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SIX MONTHS AFTER OUR HONEYMOON …

Life with Sean was wonderful. He kept his word on everything. He bought me a Pink Mini Cooper convertible. I didn't have to work anymore. I was pretty good in the kitchen, but he bought me some online lessons anyway. We are still best friends. We often went to see superhero and action films, we regularly went to basketball games, and weekly dinners, and played video games. The only difference was that I wore a dress and got fucked. There were even times when we combined those things. I would blow him on the way to dinner or during a movie or he would fuck me reverse cowgirl while we watched sports. Those weren't always my favorites, because it was tough to pay attention to the movies or the games, but that was my trade-off for being a Trophy Wife.

One day we were at our local bodega and we saw Amy. She was alone and didn't look too happy. She knew Sean as my friend but had no idea what I had become and didn't recognize me at first.

"Hey Sean, how are you?" Amy asked.

"Great, how’ve you been?" Sean asked.

"I've been better," she said, "Who's your friend?"

"Amy, This is my wife, Natalie," he said.

She looked at me for a second, did a double take, and said, "Wait… that's not… Nate?" she questioned.

"Yup," I said in my now well-practiced feminine voice, "It's Natalie now."

"OH MY GOD!" she said out loud.

"Nice to see you again Ames," I said.

She stammered, "How did you?! When did you?! Why did you?!"

"He was so destroyed when you left him for a woman that he came to me. We decided we were already such great friends and we would be absolutely perfect together as husband and wife," Sean said.

"So you two are married now?" She asked.

"Yup!" I said once again, "How are you doing with that blonde chick?"

"That was over a week after you left," she said, "I've been down in the low since then. I was too ashamed of myself to call you."

"If it helps at all, I wouldn't have answered Ames," I said.

"Yeah, I would have deserved that," she said.

"It looks like you're cooking only for one tonight?" Sean asked.

"Don't rub it in, Sean," she said.

"Why don't you come over to our place?" Sean offered. "Let’s hang out in the pool and I’ll throw some burgers on the grill."

She asked, "Really?!" in surprise.

I gave Sean a look saying 'What are you doing?' and said, "Yeah, really?!"

Sean said to Amy "Yeah, that way you're not alone tonight and the two of you can catch up."

"Sure, if you insist," she said, "What time should I be there?"

"We're going straight home after this, come over whenever you feel like it," he said.

"Ok, see you both later," she said and walked away timidly like she was unsure about all of this.

I waited until she was out of sight and said, "Dude, what the fuck?"

"Don't worry baby, I have a plan," he said.

—

When Sean told me his plan I thought he had gone batshit crazy. To bring everything full circle he wanted me to fuck Amy tonight. Breaking my heart was what drove me to Sean and to become Natalie. He said this would be another special gift to me. He would take off my cage for the first time since our honeymoon six months ago in Mykonos and I would finally get to fuck a girl for the first time in my life. I didn't think there was a chance she would go along with it, but Sean said he saw the way she was looking at me, so why not give it a try?

Amy came over that evening wearing a sundress. We sat on the patio and had a few drinks before getting into the pool. Sean went inside to get changed. Amy and I both had our bikinis on under our dresses so we pulled them over our heads. Amy had always been a pretty girl but she didn't have much in the breasts department.

Taking a look at my new tits she said, "Whoa, I knew you had big ones, Nate… I mean Natalie, but those are BIG!"

"Thanks," I said, "I figured if I was going to do this, I might as well go for it."

"Not to be getting too personal, but you still have your… ?" She asked.

"Yep, although it doesn't get much action these days," I said laughing.

"It didn't get much action while we were together either!" She said joking back.

"Yeah!" I said with a smile, "And since you said you haven't had much luck since we broke up, does that mean… ?"

"Yep, still a virgin," she said.

Sean came back outside and said, "Looks like you ladies are getting along well."

"Yep, just like old times. I just have to get used to you being a lady," she said, giving me a wink.

"See… this is cool," he said, "It's always nice to bring people back together."

We spent some time in the pool, swimming and messing around splashing each other. Eventually, we found ourselves in the hot tub. As Amy was getting in she slipped and grabbed a handful of my breast. Sean and I gave a knowing look at each other. Here was our opening.

"Oops, sorry!" she said.

"That's ok, they're tough to miss," I said giggling.

"They feel great too," she said.

"Trust me, even though I’m the one having them, they do feel great," I said, it was me who was winking at her now.

"Yeah, they are," Sean jumped in. "Want to see them?"

"Ummm yes, if you guys are ok with it," she said.

I undid the tiny strings of my tiny bikini top, Sean always had me in the most tiniest and unpractical bikinis while in our pool and she now stared at my bare huge knockers. "Want to touch them?" I asked caressing one of my tits, I couldn’t believe I was actually seducing my ex-fiancée with my husband.

She reached out and started massaging them gently. Then she focused on my nipples which started my moans. I gave her a look and she nodded. I reached behind her and untied her top. We were both topless in the Jacuzzi while my husband relaxed back and watched. She leaned in and kissed me for a second before she pulled back.

"Oops," she said, "I've never kissed anyone's wife before."

"That's ok," Sean said, "I have to say, It was hot!"

"And I called you a wife," she said turning towards me, "I guess I'm getting used to this whole new situation."

I knew I had Sean's blessing so I decided to take it up to the next notch. "It was nice," I said, "I missed kissing you. Do you want to go maybe inside and we can look into what we were talking about on the patio before?"

"Yeah, I'd like that," she said.

We dried off and slipped our dresses over our now bare breasts. Sean got us some drinks while we got cozy on the couch.

"So what were you girls talking about when I was changing?" Sean asked.

"How she doesn't use her dick anymore and how I'm still a virgin," Amy said.

"Really?!" he said.

"One of the things I always liked about you is how straightforward you are," I said to her.

"Just so I'm clear, you want to lose your virginity tonight?" He asked.

"Well, I know I'm Bi, leaning more towards a lesbian. Natalie is so hot and she has that extra something that would take care of my problem," she blushed.

