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Chapter 1

Dean looked across the car at his wife dozing in the passenger seat. She had her legs bent towards him and could see her pussy. Her little tube dress was bunched around her waist and she hadn’t put her panties back on since they’d been stripped from her.

Dean was discussing with himself the circumstances that led to him taking his wife, of less than a year, to his ex-school friend’s farm and allowing the guy to play with her.

Going to Denny’s farm was definitely Dean’s idea, not Tessa’s. He’d seen his friend hitting on her at the bar the night before and was curious to put them together again.

Tessa had worn the tiny dress and Denny had his eyes all over her from the moment they got out of the car. And he didn’t hesitate when offered the opportunity to grab hold of her.

Everything that happened was Dean’s doing. It was entirely his own fault his wife had been stripped and fingered and licked out. She ultimately sucked another man’s cock and swallowed his cum.

The discussion in Dean’s head as he drove concluded with a clear admission.

He had noticed Tessa’s lips closing and doing little swallows as she dozed, seemingly smiling to herself. She looked like the cat who had gotten the cream and was still tasting it.

She hadn’t had a drink since swallowing semen an hour ago and Dean was sure he could still smell it on her breath.

He needed coffee himself so he pulled off the highway into a truck stop with a drive thru sign for breakfast burgers and coffee. There was a young guy serving who looked past Dean to Tessa’s pussy still on display with her legs bent up.

Dean looked with him then looked at the guy again. He gulped and drew a breath then backed away from the window.

He had taken payment and returned directly with a bag of burgers. The boy’s eyes were wide and focused on Tessa’s pussy again. Dean sat back and let him look. He was suddenly startled from gawking though and backed away from the window as an older woman appeared with the two coffees Dean had ordered.

Her smile ended as she saw Tessa’s pussy. Dean looked with her then back at her, his face flushing with guilt and excitement. The woman rubbed her neck and stared. Dean nodded and drove on and parked.

Tessa yawned and stretched, waking with a big smile. “You just flashed the drive thru guy baby. Where are your panties?” Dean smiled and met her lips.

She giggled into their kiss. Dean was right, he could taste his friend’s cum and smell it on her breath. He grimaced a little. Tessa cupped her hand over her mouth and smelt her breath too.

“Uh god he tasted strong,” she said and licked around her teeth. “I love it when it’s thick like that too. I don’t think I need any more protein,” she teased and looked in the burger bag.

Dean bit into his burger. “I’m still okay with it baby. I don’t regret that it happened.”

Tessa nodded. “The men in group seem to take it well but have to think about it too. It’s interesting seeing their reactions afterwards when the situation is over and they have to rationalise it.”

“Yeah I’ve been rationalising the past hour while you’ve been asleep Tess. The fact it was my idea is important. I wanted it to happen. I don’t get why, but I definitely wanted it.”

“It was purely physical,” Tessa uttered. “All guys are like that. You go crazy whenever a girl takes her top off for you. It’s pure animal lust and doesn’t mean anything.”

She was sitting sideways with her back against the passenger door and her bare feet against Dean’s thigh. He looked at her pussy and she parted her knees a little more. He looked down then up.

“Did you like the way he fingered you? I didn’t know you could orgasm like that.”

Tessa breathed. “It was more the fact he was doing it than the way he was doing it. Being fingered by another man in front of my husband for the first time, it was so exciting!”

Dean nodded. “For me it was when his cock was in your mouth. I nearly came right then and there.”

“Mmm nice,” Tessa moaned and rubbed down her inner thighs. “I was still in orgasm when he was cumming in my mouth Dean. I’ve missed that so much from other men since we’ve been together. I wish I was allowed to do that much, at least, on this visit home to group.”

Dean nodded and drew a breath. “Is that possible, to make it that they’re only allowed to finger you and for you to give blow jobs?”

Tessa smiled and bit into her burger. “Definitely,” she muttered with her mouth full.

“Oh yeah, and is that what you want to do?”

