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It was getting late. It was only another two hours’ drive to get home and I was determined to push through. 

I was driving a livestock truck on a country highway headed for the farm where I lived. It was a mixed farm with cattle and crops but I worked with the pigs.

It was a modern free-range farm. All the animals were outdoors completely now. 

We used to have some massive sheds but the boss decided to stop using them and turn the pigs loose in the paddocks instead. 

The only time they came into the shed now was to keep warm whilst having their babies. My wife Zoe looked after them during that time.

Me and Zoe had been married for three years now. We had a kid, a little girl named April who was about 18 months old. 

She was good on the whole, and really cute. She looked like a mini-me version of her mum, who was pretty gorgeous. 

Except for her eyes, which were her dads for sure and reminded me of him sometimes. But only when I reminisce. I wouldn’t normally think of him.

He used to be the farm foreman but was gone now. He shot through as soon as we found out Zoe was pregnant and we haven’t heard from him again. 

Good riddance I reckon. He was a dick in the end.

I regretted letting him have sex with Zoe back then but the good thing was that when he took off we got his work house. 

It’s a bigger one than we had and this one’s on the river so it’s got a good view and had a little jetty for a boat.

It’s summertime now too, so we can walk out of the house and just dive into the river whenever we want. It’s pretty awesome.

So now we’ve got a full-sized house on the river instead a tiny farm cottage down by the road. We’ve also got full use of the stables for Zoe’s horses.

She’s got three now, so she’s pretty busy working them and looking after them. 

The boss Mr Ronan has a sister living with him now and she loves babysitting, so we’ve got that too. We just have to walk up there and drop April in each workday. For free!

It’s a great set-up for us and we’re saving plenty of money to buy our own farm one day. My job is way better than it used to be now too. 

After the foreman left I got promoted to driving this truck and doing other jobs around the farm to help Mr Ronan, and he employed a freshly-graduated kid to help me with the pig work.

Well Danny’s not really a kid. He’s 18, but I’m 25 now so he seems like a kid to me. And Zoe’s 24 and a real woman now that’s she’s had a kid.

So she’s out of his league the way I see it.

After what happened with Zoe and the other guys a few years ago I always think about her in terms of being a woman any other guy would want to fuck. 

She used to be a chick they wanted to get with and now she was a woman and I didn’t know if it was better or worse.

She still gets perved on around town by other guys. Even with our kid on her hip or in the pram or whatever. Plus her tits are bigger, so there’s that too.

I tapped my phone and made it light up with her pic as my screensaver. It was from before the kid so her tits were smaller. She was in a bikini top so you could see easily.

“Oh shit!” I had to swerve back into the lane after drifting across the audible lines.

I was finally coming into town anyway. It was only a 20-minute drive from the farm now and I slowed and rolled through the deserted main street. 

It was after eleven so everything was shut except the pub and that was deserted too on a week night.

Leaving the other side of town I drove past my buddy Reed’s place. He disappeared pretty quick back then when Zoe got pregnant too. 

It was like the fun with her was over and Reed’s only ever been interested in having fun.

He didn’t completely disappear like Julian but he stopped coming out to the farm. We only ever see him around town sometimes. 

Although I did notice last time we bumped into him he was checking Zoe out again. She’d bent over to do something with April in the pushchair and he was blatantly checking out her tits.

I wondered if he’d want another fuck of her if we decided to do that again. I’d been thinking about it more and more lately now that April wasn’t like a baby anymore.

I mean you could hardly tell Zoe even had a kid by the look of her. Except for her tits, that is. 

Otherwise she’s started wearing little boob tops again that show her belly, and she’s lost the bit of weight she put on around her butt and that.

It was like with the mother pigs when they get huge when they’re pregnant but after the babies have been sucking on them for a while they seem to shrink back to normal size.

But there was no denying Zoe was a full-on woman now and not just a hot chick. 

I kind of doubted Reed would try and fuck her again. He’d probably be too worried about getting her pregnant since it happened pretty quickly last time. Even though it turned out to be Julian who got her.

The guy had really blue eyes and so has April. You can tell easily.

Anyway I was boned-up thinking about all that by the time I got home to the farm and was still squeezing my cock after I’d stripped off and snuck into bed.

