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Time had gone by and we had seen a lot of Luke and Stef, but just as friends. I was happy to finally have a girlfriend to go shopping with and have lunch. The guys were consumed with work and general life stuff. Luke and Stef had eventually stopped swinging and Sean and I stopped playing our bar game. We had talked about having another wild sex night but hadn't gotten around to it yet.

One night Sean and I were playing NFS on our big TV. I was wearing a chic dress as usual and was kicking his ass in the game, again as usual. Since I have had so much time on my hands I played a lot by myself and figured out quite a lot of the tricks. He was getting frustrated from losing over and over, so he paused the game midway through a race and lifted me to sit on his lap. I unpaused and he started to kiss my neck to distract me. I could feel him stirring in his shorts. The race ended and there was a timer before the start of the next one. He lifted me a bit and moved the back of my dress so my thong-covered ass was now sitting directly on him. I heard his zipper and felt him lower down his shorts. I knew exactly what he was doing, and of course I didn't mind. I was planning on continuing to beat him anyway.

The next race started and his now fully hard cock was pressing up against my pussy in the back, only protected by the thin strap of my thong. I let him take the lead for a bit and then I started rubbing against him. If he thinks he's gonna distract me, he has no idea what I’m planning to do! But my handsome husband had other plans. With us neck and neck in the race, he paused the game again. He quickly pulled the thong out from in between my cheeks and pulled me down onto him fully as he unpaused. He had caught me off guard with his sudden invasion and I dropped my controller. I reached for it and he pulled me down once again hard on his lap. He had hit the magic spot and I started to shake uncontrollably. By the time I finally grabbed the controller he had already won the race.

"Not fair babe!" I yelled.

"I win!" He yelled.

"You cheated!" I yelled back.

"I guess I'll have to make it up to you," he said, as he lifted me before pulling me quickly back down on his massive shaft.

I was riding him reverse cowgirl and I leaned back to kiss him. We were suddenly startled by the sound of the doorbell. I stopped moving and he reached for his phone to check the doorbell camera. I was sitting with him still deep inside me and he wasn't saying anything.

"What is it, babe?" I asked. "Who's there?"

He shows me his phone screen and Amy is standing at our front door holding a baby carrier.

My jaw dropped as I sat on his lap in shock. I finally got out the words, "You don't think?… It can't be… right?"

I looked back at him and he was thinking. He held up his hand and was using his fingers to count. Finally, he said, "The timing lines up Natalie."

The doorbell rang again and it startled me once again. I pressed down on Sean's thighs and jumped off of him. It was the first time he'd left me while he was still fully hard. A chill went up and down my spine, as he scraped against my prostate. The feeling of emptiness was strange and I think I had a mini orgasm. It took me a second to compose myself. I pulled my thongs strap back in place and smoothed my dress under my ass, sitting on the couch.

Sean activated the speaker by the door and said, "One sec, we'll be right there."

"What are we going to do?" I asked.

"I guess we should go find out," he said, "Maybe it's not what we think, but whatever it is, we'll deal with it."

He kissed me and we walked to the front door.

Opening it, Amy said. "Hey guys, I've been trying to reach you both."

"Yeah! we've been really busy," I said, not knowing what else to say.

"Can we come in?" Amy asked, referencing her and the baby.

"Of course," Sean said.

We led her into the Family Room and we sat down on the couch. She took the baby out of his carrier and held him in her lap.

I couldn't take the suspense anymore and asked, "Who's this little guy?"

"His name is Nate," she said, "He's named after his Father." She looked at me with a faint smile.

I just stared at her, speechless. Sean was the first to ask, "Are you sure?"

"Well," she said, "Between our night together and finding out I was pregnant, I wasn't with anyone else, so yeah, I’m pretty sure."

I finally spoke and asked, "Why didn't you tell me sooner Amy?"

"I've called and texted you guys multiple times and you never answered," she said, "This isn't the kind of thing I wanted to tell you in a text. If you would have called me back, we could have discussed it."

"What are your plans?" I asked.

"I have a dilemma," she said, "When my parents found out I was pregnant they insisted I have the baby. I didn't tell them who the father was. They don't know about you, Natalie, and I didn't want to have that conversation with them. I don't have the resources to raise a baby and being a single mother at my age makes me really nervous."

"So what are you asking us?" Sean asked.

"My parents think I should put him up for adoption, but I felt I needed to ask his father first if he wanted to take care of him," she said once again looking at me.

"I don't know what to say Amy, you're totally catching me off guard," I said.

"How soon would you be needing an answer?" Sean asked.

"The sooner the better," she said, "I've been taking care of him for almost a month and it's already too much. I know I sound like a horrible person."

I took her hand to console her and said, "No you're not Amy. This is a tough situation for all of us."

Sean looked at me and said, "I think we need to have a discussion… Can you give us a day or two Amy?"

"Of course!" she said, "I didn't expect you to take him tonight."

"Before you go, do you mind if I hold him?" I asked.

"Sure!" she said, handing him to me.

I took him slowly in my arms and cradled him against my breasts. He was still sleeping but I swear he smiled at me. At that second I knew what I wanted, but Sean and I needed to have a big conversation. I held him for a few more minutes and rocked him a bit. Amy said she needed to get back home as it will be time to feed him soon. I placed him back in his carrier and we walked them to her car. We each kissed her on the cheek and told her we would be in touch soon.

Sean and I went back to the couch and Sean asked, "So what do you think?"

I already knew my decision, but I needed Sean to want it too. "When we started this arrangement, we never discussed children," I said.

"I think we're way past the arrangement," he said.

"You know what I mean," I said, "When we decided to spend the rest of our lives together, you knew that I wouldn't be able to give you a child. Is that something you want?"

"I always thought we would have a family at some point Natalie," he said.

"I'm happy to hear you say that," I said, "I always figured I would never be able to be a Father. I was fine with that, but now I kinda am..."

He interrupted me and asked, "Are you saying you want to be a Mom?"

"I think so," I said, "But only if you're ready to be a Dad."

"I like the idea that he's your son," he said.

"Yeah, and I would feel weird knowing I have a son who's being raised by strangers," I said.

"Maybe for the next one, we can get a surrogate and I can be the Dad. That way, we both have a biological child," he said.

"Whoa, let's worry about one at a time," I said smiling, "But that sounds like a wonderful idea."

"So we're doing this?!" he asked.

"Yeah, except there are a couple of details we have to figure out," I said.

"Like what?" He asked.

"For starters, we don't know how to take care of a newborn baby," I said.

"That's easy," he said, "We shall get a live-in Nanny. What else are you thinking about?"

"Well what about Amy?" I asked.

