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Chapter 1

Tessa

My husband and I were alone at my friend’s house for breakfast, which was good. It’d give me an opportunity to talk to Dean, ensure he was alright after what happened last night.

My girlfriend Laura went into town leaving my husband sleeping and me in bed with my pussy all sticky and my belly full of cum from Laura’s brother-in-law Sean. He left for work early.

Sean had fucked me for the third time just before he left. After filling me twice last night, he’d teased he’d be topping me up this morning. He’d deliberately pulled back to deposit his load just inside my pussy.

As I cooked breakfast it ran down my inner thigh. My husband came from the bedroom and said good morning, squeezing my arms and kissing the back of my head. “Hey baby, that smells good.”

“I know, are you hungry?”

“Yeah starving! Your girlfriend drained me. I need an energy recharge.”

I added the two pancakes I had just cooked to the stack and took the plate to the table. Cum dripped down to my knee. I used paper towel to wipe it up whilst Dean watched. I lifted my nightie so he could see more cum dripping and dangling from my pussy.

“Aw fuck,” he groaned.

“I know, he got me again before he left. You get used to having all the guys’ cum dripping out of you round here when you come home for a visit. It’s nothing unusual.”

I scrunched the paper towel and tossed it in the bin. I was holding my nightie bunched still letting my husband see my pussy from behind. I wanted him to see where another man had been inside me for the first time since we got married a year ago.

“There’s more dripping baby,” he gulped.

I checked and used my fingers to wipe up this time and rubbed it into my pussy lips.

“Aw fuck, how much did he pump into you?”

I grimaced through my blush. “Sean’s like that, he always cums a lot. It was deep in my belly last night but he did this deliberately this morning to make a mess of me.”

I sucked my fingertips. “It’s nice though, being gooey from another man again.” I squeezed my husband’s shoulders and kissed his ear. “My womb is so full of his sperm Dean.”

He clutched my hands and snuggled back with his head. “I pumped two loads into your girlfriend last night too. She was gone when I woke up or I’d have gotten her again.”

“Mmm that’s good, you have to save some for the other wives here, for my other sisters-in-law. You can fuck anyone you want. Their husbands will let you.”

“Yeah I get that now baby, Laura was saying in bed last night. And all the guys are going to be fucking you, right?”

“Um I don’t know, have we decided that now? I kind of like the idea of doing blowjobs this time round. I’ve been thinking about it. It could be fun to see what it’s like letting them all cum in my mouth one after another. Now that I’ve been filled up once with another man’s sperm,” I teased.

We ate pancakes and got onto talking about the community farm. There were a hundred acres of irrigated river flats for growing vegetables.

In recent years they had added six large greenhouses and were using hydroponics to multiply the volume of production. It was all organic herbs and spices. It had become a trusted local brand after decades of hard work, and was shipped all over the country.

In business the group was doing very well. There were still sermons each morning here and at the missions they’d set up. But they weren’t compulsory anymore and numbers had dwindled in recent years.

We had missed this mornings but would make an effort tomorrow. I introduced my husband to everyone as I showed him around. He was a paramedic by profession and had no idea how you grow anything.

Dean asked lots of questions and got on well with all the guys whilst they all undressed me with their eyes.

“Yes we use some water from the river but we also capture rainwater and store and circulate it via these tanks,” one of my brothers-in-law explained to my husband whilst another of them grabbed me from behind and gave me a cuddle and felt my tits.

“Frank!” I scolded but thrust as I felt his rough hands through my dress.

“I know, but you gotta let Tad this morning. He turned eighteen last week so you know what that means.”

“Hmm yes I know what that means. You have to wait till after work though. I’ll let him this morning but that’s all.”

“When you have a minute!” Clarke, the foreman, chastised Frank, motioning to a truck backing in ready to be loaded up.

It was the same truck Dean had played with yesterday whilst the driver played with me on the seat beside him. I waved over smiling and blushing, remembering the shape of the older man’s cockhead in my mouth and the taste of his cum.

