
        
            
                
            
        

    
Taboo: Lily's Forbidden Rides!

Lily finds herself drawn into a world where rules are made to be broken, and desire can be dangerously consuming.

Emma Sluttily


Contents

Title Page

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Epilogue

Book Two


Taboo: Lily’s Forbidden Rides!

Lily Foxworth had always belonged to the dawn.

While the rest of the great house still slumbered in thick curtains of velvet darkness, she would rise — quietly, carefully, so as not to wake the drowsing maids who kept her rooms in perfect, untouched order. She liked those silent hours before the estate stirred to life, when the only sound was the soft tick of the longcase clock in the hallway, and the pale light of early morning stretched itself hesitantly across the horizon.

At twenty-two, Lily was everything the old families whispered about when they spoke of the Foxworth name — beauty, grace, and a streak of wildness that no finishing school had ever quite managed to tame. She was slender, yet softly curved, with long legs made for riding and a high, aristocratic posture that spoke of generations born to country houses and London seasons.

Her hair, a cascade of rich, honeyed blonde, fell in loose waves down her back, catching the light like liquid gold. Her skin was pale and flawless, touched only by the faintest hint of rose at her cheeks, and her mouth — full, softly pink, with a natural curve of mischief — gave her a face that was both classically lovely and utterly alive. But it was her eyes that unsettled people the most. A striking, vivid green, the colour of rain-soaked moss beneath ancient oaks, fringed by dark lashes, and always watching — sharp, curious, and quietly amused.

The Foxworth Estate, her ancestral home, sprawled across miles of rolling countryside, a grand, timeworn mansion surrounded by manicured gardens, thick woodlands, and endless open fields. It was a place where time moved differently, marked by the seasons and the steady pulse of tradition. It had stood for centuries, its stone walls weathered by storms and wars and the quiet passing of generations.

And yet, it was in the wildness beyond the clipped hedgerows that Lily felt most herself.

The beautiful Lily Foxworth woke early, at dawn on this beautiful morning. She was at the beginning of her summer holidays having completed her degree and would be going back in October to do her Masters. She had enjoyed a very good deep night’s sleep. She always slept naked, she threw off the duvet and stood up before walking naked to the ensuite bathroom for a pee and brush her teeth. She wasn’t going to shower tills she got back from her ride.

She walked back into the bedroom and stood in front of the full-length mirror to admire her gorgeous fit, toned, naked body. At 22, 5 feet 9 inches tall, her long, golden blonde hair fell in soft waves down her back, shining in the sunlight from the big window like strands of silk. Her skin was fair and smooth, almost glowing with a natural, healthy radiance.

Her features were finely shaped, with high cheekbones that added elegance to her face. Her nose was straight and slender, and her lips were full, often curved into a gentle smile that seemed both kind and confident, if a little cheeky, like she was having a private joke at your expense. A light dusting of freckles dotted the bridge of her nose, giving her a charming, youthful look.

She had a graceful neck and a slender figure, with long, well-shaped limbs that moved with effortless poise. Her posture was always straight, reflecting the discipline and refinement of her aristocratic upbringing. Years spent at some of the very best private schools across Europe. The way she carried herself spoke of quiet confidence, and there was an air of grace about her that drew people’s attention wherever she went.

She still played netball for the university team and ensured she made three visits to the gym each week. Her long-toned and yet shapely legs, her waxed little bare pussy. She had a flat stomach and incredible 34C large firm breasts. She turned to admire her a firm full round heart-shaped ass.

She opened a draw and pulled out a tiny little black thong, then a matching minimal bra. Then she pulled on her tight riding breeches that really showed off her full firm round ass. Then a skintight top that would also display her amazing breasts. She had an idea to go braless but thought that might be just asking for it.

She dressed in silence. No cosmetics, no ornaments. She had no need for artifice.

By the time she slipped out through the side door of the house and crossed the cobbled courtyard toward the stables, the first blush of dawn had begun to pale the horizon.

She trotted downstairs. She always loved to admire the family home. It was a little strange with the house empty. Her parents were away in London for functions and parties, and her brother and sister were abroad. She jogged down the grand staircase, with its carved banisters, it curved gracefully upward to the upper floors. Rich tapestries and paintings of ancestors decorated the walls, adding to the sense of tradition.  Chandeliers hung from high ceilings, casting a warm glow over the polished wooden floors.


Chapter One

In the huge kitchen she grabbed a cup of coffee before going to the boot room to pull on a pair of tight black leather riding boots and was then jogging easily down the gravel path at her stately home, making her way to the stables. She knew the tight riding breaches and skintight top that showed off her beautiful young figure would give the stable boys an eyeful. Lily clipped along in her knee-high black leather riding boots her riding crop slapping occasionally on her leg as she made a good pace.

In her tight riding outfit, she knew she was showing off her perfect sculpted figure

Her family’s estate stood in the heart of the English countryside, surrounded by rolling green hills and ancient oak trees. The grand house was made of pale stone, with ivy creeping up its tall walls. Large windows let in plenty of light, and the dark wooden doors were carved with intricate patterns. A long gravel driveway led up to the entrance, lined with neatly trimmed hedges and blooming rose bushes. 

Lily trotted round the corner of the hedge, there to define the change from the glorious front of the fine house and the back where the working stables were. However, the stables were beautiful old buildings in their own right. She slowed to a brisk walk, now warmed up and glowing from her short jog she took in the sight before her of the two young men brushing down her fine horse.

Lily loved to come and watch the young stable hands working with the horse. She loved to ride. But she always arrived half an hour to forty minutes before just so she could watch the young men as they worked.

The two young men were in their late twenties, both strong and fit from years of working with horses. They had broad shoulders, muscular arms, and lean, powerful legs from long days spent lifting hay bales, riding, and tending to the stables. Their skin was tanned from working outdoors, and their hands were rough with calluses. 

The first man, Jack Carter, had dark brown hair, always slightly messy, and deep-set hazel eyes that sparkled with mischief. His jawline was strong, and he often had a bit of stubble, giving him a rugged look. He had an easy grin that made him seem like he was always up to something. 

The second man, Tommy Fletcher, was slightly taller, with sandy blond hair that curled at the edges. His blue eyes were bright and full of laughter. His face was handsome in a boyish way, with a straight nose and a teasing smile that rarely left his lips. 

Both men carried themselves with confidence, moving with the relaxed ease of people who spent their days outdoors. They joked often, their cheeky attitudes making them popular among the staff as well as Lily. She loved their easy-going playful nature. And they did work hard, never shying away from a tough job.

