


Previously on CHATTERLeY…

Me and richard had 
the perfect life.

and a stunning sexy life…

But, that changed when a car accident 
put richard in a wheelchair.

I still loved him, we still had our life… but the loss of 
movement below the waist had destroyed our sex life.

stunningly wealthy.

great social life.

invited to all the 
best parties.



We tried to fill 
the void with toys.

Then, one day, I had a moment of 
weakness with our gardener.

The sex was amazing.

But it turned out 
richard had seen the 
entire encounter 
from the window.

It was good, but 
I still need more

and I found a way to recapture 
some of what I’d lost.

I was positive I’d just 
fucked everything up.



But… to my surprise, richard 
liked watching me have sex.

So, we put camera’s in an apartment so he could 
watch, and record me have ‘erotic encounters’ 
with other men.

it was an arrangement that 
gave us both what we needed.

Life was perfect, once again.



I thought things would be ‘A bit weird’ 
between me and richard…

after all, he’d just watched 
me have sex with another man.

and not a spur of the moment 
‘heat of passion’ like before. 
this was a premeditated and 
very deliberate encounter.

The fact it was partly richard’s 
idea didn’t take away from the 
weirdness that I’d anticipated..

But…

There was none.

he acted like it was the 
best thing in the world.



I’d always been against the idea 
of having a tv in the bedroom.

But Richard insisted, 
so we could watch the 
encounter while he used 
our expansive selection 
of toys on me.

Watching myself fuck
was both strange…
…and awesome.



The fact I could still remember 
how incredible it had felt… 

let alone the skill 
with which he used it.

the sheer size of my 
parters cock had 
been breathtaking… 



while richard used various toys to  
take me to incredible orgasms… . 

I had a secret that I 
kept just to myself

my own little 
private fantasy…

when richard and I 
had chosen to go 
down this paths, we 
had made some rules.

The one that richard was pretty 
insistent on was they were not 
allowed to cum inside me.

in my fantasy I 
would break this 
rule every time.



I’d play the memory of my partner fucking me hard.

I could practically 
still feel his huge 
cock deep inside me.

in my fantasy, I would be riding 
the edge of a insane climax.

when I’d pull him close and 
tell him not to pull out.



I could feel his cock swell, and throb, 
and practically double in size, Then the 
felt the scalding spurts, as my body was 
flooded with cum. I came again instantly, 
groaning in lust and need.



It was the very fact that this was 
the one thing I’d been told was 
taboo that made it so appealing. 



this, was the very definition of eve 
and her apple of temptation.



Obviously, I never 
told richard about 
my little fantasy…

there were some 
things that were fun 
to keep to myself.

Richard was definitely turned 
on by my erotic performance… 



So, thing’s were going pretty 
well. it had been a few days and I 
was wondering when we would set 
up my next encounter.

We’d spoke about it several times, 
but I don’t want t be the one to 
push it… I didn’t want richard to 
feel he was being replaced.



Then, one day I was 
coming home from the 
gym and I stopped off 
for a coffee, the same 
as I had done countless 
times before.

But this time, maybe the stars 
were perfectly aligned to 
give me what I needed.

or maybe, I was just in the wrong place at the 
wrong time, so I could make a stupid decision.



I was waiting for my skinny latte, 
when I heard a familiar voice say hi.

Turning around, I was 
greeted by the same guy 
from my last… encounter.

I had some time to kill, 
and didn’t want to be 
rude.  So, we took a 
table and chatted for a 
while as we drank our 
coffee.



we chatted for a while about 
the weather and various other 
inane subjects.

Then eventually, he smiled 
at me and said he would 
love to see me again.

I smiled awkwardly.  

This one had come from me, I’d 
secretly been concerned about 
becoming emotionally attached 
to one of my partners.

I dind’t want to place myself in a 
position of having to pick between 
richard and somebody else.

one of the other 
rules richard and I 
had agreed on was no 
repeat encounters.

I’d made this rule…
so, was I allowed 
to break it?

I mean.. if richard 
didn’t know was it 
even breaking it?

I found I was still questioning my morals 
all the way back to his apartment.



However, the moment the door to his 
apartment was closed I discover 
that my moral compass was gone…



within moments we were tearing 
each other clothes off. 



I knew that everything about this was 
wrong.  Richard and I had made plans 
for the afternoon, and now I was in 
another guys apartment half naked.

But, there was a insatiable 
desire that burned inside me, 
demandeding to be sated.



I could feel the intoxicating mix of passion 
and pure lust running through my body, 
driving me into a frenzy of sexual need.



