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Well there’s no law against it, you can have a seed planted, at a clinic!”

“Yes, I know that? However, have you seem the prices they are asking for the service if you can call it that, I mean there’s is no real enjoyment is there, plus you haven’t a clue as to who the father is?”

Jemma looked toward her friends neither had a boyfriend or partner, in fact none were really keen on men well not that much, that’s not to say that they were lesbians, but they were of an age where a woman can become broody, and that can be any age actually.

“What do you say we take the bull by the horns?” Jemma grinned; the girls stopped talking and looked toward her.

“Take the bull by the horns, how say you. Normally we can have an intelligent conversation with you, but I can’t see where you’re coming from, take the bull by the horns, explain your meaning?” Gwen asked, in a sarcastic manner. 

“Well, why pay out when we can get it for nothing, okay, friends here think we’re a bit the other way, just because we don’t take to men, that doesn’t mean we can’t use them, and as June says, we wouldn’t know who the father was. So if we pick our own men, we’ll not have to pay, it could be quite enjoyable?” Jemma implied.

Gwen was the oldest of the four girls, normally they’d go by her reckoning, and at 24 they’d considered her to be conversant with such things. She looked around at her friends, as to see their views.

“That’s disgusting, no man is going to invade my body, I’m sure you’ll agree Gwen, why should we have to go through that sort of ordeal just for a baby when there is no need?” Charlie asked, being the youngest, and the most inexperienced.

“One way or another a man has to be involved, I can assure you, it can as Jemma said, be very enjoyable and to be quite honest it would be better to describe it as orgasmic, your not telling be that you’re a virgin?” Gwen smiled.

“As far as a man is concerned yes!”

“You’ve been playing with that dildo of yours for I don’t know how long, and from what I’ve seen of it, it’s as big as any mans, so as far as a virginity is concerned, without doubt you’re not one!” Jemma laughed, “No way would any man think so either!”

“There’s no need to be sarcastic Jemma she has a point. In my own mind though I think it’s a brilliant idea; and the good thing about it is that it’ll only be us that knows. I’m definitely game for it, have our babies and have no commitment with the man concerned, it’s a hell of a proposal. Lets make a date for it!” Gwen looked towards her friends “We have the weekend before us what better time to start?” Gwen stated. “You can please yourself Charlie, but as I said it’s a brilliant scheme, what about you two!” Gwen knew that Jemma would be up for it!”

Mary and Jane looked to each other then back to Gwen. “Ok, lets go for it, at least we’ll be able to pick the father, and know of him in years to come!” Mary chuckled.

“Jane!” Gwen looked for a form of agreement.

“Why not we’ve done almost everything else together, why change now!” 

“In that case I’ll join you, I don’t want to be the odd one out!” Charlie grinned.

“So okay, Saturday we dress up for the kill!” Gwen stated with a smile.

“D’you think it will work?” Jane queried.

“She does have a point there, I mean it has to be a certain time of the month doesn’t it, then its only for a couple of days?” Mary implied.

“Of course, but we have to prepare the guy don’t we, prime him; then work out the dates, then go for it!” Gwen mused.

But where do we take out this operation, I mean I don’t fancy it in the back of a car!” Jemma quizzed.

“Leave that to the guy, believe me if they want to get into your knickers they’ll find the right place even if it costs them, you just lay back and think of England!” Gwen sniggered.

“It’s a bit unfair to the guy isn’t it?” Mary asked with a look of concern on her face.

“Unfair, hell no! What they don’t know won’t hurt them, if they knew the score they’d more than likely consent to it anyway”

“There is something missing here!” Jemma implied.

“And what might that be then?” Gwen asked, thinking the idea was good.

“Well, the whole idea is to get the baby we want, from my own point of view I’m looking for a father who has proved his worth, his offspring’s are intelligent and fine-looking! I say we go for the married man, or one whom has a partner, and we see his merit. No point in having any Tom Dick or Harry, we’re all after the same thing after all, so we must do our own homework, as the old saying goes; it’s for life, not just Christmas?” Jemma smiled.

“Point taken; but how do we know this guy is willing?” Jane inferred.

“We’re women, men bow to our wishes, we have to turn them on, after all its only a quick roll in the hay so to speak. Tell them we want no commitment, and that we just fancy them. When the jobs done we just drop them!” Jemma informed them, snapping her fingers as she finished. “It’s as easy as that! If a man thinks he’s the chance of an easy lay he’ll go for it. Look at it this way, how many times have walked down the street and seen a baby in a pushchair or pram, and admired it; then looked at the man if he was there, wondering if he’d do the same for you?”

