


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.



Richard was insistent that we watch the recording of me 
being fucked as he fucked me with our array of sex toys.

I was secretly fantasying about the 
man cumming inside me… something we 
agreed we wouldn’t do.

It must have been fate that 
I randomly ran into the 
man from my sex session in 
a coffee shop…

We went back to his 
place and one thing 
led to another…

But while he did this…



As richard was not watching 
this time I literally begged 
him to cum inside me…

and It was as good as 
I’d fantasied about.

on richard’s birthday i 
let him organise the 
next erotic encounter.

Something he 
really wanted to 
see… so I found a 
note and a dress.

But when I arrived 
at the posh hotel 
in the note…

I was grabbed by masked men who 
dragged me to a dirty warehouse.

They video called richard 
and told him if he didn’t 
pay they would fuck me.



He didn’t pay and they took 
their turns with me..
as richard watched.

They were really rough…

and I liked it.

i mean really 
liked it!

When he came inside me I 
climaxed so fucking hard.

They kept telling richard 
they were going to knock 
his wife up live on camera.

then before taking me home 
they made me show richard 
my cum soaked pussy.



The next morning richard and I watched 
the film of me in the warehouse.

I was still aching from their rough 
treatment but richard managed to 
make me orgasm like a pro.

As I came hard he would ask me if I 
liked the big cock cumming inside me.

I aways answered honestly.. 
I loved it!



HE’d ask me if I wanted to do it again.

I nodded enthusiastically.

Richard then grinned and told me he’d 
thrown my birth control pills away.

I blinked in disbelief.

He then said that next time I’d 
be completely unprotected… 
did I still want them to cum 
inside me?

I felt a tingle of lust 
run through me, the idea 
was crazy… but I liked it.

I wanted to do it.



Later that day i found myself 
randomly wandering the grounds, 
eventually ending up at the stables.

Where I saw the grounds 
keeper who I’d started this 
whole crazy adventure with.

Richard was away from 
the house on business.

And I wanted to play!



“hey there” I said coyly, as he jumped 
from his work, obviously surprised by 
my appearance.

“Hi” he said in a slightly awkward way, 
obviously not sure how to react.

the last time we saw each other 
his cock had been inside me.



“I have a new job for you”
I purred seductively.
“Can you guess what it is?”

I could tell from his smile it was 
obvious we were on the same page.



I pulled up my top, revealing 
my perfect breasts for him.

“I want you to fuck me like 
I’ve never been fucked 
before”  I said with a grin 
“can you do that”



He was more than happy to take me 
up on my challenge, my heart was 
beating fast and I was shaking 
slightly from anticipation. 

These unplanned, illicit sessions 
were so much naughtier than the 
experiences I had in front of 
richard, which felt more like an 
erotic performance.

the secret liaisons just felt 
more real… they were just 
for me, and I liked that.



I hungrily wrapped my lips 
around his long thick 
shaft, feeling the subtile 
texture and intoxicating 
scents and tastes.



I let out a ‘gumph’ as he pulled 
me towards him and I felt the 
entire length of his shaft slide 
own my throat as I performed a 
sword swallowing act.

I’d seen people do this is porn, 
but to actually do it felt like an 
accomplishment.



“fuck me” I gasped
“stick this big cock inside me”

It was as if my entire body 
was shaking with need.



Instead of fucking me, the groundsman 
decided that he would tease me with his 
tongue… something I already knew he 
was insanely skilled with.

Within moments I was riding the 
edge of what I knew was going 
to be a crazy climax.



When the climax broke it was incredible.

the orgasm took over completely  
and I screamed like a banshee.



As my head was still spinning from the 
wonderful orgasm when he picked me up 
and pushed me against the wooden stall.

I let out a moan of pleasure 
as his huge unprotected cock 
slowly slid inside me.



After the warehouse I WANTED 
MORE, I LIKED THE WAY THEY HAD 
‘MISTREATED’ ME AND I WANTED 
TO FEEL THAT WAY AGAIN. 



“I’ve been a bad girl” I purred 
as he pumped into me.

He shot me a 
questioning look.

“I’ve been out fucking 
other guys” I whispered.



“tell me I’m a slut” I gasped.

