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Chapter 1

Tessa

“I think moving back to the farming community you came from is a great idea,” my sister-in-law declared. “It’d be perfect for Dean, something completely different.”

My husband Dean and I were visiting his parents. His sister Sue meant well of course, but there was a lot she didn’t know about where I was from. We lay next to each other on sun loungers by her parents’ pool.

We were both twenty-three and got on well. I wondered if I could confide.

“I agree Dean would probably thrive on a farm, Sue, but I don’t think where I’m from would necessarily work for him. I’ve never really told him about my family.”

Sue looked at me. “You mean about them being hippies or whatever?”

“Yes, about that. There’s a lot I haven’t told anyone coz it’s just too hard to explain. It’s so different here in the real world. You don’t realise till you come here. You have to be on your guard about everything.”

That hadn’t come out right. I had a habit of thinking in terms of what was wrong with the real world rather than what was wrong with where I was from.

“What do you mean, you have to be on guard, about what exactly?” my sister-in-law questioned curiously.

I flipped my thinking around. “I mean it’s normal to be on guard. The problem with where I’m from is that we’re so free and open it’s so different to here in the real world. Any girls I’ve ever told about it thought I was weird and guys just want to take advantage.”

“I don’t think being free and open is weird, it’s just different and old fashioned. Like from another era when you could be like that, the 1960s wasn’t it? I think just own it and fuck anyone who thinks it’s weird,” my sister-in-law encouraged.

I smiled back at her. She was a very direct young lady and I liked that about her.

“Do you mean free and open with sex?” she asked.

I nodded. “That and everything else. I tried to be that here in college but guys just took advantage. You can’t be like that here. Back home is a closed community with everyone sharing the same values. You don’t need to be on guard.”

“So guys took advantage. Like lots of different guys?” Sue asked conspiratorially.

I rolled my eyes and smiled. “See? I can’t even tell your brother about that, can I. He wouldn’t understand. It doesn’t make any sense here, other girls just think you’re a slut. And guys are all over you like you’re the only girl they can get it from, and they really need it.”

“Ha, I’ll bet they are! But how many guys got with you Tess? You can tell me, I won’t say anything to Dean.”

“But that’s not what it’s about, Sue. That’s how everyone saw it. It’s about being nice and kind and taking care of each other. And with guys that means sex, of course, which is only natural for them. Back home it was all about love. It wasn’t filthy or slutty or anything. It’s different here, the guys are crude and vulgar, or a lot of them are anyway. There are some nice ones too, of course.”

“Yes but how many did you get with?” my sister-in-law persisted excitedly.

I took a breath and expelled slowly and grimaced. “There were seven different guys before I worked out what was happening and there were going to be a hundred if I didn’t stop them taking advantage.”

“And did they all fuck you, or was it just blow jobs sometimes?”

“Um, I don’t know, both I suppose. You know it doesn’t take much to satisfy a guy, it’s easy just to take him in your mouth instead sometimes. Do you do oral with your boyfriend much?” I asked.

Sue nodded. “Yeah all the time. I’m curious to try it with other guys too though. I wonder what it’d be like with someone older?”

I grimaced. “It tastes the same. They’re better to have full sex with though, more experienced and they know how your body works too.”

My sister-in-law was blushing now. “My boyfriend’s father wants to fuck me,” she grimaced.

“Oh, I’m sure he would,” I concurred. “It’s too bad it’s so complicated here in the real world though, right? Otherwise he could enjoy you and you could enjoy him losing control and going nuts for you, the way they all do. It’s too bad it can’t just be a positive thing.”

Sue drew a breath. She had turned to face me, brimming with excitement and curiosity. “How old is the oldest man you’ve had sex with?”

“Um, late fifties. I was available when I visited home before I met your brother. There were a few single guys and some older single men too. The married ones don’t usually need anything. Wives in group generally keep their husbands well and truly drained so they don’t go looking.”

“Available! What does that mean?” my sister-in-law queried. Her eyes were wide with excitement now. “Does it mean what it sounds like?”

I blushed too. “Promise you won’t tell your brother? I know I have to tell him soon but I want to do that in my own way.”

