


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.



It turned out that richard 
enjoyed watching other 
men cum inside me as much 
as I loved them doing it.

once again, I had literally 
everything I could have 
wanted, but for some 
reason I still craved my 
illicit and secret meetings.

Maybe it was the thrill of 
‘Getting away with it’?

So, I kept sneaking 
into the barn to see 
the groundskeeper.

and I'd have only one 
thing on my mind…

and it wasn’t grounds work



xxxxfor our wedding anniversary 
richard said he wanted to see 
me in a totally unprotected 
gang bang.

with the idea of me 
getting pregnant.

while This was not 
my first foursome..

…It was the first time that 
everyone finished inside me.

Obviously, I loved the idea!

Then, as a special surprise 
they invited some friends to 

form a breeding train.



Richard and I watched the ‘wedding night breeding party’ again and 
again while richard pleasured me with our vast array of toys.



I came hard and repeatedly as I remembered 
how their cocks had felt as they pumped deep 
inside me and filled me with their seed.



I teased richard, telling him how good it 
had felt when the men took turns with me.

and how hard I came when 
they exploded inside me.



I loved the part when we watched 
as they strapped me down and 
used me again and again.



Richard seemed to like 
it as much as I did.



In fact, we were astonished as we watched 
his cock spring back to life…

something that we’d been told 
was practically impossible.



even though richard still couldn’t move 
his legs it was amazing to finally be 
able to ride his cock again.



While sex with richard was as amazing as I 
remembered I still watched myself on the 
screen being fucked hard by a stranger.



I loved the fact that as soon as the 
guy came inside me, he was immediately 
replaced by a new cock.

I was a complete slut and 
I was loving every second.



it appeared that sexual healing really worked.

But feeling richard cum inside me 
once again was unbelievable…



my Life had taken yet another step 
towards being perfect once again.



Now that richard had regained use 
of his cock he told me he wanted us 
to stop the ‘erotic encounters’.

Which seemed reasonable, 
but I knew I was really 
going to miss them.

So, we came to 
a compromise.

I wanted to still 
be fucked hard…



we hired a girl with a strap on.

That way I could get a good hard fuck 
without another guys cock inside me. 

We still played the films of my 
previous encounters as that 
helped to revive richards cock.

sometimes I’d dress the same 
as I had been in the film…
richard liked that a lot.





It was literally the best of both worlds, 
I had some wonderfully energetic sex.

Then, when richard 
was ready…



I’d slide onto his cock and ride him hard.





and while I loved it when richard came inside 
me, it was not as passionate and powerful as 
I had become accustomed to…



…so, Whenever richard’s back was 
turned I was with the groundsman.



He knew exactly what I 
wanted and was more than 
happy to help satisfy any 
erotic needs I may have 
outside the bedroom.



and it turned out that 
I had a lot of needs.

this was now taboo, 
forbidden sex.



Which made it even more desirable.





The fact that richard had told me that I couldn’t 
have sex with other men just made me want it more.. 
it became an unstoppable craving.



and while the forbidden nature 
made the sex even more sweet.

it just made the sensation 
of feeling his cock inside 
me start to throb as he 
pumped me full of his cum 
seem like the first time 
all over again.



every time richard was out 
of town I could be found 
at the local club.

I was the super slutty 
girl on the dance floors 
all the guys thought they 
could have.



and of course…
they could have me,
and they did.



sometimes we only made it 
as far as the alley at the 
back of the club before I 
had a cock inside me and a 
line of guys waiting.



I could go through 
5 or 6 guys a night.



When I wasn’t at the club 
I was probably at one of 
my many lovers.



I had a string of numbers I could 
call for instant booty calls 
whenever I was horny.

I told richard I was shopping, 
setting friends or other excuses.



But instead I was indulging in 
forbidden, hard and normally 
unprotected sex.

I'd become an 
uncontrollable slut.



It was on my birthday when richard asked me 
if I wanted to do another erotic encounter.

My heart jumped at the 
possibility, but I tried 
to play it cool and said 
only if he was ok with it.



Richard matter of factly said that 
he knew what I’d been doing when 
his back had been turned.

I felt sudden panic rise up in 
me… how the hell did he know?

almost as if he knew what I was 
thinking he said that I’d not 
been ‘very discreet’ about it… 
but he was ok with it.

However, if I was going 
to fuck other men I 
should do it on camera 
so he could watch.



I was speechless.  I asked him what 
he had planned and he just smiled 
at me and said it was a secret.
but, I was going to love it.



