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Chapter One

I lifted my cat, Boots onto my lap and stroked his fur as he curled up and started to pur.  

"I need to get laid," I said to him.

It had been a couple of months since Jimmy and I broke up.  I hadn't been interested in perusing anyone since then, but now my body was saying I needed to be fucked.  But, with no real prospects around, I knew I would just have to take matters into my own hands.  I needed some stimulation just to give me something to think about as I masturbated.  Flipping open my tablet, I went to google and searched for some sex videos.

I watched a couple videos, but nothing really did much for me.  I decided to search for kinky sex videos and got way more than I bargained for!  Some of it was just too way out there for me, but there were a couple of interesting ones I watched.  These were more curiosity videos than anything.  I knew I could use them with my imagination to envision myself in those situations.

Sufficiently horny, and armed with new material I headed for the bed.  I got my dildo from my dresser drawer and stripped down naked.  Laying on my back, I caressed my tits as I rubbed my nipples stiff.  I could feel the tingling between my legs as my juices started to flow.  I grabbed my dildo and sucked it, coating it with my saliva.  Sliding it down to my hole, I moaned as it penetrated me.

I pulled my legs to my chest and spread them wide.  I needed to ensure my dildo went inside of me as deep as I could get it to go.  I started fucking my pussy with it, sliding it in and out with long, deep thrusts.  I moved my other hand to my clit and began to rub it as I imagined myself in those videos.  I could feel my passion starting to rise as I lifted my hips to greet my inserted object.

With a huge exhale and a loud moan, my orgasm erupted as I convulsed on the bed.  Wave after wave of ecstasy swept over me until my orgasm had subsided.  I removed my dildo and sucked it clean.  I rolled onto my side to hug myself as I lay there trying to catch my breath.  If only I had a man to deliver these feelings.  I drifted off to sleep still imagining myself in the videos.

I set my coffee cup down on my desk as I flipped on my monitor. 

"Hey, Liz, hear the news?" Jen asked me.

"No, what?" I replied.

"They are bringing in a new guy to take over our branch," she said.

"Oh god, I hope he's not an asshole like the last one!" I said.

I sat down at my desk and logged into my computer.  Checking email was the last thing I wanted to do, but I had to do it.  Spam and junk joke emails clogged me up for nearly half an hour until I finally got my inbox cleaned out.  Now on to more pressing emails.  I saw the announcement email and just flipped it to Deleted Items since I already knew the news.

The day was progressing well, and I had completely forgotten about the new VP.

"Can I have everyone’s attention, please," Barb yelled out.  "I want to introduce our new VP, Mr. Greg Appleton."

I looked up and saw him standing right next to Barb.  My heart fluttered a bit just at the sight of him.  He was tall, with graying temples and a toothy smile that just reeked of confidence.  He had broad shoulders and wore his suite very well.

"Hello, everyone," he started.  "I my name is Greg and I will be your new branch VP.  I am a very easy-going person, and I don't do office drama or politics.  I have an open-door policy and am very understanding.  I will be meeting with each one of you individually over the next week to get to know you.  I hope we can work together to bring this branch to the top of the pile."

Everyone applauded, eager to work with him.  He thanked us and followed Barb to his new office.  I watched as he walked and noticed his confident gait as he rounded the corner and headed down the Executive row.

"Wow, he is hot!" Jen said.

"Yeah, but I bet he has a super sexy wife or girlfriend," I replied.  "Too bad.  I could teach that man a thing or two!"

Jen and I laughed at my comment, then went back to work.  The day progressed, and one by one people were called into his office.  Each one returned to their desk with a smile.  He must be rather charming to get some of these sour pusses to smile.  I finished out my day and headed home.  I had a date tonight, set up by my brother, so I knew it wasn't going to be a keeper.

My brother had the best intentions, but he had no clue what type of guys I liked.  But he did try, so I always let him try and fix me up.  If nothing else, I got a decent dinner and some drinks out of it.  That was better than sitting at home stuffing ice cream into my mouth.  Although there were a few that made me want to return my ice cream from my stomach!

My phone vibrated as I got the text from my date.  He was letting me know he had arrived and was waiting for me downstairs in his blue convertible.  Well, that was strike one.  A guy should always come to the door.  I walked out front and saw the car sitting beside the curb.  I opened the door and got in.  Not even gentleman enough to get the door for me!

We drove to a nice restaurant across town as we made small talk.  He sure was in love with his new car!  I think I learned everything there was to know about this thing, except that I had no interest in it.  I was hoping dinner would at least bring a different conversation.  But no, I was going to be tortured all night with his talk of cars.  We left the restaurant and went to a club he knew about.  We were supposed to go dancing.

Well, his dancing was about as impressive as his conversation.  I was almost embarrassed to be seen with this clown.  I was just about to tell him I needed to go when I caught sight of Greg.  He walked into the club wearing a pair of Chino's and an untucked button-down shirt.  He was even sexier with this look than he had been in the office!  I watched him as he walked to the bar and ordered his drink.

Sitting on the bar stool, he looked around the room.  His gaze stopped on me for a few seconds, and I thought maybe he remembered me from the office.  But just as I got the nerve up to wave to him, his gaze moved on.  Dammit!  Why did I freeze?  I could have ditched this moron and spent the rest of my night talking to Greg.

I finally told bozo I needed to get home.  He downed his drink and walked me to the car.  He drove me home and then tried to kiss me.  Nope, not going there sunshine!  I thanked him for a pleasant evening, then walked to my apartment.  I closed the door behind me and let out a huge sigh.  My cat rubbed against my legs as if to say he understood my pain.

I was so worn out from the carboy, that I didn't even feel like fucking myself.  I got into bed and rolled over to get some sleep.  I closed my eyes, but all I could see was Greg sitting at the bar, looking at me.  I imagined how I waved to him as he gestured me over to sit with him.  Our conversation was deep and very interesting as he talked about social topics.  My night ended with him driving me home, then walking me to my door and kissing my cheek before turning to leave.

"BZZZZZ!!!!"  The goddamned alarm ruined my dream!  I was just about to get laid and then it interrupted me.  Well, it had been a good dream despite the fact I didn't get to finish it.  I got myself ready and headed off to work.  My life had become such a boring movie reel that I was beginning to feel like it was on permanent re-runs.  The same shit happened every single day.  I plopped down into my chair and started repeating what I had done the previous day.


Chapter Two

My phone rang about an hour after I had arrived.

"Liz here," I answered.

"Hi, Liz, this is Greg.  Got a minute?" he asked.

Got a minute?  I have all the time you need, studly!

"Sure, be right over," I replied.

I had wished I had the guts to say my first thought, but that would probably get me fired!  I walked down the hall and stopped at his door, knocking on it as I stopped.

"Come in," he said.

I opened the door and took a quick look around to see if he had changed anything with the decor.  So far, it was still the same.

"Please, take a seat," he told me.

I sat down and folded my hands in my lap, waiting for him to start.

"So, tell me what makes Liz tick," he said as he flipped through my personnel file.

"Well," I started, "I have been here for five years and have been promoted twice."

"No, not your job," he replied.  "What about you?  What do you like to do when you're not at the office?"

I was thrown off a bit.  I had never had a boss that had taken an interest in me.  It was always about what I was doing for the company.

"Well, I like cats and I enjoy movies, music, and a quiet walk on the beach in the moonlight," I replied.

"What kind of music?" he asked.

"I am more into classic rock and the late seventies music," I replied.  "I guess I'm a bit old school in that regard."

"Well, I find that music is some of the best tunes around," he replied.  "Sure beats some of the garbage playing on the radio these days."

"Isn't that the truth?" I replied.

He talked to me for a bit about how he operated, and what he expected of everyone.  I don't think I heard a whole lot of his speech though.  I was too busy imagining myself fucking him, right there on his desk.  I could almost taste his cock with my mouth as I knelt down in front of his chair and sucked him in.  I could feel his strong, warm hands as they rubbed my ass with me bent over his desk.  I could almost feel his rod slamming into me as papers flew off his desk with our passionate fucking.

"Ok, then," he said bringing me back to reality.  "Thanks for meeting with me.  I look forward to our working together."

