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Chapter 1

Lucy

I looked at myself in the bathroom mirror, fully naked. I’d stripped my crop top, shorts and panties in the room across the hall with my husband’s work friend. I couldn’t see my panties anywhere. I must have left them behind.

I put my top and shorts in the wash hamper and picked up the male masturbator from the wash basin. It was inside out and sticky from Daly’s cum, which was also filling my senses after having just swallowed a big mouthful of it.

It was so exciting being semen from someone other than my husband. I licked the inside surface of the silicon masturbator for more of the taste. Then I washed it in warm soapy water and put it away in the bottom drawer for next time.

I could hear my husband back from the shop. He was talking with Daly. I cracked open the bathroom door and saw them both there in the living area.

I could also see my panties on the floor where I must have dropped them. I looked at them and so did my husband. I grimaced and bit my lip guiltily.

I stepped from the bathroom and saw Daly beside Evan. “Aw fuck,” Evan groaned.

They both looked at my body. I picked up my panties and held them over my bare pussy whilst pressing my tits together with my arms letting the guys look.

“Fuck yeah baby, you’re so fucking hot,” my husband groaned encouragingly. “Isn’t she buddy?” he encouraged his friend too.

“Ah fuck yeah!” Daly exclaimed. His eyes were wide as he looked at me down below so I moved my hand and showed my pussy as well.

“Uh yeah there it is,” Evan groaned some more. He squeezed the back of his young friend’s neck. “There you go buddy, you’ve seen a pussy in real life now!”

Of course Daly had seen my pussy ten minutes ago when I was straddling him but my husband didn’t know that yet.

I went with him encouraging me and stood twisting my damp panties at my waist whilst he told his friend to enjoy looking at me. He was talking about how you could see my slit because I wax my pussy and that it’s much better when girls are completely bald down below.

I used to keep a trimmed bush but have been waxing fully for my husband since our wedding night six months ago.

I reached back into the bathroom and dropped my panties in the hamper.

The guys watched me climb the stairs to the loft cheering about the view of my pussy from behind. I climbed ultra-slowly and sexily to let them have a good look.

“Yeah buddy, that’s how it looks when you do them doggy style. You stick it in right at the top eh! Which is the bottom when they’re on their back but the opposite when they’re on their hands and knees.”

I paused at the top of the stairs for the sex-ed lesson my husband was giving his virgin friend. With the taste and scent of Daly’s cum still filling my senses, I was turned on enough to no longer be embarrassed walking naked in public.

I waited until they’d finished discussing how to fuck a girl doggy style then I picked out something to wear for the evening. It was only early and I needed to cook dinner yet.

I climbed back down the ladder in a long t-shirt that I often wore to bed. It came to my hips and didn’t quite cover my butt and pussy. There was a little peep available when I stood up straight and everything showed from behind if I leant forward or sat with my legs tucked up to the side.

On my way down the ladder Daly was still there having another look at me. “Do you like me displaying myself around your house?” I whispered to him as I walked past. Evan was on his phone on the veranda.

“Yeah I like you like this,” Daly said and followed me into the kitchen.

I had made bolognaise earlier and kept it in the fridge. I tipped it into a pot to heat and bent to the freezer at the bottom for the cooked pasta I had stored there.

Daly tilted his head for another look at me from behind. I blushed and let him for a second or two longer than I needed. I could see he was erect in his pants again already.

Evan came back inside telling Daly about what their boss had just said, something about their work in the morning at the golf course. It seemed Evan had been put in charge with the boss having something to do in the morning outside of work.

I served the bolognaise and heated apple pie for the guys as well. They both ate a lot and I was thrilled to have two hungry men to feed and build energy for; knowing it meant I was going to be ravaged with that energy. Or in the case of our virgin friend, I’d get to drink it from him.

I wanted another drink before bedtime and was making sure I’d get it. I sat and cuddled up to my husband with my legs bent up to one side. Daly had a good view of me from behind whilst we watched TV together.

“I’m going to play Nightreign,” Daly announced and got up.

“Alright buddy, five-thirty don’t forget. Don’t stay up all night,” Evan told him.

