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Wife - Robyn

My wife and I have been married for a handful of years and have a good sex life.  I consider myself lucky because Robyn is a few years younger than me and a knockout.  Red curly hair, pretty perky breasts and long legs make all the guys look.  She is definitely out of my class.

I think she married me because I was out of her class.  All her other suitors were Alpha’s - bold, assertive, bossy.  When we met, she was dating other guys and I told her I was OK with that.  Eventually, she found out that I got excited when she mentioned her other dates.  After that, she began telling me when she had sex with them, and some of the details.  I suspect she made up some of the stories just to make our sex more fun.

She was dropped by the other guys one by one when they found out that she was dating on the side and wouldn’t be exclusive, because of course they had to have her all to themselves.  

She continued to find other men, and liked to tease me, because she would tell me about each new guy, and where they were going for a first date.  Then she would ask me how she should end the date.  Each time I told her to go all the way with the guys.  I don’t know if she really did, but every time she told me she went to bed with them.

Finally, after a couple of years, at a time when she was dating only me, I suggested we get married and she accepted.  I told her she could still date other guys, but she gave me an exasperated look and said that when we married, it will be monogamous.  

Of course, on our wedding night, she told me she had one last fling with several of her exes over the past week, her last seven ‘flings’.  That made the wedding night very exciting!

Anyway, there were no more outside partners for her the whole time we had been married, even though I hinted at and encouraged her.  That is, until she hired an out of town consultant for her company…


Consultant - Robert

One day over dinner Robyn mentioned that her company had hired a consultant to work for her on a special project for the next few months.  Her tone was a little unusual, so I kidded her, asking “Do you mean ‘work for  you’, or are you thinking ‘work on  you’?”

She smiled and said, “He is  very attractive…”

“Oh?” I pressed, thinking this might be a chance for her to mess around with another man.

“Yeah, he’s very tall and has a distinctive air.  Very executive and commanding.”  She took another bite then added, “All the girls are drooling over him.”

“And you want your drool on him, too?”  I pressed, wondering if she might go for it with this one.

She smiled and said, “Maybe.  But a lot of the girls want more than their drool on him.  A lot of single, younger girls…”

“But I’m sure you are hotter.  And some guys prefer married women - they only want one thing, and less drama.”  She gave me a look, and I continued, “And you know I’d be OK with it.”

She finished her meal and said, “Yeah, I know you’re OK with it.  If it were up to you, you’d strip me naked and drop me at his hotel room.”

“If that’s what it takes!” I chuckled.

***

We finished dinner and I didn’t hear anything more about the consultant until the following week.  We were finishing dinner, when I casually asked, “Well, how are things with the new consultant?”

“Do you mean Robert?” she asked.

“Yeah.  Have any of the girls had a chance to drool on him, or any part of him?” I chuckled.

Robyn laughed, “Well, not for lack of trying.  Our sweet little innocent intern actually came to work braless, hoping to snag a date.  She’s like 20 years younger than him and he wasn’t interested, even though her pointy little nipples told him how interested she was.”

“He’s not interested in any of them?” I prodded.

My wife looked down at her plate and said, “He’s asked me out for drinks a couple of times.”

I was immediately excited, “Oh!  See, I told you that he’d be interested in someone as sexy as you!  Aren’t you going to accept?”

She looked up at me and said, “Really?  You want me to go out with someone from work?  Break the rules and lose my job?”

I paused for a moment, then countered, “He’s a consultant.  He’ll be gone in a few months.  It’s not the same.”

“Hmmmph,” she responded.  I could see her thinking it through.  “And how do you think that will work out?  Just a couple of drinks and then home again?”

“Well, I was thinking about having a couple of drinks then you go to his hotel room, where you let Mr. Handsome take off your clothes and screw your brains out,” I said, grinning as I thought about it.  I could feel my cock stretching my pants as I got horny at the thought.

“Sure,” she said.  “And what do you think he’ll expect?  One and done, or that I’ll be available whenever he wants?”  My grin gave her the answer.  She leaned forward and said, “And what if I get pregnant?  What about that, Mr. Cuckold?”

I said softly, “That would be awesome.”

We had talked about this fantasy before, so she wasn’t really shocked.  She just said, “Really?  You’d really want me pregnant with another man’s baby?  Think about it.”

