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Aubrey's hand slowly pumped along the well-lubed cock, taking her time to pause and squeeze at the base, and caress the head with her thumb as she slid back up. Her eyes, like those of the man next to her, were locked onto the scene before them. The fingers from her free hand rested upon her pussy, with fingertips lightly teasing her slick lips.


Before them, a woman moaned in heat, her curly, brunette locks swaying in time with her breasts. She rocked in slow rhythm, controlled by the man behind her. Her mouth stretched to accommodate the cock in front of her. Each time she opened her eyes, the audience could see the bliss coursing through them.


"Was this what you two were hoping for?" Aubrey asked the man she was stroking off.


"Better than we'd imagined. Hell, I can't believe you already have me hard and ready for a second round with her. That hasn't happened in years."


"We aim to please," she said quietly, just enough to keep the smile tight and polite. She had a business to run, after all. Even if that business was sex.


Her thoughts were interrupted by the groans of the guy buried in the woman's well-fucked snatch. He was the second to dump a load in her fertile pussy, the first being the woman's husband whose cock was currently straining in Aubrey's hand. She felt him swell a little more as he watched the stranger fill his wife with a load of seed. Aubrey couldn't help but let her teeth flash with a smile.


The woman slumped, letting the cock in her mouth slip from her lips as she brought her head to rest against her hands, while she kept her knees locked.


"Good job keeping that cum in you hunny!" The man next to Aubrey cheered, then looked over to Aubrey with a slightly sheepish grin. "Never thought I'd get so into the idea of another man breeding my wife."


"You were the first to cum in her." She offered her polite smile again. "But, beyond that, well, it is rather fun isn't it?"


"Indeed. So is the idea that Marie is going to let me come back here in another couple of months to help with breeding other women."


Aubrey grinned a little as she felt his cock stiffen further with the idea. Nothing like satisfied, repeat customers. "Care for round two yet, or do you want stranger 2 to have his turn?"


"Ooo, good question. Tell you what, you let me finger you while you lick my balls and he can have his turn giving her a full load. Then I'll bat cleanup." He paused and looked at Marie. "Sound good to you?"


"Uh huh." Marie could only groan a little as she savored the well-fucked, sore feeling emanating from her pussy. And she had a whole week to look forwards to that feeling. Maybe even another visit when her tummy was full and round. Damn, she was glad Christine had told her of this place. Best idea ever.





Aubrey licked the droplets of precum off of her hand as she made her way towards her office. It was quaint and small for the time being, with paperwork stored in various spots throughout the room. She took a moment to pop into her private bathroom and wash the lube off of her fingers, before turning her attention to the paperwork.


The Ranch was new, she'd only celebrated their grand opening a month prior. Low key, of course, but still significant for her. The country's first sex ranch focusing on everything to do with reproduction. Breeding, impregnation, insemination, whatever you choose to call it, she loved every aspect of it. Unable to have children herself, Aubrey had decided the next best thing was to help couples and women who desperately wanted their own. The idea had come to her after reading an article about working women, too busy for relationships. Aubrey began to wonder if, just perhaps, they would be open to the idea of having kids without the complications of a relationship.


Months of research online, searching through breeding forums and various chat groups led her to the conclusion that it was worth a try. It was certainly a better option than working her way through the finance industry. Better to let them fund her play anyways.


The idea had quickly grown from simply impregnation, to a service to every reproduction kink she could find. Sex with pregnant women, well she could certainly understand that. Being kept as a bull solely for the use of breeding, Aubrey found the idea of maintaining a stable quite appealing. She was even keeping the idea of eventually expanding into a hucow operation.


Her thighs instinctively rubbed together as she envisioned the idea of a woman, strapped down to a padded bench. A pump attached to the woman's breasts, milking them clean, while leaving her open and receptive to the needs of bulls about her, ready to prep her body for rebreeding. When Aubrey had stumbled across that idea, she'd spent the next week constantly research and masturbating to every little aspect. Still, she needed a little more capital to get that idea up and running, so for now she was more than thrilled with the start of helping breed the willing women.


The start of the business had been cautious to say the least. She'd let out feelers and taken her time to collect data. Each night, after work, she would sit with her dinner while sorting through websites and reading replies to her inquiries. Aubrey built charts measuring interests, likely fields of employment of prospective clients, and of course, what they were willing to pay. She also maintained a listing of all the kinks, and preferably any real stories she could run across. These, Aubrey kept till the very end of her night, using them as fodder for her own release.


As conservative as the state was, the wide-open spaces of Texas had offered the best option to her. Close enough to major airports, cost effective land, and the chance to offer her clients the privacy they needed for their debauchery.