“Wait! Don’t I get a kiss goodnight?” I cried and went after the guy.

“Haha, she’s got you now buddy, better give her one!” Evan laughed.

I glared back at him and tugged his friend to me in his bedroom doorway. I lifted and kissed his lips. His erection was upright in his pants and against my bare mons with my arms raised around his neck.

“Don’t do it yourself. You’re not allowed while I’m here,” I breathed into his mouth. “Do you want it again tonight?”

“Uh yeah, I need it now after looking.”

“Okay, give me a minute to talk to Evan. I’ll come in and do it for you.”

“Aah fuck,” the young guy groaned sounding concerned but I pushed him into his room and closed the door.

Evan was watching the movie. I paused it and he looked to me beside him on my knees on the couch. “He needs to cum Evan.”

“Oh right. Yeah I bet he does,” my husband grinned and felt between my legs. He rubbed my pussy and his fingers went in. I was completely slick.

“Did you like showing him baby?”

“Uh huh,” I uttered, sucking in a calming breath.

“Ooh that’s slippery,” Evan went on moving his finger in and out. “You should let him do this baby. Show him your clit and show him how to rub it,” he said and rubbed my clit himself.

I held my t-shirt up to my belly and couldn’t help rolling my hips a little humping in time with the spasms of pleasure inside my pussy.

“Mmm I need to tell you something Evan. I’ve been doing something else and I don’t know if I should be.”

“Oh yeah, what is it?” my husband grinned.

I bit my smile. “Um I’ve been drinking Daly’s cum out of the stroker thing. I’ve done it three times now and I’m so thirsty for more from him.”

“Ah, right. You’ve been drinking it huh?” Evan nodded. “Do you want to just suck him off instead?”

I blushed excitedly. “I was wondering if I could. If that’d be alright by you?”

“Aw fuck, you mean as payment for us staying here?”

“Uh huh, definitely as payment. It’d be much nicer for me if it was directly into my mouth instead of having to drink out of that thing and lick it clean, like how I’ve been doing it. It’s much better when it’s still warm from a guy’s balls.”

“Uh fuck yeah baby, you’re gonna get it after this,” Evan groaned.

“Mmm, plus I was reading about the health benefits for women swallowing semen,” I went on teasingly. “They say it’s good for our emotional health and wellbeing. It didn’t say anything about it having to be from your husband,” I smiled.

“I don’t mind that it’s not Evan, I’ll drink other guys semen as well, the more the better from Daly while we’re here.”

“Fuck yeah baby, go and suck his cock. Show him how to finger you first or make him lick you out. Come upstairs and tell me when you’re done and I’ll fuck you properly.”


Chapter 2

Lucy

I knocked lightly on Daly’s bedroom door and poked my head in. He was on his back with no shirt on and the sheet up to his waist. His hand was underneath and when he took it out I saw the impression of his cock tenting the sheet.

I stripped off my t-shirt and got under the sheet with him. The bed was narrow. He rolled onto his side and made room for me. I ended up on my back just naturally. He squeezed my side whilst looking down and up my body.

“Kiss me first please Daly?”

The young guy pressed his lips to mine. I parted and waited for his tongue. I pointed mine and went in search and found his. I moaned into his mouth and put his hand on my tit.

The guy kissed me wetly with his tongue going too far into my mouth sometimes but he started getting the hang of it after a while. “That’s better, not so porno, just soft and nice.”

I felt down between us and squeezed his cock against my hip. “Aw fuck,” he groaned and I smiled and started pulling on it.

“Mmm, I’ll do that for you in a minute but you have to lick me first, Daly. If you want me to make you cum again, you have to do me first. It’s my turn.”

“Aw shit yeah, I want to Luce. I’ve been thinking ‘bout it and wanna learn.”

“Okay good, go down then. Lie between my legs and I’ll tell you what to do.”

The guy scooted down whilst I sat up a little. I bent up my legs and opened them. He had his head in place and his eyes were wide as he looked at my pussy.

“Kiss it like you were kissing my lips Daly, just nice, and go in with your tongue at first if you want.”

