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As we drove home from Luke and Stef's house, Sean and I were both exhausted. He had the radio turned on and we weren't really talking. That gave me some time to introspect and retrospect. It's been more than a year, and I still can't believe this is my life.  I have a husband and a baby! How could this be even possible? I had always assumed that I was supposed to be a husband and have a wife. I just had a foursome with my new best girlfriend. For the second time in my life, I got to cum inside a pussy tonight.  She even let all three of us fuck her at the same time, and before that, she encouraged her husband to let my husband fuck him while he was dressed in lingerie. What a night! What a life! A year ago I never imagined I could be this happy!

Thinking back on our night, I was struck by how it ended. When we left the bedroom, everyone seemed to be happy. Everyone had multiple orgasms, with Stef having the most. When we went to say our goodbyes, I noticed things were a little awkward, but maybe I was just a little crazy. Stef bid Sean farewell with an open mouth kiss before giving me a full tongue kiss. I went to kiss Luke on the lips, but he shifted and we kissed on the cheek instead. Sean extended his hand, and instead of their usual bro handshake and hug, they exchanged a weak shake.

Sean seemed exhausted when we arrived home. He went directly to our bedroom, while I went to check on the baby. Nate was fast asleep, and Martha had fallen asleep in the rocking chair. I didn't want to wake anyone, so I left the room quietly and went to our bedroom. When I walked in, I could hear Sean removing his clothes and the shower running.

"Baby if you're too tired, we can just go to sleep and pick this up tomorrow," I said to him.

"Are you kidding?" He said. "I'll never be too tired to fuck my gorgeous wife!"

"And you know I'm always ready for you!" I said, pulling my dress over my head.

"There's no way we will break our streak," he added. "When we got together I said that I was gonna fuck you every single day and we still have an hour left on the clock for today!"

When we got into the shower, he was all over me, kissing my lips and neck. He then moved down to massage my tits and suck on my nipples. I was going insane! My entire body was buzzing and my clit was throbbing inside my cage. He got down on his knees and took my clit's head in his mouth. She had been getting a killer workout today! While licking the exposed part of my clitties head, he grabbed the shower gel and squirted some down my back. He grabbed my back, pushed the gel between my cheeks, and put his finger against my pussy. I was surprised that he hadn't been inside me for nearly 24 hours, and I was surprised I was a little tight back there. I think he was surprised too and he pressed a second finger inside me as he continued to pleasure me orally. This time I opened right up for him and he pressed against my prostate.

I was surprised to find myself a little tight back there. I believe he was surprised as well, and he pressed a second finger inside me as he continued to orally please me in the front. This time I opened up instantly for him, and his fingers quickly found and pressed against my prostate.

"Babe, that feels fantastic right now, but I don't want to cum in your mouth. I'd like to cum with your big cock inside me while you've got me pinned against the wall with my legs wrapped around you!" I said.

"My wife gets whatever she wants!" He said.

He stood up and kissed me passionately once again. He quickly lifted me up while holding me by my ass while I yelped.  

I wrapped my legs around his waist as he pinned me against the shower wall. while we were kissing, the water from the showerhead poured down on us. He reached down to grab his cock, and I eased out my grip on him so that he could get into a position. He pressed his head against my pussy and held it there. I tried to push down on him, but he continued to be still. He pressed harder but couldn't get inside me. I moved again but still made no progress. He inched himself inside me slowly now and then came to a stop once again. I gave him a 'Come on!' look, and he just smiled in return. He loved teasing me like this, while he thought he was teasing me, he was really torturing me! He had me all worked up, and I couldn't wait for his big cock. My head was racing, and my thoughts returned to the time we were in the car earlier. I can't believe I've been fucked so many times that I'm starting to feel like I have a pussy that's craving my husband's dick! I couldn't take it any longer and I pressed down as hard as I could on him myself. He was much stronger than me, and he wouldn't let me move.

"Come on!" I yelled. "Fuck Me! Fuck your gorgeous wife! Come on! Please stop torturing me! You transformed me into this slutty bombshell who craves your cock! Come on, Sean! Fuck your Smoking Hot Trophy Wife!"

He pressed a little harder inside of me and said, "This cock? Don't you want this cock? The one that turned your asshole into a pussy! The cock that's about to pound you until you're screaming?"

"Yessss," I said with a moan "Your beautiful rock-hard co...."

He fully thrust into me, stopping me in mid-sentence. He kissed me as I began to scream to keep the rest of the house from waking up. He was back where he belonged, balls deep inside of me. The place where he was always meant to be. I wasted so much time chasing girls and dreaming about marrying one when I should have been right here all along.