Costs were her major concern. Most banks were notoriously against the idea of playing host to anything in the adult industry, citing everything from the potential problems with income to so-called morality clauses. That last part always infuriated her, considering she could often see news reports at the lack of morals the banks who turned her away had. She finally ran into a small-town bank that was eager for the opportunity to back a business, so long as she filed all the paperwork in names that did not imply the true nature of her business. Thus, the Pregnancy Escape was born, with the description of a place catering to the needs of pregnant couples looking to enjoy their baby moon period.


Of course, baby moon was just the surface. The more that Aubrey had investigated things, the more she found herself entranced with just about every kink that was associated with pregnancy and attracted to the people within the community. For her, this was also a place for people like herself, unable to have their own kids for a variety of reasons and desiring to help those who could. Young men that could fill in as bulls and women to help train them in their roles. Aubrey, of course, had the oh-so-difficult job of dealing with quality control. At least, she liked to feign to herself it was a tough task, but as the owner she had to ensure the proper product was in place. Plus, it was going to be on her to teach trainers as her business grew and so she had to know the inside and out of each task.


"Off to do the rounds," Aubrey said to herself as she primped her clothing, doing her best to sound as neutral and professional as she could while hiding the growing smile.


Coming out of her office, Aubrey headed to her left and paused to smile at the sign on the door. An image of a bull announced the hallway where the men, who liked to call themselves bulls, were kept. There was an assortment of rooms along the hallway, some for the more permanent staff members, and others for men living out the fantasy of being a bull, most often while their wives played in other rooms. She rarely accepted single men for the position, there was a mile-long waiting list broken down by desirable traits for children, and they were all on a will call basis. Considering most of her clients tended to be well off, Aubrey felt it simply made sound business.


"Hey Doug," she waved at one of the men as she passed his room. Doug was one of the few single men she'd allowed into the building. Solid education background and a job that kept him generally in the field, leaning towards an athletic build. Didn't hurt that he knew how to fuck. Either way, he was one of her current favorites and one she had listed as a potential repeat.


"Hey." He gave her a soft smile, doing his best to cover the embarrassment of her finding him in a state of half undress.


"Can I do anything for you?"


"Just making sure you're still set for your appointment."


"Gloryhole room in ten minutes." He nodded.


She continued her way down the hallway, heading out of the rooms and towards one of the play areas. Aubrey had designed this area to cater to the needs of women who craved the attentions of multiple men, allowing the men easy access to trade places during the play scene. Her personal favorite was the gloryhole rooms, a pair of rooms she'd had set up with adjoining stalls. The rooms had holes in the wall, large enough to accommodate the various heights of the men, but small enough to hide the identities of the partakers, should they care to keep themselves secret. Her other favorite was a theatre gangbang room.


For now, she was headed to the gloryhole room for some much-needed relief, courtesy of a few men.


She paused at the hallway and headed left, towards the rooms. One was already in service, as evidenced by the green light lit above the heavy oak door. Aubrey had taken care to soundproof the rooms, wanting the participants to have the option of full privacy. Of course, some preferred to leave the doors wide open and try to coax passerby's into savoring their shows.


Aubrey slipped into the other room, quietly closing the door behind her. She liked to take a moment and setup the room before partaking in her duties. The floors were a hardwood colored tile for easy cleanup, with memory foam mats to kneel on, if one chose. Each room had a small bench that was just the right height to lay down on and let two men have their way. Of course, the rooms included a handpump of flavored lube, this month was mango.


After folding her clothes and placing them upon a shelf, she settled onto the bench and flicked through the videos until finding one of her Kay Brandt favorites. Aubrey let her hand drift down to caress over her folds lightly as her eyes lidded. She let the scene from the morning play out in her mind, bringing a quick dampness to her pussy. Her hand drifted to caress over her folds as she waited for the first visitor to arrive.


She listened to the sound of the door in a neighboring stall open and close. Her pussy grew damper as she heard the man inside drop his pants and arrange himself within the room. Aubrey slowly opened one eye to watch the head of a cock appear at the hole. Her lips formed a little smile as she looked him over, noting the lack of tan lines around his shaven groin and recalling noting some of the men had taken to nude sunbathing much to the delight of the resident women. Folding her legs together, Aubrey leaned forwards and slipped off of the chair to move herself in front of the hole. A glance back revealed another visitor settling in on the other side of her. Just the way she liked it.


Her attention returning to the cock waiting patiently at the hole, she curled her fingers around the shaft while taking her time to look him over. She loved cock, everything about it, the feel, the sight, the taste, and the smell. Lips pressed gently against the head before parting to let her tongue slide under the head and guide it into her mouth.


As she suckled the cock in her mouth, Aubrey lifted her rear up and arched her back to let it rub lightly against the smooth wall. More than once she'd considered installing a soft material, like felt, just for comfort and each time she'd remembered that cum would drip down the material from a well-fucked pussy. Not that she had a problem with it, but those materials tended to be absorbent. Besides, there was something about shower board material that made her feel sluttier than being spit roasted could make her feel.