Zoe was on her back with the sheet kicked off. It just covered one leg.

I kissed her neck and she moaned and put her arm around me. “Hmm you’re back already.”

“Yeah I drove straight through,” I muttered and kissed my way down her body, uncovering a tit and having a suck on the nipple.

“Mmm Liam,” she moaned and thrust her chest upward.

I pushed her nightie up and sucked from one nipple to the other. I always end up doing this to her after I’ve been away for a few nights on the road.

And I always end up thinking about what happened back then and, I dunno, kind of hoping something might have happened again when I was gone.

I kissed down over my wife’s belly and nuzzled her pussy. It was cool and dry, not like she’d been fucked or anything.

That’s what I was thinking as I licked through her pussy and tongued inside a little where she was warm and moist as usual.

I’d licked her out before and after she’d been fucked so I knew the difference. She was juicing up fast but the taste was all her so I knew I was the last one to fuck her.

I spread her pussy lips and tongued her clit. She grabbed a handful of my hair and pulled me up to get on top.

She reached down and guided me and I thrust into her.

“Ah huh just quickly, I’m really sleepy,” she breathed into my ear.

I closed my eyes and played the picture reel in my head of watching the other guys fuck her as I thrust in and out. 

I only lasted a few minutes and pulled out just in time. I speared my cock between our stomachs and blew my load.

“Mmm is that better? You’re always so horny when you get home after your road trips.”

“I can’t help it baby. Nothing else to do but think about you.”

“Ah that’s so sweet,” my wife cooed into a kiss.

She was reaching for the tissues and grabbed a bunch and dabbed at her belly when I rolled off.

“Was that okay baby? I should have used a condom, sorry.”

“No that’s okay, I don’t mind the gooey mess, you know that,” she said and rolled over, pulling the sheet up.

I grabbed some tissues and wiped up too. Then I spooned behind and got my hand placed on a tit and cuddled there.
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I checked myself this way and that in the mirror. 

I had a couple of tiny stretch marks on my hips and some really light ones on my belly. 

Apart but that I was happy and ready to start looking through my summer clothes from two years ago to see what still fit. 

It was a work day and I always wore my coveralls for work. They were baggy enough to wear when I was pregnant, so it was a matter of what to wear under them now that the weather was warming up so much.

The screen door banged after Liam got back from taking April to babysitting for the day. He always bangs it.

He walked past the bedroom and saw me looking in the mirror. I had nothing on up top yet. 

He approached smiling. “Hey baby, what you looking at?” he asked, wiggling his brows and going for my boobs.

He got two handfuls before I could do much more than grab his wrists.

“Hey you, what’s going on?” I scolded him in the mirror. “What’s gotten into you all of a sudden?”

“I don’t know, you just look good baby. I’ve been noticing more again lately. These are fucking huge now!”

“Oh they are not. They’re like one size bigger now, two at the most depending on the bra brands.”

“Yeah so what’s that, a double D?”

I rolled my eyes. “Or just a D, finally! It’s nice to have some boobs for a change.”

“Yeah, suits you. You should show them off more Zo.”

“Oh I should, should I? I give you plenty of looks around the house, don’t I?”

“Yeah but that’s just me and just around the house. What about giving some other guys a look again?” my husband asked into a neck kiss, sending a thrill dancing all over my skin.

“Hmm what are you even saying Liam? You know what happened last time.”

“Yeah but what about just wearing those tops you bought for under your overalls again? That was really hot.”

“Yes and if I do, it’s going to give Mr Ronan ideas again, isn’t it?”

“I don’t know, I guess. But imagine how hot you’re going to look with your huge tits now. Those tops will hardly cover them, they’re so short hey!”

“Hmm I’d be bulging out the bottom of them Liam,” I complained, but he was working my nipples and had me going enough to imagine teasing other guys again.

My boobs were bigger but still sat up firm.

“I have to work with Mr Ronan doing vaccinations on the baby pigs this morning and if I wore one of my crop tops, he’d be getting looks up it all the time.”

“Oh yeah, he would huh? How much would he see?” my husband teased excitedly and lifted his hands a little on my boobs to show the underside of
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