He was right; he turned my asshole into a pussy, which is what it should have been all along. As he fucked me against our shower wall, we continued to make out. My man was so strong that I wasn't worrying about him dropping me. I was fixated on how he was going in and out of me. He was gently pressing on my spot, but not precisely right. I shifted my hips slightly, and that did the trick. I moaned loudly into his mouth. He knew he was hitting the right spot because he focused on it and went after it as hard as he could. When I couldn't take it any longer, I squirted all over his chest and stomach. He always loves it when I cum first because my orgasm triggers spasms in my pussy and causes me to reflexively squeeze his thick cock. That pushed him over his edge, and for the first time today, he painted my insides with a massive load of his.

He stayed inside me and we kissed until he softened and slipped out. I unlocked my ankles behind his back and stepped onto the floor for the first time in what felt like an eternity. We quickly washed up and got ready for bed. He reminded me that he had to go into the office the next day, so he might leave before I woke up. After I kissed him goodnight, he rolled over to sleep. That was something I was jealous of. He could fall asleep almost instantly, but it always took me a while. When I picked up my phone, I saw a text from Stef.

"Thank you for an amazing time tonight babes! What are your plans for tomorrow? If you're free, I'd love to come over," Stef texted.

"I had an amazing time as well Stef; Sean has to leave for work, so I'll be here."I'll text you when I wake up," I texted back.

—

Stef had come over almost every day this week. We went out to lunch and did some shopping today. It was nice to have someone like her as a friend. As the week went on, I began to suspect something was going on with her. It was possible that everything was in my head. I've never been particularly good at reading women, and that continues to be the case. We were close, but I didn't feel comfortable asking her if anything was wrong. She was a very open person, and I knew something was going on with her and knew she would tell me about it when the time was right. When we arrived home, Martha was taking Nate upstairs. She informed us that it was time for his afternoon nap and that she would be upstairs while he slept.

"I'm wearing my bikini underneath this dress, what do you think of popping open a bottle of red and hanging out in the hot tub?" Stef asked.

"I'll change quickly and meet you out there," I replied, "You know where the wine is, pick out anything you like and I'll be right back!"

I went upstairs to my bedroom, then into my closet after a quick stop in the bathroom. Sean had bought me a variety of bikinis in various colors, each one skimpier and sexier than the next. I wanted to look good even though it was just Stef and I there. I went with a tiny neon orange one that barely covered my nipples with its tiny bottom that was basically a thong. Nate's door was closed, as was Martha's. I wasn't worried because she'd seen me wearing revealing clothes around the house anyway.

Stef's cat-call whistle greeted me as I walked out to the backyard. "Hot chick coming through!" She yelled.

As I approached the hot tub, she was almost completely submerged in the bubbling water. Only her head and a small portion of her neck were visible. I stepped slowly into the hot water, allowing my body to adjust to the temperature, and sat across from her. She emerged from the water, with her huge bare tits hanging out.

"Whoa, babe," I said in surprise, "I didn't expect that!"

"I really needed to relax and there's nothing like skinny dipping in a Jacuzzi," she told me.

"So there's no bottom, either?" I asked.

"That's what skinny dipping means duh," she joked, "I can feel the stress evaporating away."

"Okay, spill," I replied, "what's up with you?" I knew something was wrong, but I was waiting for you to say something."

"It's Luke, we've been fighting all week," she said, taking a deep breath. " Ever since you guys left that night."

"I thought I noticed something that night too," I said. "He appeared to be cool in the bedroom, but then he turned his head when I went to kiss him bye and he shared an awkward handshake with Sean."

"He's mad at me for everything that's been happening," she told me.

"What do you mean?" I asked.

"To begin with, he claims I manipulated him into shaving his body, wearing lingerie, and getting fucked in the ass. He insists he is not gay and does not want me to transform him into a woman. He keeps harping on it despite the fact that I keep saying it was just a one-time thing for us to have some fun," she said.

"Is that all?" I asked.

"He's also upset about how much we've been hooking up with you guys. He says he feels like he's losing his wife," she said.

"But when we met you guys, you said you were swingers," I said.

"That's what I told him, but he says this is different. We were swinging with strangers whom we never saw again. He says there's an emotional attachment with you guys," she said.

"So what does he would like you to do?" I asked.

Stef slid over to my side and ran her hand up my thigh. "You're my best friend, and there's no way I'm losing you."

She placed her other hand on my chin and pulled me in for a kiss. The other hand of hers on my thigh went up and untied the skimpy top of my bikini. She moved in closer, and now our breasts were touching in the hot tub as we made out passionately.

"Sweetie, this is very nice, but what if Martha comes down with Nate?" I asked briefly breaking off the kiss.

"They just went up," she replied. "Doesn't he sleep for at least two hours?"

She began kissing me again, and both of her hands rubbed my bare tits and nipples. I figured she was right about the baby, so I sat back and relaxed. I put my left hand in the water to see if she was telling the truth about skinny dipping. I knew she wasn't lying when I cupped her smoothly shaved bare pussy. With my thumb, I found her clit and began to rub it while inserting a finger into her.