Lily said a cheery hello and received a; “Good Morning, Miss,” from both men, a little incongruous as they were both four or five years older than her.

The great black stallion lifted his noble head at her approach, dark ears flicking forward, eyes gleaming like obsidian in the half-light.

“Good morning, Midnight,” she murmured.

Midnight was a creature of myth, some said. A towering, jet-black beast with a white star on his brow and a wildness in him that no one but Lily had ever been able to master. He had been a gift from her late father, the Earl of Foxworth, on her seventeenth birthday — a stallion no one else had dared ride, fierce and untameable. But from the first moment she’d laid a hand on his sleek, powerful neck, the two had understood each other.

In many ways, Lily suspected she was as restless as the animal before her.

Then she went and sat on a nearby wall and watched as the men carried on working to prepare her horse. The men were well used to Lily coming to watch as they worked, she had done so since she was a young teen.

Lily loved the way their tight t-shirts showed off their muscles as they worked, their tight jeans showed off their firm round butts and she could see the fullness of their ‘packages’ at the front. She had often fantasised about watching the two men in the shower after their days work and wondered what their cocks were like. Wondered how they looked fully erect. Yes, like any girl in her early twenties, she watched porn and had enjoyed three boyfriends over the years, but these were strong, muscular working men from a different class to the posh aristocratic soft boys that she was expected to and had so far dated.

While they worked the two men would surreptitiously have a cheeky peak at the beautiful young woman sitting on the wall. She was a sight. Incredibly beautiful, in a different league as well as a different class to them; they just stable lads. They could have a nod and a friendly chat with Lily but if they ever transgressed beyond this, they would no doubt be immediately sacked and find it difficult to work elsewhere in the village. They could admire her beauty and sexiness, her incredible figure from afar but never show their deeper more animal desires for her fit young body.

Tommy went back into the stables to get Lily’s saddle as Jack kept grooming her horse. Midnight was a fifteen-hand black stallion, her horse for the last five years. She watched Jack, his back muscles played as he worked on the horse. Lily could feel her little pussy tingle as she watched and again fantasised how Jack would look working naked as he took the long brush strokes down Midnight’s tall shoulders. She was able to fantasise about his rippling back muscles and shoulders, his firm round buttocks and muscular thighs. Lily did enjoy the sight of strong masculinity and watching did make her little pussy throb with need.

Tommy came back with Lily’s very light weight leather saddle and with Toomy’s help they saddled Midnight. Lily was a little disappointed when her horse was ready so quickly, but at the same time she was looking forward to her ride and quickly jumped up onto the horse, smiling down at Tommy and Jack, she thanked them, gave them both a really big smile as she felt the size and power of Midnight between her thighs, it felt so sexual, especially now she was so turned on.

Tommy appeared beside her: “Bit frisky this morning, my lady,” he warned, though there was no real concern in his voice. He’d seen them both at their worst.

“I’ll manage,” Lily replied with a smile, running her bare hand down the length of the stallion’s muscled neck.

Without ceremony, she touched her heels to his sides, and the pair were off, moving through the mist-laced trees with a grace that made even the morning birds pause in their song.

The grounds stretched out before them — gentle hills and wide pastures bordered by ancient oaks and neat stone walls. The mist still clung low to the earth, turning the world into a soft, pale tapestry of silver and grey. The only sounds were the steady rhythm of Midnight’s hooves and the cool wind rushing past.

This was what she lived for. These moments between night and day, when the world was hers alone.

They rode hard, leaving the formal lines of the estate behind, crossing over a narrow stream and into the neighbouring farmers’ fields. Lily knew them all — the Waylands, the Carters, old Mrs. Hawthorne, whose apple orchard stretched for miles. Most of them still sleeping now, their cottages dark and shuttered, unaware of the figure who cut across their lands like a shadow on the morning.

The ride was incredible, with Lily now in a heightened state of arousal, her pussy throbbing as she bounced on the small saddle feeling the size and power of Midnight underneath her, she raced across the ground till she reached the gate into a neighbour’s farm who for a small fee was happy for her family to ride their horses.

There was a kind of unspoken freedom out here. No titles. No obligations. No watchful governess or disapproving aunt to remind her of what a young lady ought to be.

She was just Lily, the girl with the wild hair and the black stallion, chasing the horizon.

They slowed near the crest of a hill, overlooking a broad stretch of farmland where the mist pooled in soft white waves. Lily dismounted, her boots sinking into the damp grass. She let Midnight graze as she looked out over the land, the rising sun catching the gold in her hair, turning her into some otherworldly creature of dawn and earth.

There was peace here — a rare thing, she’d come to realize.

Life inside Foxworth Manor was a constant swirl of expectation and duty. Even with her father gone, his shadow lingered in every room, every ancient portrait, every well-worn ritual of breakfast and afternoon tea and the endless stream of letters from distant cousins, reminding her that she was a Foxworth, and that meant something.

But here, alone with the wind and the restless pulse of her horse, she could breathe.

And yet, beneath that peace, there was always a tug — a quiet, gnawing restlessness, a sense that she was waiting for something she could not name.

Some mornings, she imagined she’d ride and ride, past the last of the fields, into the dense, forgotten woods beyond, where no one would find her, where the old rules no longer mattered.

But she never did.

She always returned.

A sharp whistle cut through the air, and Lily turned, spotting a figure across the field — one of the Carter boys, she guessed, though the distance made it impossible to tell which. They worked the land in shifts, and it wasn’t unusual to see them up early, checking the livestock or walking the boundaries. She lifted a hand in greeting, then swung back into the saddle, nudging Midnight into a steady canter.


Chapter Two

Lily rode back for thirty minutes until she found a small quiet glade of trees she knew only too well. She dismounted, tied Midnight’s reins to a nearby branch and between her horse and a large tree she dropped down onto the grass, pushed her tight riding breeches down over the curve of her hips and over her firm round ass cheeks. She pulled the little thong to one side and her fingers found her hot wet little pussy.

“GOD!” She thought, “I’m so fucking wet thinking about Tommy and Jack.”

She now had two fingers fucking herself to a nice easy outdoor orgasm while Midnight looked on. It felt a bit naughty; she wondered if her horse understood what she was doing. A bit kinky having an audience to her masturbation even if it was only her horse.

Pulling her breeches back up over round ass, she straightened all her clothing and dusted herself down. Then she was back up on Midnight headed back towards home. She knew that her one self-provided orgasm would not calm her need, so she kicked hard against the flanks of Midnight and rode further and faster than usual. She jumped a couple of fences and pushed Midnight much faster than she would normally do. Throughout the ride she felt the big pulsing beast between her thighs the saddle thumping against her little pussy and this only seemed to drive her need more than only her fingers could satisfy.

