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Part 1: Her Bath Time

Chapter 1

Ness

My body’s reaction to being looked at with intent or brushed against by a man was supposed to have changed when I got married. I was a vulnerable young deer and guys were trucks and their glances my way were like high beams.

I rode the train home from work and a truck had its high beams on me right now. They were mostly on my legs, my work skirt wasn’t so short as to attract attention I thought. It was to mid-thigh but the guy was facing me and would’ve been able to see up a little I guess. I could feel the heat from his headlights just about touching my panties.

It was like he knew I’d worn sexy new underwear to work today. This total stranger who was old enough to be my dad, he shouldn’t have been thinking what he clearly was.

Or was that my imagination? Was he innocently looking straight ahead and thinking about getting home to his wife? The glazed look in his eyes was all about her and not me at all.

Perhaps that was my problem, it was all in my mind and not in the dirty minds I imagined men had whenever one looked at me.

I had this issue at home at the mo, a friend of my husband’s was staying with us. Chuck was a friend of mine too. We were in pony club together when we were kids, he and Brett and me.

Our parents all had hobby farms and we grew up riding horses together and hanging out till Chuck’s parents bought a real farm further west and we lost touch for a few years.

Brett and I were always going steady though and got married a year ago. We lived in a tiny apartment now and Chuck was back in town for his 21st birthday weekend.

It was Monday now and the guys were at home recovering from the weekend. Chuck was catching a train home tonight, much to my relief. His high beams were damn dangerous and he was ridiculously cute in his cowboy hat; a real one, with dust from the trail baked into it.

Oh god, I rolled eyes at myself. Was it really the men or was it just me? Why hadn’t this stopped now when I had no desire to cheat on my husband?

Why was I wearing little lacy panties to work? The kind with no leg-elastic so they were just a loose strip of soft fabric and little more than a decoration for men peeping up my skirt.

Okay, so my work skirts are a bit higher than mid-thigh and the high beams from the guys at work probably do reach my panty crotch sometimes, especially the boss’s, Mr Benedict. He was my dad’s friend though, so I felt safe with him. And that’s kind of how I felt about my skirt length and the kind of tops I wore. It was about how safe I felt showing skin.

Since growing boobs and developing womanly hips I’ve been very aware and excited by the attention of men. It’s exciting how hungry they look, it feels like a responsibility to show them as much as I can.

It was always safe at home with my dad and brothers of course, so it was good to practice on them and be encouraged by their boggling eyes and them trying not to look.

That extended to my brothers’ friends around the house and going as far as teasing them. Although a few of them worked out I was all bluff and became a deer in their headlights if they grabbed hold of me.

One of my big brother’s friends took my virginity and had sex with me quite a lot while no one knew. That was Eddie. He taught me a lot too though. He taught be how to do oral for a guy, letting me practice on him and get used to the taste.

“Can I try it again Eddie, please!?”

“Alright come on then. If anyone finds out though! Your dad will fucking kill me!”

“Mmm okay I won’t tell. I promise!”

Then he’d let me pull him into my bedroom and stand back against the closed door. I’d get down on my knees and he’d stroke my hair and look down at me with that exciting hungry guy look.

Oh god I was tingling between the legs on my train seat as I remembered Eddie’s oral sex lessons. The man across from me was still staring. I was almost hoping he could see my new sexy panties.

I relaxed my thighs apart slightly for him and shifted focus to another man standing close by facing me. I imagined what was beneath the bulge in the front of his pants, right there at the perfect height for me.

“Yeah that’s it Nessy, just like that,” Eddie would groan as he throbbed in my mouth.

I’d swallow his semen and, “Mmm thank you,” I’d smile up at him, excited by the look of satisfaction on his face now and grateful to have been allowed to suck him again.

That went on quite a lot the year or two after I’d come of age. The guys waited for me to be old enough before they started playing with me. It was mostly Eddie and another guy who used to hang out with my brothers, Nicko. He worked out what me and Eddie were doing and I agreed to let him have sex with me too if he promised not to tell.

Nicko was older and more about touching me and making me orgasm, so that was nice. He’d always go down and lick me and finger me and wouldn’t even enter me until I’d reached my first peak.

He took me and my girlfriend to a rock festival one long weekend as our chaperone and gave us both lots of orgasms; a first time for Becky and now she believed me! Then we shared blowing him probably half a dozen times over the three days and he made us kiss and exchange his semen, which was quite the education too, thank you Nicko.

It was right after that weekend I became engaged to Brett, and Eddie and Nicko were really nice and gentlemanly about respecting I was officially off-limits now.

They still give me nice hugs when I see them and we’ll always have a special friendship, which we talk about sometimes and include Brett.

I mean Brett’s the guy I want to have babies with one day and he’ll make a great dad, but I still feel that connection with other guys when he’s around. And other guys seem to know Brett’s not going to pull me behind his back and stare them down. They seem to know they can still play with me and it’s up to them to refrain from doing it.

Oh my god it’s definitely not up to me. Like I said, deer in their headlights if they turn them on me.

Anyway, I was flushed all hot and bothered by now and just blushed on top of that when the man across from me got up and smirked then strode off the train.

It was the stop before mine. I patted my cheeks and tugged at my skirt hem. I crossed my legs and felt my pussy squelch. God I was hopeless.

I stared at the bulgy package of the man standing near me for the next five minutes then got off the train with wobbly legs and aching nipples. The other half of my sexy underwear set was a half cup bra and my nipples are high set enough to poke out the top.

My heavy cotton work blouse had been rubbing them all day and they were ultra-sensitive. It was rubbing again as I walked the three blocks from the train station in my high heels with my boobs jiggling away.

As soon as I got home I glared defiantly at Chuck and dragged Brett away from the video game they were playing and into the bedroom.

“Haha looks like you’re in the shit again buddy. Good luck!” Chuck laughed and continued playing and beating the hell out of Brett’s avatar.

“What?” my husband complained stumbling after me. “What did I do?”

I closed our bedroom door and pushed him back against it. “Nothing, I just need this,” I said and lowered to my knees. I undid his pants and sucked his cock into my mouth.

“Uh fuck baby.”

“Mmm shut up or you will be in trouble,” I warned and resumed sucking and stroking.

He was erect now and is the perfect size to suck. I held his hips and bobbed up and down, letting his cockhead go a little way into my throat with each thrust. He had shut up immediately and had already begun to thrust.

I bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked. My husband held my head in both hands and started measuring his thrusts, grinding and squirming when his cock was all the way in my mouth and making me pull back to stop from gagging.

I stopped for a breath and looked up at him, stroking his rigid dick and flailing my fingers over the head. “Are you nearly ready?”

He gulped. “Fuck yeah.”

I smiled. “I’m so thirsty for this today Brett. You’ve been neglecting me all weekend, I was nearly ready to ask Chuck if he’d let me suck his.”

“Uh fuck!” Brett groaned and pulled me onto his cock just in time.

It throbbed and spurted. I let his cum fill my mouth and kept sucking until his dick softened a little. I did a big swallow. “Mmm thank you husband.” I squeezed and kissed the head of his dick and smiled up at him. “You can go back to your game now, I’m going to soak in the bath.”


Chapter 2

Brett

I slumped down on the lounge beside my buddy and picked up my game controller.

“Did you just get a fuck?” he asked.

I took a big breath and expelled. “Not exactly but..!”

Chuck glanced from the screen. “Blowjob?”

I didn’t answer but couldn’t help blushing.

“Lucky fucking arsehole,” my buddy groaned shaking his head. “I gotta get married.”

I smiled triumphantly.

“I mean just like that, she walks in the door after work and drags you into the bedroom and blows you!”

I shrugged. “What can I say, she likes doing it.”

“Yeah well, suppose that shows how hot she is man. Like in those short pyjamas last night when we got back. There was a good view down the top when she was crawling around on the floor in front of us. Pretty sure I saw nipple,” Chuck grinned sideways at me.

I gulped and drew a breath. “Yeah I guess you probably would’ve. She doesn’t mind with male friends though; she’s always been like that since she grew up.”

“Oh yeah, so I missed out moving away when we were younger. Who knew?”

“And yeah, I’ve had to get used to it, how friendly she is. I guess I don’t mind now if any of our male friends are lucky enough to get a peep at her.”

I flushed all over with an idea. I didn’t know where it came from and absolutely shouldn’t have gone with it but it was too late, it was already out of my mouth, “She likes a red wine in the bath, wanna take her one?”

My buddy looked at me, his avatar exploded from a shot to the head. “Do you mean to take it into her in the bath?”

I poured from a bottle she’d been drinking from last night, still on the coffee table. “You have to knock and ask if you can come in. Just show her the wine and poke your head in.”

Chuck took the glass and his jaw sagged and his eyes were wide. He went to the bathroom door, which we could see from the lounge. He knocked and cracked it open. “I brought you some wine Nessy, can I come in?”

“Um… okay. Oh my god!” Ness squeaked.

Chuck went into the bathroom. I heard water swish. It was still running so I didn’t know if she was in the bath or not.

“Thank you, I love a wine after work.”

“Yeah you deserve one having to commute into the city.”

“I know but it’s only three days a fortnight. It’s not so bad.”

“Right, you were saying. So like three days this week and nothing next week, is that how it works?”

There was silence for a few seconds. I listened intently.

“Sorry, hard not to stare,” Chuck apologised.

“That’s fine, I don’t mind when my husband sent you in here. I’m not sure where to put the washcloth is all. Maybe up top would be better.”

My buddy chuckled. “Either way suits me.”

“Hmm I’m sure,” Ness replied with a smile I could hear in her voice.

“You’ve got great tits Nessy, I got a bit of a look last night in your PJs.”

“I know, I was trying to let you see. I like that you try and look and I’m fine with it here in our home. I know how much guys need girls to look sexy, so as long as it’s safe and you’re not going to grab me.”

I heard my buddy gulp and suck in a breath. “Naa, I wouldn’t do that Ness. I’m trying not to bone up here is all.”

Ness giggled. “Well that much is fine. I’ll take it as a compliment.”

The running water stopped. The water swished again.

“Oh yeah,” Chuck groaned. “Do you wax Nessy?”

“Uh huh, pretty much everywhere.

“Yeah looks good. What’s that?”

“Oh! You weren’t supposed to see that, if I’d known you were going to be barging in!”

“Haha I didn’t barge in, I knocked fair and square. So what is it, it’s got to be what I think it is?”

“Hmm maybe but not strictly. You can use it on your shoulders or your feet or your back if you can get your husband to do it for you. It massages everywhere really well and it’s waterproof so it’s fine for the bath with your wine.”

“Oh yeah feet, back and shoulders and clit too?”

“Um, not with you watching pervert!”

“Oh right, so I’m in the way then. Cramping your style. That’s hot.”

“Yes and don’t forget to close the door on your way, you’re letting all my steam out.”

“Right, I’d better go before my restraint fails anyway. Damn you’re looking good Nessy. You’ve certainly grown up in all the right ways, haven’t you?”

“Mmm thank you Chuck. Thanks for delivering my wine.”

Chuck closed the bathroom door and returned to sit beside me on the lounge. He had a big sip of his beer.

“Thanks for that man. I’m gonna be jackin’ off to when she moved the washcloth from her pussy for the rest of my life. It was only under an inch of water. You could see her lips were open a bit and pink inside.”

I expelled a breath. “Yeah I’m glad you got a look at her. A proper one. I thought she’d be into it if you poked your head in.”

“Yeah, you really didn’t mind eh buddy? I thought when I was checking her out in her PJs. It was like, when’s he gonna say something?”

“I know but I told you I’m used to it. I’ve had to be ever since we got together officially and she told me she can’t help it and needs to dress sexy for guys and even more than that before we got together.”

We resumed playing our game. I could see Chuck was having to pull at his pants where he was boned-up a little, no doubt still thinking about Ness in the bath. It was only half an hour till I had to take him to catch his train though, so that was good.

After a little while Ness came from the bathroom wrapped in a pink towel. She went to the kitchen, smiling at me on her way past. “Have you guys eaten?”

“Yeah we have. We gotta go soon.”

The kitchen and living area were all the one room with just the kitchen counter separating them.  We were watching Ness make dinner for herself. She’d put something in the microwave and turned from behind the counter to face us.

“That was nice getting served wine in the bath, you guys,” she said and she opened her towel and repositioned it behind her back. She kept it fully open and showed us her tits and pussy.

“I hope you both enjoyed it,” she went on and looked down at her body then back at us. “Did you like seeing me like this Chuck, do you think I have a nice body?” she asked and lowered her arms, allowing the towel to drape behind her to her ankles.

“Fuck yeah Nessy, you’re beautiful,” Chuck gulped.

“Mmm thank you. It’s exciting being looked at by you in front of Brett.” She turned around and looked down over her shoulder at her butt with us. Her hips are womanly and you can see her cunt from behind. It was definitely pink and a little bit open.

The microwave dinged. She took a bowl from it and put it on the counter, stirring it and leaving it steaming.

Then she wrapped the towel around her waist and approached between me and Chuck on the lounge. She glared teasingly at me and turned and sat on Chuck’s lap. He grunted and put his arms around her. His eyes were glued to her tits.

“Just them okay, and you have to kiss me a little bit too,” she uttered and placed one of his hands on a tit.

Chuck squeezed and rubbed over the nipple. He massaged it and I looked up from him doing that to meet Ness’s eyes upon me.

“Ah fuck,” Chuck groaned and massaged the other tit as well.

Ness thrust her chest for him and kept watching me. “Mmm that’s nice but just for a minute. My dinner’s ready,” she said.

He looked up at her. She parted her lips and he pressed his to them. “Hmm,” she moaned into his mouth and held his wrist whilst he continued feeling and massaging from one tit to the other.