He did as instructed and kissed my pussy tentatively, poking his tongue and licking between my folds a little. I held his hair in my fist and flared my pelvis, rolling and spreading my legs wider. He kissed more firmly and his tongue went in.

“Uh huh, stick it in me Daly. You can if you want to.”

“Uh yeah,” he groaned and extended his tongue deep and wiggled it around.

I bit my smile watching him. He plunged in and out and was using his thumbs to peel me open.

“Mmm do you like that Daly? Evan calls that tongue fucking. It seems all guys like doing it.”

The guy stopped and swallowed and caught a breath. “I don’t know why it feels good but it does.” He poked his tongue in again. He kept it extended and moved back and forth with his head.

It was exciting letting my husband’s friend. “Uh huh like that Daly. Your tongue’s longer than Evan’s.” I started to squirm and rub my clit against his teeth. It was different the way he had his mouth open so far and his teeth bared.

He was peeling me wide open and humming as he probed and swirled with is tongue. I twisted his hair to keep him in place and ground against his teeth.

“Uh huh, huh, stay in deep and lick inside. Uh huh, uh, hmm like that, that’s really nice Daly. Oh my god you’re going to make me, ah huh, huh… huh, ah huh,” I panted and ground and squirmed and orgasmed against the guy’s wide-open mouth. My clit was against his teeth and my vagina throbbed on his tongue.

I could see my juices gushing in his mouth. He gulped and frowned up at me, his tongue still extended inside me.

I pulled him up my body. “Come and give me more kisses now Daly, that was so nice and different.”

He lurched up and slumped on top of me. He sought my lips and pressed his to them. He tasted like pussy and that sent a thrill through me.

He kissed me urgently and was humping between my legs and suddenly penetrated me and surged in. He was thrusting and jiggling like crazy and was fucking me with is tongue still in my mouth.

I turned my head and broke off the kiss first. “Wait! Wait! We can’t!” I panted and wiggled and squirmed until one of his thrusts missed and his cock skewed up between our bellies.

I got my hand down there and took hold of it. “Wait Daly!”

“Uh yeah, but that’s so good,” he whimpered. “It felt so great.”

He kissed my neck and I arched for it. He kissed lower and sucked on my tit and I thrust my chest as his cock slipped from my grasp and out of my reach.

He sucked from one tit to the other. I had him scissored with my ankles hooked around behind him and his cock touching my butt as he continued slow thrusting.

He was probing and poking and when the head sunk into my wetness, he surged back inside me.

The guy was strong and crushed me to him and humped with his pelvis, surging in and out as he sucked on my neck. He had broken the grip I had with my ankles and my legs were spread again.

My mind whirled for a minute as I was being fucked. My natural compulsion to give in to being taken had me tingling inside and on the verge of orgasm again.

The thought of pregnancy brought me back to reality quickly. “Wait! Stop Daly! Stop!” I cried and squirmed away from his thrusting in me again.

“Nya fuck, that was nearly Luce! That was so fucking good.”

“Mmm I know, but I can’t let you, not fully, not all the way. Let me suck it for you. You can cum in my mouth okay?”

I was squirming and wiggling my way down the bed beneath the guy. He watched me and groaned out loud when I took his cock into my mouth.

The taste of my own arousal swam in my head as I bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked.

He thrust and held still and groaned his release as he throbbed and spurted in my mouth. “Uh fuck yeah Luce!”

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned and swallowed and kept sucking. Ah god it was another nice big load from him. I swallowed a second time and moaned, “Mmm yummy,” then lifted his cock and squeezed it as I kissed and sucked on his balls.

He was on his hands and knees, straddling my chest watching me. I kept squeezing and stroking his cock. It was still nice and hard and he was convulsing when I squeezed over the head then thrusting through my hand.

His balls were hairless. I sucked on one and watched his face.

“Mmm, I’m glad you don’t have a girlfriend right now Daly. These are all mine,” I cooed and cupped his balls and fondled them. “You’re not allowed to waste it either, you have to let me suck all the cum out of them like that okay?’