Her mind could wander to such thoughts for only a few seconds. First, rough fingers found and began to caress the folds of her pussy. Two, and soon a third, pushed their way in, judging how wet she already was.


The owner of the cock was slowly taking control from her. His hips had begun movement, slowly as it seemed he was still figuring out the trick of fucking through a hole in the wall. There were handholds built into the walls to help, but the sensation was still different.


It gave Aubrey enough time to focus herself back upon the cock in her mouth. He was just thin enough that she was able to rub her tongue along the sides of his cock while she happily bobbed over him, occasionally granting him entrance to her throat and the thrill of feeling her swallow down upon his shaft. When he wasn't within her throat, she lashed away with her tongue, bathing over the sides and head. Happy moans caressed his member as the cock in her pussy began to find its rhythm.


Aubrey heard the moans coming from the owner of the cock in her mouth and backed off, letting his member slip from her mouth. As tempted as she was to let him cum in her mouth, that just wouldn't do for a breeding facility.


Her hips focused on the cock buried in her pussy. She began to pump and grind against him, teasing him with squeezes of her muscles each time she let him out as if she were trying to pull his cum out. Listening to the moans, she bounced on his cock, letting it slide out to just the head then would slam her rear against the wall. All the while she kept one hand on the cock in front of her, giving him the occasional stroke and squeeze to let him know he wasn't forgotten.


When she heard a loud groan, Aubrey slammed herself down once more and let his cock pump her pussy full of his load. Without missing a beat, she slid up, feeling her pussy feel empty for just a moment before she filled it with the cock that had so patiently waited to cum. She popped the cock coated in cum into her mouth, happily lapping their combined cum off his shaft while she rode the cock in her pussy.


He didn't last long, not after the head she'd given prior to riding his cock, and soon her pussy was full of it's second load of the day. Once she'd finished cleaning off the first cock, Aubrey treated the second to a tongue bath and flopped onto the chair, giving herself a momentary breather as the men dressed and left.


She was beginning to wonder if she'd forgotten to book more participants when the door for the stall to her left opened up. Aubrey made a mental note to adjust the timing, lest there be unsatisfied participants having to wait for their lusty needs.


The cock that arrived at the hole was smaller, seemed to be barely resting upon the hefty set of balls below it. Aubrey smiled, it didn't matter to her, all cock was good. Besides, this one could be a grower. Eagerly, she slipped off her chair to her knees and gave the cock a soft lick. Slowly she took her time, lapping over the cockhead and balls, encouraging the head to slip from the foreskin.


Taking note that it wasn't growing much, she whispered, "Come into my stall."


Her eyes glanced at the waiting shaft at the other hole as she rose up and undid the lock to her stall. Waiting for her companion, she leaned over at the waist and opened her mouth wide to let the waiting cock slip all the way in, into her throat to thank him for his patience.


As she happily sucked away at the shaft, Aubrey heard her door open and shut, feeling the presence of another in her room. She could only hope it was the man she'd invited, who really knew. All she knew was that hands took a grip of her hips, felt over her rear, and then the feeling of a cock sliding into her pussy. Those hands took a firm grip of her hipbones as the owner of the cock began to pound away at her pussy. She was sure from the feeling that it was the man from the hole. Whoever he was, what he lacked in size, he made up in pounding her faster like a rabbit.


She wrapped her hand around the hole, moving her fingers to the top so her nose wouldn't hit the wall as her pussy was pounded. Aubrey would barely let the cock free from her throat, choosing to take big gulps of air and instead let him back into her throat in order to let the man behind her pound away to his heart's content.


Occasionally, one of his hands would drift forwards, cupping a breast and always teasing a nipple with a pinch and twist to elicit a yelp around the cock in her mouth. How the man in her mouth held out, she wasn't sure, but when she felt the third load enter her pussy, she was more than ready to let the fourth fill her up.


"How do you want it," she hoarsely whispered into the hole.


"In there, you on your seat."


She just nodded, all she was capable of responding at the moment, and climbed onto her chair. Her feet lifted, finding a comfortable spot against the walls and putting her pussy on display for her guest. Aubrey closed her eyes, just wanting to feel the fucking she so desired. That the door didn't close behind her guest didn't matter much to her now. She was simply too far gone in her needs.


"Hope you don't mind that I brought in guests," the voice came again as she felt him slide to the hilt in her pussy.


Aubrey lightly shook her head and soon found both hands being guided to a stiff cock. Instinctively she rolled her head to one side, opening her mouth to be used.


"Figured it was a shame for them to have to wait so long to be serviced by such a good slut."


