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Chapter 1

Ivy

My husband and I lay on our backs in bed. We’d been here for an hour and neither of us had gone to sleep yet.

“I still don’t think this is wrong Tino. I know it’s not the way it’s supposed to be, having sex with other people after you get married, but it’s silly to have waited anyway. That’s where the mistake was.”

Santino placed his hand over mine and squeezed affectionately. He drew a big breath and expelled. “Are you still okay with mine though, after seeing both of theirs?”

I blushed in the dark. “After seeing their penises, you mean?”

“Yeah, it’s crazy how huge theirs are. Both of them!”

I bit my smile. “You don’t have to worry about that, husband, I like yours just fine. It’s a nice size for my orifices. It’s much easier to fit in my mouth. Theirs were both too big to get much more than the head in, so that was less fun for me and wouldn’t have felt as good for them either, I imagine.”

“Huh, I dunno about that baby, they both seemed to enjoy it well enough. And I liked it too, watching you suck their cocks, but I was just worried about the size difference. Wouldn’t you like to experience having one that big inside you? Aren’t you curious about that now?”

“Um yes I’m curious Tino.” I rolled onto my side and touched my husband’s chest. “Of course I’m curious but if it did happen, I’d only want it to be once with each of them. If you wanted to let them fuck me, they wouldn’t be allowed to play with me anymore. It’d become too confusing for me emotionally.”

“Uh right, emotionally huh? Is that about the intimacy thing again?”

“Uh huh. I already felt it too strongly with Carson when he was cumming in my mouth, the way he was looking into my eyes when he was doing it.” I stroked my husband’s chest. “The scary thing is I think I actually enjoyed the taste of his semen coz of the way he stared into my eyes making me drink it.

“So it’d be risky to do that too many times for him. I can imagine how I’d feel if he were staring into my eyes while cumming in my pussy. I’m saying right now that can only ever happen once if it does at all.”

“Aw fuck tesoro, you enjoyed the taste of Carson’s cum? And did you like the way he titty fucked you too?”

“Hmm yes but not especially. I like the way all three of you dirty men are doing that. I’d never dreamt of it before. It’s fun that my boobs are big enough to do it with and I like how crazy you guys get when I show them. I’m very much enjoying girl power,” I giggled.

Santino stroked my hair. “The turf guy’s calling in before I go to work in the morning to have a look at the job we did. Do you want to show him your tits again?”

“Mmm okay,” I smiled into a kiss. “I loved how much he was trying to look when I was in my nightie. What if we have the blinds open and I’ll let him see me topless this time? I’m getting used to it with Diago and Carson, I think I could do it for your turf guy too if you want?”

My husband’s cock flexed in my hand. He swallowed hard. “I could stand with my back to the glass doors so he’ll be facing them and you could walk past by accident.”

I straddled Santino’s waist and positioned his cockhead, sunk down on it and thrust with my pelvis to slide back and forth squishing on his shaft.

“Should I be topless for the guy or would you rather I was fully naked Tino? Those other two are seeing me fully naked now!”

“Uh fuck yeah, fully monty’s better babes. Let the guy see your pussy. I think we should just do it with Diago and Carson too. Let them fuck you so you can experience it with one that big before we stop doing this.”

“Mmm hmm, that’s interesting. We could make this something we did for the first few weeks of our marriage and never again afterwards. We could make it like our newlywed bedroom lessons. Like before you get you a full drivers licence and have to learn and practice with an experienced person.”

I flicked my hips and squished my clit against my husband’s pubic bone. This was the first time I’d straddled him and ridden him. It felt amazing.

“Oh my god I really need to learn Tino. Tell your two tutors to take me to a hotel room for a night each and I’ll pretend it’s making love and let them show me. Then we cancel each of them the next morning. Make them promise to keep it our secret and they can never touch me again.”

I squished and squirmed as my orgasm heated and built.

“Mmm or let them fuck my tits once every three months as long as no one ever finds out. Uh huh, huh, ah huh, huh,” I moaned and squirmed down hard as my orgasm exploded and overtook my body in that delicious way.

I throbbed on my husband’s cock but I could feel he was already softening. I felt awfully gooey down there.