“I think about it all the time,” I replied.  “Imagine how exciting it will be to walk around knowing the baby inside you isn’t mine.  I imagine feeling it kick, almost like his cock is inside you all those 9 months.  When the baby is nursing, it will be like another man is sucking at your tits.”

She just stared at me and said, “This excites you?”

“Oh, yeah!” I agreed.  “Wouldn’t it be exciting to have another man’s baby inside you?”

“I don’t know,” she replied, clearly thinking about it.

After some time she said, “It would just be drinks, though.”

“Just drinks,” I agreed, then added, “And maybe wild sex.”

***

The next day, I received a text from Robyn saying that she’d be going out after work with Robert just for a couple of drinks .

I sent her a note back saying it was OK to go all the way on the first date.

I grabbed some takeout on the way home, hoping she might stay out or even overnight with him.  I waited for a return text, but nothing.  I found myself getting excited as I looked at my note, calling this a ‘date’, and noticed that she hadn’t denied it.

I nervously waited, not sure if I wanted her home late or not at all.  I wasn’t sure whether she would really go for it, or even if he wanted her like that.  The second thought I dismissed quickly - if he asked her out repeatedly, he certainly wanted to get into her pants.

About 9pm, I heard her car pull up and I met her at the door as she came in.  As she shut the door and turned to me, I quickly inspected her to see if there were any tell-tale ‘just had sex’ signs, but there weren’t.  Her makeup seemed fine, and all her clothing was in order.

She smiled and said, “Oh, hi!”

“How was your date?” I asked, stepping closer, hoping to smell sex on her.

“It was fine, we had a couple of drinks and some food at the hotel bar,” she replied as she dropped her purse on the table.

“Did you go all the way?” I asked, hoping for a positive answer.

She looked at me and said, “I told you it was just supposed to be drinks.”

“Nothing else?” I prodded, thinking perhaps she was just warming up.

“Well,” she said, cocking one eyebrow, “There was a goodnight kiss.”

I leaned in to kiss her, pushing my tongue into her mouth, imagining that she had done the same with him just minutes before.  I felt her hand go to my hard-on, as I asked, “Was it a ‘thanks for the drinks’ kiss, or a ‘let’s do more next time’ kiss?” I asked.

My wife’s nostrils flared as she got to her knees and opened the flap in my shorts, pulling out my hard cock.  “Definitely the second,” she said, looking up at me.  “Do you suppose I should do this  on our next date?”  She deftly swallowed my cock and started sucking and stroking me until I came.

After she finished me, she stood and leaned in for a kiss, then asked, “Would you still kiss me after I had his cock in my mouth?”

“Yes,” I answered, still recovering.  “But I’d rather his cock were in your pussy.”

“So that his sperm would be in my egg?” she asked.  I felt her hand on my cock, which was already recovering.  I grinned as she stroked me and asked, “Do you really  want me to take another man inside me?”

“You did while we were dating,” I encouraged her.

“Yeah, but it wasn’t so that I could get pregnant.  Have you thought about this a lot?  About Robert coming inside my unprotected vagina, his millions of sperm racing to make your wife pregnant?”  She was stroking me faster, and I thought I might be ready to come again, and she knew it.  She whispered in my ear, “Imagine me holding my knees up afterwards, so the pool of his semen flows against my cervix, letting gravity help them in?”

I started to come again, shooting onto the floor.

She looked down and said, “Wow, I guess you have.”  She kissed me and said, “He would make pretty babies.”

I cleaned up the mess, then shut down the TV and turned out the lights, and found her already asleep in bed.  I ran my hand over her pussy, and found that her panties were sopping wet.  She was definitely as excited as I was.

***

The next day, I pressed her to see if he had asked her on another date.  She said he had not, but was definitely making eyes at her.  I suggested that she ask him out.

“What do I look like, some slut?” Robyn scolded me.

“I hope so!” I responded with a grin.

“Well, even if I am, I’m going to let him ask,” she replied.  “Besides, he’s leaving town for a couple of weeks, so you’ll have to wait a while for my breeding.”  She gave me a wink.

***

The project they were working on was fairly intense, and required early morning meetings for video conferences that included Robert.