She moaned into my mouth and kissed me even more passionately. Since I could tell she was having fun, I gave something I had heard about a try. I inserted a second finger into her pussy and my pinkie into her ass. I pumped these three fingers inside of her, making sure to make contact with her clit with my thumb each time I got all the way in. She was thrashing against me as we continued to make out. After about a minute, she abruptly stopped kissing me. Her head jerked back, and I could see her eyes blinking crazily. I smiled as I was able to make her cum with my hand. Since I didn't have much experience with women, I was pleased that I could help her relax a little.

Stef sat next to me and held my hand after her orgasm had subsided. "Oh sweetie, where did you learn how to do that?" she mumbled out, she was still finding her breath after that orgasm.

"I read about it online, it was my first time trying it," I said.

"You're almost as good with your hand as you are with your tongue!" She said. "We're definitely doing that again!"

I smiled and said, "If it helped you relax, please know that I'm always here for you." "Thanks, doll," she replied. "But oh, you didn't get to cum."

"That's ok, there's always next time," I said.

"You know I love you, right?" she kissed and said.

"And I love you, too," I said.

"No, I mean I'm actually in love with you," she told me.

"What do you mean?" I asked.

"You're incredibly beautiful, I love spending time with you, you're my best friend, and you're wonderful with your tongue and now your hand. You are the perfect woman! Plus, when you fucked me the other night, I felt like your clit, or cock, or whatever you want to call it, filled me perfectly. I've never been drawn to a woman before, but you, my dear, are the exception," she explained.

"I don't know what to say," I stammered.

"You don't have to say anything," she explained, adding, "It was just nice to get it off my chest. After the incredible orgasm you just gave me, it felt like the time had come. As my marriage falls apart it's nice to have a friend to lean on."

"Oh sweetie, I'm always here for you," I said as she rested her head on my shoulder. I love being your friend and having fun with you. I never expected to be with a woman again after agreeing to be with Sean and become Natalie. Whatever happens, we will always have a special relationship babe."

"I'm happy to be your best friend, and I'm cool with keeping it that way, but if you ever want to trade dick for pussy, you know where to find me," she said with a laugh.

"Haha Stef," I said, "I really enjoy playing with your pussy, but after a year of getting fucked every single day and sucking so much cock, I'm pretty sure I'm now a cockslut for life."

"Yeah, I know how much you love that cock!" she kissed me. "Anyway, it's getting late, and I think I should go home to fight some more."

"Things will work themselves out sweetie, I promise," I said.

"Thanks, babe," she replied, "see you tomorrow?"

"Yeah," I said, "Sean will be home, but there's no reason the three of us can't hang out and have some fun."

—

Sean was going to come home for dinner because it was Friday. He was leaving early and returning late. He still found time each night before sleeping to fuck me in our bed. It was nice having Stef around during the day, but I missed him. I wasn't sure whether I should tell him about her revelation.

I told Martha to go out with some friends while I took care of the baby. She needed a break given that she had been working so hard. I left out the part about me planning to have plenty of fun with Sean all over our house.

Martha went out and he texted that he was on his way home. I ordered some Chinese and put on a sexy red lace baby doll, matching sheer red thong, and elbow-length sheer red lace gloves, I did my dense blonde hair in an 80s pinup style and did my makeup in a heavy vintage style finishing it with multiple coats of glossy red lipstick giving my lips a wet look. I slipped on my 8-inch matching red stilettos that had a 4-inch platform, the heels brought my height up, but even with them, I was significantly shorter than Sean, I had applied a glittery body moisturizer all over before putting on my outfit. I finished my look with a thick diamond choker and a Cartier tennis bracelet, something Sean gifted me for our 1st month anniversary. I looked like a Sexy Hollywood Bombshell from some fantasy.

Nate, luckily, was being a good boy and was still sleeping in his swing in the Family Room. I was sitting on the couch when I heard the garage door open. I entered the kitchen to surprise him. He always walked into the kitchen from the garage. I took a bottle of beer from the fridge and placed it on the island for him. He was absolutely surprised to see me in the kitchen and thrilled to see me dressed as I was. He loved every piece of lingerie I had. Everything was low cut to show off my amazing pair of tits. I let him look me over for a second before attacking him. I told him I missed him and kissed him deeply. I started to unbuckle his pants, leaving his belt loose. I handed him the beer and pulled him into the family room by his belt strap.

When we got to the couch, I pulled his pants and boxers all the way down to his ankles and told him to sit. I knelt down before his cock, which was starting to get harder. As I have said before, I've turned into a master cocksucker. This week, he has been so busy that I don't believe I did it even once. I felt strange thinking I missed sucking his dick, but it's become such a part of our love life that I also felt strange not doing it. He was now fully hard from all the excitement. I kissed the tip of his dick, and he placed his hand on the back of my head.

