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Chapter 1

Dean spent the evening chatting with his parents totally distracted by thoughts of his wife with other men. Of course it had all happened before they met, so there was no impropriety. He’d also known of her reputation from then, so he certainly had no grounds for complaint now.

Dean wasn’t sure he wanted to complain. It had come as a shock to learn exactly how friendly and accommodating Tessa had been with the guys at college but it was quite arousing to think about.

It added up too. It was exactly the way she was with him, always available for sex and completely submissive.

She had been so since they met and one of the main reasons he became attracted to her and fallen for. Hell he wouldn’t change a thing about his wife and certainly not her willingness to offer sex.

There were things Dean couldn’t get his head around though; Tessa was willing to have sex with other men if he wanted her to, and the idea gave him an erection.

Talk over dinner and into the evening was all about how tough it was trying to make a life in the city. That’s where they lived but Dean’s parents’ lived in a regional town, where he grew up of course.

In the morning they’d be leaving to drive ten hours further into the country to the small-town Tessa was from.

They had both gone to college in the city and stayed on afterwards. They were renting an apartment trying to save a deposit to buy something, but a house with a yard where children could play was out of reach in the city.

Tessa was a qualified nurse and Dean was a paramedic; they could get work anywhere. The draw to move back to the country was strong. You could easily pick up a three-bedroom house with a big yard for less than the cost of a city apartment.

Hell you could buy a house with acreage out where Tessa was from.

“I think it’s a no-brainer we have to move back out here baby,” Dean concluded later in bed.

Tessa pulled his arm around her as she snuggled to spoon back against him. “The only question is where Dean, here or Leighton Holme? I could be best friends with your sister. I absolutely love her already.”

“Haha yeah Sue’s great. She’s taken to you too. What were you pair giggling about all night anyway, what was the private joke?”

“Um, it was exactly that, private. It was girl talk so not for your ears I’m sorry husband.”

Dean massaged a warm soft tit, sending a little surge of tingles to his cock and to Tessa’s pussy too. He wasn’t serious though; he was satisfied after having sex a couple of hours ago and was pretty tired.

“I was thinking of stopping in at Denny’s place on our way past tomorrow,” he said which sent another surge of tingles rushing through him. He’d been thinking a lot about this all evening.

Dean had never gotten on with Denny growing up but they were part of the same crowd. Dean was intrigued the way Tessa had flirted with the guy. It got to him the same way the thought of her being a plaything for college guys had.

Tessa was squeezing his arm. “Where does he live?” she uttered.

“It’s on the way, a small village about an hour up the highway.” Dean gulped. “It’s actually pretty nice. It’s his uncle’s farm. He’ll probably take us for a drive round. There’s a great view from up this rocky mountain on the property, well, not really a mountain.”

“Oh okay,” Tessa uttered. “I’d like to see Denny again. He seemed a bit lonely to me. I’d like to dress girlie again for him.”

“Aw fuck, what do you mean girlie, baby?” Dean’s cock had flexed against his wife’s butt.

“Hmm, I mean to dress in something a guy can’t wear. If you want me to?” Tessa moaned and squirmed back. “Is that what you were thinking Dean? Would you want me to let him see down my top again?”

“Yeah I guess,” Dean breathed. His cock flexed harder as he asked, “Would you really suck him off if I wanted you to, baby?”

“Well he told me he had a girlfriend who dumped him recently. I’d love to let him have a release in my mouth if you wanted me to Dean. Hopefully a nice big one if he’s been thinking about me.”

Dean tweaked a nipple. “You’d want it to be big, would you baby? You’d want a mouthful, would you?”

“Hmm you’re teasing me now,” Tessa moaned and felt between her legs. She got hold of Dean’s cock out the fly of his sleep shorts. She wasn’t wearing panties and wiggled onto it then squished back as it sunk into her. “When will you ask him if we can stop in?”

Dean rolled his hips and moved back and forth through her fingers pressing the underside of his cock. Her nails pricked his balls as she rubbed herself.

“I’ll call him in the morning. He’ll be cool with it. What’ll you wear baby?”

“Um, I could wear a short dress that opens at the top with just panties under it. He kept trying to see between my legs at the bar. Would you want me to wear something really short for that?”

“Yeah I guess. Ah fuck!”

“Mmm, and pretty pink panties? I have some almost see-through I could wear. Plus my dress is tight across my thighs and rides up easy. He’d like that, wouldn’t he?”