The sun had begun to rise in earnest now, sending pale beams of gold across the fields, making the dew sparkle like scattered gemstones. The house loomed ahead; its tall, proud silhouette softened by the morning light.

It was time to return.

But even as she rode back toward the grand estate, toward the great stone house with its endless windows and long corridors filled with generations of Foxworth ghosts, Lily felt that restlessness stir again.

A sense of something coming.

Something just beyond the next rise.

And for the first time, she didn’t turn away from it.

She welcomed it.

And as she rode up to the gates her need seemed to have grown, and her thoughts were back with Tommy and Jack. She rode into the yard and Jack was out and ready to meet her.

Jack: “Alright Miss? Good Ride?”

Lily: “Yes Jack, thank you, it was good.” But she thought how much better it would have been if he had been with her to satisfy her sexual need.

Lily: “But I pushed Midnight very hard, could you get a bucket of water and sponge and help me cool him down.”

Jack: “Yes, Miss.” Jack trotted off into the stables and while she was waiting Toomy came out.

Tommy: “You ok, Miss?”

Lily: “I’m fine, Midnight’s too hot, Jack’s getting some water and a sponge so I can cool him off.”

Tommy, taking in the very flushed young woman thinking the horse wasn’t only one that was a little hot and bothered: “You can leave him with us, Miss. We can do that.”

Lily: “No, it’s my horse I need to help look after him.”

Lily was unfastening the saddle and Tommy came over and helped.

At that moment Jack came back out with the bucket and sponge.  He brought it over next to Midnight and Lily grabbed the sponge making sure it was very wet and ran the sponge down Midnight’s huge flanks. She made sure she got a lot of water on the sponge and splashed it on. She couldn’t help it but slash herself too. Thankfully her top was of a dark colour, and she was wearing a bra, so her breasts were not now completely on show.

Tommy ran back into the stables and came back with another bucket of water and two more sponges.

As the three of them were now using sponges to cool Midnight’s strong back with cold water, they couldn’t help but splash each other and this quickly turned into a water fight between the three with them dipping their sponges into the water and squirting them or throwing the wet sponges at each other. Very soon the three were as drenched as Midnight’s back.

Jack and Tommy seemed to quickly forget Lily’s position and they all enjoyed a very relaxed water fight all of them getting completely soaked. 

Of course, the two men were really trying to get Lily as wet as they could. Already her tight sports top was clinging very sexily to her body and the outline of her breasts, and her bra was fully on show. Her riding breeches were also very wet and left little imagination. For Lily, both the men’s shirts were clinging to their incredible muscular torsos and abs.

It was when Tommy threw his sponge splatting Lily in the face, but she then threw the sponge at Jack and Tommy didn’t have a sponge to throw back, he simply picked up one of the buckets that was now half full and threw the contents over Lily. She stopped dead, her hair now soaked, her top completely soaked and even her breeches now a darker colour from being completely soaking wet.

The two men stopped worried that Tommy had gone too far.

Lily: “That was unfair!”

Tommy: “I’m sorry, Miss. I thought it was just fun we were having.”

Lily looked at the young man and could see his concern. Maybe she could use this to fulfil her fantasy, “So maybe I should tell my parents, and you’ll get sacked.”

Jack: “Please, Miss, we thought this was all a bit of fun.”

Lily: “Yes, but he took it too far,” Turning to Jack she opened her arms to show how totally drenched she was. He took in the way all her clothes clung to her amazing body.

It was at this moment, no longer focused on the water fight, that Lily spotted the bulge at the front of Jack’s jeans, “OMG!” She realised, “He’s getting an erection!” Then she turned to Tommy and saw the bulge at the front of his jeans.

Lily: “You’re both getting hard-ons! This is turning you on. Are you both perving on me?”

Both young men no looking very embarrassed; Tommy: “No, Miss!”

Lily: “Why are you getting boners then? You’re either perving on me or on each other.”

This made it a very difficult argument, as they didn’t want to say they were gay! But what would happen if they admitted getting this stunningly beautiful young woman wet was damn sexy.

Jack: “I’m sorry, Miss, but you’re a very beautiful young woman and this game with you is quite sexy.”

Tommy: “Miss, we are both really sorry. We overstepped the mark. Please don’t tell anyone.”

Lilylaughed” “I’m sorry guys! I’m teasing you both. It was just fun and I’m not telling anybody. Especially if you both strip.”

Jack: “What?”

Lily: “Strip.”

Lily: “Take your clothes off. Because I’m drenched you can pretty much see all I’ve got and it’s getting you all turned on.”

Tommy: “Miss, we can’t do that we’d lose our jobs.”

Lily: “It’s only fair I get to see your bodies. I want to see you both naked. And I want to see your boners.”

Jack, now pleading: “Miss, we can’t do that we’d lose our jobs.”

Lily: “Only if someone else finds out. If you don’t strip and groom Midnight naked, I’ll tell my motheryou soaked me with water and got hard doing so. How long would you keep your jobs then?”

Jack: “But Miss…..”

Lily: “OK, I’ll go home now, when I’ve stripped off my wet clothes, and showered,” She wanted to really play on her getting naked to arouse them a little more, “Then I’ll call my mother, and I reckon by the end of the day you’ll be down the village looking for new jobs.” She crossed her arms across her full firm breasts but gave them a big knowing smile to show she was still teasing them a little. She didn’t want it all to get too serious, there’s no way she would get them sacked. She enjoyed watching them work too much. And she really liked both young men.

Tommy: “But no one must ever find out, if we do this?”

Jack; “Tommy, no we can’t.”

Tommy: “Jack, do you wanna keep your job.”

Lily: “No one’s going to lose their job. I’m not going to report you either way. But we’re having fun, and it would be good to see you both naked.”

Lily was loving the effect she was having on the two slightly older men. The power she had. She could see they were both aroused and thought maybe she could push it a little further.

Lily had an idea that might convince them; “My clothes are soaked too; I’ll strip to my underwear if you both get naked.”

Tommy and Jack looked at each other, now this made the whole thing more interesting. Lily was easily the most beautiful young woman either of them knew and to see her even just down to her underwear would be very hot and her being almost naked would mean that they wouldn’t worry so much about stripping off themselves or getting reported.

Jack: “OK, Miss.”