I blushed along with her as I said, "Thanks, you know I always thought you were beautiful too."

"You want me to leave you two ladies alone?" He asked.

"No babe, that's not fair," I said.

"Yeah, I don't want to do that to you either Sean," she said.

"Actually I've never had a threesome before," he said winking.

"You know we too haven't," I said looking at her.

"Wanna go for it?" she asked me.

"If you guys are in, I'm in," I said now looking at both of them.

"Then shall we head to the bedroom?" Sean asked.

We got into the bedroom and the three of us stripped down naked.

Amy saw my cage and asked, "Isn't that going to be a problem?

Sean smiled and said, "I'll take care of it when it's time."

"Sounds good," she said, "I'm not sure what to do from here. I just know I want Natalie to be the one to take my virginity."

"Why don't you lay down and enjoy some foreplay, Amy," he said.

She got down on her back and I got on top of her. Kissing her and making out before kissing her breasts and making my way down to her clit. Eight months ago this would have been my holy grail. All that work I put in for years and she never let me even see her pussy. It took me becoming a hot blonde trophy wife for her to let me get to this point. I gave her clit a lick and she instantly moaned loud. I had never eaten a woman out so I worked my way. She was making all the right sounds, so I figured I was doing a good job. Suddenly the sounds stopped and I looked up to see Sean making out with her. Then he repeated my path, working on her nipples and eventually reaching her clit. He was licking her clit while I was working on her pussy. He took my hand and put it on his now semi-hard cock.

I don't know the last time he ate pussy so he was excited to do it. I moved from her pussy and took his dick in my mouth and blew him while he performed oral on my ex-fiancée. I was trying to keep an eye on what he was doing. Not that I planned on doing it again anytime soon, but I was still curious. He worked his tongue on her clit while fingering her pussy. I know she hasn't had a dick in there yet, but I figured a finger must have slipped in there at some point. Then he stuck a finger in her asshole and she winced. I'm sure nothing has been up there! He kept fingering and licking while her moans were increasing.

"Ahhh, Ahhh, Ahhhhhhhh," she screamed as she came. "Is that what an orgasm feels like?"

Sean pulled away from her pussy and went up to kiss her so she would taste herself. "Yep," he said, "You've never had one before? I know you said you're a virgin, but I figured you at least gave yourself one."

"I’ve had but I've never felt anything like that before," she said. "Thank you!"

"You're welcome," he said, "You have a sweet pussy!"

"Mmmmm, yeah I do," she said licking at her lip, "And I've never had my asshole played with. That was something else! I think I'm ready to be fucked now."

Sean unlocked me and I sprang into an instant erection just like last time.

"Go slow," she said to me.

"This is my first time with a girl too, remember," I smiled.

"So we both get to lose our virginities together like it's our prom night," she said.

I just smiled and wondered where all this was while we were dating. I gave her a big open mouth kiss as I positioned my dick. She was already wet. Sean had done a great job getting her ready for me. I entered her slowly and when I broke through her first barrier she gasped into my mouth. I paused for a second and when she started kissing me again I knew I could go all the way in. Once I was balls deep I paused and stopped kissing her. I looked into her eyes and she nodded. I pulled back and started to fuck her slowly and then increasing my speed. She was into it, thrusting her hips back at me.

"Can I ride you for a bit so I can stare at your massive tits?" She asked me.

I went deep inside her and rolled us over without slipping out. She leaned forward and started riding. This was what Sean was waiting for. He came up beside her and kissed her neck. He kissed down her back until he reached her other hole. He gave it a kiss and started to lick it while she was riding me. She was going wild. He stuck a finger inside her ass and then two. From experience, I knew he was excellent at opening up an asshole and I knew what he was planning. He was just waiting for her to ask for it. She was riding me so hard and he was just holding his fingers still. It was her motions that were making my dick go into her pussy and his fingers go into her asshole.

She was moaning and gasping like crazy and Sean asked, "Feeling good Amy?"

"Oh My God! This is amazing!" She said.

"You like getting both your holes filled?" He asked.

"Yeah!" she moaned loudly.

"You know what would feel even better?" He asked.

"Do it! Do it! Do it!" she said, "Fuck my ass!"

Sean leaned her forward a little bit to get better access. Knowing she was going to experience some pain the first time I put my hand on the back of her head and pulled her in for a deep kiss. She had winced at a finger, but she screamed as he pushed his large black tip inside. She pulled away from my mouth and was breathing heavily. I told her it was okay and she'd get used to it in a second. I was a pro at this and it was about to feel amazing just like it did when it was his fingers. A few seconds went by and she nodded. He pushed deep inside of her, causing her to slip all the way down on me.

"You're Soooo Fucking Bigggg Sean! I feel so fulllllllll!" She screamed. "I can't believe you are both fucking me at the same time!"

Sean started to thrust in her as I held still. "Whoa, Sean!" I said. "I can feel you fucking her inside. It's like your rubbing against me."

I pushed up as Amy started to ride again. "I can feel you too!" Sean screamed.

We were all into it now and we tried to time our thrusts. It was like Amy was on a seesaw. Sean would go in while I pulled out and then I would go in while he pulled out. She was panting and screaming like she didn't know what was happening to her. I saw her body get goosebumps and she started to shake. She was having a massive orgasm while we fucked her simultaneously. It wasn't long before we filled both of her holes with cum.

As we all recovered, thoughts started to fill my head. I had finally lost my virginity to a girl and the girl was my ex-fiancée. She lost her virginity to me and my husband by getting double penetrated. What a night it’s been!

Amy was the first to speak, "Wow, that was amazing! Thank you both so much for tonight!"

"I'm happy you enjoyed it," I said, "That was some way for both of us to lose our virginities!"

"If I had any idea it could’ve been like that I wouldn't have waited for so long," she said.

"You're a very pretty girl," Sean said, "You'll make someone very happy someday soon, just like Natalie has done for me."

"Thanks for saying that," she said, "And Natalie, I'm delighted you found someone like Sean."

"If you ever need anything, let us know Ames," I said.

