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Story Recap




[image: ]




The First Encounter: Happily-married young couple Tanner and Peyton Elliott bring home a new friend, Alena Fox, after a night of drinking. They end up having sex several times, and Alena proposes an arrangement-free rent for her, sex with her-whenever they want it-for them.

The Second Encounter: Tanner comes home to find Alena playing video games alone in the house. They make love, and Peyton comes home in the middle and joins in. They shower together, and then compete to see who can make Tanner climax first, as a bet to see who chooses the evening movie.

The Third Encounter: Tanner gets home to find Alena and Peyton making love on the couch. Rather than join in, he pleasures himself as he watches. Later they get in the shower and Tanner pleasures Alena with one end of a double dildo, and then Peyton and Alena pleasure each other using the dildo. Finally, Peyton paints Alena naked from behind while Tanner pleasures himself on her.
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TANNER

I DON’T KNOW HOW MOST free-use relationships work, because I haven’t done the research quite frankly. I don’t have any interest in being in ‘the lifestyle,’ or whatever. I don’t want to go to conventions and network with fellow practitioners and enthusiasts, or whatever it is people do at those things. I haven’t asked them about it, but I’m ninety-nine percent certain Alena and Peyton don’t want any part of that world either. We have what we have, and it works for us, and whatever works for others, good for them. But as far as being ‘in the lifestyle,’ no thanks, it’s not for us. It’s like being somebody who participates in gay pride parades, versus some quiet keep-to-themselves fella who just happens to like sex with dudes. 

Does that make sense? 

If it does, we are the latter.

All of that is to say that I am ignorant as to how the vast majority of these relationships operate, or even how common they are. But, I suppose it’s possible that many of them involve a free-use live-in love doll (the role that Alena Fox fills for us) who has some serious issues. A woman who willingly allows herself to be degraded, used whenever someone else feels like it, as if they’re a toy... you would be forgiven for thinking that, from the outside, that looks like somebody who doesn’t have a ton of self-respect.

It is remarkable to me how, in the case of Alena Fox, that is absolutely not the case.

She is one of the most mature, worldly, and intelligent—emotionally and intellectually—people I’ve ever met. If you simply watched our sexual interactions from the outside looking in, without context, it would seem as if we were degrading her, or that she was willing debasing herself and allowing herself to be disrespected. But that is, again, emphatically not the case. She is a woman who willingly allowed herself to be sexually used because it gave her sexual pleasure to do so. She was fully aware that we respected her and thought highly of her, and she thought the same of us. Before we’d met Alena, I’d have seen somebody like her and just thought she had raging daddy issues or something, but I can see now how incomplete, how ignorant of a picture that was. In the right context, in the right relationship, a free-use relationship can be built on respect, love and pleasure, instead of whatever negative associations might arise with it.

It can be done right, this kind of relationship. Not everything porn-adjacent has to be about a woman with ‘daddy issues.’ Sometimes, it’s just their kink. Sometimes they just love to fuck, and this is how they love to fuck.

Anyway. Just some more of my thoughts about the free-use life. Not that I’m a part of the life. Just some more thoughts about my life which happens to incorporate a free-use component.

Those were my thoughts as I lay in bed on a particular morning. I was the only one left in bed, which was unusual—I typically woke up before the girls, or at least with them. And yes, I said girls, plural. We did have the guest room but we had never used it for Alena; from the very first day she had moved in with us, she’d just slept in our bed. It had all started as just sex, but it would have been a little ridiculous to claim there weren’t growing feelings among the three of us. That was something more complex that we’d yet to really explore. The great sex was simple, but feelings, that was a labyrinth. I’d be fine kicking that can on down the road as long as we could. 
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