A short time later I was in a large room 
with a big round bed dressed in an outfit 
that richard had hand picked out for me.

He asked me to 
sit on the bed.



I was confused when he pulled 
out a big marker pen and started 
to write on my chest.



“Cum in my wife” I read.

richard smiled at me and told 
me he knew how much I liked it.  
so, he’d arranged something 
special as a birthday gift.

I tried to push him for more 
information but he just told me 
to sit on the bed and everything 
would be explained.



I was astonished as a group of naked men walked 
into the room, followed by more… and more.



A matter of seconds later I three 
were on the bed with me with the 
others watched and waited.



I’d tried to count how many had 
entered the room, but had 
quickly lost count.



As I took the first cock inside 
me the men told me they had a 
very simple brief from richard.

No condoms...

No pulling out…

and to fuck me hard!



I was in heaven…



I was surprised when I felt 
the first man explode inside me 
much quicker than i expected.

Somebody just grinned and 
said that they needed to be 
quick as I had a lot of guys 
to get through tonight.



As I felt the the second mans hard 
cock slide into my cum filled pussy 
I let out a small laugh as the 
first guy wrote on me.



The sex was breathtakingly hard and fast.

These men were fucking me 
with one purpose in mind… 
they wanted to breed me.

and I wanted it!



After only a few minutes the 
second man moaned and I felt 
his huge cock pump his cum 
deep inside me.

The idea of being nothing more 
than a pleasure doll for 
these men suddenly became an 
insane turn on for me.



the second that I felt a 
cock slide out of my 
pussy a new one quickly 
took it’s place.



as the new guy fucked me, my pussy was 
already a sloppy cum filled mess… and i 
knew we were only just getting started.





The system was simple…

1. Fuck lady chatterley.

2. cum in her pussy.

3. leave a message.



These guys were not here to show how long 
they could last… they were here to show me 
how quickly they could pump me full of cum.



They were here to 
get me pregnant!

while my husband watched 
on the cameras.



The fact the guys were not lasting long should 
have annoyed me, but instead it was turning me on. 

if they only lasted a few thrusts 
then it felt as if I had somebody 
constantly cumming inside me…
it was orgasmic.



The messages they left were 
feeling like ‘gangster tags’. 
marking me as their property.



Soon my pussy was so full of cum I could just feel 
the wonderfully lubricated quick sex, followed by a 
moan and then the sensation of one cock slide out 
of me and a new one quickly take its place.









One man out, one man in…

I screamed as an 
unrelenting orgasm 
ripped through my body 
pulling their cum into 
my inner sanctum.



The more the better!



I had no idea how many had taken me, 
my head was spinning from orgasms 
that now blended into one another.



the feeling on the pen scratching 
on my skin became as sensual as 
the sensation of feeling whoever’s 
cock was inside me exploding.



I was their plaything… 
and I loved it!





The number of men never seemed to 
decrease, in fact the room seemed 
fuller than it had been at the start.









I wondered what richard was thinking as his 
wife was turned into a whore… I’m sure he 
was loving it as much as I was.



I caught a glimpse of somebody writing 
they were the 30th man to fuck me… 

and the room was still full!



I tried to keep count but the guys 
kept switching around as I was 
cumming so I lost track quickly.



I realised that everyone has only 
fucked and cum inside my pussy… 
not my mouth or ass.

richard had probably told them.. 
just the pussy… no condoms..
no pulling out







Things just became a blur… 
a wonderful sensual
cum soaked blur.





I seemed to be covered in the mens tags…
each one represented a cock that had cum inside me.





The guys just kept lining up, fucking 
me quickly and cumming hard.





Oh my god how many 
more could there be!



Eventually, I let out a moan as the 
last guy thurst deep and came hard. 



100 guys and at least 100 creampies.



I felt like a living 
work of art.







Richard later told me that I could 
fuck whoever I wanted to…

…as long as I gave him 
all the sexy details.



The latest video was 
orgasmic for both of us.



unbelievably, richard started 
to get use of his legs back… 
it was a miracle.



So here I am back to where I started, 
life is perfect once again.

well… not everything 
is quite the same.

It seems that my 100 guy creampie
birthday gangbang Gave me more than 
a series of incredible orgasms…

I got a special birthday 
present from somebody.



I said at the start
’I was living the modern fairytale’.

So, I’ll finish with
“and we all lived happily ever after”

End of ‘Chatterley’


