


let me introduce myself, my name is christina Chatterley and I’m 
one of those girls who has everything they could ever want.

I’m literally living 
the fairytale.



I’m married to a wonderful man - a lord no less. 
…which makes me an official lady.

as the title would suggest we 
have a ridiculous house, more 
money than we could every use 
and an incredible social life.

and yes, before you ask…



Our sex life is incredible.





As I said, I’m literally 
living the fairy tale.



But, with all fairytales there has 
to be an evil queen who appears 
out of nowhere to destroy the 
happiness of the princess.



In my case, this particular evil queen wasn’t 
paying attention when driving her bmw.



I’m told that The resulting 
crash was nothing short of 
spectacular.



by a miracle I walked away from the 
crash, without so much as a scratch.

Richard however, 
wasn’t so lucky…



The doctors would later inform us that the 
crash had damaged his spinal cord, while he 
may retain some limited function waist down 
the chances of him walking again were zero.

The news, was obviously devastating.



Over the next few months we adapted to our new life, his 
frustrations with his injuries never changed the wonderful 
sense of humour that I’d fallen in love with.

Things were almost the same as before.



Of course, not everything was the same,

His injuries had left him ‘lacking’ 
in the bedroom department.

We’d gone from a blisteringly good sex 
life, to zero in a matter of a heartbeat.



although, HE was still incredibly talented with his tongue.

which helped fill a part of the 
gap that had been left in the 
aftermath in the accident.



We tried everything 
to fill this void.

we imported the best sex toys 
from around the world.



and while I found my new array 
of toys, more than satisfying.



nothing seemed to bring back the wonderful fire I 
used to see in richard’s eyes before the accident.

It was as if the accident had taken 
more than his legs away… 

it had also taken much of the 
sexual connection we’d spent 
so much time enjoying..



no matter how I tried to fill the void, 
I missed the feeling of him inside me.



Which is why, one day I had my 
‘moment of weakness’.

I was walking in the garden early 
one morning and I happened upon 
one of the groundsmen.



The connection we felt was instant, 
powerful and utterly undeniable.



Every fibre of my being was telling 
me this was wrong, stupid and I 
should just walk back to the house.

But… there was a desire building inside 
me that was literally all consuming.



moments later and we were frantically 
tearing each other clothes off.

It was as if I was making up 
for the time I’d lost.



I knew it was wrong, but 
I simply didn’t care.

What I was feeling was 
uncontrollable.



I realised that my inner goddess had been locked 
in cage since the accident and there was something 
about this moment that set her free again.



I let out a loud moan of desire as I 
felt the warm summer air on my exposed 
breasts and gasped as he started to 
remove my shorts and underwear.



There was a desperate need that burned 
inside me to feel his cock inside me.



The moment his cock slid inside me, 
I finally felt whole again.



The sex was primal and ferocious 
as all the months of pent up 
passion came spilling out.



Everything became a whirlwind 
of desire as we fucked like our 
lives depended on it.

I realised just how much I 
missed the feeling of pure 
unadulterated sex.





The months of orgasms from my toys had left me 
unprepared for the climax that shook my body… there 
was something magical about cumming with him inside me.



But I fought back the temptation and 
pulled away to finish him by hand.

I could tell the gardener 
was very close to 
cumming, the idea of 
feeling him cumming inside 
me was very naughty…



A heart beat later and I was stroking 
his sizeable cock, knowing he was on 
the very cusp of exploding.



When he did it was… impressive.



After my illicit and unexpected liaison with the 
groundsman I returned to the residence and 
found richard waiting for me.

He had a strange look on his face, and an 
instant and horrific realisation dawned on me.

somehow, he knew what I’d done.



I’d been so caught up in the 
moment I’d not realised that we 
were in clear view of the house.

I was mortified, and tried to explain 
it had been a mistake.. one that I 
promised would never happen again.

giving Richard a clear 
view of my erotic liaison.



richard hushed me, and I realised I could see 
that passionate spark in his eyes once more.

it appeared he liked watching me, 
when he saw the sensual fire 
restart in me, it rekindled his own.



We kissed was passionately as 
we had on our wedding day.

We were like excited teenagers as 
we spent the next few days planning.



it was richard’s idea 
to fit the cameras.