“Uh huh, but it has to be all or nothing with who’s allowed to have me. You can’t say yes to one guy and no to another. I’d have to swallow a lot of cum,” she said and had another bite of her burger. “A lot!” she added with her eyes wide.

“From how many, do you think?” Dean asked.

“There are five single guys at the moment; three my age and two older ones. So there’d be those ones and possibly some of the married ones. Especially with a girl who comes home for a visit. You usually get some of the married men wanting to fuck you. Or sometimes one of the married girls will want to lick you after the guys coz she misses when it was her being the one available.

“My friend Laura always wants to lick me out after the men have had me. She’s just moved back from town and is going to be putting us up.”

“Oh right, we’re not staying with your parents?”

“Um no! Oh my god, as if!” Tessa giggled.

“Oh okay, that’s cool then. And this Laura, she’s married, right?”

“Yes, to one of the pastors, only he’s away at another mission at the moment. You’ll meet my parents and I’ll spend a bit of time with Mum, and Dad will want to show you round the farm. We’ll be free to do whatever we want most of the time though and I know what that will be if you make me available for blow jobs.”

Tessa had been casually waving her knees open and closed as she ate. Dean looked at her pussy. “I’d definitely like to see you give another blow job baby. That was fucking hot to watch.”

Tessa nodded and drew a breath. “You’ll be allowed to fuck my friend Laura if you want, or she’ll suck you off.”

Dean blushed. “How do you know, did you ask her?”

“I don’t need to, it’s customary. As a married woman in group you have a house to keep and if your husband allows another man into your house it’s automatic. He’s allowed to fuck you if he wants.” Tessa smiled. “Although as the wife you have a say as to whether or not you want any particular man to come into your house in the first place. But once you’ve agreed to open your door to him!”


Chapter 2

Tessa

My new husband was getting the idea. I could see his mind ticking over and the cogs falling into place, like they did with all the men in group.

It was like they were all part of the same organism. Like one of those alien movies where the infiltrating race of humanoids are interconnected and work towards a common goal with no real mind of their own.

I loved the way males seemed to want their fellow males to get sexual satisfaction too. The way they’d take their turn with you then quickly get out of the way for another member of the team to have his turn.

Dean had just done that for his friend. He’d taken me there to Denny and offered my mouth for him to have sex with. Well my body too, in as much as looking at it and feeling it all over and putting his fingers inside amounted to having sex.

Of course it all was. Any way they can stick something inside you amounts to sex, right? Guys are pretty basic; their fingers or their tongues or their hard penises, anything they can stick in you. Oh and if your opening is wet and warm and they can slide whatever in and out!

I knew too how effective it was allowing a man to see your opening if you wanted to keep his mind on sex. I had deliberately left my panties off and sat with my skirt bunched up enough for Dean to see.

I had felt the guy at the drive thru window looking and kept my eyes closed, then the older lady too. But I was so looking forward to being licked by a girl again. It had been far too long since I’d last seen my girlfriend Laura.

She was a few years older than me and had been married about five years. She had a four-year-old son who looked nothing like her husband and a lot like another of the men in group. She had conceived whilst available though, so it could have happened with any one of the guys.

We’d been texting of course. She said she was available right now with her husband away and was taking care of the three young single guys. The one who had gotten her pregnant last time lived in town these days and wasn’t an active member of group anymore.

Laura was hopeless at resisting him though and he often took her to bed when she was in town.

We had stopped for an early lunch back at the truck stop. It was getting on midafternoon with about six hours driving yet.

We left the coastal mountains and entered the grassy plains of the state’s interior. We passed the last of the big towns and kept motoring west. Another truck stop offered a clean restaurant and menu I was familiar with. The owners had a vegetable garden out the back and did great salad.

I still didn’t have any panties on so I kept my legs crossed and my skirt stretched down to sit on. I was getting looks as my nipples poked at the thin fabric of my dress and my boobs bulged out the top.

One man in particular was looking at me more than the others. He was a big burly truck driver. He kept smiling at me making me blush and look away from his eyes. He was sitting facing me behind my husband.