"Mhmph," came her muffled response around the cock filling her mouth. Fuck if she was going to care. Cock was good and the more, the better.


Aubrey swapped back and forth between the two cocks, switching each time that the man pounding her pussy paused to readjust himself. She was fairly certain she knew which men it was that were filling her mouth, she'd vetted them all after all, still there was fun in keeping her eyes shut and just letting them use her as they pleased.


The man pounding her simply used her for his pleasure, working as fast and as frantic as he wanted till he drove his cock into her and grunted while he shaft filled her with its load of cum. Aubrey squeezed upon him with her thighs, holding him to her while he filled her up. Every drop counts.


With his cock drained of its load, the first man withdrew from her pussy and switched places with one of the men at her head, offering her his cum coated cock. Eagerly, Aubrey ran her tongue over the shaft and head, happily licking away their cum off of his cock. She took her time suckling the flavor off, finishing by wrapping her lips around him and taking him to the root, then slowly dragging him out to ensure that she'd fully taken all the cum.


The second man took his time, grinding against her, letting his hand drift down so that he could rub over her clit in rough circles. It wasn't much, but it let her body reach what it hadn't before. She groaned and arched against him in response, her body wearing from all the activity and yet, craving every bit it could get. It wanted to be bred, needed it, and was willing to do what it took to be filled by these men.


Her pussy won out, milking the man between her legs. As the third of the men made his way between her thighs, she beckoned the second to come back to her mouth and let her lick him clean.


A groan slipped from her throat at the powerful thrusts driving a hard cock into her pussy. With her tongue savoring the flavor of cum, Aubrey let herself lean into the thrusts. Her body savored each stroke, each time that her thighs felt the soreness of the collisions and her walls stretched to accommodate his cock. Aubrey could feel his need to breed her in each stroke, growing each passing moment.


When the last cock began to fill her pussy, Aubrey arched her back and let herself slip into focusing only on the feeling of his cum pulsing into her womb. As she came down off her high, she could feel him withdraw from her pussy and rub the cum on his cock all over the inside of her thighs before pulling on his pants. Aubrey didn't even bother to look, instead she chose to remain in her chair and savor the feeling of being sore and well-fucked. Even if she didn't get to savor the last taste.


"Fuck me," she groaned softly as her body rose up to a standing position to help don her clothes. Her pussy gently ached and felt near swollen full of cum. Aubrey could feel a tiny tingle of hope that maybe, just maybe, this time she would actually turn up pregnant. Damn but she would party in a way that would put a certain robe wearing sex aficionado's parties look like a sweet sixteen. But first, she needed to write down all of the mental notes she'd taken through the visit to better tailor experiences for her guests.





With a little grin, she headed down another hallway to a work in progress, the milking rooms. There were two rooms, one for men to be milked, the other for women. For now, the rooms were on the spartan side, with simple tables that held cutouts, but her plans were much more elaborate. She'd spent several nights vigorously pleasuring herself as she researched the ideas of various pumps and stalls, of pumping seed out of men for breeding, and of copious amounts of breastmilk from female guests.


Pausing in front of the dual doors, Aubrey took a moment to glance at her schedule and noted that she was due in the lactation room first. She was early, giving her time to inspect over the equipment and see how well it was holding up through the first few weeks of use.


Inside were three beds, each with cutouts in the middle to accommodate swollen tummies and breasts, with a thick layer of padding. Nearby sat several milk pumps and a stainless-steel fridge to store the milk. The floors were tiled, with memory foam mats underneath of the beds.


Aubrey walked about the room, examining the cleanliness of the room and ensured that all supplies had been restocked. She opened one cabinet and pulled out one of the pair of scrubs neatly folded away. Donning it, she grabbed a clipboard and scanned over it, then draped a stethoscope over the back of her neck to complete the costume. For a moment, she paused in front of a mirror to straighten her hair and adjust her face to that of a medical professional. The guest knew this would all be an act, but still, she wanted to be as realistic as she could be.


Stepping to the door, she put one foot out and braced the door open. "Jeanette."


Aubrey refrained from licking her lips as she saw a woman, hand resting upon her swollen tummy, rise up from the loveseat. She held the door till the woman had waddled into the room, admiring her form, then slipping back into character to guide her to the waiting room.


"You will need to strip, please, and then I will assist you onto the table."


As Jeanette began to strip, Aubrey started a warmer in the table. It didn't get very warm, just enough to take the edge off of the otherwise sterile environment. There were those that requested a cold environment, but Jeanette seemed to be desiring of as much comfort through this as she could request.


"Ready."


Aubrey took note of the neatly stacked clothes before glancing over the woman, her breasts swollen to the point of her veins appearing underneath pale skin. Her left nipple had a droplet of milk fighting for freedom. From under the swollen tummy, brunette curls peeked out.