Lily: “Start stripping boys.” She couldn’t believe her fantasy was about to become reality. She reached for the hem of her top and dragged the clingy, wet garment up her body, quickly revealing her bra and up over her wet hair.

The two young men for a moment just stood and stared at Lily’s amazing full firm breasts encased only in her skimpy black bra. Then in turn pulled their soaked t-shirts off revealing their magnificent chests and abs. Lily’s knees went weak at the sight of them. They dropped them to one side.

Lily: “Jeans off, boys.” She loved the way she had this control over them, she felt she had so much power. Power over two very fit, handsome young men who were getting naked at her command. She watched keenly as the two young men unbuckled their belts and then the buttons on their jeans. Slowly the two men pushed the wet jeans down over their tight boxers and as they slid them down their thighs Lily could see the bulges of their thick cocks pushing against the thin wet material. Quickly the jeans joined their t-shirts, and the two men looked at Lily expectantly.

“Well!” She thought, “The next step is to get them naked so if I take my breeches off and they see my little thong, no big deal. And anyways they’re in their boxers now.”

Lily: “Can one of you help me with my boots?”

Tommy stepped forward, Lily sat on a wall, and he knelt before her pulled one boot off then the other. Then Lily stood up; “OMG!” She thought, “I’m going to be nearly naked in front of two of the hottest guys I’ve ever seen.” And she slowly peeled the soaking wet breeches over her firm round ass and down her long toned shapely legs till she was able to step out of them.

Now standing in just her little black bra, that was actually quite skimpy and showed a lot of cleavage of her beautiful firm 34C breasts, and her little red thong.

Lily, as she sat back on the wall, stretching out her long-toned legs: “Now, boys, time to remove those boxers.” Lily couldn’t believe her fantasy was about to come true.

Tommy and Jack looked at each other, nodded and both tucked their thumbs into the waist band of their boxers and started to pull them down. Neither man was shy about being nude, they both knew that they had very fit muscular bodies and they both knew they had above average thick cocks.

Lily watched intently as the boxer were pulled over the men’s hard erections and loved the sight of the cocks springing up free. She couldn’t help but allow a surprised gasp at he sight. She also felt her little pussy throb. She was very wet in more ways than one.

Lily, as the men kicked off their boxers: “Now, start grooming Midnight.”

Again, a gasp escaped her lips as the two men turned, now totally butt naked, and she watched their muscular round buttocks as they walked over to the big horse.

“God!” Lily thought, “It’s going to take all my will power not to reach between my legs and play with my little pussy.”

The two men now started stroking and brushing down Midnight’s thick black coat and Lily watched the muscles paly in their muscular strong bodies. Right now, she had the view of their strong muscular backs and arms, their amazing firm round muscular buttocks and strong thighs. Occasionally she was gifted the sight of their swaying thick erections. Her pussy was on fire and dripping wet.

This was everything that her fantasy had contained, the two naked men, their muscles rippling as they worked on the big powerful stallion. In her fantasy the men’s erections had been quite vague, she hadn’t thought how they would actually look and now they were there, right in front of her, they were so impressive, long and thick and bobbing delightfully. She especially loved the sight of the two big red mushroom heads. She was so flattered that they were so aroused firstly by the water fight with her and now being naked in front of her being scantily clad.

“GOD! Lily thought, “I need these two men to rip my bra and thong off, bend me over and fuck my needy little pussy.” But this, currently, would be going too far. If her mother found out that she had got the two young men to groom Midnight while naked she would be very angry, if she had sex with either one of them, especially a threesome her mother would probably disown her and cut her off from her inheritance. She couldn’t imagine being poor. So, she sat back and watched the most perfect show she could imagine.

The two men were very horny. One thing was to be naked in front of a beautiful young woman, but also, they were taking sneaky peeks at Lily lounging on the wall, in her little bra and thong. They both thought she was the hottest girl they had ever seen in real life and now for the first time she was nearly naked.

Lily was loving watching how aroused the two men were, seeing their big thick bobbing erections swaying as they worked on her big horse. She really wanted to get down on her knees and taste their cocks.

Lily also liked to compare the difference in their bodies; Jack was a little stockier, his shoulders broader, his arms and legs a little thicker, all muscle of course. There was hardly any sight of fat on either man. Tommy taller and thinner but he was still all muscle. He might be thin, but he was toned muscle; knots on cotton as the saying goes. And like wise the difference were similar between the two hard cocks. Both were, to Lily’s gaze, big thick cocks, but Jack’s a little shorter and a little thicker, Tommy’s longer and slightly thinner. Lily could see why neither man was shy about being nude they had the most magnificent bodies and big cocks.

Lily had limited experience with her relationships, having had sex with four different men over the year. Three in short relationships and one a one-night stand. None of the cocks had been this impressive. One had been literally half the size and had done little for Lily.

Lily could spend the rest of the day watching these two men, but she knew the longer they stayed like this the more likely someone might catch them. Also, she had things to do, and she knew the two men had to get on with the rest of their work.

Lily: “Guys, it’s a terrible shame, but I need to go. I can’t put my wet clothes back on and I can’t go back up to the house in my bra and knickers. Can I borrow a pair of your boxers and a t-shirt?”

The two men turned to face Lily, “OMG!” She thought, admiring their big, beautiful cocks now swaying right in front of her. “GOD! If only I could suck those lovely, beautiful cocks.” She wished.

Tommy picked up his boxers and t-shirt, “Yes, Miss, you can borrow mine, of course they’re quite wet through.”

Lily: “Thank you,” She took them, pulling the boxers on very quickly over her wet little thong. They barely hung on her hips, and then threw the t-shirt over her head and it fell to just below her round full ass. She then picked up her clothes and boots, took one long lustful look at the two naked men sporting their fine big erections and regretfully headed up to the house.


Chapter Three

When Lily got up to her bedroom, she stripped off her wet clothes. The first thing she did was admire her incredible body in the mirror. Her nipples were very hard and stuck out fully erect from her firm full breasts. She played with them for a moment then she ran her hand down over her flat stomach to her shaved little pussy and slid one finger down her very wet little slit.

“FUCK!” Thought Lily, “I needed Jack and Tommy to fuck me so much.” Lily turned and walked into the bathroom where she took a very hot shower and masturbated to one intense orgasm. When she had dried off, she lay on her bed, opening her thighs she masturbated again, her eyes closed and dreaming back to the two incredibly hot naked men grooming her big horse, for another smaller and less satisfactory orgasm. Lily thought she would need to buy herself a dildo if she wasn’t allowed to fuck Jack or Tommy or ideally both of them in the stables taking turns on her hot wet little pussy.