I’d always thought that 
Richard was talented with 
his tongue, but this guy was 
in a different league.



It was almost as if he could 
read my mind, he seemed to know 
where, how hard, how fast…

it was pure bliss.



“Ooooooh,” He experts held me on a knife-edge now. “Oh God, oh 
God, oh God…” And then, with a swipe of his tongue, it happened.

“sweet Jesus!” I screamed as pleasure exploded between my legs as 
I thrashed on the bed as the exquisite sensations ripped through me.



I was laying on the bed panting 
hard feeling the aftershocks of my 
orgasm still rippled through me.

Then, I cried out on shock and desire as I felt 
the head of his giant cock push inside me.



I gritted my teeth as I was 
reduced to making primitive base 
sounds as slowly I felt his 
shaft moving inside me.

“HhhhAA” I moaned
“haAArder!”

He was more than 
happy to oblige.



Everything became a blur as our 
lovemaking grew in intensity, there 
was something deep inside me that 
craved this forbidden sex.



Every orgasm that blasted through my 
body seemed to be intensified by the 
very fact I knew this was wrong…

I felt like a naughty 
school girl.

and I was loving it!



I could tell my partner was starting 
to reach the limit of his endurance… 
which is when I felt an unreliable 
craving take control.

“Cum inside me” I gasped.

I’d broken all the rules today… 
I may as well go all the way.



“You serious” he gasped.

I remembered that 
last time I’d told him 
that was something 
he could not do.

”oooh fuck yes” I howled 
“do it.. I want it”



I could feel his cock thrust all the way inside me, the head 
pushing itself right against the entrance to my womb.

I remembered the last time he came, how I was 
astonished at the sheer amount of cum and the 
force it had splattered over my body.

The idea of that 
happening so deep inside 
me was incredible…

Just the thought of it 
actually happening 
completely electrified me.

it felt a lightning bolt of pleasure explode between 
my legs, and sizzle down every nerve in my body. My 
vision blurred and I wailed incoherently, as I lost 
myself in a mind blowing orgasm

i’d fantasied about this, 
and now I needed it



in the depths of my climax 
I could feel his cock 
start to throb and I let 
out of cry of lust as a 
powerful and unstoppable 
jet of hot cum forced it’s 
way into my womb. 

Then I let out a cry as a second 
and third quickly followed it.

I gasped as his cock throbbed again and 
again, each time sending an explosion of 
seed deep into my inner sanctum.



Afterwards, I lay trembling on the bed for what 
seemed like an eternity I came down from my climax.

It had been so much more raw and visceral 
than anything I’d ever fantasied about. This has 
not just been good, it had world-shattering. 
Paradigm-shifting. I couldn’t breathe.

I wanted to claw my way back into 
that moment and stay there for ever.

My body hummed. I was relaxed in a 
way that I’d never thought possible.



Eventually, I had to literally force myself from 
the bed, get dressed and leave the apartment… 

But, the slow trickle of his cum 
from my pussy reminded me that 
it has indeed been very real.

I smiled to myself as I knew 
I’d managed to get away with 
something incredibly naughty.

on my way home it felt like I 
was walking on clouds, the 
last hour felt almost unreal.



I arrived home with a massive 
smile and a plausible story 
about running into an old friend 
which was why I was late… 

which technically speaking, 
was not a lie.



That night when I lay in bed with richard fast 
asleep beside me, I gently stroked my pussy… 

still feeling the cum that 
gently flowed by my body, 
knowing that how deep he was 
and how hard he came… 

there was still so 
much more inside me.

it was nice to have such 
a naughty secret.



The next day was richard’s birthday, 
he’d been very specific that he didn’t 
want to make a big thing of it.

But, I’d decided to get him an 
awesome present anyway.

I told him that tonight I 
was his plaything… I would 
do anything he wanted.

He smiled and said we 
should set up another 
encounter for me.

this was what i 
was hoping for… 

I told him as it was his birthday 
I wanted him to surprise me with 
whatever he wanted… 

He looked thoughtful for a moment 
and then said… “anything?”

I nodded “absolutely 
anything you want”

He grinned
“I have an idea…”



Richard made some phone calls that I 
assume were to ‘the agency’ making sure I 
couldn’t over hear and no matter how O 
tried to get the information, refused to 
tell me anything of his plans.

This both peaked my curiosity, 
and annoyed me.

this was his birthday, I 
wasn’t the one who was 
supposed to be surprised.



Later that evening Richard had 
given me a set of instructions.

I found a dress laid on the bed 
and a note telling me to go to 
the ambassador hotel and 
phone him from when I got to 
the reception to phone him.