“Uh yeah, you can suck it out Luce. You can suck it all out anytime you want.”

“Hehe,” I giggled and squirmed my way back up the bed beneath the guy. I got my legs out from between his and spread them wide and took hold of his cock and guided it to my pussy again. Now that he was disarmed and safe, I let him surge back into me.

He immediately resumed thrusting. I clawed his back and held on, spreading my legs completely.

“Ah huh you can fuck me a little bit now Daly but don’t get too close this time.”

“Uh yeah, that’s so fucking good,” he groaned.

“Mmm hmm, better than your fake one?” I smiled.

“God yeah way better! You’re so hot inside Luce!”

“Hmm girls usually are. I think you’re still a virgin until you cum inside a girl but you can’t because you might get me pregnant.”

“Uh right. Shit!” the guy groaned and squirmed hard against me, his cock fully erect and rubbing so nice. It was bolt upright, even curved upward a little.

I rolled my eyes as my orgasm amped up again. It was right there. The way he was squishing my clit with his pubic bone had me clawing his back even more now.

“Ah huh, huh, are you getting close again Daly?’

“Uh not yet, uh fuck, uh shit.”

“Mmm keep going then. Uh huh, huh, fuck me,” I moaned and crushed the guy to me, grabbing one of his firm little butt cheeks and feeling it clench as he speared me with his stiff shaft.

“Nya fuck that’s close now,” he groaned and stopped humping. But he stayed in me and curled his pelvis, impaling me.

I tensed and thrust against him too. I silently screamed over his shoulder as my orgasm hit and thumped through my body, clenching and throbbing around his cock.

“Ah huh, huh, don’t move,” I whimpered. “Oh my god Daly did you cum? Did you?”

“Ah no, nearly. I held it back. I’m okay now,” he said and pulled back and thrust slow and deep again.

I was still throbbing. He resumed fucking me so nice and sensual now. I had my legs bent up and relaxed open as wide as they went; the way they’re supposed to for my husband and, it seemed, for his friend too now.

I swallowed and took a breath. “You can’t tell Evan you fucked me, okay? He said I can suck you off but that’s all.”

“Naa, I won’t tell him Luce. I won’t say nuthin, you can trust me.”

“Mmm okay, but I have to go soon anyway, he’ll be waiting. Are you getting close again yet?”

He was thrusting harder and squirming against me. I clung to him and dug my nails in as he built up pace and was starting to slam against me.

“Nya fuck that’s good,” he growled into my ear sending a thrill surging through me.

“Uh huh, you have to pull out when you’re ready Daly. You can cum on me or in my mouth again.”

I planted my feet and kept my legs spread as wide as I could for the guy. He was pumping me hard and fast but suddenly stopped and ground against me. But only for a few seconds.

Then he launched into another series of thrusts and slams against my crotch that went faster and faster and suddenly stopped again.

When he squirmed hard against me that time my body tensed and my orgasm thumped through me again, clenching my vagina around the shaft that resumed pulling back and thrusting back through it.

“Uh huh, huh… huh, huh huh,” I moaned as my orgasm went next level.

It was thumping through my entire body and tingling in every nerve ending from my toes to my scalp.

The young guy on top suddenly pulled out and lurched up over me with is cock in his fist. He helped me hold my head up and put the head of his cock into my mouth.

“Nya fuck yeah,” he snarled down at me and his cock throbbed and spurted.

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned in rapture and surprise. He kept throbbing and spurting and flooded my mouth with another huge load of cum.

I did a big swallow and moaned my pleasure at the strong taste then held his balls and sucked his quickly softening cock. I did another swallow and caught a breath.

“Oh wow, that was so much again Daly. What big drinks you give me.”

“Yeah, it’s coz I know you’re going to swallow it Luce. It makes me so excited and I can feel it building up and I want to make it huge so I can watch you.” The guy smiled. “Plus it feels way better fucking a real pussy.”

I pushed the guy off me and sat up.

“I’ll keep letting you see so you can remember that and build up for each time. I have to go now though.” I snapped a kiss to his lips.