My buddy left off kissing my wife and dipped down to suck a nipple. “Uh huh,” she moaned and squeezed both of her tits and thrust them for him. He sucked from one nipple to the other. “Uh huh like that, right in front of Brett. Now kiss my lips again.”

The guy bent her back and kissed her passionately. He rubbed up and down her body and groaned into her mouth. He tried to put his hand up her towel but she squealed and giggled and squirmed from his lap.

“No, not down there!” she scolded and smacked at his hands trying to grab her again.

“See, you tried to break the rules and the game’s over now,” she scolded some more and went back to her dinner, taking it and glaring at us as she went to the bedroom and closed the door.

“Fuck she’s hot man!” Chuck declared rubbing his mouth. He had a full boner in his pants.

“I know but we’ve got to go, you’ll miss your train.”

“Aw fuck can I just..!” he was motioning to the bedroom.

“Na man you can’t. I didn’t even know she was going to do that much. You’re not allowed to have sex with her.”

Chuck got up and grabbed his bag. It was packed and ready. “Yeah but she’s so up for it and you wanted me to, didn’t you?”

“Yeah I don’t know if I wanted you to. I don’t even know why I sent you into the bathroom with her wine. I think the way she dragged me to the bedroom and blew me with you knowing about it really got to me.”

“Yeah but can I just..?” my buddy went on trying to get to the bedroom door while I virtually pushed him out the door of the apartment.

Lucky I was bigger than him and could push him around if I had to. And not that we were seriously fighting or anything. I was just blocking his way from getting to Ness again. He soon gave up and walked down the stairs going on about when he could come visit us again.

I drove him to the train station and he raved about Ness all the way. I left him at the platform waiting for his train and went home to find my wife sitting on the lounge with her legs tucked up eating ice cream and smiling cheekily.

I sat down beside her. “So did you enjoy that Ness?”

She nodded, sucking her spoon.

“Yeah me too,” I confessed. “I’m glad he was going home though.”

“Uh huh, I wouldn’t have done it if he wasn’t Brett. I only wanted to return serve after you sent him into the bathroom while I was in the bath.”

I took a breath and expelled. “Well you returned serve alright. Fifteen love to you.”

Ness fed me a spoonful of cookies and cream. “It was exciting to do that,” she said. “I’ve always wanted to.”

“What, to sit on some guy’s lap and get felt up and kissed by him?”

“Hmm yes that, or to undress fully and stand in front of him. The getting kissed bit was a tease for you. Did you like it?”

I huffed another breath. “Yeah I guess. Like finally! Every guy we know wants to grab hold of you and finally one did.”

“Mmm hmm. I would love to have sucked him off. It wasn’t fair leaving him with a hard on like that. I could feel it under my butt and there was no bend in it.”

“Yeah I was thinking that too Nessy. I almost hoped you’d do that in the bathroom.”

“Oh really? I thought about it. It would’ve been so easy to get up on my knees over the side of the bath. I wasn’t sure though since we’ve never talked about me doing that for anyone again.”

“I know but maybe we should?”

“What, talk about it?”

“Well we are talking about it. Maybe I should let you do it and you could get Eddie or Nicko, whichever one you wanted to do it for again?”

“Mmm, that would be Eddie if it was only going to be one of them,” Ness smiled. “Definitely Eddie!”

“Yeah and just blow him, right? Just so we know how it would feel.”

“Mmm just to know how it would feel, and how it would taste again,” my wife uttered. “Oh god I want to again Brett. I don’t care that he’s got a girlfriend now. I just want to suck him off. Surely she won’t miss one little mouthful?”


Chapter 3

Ness

Well that was an interesting evening’s entertainment. And it was so interesting seeing Chuck again after so long. He’d moved away with his family six years ago when we were all just fifteen, so he had changed a lot in that time of course.

He was still only slim but his arms and chest had filled out and firmed up and he had stubble when he kissed me, which I liked.

I went online at work the next day and looked over the farm he lived on. It was way outback and actually a lot bigger than I’d imagined. It was flat grazing land that looked a bit like desert. I did some research and learned that the people out there bred cattle and shipped them to better pastures for fattening. Which explained why Chuck and his team of four cowboys were doing a cattle drive next week.

Apparently there was a stock route along the road where there was plenty of grass this time of year and it was a common practice to do a trail drive for the cattle to eat it.

He’d explained all about being a week on the trail camping out with the livestock like in the olden days; although now it was an air conditioned caravan and 4WD instead of a covered wagon. And there were designated camp sites with amenities and water troughs for the cattle.

I followed what looked like such a trail on the satellite imagery but out there the resolution of the images isn’t great so I was left wondering and even more curious than when Chuck had raved about the lifestyle.

That afternoon on the train home another man looked up my skirt. I was still turned on enough from the previous day to keep my knees apart slightly and let him look.

I guess Brett and I had cooled off a little on the idea of me giving Eddie a blow job. That had been heat-of-the-moment talk. We’d gotten that far before and failed to go through with it.

Wednesday was my last of three days work for the fortnight and on the way home the train was so crowded I had to stand up. I chose a spot between two men because I’m such a tart and wanted to be brushed against by them.

As the train lurched I deliberately pressed my butt back against one of them then pressed my boob against the other one’s arm when swaying the opposite way.

I didn’t dare meet eyes with either of them but I was getting looks. After a while the one in front responded by pressing his arm against my boob when he had a chance.

I was wearing a half cup bra and my nipples poked out the top again. They were getting squished and rubbed against very nicely and they were firm and easily detected through my blouse.

That guy kept looking at me and I eventually gave in and blushed up at him. He gripped his bicep with his other hand and pressed the back of his fingers against my boob. He parted his fingers and squeezed my nipple and I went deer-in-headlights.

I remained swayed against him and he fondled my nipple and gawked down my top trying to see it. The other guy was looking over my shoulder at this point and I glanced back and met his eyes too.

Then he pressed forward with his hand cupped and squeezed my butt. The one in front of me kept my nipple pinched between his fingers quite hard and rolled it with his knuckles. Waves of tingles went straight to my pussy.

The man behind me became emboldened quickly when I didn’t try and move away or slap at his hand. He kneaded my buttock and had his fingertips pressing into me. He probed deep between my thighs from behind and used his brief case to hide what he was doing from other passengers.

He was gathering the back of my skirt. He got his fingers under it and touched the crotch of my panties and I flared my hips to present him with full access.

The man in front of me had hooked a finger into my blouse and popped open another button. He was trying to feel inside my blouse to get at my bare nipple.

I gripped his upper arm and held on. My legs had weakened of course.

The train was hurtling along but the driver suddenly hit the brakes and it slowed quickly. I leant right against the man feeling my boob. The other man left my pussy squishy and tingling and departed the train when it lurched to a stop.

I came to my senses and closed my blouse. I backed away from the man in front and took a seat that was vacated and crossed my arms and legs.

Oh my god I was beyond wanton. As soon as I got home I dragged my husband into the bedroom and scooted back on the bed pushing my sopping panties down.

“Yes, I let the one behind me feel me through the crotch and nearly get his fingers into me and the one in front touched my bare nipple before the train braking woke me out of my trance.”

Brett pushed down his pants and I guided him in. He slammed against me. “Aw fuck baby. I can’t stop thinking about Chuck in the bathroom with you and what could have happened.”

He pulled back and slammed into me again, squirming hard whilst I did that too, rubbing against each other.

“Then you opened your towel like it was normal and showed him everything right in front of me. You showed him your tits and your pussy like every other guy wants to see.”

“Uh huh, guys always want to. Uh huh, huh, I love it.”

“Yeah right in front of me, anyone who wants a look at my wife.”

I clung to my husband as he humped me and ground against me. I had my legs spread as wide as I could and imagined it was the men from the train, one after the other fucking me.

I thought of what Brett said last night about me being allowed to suck other men off again. Oh god I loved having my head held by a man when he was spurting in my mouth, hot gooey spurts of semen hitting the back of my throat whilst the guy buckles over and can’t stand how good it feels.

I remembered back home with my brother and his friend visiting knowing his little sister would be sucking his dick for him later; hanging round with them and being teased and played with and being taken into my bedroom and fed the guy’s cum.

Afterwards my brother would know I’d done it with Eddie sitting there all satisfied and me licking my lips and with my hair messed up and the smell of cum on my breath.

I’m sure my brother used to invite Eddie over especially to get me to do it. Then he’d whisper, “That taste good?” in my ear and I’d bite my sticky lip and blush.

I orgasmed thinking about that as my husband humped and ground against me. He soon lost it too and his cock throbbed and filled my pussy with the married semen I was supposed to be taking.

I was happy to take my husband’s too of course and stroked his back whilst he shuddered and convulsed in pleasure.

Once finished he rolled off me. I closed my legs and lay there with my work skirt up around my middle and my pussy all wet and gooey and exposed.

I drew a big breath and expelled. “I wish it was one of the men from the train who just fucked me Brett. I think it’s going to happen one day, that some other man will get me again.”

“Yeah I know Nessy. It’s only a matter of time and the right circumstances. I’m ready to let it happen whenever it does.”

“Mmm okay, that’s good then,” I smiled and squeezed my husband’s hand. “I mean not on a train or anything, but hopefully there’ll be another chance like with Chuck in the bathroom, now that we’ve talked about it and I know I’m allowed.”

Brett drew a big breath and expelled. “Actually I think there might be a chance again real soon if you want to do something next week, I kind of agreed to for us.”

“Oh yeah, like what?” I asked lifting to an elbow and glaring excitedly.

“Well Chuck called when he got off the train this morning and asked if we wanted to do the trail ride thing with him and his cowboys. He said we could catch the train and he’d pick us up at the station on Sunday if we want. Then catch the train back the weekend after, in time for you to be back at work.”

I sat up. “Oh my god, really?”

“Yeah, I said we would. I already got next week off work. We can do it if you want, or I can easily call him back and cancel.”

I was tingling all over, flushing excitedly. “With Chuck and his cowboys? Camping out with them all week? How many cowboys?”

Brett nodded. “There’s five of them including him. A couple are older and there’s two others our age. You’d be the only girl.”

I bit my lip and smile. “Hmm I see.” I tried to remain very calm and not give anything away. I pretended I really was thinking about it. But d’uh, bring it on!

“You could be a cowgirl.”

I nodded. “Uh huh, yes. I could be a very good cowgirl and ride the saddle horns.”

Brett gulped. “I think that’s what Chuck’s got in mind, for you to ride his saddle horn at least.”

“Mmm I guess so, at least his then. And if it’s going to be a week with all men I could at least do oral for any others who needed me to? I’d love to do that for a bunch of real cowboys, on my knees undoing their belt buckles.”

“Aw fuck Nessy, would you really? Out there riding a trail for a week and being the only girl?”

I rested back on my hands and tossed my head back too. I stretched and thrust my boobs. “So no wives or girlfriends? They’re all single guys?”

“Yeah it sounds like it. They share a bunkhouse. There could be girlfriends in town or whatever but there’s only Chuck’s mother and sister at the farm and town’s a couple of hours’ drive.”

“Oh yeah his little sister Jenny, I’d forgotten about her. She’d be eighteen now wouldn’t she? I wonder if she likes cowboy cum.”

“Dunno baby, you’d have to ask her.”

I smiled and wiggled my brows.

“Oh I intend to!”

***


Part 2: Oral Instruction

Chapter 1

Brett

It had taken a year since being married to get back to where Ness and I started. We grew up together and have always been girlfriend/boyfriend of sorts.

But her first sexual experience was with someone else. I found out about it at the time and was freaked out but not in a bad way. I was excited to hear about it and imagine the other guy getting to fuck her and getting her to suck him off all the time. That was Eddie.

I remember when she told me, after I’d heard a rumour and asked her about it. We weren’t officially anything but we always hung out together and went to things as a couple.

I guess everyone assumed we were on together but we hadn’t had sex yet. I was a virgin too and was scared shitless how much I didn’t know.

I was relieved when someone else took over and fucked Ness and showed her how to give blow jobs. And then Nicko, the other guy, gave her an orgasm for the first time and she told me about it. It was like it was so easy for me after that because she knew what she was doing and what she wanted me to do.

We started having sex when she was still doing it with both of them, so I was used to sharing her right from the start. It was good to finally be back to that. Or at least it seemed like we were getting back there now.

We were riding the night train and would be arriving at Warburton Station in a couple of hours. It had been six hours so far and about an hour since the last town. The sun would come up soon. The eastern horizon was orange and you could see the flat bushy countryside forever into the distance.

Our friend Chuck told us all about living out here, miles and miles from the nearest town. It was like going back a hundred years and everyone in his photos looked like they were in an old western movie.

Of course me and Ness had ridden horses all our lives and both owned one. We rode all the time at our parents’ small farms near the city, but just for fun.

You rode horses for a living out here and the days could get pretty long apparently. We were here for four days and would be riding a trail the whole time; or along small dirt roads between the massive properties where grass grew long. It was an opportunistic venture but hey, why let all that free cattle feed go to waste?

It was pretty barren out here most of the year and right now there was plenty of greenery from the summer rains. The cattle we’d be herding along these little roads were breeding females with small calves that needed to put fat on for the winter.

The days were still hot out here on the edge of the desert but the nights were getting colder, according to Chuck. He’d given us advice about what clothing to pack.

We were in twin seats that laid back and had a blanket over us. I had the window seat and Ness had the aisle. The armrest was up and she was cuddled to me with her legs tucked up.

She was in track pants and a big cardigan. Beneath she wore a thin stretchy top and you could feel her boobs through it pretty easily. I’d been doing it a lot and had another feel of a nipple.