I’m sure the installers 
were curious about why we 
needed so many cameras in 
such odd locations.

but we made sure they 
were paid well enough 
to satisfy any questions 
they may ask.



We decided to use one of our flats in 
the city… it was more private and we 
didn’t have to deal with the staff from 
the mansion accidentally discovering 
our new hobby.

In a room down the hall, richard built 
a studio to watch and record what 
went on in the other rooms.

it would be like our own 
private erotic big brother.



The next task was to select an appropriate partner.

One we both would enjoy.

it turned out that the internet 
offered us a wonderful selection.

we decided to use a professional agency that specialised 
in finding exclusive ‘private work’ for male porn stars.



I was as nervous as a teenager on 
her first date before my first 
partner arrived.

Richard kissed me and told me everything 
was going to be perfect.

I’d let him select my dress 
and underwear… this was as 
much an erotic show for him 
as it was a treat for me.



I asked richard if he was sure 
about this… I was terrified of this 
messing up our relationship.

He just smiled and said that he 
loved me, and wanted the best for 
me… as long as I was having a 
good time he was fine with this.



Then, as I lay on the bed richard made 
love to me with that talented tongue, 
with all the passion we’d before.



it was not just good… 
it was spectacular 



He took me to the edge of 
a wonderful climax and 
held me there as he fucked 
me wth his fingers.



“Is my naughty wife going to let 
a stranger fuck her” he teased.

“oooh yes.. ohhh fuck yes!” I gasped

“I’m going to watch my slut 
wife speed her legs and moan 
as another man fucks her” he 
said softly as he slid his 
fingers into me.

“Ohhh god” I gasped 
as I realised that 
this would be the 
first performance 
where I knew he 
would be watching… 
the sensation sent a 
shiver of lust up my 
spine.



“I want you to have an amazing 
time tonight my love” he said 
gently as a curve of his fingers 
sent me into orgasmic oblivion.



About half an hour later, richard was in his 
studio and I was waiting for my partner…
nursing a glass of wine to help calm my nerves.

Then, there was a 
knock on the door.



I answered the door, He was just as handsome 
as his internet pics and I felt a tremor of lust 
run through me…



I couldn’t believe it, I was sitting 
in the lounge area, having a drink 
with an incredibly handsome man.

with my husband a few rooms away 
watching the entire thing through 
hidden cameras.

It was all so wonderfully surreal.



then, There came a point where it felt 
natural for me to suggested we 
should move to the bedroom.



I knew where the cameras where 
and I made sure I put on a show… 
I was hoping richard was having as 
good a time as I was.



slowly, seductively, I stopped out 
of my dress to reveal the lingerie 
that Richard had selected for this 
encounter.



I made the man sit back and 
watch while I touched myself 

I knew richard always liked 
watching me pleasure myself.



I knew that he was watching 
me from him studio…



while I touched myself, I told 
him to get naked and start 
stoking his cock and tell me 
what he planned to do to me.

his cock was already rock hard 
and I felt my heart skip a beat as 
I marvelled at the sheer size.



He told me that firstly he was 
going to make me suck his cock…

Then, he was going to 
pleasure me with his tongue 
to the point I would beg 
him to let me cum…

Then, as I was still 
cumming he was going to 
slide his magnificent cock 
into me, and fuck me harder 
than I’d been fucked in my 
entire life…

I smiled politely… I’d been 
fucked pretty hard before, 
so this guy would have to 
be pretty spectacular to 
make the top slot.



What seemed like a few heart beats 
later I was sucking his cock, giving 
a blow job any top class escort 
would have been proud of.



I was careful not to make him cum 
before we even got started.. but 
I quickly realised he had some 
pretty impressive staying power.



I’d expected my oral talents 
to have been more than enough 
for him, but it seemed that no 
matter what tricks I used I 
just could not seem to get 
him anywhere near climax.

I was used to getting what i expected and 
this turn of events threw me slightly.



While I was pondering what I could be 
doing wrong there was a sudden flurry 
of motion and I found myself on my back.

A few heartbeats later and 
my legs we spread and he was 
working me with his tongue.. 

and oh my god he was good!.



To use a metaphor, he was my mozart and I was 
his piano, he started off slow and perfect as he 
started to play an erotic rhythm with his tongue.