"We tell her she can be as involved as she wants to, but since her plan B was to give him to strangers, I don't think we'd be seeing too much of her," he said.

"One more thing," I said, "What about our..."

He finished the question, "Sex life?"

"Yeah!" I said, "With a live-in Nanny and a Baby we can't exactly fuck all over the house anymore."

"So… we'll have to be careful," he said, "We'll put them in the two bedrooms all the way on the other side of the house. People have kids all the time and they don't stop having sex. I don't think that's an issue, plus isn't it all worth it to be with your son?"

"You're right as always," I said, "Are we really becoming parents?"

He kissed me and said, "Yes, Mom. Now why don't we finish what we started on the couch? We can tell Amy tomorrow. Right now let's go to our bedroom and I’m going to celebrate this wonderful occasion with you by knocking you up!"

"Ok, Daddy!" I said, excitedly, "I'm ready to have the fastest pregnancy ever and we'll have our son in no time!"

Sean was all over me as we entered our bedroom. He pulled my dress over my head and took off my bra and panties. Fully naked now I dropped to my knees and lowered his shorts and boxers. His dick was still semi-hard from our earlier game, but wasn't entirely hard yet. I kissed the mushroom tip and licked around it, causing him to spring into an instant erection. He took off his shirt and led me to the bed on my back.

"I'm going to make love to my beautiful wife until she's pregnant!" He said.

"I love you, darling," I said, "I can't wait to be a Mom!"

He wasted no time and pressed into me as he kissed me. He was not kidding about making love to me. He fucked me slowly as he ever has. Just smooth strokes, going in and out, as we kissed and made out deeply. There was no talking, it was just kissing and fucking. I don't know how he kept up this pace, because he would usually be banging me hard by now. He still felt amazing inside me and I had a big orgasm brewing. I giggled to myself remembering that it helps with conceiving if the woman has an orgasm. I was fully into this and I was happy to play the game that he was going to make me pregnant. I started to thrust my hips against him, trying to make myself cum from his glorious cock. I knew that if I came first that would trigger his ejaculation and he would fill me up deep with his baby makers. My body started to shake as I thought about all of this while still getting fucked and I kissed him even harder. I felt my little locked clit throb and I blew my load in between us.

The pleasure I was experiencing made my pussy squeeze his dick and he came too. His first shot felt like a warm blast deep inside of me. The second one was the same. By the time he was done, I counted six shots getting fired inside me. Once he was done cumming he continued to fuck me slowly until he softened and slipped out. I could feel his cum starting to escape and I reflexively clenched as hard as I could. He had literally filled me up! He reached into the bedside stand and picked up my butt plug. We hadn't used one in forever, because frankly, I didn't need it. He had stretched me so much my pussy was essentially molded to his cock.

He pressed the plug inside me and said, "Here… we need to keep my load inside you, so my sperm can fertilize your egg." and gave me that sexy wink of his.

I laughed at his joke and said, "You really filled me up! I can feel them moving around, looking for their target!"

He smiled and kissed me. Then he looked at my stomach which might’ve looked a little bloated from all the cum inside. He kissed me on my belly button and said, "Soon our son will be here!"

—

The sunlight shone in our bedroom waking me up. I felt a little sore down back there, but I smiled when I remembered I slept with my pussy plugged to keep his load inside me. I've always been happy every morning I've woken up in this bed, but today was the happiest. The last twelve hours have literally been like a dream. I never expected us to bring a baby into our lives, especially not one that's part of me. It certainly helps that we're financially secure and we can get the little guy everything he needs. I saw Sean moving as he woke up too.

"Good Morning future Mommy," he said, kissing me.

"Good Morning future Daddy," I said.

"Good thing we are both up early, we have quite a lot to do today," he smiled.

I rubbed my stomach and said, "Why don't we shower together? I don't think last night did the trick..."

"You don't have to ask me twice mrs." he said, smiling wide, "And you… were worried about our sex life!" We both laughed.

I got up and warmed up the shower first. I removed the plug and stepped inside, waiting for him. Putting my hands on the bench, I bent over to give him a target. Cum started to dribble out and I realized how much he had shot in me last night. I heard the shower door open and I immediately wiggled my ass at him calling him in. Wasting no time he grabbed onto my hips and entered me. Even though I was so used to him by now, I still jumped forward a bit. He chuckled and pulled me back towards him. In contrast to last night, Sean didn't hold back. He was pounding me hard while I was bent over in the shower. There was nothing gentle about this fuck and I absolutely loved it. I was slamming my ass back against him as we both enjoyed ourselves. Both of us came with him shooting more inside of me. It wasn't as much as last night, but I'm sure there was plenty still inside me from last night too.

We washed ourselves quickly and got out to dry off. He handed me the plug and I waved him off. I wasn't a huge fan of the plug, especially since I didn't really need it anymore. I opened a drawer in the bathroom and took out a box.

"What's that?" he asked.

"I bought some tampons a while back," I said, "I'm not sure why, but I figured they might come in handy someday."

"You'd rather use those instead of the plug?" He asked with an eyebrow raised.

"A butt plug isn't supposed to go in a pussy… these are!" I said.

"Oh, okay," he said, giving me a small kiss behind my ears.

I pushed the tip inside me and my hole sucked it in like a vacuum, locking itself in place. "Interesting," I said.

"What?" he asked.

"I like the way this feels, it’s so much better. It's not as hard and the only hard thing I want inside of me is you!" I said, giving him a kiss on his lip.

"Whatever makes you more comfortable," he said.

"Thanks, Babe," I said, "Now why don't we call Amy and tell her the good news."

—

We got dressed and went into the kitchen. I made us some coffee and we dialed Amy on speaker.

"Hello?!" Amy answered.

"Hi sweetie," I said.

"Oh wow," she said, "I didn't expect to hear from you this soon."

"We had some time to talk, after you left and..." Sean said.

I interrupted and said excitedly, "We'd love to be Nate's parents Amy!"

"That's wonderful news!" She said, "It makes me so happy that he will be with his Father… or I guess Mother."

"There is one thing we wanted to ask you," Sean said, "What would you like your role to be in his life?"

Amy didn't respond right away so I said, "You can be involved as much, or as little as you want. We're good with whatever you decide Amy."

"I haven't really thought about it guys," she said, "You two are going to be his Mom and Dad… What if I am Aunt Amy?! Who drops in from time to time?"

"That's okay with me," I said.

"So you're okay with signing papers relinquishing your maternity rights?" Sean asked.

"Yeah!" she said, "If that's something you want me to do. I guess I would have ended up doing that with an adoption anyhow."