He normally just let me do it, but it was so hot that he encouraged me to do it. I took him deep immediately away and began sucking. When I looked up at him, he was drinking his beer while still keeping his hand on the back of my head. Here I was, on my knees, choking on my husband's cock while he was drinking a beer. This was insanely hot! I could feel my clitty throbbing and wondered whether I was going to cum just from blowing him. I couldn't think too much about it now as he was moaning and moving his hips, almost fucking my face.

I sucked as hard and as fast as I could while moving my tongue around in circles. I felt him grow even bigger and he painted my tonsils with his typical huge load. I was swallowing as fast as I could. When he finally stopped cumming I pulled off him and sat next to him on the couch. I hadn't realized he came so much that I didn't swallow it all and there was still some on the side of my mouth and my cheek.

"Looks like you missed some," he noticed the cum on my cheek and lips. That hadn't happened before, and I was shocked. He saw my expression and said, "Don't worry baby, I'm going to take care of it."

He kissed me, licking his cum off my cheek and lips and shoving his cum-soaked tongue into my mouth so I could swallow it. We kissed for a few seconds before I whispered, "Babe, you didn't have to do that."

"That's alright; I just wanted to help you. I do have a sweet flavor. Now I understand why you like it so much," he chuckled.

"Jerk!" I exclaimed as I softly smacked him on the arm. "You better be nice to me if you want me to keep doing that!"

"I'm sorry, Babe," he laughed. The doorbell then rang. "Do you want me to go and get that?"

"As much as I'd like to give the delivery guy a show, yeah, you should probably get that," I told him. "Plus yeah, you're very sweet, but I think I want to clean up before we eat."

I quickly gargled with Listerine and then went back downstairs. I stayed in my babydoll because Martha told me she would be out until late. We would eat, then head to bed for the rest of the evening, I thought. I brought the baby monitor into the kitchen as Nate was still asleep so we could keep an eye on him.

Sean had opened a bottle of wine and lit a candle when I entered the kitchen. Who knew my hubby, who is also my best friend, was such a romantic? We each took a box of the food and took our seats.

I asked, "So how was your day?"

"I don't want to bore you with the details, but it wasn't that bad," he said. "What about you? Stef came over again?" he asked

"Yeah," I replied.

"What did you guys do?" He asked.

"The usual stuff; ate, talked, chilled out in the backyard, I... made her cum in the Jacuzzi," I grinned.

"Damn, that's so hot baby!" He said, "Is that all?"

"Oh, and..." I hesitated before continuing,

He asked, "What's it, baby?"

I said, "Nothing," as my cheeks began to flush to the color of my babydoll. "Forget it."

"Come on now, tell me," he asked.

"Alright, you know I cannot keep a secret," I replied, "Guess who loves me..."

"Mmmhm," he replied, "I know you two have grown close. That is not a secret.

"No, you don't understand, she said she's ‘IN’ love with me!" I told him.

He asked in surprise, "What?!"

Apparently, they've been at each other's throats ever since that night you fucked Luke. He's all worked up over it. Stef isn't certain that her marriage will last," I explained.

"And that got her to develop feelings for you?" He asked.

"I suppose. She loves to spend time with me and she loves the fun things we do together, I said.

"Well you are really awesome," he replied. "What did you tell her?"

"I told her she's my best friend and I do love spending time with her too, but I am your wife, and I'll always be yours, and that we also have a baby together," I said.

"So you're not leaving me for her?" He asked sarcastically.

I stood up slowly and sashayed my way over to him. I kissed him on the lips and said, "No chance Mr.!"

"Are you sure?" He quipped back, continuing to mess around, "She is kinda hot!" he chuckled.

I pushed back his chair slightly, climbed up, and straddled him on his lap. I felt him getting hard once again. "So you think she's hot, huh?" I asked as I slightly pinched and twisted his nipples through his work shirt. We started making out like teenagers while I rubbed myself on his lap and in between kisses I kept teasing him.

"Do you think she's hotter than me, huh? You liked fucking her sweet tight pussy more than mine didn’t you?"

He responded to this by putting his strong manly hands on my small waist shifting me up a bit. He pulled my tiny thong to the side while I reached for his pants. I freed his rock-hard cock as he exposed my lubed pussy, one thing that I’ve gotten used to like putting on my makeup is to always be lubed and prepared whenever he’s around, I was such a tease that he would always want to bend me over and fuck whenever the chance came upon. He lowered me slowly onto his thick hard cock until I was back to sitting on his lap but now with him buried all the way inside of me.

"What do you think now baby?" He asked.

He slid the tiny straps of my babydoll and lowered his mouth to one of my titties and sucked on my nipples while his other hand went on to play with the other one. I thrust my ass against him, trying to get him to fuck me. He put his hands back on my waist and lifted me up until just his bulbous tip was inside me. He held me still there, continuing to tease me, while his mouth once again went for my boobs.

"Come on now baby," I moaned in the height of my pleasure, "You're all I ever need baby. Fuck me! Fuck me like the good slutty trophy wife I am! Fuck your wife!"

