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Aubrey looked back at the handiwork of the craftsmen with glee. She'd gotten the idea one night whilst surfing porn and it just seemed to go all too well with her gloryhole room. Perfectly suited for breeding if one asked her, so long as there were a few tweaks. The room didn't look like much at first, just walls with cutouts in them, some of the cutouts with black leather shackles hung over. Inside the holes were benches in some, loads of padding for comfort.


What she'd envisioned was the chance for anonymity and the opportunity for curious players to enjoy picking and choosing their partners. She could already envision men walking about and looking over exposed pussies offered to them, their owners legs shackled up to spread open the inviting holes. Women kneeling behind waist high holes in a gloryhole fashion. Men shackled up against the wall, waiting patiently for a woman to breed with them, while others laid out upon benches, a wall halfway over their torso to prevent them from seeing who was playing with their cock. Vulnerable and open to all to play.


It just made her panties sopping wet thinking about it. The good thing for her was that she had some potentially upcoming playtime in an appointment in the near future. Turning the fans on to vent the fumes of the varnish, she strolled quickly out of the room and headed to her office to meet the incoming couple.





"Yes ma'am, we can accommodate those requests." Aubrey offered her professional smile to the couple. They were here to celebrate their last hurrah before the birth of their first child. The wife's hand never left the top of her swollen tummy. A tummy that they weren't quite sure contained the husband's child and the couple was perfectly fine with that. For all they knew, the husband could have a biological child elsewhere in the world. They were, after all, some of her first guests and represented everything Aubrey had hoped would happen; guests so happy with their experience that they returned time and again.


"Have you heard of our new attraction?"


"No!" The couple exclaimed in unison. Their delight was palatable. Aubrey took note that the husband's cock was visible against the smooth material of his slacks.


"I think it would be right up your alley. Male or female, you can choose to be the one offered or the one picking and choosing your mate. You could setup at a gloryhole and pleasure whomever cums, or maybe stretch out on a bench and let a random stranger have their way with you." She paused, feeling their desire increase.


"When will this attraction be open?" The wife finally asked.


"Tomorrow morning."


They both nodded slowly.


"I think that's a sign us up for tomorrow morning if there are available slots," he finally replied.


"There are, I'll add you in now." She turned to start putting their names into her program.


"There...uh...aren't any open attractions right now? I mean I know it's late in the evening and all..." the wife asked.


Audrey raised an eyebrow. "Maybe. Any particular requests?"


"God, I just want to get eaten out by a woman," she sighed in hope.


"Mmm, I'm game for just about anything."


"Well...so long as you're okay with playing with a nympho fertility ranch owner I think we can arrange something."


"OH! I love your tongue!" She grinned at her husband. "I'm good with it if you are."


The husband raised an eyebrow. "Bareback?"


"Of course. And pussy or ass, your choice. I aim to please, after all."


By the time that he turned to confirm with his wife, she had already unbuttoned her blouse and was in the process of removing her bra.


"Aubrey dear, I'm lactating. Do be a dear and come help relieve me?"


"Yes ma'am." Aubrey gave her a little grin as she rose up and strolled over from her desk, stripping along the way and leaving her clothes on the floor. By the time she reached the couple her practiced fingers had removed every last stitch of clothing. She settled her rear upon the husbands' lap and laid upon her back over both of them, her lips parted to awaited the offered breasts.


"Such a good girl," the wife purred as she cupped one of her breasts in one hand, then cupped the back of Aubrey's head with the other. Gently she lifted the woman's head into position, pinched her nipple to get a droplet of milk upon the nipple, then placed it into Aubrey's waiting mouth.


Aubrey lifted her rear as the husband slide off to the edge of the couch so that he could strip of his clothing. As she settled into suckling breastmilk, Aubrey felt his fingers begin to caress her inner thighs and slowly work upwards, encouraging her to let one leg slide off of the couch and expose her pussy to him. Obediently she parted her legs, offered her folds to his fingers.


For a contented while, Aubrey savored the event. The taste of the sweet milk mixed with the soft moans from the wife. The feeling of the husband's fingers slowly pumping her pussy while his thumb circled over her clit. Eventually her idle hand got the best of her and wandered to his slacks. Practiced fingers quickly undid his belt and zipper before sliding into his boxers to find his swollen cock. With a gentle tug she brought it out to the air and began to slowly stroke him.


