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Chapter 1

Heather

Could I possibly be pregnant already? I was looking at myself in the bathroom mirror, side-on with my hand on my belly. I’d just gotten home from being serviced by my father’s friend.

Mr Forsyth had cum in me twice and my pussy was still tingling from the attention and the thought of two serves of his live sperm swimming in me.

“Oh my god, could I be already?” I muttered under my breath, blushing excitedly to myself.

I was going to have a shower before bed but decided not to. I liked the idea of being a little dirty, and of being able to smell this other man on me whilst in bed with my husband.

Brady was asleep, he had been when I got home. He was snoring away contentedly. His clothes were there on the bathroom floor and the shower still wet from him having used it.

I got into bed beside him and rubbed into my gooey pussy. Inside I was slick and still hot around my fingers. Mr Forsyth had been longer and thicker than I was used to. I bit down on my lip blushing guiltily at the thought.

I had technically cheated. Even though my husband was showing me to other men and had allowed his work colleague to play with me. Even though he’d watched and encouraged me to suck our pool boy off, I had still gone behind his back having sex with my parents’ neighbour.

I was sure I had this right though. Mr Forsyth was the perfect sperm donor. He was a wonderful physical specimen in his younger years. I’d seen in photographs when he was a state champion swimmer. He was also quite intelligent. Plus he had an inheritance to pass on and no children waiting for it.

I regretted having rubbed my husband’s work colleague’s cum into my pussy and fingered myself with it. I didn’t want to be pregnant to Kyle. He was married and that invited no end of complications.

I formulated an evil plan as I lay in bed beside my snoring husband with my fingers in my gooey pussy. I wanted things to go further with his work colleague, for Kyle to fuck me in front of Brady. And possibly for young Arnie to fuck me as well, but I needed condoms. I had to buy some tomorrow so if either of them got that far with me I could allow it without the risk of them getting me pregnant.

That way my secret visits to Mr Forsyth each afternoon for top-up servicing would be only white lies, I convinced myself and came on my fingers as I thought about his sperm swimming up inside me.

It was only a small orgasm, more of an aftershock from the next-level one I’d had as my parents’ friend throbbed inside me an hour ago.

I rolled over and sucked my fingers, blushing guiltily to myself at the taste of him.


Chapter 2

Heather

The next morning I awoke to the sound of men’s voices in my living room. I looked at the time on my phone. It was only 6.30.

It seemed the guys were getting an early start on their research thing for whatever case it was they were working on; some corporate takeover gone wrong, I wasn’t sure, although Brady had been going on about it for weeks.

I had an hour before I needed to leave for work. I showered and dared myself to go and have breakfast before getting dressed. I dressed in a short satin robe that showed the point of my nipples and the way my boobs wobbled beneath it. Our visitor had already fingered me, so it was appropriate that the robe only just covered me down below.

“Good morning!” I gushed and gave my husband a hug whilst his work colleague tilted to look at my butt. With my arms raised I could feel my butt was exposed, and I know how good a view there is of my pussy from behind.

Brady had been standing in the middle of the lounge room. Kyle was sitting on the couch, so his view was at the level of my butt.

“Good morning,” I smiled down at him, turning and raking back my hair as my robe lifted to show my pussy from the front. “Have you guys had any brekkie?”

“No not yet,” my husband answered and left to go into the kitchen.

“Would you like something to eat?” I asked his colleague. It was meant as an innocent question but I was still fiddling with my hair and realised what I’d said and blushed.

“I know what I want to eat,” Kyle said low and deep.

I breathed and lowered my arms with my robe bunched under the waist tie and still too short and open beneath it.

Brady was busy in the kitchen; we could hear him clearly.

Kyle tugged me by the hips and I leant close. He nuzzled his way through the opening in my robe and kissed my bald mons, picking up from where we left off yesterday. He tilted and deepened the kiss, wiggling his tongue into my slit. I stroked his hair.

“Oh my god, Kyle, I have to go to work!”

“Yeah I know, just a little taste though, yeah?”

