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Chapter 1

Libby

One thing my husband and I bought with the million dollars we’d been given was a luxury 4WD wagon for me to drive the kids around in. It was five years old now but still beautiful. The white leather seats were plush and comfy.

The car was huge so there’s plenty of room in the back for prams and kids’ bikes for the park, also for shopping trips that included flatpack furniture more often than not. Although we were basically done buying furniture for the new house.

We’d been in our new home for almost a year. We stayed in our old neighbourhood to be close to our youngest child’s father but he moved so we were free to pick somewhere nicer to live too.

Our child’s dad and the million dollars were connected. He was an older man who paid us to allow him to father our child, which he had insisted be done naturally. He used to come around each night and take me to bed for an hour.

I sat at traffic lights thinking about it. Five years on it still struck from nowhere and made me flush embarrassingly. Mike was the man’s name. He was an eccentric old businessman with loads of money and a weird fetish for producing offspring.

Colin and I didn’t know it at the time but he’d made the same deal with half a dozen other women and produced a large family in one pop.

It was going to be interesting explaining to Hal how his six brothers and sisters were all the same age and had different mothers. I hadn’t gone there with him yet. We got to know all of his siblings and spent time at their daddy’s house for the three years until he packed up and left us with the kids to raise.

I kept in touch with the other mothers. We planned to make sure our kids grew up connected with each other, even if it was just shared holidays once a year or the like.

I shook off the thought and did my grocery shopping. I’d dropped our daughter Kelly at primary school and Hal at the local Montessori kindy. After I put the shopping away I was left with a good four hours before the afternoon kids pick-up run.

With the million we’d received from selling my body and my husband’s rights to me, we paid off our suburban house. In the past three years its value almost doubled, so we sold it and bought acreage on the edge of the burbs. We had a lovely little hobby farm with a big 4-bedroom house and a pool.

I had a lot of gardening to do and a lot of lawn to mow.

Colin set up the big workshop on the property as a welding business. That was his trade, now he does quite well in business for himself with a young apprentice.

The guys were always busy so I learned to drive the ride-on mower and use the brush cutter. It was summertime. It was a weekly job trimming the lawns, weeding gardens and doing edges. In addition to my housewife and mum duties, I was also the pool cleaner girl, cook and lunch waitress.

Oh my days were full but I loved my life. It was so great now that both kids were at school and there was no way I was having another. Not for another million bucks haha.

I made sandwiches and took two lite beers to the guys. They were assigned one each at lunchtime and that was it. There was a fridge at the workshop but Colin never kept beer there for fear of being tempted. He didn’t want to compromise safety cutting and welding steel under the influence. A friend of his recently had an accident after a pub lunch got out of hand.

The guys downed tools and washed up. Colin was in his mid-thirties now and was becoming quite rugged in his good looks. His apprentice Ridge was an attractive guy of nineteen. He was well developed for his age, had nice arm muscles and broad shoulders and a square jaw. He shaved daily and by the afternoons he had a shadow forming. He had amazing blue eyes that seemed to move slowly over me.

Oh god stop it Libby!

“Hello Ridge, how was your weekend?” I asked smiling as I served him a slice of pecan pie. I always made an effort to keep their table clean and set it out nicely for them.

They drank their beers first then sat at the table where I had their lunches laid out. I poured coffee from a thermos. Ridge’s blue eyes were down my cleavage.

“Yeah it was good Lib,” he said about his weekend. “We went to monster trucks, have you ever been?”

“Um no but I’d like to. Where was my invitation?” I scolded playfully.

I stayed for a few minutes chatting but not long. I’d deliberately worn my town dress to serve lunch and enjoy being ogled but I needed to get changed into my gardening clothes and get busy.

A little gust of wind caught the skirt of my dress on my way out of the workshop and I glared back to catch Ridge looking. He was close to getting a flash of my panties, though I wasn’t sure.

I played up to his obvious interest but that was as far as I was going with that. The whole situation five years ago had gotten out of hand so easily.