I drew a big calming breath and expelled. “Hmm I don’t know about that last bit. I think I got a bit carried away there,” I giggled. “Wow, that was so amazing Tino!”

Santino swallowed hard and huffed a big breath. “No, I actually like that last bit baby. If we make them promise no one will ever find out, or they don’t get to titty fuck you again. That makes sense. There’s no way I’d risk saying anything if that was me.”

“Mmm really?” My husband’s cock was still firm enough to sit on. I felt his balls and rubbed around where he was inside me. I imagined sitting on either Diago or Carson like this. If they were erect, the head of their cock would be way up to my belly by the look of them.

It was funny how they still morphed into one in my imagination.


Chapter 2

Santino was up at dawn to water his new lawn. He did it with the handheld hose, getting into the corners and trying to even out what he’d done with the sprinklers over the weekend. The turf guy was due at seven.

Santino went inside and was served breakfast at 6.30am. His beautiful wife was all smiles and blushed in a short satin robe with nothing on beneath it.

He felt up her inner thigh as she poured his coffee. He touched her pussy and she put down the coffee pot and held his shoulder. He wiggled a fingertip into her wetness and rubbed around to make her slick. And when he touched her clit she flinched and squeaked.

He could feel there was less hair now and he looked up curiously. “Did you do something tesoro?”

Ivy nodded and drew a breath. “I did a little trim and some extra shaving so he’ll be able to see my pussy not just my bush. I really want these other men seeing my pussy now Tino. That’s where I need to be touched by them.”

“Yeah okay,” Santino gulped and stopped rubbing his wife’s pussy, feeling like he’d left it pasted open with her juices. Or was that his cum from last night too? He watched her in the kitchen and got flashes of her cunt from behind.

He imagined his cousin or their neighbour fucking her and filling her with cum.

The turf man arrived and Santino showed him around the yard then deliberately led him to their back sliding doors. He turned his back to them and saw the guy’s eyes widen and focus through the glass. “Fuck me,” the guy groaned.

Santino looked back over his shoulder and saw Ivy in the loungeroom folding washing fully naked standing side on with her tits wobbling and her little pink slit showing beneath her bush. There was almost nothing left of her bush.

She kept her head turned away towards the television. Santino watched her with his turf guy standing there beside him gawking stunned and glued to the spot.

Santino looked from the guy to his wife. He let him gawk for a long moment then took the guy’s arm and turned him away. “Okay man thanks, I’ve got this now with the turf. Thanks for your help.”

The guy walked, still gawking back over his shoulder until he was around the side of the house where Santino left him and returned to the glass doors. Ivy was sitting on the lounge with one hand on her tit and the other moving between her legs.

She bent up a leg and swayed it away from the other one, smiling at Santino. She spread her pussy and had another little rub then sucked her finger.

Santino went inside and dropped to his knees. He buried his face between his wife’s thighs and inserted two fingers to slow fuck her the way his cousin had shown him whilst licking and nibbling on her clit.

He gave his wife an orgasm. It was so easy to do now, almost as easy as her making him cum with her hand and lips.

He left her panting and smiling after him as he left for work.

Santino thought about everything they’d talked about last night and by the time he’d gotten to work he decided he wanted it to happen.

He called Ivy from his office. “What about we make Diago take you to a hotel room for it babes, and we could let Carson take you to bed at his house for the night? That’d work, yeah?”

“Um yes, that would work. I just didn’t want it to be here in our marital bed. I wouldn’t mind if Carson took me to his bed.”

Santino expelled a big breath. “Okay good. Do you want to do it tonight baby?”

“Um yes please,” Ivy squeaked. “Will you talk to him? Tell him it’s one night only and he has to teach me new things?”

“Yeah baby, I’ve got his number. I’ll call him when I work out what to say exactly. He said he was working from home today. I’ll tell him it has to be tonight before we change our minds okay?”

“Uh huh definitely! I’m so ready for it tonight Tino. Tell him he has to come and get me and carry me across to his house to bed, I won’t be able to walk, I can’t feel my legs just talking about it!”

“Okay, do you mean right now?” Santino asked. He was on a high and ready to call their neighbour.