Aubrey lifted her rear when he began to shift under her and waited for him to slide free. Settling her rear back on the chair, she lifted and spread her legs to offer herself to him. All the while her lips never broke their seal with the nipple held between them.


Her legs wrapped lightly about his waist. The gentle caress of the wife's hand through Aubrey's hair brought out a moan of contentment. When the tip of his cock caressed her slit, Aubrey arched her back and pressed up against him to let him know she was more than ready to receive his seed. Maybe he'd be the one, maybe not, there was only one way to find out.


"Mmm, yes hun. Breed this little slut while she drinks me dry," the wife purred. Her hand caressed through Aubrey's hair as she smiled down at the scene before her. She was willing to let him have his fun tonight, Knowing some of the events that the couple had already booked for her. God but she couldn't wait to let the men at the ranch enjoy her now pregnant body. And at least one stop to the milking table. Having Aubrey drain her was divine, but she was just so curious as to what the table would be like.


Aubrey let out a little moan against the nipple in her mouth as her pussy was filled with cock. Her legs tightened about the husband's torso as he had his way with her pussy. Her focus was solely upon drinking every last drop she could of the wife's sweet breastmilk. Getting bred while she did so was a bonus.


The couple continued their banter about how they couldn't wait to knock her slutty ass up. Aubrey soaked it all in, returning the favor with tight squeezes of her pussy and happy licks from her tongue.


She was so lost in the moment that Aubrey almost felt a little sad when she felt the telltale change in the husband's thrusts. The thrill of feeling her womb coated in cum overcame that though, leaving her basking in bliss.


"I swear," the wife whispered, "This place is like heaven on Earth. You should start selling lifetime memberships." Aubrey beamed. "It's a thought. We are still only in our first couple of years of operation."


"Always need to think of expansion though," he commented, "Now be a good little slut and come clean me up."


"And thus, the new attraction," she smiled at him as she kneeled before him. Her practiced mouth quickly and efficiently cleaned their cum off of his cock.


The wife licked her lips. "It certainly sounds like an adventure. We'll just have to see how well we can keep up." Her hand came to rest lightly upon her stomach. "After all, this does slow me down a bit. But I am game to try out a new thing if I have the energy. And dear, you of course know you always have my permission to play here as much as you'd like."


"Same to you love," he leaned in to kiss his wife and steal a glance at Aubrey's mouth wrapped about his cock.


God but Aubrey loved her job.





Aubrey was giddy as she could get that morning. She even skipped her second cup of coffee. All she wanted was to go down to the new play area and ensure that everything was just perfect for the day's adventures. She'd been up late cruising through the bookings and ensuring that everyone was placed just right to start the morning. How the rest of the day went was out of her control, but the start of the morning, that gave her just enough control to calm her anxiety.


Aubrey had always been a fan of gloryholes, the mystery of what the other person looked like, imagining what their face was doing as she performed on them, and of course the naughtiness of servicing strangers through a hole in the wall. These things all hit just right for her. This new attraction took it one step further. Here there were various positions for participants to get in: laying down with their pelvis and legs through a hole in the wall, standing with their butt exposed and torso on a cushion, and of course a few gloryholes because why not. But the main attraction was to make it even easier to fuck a stranger through that wall, to leave oneself open for whatever or wherever a cock wanted to go. Of course, she'd built one similarly for the opposite sex, but the first to try out in action was for the ladies.


Aubrey had gotten to the room early. Primarily that was to make sure every late detail was tended to. Cushions were all inspected to be in place. Her finger caressed open holes to ensure the edges were smooth. Finally, she ensured that the mini fridges throughout the room were filled with the guest's favorite beverages and that shelves were stocked with small snacks to ensure there were no hungry pregnant women. Of course, that is if they didn't get their fill of protein shakes. Aubrey giggled to herself at that last, bad thought.


Satisfied that everything was in its place, Aubrey headed back to her favorite one. Not in front, that would be reserved for guests as it should be. She'd selected one towards the back knowing that while it would mean she'd have to wait her turn perhaps the man who found her would be a tad more needy. Using a nearby step-stool, she climbed into the hole and wiggled about to ready herself for the adventure.