An hour later I was a little confused, but 
standing in the reception, calling richard 
as the instructions had requested.

“Hi honey” he said cheerfully 
as he answered the phone.

“so… what now?” I asked.

“there’s a car waiting for 
you outside the home.” he 
said “but just to be clear 
say ‘red’ of you really 
don’t like something.  do 
you understand?”

“like a safe word?” I said 
both confused and curious.

“exactly like that” he replied 
“so, you understand?”

“Safe word is red” 
I confirmed

“good” richard said 
“your car is waiting”



i was feeling pretty apprehensive as I walked 
out of the hotel entrance, what had richard 
planned that needed  safe word?

but the apprehension was mixed 
with excitement, the same way 
you feel when you’re getting 
on an insane roller coster.

outside, I found a sleek 
black car waiting for me.

The driver opened the 
door, as I would 
have expected from a 
limousine service.



from the moment I got near the car, I quickly 
realised this was not a normal limousine service.

Several masked men piled into 
the car, and before I could 
even scream the door slammed 
shut and the car drove away.

I realised I was being kidnapped… 
this is what richard must have 
planned for me.



A disorientating car ride later I 
found myself picked up and carried 
into an old warehouse.

I let out a sound of protest 
as I was roughly thrown 
onto an old mattress that 
lay on pallets.



The men were rough, but no so 
rough I felt unsafe or needed 
to use my safe word.

I realised one was 
pointing a phone at me as 
he started a video call.



“lord chatterley” he said in a gruff voice.

“you will deposit one million 
into the account you’ve been 
sent.  Fail to do this and we 
make your wife pay your bill”

I was surprised to hear Richard’s 
voice on the there end…
“what, let her go immediately!”



“Look at your beautiful 
wife” another man said 
“so, Pay up, or we go 
to town on her.”



Deep down I knew that this was 
all pretend, but I was actually 
starting to get scared… what 
did they have planned for me.

Moments later I found out 
when they yanked down my 
dress, exposing my breasts to 
the cool air of the workshop.

“tell your husband to pay 
up, or we’re going to make 
a total slut out of you.”



“Honey” I said in quivering voice “pay up I 
think these men are planning to fuck me.”

I was shocked when I heard 
somebody shout “NO!” at me 
“That’s not what we told 
you to say… do it again!”

“P..Pay up” I said, trying to 
remember what he’d said 
“or.. they’re going…
to make a slut out of me”



there was A flurry of movement 
and I let out a surprised yelp as 
I was suddenly slapped across 
the face my a massive black cock.

“Pay up or we make this rich 
bitch suck it!” somebody 
snarled onto the phone.

I heard richard 
protesting as my 
head was grabbed 
and forced towards 
the hard cock. 



I tried to fight the men, I knew this 
was all set up, but this was richard’s 
birthday and i wanted to play my part 
as well as I could.

My cried of protest were suddenly 
cut off as my mouth was wrenched 
open and I nearly gagged at the 
massive shaft that was shoved into 
my mouth.



“Get my big, black dick nice and 
wet and it’ll go inside you so 
much easier.” The black guy said 
with a malicious tone as he 
started thrusting his hips–
virtually fucking my face.

“Do you want that big black 
cock inside your wife… because 
it’s gonna happen if you don’t 
pay!” he man with the phone said.



eventually, I managed to dislodge the 
massive black cock from my mouth.

as I turned I found a 
second cock waiting for 
me “well.. don’t just 
kneel there.. lick it” 
the man demanded.



“Ok, pay attention rich bitch” 
the man with the phone said.

“I want you to pick which of 
these cocks fucks you first.”



I swallowed nervously as I stared at 
the two giant cocks, the black shaft 
was massive and I shivered as an 
exquisite mixture of fear and 
excitement ran through my body.

I wondered what something so 
large would feel like inside me…

could I even take 
something that size?



At the last minute, I lost 
my nerve and I ticked the 
slightly smaller cock.

“It looks like the rich girl has 
made her choice” the phone Guy said 
as he shoved the camera in my face.

“tell your husband you want 
this cock inside you.”

“Honey” I said “pay the money, or 
they stick this cock inside me.”

I could hear richard and the 
phone guy arguing as the other 
two pulled off my dress.



“we’re going to fuck her now 
just for the hassle of you not 
paying” I heard somebody say.

“but, if you transfer in the 
next 30 seconds he’ll 
wear a condom… 
otherwise it’s bareback”

I heard richard protest saying he 
needed time to get the money.



“fuck It” somebody say
“we’ve waited long enough!”

I let out a yelp of shock as 
I felt the mans hard cock 
push against my pussy.