“I agree with Jemma, I think her way is more praiseworthy, as she say’s we pick our man rather than just anyone, this way we’ll at least have an idea of what we’re getting or going to get!” Gwen implied her eyes seeking her friends. “Jemma’s law so to speak!”

“So we can’t make a choice here then?” Mary said with an air of scepticism, in her voice.

The wine bar was quite full by this time, the girls looked around the bar for any admirable stock; there were some real hunky men.

“So okay, there are some good lookers out there, but do were know the capabilities, I mean will they father an intelligent and attractive child. I’m sure we all know of one in our own minds, he doesn’t have to be handsome, that’s not what we’re after. It’s the bright child we’re after, not just a good seeing to!” Gwen implied. “They’d be no problem in getting laid!”

“It’s alright saying that; but what if the guy is happily married, I mean he’s not going to cheat on his wife is he?” Jane replied.

“Jane you really don’t know men do you. Believe me, if he thinks or should I say knows that he’ll get away with it he’ll do it. It’s an adventure to them; it’s in their genes, women are out there just to be fucked, this has been their resolve since time began. Look at Adam and Eve; he even disobeyed God’s wishes, so a fat chance a mere woman has of holding him back! We’re not the weaker of the sexes; we’re the strong one, there are not many men out there that we turn down a leg over with an attractive woman. Look at that guy over there!” Gwen turned her gaze to a young fella across the room. “He’s up for it and he’s wearing a wedding ring, he’s eyeing every girl in here!”

“Have you anyone in mind then Gwen?” Jemma asked.

“As a matter of fact I have, I can tell you now, not only is he handsome, but he has two kids and they are adorable, and bright!”

“So you’re sorted then?” Mary smiled.

“I think I can swing him around, to be honest I think he’d be up to fucking us all!”

“We all get pregnant by the same guy; that sounds great. I like that idea!” Jane mused.

“She’s got to get herself sorted yet!” Mary laughed.

“No need to laugh, I’ve heard from a good source that he’s only got to throw his underpants on the bed and his wife would get pregnant, if she’s not protected!” Gwen smiled.

“Christ I’m feeling wet already. Does he go out on his own?” Charlie asked.

“Every Friday, he goes to the White Horse!” Gwen replied.

“Hell that’s a pricey place!” Charlie inferred 

“Well there you go, he’s a very intellectual guy, and he has money, and brains I might add!”

“He must have to drink there. So we’re all off to the White Horse on Friday then?” Jane stated with a broad grin on her face.

“Fine by me; but you’ll have to let me wean him in, I mean nobody will get laid on Friday!” Gwen tittered.

“Spoilsport!” Charlie said with a laugh. 

The girls got to the White Horse at least fifteen minutes before Gwen estimated that Carl would arrive, they’d each got there drinks and had sat in a corner where they could view the door and the bar.

Gwen didn’t even have to mention that he’d come into the Pub, the girls we’re lusting after him instantaneously.

“He can get into my knickers any day, he’s wife had a lucky catch there, God, I’ll bet his cock is enormous, and what a body!” Jemma chuckled.

“I wish you wouldn’t say thing like that!” Charlie sniggered.

“Like what?” Jemma asked.

“In that his cock might well be enormous! It’s alright for you, I’ve never had a cock before!”

“Charlie, as I said before after that dildo of yours believe me you’d be able to take him or anyone else for that matter, size is irrelevant, the bigger it is the more enjoyment you’ll get!” Jemma replied her eyes glued toward the bar.

“What’s you’re plan then Gwen?” Mary asked.

“I’ll see if I can attract his attention, then we’ll go from there. You all agree then he’s the man for the job?”

The girls instantly agreed even Charlie, now that she’d been reassured that no matter what his size she’d enjoy him.

“I think I’ll have to go to the bar, I’m sure you’re all ready for another drink!” Gwen informed her friends, knowing that if she didn’t there’d be no chance of attracting his attention.

Gwen went up to the bar and stood next to Carl, even his aftershave smelt erotic, ordering the drinks Gwen looked back to her friends.

“Can I help you carry those?” Carl smiled.   

Gwen couldn’t believe her luck, she was about to ask for help, if only a tray.

“That’s kind of you, would like to join us?” She smiled up to him.

Firstly he looked across to the other girls at the table, the sight did appeal to him, it had been some time since he’d been in the company of such beauties.

