
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Free Use Housemate: The Fourth Anthology

        

        
        
          The Free Use Series, Volume 20.5

        

        
        
          Hera Persepolis

        

        
          Published by Persepolis Publishing, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE FREE USE HOUSEMATE: THE FOURTH ANTHOLOGY

    

    
      First edition. July 26, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Hera Persepolis.

    

    
    
      Written by Hera Persepolis.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Story Recap and Characters



[image: ]




––––––––

[image: ]


Characters

PEYTON ELLIOTT: Married to Tanner, she is five-foot-seven with platinum blonde hair to the middle of her back, with B-cup breasts, wide hips, ivory white skin, and blue eyes.

Tanner Elliott: Married to Peyton, he is six-foot-one, slim and lithely muscular with very little body hair, shoulder-length-brown hair, and brown eyes.

Alena Fox: The Elliotts’ free-use live-in housemate—essentially now their second wife—she is five-foot-four with D-cup breasts and a shapely hourglass figure, with dyed blonde hair and green eyes. 
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Recap

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.

The Fourth Encounter: Tanner wakes up to find Alena cooking breakfast for the three of them, and he makes love to her over the breakfast table while Peyton watches and records them. Later, the trio are playing a board game and decide on a little bet, where the loser must go down on the winner. Peyton loses to Tanner, so she orally pleasures him while Alena watches and takes care of herself. That night, the trio come home and Alena gives Peyton deep-throating lessons, and discuss maybe making a change to the apartment’s guest bedroom.

The Fifth Encounter: Peyton and Alena continue their deep-throating lesson in the guest room, this time using Tanner as a training subject instead of the dildo. The next day, Tanner comes home to find that Peyton has installed a BDSM restraint frame in the guest room (which they plan to convert into a sex dungeon), and Alena gets locked into it. Tanner has sex with her there, and then the Elliotts DP her, with Peyton using a strap-on dildo.

The Sixth Encounter: The Sex Dungeon continues to grow. Tanner has sex with Alena strapped into a suspension harness in the Dungeon, while Peyton pleasures herself on their new Sybian. Then they trade, Peyton using a strap-on with Alena while still in the harness, while Tanner watches from a cuck-chair. They discuss how Tanner is starting to have new fantasies, and then Alena pleasures them both on the couch. They bring Tanner’s new fantasies to Alena, who begins shopping for new relevant elements in the dungeon.

The Seventh Encounter: The trio have a conversation about anal play, and how they will begin exploring it going forward. Peyton is the first one to break the ice, fingering Tanner’s ass when she sucks his cock. Tanner begins anal training, using larger and deeper butt plugs as the days go by. Peyton goes and meets Alena at her college, and they have sex in the library, finally saying “I love you” to each other for the first time. Later that night, the trio have sex in the BDSM Dungeon (where Tanner briefly sucks on Peyton’s strap-on), ending the night professing their love for each other.

The Eighth Encounter: In the middle of the night, Tanner gets out of bed and comes back and wakes up Alena so she can orally pleasure him while Peyton sleeps. They fall back asleep, and when Tanner wakes up in the morning, he makes love to Peyton while Alena sleeps. Later, Peyton uses a magic wand vibrator on Alena while Tanner watches and masturbates, and then she uses a miniature dildo on Tanner, putting him into position to cum in his own mouth. The next day, the trio discuss their growing romantic feelings for each other, and Tanner makes love to Alena on the dining room table. They accidentally leave a window open, allowing a woman in an office building across from them to watch them.

The Ninth Encounter: Peyton fucks Tanner with a very small strap-on dildo while Alena rides his face. Later, the trio install a Saint Andrew’s Cross and tie Alena to it, where Peyton gets her off with a magic wand dildo as Tanner watches. Then they adjust the cross to put Alena on her knees, and Tanner face-fucks her. Finally, Alena installs a dildo machine in the dungeon, and the Elliotts have her use it first, having the machine fuck her at the same time that she sucks Tanner’s cock. Then the trio have a conversation about how they will earn more money to pay for all their new toys, and Alena has an idea that she does not yet share with the Elliotts. 