Dean crushed his wife to him and humped her butt. She kept her hips flared and her pussy presented. She frigged herself to orgasm and throbbed clenched tight around his cock as he came, draining his balls completely.

He softened quickly and was squeezed out. “I have to get panties, I don’t want to drip on your mother’s sheet,” Tessa said and got out of bed and pulled a pair on.


Chapter 2

Tessa

I got back into bed and snuggled to my husband’s chest. “I can’t wait for tomorrow now Dean. I love doing this for lonely guys.”

“Yeah well I’m curious to know how it’ll feel. If you like doing it, and I know Denny’s gonna love it. If it works for me too it might be something we could do sometimes, when there’s the right guy.”

I didn’t want to push my luck so I let my husband go to sleep thinking about it. The idea of sucking his friend off tomorrow thrilled me. Of course it was nice and exciting with my husband too, but I really missed sex with other men.

In the morning I put on the short tube dress and pink panties I’d teased my husband about whilst he watched me. Then I pulled up shorts and put on a big cardigan for breakfast and to say goodbye to his parents.

It was a cool morning but warmed up quickly. I hugged my sister-in-law goodbye and told her to have fun with her boyfriend’s father. She was going back to see him again today.

We had hugs and kisses and promised to come back and see Dean’s parents soon. I thought we could take an extra day or two and come back this way on the way home.

I wanted to wait and see what happened at my parents' place first, in case Dean let me have sex with some of the men from group and we wanted to stay there longer.

As soon as we drove away from his waving parents, I pushed down my shorts and took them off. Dean’s eyes widened and he tilted forward to look at my panties. I took off the cardigan and tossed it in the back.

My dress was tight-fitting up top with two buttons. I undid them and showed what little cleavage I had. My nipples were still covered but were prominent through the thin stretch cotton fabric.

“Oh fuck baby!”

I smiled daringly. “Will your friend like me gift wrapped like this?”

Dean gulped and nodded. “It feels like I’m taking you to him as a gift. That’s exactly how it feels.”

“I know, I like to think of gift-wrapping myself for a guy. Keeping the bits he wants covered but only just,” I said and plucked at my neckline, moving the stretchy fabric over my nipples whilst my husband gawked from the road.

My panties were a high-cut brief, plain and pretty. They were a light pink so almost non-existent when they were damp and clinging. I could stretch my hem down if need be but it rode up all the time. I could leave it like this if a guy was looking.

“Did Denny get much of a look up your dress at the bar the other night baby?”

“Yes but the lighting was low and I wore black panties, so he wouldn’t have seen much. Pink feels a lot sexier,” I smiled.

Dean nodded and drew a breath. He kept glancing from the road. “What about with the guys at college, did you make them use condoms or were you against them back then too?”

I smiled through my blush.

My husband glanced from the road again and looked up from my panty crotch. “So you never made them use rubbers?”

I shook my head and bit my smile now. My pussy was tingling and beginning to wet itself. I always get wet so easily for men.

“So guys would just nut in you?” my husband went on, his eyes full of worry and excitement.

“As a girl in group you go on birth control as soon as you come of age. Either an implant or the pill. It’s obviously more exciting for the guys filling us with their cum. And it’s good natural lubricant if there’s going to be one after another, as was often the case in group.”

I could feel my blush deepen. “Also, with the guys at college sometimes when I’d be invited away for a weekend and there’d be two or three of them and just me,” I moaned and rubbed up from my bare knees.

“Aw fuck, I don’t think I want to know how many guys have cum in you baby. Damn you look good through your panties like that.”

“Yes well, you guys are so easy. All we have to do is show you an on-button, like these two up here,” I said and lowered my neckline to show my nipples. “Or the crotch of our panties so you can imagine where it goes in.”

“Aw fuck yeah,” Dean groaned and rubbed me through my panties.

“Or sometimes when you’re looking at our mouth and it’s obvious what you’re thinking,” I went on moaning breathily. “Mmm I love it when a man’s excited in my mouth Dean. I’m going to suck Denny off so nice today.”

“Yeah he’s gonna be waiting for us baby. I told him we’d be there round ten. There’s an old truck he drives round the farm. You’ll be in the middle with the gear stick next to your knees. You’re going to let him see up your dress yeah?”

“Uh huh, it’s exciting when a guy’s looking and imagining, and now you’ve rubbed into me you’ve made my panties wet.”

Dean gulped and drew a breath. “Does he know anything about what it was like where you’re from, baby? Did you tell him anything about it the other night.”