“Yes why not it’s a bit quiet in here to night you might make good company!” Carl replied, collecting up as many of the glasses as he could.

“It’s all right; I’ll bring yours!” Gwen smiled.

The girls couldn’t believe their good fortune when they saw Carl coming to the table, followed by Gwen.

“Now, I don’t know whose is who’s but I’m she you’ll know which is which!” Carl beamed as he lowered the glasses onto the table. “I’ve been asked to join you I hope that’s alright with you all?”

Gwen slid in next to him as he sat down at the table; each of the girls took up their drink a looked at Carl with a grin on their faces.

“Why are you all smiling, is it something I said, or do I have a fly on my nose!” Carl joked. He turned back to Gwen, scrutinising her closely. “I’m sure we’ve met somewhere before?”

“No that I know of, I wish I had?” Gwen lifted her glass to him, “Thanks for your help.”

She knew she’d see him before, that was when she’d remarked on his two children, but if she had mentioned it; he’d know that she’d have known he was married.

“Well, I don’t know why but you seem familiar, to me; do you live locally?”

I have my own flat, it’s not far from here!”

Gwen didn’t want to ask him as to where he lived as he might well come out that he was married, and she didn’t want that!

“I don’t think I’ve seen any of you in here before; I take it that you all live around here!” Carl expressed looking around the table. In the back of his mind he’d fuck any of them given the chance. 

Charlie couldn’t keep her eyes off him; to her, all she could think about was as to what he’d got between his legs, she never felt this way about a man in her life, perhaps it was the thought that they were all possibly going to be laid by him.

The evening went well, Carl stayed with them all night. He was sure that they all took a fancy to him, he’d not had a bit of stray for ages. Gwen had been stoking the inside of his leg with hers; he was getting quite randy. However when the girls had worked their date out it seemed that Charlie was right in the middle of her cycle, so really it had to be her first. This had been arranged at the time, the only problem was would he bite the bait.

When closing time came, the girls all said they had to get home, leaving Charlie with Carl. “I’ll take her home no worries there!” Carl smiled.

Gwen had informed her that she should take her flat for the night; she’d stay with Jemma.

Charlie couldn’t get over the flash car that he had; it was a coupe and bright red.

“Do you want to go straight home?”

These words were magic to Charlie’s ears.

“Not really, do you have somewhere in mind?” Charlie quizzed. Gwen had informed her as to what might happen.

“Well, I know of a nice club that will still be open, that’s of course if you’re interested.

“Sounds fine, lets go for it!”

Charlie pushed herself back into the seat, her legs slightly open. Carl had noticed her posture; a dull ache went to his groin. Once he’d gone through the gearbox he rested his hand onto her knee, Charlie never flinched. He knew she’d be plain sailing once he’d got a couple more drinks into her, as he drove his hand started to stoke the inside of her leg, all Charlie did was ease them both toward him.

By the time they’d reach the club his hand was at the top of her legs, never had any man been this close to her private parts ever, the side of his hand was rubbing close to her pussy. It was getting quite dark the car park of the club was large Carl drove to the far end, and then parked the car.

“Ready?” he smiled.

“Could we stay here for a few minutes, I’d like to get my breath back!”

Carl knew what she was really saying was that she wanted more. He reached across the car activating the remote control for the hood, as it went up he moved toward her placing his arm around her shoulder, his free hand moved in between her legs. Charlie eased her legs apart as he kissed her, allowing him freedom. 

Charlie always believed that her dildo worked wonders on her pussy but this, this was something else, Carl already had two fingers up her gyrating then in forceful movements. The sensations devastated her, she was cumming every few moments, her dildo had but once done this for her.

“Nice!” Carl smiled.

“God, if you only knew how nice!” Charlie managed to blurt out before the next orgasm took her. 

Carl removed his fingers reaching down for the lever, then pushing he seat back then moved himself in between her legs. This is not what Charlie wanted, well not in the car, however she wasn’t going to stop him now.  She held her breath as she sensed his cock butt up to her pussy lips, this was her first, and hell she wanted it real bad. Her hands were now around his neck, he kissed her hard as he leaned on his cock, it went up at a gradual pace, but Charlie felt every last inch of it. This was her baby-making machine.

“Are you on the pill?” Carl asked when he’d fully embedded his cock into her.

“Yes’ don’t worry!” Charlie lied; at this moment it didn’t matter if she was or wasn’t, his cock felt enormous never had her dildo felt like this. He started to fuck her in elongated unhurried strokes, although uncomfortable sitting in the front seat of the car Charlie was enjoying the sensation of his cock thrusting up her, never would she have believed it would give this much feeling, she’d always been told the first time would be very painful, but that had been taken away by the use of her dildo.