He stopped nibbling my breasts, looked up at me, and gave me that killer smile of his. He was so well built that I had absolutely zero idea how he was still holding me in this position for so long. I felt his grip slowly start to loosen and I decided it was my turn to take charge. I put my gloved hands on his muscular thighs and plunged myself all the way down on his meaty black cock. I slung my head back from the intense pleasure of him entering my tight little hole, I saw stars. I screamed out from the peaks of my pleasure as I passed out on him.

I didn't know for how long I was out, but when I came back, he now had his burly hands on my hips and was lifting me up and down on his heavenly cock. I felt some wetness on the inside of my baby doll through the thong and on my stomach, I felt a portion of the lacy fabric stuck on my stomach because of the wetness. He was looking me straight in the eyes, happy to see me back. He pulled me quickly all the way down in one final thrust and emptied himself balls deep inside of me.

I had my head on his shoulder and I was slowly sucking on his neck, With his dick still buried inside of me he whispered just for my ears, "Wow baby! I cannot believe you passed out with me still inside you. That hasn't happened in a long time!"

"Yesss!" I whispered back still coming down from the high, "Your beautiful cock is like a magic wand baby!"

"I can't believe how much you came," he chuckled while still trying to catch his breath, "You naughty little girl, blasted all over me!"

"Oopsies," I chuckled back, "Sorry babe!"

"That's always ok honey," he said, "I love giving you pleasure." he kissed me below my jaw, suckling on my smooth skin.

"And I love you!" I said.

He kissed me on my mouth slowly and passionately as he softened and slipped out of me. I pulled back the strap of my thong and we went upstairs.

We both definitely needed a shower and we brought Nate with us into our room. There wasn’t any funny business in the shower for once. I was afraid we wouldn’t be able to hear when he needed us if we both went in together, so we showered one after the other. We were both exhausted so we decided to just watch a movie while we snuggled in bed while we waited for Martha to come back home.

"I told Stef it was okay to come over again tomorrow," I said, "I just figured you wouldn't mind."

"That's cool baby," he said, "I'd be happy to spend a Saturday with Two Smoking Hot Girls!"

"Now now, That's the second time you called her hot tonight," I said.

"I'm just joking around Natalie," he said.

"But seriously babe," I said, "I know we were messing around earlier, but do you miss pussy? I want you to be honest with me"

"What are you asking me baby?" he asked.

"Do you miss fucking real girls Sean? I know we call it my pussy and we've done our best to pretend that's what it really is, but we both know you're fucking me up my ass at the end of the day," I told him.

He kissed me slowly for a few seconds and said, "Natalie, I love you. You went from being my best friend to being my wife. You’re the best thing that has happened to me in this life. I'm more than happy with what we have and what we share and, I have barely thought about pussy at all."

"Babe It's ok to miss it from time to time," I said, "I didn't have any experience with pussy until recently, but I did enjoy fucking too, at least the couple times I got the chance to."

"So we agree, we both like pussy then," he said laughing, "But the only one I’ll ever need is yours baby!" he said kissing me once again.

"Thanks, Babe," I said, kissing him again, "But if the opportunity ever arises or you’ve got an itch for it, it's perfectly okay with me as long as I get to watch!"

"Yes Ma’am" he replied and kissed me…

We started watching the movie, and he as usual fell asleep halfway through it. I knew Martha was home when I heard the doorbell cam sound on my phone. I put on a robe and waved to her as she passed through the hallway. She asked me to give her a few minutes to get ready for bed before coming to get Nate.

We decided to relax in the backyard because it was yet another gorgeous day. Sean picked up some food to grill. Stef had on her bikini underneath her dress, and the three of us began in the Jacuzzi.

"So you two saw a lot of each other this week," said Sean.

"The perks of being a Trophy Wife, I get to hang out with my best friend while you make all the money!" Laughing, I said.

"Yeah, she's definitely a keeper!" Stef pointed out.

He said, giggling, "I heard you guys especially had some fun in here yesterday.

"Duuude!" I said as I punched him in the arm.

"What?" he said.

"You told him?" Stef asked.

"Yeah, we sort of tell each other everything," I explained.

"What about the other thing?" Stef asked.

"Well, yeah, that too" I admitted.

"That's ok," Stef responded. "I guess we need to work on your girl talk."

"I'm sorry sweetie" I apologized.

"I pried it out of her Stef," he explained. "Don't be mad at Natalie, how could anyone not love her!"

Stef blushed and admitted, "Well, now I'm embarrassed."

"No, no, no," I said as I reached for her hand, "we're all friends here, we know you're going through a lot right now."

"Thanks a lot, babe," she said.

"Yeah," Sean agreed, "we're here for you. I learned about you and Luke from Natalie."

"Actually, I was going to ask how well you two know him. All I know is that you all went to high school together," she said.

"Just that," Sean continued, "We hadn't seen him since graduation until you two saw us in that bar."

"So if it doesn't work out between us you'll not have any attachments to him?" She asked.