“Um yes, I told him how open we were with sex but it wasn’t like that now that I was married. I told him a bit about college too, I think. I was a bit drunk and can’t remember exactly.”

“Right, okay. I’m thinking I have to tell him myself and make sure he doesn’t say anything. I want to watch you suck him off, so I’ll have to say something.”

“Just tell him the truth Dean. It’s best to be open and honest. I don’t care who finds out. I’m not ashamed or embarrassed being open with sex. I’ve already told Sue everything and she’s excited to be more open and giving too. I won’t care if your family and friends find out, they should all be doing it. It’s perfectly healthy and natural. I think some of your mates would get on very well with your sister!” I teased.

“Aw fuck, I could imagine!” my husband groaned sounding concerned. “Did you really tell Sue?”

I nodded and grimaced. I stopped short of mentioning she’d been to visit her boyfriend’s father yesterday afternoon. Or that I’d like to have licked her pussy afterwards, the way I’d done with the other girls in group sometimes.

That was something else we learnt to do when coming of age. Practising to kiss started earlier and it was commonplace to lick another girl clean after the guys had been with her. You’d come back with your pussy full of semen and there’d be two or three girls waiting to have turns licking it all out of you, or give you tongue kisses and share the taste if you’ve sucked one of the guys off.

Sometimes your girlfriend would come back with her mouth still full and you’d get to share the cum still warm and gooey whilst rubbing each other’s pussy.

I squirmed in my seat rubbing my legs getting flashbacks whilst my husband drove and watched me. I had drained him last night but I could see he was a little firm in his pants.

“I remember clearly telling Denny the men share their wives freely in group, Dean. You could start there talking about it.”

“Yeah one look at you and he’s gonna know something’s going on,” Dean agreed. “I don’t want to let him fuck you though baby. I don’t want it to go that far with him.”

I nodded. “So just tell him how far you do want it to go. I won’t mind if you say it straight out.”

Dean gulped and nodded.

I smiled playfully. “Better still, tell him right away and make him wait till we’re leaving so he has to think about it for a while.”

“Oh yeah?”

I wiggled my brows. “The longer the anticipation the better for me.”

My husband glanced from the road once then did a double take. “You mean so he’ll build up more?”

“Uh huh, is his big gear stick going to be touching my leg or between them? It’s one of those big old truck ones that come up from the floor, isn’t it?”

Dean gulped and looked up from my thighs. He nodded. “You could put a foot either side, let him put his hand between your legs to change gears. That’ll build his load for sure.”

I smiled and basked in the warn morning sun streaming through my window. I bent my legs up and relaxed back in the seat. I was still a little sleepy and was yawning away.

We rolled into a small town before long and Dean took a turn-off on a dirt road that wound up into some bald granite hills.

We stopped at a quaint little farmhouse with a barn and shed with a couple of tractors. There were sheep grazing and a flat irrigated field where you could see a tractor ploughing.

Denny came from the farmhouse beaming. His eyes undressed me the rest of the way. I walked into a hug and his strong fingers kneaded my sides. I gushed a hello and went on about how interesting his farm looked.

“Yeah we’ve only got an hour, any chance of a look around?” Dean asked motioning to a red tray-back Dodge parked next to the barn.

“Hell yeah, jump in,” Denny said, ushering the way.

The morning had gotten hot quickly. The seat of the truck stung my bare butt as I scooted across to the middle. There was indeed a gearstick sticking up from the floor. I put a foot either side of it but it was forward enough that I could keep my knees together for now.

Denny drove off talking about his uncle down on the flat preparing the field to plant sunflowers. As soon as he changed into second gear I had to part my knees to make way for the gear stick. His eyes went between my thighs and focused on my panties for a second, long enough to cause a warm tingle.

He was telling us about the permanent creek we were driving along. You couldn’t see it through the scrubby trees. There were a few horses that fed on the lush grass around the creek. Denny looked the part as a cowboy with his jeans and boots and open checkered shirt.

He had nice abs and pecs and a hairy chest, I noticed. I’d been wondering what was beneath the silver shirt he’d worn to the bar the other night.

The guy had to continually work the gear stick and had his hand between my thighs all the while. My pussy was starting to throb and my nipples were aching they were so tight and so nearly showing.

Denny drove us up a narrow trail towards the top of a rocky hill. The guys were chatting and Denny continually looked at my panty crotch. Dean caught him a few times and looked away quickly to let him.