I sat staring out at the horizon and the fields of red dust and dry grass and scrub gradually getting lighter. I gently fondled and stroked Ness’s nipple making her hmmm and dig her nails into my side.

“Mmm you’re making me wet doing that Brett.”

I cupped her full boob and kissed the top of her head. “Do you want to suck me off?”

“Mmm right now?”

I checked around. “Yeah everyone’s asleep. Just under the blanket and I won’t hold back.”

“Okay but keep a lookout,” my wife whispered.

She ducked under the blanket. I held it up a little so I could watch her. I wore track pants too and she was able to easily stretch the front and my jocks down and suck me over the top of them. She took me into her hot mouth and bobbed her pretty head.

Eddie, who we still hung around with, had taught her well. Ness does this for me whenever I want her to and she loves the taste of semen. She always moans when she’s swallowing.

I lifted her top and played with her nipple bare. It was tight and she thrust her chest for me to do it more.

I twisted and pulled on her nipple then felt down her belly to the front of her track pants and panties. I touched her pussy and it was so slick that my fingers went in easily. The feel of that juicy little box was too much. I ejaculated immediately.

I throbbed and throbbed in my wife’s mouth and she moaned her pleasure. She let me finish then came back up from under the blanket and kissed me. “Mmm that was so yummy, thank you.”

I swallowed hard and took a breath. “Thank you baby. I was thinking about what we’ve been talking about and really needed that.”

“Mmm hmm I noticed. That was a lot for a morning one from you.”

“Oh yeah, from me huh?” I smiled.

“Um yes, some guys are different. I think I need to do more experimenting though; for volume and taste as well. I wonder what an older man would taste like? Chuck said two of his cowboys are older but he didn’t say how old.”

“Yeah one’s in his fifties and the other’s round forty I think. Then the other two are maybe twenty two or three.”

“Oh okay, forty and fifty sounds interesting. I wonder if their cum tastes any stronger coz of their age and wrinkly old balls instead of soft smooth ones. That’s what I imagine anyway,” Ness smiled up for a kiss.

Her lips were sticky and salty. I could smell my cum on her breath but that was my own fault. She needs kisses so I’m used to the taste, and remembered that from when Eddie used to get her to blow him all the time.

She used her tongue and when she broke off she was smiling teasingly, like she knew and was making me share the taste.

“Yik!” I frowned and she giggled.

“What, can you taste something?”

I swallowed and shook my head, screwing my face up.

“Hehe wait till I make you kiss me after I’ve sucked off an old guy. If it’s too yucky I’ll be running back to you for sweet kisses, you know.”

I stroked my wife’s face and kissed her again. “I know and fair enough, I still want you to do it.”

“Mmm that’s good husband. I’m so thirsty for it again now and yours isn’t nearly enough.”

“Yeah definitely Ness. You need at least four or five other men feeding you. Hopefully they’ll fuck you sometimes too. We’ll be camping out two of the nights I think. I’m not sure how many tents there’s going to be.”

“Hmm wonderful. I won’t mind sharing a tent with the cowboys. They could have turns in my sleeping bag with me.”

“Really?” I gulped. “You’d really want to baby?”

It was light enough to see Ness’s blush now. She grimaced through it. “They won’t be able to get me pregnant now I’m on the pill.”

“Oh yeah right.” Ness had only been on the pill a few weeks. Prior to that we were using condoms. “So they won’t have to use condoms with you,” I muttered excitedly. We were really going to do this!

Ness took a big breath. “I’ll love it if they all cum inside me Brett. In my pussy and in my mouth. All of them can if you let them.”

“Aw fuck baby, let’s do it then. Let’s get you gang banged by a bunch of cowboys and filled up with their spunk. No one’s going to know if it happens out here, so long as we don’t let Chuckie’s parents find out.


Chapter 2

Ness

Ooh this was going to be a dream come true.

Ohmygod men on a platter!

We were almost there so I pushed down my track pants under the blanket and pulled on a short skirt for Chuck. He said he’d be picking us up and I imagined sitting in the back of his 4WD and him trying for peeps at my legs.

When the train pulled into the station it was only us and another half a dozen people getting off from the one car we were told to go to for alighting. Chuck was there waiting on the tiny platform. He shook Brett’s hand and I flung my arms around him in his cute cowboy hat.

He was inside my cardigan and his long arms went all the way round. His hand came to rest on one of my tits.

I kept hugging him and he squeezed and rolled my nipple between his fingers. “Mmm that’s nice, don’t stop,” I whispered to him.

I nuzzled his cheek and sought his lips.

He responded and kissed me and I opened and offered my tongue. He swirled his around it and we ended up in my mouth caressing each other’s tongue with the taste of my husband’s semen.

I could still taste it and I was sure he’d be able to, but I figured he might as well get used to it since my one rule has always been that the guy still has to kiss me after I suck him off.

Brett waited blushing and toeing the ground till our friend finished saying hello to me and led off towards his 4WD holding my hand.

He sat me in the back seat and helped with the seatbelt whilst having a look at my legs. He’d  put me behind Brett so he’d be able to turn and look easily. My denim skirt was straight and short enough for him to see up it. I still had on my big cardigan and cowgirl boots.

It was so thrilling to wear my half-length studded leather cowgirl boots for real for the first time ever.

“Those are cute Ness,” Chuck pointed out the first time he looked back at me.

“Thanks. I need a cowgirl hat to go with them.”

“Yeah sure, do you want to stop and buy one, or my sister has a bunch of them if you just want to borrow one off her.”

“Hmm yes, I think I’ll just borrow one of Jenny’s. I can’t wait to see her again, oh my god I bet she’s grown up!”

“Haha yeah, she’s grown up alright. She teases the hell out of the guys and has them drooling after her. Remy’s hopeless. Wait till you see him when she’s around. Talk about obvious!”

“Well there’s nothing wrong with that,” I cried. “Girls love it when the guy can’t help being obvious about wanting us. That’s way better than the cool ones who you can’t tell what they’re thinking.”

“Yeah well that would be Clay, but he’s too old anyway. And Tama’s always smiling his head off when Jenny’s around but he’s not as hopeless as Remy. Then Beau’s obvious too but he’s kind of dangerous about it and too old for Jenny too.”

“Hmm, sounds like an interesting mix to me. So Clay’s the old dude?”

“Yeah, he’s my dad’s head stockman in charge of the drive. Beau’s more of a specialist horse breaker and disappears to do the rodeo circuit every summer. He’s only just gotten back. Then Tama’s a big Māori guy but he’s only 22. And Remy’s like 19 and fucking star struck by my sister and she knows it.”

“Ooh this is going to be fun,” I cried excitedly. “I can’t wait to see Jenny again, we’re going to be best girlfriends instantly, you watch!”

We laughed and chatted throughout the hour drive. Brett watched Chuck every time he glanced back to check out my panties. I kept my knees together but my thighs are slender and toned from horse riding so he had a good view.

We were greeted at a huge country homestead by Mr and Mrs Dutton, whom I remembered well of course. I got hugs from them then was led into a beautiful bedroom and bathroom suite by the little girl from next door all grown up.

The last time Jenny and I had seen each other she was 12 and I was 15. We had horses in common but that was about it because of our age difference. Now she was as tall as me and had boobs and hips and was so pretty.

“Oh my god girl, you must drive those guys crazy!” I said, holding her back and looking her up and down. She was in denim shorts with a checkered shirt open enough to show her boob tube. She had a woven leather necklace with the tassels of it down her cleavage. She had country girl freckles and full lips.

I couldn’t help myself and kissed her lips. “Can we just be best friends right away? I’m so excited for this cattle trail ride. Tell me you’re coming?”

“Uh, um, yeah okay,” the girl blinked. “I can’t believe you’re here Ness. Don’t worry about these stupid guys, I’m so lonely for a girlfriend out here!”

“Mmm hmm, perfect. That’s us then. Now tell me all about this guy Remy, he was the one I saw standing on the back of that truck trying to look over was he?”

“Hehe yeah, that’s Remy. He’s okay. I’m not sure if I like him in that way yet. He’s only been here a few months and he’s a bit immature.”

“Hmm I see. Has he kissed you yet?”

The girl blushed and her mouth hung open.

“Oh no don’t be shocked. We haven’t got time to be careful what we say. You can trust me. Are you having sex with Remy or that nice looking Māori guy? I bet you are!”

“Um, no I’m not. Oh my god!” the girl cried blushing her head off and covering her mouth with her fingers.

“Hmm well, we’re going to have to do something about that then,” I said and went to the window and looked out. “That other cowboy’s kind of cute looking too. Is that Beau or Clay?”

There was an older guy looking at something on a tablet with Mr Dutton. He was in jeans and a red shirt that was open with chest hair poking out. It was hard to tell how old he was with his cowboy hat tilted down covering his eyes.

“Oh that’s Clay. He’s really nice,” Jenny said leaning close beside me. “That’s Beau over there in the round yard. He checked you out too though. He was watching when you got out of the car and had a good long perve on you, don’t you worry. His eyes bore into you though. I’m sure he can see through your clothes.”

“Ooh interesting! So you definitely feel it when guys look at you. Does it drive you crazy like it does to me? I’m hopeless. I can’t move when a guy touches me.”

Jenny bit her lip. “Me either. That’s why I really need to talk to another girl my age instead of Mum. She just doesn’t get it.”

“Hmm I bet she does. She probably just doesn’t approve coz she remembers what it was like when she was our age and couldn’t help herself either.”

I opened my new girlfriend’s wardrobe and looked in. She sat on the bed watching me glowing with pride and excitement.

“Oh. My. God.” I gushed. “Your dresses are beautiful Jen. Look at this!” I gushed some more and held a pretty pink one against myself and modeled it in a full-length mirror.

Then I saw the bathroom and walked to the door, looking from there to the girl blushing and smiling her head off. “Is this your bathroom, like all for you?”

She nodded.

“You’re kidding, this suite is bigger than our apartment. And look at your spa bath! My bath’s tiny and old and chipped. Can we fill this up? I want to try it.”

“Yeah, of course you can!”

“Okay but you have to get in with me. There’s plenty of room.”

“Oh, um…” the girl grimaced. “Okay then. Do you mean right now?”

“I don’t know, when does the trail ride start?”

“Tomorrow morning. Chuck said you and Brett were going along for the first two days then had to leave?”

“Yeah, we have to be on the train home Wednesday night unfortunately. It’s not going to be nearly long enough. But if we’re staying here let’s have our bath tonight. What are we doing today?”

“Well the guys are rounding up the cattle for the trail. We can help if you want?” Jenny enthused.

“Perfect! Do you have a horse for me?”

“You bet! Wanna come see him?”

I was taken to the stables and given a lovely big dapple-grey colt to ride for the next three days. Jenny rode a palomino mare. Both were wonderfully trained for stock work. And rather than the show jumping saddles I was used to we had cowgirl ones with big horns to spread our legs around.

I changed my cardigan for a pink work shirt I kept open enough for the guys to see my pretty boob tube, since I had eyes all over me. Jenny was dressed the same with her boob tube showing for the guys.

We mustered a huge paddock, keeping to the fence line with us girls pushing the herd along whilst the guys rode off into the trees to send more cattle our way.

My horse was an absolute armchair ride. He knew exactly what he was doing and I just had to hang on when he lunged this way and that to thwart any escape attempts by the naughty calves.

The guys would ride close by us girls and give us smiles at every opportunity. They were all pretty cute in their own ways. Clay, the oldest, was bossy and very daddy-like. Beau, the other oldie, was the strong mysterious type.

The Māori guy Tama was big and strong looking and I could see how hungry he was for a girl. And the youngest one Remy was so shy and adorable the way he couldn’t get his eyes off Jenny.

“He’s got it bad for you Jen. The poor guy’s desperate to get hold of you.”

“I know, and I do like him but I’m undecided yet.”

“Well yes about a relationship, but there’s no reason you can’t play is there? You’ve got four cute cowboys to have fun with and you’re the only girl for miles. Have you never had sex with any of them?”

“Um no, not with any of them or any guy yet.”

“Oh really! Not even oral?”

The girl rolled her eyes blushing.

I thought for a second. It was nice to be saving it for someone special. To sleep with a guy and have it be all romantic and wonderful in that way.

“It’s not that I don’t want to,” Jenny added. “It nearly happened with a guy who Dad fired a couple of months ago. The one Remy replaced.”

“Oh okay, and your dad fired him for trying to get with you?”

“No it was nothing like that. Dad’s cool with the guys and me. It was about a work thing, going missing and not coming back from town after the weekends. The guy was bad but I kind of like that I think.”

“Hehe don’t we all.”

Beau and Tama rode from the trees with another bunch of cows and calves to add to the herd. They swung close by and Tama smiled at us. “Thank you Tama. Thank you Beau. Go find some more now!” I called out cheekily.

Beau doubled back and looped around us. His steely grey eyes flashed down and up from my B-cups jiggling beneath my boob tube. He tipped his hat.

“Lookin’ good there ladies. Think you might be distracting the young blokes though. We had to split ‘em up to get any work out of them trying to get back here every five minutes.”

“Oh so we’re only distracting the young guys and not you oldies? That’s disappointing,” I pouted.

The guy laughed and did another loop around us. “You’re deliberately trying to distract us, yeah?” He looked at my boobs again, reining his horse alongside and having a good long look.

“We’ll you’re the one still here and Tama’s gone back to work, so it might be working better than you think,” I bantered.

The man’s eyes narrowed. He nodded. “Maybe so,” he said and grinned. “Jen you’re coming on the drive tomorrow too, yeah?”

“Yes I’m coming,” Jenny smiled.

“Haha perfect. A couple of cheeky young cowgirls is just what we need,” the guy chuckled, swung away and rode off.

We watched him catch up to Tama and disappear into the trees. I looked at my new girlfriend. “Oh my god Jen, he is hot.”