The Tenth Encounter: Alena and the Elliotts begin filming their lovemaking to publish online, beginning their lives as adult content creators. They set up cameras all over the house, with one of them often also serving as a roving cameraman with a handheld. Alena rides Tanner while Peyton films, and Peyton then rides Tanner while Alena films. Then Peyton fucks Tanner with an ejaculating dildo while he goes down on Alena. The next morning, Alena makes breakfast for the Elliotts wearing nothing but a G-string, and Tanner makes love to her on the table. At the end of this episode, they finally begin publishing their videos online.

The Eleventh Encounter: Alena and the Elliotts find overnight success as online adult content creators. Tanner and Alena have sex in the kitchen, and then Alena and Peyton DP Tanner in the BDSM Dungeon with strap-ons. Not to be left out, Peyton is then DP’d by Tanner and Alena. The trio express anxiety about Tanner’s growing fantasies, and the thought of bringing someone else into their relationship. They decide to establish some ground rules, and reach out to a potential collaborator. At the end of the episode, they hear back from the collaborator and start planning their trip to meet them.

The Twelfth Encounter: The trio arrives at their resort getaway in Italy, and immediately christens their luxury suite by giving Tanner a double blowjob. They then explore the town of Vulcano Porte, and then go back to the resort where Tanner and Peyton make love in the outdoor infinity pool while Alena watches and pleasures herself. That evening, they go down to the beach to wait for their new collaborator, who is scheduled to arrive that night. They make love on the beach, and their collaborator arrives just as their beachside sexual encounter reaches its conclusion.

The Thirteenth Encounter: Adriana LaCroix, the Italian transgender adult film star, arrives on Vulcano to meet with the trio. They chat about Tanner’s fantasies to try dick but his reluctance to take the plunge, and Adriana suggests they take things slow. The first thing she asks for is a show of the three of them, while she watches. The girls give Tanner a double blowjob, for Adriana’s viewing pleasure. Later that afternoon, on the beach, Adriana fucks Peyton while orally pleasuring Alena, and Tanner watches near the camera. That evening, the foursome pairs off into two couples in the hotel suite, with Adriana making love to Alena while Tanner and Peyton do the same across the bed. Afterward, Tanner goes over to Alena and Adriana, and licks some of Adriana’s cum off of Alena’s ass.

The Fourteenth Encounter: Tanner gives Adriana a handjob, while Alena and Peyton film. Then they go out to the resort’s outdoor shower, where Tanner and Adriana shower together and get each other off again, while the couple who had been spying on them from the balcony above them watches again. The next morning, the quartet walk down to the beach, where Tanner and Adriana DP Peyton while Alena films them. Later that day, they go to the ruin of a medieval castle on the other side of the island, where Alena gives Tanner and Adriana a double-barrel blowjob, and then Tanner and Adriana spit-roast Alena. Afterward, Tanner tells Adriana and his wives that he is ready to suck Adriana’s cock.

The Fifteenth Encounter: Within the confines of the ruins of Castle Scaligero, Tanner sucks Adriana LaCroix to completion, his first time giving a blowjob to a real penis. She fucks him immediately afterward. Tanner decides that, while he does like cock, he does still mostly prefer women. The quartet then have a foursome in their suite, and then Alena leaves a camera for the mysterious Spanish couple who has been watching them, asking the couple to film them. The couple does so, setting up the camera on the balcony from which they had been watching Adriana and the trio.  When the Spaniards return the camera the next day, it is accompanied by a note. Alena is surprised by its contents, but they decide to wait to read it together until they are all home. They depart Italy and make plans to see Adriana again sometime in the future. 
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The Free Use Housemate

The Sixteenth Encounter
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WELL. 

When you and your wife have brought home a girl from the bar for the purpose of having a threesome, when that girl has turned out to be a total freak fetishist with a free use kink and turns into a live-in sex mate and then turns into a third romantic partner in the marriage, when you’ve started a porn business with that person, when you’ve gone on a sex vacation to Italy to make content with the hottest transgender adult film star in the world, when you’ve fucked and been fucked in an Italian Medieval Castle... what on Earth do you do for an encore? 

Stay tuned. It might be hard to believe right now, but it gets weirder. 