He kissed harder and lashed through my slit with his tongue. He tilted in under me with his whiskery chin scratching my inner thighs. My husband was banging around making plenty of noise to let us know we were free to play around, as he’d said he would.

“Mmm that’s nice,” I moaned and allowed his colleague to work my thighs open. He rubbed up the inside of one of them and wiggled his thumb in then inserted it up me.

“Um Kyle!” I cried and checked for my husband.

“Yeah alright. Ooh that’s tight,” the guy groaned as he went in and out with his thumb. “Brady said he doesn’t mind me checking you out Heather. Said it’s okay to play round with you like yesterday.”

“Mmm I know, and I liked it yesterday and want you to play with me some more. But I have to be at work soon. I don’t want to be wiggling round in my seat trying to teach the kids a Grace and Courtesy lesson.”

I pushed away glaring defiantly as I spoke. Brady was putting plates of food on the table. Kyle was resting back on the lounge with a boner tenting his pants. I stopped before going into the dining area and undid my waist tie to fix it. I turned back around and faced Kyle and opened my robe to wrap it around. I paused whilst it was wide open and let him have a look.

I watched his face. His mouth was open, his eyes wide and focused as he looked from my pussy to my tits.

“Oh fuck yeah, gorgeous,” he groaned and I looked to my side at where my husband had stopped with two coffee mugs in his hands.

I turned to face him before closing my robe so he could have a look at me too. I bit my smile and tied my robe closed and sat to my breakfast.

Brady sat too, looking around the corner of the wall and calling to his friend. “Come have some breakfast man.”

There was a place set beside me. Brady was at the end of the table and leant to have a look into my lap when I checked myself. My robe was too short to sit on and it was open below the tie, showing my pussy.

Kyle had a look as he sat and smiled up at Brady. “You’ve got a hot wife, man.”

“Damn straight,” Brady declared and took a mouthful of food. “Like I said man, you can enjoy her as much as she lets you. It’s up to you baby,” he said to me.

“Mmm okay, I’ll look forward to getting home from work this afternoon then. I’ll undress straight away and I’ll be his to play with,” I told my husband.

“Yeah, I’ll look forward to watching. I want to see you suck him off,” Brady said and included his friend. “Will you mind if I watch, man?”

Kyle was smirking. “Fuck no, won’t mind.” He stroked hair over my ear and I snuggled his hand. He tilted in and kissed my lips. “She’s got a pretty mouth, I’ll look forward to trying it,” he said and opened my lower lip with his thumb.

He took my lips again and inserted his tongue, deepening the kiss. I closed my eyes and swooned into him. He swirled his tongue around mine and I clutched his shirt with both hands. He broke off the kiss leaving me panting.

“Oh yeah such a pretty mouth,” he crooned. “Is she a good cock sucker buddy?”

My husband gulped. “Yeah.” His voice failed and he cleared his throat. “Yeah she is,” he said again more clearly. “She likes doing it, don’t you baby?”

“Mmm hmm,” I hummed. “I’ll try and do it nice for you,” I told the man looking into my eyes.

He released me and started on his breakfast. I ate mine listening to them talking about their work, how they had the files sorted into chronological order and were ready to search through them for a list of half a dozen company names.

I left my husband with the kitchen to tidy up and got dressed for work. I took off and waved to the men and giggled at the banter about being in trouble when I got home.

I was in a daze or sexual funk or something but had to snap out of that when I got to work. My morning teaching seven-year-olds was spent on reading and comprehension and my afternoon was mathematics and modern history.

I enjoy teaching and try hard to do it well. I was switched on and attentive to my students throughout the day but as soon as the buzzer went at the end of the day, my brain turned into mush mode.

This was so exciting deliberately trying to get pregnant. I felt so warm and alive inside after my parents’ friend had fucked me last night.

I was on birth control until two years into marriage when Brady and I decided to try for a baby. Back then it felt exciting having a man’s sperm inside me when I was due to ovulate.

I remember that feeling from early on but as the months passed and I didn’t fall pregnant, the excitement wore off. Eventually Brady had tests and found he had a low sperm count. They said it would be a miracle if he got me pregnant.