She bit her lip.

“I’ve got an idea,” I went on. “Let’s do oral on them together. I’ll show you how and we’ll practice on Brett first. Then we’ll do Remy and Tama. They’ll be easy. And then we’ll ask if Beau and Clay will let us. And don’t worry about your brother of course, I’ll take care of him. What do you think?”

“Um what do you mean, can we do that? Is it up to us somehow? I don’t get it.”

“For sure. But trust me, they never say no. They all want it and can’t resist if a girl wants to do it for them.”

“Oh but Ness, no! There’s no way I’m going to ask a guy if he wants me to do oral on him!” Jenny cried. “Are you crazy?”

I giggled. “Well first of all, the question isn’t ‘do you want it’ because they always want it. The question is whether or not they’ll let you do it, which they’ll only ever say no to if they’ve just had sex and can’t get it up or if they’re being loyal to a girlfriend, which you have to respect.

“And the second thing Miss Jen, is that you’re right. There’s no way we’re crawling up to one of them and asking if we can. At least not the first time. No, we’ll get my husband and your brother to ask the other guys for us.

“We’ll do Brett together first, he’ll love it. Then I’ll do Chuck because you’re not allowed, right?”

The girl screwed up her nose. “Eww that’s just gross.”

“Hehe fine, I want your brother to have sex with me anyway. Then after that those two will be satisfied for a while and I’ll make them send us the other guys one at a time and you can get more practice and I’ll help when your jaw gets tired.”

My new girlfriend’s eyes were glazed over as she stared back at me looking a little dumbfounded.

“And after we suck them all off once I’m going to let them start having proper sex with me. If you want to save your special treasure for the right guy you should. I don’t want to influence you in that.”

“But I don’t want to save it for anyone. I want to try having proper sex too. I’m desperate to try it but it’s always been too scary with any of the cowboys in case my parents found out.”

Another little troop of cows and calves came from the trees with Brett and Chuck herding them. They sent them our way and turned back. I rode out and guided them into the bunch then returned to the back with Jenny.

“I don’t see sex as that big a deal Jen. It’s fun. And it feels great and is perfectly healthy. If you’re single and the guy’s available then what’s the harm? How is it wrong? You just make the guys promise not to tell anyone or you won’t let them anymore. You’ll see how well they can keep the secret when they know they’ll be getting more if they keep their mouths shut. Haha.”

“Hmm really? That’s what Clint, the last guy, used to say when he was trying to talk me into it. Plus I think Beau has said as much to me before as well, only he’s harder to read and I never knew if he was only teasing and joking around.”

I nodded and took a breath. “So do you like the older guys here as well? I think I’m more curious about them and the idea of getting with one of them is pretty exciting.”

“Uh huh, for me too. I’ve always had a crush on Clay, even though he’s almost as old as Dad. Ever since I turned 18 last month he’s been different too. I think he thinks about having sex with me.”

I looked the girl over. “Do you always wear boob tubes around the farm and with your shirts open like that? Yours is even thinner than mine, I can nearly see your nips.”

Jenny looked down at herself and grimaced. “I kept mine on today because you were wearing one. I’ve never ridden a horse braless before.”

I smiled. “Good, so we’re both teasing and getting them ready to be asked if they want to get in line for blowjobs. This is going to be so fun tonight. Where can we do it? Will we be able to have them come to you room one at a time, would your parents notice if we did?”

“Um no, Mum and Dad wouldn’t know any different. The bunk house is right across from my veranda doors and I often get a knock on the door from one of them if they want to see me about anything. It’s nothing unusual.”

“Okay perfect, that’s where we do it tonight then. First we’ll practice on Brett. Then you can go for a walk while I let your brother have sex with me. Then we’ll send them to talk to the others in the bunkhouse and get them to come over one at a time for your practice lessons.”

“Oh my god, can we really do that?” Jenny squeaked. “I will sooo be into it if you help me Ness. This is exactly what I’ve needed to stop being so scared and to try something!”

We both did a whoop to help release some of our excitement and laughed at each other.

I reached over and squeezed my new girlfriend’s hand. “And then I want to fill up that spa bath and get in together, okay?”

“Uh huh, okay,” she squeaked through her blush.


Chapter 3

Brett

There was a lot of titty jiggling when you rode along next to one of the girls, especially when the horse trotted.

After we’d done a sweep of the huge paddock we had to drive the herd back to the homestead.  That took a couple of hours and all the guys got a chance to ride next to one of the girls a fair while.

Once back at the homestead the guys were given the rest of the afternoon to pack and get ready for the trail ride tomorrow. I hung out with Chuck and he showed me round the farm in his 4WD.

The girls were nowhere to be seen, having disappeared into the homestead and were either hanging out together or with Mr and Mrs Dutton.

Everyone was invited to a welcome dinner for me and Ness. There was a barbeque in the courtyard of the homestead and we were allowed beers but only three each as it was an early start tomorrow.

There were eight rooms in the bunk house, so a few spares. Chuck lived in one of them and I was set up in another for the one night. Ness was sleeping with Jenny. They could share her plush king-sized bed and private bathroom, so she boasted.

The bunkhouse amenities for the men needed a good deep clean. They were supposed to share the duties themselves and that obviously meant the bare minimum.

Four of us were playing euchre and Tama was strumming his guitar. Clay was reading a book. There was a gentle knock on the door and everyone turned and smiled at Ness beaming a smile herself.

“Can we have you please Brett? We need help with something over at the homestead.”

The guys all bantered that I was in trouble. Chuck looked at me knowingly and smirked.

Ness glared at him. “We need you to come over and see us in exactly fifteen minutes too Chuck. You’re in trouble also!” she warned playfully and everyone turned their banter on him.

I was led across the gravel driveway and lawn and asked what was going on. My wife led me up onto the veranda and stopped outside the door to Jenny’s room. She turned to me. “Jenny’s in there waiting and she’s ultra nervous. I want you to let us suck you off Brett. It’ll be her first time and I’m being a big sister and helping her. You’re just the muse, okay?”

I gulped. I processed the idea pretty quickly. The little girl from next door who just turned 18 was going to be taught how to suck cock using me for a muse. Fuck yes!  

“Alright you don’t have to look so happy about it,” Ness frowned narrow-eyed at me.

I smiled a shit-eating grin. “You think?”

Ness rolled her eyes. “Alright but don’t make her any more nervous than she already is, and we’ve only got ten minutes left before her brother will be here knocking on the door.”

I was led inside the room. Jenny was sitting on the edge of the bed with her hands clasped between her knees. Her face was bright red. A seriously nervous-looking smile curved her lips.

“Hey Jen,” I squeaked.

“Hey,” she squeaked back.

“Just stand there,” Ness instructed and left me in the middle of the room. She went to a wash basket and picked up a pillowcase and put it on my head. “There. That’s better. Come over now Jen, let’s do this first one fast and get it over and done with okay.”

“Aw fuck,” I groaned. Ness was undoing my pants but she stopped and motioned for Jenny to continue. I could see straight down but Ness stood and adjusted the pillowcase around my neck so the gap was at the back. I had to go by feel from then on.

What I felt was my wife’s hand taking hold of my dick and stroking with confidence.

“Okay now you do that, just squeeze and go up and down until it’s hard,” she instructed her young protégé.

A less confident and slightly warmer hand took over. The girl attached to it squeaked excitedly.

I was fully boned up by now of course. Jenny gradually gained more confidence and was soon stroking all the way up and down.

“Go over the head too. Just gently with your fingers,” Ness instructed her.

Soft fingers flailed over the head of my cock and another hand cupped my balls. There was the warmth and wetness of lips and a tongue under my balls then Ness asked, “Would you like to try that, just for a minute and keep stroking. You can see he’s starting to squirm and try and thrust. He’s already getting close.”

“Oh my god it’s so hard,” Jenny cried. “Ooh I love doing this already. It’s so exciting.’

“Hmm okay so now it’s time to suck it for him,” Ness instructed. “He’s going to pop and it’ll spurt everywhere in a minute.”

Damn she was right about that. I said nothing and held their heads. It seemed I was allowed to do that.

“So do I just, like, suck it?” Jenny asked.

“Yeah, he’s not too big. Some guys are and it’s harder and your jaw aches, but Brett’s perfect to learn on. Just suck most of it in, as much as you can take in your mouth comfortably.”

The girl did that.

“Aah fuck,” I groaned and nearly lost it right then.

“Mmm, see how much he loved that when we made him wait for it? It’s often a give away if you change what you’re doing and they moan. You should never just suck them straight away if you’ve got a chance to stroke it for a while and play with their balls first.”

“Mmm hmm,” the girl sucking my cock moaned. She was bobbing her head slowly. I was releasing to let her pull back them holding her in place and thrusting into her mouth.

I would like to have kept still and let her do it but I was too close and couldn’t help myself.

“Okay that’s good. That’s perfect, just slow and deep like that,” Ness coached. “I can see he’s trying to take over, can you feel that?”

“Mmm hmm,” the other girl moaned throatily.

“Alright now he’s going to cum any minute and it’s going to be a shock when it spurts. But don’t worry it’s fine. Just keep still when it happens and keep your throat closed so you don’t choke on it.”

“Mmm hmm,” the girl sucking me hmmm-ed again and the sweet submission in her voice sent me over tipping point.

I held her head in place and was mindful to pull back slightly so it didn’t go straight down her throat for her first time. “Nya fuck yes,” I snarled and went off spurting my load in her mouth.

“Mmm!” she squealed throatily and her nails dug into my thighs.

“It’s okay, it’s okay, just take it,” Ness soothed her. “Just hold it in and we’ll do what we said.”

“Oh fuck,” I groaned satisfaction with my balls empty. My cock was still throbbing in a warm little mouth.

I ripped the pillowcase off my head and breathed.

My wife took my cock off her girlfriend and held it whilst the two of them kissed. They were on their knees facing each other with their tube tops pulled down and their nipples pressed together.

Jeezus…!

They moaned into each other’s mouths and seemed to be swapping my cum back and forth. Then they both swallowed and Jenny’s face screwed up whilst Ness smiled and kissed the girl’s lips softly again.

“See? Not so bad is it?”

Jenny swallowed again and screwed up her face, yucking with her mouth then grimacing and shaking her head.

“Oh my god that tasted terrible!” she giggled through her blush but quickly covered her tits when there was a knock on the glass sliding door. Chuck was there gawking.

“Oh goodie, now here’s my muse in a cowboy hat,” Ness smiled. “You two need to go for a walk for another fifteen minutes and talk about what we just did.”

She had pulled up her top too. Her eyes were sparkling and fixed upon me. We were pushed towards the door.

“What the fuck?” Chuck cried but Ness grabbed his arm and pulled him in whilst pushing me and Jenny out.

“Bossy britches,” I grinned back over my shoulder at my beautiful wife.

She followed us and closed the door on Chuck, shutting him in the room and shooing me along so she could talk to Jenny.

“Don’t worry about your brother, I’ll talk to him. I don’t think he saw much. You just go for a walk with Brett a little while. You can trust him, he knows what to do now.

“Take him somewhere he can give you kisses, okay? That’s the main thing after you suck them off. Make sure they give you lots of kisses!”

***


Part 3: Greedy Girl

Chapter 1

Ness

Hmm, I rather liked kissing another girl. I hadn’t done it in ages and only ever that one weekend with my girlfriend Becky, we were pretty high and doing whatever we were told. It was so exciting doing it more deliberately with a girl I didn’t know that well.

Swapping my husband’s cum with her was always going to be fun of course, so warm and squishy, adding another level of excitement to the kiss with its taste and scent.

I had tried to push most of it into Jenny’s mouth and get her to swallow more than me. I had been quite the greedy girl doing it with Becky but it was Jenny’s first time swallowing cum and I wanted her to enjoy the experience as much as possible.

Oh god I loved doing it and couldn’t wait to taste it from the cowboys, especially the two older ones.

Of course I had a cowboy all over me right now and was thinking all of that whilst he sucked from one of my boobs to the other.

Chuck had pushed up my boob tube and had them out the bottom. He still had his cowboy hat on so I couldn’t see much of what he was doing.

“Can I take this off now?” he asked.

“No, I want you to fuck me with it on please. Just this first time.”

I’d been fantasising about this since Chuck visited us in the city last weekend. I’d known all week we’d be catching the train out here to his parent’s cattle farm and that he was going to be picking up from where he’d left off sucking my boobs.

Of course this was going to be the first time another man had been between my legs since I became engaged to Brett, about two years ago now. I was going to have a taboo penis inside me and Brett and I had decided earlier we were going to allow the cowboys to cum in me unprotected.

I was a smidge nervous about that since I’d always made guys use condoms. It was only a few weeks ago that my doctor advised I go on the pill for other reasons and Brett and I started daring to do it without protection.

It was interesting having semen inside me down there. So far it had only been my husband’s, but I was about to be cummed in by our friend.

Chuck had moved up over me and was thrusting trying to get his cock in. I reached down and guided him and he surged into me. “Uh huh, huh,” I moaned and clung to him with my legs open wide and my ankles resting on his little butt.

“Uh fuck yeah Ness. I been dreaming ‘bout this so bad.”

He was about the same size as what I was used to, apparently that was undersized compared to average. But what did I know? I’d only tried three dicks so far and this was my fourth.

The guy who took my virginity hurt because he was bigger and too rough with me the first time. I got used to his size and learnt to make him go slower the second time and the times after that.

The other guy who had sex with me before Brett had a short stumpy penis, not even as long as Brett’s, though a fair bit thicker and interesting in that way.

It was nicer when he fucked me than when he wanted me to suck it. I liked the feel of being stretched by it when he was inside me, not so much the jaw ache I used to get with it in my mouth.