"I appreciate it," she said, "Anyway it's gotten late and I'm beat. I'm gonna get dressed and head home."

Amy got dressed and Sean and I put on our robes, A big floor-length cotton one on him, and a mini pink satin one on me, We walked her to the door and she kissed us both goodnight.

"So what did you think?" Sean asked me as he closed the door.

"About what?" I asked.

"About finally getting to fuck a pussy, more specifically Amy's?" He said.

"It was nice," I said, "Thank you for giving me the opportunity."

"Just nice?" He asked. "So it's not something you’d want to do again baby?"

I dropped my tiny robe and pulled his off too. I grabbed a hold of his black cock which was still huge even when it was soft and said, "The only pussy I'm interested in getting fucked is mine by this huge cock of yours. Now take me to the bed and fuck me like the Trophy Wife I am for you!" I said attacking his lips with mine

— 

I woke up to the sound of snoring. It's been a year and I'm still not used to sleeping next to someone who snores. Guess what? I don't care! My life is significantly better than it was a year ago. I looked down to see my pink sheer babydoll and I grinned. I've become a total Girly-Girl. The majority of my wardrobe now is in some shade of pink with the rest being bright and vivid girly colors that I would have never even attempted to wear a year ago. I kept my agreement with Sean and have never owned or worn a pair of pants. Now it's only exclusively dresses and skirts for me. It doesn't hurt that my legs look so amazing! I have totally embraced being Natalie and I absolutely love it!

My large breasts are going up and down as I am breathing slowly from just waking up. I lifted my hands to grab them while looking at my long neon pink fingernails. I massaged my tits and rubbed my nipples. I don't know how I ever lived without these things. They feel so good! I gave myself chills and I reached down into my matching bright pink satin panties. My dick has been locked ever since our threesome with Amy. I barely even notice the small pink cage anymore and I've lost count of how many months it's been since I've seen my penis hard. Sean gives me more pleasure than I ever had before and that's plenty for me.

I'm starting to get hot, so I pulled the sheet off of me. I looked down and smiled at my matching neon pink toenails. Sean is still fast asleep. He likes to sleep in the nude and today was no exception. I always wear some type of sexy nightwear because I get cold at night. I know I'm such a girl! His chiseled chest is going up and down slowly while he's snoring. It's about the time we usually wake up so I decide to play one of my games. I like to see how long I can blow him in his sleep before he wakes up.

He was working on a pretty good morning hard-on already and when I reached over to grab it, he got even harder. I kissed the head of my husband's cock and he moaned in his sleep. I opened my mouth to take him in. I lowered as slowly as I could, trying not to wake him. I don't know how long it took, but it definitely took a while for me to take him fully into my throat. Over this last year I have successfully become a master cocksucker, at least that's what he tells me. I can take him all the way in with ease and deepthroat him with no problem. I held still with his cock in my throat as I watched him continue to breathe. I licked all around, continuing to tease him in his sleep.

I must have been doing something right because he let out a long high moan. With his dick completely in my mouth, I looked up to see his eyes still closed and a big smile on his face. That was good enough for me and I started to lift myself up until I had just the large cockhead in my mouth. I licked all around it as he continued to moan. I moved down to lick his balls as I slowly stroked his now moist dick. I was ready for him to wake up so I lifted his balls and gave his asshole a long slow lick. That startled him and he was awoken from his deep sleep. He lifted his head to see my pink fingernails stroking his big black cock.

I looked up at him as I took his whole length into my mouth. He didn't say a word as I bobbed my head up and down as fast as I could. I felt him getting harder and I knew I was about to get my prize. I kept bobbing and he screamed out as his first shot streaked across my tongue. I've gotten used to the taste, something I never expected, but I actually liked it now. I swallowed quickly because I knew there was more to come, no pun intended. He had always been a huge cummer, especially in the mornings Once he was finally done I pulled off him and wiped my mouth with my hand.

"Good Morning Handsome," I smiled at him.

"Oh My God, Natalie," he said, out of breath, "That was awesome! What a way to be woken up!"

"Anything for my wonderful Husband!" I said giving his cock a slow stroke.

He leaned over to kiss me, not caring where my mouth had just been. We kissed for a minute and got up to get ready for the day.

—

I took the first shower as usual and threw on a casual mini jumpsuit and some light makeup as he got into the shower. We would usually take showers together, but he would always have the urge to bend me over and plow me right away. Today was one of those days he had to go into his office and wouldn't have time for any extra hanky panky. I made a pot of coffee and some bacon and eggs for myself. On these kinds of days, he would just grab the coffee to go and have something to eat at the office.

Running into the kitchen because he was late, he kissed me and grabbed his coffee as he asked. "Dean’s tonight?"

"Sure babe," I replied.

"Gotta go. Love you, Baby!" He said as he kissed me goodbye.

"Love you too," I said, "Text me when you're on your way so I can get ready."

Dean’s tonight then? Fun! I smiled to myself. This was another one of the games we play from time to time. I would wear a tiny borderline risqué and gorgeous dress with my titties hanging out and come-fuck-me heels that made my legs look amazing. I would put my wedding and engagement rings in my purse, sit at a bar alone, and wait to be hit on. After flirting with several guys and having them buy me drinks, I would finally get into a conversation with one. Once we talked for a bit, Sean would come over and ‘rescue me’ accusing the guy of hitting on his wife. We had such fun every time we did this. It felt amazing to be the object of desire for so many random men and it felt even better for ‘my man’ to save me. This always got us both worked up that we would fuck like bunnies as soon as we walked through our home door.

He left and I finished making my breakfast. I had an alone day, which I didn't mind. He had become a silent partner in a private fund management company, so he was able to make his own schedule. Being crazy wealthy didn't hurt. He only went in three days a week which was perfect for me too. When he was around we spent all of our time together. I didn't really have any friends and what’s left of my family didn't even know what was going on with me. He encouraged me to go out and make some girlfriends. I thought about it, but haven't really tried yet. The only person I've had contact with from my past was Amy. The three of us had spent that one night together, but that was it. She had reached out to both of us multiple times after that, but we didn't respond as we weren't really interested in getting together with her again.