I thought he looked familiar and eventually remembered him as a driver who did deliveries from the farm at home, only he had shaved off his beard and looked a little younger.

He was a man who had fucked me once when I was being shared by the guys working at our packing shed. They had offered me to him, the way men do for each other. This was clearly why he was looking at me and smiling so much.

“What is it baby?” Dean asked.

“Oh nothing, I just know that driver from home. Don’t look!” I squeaked.

It was too late. Dean looked back at him and he nodded and did a little salute. When Dean turned back to me the man stood and approached. I blushed wildly up at him.

“Hello, Tessa isn’t it?”

“Yes, hi Mr F, you remembered me?” I smiled.

“Of course. Hello there, I’m Bert,” the man greeted my husband.

“Hey. Dean. Pleased to meet you.”

Mr F nodded and smiled. “So heading home or back to the city?”

“Um home for a visit. This is my husband. We sort of eloped and haven’t been home to meet my parents yet.”

“Ah I see. I’m on my way to load up myself, just stopping for the night,” Mr F explained nodding slowly and looking me over. “So you haven’t joined group then Dean? Will you be participating while you’re visiting?”

“Um participating?” Dean echoed. “You mean..?”

“We haven’t decided yet,” I cut in and looked to Dean to explain. “He’s talking about making me available.”

“Yeah I got that,” Dean said and drew a breath. “So are you one of them?” he asked Mr F.

The driver shrugged and kept smiling. “I like to think so. I’ve been going to group meetings lately and feel welcome.”

“Oh you’ve been going to group?” I asked.

“Yeah, I’ll be there for the meeting tomorrow before loading up. I’m back and forth once a month and the guys have been inviting me to join in if any of the sisters are available on the day. I certainly enjoyed that one time you were home for a visit, about this time last year wasn’t it?”

“Um yes, that was my last visit, just before our wedding,” I explained to my husband. “I’m glad you enjoyed it Mr F. It was interesting with a man as heavy as you. I thought you’d squash me but you didn’t, it was nice.”

I uncrossed my legs and lowered the upper one but kept my knees trembling together. The truck driver had a look at me. “Oh yeah there she is,” he groaned under his breath but no one else could see past him as he blocked their view.

Dean was craning to see over the table and I squeezed his hand.

“It’s often one of the wives available when I’m loading up son, you should try it, experience the freedom while you’re there,” Mr F encouraged.

“Yeah I’m thinking about it. We’ve already tried something with a friend,” Dean replied and looked at me. “So you’re in a big rig are you? What kind?”

Mr F flashed Dean a smile. “A Mack 18-wheeler. Wanna look?”

“Yeah!” Dean enthused.

My hand was held by the big truck driver as I stood. He ushered me forward and Dean followed and caught up once outside. I recognised the truck parked with the others.

Mr F still had hold of my hand and I stumbled along between him and my husband, who were talking about horsepower and torque and other truck stuff.

The rig was a big shiny black one. Dean climbed up into the driver’s seat beaming with excitement. Yes he was a paramedic but he’d missed his calling and dreamt of driving semi-trailers since he was a kid and went on road trips with his grandfather.

Mr F took me around to the passenger side and I knew what he had in mind. He opened the door for me and stepped back to let me climb up the steps. I climbed up slowly whilst he enjoyed a look up my skirt from behind.

“Yep, there she is,” he groaned again. I stopped on the top step and blushed back at him. I checked with my husband too and he looked up from examining the switches and dials.

Mr F climbed up the steps behind me and held my bare hip up my skirt. He guided me to sit and scoot across to the middle with my skirt hiked up and my pussy showing. He put his arm across the backrest behind me and motioned for Dean to start the truck. “Take it for a spin!”

“What, really?”

“Sure, hit the start button.”

Dean pressed the button and the truck roared. “Just stick to the service road there son. We’ve got no load on so just use the top range, drive it like a car.”