I wasn’t sure if he’d be getting me again. He’d obviously be back on the road this morning but maybe if I was still here when he got back? Anyway, there was Frank and Sean and young Tad to take care of.

There was also three husbands who lived and worked on the farm. Two older men we’d be visiting this morning and were both widowed but still sexually active.

I wasn’t sure if any of the married men would be wanting me this visit, but all of the others definitely would. They had all fucked me a number of times in the past of course, ever since I came of age here, and on each of my visits during semester breaks through college.

I said hello to all the guys and got hugs and kisses and had nice chats whilst Dean was shown through the packing shed and taught how to drive tractors and a forklift.

I ended up bent over young Tad’s lap in a tractor for his first blowjob. I’d known him all his life growing up here, but you have to wait until you turn eighteen to have sex.

It was a big tractor with a large air-conditioned cabin. Two of my married brothers-in-law were watching on with my husband and the truck driver Mr F. I was used to being watched of course. The guys usually watch each other fucking us, cheering each other on.

It’s exciting being a prize for them. Being used without any emotion attached. Our pussies and mouths are warm wet sheaths for their cocks and they take us as they please and pump their cum down our throats or into our bellies.

It’s been like that since the original group members formed the community here. Our mothers were all submissive by nature and our fathers were strong dominant men when it came to sex. We sisters-in-law all learnt from our mothers and the guys all learnt from their fathers.

“Mmm, do you like that Tad?” I caught a breath then took the young guy’s stiff cock back into my mouth.

“Uh yeah, suck it Tessa, I’ve been waitin’ for you. You’re the first one who hasn’t had kids yet. I wanna fuck your cunt.”

“That sounds crude Tad, and I have to ask my husband,” I panted and caught another breath. “Can you just cum in my mouth this morning?”

He was on the smaller side of average. I took his cock back in and bobbed my head sucking it. It hadn’t been a question. I knew he wouldn’t be able to help himself cumming in my mouth.

Now that Tad was eighteen he was one of the men. And if my husband allowed it, I’d definitely spread my legs for him next time.

“Mmm!” I frowned up at him as he suddenly started throbbing and spurting in my mouth.

He was smirking down at me, obviously enjoying his conquest of me as an older girl growing up out of his reach until now. He kept spurting and gave me quite a large mouthful, his cum hot and thick.

I licked around the small head of his cock tingling all over with the exciting taste of his semen. I’d been looking forward to trying his for years too of course.

I did a big swallow and caught another breath. “Hmm, are you proud of yourself now?” I scolded. “Now that you’ve made me swallow your cum!”

“Yeah, good man Tad, you give her a good mouthful for your first?” one of the men called out.

“Yeah, I saved up like you said. It was huge eh!” Tad called back.

I was still sucking him and glared back at them watching. There was my two married mid-30s men, Riley and Jorge. They were sitting on hay bales looking up the back of my skirt. Dean was standing there with his eyes wide and glazed.

Mr F was holding his erection in his pants and massaging it.

Riley and Jorge had wives to go home to and get what they needed from, but Mr F was ready to get back on the road and would be travelling interstate. He wouldn’t get home to his wife for a week.

I left my new young master to do his pants back up and approached the older man. I grimaced guiltily. “Would you like some help with that before you go Mr F? I’ll suck you off again if you want?”


Chapter 2

Dean was in a daze. Was this happening? Was he dreaming?

He watched his wife get on her knees and take the old truck driver’s cock into her mouth. His baggy pants dropped to his ankles. He held her by the back of the head and thrust in time with her stroking his cock.

Mr Forsyth surged through Tessa’s fist and into her mouth whilst the other two men and young guy watched intensely.

“Nya fuck!” the truck driver grunted and remained thrust forward as Tessa held the head of his cock in her mouth and frowned up at him. His shaft was thin but his veins pulsed and his balls were clenched up tight and throbbing. Their contents were erupting in strong bursts and gushing into Tessa’s mouth.

She did another big cum swallow and kept softly sucking whilst the old guy’s cock slowed its throbbing and quickly softened.