“I promise I won’t tell anyone. What does it mean exactly?”

“Okay.” I took a breath and grimaced. “It means what it sounds like. Available for sex with the males in group. Usually some of the females make themselves available, or one of the husbands will allow his wife to become available if there are no single females. Or several of the married women will have a weekly roster, I guess you could call it.” I giggled at the realisation.

“One of them will take care of the single guys one week and another will do the week after and so on.” I flinched as I opened the door on a world I had kept secret.

“Often females returning to group for a visit will let the guys have her while she’s there, like I used to on semester break.”

“Oh my god, that’s so awesome,” Sue cried.

“I know, except they’re at you every day and there can be up to half a dozen of them. You either learn to enjoy oral or walk round dripping all day. Or both!” I giggled.

My young sister-in-law wiggled in her seat and rubbed down her thighs. “Mmm forget my brother, how about taking me home with you for a visit?”

I wanted to wiggle in my seat too as I talked and kept getting mental flashbacks of a nice hard cock coming at me. “So how serious are you with your boyfriend Sue?”

“Um not very. We’re just dating, we’re not in love or anything.”

“Okay. And his dad is single, is he? He doesn’t have a woman at the moment?”

Sue shook her head, blushing deeper and biting her smile.

I shrugged. “I don’t see the harm then. Are you on birth control?”

My sister-in-law nodded. “He’s really hot. He’s a tradie and so big and strong looking.”

I took another calming breath. “So are all the guys in group. They do farm work and are always fit and strong. You’re only doing what comes naturally when you give in to them, right?”

“Uh huh, I really want to give in to him. He’s home right now and my boyfriend’s away for the weekend with mates. I could walk straight across the road and knock on his door and I reckon he’d grab me. I can tell by the way he looks at me and he’d know if I went there when he was home alone.”

“Yeah, I know what that’s like,” I concurred. “But why is he alone, why hasn’t he got a girlfriend? That’s important too, it’s what I realised about doing this here in the real world. Often the guys didn’t deserve it. They have to be genuine and either getting over a relationship or looking for a serious partner. You’re just helping them out with some comfort sex between times.”

Sue nodded as she pondered that then giggled. “Comfort sex. So are there always single guys in your group and not enough girls?”

“Yes, coz the guys stay on to do the farm work and unless a girl gets married you tend to not come home from college, like I did. There are three single guys right now and two older men and no single females. Of course being married myself they’d understand if I didn’t make myself available during a visit. It’s been almost a year since Dean and I got married and I’ve not been back yet.”

“But you’d want to make yourself available?” my sister-in-law asked conspiratorially.

My blush fired up again. I grimaced and shrugged. “Before we start having babies, I’d still like to. I’ve no idea how to tell your brother that though. Can you imagine?”

Sue frowned in thought. “So you had a reputation at college? Dean would know that. Right?”

“Yes I suppose. But it was undeserved. It wasn’t about being a slut,” I defended.

“No, I get that now. I think it’s great a girl would let lonely guys get with her out of care and kindness. That’s exactly what I’m thinking now. I think you should try telling Dean exactly what you’ve told me, Tess. Tell him the truth and ask him to let you be available when you take him home. You’ve got to be yourself and be true to your values. What’s the point if you’re not?”


Chapter 2

Dean was pleased to see his wife and little sister getting on so well. He and Tessa were doing family visits, currently at his parents’ then spending a few days with Tessa’s family next.

They were on a road trip, as they lived interstate. They’d spent two days on the road getting here and would have another overnight stop in a motel on the next leg of the journey into the country.

Dean knew very little of his wife’s upbringing, only that she was from a small sheltered community, which she left five years ago to attend college. She had done a nursing degree and stayed in the city.

Dean was an ambulance driver and paramedic. Their home life was extremely busy and high-pressured. This was a wonderfully relaxing getaway. Tessa looked fantastic by the pool sipping the umbrella drinks Dean took her and his sister.

Something had happened last night that Dean was still processing and trying to understand. He’d taken Tessa out to meet some of his old school friends at a bar him and his mates were too young to go to until the year before he left for college.

The bar became a dance club late in the evening and his mates were passing Tessa around as they danced.