I shook his hand, thanked him and went back to my desk.  It was no wonder everyone came out of there smiling.  He was one of the most charming men I think I have ever met.  He seemed genuinely interested in our lives, and not just with our work.  It was refreshing to have a boss who wanted to know you as a person.

"Hey, Jen," I said.

"Yeah?" she replied.

"Want to get some Mexican for lunch?" I asked.

"Sure," she replied.

We gathered our purses and headed for the door.  Friday was our day to eat out for lunch.  It was a nice time to relax and talk.  We got our seats and ordered our lunch.  We were both ready for our weekly gossip session.

"So, what do you think of Greg?" I asked.

"Oh, he's hot!" she replied.  "I could eat that any day of the week, and twice on Sunday!"

We laughed at her crude comment and continued our conversation.

"What did you think of the one on one?" I asked.

"I was surprised he was more interested in my personal life than he was my work," she said.  "It seems like he actually cares about his employees."

"I know, right?" I asked.  "It's nice to have someone to work for who doesn't think of you as a number."

"Yeah, but he is also nice eye candy!" she said.

We laughed and finished our lunch then headed back to the office.  A few more hours and I would be free for the weekend.  The time wound down and I decided to peruse Tinder while I waited for the clock to hit five.  I liked a few pics, then got a response from one nice looking guy.  We chatted for a few and decided to have a date the following evening.  I was hoping he turned out to be fuck material.  I really did need a cock this weekend!

Brad and I chatted most of Friday night, and again a little on Saturday.  I was excited about our date.  He didn't seem like a lot of the other guys I had dated so far, and I was hopeful for a happy ending to my weekend.  When seven rolled around, I heard a knock at the door.  Opening it, I saw Brad standing there looking as good in person as he did online.

"Ready?" he asked.

"Yep, ready," I replied.

"You look beautiful," he complimented me.

"Thank you," I replied blushing.

I wasn't overly attractive, at least that was my opinion of myself.  I was average in height but did have nice sized tits.  My figure wasn't a size zero, but I wasn't fat either.  I guess I was just middle of the road.  Of course, having blonde hair and green eyes I also attracted a lot of men.  I guess I had the magic combination.

We headed out to dinner and had some nice conversations.  He was rather interesting, that was for sure.  Much better than the guys my brother dug up.

"So, you like dancing?" he asked as dinner wound down.

"Sure, what did you have in mind?" I asked.

"I know little club across town that has a nice mix of dance music," he said.  "A little bit of everything."

"Sounds good," I replied.

He paid the check and escorted me from the restaurant.  We drove for about fifteen minutes before parking.  He opened my door for me and we walked down the sidewalk to the club.  I could hear the thump of the bass from the street and just knew it was going to be fun.  That is as long as he knew how to dance!  We got a table a little ways away from the speakers so we could actually talk when we wanted to.

Brad ordered us some drinks, and we sat there trying to suck down some liquid courage before hitting the dance floor.  We were on our second drink when "You Shook Me All Night Long" started playing.

"Come on," I said as I got up and grabbed his hand.

I led him to the dance floor where we started to groove.  He actually didn't dance too bad.  Nice hip movements and footwork.  I enjoyed watching his ass move as we danced the night away.  We finally took a break and sat down trying to cool off.

"So, what do you think?" he asked.  "Was I what you expected?"

"Better," I replied.  "I never seem to have good luck with decent men, so I have to admit I wasn't planning for you to be so nice."

"I'll take that as a compliment!" he said laughing.

We had a couple more drinks, then decided to give up for the evening.  But just as we got up from the table, a nice slow song came on.

"Well, we need to dance to this," I told him.

I grabbed his hand and led him to the dance floor.  he pulled me close as we started swaying to the music.  It was almost hypnotic as we danced and looked into each other’s eyes.  He leaned forward and kissed me lightly on the lips.  I kissed him back but then offered my tongue.  I'm sure we looked like we needed a room as we stood out there on the dance floor swapping tongues.

I could feel a tingle between my legs as my nipples got really perky.  I knew in that moment he was coming home with me.  He was going to fuck me tonight!

"Let's go to my place," he said as the song ended.

"Ok," I replied.

We left the club and drove to his apartment.  We no more got in the door than I had him in my arms, kissing him deeply.  His hands were all over my body, driving me crazy.  I unbuttoned his shirt and kissed his chest.  I needed to taste him.  He pulled my blouse over my head and undid my bra, releasing my big jugs.  His hands caressed my nipples, his tongue licking my neck.  I was moaning at the feel of his warm hands on me, my pussy tingling.

He moved his mouth down to my chest and sucked a nipple into his mouth.  Oh god how that felt good!  I pulled his head to me, enjoying his tongue.  He moved to my other nipple and did the same thing, eliciting moans from me.  My tits were big enough that he pushed them together and sucked both nipples into his mouth at once.  I had never felt anything like that before!  It was awesome!

He pulled me and led me to his bedroom, then stopped me to pull my skirt down.  His thumbs went into the waistband of my thong, then he pulled those down to my ankles.  I fumbled with his pants but managed to get them unzipped, dropping them to the floor.  I reached down and took his cock in my hand and began to stroke him hard.  We were kissing as his member got stiff, so I dropped to my knees and took him into my mouth.

I sucked his shaft as I pumped him with my hand, trying to please him.  He moaned as my mouth made love to his dick.  He tugged at my arms to get me to stand up.  He then pushed me back onto the bed, then slid my ass to the edge of the bed.  He got on his knees and began to lick my inner thighs, driving me crazy with passion.  Slowly, he slid his hot, wet tongue down the sides of my pussy, causing me to jump.

He slid his hands under my ass and moved his tongue between my folds.  I sighed as his tongue started going up and down my slit, teasing my hole and my clit.  I just wanted him to lick my clit and make me cum!  He must have read my mind, as he started to focus on my clit.  He slid two fingers inside of me, then curled them up and rubbed the inside of my pussy.

This was such a wonderful feeling, I didn't know which was better.  Licking my clit or rubbing the inside of me.  I knew I was going to cum rather quickly.  I don't think he realized I was that horny!  I screamed in ecstasy as my orgasm hit me, my pussy pulsing against his two fingers as they continued to fuck me.  His hands latched onto my thighs as he held his mouth to my pussy.  He was driving me crazy, and I needed to get away!

At last, he let go and moved up close to the bed.  He positioned himself between my legs, then slowly inserted his dick inside of me.  I could feel myself stretching as his member went deeper and deeper inside of me.  When he was all the way in, I clung on to his arms as he started to pump me.  He went slowly at first, then increased his speed until he was pumping me hard.

I was yelling and moaning as he pounded me hard, giving me ecstatic sensations all down my body.  Just as I was starting to think he was going to fuck me raw, he shoved one last time and started to cum.  His body bucking as his orgasm spewed his cum into my pussy.  I held onto him tightly as I tried to squeeze his cock with my pussy.  Spent, he laid on me breathing heavily for a few seconds, then lifted himself and kissed me.

He stood up and went into the bathroom as I turned and lay on the bed properly.  He returned and laid down beside me.  We held hands for a few minutes before he spoke.

"I had a great time tonight," he said.

"So did I," I replied.

"I hope we can see each other again," he said.

"Oh, we will," I assured him.

We laid there for quite a while before I told him I needed to get home.  We got dressed and he drove me home.  At my apartment, we kissed for quite a while before I got out of his car and watched him drive away.  I went into my apartment, sexually satisfied at last.  It was a good night, but I needed sleep.  I got into bed and pulled the covers to me.  Boots must have sensed I was content as he laid down beside me and started purring.


Chapter Three

I slept like a baby that night and woke up in such a good mood.  It's amazing how a good night of sex can prepare you for the next day.  Well, at least it did for me!  Sunday was laundry and shopping for me so that didn't leave a lot of time for reminiscing.  Before I knew it, the evening was upon me as I put the last of my clothes away.  Just as I sat down and turned the TV on, my phone buzzed.

It was Brad.  He wanted to thank me for a great evening and wanted to see me Tuesday night.  I agreed and we set the date for eight.  He told me to dress up a bit as this was a very upscale restaurant he was taking me to.  I was kind of excited at this prospect and looked forward to dressing nicely for him.

