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Chapter 1

Libby

It was a busy morning for me. I had allowed my husband's young apprentice to watch me shower and use a vibrator on myself. Then I went to him afterwards to ensure he was okay.

I bent over to give him an even closer look at my pussy. Next I’d allowed old men in an adult shop to watch me model a sexy nightie that showed my tits and pussy.

Then I’d put on a show riding a vibrating saddle until I orgasmed. And I’d sucked off two complete strangers through a glory hole and swallowed their cum whilst my husband watched.

I hadn’t allowed men other than my husband to touch me though. Not unless you counted them touching the inside of my mouth with their cocks, which I believed was me touching them. I thought it was important I’d only swallowed other men’s cum and hadn’t taken any in my pussy.

That left my belly feeling empty and neglected after seeing so many hard cocks today.

It had been five years since I’d experienced a man other than my husband cumming inside me and warming my belly with his sperm. That had been thrilling at the time and I couldn’t help squirming in my seat as I reminisced, whilst my pussy was still buzzing from the vibrating saddle. And the taste of the two strangers’ cum still overpowered my senses.

Colin drove us to the bakery to buy meat pies for lunch as I waited in the car. It was only five minutes from home. His young apprentice Ridge would be waiting as it was a late lunch today.

A big 4WD pulled in beside where we were parked and the young guy driving looked at me through my open window. I hadn’t buttoned my dress properly after the adult store visit and it was open to my waist. I looked down at myself with the young driver. My dress was sweaty and my nipples poked at it. They were barely covered.

I was in a daze, a total sexual funk. I caressed my fingers inside the neckline of my dress and opened it to show the gawking young man my tits. “Aw fuck yeah,” he groaned. I looked up to watch his face whilst I felt between my legs and into my wet pussy.

I thrust my bare tits and fingered myself.

The driver’s door opened and my husband got in. He looked from what I was doing to the young man watching stunned. Nothing was said. He started the car and drove off as I watched the man still glued to the spot staring after us.

I continued to finger myself. Colin reached over and felt my tit.

“I’m so horny Colin, I don’t want cock but I think I need it,” I whined.

Colin nodded stiffly. “You mean you need to be fucked?”

I drew a breath and expelled. “I don’t know, I feel so empty inside.”

“Empty of someone else’s cock you mean?”

I bit my lip and grimaced through my blush. “It’s not fair asking me to flash other men and let me suck them off. It’s only natural to need more if you’re the girl,” I whined some more.

I had one leg bent up and swayed open. I fingered myself from beneath the back of my thigh, holding my skirt up with my other hand so my husband could see what I was talking about; how empty I was.

He gulped. “You definitely look like you need cock baby. We have to do this again, right?”

“Hmm,” I pouted. “With who though? Should I stay the night when I drop Kelly at Alan’s place?  I know he’s single at the moment and you know what he’s like with me.”

“Yeah I know baby, he’d be onto you in two seconds flat if you showed up dressed like that.”

I smiled and squeezed my thighs together with my fingers still inside. “One night with him and I’d probably be okay. I’d be full of sperm and probably sated,” I smiled teasingly. “Full of sperm where a girl really needs it, not just down her throat.”

Colin gulped and nodded. “Ridge wouldn’t do then? He’s a fit young guy in his prime, got a seriously huge cock to boot.”

“Mmm I don’t know, he’s barely eighteen, he’s only a boy. It’s not as intense as being fucked by a mature man, being taken to his bed and made love to.”

“Uh yeah, made love to huh?” my husband croaked.

I grimaced guiltily. “Yes Colin. Alan loves me. He always has. He used to tell me when he was fucking me and I can still see it in his eyes every time I drop Kelly off.”

“Right.” Colin drew a big breath and expelled. “And do you love him?”

I pushed the skirt of my dress down between my legs and closed them. I shook my head. “No I don’t love him, I love you.”

This whole situation crystalised in that moment as we turned into the driveway of our lovely big dream home on acreage. It was fun to flash my boobs and pussy, and as far as guys went you could do that for them and let them jerk off or suck it for them and they’d be fully satisfied.

There was more to it for a woman. You needed something deeper than the visual and pure physical stimulation.

It was more about the feel of a man losing control when he’s inside you. More about his desire and the force of him taking you. The pinnacle is when he’s in love with you and claiming you emotionally.