It all began when Colin allowed our wealthy neighbour Mike to get away with looking at me. Being cuckolded came naturally to my husband and it was easy for a confident older man to manipulate him.

It really was manipulation too. Mike knew what he wanted from the start and everything that happened was part of his plan to get me.

I was susceptible too of course. I was a plaything for the guys at work, at least in their imaginations. None of them had touched me since I’d got back to work after having Kelly and raising her for the first two years.

After coming back though I did allow the men to look up my skirts on the stairs to the mezzanine where the office was. It still thrilled me to have the eyes of the all-male crew on the factory floor on my panties.

The fact they had all had me when Colin and I had split up meant I was always going to be susceptible to them. It was during that first period of separation from Colin that one of the crew got me pregnant with Kelly.

So yes, they knew they could get me if they tried. Our wealthy old neighbour had egged Colin on to let them have me again, paving the way for what he had in mind for himself. Which worked when they did start having me again.

And there was still the constant exposure to the one who got me pregnant last time, Alan. Seeing him all the time dropping our daughter off and picking her up was really hard because the guy got to me so easily.

The situation was primed for Mike to hit us with his proposition; to father our next child. Mine and Colin’s marriage had been opened by the guys from work and our wealthy neighbour’s manipulation. I was ripe for the taking.

That was all in the past though. It was fun and exciting to show a bit of cleavage or flash my upper thighs for my husband’s young apprentice, but that was as far as it was going!


Chapter 2

Libby

I put on a pair of denim shorts, my gardening boots and one of my old t-shirts I use for working around the yard. My post breast-feeding boobs are small and firm enough to get away without wearing a bra, and since no one’s around I generally don’t bother with one. I don’t mind Ridge noticing my nipples if I bump into him but that rarely happens anyway.

I mowed the huge front section of the property then got out the backpack sprayer and sprayed the weeds around the buildings. I did bump into Ridge again when I was spraying around the workshop and he didn’t disappoint. His eyes went straight to my nipples.

The straps from the heavy backpack were keeping my t-shirt stretched tight and my nips were at attention for the young guy watching out the open workshop doors. He was working on a farm implement.

I couldn’t help myself sauntering back and forth in front of him but seriously, nothing was going to happen again. I could see Colin watching the young guy watching me. I knew he still watched wife sharing porn and occasionally tried bringing it up during sex, assuring me it was just a highlights reel and he wasn’t pushing for anything again either.

I thought about it more than usual today and needed to cool off. I had a dip in the pool before going to get the kids. Of course Ridge looked over at me in the pool and both of my bikini tops are skimpy and show my nipples easily when wet.

I’m not sure if my nipples are longer than pre-kids, they’re definitely more sensitive and are bullets in the pool.

I was chastising myself but still faced my young voyeur more than I needed to. I found myself doing a lot of hair fiddling and chest thrusting in his direction.

I didn’t get into trouble until after putting the kids to bed that night when Colin took hold of me from behind at the kitchen sink. I was in my PJ bottoms and a thin tank top. He had a feel of my tits and massaged them, pinching my nipples.

“You were putting on a good show for Ridge today baby. We could see these through your bikini when you were in the pool. Always can through the white one,” he groaned into a neck kiss.

“Hmm you dirty boys shouldn’t be looking. Haven’t you got enough work to do?” I scolded but wiggled back against my husband’s boner whilst I was at it.

I’d been thinking about this too much today and I was so ready for sex.

“Do you always know when he’s watching you?” Colin asked, still kissing my neck. “Are you sure you don’t still like it?”

“Mmm yes I like it Colin, it’s not that. Of course I like it but I don’t want anything to happen again. I’m glad to be away from those guys at the factory and I like that no one here knows anything about that.”

“Yeah I’m glad we have nothing to do with them anymore too baby. It’s good that Alan’s even dropped off since we moved.”

“I know, it’s not so good for Kelly but she’s got a whole two weeks coming up on school holidays so they can catch up then. It’s definitely good not seeing him day to day,” I agreed.