"Nope, we're all yours, baby," I clarified.

"Yep, I like you better anyway," Sean joked.

"That's a relief," she said, "because I'm pretty sure that's where it's going. I can't stand it any longer. I believe I'm ready to leave."

"You can stay with us as long as you need sweetie," I replied. "Right, Sean?"

Sean hesitated before responding, "Yeah, of course, we have plenty of room here and it seems like you're here all the time anyway."

Stef came over and kissed both of us, saying, "Thanks guys, I appreciate it."

We spent the rest of the day together and had a good time. Sean lit the grill, and Martha and Nate joined us. We even took Nate swimming for the first time. Stef stayed until after dinner so she could get home as late as possible and avoid Luke.

Sean and I were relaxing on the couch after a long day outside, watching a game of basketball.

"It's cool that I told Stef she could stay here, right?" I asked. "It kinda just came out."

"Yeah, of course, baby," he said. "It's nice that you are concerned about your friend."

"Plus, you'll have some pussy in the house just in case you get that itch," I chuckled.

"Would you cut it out," he said. "You know you're more than enough for me."

I almost went back into my guy mode and said, "I know, but tell me you wouldn't mind hitting that again."

"I guess, but it sounds like you're eager to hit that again as well," he said as he handed it back to me.

I just smiled and didn't say anything.

"What?" he asked.

"This is why we work so well together. It's as if we're two bros talking about banging a hot chick, but in reality, I'm your hot chick!" I said.

"Yes, you are!" He said bringing me in closer on the couch with his arm around me.

"So what would you like to do about Stef?" I asked. "Sounds like we'll both be tempted."

"Let's agree that it's okay to have some fun with her as long as we're both there. If one of us isn't for some reason, we let the other know in advance. Does that sound good?" He asked.

"Yes," I replied.

"However, I'm your husband, and you're my wife, and we always come first. Our sex life is fantastic. I love fucking you in the shower or in bed until one of us falls asleep, and I love you waking me up with one of your fantastic blowjobs," he said.

"Of course, Baby," I replied, "there's no way I'm giving up your cock for pussy at this point, and Speaking of showers, I believe it is time for us to wash off of the pool. I'm going to bend over and put my hands on the shower bench. You be there in exactly five minutes."

"Oh, Baby! I'm not sure I can wait that long!" he said.

I was standing in the shower, as promised, waiting to get fucked. I was enjoying the water raining down my back as it was at the perfect temperature. When I heard the shower door open, I started waving my ass, giving Sean his target.

He didn't say anything, and he didn't jump me right away, which surprised me. I remained silent and waited. He reached around my waist and grabbed my clit. He unlocked me and gave it a couple of gentle strokes. I gasped as he buried his hard cock deep inside of me before I could react.

He grabbed my hips and began fucking me with full strokes. He went in and out, deeper and deeper every single time. I was going crazy, bucking against him. I was at full hardness, and I don't recall my small clitty ever feeling this big. I lifted my hand to stroke my clit, but he grabbed my hand before I could and placed it back on the shower bench.

If I was going to cum, it would be from being fucked, not from jerking off. He adjusted his angle slightly and pressed right on my spot. I moaned and fucked him back, signaling to him that he was in the right place. My clit was spraying against the shower wall in no time. He remained still, but my orgasm caused my pussy to twitch and grab hold of his dick. When I finally stopped shooting, he started to fuck me again. He only needed a few more strokes to fill me with one of his typical large loads. We sat next to each other on the bench, both of us breathing heavily.

"Holy Shit, Babe," I exclaimed.

"Yeah, that was awesome," he agreed.

"What made you want to unlock my clit?" I wanted to know.

"I guess with all that talk of fucking pussy, I wanted to make sure she still worked," he said while grinning.

"Funny!" I punched him in the arm. "But, yes, she still works. I've never felt harder or bigger, and it appears that our tile needs to be cleaned!"

"I see what you mean. That's the first time you've had my dick inside you without your cage," he said.

"Wow, I hadn't realized that," I said.

"We can do this more often if you want," he went on to say.

"I don't know Baby," I replied. "I'm kinda used to it."

"Just giving you the option," he explained. He massaged my breasts and continued, "With these giant twins on you, there's no way I can think of you as anything besides my Trophy Wife!" he kissed me on mouth.

One Month Later…

Stef moved quickly to separate from Luke, knowing she had a place to stay. I informed her that we had plenty of storage space, and she accepted. I prepared the guestroom for her stay. It already had a queen size bed, plenty of closet space, and an attached bathroom, so I gave it a quick clean and placed some fresh-cut flowers on her nightstand. She had a truck bring over boxes containing her belongings, half of which went into storage and the other half into her bedroom. She told me I had already done enough when I asked if she needed any help unpacking.

I was playing with Nate on the couch while Martha was taking a break. Stef had just finished unpacking and she came down the stairs.