I finished eating and cleaned up. I have become the perfect Stepford wife. I cook, clean, do the laundry, and keep the house in perfect shape. I even water the lawn and make sure all the chemicals in the pool are perfect. After finishing my regular chores and having a light lunch I had a few hours before I had to get ready. I thought about going out for a bit to do some shopping but decided against it. I may look like a blonde bombshell on the outside, but I still like all the same things I used to before I became this walking dream on a pair of high heels. I sat on the couch fired up the PS5 on our huge 80" TV and played some open-world stuff for some time. After that I scanned the networks to see one of my favorite movies 'Pulp Fiction' was on. What a life I had now!

I could still do all the same things I liked while being married to my best friend who takes care of me like a queen. This was all a dream come true. It also made me think it was time for us to take a trip down to Vegas. I would love to walk around the casino floor in one of those barely-there dresses you see girls in Vegas wearing and have everyone ogling at me.

The movie ended and Sean texted that he would be home in an hour at max. I took a quick bath and ran a razor all over to make sure everything remained silky smooth. Going into my closet I picked my outfit for tonight. You already guessed it right, all pink!

I grabbed a strapless hot pink pushup bra with a matching tiny thong. My dress was a tight mini dress with tiny spaghetti straps. It barely covered my tight ass and my tits were threatening to pop out of the top. I put on some smoky makeup and slipped into my 6" matching pink stilettos. I have become a pro at walking in heels, so much so that I'm almost uncomfortable when I'm not in them. I took a look in the full-length mirror in my walk-in closet and thought 'Damn, how did I get so hot!' I wouldn't have had the guts to speak to a girl that looked like this and now I'm that girl.

Sean walked into the bedroom and saw me. "Damn baby girl! You look fantastic!" He said.

I smiled because I was glad he agreed with me. He changed his clothes quickly and we drove to the bar.

—

We got to the bar and Sean and I sat on opposite ends. We're friendly with the bartender Carl and he knows our little game. Since we're regulars and tip him very well, he plays along perfectly in our little game. He will make sure the stool next to me is empty so I can tell possible suitors that I'm waiting for someone. That way I can wait for just the right target. The one guy who's handsome enough and will also get embarrassed when my husband comes over, this is our game. It's partly to make him jealous that someone else is hitting on me and partly to make me want to tell a guy I'm not available, just like girls used to do to me all the time once upon a time. My tight ass barely hits the stool and Carl comes over to me.

"Someone is pretty popular tonight," Carl said, "That guy over there said to make you whatever drink you want and put it on his tab."

"That was fast," I said, "Can you make me one of your famous Cosmopolitan’s Carl?"

Yep, I did it, I ordered the classic girl's drink. I am one after all, and Carl does make a rather tasty one. I look down at my first admirer and I'm surprised to see how old he was. He must be pushing early to mid-60s and here I am not even 25 yet. Sean made my drink and I looked at the man, raising my glass in a toast. He walked towards the empty seat and I was going to let him down easily. Even if I was on the prowl, I would definitely look for someone younger than him.

"Good Evening Beautiful," he said, "I couldn't help but notice you from across the room. My name is Wilson."

"Hey Wilson," I said, "I'm Natalie."

"Hi Natalie," he said, "Do you come by here often?"

"Yes, I do!" I smiled, "And I'm sorry to tell you but I'm waiting for someone. That's why this stool next to me is empty."

"Oh," he said, looking dejected.

"I'll gladly have the drink transferred to my tab," I said.

"No, no, not necessary," he said, "A Beautiful Lady like you should never have to pay for a drink in her life! This one’s on me, Enjoy it!"

I blushed a little. Wilson really knew how to lay on the charm. "Thank you so much," I said, "Enjoy your evening Wilson."

He walked away smiling and I sipped on my drink. Sean looked down from the end of the bar and gave me a naughty wink. I was happy to see he had ordered some food. I was always able to hold my liquor and now being a girl is still no different. However, I can't just sit here and drink without eating for the rest of the night. The whole point of this game is to go home and fuck like crazy and I don't want to be too smashed to enjoy it. Having to maintain my girly ordering, I asked Carl to bring me a Club Sandwich, and a side of crinkle fries to help absorb the alcohol.

I was halfway through my meal when Carl came to me with a drink offer from the bachelor number two for the night. Figuring I should stick with vodka, I ordered a Berry Vodka Smash. Another perk of being a girl was that I could order all of these delicious drinks and not be embarrassed about it. I looked down to see the new guy and he was another older one. I started to wonder if it was my dress that was attracting all these old guys or maybe it was a certain night of the week. Either way, it felt nice to be sought after by these more mature gentlemen. He came over and I gave him the same story about waiting for someone. I offered to pay for my own drink, but him being a gentleman as well, he refused.

I finished my food and Carl came over, telling me the next guy who asked about me was more in my age range and he wanted to buy me a beer. ‘Interesting’ I thought. How many guys offer women a beer? I remembered the saying I learned while I was on vacation once in Germany: Beer before Liquor, never sicker, Liquor before Beer, you're in the clear. I used to drink beer all the time and hadn't had one in like forever. I thought it would be a nice change from cocktails and wine. I told him to pick whatever he thought would work and he put a tall pint glass in front of me. The guy came over, and Carl was right, he was about my age, maybe a year or two younger than me. The only thing is that he was kind of nerdy. In fact, he looked just like I used to a year back. But I have to give him credit, I would have never had the balls to approach someone that looks like me. I felt sorry that I would have to let him down, but there was no way Sean would be threatened by him and that wouldn't fit our game.

"Hiiii," he said, kind of nervous.

"Hey, I'm Natalie," I said, "I'm actually waiting for someone, but why don't you take a seat in the meantime."

I thought I would at least let him think he had a chance. It would boost his spirits when he tried for the next girl. Even though I can tell he's nervous, he had the guts to come over to me and I felt like helping him, I would’ve appreciated the help back then.