“Um no make it later, Cleo’s coming over this morning to see the house. Make it three o’clock Tino. I’ll be ready and he can have me all night in case he wants to fuck me more than once. It’s definitely going to be his only time though. Like we said!”

Santino said goodbye to his wife and clicked on his neighbour’s number whilst he was still on the high. The guy answered immediately.

“Santino! How’s it going man?”

“Yeah good Carson. Um I just wanted to talk to you about what happened yesterday with Ivy.”

Santino’s drive was failing fast.

“Absolutely!” Carson agreed. “That was amazing buddy but don’t sweat it, I wouldn’t touch your wife while you’re not around. I get it’s something you’re doing together and I respect that.”

Santino gulped. “Uh yeah good. Thanks man, we haven’t really known what we were doing but I just want to say one thing. I wanted to ask if you’d like to fuck Ivy properly but just once. She wants you to but it’s only for us to learn and we don’t want it to happen again after one time.”

The was a silent pause and Santino suddenly questioned himself and felt his heart pounding.

“Yeah I get it. Makes sense,” Carson agreed. “I’d be cool with that Tino. I’ll give Ivy a good seeing to once, and once only if that’s what you both want. Say when.”

“Ah okay fuck man, that’s great,” Santino blurted with relief. “So how about tonight man, would that be okay?”


Chapter 3

Ivy

“Hi Cleo, come in!” I called to my cousin at the front door. She came in gushing about how beautiful my new home looked and how jealous she was that I was married and my husband earnt enough money to support us. How I was a spoilt housewife in the making.

“Hmm, except I’m doing pretty good with my online channel, you know, singing covers. I just need to get set up and back to it,” I explained, showing my cousin the room we’d allocated for my office and studio, which was bare furniture and unopened packing boxes as yet.

I didn’t want to talk about that anyway, or about my new house. I poured tea and addressed the thing I did want to talk about by drawing a big breath and blurting, “Tino’s letting the man next door take me to bed tonight!”

Cleo gawked and her eyes flung open.

I grimaced and blushed excitedly.

“So he’s taking you to bed, you’re going to spend the night with him?”

“Uh huh, one night, once only. He’s got this really huge cock and I’m allowed to experience it. I don’t know if I’m more excited or scared,” I confessed.

Cleo sipped her tea. “So how big are we talking?”

“Um, too big for your mouth, I could only get the head in and hardly any of the shaft. It’s really long and thick too.”

“Hmm I see. Well it naturally fits better in your pussy of course, but you sucked him off, did you?”

“Yes, they were playing with me in the pool and had turns fucking my boobs, but Carson wanted to cum in my mouth when he was ready and I let him. Twice!” I grimaced.

“Hmm well, they all enjoy that, so no surprise. And now he’s going to actually fuck you, lucky bitch. And what about Diago?”

“Um that’s going to be tomorrow night. Tino spoke to him this morning and he knows about Carson tonight. Then Diago’s taking me to a hotel room tomorrow night. And after that we’re stopping this silliness and being normal married people.

“It’s just all happened so fast and coz we didn’t know what we were doing. I’ve learned so much these past few days and so has Tino. This has improved our sex together overnight. What you were saying about young men doing a course in how to give us pleasure too is exactly right.

“Tino’s watching these mature men play with me and asking them questions. It’s brilliant, but we know we can’t keep doing it. After tonight with Carson and tomorrow night with Diago, they’re not allowed to touch me again until we decide on a night in about three months’ time to let them do what they did yesterday again, just with my boobs and cum in my mouth.

“We’re going to make that a prize they get for keeping our secret,” I explained and took a big breath. “Wow did I just say all that out loud? I hardly know myself.”

My cousin and new best friend listened to me ramble for an hour and asked for every detail of what had happened with the men and how Santino responded.

“Okay, well don’t be afraid of how big they are. Try to make them go slow and let you get used to it if you can. Then it’s going to be unprotected, is it? Are you going to make them use condoms?”

“Um, we haven’t talked about that. I guess I was just going to let them cum inside me. I really want to feel it if it’s going to be that deep.”

“Mmm I know what you mean,” Cleo cooed jealously. “They’d both be virile men though, any chance of them getting you preggers?”

I blushed. “I don’t know, I don’t think so.”