"I think that's the best thing for all of us," Sean said. "I can have my lawyer draw it up. There's no need for an adoption since Nate will be with his biological father. You can get your own lawyer to look at the papers if you want."

"No, that's ok! I trust you guys. I'll sign whatever your lawyer says," she said. "I am very grateful you're helping me out in this tough situation."

"He’s my son too, Happy to do it," I said. "This did come out of the blue, but I am thrilled to be raising my own flesh and blood."

"When do you think you want to do this?" Amy asked.

"Let's say in about a week?" Sean suggested. "We still have a whole bunch of things to set up for his arrival."

"And you're welcome to bring him here anytime you want in the meantime, if you need a break for yourself," I said.

"I might just take you up on that," she said, "Stay in touch and let me know when we can meet with the lawyer."

"Sounds good," I said, "Speak soon. Bye."

"Bye," she said.

Sean hung up the phone and said, "That went well."

"Yeah! sounds like we have some shopping to do." I said.

"Why don't you call Stef and see if she wants to tag along," he said, "If I remember correctly, she has a sister who had a baby not too long ago. She can probably help since we have no idea what to do here."

—

As usual, Sean was right. I called Stef and told her we were expecting a baby soon. She was surprised, but happy for us. Her sister did have a baby three years ago and she remembered the store she went to during that time and even remembered the nanny she used. This was all falling into place for us.

Stef met Sean and me at the store and we met with a great saleslady. We picked everything out and made sure it could be delivered and set up in a couple of days. Stef told Sean he should go home because she wanted to take me out to lunch so we could have some girl talk. She would bring me home afterward. Sean was okay with it because he wanted to coordinate the painter and deal with all the furniture that was in the baby's and nanny's rooms.

Stef and I went to a nearby diner and before we settled in at our booth she said, "OK girl, spillll!"

"Like I told you on the phone, we're going to be parents," I said.

"You're not getting away with that," she said, "I want all the deets, sister!"

"Fine!" I said, "Here it goes… Remember my ex, Amy?"

"The one that dumped you for a girl and led you to Sean and then to becoming Natalie?" she asked.

"Yes! her," I said. "About, well, a little over nine months ago, we ran into her in a store. She was down on her luck and Sean invited her over for dinner. One thing led to another and we ended up having a threesome."

"Wow!" She said, "That sounds crazy and awesome!"

"It's not quite your fantasy of a foursome," I said giggling, "But yeah it was awesome."

"Go on now," she said.

"She rode me, while Sean fucked her in the ass," I said.

"Ah, so that's the time your clit came out to play huh?" she asked.

"Yup! that was the last time since she's been unlocked," I said, "I came in her that night. We didn't think anything of it until she showed up at our door with a baby."

"So this baby, you're the father?" She asked.

"Well yeah," I said, "But officially I'll be his mother."

"That indeed is an amazing story," she said, "Both of you keep getting more interesting every day."

"Yeah, it's a fun life! Sean keeps teasing me that he's going to get me pregnant. He shot so much sperm inside me last night and this morning, he might have actually done it," I said, laughing.

"That is so fucking hot! Just listening to your story, my panties are starting to get damp," she said, as her hand started to creep up my bare leg in the short summer dress I was wearing.

"Really?" I said giggling, "I'm even wearing my first tampon to keep everything inside of me."

She reached her hand into my panties under the booth’s table and started rubbing my clit, "Holy Shit!" She said, "You’ve made me so horny right now. You are so beautiful Natalie!"

"Aww," I said, "My best friend too thinks I'm beautiful, huh?"

"Yes, I guess we are indeed best friends," she said, "Do you think two hot best friends will ever fool around together, huh?"

"Mmmm, I'd like that, but we do have to check with the boys too. Why don't we talk about this later before we make a scene here," I said, winking.

She pulled her hand out from under my dress and said, "Yeah, you're right! You should probably get settled into motherhood before the two of us or the four of us get together in that way again." She said winking

Stef and I enjoyed the rest of our lunch. We called the nanny together and she agreed to come over to the house so we could meet her.

Over the next week…

The live-in nanny Stef had recommended was amazing. She had a bunch of wonderful references and was happy to take the job. Sean even agreed to pay her 25% more than she asked for. We went over some ground rules about where she could be in the house and if she needed anything she would just have to ask us.

We would let her know if we needed privacy and if she ever needed a break or wanted to go out, that was also going to be fine with us. Sean had her check out her bedroom and told her anything she wanted changed would be done before she moved in.

The meeting with our Lawyer went smoothly. He guessed about a week to put together all the paperwork, which is what we told Amy anyway. The baby furniture started to come one by one and we were well on our journey to becoming parents.

As for the two of us, Sean's mission to make me pregnant continued everyday. We fucked more in the next week than we had in the past month. I took him in my pussy at least three times a day and sometimes up to 8. He was insatiable and I loved every second of it.

The first night after we got everything settled was special. He told me to put on the sluttiest dress I had in my closet which was a designer deep red satin mini dress with thin spaghetti straps, the dress was loose but hung tight at the correct places to show off my curves, it had a plunging deep neck in the front accentuating my titties in the front, it left my backside completely bare up to a few inches above my ass, the skirt part of the dress ended only a few inches below my plump ass cheeks. He wanted me in black silk stay-up stockings with the dress and instructed me to skip the panties. It was however impossible to wear one while in this dress without it showing.

We were going to do something we somehow never did before, christen the house by fucking in every single place. While we ate dinner in the kitchen I was teasing him the whole time. I had my stockings-covered toes on his crotch for most of the meal. As we were finishing up our food he unzipped his fly and I could feel his fully rock-hard cock with my big toe through the silk material of my stocking. My clit immediately started to leak precum in anticipation of what was about to happen.

We finished eating and he came over to my side of the table. He kissed me deeply and rubbed my breasts through the satin material of my dress. I stood up while staying engaged in the make-out session. He was barefoot so it was easy to drop his pants and boxers. He reached around my waist and picked me up. I wrapped my legs around his waist and we continued making out again. He reached down to line himself up with my pussy and plunged all the way inside of me in one single movement. I gasped at the sudden intrusion even though I knew it was coming. His cock always made me feel so freaking good. He thrusted in and out a few times before he carried me into the dining room. After a few jabs in there, we went into the living room. It dawned on me that he planned on carrying me all over the house, fucking me in each room. I knew he was a strong guy, but this was definitely going to be a challenge.