He sat down and said, "Thanks, but I don't want to bother you if you're here with someone."

"Not at all," I said, "I haven't had a beer in forever and I'm happy you thought I was worthy enough to buy one for."

"Are you kidding really?" he said, "You're gorgeous." He picked up his glass and his hand started to shake.

I took my glass, clinked against his, and said, "Aren't you a sweetie!" I said. "If I wasn't attached I would definitely want to get to know you better."

"Really?!" he asked.

"I'll let you in on a little secret," I said, "Girls love compliments and more importantly confidence. You used the word 'Gorgeous.' I don't know if I would go that far, but yes, I know I'm very pretty. I bet it took a lot of courage to tell the bartender to bring me a beer and come over here. You have step one down. Now just work on your confidence and I bet you'll be golden. Whether the girl looks like me, is prettier than me, or is a nerd, just be yourself and don't show any weaknesses. That's a big turn-off for women. Try to make her smile. A sense of humor goes a very long way. Anyway, my date will be here any minute now and I need to powder my nose. But thanks again for the beer."

I leaned down and kissed him on the cheek before walking to the restroom. I looked back over my shoulder to see him stupidly smiling. It made me feel good that I may have helped someone in the middle of all this silly game we were playing.

I came back to the bar and the Knicks game was starting. I finished my beer and watched the first quarter before Carl came back over to me.

"I think this is the one, Natalie," he said, "A guy down there in the booth wants to buy the ‘Hottie in Pink’ anything she wants."

"Oooh, Hottie? I like that!" I said smiling.

I looked over to see a really handsome man. If I was into other guys besides Sean, this would be my type. He was tall, and muscular with a great head of hair and cute dimples. I didn't have a chance to order a drink before he sat down next to me.

"Wow, you are even more beautiful up close," he said.

"I bet you say that to all the girls," I said.

"Yeah, but this’s the only time I mean it!" he said. "My name is Anthony."

"Hi, I'm Natalie," I said as I reached out my hand to shake his.

He took hold of my hand, stared at my long pink nails, and kissed it. "It's a pleasure to meet you, Natalie. What are you drinking?"

"I had a couple of vodka drinks and then a beer. I could maybe go for an after-dinner drink, but since you're buying..." I said.

"Have you ever had Lagavulin 26?" he asked.

"Mhmm, one of my favorites," I replied.

"A beautiful woman who can appreciate a good whiskey, I might already be in love," he laughed.

"Don't count your chickens before they hatch, Mr," I said giggling.

He motioned to Carl and said, "Two Lagavulin 26s with one rock in each, please."

I smiled at the way he ordered our drinks. That's exactly how I would have ordered them. You want it to be a little cold, but you don't want to dilute such an expensive liquor with melted ice. Our drinks came and he lifted his glass in a toast.

"To new friends," he said, "And hopefully even more."

I clinked my glass and said, "Cheers!" I took a small sip. It's been a while since I had scotch and I was instantly reminded how much I enjoyed it, and to think that this whiskey was older than me, It did feel good. I put my glass down on the coaster, noticing the pink lipstick mark I had left on the rim. That gave me a tingle deep down. I'm sitting here in this tiny barely there pink dress, drinking scotch with a man who’s trying to pick me up. Never in a trillion years would I have thought I would ever be in this situation. Sean and I had played this game before, but this was the first time I had these thoughts. I felt so fucking hot and horny, but I also felt bad that Sean was going to come over and crush Anthony's hopes. He seemed like a really nice guy.

"Smooth, isn't it?!" he said, bringing me back into the conversation.

"It really is," I said, "Thank you for treating me."

"Anytime, Gorgeous," he said, "I did tell the nice bartender I would buy you anything you wanted."

Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Sean walking towards us. I started, "Anthony, you're very sweet, but there's something I have to tell you. I'm married!"

"What?!" he said, surprised. "I didn't see a ring. If I did, I wouldn't have approached you."

"Yeah! I'm so sorry. We had a little fight this morning and I thought it would make me feel better if I put on something sexy and hung out at a bar," I said.

"Yeah, I'm sorry too," he said, "I really thought this could be something."

"Oh Don't worry, you're a very handsome man and more importantly, you're charming. I'm sure there are tons of girls who would jump at a heartbeat to be with you," I said.

"Now you're being sweet," he smiled, "Are you sure it was just a small fight? Maybe you'll end up leaving him and we can be together?"

"Awww!" I started, "No, I love him and he's my best friend. Couples just fight sometimes. He's actually walking over right now, but don't worry."

"Hi Darling," Sean said, "Who's your date here?"

"He's not my date," I fake pouted, "He's just been keeping me company."

Anthony stood up and put out his hand. "Hi, I'm Anthony," he said, "You must be the lucky guy."

"Sean, and yes I am," Sean said shaking his hand. "So you're just keeping my wife company, huh?"

"Yeah, she didn't have her rings on and I didn't know. I don't do things like that," Anthony said.

"Baby, He's been a perfect gentleman," I said.

"Well thank you for that Anthony," Sean said, "My Natalie leaves the house looking like this and doesn't expect to turn heads."

"Or maybe that was the whole point," I said.

"Regardless," Sean said, "Are you ready to head home?"

"Sure," I said, "Let me just finish my drink."

"You had him buy you that?" Sean asked.

"Technically I offered," Anthony said. "She's enjoying it and it was my pleasure."

Sean took out a crisp $100 bill from his money clip and put it on the bar. "I don't feel right having another man other than me treat my wife to such an expensive drink."

"It's really no problem," Carl said.

"Save it for the next one," Sean said, "You seem like a nice guy and Natalie says you've been a gentleman. I'm sure you do well with the ladies. Have a wonderful evening. I'm going to take my hot little wife home and make-up with her."

The guys shook hands and I mouthed 'Thank you' and 'Sorry' to Anthony as we walked away.