“Yeah it’s good to get rid of that bunch but it’s still too bad no one else is fucking you,” Colin growled against my neck as he felt down over my belly and rubbed my pussy through my PJs. “What if we did a weekend away sometime soon and tried to hook you up with a stranger; someone we’d never have to see again?”

“Um Colin!” I scolded.

He was squelching my pussy. “Yeah why not baby, just a one-nighter?”

I squirmed away from my husband’s fingers and turned in his cuddle. I kissed his lips. “You’re a bad man Colin. I don’t know why you like the idea of other men fucking me so much!”

Colin held my hips and I had my arms up and around his neck. My comfy bedtime tank top was gaping and he looked up from my exposed little boobs.

He took a breath. “I’m not sure right now either baby, I’ve just been thinking about it more lately, since Hal started preschool I suppose. I think it’s about you looking like you’re ready to get pregnant again. I mean, not that you are! Just by um… by looks, I mean.”

I was staring open-mouthed.

“Like, I know we’re not doing that again. It’s not about you actually getting preggers, you just look so sleek and fit and, I dunno, in your prime and that. Fuck, I don’t know what I’m saying!” my husband prattled on.

I glared but smiled too. “Sleek sounds nice. And fit, I like being sleek and fit, like a lioness. We’ve talked about this though Colin, you don’t want another baby either do you? You’re not changing your mind, are you?”

Colin gulped and shook his head. “It’s not like I’d want it to happen. It’s hot thinking about a guy trying to get you is all. About you taking cock, taking the load. You’re on the pill though, right? You’d be safe from getting preggers again, wouldn’t you?’

My blush fired up. “Yes that’s right, but you can’t really want that again?’ I asked tentatively.

I couldn’t help remember the feel of being mated by our wealthy old neighbour; the way he would fuck me with the express purpose of getting me pregnant whilst Colin was in the other room listening.

There was something about that whole situation it was impossible to forget. I could still feel the man’s large cock thrusting into me and the banging of the bed against the wall, knowing my husband could hear it.

“What about we pretend like we used to?” I suggested. “We could do that thing where you watch me and stroke yourself?”

Colin grinned. “With the big black one?”

I giggled and rolled my eyes. “Yes with the black one.” I lifted for another soft kiss. “His name’s Dorian by the way. I saw him in a movie a couple of months ago and named my dildo after him. He’s a big strong black man who could have me anytime he wanted if he stepped through the TV screen and came to life.”

“Oh yeah, coz he’s black huh?”

“Hmm and gorgeous,” I cooed into my husband’s mouth. “I think about him all the time when I’m using my big black dong. Want to watch?”

“Uh fuck yeah, I wanna watch baby!”

We went to the bedroom and closed the door. The kids were sound asleep but it always made me nervous doing anything kinky at night when they were in the house, so this was going to have to be fast.

I lay on the bed and pushed down my PJs. Colin took out his cock and approached close beside the bed. I grabbed my big black dildo out of the bedside drawer along with the tube of lubricant I needed when using this particular large toy.

It was one Colin talked me into buying when we stopped at an adult store recently. It was mostly for his benefit, to watch me being penetrated by something huge. I liked it too though. I liked going in and out with it whilst rubbing my clit.

The thickness of the dong stretched my pussy so wide and exposed my little button, making it fun to rub against the sliding shaft and imagine it was a real one.

I had lubed up and was sliding in and out, gradually working the dong in deeper whilst my husband snarled down at my pussy and pulled his cock. “Is that Dorian, is it baby. Is he fucking you good?”

“Uh huh, he is,” I moaned. “I like being fucked by other men Colin. I think about new ones all the time. Mmm, when you’re on top of me I always close my eyes and imagine it’s someone else.”

“Aw fuck do you really baby? Do you still think like that?”