Monday dragged on despite talking with Jen about my date.  Of course, she lived vicariously through my stories since she was already married.  I sometimes got the feeling she wished she was still single.  There were times I assured her that she did not want to be single anymore.  Quality men just weren't in abundance.  So far, Brad seemed to be one of them.

When Tuesday night finally rolled around, I went through my closet and picked out a dressy outfit.  It was sort of sexy, being a mini dress and all, but it still left a bit to the imagination.  I capped my outfit off with a pair of black stiletto heels.  I stood in front of my mirror and told myself I looked rather sexy.  Confident in my choice of attire, I waited for Brad to arrive.

He arrived right on time at eight o’clock.  As before, he got my door for me then drove us to the restaurant.  We talked about our week so far as we made our way inside.  I learned that he was an FX trader and worked weird hours most of the time due to the foreign exchanges.  But it was a good job, and he enjoyed it.  We arrived and got seated promptly at our table.

We were almost finished with our bottle of wine when Brad looked up and smiled.

"Hey, Greg, how's it going?" he said as he got up from the table.

I turned to see who he was talking to, and standing right there was my boss.

"Hey, Brad, doing well," Greg replied.

"Oh, this is Liz," he said pointing to me.

"I know Liz," he replied shaking my hand.  "She works for me."

"Small world," Brad replied.

"You clean up nice," Greg told me.

"Thank you," I replied.

"So, you got anything going on this Saturday?" Greg asked him.

"Just the usual, why?" Brad asked.

"I thought maybe we could get together and watch a game or two," Greg replied.

"Sounds good, what time?" Brad asked.

"12:30 ok?" Greg asked.

"See you then," Brad said.

Greg patted Brad on the shoulder, waved to me and disappeared into the back of the restaurant.  What were the odds my date knew Greg?

"Where were we," he said as he sat down.  "Oh yeah, work.  Speaking of which, what do you do for Greg?"

"I am an account manager," I replied.

"Oh, cool," he replied.  "Do you like it?"

"It's ok," I replied.  "But my heart is in writing.  I always wanted to be an author."

"You should do that then," he replied.  "I mean start small and work your way up."

"Easier said than done," I replied.  "Someday I'll get to do it."

We finished dinner and left the restaurant.  I invited Brad up for the night, but he said he had to get up early.  We left our next date open until he could check his schedule to see what days he was free.  I kissed him and said goodnight, sort of disappointed we wouldn't get to fuck.  But there was next time.

Thursday arrived, and I set about my day like normal.  I had been back from lunch about twenty minutes when Greg called and asked to see me.  I promptly went to his office.

"Please, sit," he said.  "Since you know Brad, I figured maybe this question would be ok."

I couldn't imagine what he was going to ask.

"So, I have a dinner party Friday night, but I don't have anyone to go with me.  Would you consider being my escort for the evening?" he asked.  "It's ok if you don't, I just don't have anyone else to ask."

I felt sort of sorry for him, and yet I had a hard time believing he would have difficulty getting a date.  I was flattered for sure but wondered if Brad would mind.

"I talked to Brad about it first and he doesn't mind," he told me.

Well, that obstacle was gone.

"I suppose it would be ok," I replied.  "What do I wear?"

"Do you have anything formal?" he asked.

"Not really," I replied.  "What I had on the other night was about as formal as I get."

"Well, tell you what, since you are doing this favor for me I will get you something to wear," he said.  "I want you to take the rest of the day off and go down to Neiman Marcus.  Ask for Felicity and she will set you up."

"Are you sure?" I asked not quite believing what he was saying.

"Of course," he replied.  "Now go and find something nice.  Surprise me."

I smiled and thanked him before leaving his office.  This was surreal to me.  I felt kind of like Cinderella being taken to the ball.  One thing was certain, I needed to do some googling to learn how to act at this thing.  I gathered my things and headed for the store.  In my excitement, I never thought to ask how much to spend.  I figured Felicity would know.

I walked into the store and asked for Felicity.  I waited about five minutes before this sexy little brunette showed up and introduced herself to me.   She led me to the lady’s department and started looking for dresses to fit me.

"I would say you are a size six, am I right?" she asked.

"Wow, you're good," I replied.  "Yes, a six."

She rifled through a couple of racks before pulling out a gorgeous blue dress.  It had a plunging neckline with a low dip back.  It came to just above my knees and had ruffles layered down one side.

"I think that one works for you," she said after having me turn around.  "Now we need to attend to your chest.  We can't have bra straps flopping all over."

She showed me a shelf bra that was strapless.  I wasn't confident it would hold my large boobs, but she had me try it on anyway.  I was surprised at how well it fit.  I walked around a bit and even though I thought I was going to come out of it, everything stayed put.  She had me try on some shoes and completed the outfit with a pair of Spanx panties.

I thanked her and left for home, smiling the whole way.  I didn't bother to check prices when I tried this stuff on, I was just excited to be getting this outfit.  Now that I was home, I took a peek and about fell on the floor!  The dress was $769 by itself!  All said and done, the entire outfit was just over $1,350.  I had never worn anything even close to this valuable.  I felt like I was a walking bank deposit!

I was eager to get to work the next day to thank Greg, but he was not in.  When I checked my email, I saw one form him.

"Liz,

I'll send a car for you at eight o'clock.  The car will bring you to me and we will head for the party from there.

Greg"

Wow, a car was being sent for me.  I was starting to feel a little pampered at this point!  It was so difficult getting through the day as I daydreamed about my evening.  What was it going to be like?  Would any famous people be there?  What if I fucked up and embarrassed Greg?  I didn't want to think about it so I just immersed myself into my work to make the day go by faster.


Chapter Four

Five o'clock finally arrived, so I packed up my things and headed home.  The only thing I had not thought of was what to do with my hair.  I googled some fancy hairstyles and found one I thought I could pull off.  I took a shower and dried my hair before curling it.  Looking in the Mirror, I was happy with the outcome.  I got dressed and waited for my ride.

Sure enough, at eight o'clock sharp the car arrived.  I got in and waited as the driver took me to meet Greg.  We drove for quite a while before finally turning into a gated driveway.  The driveway was rather long and led up to a big, fancy house.  I wondered if it was Greg's.  The driver parked the car and let me out, instructing me to enter the front door and wait in the foyer.

I did as I was told, looking over the place as I made my way.  It had ornate carvings all over the front, and the foyer was equally as impressive.  Marbled tiles completed the floor and made me want to take my shoes off to walk on it.  I was looking at the paintings when I heard a door open, then close.  I turned and saw Greg dressed in a Tux walking over to me.

"You look great," he said as he kissed my cheek.  "Shall we?"

He walked me to the car where the driver opened my door for me.  I slid in with Greg following right behind me.

"Drink?" he asked.

"Sure," I replied.

He pulled a bottle of white wine from a cabinet and poured a glass for both of us.  He handed me my glass and toasted to my attire.  I blushed and smiled as we sipped our wine.

"So, where are we going?" I asked.

"This is a fundraiser for the children's relief fund," he replied.  "The money is used to help underprivileged kids with clothes and other things they need, but can't afford.  It's a good cause."

I smiled and sipped my wine, feeling sort of uncomfortable.

"Don't worry about not fitting in," he said after a few moments of silence.  "Most of these stuffed shirts have no clue how to act in public."

I laughed but still remained nervous.  At last, we pulled into the gated drive of another large house, and the driver let us out.  We walked to the front door where a man took my arm and led me to our table, Greg following closely behind.  We were seated at a table with about six other people and waited for the night to begin.

Greg made small talk and introduced me to them all.  Everyone was polite and made small talk with me.  I was starting to relax as dinner was served.  The food was amazing and the wine flowed freely.  I was starting to feel a slight buzz from all of the alcohol.  Maybe it was the booze, or maybe it was just me, but the longer I was with Greg, the more I started to want him.  

I was feeling guilty about having these feeling for Greg after having connected with Brad, but I just couldn't help myself.  The evening finally wound down, and Greg and I made our way to the car.  I was rather quiet as we rode to his house.  About halfway there he asked if something was wrong.

"I hope you don't take this the wrong way," I said.  "But I felt a connection with you tonight.  It's weird because I have never connected with anyone like that before, and I'm not sure why I did with you."