“The lady of the house is 
a slut” the groundsman 
said with a smile.

“I’m no lady” I moaned 
“I’m a slut… so, call me 
what I am!” I demanded



“You’re a slut” he said.

“Ohhh yes!!” I screamed 
“Say it again!"

“You’re a slut!” he 
said more forcefully.

“yes!” I cried
“Who’s slut am I?”

“you’re my slut” he 
said confidently.



“and what do you do with 
your slut" I asked

“this” he replied as he 
started to fuck me hard.



I could feel his cock all the way inside me 
and instantLY orgasmed as I imagined 
feeling HIS throbbing EXPLODING inside me.

I NEEDED IT!



He spun me around and 
took me from behind.

I relaxed into my own 
personal paradise as he 
took me to orgasm 
after orgasm.



“Fuuuuck me” I cried in a fit of 
passion as the grounds keeper 
thrust into me again and again.



I have no idea how 
long we had been at 
it, time no longer 
seemed important. 

“I love feeling 
your big black cock 
inside me” I hissed

“Did you know my husband 
hid all my birth control 
pills?” I said slowly 
“So, I’m unprotected”



“I want to feel you big black cock 
cum in my unprotected pussy” I 
gasped. “Would you like that”

“you’re unprotected?” he asked.

I grinned and nodded.

“and you want me to cum 
inside you?.. what if you?”

“That’s the idea” I teased… 
“breed me!”



It seemed crazy, I’d not 
taken my pill this morning 
and had no idea how long it 
took to lose effect.

But right now… I dIDn’t care.  
I just wanted to feel him 
explode inside me.



“DO IT!” I cried 
“fucking fill me up…”

I could tell he was getting 
close to cumming and my 
entire body was shaking with 
both anticipation and need.



“OHHH fuck I’m gonna cum” 
he bellowed 

“don’t pull out!” I ordered 
“I want you deep inside me 
when you cum!”

Then I heard him let out a 
roaR and I felt the shaft 
push right into my core 
and start to throb.

I fought back an orgasm, 
this time I wanted to feel 
it happen with no 
distractions.



He came like a firehose, I let out an 
astonished cry of pleasure as his cock 
expanded and throbbed rhythmically 
and with each throb I felt a wave of 
seed BEING forced deep inside me. 

I touched my belly, knowing his 
cock was inside me, cumMinG in my 
potentially unprotected body.

I loved it… and I wanted more



When richard arrived home he asked me 
what I’d been up to and I just said I’d 
gone down to the stables for a long 
hard ride… which wasn’t a lie.



A few days later it was our wedding anniversary and I’d 
suggested we celebrate by him watching me getting 
fucked in the lingerie I wore on our wedding night.

Richard loved the idea, but said he 
might add a surprise of his own



a few hours later we got to the 
apartment and I got changed 
ready for the evenings events.



Before the guys I’d booked arrived richard 
made sure I was ready by pleasing me with 
his amazing tongue, the same way he’d done 
a few years before on our wedding night.



When i came it was spectacular, it felt 
like the universe imploding around me.



I asked him what the strange 
contraption was in the middle 
of the room and he just 
smiled and said I’d find out.

Before I could 
press for more 
information the 
doorbell rang.

the guys had arrived



I turned to check with richard, 
but he’d already vanished into 
his little studio next door.

I opened the door to 
get this night started.



The guys knew exactly why they were here 
and wasted no time in getting started.



I knew that next door… richard was 
watching and recording everything.

We’d had a long talk, he liked 
the fantasy of his wife being 
fucked with no protection.

I said I wanted them 
to cum inside me…

He smiled and 
said he knew…



I was literally living my fantasy 
right now… three amazing guys, 
not a condom in sight and the fact i 
was off the pill made me feel so 
much more naughty.



My husband had practically 
hired a bunch of men to 
get me pregnant.

It was both scary 
and amazing.



A few seconds later and my 
white silk panties were gone 
and two of the guys lifted me 
my and the first started to 
figure my soaked pussy.

“mmmm” he said 
“she’s already wet”



“You know your husband was very 
specific about what he wanted us 
to do” the man said as his fingers 
slipped in and out.

“No condoms… and no 
puling out” he added.