That was the depth of penetration I craved. I did love my husband in that I loved our family and life together, but I was also pretty sure that’s how he felt too. I mean, he wanted me as his own. There’s no way in the world Alan would share me with other men, however, if I were his.

My husband wanted me and loved being with me and loved our lives together as much as I did, but he wasn’t in love with me, not desperately romantically to the exclusion of all others. Not the way it felt when Alan took me to bed and fucked me all night telling me how beautiful I was and never saying the word love but see it shimmering in his eyes.

No, doing the adult shop glory hole and allowing my husband’s eager young apprentice to play with me was fun but it was all for the men. What about me?

We arrived home. I knew what I wanted out of this now but the guys’ lunch was getting cold so I buttoned up my sweaty dress and took beers and coffee to them in the workshop. I enjoyed the thrill of young Ridge’s hungry eyes all over me for a few minutes.

I went back to the house and changed my dress and put some panties on.

I had a few house chores to do then went and picked up the kids from school, all the while thinking how I’d put this to my husband.

Later in bed we lay on our backs and I turned to look at Colin. Sharp moonlight streamed through our huge bedroom that has a view of our lovely big lawn dotted with shade trees, our perfect dream home together.

“I absolutely do not love Alan,” I told my husband. “It’s an amazing experience for me to be made love to by him though, the way he feels about me.”

Colin looked back at me. “Oh yeah?”

“Yes. It’s probably wrong and selfish of me but I love how passionate he gets and how sensual when he’s inside me.”

“Oh fuck,” my husband groaned sounding worried.

I smiled. “So that’s my proposition, if you want to take me to the dirty old men at the adult shop and let your virgin apprentice fuck me, then I want to spend a night with Kelly’s daddy and be made love to by him again.”


Chapter 2

Ridge lay awake as the sharp moonlight glared through his window creating a shadow where his cock tented his sheet. He played with the head through the sheet, tracing circles around it whilst imagining how it would feel if Libby was touching it. She had such delicate little hands he felt when she touched his chest today. Fuck, just imagine them wrapped around his shaft!

He grabbed his cock and crushed it as he turned and groaned, frustrated with jacking off all the time. He denied himself and went to sleep with his hard-on aching.

He bounded out of bed in the morning with renewed enthusiasm to see the boss’s wife again today. He grabbed the field glass he’d picked up on the way home from work yesterday and tested it on some birds in the trees near the house. He was able to see them magnified like he was holding them in his hand.

He got to work early as usual and sat in his car with the field scope trained on the boss’s house and spied Libby through the kitchen window.

He watched intently but couldn’t see much. She looked like she was dressed to take the kids to school as usual.

The boss came from the front door and Ridge put away the field scope and went to work.

“Hey Ridge, how’s it going?”

“Yeah good boss, are we starting on the loading race today?”

“Yeah you are, I’ve got errands to run, I’ll be out most of the day. Come on, we’ll pull the race out and set it up on stands out front here. You can get started stripping the old flooring.”

It was a twelve-metre loading race for sheep that had been delivered on a crane truck last week. Ridge had learned to drive the frontend loader as part of his job and was trusted to operate it. He lifted the race onto stands so they could get under it to work on.

The old timber floor needed to be replaced with steel. Colin helped get Ridge started with enough work for the day and left him with it.

Ridge was excited to be working somewhere he could see the main house in case Libby did any gardening today, or better still, went for a dip in the pool.

She waved and smiled over when getting into the car to take the kids to school. She was only gone for half an hour and when she came home she brought a washing basket outside. Ridge used his scope and zoomed in on her, able to see her pretty face in every detail.

When Libby bent to pick up an item he focused down her dress and saw her bare tits.

“Oh fuck yes!”

Ridge wiped his eyes on his shirt sleeve and squinted into the scope. He had it rested on the loading race and was able to hold it perfectly still. He watched intently as Libby bent for each item to hang. He examined her tits and was sure he could see all the way down her dress to her pussy.

He wasn’t sure if she could see him very well. The distance was about thirty metres, so not that far. She had glanced a few times and when he focused on her face, she was definitely smiling. She had told him yesterday she liked him looking at her, so he figured this would be okay.

She finished hanging along one side of the dual clothesline then turned and bent to pick up a sheet to hang on the other side. This time she was facing away and Ridge focused on her cunt.