"Excellent. I see we are not a moment too soon."


"No, nurse...I didn't get your name?"


"Nurse Aubrey. Now, let me help you up and we'll get the process underway."


The woman nodded and took an extended hand as she took several steps up a small set of stairs so that she could rest her knees on the bed and lower her torso down to the padding. Aubrey helped line her up for the holes and snugged her in place. Gently she laid a thin blanket over Jeanette's back, then kneeled down to attach the pump. In a moment of character breaking, she let her tongue dart out to take the offered droplet of breast milk.


Jeanette moaned softly. "Umm, I didn't know that was an option."


"Could be."


"Tonight, I think. For now, I'll try this."


Aubrey nodded and proceeded to smear a thin layer of olive oil around the plastic cups, then gently pressed them against the waiting nipples, applying a little suction to help them to stick to the fair skin. Satisfied with their position, she rose up from the floor and glanced again at the chart.


"I see you've opted for the oral protein injection and vaginal massage while you are being pumped. Is there a particular flavor you desired?"


"Surprise me." The woman groaned as the pump began its cycle, drawing out the air to pull upon her dark nipples.


"Excellent choice." Aubrey grinned and quickly stepped over towards a side door. She ducked her head inside and spent a moment muttering to herself before declaring, "You'll do quite nicely."


Out with Aubrey stepped a slender Asian man. His genitals were shaved smooth and hung loosely in the warm air.


"Jeanette has signed up for an oral protein injection," Aubrey told him matter-of-factly, "Be a dear and provide her with a full, healthy load."


"Yes, ma'am." He let a grin slip across his lips before he stepped up to Jeanette. His fingers came to rest just under her chin and gently helped lift her head up till her lips were level with his cock.


"Mm, always wanted to try Asian," Jeanette purred. Her lips parted and let his cock slide into her mouth until she was able to press her lips against his stomach. Cheeks hollowed as she began to gently suckle him to firmness.


Aubrey let her lips press into a firm smile as she did her best to remain in character. She gave the pump a quick check to ensure all was operating as expected and checked the timer. Jeanette was new to this, so she was only going to pump for so long. Noting that she had enough time, Aubrey made her way around to the other side of the table and reached under Jeanette's feet. Her fingers quickly undid the pair of latches beneath the table and gently split the table apart, pushing Jeanette's legs to the side and wrapped straps around them to bind the legs in place. As she stepped forwards, her hands flicked the thin blanket up towards the woman's lower back.


Without missing a beat, she sunk to her knees, leaned in, and took a long lick along Jeanette's slit. The tip of her tongue plunged between plump lips while she flattened her tongue out to push the lips apart and lap all the flavor of the woman she could over her tongue.


Cognizant of the time, she brought one hand up and let her thumb caress the top of Jeanette's slit to soak it in cum, then began a series of slow circles over her clit. She began to slowly lap away at the woman's pussy, slow enough to savor her, but fast enough to encourage her to cum. Her mind always kept the thought of the timer at the forefront.


Just as Jeanette began to writhe and moan on the verge of orgasm, Aubrey backed off. She repeated it twice more, bringing Jeanette ferociously close to cumming, then backing off at the last moment. On the fourth time, she could feel Jeanette's thighs straining against the bindings to try and trap her head in. It brought a little grin to her lips. Aubrey fought the temptation to back off yet again, this time she let her tongue focus in on Jeanette's swollen clit and lash away till Jeanette writhed in orgasmic bliss.


As the woman began to writhe about, Aubrey picked up a smooth vibrator and brought it close to Jeanette's slit. She turned it on low and slowly slid it along the moist, puffy, lips, letting her cum drip onto the plastic. Her movements were slow, deliberate to allow Jeanette to savor suckling her cock. Aubrey knew the man had excellent stamina, it was a requirement for entry into this room.


His hand was gently stroking through her hair, hips slowly rocking to the motions of Jeanette. Gently, not forcing himself upon her. Her hips were upon his thighs, fingers squeezing each time he pushed too deep for her to take.


Aubrey licked her lips, there were just so many things that she could do to this woman. Anal plugs beckoned to her. Yet, she held herself in restraint as was this woman's choices. Each woman could have her own scene. It was the same for the men in the other room. Some wanted it forced out of them, humiliated for allowing themselves to be pumped dry. Others wanted to be pampered. Hell, she'd had men that just wanted to be tied up, teased until they couldn't stand it anymore, then turned loose on a woman in need of breeding, their desperation to cum thick in the air.


She reminded herself to be patient. As word of her place got out, it would bring in more interested parties, those who could bring out the full potential of what she had. In the meantime, it gave her time to savor the little things.