A dirt service road led to a larger truck parking area in the distance. Dean knew what he was doing and drove the truck there, beaming with excitement. Mr F was urging him on but had his eyes down my cleavage and was still squeezing my bare hip.

“So you’re thinking about making your little wifey available to the men in group, are you son?” he asked again.

“Yeah sure,” Dean said and glanced from the road but had to look back and watch what he was doing. He glanced again. Mr F was kneading my hip and breathing over my shoulder.

I met my husband’s eyes and we exchanged a question and answer. He nodded stiffly and I bit my smile acknowledging what we were both thinking.

Dean gulped hard and glanced again. “You can play with her a bit man, we haven’t decided to go all the way yet though.”

“Haha nice,” Mr F grinned. “You play with my truck and I’ll have a play with your wife yeah?” he felt me through my dress, cupping and squeezing my tit making me thrust against his hand. He pulled me backwards across his lap and stroked my hair and took my lips, surprising me.

The older man was feeling my tits and kissing me deeply. Dean drove the truck in a loop around the parking area and back along the service road towards the truck stop.

Mr F rubbed down my front and felt between my legs. He rubbed into my wetness and inserted his middle finger. I opened my thighs for him and he added his ring finger and started going in and out and rubbing my clit with his thumb.

“Yeah man finger her, she loves it,” my husband encouraged, glancing back and forth from the road.

I was slumped back on the huge truck driver’s belly with one arm around the back of his neck and holding the dashboard of the truck with the other. I had my legs bent up and spread facing my husband. We all watched Mr F’s fingers going in and out of my pussy.

His thumb was rough and pressing against my clit with each insertion. He stopped fingering in and out and kept his two fingers deep inside me whilst rubbing hard back and forth against my clit. He made me orgasm.

I convulsed on the seat of the truck and he held his fingers up and made me squirm down on them whilst feeling my tit with his other hand and pinching and pulling hard on my nipple.

We were back at the truck stop and parked where we’d started from. I was released and slithered around to be on my front with my legs bent up against my husband. My head was in the truck driver’s lap.

I undid his pants and he lifted his butt to help me pull them down a little. His thighs were strong looking and hairy.

We pushed his pants and underwear down past his knees and I squeezed his cock and held it up whilst kissing the base and nuzzling lower to cup and kiss his balls.

His manly musk scent was powerful and made my head spin. I moaned as I breathed it and smooched his huge balls. “Mmm, do you have a nice big drink for me Mr F?”

“Oh love, do I what!”

I giggled but caught a breath as my husband entered me with his fingers. He started going in and out and Mr F gripped my butt and squeezed so he could see.

I took the head of his cock into my mouth and moaned as I sucked it. It was thick and stumpy. The head and a couple of inches filled my mouth. I held his balls and the thick base of his shaft and bobbed and sucked and bobbed and sucked.

My husband fingered me steadily. I had my legs spread and my feet up waving around. Mr F felt into me too and wet his finger then wiggled it into my butt hole. He went in and out an inch or so then kept firm but gentle pressure, making me squirm back on it and take it deeper as I continued sucking him off.

He had done that when he fucked me a year ago. He’d fingered my butt whilst thrusting in my pussy making me imagine in fear of him ever trying to force his thick cock into that hole.

There was no danger of that in this position though and he held his finger up me whilst my husband rubbed and fucked my pussy with his fingers.

It took ages but eventually Mr F bucked and I pulled back and held just the head of his cock in my mouth whilst getting my thick gooey drink from his balls.

He spurted and spurted. I did one big swallow and kept sucking and got another half mouthful to swirl around and enjoy the feel whilst I massaged the head of his cock and probed the eyelet with my pointy tongue.

I did another swallow and caught a breath. “Mmm yummy,” I cooed and sucked the head again.

Mr F still had his finger up my butt. Dean had stopped playing with me and was tilting to look at what the truck driver was doing. I still had my thighs apart and my feet waving about.

It felt interesting being impaled. Mr F was going in and out slowly with his finger and I was enjoying it. Typical male. It didn’t matter where they were penetrating you as long as it was deep and they could go in and out.