"No, that's fine," he replied.  "To be honest, I wasn't sure how you felt about me.  I find you to be an attractive woman and someone I feel comfortable with.  Anyone who knows me knows that's a rarity.  I am leery of most women due to my status, which I'm sure you can appreciate.  But you just seem to be yourself no matter what."

"Thanks," I replied.  "So where does that leave us?"

"I don't know, to be honest," he replied.  "I feel bad knowing you have been dating Brad.  But at the same time, I also know it's only been two dates.  That's hardly a committal."

About that time the car pulled up to the house.

"Would you like to come in for a minute?" he asked.

I agreed and followed him through the front door.  He led me to his sitting room and poured us a drink.  As he handed me my glass, I couldn't help myself as I leaned in and gave him a kiss.  I think it shocked him at first, but then he returned my kiss, taking my glass from my hand.  He set the glasses on the end table and pulled me close, looking into my eyes.  He didn't say a word but instead moved to kiss my neck.

My knees went weak as his tongue slid down to my shoulder, his lips sucking at my flesh.  I wanted him so badly right now, and I was going to have him.  I removed his Jacket and unbuttoned his shirt.  I had been right when I guessed he was muscular.  He moved his hands behind me and unzipped my dress, allowing it to fall down around my ankles.

I unzipped his pants and let them drop, moving to my knees and dropping his boxers.  His cock was large even in a flaccid state.  I stroked it as I admired the growing length in my hands.  Fully erect, I took him into my mouth and started to move my mouth up and down his shaft as he sighed heavily.  I felt each vein bulging from the side of it as it slid in and out of my mouth.

He pulled me to my feet and walked me to his desk, turning me around.  He pushed on my shoulder to get me to bend over, which I did eagerly.  I felt his breath on my ass as he knelt down behind me.  He lifted one leg and put it on the edge of the desk.  His tongue licked my ass and made its way down to my slit, as he parted my folds with his tongue and slid it up and down, sideways teasing me.

I was moaning softly as he made love to my pussy with his tongue.  I was grabbing fists full of paper as he drove me crazy with his hot, wet tongue.  I felt the familiar rise of passion within me and knew my orgasm was coming.

"Oh, god you're gonna make me cum," I said out loud.

This seemed to spur him on as he increased the speed of his tongue.  With a loud scream, my body gave in as my orgasm took control of my body.  I shook as my body gave in to the ecstasy he was providing.  Whimpering, my orgasm subsided as he stood up behind me and penetrated me with his large dick.  I moaned loudly as he slid deep inside of me, stretching me wide.

He started fucking me hard, sliding his member deep inside of me with each thrust.  

"Oh, fuck! I'm going to cum again!" I screamed.  "Fuck me hard!  Please give me that cock deep!"

He was pounding me hard as he tried to reach his orgasm.  My pussy pulsed as I came again, screaming with pleasure.  The feel of my pulsing hole on him made him start to cum as I felt his pulsing inside of me.  I had the man I wanted, and now he was filling me.  What more could a girl want?

We retreated to the sofa after our encounter and held each other.  I felt so safe in his arms, and yet I felt guilty after having fucked Brad.  But the connection I had with Greg was different.  Somehow, I felt like I belonged with him.  One thing I knew was I was going to have to decide between the two of them.  

I couldn't keep stringing Brad along if I was going to stay with Greg.  And it wasn't fair to Greg to lead him on if I was going to stay with Brad.  But for now, I was content with Greg holding me.

"I have to go," I told Greg as I picked up my clothes and headed for the bathroom.

"Are you sure?" he asked.

"Yes, unfortunately," I told him.

Truth was, I had a tug of war going through my head, and I needed to be alone to try and figure out what to do.  I knew Brad was going to stop by in the morning, so I wanted to be sure I had plenty of sleep.  I checked myself in the mirror, then went out to say bye to Greg.

"Can I call you tomorrow?" he asked.

"Sure, but make it later in the day, ok?" I asked.

I kissed him goodbye and headed home.  What was I going to do?  I wanted both of them, but I knew I could only have one.  How did I go from having nothing to having two to choose from?  I knew at some point I would have to spill the beans to both of them.  But for now, I was content to just wait and see how things played out.


Chapter Five

I woke up in the morning and got my shower, then had some coffee and got dressed.  I had no more gotten out of my bedroom when there was a knock on my door.  Opening it, I saw Brad standing there with some take-out boxes in his hands.

"Good morning, sunshine!" he said.

"Morning," I replied.  "Come in."

Brad came in and followed me into the living room.

"I brought breakfast," he said.

"I see that," I replied with a smile.  "Here, let me take that and get some plates for us."

I took the containers and got some plates from the cupboard.  I placed the food on the plates, then took the plates to the bar.  Brad sat down and waited for me to join him.

"Coffee?" I asked.

"Sure, black please," he replied.

I poured both of us a cup and joined him at the bar.

"I have to work this afternoon, so I was hoping a breakfast date would be ok," he said.

"It's great," I replied.  "It's been a while since someone else made me breakfast, even if it is take-out."

He laughed at me and sipped his coffee.  My heart was being tugged back and forth as we sat there and talked.  He was charming, good looking and successful, just like Greg.  Just as with Greg, sitting with him made my pussy moist.  I felt myself wanting to fuck him, but a part of me was holding back because of Greg.  It wouldn't take much for Brad to get me in the mood for him!

After we finished breakfast, I cleared the bar and put the dishes in the dishwasher.  As I walked back to my stool, Brad stopped me and kissed me as he wrapped his arms around me.  Yep, I was done.  He pulled me between his legs and probed my mouth with his tongue.  I felt the surge of passion building within me as his hands slid down my back to my ass.

He moved to my neck and flicked my ear with his tongue, causing tingles to go down to my toes.  My breathing became heavier and uncontrolled as he moved down towards my chest.  I reached down and rubbed his cock through his jeans, feeling the pressure of his erection straining to be free.  He lifted my shirt from my body, and removed my bra, caressing my tits with his warm hands. 

I felt my nipples harden as his hands brushed against the ends, sending tiny shock-waves through my body.  He undid my pants as he sucked and licked my nipples.  My panties were getting wet from my juices flowing.  I felt his finger pressing against my clit through the cotton as he gently rubbed me.  My knees grew weak as my passion rose within me.

I unzipped his pants and pulled his semi-stiff dick out and started to stroke it.  It felt so hot in my hands as I felt his veins bulging as he got stiff.  With his thumbs stuck in my waistband, he pulled my panties down to my ankles, then lifted my leg to remove them.  With his head down near my crotch, he kissed my lower belly, then ran his tongue down almost to my clit before veering off to the side.

My legs shivered as he teased me with his hot, wet tongue.  He stood up and lifted me by my arms onto the bar, spreading my legs wide.  His kissed my inner thigh which made me gasp and quiver with each and every lick of his tongue.  He knew how to drive me wild!  He sucked my lips into his mouth as I gasped from the pleasure.

"Lick my pussy," I said to him.  "Eat me out.  I want your tongue on my pussy."

He gave in and started by sliding his tongue up and down my slit, teasing my hole with each pass.  My body was shaking as he continued to build up the pressure of an orgasm inside of me.  He knew just how to bring me to the edge of that orgasm cliff, but still keep me from falling off.  I was flicking my nipples and moaning loudly as he focused on my super sensitive clit.

Licking fast and faster, he pushed me once again to the edge, but this time I fell off, exploding into a convulsing orgasm.  In that moment, nothing mattered.  My mind was blank as I gave into the ecstasy that consumed my body.  I covered my face as I moaned, then grabbed his hand, squeezing it tight trying to control my passion.  All too soon my orgasm was over, but the shudders of the aftershocks still rocked me.

I got off the bar and pushed him to the stool.  I dropped his pants and sucked his rod into my mouth as I moved my mouth up and down his shaft.  I was still shuddering occasionally as I enjoyed tasting his member.  He let me suck him for a bit, then lifted me up and turned me around, pushing me into the bar stool.

I was bent over with my legs spread as I felt his cock pressing into my hole, stretching me as he filled me.  He started fucking me hard and fast as I screamed with delight.  His hands were on my hips as he pulled back, forcing himself deeper inside of me with each thrust.  His balls were slapping against my sensitive clit, and I knew if he did this much longer I would cum again.

I felt the swell of my orgasm starting to build once again, and I screamed out loud as I neared that cliff.