“And remember this is our secret. I only gave a blow job and let you fuck me with your tongue if Evan asks!”


Chapter 3

Evan heard his wife coming from his buddy’s room after being in there longer than he thought she was going to be.

He saw the bathroom light come on and heard her brushing her teeth.

He grabbed a condom and rolled it on his cock. He’d been lying there on their bed stroking slow and keeping his cock hard and his balls filling.

Lucy appeared at the top of the stairs looking flushed and smiling guiltily. She crawled onto the bed and lay beneath Evan waiting with his cock in his hand. He felt her pussy. It was slick and his fingers slipped right in.

“Uh yeah that’s nice,” he breathed into their kiss.

“Uh huh, just do me Evan, I’ve been so bad!”

Evan surged into her. “Nya fuck you’re wet baby.”

“Uh huh. I can’t help it with Daly, he’s so horny and that makes me horny too.”

“Haha that’s coz he’s finally getting his dick wet; did you suck him off this time?”

“Yes, twice. And he came really hard both times. They’re right about drinking semen if you’re a girl,” Lucy uttered.

Evan slammed into his wife and squirmed hard against her. She was extremely wet and felt more open than usual. He was squishing his balls into her cunt.

“It makes me want to drink more and more Evan, maybe even from someone older,” his wife breathed into his ear.

She was softer or more relaxed than usual too. She was like a ragdoll, lying there letting him fuck her.

Evan was already worked up and only lasted a few minutes before he was jammed hard against his wife’s open cunt filling the condom inside her. He throbbed and throbbed and emptied his balls.

Lucy reached between them and held the condom in place as Evan pulled out of her. She took the condom off and when Evan rolled onto his back she sat and tipped the condom up, draining it into her mouth.

Evan massaged her back and watched her. She swallowed a big gulp of his cum then pushed the condom inside out and sucked it on her fingers. Then she scooted down and sucked around the base of his cock and took it into her mouth and sucked it clean of cum.

“Mmm yummy,” she smiled as she flopped on her back beside him.

She drew a big breath and expelled. “That’s my new health food drink, from you and Daly. He’s got nice big balls too and produces a lot of cum, even on the second time.”

Evan stroked his wife’s hair. “So you like sucking cock now, do you baby?”

Lucy looked at him. “I always have. I used to do it a lot for guys before we met but I’d kind of forgotten about it. I think it’s true it has a euphoric effect on me, the act of doing it and swallowing the semen. I love doing it to pay our rent with Daly. I want to see if he’s ready again in the morning before you guys go to work.”

“Aw fuck baby, I’m sure he will be. So will I.”

Lucy smiled and snapped a kiss to Evan’s lips. “I hope you couldn’t taste Daly’s when you kissed me before. I brushed really well thinking of that.”

“No it was fine, I couldn’t taste it,” Evan said and kissed the top of his wife’s head. “But what did you mean about someone older, did you mean Mr Jones?”

“Um I don’t know, maybe?” Lucy squeaked. She peered up grimacing guiltily. “I was thinking I’m doing it to pay rent, so why not to get us a tiny house of our own here? Except it’d worry me in one way.”

“It’d worry me too baby. Evan’s only a boy, Mr Jones is a full grown man. It’s one thing flashing your tits at him!”

“Yes I know he’s a real man, but he’s not that scary. He’s big and strong but he’s nice too. I wouldn’t be worried about him hurting me or anything, especially if it was just me doing it for him, just sucking him off.”

“Uh right, and do you think he’d let us rent one of the new tiny houses if you did it, baby?”

Lucy grimaced again. “I don’t know, maybe! But it worries me that it’d mean if I ever stopped doing it we’d get kicked out.”

“Oh yeah, fuck, makes sense!”

“I know right, exactly! And maybe I wouldn’t want to stop doing it, so it wouldn’t even matter. Right now I’d do it for him for nothing, I’m so curious to see what it’d be like with an older man.”

Evan pondered that. He’d just spent twenty minutes hard as wood squeezing his cock and thinking about Lucy with Daly’s cock in her mouth. The picture of her sucking off the owner of the tiny home village was making his balls tingle again already.

