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		‘Do you want to make the announcement, or shall I?’

		Lara keeps her voice low, glancing back at the four men gathered in their living room. None of their guests pay them any attention. They’re all engaged in conversation, enjoying the beers on offer, and chilling together.

		Calvin’s heart skips a beat. He can see the excitement in his wife’s eyes. The time has finally come. This is the moment they’ve been waiting for; fantasizing over; debating endlessly for weeks. It’s time to go through with what they discussed or bail out and regret it forever.

		He swallows and grabs a fresh beer from the fridge. His hand trembles a little as he opens the lid and hears the liquid hiss. He closes his eyes for a moment, trying to stay calm and steady.

		Lara places her warm, soft hands on his. She smiles into his face. His heart aches. She’s so beautiful. So gorgeous. She looks sensational in her yellow sundress. It shows off her petite figure perfectly. She kisses his hand gently. He sighs inwardly. No matter how much he might be dreading this moment, it’s time to go through with it. They’ve been discussing it for months. They both want this. And now is the time to make it happen.

		‘I’ll tell them,’ he says. ‘Can you… can you stand next to me?’

		‘Sure.’ She smiles again. Her smile always lifts his spirts. She’s so beautiful.

		Calvin downs about half the beer in one gulp, trying to steel himself for what’s to come. He can’t decide what’s bothering him the most – what he’s about to say to their assembled friends, or what might happen after.

		But, he reasons to himself, it will be worth it all if we get the result we want. He tells himself to stay focused on the end goal. They have a shared need in mind and this is what they’ve agreed on to get there.

		Calvin and Lara head out into the living room. The four men are all standing in a loose circle, chatting amongst themselves. Despite not knowing one another before this, they all seem to be getting along well. That’s the thing about guys – give them a beer and they’ll find a way to bond.

		Calvin stands in front of the assembled group, trying to find the right way to say what he needs to say. He glances at the men one by one. Some he knows well; some he only knows briefly. There’s Mike, his closest friend. Tommy, from Calvin’s work. Jon, Lara’s friend from college. Adam, their neighbor. It’s a rag-tag mix of guys, but Calvin and Lara are hoping that they will be able to fulfil a special purpose this afternoon.

		‘Hi guys,’ Calvin says. The guys stop talking and turn toward him, sensing some kind of announcement in the air. ‘Thanks for coming.’

		Lara steps closer to his side. She laces hr fingers through his. He feels strength and courage flowing through him.

		‘Listen,’ he says, ‘we, uh, we invited you here or a reason. Not just to hang out with us and drink a few beers. We, um, we have something that we need to talk to you all about.’

		He looks at the guys, seeing a mixture of expressions. Happiness. Curiosity. Interest. Bemusement.

		‘As some of you know,’ he says, pausing to clear his throat, ‘we’ve been trying for a baby for a couple of years now.’

		Mike’s face brightens in shock. His mouth opens.

		‘No,’ Calvin says, cutting off his friend. ‘Not that. Actually, the opposite of that. We’ve been trying for a baby and, well…’

		He glances at Lara. She nods, encouraging him to go on.

		‘Well,’ Calvin says, ‘the short version is that it’s not gonna happen. We had a fertility check and, uh…’ He trails off, unbale to decide how much to tell these guys. No man wants to admit that he’s incapable of giving his wife a child, but these guys need to know. It’s important that they understand, so they can choose what happens next. ‘Look it’s my fault. Lara’s capable, but I’m not exactly firing on all cylinders down there, you get me?’

		He pauses for a second, looking around at the other guys. They understand. Some nod in sympathy. Jon glances away, unsure why he’s being told this.

		‘So, um, this is what we wanted to ask you guys…’ Calvin trails off. He looks at each man in turn, making sure that they’re all absolutely listening and invested in what he says. ‘We’ve discussed it a lot. Like, a lot. We don’t want to adopt. Lara wants the full mom experience. And we can’t afford any science experiments to improve our odds.’

		He glances at Lara, unsure how to proceed. She senses his discomfort and takes the spotlight.

		‘We want a baby,’ she says. ‘We really want to be parents. So we invited all you guys over… to help.’