A few minutes later she heard the sounds of female guests making their ways into the new attraction. Eagerly, Aubrey listened to their banter as they talked about the various spots and made their way into their preferred choices.


Finally, several staff members made their way in to ensure the guests were settled and to help them find a comfortable position. In Aubrey's case that meant lifting her legs up to fasten them to the walls with ankle cuffs. The staff member even took a second to lean in and caress Aubrey's pussy lips with their tongue.


As she lay upon the bench, the wall preventing her from seeing out, Aubrey listened as the people filled the room. She could feel the soft movement of air as someone walked past. The tender caress of a passerby copping a quick feel. Then nothing as the passerby wandered to the next.


Soon she felt fingers slip down her leg. They were rough, callused fingers of someone who worked with their hands. That much she could tell. Beyond that Aubrey wasn't sure and found herself craving to know whose fingers were lightly sliding between her shaven lips. Then, the fingers disappeared. She found herself wanting, needing to know, to plead for them to return.


That was until she felt the cool caress of lube sliding down her pussy lips sending shivers up her spine. Moments later her focus shifted from the cool lube to the thick cockhead rubbing the lube about her pussy. Eased by the lube the cock slid right into her waiting pussy.


Aubrey grabbed the leather handles installed on the walls and held on as the stranger took his pleasure with her. His arms wrapped about her legs to hold her in place while his hips thrust without abandon, driving his cock repeatedly into her. Aubrey found herself within a new level of bliss, taken by a complete stranger, one she could only know as the thick cock pounding away at her. She remained lost in this world until the stranger slammed hard into her while his cock pumped her pussy full of his cum. Her pussy milked every last drop out that she could get before letting him slip free, leaving her to wonder who had taken advantage of her pussy and if any more were to follow.


It didn't take long for her to find out. The second was less interested in fingering her, perhaps due to her already fucked condition. Instead, her first sign of his presence was his cock sliding into her waiting pussy. He was even less interested in her pleasure, taking her for his own, using her in a way that Aubrey hadn't experienced before and found delicious in its own merit.


The cock in her pounded her pussy with strong, hard, almost desperate strokes. Aubrey ate it all up, her body savoring each powerful stroke until he slammed her hard and filled her with her second load of cum. When he withdrew, she could feel the cum from both men dripping down over her ass. Teeth sunk into her lower lip as she suddenly regretting not having worn a buttplug to heighten the sensation and made a note to add that as a suggestion in the pamphlet. That also reminded her she desperately needed to expand her on-premises store with more goodies and quality butt plugs were high on the list to acquire. Not that she minded the shopping for more goodies for her customers. Maybe even branded clothing and toys in the near future.


Aubrey had to stop herself as she started to go down the rabbit hole with ideas. The latest of which was a photo studio where her patrons could take high quality erotic images of themselves. Maybe with partners. And that thought led to the idea of having an in-house studio for patrons to have their debauchery filmed. But that all needed to be stowed away for another time. Not while she was performing her quality control checks.


A little clock next to her beeped, letting her know that her time slot in the fuck hole was over. With a resigned sigh, Aubrey began the process of leaving her post and smiled as she noted her relief was already anxiously awaiting her turn. Aubrey left the attendant the task of cleaning up and prepping the space for the next woman so that she could stretch out her legs and back. Feeling all of the kinks worked out of her body, Aubrey began her next task of testing out the room from the other side of the wall.


She'd loved the idea of ensuring that the sexes had equal access to their fun, so as she rounded the corner she came to the area where the males were setup in similar fashions. There were some laid out on benches with the walls about their abdomen so they couldn't see who they were copulating with, but it gave their companion full control. There were also gloryholes to a point...where the male remained within a room, stationed with his cock awaiting in a hole for any who desired it. Then finally there were men waiting on the other side of larger holes, meant for a woman whose breasts were heavy with milk to offer up.


Aubrey strolled through the room, the first woman to do so. She'd setup the rooms to alternate so that the sexes could each take their turns living out as the one take advantage of. There were, after all, perks to being the owner of the establishment.