We got through all the rooms on the first floor and we were still going strong. The first challenge was the staircase. I wasn't sure what was going to happen and I told him it was ok if we stopped for a second and continued when we got to the top of the steps. He said not to worry and he carried me up as I continued to be impaled on his raging boner. Boy was I happy he took me on the ride up the steps. The force of him hitting each step made me sink down on him deeper and deeper. About halfway up the stairs I exploded in a sissygasm and was shooting out of my clit, blasting the inside of my dress and his stomach. He just looked at me and gave me the killer smile of his once again. We continued to go in every room until we reached the master bedroom. He slowly laid me down on the king sized bed, without letting his cock out of me. He proceeded to make slow sweet love to me while I was on my back, this made me feel so feminine, it was moments like these that made me feel so freaking attractive, he made me feel like his woman, his sexy trophy wife. I was always impressed by his stamina, but this was on another level. He eventually filled me up with his potent seed and we both fell asleep.

For the rest of the week each morning, he woke me up by sticking his morning wood inside me, pounding me until the both of us came together. A few times he was still so worked up that he bent me over and fucked me during our shower. Our afternoon fuck varied. Sometimes we would do it back in the pool, sometimes in the Jacuzzi, and other times in random places in the house. The majority of times I rode him until he shot his load deep inside me. At night we went with the traditional style and worked our fuck into our TV watching. He would fuck me in doggy for hours while we watched a game or a movie. Then once again on most nights he fucked me missionary in bed until one of us fell asleep. It was a wild week and we promised each other again that we would do our best not to have things change too much.

Sean, Amy, and I met with the lawyer and signed all the papers that week. Martha, the Nanny, came with us too, because Amy agreed to let us take Nate home straight from the lawyer office. It was a little weird because she didn't seem to have any attachment to her own child. That made me even sure that we were doing the right thing. I didn't want my son to be with a mother that didn't want him and I certainly didn't want him to be raised by strangers. We said our goodbyes and headed home with our new baby boy.

The following few weeks…

Life with a new baby was interesting. He slept a lot and the times he was awake I tried to spend as much time with him as I could. I wanted to make sure he recognized me as his mother. He was so cute. He even had my eyes and looked like me. Well, he looked like his father.

After the first two weeks had gone by we invited Stef and Luke over for dinner and to meet the baby. We told Martha she should take a break and go out with some friends. Between the four of us, we would be able to handle Nate for a couple of hours. She resisted at first which made me love her even more. She was dedicated to her job and to taking care of our son and that was all we could ask for from a nanny.

Our doorbell rang exactly at 6 in the evening and we greeted Stef and Luke at the door. I had Nate in my arms and we exchanged kisses, handshakes and kisses before leading them to the backyard patio. Sean made everyone a drink and we enjoyed the beautiful weather outside.

"He's so adorable," Stef said, "And you look so natural holding him, Natalie!"

"Yeah!" Luke said, "He looks just like you!"

"Aw, thanks guys," I said, "We're very happy."

"It was a bit unexpected, but we're absolutely thrilled," Sean said.

"How are you guys handling everything?" Stef asked.

"It's been so great," I said, "Martha is amazing. She does everything for us even without us asking for it. Remind me to send your sister a nice gift for referring her."

"Not to pry in too much, but how's the other stuff going?" Luke asked, winking.

"A little slow, we're down to only twice a day now," Sean said laughing.

"Wow! you guys are on a whole different level. Did you mention what we talked about at lunch?" Stef asked me.

"No, I've been kinda busy," I said, giggling.

"What did you guys talk about?" Luke asked quizzically.

"We were wondering if you guys would mind if your two smokin' hot babes fooled around with each other sometime," Stef said.

"Oh, I thought you wanted us all to have a foursome?" Sean asked.

"Yeah, I definitely want to do that too… but I was also thinking before that I'd enjoy some hot lesbo action with my new hot bestie here," Stef said.

"Is that something you think you'd want, baby?" Sean asked me.

"I told her it would have to be okay with you," I said, "But yeah, it could be fun, I mean look how gorgeous she is."

"It's okay with me as long as it stays, What did you call it? 'Hot lesbo action'? Little Natalie only comes out to play for special occasions," Sean said.

"That's fine with me," I said, "What about you Luke?"

"It's fine with me too," Luke said, "But I want to add one condition, if Sean or I are ever around during it, we get to watch!"

"Ok! but only watching. There's no joining in unless all four of us are together," Sean said. He raised his glass in a toast and asked, "Deal?"

We all clinked our glasses together saying, "Deal."

Sean fired up the grill and we dined on some premium Steaks and Lobsters. We all drank probably a bit too much than we should’ve, but the benefit of having a nanny is not having to worry about things like this. Nate slept like a champ throughout the whole meal and Martha came home before we could even have dessert. She took him upstairs and said she would stay in their respective rooms for the rest of the night.

"Thank you guys for a wonderful dinner," Stef said.

"Yeah, this was great," Luke said, "You have to come to our house the next time."

"Sounds fun," I said.

"And if you're up for it, we can work on my foursome," Stef said winking.

"That works," Sean said, "We wouldn't want to spook Martha with all of this. I've been fucking Natalie in the shower every morning just to be more safe. Your house will be perfect."

Luke raised his hand in a high five and Sean joined in. "You're my hero," he said.

Stef and I looked at each other and shook our heads. She said, "Guys, right?"

"Anyway, it's your fantasy Stef, so what are you thinking?" I asked.

"Doesn't have to be anything specific, just three dicks, or two dicks and a clitty going in and out of my mouth, pussy, and ass, all at the same time," Stef said.

"Looks like my best friend certainly doesn't mince her words," I said giggling.

"And that's why I love you," Luke said, kissing her, "Knows what she wants and isn't afraid to ask for it."

"Damn girl," Sean said, "Too bad we can't do this right now because I'm getting a little chubbed up here."

"Shoot, I've had a hard on the whole dinner from all the lesbo talk these two were having here," Luke said.

I leaned over to Stef's ear and whispered, "If Martha says she's staying upstairs, she's staying upstairs."

Stef whispered back, "Maybe Blowjobs?!"

"Mmhmm, yeah," I whispered.

"Wanna trade?" Stef asked.

"Last one to make the other's husband cum has to buy lunch the next time!" I said.

"Challenge accepted!" said Stef.

Stef and I stood up and moved the table to the side. The guys gave us confused looks until we dropped to our knees. I crawled to Luke like a hungry kitten and she crawled to Sean. We lowered their shorts and boxers and said, 'On your mark, get set, go!" I swallowed Luke's cock and I could see Stef out of the corner of my eye trying to do the same to Sean. I thought I had an advantage in our little contest. I had blown both of these guys before and Luke wasn't as big as Sean.