Eventually Denny smiled and shook his head. “Sorry man, can’t help it. That’s a fucking good view.”

“Yeah I know, it’s the way it is with her man. It’s her upbringing, you have to embrace it,” Dean explained.

Denny tilted for another look at my panties. “It’s a good upbringing,” he smiled.

I blushed my head off. Denny changed back a gear with his hand going deep between my thighs. The truck groaned under the strain of climbing a particularly steep part of the trail. The gear stick vibrated against the seat and through my pussy.

“The other reason I wanted to call in was to ask you not to say anything about the other night at the bar,” Dean explained to his friend. “I know you were talking to Tessa a bit and she told you about where she’s from. I don’t mind you knowing about how open they were with sex but I don’t want my olds hearing about it before we tell them ourselves, if you know what I mean.”

“Uh yeah that’s cool man, I get it,” Denny agreed. “So do you guys um… like do you like practice sexual freedom yourselves?”

Dean nodded and drew a breath. “It’s something we’re just trying.” He met my eyes. “Tessa’s going to suck you off if you want. I mean since you know already so you’ll keep it a secret for us.”

Denny’s jaw hung open and his head snapped around to look at us, his eyes wide.

“You’ll keep your mouth shut if she blows you, won’t you man? It’s just something we’re trying,” my husband went on, still holding my eyes.

His friend gulped hard. “Fuck I won’t say nothing, man!”

I bit my smile and glared at the guy. “Don’t get too excited, he doesn’t mean right now.”

Denny looked from my boobs to my panties and back up. He had stopped the truck. We were at the top of the rocky hill looking down at the farm.

“What about we go for a swim at that pond back there first?” I suggested. There was a bag of towels behind the seat, I’d noticed.

“Yeah cool, thought you might want to,” Denny said and looked forward. “So there’s the view anyway.”

“I can see that, it’s wonderful. Is that town in the distance?”

“Yeah, and that’s the Bunya Mountains on the horizon,” Denny explained and looked me over again.

Dean had opened the door and stepped out onto the running board. His friend squeezed my leg as he looked down at my boobs again. His hand was on my thigh and I watched his face. He looked up and met my eyes.

Dean ducked and looked in the window. “I’ll head down to the pond, let you have some time together. I wanna watch when she does it though man,” he said to Denny. “But if you want to have a kiss of her and that first?”

Denny nodded. “Cool man, I won’t try anything.”

I looked from one man to the other and back again. I was well used to being passed around, so this was fine.

Danny pulled my chin around and kissed my mouth before my husband had gone. I closed my eyes and melted into the kiss. Denny took me into his arms and deepened the kiss. He was rubbing up my side and squeezing.

I held his arm and moaned into his mouth as it closed over my tit and squeezed.

I gave in at that point, as I always do. I relaxed with my arms by my sides and kept my boobs thrust up and forward as they were massaged and my nipples were being pinched and pulled on.

“Mmm you’re a good kisser Denny, this is nice,” I uttered.

“Oh yeah?” he grinned as he broke off the kiss.

He was looking at where he was feeling my tit. He slipped a finger under the shoulder strap and lowered it from my shoulder. He hooked the strap and pulled it down until my tit popped out.

“Oh yeah perfect,” he groaned, making me smile through my blush.

He cupped my tit and thumbed back and forth across the erect nipple, bending it and making it pop back up. He glanced up from doing that and saw me biting my lip. He watched my face and tilted down and sucked my nipple.

Oh my god. The bolt of electricity from my nipple shot straight to my pussy.

Denny latched on and sucked like a baby. I stroked his hair and nursed his head.

I drew a calming breath. “I’m going topless for you if you take me for a swim. You can play with me in the water and feel me up in front of Dean.”

“Ah yeah,” the man groaned and pulled down my other shoulder strap, sucking on that tit as I thrust it for him.

He sucked firmly and lashed with his tongue. My eyes rolled as surge after surge of tingles heated my pussy.

I saw my husband watching from some rocks, craning his neck to see. His friend massaged one of my tits whilst sucking on the other. I continued to nurse his head and thrust my chest for him.

“Mmm that’s enough now,” I giggled and pushed him away. “Come on, take me for a swim.”


Chapter 3

Dean watched his friend grope his wife as she squirmed backwards and out of the truck. He crawled across to the passenger side after her.