On the drive home, I was absolutely ready to go. My clit was straining in my cage and it didn't help that Sean had his large right hand up my dress and playing with my panties. I reached over to feel his crotch and he was rock hard already. I unbuckled and moved his hand away. I unzipped his pants to expose his hard black cock and swallowed him whole. It was only a short drive home and I wanted to rev him up even more. He pulled into the garage and we ran into the house.

We barely made it into the living room and he was already all over me. No words were said as his tongue was in my mouth and we were making out. He pushed me against the wall and pulled up my tiny dress. He reached down and with one big tug, tore my skimpy thong off and threw it across the floor. Good thing I had plenty of extra panties. He dropped his pants and lifted me up with my back against the wall. I wrapped my legs around him and held on tightly. This was the first time we attempted this and I was so excited. He reached down to line himself up and entered me as I pushed down on him. We had fucked so many times and by now I was always ready for him and could take him easily. He was balls deep inside of me in an instant and we continued to make out while he plowed me against the wall of our living room. It felt amazing and made me wonder why we hadn't tried this before. He was fucking me so hard I was holding on for my dear life, hoping he wouldn't drop me. Squeezing my legs around him even tighter must have adjusted our position and he pressed right on my spot. I exploded in orgasm and was shooting out of the head of my clit through my cage. I couldn't see where it was going, but I didn't care. I just knew it was quite a lot. My pussy started to squeeze his dick and he filled me with an explosion of his own.

We cleaned up and met each other in the living room. I was pretty sure we were done for the night and would finish the Knicks game. But just in case I kept my makeup on and wore a satin pink babydoll. It was sexy but comfy enough to hang out in and also had easy access if we decided to get frisky.

"Looks like you had fun tonight," he said.

"Yeah, it's always fun when we play our game," I said.

"Something must have been different because you blasted me with your clit. I can't believe how much cum I had to clean off my stomach baby," he said.

"Oops, sorry," I said, "You always fuck me so well, I didn't realize."

"Well, you must have been extra horny tonight. Maybe it was that guy who bought you the Lagavulin," he said chuckling.

"Oh, I don't know," I said.

"Were you attracted to him? Did you think that he was handsome?" He said, continuing to probe.

"Come on now Sean, You know I'm not attracted to any guys," I replied.

"Geeee, thanks," he said sarcastically.

"You know what I mean," I laughed.

"So you never thought about what it would be like to be with another man?" He asked.

"Honestly, no," I said. "What about you? Do you miss pussy? I remember how well you got Amy off with your tongue that night."

"Speaking of Amy, she reached out to me again," he said, "I just ignored her."

"Good, but you didn't answer my question," I said.

"Honestly I haven't thought about it either. In my mind you have a pussy for me to enjoy baby," he said.

"But it can't be the same thing," I said, "If you had a chance to get some for real, would you want to do it?"

"You would have to be okay with it Natalie, but I don't see myself seeking it out. How about you? Would you want to try another dick sometime?" He asked.

"That's the second time you asked me," I said, "Would you like to want me to?"

"Baby, I want you to be happy," he said, "If you want to explore a little bit, we can certainly have that conversation."

"I'm going to give you the same answer you gave me," I said, "I'm certainly not going to seek it out."

"Ok, I think we both agree that if an opportunity arises we'll discuss it then?!" he asked.

"Sounds good to me," I said, "Can we watch the game now?"

"Of course Darling," he said. He put his arm around me and pulled me close to him. We snuggled on the couch while we watched the game.

TWO MONTHS LATER

We continued to enjoy our married life and we were playing our game at the bar about once a week. It always led to an amazing fuck when we got home. One time we were so horny that he fucked me right in the back seat of our SUV. Tonight I was wearing the classic Little Black Dress. My titties were on display and I'm wearing a garter belt with black stockings and a sheer thong that tantalizingly showed my locked clitty. It's the same process with me sitting at the bar next to an empty stool. But for the first time, I'm approached by a beautiful woman. Without asking she took the seat next to me.

"Hi, I'm Stef," she said.

"Natalie," I said, " I'm actually waiting for someone."

"Oh, me too," she said, "I'm waiting for my husband. I figured the two hottest girls in the bar should be sticking together!"

I smiled at her compliment and got Carl's attention so she could order a drink. "Sounds good," I said.

"A hot date on his way?" She asked. "I’m not seeing a ring."

It felt nice to be talking to a woman. I didn't really have any girlfriends and I felt comfortable sharing with her. "Actually I'm playing a game with my husband," I said, "It's something we do all the time."

"Oh nice," she said, "You guys are swingers! Just like me and my husband!"

"Not quite," I said, "I let guys hit on me and then he comes over to rescue me."

"Oooh, that sounds like a fun game," she said.

"So you guys try to find couples that will let you swap partners?" I asked.

"Pretty much," she said, "Will that be something that might interest you guys?"

Before I could answer, her husband walked over. He kissed her and said, "Who's your beautiful friend here?"

I held out my hand and said, "Hey, I'm Natalie. You look familiar." As the words came out of my mouth I realized I had made a mistake. It was too late now and I decided to go with it. I waved down to Sean at the bar and signaled him to come over.

"I'm Luke," he said.

Sean walked over and recognized Luke. "Hey, Sunset Park High School, right?" Sean asked.

"Oh yeah," Luke said shaking Sean's hand, "Hey Sean, this is my wife Stef."

Stef and Sean shook hands and Sean said, "I see you’ve already met my wife Natalie. The three of us actually went to the same high school."

"Really?" Luke asked. "I can't place you, and I'm sure I would have remembered someone as amazing as you."

"Why don't we get a table so we can talk in private," I said embarrassed

Sean waived over to the hostess and she sat us in a booth off to the side.

"So Natalie, why don't I remember you?" Luke asked.

I looked at Sean and he nodded, giving me the ‘ok’ to divulge my secret. "You knew me as Nate."

"No freaking way!" Luke said surprised.

"Come on now, you have to be messing with us, you are absolutely stunning," Stef said.

"Thank you!" I said, blushing, "But it's the truth."

"So you used to be...?" Luke asked.

"Yup," I said.

"And now you both live as man and wife?" Luke asked.