He got a flash of it once, then a second time, then the third time she remained bent over sorting things in her basket and he got a good look at it.

“Oh fuck,” he moaned and swallowed hard, trying to hold the scope steady whilst examining the woman’s pink opening.

She wore a short dress that looked as if it were bunched at her waist somehow. Even when she stood up it barely covered her butt. He noticed she gathered it even more at her waist a couple of times whilst looking at him back over her shoulder.

When she went inside she looked right at him and he held the field scope in plain view.

Ridge went back to work but before long he heard soft footsteps in the gravel. He looked out from under the loading race to see Libby’s legs. She bent down to have a look at where he was working and her dress gaped, showing her tits close-up this time.

“Hi Ridge, can you help me with something please?”

“Hi Libby, yeah sure.”

She kept smiling and raised her brows. Ridge followed her into the workshop to the back where the boss’s office was. There was a large cardboard box on the floor.

Libby took Ridge’s hand and led him to the boss’s desk then turned to face him. She tugged him close. “Did you think about me last night?"

Ridge gulped and nodded urgently.

“What kind of thoughts were they? What was I doing in them?”

“Aw fuck,” Ridge groaned.

“Were you doing anything to me in your thoughts?” Libby cooed sweetly as she touched Ridge’s chest. “Were you spying on me just now with your telescope?”

Ridge nodded again and gulped harder.

“Yes to what, were you spying on me just now or did you touch me in your fantasies last night?”

“Um yes to both. Sorry!” Ridge grimaced guiltily.

“Hmm I see.” Libby stroked down his chest to the definition of his abs. She peered up at the young man as she put her hands under his shirt and felt his stomach quiver bare beneath her fingers. “Do you think about me a lot?”

Ridge nodded and gulped again. “All the time,” he squeaked and had to clear his throat.

Libby walked her fingernails up to his chest and dug them in a little. “Are you in love with me?” she asked softly, hopefully.

Ridges face had drained of colour but suddenly flushed pink.

“Because if you are, I might let you make love to me.” She expelled a little sigh. “Only if I did, it would have to be love and not just sex. I’m over men just wanting to have sex with me,” she pouted.

“No it wouldn’t be just sex. No way!” Ridge assured. “It’s definitely love, what I feel when I see you and when I think about you Lib. I’ve got it so bad, I can’t stop thinking about you!”

“Hmm good,” Libby smiled and raised her brows. “Well Colin’s busy all day and won’t be home until late, so if you help me with this one little job first? Then you can take me to bed in the guest room and make love to me as much as you want.”

“Aw hell yeah, what little job?” Ridge asked excitedly.

Libby got a box cutter from the desk drawer and sliced the tape on the box. Ridge gawked in to see what it was.

She folded back the lid and revealed a small saddle. “Take that out please? It’s too heavy and you have to build the base apparently.”

“But what is it?” Ridge lifted the saddle out, it was indeed heavier than it looked.

He put it on the floor and reached down into the box for some metal bars and a packet of nuts and bolts. There was a diagram with step-by-step instructions. Libby had taken another small black bag from the box and was hiding it behind her back.

“What? What does it do?” Ridge asked sounding confused but Libby’s smile was making him smile too.

“Never you mind what it does yet. Can you put it together please?”

Ridge went into the workshop and returned with spanners. Libby had brought disinfectant wipes from the house last night and went about wiping the saddle over. It had come wrapped in plastic so it was more about removing production chemicals.

Since it was all hers she wasn’t planning on using clingwrap. She didn’t own any, anyway. She was trying to do her bit for the environment and use paper or tinfoil wherever she could.

Ridge had constructed the base frame quickly and easily. He mounted the saddle on it then turned to the last page of the instructions.

“It says something about this thing,” he questioned about the nub. It popped off easily and left a short metal shaft. “There’s supposed to be other attachments?”

Libby stared defiantly and took the smaller of the two dongs from the black bag, the other one was too big. She slid it over the metal shaft and it seated in place.

Ridge stared and looked stunned with his mouth agape. “Oh fuck!”

Libby giggled. “You have to plug it in.” She pointed to the power outlet.

Ridge quickly complied. Libby squirted some lubricant from the tube she’d also found in the black bag. She applied it liberally to the dong whilst Ridge held his own dong in his pants.