“Mmm hmm, I can’t help it,” I moaned and thrust into myself, holding the base of the dong and gyrating down against it. “I’m still glad so many other men have fucked me since we got together. I still like thinking about them,”

I moaned again. “Mmm remembering how it felt with each one of them on top of me and taking me like this.”

“Uh fuck yeah, nailing you and pumping you full of cum, getting you fucking pregnant,” Colin groaned and snarled and vibrated his fist on the head of his cock.”

I was close. I vibrated my nails against my clit and rolled the end of the dong with my other hand.

My husband pulled up my top and grunted his release all over my tits and belly.  My orgasm hit and I convulsed, squirming my hand and the huge black dong between my thighs as I whimpered and rubbed up my gooey body and squeezed one of my tits.


Chapter 3

Colin couldn’t explain this to himself. He couldn’t get his head around it when it happened in real life five years ago. He didn’t get why he got off so easily watching wife-sharing porn and imagining it was Libby being gang banged.

It was his cum all over her right now but he wished it was someone else’s. He wished the dong inside his wife was another man’s cock. It had been too long since the last time and he was desperate for it to happen again.

Libby squeezed the dong out and rubbed up to her tits with both hands. Colin looked at her open cunt. He tilted to examine it and caressed her legs apart. “Don’t wear panties tomorrow when you bring our lunch baby, let Ridge see properly?”

Libby rolled her eyes and bit her smile. “Um Colin?”

“Just him okay baby, let him see your pussy so he can imagine, yeah? Let him see your tits too!”

“Mmm, I wanted to today,” Libby moaned and writhed as Colin inserted two fingers into her. “He seems to be trying harder lately. I don’t like denying him.”

“No you shouldn’t baby, he saw your panties today, that was such a tease. Your nipples through your bikini top too, the poor guy’s desperate for a proper look at you. What about letting him walk in on you naked? I could send him here to the house for something and you could be in the guest shower with the door open. Let him watch you through the door and get a look at you properly?”

“Mmm really, is that what you’ve been planning?” Libby cooed.

“Yeah, that and one other thing,” Colin groaned and rubbed back against his wife’s g-spot as she arched her butt off the bed, impaled on his fingers. “I want to go back to that adult shop and have a look at the saddles again. I want to let the old shop guy spy whilst you sit on one like he was trying to get you to do last time.”

Libby’s eyes rolled, she braced up off the bed and her body tensed and convulsed again. Colin could feel her cunt throbbing on his fingers.

He bumped with his hand rubbing her deep inside and letting her orgasm. She slumped to the bed and squeezed his fingers out. Colin smoothed her pussy closed and she gripped his wrist and writhed her legs together.

She took a big breath and expelled. “You’re saying it’s just to let them look at me though, Ridge and that old guy at the shop? Not to actually touch me?”

Colin gulped and nodded. “Definitely baby, just to look. I say we go to the adult store tomorrow when the kids are at school and buy one of the saddles. But let the old guy watch you try it out properly this time, without panties on and put the nub thing inside. Let him watch through his peep hole like he tried to last time, yeah?”

“Mmm okay, at least it’s safe in that cubicle if you keep the door latched. I’m curious to try the saddle properly, it felt nice pressing against the nub through my panties. And that old guy reminded me of Mike a little bit, so that was fun with him spying.”

“Yeah I can imagine Mike running an adult shop so he can perv on the female customers.” Colin held his wife’s eyes. “It was interesting watching an old guy fucking you baby. I still don’t regret that.”

Libby grimaced through her blush. “I liked it better when you were just listening. It was exciting with the bed banging on the wall when he was inside me and I knew you were outside the door listening. Then when the banging stopped and he groaned so loud when he was cumming. I loved knowing you could hear that.”

Colin gulped and nodded stiffly. “You bet baby, every detail. That bed used to squeak and bang and I could hear your little squeaks too.” He smiled. “We should fuck in the spare room sometimes, bet the bed’s still as squeaky as ever.”

“Hmm that’s where we’ll have to keep the saddle, as far away from the kids’ rooms as possible. It’s probably quite loud if the house is silent at night.”