"Yep," Sean said, "She's the greatest thing that has ever happened to me."

"I still can't believe it," Stef said, "I’m being frank here, You look amazing Natalie! Do you still have your...?"

"Stef!" Luke said. "You can't ask that."

"It's alright," I said, "We're all friends here. And yes Stef, I do."

Luke asked Sean, "You're okay with it?"

"Yeah," Sean said, "Do you see how hot my wife is? Of course, I'm cool with it." Sean said giving me that beautiful smile of his as he wrapped his arm around my shoulder.

Luke said, "Do you mind telling us your story?"

Sean looked at me and I nodded this time. I was completely comfortable as Natalie and I thought it would be nice to let others in on how this all happened. Sean took the lead and I filled in some of the blanks. Stef and Luke were looking at us in complete awe as we told them about our love story.

"That's so fucking hot!" Stef said.

"Yeah, I've always been kinda curious about girls like you Natalie," Luke said.

I looked at Sean and gave him a head tilt. By this point in our lives, We were really getting good at reading each other's minds. He put his hand on my nylon-encased thigh and gave it a squeeze.

"That's interesting," I said to Luke, "Stef was telling us that you two were swingers. Sean and I have talked about it in the past and since you're kinda curious..."

Stef cut me off and said, "Yes, we're in." She looked at Luke, "Am I Right babe?"

"So Me and Natalie and You and Sean?" Luke asked Stef.

"Yeah!" she replied. "Will that be cool with you guys?"

Sean and I looked at each other and simultaneously said, "Yes!"

"This is actually the perfect scenario," I said, "I've been feeling guilty that Sean has given up women for me."

"And I want to see my hot little wife  here with another man," Sean said, "I think it will be a great experience for her."

"Everyone ready to get out of here?" Luke asked.

"Yeah," Sean said, "Why don't you come to our house, it’s nearby? We'd love to show off to an old high school buddy!"

—

Walking up to our house, I can see that Luke and Stef are impressed. It makes me feel good that our new friends here are a little jealous of us and more importantly me. We gave them a quick tour and settled down in the living room. I opened a bottle of white and we toast to a wonderful night.

"So how do you guys usually do this?" Sean asked.

"It's really up to you two," Luke said.

"Yeah! we've split up into separate rooms and we've gone to the same room. We can do it simultaneously or one at a time and watch," Stef said.

"I wanna watch!" I said.

"We figured as much," Stef said, "Flip a coin? Heads: You and Luke, Tails: Me and Sean."

Sean pulls out a coin and it lands on Tails. "Ok then, looks like you and me Stef. Are there any ground rules?"

"Simple stuff," Luke said, "Anything goes except pain. If someone says stop, you stop. We all want to have fun. Agreed?"

He raised his glass in a toast and the three of us clinked glasses again and gulped our drinks down. Sean took Stef's hand and Luke took mine and we walked to our master bedroom.

Luke and I sat down on the loveseat to watch his wife and my husband get it on. I had a tingle up and down my spine and my cage started to tighten. I wondered for a second what Luke would think when he saw it, but what was happening put the thoughts out of my mind. As Sean was unzipping Stef's tiny dress, Luke started to rub my stockings-clad leg. I guess we were going to do more than just sit and watch while we waited our turn and that was fine with me.

Sean had Stef down to her bra and panties. Her dress did not do her justice, she was a bombshell in her lingerie. He put his hand under her chin and pulled her into a wet kiss. I didn't have time to get jealous, because Luke did the same thing to me. They were making out at the foot of the bed and we were making out on the couch. It felt weird for a second to kiss another man, but wow was he a good kisser. I did my best to keep up.

Stef moaned and we stopped kissing to see why. Sean had taken off her lacy bra and was sucking on her perfect full tits. He turned her around and sat her down on the bed. He pulled her tiny panties down to expose her shaved smooth pussy. He moved his head in between her legs and licked her clit. She threw her head back with a loud 'Yes'. I was focused on them until I heard a zipper being pulled beside me. Luke took off his pants and lowered his boxers to expose his rock-hard cock. I have only had experience with Sean's and what mine used to be, but I could tell he had a nice one. I took my hand and slowly stroked him while we watched my husband go down on his wife. Sean had lifted her up on the bed and was fingering her while he bathed her clit with his tongue.

Luke must have grown tired of my handjob and watching because he put his hand on the back of my head. I knew exactly what he wanted and I was more than happy to oblige. I lowered my head and took him as deep in my mouth as I could on the first try. I had another man's cock in my mouth while the man with the cock I usually sucked was enjoying his first taste of pussy in a long time. Sean had told me I was an expert cocksucker and I wanted to prove myself. I took Luke in my throat and he moaned loudly, saying no one had ever done that for him before. I smiled with his dick deep inside my mouth. I went to town bobbing up and down on him. I must have been doing a good job, because I could tell he was about to cum already. I took him as deep as I could and he shot his load right down my throat. Part of me was happy he came so quickly because that meant he will last longer when he fucks me. Back on the bed, Sean was still going hard and Stef was thrashing against the mattress. She was breathing really heavy and had her first orgasm for the night.

"Oh My God!" Stef screamed, "That was one of the best orgasms I've ever had!"

"We made a great decision, hun," Luke said to Stef, "Because Natalie just gave me the best blowjob I've ever received!"

"I thought you were just going to watch?" Sean said laughing from between her legs.

"We could only watch so much pussy eating," I said, "Plus we were both really horny over here. I promise we'll watch the main event."

"Well my dick is so hard I could probably cut glass with it," Sean said, "So if you're ready Stef..."

"Oh yeah Sean," Stef said, "If you can do half as much with your dick that you just did with your tongue, I'm in for a real treat tonight."

"His dick is amazing," I said, "Enjoy it!"

Luke and Stef both gave me a surprised look. Stef said, "Why don't you two get a little more comfortable and join us on the bed? That way you both can watch up close."

