
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          The Free Use Housemate: The Sixth Encounter

        

        
        
          The Free Use Series, Volume 6

        

        
        
          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 SIXTH ENCOUNTER

    

    
      First edition. February 26, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Hera Persepolis.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230189978

    

    
    
      Written by Hera Persepolis.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Story Recap
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This 6,500-word short story is the sixth part of an ongoing series. It features two women and one man in a free-use domestic relationship (hetero, lesbian, and developing bi-curiosity in the man) with BDSM elements. The encounters are available separately and will be available as five-part anthologies upon the completion of each fifth encounter. All characters are over the age of eighteen, none are related, and all engage entirely consensually. We hope you enjoy!
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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.

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 is locked into it. Tanner fucks her there, and then the Elliotts double-penetrate her, with Peyton using a strap-on dildo.
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TANNER

DAMS BREAKING, YOU know?

It’s like a great man once said: “If it keeps on raining, the levee’s gonna break...”

In this case, the ‘levee’ is my various personal sexual taboos, and the ‘raining’ is new and exciting sexual experiences with mine and my wife’s live-in free-use fuck doll, the lovely and wonderful Alena Fox. The more we tried with her, the more new things we did, the more we wanted to try.

It felt like there was a big one, one of the bigger personal sexual taboos in my psyche (nothing illegal or creepy or whatever, don’t be weird), potentially starting to fall for me.

That was still in the future, but I was starting to waver a bit. I was starting to fantasize about things I never had before in my life. Again, nothing illegal or immoral, but nothing I care to put into words just yet. It was still something I’d only admit to thinking about in the horny and lusty moments when I was with my girls, nothing I’d admit to in the cold light of day. So, there was still a chance that it was a passing fad in my mind and would go away before I ended up acting on anything. That chance was slim, but it was there. I knew the girls would be into it if I told them what it was I was fantasizing about, but I wasn’t quite ready to make that leap.

In the meantime, our sex dungeon was coming along. It was like outfitting your house in Skyrim, you do it piece-by-piece and before you know it you’ve got a full-on BDSM palace. We’d gotten a new exciting piece and were testing it out that evening.

Alena was so everloving fucking sexy. Short, buxom, shapely, big tits and a nice bubble butt on a very petite frame. Her half-Filipina, half-Hawaiian face had that exotic beauty, added to by her beautiful dyed blonde hair, most often tied into a braid and occasionally pigtails. She was sexy in clothes, she was sexy naked, and she was pretty fucking sexy where she was presently, tied up into a suspension frame hung from the ceiling in our new sex dungeon.

It was one of the deluxe suspension frames, christened MAXIMUS on the company’s website. You could tie somebody up in a variety of different positions in it, all of which would entail them being suspended off the floor at just about waist-height for an adult man (adjustable anywhere from manlet to giant, naturally). Alena, besides all of her other great many talents, was also extremely flexible. The position she was tied up into presently was “The Seashell,” with her legs comfortably over her head, ankles tucked behind her neck. She was wearing a full vinyl body suit, black but thin enough to be translucent, with open holes in the chest and crotch so her beautiful tits and pussy were on display for my wife and I to see. Alena was not wearing the full mask; she found that stifling and I have to admit I didn’t blame her. Instead, she opted for the blood-red blindfold and ball-gag.
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