Chapter 3

Bert Farnsworth stroked the young wife’s hair as she bobbed her pretty head in his lap continuing to suck on his fat old cock. He’d just shot a huge load of cum into her mouth and was full of man pride that she’d swallowed it.

“Uh yeah there’s a good girlie. Keep sucking.”

“Mmm hmm,” she moaned and peered up at him with his cock head in her mouth.

He kept working his middle finger in and out of her tight little anus. It was his fantasy to one day fuck a woman in the arse but knew he’d probably never meet one willing to take the thickness of his cock there.

He worked his finger in and out whilst her husband tilted down low to watch more closely. She held the head of his cock in her mouth and swirled her tongue around it.

Bert extracted his finger and gripped her butt tight as his balls tightened again and he throbbed another few spurts of semen into her mouth.

He smoothed her hair aside and watched her sweaty face with her lips sealed around his shaft. She had her eyes squeezed shut tight. Her slender neck gulped as she did another swallow for him. His cock was dry throbbing now, his balls completely empty.

When he eventually stopped throbbing she took his cock from her mouth and kissed the eyelet. “That better Mr F. Did you like that?”

“Oh love!”

She bit her smile. “I like being able to do that thoroughly for a man each time. Even your second load was a lot.” She bit the head playfully and sucked it back in for a second then popped it back out. “Did I get every drop?”

“You did love, every drop! You drained my balls and soothed ‘em good, that was so intense.”

“Mmm good. Job done then,” the girl smiled and got up on her knees, raking back her hair. “We need to get going,” she said to her husband.

He nodded. He looked a little stunned and Bert smirked to himself. Wait until the young guys in the group get hold of his wife, he thought to himself.

The young man opened the driver’s door and climbed out. Bert took hold of the wife again and felt her tits. He held her from behind on her knees and massaged one up her dress whilst he rubbed between her legs from behind and got his index finger into her cunt again.

Tessa giggled and pushed at his arm and crawled out through the driver’s door too.

She glared playfully back at him. “I might see you tomorrow at the farm if you need more!”

Bert watched the young couple walk to their car and get in and sit there for a moment. Then the husband pulled his wife to him and kissed her.

Bert had his pants pulled up by then and started his truck and drove off towards the overnight parking area again.

Dean swirled his tongue around his wife’s. Her mouth was hot and musty with the taste of cum but that added to the thrill of watching her suck another man’s cock again.

He swallowed hard and caught a breath. “So they need to empty their balls and it’s your job to suck all their cum out, huh baby? Is that how it works?”

“Mmm, I’ve never been available for oral sex only before Dean. It’s going to be a lot to swallow.”

“Yeah, do you think you’ll be able to handle it?”

Tessa grimaced. “I don’t know, I want to try though.”

Dean kissed her. He pressed his thumb to her chin and when she opened he inserted his tongue into her mouth again. She moaned into the kiss. “Uh huh, tastes amazing doesn’t it?”

“Yeah I dunno. Different,” Dean answered and swallowed and drew a breath of the other man’s cum too.

“How many did you say there’d be if we do this, baby? How many would you have to suck off, do you think?”

“Um, definitely the three young single guys and another two older men. And some of the married men might want me to do it for them when word gets round.

“It could be up to a dozen Dean, but I can use my hand a lot too. As long as I let them cum in my mouth and swallow it for them. I know how much you guys love that and complain when the girl spits it out.”

Tessa leant close and grimaced guiltily. “I’ve already sucked off every guy there at one time or another. I’m sure they keep score sheets to check off each new girl they fuck or get to swallow their cum. But we sisters-in-law have a score sheet too, so all’s fair.”

“Oh yeah, sisters-in-law huh?”

“Yes, well, we’re all sisters but not really. And we don’t do anything with our real brothers of course, but the boys are all brothers-in-law, according to the group law,” Tessa smiled.