Colin was watching Libby wipe up his cum with tissues. She led back to the kitchen and he followed and joined in to finish cleaning up for the night. They took hot chocolates to the lounge and continued their discussion.

“I like the idea of Ridge masturbating to the thought of me Colin, but I don’t want anything to happen again. I’d rather we just let him watch me in the shower or something, like you said. Or if he caught me masturbating in the spare room and spied through the window?”

“Yeah that could work. You could text me when you’re ready and I’ll send him to get something from the laundry so he’ll walk right past the window. It’d be a good view from the end of the bed if you had your legs spread and were doing yourself with what’s-his-name.”

Libby giggled, “With Dorian. Unless the size intimidated the poor guy?”

“Naa, I wouldn’t think so. It’d be about watching you fuck yourself. And Ridge is pretty big anyway. I saw him flop it out at the pub toilet once and had to look twice.” Colin grinned. “It’s probably a good idea you keep him on the other side of the window baby, you might not be able to handle him.”

Libby stared questioningly. “Are you teasing? Is that true?”

“Yeah naa, it’s true. He lined up beside me at the urinals and I couldn’t help noticing. The damn thing was huge. If he ever gets a girlfriend she’ll be in trouble. I don’t think he’s ever had one though. That’s the other cool thing.”

“What do you mean?” Libby asked, blushing with interest.

“I just mean it’s both ends of the spectrum, an old pervert guy at an adult shop and an innocent young virgin. Two totally different types of desperados and both jacking off thinking about my wife. Both imagining fucking you while they beat off at night,” Colin said into a kiss as he planned his day tomorrow.

“How about we do the adult shop before lunch tomorrow baby, would that work?”

“Uh huh, hopefully it’ll be deserted like last time. I only want it to be the old shop guy watching, no dirty old men customers please!”


Chapter 4

Colin was right about his apprentice jerking off to the idea of Libby each night. He squeezed his eyes shut tight and remembered the looks she’d been giving him and the way the breeze had toyed with her skirt and flashed her panties a few times.

Ridge plastered his stomach and chest with cum, wishing he was shooting it into Libby’s pussy or mouth. He wouldn’t mind which. She had a nice smile for him and always seemed to be wearing lipstick, he noticed.

He’d gotten a feel of two girls’ tits and fingered one so far. He was too shy, and hopeless trying to talk to girls so hadn’t had a girlfriend yet. He was desperate to have a girl touch his dick.

An older woman touched it through his pants with the back of her hand once at a family party, and later that night it felt like she deliberately pressed back against him with her butt.

The woman was one of his mother’s friends from work. He wasn’t sure if it meant anything at the time. She looks at him funny every time he sees her. So maybe…?

Anyway, Ridge couldn’t get his mind off his boss’s wife. He was at work early again hoping to catch a glimpse of her taking the kids to school. He waited outside the workshop for Colin to come and unlock the door, doing his best to look casual about watching the house.

Colin came over right on starting time and opened up. “I’ve got to run the kids to school Ridge, can you carry on stripping that plough back this morning please?”

“Yeah sure boss, should I try those bolts we sprayed yesterday, see if it loosened them?”

“Yeah, have a go at them. Don’t worry if you chew the heads off, we’ll be cutting them off if the monkey’s piss didn’t do the trick.”

Colin had a look in the washroom cupboard. “Can you refill the hand cleaner too please mate. There’s a new tin in the laundry over at the house. I’ve gotta run, back in an hour. I’ve gotta pick up a few things in town.”

Colin took off with the kids piled in the car and drove off. Ridge craned his neck looking over at the house, wondering what happened with Libby this morning. Why she wasn’t taking the kids to school. Perhaps she wasn’t feeling well or something?

Ridge checked the washroom cupboard. He could’ve sworn there was a new tin of hand cleaner there yesterday but today there was none.

He strolled over to the back of the house and passed the window to the guest room when he flushed curiously at it, being wide open. There was music playing.