I remembered last time that Luke said he had never been deep-throated before, so Stef would probably have trouble taking Sean all the way in. Also, I knew Sean came in me this morning in the shower, and from the reactions of our best friends here, they probably haven't fucked today.

I turned my thoughts off and focused on the cock in my mouth. I took him deep and then pulled back to lick his head. I repeated this for a bit and then started bobbing as fast as I could. The guys were both breathing heavily and I could tell they were trying not to be too loud. I was trying to look at what Stef was doing but it was hard to tell. All I could see was the fast motion of her head. She must have been sucking him really hard too. I was trying every technique, but I couldn't get Luke there. He was making all the right sounds so I knew I was doing something right. Suddenly I heard Sean grunt and I knew what that meant, he was about to cum. I couldn't believe I was going to lose. I took Luke into my throat hoping that would do the trick. It was too late as Sean announced he was cumming. I pulled off to look and I saw that Stef had a finger in his ass. That sneaky bitch, I thought to myself. I took Luke back into my mouth and a minute later he came down my throat.

I got up and sat back in my chair. "You cheater!" I said to Stef, laughing loud.

"All we said was, the first one to cum," Stef said smiling, "It's not my fault your hubby likes a little prostate play sweetie."

"What are you two talking about?" Luke quizzed.

"We had a little contest to see who could get the other's man to cum first," Stef said.

"And you stuck your finger in his ass while you were blowing him?" Luke asked.

"Yeah baby, anything to win," Stef said.

"And you were ok with that?" Luke asked Sean.

"Sure, it made your wife's blowjob even better Luke," Sean said.

"Well, your wife is one hell of a master cocksucker too!" Luke said.

"Thank you," I said, "Have you ever had your prostate massaged Luke?"

"No!" he replied.

"You should try it one day," I said, "It feels even better when it's rubbed by a dick!" I winked at him.

"No offense, but I don't know if that's my thing Natalie," Luke said.

"Natalie is right, it feels incredible," Sean said.

"You mean, she…?" Stef asked with an eyebrow raised.

"Just once, it was on our honeymoon," Sean said smiling.

"That's so freaking hot!" Stef said. "You have to try it, babe!" She said looking at Luke

"I… don't… know," Luke said, stuttering and I knew it was hard for him to find his own words. Now it was my time to join in,

"Maybe if we dress you in some sexy lingerie," I said laughing.

"Enough," Luke said, getting visually upset.

"It's ok babe! You don't have to do anything you don't want to," Stef said, calming him down. "Do you guys have any plans for this weekend?"

"No, That works," I said.

—

I had a crazy morning, for a weekend. The baby was crying and he woke me up. I went to help Martha and let Sean sleep in. Since it was the weekend, I didn't see Sean until he came down for a late breakfast. We spent the afternoon with the baby until it was time to get ready to go out.

I was sitting at my makeup table getting ready when Sean came up behind me.

"What do you think about tonight baby?" He asked.

"What do you mean?!" I asked. "We're just going to have some fun with our friends."

"So you're ok with fucking Stef?" He asked. "I know it's been quite a long time since,"

"I'm fine with it as long as you are darling, she's so beautiful, why would I say no to that?" I asked.

"I'm wondering what will happen when we unlock your clitty," he said, "She's been away for so long, what if things don't go as expected?!"

"Oh! I hadn't thought of that," I said, "I would think the excitement of being with the three of you would make her rise to the occasion eventually."

"And if she doesn't?" He asked. "I don't want you to be embarrassed, baby girl."

"What do you think we should do Sean?" I asked.

"What if we let her out now?" He asked.

"I was planning on waiting until we got there. I have this slinky dress picked out to wear and I don't want my clit to ruin my look babe," I said.

"You do know that nothing could ever ruin your look baby, Let's do it," he said, holding the key in his hand, "I want to make sure you have a good time tonight. Let's see what happens."

My man was such a smooth talker, Before I could say anything further, he spun me around in my chair and reached for my clit. He unlocked the pink cage and put it on my table. The tip of my clit was swollen, probably because I was already getting turned on thinking about tonight. The cage had become part of me and now that it was off, I felt weird. I started to think that maybe Sean was right, I was sitting here totally limp and was worried I was about to let my best friend down.

He must’ve sensed what was going through my mind. He reached down to touch the head of my clitty and I instantly sprung into a raging erection. I don't think I've ever felt myself being this hard in my life. "Holy Shit Sean!" I screamed.

"Woah!" he said in surprise, "I didn't remember she got that big!"

"Great," I said, annoyed, "There's no way I can fit into my panties like this now and there's absolutely no way we can get the cage back on."

"Let me see if I can help you with that," Sean said, dropping to his knees and kissing my tip.

"Oh no, you don't have to babe," I said.

"With the amount of times you've done this for me baby, I figure I owe you at least a few! Plus if you cum now you'll last longer later when with Stef," he said.

He took me in his mouth and an instant moan escaped my mouth. He tried to take me in deep but he gagged and I told him not to worry about it. I haven't been on the receiving end of a lot of blowjobs, but the way he was sucking me now felt absolutely amazing. He was bobbing his head up and down while swirling his tongue underneath my shaft. It was like he was trying to copy my technique.

"Oh baby, oh baby, oh baby," I moaned, "I'm about to cum." That was very quick.

I didn't know if he wanted me to cum in his mouth, I mean he always came in mine and I always swallowed, but this was different. If he didn't want to, he was showing no signs of it, because the pressure his mouth created kept increasing. I screamed out and unloaded into his mouth. Having been unlocked for the first time in almost a year I was blasting over and over, leaving massive load after massive load. It must’ve gone on for a good minute or so. When I finally stopped shooting he pulled off and he held his mouth shut tightly. He moved up to my mouth and kissed me deeply with my cum still in his mouth. He snowballed me just like he did the first time he went down on me a year back, but this time there was so much that we both swallowed some. This was the most passionate kiss I’ve ever shared with anyone. I could feel both our bodies on fire. He finally broke the kiss after a good few minutes and smiled at me.

"I know I've licked your clit when she was caged, but this was my first time taking you all the way in. How did I do?" he asked.

"Baby, you were wonderful," I said, "But you really didn't have to do that."

"It's okay sweetheart, I had to try it at least once," he winked, "I can see how you get into it, I'm sure you like to be in control."

"It definitely took some getting used to in the beginning, but I love giving you pleasure my husband, so if that means taking your dick deep into my throat until you explode, I'm always happy to do it!" I gave him a soft peck on his lip.

He quickly pulled me back as I was finishing that peck into another deep kiss and he said, "And that's why I love you, my beautiful and gorgeous wife!"

"I love you too," I said. "Look at the time, I have to fix my makeup again and get dressed now. We both have a hottie to go fuck tonight!" I winked.

