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Aubrey’s hand slowly pumped along the
well-lubed cock, taking her time to pause and squeeze at the base,
and caress the head with her thumb as she slid back up. Her eyes,
like those of the man next to her, were locked onto the scene
before them. The fingers from her free hand rested upon her pussy,
with fingertips lightly teasing her slick lips.

Before them, a woman moaned in heat, her
curly, brunette locks swaying in time with her breasts. She rocked
in slow rhythm, controlled by the man behind her. Her mouth
stretched to accommodate the cock in front of her. Each time she
opened her eyes, the audience could see the bliss coursing through
them.

“Was this what you two were hoping for?”
Aubrey asked the man she was stroking off.

“Better than we’d imagined. Hell, I can’t
believe you already have me hard and ready for a second round with
her. That hasn’t happened in years.”

“We aim to please,” she said quietly, just
enough to keep the smile tight and polite. She had a business to
run, after all. Even if that business was sex.

Her thoughts were interrupted by the groans
of the guy buried in the woman’s well-fucked snatch. He was the
second to dump a load in her fertile pussy, the first being the
woman’s husband whose cock was currently straining in Aubrey’s
hand. She felt him swell a little more as he watched the stranger
fill his wife with a load of seed. Aubrey couldn’t help but let her
teeth flash with a smile.

The woman slumped, letting the cock in her
mouth slip from her lips as she brought her head to rest against
her hands, while she kept her knees locked.

“Good job keeping that cum in you hunny!” The
man next to Aubrey cheered, then looked over to Aubrey with a
slightly sheepish grin. “Never thought I’d get so into the idea of
another man breeding my wife.”

“You were the first to cum in her.” She
offered her polite smile again. “But, beyond that, well, it is
rather fun isn’t it?”

“Indeed. So is the idea that Marie is going
to let me come back here in another couple of months to help with
breeding other women.”

Aubrey grinned a little as she felt his cock
stiffen further with the idea. Nothing like satisfied, repeat
customers. “Care for round two yet, or do you want stranger 2 to
have his turn?”

“Ooo, good question. Tell you what, you let
me finger you while you lick my balls and he can have his turn
giving her a full load. Then I’ll bat cleanup.” He paused and
looked at Marie. “Sound good to you?”

“Uh huh.” Marie could only groan a little as
she savored the well-fucked, sore feeling emanating from her pussy.
And she had a whole week to look forwards to that feeling. Maybe
even another visit when her tummy was full and round. Damn, she was
glad Christine had told her of this place. Best idea ever.
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Aubrey licked the droplets of precum off of
her hand as she made her way towards her office. It was quaint and
small for the time being, with paperwork stored in various spots
throughout the room. She took a moment to pop into her private
bathroom and wash the lube off of her fingers, before turning her
attention to the paperwork.

The Ranch was new, she’d only celebrated
their grand opening a month prior. Low key, of course, but still
significant for her. The country’s first sex ranch focusing on
everything to do with reproduction. Breeding, impregnation,
insemination, whatever you choose to call it, she loved every
aspect of it. Unable to have children herself, Aubrey had decided
the next best thing was to help couples and women who desperately
wanted their own. The idea had come to her after reading an article
about working women, too busy for relationships. Aubrey began to
wonder if, just perhaps, they would be open to the idea of having
kids without the complications of a relationship.

Months of research online, searching through
breeding forums and various chat groups led her to the conclusion
that it was worth a try. It was certainly a better option than
working her way through the finance industry. Better to let them
fund her play anyways.

The idea had quickly grown from simply
impregnation, to a service to every reproduction kink she could
find. Sex with pregnant women, well she could certainly understand
that. Being kept as a bull solely for the use of breeding, Aubrey
found the idea of maintaining a stable quite appealing. She was
even keeping the idea of eventually expanding into a hucow
operation.
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