Soon, this rhythm had become a grand crescendo and I 
was thrashing on the bed as I howled in lustful delight.



He was true to his word and held me on 
the very edge of climax, so close I could 
practically taste it, but every time it came 
within reach he pulled me away… 



“OOOOhhh Holy fuck” I gasped “Please…”

“please what” he said breaking the 
rhythm in a way that just added to 
the intense pleasure.

“Let me cum” I moaned
“Please… oh god please 
let me cum!”



and he did… and it was every bit as 
astonishing as I expected… and more.

It was as if my body was about to 
explode with the incredible sensations 
that rocked through me.



Then… as my head was still spinning and my body 
was shaking violently from the aftershocks of 
my incredible climax, I made a primal noise as I 
felt him push inside me.



it was a good job that I was really 
wet, or his cock was well lubed as 
I felt the entire 11 inches fill me.

I’d never experienced anything this 
big inside me before, the sweet burn 
and stretching sensation sent a mini 
orgasm rolling through my body as 
I grasped him tightly.



I’d been unprepared for the  sensation of the sheer size of his cock 
inside, but that was nothing compared to the feelings that tore through 
my body as he started to pull, leaving a void that ached for his return.

Then, a sensational 
cry would escape 
my lips as I felt 
him fill me again.

It was a truly 
breathtaking 
experience.



I’d memorised a lot of naughty things to say to give 
Richard a good show, but my mind had gone blank and the 
only sounds I could make were primal grunts and moans.



The power the man fucked me with was 
impressive, he seemed to have no worries 
about cumming too early… it was like I 
was his play thing - and he played hard.



My first climax left me 
seeing stars, as my 
orgasm smashed through 
my body with the power I’d 
never experienced, he 
seemed to somehow turn 
up the intensity of the sex.



I was crying out loudly, making base lustful noises as my 
partner took me from one astonishing orgasm to the next… 
I could see why he was a professional.

He knew exactly what he was doing.



My body was reaching breaking point, 
I felt like I couldn’t take anymore.

But, I gritted my teeth and let out a growl… 
this man was not going to outlast me!



Every part of me screamed to stop, 
but I growled “harder”

I couldn’t tell where one 
orgasm needed and the next 
one started, it felt like I was 
caught in a erotic tornado.



I could feel his huge cock jack 
hammering inside me and I 
imagined what it would feel 
like if he came inside me.

I imagined his huge cock 
pulsing powerfully, 
stretching me beyond my 
imagination.

with Each breathtaking throb of his shaft, a porn star 
load of cum would be pumped deep inside me.



the idea of him cumming inside me 
sent me into an astonishing climax… 
the kind a girl dreams about.

But… richard and I had 
set some rules and one 
of them was they were 
not allowed to cum in me.



Then, as I was still 
reeling from the mind 
blowing orgasm I felt 
his thick shaft pull out 
and I moaned in protest



Moments after I felt 
the warm splatter of 
cum on my face… 



My breathing was rapid and my heart 
felt like it was beating so hard I 
was afraid it may jump out my chest.

“holy shit” I gasped… “I…oh… J..jesus “ 
I stuttered lost for words.



I kissed the man goodbye and realised that 
richard had watched the whole thing… 

The sex had been so good I’d totally 
forgot about the cameras, suddenly I 
was filled with dread… how would he 
react to my show.



I found him sitting in ‘the studio’.

“Well?” I asked tentatively  
“what did you think?”

He looked thoughtfully at 
me “you were magnificent” 
he finally said.

I let out a breath I hadn’t 
realised i was holding.

“you’re not jealous?” 
i asked

He smiled “I love you as much 
now as the day i married you… 
and seeing you so happy, how 
could I be jealous?”



Then a mischievous look crossed his face 
“how would you like to try it with a girl?”

“hell yes… or, maybe a guy 
and a girl?” I added

“Now we’re talking” richard 
said with a grin “How about a 
whole bunch of guys?”

I felt a shiver of lust
run through my body
“how many guys”  I purred

“how many do you want?” 
he added quickly

“So… you want to do this again?” 
I confirmed.

“Oh god yes” he said… 
whenever you want

I smiled… I was living 
a new fairytale now…

To be continued…