“H..honey” I pleaded
“please, Pay the men”



“GGgahhhh” I yelled loudly as the 
pressure increased and then inch by 
inch I felt the mans sizeable, rock 
hard cock enter me.

“Tell your husband what’s 
happening” somebody demanded.

“H..He’s inside me” I gasped.  
“he’s fucking me!”



I let out a howl of pain and 
pleasure as the man started to 
fuck me hard… and I do mean hard.

He was not only rough, he was brutal, a part of 
me wanted to say my safe word… but another part 
wanted to see how much I could take… I wanted 
to push my limits to the max.



“Tell your husband how it 
feels!” the phone guy snarled.

“Gaaahhhh!!!” I cried as I 
tried to form words.

“rich bitch, tell your fucking 
husband how it feels to have his 
big cock in your fucking pussy!”

“UUrghh” I gasped “Big… ohhh 
god he’s.. AHHHH!!!  So.. rough”

“you’re fucking another man while your 
husband watches.. that make’s you a 
slut doesn’t it” somebody growled 

“GGGAHHH” I cried “I’m a slut!”



I struggled as I played my part, there 
was something about this situation I 
found utterly intoxicating.

The being totally powerless, the way 
they taunted richard as I was fucked and 
the utter humiliation seemed to combine 
to make a demented cocktail of pure 
lust the seemed to send me crazy. 

I realised that i was having 
the time of my life.



Then suddenly, I felt the tremors 
of a beautiful orgasm, that quickly 
transformed into an epic earthquake 
worthy of a disaster film as the 
mans forceful thrusts literally 
ripped a brutal climax from me.

I howled in agony and ecstasy as I came as 
hard as the mans jack hammer like thrusts.

“tell your husband what’s happening bitch” 
somebody yelled at me.



“OOOhhh!!!! I..I’m fucking cumming!” 
I screamed at the top of my voice.



I let out a cry of protest as I 
felt the mans cock pull out of me.  
Then he flipped around and held me 
tightly as the black guy closed in.

I started with a mixture of lust 
and fear at the size of his cock.



“Lord chatterley, pay up now, or 
your wife gets fucked by a big 
black unprotected cock…”

I could hear richard protesting but my 
attention was torn away from what he was 
saying by the realisation that the man’s 
massive cock was pushing against my pussy.



I let out a primal sound that 
was a mixture of pain and lust.

“holy shit this rich bitches 
fucking tight” he growled 
as he literally forced his 
oversized cock inside me.

“come on.. stretch her out for her 
husband” I heard somebody say.



I was sure richard was probably 
saying something, but I’d become 
lost in the sensations that had 
become completely overwhelming.



“does posh girl love 
black cock” I heard 
somebody say

“Ohhh Y..Yesss!” 
i moaned



“Do you hear that… your posh wife 
like’s being fucked!” the man with 
the phone said “Tell your husband 
what a slut you are.”

“yeeesss” I moaned 
“I’m a posh slut!”



I gritted my teeth as the black 
guy drove himself all the way 
inside me, and I felt the entire 
length of his shaft push up 
against me inner sanctum.

the last time I’d felt somebody so deep inside 
me, I’d been cumming hard as his cock throbbed 
inside me as I was pumped pull of his seed.



The memory triggered an instant and 
powerful orgasm that slammed into 
me with the force of a runaway train.



I was still dazed from my 
orgasm when I was roughly 
picked up and the camera 
stuck in my face.

“Pay up now” the camera guy 
said “or I’m going to fuck 
your wife up the ass”

I felt my heart skip a beat, 
I’d never done anal before.



as I felt the mans 
hard cock push 
against my asshole 
I started to panic. 

should I say 
my safe word?



Then, while I was caught in the conflict of what I should do…

I was doing anal!

I let out a shocked scream as I felt 
the mans which cock push into my ass…



…and of my fucking god it hurt!

if I could form any kind of 
coherent words I would have 
definitely said my safe word.

But instead I was reduced 
to making base sounds as 
the man roughly took my 
anal virginity.

BY the time I’d regained enough 
composure to protest the pain had 
subsided to the point where I could 
start to enjoy the experience.



The man pulled me up, turning 
me to face the camera.

“Tell your husband that rich 
whore likes to be fucked up the 
ass by strangers!” he demanded.

I just threw back my head and 
moaned as he ravaged my ass.

“fucking say it or we’re going 
to stick that big black cock up 
your ass!” somebody yelled.

The thought of that sent 
a ripple of fear through 
me… “Ohhhhh fuck…” I 
moaned “this Rich whore 
likes to be fucked up… 
gahhh.. the ass by 
strangers” I gasped.