I took my cage and relocked my now thankfully shrunken clit. No unsightly bulges in my gorgeous little dress tonight! I perfected my makeup and got dressed. I had picked a designer strapless pink mini dress with hot pink rhinestones all over and it didn't need a bra. My massive tits were threatening to burst out of the top any time, just like I wanted. I chose a tiny satin thong in the same hot pink color with matching 6 inches pink stilettos. I know we were just going to their house, but I wanted to look like the hot arm candy trophy wife I was with my best friend and husband tonight. Sean was a little more casual with a black button down linen shirt and blue jeans. We told Martha we would be home late and not to worry about us. When she saw how I was dressed she gave me a wink and said 'You Two Have Fun!'

—

The ride wasn’t that long, Stef greeted us at the door and announced "Whoa, hot Mama coming through!" As we stepped in.

I laughed and said, "I always want to look my best for my husband and for you guys!"

She kissed us both on the cheek and said that Luke was in the kitchen. They weren't as culinarily savvy as Sean was, so they just ordered takeout from an Italian restaurant we all liked. Luke was opening a bottle of red and didn't greet us right away as he usually did. He gave me one of those ass out kisses on the cheek and he shook Sean's hand, instead of going for the usual bro hug.

"Everything alright?" Sean asked Luke.

"Yeah! Why?" He asked back. "Just trying to set up dinner for everyone."

There were trays of food on the island and Stef said, "Go ahead sweeties, serve yourselves."

We all took some food and enjoyed the wine while we ate. The conversation was mainly between Stef, Sean, and I, while Luke continued to act a little strange throughout the meal, at least in my opinion. He seemed to be squirming in his chair a bit and I started to stare at him.

Then a glimmer of pink caught my eye. What looked like a bra strap was hiding under his button down shirt. I had become an expert in looking at bras on girls in my former life and now that I wear one most of the time, I knew for sure he had one on. That naughty Stef, she must have convinced him to wear one for tonight.

I didn't say anything and waited for the correct opportunity to mess around. I stood up to go for seconds, that’s when I put my hand on Luke's shoulder, right on top of his bra strap. I rubbed it a little and he let out an audible yelp. Stef shot her head up to see what was going on. Then I reached for the strap on his back, pulled it out a bit and snapped it back against him underneath his shirt. This time he yelped in surprise. Stef was laughing, knowing that I figured out his secret, while Sean looked up, oblivious to what was going on around him. I sat back down and we finished dinner.

"Anyone for dessert?" Stef asked.

"How about we skip it?!" Sean said, "We don't want to be too full if you want us to do what you're planning to."

"Yeah!" I said, "What's the plan anyway?"

"Luke and I were thinking about some preliminary fun before the main event for tonight," Stef said all excited.

"You mean you were thinking about it!" Luke said, "I still haven't agreed to anything yet."

"What's going on guys?" Sean said. Then he looked at me to see I was smirking. "What?!"

"I think your beautiful wife here has figured it out already Sean," Stef said, "Want to tell him what you think bestie?"

"All I know is that Luke is wearing a bra and based on our conversation the other day, my guess is he's interested in a prostate massage," I said.

"I never said I wanted that. You've been trying to talk me into it," Luke said, to Stef.

"You agreed the second you let me shave your body and put you in that lace pink bra and the matching thong honey," Stef said giggling. "And you did let me lube you up and stick a butt plug up your ass."

"Stef!" Luke said, upset at her.

"Ohhhh, that's why you've been so fidgety all night," I said, giggling as I caressed his thigh.

"Did you think they wouldn't find out?" Stef said. "You were going to take your clothes off at some point tonight. Come on now, you know you want to see what it feels like. The other two people at this table that have that special button played with, highly recommend it!"

"Did you even ask them if they would do it?" Luke asked.

"So if they say they’re ok, you're in?" Stef asked him. Then she asked us, "So how about it? Do either of you want to fuck my husband tonight?"

"Is that what you want, bro?" Sean asked.

He hesitated and Stef said, "He wants it! How about Natalie and I have our first lesbian experience while Sean fucks Luke? Then the three of you can fuck me as we planned before."

"Is that ok with you?" Sean asked me.

"Sure!" I said, "We're all here to have fun and Luke is the only one here who hasn't had his asshole filled yet. There's nobody better to do it than you baby!"

"And if you want, I have a blonde wig for Luke. He's all smooth and if you fuck him from behind with his bra and panties on, it will be just like fucking a hot blondie," Stef said.

"Dude?" Sean asked Luke.

"Ok fine," Luke said, "But no kissing. I don't think I could look at you again ever if we did that."

"No problem, I don't want to kiss you either," Sean said laughing.

We cleared out the plates and headed to their bedroom.

Stef grabbed the blonde wig and put it on Luke's head. She unbuttoned his shirt to reveal his pink bra and took off his pants to reveal his pink thong. He was wearing the Shine Strap Victoria's Secrets Set from their Very Sexy collection. He had a pretty nice body from the neck down. I had only seen him stripped down once before, but that was when he was fucking me and I was in a totally different frame of mind then. Sean started to get undressed and Stef and I shimmied out of our already barely there dresses.

Stef pointed at my thong and said, "Look at that, you guys are twinning!"

I remembered I was wearing the same tiny thong as Luke. Stef and I must have got them together a while back and in all the excitement of tonight I didn't even realize it.

"How do you want to start?" Sean asked.

"Luke," Stef said, "Why don't you get on your knees on the bed?"

"Okay," Luke said, "Can we get this over with? I'm actually anxious to see you get triple teamed tonight babe!"

"Oh we'll get to that baby," Stef said. "Sean, do you mind getting him ready to take that huge black cock of yours and my bestie and I are going to make out for a bit here."

Stef grabbed the back of my head and pulled me in for a wet kiss. It was my first kiss with a woman since Amy, almost a year ago. It was nice. She was so pretty and her face felt so soft. I felt her tongue pressing against my lips and I reflexively opened my mouth to take her hot tongue in. We were making out like a couple horny teenagers in a school parking lot. I was getting into it when suddenly I heard a yelp from across the room. Stef must have heard it too and stopped kissing me to look at it.

Luke was in the classic doggy style on top of the bed. Sean had pulled his thong to the side and already had 3 of his burly fingers sawing in and out of Luke’s puckered hole. He must have liked it, because he was fucking himself by moving his hips back against Sean’s fingers.

"I had a feeling he would love this!" Stef whispered to me.

"Yeah, it's an out of the world feeling," I said, "Just make sure he doesn't like it too much... You don't want to lose your husband to the other side, he's one of the good ones."