She smiled but glared defiantly at the other two men. Apparently sex wasn’t allowed during work hours, so they’d have to wait if they wanted a turn with Tessa.

Exception was granted for the virgin boy’s initiation. And for the truck driver as he wouldn’t be around to get any later. Tessa promised Riley and Jorge she’d at least suck them off that afternoon if they wanted.

She showed Dean around the village, which was a community hall with a games room for pool, darts and table tennis. There was a bandstand dance floor and seats and fold-up tables stacked along a wall. There was a lounge area with a big screen. No one was there during the day.

There were a dozen or more cottages amongst the trees, along with a large bunk house for single guys and girls.

“This is the one they’re offering us,” Tessa explained as she showed Dean into one of the empty cottages.

The local town was desperately in need of medical expertise. With Tessa a trained nurse and Dean a paramedic, the invitation for them to relocate from the city would mean rent free living and an opportunity to save for a house deposit.

This was a long way from the city though. The local town of Leighton Holme was well equipped and serviced if you were a farmer but there wasn’t a lot of excitement on offer for young people.

“I guess we have our own parties. And there were a few cafés in town weren’t there? It’s not that bad,” Dean suggested as he looked up in the loft of the cabin. There was a sunny sitting area with a view of the river. “Hey this is nice!”

“Hmm careful, if my parents hear you talking like that there’s no way they’ll let us leave!” Tessa warned into a cuddle and kiss.

Dean chuckled. “Yeah well I’m serious, I reckon I could live here for a couple of years at least. We could holiday in the city for a break, couldn’t we?”

“Oh wow, you’re serious? You’re not freaked out by the um...” Tessa grimaced. “My sisters-in-law would expect me to help out with the single guys, you understand?”

Dean nodded. “You mean with Sean and Frank and young Tad? And it’d be the other wives taking their turn as well. Clarke, Riley and Jorge’s wives plus the pastor’s wife and you. So it wouldn’t be every day, right?” he smiled into a kiss.

“Mmm, no it wouldn’t be every day, but there’s also two of the older generation who are single men, Manny and Dash. We’re going to see them after you meet my parents. They usually fuck me when I visit. And they either fuck or get blow jobs off the other wives all the time, near as often as the young guys.”

Tessa’s mouth tasted of cum but Dean kept kissing her. He figured he’d need to get used to it if they moved here.

“Plus there’s something else I need to tell you,” Tessa uttered. “Promise you won’t get angry?”

“Aw fuck. I can’t even imagine what else baby. Of course I won’t get angry!”

“Hmm okay, well the thing is, your little sister’s on her way here right now to visit us. I sent her directions and she packed her bag and jumped in the car this morning. She’ll be here tonight.”

Dean experienced a flush of nervous tingles. His sister Sue was Tessa’s age, so plenty old enough, and she knew what went on here.

He gulped. “Why does she want to come visit baby? Is she interested in the farming?”

“Yes that too, she said she wants to see how they do the hydroponics and that.” Tessa grimaced guiltily. “Plus she’s interested in the culture here, she wants to experience the sexual freedom. All the guys will try and fuck her. They love new female blood.”

“Aw shit, my little sister?” Dean groaned.

Tessa smiled. “Don’t worry, I’ll look after her. It’ll be fun having a real sister-in-law to introduce to the guys.” She giggled into their kiss. “Plus you won’t be around to see, judging by the way the three wives you met this morning were looking at you.”

“Aw hell, they were all fucking hot too baby. What is it with you sisters-in-law, you’re all hot as fuck!”

“Hmm, healthy eating and lots of sex for exercise. It’s easy,” Tessa advised. “They’re on about it all the time at group sermons. There’s nothing better for your body than sex. I love it with different men Dean. I love the gang bangs they do with us sometimes!”


Chapter 3

Tessa

I took my new husband to meet my parents. We didn’t have a traditional wedding so this was their first meeting.

Mum was all eyes but it had been years since she last had sex with anyone other than my father, so Dean was safe from her at least.

He definitely wasn’t safe from the other young wives here though. I got a text from Jorge’s wife Aileen asking if she could see him tonight.