“Nya fuck yeah!” my cowboy lover cried out and bucked. He was holding still against my spread legs with his cock throbbing nice and strong inside me.

My bare feet resting on his tight little cowboy butt felt him clenching. I had one arm around him and was digging my nails into his side whilst holding his hat and head against my face with my other hand.

“Oh fuck, that alright Nessy, okay to cum in you?”

“Uh huh, it’s fine. I liked it,” I uttered. “You can all the time while I’m here if you want.”

I squeezed with my pussy but he was shrinking fast and oozed out. I held my pussy closed so as to not drip on Jenny’s tapestry bed cover.

“They’ll be back any minute, you better pull your pants up,” I told Chuck and scooted from the bed and pulled up my panties from the one ankle they’d ended up around. I smoothed the crotch against my open pussy. It felt so nice and squishy.

“Aw fuck Ness, you’re amazing. So hot!”

“Mmm thank you Chuckie. Kiss me before they get back.”

The guy took me into his arms and bent me back. I opened and he plundered my mouth with his tongue. “Uh fuck that’s um..!” he gulped breaking off.

“Uh huh, that’s how my pussy would taste, and how your little sister’s mouth tastes to kiss right now too. Did you see us kissing? Do you know what we had in our mouths?”

“Yeah I saw. Jeez Nessy!”

“Hmm I know, but if we girls swallow it for you guys you still have to give us kisses, or if we let you fuck us.”

“Yeah sure, but even if you swallowed someone else’s?”

I giggled at the guy rubbing his mouth trying to wipe his tongue on the back of his hand.

The sliding door opened and Jenny rushed to me whilst Brett stepped in and closed the door. He and Chuck looked at each other with uncertainty.

“Hey man,” Brett grunted. Chuck nodded and looked to us girls.

“Now you guys need to get on the same page here,” I told them. “This isn’t going to work if you’re in competition. You have to be on the guy team together and help each other win more prizes off us.”

“Aw shit, but she’s my little sis!” Chuck complained frowning at Jenny.

“Yes and I’m his wife, don’t forget. That didn’t seem to bother you a minute ago when you were inside me!”

“Aw shit,” Chuck groaned some more and rubbed his head under his hat, pushing it off the back. “Sorry man she virtually jumped me,” he said to Brett.

“It’s alright man, I’m sorry too. How are you supposed to say no though?”

I rolled my eyes. “What are you silly men sorry about exactly? Having sex with a girl or being sucked off by two? Do either of you wish it never happened?”

I glared from my husband, who shook his head, to our friend, who shook his head too.

I shrugged. “And neither do we regret it, do we Jen?”

Jenny shook her head too. “I loved it,” she said and glared defiantly at her brother.

“Aw shit,” he groaned again in defeat this time.

“Okay good, so now we’ve got that sorted we need you guys to go back over there to your team and send each of them over for us girls to give blowjobs to as well. Youngest first please?”

“What?” Chuck cried and his gaze darted back and forth from me to his little sister. “You can’t be serious!”

“Mmm hmm, we’re very serious if you want to have sex with me any chance you get while I’m here? You can have me as many times as you can in three days and go for a record if you like. As long as you keep your hat and boots on each time,” I teased and stroked under the guy’s sagging chin.

I met my husband’s eyes and held them for a long second whilst he took in what I was saying.

“And Jenny’s going to help me suck you off as many times as you like too,” I continued including Brett. “You and those four cute cowboys over there, right Jen?”

“Uh huh,” Jenny uttered. “I really want to try.”

“Uh hell Jen!” her brother groaned pleadingly.

“Oh don’t worry sooky,” I soothed him. “Don’t you think it’s exciting your cowboys will be getting blowjobs off your little sister? Maybe one or two of them get to fuck her as well now she’s old enough, wouldn’t that be hot?”

Chuck gulped. “Oh fuck,” he frowned and rubbed his mouth still looking worried. “Okay, so if I agree to let this happen I get to fuck you again, as many times as I want?”

I stripped my boob tube and dropped it on the bed. I could see the guy flexing in his jeans again. Jenny squeaked holding her hands over her mouth. I was behind her and reached beneath her arms to take hold of her boob tube as well.

“Are you staying to watch or are you leaving now?” I threatened and lifted her top until her boobs popped out the bottom.”

“Aw fuck,” Chuck groaned and turned and grabbed Brett’s shirt and dragged him out the door with him.

I was giggling, my girlfriend was glazed-eyed with her mouth hanging open. She had relaxed her arms and was going to let me lift her top if I’d gone through with it.

“Did you get nice kisses off Brett?” I asked her and continued lifting her top now that the guys were gone.

“Uh huh, very nice kisses,” Jenny uttered.

She lifted her arms and let me take her top off her.

“In my experience, guys prefer you topless when you suck them off. Like we did with Brett. And it’s nice for us when we can rub our boobs together. Did you like that before? I did.”

“Uh huh I liked it.”

“Mmm good. We’re the perfect height for each other,” I said dreamily and pressed my nipples to my new girlfriend’s.

Her nipples were as tight as mine and about the same length. She kept her chest thrust forward and I circled her nipples with mine then twisted side to side brushing them against. “Uh huh that’s nice.”

“Uh hmm, I like it too,” Jenny said. “I’ve always been curious.”

“Yeah me too. I only have one experience with another girl and I was too high to know what was happening. This is new to me too.”

I bent and kissed one of Jenny’s nipples. I sucked it and swirled my tongue around. She held my wrist as I felt under the front of her skirt and touched her through her panties.

I saw movement out the corner of my eye and whispered, “Uh oh, I think we have our next customer.”


Chapter 2

Ness

I turned Jenny to face the door, holding her shoulders from behind. The youngest cowboy Remy was standing there with his eyes wide and his jaw sagging. His hand was on the front of his jeans squeezing a bulge to one side.

I beckoned him with a smile and one hooked finger. He slid open the glass door. “Aw fuck.”

“Hehe. Come in cowboy. Do you know why you’re here?”

The guy gulped. “Chuck and Brett didn’t say. They just said we had to come see you one at a time for fifteen minutes.” He looked at mine and Jenny’s tits again. “Oh fuck.”

I walked around the guy and his eyes followed me but kept flashing back and forth to Jenny standing there wringing her hands in front of herself pressing her boobs together.

I gathered Remy’s bandana around his neck and lifted it. His hands went to my wrists but didn’t resist as I positioned it around his head covering his eyes. “Aw fuck,” he groaned again.

“Now stand still and keep your hands on your hips. We’re going to make this feel so nice for you,” I said and motioned for Jenny to come closer.

She immediately got to her knees. I did too and we undid the guy’s jeans. I did the belt buckle and she did the buttons.

Remy was whimpering excitedly.

We pulled his pants and jocks down and Jenny took hold of his penis as it sprung upright. I smiled and nodded encouragement. She started stroking it. I dipped under and drew the strong scent from his balls. I cupped them and Jenny tilted under to kiss and softly suck on one whilst working over the head of his cock.

I kissed the base on one side and Jenny kept stroking the head and kissed the other side of the base.

He gulped. “Uh jeez, I might need to hang onto a chair or something.”

We kissed our way up together and nibbled and licked around the head ignoring him.

“Who do you want to suck you first?” I asked our quivering cowboy. His body was rigid and I could feel the quiver through his thigh muscles under our nails.

“Uh, dunno, you or Jen. Uh jeez!”

He was already leaking precum and we could taste it as we touched lips biting either side of his swollen cockhead. I met my girlfriend’s eyes and told her to go first with a look. She drew a breath and sucked the guy’s cockhead into her mouth. He groaned out loud and buckled over a little.

Jenny took most of his length in and started bobbing her head and sucking. I held her hair out of the way and watched. She went for a minute or so then lifted and pointed the penis at me.

I slid my lips down it and took it as deep as I could. It was bigger than I was used to and I took it a little way into my throat. He still had his hands on his hips but was thrusting and I could feel how urgent it was getting for him.

I stopped bobbing my head and pointed the bolt upright penis towards Jenny waiting with her eyes wide and her mouth open.

She took over sucking and bobbing and sucking and bobbing. She suddenly stopped and her eyes rolled to mine and her forehead creased in a frown.

Remy had cried out but his voice failed hoarsely. His entire body was stiff and his balls were clenched up tight and pulsing.

Jenny’s face was red. She snuffled through her nose. I stroked her hair and nuzzled her cheek, kissing the corner of her mouth and feeling inside her closed lips with the tip of my tongue.

She withdrew from sucking and as the penis came from her mouth I closed my lips to hers.

We kissed softly and sensually and swirled the thick gooey semen with our tongues, transferring back and forth into each other’s mouths.

I thought about it and again decided not to be a greedy girl and to let my new girlfriend enjoy swallowing most of the cum. I kept a little and broke off the kiss. I swallowed my little taste and Jenny gulped down hers.

I squeezed the cock I was still holding and kissed the head and gave it a final suck. “Okay that’s all for you this time. Hurry up before Jenny’s dad catches you. He said he’d be back in a minute, didn’t he Jen?”

“Aw fuck, what?”

I giggled. Jenny did too and sat with her arms down straight and pressing her bare tits together as I took off the cowboy’s blindfold.

“No I’m only kidding, but no one better find out about this or he will come looking for you Remy. Just remember that, no blabbing,” I warned the guy playfully.

He had his pants pulled up and was doing his bronco buckle. We girls stayed sitting on our bent legs whilst he backed out the door and grunted at Tama shuffling past him and inside.

“Oh fuck!” Tama squeaked when he saw us beyond the corner of the bed.

He didn’t dare take another step. He craned his oversized head around to gawk at us.

I beckoned with a hooked finger and smile. “Come on closer, don’t be shy.”

He smiled and his eyes lit up. “Oh yeah baby!”

Me and Jenny giggled.

“Hey girls, choice titties,” he said and approached with caution with his thumbs hooked in the belt of his jeans.

“Hmm, should we let him watch us?” I asked my beaming girlfriend.

She nodded, biting her lip.

I looked up at the big Māori cowboy. “Okay take it out then. You hold it and we’ll suck it. I’ll show you how to do it hands free,” I told Jenny. “You just watch and I’ll share with you when he cums.”

“Okay!” Jenny agreed excitedly.

Tama had his cock out. It was pretty big but not too scary. I had my hands on my knees and peered up at him. “You can hold my head but don’t try and stick it down my throat please?”

“Uh yeah, fuuck aye,” the guy groaned as I took his cock into my mouth and started sucking it. He released it and took hold of my head in both hands. I lifted higher on my knees and let him fuck up into my mouth, rolling his pelvis and thrusting slow and deep.

I kept my throat relaxed for him and was soon dribbling from my chin down onto my boobs. Tama was snarling his pleasure and dominance of me. He was thrusting and holding until I nearly gagged then pulled back and thrust a few more times then surged and held again.

I pushed him away to catch my breath for a minute. I gulped and looked up at him through teary eyes. “Don’t cum down my throat please? Just pull back and do it in my mouth so I can share it with Jen, okay?”

“Nya fuck yeah,” the guy snarled some more and held my head in place whilst probing my lips again. 

I took his cock back in and he resumed fucking my mouth. His big balls were swinging and my dribble dripped from my chin and onto my tits again.

I pulled Jenny closer. She was kneeling and watching fascinated. I took her hand and put it on one of my tits and she started feeling it and got the idea fast. She got in behind me and massaged both and pulled on my nipples.

“Nya fuck yeah,” Tama groaned and pulled back a little so only the head of his cock was in my mouth.

His spurts of cum were strong and heavy. “Mmm hmm,” I moaned peering up at him snarling down at me.

“Yeah girlie take it,” he said. “You want it aye.”

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned some more and when he finished spurting I turned and kissed my girlfriend.

I held her face in both hands and she took hold of my boobs again and held them whilst I pushed the big mouthful of semen into her mouth. I passed it all over and kissed her with closed lips then presented her to Tama. He was gawking down at us with his dick in his hand.

“Open and show him, they love it when you do that,” I coached my girlfriend.

Jenny opened her mouth and showed Tama it was full of his cum. I stroked her hair and pressed my cheek to hers, smiling up at the guy. “Swallow it for him Jen. Show him you love it and how you’re going to want more from him.”

Jenny swallowed with an audible gulp and her face screwed up. As soon as she did I kissed her lips and sought her tongue in her mouth.

I broke off. “Thank you Tama you may go now,” I smiled and shooed the stunned Māori guy towards the door before our next customer came along.

Tama stumbled backwards doing up his jeans whilst watching us and Jenny and I enjoyed the taste of his cum and pressed our tits against each other’s again.

We were on our knees but I stood and encouraged my girlfriend up onto the bed. We lay together still kissing and had a turn playing with her nipples. I was expecting another cowboy but no one came until after a while Brett poked his head in the door. Chuck was craning over his shoulder to see too.

Jenny and I sat up and Jenny covered her boobs with an arm. The guys came in and stood side by side in the doorway.

“So where are Beau and Clay, are they coming over?” I asked raking back my hair.

“No we didn’t tell ‘em,” Chuck said. “They’re too fucking old for you,” he directed at his sister.

She lowered her arm and rested back with her boobs thrust forward proudly.

“Aw fuck Jen, cover up yeah!” Chuck groaned but she glared defiantly at him.

He turned and left. Me and Jenny giggled to each other. I kissed her lips. “Go run us a spa bath, I’ll be there in a minute.”


Chapter 3

Brett

My wife approached me as I leant in the doorway. She tugged me by the belt and pressed her bare tits to my shirt, smiling up for a kiss.

I took her lips and she breathed her cummy breath into my mouth then sought my tongue with hers.