It had been mostly in good fun. Tessa has an ultra friendly nature and was playing up to the guys. They took advantage a little, not too much. Other than one guy in particular who Dean never got on with that well.

The guy ended up taking Tessa outside at one point and Dean couldn’t find her.

When he did find them it was in the smoking area and this guy, Denny, was sitting on a table in front of Tessa sitting on a chair. They were chatting and laughing together whilst smoking.

Tessa was leaning forward and Denny kept his eyes glued to her tits down her open top. She was braless. And the way she was leaning forward, with her elbows on her knees, her top gaped completely and you could see her tits easy.

Dean found them when he walked out onto a balcony. They were directly below and didn’t see him. Tessa was quite drunk and very giggly.

Denny wasn’t drunk and knew exactly what he was doing. He was definitely tilting his head and angling for looks. He had even commented on how good Tessa’s tits looked a couple of times, passing it off as friendly banter making her pluck at her neckline. She didn’t appear to make any effort to fix it.

Dean remained in the shadows watching for quite some time and didn’t intervene. That’s what he couldn’t get his head around today.

He seriously didn’t even like the guy and had let him check out his wife and take advantage of her dress gaping and showing her tits.

Guys often looked at Tessa’s tits because she wore tops that showed the bump of her nipples, but that was the best down-blouse view Dean had ever seen.

He couldn’t make himself stop it as it was happening and never confronted Tessa afterwards. When Denny brought her back inside she sat across the table from Dean between two of his other mates who were angling for looks down her top too.

It reminded Dean of when he first met Tessa. She was as friendly as that with him, even though she was hot and could have any guy she liked.

She was ultra friendly with him right from the start and he loved that about her. He didn’t want her to change.

Dean took his thoughts into the guest bedroom his mother had made up for them and was still churning them a while later. Tessa came in and lay down beside him. “I think I need an afternoon nap,” she said and yawned.

“Yeah me too, we only got a few hours’ sleep last night and we’re back on the road tomorrow. Better not count on an early night. The olds are going to want to stay up late for our last night here.”

“Hmm okay,” Tessa hummed and cuddled to Dean’s chest.

She was still in her bikini. The top gaped and he could see a nipple down one of the cups. He started boning up. Her elbow was resting on his lower stomach and his erection pressed against it.

Tessa drew and expelled a big breath and lowered her arm a little and squeezed him through his pants. She peered up smiling. “Hello Mister B. B for Boner. What’s going on here then?”

“Yeah, I dunno baby, you’re hot and I can see down your bikini top.”

Tessa had a look then looked back up wiggling her brows. “It’s not like you haven’t seen them before?”

Dean gulped and nodded stiffly. “It’s extra sexy when it’s a sneaky peep.”

“Hmm really? I kind of already knew that. That’s why I buy firm low-cup bikini tops, in case you didn’t realise.”

“Oh right, you buy them that way on purpose?”

“Duh, of course! I haven’t got the biggest boobs so I have to do something to get attention, don’t I?”

“Aw fuck, you’ve got fantastic boobs baby. Are you doing more to flash them? What’s changed?”

Tessa grimaced. She was stroking up and down Dean’s shaft with her nails. “Do you mean last night with your friends? I was trying to look good so you could show me off, show them you have a hot wife. Didn’t you like that? They all seemed to be impressed.”

Dean swallowed hard. “I liked it baby.” He decided right then that he did like it. “I love that they saw how hot you are and couldn’t stop staring. Made me look like a hero for scoring you!”

“Oh you scored me, did you?” Tessa giggled and suddenly dug her nails into Dean’s ribs, making him jump and shriek.

She kept tickling him as they laughed but he overpowered her and pinned her wrists and thrust the underside of his erection against the crotch of her bikini pants.

The laughter gave way to kissing. Dean rolled his pelvis and dry humped his wife. She wasn’t dry for long. They reached down together and undid his pants and stretched hers aside.

Dean entered his wife and she squished hot and slick over the length of his cock. He pinned her wrists again and looked down her bikini top at her tits as he fucked her. Her nipples were long and bent against her bikini cups.

“Do you like me like this Dean?”

“Uh yeah, I like you like this baby. I like your tits showing. I like your legs spread.”