Once she had been able to relax and get her mind off the naked duo, she pulled on another tiny thong. Looking at herself in the mirror again she did like how tiny thongs looked on her shaved pussy, how it clearly showed off the lips to her little pussy. She turned round and admired her full firm heart-shaped ass with the red strip of material appearing up between the roundness of her cheeks.

Then she pulled on a very short pair of jean shorts that left the lower moons of her lovely round ass on show and a tight vest top with no bra. After all the rest of her family were away and there were no guests. It was only staff. She headed downstairs to see if she could organise some lunch, she was bloody hungry.

Walking into the large basement kitchen she was shocked to see one of the young pantry maids on her knees sucking off the sixty-two-year-old butler. Lily stopped briefly at the door and took in the lewd scene in front of her. She had always wondered if any of the staff had any kinky times. Now she had the answer.

The butler, Edmund Whitlow was a tall, thin man with a straight posture and a dignified air. His neatly combed silver hair had once been dark, but time had turned it almost completely white. His sharp, pale blue eyes missed nothing, always watching with quiet authority. Deep lines marked his face, especially around his mouth and forehead, signs of years spent in quiet service. His skin was pale, untouched by the sun, and his thin lips rarely parted except to give soft, measured orders. 

Lily had grown up with this man and she considered him to be part of her family and here he was with his long thin cock between the lips of the pantry girl.

Margaret Finch, the eighteen-year-old pantry maid was a small, slender girl with quick hands and a quiet presence. As ever she had her dark brown hair pinned up neatly beneath a simple white cap, though a few stray wisps often escaped to frame her pale face. Her brown eyes were large and watchful, always darting around to make sure everything was in its place. A light dusting of freckles lay across her nose and cheeks, though her skin remained fair from long hours spent indoors. Right now, her usually pale face was flushed as she eagerly sucked and slurped on the old man’s slender cock.

Lily: “Edmund, what the hell is going on?” As if it wasn’t very obvious!

Margaret took her thin red lips away from the old man’s cock and looked in horror at Lily.

Lily, seeing the girl’s look of fear having been caught doing this; “Margaret, you’re not in trouble as long as I never see you doing this again. Go clean up and get back to work.”

As the young girl scuttled away, Lily turned to see the old man trying his best to push his long erection back into his smart black trousers.

Lily: “No you don’t, leave it out, I want to see it.” Lily had seen an opportunity to both humiliate the old man for abusing his position to take advantage of the young Margaret and for her own fascination of men’s cocks.

Edmund looked in horror at the young woman. She couldn’t really mean that surely. But he stopped. Lily walked over to him and sat on the bench by the big kitchen table, now facing directly towards him. She was now eye-to-eye with his long slender erect cock.

Lily: “Stroke it.”

Edmund: “Miss?”

Lily: “Stroke it.”

Edmund: “Miss, that would be totally inappropriate.”

Lily: “What you were jumother parents what would happen?”

Edmund: “Miss, please.”

Lily: “So stroke it. Am I not as pretty as Margaret.”

“FUCK!” Thought Edmund, “Lily is probably the most beautiful young woman I’ve ever seen.” And as he looked down at her he could clearly see the points of her nipples through the thin vest and the outline of her amazing young firm breasts. His cock twitched.

Lily: “Looks like ‘he’” Lily indicated the man’s cock with a nod of her head, “Wants you to stroke him.”

Reluctantly Edmund wrapped his bony fingers around his cock and started to slowly stroke it.

Lily arched her back and pushed her lovely breasts out to give him some encouragement.

“OMG!” Lily thought, “What a naughty prick tease I’m being.” She giggled to herself at how outrageous this was, to get the old butler to masturbate in front of her. She also thought, what a lot of dick in one day. It was turning out to be one very naughty lewd day as she watched the old bony fingers stroking up and down the long slender cock.

Edmund, now very aroused looking down at this beautiful young woman with her body so sexily displayed: “Please, Miss, this is very wrong.”

Lily now saw a drop of precum appear at the tip of the old man’s cock.

Lily: “But, Edmund, you’re getting so turned on, look you’re getting closer to shooting you’re load.”

Edmund felt totally humiliated by the young woman. This was what Lily wanted. She thought she could kill two birds with one stone. She could humiliate the old man so he would never take advantage of Margaret or any other young member of staff again and she could satisfy her own curiosity to see a man wank off. Plus, there was an added bonus that she hadn’t expected. She was getting turned on. She hadn’t expected that. There was nothing physically attractive about the old man. Nothing attractive about the long slender pink cock. But having a man, even an older man, masturbate while gazing upon her sexily dressed gorgeous young body aroused her.

Lily: “Go on, Edmund, wank your dick. I’ll let you cum on my tits if you want?”

The old man nodded eagerly.

Lily slipped her fingers under the hem of her tight thin vest and slowly pulled it up and Edmund watched in awe as one gorgeous firm full breast popped free then the other.

“OMG!” Thought Edmund, “they are the most perfect breasts I have ever seen in my sixty years.” He felt his cock throb in his hand, and he jerked even harder. “Is she really going to let me come on those perfect tits?”

The old man looked down at the young woman’s near perfect full breasts. The nipple’s seemed very big, they were erect and hard from the girl’s own arousal.

Even though Edmund was a man in his sixties, Lily was fascinated by his cock and his hand stroking up and down, the bellend was now very red and there was a small dribble of pre-cum hanging at the open little slit.

Edmund was getting close now, he could feel his big saggy balls tighten a little, his cock swelled in his hands and then the first watery squirt of spunk shot from the little slit and splattered across Lily’s beautiful breasts. Then two more full watery squirts coated the girl’s breasts, then the next fell short and splattered onto the tiled floor. Then there was a final dribble, and the old man was done, his cock swiftly softening in his hand.

Lily: “You can put it away now, Edmund.” She reached behind her for a cloth that was on the table and started to wipe the mess from her amazing breasts. The old man couldn’t take his eyes from them. But now, post orgasm, he felt humiliated. This young girl had made him do this.

Lily, pulling her top back over her breasts, “I never want to see or hear that you have taken advantage of one of the girls again. If I do, I will tell my mother about what you just did to my tits.”

Edmund: “Yes, Miss.”

Lily no longer feeling hungry thought she really needed another shower and also to play with her hot wet little pussy.


Chapter Four

By midmorning, the warmth of the day had settled gently over the estate, softening the edges of the world beneath a hazy, sunlit glow. The house, with its high windows and heavy stone walls, held the coolness of night within, but out beyond the gardens, the earth itself seemed to hum with life.