Bringing home Alena Fox from the bar that night was the single most life-changing decision I and my wife Peyton ever made. You just never know how little decisions like that can create a great spoke of fate and time that alters the course of the rest of your life. Maybe we don’t go to that bar, maybe I don’t go to the bathroom in that exact moment and maybe Alena doesn’t sit down next to Peyton and get to talking, maybe we don’t invite her over, maybe we just have the one threesome and then go our separate ways... maybe maybe maybe. Obviously, not a single one of those decisions ended up following those various maybe routes. They happened how they happened, and now we were a couple with a free-use fetishist second wife, now we were a trio with a robust and very successful porn business, now I was a man with two wives, a man who was a legitimate internet porn star, a man who’d sucked off and been fucked by a smoking-hot transgender Italian woman named Adriana LaCroix. 

And now, this. 

The note left us by the Spaniard couple sat on the kitchen table in front of us. The three of us, my two wives and I, sat there staring at it. We sat three abreast, all our chairs on one side of the table, me between Peyton and Alena. The girls’ emotions were hard to read. My own emotions were hard to read. I couldn’t quite tell what I was actually feeling in that moment. It all felt surreal, fantastical, some strange joke that was going over my head. 

The two Spaniards, boyfriend-girlfriend or perhaps husband-and-wife, or perhaps simply business partners, but both of them exceedingly sexy (and yes, I could admit to myself now that I was fully one hundred percent bisexual, though I did prefer women most of the time), had watched us have sex with Adriana over the course of our Italian sex romp. At the time, we’d thought them simply free-love, open-minded voyeurs. Not so uncommon for young Europeans, or so went the cliche.

That’s what we’d thought about them, at least. We had been very, very wrong. 

Here is what their note said: 

“Greetings. You don’t know us, but we’ve been watching you since the beginning of your adventure into online erotica. We find you fascinating. We’d like to make you an offer. If you choose to accept this, on the other side is more wealth and power than you could possibly imagine. You will never worry for anything ever again. You will be able to retire the moment you find yourselves fully associated with us... though you won’t want to. 

“Before you know who we are, before you know who we represent, you will be required to perform a series of sexual tasks for us. You will become our free-use concubines, in a sense. You will give us control of all cameras in your apartment. When we send you outside to various public places, rest assured that we have our ways of watching you while you are there. If you agree to this proposal, we will always be watching. We will task you with a series of sexual activities, which, if you perform each of them to satisfaction, we will then proceed to the next step in our relationship, the one where you find yourselves the recipients of unlimited money and power. 

“But that isn’t even really the attraction, is it? You’re on your way to becoming wealthy on your own, without our help... albeit much more slowly and not nearly as wealthy. Trust us when we say that we offer access to a sexual world that money cannot buy, partners of such high prominence, of such beauty, in such exotic locales, they are beyond your wildest dreams. Everything we offer you is legal, have no fear about that. But there is a sexual world you can hardly imagine, that you cannot buy, to which we can offer access. That is the true reward of agreeing to perform our little tasks for you. None of these tasks are beyond your abilities, and none of them are necessarily illegal. Some of them, you might find difficult. But believe us when we say, none of them is beyond your ability. Once you’ve begun, you may quit at any time, at which point you will never see us or hear from us again.

“We await your response. You have until Midnight the Sunday after we’ve parted ways.

-Your friends, the Couple Next Door.”

Of course, this was not the couple currently next door to us. ‘The Couple Next Door’ referred to the couple whose suite had been near to ours at that Italian resort. They hadn’t even been next door to us while we were there, but I could understand what they meant. No need to overcomplicate things. It was the Spaniards, the sexy couple who’d watched us all that week, who Alena had had the idea to ask them to film for us. The note had been in the box with the returned camera. 

“Well,” I said. 

“Well,” Peyton repeated, her voice suggesting that she was just as mystified and stunned as I was. 

“What do you guys think?” Alena asked, looking at both of us in turn. “They included instructions for how to give them control of the cameras. That will be the sign that we’ve agreed to it.”

“It just... It feels like a joke,” I said. “This can’t be real. ‘Unlimited money and power,’ what does that mean? I mean, it seems self-explanatory, but... I mean, do we even want unlimited power? I don’t know what to make of that. Unlimited money, to give them access to our cameras, let them watch our every move, treat us like their concubines... I don’t know... I just don’t know-”

“I think we should do it,” Peyton said suddenly. 

Alena and I looked at her. 

“I mean, we’re already being watched on our videos,” said Peyton. “Not all the time, admittedly, but I would say we’re used to that invasion of our privacy at this point. So, we go dark on the website and are watched by an audience of two.”