That was a couple of years ago now, and although I’ve continued to enjoy sex with my husband, albeit rather irregularly, it lacked the excitement of potential pregnancy. It was just sex for the sake of it.

I had a better time with my toys rather than an increasingly disinterested husband.

Now I sat parked next door to my parents’ house with live sperm from the old guy next door in my belly. And I was about to get another servicing from him.

That was one layer to this. Another was the taboo excitement of being fucked by a much older man who was a good friend of my dad’s. Mr Forsyth was going to brag to my dad about nailing me.

How much he enjoyed me naked beneath him in his bed last night was another layer to the excitement for me.

Of course I’ve always been able to sense Mr Forsyth’s eyes and imagination taking my clothes off and ravishing me. I get that I’m his neighbour’s daughter and strictly off limits. I’ve been playing up to that no end since turning 18.

Now ten years later he’s finally gotten into my panties and it’s thrilling to have been conquered by him.

Well, he would have gotten into my panties if I was wearing any last night. I realised I came straight from work in my knee-length teacher skirt.

I lifted my butt and reached up it and pulled my panties off. I checked around and quickly took off my blouse and bra and put my blouse back on. I fixed my hair in the rearview mirror and redid my lipstick. 

So there was two different things going on here; me trying to get pregnant and Mr Forsyth getting to nail me for his own pleasure.

He had fucked me from behind the first time last night, taking me bent over his coffee table. Then he’d taken me to bed and fucked me missionary with lots of passionate kissing and cuddling.

It needed to be quick this afternoon, so I was hoping he’d be satisfied to just bend me over something again and take his pleasure doggy style with my clothes on.

I could see him at the door waiting for me. I got out of the car and smiled and waved.


Chapter 3

It had been twelve years since Abe Forsyth’s wife was killed in a car accident. He hadn’t remarried and never would. He’d taken his wife’s passing extremely hard and for several years couldn’t even bear the thought of another woman taking her place.

Eventually he learned to move on but never dated and survived watching porn and masturbating.

Of course he looked at women and felt attracted and missed the tender touch of a hand or lips. Young Heather was the first he’d actually gotten hold of since his wife though, and he’d exploded inside her so forcefully both times last night.

He wouldn’t have been surprised had she tasted his cum in the back of her throat, the throbs of his ejaculation were that powerful.

Now Abe had had the better part of 24 hours to recover and reload. He’d taken another of the magic blue pills an hour ago. He was fully erect watching young Heather walk across his lawn.

“Hello sweetie, come on in.”

“Hi Mr F,” the girl smiled and walked right past him into the house. Her blouse was open at the top and gaping a little. He’d noticed her tit down the top and saw her erect nipple.

Abe closed the door and approached her. He took her with one arm and she put her arms around his neck. “That’s a pretty blouse, you didn’t wear it to school like that, did you?” he smiled and looked down it.

She looked down it with him then peered back up biting her smile. “Do you like it?”

“Ooh I like it,” Abe groaned. “Your text said you wouldn’t be staying long though yeah?”

“No I can’t, I have to be home by four. Can you just have me right away today please? I have, like, twenty minutes. So you can take your time once you’re inside me.”

“Aw love, I want to be inside you,” Abe groaned some more. “I took my pill an hour ago, I’m ready.”

Heather giggled. “I can feel it. That’s what I mean, you can put it in me right away, we don’t need to talk about it again, do we? You’re going to fuck me each day till you get me preggers. That’s the plan isn’t it?”

“Oh yeah that’s the plan,” Abe muttered into a kiss. He was rubbing the girl through her skirt. She gathered it for him and he felt her pussy. It was warm and moist. He rubbed it and parted her folds and rubbed deeper and found more moisture.

Abe had his tongue in his neighbour’s daughter’s mouth, and she moaned as he worked a finger into her and drew delicious juices from inside her pussy to lubricate her opening.

He stopped kissing her and she rested her head against his neck and braced for him with her thighs apart. He was fingering in and slowly back out. “Ooh that’s nice now sweetie.”