Lily Foxworth lingered in her chamber longer than usual, restless and distracted. She was still struggling to believe everything that had happened yesterday. She had at last made her big fantasy come true and had sat on the wall by the stables and watched the hot Jack and Tommy naked grooming her horse. Their thick erections swaying so beautifully as they worked. Then having caught the old butler abusing the young chambermaid and Lily, sending the girl away, she had then encouraged him to wank off over her beautiful breasts.

The quiet murmur of the household staff at work drifted up from the lower floors — the clatter of dishes in the kitchens, the faint echo of a broom across polished wood. Letters waited on her writing desk. A tray with breakfast she hadn’t touched sat by the window. She wanted no part of it.

She followed her usual routine, having woken and showered, she dressed: putting on a tiny little black thong and decided today she would dare to go bra less. The stable hands had now seen a lot of her hot sexy young body, seeing her wearing just her bra and thong. Then she pulled on her tight riding breeches that really showed off her full firm round ass. Then a skintight top that would also display her amazing breasts. She checked herself in the mirror and thought her full firm 34C breasts did look amazing in the skintight top and her large nipples made two very obvious points. She wondered what reaction she would get from Jack and Tommy. Today she had a very naughty plan to offer them the chance to ravage her just like in her fantasises.

There was a yearning in her blood today as there was almost every day. A desire to escape the suffocating calm of the manor and lose herself in the wild spaces that lay beyond its borders. Maybe more than just the wild spaces. Today was for wild adventures.

And she knew precisely where she would go.

The reservoir.

It was an old place — hidden beyond the far edge of the Foxworth lands, where the pine woods thickened and sloped down into a hollow where clear water pooled, deep and cold. Few people went there anymore. The farmhands spoke of it only in passing, as a place for watering livestock in dry summers, or a shortcut between fields. But for Lily, it had always been something else.

A secret.

A sanctuary.

A place where the rules of her world ceased to matter. Rules? After yesterday’s experiences today she wanted to break all of them.

Dressed in this very provocative way she headed down to the big kitchen for breakfast. When she bumped into Edmund on the stairs, seeing his eyes go straight to her breasts she couldn’t help but to giggle to herself recalling yesterday’s teasing of the old man and his ejaculating all over them.

Lily grabbed a light breakfast then she left the house quietly, a practiced art by now, moving down the side staircase and out through the old stone arch that led to the stables. As always, she arrived early enough to sit and watch the two very attractive men grooming and saddling Midnight. There were a couple of awkward ‘Hello’s’ before she sat and enjoyed the view.

Once ready she easily leapt up onto the back of her horse, then turning the big animal towards the gate, she looked back at the two horny men. She had noticed they had struggled to tear their eyes away from her beautifully displayed breasts.

Lily: “I’m going to take a circular route ending up at the reservoir at about midday. Perfect day for a swim.” She tapped her boots against the side of the horse and Midnight trotted forward. She turned to the two men: “you’ll be on lunch break at that time, and I don’t have a swimsuit.” To Midnight: “Shall we go, old boy?” she murmured, and she was through the gate and headed down the valley. Leaving the men with her tease and her unspoken proposal.

The stallion tossed his head as though in answer, and moments later, they were off — cantering through the open pastures, past the sun-drenched hedgerows heavy with wildflowers, and down the long, sloping track that led to the wood.

The scent of pine and earth thickened as they rode, the world narrowing into a cathedral of towering trees where light fell in broken shafts and the air felt cool against her skin. Birds scattered at their passing, and somewhere in the distance, a wood pigeon called.

It took them nearly half an hour to reach the edge of the reservoir, following an old deer path that twisted down a narrow bank of bracken and moss. The water lay before her, wide and still, ringed by reeds and the tangled roots of willows that leaned close to its surface.

Lily dismounted and led Midnight to the water’s edge, letting him drink while she and knelt to touch the cool surface with her fingertips.

The reservoir always looked ancient to her, as though it had existed far longer than the estate itself. Its depths were dark and silent, hiding old secrets beneath the glassy surface. She’d swum here since she was a girl, long before she’d understood why she felt so free in these moments, alone and unobserved, with nothing but the trees and the water and the wind for company.

Today, the water called to her.

Without hesitation, she pulled the skintight top over her head, her beautiful breasts now bared to the sun. Her boots and breeches followed, then she removed the little thong and stood naked as the day she was born letting the warm air kiss her skin. A faint breeze stirred the leaves above her head, the sunlight dappling her bare shoulders.

Lily checked around, although, to be honest, she had skinny dipped here on many occasions and had been caught once or twice. She felt it had never really been a problem. She knew she had a great body and if someone saw her in the water or laying naked in the shade of a tree it wasn’t the end of the world. They had never stayed to perv.

She stood at the water’s edge for a moment, feeling the earth beneath her feet, her hair loose and falling in golden waves down her back. Here, alone, stripped of title, as well as clothes, and expectation, she was not Lady Foxworth. She was simply Lily. A young woman with the morning sun on her skin, alive in a world of growing things and rushing streams and restless wind.

The water was cold as she stepped in, a sharp contrast against the warmth of the day. She let it rise slowly, inching up over her thighs, her waist, until at last, she ducked beneath the surface, the shock of it stealing her breath in the most wonderful way.

When she surfaced, hair slicked back, droplets clinging to her lashes, she felt reborn.

The world was quieter out here, the only sounds the soft ripple of the water and the rustle of branches overhead. Lily floated on her back, the sunlight breaking the surface in shimmering patches, her eyes half-closed against its brightness.

For the first time in weeks, the constant weight of expectation — of being a Foxworth — loosened its grip.

She swam, long and slow, crossing the reservoir’s width in steady strokes, the cool water smoothing over her skin like silk. A kingfisher darted overhead, a flash of impossible blue. Somewhere in the trees, a deer moved, but it did not startle her.

Time lost meaning.

When at last she returned to the shore, her muscles pleasantly tired, the sun was higher in the sky, and the morning mist had burned away, leaving the air sweet and heavy with the scent of wild thyme and pine.

Lily laid on a patch of warm grass, naked as the days she was born under a large oak tree and closed her eyes with only the shadow of Midnight nearby as her protection. Her dark night.


Chapter Five

It was a little while later, as she lay in absolute peace feeling reborn and free of all the ties of being Lady Foxworth, she heard the footsteps and the rustle of branches as someone approached. As she opened her eyes in a squint against the sun there were two silhouettes towering over her.

Tommy: “Alright, Miss?”