Carl eased his hands down her back pulling her to the edge of the seat, allocating him deeper action, Charlie moaned loudly as she sensed the additional cock going up her, she hung onto him by his neck, mimicking his movements, aiding not only Carl but herself, suddenly a multiple orgasms shock her body, Carl, speeded his actions assisting the orgasm to it’s full intensity. He himself at this stage felt the numb ache in his balls; knowing he was about to blow. He forced his cock hard up her, Charlie winched with the ferocity of it, then came the feeling of bulge at the top of her pussy passageway. She knew only to well what had happened, and she enjoyed the feeling, wondering if this was the filling she needed.

Carl reached down as he removed his cock pulling her panties across her opening.

“Hell that was good!” He implied, kissing her hard on the lips. “You didn’t mind me not pulling out did you? Only it becomes messy;”

“Better in than out!” Charlie mused, kissing him back, she couldn’t believe that it had taken such a short time. Still she’d got what she crucially needed, she just hoped that it would do the job.

The club was full to the seams when they entered, and were lucky to find a table; Carl left her at the table whilst he went to the bar to get drinks.

Charlie immediately took her mobile phone from her bag, punching in Gwen’s number; she knew she’d still be up.

“Charlie are you alright?” Gwen’s voice answered the phone recognising Charlie’s number.

“Yes I’m fine! It’s already happened!”

“Where in heavens name are you, what’s all that noise?” 

“We’re in a nightclub, he did it in the car!”

“You’re joking, I didn’t think he’d be that fast, did you take it all?”

“Sure did, but I think I might be losing some at the moment; I feel quite damp down there!”

“Then take him back to the flat, when you leave ask for a second helping!”

“He’ll think I’m a nymphomaniac!”

“Charlie, you’re in prime time, use him, you could be the first of us, and if he’s as potent as I have heard, you’ll fall before the end of the month, you’re the lucky one being first in so to speak, did you enjoy it; being as it was your first time?”

“Immensely, I always though it was supposed to be painful, he did it in the car, but it seemed to be over in less than five minutes!”

“You’d more than likely worked him up, a lot of guy’s are like that, if they get to worked up they’re likely to cum in seconds. All the more reason to go for a second load!”

“Have to go he’s coming back with the drinks!” Charlie informed her.

“This place is so packed, they’d be no chance of a dance!” Carl implied looking back at the dance floor.

“That’s alright once we’ve had our drink you can come back to my place and have a coffee!” Charlie’s smiled.

“Sounds a brilliant idea, where do you live then?”

“Well it’s not my place actually, it’s Gwen’s we swap flats every now and again, but it’s quite cosy!”

“Never seen this place so full!” Carl lied, glad of the opportunity to get her on his own, he’d still the hot’s for her.

Charlie was getting stickier by the minute on the way home, she felt sure she’s lost every drop; it was through to her dress now. She knew it would be straight for the bathroom when she got back to Gwen’s place.

“I do like this, she certainly has taste you’re friend Gwen!” Carl implied as they entered the flat. “How long has she lived here?”

“A little over two years now I think, it’s in a nice area of town to!” Charlie replied. “Please make yourself comfortable; there are drinks in the cabinet over there!” She expressed “I just have to pop to the bathroom!”

Carl walked around the lounge whilst waiting for Charlie to return; he could tell it was the flat of a female by its décor and ornaments. He was taken-a-back by the sheer splendour of the place; it showed that she was not only in a good job, but she knew what she wanted and went for it, looking in the drinks cabinet, again it was mostly the choice of a female, nothing really took his fancy.

Charlie came back into the lounge wearing just a housecoat. 

“Nothing there that you fancy then?” She’d noticed that he was still looking into the drinks cabinet.

“Not really, but I’ll have to go shortly, my you look real sexy, is that yours or Gwen’s?”

“Gwen’s, she has loads of nice clothes. Surely you’d like to see her bedroom before you go, it’s very stylish!” Charlie never waited for him to answer, leaving the room she turned back. “Come, come as see for yourself!”

Carl knew of her wants, following immediately, the room was quite spacious. He watched as Charlie spread herself out on the bed; a hornier sight he couldn’t have wished for.