My father was taking Dean away when I showed him.

“So does that mean I need to go to her house?” he asked blushing.

“Yes. Her husband’s going to stay at the singles quarters. You can sleep with Aileen and fuck her through the night if you want. It’s apparently her turn with you. She wants some new bloodline sperm in her belly by the sound of it,” I whispered teasingly.

“Right then, are we all set?” Dad asked, coming from his bedroom dressed for town. He was taking my husband for a drink at the pub and a man-to-man talk.

I kissed him goodbye and left him with an apologetic grimace, although my dad was okay. I’m sure once they got talking he’d like Dean.

I spent an hour with my mother catching up and looking at my wedding video I’d sent her. I didn’t break the news we were thinking seriously about moving home here yet, I needed to make sure of it first.

“Alright Mum, I’ll see. I have to go get my portrait done. I’ve been promising Dash I’d pose for him for ages. He hasn’t done one of me since I was nineteen.”

I left my mum with a hug and strolled along the garden pathway to the cottage of the two widowed men. They’d gravitated towards sharing since they were all alone. They were both around sixty, big strong farmer types with grey beards and grey hairy chests. And experienced old hands.

Manny had grabbed me first and had a squeeze and kiss. Dash had hold of me now and was squeezing my butt and peeling me open at the back with his big thick fingers. He felt in deep from behind and touched my pussy.

I had taken off my panties along the garden path after leaving my mother. They were around my wrist in plain sight for the men but it was supposed to be look but don’t touch.

I was being kissed deeply and my pussy was being rubbed wet and open. Dash still had hold of me. Manny was tilting down behind and he lifted the back of my skirt to see better.

“Wait! Wait you dirty old men!” I scolded and wiggled away slapping at their hands. “You can do that afterwards, I’m supposed to be posing for you, aren’t I?”

“Ah yes, right there on the couch please love?”

I wore a short sundress. I stripped it off and lay on the couch. Dash flipped a new page on his sketch pad mounted on an easel. He addressed the page then stopped and came to me. He adjusted my left arm and bent it up and behind my head. He lowered my left arm so my hand was draped on the floor.

He caressed and gently squeezed one of my tits and teased the nipple erect. I couldn’t help thrusting my chest and he moved to the other tit and aroused that nipple as well.

Manny reached from over the back of the couch and cupped my pussy. Dash bent to my nipple and sucked on it, holding suction and swirling his tongue around it.

This was commonplace. All of us girls had posed for Dash’s sketches, which were always nudes. He liked his female subjects to be aroused for the capture.

Manny knew and was helping out. He had me slick now and inserted a finger.

Dash had sucked both of my nipples tight and stood back watching. He framed with his hands. “That’s perfect right there. Hold that pose Manny.”

I bit down on my smile. Dash started sketching, looking back and forth from his sketch pad to my body. His dirty old man friend still reached over the back of the couch and fingered me.

He was going in and out slowly and deliberately, using his middle finger and rubbing my clit with his thumb.

“Spread your legs a little wider please love?” Dash asked. “Keep that one bent up against the backrest and nice and wide with the other one.”

I opened my lower leg wider. Manny helped me then had a feel of my tits whilst vibrating his hand against my pussy for a minute. That sent tingles swarming through me and made me open my legs even wider.

I braced against the piston-like thrusts of Manny’s finger until my orgasm hit and exploded through my belly and shuddered my tits.

Manny slowed his fingering of me, rubbing me wet and open. Dash snapped some pictures with his camera, he always did that so he could add in detail later.

Dash slung his camera backwards from his neck and nuzzled the other man’s hand out of the way. He covered my pussy with his mouth and kissed deeply and lashed and swirled with is tongue.

It seemed they were going to have their way with me before the portrait. But that was fine. It often happened at one of Dash’s sittings, beginning with the one he did for all of us girls on our eighteenth. He and other older generation men would play with you.

“Can it just be in my mouth today please? My husband hasn’t officially made me available yet,” I explained.

Manny went first. He knelt beside me and I sucked his cock whilst Dash continued licking me out. He brought me to another orgasm.