“Actually the girl we’re staying with, Laura, has her husband’s younger brother sleep over when he’s away. She doesn’t like being alone at night coz she’s scared of the ghosts or whatever, too many horror movies.”

“Oh right, so her brother-in-law sleeps over does he! In the same bed?” Dean queried.

“Hmm I’m not sure if he sleeps in her bed but he definitely gets in with her. She describes it as him fucking her like crazy as soon as his brother’s gone. Apparently he’s at her two or three times a day for sex or to get sucked off, which she allows so he stays the night for company.  He’s really huge though and she’s a bit sore from him this week, so she’s hoping I’ll help out with him at least.”

Tessa grimaced. “His name’s Sean and I know him really well since we’re the same age and went to school together.”

“Oh right. And has he fucked you already baby?”

“Um yes, he was one of my first when I came of age. And Laura’s right, he’s really huge. I was always so tight for him and he used to cum so hard.” Tessa smiled through her blush. “Which was always so exciting getting it directly in your belly like that.” She put her husband’s hand on her belly. “It feels like it’s spurting all the way up in here when Sean cums in me. It’s really exciting thinking about it again.”

Dean gulped and nodded stiffly. “I dunno, maybe we could try it with him then? You said he’s the same age, so not one of the older men at least?”

“Uh huh, he’s still a boy. Pretty immature. He lives for video games and sex.” Tessa grimaced guiltily again, deciding to share more of what Laura had suggested about sleeping arrangements.

“So, um, Laura said you could sleep with her and Sean could sleep with me if we wanted. Which I wouldn’t mind.”

“Oh yeah?” Dean blushed. He’d seen a picture of Laura of course and the idea was appealing. “Didn’t you say she’s got a kid though?”

“Yes but he’s staying with grandma so Laura can enjoy her adult time with her husband away. Her mother knows all about it of course, she’s one of the original group hippies and is all for her daughter being available to the other men when her husband’s away. There’s a lot of grandma duty going on in group all the time for that reason.”

Dean nodded and drew a breath. “Okay, so there’s the four of us staying in your friend Laura’s house, us two and her and her brother-in-law, and that’s it?”

“Uh huh. And there’s two adult bedrooms and her child’s room where the bed’s too small for anyone,” Tessa pouted hopefully. “The only question is who sleeps with who, or us girls could always sleep together and you guys could work it out for yourselves,” she teased.

“Uh yeah well there is that. I wouldn’t mind seeing you with another girl baby. Would we get to watch?”

“Hmm, maybe a little bit. But wouldn’t you like to sleep with Laura?”

“Uh fuck, did she really say I can?”

“Uh huh, she’s hoping you’ll want to,” Tessa breathed into a kiss. “She’s apparently a good fuck, if you ask any of the guys. She’ll enjoy being with you after having to accommodate Sean. Yours is a perfect size,” she squeezed Dean’s erection through his pants.

“Aw fuck baby, this is nuts. It’s a different nuts world,” Dean groaned and thrust his hips.

“Uh huh, totally. But don’t you want to fuck my sister-in-law? It’ll still only be one other guy having proper sex with me. Then I’ll give blow jobs to the others if we decide we want to do that. It’ll be me and Laura teaming up to service the men and you could watch us together licking each other clean sometimes?

“Sisters-in-law like licking each other clean after the guys have had us,” Tessa breathed into Dean’s ear and squeezed hard as he throbbed in her hand.

“Aw fuck baby. Stop,” he groaned and pushed her hand away. “You’re gonna make me blow in my pants in a minute.

He put Tessa back to her side of the car. She had crawled across and was the one doing all the kissing. She was up on her knees but sat with her legs bent up on the seat and her pussy still showing.

Dean looked at it and imagined her taking some young guy with a huge cock. The mental picture of the guy blowing his load directly into her belly was exciting.

He nodded. “Okay. I’m up for it baby. You sleep with the brother-in-law and I’ll sleep with your girlfriend. Do you want to call and tell her we’ll do it?”

Tessa grimaced through her blush. “I already did.”

**  End of Part 3  **
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