“Can you put the battery in the remote control please?” she asked sweetly. “I’m just going to give it a little try, then you’ll be able to make love to me without any foreplay needed the first time.”

Libby straddled the saddle with the skirt of her dress bunched in her hand. The head of the penis-shaped dong was at the exact height of her crotch whilst standing.

Ridge fitted the battery into the remote then tilted in to watch carefully as Libby positioned the slippery head of the dong at the entrance to her vagina.

She had thought about it and decided she was going to sit on the thing before turning it on. It was about average size for a man’s penis, the other was twice as big and double the thickness. Mmm, definitely for later when I’m alone, she mused.

“Oh fuck yeah!” Ridge groaned seeing Libby take the head of the dong into her pussy. She went down to about halfway then lifted and squished all the way down onto it.

“Mmm hmm, that’s nice. Now press the start button Ridge.”

Ridge pressed the start button, the saddle started a low buzz.

“Uh huh, huh, mmm, next level please,” Libby instructed.

Ridge pressed the button again and the saddle buzzed louder. Libby’s eyes shot open, her mouth too. She stared and nodded. He clicked the button again and then again.

“Uh huh, huh… huh, huh, huh.. that’s so… ah huh, huh, oh god,” Libby moaned and panted and gripped the desk on one side and Ridge’s arm on the other.

“Ah huh, huh, lift up my dress so you can see,” she said.

Ridge lifted the skirt of her dress and tilted to look closely at where her cunt was split over the base of the dong. It was buzzing loudly and her belly was quivering.

He held her dress up with the hand holding the remote and she thrust her chest as he lifted with his other hand to uncover her tits.

“Uh huh, huh, you can touch them… Ah huh, huh… huh huh, huh,” she moaned and her slender body convulsed and went into a series of contractions making her tits shudder with each one.

Ridge felt a tit. He cupped it and squeezed and rubbed the nipple between his thumb and forefinger and massaged the globe and pulled on the nipple.

Libby seemed to have stopped convulsing and was staring down at what he was doing for a minute. Then her body tensed and convulsed and resumed another series of contractions that fascinated Ridge.

He kept hold of her and watched her tits jiggle.

“Uh huh, huh, oh god that’s enough! That’s enough! Turn it off Ridge!”

Ridge clicked the stop button and the saddle stopped buzzing. Libby slumped still split over the dong. She had her feet on footrests and rocked back against Ridge who was behind her. She reached up to his neck and pulled him down and kissed his lips.

“Thank you Ridge. I’m very much ready for you to make love to if you want.”

“Uh yeah fuck,” Ridge groaned and felt her tits through her dress. He didn’t know what he was supposed to do but was fascinated with the feel of a woman’s boobs and couldn’t help himself.


Chapter 3

Libby

I took hold of Ridge’s hands, more for support, and stood as the dong oozed out of my pussy and left it tingling and open.

I stepped off the saddle and led my young wannabe lover by the hand. I turned to him once outside and put my arms around his neck. “Lift me up and carry me Ridge. Pretend I’m your new girlfriend and you’re taking me to bed for the first time.”

The powerful young man scooped me up with ease and carried me across the driveway. We went over the threshold into the guest room I had made up ready with satin sheets.

I wanted this to be special for the guy if it was to be his first. I wanted him to imagine he was in love with me at least. I was sure he’d have said anything I wanted him to when I asked.

He got the idea. He placed me on the bed and I scooted back and lay there biting my finger as I watched him strip his work clothes. He couldn’t get his pants off quick enough. I tried hard not to giggle. I know guys hate women laughing at them.

I was no longer inclined to giggle when he succeeded and his cock boinged out and pointed at me.

“Oh my god that’s huge Ridge!”

“Uh yeah?” he grinned proudly.

I stripped off my dress and tossed it away. His eyes fixed upon my tits as he crawled onto the bed. I slithered down beneath him into position; into position to become a warm wet sheath for his cock.

My sole purpose in life right now was to pleasure this young man with my body and accept his seed.

His balls were bald and hung low and heavy looking. As a woman it was for me to allow him to empty them into my belly. To mate with me and attempt to impregnate me. To which end, I hadn’t taken the pill this morning and wouldn’t be.