I had brought her here for this so had to pay my dues and kiss her. Her mouth tasted strongly of cum, her lips were wet and sticky with it. She made the kiss ultra wet and I had to swallow at the powerful taste of other guys.

“So Clay and Beau didn’t know anything at all?” she asked softly.

“Yeah I guess they kind of knew. They were both watching over but Remy and Tama stayed shut up when they got back, like we’d told them to.”

“Mmm okay, so I get that Chuck didn’t want the older men touching his little sister but what about you?”

I drew a breath and swallowed again. “Yeah I’d be cool with them getting with you Nessy. They seem okay to chat with and that. If you want them to fuck you on the trail I wouldn’t mind. The guys were already going on about one chick per tent and the old guys wanted you in theirs, but it was only in fun.”

“Oh I see, so there’s two tents?”

“Yeah, one for Clay and Beau and one for Remy and Tama, and Chuck has a bed roll he spreads out on the seat of the truck.”

“Oh okay, and what about us, where are we supposed to sleep, and Jenny too?”

I stroked a nipple. “Well there’s another tent for you girls and there’s room in either of the others for me.”

“Hmm I see. So there’s room in the cowboy tents for a girl in each, huh! And Clay and Beau picked me?”

“Aw fuck Ness, they were only kidding around.”

“Mmm maybe but that would be perfect, don’t you think? Clay and Beau could have turns fucking me through the night and Remy and Tama could have Jenny. I know she wants to have proper sex.”

The thought of my wife sleeping in a tent with the two mature aged cowboys filled me with angst and excitement all swirling around together as we continued kissing. We heard the crunch of gravel and a shadow moved. Chuck was still there and had stepped up onto the veranda.

“You chicks are fucking crazy,” he said.

“Mmm did you hear that?” Ness asked as she grabbed him by the belt buckle and tugged him close.

He took her from me and pulled her into a kiss. “Yes I fucking heard it. Those old fuckers better not touch my sister though. I’m not standing for that.”

“Mmm perfect,” Ness moaned and spun around to back against the guy. She lifted his hands to her tits and smooched back with her face against his. “Do you want me again yet? It sounds like my bath’s nearly ready.”

“Aw fuck,” Chuck groaned and ripped at his belt and jeans. He pushed Ness forward over a dresser by the door and fisted his cock. She reached beneath and guided him in through the crotch of her panties. He thumped against her and sent her tits flying up and down.

I stood there with my hand over my mouth and my heart in my throat whilst my wife was fucked violently. Things on the dresser were rattling and falling over.

I saw Jenny hugging the door frame of the bathroom as she peeped round it. She was still topless and one of her nipples was peeping around the door frame too.

I looked up from it and thought about having her. It would have been easy enough but the guy fucking my wife had slammed hard against her and cried out. His body was stiff, his pants around his ankles, his bare butt clenched and his hat tipped back on his head.

“Nya fuck yeah,” he growled and pulled back and slammed against Ness’s butt again. His hand was gripping the back of her neck and her tits surged and jiggled.

He pulled out and pulled his pants back up on the way out the door. I was standing there holding my boner in my pants. Ness lifted and kissed my cheek on her way past.

“Night Brett, close the door please on your way out. Let’s talk more in the morning okay?”

She went into the bathroom and closed the door. I walked out of my trance and out the door, closing it and slumping back against it.

I took a moment to regain my senses then stalked across to the bunk house and shut the door of my room behind me, falling onto the bed. “Fuck me,” I muttered to myself.

Everything was back the way it was before we got married. Ness was sucking other guys off and letting them fuck her. It was like I had help with her again and it was a relief in a way, and fucking exciting to watch and kind of gut wrenching to know about.

Right now she had two loads from Chuck in her pussy and no doubt swimming up into her belly. Plus all the sperm in her mouth from Remy and Tama. And no doubt she’d be getting loaded up by the two old guys on the trail over the next few days.

My wife was anyone’s who wanted her again now and my cock was flexing fucking hard thinking about it.


Chapter 4

Ness

“Mmm I love your boobs Jen, they feel so heavy and they jiggle for the guys better than mine.”

“Ha, you mean because they’re saggier?”

“No they’re not. They’re more natural looking and a bit bigger. I’ve been thinking about getting implants but mine already look fake.”

I squeezed and pulled my boobs upward. You couldn’t lift them, they were too firm for that. You could get your hands around Jenny’s and lift them up and down. I loved how much movement there was under her boob tube when we were riding today.

“Um Ness?”

“Uh huh, what is it? You can ask me anything.”

“Hmm well firstly then, do you think semen is good for you or bad for you?”

“Um do you mean to swallow it or for your skin? I like rubbing it into my face. They say that’s good for your complexion. And I think swallowing it’s fine. In spite of the strong man taste. Which you get used to, trust me.”

“I know, I already like the taste,” Jenny said. “It’s different but it’s so exciting knowing where it came from.”

“Exactly! And how desperate they get when they’re about to cum and how strong and forceful when they’re holding your head in place and ejaculating. I love looking up at them when they’re doing that so they can see how vulnerable and completely dominated I feel.

“I mean the guy’s got his dick in your mouth and it’s spurting and as the girl all you can do is swallow. Or let it dribble out and rub it into your tits or something for him.”

I moved my leg over one of Jenny’s as I said that. We were facing each other with our legs bent up a little. With one of mine between hers meant that one of hers was between mine too of course.

I held her foot against my pussy and squished against it whilst touching her little bush with my big toe. I wiggled it in and touched her clit. She clung to the side of the bath and the tap behind her shoulder with her other hand.

I wiggled my toe in more and parted her delicate folds as I split my pussy against the sole of her foot.

“Do you have any toys?” I asked her.

She gulped and nodded.

“What kind?”

She sucked in a breath. “Um just a vibrator.”

“Mmm,” I hummed and wiggled my toe against her clit. I had it exposed now and her tits were shuddering as she drew and expelled calming breaths and her nipples kept peeping above the surface of the water.

I watched what I was doing and rubbed up and down through her slit. I pressed forward into the base of her vagina and my toe went in a little, making her eyes widen. “Shall we go play with your vibrator?” I asked.

She gulped and nodded again. “I’ve always wondered what it would be like with another girl.”

“Yeah me too. I’ve never had a bath with another girl before and I’ve never played with a toy together either. We’re going to use it on each other, aren’t we? Is that what you’d like too?”

“Uh huh, okay, I’d like to try it. I’m over doing it for myself,” the girl uttered and her eyes rolled back in her head as she relaxed with my toes inside her.

I gave a little wiggle whilst in there and felt how wet she was. I was squishy too but had been cummed in twice in the last hour so of course I was going to be.

I stopped poking with my toes and got up and grabbed a towel. I helped Jenny up and she grabbed a towel too. We dried off a little looking into each other’s eyes and went to her bed dropping the towels on the floor on our way.

She scooted back and I crawled over her and immediately kissed down to her tits and had a little suck on each of her nipples. She thrust her chest and writhed for the contact. I kissed my way down over her belly and nuzzled her mons.

This was my first time this close to another girl’s pussy. I loved the scent of it, being someone else’s. I opened her lips with my nose and did a little lick, just tentative and exploring. The girl twisted the bed cover in her fists and her belly quivered taut. Her lovely tits shuddered as she moaned.

I licked from the base of her vagina through her tangy girl juices to the hood covering her clit and I wiggled the tip of my tongue beneath. I was cupping her butt and peeled her pussy lips open with my thumbs.

I exposed her little button and licked back and forth across it, watching her stare up at the ceiling with her mouth open.

I circled her clit and swished around and around and up and down then started carefully nibbling and getting a little more forceful.

My new cowgirl friend moaned and panted and writhed with her hips. I covered her clit with my mouth and sucked on it and lashed with my tongue and nibbled some more. I inserted a finger up her and she bucked and slapped the bed hard and twisted the cover again.

I went in and out with my finger and mauled her clit with my tongue and teeth until she clenched inside and started throbbing around my finger.

I kept my finger still and licked around it, thrilled by the taste of another girl’s juices.

“Where’s your vibrator?” I asked and kissed and licked her clit again.

“Uh huh, huh,” she panted and convulsed making me grin. I knew how that felt.

“Where is it, I’ll go get it?” I offered.

She reached back into a bedside drawer and handed it to me. It was quite large and very realistic. It had a crown and veined shaft and set of balls with a dial on the bottom. It was about the colour of Tama’s lovely cock, not black and not white, sort of coffee coloured if you like it strong like I do.

I stroked up and down the shaft with a finger. “Do you want to go first or do you want a rest and do me?”

Jenny was sitting up resting back on her hands. She drew and expelled a big breath and her tits wobbled. “Can I try and do you first?”

I smiled and wiggled my brows. “Can you show me how you like using it?”

The girl bit her lip and nodded.

I lay down with my legs bent up.

She sat facing and beside me. She was blushing terribly now but there was wonder in her pretty eyes as she parted my labia with two fingers and placed the head of the dong against my clit.

She kept it there and dialled up the vibration to full. Then she slid the dong back and forth with the underside of the shaft against my clit and the head pointing straight up from between my legs. She slid back and forth pressing the balls against my vagina.

She went back and forth and back and forth then back even further until the head was against my opening and she went inside and slid the dong up me. “Mmm like that?” she asked.

“Uh huh, huh, like that,” I frowned.

She pulled back and slid the dong back up me again. She went in and out, in and out, in and out, then she started rubbing my clit with her fingers and nails and my eyes popped open wide like my mouth was.

My new inexperienced girlfriend was suddenly in her element using her vibrator on me. She scooted down onto her side resting over one of my thighs whilst the other was spread wide and out of the way.

“Oh god,” I moaned as she bent lower and touched my clit with the tip of her tongue.

She continued sliding the dong in and out of me, keeping it on full vibration. She lashed my swollen clit and covered it with her lips and sucked on it and raked with her teeth like I’d done to her.

“Uh huh, aaah!” I moaned out loud as my orgasm hit and thumped through my body.

I squeezed the dong out of me and took it off the girl as she gripped my butt and buried her face into my throbbing pussy. She moaned as she licked into me. She’d spun right around so we were in a sixty-nine but she was off to one side on her knees.

I felt her pussy, rubbing it and making her wiggle her butt in the air. She grabbed my other hand and guided me with the vibrator. She held the head of it against herself and I inserted it into her still on full vibration.

I fucked her doggy style with it whilst she continued licking me out. I ducked underneath and licked around the dong sliding in and out of her.

She stopped licking me and cuddled my thigh, her slender girl body tensing and convulsing and her thighs squeezing my head. Her throbbing little pussy popped the dong out to tumble and roll behind my neck all wet and gooey and still buzzing away.

We collapsed away from each other and lay there top to tail panting and half giggling. “Oh wow that was fun,” said the innocent young cowgirl.

“Uh huh, I can’t wait for this trail ride with the men tomorrow but we have to have another bath together when we get back, okay?”

“Hmm well there are no proper showers on the trail but we can take the truck and come back anytime we like.”

“Oh really? You can drive that big truck?”

Jenny took a big calming breath and sat back up. “Of course I can. I’ve been driving since I was twelve. And anyway, won’t we need some more girl time together after they all have sex with us? This was so fun!”

I giggled. “You’re worse than me, greedy girl!”

***


Part 4: Slippery Saddle Horn

Chapter 1

Brett

It was a perfect autumn day out on the trail. We had a herd of about two hundred cattle and calves. The trail was a dirt road between huge grazing properties on the edge of the desert.

This time of year there was a lot of green growth from the summer rains and this particular road was being grazed by the owners of the property my wife and I were visiting.

It was a matter of keeping the herd together and not letting them stray. They could move along at their own pace and chomp away. It was a long way back from the road to the fence line on either side so there was plenty of grass to be eaten.

There were five cowboys who would be spending the next week with the herd, camping along the way. There were basic facilities and water troughs in place for the stock and crew.

Ness and I would be spending two nights on the trail, as would the cute young cowgirl Jenny, who had fast become best friends with Ness.

The trail boss Clay rode up alongside me. “How’s it going Brett?”

“Yeah fantastic. This is fun.”

“Yeah good. Strike’s a good old horse now. He was a ratbag when he was younger but he’s mellowed now.”

I nodded and smiled. “We’re getting on great.”

I was riding in front of the herd with the boss and the Māori cowboy Tama. We had to keep the herd from wandering too far ahead and had to move road signs warning of livestock on the road.

The truck was up ahead too that had to be moved from time to time. It had all the camp gear and supplies for the week.

The two girls and the young guy Remy were at the back of the herd moving the stragglers along. Chuck was on one flank and the horse breaker Beau was on the other. They had to keep the herd from wandering off along any side roads or through open gates in the fence line.

“So the boys had a bit of fun with the girlies last night yeah?” the boss asked with a knowing grin. “Me and Beau missed out coz we’re too old, I guess?”

I flushed with nervous embarrassment but this was a good opportunity to get things out in the open.

I sucked in a breath and looked at the older man. “Chuck doesn’t want you older guys getting with his sister but I’m cool with you getting with my wife.”

“Oh yeah?” the man grinned.

I gulped and nodded. “Yeah Ness is up for it if you and Beau want to try and get with her tonight. She wants to sleep in your tent and you can both fuck her if you want.”

“Ho-ho-ho, hell yeah son, we’re gonna wanna alright. Your wife’s looking good in her little crop top today with her bouncy tits. Me and Beau were checking her out thinkin’ she looked like she was smiling at us more today.”

“Yeah she wanted you and Beau to go and see her last night but had to wait because of Jenny. She wanted to ride up front here with you, that’s why she’s got her crop top on today, so you’d see her tits bouncing out the bottom of it and get ideas.”

“Uh nice! I’ll get you to wander back through the herd and send her up front here to me then.  Might have to take her to the truck and have a fuck of her this morning to make up for missing out last night.”