“Uh huh, make me wet and just take me Mr F.” She was undoing the other buttons on her blouse.

Abe knelt and sucked half a tit into his mouth. He was using two fingers now and rubbing the girl’s clit with his thumb. She had her feet apart and her thighs open for him.

She held his shoulders, her blouse around her elbows and her tits bare. He popped one hard nipple from his mouth and sucked the other one.

Heather moaned and couldn’t help rolling her pelvis and humping the fingers moving in and out of her. The man preparing her for servicing had his fingers fully up her and was jiggling them and massaging her clit with his thumb.

She humped and ground and flinched and couldn’t stop an orgasm clenching her vagina and thumping through her.

Her legs buckled and gave way. She squirmed her thighs together and dismounted the older man’s fingers. She turned and knelt, bending over the couch.

Abe lifted the back of her skirt up over her butt and she flared her pelvis and presented her pussy to him.

Abe undid his pants and let them drop to his knees. He pushed down his boxer shorts and fisted his full erection. It was pumped up on boner pills.

He had awoken with solid morning wood still throbbing from the effect of the pill he’d taken last night. Today’s dose seemed to take his blood flow to another level and veins roped his shaft and pulsated.

He spread the girl’s little pink slit with his thumb and index finger and she whimpered. He lowered his boner and wiped the engorged head up and down through her inviting slit whilst she wiggled back onto it. He poked it into her slick tunnel and eased forward then pulled back.

Abe held the girl’s hips and rocked gently back and forth, wetting more and more of the length of his shaft with her juices and pulling her pink petals inside out, they were clinging so tight.

She was staring back at what he was doing. She looked up and down from him coming all the way out and fisting his cock to wipe the head through her slit again.

She peered up again. “Are you really going to brag to my dad about having me like this Mr F? Are you going to tell him how much you enjoyed it?”

Abe grinned. “I don’t know if I can put into words how much I’m enjoying this Heather.”

He sunk back into the girl, her eyes widening as he did. She was still craning her neck to try and see. He held her by the hips and gave a few thrusts.

He had shaved his balls for the girl that morning and they felt good slapping against her bald mons.

He kept hold of her hips, gripping them firmly as he continued thrusting and spearing all the way into her. Her vagina was slick and tight all the way to wherever he was reaching inside with the head of his cock.

Heather had her knees together and her thighs clenched tight. She was doing her best to squeeze the man’s cock to make fucking her as intense as she could for him.

It was definitely going to work for her being bent over something each afternoon. A quick servicing and top up of more live sperm for her belly.

She could feel the pressure of his cock head when he bottomed out with each thrust. He went faster and faster then suddenly stopped and ground hard against her butt. It felt like the head of his cock poked right into her belly.

“Uh that’s close love, that’s so damn close,” he groaned.

“Uh huh, give it to me Mr F, I want it,” Heather uttered and wiggled back against him.

“Uh yeah I will love, just let me build up some more,” Abe groaned and squeezed the back of the girl’s neck whilst reaching beneath to feel her tits.

He resumed moving inside her, drawing back slowly and plunging through her vagina.

Heather laid her head on her folded arms and kept her pelvis flared and her pussy presented for fucking. The older man kept slow screwing her and feeling her tits.

He gradually worked up pace again and gripped her hips, leaving her tits to bounce and her nipples to rub on the coarse lounge cushion.

He went faster and faster and was bouncing her on his thrusts and slapping loudly against her butt. His groan became a growl and he suddenly stopped pounding her and arched forward with his hips.

Heather relaxed as his shaft throbbed. She was being serviced again. Well, she’d been getting serviced all along and was being inseminated right now.

“Uh yeah love, there it is.”

“Uh huh, I can feel it Mr F.” Heather reached beneath and cupped the man’s balls. “Ooh!” she squeaked feeling how smooth they were.

“Yeah love, is that better?”

“Uh huh, I love it. Ooh they feel so big too. You’re like an old stud bull or something. You have to get me pregnant. Can you service me like this each day? If I keep my hips high and my belly low, gravity should help your semen flow into my womb, don’t you think?”