Just before the timer went off, Aubrey flicked the alarm off to prevent from interrupting the scene. She set the machine to wind down, it was designed to slow down the suction to not interrupt a session abruptly. Her eyes watched the last few droplets be sucked into the tubes and into their collection jar. With care she removed the jar, wiped it clean, sealed it, and placed it into cold storage.


Jeanette continued to suckle as he spasmed in her mouth, her throat swallowing till every last drop had made its way to her tummy. Reluctantly she let him slip free from her mouth, her hazel eyes watching his slick cock bounce free from her mouth.


"Umm, delicious. I think I might need to arrange some more private time with you. And, maybe explore more Asians."


He just gave her a little grin. "Well, I believe there is certainly time left in my schedule during this visit."


"Excellent." Jeanette paused for a yawn. "But first, I have a full tummy, empty boobs, and a satisfied pussy. I think it's time for a nap."


Aubrey nodded slowly. "Should I have one of the secretaries pencil you in for a later session?"


"Absolutely."





After the chance to grab a quick lunch and shower, Aubrey slipped into more formal attire to meet her next incoming client, Celeste.


An accomplished Wall Street broker, Celeste was nearing the end of her fertility without having given herself the chance to ever settle down, much less have children. She was what Aubrey hoped was a glimpse into the future for her little operation, women who felt the clock ticking loudly in their heads, driving their need to breed. Women with money and friends who might be in the same position, with the same needs, the same desire, the same craving to be thoroughly fucked for several days.


Aubrey setup her tablet with all of the men currently available in the ranch, ensuring that she'd filled out all applicable data in regard to their education status, job status, notable achievements, and size of their endowment. With everything setup, she worked through paperwork to kill her nerves, taking up one of her favorite tasks of looking through private reviews of their services. When her secretary gave her a buzz of warning, Aubrey closed down the reviews, reopened her file on Celeste, and took a deep breath to prepare herself.


Celeste was tall, each step within her grey suit was calculated and smooth, betraying a stride learned from twelve years playing professional basketball. The fierceness she'd displayed on the court had served her well in management, leading her to the boardroom for an international shipping company. Unfortunately, it had left her little time to pursue a mate, or when she'd found one, tended to find they were more interested in her paycheck than the mind that made it.


They went through the customary pleasantries, with Aubrey giving Celeste a quick overview of the services that the woman had ordered, before she moved onto the more pleasant tasks of the evening, selecting the men that Celeste would be bred by.


She turned the tablet over to Celeste, with a series of pictures and biographies about each available man in the Ranch. The setup drew a little chuckle.


"Seems like a certain dating app."


"One gets inspiration when other things aren't broken. Or something like that."


"Indeed." Celeste busied herself with beginning to swipe through the pictures.


"He's here?" Celeste let a little chuckle slip from her purple lips. "His ass always did look good in tight pants. Add him for sure."


Aubrey let a little smile play on her lips. "Seems you're starting to have fun with this."


"Mhmm. Takes a bit to get used to. You know, I'd never considered cock size before you asked me about what sizes I was comfortable with. Had to purchase about a dozen in different lengths and widths just so I could figure out what sizes I enjoyed. Always just well, put personality in front of sex for anything longer than a fling. Yanno?"


"Most certainly. But, with sex as the focus here..."


"Makes total sense. Still, glad this isn't just a perusal of a bunch of dick pics."


They both paused to laugh before Celeste leaned over and began to swipe through the pictures again.


"For fucks sake, he's gorgeous! Can I just...take him home with me after this?"


"Mm, married. His wife is enjoying the pregnancy perks here."


Celeste pursed her lips. "Pregnancy perks? Do tell."


"That does depend upon the ones that interest you." Aubrey opened a new window in the tablet and began to go over the different kinks that her establishment offered, listening to the reaction and watching to see each time that Celeste's body betrayed her excitement, so she knew what to go on with.


"Oh fuck, I had no idea that you had such tremendous... follow-up experiences," Celeste said with a grin. She paused to lean back in her chair and look at the tablet again. "How much longer till um, my first session?"


Aubrey just smiled. "Two hours. Though, I could arrange something to tide you over in the meantime."


She got a nod in return. "Maybe...just pussy eaten once. Uh," Celeste paused to blush, "Anyone pregnant that might be willing to trade out?"


"Oh, I think I might know one or two. Let me just make a couple of calls to see if someone is available."





Aubrey could feel the anxious tension coursing through her body; she both couldn't wait for the scene to start and held fast in her throat the hope of her fledgling business. She was nude, as her role of fluffer for the night it wouldn't do to be clothed. Her rear sat upon the edge of the slick material, chosen for the ability to cleanse it thoroughly, yet padded for a long night's scene. Working her jaw, she hoped it would be loose enough for tonight.