I tried to encourage her to get on early and flirt with him, maybe show some cleavage.

“Oh, that’s smart.  What if one of my team gets on early too and sees my tits?” she said in exasperation.

I smiled and replied, “Well, then maybe you have another candidate for sex!”

Robyn just huffed and said, “Only if they’re lesbians.  Robert is the only man on the call.”

I did notice, however, that she was dressing less conservatively and more sexy after that, especially wearing lower cut blouses and leaving the top button open on the others..

***

Over the next week, Robyn was up and out before I was out of the shower most mornings.  Each evening, I pressed her about Robert, and when he’d be back, and whether she had a chance to flirt with him on the calls. She said that he’d only be back for a couple of days every other week, and it looked like he’d be working late.

I was disappointed but hopeful.  Some nights I’d encourage her to tell me what she would do with him on their next date.

“What do you think I’ll do?  I’ll let things take their natural course,” she replied, sounding a bit exasperated.

“Well, I was sorta thinking you’d let him know you were open for more fun,” I explained.

“Oh, OK.  That will be natural, ‘Say, Robert, how about we go to your room and I will show you how I can put my ankles behind my ears?’  That should be a smooth transition.” she replied.

“Well, how did you get all the other guys on your first date?” I asked, hoping the memories would make her more aggressive.

“I don’t know.  It was fairly obvious what we both wanted,” she said.  “Besides, now it’s more complicated, talking about protection, and you…”

I responded quickly, “Well, just tell him not to worry about me.  Or protection.”

She looked at me, and I felt her hand on my erection.  “You really do want me to get pregnant with him, don’t you?”

I grinned, asking, “Does it feel like I’m excited?”

She leaned down and began sucking me as she said, “Well, he’ll probably only get this  next.”  It didn’t take me long to come, thinking about her doing that with Robert.

Over the next week, she was always tired when she got home, but never denied me a blowjob or handjob as she described how she would suck Robert off.

Week 3 - Hands On Work

Finally, Robert returned to town for his in-office visit.  Robyn said that she was going to have dinner with Robert again later in the week.

I was so excited, and urged her to wear something sexy, but she claimed that she couldn’t do that at work.  She was going out with him right after work.

“Well, I guess it won’t matter what you wear if it ends up on his hotel room floor,” I said with a laugh.

“I’m still not so sure that I should go all the way,” she objected.  “It was one thing when we were dating, but now we’re married.”

“It shouldn’t matter.  Would you sleep with him if you were single?” I asked.

“Honey, I’d be in his bed every day if I were single!” she admitted.

“Then you should go for it.  I’d love it if you did,” I urged her.

“Maybe just head, like we talked about,” she replied.

***

That night, I again waited for her, unsure if she would even be coming home.  But once again she returned, this time around 10pm.  I met her at the door, excited to find out if she had gone all the way.  This time her dress and clothing were rumpled and her makeup smeared.

I smiled and said, “It looks like you had a good date!”

“Yeah!” she answered breathlessly.  She immediately fell to her knees and pulled out my cock, saying, “I’m so horny” before she started sucking me feverishly until I came.  I noticed that she was rubbing herself like crazy as she worked on me, and she fell back in orgasm just after I filled her mouth.

“Wow,” I said as I recovered, watching her lying on the floor.  “Did you go all the way?”

She said, “No, but we made out like high school kids.  I wanted to, but he started fingering me until I came, then I pulled out his cock and gave him a handjob.”  

She looked up at me with wistful eyes as she added, “He has a beautiful cock.  So long and smooth and pretty!”  She slowly got to her feet, and said, “When he came all over my hands, I licked it up like a dirty girl.  Even his come tastes pretty.”  She leaned in to give me a kiss.  I was getting hard again thinking that she had another guys’ cum in her mouth.

I encouraged her to see him again the next day, but it was the day he was flying out.  She came home all smiles and kissed me deeply before she fell to her knees and started unhooking my pants.  She looked up at me and asked, “Guess who had his fingers inside your wife while she gave him a handjob in his office?”

“Whoa!” I said, as I felt her mouth on my cock.  “At work?” I asked.