“Sounds wicked” 
I gasped.



As they lowered me onto the bed and he started 
to use his tongue, the reality that I was about 
to have three guys fuck me with the idea of 
getting me pregnant hit me.

Holy sHit… was this really happening?



this was quite literally 
the time of my life…



“tell me to stick my big black cock 
inside you” he said confidently as he 
rubbed it against my pussy.

I looked him in the eye “I want you 
to stick your big black cock in my 
unprotected pussy” I purred.

“and” I added “Don’t pull 
out until you’ve cum”.



I let out a cry as his huge cock stretched 
me as he slowly sank into me.



“ohh yeah” he moaned as he fucked 
me “you like that don’t you”

“Yesss!” I hissed 
“I fucking love it”



“Fuck me” I screamed as he started 
to slam into me “fucking do it!"



“Ohhh” the man moaned 
“I’m gonna fucking do it.”



“I’m gonna fucking knock 
you up… you want that?”

“YES!” I cried 
“OHHH GOD YES!!”



I grabbed the man and 
pulled him close “you 
gonna just fuck me, or get 
get pregnant… come on 
fucking do it!”



He answered with his cock as it swelled and 
then I let out a moan of pleasure as a jet 
after jet of his seed blasted deep inside me.

He just seemed to keep cumming, it was a never 
ending river that I could feel pooling inside me.

I orgasmed hard, blissfully ware that my body 
was trying to pull his seed deep into my 
unprotected womb…  I loved it.



“there you go” the man 
said as he pulled he 
cock out of me.

“job done boys.. 
rich girl gonna 
have black baby”  



“next” I said.





“Ohhhh fuck” I growled “come 
on.. make me a mummy”



“hurry up man” the 
other guy said “I wanna 
go, I’m feeling lucky”

I could feel the 
cum from the first 
man squelching as 
each thrust pushed 
it deeper inside me.



“I gonna breed you” the man 
snarled… “I’m gonna make your 
belly big with my kid and your 
gonna beg me to do it!”

“COME ON” he growled 
“fucking beg me!”

“knock me up” I 
moaned “please, 
I fucking need it”

“you’re a fucking slut” 
he said forcefully.

“tell me you’re a 
slut who wants 
to get pregnant”

“Yes…” I cried 
“I’m a slut who 
wants you to get 
me pregnant.. 
pleeeasse… I 
beg you”



He slammed himself right up to his 
balls and I felt his cock throb with a 
wonderful power that blasted his 
cum into my body, mixing with the first 
mans creating a potent cocktail.





“So.. you think you have want it 
takes?” I said to the final man.

“Oh, I know I do” he 
replied with a grin



I launched myself onto 
him and let out a cry of 
passion as I guided his 
magnificent cock into me.



I was now in control and I rode him hard 
and fast, I knew what I wanted… his cum.

It was almost as if I’d been 
possessed, there was a 
unyielding desire to not 
only feel him cum inside me.

but I wanted to 
get pregnant.



The room went blurry and 
span as I became enthralled 
in a crazy orgasm.

I was a goddess and I 
was going to get what 
i wanted…

I was going going 
pregnant… today!



I let out a howl as I remembered richard was watching 
me not only get fucked, but he was watching me beg 
three stranger to put a baby inside me.

This should have been crazy, 
but everything felt so right.



“Ohhh yes” I moaned as I rode his cock 
“I want to feel you cum inside me… 
deep inside me” I sighed.

“Cum inside my unprotected 
pussy… please” I moaned as I 
bounced up and down slowly 
taking him towards him climax.



“FUCKING DO IT! I SCREAMED 
“KNOCK ME UP!



I’d lost count of the number of times I’d 
orgasmed but this one seemed special, it was 
almost as if I could feel something happening 
deep inside me… something magical.



I was lost in my climax when 
he came and added his offering 
to the other two.

I was in heaven…

and I was fucking 
loving every moment!



I fell back on the 
bed… “oh my god guys 
that was amazing”

This was the best 
wedding anniversary 
present ever!



“you know the Shows not 
over yet” the first guy said.

“really?” I said a 
little confused.



“we can this the breeder” he 
said gesturing to the strange 
device.  “and we’re going to 
show you how it works”.