"I'm not worried, he's all man-man," Stef said.

"Yeah, so was I!" I said giggling quietly.

"We just like to play around. It will be fine," she said. "As for you, you are a smoking hot piece of ass and I can't picture you as anything else other than this!"

"Thanks babe!" I said.

"Let's join them on the bed. I want to watch your husband fuck mine first, when he’s doing it I want us in 69, so we can eat each other's pussies, and then I want the three of you to fuck me into next week!" She said while her face was dropping horniness all over,

I didn't answer. Instead I grabbed her hand and pulled her towards the bed. We sat down and watched Sean continue to finger fuck Luke. Sean looked at Stef for the ok and she nodded. He spread Luke's cheeks even wider and started to press his giant head against Luke’s hole. I knew exactly how he was feeling. The first time hurt. It took about a hundred times from there to get used to it and Luke wasn't going to have that chance. He's lucky to have Sean as his first though. He'll be patient to make sure his friend enjoys the experience just like how he was with me the first dozen times before taking me like how he usually does nowadays.

Sean's head broke through the seal and Luke screamed in pain and pleasure, "Ahhhhhh."

Stef moved up to Luke's face and said, "It ok baby, just relax and breathe." Then she kissed him.

Sean pushed and when Luke screamed this time Sean said, "Try to push out it’ll  let me in."

I moved up to Luke's head and said, "It's about to feel mind blowing in a few more seconds sweetie. Believe me, I know. Sean's cock is magical. Look what it did to me!" Then I kissed him.

"You are too big," Luke said to Sean, "There's no way you can get that monster completely inside me!"

"You've come this far, baby," Stef said, "There's no turning back. The sooner you both blow your loads, the sooner you get to play with me!" She said grabbing both her full titties and smothering her husbands face as he was getting fucked.

Sean wasn't making any progress and his head was stuck just inside Luke's hole. He decided to take measures into his own hands, literally. He wound up and gave his left ass cheek a huge spank. The surprise and sting of the slap distracted Luke from the huge invader in his ass for a second and stopped him from clenching on it. Sean took the opportunity and slid himself all the way inside of him.

"Oh My God… so fucking big!" Luke yelled.

"Right?!" I said, "How good does he feel?" I asked as I gave tiny kisses on his face.

"I just feel… full," Luke said.

"I'm gonna let you get used to it, then I'm gonna give you the time of your life!" Sean said.

"See babe," Stef said to Luke, "I told you, he should be the one to pop your cherry down there!"

"It's nice that you're all enjoying this," Luke said, "But I'm the one with a telephone pole stuck up my ass. Can you please just fuck me so I can enjoy it too?"

Sean took that as a sign and pulled out before thrusting all the way back in. Luke yelped and Sean started to properly bang him. Stef pushed me on my back with my head against the headboard. She climbed on top of me and sat on my face. She leaned forward so she had the perfect view of them fucking. I had a nice view too, her beautiful freshly shaved pussy. I was a novice at this, but I knew I couldn't go wrong by starting with her clit. She jumped as I gave it a lick and thrusted back at me. I dove in and moved lower to lick her pussy. In the meantime she was watching my husband bang her husband. She started to lick the head of my clitty that was exposed through my cage. It didn't do much so she stuck a finger into my pussy below. I decided to copy her and put a finger of mine inside her. We were fingering each other and licking each other while our men were fucking right next to us. Stef was moving her hips towards my mouth very fast and I knew she was close. When she stopped moving suddenly, my face was soaked with her juices. I didn't cum, but that was alright, knowing I was going to cum in her pretty soon.

I tapped her leg as to tell her to get up. We went back to sitting on the bed and watching our husbands fuck. From the sounds of Sean's moans I knew he wasn't going to last any longer. Stef decided to help the situation and moved closer to lick Sean's dick as it went in and out of her husband's asshole. She even licked around his hole a bit too. Feeling left out I moved up and started making out with Luke in the front. He was moaning into my mouth until he froze and I could see his eyes roll back into his socket. He started to shake uncontrollably and had his first prostate orgasm. I looked down and he was drizzling rope after rope of cum onto the mattress below. His eyes were closed and I thought he may have passed out. A few seconds later he opened his eyes. He looked at me and just mouthed the words 'Wow.' Sean knew he had accomplished his mission and blasted his load deep inside his friend.

"Wow, how much did you cum in me?" Luke asked as he got back to his senses. "I still feel so full!"

"That's my husband," I said proudly, "He leaves huge loads every single time!"

"So Luke… how was your first orgasm with a dick up your ass?" Stef asked.

"Fucking amazing!" he said. "I'm happy I tried it once, but I think I prefer being on the other end."

"Yeah, that's how I felt too. Glad I tried it, but I'd rather be the fucker than the fuckee. I'm glad you enjoyed my cock Luke!" Sean said smiling.

"Yeah Luke, you took it like a champ!" Stef said, "I don't think I've seen you cum that much before."

She ripped off the wig and took off his bra and panties. "Can we move on to your fantasy now?" Luke asked.

"Ok baby. Why don't you go and clean up a bit while I change the sheets. I don't want to be laying in the huge puddle Sean made you shoot!" Stef said laughing.

Sean and I took turns using the bathroom in the hallway and we joined them in the bedroom. Sean handed Stef my key and asked her if she wanted to do the honors. She unlocked me and for the second time today I was free. I felt weird again, but I was excited about what was about to happen.

She looked at my limp clit and said, "I hope there's more to it."

"Give her a second," I said.

"Why don't you help my wife here to get started?" Sean said.

Stef bent down and gave my clitty a lick. My clit instantly sprung to attention and Stef said, "Aha, there she is! Let's get going before she fades."

"Good idea," I said, "How do you want to do this?"

"Well I have three holes and I want all of them to be filled at the same time. Luke has had the pleasure of all three. Sean has been in my mouth and my pussy. My sweet little Natalie has only had her tongue in my pussy though. I think I'd like Luke to finish in my mouth, Natalie to finish in my pussy, and Sean to fill up my asshole like he just did to my husband." Stef said.

"Wow you've really thought this out, you little slut!" I said laughing.

"Don't worry," she said, "You'll be next as soon as I can figure out how we can do it since you're missing a hole. But tonight is my night. Sean, why don't you lie on your back so I can ride you. Luke you start in my ass and Natalie you come up here so I can finish giving you that head from earlier."