"Oh, shit!  Fuck yeah, shit!" I wailed.  "Fuck me, fuck me hard!  Shit, shit!"

My body gave in and I felt my pussy starting to pulse with my orgasm.  It was all I could do to stand there with him pounding me as I came.  My muscles seemed to freeze, not allowing me to move.  All I could do was ride the orgasm roller coaster as he fucked me silly.  I felt him tense up and knew he was ready to cum.  I reached between my legs and rubbed his balls, sending him over his edge as I felt his cock pulsing inside of me.

I pulled against his ass, ensuring he was deep inside of me when he came.  I needed to feel him inside of me, I needed him to fill me.  I gasped a few times, then dropped my head and relaxed as his dick grew limp inside of me.  He bent over and gently kissed my back, causing me to shiver.  My whole body was now super sensitive to his touch.

He pulled his member from me, then turned me around and pulled me tight.  He kissed me deeply and held me in his strong arms.

"What a way to start the day," he whispered into my ear.

"My god was that intense," I replied.

He kissed me again, then let go of me so I could go and clean myself up.  I grabbed my clothes and went into the bathroom.  As I pulled my shirt down, I looked into the mirror.  What the fuck are you doing?  I asked myself.  Keep this up and you'll lose both of them!  I brushed my hair and headed back to the kitchen and Brad.  He hugged me again and gave me a light kiss.

"I wish I could stay longer," he said.  "But work calls."

"I know," I replied.  "Me too."

He kissed me deeply and hugged me before heading out of the front door.

"I'll try and call you tomorrow," he said. 

He kissed me one last time before closing the door behind him.  I leaned against the door, satisfied and content.  But that feeling only lasted a few minutes.  The phone rang and I saw it was Greg.  I needed to compose myself before talking to him.  I finally answered the phone.

"Hello?" I said.

"Hey, it's Greg, how are you?" he asked.

"I'm good," I replied.

"Look, I know you said to call a bit later, but I wanted to float something by you," he said.

"What's that?" I asked.

"I got a call from a friend of mine upstate, and he wanted me to come up for a charity thing he has going on," he said.  "I was wondering if you'd like to go with me?"

"Sure, why not?" I replied.

A night out with Greg at one of his dinners would be great.  Besides, it would give me more time to get to know him better.

"Great, I'll pick you up about two then," he said.

"Ok, see you then," I replied.

I hung up the phone and went to my closet to pick out something to wear.  As I looked over my options, I decided to be a bit daring.  I chose a low-cut blouse and a mini skirt along with nylons and spiked heels.  I wanted to look sexy for him.  I took a shower to clean myself after being with Brad, then got myself together.  I took extra care to ensure my makeup was done right, then got dressed.  I had just put my heels on when Greg knocked on the door.

"Wow, you look beautiful," he said when I opened the door.

"Thank you," I replied.

"Ready?" he asked.

"Yes," I replied.

I grabbed my purse from the table and locked the door behind me.  He led me to a limousine that was waiting for us.  The driver opened the door for us and we got in, ready to head to the party.  Once the car was rolling, Greg closed the privacy window and asked if I wanted a drink.

"Sure," I replied.

He pulled a bottle of Champagne and poured us both a glass.

"To a great night," he said holding his glass up.

I clinked his glass with mine and sipped the beverage.  

"So, what kind of charity is this anyway?" I asked.

"It's to benefit the wounded soldiers coming back from overseas," he replied.  "A very good cause."

We talked some more, and I felt a slight buzz happening as we drank more Champagne.   Pretty soon my thoughts were of sex, and not the charity.  I put my glass down and kissed Greg deeply, reaching down and rubbing his crotch.

"I need to taste you," I whispered into his ear.

I unzipped his pants and pulled his dick out and plunged my mouth down on him.  I started moving my mouth up and down his shaft, trying to get him to cum.  His hands were on the back of my head as my mouth slid up and down his shaft.  He got hard very quickly, and I worked sucking hard to get him to cum.  At last, I felt him tense up.  I sucked hard and moved my hand up and down his shaft until he shot his load of cum into my throat.

I sucked as much of him as I could, swallowing every single drop.  His cum was thick and salty, but not unpleasant.  I rather enjoyed his taste.  Finished, I sat back up and took a sip of Champagne as if nothing had happened.  Greg sat back with his cock still out, breathing heavily.

"Well, you sure go for what you want, don't you?" he asked.

I smiled and watched him put his member away, sad I would not be fucking it for a while.  Greg pulled me to him and kissed me, sliding his hand between my legs.  I felt his finger rubbing my clit through my panties as my pussy began to get wet.  I pulled his hand away and smiled slyly at him.

"Not until later," I teased.

He smiled back knowing he was going to fuck me later.  We talked a bit more then arrived at our destination.  I was still buzzed and now very horny as we made our way to our table.  All through dinner I teased him by rubbing his cock or moving his hand between my legs any time he put it on my thigh.  I could tell he was enjoying this by the bulge he was developing.  I couldn't wait for the evening to be over.


Chapter Six

Soon, the evening wound down and we said our goodbye's and went back to the car.  Greg started kissing me and playing with my pussy before we even got out of the driveway.  Now it was time for me to make my demands.

"You need to eat me out, right here, right now," I said in his ear.

He moved between my legs and peeled my nylons and panties off, then pushed my feet up onto the seat, spreading my legs wide.  I felt him kissing my inner thighs as I moaned lightly.  I was running my fingers through his hair as his tongue slid beside my lips, causing me to shiver slightly.  I was so horny, I couldn't wait to feel his tongue on me.

He licked my asshole which caused me to jump and squeal slightly.  His hot, wet tongue felt so good rimming me.  He slid his tongue between my folds and licked all the way up to my clit.  He moved his tongue up and down my slit several times, licking my hole each time.  I was now moaning louder as he built the passion up inside of me.

I shuddered and jumped when he finally focused on my sensitive clit.  My feet were now on his shoulders as he licked me furiously, trying to bring me to orgasm.  As my pressure built, I felt my muscles begin to stiffen, then all at once I came hard as my mind seemed to spin like I was on a merry go round.  I convulsed with each wave of my orgasm, and everything seemed to stand still as I gave in to the ecstasy flowing through my body.

With my orgasm subsiding, Greg got up and sat beside me.  He hugged me and kissed me, breathing heavily.  I reached down and pulled his cock from his pants and stroked him hard.  I needed him inside of me.  In one swift move, I straddled him and slid his dick deep inside of me as I sat on him gyrating my hips.  I bounced up and down on his shaft, enjoying his size as it filled me with each plunge of my pussy.

His hands were up my shirt as he caressed my tits, my head bending back.  I must have worked him up pretty good as he started to tense up for his orgasm.  I felt his cock pulse and knew he had started to cum.  I gyrated my hips more and tried to squeeze my pussy around his shaft.  He gasped a couple of times before his cock started to go limp.  I knew I had satisfied him.

I got off him and put my nylons and panties back on, then kissed him deeply.  He held me in his arms for the remainder of the ride back.  We didn't talk much, but the things we did say were deep.  He wanted me to spend the night with him, but I wasn't sure I should.  After a little bit of prodding, I finally agreed.

We pulled into his drive and the driver let us out, driving away as we went in the front door.  As soon as we were inside, Greg pulled me to him and kissed me passionately, more passionate than he had ever done before.  He led me to the den, where he made us a couple of drinks.

"I have a surprise for you this evening," he said as he sat down beside me.

"Oh?  What kind of surprise?" I asked him.

"I think this is one you are really going to enjoy," he said with a smile.  "It should arrive shortly."

Now he had me curious.  What could he be giving me?  It's not like we had been seeing each other long enough to receive a gift, and yet he was doing so.  I couldn't wait to see what it was he had for me.  We sat and talked for about thirty minutes when the front doorbell rang.

"Ah, at last," he said.

He put down his glass and left to answer the door.  I wanted to follow, but I stayed where I was, anticipation building the longer I waited.  Soon, he came back in the room, but I did not see my surprise.  Did it not arrive?

"It's here, but you have to wait a while for it," he said.  "But believe me, you are going to thoroughly enjoy it."

"Why can't I have it now?" I asked.  "You just like teasing me, don't you?"