I was still in the throes of it when Manny grunted and convulsed with his cock spurting in my mouth. He emptied his balls and I dutifully sucked the last spurts of his semen from them and swallowed it down.

Dash took his place, his cock already erect. He held me by the back of the head and rolled his pelvis, fucking my two fists and surging the head of his cock into my mouth over and over until he erupted too.

“Uh yeah, there we go sweetie, there’s a good girl now.”

I did a big swallow and caught a breath then sucked the head of his cock back in. I cupped his droopy old balls and fondled them whilst continuing to suck the now flaccid penis in my mouth. I explored the ridge of the head and wriggled the tip of my tongue into a particularly broad eyelet.

“Hmm, is that better you dirty old men!”


Chapter 4

Tessa

I stayed for an hour posing nude on the old men’s couch. I took a photo of the finished sketch to show my husband. It was a full image without a lot of detail.

Manny had continued fingering me all the way through but it just showed his hand between my legs and left some to the imagination.

Dash had taken a lot of close-ups and showed me the few he’d be using to do more details including with Manny’s fingers inside me. There was a view up from there to my bare tits and tight nipples and my head was usually thrust back and my mouth open.

The main sketch would look good on our bedroom wall. The others would make good additions to the collection I already had of similar poses from earlier sittings. I had some with cocks inside my pussy and in my mouth. They were stashed at my parents’ house in my old room.

Dean was still in town with my dad when the guys finished work at the farm and packing shed. The three older married ones wanted turns in my mouth. They took me to the community games room and played with me, respecting that my husband hadn’t agreed to make me fully available yet.

They had me on my knees on the floor and gathered around stroking their cocks and pulling me onto them to suck from one to the other. I did the best I could until I got tired and rested back on my hands with my chin up and my mouth open.

This too was commonplace when there was a line up of brothers-in-law. One of us girls would be too worn out to do anything other than accept their cum all over our faces and tits.

They had stripped my dress so I was naked and kept my bare legs bent and together. Clarke went off first and shot a few spurts into my mouth then deliberately shot over my tits.

I kept my chest thrust forward for him and my mouth open for Jorge going off next. Then Riley joined in and he shot into my mouth and over my face from each side whilst I kept my eyes squeezed shut.

Cum dripped from my chin and between my tits, running all the way down to drip through my pussy.

I sucked each of the guys to finish them and massaged their cum over my tits and rubbed down over my belly and fingered it into my pussy for them.

When I got back to the cottage to shower and clean myself up, Sean and Frank were there playing computer games.

I had my shower and went to them wrapped in a bath towel. My resolve had weakened. I had decided not to allow anyone to go further than fingering me. But I was so turned on from having so many cocks plunge in my mouth and the taste of all of their cum today. Plus Sean had already fucked me three times last night with my husband’s permission.

The two guys were rubbing me up under the towel, their computer flashing Game Over on the screen.

“Okay you can both fuck me but just quickly before my husband gets home,” I moaned as I gripped their heads and held on. They each sucked a nipple over the top of my towel.

“You go first,” Sean said to Frank.

Frank picked me up and carried me to the bedroom. He put me on the bed with my towel falling open. He pulled off his shirt and pushed down his jeans. “So just quickly then yeah?” he checked with me.

I nodded and drew a breath. “You don’t have to hold back, just pump it into me.”

“Uh yeah, fucking nail her,” Sean snarled from the doorway with his huge cock out through the fly of his pants.

Frank lay down on me with his cock in his hand. He wiped the head up and down through my pussy and slammed into me. He started fucking me and I held him as I watched Sean stroking his cock harder in readiness.

Frank’s cock was normal size and really stiff. Soon he was grunting his pleasure and getting close. “Uh fuck yeah, we miss you round here Tess, you’re so fucking tight to fuck.”

“Mmm hmm, do you like that Frank?” I breathed into his ear.

“Uh I like it. Uh fuck,” he growled and thrust and jiggled and squirmed against me. “Uh yeah here it is. Uh fucking spread your legs Tess!”