I regretted asking, as she took her mouth off of me and said, “Yeah.  It was so exciting and risky.  You know our offices all  have windows, so I sat next to him behind the desk as he pretended to show me something on his screen.  I unzipped him under the desk, then stroked him until he came.”  She giggled and said, “I bet there’s some of his cum stuck to the underside of the desk.  That is, the stuff that I didn’t lick off my hand.”  

She smiled up at me as she said, “Then he worked my pants down and stuffed his fingers inside me.  I started coming almost immediately.”

As Robyn went back to sucking on me, I said, “I bet he won’t wash those fingers for a while.  You know he’s smelling you all the way home on that airplane trip.”

“Ooh, I hope so!” my wife responded.

Week 5 - Drive Through

Over the next couple of weeks, Robyn was horny nearly every night, and loved when I would tell her how I wanted her to take him bare and try to get pregnant.

Sometimes she would tell me to pretend she was already pregnant with his child, and ask me how it felt to fuck a pregnant woman.  That usually got me off quickly, and she would make me touch and kiss her ‘pregnant’ belly while she talked about Robert’s baby growing inside her.

The next time he was to be in town, I didn’t need to encourage her, she said she would find a way to ‘be with him’ again.

Later that week, she arrived home a bit late, all smiles and excitement.  “Well, honey I had a mini-date!”

“Really!  Did you go all the way?” I asked, eager for her to be a slut.

“No, sorry.  He had a short break for dinner, so I invited myself to go with him to pick up some drive-through food, then back to the office.  I gave him a handjob in the drive through!”  She giggled and said, “The girl at the window actually held our bag back to watch me finish him!  I told you he has a pretty cock.”

“Doesn’t he want more?  Did you offer?” I asked.

She looked at me and said, “Yes, I told him I wanted more.”  She paused and said, “Are you really, really sure about this?  You’ll be happy if he gets me pregnant?”

“I’ll be happy if he fucks you.  Getting pregnant would be a bonus, but probably not very likely, huh?” I asked.

“You never know,” Robyn teased.

Week 7 - Head Office

We continued to have great sex the next couple of weeks, as I urged her to go on another date with him, preferably straight to his hotel room.  She seemed like she wanted to as well, but the workload was too heavy to guarantee any dinner dates, and she didn’t want to stay out so late that he questioned whether I knew.

I suggested that she do something to tease him, or invite him to the house to fuck, or anything to get him inside her.  It became apparent that I was annoying her, so I figured I’d have to wait and let time take its course.

One day that week, she got home later than usual, and gave me a big kiss.

“Wow!  You have a date planned?” I asked.

“Just sorta had one,” she giggled.  “I scheduled a meeting with him near the end of the day, and when I got in his office, I made sure no one was looking and then slid under his desk. And unzipped his pants.”  She giggled again, and added, “I blew him right there in the office with everyone around us.  It was so kinky!”

“Wow!  I’m surprised he didn’t fuck you then and there,” I replied.

“I wanted him to, but we couldn’t, where everyone could see.  I told Robert I wanted him inside me in other places too,” she giggled.

“What did he say?” I asked.

“He said he wanted that too,” she responded, a wistful look in her eyes.  “I guess it’ll have to wait until the next trip.”

Week 11 - All In

Nearly a month went by without another Robert hookup.  Our sex was as good as ever, and she continued the ‘pregnant wife’ role play.  I knew that she would go all the way the next time.

I didn’t have to bug her the week he was in town, as she announced she had a date with him on Tuesday.  

I realized that Tuesday was our anniversary, and said so.

“Oooh,” she smiled.  “An anniversary present.  Want me to fuck another man on our anniversary?”

“Oh yes!  And let him come inside you!” I responded.

“Would that excite you?  Me getting pregnant with another man’s child on our anniversary?” she teased.

I was excited all weekend, and we had sex like when we were first dating.  She was clearly excited as well, her nipples were always hard and she was so horny that she came multiple times each session.  I made sure to pull out so that Robert had a chance to get her pregnant.  When she asked why I was pulling out, I told her.

She smiled and said, “Don’t worry baby, I’m sure I’ll be pregnant by Friday.”  When I look back now, I realize she was being completely truthful.

Anniversary Surprises

When I arrived home on Monday, Robyn was all dressed up in sexy lingerie, red lipstick and heels.  She looked great, and I couldn’t wait for my “Anniversary Present.”