It was kind of two opposite ends of the scale. Daly was too young to worry about Lucy running off with and Mr Jones was too old. So long as it wasn’t a guy his own age or a little bit older like the ones trying to chat Lucy up at the pool yesterday.

“I guess the other thing to know for sure is whether he’d actually give us a place if you sucked him off baby. How would we be able to trust him to pay up if there was nothing in writing?”

Lucy was thinking this through more thoroughly now it was with her husband and the question of whether or not to do it was real.

She suddenly realised something. “There is something in writing with these tiny homes Evan, there must be a contract or title deed or something. You have to pay a deposit, so you must get some kind of ownership and rights to the place from the start. Mr Jones said it’s ten percent deposit then rent/buy after that. I think it must be a mortgage you’re paying not just a rental agreement.”

“Oh right, so there’s a deposit and rent/buy. That’s definitely a mortgage baby. If you pay a deposit you own the place with the bank who lend you the rest. He wouldn’t be able to kick us out!”

“Hmm well, he said he covers the finance himself, so that’s interesting. It still must be a mortgage loan, right?”

“Fuck yeah, that’s just vendor finance, you still get the same rights as a bank. The old fucker definitely wouldn’t be able to kick us out!” Evan declared confidently.

“He’s not an old fucker, he’s really nice,” Lucy squeaked. “Plus there’s a bigger problem coz he said there’s only one of the new houses left and he’s supposed to be giving it to his nephew. Apparently all the others have already paid deposits and there’s only one left. It’s going to be at least six months till the next batch are available.”

“Aw fuck. That’d be right. Probably another punk kid like Daly. He said he’s like a second cousin nephew or shit to Mr Jones as well. That’s how he got a place. It always goes to fucking family or something,” Evan grumped. “We’ll just have to keep applying for rentals. And it’s not that bad here with Daly, right?”

Lucy drew a breath. “I love it here Evan. I don’t care if we have to wait six months as long as Daly lets us stay. I want to make it so nice for him with cooking and doing his washing and with sex as well. He really enjoyed me showing my pussy tonight. I taught him how to lick it too and he seemed to love it. He was sticking his tongue in really deep but I had an orgasm coz his big front teeth were rubbing my clit. He didn’t even know he was doing it!”

“Aw fuck, so he tongue fucked you?”

“Uh huh. Literally,” Lucy giggled. “He made his tongue long and pointy and went back and forth fucking me with it. It was very exciting.”

Evan was okay with all of this. He’d never thought about wife-sharing before, never imagined doing anything like it. But he found it more exciting than anything else. As long as it was with a guy or older man who wouldn’t make a good partner for Lucy.

No one who could take her from him in any other way.

They lay awake for ages in bed that night discussing what they’d do with one of the tiny houses if they got it. Lucy had a thousand ideas she’d thought of since having a look inside the new one that morning.

She got up and modelled clothes she could wear to work helping Mr Jones with farm chores. They decided on a top that buttoned up and would show her tits down the front quite easily with one button undone.

“What about down below Evan, do you think I should be trying to attract him with my pussy like we’re doing with Daly now?” Lucy asked. She was modelling a short straight skirt. It was denim so would be suited to the farm in general and look good with her boots.

“Would we want Mr Jones to be thinking about me down there?”

“Jeez I dunno.  Maybe? Can’t hurt to get him thinking a little bit,” Evan suggested. “How short is that skirt on baby, does it flash your panties much?”

“Uh huh, unless I’m super careful. It flashes them if I sit down without crossing my legs, and if I got on a pony it’d be up round my hips.”

“Uh yeah, with your pussy split over the saddle and only the crotch of your panties covering you.”

“Uh huh, and who knows what he’s going to ask me to do so he can get looks at me again.”

“Yeah, well hopefully if he gets good enough looks he’ll offer us that one last tiny house so he can keep you round baby. I say definitely go with the skirt tomorrow,” Evan yawned and cuddled his wife to him as she got back into bed.

“Okay husband, if you say so!”

** End of Part 4 **
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