Ridge slowed and peeped around the open blind and saw through the room to the open bathroom door. Libby was there looking at herself in the mirror. She was flossing her teeth and examining them. She was wrapped in a small bath towel that barely covered her.

Ridge froze in his tracks and ducked down below the window ledge and dared to peep above it. He was looking at Libby from behind but could see her full frontal in the mirror.

He held his breath and stared but she seemed to glance at him in the mirror and he quickly ducked back down.

He hunched under the window scared to death that she was going to stick her head out and yell at him. He thought of running back to the workshop but would be in plain view if he tried that.

Ridge waited for a long few seconds absolutely petrified. He was excited too. He carefully raised and tilted his head to get one eye into the corner of the window above the ledge and to the side of the gathered vertical blind.

Libby was still there looking at herself in the mirror like she hadn’t seen him at all. He expelled a pent-up breath and watched her rake and fluff her hair. A small bump of her boobs was out the top of the towel and it almost lifted enough to flash her butt in the mirror.

She was quite thin. Her thighs were wide apart and formed a tantalising gap high up under the towel.

She took hold of her towel and Ridge’s heart thumped in his throat. She fiddled with it, turning her shoulders this way and that, then she undid it and opened it away from her naked body.

She was completely hairless down below. Ridge’s eyes were fixed upon her pussy. It was bald and just a little pink slit. He had never seen a girl’s pussy in real life before and couldn’t help himself staring.

It was a smooth slit in the mirror and from behind it was open a little and pink inside. She had dropped the towel and was raking and fluffing her hair again. Her nipples were a dark red and pointed straight out. Her tits were round and bulged a little beneath her nipples.

She turned side-on to the mirror and looked at herself in profile for a minute then turned the other way and stroked down and up her sides and cupped her tits and squeezed them. She played with them a little. Ridge squeezed his cock whilst he watched.

Time had slowed. This had to be a dream, the young apprentice accepted. He would’ve thought his brain would work but that wasn’t happening. All he could do was stare. He was unable to peel his eyes away even with the fear of being caught perving.

Libby turned the shower on and stepped under the water. The only view Ridge had now was in the mirror but he couldn’t see Libby’s face because of a towel over the glass shower door. He felt he was safe to relax a little and lift his head for a better look. Surely she wouldn’t be able to see him either.

Ridge was erect in his work trousers. His cock was poking down one of the legs. He squeezed and massaged it whilst watching the bosses wife lather herself and wash her legs and stomach and tits. She faced the mirror giving him a terrific view.

When she had done washing herself she reached for a tube of something and squeezed it into her hand. She rubbed between her legs making Ridge’s mouth hang open wider and his eyes bulged with interest.

The woman put the tube back on a shelf and a dildo appeared in her hand. She split her pussy with two fingers and positioned the head of the dildo between them. It slid up inside her easily and she moaned as it did.

She turned a dial on the base and it started buzzing. The buzz got louder as she withdrew the pink toy then quieter when she slid it back up inside herself.

Ridge watched fascinated. The woman leant back against the wall with her hips thrust forward and her knees apart. She was fucking herself slow and deep and moaning and whimpering. Her fingers vibrated against her pussy as the dildo slid in and out beneath them.

Ridge understood she was rubbing her clit. He’d seen enough porno close-ups to know that.

“Uh huh, huh, huh, huh, huh,” she suddenly moaned aloud and squirmed down the shower wall. Her legs were to one side and her red face came back into view. Her eyes almost certainly caught Ridges face before he ducked out of sight again.

He wasn’t hanging around to be caught this time. He crawled back away from the window and took off back to the workshop. He hadn’t gotten the new tin of hand cleaner. He’d have to tell the boss he forgot or something.

Ridge’s brain was going a million miles an hour as he glared back at the house from the safety of the workshop.

“Aw fuck, she definitely saw me!” he muttered. “Damn it. They’re gonna sack me for sure!”

**  End of Part 1  **
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