Then, without warning, the first guys 
stopped forwards and I let out a 
shocked whimper as he drove he cock 
into my pussy and I made savage sounds 
as both men started to fuck me.

the feelings that tore through 
me were unlike anything I 
could have imagined.



the little control I had managed to retain 
had beed ripped away and I was now just a 
passenger on a runaway train.

I was just making 
primal, animalistic 
sounds as the two men 
fucked me in a brutal, 
unrelenting manner.



somewhere inside this tornado of pain and 
pleasure I realised that something was 
happening… I was cumming, but it was unlike 
any orgasm I’d ever experienced before.



The orgasm was as brutal and ruthless as 
the men who were slamming themselves 
into me, and seemed to last forever. 

I’d long passed the point where 
I thought I couldn’t take 
anymore and as this unyielding 
climax ripped through me, I 
feared I may actually pass out.



Then I let out a cry of 
both relief and 
frustration as both 
men pulled out at the 
same time and I was 
thrown back onto the 
mattress.

“Ok mr chatterley” 
somebody said into the 
phone “last chance, 
pay up… or we’re 
going to cum inside 
your wife”

I felt a wave of 
uncertainty wash over 
me… this would break 
one of the rules me 
and richard had set 
out…

“Honey…” I said 
“fucking pay the man.”

I could hear richard 
protesting that he didn;t 
have the money… which I 
knew was not the case.



a heartbeat later 
and I was relishing 
the sensations as 
the massive black 
cock filled me for 
a second time.



“If you won’t pay us, then I hope you’ve 
got enough money for childcare… 
because we’re sending your wife back to 
you with a fucking baby inside her” I 
heard somebody yell into the phone.

I wondered if I should say my safe word… but in truth I wanted to 
feel him explode inside me.  I assumed if richard had a problem with 
this he would say his safe word… I assumed he had one?



“Tell your fucking husband that you’re 
about to be knocked up if he dosen’t pay!”

“Ohh fuck honeY” I gaped “he’ll 
do it… he’s so deep inside me… 
ahhh… if.. if he cums… i could 
get.. ohhh… p…pregnant!”



I gaped as the man’s thrusts became 
faster and more powerful…



Then, I felt cum rain down on my face 
and chest as two men jacked off.

Inside me I could feel the massive 
black cock start to throb and pulse.



I let out a cry as I climaxed impossibly 
hard, feeling the marble hard cock push 
deep inside me knowing that with each throb 
more cum was being forced into my womb.

…I loved it!

and I loved the fact 
that I knew richard 
was watching.



After what felt like an 
eternity of being pumped 
full of his seed, I let out a 
shocked scream as he christ 
into me hard several times.

“just making sure it’s all the 
way in” the man growled.



They made me sit, in a way 
that showed richard that 
the man had most definitely 
cum inside me.

“Oh honey” I said “Look what 
a mess they made of me”

After the encounter the men 
were really cool, they 
checked that I was ok before 
driving me to chatterley hall.



I nervously walked into the 
living room and richard and I 
looked at each other.

I tried to read his 
expression that seemed 
deadly serious… oh fuck 
things had obviously 
gone way to far.

“so…” he said “Do you 
have anything to say 
for yourself?”

I wasn’t sure how to 
respond so i just 
looked guilty.

“w.. what did you 
think?” I asked 
hesitantly.

I wasn’t sure what to expect 
when I got home… I’d 
definitely broken one of our 
rules, but richard had set the 
whole thing up, so I wasn’t 
sure if it was what he wanted?



Suddenly a big grin spread over 
richard’s face “I think you were 
fucking amazing!” he said

I felt relief was over me 
“Holy shit.. I thought you 
were pissed” I replied.

“I wondered if you were going 
to use your safe word a few 
times… I lost a bet with the 
guys” richard said with a grin.

“I nearly did with the anal” 
I admitted.

“well” he said cheerfully “I’m glad you 
didn’t.. I really enjoyed that part. 
Did you like him cumming inside you?”

“I thought we agreed 
we weren’t going to do 
that?” I said carefully

“and yet.. you could have 
used your safe word at 
any time” he challenged
“but you didn’t.”



“it was… nice”
I said eventually.

“it looked more than nice… 
admit it you came together 
didn’t you?” richard probed.

I nodded ‘honestly… 
it was fucking mind 
blowing” I admitted.

“So…” richard said
“my slut wife like strange 
men cumming inside her.”

I nodded.

he smiled.

“You know” I eventually said 
“I have an idea on how we can 
celebrate our wedding 
anniversary next week…” To be continued…