“Uh yeah it should love.” Abe expelled a big breath. He was still throbbing in the girl. “It felt like I pumped that load directly into your womb already Heather. It’s amazing how much force there is on these pills. I haven’t cum that hard since I was a young fellow, not in thirty years.”

“Mmm hmm, lucky me then,” Heather smiled back and blushed excitedly. “I’m really glad you’re enjoying this too Mr F. And yes, so you can brag to my dad, which I really hope you do, but also coz you’ve always seemed so lonely and I worry about you without a lady friend.”

“Uh right, so you do want me to brag to your dad, do you sweetie?”

“Uh huh. I think so. I like the idea of him knowing his mate his age is having sex with me. I wish he could see you riding me.”

Abe was still firm enough to move inside the girl. He continued rolling his hips and fucking her. “I was chatting with your mother this morning over the fence and felt like confessing. It seemed wrong not to love, with your mother at least.”

“Uh huh, huh, that’s so nice Mr F,” the girl panted and flared her pelvis even more for him. “I might just call Mum tonight and tell her. She’ll tell Dad, so if you see him tomorrow you can assume he already knows.”

“Uh yeah, I want him to know too love. Tell him how much I’m enjoying his daughter’s tight little pussy,” Abe groaned and pulled back slowly then rolled his hips and surged into the girl.

His cock felt numb but was fully erect again. She was gyrating her pelvis and squishing back onto it.  He could feel restriction deep inside and he pulled back hard on her hips and massaged into it with the head of his cock.

“Uh huh, huh, huh… huh huh,” she panted as her slender young body convulsed. Her tits shuddered and he held her down by the back of the neck and felt from one to the other. He massaged her globes and pulled on her nipples, squeezing them and pushing downward like he was trying to milk her.

She kept shuddering and convulsing. Abe pulled back and surged one more time and held still whilst his cock throbbed and his balls contracted up and emptied again.  

Heather waited until the older man had finished cumming then held her pussy as she leant forward and squeezed his softening cock out of her. It dangled and she scooted around and took hold and sucked it.

She twisted onto her back on the floor, pulling a big cushion from the lounge and stuffing it under her hips.

She kept hold of her family friend’s cock and lifted to kiss and suck on his balls. Her skirt was up around her middle, her legs open and her pussy pink and open.

Abe rubbed it and she whimpered with a mouth full of his ball sac. He isolated her swollen clit and vibrated his fingers against it. She held his cock aside and crushed it as she planted her feet and arched her butt off the cushion.

Her belly clenched again and her bare tits shuddered and wobbled. Her little pussy puckered and kissed closed with each quake of her orgasm.

“Oh yeah sweetie, that’s the way, wait till I stir your old man about how much his little girl likes my balls and asked me to shave them.”

Heather giggled. “Well, I need these right now don’t I. I need more and more of what’s inside them to have the best chance of getting pregnant this week.”

Abe probed into the girl and felt her cunt crushing his fingers and continued to throb on them as he thumbed her clit. “So do you think the timing is right?” he asked practically.

She swallowed and took a breath. “Yes I think so. I should be ovulating right now. I used to count days and take my temperature to keep track and I remember all of that. My cycle is very consistent.”

“Okay. And when will you know if this works?”

“Um, not until the end of next week. I just need to make sure it’s only you cumming inside me this week. Then next week is too late to get me pregnant anyway, so it won’t matter anymore. By the weekend of Dad’s birthday I’ll either have my period or not. I’ve worked it out to the day. I had to because Brady’s letting his work friend play with me and the young guy who does our lawns is fun to play with too. But I don’t want to get pregnant by either of them.”

Abe rubbed the girl’s pussy closed and left it to have another feel of her tits. He squeezed and pulled on a nipple, making her giggle and grab his hand. “Mmm I don’t think that’s going to work very well just yet,” she scolded.

Abe smiled. “Can I get you anything, a cup of tea?”

“No thanks, I have to go. I can’t be too late home and have my husband getting suspicious. These visits have to be secret from him and from anyone at church,” Heather grimaced and sat up.