“Mmm that’s good. That’s the way it should be,” Tessa moaned. “Don’t you think so? Don’t you think this is the way a woman should be for men?”

Dean looked into his wife’s eyes as he continued to pull back and surge into her.

“It’s the way we were made, for you men to enjoy fucking when you need to, isn’t that right?” she continued, panting.

“You were definitely made for it Tess. You’re an amazing fuck. Always have been.”

Dean’s chest filled with tingles as he said that aloud.

His wife’s blush deepened. “Other guys have said that about me Dean, that I’m a good fuck.”

“Uh yeah?” Dean groaned and thrust harder.

“Uh huh, I’ve always tried to be, ever since I came of age and guys started having me.” Tessa arched her pelvis and braced against his thrusts. Her tits were being jolted out the top of her bikini cups now.

“And for guys in college too. I tried to be a good fuck for anyone who took me on dates or to hotel rooms. You heard about that, didn’t you?”

“Yeah I heard you had a few boyfriends,” Dean said as he slowed to draw out the build-up in his balls. He was right on edge.

“How many boyfriends have you had baby? It was before we met so it doesn’t matter to me.”

“Hmm well, I wouldn’t say I’ve had boyfriends. You’re the first guy I’ve fallen in love with.”

“Oh yeah?” Dean smiled into a kiss.

“Uh huh,” Tessa smiled back. “I just think girls should put out for guys too though. Not for love or romance, but because guys need it, right? It’s the way I was brought up, to be giving with men, between my legs or in my mouth.”

“Uh fuck yeah!” Dean snarled and resumed thrusting harder.

Tessa opened her legs wider. “Mmm, cum in me Dean. I love the feel of it. Mmm the taste of it too.”

“Uh yeah fuck, fuck, nyah fuck yes!” Dean growled and slammed hard and ejaculated.

Tessa hadn’t reached orgasm herself. She lay with her legs relaxed open, stroking her husband’s back with her nails now that he’d released her wrists and crush her to him.

“Mmm was that nice? I love the feel of a guy losing it.”

“Uh yeah, you’re so fucking hot baby. Your pussy’s so tight.”

Tessa giggled. “I’ve heard that before too. I like being tight for a guy to enjoy, except some guys are too big and it hurts.”

Dean nodded and kissed her again. The edge was off now and he was ready to think about this.

“So quite a few different guys have gotten with you, huh baby? But just casual like. And some have been pretty big, yeah?”

“Uh huh, big for me that is. Your size is perfect.”

“Have any made you squeal or scream?” Dean asked into another kiss.

Tessa nodded as she held his eyes. “A few have made me squeal. One in particular used to make me scream. Which he seemed to enjoy. But so did I, clearly.”

“Oh yeah, you liked it when it hurt?”

“Um yes, but not in that way. Physically it can hurt but the excitement of being taken by the guy is there too. The one in particular used to tease me all day that I was in for it that night. Then he’d take me so hard. It was thrilling to be dominated by a man like that, consensual of course. It was only that I let him take me, I let other guys at college too till it got out of hand and I had to start saying no.”

“Uh fuck baby, so you were letting them! That’s so hot.”

“Mmm hmm, as a girl I love being filled with a guy’s cum. It’s only natural Dean. I love the feel of him on top and him losing control and throbbing inside me,” Tessa moaned breathily. “We’re such a perfect fit in that way, aren’t we? The guy on top and the girl with her legs spread. He’s hard and I’m wet and slippy! All the guys at college used to talk about me and want to fuck me. It was so exciting!”

Dean gulped and drew a big breath. “Do you miss it baby?”

“Um, I don’t know, it’s hard not to be excited remembering. Especially when you can see in someone’s eyes again. Like with your friend Denny last night, he wanted to have sex with me.”

“Yeah I know, he was looking down your top all night. I mean they all were, but him especially.”

Tessa grimaced guiltily. “I was a bit drunk. I did notice though.”

Dean’s chest flushed with tingles. “They could see your tits. Denny was full-on staring at them.”

Tessa continued to grimace and her blush deepened.

“Did you know?” Dean pressed. He wasn’t angry though, more excited and confused to be feeling that.