Sean followed directions and laid on his back. Stef climbed on top of him and lowered herself on his re-hardening cock. Luke got behind her and I moved to the top of the bed. Luke leaned her forward and started to push his dick into her ass. She would only later tell me this was the first time she's been double penetrated. Both guys were inside of her and she opened her mouth to scream. Before she could let out a peep I shoved my rock hard clit into her mouth. This is what she wanted, to be filled completely. Both guys were fucking her and since she didn't have much control over that she focused on blowing me. Wow, was she amazing at giving head! I've only been blown by Amy and Sean before. Stef was above and beyond the best I've ever had. She’s the best cocksucker I’ve had so far. I put my hands on my tits and started playing with them and let her go to work. This went on for a couple more minutes until she basically spit out my cock. She started panting like crazy and I could see her body convulsing in an orgasm. I grabbed her face and made out with her through her second orgasm of the night.

Once she regained her senses she said, "Ok, now switch. Luke get under me, Natalie behind me, and Sean bring that big cock here so I can suck on it!"

We switched positions and went at it again. Stef took Luke in her pussy and Sean in her mouth. I hesitated for a second and realized this was the first time I got to fuck a woman in the ass. It was going to be my bestie's ass! Luke had opened her up pretty well so I was sure I wouldn't hurt her. I wanted to enjoy this, because who knew when I would ever get the chance again. I pressed my head at her entrance and decided to go in hard. I thrust myself balls deep into her and she lurched forward. I heard her moan with Sean's cock in her mouth and I started fucking. It was strange because I could feel Luke's dick moving across my clit. I picked up my pace and in my position behind her I felt like I was fucking her into Luke and Sean. I was on the verge of cumming, but I knew she wanted us to switch one last time. I slowed down and for some reason she must have liked that. I heard her make a similar scream and she came for the third time for the night.

"Ok, we've reached the home stretch. Natalie on your back underneath me, you can finally have a piece of your best friend's sweet pussy. Sean let me feel that massive dick stretch out my asshole, and Luke, Baby, you've been such a good boy for me tonight, I'm gonna give you the best blowjob I've given you in years!" Stef said.

I got on my back and Stef gave me a huge smile. She took my still hard clit in her hand and pressed it against her throbbing puffy lips. She lowered herself ever so slowly, letting me enjoy every inch of her wonderful pussy. She's only the second one I've been inside and I was so happy. As she was close to taking me all, Sean thrust into her asshole, pushing her down on me completely. We both gasped. I tried to fuck her up as best I could, but I realized in this position Sean and Stef would be doing most of the work. I looked up to see Luke and I had a great view of his cock approaching Stef's mouth.

Before he could enter she said, "I don't know if you can do it, but if you can all come inside me at the same time, that would feel freaking wonderful."

I saw Luke enter her mouth and the three of us went to work again on her. For the third time we were working her like a slut in a gangbang. I didn't think there was any chance we could all cum together. I was so close when I was in her asshole and I was even closer now that I was in her pussy. The guys had definitely stretched her out, but being unlocked I was no slouch. She still felt so tight against my clit that I knew I was about to blow anytime. I announced that I was going to cum, but I don't know if the guys heard me over all the moans and sex sounds in the bedroom. Nobody replied, so I just kept going. There was no way I could hold back any longer and I blasted hard inside her. I lost track of how many times I shot, but I was leaving a ton of my cum inside her. I felt bad we hadn't all cum at the same time, but there was nothing I could do about it. I was still hard inside her, but there was nowhere for me to go until the guys finished. I felt better that less than a minute later I heard Sean scream out with his orgasm. Stef started to thrust into me and I knew she was having her number four. Shortly after, Luke yelled out and I could only assume he was cumming buckets load, down her throat.

We were all laying on the bed trying to catch our breath.

"Oh My God, guys," Stef said, "I just had the time of my life!"

"I guess you liked it," I said, winking.

"Liked it? Are you kidding me? I just came four times in a row and I have more cum inside me than I’ve ever had. I am so happy right now!" Stef said.

"I'm thrilled Babe," Luke said, "This was certainly a wild night."

"Yeah," Sean said, "Thanks for including us. This was a ton of fun!"

I kissed Stef and said, "I'm so glad you walked up to me in that bar and we became best friends! I love you guys!"

"I love you guys too!" Stef said.

"I hate to be the party pooper, but even though we have a nanny, we still have a baby at home. I don't want to stay out too late," I said.

"No problem sweetie," Stef said, "Why don't you guys head into the guest room and clean up before you go?"

Sean and I collected our clothes and walked into the guest room. We took some towels and cleaned ourselves up a bit.

"Why don't we just take a shower when we get home?" Sean asked.

"Good idea, I don't want to totally destroy their towels," I said.

As I started to put my panties on, Sean held up my cage and said, "Do you want to do this here? You look ready for it."

I looked down at my clit and said, "Yeah she's had a workout today. Probably the most action she's ever had before. Thank you for doing that at the house before. You didn't have to do that, but I'm grateful baby."

He locked me back up and said, "Don't worry about it. You've done more for me than you'll ever know darling!"

I pulled my panties up and put my dress back on. He got dressed too and I said, "Do you realize today is the first time since I've been Natalie that you haven't fucked me?"

"Really?" He asked.

"Yeah! you blew me and everything else we did was with Luke and Stef," I said.

"So what are you saying?" He asked with that lovingly wicked twitch in his lips.

"My pussy is kinda itching baby," I said, "The only thing that's been inside of it today was Stef's finger. When we get home, how about you hold me against the wall in our shower and you fuck me with my legs around your waist while the water cascades down on us?"

Sean said, "I Love You My Naughty Beautiful Bombshell Trophy Wife!" as he kissed me.

~

End of Part 4.

Part 5 hopefully dropping next week…
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In this unconventional relationship, pleasure and wealth collide, as he is pushed to the limits of his own vulnerability. Can he navigate the complexities of his role as a sissy wife, juggling his own emotional journey while satisfying the insatiable desires of his billionaire benefactor? 

Indulge in this provocative tale of dominance and surrender, where the boundaries of power, gender, and desire are blurred. "My Sissy Wife Life" takes you on a thrilling journey into the hidden world of pleasure and privilege, where love, passion, and the pursuit of fulfillment intertwine in an arrangement that will leave you breathless and yearning for more. 


ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Sissy Joey is a talented and captivating author whose passion lies in the realm of feminization erotica. With a unique perspective and personal experiences, she brings a refreshing and authentic voice to the world of sissy and feminization literature. Whether you are a longtime lover of feminization erotica or a curious newcomer to the genre, Sissy Joey welcomes you into a world of tantalizing exploration, where secrets are revealed, boundaries are pushed, and authentic desires are celebrated. Step into the pages of  Sissy Joey's works and

embark on a hot and sexy journey.

Connect With Sissy Joey via Reddit .
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