I held the head of his cock in place and he thrust urgently and filled me. “Uh huh, huh, take me Ridge. Ahh huh, huh, that’s so huge,” I moaned and dug my nails into his back.

He’d thrust once and filled then pulled back a little and thrust again to stretch me. Then he’d pulled back a little and thrust and held still, forcing his full length into me and probing my womb with the head of his cock.

“Uh yeah force it Ridge, force it all the way in and take me,” I whimpered into his ear.

“Nya fuck yeah!” he snarled and started rolling his pelvis as he fucked me. The rest of his body was pumped up taut and quivering.

His hips were rolling with controlled purpose, measuring the withdrawal of his shaft from my belly and surging back into it.

I had been on the verge of my next orgasm since extracting myself from the saddle dong and it quickly built again and exploded through me.

I was fully covered by the young man and pounded into the bed. My legs were bent up and spread for him, the way my legs should and would be for him from now on. Anytime he wanted to come visit me when Colin was busy in town.

“Nya fuck yeah,” Ridge growled against my hair. He was crushing me to him and slamming into me and squirming hard. The base of his cock split me and I could feel him in my belly. “I fucking love you Lib, I love you so much,” he moaned desperately making me smile.

“Uh huh, fill my belly with your cum if you love me Ridge. I want to feel it. Shoot it in me as deep as you can.”

“Nya fuck! Nya fuck! Ah yeah, fuck yeah Lib!” he cried and held firmly against my spread legs pumped up taut and quivering as his cock throbbed inside me.

I orgasmed again, being the female and drawing his seed into my belly. “Oh god yes Ridge, fill me up,” I moaned and clawed his back and tight little butt, keeping him pressed to me and spreading my bent-up legs as wide as I could.

I got tired after all my orgasms and slumped down. My muscles relaxed and my body melted against the young man again. He resumed fucking me. He was still hard of course at his age, and would need to cum more than once.

I sought his lips and made him kiss me. He responded and when I probed for his tongue he groaned throatily and pushed his into my mouth.

He was building up pace pulling back and surging into me again. “Uh yeah that’s nice Ridge, you’re so strong and manly.”

“Uh yeah, you feel good Lib, I fucking love this, you’re so hot inside. It feels so right!”

“Mmm hmm it is right. It’s how we fit together with you inside me or in my mouth. I want to suck you next time okay? Would you like that?”

“Uh fuck yeah I’d like it. Nya fuck!” the young man growled and launched into action flicking his hips and pounding me into the bed again.

He went faster and faster and let out a deep growl as he slammed hard and squished against me as his cock throbbed and gushed inside me again.

I stroked up and down his back this time, lying still and relaxed open whilst he finished emptying his balls in my belly.

He slumped on top of me heavy and spent. I held him and let him enjoy the feel of our sweaty bodies squished together.

His cock receded inside me and I clenched with my pelvic floor muscles and squeezed it as it oozed out with a gush of hot semen trickling down through my butt.

“You need to go back to work Ridge. We mustn’t let Colin know about this. We’ll have to be quick but you can come and see me anytime you need to when he’s not here and the kids are at school.”

The young man gulped and nodded, drawing a big breath. “Um, is sucking a part of making love too?”

I giggled. “Yes definitely! Although that’s more of a workshop thing when I’m feeling horny and come and see you!”


Chapter 4

Libby

I scooted down under the covers that night and sucked my husband’s cock. I bobbed and sucked and moaned and bobbed and sucked until he lost it and surged against my closed fist, throbbing and gushing into my mouth.

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned my pleasure, drinking from him and looking forward to doing this for my young new lover tomorrow.

“Yes I told him I’d suck him off sometimes Colin. If I’m going to be his pretend girlfriend I’ll need to be doing it regularly, don’t you think?”

“Yeah baby, at that age you need it at least once a day. I’ll make sure I need to do something in town and keep out of the way.”

I squeezed and gave a final suck then popped my husband’s cockhead from my mouth and smiled up at him as he watched me under the sheet.

“Actually I mightn’t need you to make a horsy head for Silver, I can hold my new boyfriend’s hips and give him head while I’m riding. That could be fun on the low setting. Maybe with the big dong if I’m not going to get his that day.”

“Oh yeah, so he was really that huge huh?”

“Mmm yes he was Colin. I couldn’t spread my legs wide enough. He was all the way inside my belly and I loved it. It was amazing and so exciting feeling that again. Being filled with another man’s sperm when my husband’s not around.” I scooted up for a kiss.