I nodded some more and held the older man’s eyes and flushed all inside. “Okay I’ll go send you my wife to fuck. You can cum inside her too if you want. You both can.”

“Alright good to know. I was intending to anyway. It’s all natural out here son. The young girlies need raw-doggin’.”

“Okay. Aah, she likes it in her mouth as well, if you want to get her to suck you off and swallow for you. She’s already done that for Chuck and Remy and Tama.”

“Haha nice! Go on then, send ya wifey to me with her little bouncy tits. The herd’s settled here for an hour or so. I’ll fuck her and leave her in the truck for Beau.”

I rode off back along the dirt road to where Ness and Jenny were riding along together talking. I reined alongside.

“Clay wants you to go see him now Ness. He doesn’t want to wait till tonight, he’s going to take you to the truck and fuck you on the seat. Then he’s going to leave you there for Beau to have a fuck as well, since they both missed out last night.”

“Mmm I see, so they’re all worked up are they?”

“Yeah, they’re enjoying seeing your tits in your crop top. They’ve been getting worked up all morning by the sound of it.”

“Oh, and do they like Jenny’s tits too? Do you like them Brett?”

I gulped and looked at them. Both girls were in singlet tops with nothing over the top of them. Ness’s was cut off and her tits were bulging out the bottom. Jenny’s top was in tact but it was short and the hem was just under her tits. You could see both of their nipples poking.

“Yeah I like your tits too Jen. We all do.”

Jenny’s tits were a little bigger and wobbled quite a lot more than Ness’s. She had her shoulders scrunched and was pressing them together, creating deep cleavage.

“So will you keep my girlfriend company while I go and get fucked?” my wife asked with a smile. “I’m so wet from this big saddle horn anyway, aren’t we Jen?”

“Yes I’m wet too, and I like it,” Jenny uttered. “I want someone to fuck me!”

“I know,” Ness sympathised with her. “You’re going to tonight, aren’t you Brett? You and Tama and Remy are all going to have sex with Jenny tonight, aren’t you?”

“Hell yeah!” I exclaimed. “I would right now if there was anywhere!”

Jenny smiled through her blush.

“Yeah, but not in the dirt for her first time,” Ness went on in charge. “It has to be in the tent tonight, lying down properly with lots of kissing. And you have to let Remy go first and take her virginity. He’s the one you want to give it to, isn’t he Jen?”

“Um I don’t know, I don’t care anymore. I don’t even care if it’s going to be in the dirt. I’d lie down right here right now for anyone who wants me.”

Ness grimaced. “Oh okay, it’s like that is it?”

“Yes!” Jenny squeaked.

Ness looked around. The cowboys were all a good distance away. We could only see Remy and Beau, and Beau was heading off towards the front of the herd and Tama was replacing him blocking a side road.

We were in a shady spot under some trees. The cows and calves were happily grazing and none were trying to get away for now.

“Okay, so can you do it right now Brett? Are you ready to?”

I gulped and nodded.

Ness checked around again. “Okay, well take off your shirt and let Jenny lie on it. Right there on the grass, not in the dirt. Here, I’ll hold the horses.”

We all dismounted. I undid my cowboy shirt whilst Jenny watched me with her eyes wide and her mouth open.

“Lie down Jen, let him take off your boots and jeans.”

I laid my shirt. Jenny lay down on it and my cock flexed with interest.

“Kiss her first,” my wife instructed. “No one’s watching. There’s plenty of time,” she added.

I kissed the other girl. I’d kissed her a lot last night after she sucked me off. We picked up from there and she moaned into my mouth as I moved over her and felt her tits.

The girl lifted her top up and thrust her chest. My wife was oohing and aahing and saying how nice it looked.

I left the other girl’s mouth open and squeezed and sucked on her tits for a minute, then left off squeezing them and undid her cowgirl belt buckle and jeans. They were tight and hard to pull down. She lifted her butt and I pulled them from her hips and took her panties with them. I pulled her jeans and tangled panties from her feet, taking her boots and socks with them.

“Oh my god that’s so hot,” Ness squeaked. “Fuck her nice Brett. Lick her first and make her orgasm then nice and slow and deep.”

I pressed the writhing girl’s thighs open and kissed her pussy. She whimpered. After riding for a couple of hours and having her pussy pressed against the saddle it was a little squashed, so I used my thumbs to peel her open.

She smelt delicious, not hot and sweaty but girl-sweet and intoxicating.

I nuzzled through her light bush and drew the scent of her arousal. I pointed my tongue and sliced it through her opening. She was hot and wet and I wiggled my tongue into her vagina and tasted her juices.

I had a bit of a probe and a wiggle with my tongue then kissed the inside of her petals, slicing my tongue upward until I found her little button.

I sucked on it and she whimpered out loud again. I lashed with my tongue and slowly worked a finger up her. I spread her delicate folds more with my lips and used my tongue and teeth to massage and rake over her clit whilst fingering her to an orgasm.

Her pussy clenched and her fists ripped at the green grass as she arched her body off the ground.

I moved up over the girl and between her legs. I had my cock out and it was hard in my fist. “Yes do it Brett, fuck her,” my wife encouraged.

I wiped the head of my cock up and down through this 18-year-old virgin cowgirl’s little pussy and found the hole at the base and surged up inside of her.

“Ahh!” she squealed and dug her bare heels into the back of my thighs. “Ahh. Ahh. Ahh huh, huh,” she squealed and moaned as I rolled my pelvis and fucked in and out of her tightness.

Ooh fuck this was good. I couldn’t believe I was the first guy to ever fuck this girl. I was always going to be her first, here in broad daylight amongst the cows.


Chapter 2

Ness

I watched and tingled all over, especially in my pussy. I experienced the slightest pang of jealousy when my husband was ejaculating inside my new girlfriend. His butt was clenched and flexing. Jenny’s legs were bent up and relaxed open by this time.

She was a ragdoll. Anyone who happened along the road could have fucked her now.

I knew exactly how that felt. I needed some of it for myself.

They quickly dressed and got back on their horses. They both had stupid grins on their faces. I rolled my eyes and rode off towards the front of the herd to the two older men waiting for me.

My tits were seriously bouncing out the bottom of my cut-off top. I had chopped it this morning, maybe an inch too short hehe.

It was a long way to get through the herd. They were strewn along either side of the small dirt road.

I approached Chuck astride his horse blocking a side road and noticed his eyes on my tits. My horse was trotting at the time and everything was bouncing wildly. When I stopped my top just covered my nipples and my boobs were bulging out the bottom.

“Looking good Ness,” he smiled. “Where you off to?”

“I have to go see Clay and Beau. They’re going to have turns with me in the truck cabin.”

“Oh right, I might have another go soon.”

“Mmm okay, I’ve been squishy from you all morning. I can’t believe how hard you came in me after twice last night as well.”

“I know but it’s been ages since last time I was with a chick and your pussy sucks so nice.”

“Hmm I hope it does for you, and for Clay and Beau too. I wonder how long since they’ve had sex with a girl. It’s like it’s my job to drain all you cowboys of your cum build-up. I’m such a lucky girl.”

I touched my bare belly, lifting my top up to my neck and looking down at myself. “I almost wish I wasn’t on the pill now. It feels so wrong with you guys filling me full of sperm like this.”

“Have you taken it today?”

“Um not yet. I was going to this morning when you dragged me into the barn after breakfast. I need to take it by lunchtime.” I grimaced guiltily. “Or not and risk falling pregnant.”

Chuck grinned. “Damn those titties would look good if you were preggers Nessy.”

My top was still bunched up above them. I looked at them and smiled. ‘Would you like that, would you? And what if it was you who got me instead of Brett?”

There were two cows with their calves edging their way around Chuck to get past him. He had to back away with his horse. “I’m fucking you again after the old dudes. Come back and see me!”

He cantered off after the two naughty cows that were making a break for it. I pulled my top down and continued on my way to the front of the herd.

I trotted close to Tama with his big smile and his eyes on my bouncing tits. “You have to fuck Jenny tonight okay,” I called out to him. “She’s going to sleep in the tent with you and Remy and you have to share her!”

It seemed I was the trail ride sex director or something. There was such a lot of untapped semen welled up inside these cowboys though, and there was just little old me and my virgin girlfriend to suck it all out of them.

Ooh I liked the idea of my pussy sucking cock. I was desperate to find a way of straddling the horn of the big cowgirl saddle I was sitting astride. I was scared to try it on horseback though in case it hurt too much. I was constantly pressing myself against it and imagining being impaled on it. There wouldn’t have been any resistance to it slipping in, that was for sure.

It had been a couple of hours since Chuck dragged me into the barn and my panties were still sopping wet from him.

“Oh fuck yes,” the trail boss Clay groaned as I approached with my tits bouncing out the bottom of my top.

He was with Beau. They spoke between themselves and Clay swung around and came up along side me. He collected my horse by the bridle and spurred his into a canter.

I clung to my saddle horn and with my legs having gone weak with anticipation, I was being thrust against the protruding base of the horn and split over it.

Clay tied our horses to the side of the truck and held up his hands for me. I dismounted into his arms and he carried me to the cabin of the truck. It was an old truck, built low to the ground with a big comfy bench seat.

The man in his fifties was all leathery and strong. He sat me up on the seat and pulled down my jeans and panties. He took them off with my cowgirl boots and stopped and grinned. “Want your boots back on?”

I bit my smile and nodded.

Once Clay had put my boots back on I scooted back and lay down, pulling one boot up on the dashboard and the other on top of the seat backrest.

Clay got between my legs and worked his cock into me. He thrust and filled me with it. “Ahh!” I squealed at how big it was.

“Yeah sweetie, you like that yeah. Like a drover’s mutt, all prick and bone,” he chuckled and settled into rhythm as he rolled his narrow hips and fucked me.

He was right, apart from the leathery skin and sinuous muscle he was indeed all bone. His thin frame was all bone and it was a huge bone he was thrusting into me.

My squelching pussy was wrapped around it sucking. My cowgirl boots were bouncing on the dashboard and tapping against the back window of the truck cabin.

I clung to the steering wheel and the old guy’s back with my other hand. His whiskery face was pressed to my neck.

He kept a steady pace fucking me and my orgasm built and built and exploded just as he gave a final thrust and squirmed hard against me.

The bone inside me had come to life flexing and throbbing. I relaxed over the base feeling thrilled at how deep inside of me it felt.

Another horse came cantering and rounded the truck cabin. The man on top of me crawled back out and the other old cowboy crawled in on top of me. He was looking down between us at what he was doing. I stared at the top of his dusty hat.

“Uh huh, huh,” I moaned as he thrust into me.

“Fuck yeah girlie. Ooh that’s tight.”

“Uh huh, you’re so huge though.”

“It’s okay, just relax.”

He was rolling his pelvis and spearing in and out. His penis was incredibly thick. I was looking down between us watching too.

“Ooh that’s fucking nice. Too bad you’re not here permanent love; we could use a girlie like you out here.”

“Oh you could use me, could you? You mean for this?”

“Uh yeah, feels good now, doesn’t it?”

“Uh huh, huh yes.”

The guy had squirmed hard against me and threatened to reignite my orgasm. He kissed my open mouth and kept rolling his pelvis and stretching me each time he plunged in deep.

“Yeah well, you’ve got a young husband so you don’t need that from us love. We’d all adore you and lust after you and you’d show us your tits and let us use your little pussy and your pretty mouth,” the man breathed into his kiss.

“It seems your hubby’s all good about it. He doesn’t mind sharing you?”

“Uh huh, he doesn’t mind sharing me and I love that you men need sex the way you all do. It would be a dream come true to be a girl out here being used by you cowboys. Either like this or sucking it for you.”

“Uh yeah, you like sucking cock love?”

“Uh huh, huh you’re going to make me cum again,” I moaned and squished and ground my pussy split open over the man’s shaft. “Uh huh, huh,” I panted as it hit and exploded through my body.

“Uh yeah, that’s it girlie, you’re fucking made for this aren’t you! Like a walking talking sex doll, one you pump full of as much cum as you like and don’t have to clean out.”

“Uh huh, you can pump me full of cum,” I panted. “I want you to. I want to be your sex dolly while I’m here.”

“Nya fuck!” the man growled and curled his pelvis, fully impaling me whilst his cock throbbed and spurted.

I relaxed and stroked up and down his back under his cowboy shirt. My naughty girl brain said that if I fell pregnant I wouldn’t be able to be a sex dolly for a bunch of cowboys for long, so perhaps I should take my pill after all.

Mmm the idea of staying for longer was interesting!


Chapter 3

Brett

Out on the trail you ate lunch out of your saddle bag. Mrs Dutton had cooked our breakfasts this morning and given us lunch packs.

She usually delivered lunch each morning to the cowboys either on a trail ride or camping out at one of the sets of corrals on the extremities of the cattle property. It was about 40 kilometres long and 10 wide. The cowboys often had to camp out overnight rounding up and branding calves and the like.

Ness had come back from reporting to Clay and Beau with a big smile on her face. “Yes they both fucked me in the truck and on the way back Chuck made me bend forward and lean against a tree while he had another ride on me too.”

As we trotted along at the back of the herd I noticed the crotch of my wife’s jeans was wet where she was being pressed onto the horn of the saddle, which was no surprise given she was full of cum from three of the cowboys now.

Ness was positively glowing and was willingly led into the tent with the two older guys that night.

Chuck slept in the truck cabin. I used the spare tent the girls were supposed to use. Jenny agreed to sleep in the tent with Remy and Tama.

There was shifts to mind the herd through the night. There was fencing but it wasn’t the greatest and there had to be two cowboys on duty at all times. We men shared the 3-hour shifts and let the ladies rest between fucks.