Next thing I was strapped 
into it and found myself 
unable to move.

“Right now all that 
cum inside you is 
fighting to get to 
your womb” he 
explained.

This device hold 
you in a position 
where all that 
cum just flows to 
exactly where it 
needs to be”



“looks like she needs topping off”



I let out a moan as I 
realised he was going to 
fuck me again while I was 
strapped into this device.



and fuck me he did.. hard and 
fast, this wasn’t a marathon it 
was a sprint with one goal 



As he fucked me I could actually feel the cum 
inside me slowly slipping into my womb, his cock 
was pushing it and gravity was doing the rest.

It felt amazing!

I never wanted 
this to end.



But all good things much come to an 
end and at the speed he was fucking me I 
knew he was going to cum quickly.

I purred in satisfaction as I 
felt his seed roll deep inside 
me, for a second time.



“Holy shit” somebody said 
“she’s full to the brim”

“I want second helping” 
said somebody else.



As somebody.. I had no idea 
who started to fuck me I 
could tell the other man 
had got in line.. they were 
all going to fuck me again.

The first guy knelt 
near me “right now 
your pussy’s 
overflowing with 
the cum of three 
guys all trying to 
make a baby” he said 
in a soothing voice.

“Do you like that?” 
he added.

“yes” I growled 
as I somebody 
slammed into me 
again and again  
“Ohh fuck.. yes!”



Then with a cry the person inside 
me pushed deep and came hard… 

I was surprised to hear the door go several times.



“Oh.. we invited some friends”  the guy 
added… “the more the merrier”

“wha..” I said in surprise, 
now aware the room was 
filling the people.



“guys, remember the rules.. 
fuck her fast, cum then if 
you want go around for a 
second or third pass”

I couldn’t see anything but I knew there 
was a long line formed…. I gasped as I 
felt somebody explode inside me.



“I lost count, I think I invited 20 or so guys… 
they will probably go two or three times”

“we’re aiming for at least 50 cocks 
to cum inside you tonight”



Things started to become a blur, I ned 
no idea who was fucking me, but I’d feel 
a cock thrusting in my cum soaked pussy, 
then as soon as they came they were 
immediately replaced by a fresh one.



The fact i was unable to move just 
added to the pleasure, it was as if I 
don’t have a choice… but I was 
loving every second.





I tried to mentally count, but everything I came I would 
lose my place… I think I was up to 40.. something.



I kept hearing the door open and close and 
new guys seem to arrive every minute.



Tiredness eventualy took over and the world 
started to go hazy and then dark… 

The last thing i remember 
was the sound of the 
slapping of wet flesh 
and the now familiar 
feeling of somebody 
cumming inside me.



I slowly opened my eyes to find myself back 
at the manor and in my own bed… memories of 
the encounter came flooding back. 



“Good morning darling” richard said 
“well that was some night”

“I..err..I… Holy shit… I mean” I 
started to babble.  inside me I 
felt weird pressure, I realised it 
was the amount of cum inside me.

There was A large wet patch on 
the bed where the guys cum has 
slowly seeped out.

“H.. how many?” I gaped as I 
remembered the line of men.

“things got  little out of 
hand… evidently some of the 
guys told some of the guys 
and… well you know”

I looked at Richard
“How many?”

“Well, they seemed to keep 
going after you blacked out.”

“how many” I repeated, 
now slightly annoyed

“Well I need to check 
the tape to be sure… 
but I think about..”

“how many” I repeated



“maybe 30” he said.

“woah” I said in disbelief 
“30 people came inside me”

“no, 30 guys turned up… 
they probably went two or 
three times each”

“holy fuck” I said in 
an astonished tone 
“that’s like…”

“it was over 100” 
richard says

“100” I repeated not 
knowing if I should be 
shocked or impressed.



“So….” richard eventually said 
“..how was it”

“it was.. fucking crazy” 
I said honestly.

“but…” I added
“I fucking loved it!”

“As long as long a 
you enjoyed your 
anniversary present” 
he said with a 
relieved smile



I flashed Richard a coy smile  as I stroke my 
belly “I guess we have to wait a few weeks 
to find out what my ‘real’ present was”