The musky scent of the men present filled her nose and despite the two loads of cum already in her pussy, she couldn't help but take note of the order of the men she'd prefer to play with. Aubrey had a pretty good idea which ones were the husbands of the couples and which ones were the bulls from her pen. Not that it made either any less fun, just different. Her bulls she enjoyed teasing more, getting them needier, desperate to fill a pussy with cum.


Satisfied that everyone was set in their places, Aubrey made her way to the waiting room. Her lips curled from a mischievous grin into a wide smile as she saw the ladies anxiously awaiting their chance to play. Some were lithe women awaiting their first breeding, some women heavy with child awaiting one last fling before having to take a break from such adult activities, and others in between. All were emanating horny.


"They're all ready ladies. Just remember, be a dear and share. There's plenty for all," she said, Knowing she'd overbooked the room to ensure there were extra men present to ensure everyone got at least one turn. Some would just have to be willing to satiate two. Not that she expected a shortage of volunteers to do that.


"Does that mean...?" one of them asked anxiously.


"All yours," she grinned and stepped aside from the door. As tempted as she was to lead the group out, she'd already had some fun and knew it best to ensure her guests had a good time. It was her turn to bat cleanup. Her tongue wet her lips as Aubrey savored the idea of the flavors to soon come.


After giving the other women a minute or so lead, Aubrey sauntered out the waiting area to the luscious sounds and smells of sex permeating the air.


Some of the men were laid out on a bench, with the wall right about their waistline at just the right height for reverse cowgirl. There were men who were tied up against the wall, blindfolded. The ones that Aubrey had been most curious about were the benches she'd had set up. They were setup in a way that a man using them would be laying upon his back, his hands resting upon a bar behind his head. There was a platform setup for a woman to rest against over his face and another setup to help with riding atop his cock.


A squeal of delight slipped from her lips as she saw one man strapped down in the bench. There were also two women looking at him.


"So...what exactly is the point of this one?" asked a blonde.


"Full access." Aubrey strode over so that she could glide a finger over the man, starting from the back of the knee, over his thigh, and along his stomach. "Do you want a blindfold or not?"


"No.... Mistress."


"Excellent." Her finger moved to trace lightly about the base of his already hardening cock. "Ladies, what would you like to do first?"


"Decisions, decisions," purred the brunette.


"No need to wait on me," the blonde grinned, "I never turn down a chance to feel a mouth on my pussy."


"Climb aboard then." Aubrey offered a hand to steady the woman and her slightly swollen tummy. She helped her settle into the platform and rest herself so that she wasn't straining any joints.


The blonde wiggled and settled herself down, slowly easing herself. "Been too long since I've gotten to ride my lovers face." Her eyes closed as she felt his tongue caress her puffy lips. "Bliss."


Aubrey's attention turned towards the brunette.


She smiled lightly back. "Well, I think the decision was made for me. How do I get in?"


Aubrey took note of the woman's quite full tummy. "Let me pull out the stairs," she purred while ducking down to move the steps in front of the woman then rose up to offer her hand. Once the brunette had climbed the stairs, she helped the woman settle herself down, hovering just above his cock.


"Now, this one is a tad trickier because you'll want to bounce. So, if you look up you'll see a bar to grasp on to help you and we can adjust the platform for your height. Also, there is a call button if you uh, need help getting down."


The woman nodded slowly. She was already rocking in position, taking delight in feeling the tip of his cock rubbing against her slick pussy lips and occasionally letting it bump and rock against her clit.


Aubrey took note of the actions and that it would be best for her to shut up. Instead, she gently guided his cock towards the woman's tight opening and held him in place as the woman lowered herself upon his shaft. With the woman settled in place, Aubrey stepped back to admire her handiwork.


A light buzz on her wrist reminded her that she needed to head off and help prepare the grounds for the night's activities. She took one long, lingering look of the two pregnant women riding away, then strode out towards her office to pickup the itinerary of the night.





As darkness drew, Aubrey eagerly tapped her fingertips together as she contemplated the night's entertainment. She had a couple, Tim and Nevaeh, who were massive fans of a British fetish. Dogging. As in the idea that they would pull into a parking lot, or a park, or somewhere else where other "sexual deviants" would gather to enjoy an unorganized orgy. It was how they hoped for Nevaeh to become pregnant with child. Pregnancy Escape was just the right location for them to safely enjoy this fetish.