"Perhaps," he replied with a sly grin.  "I wanted you here tonight so I could take you to a new height of sexual satisfaction.  Tonight, I am going to give you sex like you have never experienced before."

"Well, I like the sounds of that!" I said.  "And just what does this entail?"

I was figuring maybe he wanted to tie me up or something but wasn't really sure.

"You'll find out when the time is right," he replied.

We finished our drinks, then he took me by the hand and led me to his bedroom.  It was rather large and furnished beautifully.  It had a huge bed and several chairs in a sitting area, a large Queen Ann dresser and a couple of paintings on the wall.  He moved me to the center of the room, then kissed me before stripping my clothes off.  I was now completely nude and watched as he took his clothes off, waiting to see that large cock of his.

He pulled me to him and kissed me deeply as his hands traveled down my back, resting just above my ass cheeks.  I reached down and started stroking his cock, trying to get him hard.  He walked me back to one of the chairs, then turned me around and bent me over one of them.  He pushed my legs wide, then bent down behind me.

My breathing had increased and was irregular as I anticipated his tongue touching my flesh.  He started at my knees, and licked his way up to my ass, stopping just before touching my pussy.  My legs were quivering as his tongue drove my passion up.  Tingles and goosebumps were running up and down my body as he continued to tease me.  I had my eyes closed as I imagined what his tongue was doing to me, and what I wanted it to do.

That's when I felt it.  At first, I wasn't sure what it was, but that quickly went away as I the realization hit me.  Another pair of hands had touched my ass.  I was about to turn and look behind me when his tongue shot into my hole causing me to moan loudly.  His tongue had distracted me from seeing what was going on behind me.

As his tongue licked my slit between my folds, I felt a finger probing my ass and being inserted into me.  Again, I moaned as the pleasure he was giving me sent me further into ecstasy.  I lifted my head as I moaned again, but this time I felt something pressing against my lips.  Instinctively, I opened my mouth and felt a cock slide into it.

Wait, I had a tongue on my pussy and a cock in my mouth?  I opened my eyes and saw Brad standing in front of me, sliding his dick in and out of my mouth.  At this point, I didn't care.  My clit was being taken care of and a cock was in my mouth.  I sucked hard as I moved my hips back and forth to the rhythm of the tongue licking me.

The tongue stopped, and I felt Greg pressing his cock into my pussy.  I moaned loudly and pushed back against him, getting him deep inside of me.  He began to fuck me as I sucked on Brad, enjoying this new pleasure.  I had never been with two guys before, and having two cocks was awesome!

Brad and Greg both removed their rods from me, then guided me to the bed.  Brad laid on his back and moved me on top of him.  I guided his cock into my pussy and exhaled loudly as he filled me and stretched my hole.  He pulled me down to him and kissed me deeply.  I felt Greg pressing his cock against my asshole, pushing it inside of me.

He went slowly, allowing my ass to get used to him penetrating it.  I loved both of my holes being filled, and I began to buck against both dicks as they filled me.  Greg was now sliding the full length of his cock in and out of my ass as Brad fucked my pussy hard.  I was in ecstasy as these two dicks worked to satisfy me.

My muscles felt like they had locked as my orgasm hit me, my pussy pulsing against both dicks.  I screamed with pleasure as both of them continued to rock my body.  Greg removed his rod from my ass, making me gasp from the shock of having it removed.  Then I felt something new.

I felt Greg pressing his cock into my pussy along with Brad.  I was moaning and squealing as both cocks filled me and stretched my pussy wide.  The two of them pounded me in unison as I grabbed at the sheets in ecstasy.  I had never felt anything like this before, and I loved it!

I felt my body tensing up again as a second orgasm hit me hard, causing me to convulse with ecstasy as waves of passion swept over me again and again.  My mind was completely consumed with the feeling of the sexual experience I was having.  I felt Greg remove his cock, then Brad followed.  I was pushed onto my back as the two of them knelt on either side of my head.

I was given the two cocks alternately as I sucked each one of them.  When I was sucking one, I stroked the other.  I needed them to cum, I needed to taste both of them together.  Soon both of them tensed up and I moved their cocks right in front of my mouth as I opened wide to accept their cum-shots into my mouth.

Greg started first and was shooting steady streams of cum into my mouth when Brad exploded into his orgasm.  I swallowed both of their cum until they were empty.  Then I sucked both of them to clean what remaining cum was inside their rods.  I lay there looking at both of these dicks hanging right by my face and enjoyed the sight of them both.

Both men lay down beside me and hugged me between them.  Greg was right.  This was a whole new level of sexual satisfaction that I could have never imagined.

"How did you know I would go along with this?" I asked after a few moments.

"We talked to each other and learned that you had fucked both of us," Greg replied.

"We figured you would want us both," Brad said.

"To be honest, I'm glad I got both of you," I replied.  "I was having a hard time trying to decide who I should be with."

I had a lot of questions swirling through my mind as we lay there enjoying each other.

"So how does this work?" I asked.  "I have never been involved in a triangle before."

"It's rather simple," Greg replied.  "Should you choose to stay with both of us, you would be a sexual partner for each one of us both individually, and as a threesome whenever the moment presents itself."

"There is no jealousy here," Brad said.  "We respect each other and we respect your needs.  We both know there are going to be times when you won't want to be with one or the other of us, and we are fine with that."

I thought about it for a bit, then asked another question: "Do I like, move in with you guys or stay at my own place?"

"That is up to you," Greg replied.  "As you can see, I have plenty of room."

"But how is this going to affect our work relationship?" I asked.

"We keep work separate from non-work," he replied.  "You will continue working as you always have.  I cannot show favoritism to you in any way, so you have to be comfortable with that."

"Well, if the sex and accommodations are going to be that good, I think I can manage," I replied smiling.  "I have one more question though.  Will there ever be anyone else added to our group?"

"I never say never, because you cannot know what the future brings," Greg replied.  "But if there is the option and interest, then the whole group must agree or it does not happen."

"Well, I can say you both have thought this thing through pretty well," I said.

"We have had other relationships like this," Brad replied.  "But until they are immersed in it there is really no way of knowing how things are going to play out.  Somehow, I think you are different.  I think this is going to work just fine with you."

I hugged them both and welcomed my new relationship.  I was content and felt extremely loved by the two of them.  What more could a girl ask for?

Chapter Seven

Our relationship went well over the next couple of months.  I learned how to keep work from personal while working for Greg.  We never did have any cross words between the three of us.  Sex was frequent and very satisfying.  I was on cloud nine and enjoying living with the two of them.  I had moved in a few weeks after our first encounter and settled right in at Greg’s home.

One day I was at work when Greg called me into his office.

“Close the door, please,” he asked.

I did as he asked and walked over to his desk.  He pulled me close by my waist and pulled me down to kiss him.

“I thought we had to keep things separate?” I asked teasingly.

“Well, once in a while you have to break the rules,” he replied smiling.

He reached up under my skirt and started to rub my clit through my panties, getting me wet instantly.  The thought of getting caught was adding to the thrill of my passion.  I moaned lightly as I spread my legs to give him better access to me.  He pushed my panties to the side and inserted two fingers inside of me.  I had to put one hand on the top of his desk to steady myself.

He finger fucked me as he watched my facial expressions.

“You like this?” he asked.

“God, yes,” I said quietly.

“Sit on my desk,” he commanded me.

I did as he requested, spreading my legs for him.  He slid his chair close and moved his head between my legs.  Pulling my panties clear of my pussy, he started licking my clit as I leaned back, resting on my arms.  I was breathing heavily as his tongue lapped at my clit, building my passion.  I moved both feet to his desktop to widen my pussy for him.  I felt myself approaching my orgasm as my body quivered.  I let out a deep breath I had been holding, allowing myself to give in to my ecstasy.

I pulled his head in tight against me as he continued to lick me through my orgasm.  I had to put one hand over my mouth to keep myself from making any loud noises.  With my orgasm subsiding, he pulled back and put my panties back in place.  I got up and sat on his lap, kissing him deeply.

“Would you like a blowjob for that?” I asked.

“No, I just wanted to please you,” he replied.

I kissed him again as I felt more aftershocks hitting me.  I needed them to pass before I went back to my desk.  I kissed Greg again and got up, straightening my clothes.