“You don’t think so. Do you have to think about it, aren’t you on the pill, you said you were?”

I blushed deeper. “Yes I am but you’re going to think this is crazy. I didn’t take it this morning after Tino said he was going to call Carson and tell him to come and take me to bed. It just doesn’t seem right when Carson is such a wonderful specimen of a man, so muscular and tall and handsome and intelligent. There’s something about getting seed from him once only ever that makes me not want to take any contraceptives.”

My cousin was blushing too now, her eyes were wide and her mouth hung open again. “Oh my god that is so hot Ivy, so sexy. I know exactly what you’re saying. I’ve felt the same way with certain guys, like a preservation of the species kind of feeling.” She reached over and squeezed my hand.

“You know you really can fall pregnant missing the pill for one day, like if the guy cums inside you!”

“I know, I’ve read that. I was actually thinking I’d miss it today and tomorrow, either side of him filling my belly. Which he will be doing with how deep he’s going to be inside me.”

“Oh my god Ivy, that is crazy and I’m so jealous. Can you introduce me after you’ve finished with him? I saw him over there working out in his garage when I arrived. I’ll have a baby from him too please,” Cleo smiled and wiggled her brows.

“Okay, I’ll introduce you if you like. I’ll be finished with him by this time tomorrow. I mean, if you’re serious?”

My cousin held my eyes. She nodded. “I am serious. Tell him we talked and that he can definitely fuck me next if he wants to. Or he can fuck my boobs or I’ll suck him off. Give him my number and tell him to call me if he needs any of those things and I’ll come running. Do you think he’d like me?”

I nodded. “Definitely! You’re pretty and your boobs are bigger than mine.” I had a look out the glass doors and saw Carson in his yard hosing plants. He glanced and saw me and I smiled and waved. He smiled back.

“Come here, let him see you,” I encouraged my cousin.

Cleo hurried to my side. Carson looked over and smiled again.

“Do you want to lift up your top with me, show him our tits together so he asks about you?” I dared my new girlfriend.

“Oh my god easy peasy. But should we?” Cleo squeaked.

“I bet he’ll like it if we do,” I answered whilst continuing to watch him and getting more glances and smiles.

“Okay you first,” Cleo challenged.

I lifted my top up to my neck and thrust my bare boobs.

Cleo did too. She lifted her top and bra and thrusted her breasts against the glass whilst we looked at each other and giggled. Never mind cousins, we could have been twin sisters.

Carson had looked up from watering his plants and stood with his eyes wide and his mouth open.

“Oh my god he’s so cute,” Cleo cooed. “I can’t believe you’re getting it from him tonight Ivy. Definitely don’t take your pill.”

I giggled and took off my top, scrunching my shoulders and pressing my boobs together whilst looking from them to the man who would be carrying me to his bed in an hours’ time.

“Tell him he can have us both, no strings and no questions, okay Ivy? Cleo took off her top and bra as well and pushed her boobs together like I did.

Carson was feeling his cock in his pants now. He suddenly looked towards the side of my house though and hid his lower half behind a plant.

A man came walking around the side of my house and suddenly stopped to gawk at us, making us jump and squeal and cover ourselves. I recognised the turf guy from this morning. He approached sheepishly. I opened the door and smiled through a blush with my arm across my tits.

“Sorry ma’am, I left my soil test kit this morning.” He pointed to it sitting on the edge of the veranda and picked it up. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to um..!”

I lowered my arm and put both behind my back, thrusting my tits for him. “Will you be coming back to check on the turf again, um, Jacob isn’t it? I’m Ivy, you’ve met my husband of course.”

The guy gulped. “Hi Ivy. Yeah I’ll definitely be coming back to check on your turf.” He looked at my tits again and blushed up from them.

Cleo came back from where she’d run and hidden.

“Oh fuck,” the turf man groaned and we looked at each other and giggled.

“Okay, see you next time Jacob, we’ll be watching for you,” I said and closed the glass door, smiling over at Carson again and doing a little royal wave.

Cleo was so excited having flashed herself. She was going on about it after we’d dressed and given up watching Carson in his yard and made another cup of tea.

“I’m hanging out here all the time from now on girlfriend. Am I allowed to flash Tino?”