“I love that I’m full of Ridge right now and not you Colin. I feel so warm and alive inside my belly. I’m not sure I want to be made love to by Alan this weekend. Maybe it should just be with Ridge now?”

Colin gulped and drew a breath. “Yeah I wasn’t keen on the idea of another grown man fucking my wife again, especially one who’s already gotten you preggers once.”

“Hmm I see. And speaking of being pregnant, there are three mums at school drop off with baby bumps right now. And there’s a whole bunch with newborns and cute toddlers.”

“Oh yeah? I didn’t notice,” my husband smiled into our kiss. “And..?”

“And I don’t know,” I whined. “I can’t help feeling a little jealous.”

“Aw fuck baby. We’ve got a big enough house.”

“Uh huh, and I don’t need to work anymore now that your business is going so well. And you can only do so much gardening,” I pouted.

I sat up and straddled my husband’s thighs and squeezed and pulled on his spent cock. It was completely flaccid and didn’t respond.

“Ridge fucked me twice today. Or three times technically. He came in me twice this morning, then this afternoon when I went to visit him in the workshop he fucked me over your desk.”

I pulled and squeezed my husband’s cock to no avail. “Looks like I’m going to get top-ups from him as often as I need,” I smiled teasingly.

“Yeah well, I remember being eighteen too baby. You only need an hour recovery time and could probably refill half a dozen times in a day,” Colin chuckled.

I nodded and grimaced guiltily. “And thinking about it more, it’d be too complicated with either of our kids’ dads again. It’d be better being someone new, don’t you think?”

My husband gulped. “Do you mean to um..?”

I grimaced again. “Wouldn’t you like to be cuckolded with me pregnant to another man again? You said it’s the ultimate depth of cuckoldry that the kids aren’t your DNA.”

“Yeah that’s true,” Colin conceded. “Do you want to go off the pill then?”

“Uh huh, I didn’t take it today. It didn’t seem right with Ridge fucking me, and I wanted more this afternoon, that’s why I went back to him.

“I want him to fuck me when I’m fertile and ovulating. That’s all I could think about today. I want to suck him off in the morning for him to experience and try it while riding Silver. But he has to take me to bed and make love to me in the afternoon.

“I’ve no idea when I’ll be ovulating but he’s going to be screwing me every day so it won’t matter when,” I told my cuckold man into a kiss.

“Mmm that’s my new proposition now husband. Make yourself scarce so your apprentice can make love to me every day, get me preggers and I won’t give myself to another grown man again. What do you say?”

I was humping my husband’s cock at that point and it had gotten hard between my hand and slippery pussy. “Mmm, but you can’t have me like this while you’re being cuckolded,” I breathed into his ear.

Colin surged beneath me but groaned his acquiescence. “So do you want me to take over school runs every day? How would that work for my gorgeous wife.”


Epilogue

Libby

I answered the door the next morning to the Postie holding out a Registered Letter I had to sign for. Colin was helping Hal put his shoes on for kindy whilst Kelly finished off her Weetbix.

“What’s that babe?” Colin called out.

“Looks like a letter from Mike. Oh it’s a cheque. Do people still use those things? Well I guess he would hey,” I replied.

“Ooh, is he sending money for Hal? It is his birthday next month. How much is the cheque?”

“Yeah I guess, umm, twenty, no. Ohmygod, it’s two hundred grand Colin. The note says to shout ourselves a family holiday to Disneyland or something. He says he sold a property a made a lot more on it than he expected and wanted us to do something special. Ohmygod what a sweetheart. I wonder how he is?

“Jeez babe, I dunno about Disneyland but how about we hire the most expensive RV and trip around New Zealand for a few weeks, see your family and find some snow to play in?” Colin said as he helped Kelly scrape her breakfast plate.

And that’s exactly what we did.

Two months later we were flying to New Zealand. The previous week we’d got a positive pregnancy test and asked Ridge to housesit for us.

I insisted on having our holiday before autumn brought the cooler weather. You can still drive and park up a mountain then walk the rest of the way to the snow.

Colin and the kids loved it but I was happy to get back to the café for a hot chocolate. I sent a quiet message to Mike in my head for changing our lives.   

**  The end  **
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