“I’ll make up for this tonight,” I told him.

He reached out and took my hand and smiled at me.  I knew there was something more he wanted.

“What is it?” I asked.  “I can tell you want to ask me something.”

“It is going to sound strange to you,” he replied.  “But I want you to think very carefully about this before answering me, ok?”

“Ok, I will, I promise,” I replied.

I couldn’t imagine what he was going to ask me.  To be honest, I really was clueless.

“First and foremost, I want to marry you,” he said.  “Will you marry me?”

I was floored.  That had not even entered my mind at all!

“What about Brad?” I asked.

“That will not change,” he replied.  “But there is a reason I want you to marry me.”

“And what is that?” I asked curiously.

“I want you to give me a baby,” he replied.

I had to sit down for that one.  That was something that had never even crossed my mind. 

“Are you sure about that?” I asked.

“Yes, I am,” he replied.  “I have thought long and hard about this, and if I am to have a child, I want you to be the mother.”

“Well, I am flattered, that’s for sure,” I replied.  “I’ll have to think about this one.”

“I know this is quite sudden, but ever since we met I have felt like you are the one I am supposed to be with,” he said.  “I have never felt like this with anyone else in my life.  I want you to take your time and answer when you feel ready to, ok?”

“I will,” I replied.

I kissed him and left his office, my head swimming with the request he had just given me.  Me, a mother.  I know I had imagined being a mother someday, but was I ready?  And how was Brad going to take this?  Did he even know?  My perfect world was now in a state of flux.  If I said no, I risked losing Greg at the least, both of them at the most.  I needed to really do some soul searching before committing one way or the other.

Most of that day I thought about his proposal.  I weighed out the pros and cons of accepting vs not accepting.  On one hand, I would be married to a very wealthy man.  Both me and the child would be well provided for.  We never fought or had angry words between us.  Would that change once we were married?  And how would I explain the three of us to a child?  Would Brad even stay after the baby was born?

After a long day of thinking and processing, I had made my decision.  Or at least a preliminary one.  I needed to know how Brad felt before saying anything.  I headed home intent on talking to him about all of this.  He was going to be affected by this and I needed to know how he was going to handle it.

Once I arrived home, I poured a glass of wine and waited for Brad to arrive.  I had just started on my second glass when I heard him come in the house.

“Brad,” I hollered.

“Hey, what’s up?” he replied as he came into the den.

“I need to talk to you,” I said.  “Do you have a few minutes?”

“Sure,” he replied.  “I assume this is about Greg, correct?”

“Yes, it is,” I replied.  “So, you know then?”

“Of course,” he replied.  “He talked to me first to make sure I was ok with everything.  I told him I was fine with it.”

“So, no one of this bothers you?” I asked.

“Nope, not one bit,” he replied.  “I am a different animal.  I have never felt the urge to be married.  I have thought about kids, but not a wife.  This is perfect for me.  I still get to be a part of something special, and if a child comes along, I also get the benefit of helping raise it.  Best of both worlds if you ask me.”

I was so relieved.  I had worked myself up for no reason at all.  I guess I should have known he would be ok with it, but I just had to be sure.

“Have you decided what your answer is going to be?” he asked.

“Yes,” I replied.  “I have decided to accept.”

“That’s great!” he exclaimed.  “I just know you are going to be happier than you are now.”

I couldn’t wait to tell Greg my answer.  I waited for him to arrive home, then called him into the den.  Brad left and gave us some room in private.

“I have thought very hard about what you asked me earlier today,” I said.  “I have made my decision.  Yes, I will be your wife and the mother of your children.”

Greg smiled and hugged me tightly, thanking me for accepting.

“This is going to be wonderful,” he said.  “You are making both me and Brad very happy.”

My life was about to change, and I just knew things were only going to get better.  I stopped taking the pill and made them use condoms until my body could purge itself of any residue from the pill.  Of course, I still sucked cock without one, but any penetration to my pussy required a condom.  We made due for a month or so before the condoms came off.  But then I had a thought that had never crossed my mind before.  How would I know who the real father was if both of them were fucking me?  I needed to find out.

I called the two of them into the living room one day and sat them both down.  I needed to get this off my chest before it drove me crazy.

“One thing I had never given thought to as it pertains to the baby,” I started.  “But if both of you are fucking me, how do I know who the real father is once I become pregnant?”

Both of them started laughing as if there was a joke I wasn’t privy too.

“I’m sorry,” Brad said.  “I don’t mean to laugh, but that is something I should have told you long ago.  I am sterile.  I cannot have children.  I was hit in the balls very hard by a baseball when I was young and that screwed up my chances of ever having children.”

I felt so relieved to hear that.  I had worried for no reason.

“Is there anything else I should know about the two of you?” I asked.  “I mean, that was a very pertinent piece of information.”

“No,” Greg replied.  “I guess we never even thought about it since you were on the pill.”

“Well, I’m glad I don’t have to guess at who the father is once that happens,” I said.  “But you guys have to be forthcoming with information like that from now on, ok?”

They agreed and we all hugged before sitting down for dinner.  Greg talked about a honeymoon and involved Brad since he was going to accompany us.  It was so bizarre talking about sharing my honeymoon with a man I was not married to.  I guess this is what happens when you are involved with two men.  I had no reference to go on, so I just went with the flow.  Things just seemed to follow a natural path for us.


Chapter Eight

The weeks flew by and our wedding day arrived way too soon.  It really was a fantastic affair.  It was elegant and beautiful.  We had the ceremony at the house and the reception was held on the back lawn.  I felt like a princess with people fawning over me all day.  It was more than I could have expected, and I enjoyed everything about that day.

The honeymoon wasn’t long, just a week.  But we did share a suite so the three of us could be together.  Brad let us have the first night alone since we were newly married.  He felt it was only right to do so.  I thanked him for allowing us to enjoy our first night as husband and wife.  Each night after that was filled with sex and passion as we broke in nearly every single piece of furniture in the room.  Our last night was spent sucking and fucking on the balcony.

I was standing by the railing as one of them were in front of me, while the other was behind me.  Greg was behind me and started working his cock into my ass.  I pushed back against him, helping him slide deep inside of me.  Brad was sucking on my tits and rubbing my pussy from the front as we stood out under the moonlight.  At one point, I wondered if anyone was watching, but my feeling of ecstasy won out over my modesty.

With Greg fucking my ass, Brad knelt down in front of me and started licking my pussy.  I pushed his head into me as his tongue slid between my folds.  I had one hand on Greg’s ass pulling him into me with each thrust.  Brad inserted a finger inside my pussy and started to fuck me with it.  I was now moaning loudly and didn’t care who heard me.  I started to cum as my knees shook from my explosion of ecstasy.

I felt Greg’s rod start to pulse as he came inside of my ass, filling me with his hot cum.  With his member going limp, he pulled out of me as I dropped to my knees and started to suck Brad’s dick.  His hips were moving back and forth as he fucked my mouth.  I was sucking hard as he stiffened and shot his load down my throat when his orgasm hit.  After sucking him dry, I stood up as both of them hugged me tightly.

We made our way to the bed and fell fast asleep from the drain the sex had put on our bodies.  The next day we flew home and settled into married life.  Nothing had really changed, save the fact I no longer had to work.  With the stress of a job gone, I found my sex drive actually increased.  I craved both of them and loved sucking their cocks.  It wasn’t until about three weeks after we got back that I noticed something was different.

I started feeling weird in the mornings, but I just chalked it up to getting used to not working.  But as the feelings carried on daily, I started to think that I was actually pregnant.  I got a test kit and waited for the results.  Sure enough, it was positive.  I was going to have a baby!  I couldn’t wait to tell Brad and Greg the good news.  I waited until dinner was over to let them in on the news.

“I have some news I want to share with you,” I told them.  “I’m pregnant!”

“Wow!” Greg said.  “That’s awesome!”

“Congrats!” Brad said.

“I can’t believe I am actually going to have a baby,” I said.

“Well, I guess we have some work to do,” Greg said.  “We need to make a nursery and get some furniture.  We also need to get you a doctor’s appointment so we know the due date.”

We talked for a while being excited about the new addition.  I could tell both of them were genuinely thrilled at the prospect of a baby joining us.  We worked diligently to get the nursery completed and also got the due date.  I do have to say that having sex while pregnant was so awesome!  With my hormones elevated, everything was super sensitive.  This made sex very fulfilling for me.