“Haha definitely! I can’t wait to see you do it,” I enthused.

Oh this was going to be so fun having a partner in crime flashing the men around here!


Chapter 4

Ivy

Cleo went home at 2.30pm and I sat with my knees trembling together waiting until there was a gentle knock on my door at exactly three o’clock. I opened the door to Carson leaning against the doorframe with a little smirk on his face.

His eyes travelled down and up my body. I was in a short summer dress and was bare beneath it.

“Oh yeah,” he crooned. I swore I felt a trickle of juice run down my inner thigh but was probably imagining it. I still hadn’t taken my pill for the day though and I thought of potentially being fertile for the guy.

My pussy was tingling like crazy as his eyes travelled down to my thighs again.

I twisted the hem of my dress in my fingers. I lifted it and showed him my pussy.

“Ooh that’s nice, thank you,” the man groaned and I saw his package move. A bulge to one side expanded a little. “Do I have you all night?” he asked.

I nodded. “Just for tonight though.”

He swept me up into his arms and I couldn’t help giggling. “Wait, close my door!” He pulled my door closed and carried me away from the home I was making with my husband.

He stepped over the temporary wire fence between our yards and carried me into his house. Our eyes locked together and my heart thumped like crazy. My poor wet pussy was exposed to the world with the skirt of my dress hung down.

The man carried me straight to his bedroom and placed me on the bed. He stripped his t-shirt and tossed it aside. His chest was hairy and looked so powerful. I squeaked, “Is it going to be right now?”

“Yes it’s going to be right now beautiful. You’re too fucking gorgeous to just let sit in the lounge drinking tea. We can go again later and again through the night, but yes right now.”

“Mmm okay. Oh my god I’m so nervous.”

“Don’t be,” the man crooned and crawled over me, making me scoot backward on the bed. He kissed my lips.

I had thought about this and decided I was going to let him kiss me if he wanted to. I wanted to experience being made love to by a mature man and was open to whatever that would be.

He lifted my dress and I raised my arms for him to strip it from me. He tossed it aside and moved right over me, kissing me. He cupped my face and stared into my eyes again. He teased for my lips and I parted them.

Carson kissed me again and was more insistent with his tongue this time. I submitted and he entered my mouth whilst getting his knees between mine and pushing my legs open.

He was still in his jocks but pushed them down and away. He covered me and pressed his hairy chest to my boobs and settled with his cock upright against my belly and his balls touching my pussy.

He broke off kissing me and looked into my eyes again. He rolled his pelvis back and his cock moved against my opening. He rolled his pelvis forward and the head poked me. He kept staring into my eyes and rolled his pelvis again and it opened me and went in a little, making me wiggle on it. Oh my god it was so big, so thick!

He eased forward a little and my mouth and eyes widened. He kissed my mouth and kept staring into my eyes.

He pulled back then eased forward again, going deeper inside me and filling me like I only ever imagined before.

“Oh you’re so tight girl, you feel like a virgin.”

I swallowed and drew a breath. “I was until three weeks ago and you’re so much bigger than Tino.”

“Uh yeah,” the man groaned and withdrew then eased back into me, taking my lips softly and still staring into my eyes.

He thrust and opened me deeper inside. I stared back and he did it again and rolled his pelvis and impaled me so deeply that I could feel pressure in my belly. My pussy was stretched around the base of his shaft. He stayed in me like that and stroked my face.

He kept staring into my eyes as he pulled back and surged into me again. There was pressure where he was bottoming out inside and a little bit of discomfort when he kept thrusting beyond that barrier.

“Is that okay, is it hurting too much?” he asked into another soft kiss.

“Ah huh, huh it’s okay. It’s just so deep.”

He rolled his pelvis and impaled me again, squishing hard into me and holding still. “Like that yeah?” he snarled.

“Uh huh,” I squeaked. “Oh god that’s so deep… so huge!”

The man kept hold of my head, his fingers on top and his thumbs stroking my face as he started jiggling his hips and massaging me deep inside. He was only pulling back a few inches then stretching me with the base of his cock and rubbing my exposed clit with his pubic bone.

Carson made my eyes wide and my mouth open. “That’s it girl, you like that don’t you!”