He never spoke but lie down beside her gently untying the gown exposing her body, considering she was lying on her back her breast stood firmly, he knew there was no need for foreplay, he didn’t have time anyway, moving his hand to her pussy, the moistness enthralled him. Charlie opened her legs, eager for him to move between, Carl couldn’t contain himself; the offer was too obvious; he move across the bed positioning himself above her.

“You’re greedy!” He chuckled, taking his cock into his hand.

Charlie gave out a sigh of gratitude as the awareness of the huge organ moved up inside her. His cock felt like something out of wonderland, why she’d been so much against being fucked for so long she couldn’t imagine, whether she’d been worried because of what friends had told her she couldn’t relate. But as Gwen had said she’d more than likely broken herself in with her dildo.

Carl couldn’t believe the responsiveness, never had a girl been so easy to get into bed. Her hands were now wrapped around his neck; he lifted himself up onto his toes, fucking her at a furious rate. If any girl wanted fucking it was she. Charlie responded to his every thrust, she cried out as the first orgasm came holding him firmly around his neck, her body had come alive, tingling sensations went down each of her legs, he was in deep his thrusting spreading her pussy on every inward movement. She lifted her legs gripping him around the waist pulling herself up onto him, she wanted it all, once there she held him tightly, kissing him passionately on the lips, Carl’s cock was locked, no movement could be made, but even his own feelings reacted, the blood pump along his shaft increasing his already thickened manhood, it throbbed uncontrollably, Carl wanted to fuck her badly but she held him to tightly. Her inner pussy muscles working overtime-sending vibrations down his complete shaft in the form of ripple, she’d become skilled at this from her dildo. She came again; but this time she’d lost her grip, Carl fucked her hard, going into her at an alarming rate, Charlie was screaming with the pleasure of it, she didn’t care who she awoke, this was a fucking she’d not forget in a hurry. Carl stumped along her body as he came; even then, Charlie was still pumping herself onto his cock. Once she sensed the stream of cum being blown up inside her she relaxed, but to her surprise her pussy actually belched with the sheer turbulence of the flow; she reached up gripping her hands each side of his face kissing him as the spurting cum filled her pussy to the brim.

Her energy had left her, Carl had made his way to the bathroom and was now fully dressed sitting on the bed beside her.

“You needn’t get up; I’ll see my self out, I hope we can meet again!” He smiled down giving her a peck on the cheek.

“I think you can depend on that!” Charlie mused, not satisfied with her kiss on the cheek, pulling him down to her lips.

Charlie lay for moments going over her evening when Carl had left, she couldn’t believe that she could meet a guy, having him fuck her not once but twice, she never seen him before that evening. Again she considered as to what a fool she’d been, thinking that sex was taboo, if God had created anything better, he’d surely kept it to himself.

The next morning she was awoken early by the phone ringing in the outer hallway, quickly she grabbed her, or I should I say Gwen’s housecoat and made for the phone. It was Jemma.

“Well, how did it go then?”

“It went very well, twice in fact!” Charlie laughed.

“Twice, jammy bitch, how come?”

“Well took me to that nightclub over the other side of town, couldn’t wait to get out of the car, he took me there and then, we soon left the club as it was so packed, when we got back here, he went straight into me. I just hope for the filling he gave me he’s done the job! Mind you I think I’ve a taste for sex now!”

“And you we’re the one to say no man is invading your body. That’s a bit of a come down, now you want more?” Jemma chuckled down the phone line. “So you can recommend him then?” 

“Well I don’t know really, I’ve had nothing to compare him with, but did thoroughly enjoy it, it’s a lot better than doing it yourself. At least when you cum, the sensation doesn’t stop because you haven’t the energy to carry on with the dildo!”

“We’re all meeting up at the café at lunch time, see you there?” Jemma waited for Charlie’s reply.

“Yes, yes sorry…of course; I’ll see you there!” Charlie replied putting down the phone onto the base.

As she started to make for the bathroom she sense a slight dribble down her leg, the sensation took her back to the prior evening once more.

The girls were already in the café when Charlie arrived; Gwen smiled at her as she sat. “Get her a coffee Jane! Have to get filled in as to Charlie’s night of passion”

Jane quickly left the table not wanting to miss anything.

“Well come on then spill the beans?” Gwen quizzed, moving to a more comfortable position in her chair.

“There’s not that much to tell really, it was good I do know that, I was hoping he’d have stopped the night but he left as soon as he’d finished when he did it at the flat!” Charlie replied with a smile.

“Well we do know he’s married, that much I have told you all!” Gwen inferred. “What did he talk about?”