She handed me a drink and ushered me into the bedroom.  I sat on the bed as she stood in front of me, looking a little nervous, like she didn’t know how to begin.

I took a sip of my drink and decided to start, “You look ‘Wow’,” I said as I smiled at her, thinking that if she wore the outfit for Robert, he’d be inside her in 10 minutes.  “I guess we’re celebrating early?”  She nodded, a shy smile on her face.

I smiled and asked, “Is that because you’ll be busy with Robert tomorrow?”

She nodded.

“Are you really going to let him come inside you?” I guessed, certain that this was it!

“Something like that,” she answered.  “I actually have three surprises for you, and I hope you will like them..”

“I’m sure I will!  As long as one of them is letting Robert come inside you!” I responded, eagerly sitting on the edge of the couch.

“OK, well, you should know that I have already let Robert come inside me,” she awaited my response.

“Wait,  Wow!  When?  Last week?” I asked, excited and surprised that she hadn’t told me.

“I was nervous to tell you,” she said, waiting for me.

“That’s OK baby.  I asked you to do it!  When?”

She gave me a shy smile and said, “Our first date.”

I felt my stomach lurch.  It was exciting and sickening that she hadn’t told me.  I could only say, “Oh.”

She tried to explain, “You wanted me to cuckold you.  And I was so horny, and he was so handsome, and it just happened.  We had a drink, and the next thing I knew, we were in bed.”

“Oh. OK.”  I thought for a moment, then asked, “And the other dates?  You had sex and let him come inside you?”

“Yeah,” she acknowledged, pausing before she added, “And all the morning meetings.  I made them up so I could go to his hotel and have sex.”

I realized the enormity of her reveal.  She had regularly been having sex with him but didn’t admit it to me until weeks afterward.  And even then, she didn’t tell me the truth.

“So, he was in town this whole time?” I had a hard time processing that she had been concealing this from me all this time.

She seemed relieved to be telling me, “Yes.  I’ve had sex with Robert every day that he’s been in town since that first date.”

She fell to her knees and pulled my pants off, exposing my throbbing erection. She started sucking on me and looked up, “Every morning, I leave our bed and go to his.  He likes me clean and fresh, so we can cuddle, then he always asks why I left my husband’s bed.”  

She continued sucking me, fondling my balls as she licked and teased me.  I asked, “What do you tell him?”

She looked me in the eye for a second, then said, “And I tell him that I want him inside me more than you.”

I felt my stomach flop in a combination of jealousy and excitement.  It was only a matter of seconds before I was coming in her mouth as I imagined Robert between her legs every morning.

***

After she licked me clean, s he seemed eager to get my approval, “That’s what you wanted, right?  You wanted me to cuckold you with another man and let him come inside me, right?  You want me to have his baby?”

“Yes,” I admitted, “But I had hoped you would tell me everything.”

“Well, I am now,” she said forcefully.  She softened, bit her lip and said, “I sorta have to.”

Her comment sounded suspicious, so I pressed, “Oh?”

She put her hands on her belly and said, “Because the baby will start showing soon.”  I stopped breathing while she continued, “I have Robert’s son inside me.  I went to the doctor today for the genetic testing results, and they told me it is a boy.”

“What!  When?” I wasn’t sure what to ask.

She smiled as she said, “He got me pregnant that first night.  I knew I was ovulating when I went for that first date.  I assumed that the risk would keep me from going all the way, but it didn’t matter, I wanted him so badly.  When he was finally inside me, I think a tiny part of me wanted him to get me pregnant.  It was tough leaving him to come home to you.”

My stomach felt a little sick when I heard that.  She continued, “I called in sick the next day and we spent the entire day having sex.  Each time he came inside me, I wanted more and more for him to make me pregnant.”  She laughed and said, “One time when he came back from the bathroom, He caught me with my knees raised and hips tilted.  I told him it was so I could feel him inside me, but really I was making sure his sperm was covering my cervix.”

She paused, then continued, “When he left town for the next couple of weeks, I wasn’t sure that it happened until I started to feel nauseous.  I knew it was silly, and too early to know, but I took a home test and it turned positive almost immediately.  I was in shock that I actually got pregnant on our first date.”

After a moment of quiet, she added, “I’m at the end of my first trimester.  The sonogram confirmed that I got pregnant the first time I was with him.”