“Uh huh, ah huh, huh,” I swallowed and panted.

My nipples were tight and rubbing against his hairy chest. My tits surged and wobbled with each thrust and bump against my clit.

I spread my legs wider and started to grind against the bumps as the discomfort in deep dissipated and the tingle in my pussy started swirling and heating deeper inside my belly.

This older man was still staring into my eyes, his focus and intensity thrilling me and making my heart pound whilst tingles of embarrassment heated and filled my face.

He held me down by the top of the head and broke up the rhythm of bumping little thrusts with a gyrating of his pelvis that had his hairy pubic bone sandpapering my exposed clit.

It was three firm bumps then a hard squishing then three bumps and squishing hard again with my clit being scraped and my cervix probed.

That’s when I squirmed down harder and another burst of tingles shot up my vagina into my belly.

The man held me down by the top of the head and jackhammered me with those short thrusts. The squishing and grinding of his pubic bone against my raw little button built my orgasm and he slammed hard when it hit.

“Uh huh, ah huh,” I panted little whimpers with every muscle in my body clenched taut and quivering. I was like a ball of ecstasy on a popsicle stick. A round one. A big thick log that was all the way inside my belly and still completely rigid as I throbbed on it.

The man was still staring into my eyes. He pulled a long way back and plunged into me again. “So how was that girl, something different yeah?”

I swallowed and sucked in a breath, nodding stiffly, I couldn’t talk.

He pulled all the way back and surged into me again.

“Ah huh, huh!”

He pulled back and surged again. Then again and again and held firm and squirmed against me with the head of his cock in my belly.

“Ooh fuck you’re tight girl.” He pulled back and surged up me again.

“Ah huh, ah, huh, huh,” I moaned and panted and he stared into my eyes and started fucking me with deep powerful strokes; full squishy measured ones that were pulling me inside out then filling me and making my mouth gape open.

The man pulled back and plunged and pulled back and plunged. His measured thrusts became more and more demanding. I went off again and orgasmed over his hairy shaft.

My eyes glazed over as my mind drifted to the ceiling and into a world where I was the wife of this house instead of the one next door.  I was the homemaker for a big strong man who travelled the world and came home every other week to split me with his horse cock and pump his seed into my belly.

“Nya fuck yeah!” he growled into my ear as his pelvis curled and the base of his shaft stretched my cunt completely open. Powerful spurts of his cum hosed the inside of my womb.

I was in a state of total submission and had melted into a puddle. I was the homemaker wife being inseminated and impregnated right then. And life was perfect.

Oh my god that’s where this man had taken me, the way he’d stared into my eyes. That’s what I realised when my focus came back from dreamland and settled on the light shade I was staring at. Not my lightshade.

Carson nuzzled for my lips again but I kept my head turned away and blushed at him looking sideways.

“Are you okay beautiful?”

“Hmm I guess. Suddenly I’m not so sure.”

“Yeah I get it,” the man said and nuzzled for my lips again. I let him kiss me. He was still hard and he pulled back and surged inside me again.

He held my head and my face and stared into my eyes whilst doing the short thrusts and bouncing me on his cock again. I tried to fight it but my orgasm was still there just under the surface. It built quickly and easily then thumped through me again.

Silently this time. My eyes and mouth were open wide.

The man on top of me was smirking triumphantly but his smile returned and his eyes softened as my orgasm melted over his cock again.

“Yeah that’s it beautiful. That’s your tight little pussy sucking on my cock. That feels so fucking good,” he crooned and kissed my lips softly again. “Come, I’ll make you a cup of tea and tell you about the shallow piece of shit I am and we’ll make this alright yeah?”

I rolled my eyes and smiled through my blush. “You have to tell me about all the other girls you do this to. I want to be one of many!”

“Haha definitely. I’ll tell you all about a man being full of shit when he looks into your eyes like that sometimes.” He kissed me once more. “Then I’m going to fuck you again, only I want you to ride me this time.”

The man pulled out of me. He stood and offered his hand, his huge cock still pointing straight out. I bit down on my smile and blushed and grabbed my dress.

Oh I so needed him to be a shallow arsehole to make this alright.

**  End of Part 5  **
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