“And it’s only fair,” they both challenged at breakfast in the morning. “If we’re going to be letting you all fuck us over and over each night, there’s no way we’re getting up to babysit the bloody cows, are we Jen!”

“No way!” Jenny agreed. “I couldn’t use my legs anyway with you guys having turns with me all night.’

We men all chuckled. Except Chuck, whose face was red and stern.

“Hmm, how many times did they get you Jen?” Ness asked.

“Haha twice each,” Tama smiled. “And he did her once,” he said about me crawling into the tent in the early hours after switching shifts with Remy and having to wake him up.

Jenny had awoken too and was just lying there looking at me. It had been over twelve hours since last time and I’d recovered enough to fuck her again.

“So how many times did they fuck you through the night?” I asked my wife when I had a chance in private.

“Um, just once each, and Chuck made me suck him off when I was having my shower this morning. My cowboys are too old though, it’s not fair,” she pouted.

She mounted her horse and rode off towards the wing, having been given that job for the morning. She rode past Remy and Beau who watched her tits bounce in the little top she had on for them today. This one was a little longer than she wore yesterday but her belly was still exposed and the top was white and virtually see-through.

Jenny had her tits out for us again today too. Her top was pink and showed her belly as well. Her nipples were prominent as her heavy globes swayed and jiggled about.

We men were all pretty well drained and no one fucked either of the girls throughout the day.

It was different from yesterday. The grass was less abundant and the herd was moving along all the while, grazing as they walked.

That night the girls were going to be returning to the homestead in the truck to have a proper bath or whatever. After dinner we all lined up for a fuck before they left.

I went first with Jenny whilst Chuck went first with Ness. We nodded to each other as we were about to enter the tents, him with my wife in there waiting and me with his sister.

I went down on Jenny since she hadn’t been fucked all day. I split her pussy lips with my thumbs and licked deep into her. She tasted a little of cum but not much, and mostly of sweet girl juice.

I kissed my way up to her tits then her mouth and slammed into her. She wrapped her legs around me and I plundered her mouth with my tongue whilst fucking her. She was moaning and whimpering but so was Ness in the other tent right next to us.

I blew my load and ducked back out of the tent doing up my pants at the same time Chuck came out of the other tent doing up his. We nodded to each other again.

Chuck strode away to mount his horse and ride off to his shift minding the herd. I stopped by and checked in on my wife.

She was lying there with her legs bent up and together. Her pussy was all pink and puffy and there was cum leaking out of it. She smiled at me. I smiled too. “Are you okay baby?”

“Uh huh, I’m fine. Who’s next?  We want to go soon.”

I checked. “Yeah Clay’s there. Looks like he’s going next.”

I looked at Ness’s pussy again and gulped. “You’re leaking a bit,” I told her.

She sat up and checked. She used her fingers to scoop the dribble of semen and sucked them clean. “Mmm yummy. They haven’t been cumming in my mouth enough. I had to do this yesterday and last night to try and get a taste of Beau and Clay. I really want to suck them off tonight if they let me.”

“Just ask them baby, I’m sure they will.”

Jenny crawled from the other tent and squeezed past me to go to Ness. “Your bad husband fucked me again Nessy.”’

“I know and your bossy brother fucked me again too, for the tenth time I’m sure.”

The girls kissed. “Mmm did you get some?” Jenny uttered.

“No, only a little taste. They only want to fuck me.”

“Uh huh, me too. They just keep fucking me now that they’ve started,” Jenny moaned and kissed her way down to Ness’s tits.

“Uh huh, like that,” Ness encouraged and thrust for more.

Her girlfriend kissed her way lower and Ness lifted one of her legs and spread it away from the other. She stroked her girlfriend’s hair and guided her to her leaking pussy. “Mmm yes lick me Jen, taste it, that’s so hot!”

“Mmm hmm,” the girl moaned and licked into Ness’s cunt. She licked and sucked on her gooey folds whilst Ness looked at me with her eyes glazing over.

Jenny’s cunt was open and dripping too. She was on her knees with her bare butt in the air. I was tempted to get down and have a lick of her myself but it was my own spunk dangling from her.

Ness saw and swung beneath her, capturing the drip and lifting to suck on the other girl’s pussy and lick her out.

Jenny was peeling Ness’s cunt open with her fingers and licking and slurping all the cum out of her she could. She was sucking her folds and licking and kissing her inner thighs.

Clay was at my shoulder watching too. He edged past and got on his knees with his pants down and he entered Jenny from behind. She moaned out loud and bit on Ness’s inner thigh.

Ness was licking and sucking on the coupling of the old cowboy’s cock sliding in and out of the young cowgirl’s pussy.

Ness was nuzzling and nipping at his balls. He would stop thrusting and grind into the girl balls deep and Ness would suck on one of them moaning her pleasure.

Clay could only take that for so long until he launched into a series of thrusts and held firm with a snarl on his face and his balls pulsing.

He looked down at Ness sucking on the other girl’s pussy and pulled back. An ooze of his cum gushed into Ness’s mouth before he stuck his cock in and bucked and held firm again.

Jenny crawled forward and spun around to join in trying to suck Clay’s cock. Ness gave it to her and held her hair aside whilst she bobbed her head.

“That’s it girlie, you’re going to start doing that for me now, are you? Whenever your dad’s not around?”

“Uh huh, and when Chuck’s not around too please? He doesn’t approve of you oldies with me.”

“Haha. We’ll send him out on jobs to keep him busy love. That’s where he is right now so Beau and I can have a turn with you. You don’t mind if I have a little ride on Jenny here, do you love?” he directed at Ness.

“No of course not, she needs lots of practice lessons. I’ll just um..!” Ness scooted down and lifted one of Jenny’s legs. She licked through her gooey pussy and swallowed. “Mmm yummy, as long as I get to have a taste like this afterwards.”

“Ooh that’s so fucking hot you naughty little cowgirls,” Clay groaned, pulling his pants up and looking to me.

Jenny knelt over Ness and bent to her pussy again too. Ness was still gooey and dripping spunk, Chuck must have seriously unloaded in her after waiting all day watching her tits bounce.

Beau joined us watching the girls licking each other out. He got down on his knees and entered Jenny from behind. Remy appeared in the doorway to watch too but Ness squirmed out from beneath Jenny and left Beau fucking her doggy style on his own.

Ness took Remy into the other tent. I watched Beau fucking Jenny until the old guy bucked and slammed hard against her butt, arching right over her and squirming as his nuts pulsed against her split open pussy and filling her belly.

I left the old guys with the taboo young cowgirl and poked my head in the other tent in time to see the young cowboy Remy unloading in my wife’s cunt.

He was between her legs and had his pants down around his knees. His tight little butt was clenched and Ness was stroking his back and biting her smile at me.

The young guy pulled up his jeans and took off to relieve Tama minding the herd. “Tell Tama to come and fuck me!” Ness called after him.

She sat up holding her pussy. “Do you want to hear my idea?” she asked coyly.

I sat down and started pulling on the boots I’d taken off here when I fucked Jenny.

“And what idea is that beautiful? Anything. Name it!”

She took a big breath and expelled. “Did Chuck show you inside that little cabin down by the creek that Mr Dutton’s been working on fixing up?”

“Uh yeah, he showed me. They’re going to advertise for another cowboy and want to look at married ones since single guys can be a bit unreliable apparently.”

“Uh, that’s right. They’re going to advertise for another cowboy. Someone who can ride a horse and do work round the farm. Imagine if his wife could ride a horse too and was young enough to be girlfriends with their daughter!”

I blinked. I think my mouth was hanging open.

Ness crawled close. “And imagine if the new cowboy guy was stuck in a tiny city apartment and hated his job. Imagine how much more fun and exciting it would be for him out here!”

“Oh yeah?” I gulped. “So, wait, you’re sayin’…”

“Hmm I’m saying imagine how amazing it would be for the guy if he liked sharing his wife and having her come home at night full of other men’s cum and wanting kisses from him?” Ness went on and kissed my lips softly. Her breath was rich with the scent of cum.

“Aw fuck baby. Really? Would you really want to live out here?”

“Hmm why not, for a year or two, for the adventure?” My wife kept kissing me and trying to tease my lips open. “As long as I stay on the pill so they can’t get me pregnant, right?”

I opened and accepted her tongue. She moaned into our kiss and I bent her back in my lap.

“Um, I guess that could be pretty cool. Want me to talk to Chuck and see if he’ll ask his dad? Do you want to stay here with Jenny while I go and pack our stuff and send it?”

“Uh huh, that’s exactly what I was thinking. It’s only our clothes and my stuff and the kitchen. We could send the furniture to charity, it’s all hand-me-downs and second hand anyway. We could get new stuff to go with the new cabin.”

“Aw hell baby. Let’s do it. I’ll get the train back on my own tomorrow and you can do the rest of the trail ride. I reckon Mr Dutton will say yes. He used to get me and Chuck to do jobs together on his farm when we were kids all the time. He’ll give me the job for sure.”

“Hmm perfect. Well go and ask Chuckie. Tell him he can keep fucking me anytime he wants if he gets his dad to agree.”

“Okay. I’ll go see him right now and tell him. And I get to keep fucking his sister,” I smiled.

Ness narrowed eyes at me. “Hmm maybe. I have to think about that,” she said quite seriously but smiled up when Tama poked his head in the tent. He had the biggest smile you’ve ever seen splitting his dark face with his bright white teeth.

“Go on then, go talk to Chuck. I’ve got my next cowboy to tend to,” my wife said and pushed away from me.

I edged back out of the tent whilst Tama moved over her and immediately lifted her top and sucked on her tits, making her giggle and squirm.


Epilogue

Ness

“So you talked to your dad and he said yes for sure then?” I asked and put my leg over and between Jenny’s in her spa bath. We’d been talking for ages about all the things we could do together in her garden and how we could get the guys to build us a huge green house.

We could do all the training of the stock horses if Beau would teach us. And we could have bachelor and spinster balls in the barn once a month and invite all the cowboys and cowgirls from around the area so it wasn’t so boring out here.

We’d been rabbiting on for so long the water was getting cold. We wiggled our toes into each other’s pussies and smiled at each other. We were both still leaking cum from the guys and there was stringy bits of it floating in the bath water.

“Are you happy you’re not a virgin anymore?” I asked.

Jenny nodded. “I think I might like girls as well as boys though.”

I wiggled my eyebrows. “Me too, I like girls who taste like boys.”

We giggled and poked more with our toes but the water was way too cold now and this would have to wait for bedtime.

Jenny left to go call her mother, who was away visiting her sister. The sister had been in hospital for an operation of some kind. Mrs Dutton left this morning and wouldn’t be home for a few weeks.

Apparently Mr Dutton had called and spoken to her about Brett and I staying on and she liked the idea very much, being company for Jenny. If only she knew how bad an influence I was hehe.

I put on a pair of pyjama shorts and thin singlet top for bed then went to the kitchen looking for a late-night snack. I was rummaging in the fridge when Mr Dutton came in and rinsed a coffee cup.

“Oh hi Mr Dutton!”

“Hello love, are you right there? Try some of Mrs Dutton’s apple pie. Heated up is best.”

“Oh okay, thank you,” I blushed. Mr Dutton is a big man, tall and square in the shoulders with a bushy grey beard and arm muscles stretching the sleeves of the t-shirts he wears around the house. His hands are huge and so rough when he touches your back with one.

I put some pie in the microwave. Mr Dutton wiped down the bench and turned to leave. “Good night then love, sleep well.”

“Um wait… Um, Jen tells me you said we can stay, that you’re giving Brett the new cowboy job?”

The big man smiled. “Of course love. That’s why I suggested Chuck invite you for the trail ride. It’s why I paid for his weekend in the city for his 21st and made sure he stayed with you and Brett when he was there.

“I’ve been chatting with your old man lately and he gave me the idea to offer you and Brett the cottage if I did it up a bit.”

I blinked. “You’ve been chatting with my dad?”

“Sure, we’ve always kept in touch. We figured it would be best to get you kids out here on the pretence of a short holiday rather than spring the big idea to move out here on you cold.” The man smiled again. “Seems to have worked.”

“Oh my god Mr Dutton, thank you! Thank you so much for this!” I gushed and threw my arms around his neck.

His big strong arms wound around me and one of his huge paws closed over a tit.

I blushed all over and a surge of tingles filled me.

“You’re welcome love,” the man uttered into my ear, his deep man voice made the tingles swirl wildly in my belly.

He held me and I held him. The hug was going on too long and I was waiting in anticipation of his hand moving. Finally his big strong fingers parted and my nipple popped between them. He closed his fingers and stroked above my nipple with is thumb.

“I overheard Clay and Beau talking love, is it true you’ve been letting them have sex with you?”

I expelled a breath. “Uh huh. Brett doesn’t mind, so yes I’ve been letting them.”

“Yeah that’s good. Mrs Dutton visits them in their bunk house occasionally, but she’ll be pleased for the help.” My tit was being massaged now and my nipple was rolled and tweaked with purpose.

“Mmm, Mr Dutton that’s um… you don’t know what that does to me,” I uttered.

He kept massaging and playing with my nipple whilst feeling down over my belly with his other big daddy farmer hand.

He felt me between my legs, rubbing through the thin cotton of my pyjama pants.

The microwave dinged and Jenny’s bedroom door opened. We could hear her saying goodnight to her mother on the phone.

Mr Dutton released my tit but kept rubbing into my pussy, making me slump back against the counter with my legs parted and my hips thrust forward.

He whispered right into my ear. “Do you want to come see me after Jen goes to sleep tonight love, come knock on my master suite door.”

I drew a big breath and swallowed. “Okay Mr Dutton.”

**  The end  **
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