Denny grabbed the bag of towels and Tessa took his hand and led him. Dean had climbed to a small outcrop of rocks where he could see from the truck to the pond and all the way out to the horizon if he turned and looked.

It was a spot they used to sit as kids when they hung out here at the uncle’s farm. They used to come out here all the time on weekends, their group of half a dozen close friends.

The boys never had girls come to stay, although there were a few occasions someone’s sister would tag along for a swim in the pond.

Tessa dropped her dress on a towel and walked into the water topless in her little pink panties. Denny checked back at Dean watching but only for a glance or two as he followed and took hold of Tessa in the water.

Denny resumed kissing her and feeling her tits. She wrapped her legs around his waist and he thrust and poked her pussy with the head of his cock. He was in his jocks and was fully erect.

She relaxed against his cockhead and wiggled and settled on it as he swirled his tongue around hers.

Of course Dean couldn’t see that his friend was almost penetrating his wife. He could see she had her legs around him and could imagine with only the thin fabric of their underwear stopping anything.

Dean felt strangely fine. It was like he was watching a live sex show or something. It wasn’t registering as anything wrong that it was his wife being kissed and felt up. It was simply a female allowing a male to prepare her for sex. It gave him a hard-on watching it happen.

“See, I told you this could happen anyway if you didn’t try and have me the other night,” Tessa said into a kiss. “And now if you do what Dean asked and not go blabbing about it, he might bring me back to you again.”

“Fuck yeah, hope so,” Denny groaned and resumed sucking on a cold tight nipple. He latched on and sucked hard, lashing up and down and back and forth across it with his pointed tongue.

He held the girl down by the hips and rolled his pelvis to massage her pussy with his cockhead.

“Mmm that’s nice,” she breathed against him.

“What is?” he asked with her nipple between his teeth.

“Um, both things are. You sucking my nipples and uh, huh huh, down there too. You feel so huge and stiff.”

“Oh fuck yeah,” Denny groaned and felt her crotch with his fingers. He isolated her clit and rubbed it. She kept hold of his head and relaxed down onto him.

Denny pulled aside the crotch of her panties and pushed his fingertips in. He looked over at his friend watching intently from the rocks.

He inserted fingers up Dean’s wife and she squirmed down on them. He kissed her open mouth again and worked his fingers in and out.

He lifted her out of the water and sat her on a boulder, keeping her lower body shielded from his buddy seeing what he was doing now that she’d completely submitted. He stopped kissing the girl and crushed her to him whilst banging her firm and deep with his fingers.

“Oh fuck that’s tight,” he growled.

“Uh huh, but just like this okay, I’ll suck you off after,” she panted.

“Is Dean still watching, can he see?” Denny checked.

“Uh huh, he can see you’re fingering me. Uh, huh huh, stay deep like that, I’m going to cum,” the girl whimpered and dug her nails into Denny’s back. “Uh, huh huh, huh, huh huh,” she panted and moaned and convulsed on his fingers.

“Uh fuck yeah,” Denny groaned and looked up to see his buddy standing with his hands on his head.  Denny lifted from the wife and peeled aside the crotch of her panties to look at her cunt. It was pink and glistening inside, still pulsating as he spread his fingers and had a closer look.

Tessa leant back on her hands and her tits shuddered as the convulsions of her orgasm tremored through her.

She looked to Dean and bit her smile. She had one leg bent up and spread away from the other whilst his friend examined her.

Denny was standing in water to his upper thighs. His package was out of the water and his cock was tenting his jocks. But it was still safely covered by them.

He bent to Tessa’s pussy and kissed it then covered it with his mouth and licked through it. She whimpered and braced and convulsed again. He kept tongue kissing her, thrilling at the scent and taste of her.

His cock flexed bolt upright and in need of something warm and wet soon.

The wife gripped a handful of Denny’s hair and pulled him to her cunt. He licked diligently and speared his pointed tongue upward to tickle her clit. He could see his buddy approaching but he kept going, licking his wife out and savouring the taste of her juices.

Dean moved behind Tessa and stroked her hair as she cradled her head back against him. Denny pulled her little pink panties from beneath her and took them from her feet. He spread her thighs wide and licked her cunt.

“Mmm it’s uncomfortable here, can he have me like this on the towel?” she whimpered to her husband.

He nodded to Denny and lifted her, carrying her through the water. Denny followed with his cock in one hand and reached around Dean and felt his wife’s cunt as he carried her. He stumbled after them and ended up on his knees on the grass. Dean stood with his wife in his arms and her cunt exposed.

