for round two, don’t you?  Come on, Alex.”

He hurried him as though suddenly there was a great urgency to finish what we’d started.  I guess the bubble could burst any second.

“Do we need to think about this?” Alex asked.

“You didn’t think too hard when you bought that photo of my pussy,” I teased.

Jon stared at him.  “You sly dog ...”

“I—I just—I was trying—”

“Relax,” Jon laughed.  “She looks good, doesn’t she?”

Jon put his arm across Alex’s back and the two of them eyed me.  I turned a toe into the carpet and blew them a kiss.  Their eyes wandered all over me and I felt a pang of horniness at being studied like that.

“Come on,” I clapped.  “One of you on the camera.”

I got to my knees and Jon was the first to bring his cock to me.  Alex snapped several photos as my husband pushed his cock into my mouth and started to fuck it slowly.  I hummed contently and rubbed at my pussy, causing Alex to step backwards and get more of the image on his camera-phone.

“Should we upload them now?” Alex asked, pointing to the computer.

I shook my head.  “Let’s not interrupt this.  We’ll upload it all at the end.”

“Here,” Jon asked, and he took the phone from Alex.  “Now you.”

Alex was quickly back to my mouth, but he looked to Jon for permission before he pushed himself inside me.  Jon gave him a nod and then watched as our lodger filled my mouth with his cock.

“That’s it,” Jon said, and he took several photos of the act on the phone.

Before long he joined Alex and soon, I had the pleasure of two cocks at my mouth.  I’d never known anything like it, but it made photographing it hard.  For a few minutes I tried holding the camera out in front of me and taking a selfie, but it was tricky.

“Fuck it,” I huffed, and I threw the camera down in favor of servicing my boys properly.

I started to suck on each, pumping the cock that wasn’t in my mouth and moving my lips quickly over the one that was.  I could hear them both groaning above me.

“That’s so good, Linda,” Alex would say, and I’d feel myself swell with pride.  Every woman wants to please a younger guy.

As I feasted on Alex, Jon moved away and grabbed the camera again.  “Here,” he said, and he beckoned me up from the floor.  “Bend over and show him your ass.”

“He’s gonna fuck my ass?” I asked, looking to Alex.

Alex looked excited but slightly apprehensive.

“Not yet,” Jon said.

I bent forwards and looked back over my ass.

“Take off her panties, Alex,” Jon said.

Alex grabbed the dainty little things and slid them down over my big ass as Jon swooned.

“Look at that,” my husband said.  “That’s perfect, isn’t it.”

“Mm-hmm,” Alex agreed, and he rubbed at one of my cheeks.

“Get in her pussy,” Jon told him.

I bit my lip and looked to Alex.  He didn’t need much in the way of encouragement.  He held the base of his cock and walked forwards, spying my soaked hole and taking aim.

I felt him press against my pussy and it opened over him gradually.  He let go of his cock now that it was docked and then pushed forwards, sending his inches slowly inside me.

“Yes!” I groaned, and I looked straight at the camera as Jon took photos.  I figured we could crop out our faces afterwards.

Alex’s hands moved all over my ass as he started to work from the hips, sending his cock through me over and over and losing himself to the sensations of my tight, wet pussy.

“Your first?” Jon asked after a while.

Alex must have nodded, but I didn’t see it.

I looked back and asked him again.  “I’m your first?”

“Uh-huh,” he said, and he didn’t break his stride.  He looked so turned-on.

I was so shocked.  Alex was a good-looking kid, but I guess spending so much time online had its costs.  It dawned on me that I’d taken his virginity.  At first, I was shocked, but soon I came to be relieved by it.  He was untouched and he was mine.

Alex continued inside me, but Jon hurried over quickly and stopped him.  He pulled him back.

“Not yet,” Jon said.

Alex stumbled backwards and I saw in his face that he’d been desperately close to climax.  I was surprised he hadn’t bolted yet, given this was his first taste of pussy.

Jon handed Alex the camera.  “Remember what I said?  If pussy is good, anal is better?”

I stayed bent over and braced myself as Jon came walking over.  He spat on his fingers and then swashed them over my ass.  I felt the tickle of him and gripped at the arm of the sofa, but his cock didn’t arrive.  Instead, I felt a swirling sensation that was unlike anything else.

I looked back and marveled as I made eye-contact with Jon.  His mouth was out of sight, feasting on my asshole joyously.  I couldn’t believe it.

“Yes!” I burst.  “Yes!”

Alex got photos, but I wasn’t quite sure how we were going to upload this one.  It’d just be one big blur.  But that didn’t bother me in the slightest, given how amazing it felt.  If you’ve ever got the chance to try it, just do it!  Trust me.

So, Jon tongued my ass open, pressing his wet muscle against mine until it started to relent.  Soon the dot became an open O.  I felt ready.

“Get the camera in here,” Jon said, and he wiped as his mouth and stood up.

He brought his cock to the impossibly small hole and then started to push forwards.

I looked back to see Alex jerking his cock as he took photos of Jon entering me.  My asshole widened slowly over the intruder and soon it was sucking him up like a hoover and beckoning him deeper.

Jon pushed onwards until his hips hit my ass and his cock was buried to the hilt.  Alex changed the angle to look under at my vacant pussy, the lips of which began to tremble as Jon started to fuck my ass.

His cock in my ass felt incredible.  At first there was the obvious pang of pain and the stretch of a muscle that had no business widening that far, but soon the unusual sensation turned pleasurable, accentuated by the happy snappings of Alex who took many photos and jerked his cock the whole time.

“I want you both,” I called out to them.  “Both inside me.”

“Who’s gonna photograph it,” Alex asked.

“I don’t give a shit about the NFTs now.  I just want your cocks inside me.”

Jon was impressed.  “Hear that, Alex?”

“She wants us both.”

“Sit on the couch, Alex,” Jon said.

Alex sat down and his cock slapped up against his stomach.  Jon continued to fuck my ass for a moment, moving in and out slowly before vacating me completely.

“Go sit on him,” Jon said to me, and he patted my ass as he moved away.

I tried to walk daintily towards him.  I could feel my ass trying to work out whether it needed to stay open or attempt to close.

I straddled Alex and looked down into his eyes as I wriggled above his cock.  He straightened it up and looked under, trying to find the right spot.

I sought out the thick head of his cock and pushed down onto it, swallowing him up in my pussy.  As I did so I hugged his head to my chest and Alex started to kiss at my tits before whimpering against them.
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