Tessa breathed. “Of course I knew you could see them down that top. I could feel Denny looking all the time and I let him. I like it when guys try hard like that.”

Dean nodded and had another look at his wife’s tits. “Did you want to fuck him?”

Tessa bit her smile and shook her head. “Girls don’t fuck guys, it’s the other way round.”

Dean smiled. “Fair point. So did you want him to fuck you?”

“Um, want? Yes, I suppose you could say I wanted him to want to fuck me. But I wouldn’t let him unless my husband said he could.”

Another flush of tingles filled Dean’s chest. He stroked his wife’s hair over her ear.

“And if I said he could, would you let him baby?”

Tessa nodded. “If you ever wanted me to take care of one of your friends, I’d do it. Or if you ever wanted me to suck someone off?” she continued, fiddling with Dean’s chest hair.

“Aw fuck baby, that’s so fucking hot,” Dean groaned. “So you’re saying you wouldn’t do it behind my back but if I wanted you to, you would?”

“Yes, as long as it was a nice guy who needed it. That’s what matters to me. It’s the way I was brought up, our group values. I’ve been needing to talk to you about this Dean. You’re going to meet my family and the other group members the day after tomorrow and I’m so nervous about it.”


Chapter 3

Tessa

This was such a relief. I’d worn that top last night and flashed Dean’s friends on purpose but without thinking it through. I wanted something to happen, for the idea of sex with other people to be brought up somehow.

This was so great we were talking about it now.

“So tell me more about your upbringing baby. Letting guys have sex with you was a part of it, was it?”

“Um yes, it was a big part of the nature of things. The older generation started the community about forty years ago and were into growing their own food and taking care of the environment. Their ideas are all about health and wellbeing, physically and emotionally.”

I continued with my spiel. “They were about hard work and community spirit, everyone prospering and no one being left behind. You didn’t have to stay there forever either, the group paid for my education and others have been given house deposits.

“One of the main things is sex though. Our mothers and other women in the group taught us to take care of the men in that regard. It keeps them focused on work and being productive with the farm.

“As a girl you can choose to do artistic and creative things with your time while the boys are out there in the heat and flies. Then you let them have sex with you as reward and to keep them focused on the job at hand tomorrow.

“I know it’s not as simple as who’s going to go outside and get blisters ploughing the fields in the real world, but where I’m from the plough has a horse pulling it along and you need to be strong to keep it straight and dig up the soil. It’s definitely men’s work. Most jobs are.

“As our mother’s daughters we learnt that if you fed the men and let them fuck you every night there’ll be money in the bank to go shopping with. So that’s what we do, starting from when we come of age. The young guys need you to practice with and if there are single men without a wife we take care of them.”

I was pulling on clothing. Dean had his pants pulled up and was sitting on the bed leaning against the backrest.

“So as a single girl coming of age, you have to put out for the boys your age and single men. But it’s what you’ve been taught to do, so it’s not a big deal?” my husband asked.

“It’s kind of a big deal,” I told him. “But it’s only sex. It’s natural and fun, and exciting!”

“And that’s the idea you took to college with you, and the guys there obviously lined up to take advantage,” Dean said as he put it together. “And what happened when you went home for semester break, you’d be welcomed with open arms and more no doubt?”

“Uh huh, the guys and single men love it when any females from group return home for a visit. They definitely make us feel welcome.”

“Uh right, you mean single females returning home?” my husband checked.

I bit my smile and blushed guiltily.

His eyes widened and his jaw dropped.

“But it’s not like you have to! It’s up to us of course, and when you marry someone from the real world it’s different. The guys understand you might not be available anymore.”

Dean gulped. “And if you’re married to a man from the community, what then? Are you available to fuck if you’re married?”

“Uh huh, it’s not uncommon for the men in group to fuck each other’s wives, or for the single men to come visiting when they’re not home. It’s all a big orgy really. It’s not us women though, it’s you men wanting it every five minutes. It’s exhausting when you’re the only single female at home, that’s for sure.”

I was combing my hair in the mirror. Dean’s parents were out but would be back soon and I wanted to help with dinner.