“Mmm, I think that will do for this afternoon’s service. Thank you for your cum Mr Fun. Can I have some more tomorrow please?”


Chapter 4

Heather

I left Mr Forsyth sitting on his lounge with his pants around his ankles and his droopy cock in his hand. He wore a huge smile on his face.

I pulled on my panties in the car and stopped at a pharmacy for condoms.

When I pulled into my driveway I saw our yard boy Arnie come from the small poolside change room. I went straight to him and pushed him back inside.

“Aw jeez Mrs D.”

“Shut up and just let me,” I told him and pushed him onto the seat and knelt in front.

I was still braless so I undid my blouse and opened it, making his eyes pop. I took one of his hands and put it on my tit. He squeezed and rubbed over the nipple with his thumb whilst I massaged the growing bulge in his shorts.

He squeezed my other tit and I thrust for him, letting him enjoy and explore a little. His cock was fully erect now. I undid the button and fly and opened his pants to squeeze it through his jocks.

“I’m going to keep sucking you off each afternoon this week, okay Arnie? I’ll let you fuck me next week when it’s safer for me. Can you wait until then?”

My plan was to use a condom if the guy couldn’t wait but I didn’t really like using them.

He gulped and nodded. “I like you sucking me off Mrs D. I’ll do whatever you say.”

“Okay, well I want to feel you inside me properly but I’m ovulating right now so let’s wait. I hope you’ve saved up since yesterday for me, have you?” I smiled and leant in to kiss the head of the guy’s cock that was now out the top of his jocks.

He lifted his butt for me to pull his pants down. I lowered them all the way to his ankles and pushed his knees open. I tilted in and kissed his balls sitting on the wooden slatted seat. I smooched them and moaned my pleasure, taking in the sweaty musky scent.

His cock stood bolt upright and was flexing. “Mmm you’re so excited for this, aren’t you Arnie?”

“Uh yeah Mrs D, I’ve been thinking about it all night and all today as well. I can’t believe you want to suck me.”

“Mmm I want to suck you alright. I want a nice big warm drink of semen please,” I moaned on my way up his shaft. I sucked the head of his cock and half his length into my mouth and started bobbing my head.

The guy gripped the seat beside him with one hand and the back of my head with the other. He was pulling me down with each bob of my head and I had to grip the base of his shaft to stop his cockhead entering my throat.

I bobbed and stroked and bobbed and stroked. I had my other hand between my legs and down the front of my panties, my fingers squishing in the semen my father’s friend had pumped into me.

Oh this was so exciting to be full of cum from a man thirty years older whilst sucking off a guy barely of age and ten years younger.

Of course I remembered how full of cum guys his age seemed to be. I knew I was in for another huge mouthful after how much he’d given me to drink yesterday.

I kept a steady pace, a little slower than he was urging me with the hand on my head and the way he tried to thrust. I did full bobs of my head and strokes with my wet fingers flailing over the head of his cock making him whimper and squirm.

I felt him grow more and more tense and urgent and knew I was filling his balls. The thought thrilled me.

“Nya fuck yeah!” he suddenly cried out and thrust and pulled down on my head.

I held a fistful of his shaft and waited with the rest of it in my mouth.

“Ah fuck,” the young man groaned and his cock started throbbing and spurting.

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned and peered up at him staring down at me. I did a big swallow and caught a breath then squeezed and sucked the eyelet as it continued to leak.

I swallowed again. “Mmm, thank you Arnie. Thank you for feeding me,” I smiled and kissed the head of his cock and released it to lie upright against his stomach. I cupped his balls and gave them a quick kiss.

“Same time tomorrow okay? Will you save up for me again, give me another big drink?”

“Aw jeez Mrs D, I love you,” the guy whined.

“Good. So you should,” I said, doing up my blouse. I turned and left my young lover to go and shower and get changed into something ultra short for my hard-working husband and his colleague.

I was planning to cook them a nice meal whilst letting them have peeps up my parachute dress. Then I could either suck Kyle off in front of Brady or let him fuck me with a condom on. I didn’t really mind which it was going to be.

**  End of part 5  **
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