Alongside of her sat the men that Celeste had picked out for her scene. Aubrey had provided coolers full of ice and nonalcoholic beverages. Several of the men had griped about that till she reminded them that alcohol had the ability to taketh away their ability to perform. No one wanted to fail to perform.


She glanced down at her smartwatch and noted the text telling her that Celeste was en route. Aubrey took a deep breath and glanced about.


"Remember fellas, I'm not here to get fucked, just to suck cock and keep you guys up and running. Tonight, is all about Celeste. Fuck her hard, make her cum, and fill her pussy full of sperm. You will be graded during this event. Still, despite that, have fun. You're here to breed and this is your opportunity to."


She took one minute to make the rounds again, making sure that everything was in place. Walking through, she took note of the demeanor of the men waiting and the status of how excited they were. Her tongue rolled over her lower lip as she took note of several of the men and mentally filed away their faces for the chance to get to test them out herself later. Getting back to her post, Aubrey filled her lungs as deep as she could and held the air, showing off her chest a bit and smiling a little at the attention it garnered. "Alright boys, who wants to get their dick sucked?"


By the time that Celeste made her entrance, Aubrey had her mouth and both hands full, with several hands exploring over her body.


One of her assistants led Celeste over to the breeding area and helped her to remove her robe, placing it away in a clean area. She helped Celeste to setup what she felt she would need in her area and before leaving, went to guide over the men that Celeste indicated that she wanted to try out first.


Celeste rolled her tongue over her lips. "Talk about a buffet."


She strolled over to one of the men and let her fingertips caress over the shaft of his cock. Her eyes slid about the room, taking in all of the sights before them. Smooth strides carried her over towards Aubrey where she crouched down. "Now this, I could get used to."


Aubrey let the cock in her mouth pop out for just a moment. "We can always arrange more visits. There are plenty of men who would just love to coat a swollen tummy in a layer of cum."


A shiver ran down Celeste's back as one of the men leaned over to cup a breast. "I'd never thought of something like that before. Certainly, has merit to the thought. Are there any rules for tonight that I should be aware of?"


"You're in charge. Pleasure, of course, for all sides. And you can decide on a safe word if this gets to be too much for you." Aubrey leaned over and slid her tongue along the length of a cock, the tip of her tongue savoring a droplet of precum before signaling to the man that he was more than ready to move on.


"Umm," Celeste paused and licked her lips, "This is a little harder than I would have thought."


"Food items are popular."


"Pineapple?"


"Works."


"Good." She paused to chew on her lower lip, her veneer cracking a bit to show the nervousness beneath. "Wish me luck."


Aubrey reached up to wrap her arm around Celeste's thighs and give her a gentle hug. "Have fun, enjoy it, luck will happen on its own."


Celeste nodded and quickly padded back over to the staged area. The swirling doubts in her mind disappeared as hands met her body and her hands found several cocks to caress over. She'd never let herself be the center of attention like this before, never let herself give into such desires, and could now feel her inner slut taking over.


For a brief moment she debated just how to go about this and pulled a couple of cushions onto the floor. Getting on her hands and knees, Celeste beckoned several men over. She felt one come behind her, adjusting her legs until he could drive his tongue along her slit and happily lap at her pussy. Recovering from the surprise that he didn't immediately move to fuck her, Celeste turned her attention to other men crowding about her and took the head of a cock in her mouth, gently suckling upon it.


It wasn't long before she felt the tongue go away and quickly be replaced with a hard cock. A satisfied sigh slipped from her throat as she felt herself be penetrated. Her body reveled in the idea that she had two cocks within her, and numerous hands exploring over her body.


This was how I was meant to be bred, Celeste thought.


The men formed a train at both ends of Celeste. She would suckle them, softly, just enough to keep them hard and interested, but doing her best to not let them cum. Celeste didn't want to waste a precious drop of semen. No, her pussy needed it. Still, it was hard to resist when her tongue got a tasty drop of precum to not suck down harder and let him cum down her throat.


Her body felt like a continuous orgasm, gaining only a little breathing room each time a man finished and needed to be replaced. At one point she shifted to laying on her back, her arms and legs weary from holding herself up to the pounding. A kind soul brought over cushions to make a stack under each leg so that she didn't have to strain to keep them up and apart. Celeste drank in watching each man partake of her pussy, taking in the different features, skin tones, and body type, wondering who would be the lucky one to breed her. She grinned a little when a man returned for a second round, taking note of their recovery and the pride she felt at knowing they wanted her bad enough to recover so quickly.


Noting that most of the men had already gone through two rounds, Aubrey took a moment to check in on the center of attention. She could see that the athlete was starting to feel a little worn from all of the attention. Aubrey watched as the rivulets of sweat dripped down her well-toned body. Droplets of cum covered the tops of her thighs and lower stomach.