“That would’ve been an interesting upbringing baby. It’s a bit to get your head round but I like the idea in general,” my husband announced after thinking for a minute. “As a young guy growing up I’d like to have been in a society where girls allowed you to have sex with them, for it to have been culturally accepted and expected.

“Working it out though, if there were, say, ten guys and ten girls, would any of the girls miss out? I mean one girl could um, like if it was only once a day, one girl could handle how many guys?”

“Commonly it’d be up to four of five guys for one girl if all the others were away at college. Girls often left the group early and you’d be stuck there on your own till you were old enough to go to college too.

“There always seems to be a few young guys working on the farm and outnumbering a girl who comes of age. Plus when you’re new they all want to have turns with you, of course.

“And the older single men too, as soon as a girl turns eighteen they all want to have her. You know the first few weeks after your eighteenth you’re going to be fucked by every single guy in the group. Some of the married ones too. You look forward to it and can’t wait till your birthday, although you can’t help being nervous too.”

“And that happened with you when you turned 18 baby?”

I grimaced. “I actually left for college soon after my birthday and missed out but each visit during semester breaks the men in group made up for it.” I cuddled close in the bedroom doorway on our way out to meet Dean’s parents.

“Every semester break till we met there’d be up to half a dozen guys fucking me every day I was home. Or I’d suck and swallow for them if I was getting sore.

“They used to all love it when I came home to visit, Dean. They know it’s not going to be like that this time though. You don’t have to worry about that.”


Chapter 4

Whilst Tessa helped her mother-in-law prepare the evening meal, she wondered if Sue had been dragged into her boyfriend’s father’s place. Tessa had last seen the girl on her way across the road to knock on his door.

That is indeed where Sue was. She was on her back on the man’s bed with her legs spread as he thrust noisily between them.

This was the second time the huge tradie neighbour had fucked his son’s girlfriend. He pulled her into his house as soon as he’d opened the door to her. The look on her face was all the invitation he needed.

That was an hour ago. Hogan had reloaded since then and was slow-fucking the girl now. He had her tits squashed against his hairy chest and her tight little cunt squelching with juices; her lubricating juice and his load from before.

“Uh huh, oh my god that’s huge,” she whimpered and clawed his back. “Mmm you’re so much bigger than Jed.”

“Yeah, the boy takes after his mother’s side sweetie. You just come to me whenever you need an extra deep dose, okay?”

“Uh huh, but I want to come over when you need it too Mr C. I’ve been talking to my new sister and she told me all about how it can work for girls and men. I want to feel you all worked up like this and I want you to fuck me hard and give me more orgasms. In return I want to take care of your needs too.

“You can text me to come over any night Jed’s not home or he’s away for the weekend with his mates. I’ll come right over and you can fuck me over and over.

“Only I have to go home and help my mum with dinner so can you finish soon please?”

Hogan crushed the sweet young thing to him and pounded into her until he lost control. He throbbed his release into her flat little belly.

Across the road Tessa was setting the table whilst her husband and his father watched a rugby game on TV together.

Sue came in looking like she had just been fucked, a state Tessa was very much familiar with and saw straight away.

She grabbed the girl and took her to her bathroom. “So what happened? I mean, I can see what happened, are you okay?”

“Uh huh I’m fine. That was fantastic!” the girl enthused. “He was so huge and he fucked me for an hour and gave me multiple orgasms. I’ve never had more than one orgasm at a time before. I didn’t know you could.”

“Hmm okay, so I guess that makes you a slut too then,” Tessa smiled and smoothed her sister-in-law’s sweaty hair from her face. She was flushed red and beaming.

“So did you talk to my brother, what did he say?” Sue asked.

“Um yes I told him everything and his reaction was surprisingly positive. Only now I don’t know what’s going to happen.” Tessa took a calming breath and expelled, grimacing at her new confidant.

“I wonder if I should ask Dean if he’ll let me take care of the guys in group when we visit. I told him all about doing it before, but I don’t know if I should try and push him a little bit further. What do you think Sue, think I should?”

“Fuck yeah, definitely!” Tessa’s sister-in-law encouraged, making her blush excitedly at the prospect.

**  End of Part 1  **
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