I did the math in my head, “You mean you’ve been pregnant for two months?”

She nodded, “Almost three.”  She reached into her purse and pulled out a couple of test strips, a sonogram, and a pregnancy calendar, all of which she placed on the table.  “I’ve been saving these for you.  I wasn’t sure when or how to tell you, but knew you’d want proof.”

“It’s his for sure?” I asked, watching as she continued to hold her belly.

She nodded, “Yeah.  After that first date, I called in sick and spent the whole next day with him.”  She saw my look and added, “Yeah, the sex is great, and we did it a lot.  Anyway, when I got home to you, I wanted to make sure Robert was the one to get me pregnant, so I stuck to blowjobs and handjobs with you, I couldn’t just deny you sex.”  

She looked down as she added, “And I faked being sick a couple of times so I wouldn’t have to do it with you.  His cock is so nice and he makes me feel so good.”  I must have made a face because she quickly added, “But I still gave you blowjobs and handjobs!”  She didn’t know how exciting for me it was that she wanted sex with him more.

She was looking at my face for a reaction, then added, “When I missed my period, I knew that Robert had made me pregnant.  That’s when I let you have sex again.  It was exciting knowing that no matter how much you fucked me, I was already pregnant with another man’s baby.  I just never said anything, even though it was as exciting as you had promised.  You were right - I need men other than you.  I just wasn’t certain you would be as excited as you thought.  Didn’t you notice that I haven’t had a period for two months?”

“No, but it seemed like we were having more sex,” I replied, still processing the news.

“Yeah,” she smiled.  “I would get so horny laying there next to you, knowing his baby was growing inside me.  I was so horny thinking about cheating with him every day - sex in the morning and I blow him almost every day at lunch or at the end of the day.”  She giggled and said, “You don’t know how many times you kissed me while his sperm was still between my teeth.”  I groaned at the exciting thought.

“All this time you kept it a secret?” I asked, still surprised.

“Well, from you, at least.”  I gave her a questioning look and she added, “The intern walked in on us one lunchtime while I was blowing him in my office.  She stood there and watched.  Now all the girls at the office know that I’m cheating on you with him.  After that, we didn’t make much effort to hide the fact - it was kind of exciting.  I had the intern bring papers to the hotel a few mornings so she could see us both in bathrobes in his room.”

I just looked at her, and she rubbed her belly gently, waiting for my response.  She smiled and said, “I think my breasts are bigger already.  And my nipples are super sensitive!  It feels great when you and Robert suck them, it makes me so horny.”

I sat there, and realized that I was rubbing my hard-on through my pants.  Robyn glanced down and saw it too.  “I guess you would have been OK with me staying with Robert each week, huh?”  I nodded, knowing that she would have done it and knowing how much the idea turned me on.  She stood and said, “Well, I have one more anniversary surprise.”

“What could that possibly be?  The last two were huge,” I asked.

“I am going to spend the weekend at Robert’s hotel with him.  This is his last trip before the contract ends, and I am sooo horny now.   Just like you always wanted, I’ll be a slut for another man and give myself up to him, and I promised you that I’d let him come inside me.“

She got up and kissed me.  I put my hand on her belly and kissed her back.  She said, “In a month or so, you’ll be able to feel his baby inside me.”  I felt myself get harder at the thought.

I asked, “Does he know?”

She kissed me and said, “No. He doesn’t pay attention to periods either.  Do you think I should tell him?”

“No, it’ll just complicate things more,” I responded, still thinking things through.

She kissed me again and said,  “OK, then, that’s what I thought too.  It’s good that he’s leaving - some of the girls in the office suspect that I’m pregnant, and they will all know it’s his.  Isn’t that exciting?”

My mouth was dry, but I managed to say, “You should tell them.”

She raised her eyebrows, and asked, “You mean tell them how I denied you to make sure Robert got me pregnant?   How I spent  every morning with him while I was ovulating?”

I nodded, and she just smiled, looking at me for a moment before she asked, “Wll, I got you another man’s baby and what did you get me for our anniversary?”

“Well nothing yet. What do you want?  I’ll get you whatever you want,” I replied, not sure what I could do to match her surprise.

“Really?” she asked.  I knew she was up to something.