She bent down and kissed Nate on the cheek, saying, "Hi cutie." Then she kissed me on the lips and said, "And hi to you too cutie."

"Hey there, roomie," I said, "are you all settled?"

"Pretty much," she said, "I put all my clothes away and organized my stuff in the bathroom. I'm sure I'll do more, but this should be enough for now."

"That's fantastic," I said.

"And don't worry, I won't overstay my welcome," she added.

"Yeah, the second that happens, we're kicking you out," I chuckled.

She shoved me and said, "Damn Thanks."

"You know I'm just kidding. We're going to love having you here with us," I said.

"That's great to hear," she said. "I don't want Sean to think, me being here would affect your relationship."

"Don't worry about it," I said, "we've had to be more careful since Martha moved in anyway. If our bedroom door is shut, it's a sign. You should always keep in mind that your best friend is a horny slut because we still fuck at least once a day." I said laughing

"Oh, I know!" replied Stef, laughing. "But, speaking of that, you know I'm horny all the time too. Did you guys talk about me?"

"Actually, yeah," I said, "we agreed it's fine to fool around with you as long as it's all the three of us together. If either one of us is not around, we must notify each other in advance. There are no secrets in our relationship."

"So, if I want to take you up to my room right now and christen my new bed, what would you have to do?" she rubbed my breasts as she asked.

"Well, first and foremost, I would have to bring Nate up to Martha," I joked. "And then I think a text to Sean should do the trick."

She then rubbed my unlocked clitty and inquired, "Is she allowed to join our little party in all her glory?"

"Yes, she has got clearance on that front," I replied with a giggle, "But I think Sean has her in his plans for later tonight."

"So what are you thinking for right now?" She asked.

"How about we sit on each other's faces to get warmed up for later tonight?" I proposed. She took my hand in hers and yanked me off the couch.

We took Nate to Martha and told her I was going to help Stef in getting settled in her room. Martha said she'd take him for a stroll in his stroller. As we entered Stef's new bedroom, she shut the door and grabbed the back of my head, pulling me in for a wet kiss. Kissing her was always nice and different from kissing Sean. Her lips were delicate, and her skin was soft. I opened my mouth to take in her tongue that was pressing against my lips. We were making out like two crazily horny teenagers.

Stef pulled her dress over her head, exposing her smoking hot naked body. She must have had this planned all along. She yanked my dress over my head, revealing my bra and thong. Apparently, I hadn't been as prepared as I should have been. She kissed my neck and down my chest until she kissed both nipples through my bra. She unclasped it from behind me and sucked on each of my hardening nipples. She pulled down my thong as she continued to kiss me down my body.

She pushed me onto the bed on my back and climbed on top of me in the classic 69. I had an excellent view of her beautiful shaved pussy.

When I licked her clit, she thrust back at me. I dove in and lowered my head to lick her pussy. She began to lick the head of my clit and she was having a great time with it. I was imagining what it would be like if she could suck me again for real. She upped her game by sticking a finger of hers into my pussy. I decided to mirror her by inserting a finger of mine into her. We were licking and fingering each other like crazy. Stef's hips were moving quickly towards my mouth, and I knew she was close. My face was already soaked in her juices when she suddenly stopped moving.

"That was incredible," she exclaimed. "Thanks, roomie!"

"Happy to be of assistance," I said.

"Did you cum too?" She asked.

"No, but that's all right, Sean made me cum hard in the shower earlier today," I said with a grin.

"Oh wow, but I suppose I still have to work on my oral skills," she replied, giggling.

"Maybe you'll get another chance tonight," I laughed.

Sean arrived home just in time for dinner, and we had a wonderful family meal together, myself, Sean, Martha, Nate, and Stef. I had informed Martha that Sean and I would spend some time with Stef to make her feel comfortable, and she had taken Nate upstairs to his room.

"This is nice," I said.

"Yeah," Sean replied, "Now I live with two gorgeous babes."

"Thanks again for letting me stay," Stef said. "I promised Natalie I was not going to be a burden."

"Don't be worried; the second you are, we're kicking you out!" He chuckled sarcastically.

"Hey!" she smacked him on the arm. "That's exactly what she said! Wow, you two are indeed so similar."

"Well we were best friends for pretty much all our lives before we got married," Sean said.

"Yeah, I keep forgetting about your past," she replied.

Sean asked, "So are you two ladies up for having some fun on Stef's first night here?"

"Yes!" At the same time, we both said.

We made our way upstairs to the master bedroom. Sean asked Stef to undress and lie in our bed. He said we'd be there in a moment and led me into the bathroom.

He said, "Here she goes, let's have some fun tonight," as he unlocked my cage. "Why don't you two get started so I can watch and then I'll join in."

"Mmmmmm," I whispered, "sounds lovely." Stef was naked on her back, eyes closed. I moved on top of her and began kissing her. We were making out for a while when she felt my clitty getting hard over her stomach.

"Oooh, is that for me?" She asked.

"Soon," I said.