Denny peeled Tessa’s cunt open with his thumbs and licked into her again. He isolated her clit and inserted a thumb, going in and out slowly whilst lashing her little button.

“Yeah man, hold her there like that, she so fucking tight eh!”

Dean held his ragdoll wife cradled in his arms whilst his friend fingered and ate into her from beneath. He lowered her to the towel and his friend got down on all fours then lay on his front to continue mauling her.

He was worried the guy was going to fuck her.

“Just get her to suck you off, alright man?”

“Fuck yeah alright,” Denny groaned and got up on his knees and pushed his jocks down. He shuffled close and cradled Tessa’s head himself and fed her his cock. “Uh fuck yeah,” he snarled down at her as she took his cock into her beautiful mouth.

He kept hold of her pretty head and rolled his hips, thrusting through one of her soft little hands and into her mouth. He snarled to his buddy watching.

“Fuck man you’ve got a hot little wife.” He slowed his thrusts and pulled back.

“Oh yeah such beautiful eyes and a pretty little mouth,” he groaned slow thrusting back and forth.

Dean gulped and drew a breath. “Yeah man, you can’t tell anyone about this though, right?”

“Uh yeah, na. Course. Uh fuck that’s close,” Denny snarled again. He was right on the edge.

He held Tessa’s head in place and fucked her hand and mouth with measured strokes, keeping his load on edge and building more.

“She won’t be able to do it again if anyone finds out,” Dean warned anxiously.

“Uh yeah fuck man,” Denny snarled at him. “Yeah I get it, not a word. Ah, fuck yeah, like that,” he gasped and his eyes and mouth shot open as he tensed and quivered.

“Nya!” He let out a strangled grunt and his hips jolted.

Tessa’s eyes widened too. She kept still with the head of Denny’s cock in her mouth and sealed by her lips. She let go of the shaft so her husband could see it flexing as it throbbed and delivered heavy spurts of cum.

“Uh there we go,” Denny groaned his satisfaction.

Tessa relaxed as she swallowed a big mouthful of his cum. She resumed softly sucking and was treated to a few more spurts and another little pool of gooey semen to drink down whilst her husband watched.

She opened her mouth to allow a dribble to escape for her husband to see.

She gulped then caught a breath. “Mmm yummy,” she smiled and released the spent cock to rest back on her hands. She thrust her tits and bent her legs up, open enough to show her pussy.

She swallowed at the strong taste again. “We should go Dean. It’s a long drive to my parents’ place tonight.”




Chapter 4

Dash looked over his playing cards to his friend Manny. They were two of the group elders, two of the original band of hippies who had settled here at the community farm 40 years ago.

There were still half a dozen of the original couples. Dash and Manny were widowers so they often spent their days whiling away the hours playing cards or draughts and sipping home-made brandy.

There was a thriving community of next-generation couples and young families living on the farm and doing all the physical work these days. They produced and packaged a range of dried herbs and had a popular brand they sold online and distributed around the country.

The farm and community were prosperous. They had missions in other towns too and exported their knowledge and advice for healthy happy living.

There were currently three young single men living in shared quarters, along with Dash and Manny, a total of five males were without company in their beds at night.

There were no single females on the farm at present but there was a married one coming home for a visit. It wasn’t uncommon for those returning from the real world to agree to make themselves available.

Some of the other married women took care of the young guys lately but it was always nice to get to play with a visitor.

Dash butted out his cigarette and played his card. They were playing Rummy and he made a set of three of a kind with his pick up. “So Manny, I heard young Tessa will be home for a visit tomorrow. Did her old man say anything?”

Manny played a card and picked up an eight of clubs to match a run he was building in his hand. “Yup. George said his little girl would be home tonight I think, she was bringing a new husband from the real world. He wasn’t sure if she was going to be available this time or not.”

“Uh right. I hope she will be huh? She’s a good tight fuck, young Tessa. It’s been too long. Over a year since she’s been home to visit and take care of us.”

“Yeah true that,” Manny agreed and sipped his brandy. “I heard the young fellows talking too. They’re all hoping this new husband of hers can be talked round if she hasn’t taught him our ways yet. She’s one of ours after all, right? George knows it and her mother taught her well.”

Dash topped up his glass and poured another for his old friend. “She promised to pose for me last visit. Got her on her word,” he smiled and toasted with his nip of peach brandy. “The husband’s got to allow that much at least, hey!”

**  End of Part 2  **
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