Lily rose onto her elbows and opened her eyes fully to look back at the two young men standing not really believing their eyes as they took in her nakedness.

“OMG!” Both men thought as their eyes took in every inch of Lily’s beautiful young body. Neither man had seen such a beautiful young woman.

The two men were in awe of her beautiful sexy young body. They had seen so much of her yesterday in her thong and bra while they had worked naked for her grooming her horse. For a moment the tables were now turned. They were both fully dressed and their eyes roamed across Lily’s incredible physique. They took in her gorgeous firm 34C breasts, her flat stomach to her naked thighs. Her legs were together and it was obvious she was shaved or waxed as there were no sign of any hair at the sexy V.

They watched, unbale to take their eyes off the beautiful young woman as she rose in all her naked glory in front of them.

Lily: “Seems the tables have turned! But, boys, I hope you’re going to join me for a skinny dip.” And she ran down to the shore and dived into the cold dark waters. The men’s eyes followed Lily’s gorgeous round ass as she ran and watched her ass as she dived into the water. For a moment Lily disappearing under the surface before reappearing a few yards further out.

Lily trod water: “Come on guys, don’t be spoil sports.” And to her great joy both men stripped bare and as with yesterday, showing their obvious arousal with their thick bobbing erections ran to the shore and dived in seconds later reappearing either side of her.

Lily swam over to Tommy first wrapped her arms around him and kissed him, their tongues quickly playing together in their mouths. She could feel his thick hard cock probing against her stomach. She reached down and at last she touched what she’d been dreaming about for months. Her fingers could barely circle the thick shaft.

She broke the kiss, pushed away from the man and swam to Jack repeating the same, a kiss and enjoying the feel of the man’s thick hard cock. Jack’s hands quickly explored her body. Finding her breasts, then grabbing her ass before she felt a hand between her thighs and a finger pushing inside of her. She moaned deeply into his kiss.

“OMG!” Lily thought, “This is so hot! Two very fit young men, both very aroused and both want me. At last, they are going to ravage me.”

She took turns, moving from Jack back to Tommy then back to Jack, then over to Tommy. Kissing each man passionately and allowing their hand to explore her body. Their large rough working hands on her breasts, her round ass and pushing their fingers inside of her.

She heard Midnight neigh; he was worried about his mistress.  She broke her kiss with Tommy: “Let’s take this somewhere easier to fuck.”

The lovers all swam to the shore. What a sight for Midnight and if there had been anybody nearby to see the three very attractive young people walk naked from the water, the two men with their prominent erections bobbing in salute of the beautiful naked young woman.

Lily walked straight up to Midnight and stroked his nose, whispering to him all was ok to calm him once more. Jack came up behind her and wrapped his arms around her and placed a large hand on the horse’s flank, so the animal knew all were friends. Then the threesome moved to the shade of the tree where Lily had been laying when the men arrived. Turning to the young men she dropped to her knees.

Tommy and Jack walked up to her, she wrapped a hand around each of their big erections and then her lips around the big bulbous head of Jack’s cock while stroking Tommy’s. Then she switched taking Tommy into her mouth. She felt like the luckiest young woman alive. These two very fit handsome young men with their strong muscular bodies and their large thick cocks both very aroused by her.

She was taking Tommy’s cock deeper till the big bellend was at the back of her mouth nudging into her throat. She gagged a little. She had never been very good at deep throating but wanted to do all she could to pleasure these men before they pleasured her. Then she turned to Jack and took his thicker cock as deep into her mouth as she could. She gagged again.

Lily felt hands below her and Tommy was pushing her thighs apart so he could slip his head underneath then she felt the delicious sensation of the young man’s hot tongue along her tight shaved little slit. She gasped around Jack’s thick cock.

Now she had the amazing feeling of Jack’s thick cock filling her mouth, swirling her tongue around the bulbous head and feeling it twitch and swell with her ministrations. At the same time, she could feel Tommy’s hot adventurous tongue licking gently along her little shaved slit. Then he licked all the way along to her hard little clit and sucked it into his mouth. She nearly came on the spot.

Lily, trying to make the whole thing last, focused on Jack’s thick cock in her mouth. He had wrapped his hands around the back of her head, and he pushed in a little further, Lily gagged. She looked up at him with big eyes and gave a very slight shake of her head.

“FUCK!” Thought Jack he had never seen anything hotter. This beautiful young woman, from a different class, her lips wrapped around his thick cock her cheeks bulging a little and her big beautiful huge green eyes looking up at him. But if she wanted this, she had to go all the way and that was taking his cock down her throat.

Jack: “Miss, relax, you can take it.”

She wanted to please him. She assumed he was much more experienced that her when it came to sex. She assumed a guy this good looking would be shagging a different girl every weekend. She did her best and relaxed a bit more as Jack pushed forward a little harder. She gagged again, her mouth filling with some bile, but he didn’t budge. She gagged a bit more but then something gave, and her throat seemed to open and take the head of his cock down.

As Lily felt the heat growing at her core from the attention of Tommy’s tongue licking and slurping at her hot wet little pussy, for the first time she found her nose pressed against Jack’s thick curly pubic hair.

“OMG!” Lily amazing herself, “I’m deep throating this thick cock.”

“FUCK!” Thought Jack, “Now she looks even hotter.”

Jack held her there for nearly a whole minute, with his thick cock right down her throat and her nose in his pubes. She couldn’t breathe; her eyes bulged. Then he pulled back, so the bulbous head of his cock sat on the young woman’s tongue, she coughed and gasped for air, then he pushed back down again.

He repeated this another three or four times, then he pulled out once more and with his bellend sitting on her tongue and her licking and slurping all around it: “Now I’m going to fuck you.” He reached down took a hold under her arms and lifted her up. He turned her around and lowered her back down, so she was on her hands and knees, just in front of Tommy. Kneeling behind the beautiful girl, Jack took a firm grip on each of her round ass cheeks pulling them wide apart giving him a great view of her little shaved pussy and her little brown star. He lined his big cock up and pressed it against her very wet little sex hole, Lily moaned in need, and he pushed in, one hard thrust balls deep.

“Aarrrgggghhhhhhh!” Lily moaned out in total pleasure. This is what she needed, had wanted these two rough stable hands to take her and use her. Not to be treated like the young lady of the manor. But to be used like one of their common sluts. That’s why she wanted to be up here at the reservoir, naked and with none of pretence of her class.

As Jack started to pound her needy little hole, she looked down at Tommy lying in front of her, his big thick erection standing up proud from his groin. She lowered her head and licked around the big head tasting his pre-cum and then wrapped her beautiful sexy lips around it and took him into her mouth. Lily licked all around the bulbous bellend paying special attention to the glands underneath.