Luke's pants were just about off and he took off his shoes to get them off all the way. He unbuttoned his shirt and put out his hand to help me up off the couch. I turned around so he could unzip my dress. I let it fall to the floor and I left my heels on cause I knew how much it made the men crazy to see a woman with nothing but her heels on. He reached behind me to unclasp my bra. He stared at my beautiful breasts for a second before pulling down my thong. My clit was hanging there in its pink cage just underneath my garter belt.

"Oh," Stef said from across the room, "That's how you do it."

"Yeah," I smiled, "I barely think about it anymore. It's my clit now."

"Does she ever come out to play?" Luke asked.

"It's been 6 or 7 months," Sean said.

"I don't want to ruin what you both have going," Stef said, "But it's always been my fantasy to have all 3 of my holes filled at the same time."

"Babe," Luke said, "I think we have plenty on our plate for tonight already."

"Of course," Stef said, "Just keep it in mind for one day down the road. I just got extra wet thinking about you two hunks plus my new girlfriend with something extra fucking the brains out of me."

"That does sound awesome," Sean said, "We'll think about it for next time so Natalie and I can talk about it first."

"Thanks," Stef said, "Now come up here and fuck me while our spouses watch!"

Stef slid up to the top of the bed and Sean got on top of her. Luke and I were sitting next to each other on the other side. Sean pulled Stef into a deep kiss and they made out for a bit. Then he took a hold of his dick and lined himself up for her pussy. He was tempted to slide inside of her in one deep thrust, but then he remembered we agreed on no pain. He inched into her slowly. Between her orgasm and all that talk about getting spit-roasted by the three of us, she was dripping wet. She wasn't really into the slow entry so she grabbed his ass and pulled him until he was completely inside her. He gave her a look as if to ask if she was ready and she nodded in pleasure. He pulled out to his tip and thrusted all the way back in, causing her to scream out. He repeated his motions as he fucked her hard, it was the same pattern he used on me. I was happy he was finally getting to fuck a pussy again and surprisingly I wasn't jealous at all. Meanwhile, Luke had reached over and started to rub my clit through my cage.

"She doesn't do much anymore now," I said.

"I was just curious what she felt like," Luke said, "This is my first time playing with one."

"Well if you hit the right spot inside me she could give you a surprise," I said, winking.

"Whoa," Luke said, "Challenge Accepted!"

We continued to watch the two of them fuck like they were in heat. It was like having our own porno being played right in front of us. Stef had her legs wrapped around Sean's back and she was thrusting back at him hard.

"I can't wait for our turn," Luke said.

He stopped stroking me through my cage and reached underneath me to finger me.

"Don't worry," I said, "My pussy is always ready. Do you want me to take my stockings off?"

"No way," he said, "I want you to wrap your legs around my back like my wife is doing to your husband so I can feel your smooth nylons on my body."

"It’s a Deal," I said as a reached over to rub his hardening cock like I was shaking his hands on it.

Sean and Stef were exchanging deep breaths and I was happy they were almost done. I was now ready to feel another dick deep inside me. I never sought this, but Sean kept mentioning it. Did he just want to watch or did he want me to experience it to make me realize how much I actually love his? My thoughts were broken as Stef screamed out in her second orgasm of the night. Sean wasn't far behind her and he came in a pussy for the first time in almost over a year. He stayed inside of her and they kissed until he softened and slipped out.

"That was mindblowing!" Stef said.

"Yeah," Sean said, then looked at us, "Did you both enjoy the show?"

"Yes," I beamed, "I don't think I've ever seen sex so up close and personal before."

"But we're about to put on a show for you like you've never seen before!" Luke said.

"Mmmmm," Stef said, "Just give me a second in the bathroom and I'll be right back."

"No problem," Luke said, "I'm gonna be making out with my high school buddy Natalie here in the meantime."

Sean had a big grin on his face as he watched Luke stick his tongue down my throat. We were kissing and groping each other until he laid me down on the bed in the same position Stef had been in, a few minutes ago. We heard the bathroom door open and felt the bed shift as Stef got back on. Luke lifted my black stocking-covered legs onto his shoulders. He pressed his head against my opening and pushed. I opened up for him right away and accepted his cock into my pussy. He started slow, but once he realized there wasn't any resistance he plunged all the way in, in a single thrust. I gasped at the feeling of the only second dick I’ve ever taken now deep inside me. He held still to let me get used to it and I could tell he was smaller down there than Sean. He pulled out slowly and pushed in slowly, rubbing against my spot in there. I instantly let out a moan and he knew he was hitting the right spot. I moved my legs off his shoulders and wrapped them around his waist just like he wanted. I thrust my ass back at him to let him know it was fine to go faster and harder, but he continued to go slow. I was expecting a hard fuck, but he made sure to massage me in all the right places, so I didn't really mind. It was almost like he was making love to me instead of fucking me. The pressure was starting to get too much and he must have sensed it because for the first time, he was now drilling me. I screamed out as I ejaculated out of my clit, right onto his stomach. It was a long burst and I couldn't believe how long it went on.

"Challenge completed," he smiled while holding himself deep inside me.

"Wow, I've never seen anything like that before," Stef said in surprise.

"Oh yeah," Sean said, "My Natalie sure can explode if she has all of her right buttons pressed."

"Can we cut the chit-chat," I said, "I have this handsome stud's balls pressed against me. I really need to be fucked!"

I reached behind Luke's head and pulled him down for a kiss. He picked up the pace and was fucking me hard, ready to cum for the second time tonight. It only took a few more minutes, but I finally felt him expand and shoot his load deep inside of me. Wanting to copy them, he held himself still inside of me and we kissed until he turned soft and slipped out. It was nice, but not as great as it usually is while with Sean. I don't know if I can explain it. Maybe it had something to do with the size of his cock, maybe it had to do with my pussy being used to Sean, or maybe it was because I  was in mad love with him. Either way I don't know if this was something I would want to do again. If he wanted to fuck Stef again, I'd of course agree, because I'd do anything for him. He certainly sounds interested in her triple-team fantasy, and maybe it would be nice to be unlocked for a couple of hours.

~

End of Part 2.

Part 3 dropping next week…
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