“Anything you want. I don’t think I can top your anniversary surprise, though.”

My wife kissed me as I felt her hand gently fondle my balls. She smiled and said softly, “I want you to get a vasectomy. “

“You do?” I asked, surprised at her request.

“Yes. I want you to ask a doctor to turn these into useless adornments. I want you to schedule a time to have another man remove your ability to breed.  To lay there as he sticks the knife into your balls.”  She sounded excited and a little cruel.

I felt myself become exceedingly hard as I imagined the scene. Some nurse watching the doctor open  my sack and cut my vas .

My wife gently fondled my balls as she added, “That way we can be sure none of our kids are yours!”  With that, I came explosively. My stream shooting into the air and landing all over her arm and my belly and legs.

Robyn laughed and said, “I see you like the idea too. Maybe you can pick out some of the fathers.”

***

She opened the door and said, “Well, I’m off to spend the weekend with my baby’s father.  I want to make sure I get all the sex I can before he’s gone.  See you sometime after his flight on Sunday.”

“Need to pack a bag?” I asked, still numb from the conversation.

“No, I’m all set up over there, too.  Toothbrush, makeup, medicine, clothes.”  She gave me a smile and said, “I won’t need the clothes that much!”

I watched her drive away to spend the next couple of nights with another man.  Carrying his baby.  I went inside and masturbated for the first of many times that week, thinking about them. I also imagined how it would feel the next time I stopped by the office to see her, with the entire office knowing another man had impregnated my wife.


Other Works You May Like

Blacked Wives Series
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If you love stories about wives succumbing to taboo urges, you should love the stories in the Blacked Wives   series. Stories of wives seducing black lovers, being seduced by big black men, or given by their husbands to be used and stretched. Each is a standalone story of heated conversions.

Taking Their Deposits

Brown Always Delivers

Sampling the Butcher’s Meat

Cleaning Her Pipes

Extra (Big) Credit

Pickle Balled

Taken by the Block

Black Lights, Blacker Nights
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April’s Wild Seed: Her Husband's Dad, Her Baby's Sire 


April yearns for the one thing her marriage can't provide: a child. Desperate to fulfill her deepest desire, an unexpected offer comes from within her own family – her husband's father, James.

What begins as a seemingly selfless act soon ignites a hidden passion, revealing a raw connection and a pleasure April never knew existed. As she conceives, she finds that meeting her one need has created other, ongoing insatiable needs.

James has no intention of releasing his son’s wife from their affair, and April willingly chooses the father’s bed over her own husband’s. April' s world is wrenched once the baby arrives and James unveils his plans.
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Julie Loaned Out: Beginnings of a Slutty Wife

Happily married Julie and Jim meet their new neighbors, and Julie finds herself thinking of more than just dinner and drinks after she meets the handsome married neighbor. Jim urges his wife to cheat with the older man, and Julie gives in, releasing a slutty side of herself she never imagined.

Turned on by his wife's first reluctant adventure, Jim 'loans' her to the neighbor for the day, with the instructions that she ' do whatever he wants. ' Julie agrees and completely gives herself over to being a slut, even risking pregnancy with this new man while her husband encourages her. She surprises herself at the emotions and urges unleashed by giving herself to a near stranger.

OEBPS/image_rsrcBW.jpg
BN puckeovives

BLACKE DWIVES

Brown ~Taking Their
Deli,-~ Deposits
‘ng The
’s Meat
S5





OEBPS/image_rsrcBY.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcBV.jpg
Cuckolded by the
Consultant

He left my wife with advice and a baby

BY BUG“iAQ/tMER





OEBPS/image_rsrcBX.jpg
Aprils’ Wild Seed

Hor Husband's Dad, Hor Baby's Sre






OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Buck - Cuckolded by the Consultant

		Cuckolded by the Consultant

		He left my wife with advice and a baby

		Wife - Robyn

		Consultant - Robert

		Week 3 - Hands On Work

		Week 5 - Drive Through

		Week 7 - Head Office

		Week 11 - All In

		Anniversary Surprises

		Other Works You May Like		Blacked Wives Series

		April’s Wild Seed: Her Husband's Dad, Her Baby's Sire

		Julie Loaned Out: Beginnings of a Slutty Wife








Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29