Aubrey had spent quite a bit of time lining up this event. Her bulls, of course, were always available. But she'd wanted the experience to be a bit more authentic in nature and so she'd reached out to a few other couples to see if they'd be willing to join in the evening's festivities. A mix of those looking to become pregnant and those already pregnant completed the nights feel.


She'd arranged a light snack for the participants between dinner and the festivities, to be delivered to their rooms so that it would be harder to figure out ahead of time who would be present for the event. In the meantime, she set about setting up the lights to be darker than their parking lot normally was. Aubrey had spent almost an entire night working out the logistics of where to park vehicles, setup the lights, and a place for refreshments to ensure her guests were fully fueled for their pleasure.


The parking lot lights came on briefly, long enough for Aubrey to give the setup one more good look over before they dimmed again. Soon the lot was only lit by the light of the modest sign advertising her business and the porch lights above the front door. Moments later she heard the door swing open as the first couple came out to find their vehicle and prep for the event.


It took about ten minutes or so for all the couples to make their way out. Already the air had a few soft giggles and stifled moans indicating the participants were more than ready to enjoy their evening out.


The parking lot began to glow as soft, red lights began to light off. Just enough light to let naughty guests find their ways about while still letting them feel enveloped within darkness. Didn't want anyone to get hurt during their debauchery after all.


She could feel her pussy growing damp as she watched several patrons began to slip from their vehicles to explore, while others turned on their overhead lights to indicate that they were ready to play. It took only a few minutes for the air to begin to fill with the sounds of soft moans and whispered words. Several minutes more and the air was met with its first sound of a pleasured moan.


Satisfied that things were starting off as she'd hoped for, Aubrey began her tour of the setup. Strolling through the parking lot, Aubrey found a car with only one occupant in it but the overhead light still lit. She sauntered towards the driver's side window and peeked in on the young man inside, taking note that he'd leaned the seat back and appeared to be taking in the sight before him.


"All alone tonight, love?" she purred in her best British accent.


He nodded slowly. "Sort of. She's off to find a playmate."


"Mm, and leaving you all alone? Tsk tsk."


"I uh, well I don't mind sharing..."


"And does she mind sharing?"


The young man slowly shook his head.


Aubrey leaned in to let a finger caress along the bulge in his slacks. "Excellent, because I am certainly in a sharing mood."


Her hand quickly undid his slacks, tugging them open enough to let her reach into his boxers and pull out his cock. She never tired of seeing a cock for the first time; feeling it pulse in her hand made her mouth water with anticipation. Each taste was different, but they all felt wonderful within her.


Aubrey leaned in through the window, bending at the waist. She tugged her shirt up enough to ensure it wasn't stuck on the car door and pressed her thighs against the outside of the door to brace herself. The cool metal pressed back at the hem of her skirt, leaving the rest of the skirt to be toyed with by the wind.


Opening her mouth, she let her tongue out to caress over the soft head. A soft moan slipped from her lips as she felt the tender skin upon her tongue. Her lips closed about the head while her tongue contentedly caressed over it. Cheeks began to hollow out as Aubrey softly suckled upon him. One of her hands closed about the shaft of his cock to slowly pump it as she savored suckling the head.


Aubrey was so focused on suckling the young man's cock that she hadn't noticed anyone coming up behind her. That was until she felt a hand caress over the back of her thigh, underneath of her skirt, discover she wasn't wearing panties, then over to cup her sex. She paused, holding the cock in her mouth as the stranger began to play with her.


"Looks like I'm going to get bred in your car window." She flashed him a grin then lolled her tongue over his cockhead. "And if you're a good boy who fills my tummy full of cum you can get the chance to breed me too."


His response was to cup the back of her head in his hand and firmly push her mouth back to his cock.


The hand behind her was busy gently caressing her clit, working her slowly while her pussy grew damper with excitement.


She felt the man's cock caress the skin of her thigh just before hearing the sound of his pants fall to the ground. He gently ground himself against her while his fingers worked her clit, and his thumb gently rubbed the inside of her pussy.