“Nothing much; on the way to the nightclub his hand crept up the inside of my leg, I didn’t know whether to let him do it or not, by the time we’d got there I was sopping wet, I just let him have me, God it was good, it felt so adventurous out there in the car park, if it hadn’t been that the windows we’re steamed up, I’m sure passers-by would have know what we where up to!”

“Don’t worry with the windows steamed up they’d have know!” Gwen laughed. 

“What was it like at the end, I mean when you got to Gwen’s place?” Jane inquired with a silly grin.

“Well, it was completely different, I was more comfortable for a start, and hell; did he make me cum, I thought I was on a roller coaster at times!”

“Did he give you a good filling?” Mary sniggered; she’d been the one hoping to be first.

“Well you could call it that! I never though he was going to stop, he completely collapsed on top of me at the time. However as to filling I’m sure he did more than that!”

“I should think that’s why his sperm count is so high, more than likely the volume he pumps into you. With luck you could be the first of us to fall!” Gwen implied with a smile.

“God, I sincerely hope so, if his kids are anything like you say they are, I’ll be looking forward to it!” Charlie mused.

“Well you’re next in line then Jemma!” Gwen turned back to her friend.

“Should be Tuesday or Wednesday in my reckoning!” Jemma stated. “What do you think my chances are, I mean of seeing him?”

“I know where he can be found; I’ll make a date with him only you turn up, with my apologies! Now we know he’s up for it, I think he’ll take us all on! So we’ll make it Tuesday evening then, that should put you dead in the middle” Gwen said with a grin.

By the time it got around to Gwen’s turn, Charlie had already realised that she had missed her period by ten days, she was over the moon, the girls who’d gone after her including Jemma, were somewhat envious, hoping that they to would fall under his spell, and join the baby club as they’d got to calling it.

Gwen looked up into Carls eyes he looked tired, she’d made him stop twice for refreshment, now he was back well seated deep inside her, this time she was doing best part of the work, his cock was like a gift from heaven to her, not only did it fill her completely but it touched every nerve end within her pussy. This was there second helping of the day, being Saturday Carl had already fucked her in the afternoon, but had come back about two hours ago, she’d whisked him straight back up to the bedroom. She did wonder as to how much his wife was getting whilst he was fucking all five of them, but he seemed to have the energy for it now, even though he looked tired.

Gwen thrust her hips, fucking him in a fast and furious nature, as soon as she sense any sign of blow she slow her pace, knowing the longer she could hold him back, the extra load she’d get at the end. Trouble was when she went into orgasm she’d no hold over her movements as he took over, enjoyable as it was, she was adamant that he’d give her a good filling. She knew she’d to keep her senses, the last thing she wanted was for him to blow when she was out of it, in another world so to speak, and she found that with him fucking her she was often in this predicament. 

Carl’s bollocks ached with the stain, he needed to cum, then he could rest, he’d never know a female with such stamina, her pussy was literally sucking him dry. Trouble was she was a good fuck and well she knew it, knowing just when to take him off the boil, he’s cum was building, he thought if he didn’t cum soon his balls would burst. He lowered himself over her, pushing his hands under her arms then pulled his cock deep, Gwen was pinned down under him, her chance of movement gone, Carl took the advantage and fucked her at his own pace. Gwen knew he’d won her over, his breath now laboured with back arched he blew the whole of the enormous load deep inside her.

The feeling was as she’d thought, bloated to say the least, she wrapped her legs around his waist holding him deep inside her, she’d not let go until his cock had withered, that way she’d loose nothing.

She pulled him down to her face kissing him in a pleasurable way; Carl was to exhausted to move.

The girls had no need to meet up with Carl anymore each of them had received there needs; he’d done them all proud. It wasn’t until after three months; they’d decided to go to The White Horse, and yes it was a Friday. Carl saw them all sitting the table that he’d first met them at, Jemma stood as he approach the table, at once he could see her bump, but thought nothing of it.

“Can I get you a drink girls?” in his mind he fancied another good fucking, when he brought the drinks back it was then that he realise that each of the we’re carrying the same bump. It was then, and only then he realised as to where there’d got them.

Between them; the girls had three girls and two boys, always they went to the park on Sundays, that where Gwen had first seen Carl, only once did they all meet up. Carl was with his wife, the girls stopped to admire his two children, little did his wife know that they were all his?

Carl clutched his wife’s arm as they as they continued to walk; she looked up at him with a smile.

“It’s funny you know, each of those children had the same sort of characteristics, you’d almost think they’d the same father?” 