As Lily worked her mouth sucking and slurping on Tommy’s big cock, Jack fucked her hard, slamming his hips against her luscious round ass, loving how with each forward thrust, the slap of his hips would make her amazing ass cheeks ripple so beautifully. He kept up the pounding of Lily’s little hole until she gave a deep guttural moan around Tommy’s thick shaft and her orgasm rolled over her. Jack watched the young woman’s thighs shake in her pleasure.

Tommy then spoke up: “Time to swap, mate.”

Looking a little disappointed, Jack reluctantly pulled out. Lily looked up at Tommy expectantly.

Tommy: “Miss, come sit on my cock.”

Not needing to be told twice Lily stood and squatted over Tommy’s cock, and although he loved seeing her amazing firm full breasts, he indicated for her to turn round and face Jack. Then he watched as she lowered her gorgeous round now slightly reddened ass down over his thick cock. He took a hold of her luscious round ass to help guide her and Lily reached below and took a hold of his thick shaft to line it up with her now soppy wet little pussy and she sild easily down onto the young man.

“God, it felt so damn good,” Thought Lily.

As she started to bounce up and down on Tommy’s big cock she looked up at Jack and his big cock pointing at her mouth. She could clearly see it glistening in the sun light, wet and coated with her juices. She licked around the big head tasting herself on him and then took him deep into her throat again. God! She wanted both men as deep inside of her as she could.

As Lily bounced on Tommy he thrust upwards to meet her and in this position with Jack fucking her throat it only took another few minutes for her to reach her next orgasm.

As she came down from her orgasm, she heard Tommy ask her: “Where do you want us to cum?”

In Lily’s mind there was only one answer: “I want you both to cum inside me.”

The two men looked at each other. To be fair this wasn’t the first time the first time they had tag-teamed a young woman, it was just that Lily was so different to the young women they normally met in the village or at the local nearby town on a Saturday night.

Lily lifted herself off of Tommy’s cock and lay to one side thinking that maybe she had spoilt the mood. Standing over her they then did ‘rock-paper-scissors’ till Tommy won. He moved in front of the beautiful young woman. She lay back opening her legs wide to welcome him, and he moved between her thighs. He took one of her calf muscles in each hand and lifted her legs up and wide, lifting her round ass up slightly, he lined up his cock and plunged into her balls deep with one hard thrust.

“Aaaggggrrrrrhhhhhh!” Lily cried out again in absolute pleasure as Tommy took her hard. Within a few minutes of Tommy’s hard thrusting, she felt the bulbous head of his cock swell deep inside of her then the extra heart and wetness as he fired spurt after spurt of his thick spunk as deep as it would go. He collapsed onto the young woman and then lifting slightly up he kissed her. This was the first time either man had kissed the beautiful young woman since they had been naked in the water. Still holding her legs up and wide he slowly pulled back allowing his softening cock to plop out of her sloppy wet little hole, looking down he watched as his thick cream dribbled out and ran down between her lovely round ass cheeks.

Tommy moved to one side and Jack took his place.

“FUCK!” Thought Lily, “This is the hottest thing ever!” To be used by one of these very sexy young men and then straight away to have the next ready to enter her now sloppy little sex hole filled with the other’s spunk.

Totally copying his friend, he took a hold of each of Lily’s shapely calf muscles and lifted her legs up and wide. He looked down at her used, very messy little pussy with his friend’s spunk oozing out. Lily watched, wondering if he was going to hesitate. No, he lined his thick cock up and with one hard thrust buried himself into her. As he thrust in, there was a loud squelching noise which carried on as he fucked Lily hard. She immediately felt the waves of her next orgasm rolling over her. For Jack the feeling of this beautiful young woman’s pussy pulsing around his cock in her orgasm was enough to send him over the edge. He arched his back gave out a roar and fired his spunk deep into her.

Coming down from his orgasm, he repeated what Tommy had done, still holding her legs up and wide he slowly pulled back allowing his softening cock to plop out of her sloppy wet little hole, looking down he watched as his thick cream dribbled out and ran down between her lovely round ass cheeks to join the pool of his friend’s spunk. He noted that her sweet little pussy was now gaping slightly from poundings of he and his mate.

Tommy: “Miss, love to stay and spend the rest of the afternoon with you but we do have to get back to work.”

Lily: “That’s alright boys, I need to get back as well.”

Even after seeing them naked for the last hour and having hem both fuck her, Lily enjoyed raising up on her elbow and watch the two gorgeous naked men walk over to their clothes. Their thick cocks were now soft, the first time she had seen either man soft but even in such a state they were still impressive, and she loved watch as they swung between their muscular thighs as they walked.  She watched the men dress and then they were waved goodbye and taking one last look at the beautiful naked Lily laying on the patch of grass in the shade of the big tree.


Epilogue

Lily knew she would have to return, but first she walked naked back to the water and dived in. Washing the sweat and other fluids from her body.

Out of the water she dressed slowly, savouring the feeling of the warm sun on her damp skin, the rough familiarity of her riding clothes. Midnight watched her from beneath the shade of the oak, his ears flicking lazily at the flies.

Lily gave a soft laugh, gathering up her hair and twisting it into a loose knot at the nape of her neck.

“Don’t look at me like that,” she teased. “A lady’s allowed her secrets.”

The stallion snorted, as though unconvinced.

They lingered a little longer before she mounted again, reluctant to return to the house, though she knew she must. Duties would be waiting — a letter from her aunt in Bath, perhaps, or some tedious matter concerning the tenants.

But out here, in the sun-warmed quiet, it was easy to forget all that. Especially after the amazing sex she had just enjoyed with Tommy and Jack. She hoped the easy, relaxed relationship she had enjoyed with the two men wasn’t going to change.

As they turned toward home, Lily cast one last glance over her shoulder at the still, perfect water.

She would come again.

Perhaps tomorrow.

Perhaps sooner.

After all, it was hers — this wild, hidden place, this secret corner of the world where the Foxworth name meant nothing, and she could be only herself.

All through the ride home she could feel the thick goo dribbling out of her well fucked hole and making a mess of her thong and her breeches.

And for a young woman born into duty and ancient walls, that was a freedom worth chasing.


Book Two

Would Lily enjoy the attentions of Tommy and Jack again? Would she continue to tease Edmund? Would she explore her sexuality further in other exciting and naughty ways? Lily was young woman exploring her sexuality and with much to enjoy in life and, fuck, she loved sex!
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