When Aubrey was dripping wet, she felt the man remove his fingers and moments later replace them with the head of his cock. He took his time sliding the head up and down her pussy lips, letting her lube him over. He even briefly teased her tight rear with the tip before sliding it into place against her pussy. He gently pushed the head in, paused to shift his weight and place one hand upon the small of her back, then slid the rest of his length into her waiting pussy. The man kept it slow at first, feeling out how his rocking would affect her standing in the door, but as he grew comfortable his strokes grew bolder until her thighs would slap against the door with each stroke.


It was almost enough to disturb her sucking cock...almost. Aubrey savored the feeling of his cock in her mouth, the flavor, and the scent that filled her nose each time she dipped her head down and buried her face against him. She breathed in his thick musk each time. His cock was just long enough that the head penetrated her throat when her lips touched the base so once she had him fully in, she would swallow and treat him to the feeling of her throat milking him.


For Aubrey, this was pure heaven. Her pussy squeezed down hard upon the cock in her pussy and her throat did the same for the cock in her mouth. She let herself get completely lost in the sensations.


The young man's hand pushed her head further down on his cock seconds before the first rope of cum hit her mouth. She eagerly began to swallow down his offered load, reveling in the salty flavor covering her tongue while her pussy was pounded from behind. Aubrey had only a little bit spill out the corner of her mouth when the man behind her changed his pace. Her tongue greedily slipped out to lap up the cum.


After cleaning up the young man's cock, Aubrey rested her head on his lap and nuzzled her cheek against his cock; content to savor the feeling while her pussy was bred from behind. Her muscles held tense, letting the man behind her have his way with her pussy while she was calm and steady for the now softening cock in front of her.


Aubrey let out a little groan as she felt the younger man's hands find her body. One slid under her shirt to cup and fondle a breast while the other traced over her stomach, past the skirt, and pressed its fingers against her clit. She turned her head to mouth thank you as he began to caress and toy with her clit. Aubrey began to grind and shift her hips between the two, arching out to receive hard thrusts and down to feel the fingertips massaging her clit.


It didn't take long for her back to arch to let her press herself into the fingers and invading cock the shudder with the bliss of orgasm. She clamped herself down upon the cock in her pussy and pressed her face against the young man's soft cock to breathe in his scent while she rode out the orgasm.


Moments after her body had begun to recover, she felt hands grip hard upon her hips and a strong thrust drive it's owners' cock deep into her to release his load. His body twitched as he pumped her womb full of seed.


When the man behind her had withdrawn, Aubrey slumped against the car door, her face still nuzzling the now softening cock. "Thank you," she murmured, "I get fucked so often that I forget how much I enjoy the taste of cum. But do be a dear and come fuck me sometime during your stay."


Drawing herself up, Aubrey offered the man one more flash of a smile before she tugged her shirt and skirt back in place. The night was still young, and she had other guests to ensure were having a pleasurable time. In particular she was a little concerned for several of the pregnant women and how well they were dealing with contorting around vehicles and the limitations their bellies had. With that in mind, she made it her mission to locate the ladies and check in on their activities for the night.


The first scene she came across involved a pickup truck, a line, and the night air full of the sounds of copulation. Aubrey peeked her head into the bed of the truck and let a wide grin cross her face. Inside she spotted one of the more heavily pregnant women laid out upon the tailgate with her head on the bed. A jacket had been wrapped up as a pillow for her. The woman's legs were currently wrapped around a man's waist to help steady her as he pounded her pregnant pussy. From the sheen of sweat upon her body and the layer of cum over her tummy, Aubrey guessed the woman had been at it for quite some time and was showing no signs of slowing down.


"Damn girl, you go!" Aubrey grinned at her and received a weary but proud grin in response.


"How many left?" the woman asked between pants.


"Four." Aubrey raised an eyebrow.


The man pounding her drove in hard and shivered as he began to pump her pregnant pussy with another load of cum.


The woman held him tight with her legs, grinding herself against him while he came and for a few more moments to savor the afterglow. "Mm, six down." She licked her lips and sighed as she felt him slip free.


When the next man stepped up to claim her, the woman rolled to her side, resting her swollen tummy on the bed of the truck and her foot on the rail. "In celebration of that, I'm letting the rest of you choose pussy or ass but God help me if I leave here without at least one load in my rear."