I kissed her neck before moving down and kissing her heavenly tits, then down to her clit. I was repeating what we had done earlier in the afternoon, and she was having a great time. She was moaning till the sounds abruptly stopped. I looked up to find Sean kissing her. He then followed my path once more, beginning with her nipples and ending at her clit. He nodded at me to indicate that he would be taking charge.

Sean was an expert in oral, based on my experience and observing him a few times. Stef was probably moaning and breathing even harder than when I went down on her.

I took advantage of the situation that she had her mouth open. I moved up and pressed my fully hard clit against her lips. She took me all the way in without hesitation. This was only the second time she had me in her mouth without my cage, and I instantly remembered how fantastic her blowjob skills were. I didn't get to finish the first time since I was in the center of our foursome a month back. But this time was different. We had lots of time, and I was very horny. She was sucking me like an expert cocksucker, hard and fast. I lost it when she inserted her finger in my pussy and came down her throat in buckets. She gulped every single drop.

I softened and rolled next to her on my back. Her moans resumed, and I noticed Sean was still devouring her pussy. I saw how hard he was and didn't want him to be left out. I crawled to the floor and sucked him into my lips. He was groaning into Stef's pussy as I gave him one of my famous blowjobs. She was becoming increasingly worked up because it appeared as though Sean was producing a vibrating sound with his mouth on her pussy. She exploded an orgasm all over his face. I was quite familiar with how that felt. Stef could really soak you when she was excited!

It took only a few more minutes before Sean blew his first load of the night down my throat.

With our first orgasm each behind us Sean asked, "So how was that?"

"Fucking amazing," I gasped.

"Yesss," Stef hissed from her high, "I'm going to love living here."

"Ya'll up for something else, or are you two hotties too tired?" Sean asked.

"You know I'm always ready Babe," I responded.

"I don't want to be a party pooper," Stef giggled, adding, "I'm in for whatever."

"Well it's your first night, so you pick," said the man.

"Um, let me think," She said, "Since Natalie's clitty has come out to play, how about you two fuck me at the same time?"

"Sounds great to me," I said.

"How you'd want to start?" Sean asked.

"Natalie, can I ride on top of you for a little while so I can stare at your big beautiful titties?" She asked me. "Then Sean can take my ass from behind."

My recovery time surprised me, but all this dirty talking had made me so hot. I laid on my back, my hard clitty sticking straight up. I felt as hard and as big as I did when I was in the shower the other night. She climbed on top of me and slowly lowered herself, enjoying every second of it.

She leaned forward and began riding when I was balls deep inside her. Sean came upon her and kissed her neck. He kissed her back until he got to her puckered hole. He kissed it and began to rim it while she was riding me. She was going crazy. He put one finger inside her ass, then two.

He pulled his fingers out, causing her to sigh in disappointment. This would be only temporary. Sean leaned her forward slightly to gain better access, causing me to slip out of her to my tip. He slowly pushed his hard cock into her tight ass while pushing her down on me. She loved having both of her holes filled inch by inch.

When we were both fully deep inside her, she screamed "You're Both Soooo Fucking Biggg! I'm so full!"

As I remained still, Sean began to thrust into her ass. Stef took a second to start riding me again. We were all in it now, trying to time our thrusts. Stef looked like she was on a seesaw. Sean would enter while I was pulling out, and then I would enter while he was pulling out. She was panting and screaming as if she had no idea what was going on. I noticed her getting goosebumps and shaking. She was having a massive orgasm while we fucked her at the same time. We didn't take long to fill both of her holes with our cum.

"So Stef, you still think you'll love living here?" I asked, after calming down from our first night of fuckfest.

"Oh my God, that was incredible! I'm not sure I can do this every night," she chuckled.

"That's alright. We're here when you need us, but if it's ok with you, I'm gonna keep fucking my gorgeous wife every day!" Sean said laughing.

"You better!" I said giggling.

A Couple Of Weeks Later…

Stef had settled in well at our house. As well as helping around the house, she also cooked some meals often for us. She was helpful with Nate, and Martha was grateful for the break when I needed one as well. I found myself alone with Nate one morning. Stef had a meeting with her lawyer, while Martha had a doctor's appointment. I decided to take Nate to the local supermarket to get some things for the house.

I was walking down the home utilities aisle when I heard footsteps behind me. A woman's voice said, "You look familiar."

When I turned to look, it was my mother. I froze and couldn't speak.

"Wait...Are you? Oh my goodness...Nate?" She said in a shock.

"Hi, Mom," I said softly.

"Nate, what happened to you?" She asked.

"Actually Mom, it's Natalie now," I said.

"When did this happen? How did this..." She asked, still shocked.

I said, "It's a long story, Mom."

"And... who's this little guy?" She asked, pointing at the stroller.

"His name is Nate," I replied, and then after a second of hesitation, I added, "He's your... Grandson Mom."

~

End of Part 4.

Part 5 dropping next week…
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