I loved being fucked from behind while my tits bounced across the blanket, causing tingles through my body.  As my belly grew, it would also rub the blanket when I was on my hands and knees.  But a new sensation and feeling would show itself once I reached nineteen weeks.  Milk.

I was on my side being fucked by Greg one night, and sucking Brad off when I noticed the blanket was wet.  I lifted up and saw a small bead of milk drip from my nipple.

“Guys, check this out,” I said.

I squeezed my nipple and watched as milk sprayed across the bed.  I looked at them and gave them a sly smile.

“Want a drink?” I asked.

Brad was the first to try it.  He latched onto my nipple and began to suck.  The sight of him sucking my milk made me even hornier!  Greg was not about to be outdone, so he latched onto the other one.  Here I was, sitting on the bed with two grown men sucking milk from me as I stroked their cocks.  Oh, god was I in heaven!  I laid down on my back and had them lay so their dicks were by my face as they sucked my milk.  I alternated sucking their cocks while they drank from me. 

Greg was finger fucking me while Brad rubbed my clit.  My god did all of this feel fantastic!  I came hard, harder than ever before as I screamed loudly with delight.

“Oh, my, god!” I wailed.  “Oh, yes!  Oh, god, shit!  Fuck yeeeaaahhh!”

I sucked them both as fast and hard as I could, wanting to taste their cum.  Brad came first, and I swallowed every drop of his cum.  Greg followed a minute later, and his cum shot down my throat.  With my milk gone, they dropped back and laid beside me.  What a wonderful night of fulfillment for me.  I didn’t want the feeling to end, that’s for sure!

One day as I was putting diapers into the bag I had bought, when the maid told me my shirt was wet.  I looked down and saw my nipples were leaking.  Apparently, with the guys sucking my milk, I had started to produce a lot.  Now without them here, I was building up a huge store and it was leaking into my bra.  I didn’t know what to do.

“Francesca, what do I do about this?” I asked.  “How do I make it stop?”

“You can’t, miss,” she replied.  “You need to be milked.”

Great, just great.  And just how the fuck was I going to do that?

“How?” I asked.

She came to me and removed my shirt and my bra.  She sat me down in the chair, then knelt beside me.  She moved her mouth to my tit and began to suck my milk.  I had never been with another woman, and her sucking my milk really turned me on.  I did not expect to feel this way, but here it was.  I started moaning as she sucked my milk, feeling the passion building in my pussy.

Francesca moved her hand between my legs and started rubbing my pussy.  I couldn’t stop her, it felt way too good.  I spread my legs and let her play with me.  Then the thought occurred that maybe I should play with her.  I moved my hand down to her tits and started to caress them.  She didn’t move but moaned instead.  I could tell she was enjoying this.

She moved to my other tit, but before she did, she removed her panties and guided my hand to her pussy.  It was soaking wet!  She was as turned on by this as I was.  With my nipples now drained of milk, she took me by the hand and led me to the bedroom.  She removed my clothes and then stripped down naked as well.  She moved me to the bed and pushed me onto my back.

Her head was in between my legs as she started to lick my outer lips, causing me to moan loudly.  Her soft lips and hands sent shudders through my body.  Her gentle caress made tingles go down to my toes.  She sucked my clit and licked my hole as she tried to make me cum.  But I wanted her.  I wanted to taste her and give her what she was giving me.

I had her turn sideways and lift her leg to give me access to her pussy.  We were now locked in a sideways sixty-nine.  I plunged my tongue into her hole and tasted her thick, salty juices as I lapped at her.  I sucked her outer lips causing her to moan.  I started to lick her clit as she increased her licking on me.  I had developed a lust for pussy that day!

I started to cum and licked her so fast I thought my tongue was going to fall off.  The pulses of orgasm that swept over me were very intense.  Francesca started to get stiff, so I knew she was on the verge of cumming as well.  I took my finger and probed her anus, which sent her over the edge as she screamed with her orgasm.  I could feel her pussy pulsing against my chin as I licked and sucked her clit.

With both of us spent, we lay there beside each other holding hands.

“I’m sorry, miss,” she said.  “I didn’t mean for this to happen.”

“Don’t apologize,” I replied.  “I should thank you.  I never knew having a woman would feel like this.  Don’t get me wrong, I love my cocks, but the gentle touch of a woman is awesome!”

We got cleaned up and returned to what we had been doing before the sexual encounter.  Now there was a new twist to things, and I wondered how the guys would take this.  I was nervous and in a light panic waiting for them to get home.  The clock seemed to crawl as I waited for them to arrive home.  It was excruciating for me waiting to tell them of my new encounter.


Chapter Nine

When the two of them got home, I sat them down in the den and told them what had happened.  But to my surprise, they were ok with it.  They said if it makes me happy, then keep doing it.

“Is there any chance the two of you would join us?” I asked.

“We might,” Greg replied.  “Or maybe just watch first.  Who knows?”

The next day I found Francesca and decided to invite her to spend the night with us.

“I told the guys what we did yesterday,” I said.

Her face turned almost white as she feared she would be fired.

“Don’t worry,” I said.  “They are fine with it.  In fact, they want to know if you would like to join us tonight.”

“Um, well, I have never done anything like that before,” she replied.  “But it does excite me a bit.  Are you sure it is ok?”

“Yes, I’m sure,” I replied.  “Just stay with me after your shift is over and we’ll go from there, ok?”

“Ok,” she replied.

The thought of having four of us going at it just excited me for the rest of the day.  Of course, when I started leaking milk Francesca was right there to relieve my pressure.  We played with each other but didn’t go any further with it.  We wanted to save it for the guys.  I just knew tonight was going to be one hell of a party!

As dinner wound down, we all gathered in the den.  I could tell Francesca was nervous, so I undressed and sat there nude to try and make her forget about herself.  Greg sat beside me and fondled my tits while we talked.  I could tell Francesca was getting turned on by this.  Brad made the first move by walking up to her and gently kissing her.  I saw her instantly relax as soon as he kissed her.

In a matter of minutes, we were all naked and exploring each other.  Francesca got down between my legs and started licking me as I sucked on Greg’s cock.  Brad was laying under Francesca licking her pussy.  After a bit, Greg and Brad switched places and continued what we had started.  I pushed Francesca up from me and stood up so I could bend over.  Greg got behind me and shoved his cock deep inside of me.

Brad bent Francesca over the couch and started fucking her.  Us two girls kissed and fondled each other’s tits as the guys fucked us from behind.  I sucked her nipples, then let her drink from mine.  Not to be outdone, Greg pulled out from me and moved me so I was bent over in front of Francesca, giving her access to my pussy.  Greg got under me and sucked from my other tit as he stroked his own cock.

Brad decided we all needed to lick and suck each other, so he laid us in a circle on the floor.  I was sucking Brad's cock, while Greg ate me out.  Francesca was sucking Greg’s cock while Brad ate out Francesca.  It was the most perfect circle of sex I had ever seen.  I got up and sat on Greg’s cock while Francesca sat on his face.  Brad had his cock in between me and Francesca, so we took turns sucking and licking his dick.

Greg’s cock started to pulse and I knew he was cumming.  Francesca was moaning loudly as she moved her hips on Greg’s mouth.  I started to cum as soon as I had felt Greg’s pulsing cock.  Brad was soon to follow, with Francesca and I fighting over his cum.  Francesca let out a loud scream as her body gave in and her orgasm hit her hard.  Just watching her cum was hot!

Soon, all of us had given out to the drain our sexual encounter had caused on our bodies.  We collapsed into a heap on the floor, panting and breathing heavily.  I had found the pleasure I’m sure many other women had found but never admitted to.  The addition of Francesca had completed our little circle of love.  She had been the missing piece and we never even knew it!

We moved Francesca in with us and maintained a very sexually active and fulfilling life together.  If the hippies had envisioned a commune, I would imagine what we had came close.  There was never any jealousy between any of us.  We shared each other whenever the mood caught us.  Life sure has a way of leading you to things you never even knew you needed.  For me, it was a stable family with loving friends.  Life was at its pinnacle for me, and I wondered how I ever survived without it.
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