Aubrey leaned over and placed a soft kiss on the heaving chest, taking note of the warmth emanating from Celeste. When she rose up, Aubrey quickly slipped over to the coolers. She grabbed a red plastic cup and scooped up some of the ice into the cup, then snagged a bottle of water bobbing in the icy water.


She first offered the bottle of water to lush lips, holding it for her to take several hearty swallows. Putting the bottle down, Aubrey picked out several cubes of ice and slowly began to slide them over Celeste's body.


Little, encouraging groans slipped from the woman's lips as Aubrey cooled her skin with the ice cubes. She arched her back to follow along with the cool trails tracing her skin, reveling in the feeling of the water washing her clean.


Aubrey brought one cube up to circle about Celeste's nipples, till they were stiff and glistened with droplets of water. She couldn't resist and leaned in to lick the water off of the woman, making sure to make a show of her pink tongue wrapping about the dark skin much to the delight of the men still in the room.


The man in Celeste grunted as he filled her with his load, his body shivering as it pumped his seed within her body. When he pulled free, Aubrey slid around to his spot between Celeste's thighs and took a moment to admire her puffy, well-fucked pussy dripping with cum. Her tongue darted out to lap up a little bit of the cum that had splattered about the lips and mons pubis, careful to not agitate her lips. Aubrey admired the beauty of her pussy in between licks, the pink skin flowing into dark skin, all mixed with streaks of white cum.


"Fucking perfect."


Celeste muttered, "Kinda wish I could see." Her fact suddenly brightened. "Climb up here, I wanna eat your pussy." Aubrey raised an eyebrow for a second, her body rising up while she mused over the sudden request, then both eyebrows rising up as she wondered if she'd caught Celeste's train of thought. She swung her leg over Celeste so that they were in a sixty-nine and backed herself up till she was in position.


The first lick of Celeste's tongue caused Aubrey's body to explode. She hadn't realized just how wound up she was from the evening's events. Her back arched and her head snapped up as moans of pleasure rippled through her throat. As she came down from the initial shockwaves, Aubrey dropped her head to greedily begin to lap away at Celeste's pussy.


Aubrey was so caught up in eating out Celeste that she didn't feel the cock lining up against her pussy, but the moment that he sunk his length into her caused her to gasp loudly. She paused with her licking just to savor the feeling. No matter how many cocks she'd had that day, it was still pleasant to take a new one. Another chance to be bred, she hoped.


Her back arched into the man driving into her while her hands took a firm grip on the cushion below, steadying Aubrey's body enough that she could focus on eating out Celeste's pussy. While the woman's body was obviously worn out from all the fucking, Aubrey did manage to coax a couple of small orgasms from her.


Aubrey briefly wondered just how many times this guy had come that night, his pounding was rough from sore muscles, yet continued on as the minutes and the orgasms flew by. She was almost about to suggest changing positions when she felt a sudden stop and listening to him grunt as he pumped a load into her pussy.


She could feel Celeste's tongue move in to clean up her pussy once he withdrew and gave herself the chance to savor the moment of the night.


Aubrey slipped off of the cushion after a few minutes and leaned back to stretch herself out. She took note of how only a couple of guys remained, mostly to provide an audience for the duo.


"Looks like we wore them out," she purred to Celeste.


Celeste gave her a weary smile. "Well, they certainly wore me out. Best welcome to a resort I've ever had."


She took a deep yawn and looked around. "Any of you gents care to escort me back to my room? No promises on a reward for tonight, but once I've gotten a good rest in..." Celeste let her voice drift off and waggled her eyebrows.


It earned her a couple of chuckles, with one man stepping over to offer her up a hand. "I'd agree, not sure about a reward tonight, but after a bit of rest."


Celeste leaned on him as they made their way out. Once they were gone, Aubrey shooed the rest of the men out of the room and signaled for the cleaning crew to make their way in. With that done, she donned her robe and made her way back to her office to wrap up the day's paperwork, put down her notes about the breeding gangbang, and close up for the night.





Aubrey recognized the e-mail address and generic title and clicked it open with a raised eyebrow. Inside she found a picture of a positive pregnancy test with a note.


Look what happened this morning! Thank you so very much! I know of several girlfriends who could use a trip your way, so once I figure out how to broach this topic, I will send them your way. In the meantime, though, I think I will be needing some future mommy pampering, say in about four months? Could we make that happen?


Best,


Celeste



Aubrey just smiled to herself as she pulled open her appointments calendar and penciled in Celeste for an extended weekend visit, wondering just what activities the woman would pick to satiate her needs. Of course, Celeste wouldn't make those choices right now, but Aubrey could wonder and bask in the glow of another major step for her little ranch of pleasures.


The End
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