“We don’t know that for sure,” I said. I was surprised that Peyton, of all people, was the one to argue for this plan. She had, once upon a time, been the more prudish of us. Now she was suggesting we should give over our sex lives, our entire lives really, to this mysterious pair of wealthy Spaniards. Leaping before we look. 

“That’s true,” Peyton admitted, “But... who really cares? It’s an interesting deal, and we can go back on it anytime we want; you read the same words I did... Just perform sexual tasks. We can do that. Perform them successfully, and we have a life of financial security and power, and a world of exotic new interesting sex. Don’t pretend it doesn’t excite you both, the thought of it. Don’t pretend it doesn’t turn you on.”

I started to argue, but stopped myself. “You’re right,” I said. “It does turn me on. The thought of it. Alena?”

“You know I’m in,” she said with a bright smile. 

“Okay then,” I said. “Sounds like we’re agreed. Let’s do it.”

What was that I was saying earlier, about simple little decisions? 

You just never know when one of them will create a great spoke of fate that changes your life irrevocably. 

Anyways.

Giving control of the cameras to the Spaniards was surprisingly easy. We just went on a remote desktop website, input the same code that we put in to link our cameras to our own computer, and that was it. 

At first, nothing happened. Nothing seemed different. 

Then the camera across from us moved. 

It was the one above the doorway into the kitchen, immediately across from us at the table. It suddenly turned towards us, the light on it blinking green now. I did not even know that it could turn green; I had only ever seen it show a red light. I also hadn’t known that the cameras could turn. The unmistakable impression was of an eyeball, turning towards us.

“Go to your BDSM Dungeon,” said a woman’s voice. At first, we thought it must be the Spaniard woman, but I realized quickly that the voice was AI-generated, a robot. Of course, they wouldn’t speak to us in their actual voices. Not yet. 

I also hadn’t known that our cameras had speakers in them. 

“Go to your BDSM Dungeon,” the woman’s voice repeated. “Right this moment.”

We did as we were ordered, getting up from the table and relocating to our precious dungeon. I have to admit; I’d missed it while we were in Europe. 

“Disrobe,” said the female voice, speaking this time from one of the cameras in the dungeon. 

Again, we did as we were ordered, stripping down until we were naked. I started getting hard immediately, being naked with my two beautiful wives, and also at the thought of the two Spaniards watching us. And whoever else was watching.

“Peyton and Alena,” the female AI voice said. “Down on your knees. Suck Tanner’s cock.”

My wives looked at each other and then smiled at me, and both of them went down to their knees. Alena took the base of my shaft, and Peyton began kissing and licking my tip.

“Mmm,” I moaned, putting my hands behind my head and enjoying the feeling. “That’s good...”

“You are not permitted to cum, Tanner,” said the AI woman. “Not until we instruct you. Do not orgasm.”

“I understand,” I sighed, as Peyton slipped my tip into her mouth.

“Good,” said the AI voice.

I closed my eyes and leaned my head back, as Peyton and Alena took turns sucking my dick. After a while of switching off, my wives pressed their lips together in a kiss with my cock in between them, allowing me to thrust in between them there. They stayed in that position for a while, and then switched again, Alena sucking on my tip and shaft, while Peyton kissed and licked and fondled my balls and base. 

“That’s it,” said the woman on our cameras. Her accent was vaguely British, though the people controlling the AI speaker were Spanish. “Worship his cock, ladies. Just like that. Keep on like that. We are enjoying this.”

I groaned and moaned and grunted as they worked me over, feeling a huge climax building in me, my balls ready to burst.

“Fuck, that’s good,” I groaned.

“I know,” said the woman on the camera. “Do not cum. Do not orgasm. Not yet.”

“I understand,” I repeated, gasping, gritting my teeth, trying to think of something, anything, unsexy. My wives did me a solid, slowing down, taking it a little easier on me. They knew my tells; they could see and feel and hear that I was close. Alena took my shaft in her hands and slapped herself across her beautiful face with it, and then did the same with Peyton, slapping her in both cheeks, slapping her across the lips. She knew that I liked that very much when she did that, but it wasn’t necessarily a tactile enjoyment, so it wouldn’t bring me closer to climax. It was something I would like, while also giving me a little physical break to keep me from cumming.
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