I gripped my knees and held my legs spread as wide as I could, offering one of my fellow group members what I’d been taught to offer him ever since coming of age. I held my legs open and allowed him access to my wet pussy and my reproductive tract for him to pump his seed into.

He had lifted his upper body and was watching his cock flex and throb inside me. “Yeah there it is Tess, been saving that for you.”

“Oh thank you,” I scoffed and rolled my eyes. “Saving it to enjoy filling me up with it, you mean!”

He chuckled and grinned. “Better in your pussy than aching in me balls. That’s a fucking relief after thinking about it all day, I’ll tell you.”

“Uh huh, well that’s good then if you really needed it,” I said and looked down at our coupling with him.

He was still erect. He thrust into me and his cum oozed from around his cock. I felt around my slit as he continued slow fucking me, rubbing his cum into my mons and up to my belly.

Frank started going faster and faster but Sean crawled on to the bed with is cock fully erect. “Uh man, just let me yeah!” he cried.

Frank pulled out and shifted aside. Sean entered me and gave a couple of thrusts and held firm fully inside me.

His cock was throbbing. The head of it was wedged against my cervix and his spurts of semen were going directly into my womb.

“Uh fuck yeah,” he snarled and gave another thrust, making my tits surge and wobble.

Frank was stroking his cock and beginning to snarl. “Come on man, let me again!” he cried and pulled at Sean’s shoulder.

Sean pulled out of me and moved aside. Frank entered me again and held my knees up, pinning me open whilst his cock resumed throbbing and spurting.

My phone jingled with a call. I’d dropped it on the bed beside me. I answered the call from Dean’s sister. “Hi Sue, how are you going.”

Sean pulled out of me. I covered my pussy and sat up a little, closing my legs to the side. Sue said she was nearly here and wanted more directions. I told her how to find the farm gates with the sign you can’t miss. Then I explained where to drive once she turned in.

Sean had been stroking his cock fast and edged close behind me and got the head back in. I leant forward and flared my hips for him. He grunted and snarled another release whilst I talked to my sister-in-law.

“No you can’t miss it, you’ll see it’s the one with our car parked out front. I’ll see you in ten minutes,” I said and clicked off the phone.

Frank was waiting holding his pants up with his cock still poking out. I moved to him and sucked his cock into my mouth, giving it a quick clean of the cum that it was soaked in, both of theirs and my juices too.

Dean lined up beside him and I quickly cleaned his cock too, having to suck my way down the base and all around it since there’s no way of fitting it into my mouth properly.

“Alright, you guys have to go now, I’ve got a visitor coming.”

I pushed the guys out the door still holding my pussy closed so I didn’t drip down my legs. I pulled on a pair of panties and smoothed the crotch to my gooey opening. I had time to fix my hair and lipstick and make myself presentable for my sister-in-law.

She pulled in but was met by Dean returning from the day in town with my dad. I watched them out the window whilst tidying the kitchen the guys had left messy.

I met them coming up the front steps and flung my arms around my sister-in-law and gave her a kiss on the lips, knowing I would taste like cum and hoping she’d notice.

I stopped my husband from entering the cottage. “Wait a minute you! You can do an about face and go knock on Abigail’s door. She’s making you dinner and you don’t want to miss her cooking!”

“Oh right, um..?” Dean stammered, blushing embarrassingly.

“Oh don’t worry, that’s just one of our other sisters-in-law whose turn it is to have fun with the new man in town,” I told Sue.

She laughed. Dean was frowning but you could see he was curious and excited.

“Go on then,” I encouraged him. “I’ll look after Sue. It’s just us. We’re going to have a girl-girl night. No men allowed!”

I whispered close to my sister-in-law’s ear. “I have a nice warm and creamy treat for you if we can get rid of your brother right now. Remember what I told you we girls like to do for each other after the guys have had us, don’t you?”

Sue bit her lip blushing and smiling at me. She did a little nod and glanced at her brother. “Yes we’ll be fine Dean, you can go now!”

**  End of Part 5  **
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