"Wouldn't want to disappoint," the man chuckled as he took his shaft into his hand, "Ill be more than happy to fuck your pregnant ass."


The woman gave him a grin then beamed at Aubrey. "This is the best vacation I've had in years. You really need to consider lifetime memberships."


"Duly noted," Aubrey returned the smile then let her gaze wander to watching the man push his cock into the woman's waiting ass.


Aubrey's own hand drifted under her skirt to softly rub circles over her clit as she drank in watching the pregnant woman's ass receive its first cock of the night. She dipped her fingers into her pussy to find the load that had been planted in her earlier, coated her fingers in it, then slid them back out to caress over her clit again. She pushed herself to the edge and back several times before finally letting her body shudder in orgasm while watching the pair. Noting the pleading eyes, Aubrey leaned in to let the woman suck the cum off of her fingers before slipping off to check on more of the night's adventures.


Elsewhere around the lot she noted that many of the patrons were winding down their activities. Not that she blamed them, after all there were plenty of pleasures to look forwards to in the morning. Still, though, she was hoping for one last romp to satiate her before she went to her own bed.


Her eyes anxiously searched each car to look for potential play partners. Just as she was about to lose hope for the night, a light flickered within a car several rows over. Quickly she scurried over to check out the scene and found herself a couple seated within the car.


The woman was heavily pregnant and from the look on her face, quite exhausted. She was nude and judging by the soft sheen of sweat had greatly enjoyed herself. The man besides her was still dressed but leaned back in the drivers' seat with his eyes closed. The woman's eyes lit up as she watched Aubrey approach.


As she walked closer, Aubrey could see that the woman was slowly stroking her mate's cock. She couldn't help her tongue slipping out to slide over her lips.


"Thank God," the woman whispered, "I feel so bad that I didn't save enough energy for my own husband to get laid. Would you be a dear and give him the fucking he so rightly needs?"


"Of course," Aubrey purred, "Any requests?"


"Right here in the front seat," he replied. He reached down to push the seat back as far as it would go.


Aubrey slipped her skirt off, kneeled on one side of the side and wiggled herself into the car. Straddling over him, she let the wife guide her husband to Aubrey's waiting pussy. Wasting no time, Aubrey knelt down till his full length was comfortably buried within her.


"So hot," the wife whispered as she let her hand roam over Aubrey's ass, "Fuck him good and honey breed her slutty little ass like you did mine."


Aubrey leaned as forward as she could to give the hand on her ass more room to roam. As soon as she found a semi-comfortable position, she began to bounce upon his cock. Well aware that his wife had already been working his cock she took up a quick pace to give him quick relief.


The wife was busy enjoying her show. She'd let her hand roam all over Aubrey's ass and had since concentrated her efforts on fondling her husband's balls gently in her hands. Her other hand was between her own legs, moving in slow circles to the rhythm of Aubrey's bouncing.


"That's it. Fuck him good, milk all that yummy cum out of him. I wanna see him knock you up good," she purred.


In response, Aubrey picked up her pace. She arched her back to avoid the roof of the car, buried her face in the man's shoulder, and rode him for all that she could. Her eyes closed as she listened to the sounds of sex echo in the car and breathed in the deep smell of pussy, cock, and cum, knowing her turn was just moments away.


With one more bounce down, Aubrey felt him tense up as his orgasm stared. The man shivered in delight as she pushed herself down and took every last bit of his cock while he began to fill her pussy with its second load of cum for the night.


His wife, having edged herself while watching the pair, finally let her own orgasm loose and filled the car with her moans of pleasure.


Damn, but Aubrey loved her job.





Aubrey held the mug of coffee between her hands. Even with letting herself sleep in a little late she was admittedly exhausted. But damn it had so been worth it. Even now she could still feel the pleasant soreness of her body from the positions she'd been bent into in order to get in, out, and fucked around all the vehicles.


Opening her email, she felt her lips grow into a wicked smile. The milking equipment she'd ordered was finally in stock and being shipped. That meant she could finally get the milking parlor setup. There was already a waiting list that was anxiously awaiting updates. Clicking on "new e-mail", she began the next attraction for her fertility ranch.
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