		‘To help?’ Tommy’s eyes narrow as he tries to understand the subtext.

		‘Yes,’ Lara says, with a firm nod. ‘You’re all fit, young men. No medical problems, no wives or girlfriends.’

		‘Ouch,’ says Adam, with a laugh. ‘That hurts.’

		The other guys chuckle, diffusing the quiet tension that’s started to gather in the room. Each man thinks he knows what Lara is saying, but none of them want to assume for certain.

		‘What we’re saying,’ Calvin says, finding his voice again, ‘is that we really want you to help us get pregnant. All of you.’

		There is a stunned silence in the room. Calvin can almost hear the sound of realization dawning in each of the guys in turn.

		‘You mean…’ Mike says, glancing at Lara.

		She nods again. ‘We want all of you to put a baby in me,’ she says. ‘Today. Now.’

		Jon gives a nervous chuckle, glancing at Calvin. None of the other guys join in. The laughter fades.

		‘What’s the catch?’ Adam says, swirling his beer in an absent-minded gesture.

		Lara lets go of her husband’s hand now and steps closer to the group. She’s shorter than all of them has to look up.

		‘No catch,’ she says. ‘I promise. We’re not gonna hold you accountable or try and screw you over for money. Calvin is going to be the father. All we need is, well…’

		‘A sperm donor,’ Mike says, his expression one of dawning excitement. ‘Or four.’

		Lara nods eagerly now, glad that they’re finally getting the big picture. Calvin places his hands on her shoulders, looking at the guys over her head.

		‘I’m not gonna get upset,’ he says. ‘This isn’t about me or my pride or any of that bullshit. We want a baby. We really want a baby. We need your help guys. I’m asking you – all of you – will you fuck my wife?’

		Silence.

		The guys glance at one another for a moment. The nervous tension feels like a heavy weight in the air. Calvin swallows. He had practised this speech in his head every day for the last week. It sounded so good in his mind, but now the words have been spoken out loud, it seems so weak and ineffective.

		‘Let me…’ Tommy drains his beer and wipes his chin. ‘Let me make sure I’m understanding this right. You’re asking all of us to have sex with Lara and try to get her pregnant and you’re okay with it?’

		‘Yes,’ Calvin says.

		Tommy glances at Lara. A tiny grin tugs at the corner of his mouth. He says, ‘I ain’t gonna lie, I’ve fantasized about you for a few years now…’

		Calvin’s throat tightens. His manhood trembles.

		‘So… you’ll do it?’ he says. ‘You’ll help us?’

		Their guests exchange looks. Their faces are all interested. Curious. Excited.

		‘How will this work?’ Adam says. ‘You want us to form a line or something?’

		The others laugh.

		‘You do it however you want to do it,’ Lara says. ‘All I ask is that you don’t waste any sperm, okay?’

		Calvin examines the faces of the other guys. Mike is intrigued. Tommy looks excited. Jon’s eyes flick up and down Lara’s body with genuine erotic interest. Adam nods to himself, apparently deep in thought.

		‘All right,’ Lara says. ‘Let’s make a baby!’

		She grabs the bottom of her dress and pulls it up over her head in one movement. The guys stare at her in shock. She isn’t wearing any underwear. The woman they’ve all known for years as Calvin’s wife is now standing in front of them totally naked, a smile on her face. her petite body is utterly sensational. Small, cute breasts with pink nipples. Slender frame. Firm hips. Tight ass. Neatly trimmed cleft. She shrugs.

		‘What are you all waiting for?’ she says.

		Jon makes the first move. He steps forward and places a hand on her breast and gently squeezes it. He waits for a moment and glances at Calvin, as though checking that this really is okay. Calvin nods.

		‘Fuck it,’ Jon says. ‘I’ve always wanted to do this…’

		He bends forward and sucks her nipple. She moans. The sound ripples through the room like a shockwave, dispelling that nervous tension. A new kind of tension seems to charge the atmosphere. An erotic tension.

		The sound of Lara’s pleasurable moan seems to snap the other guys to life. They step forward and surround the small naked woman, each man touching and groping and caressing a different part of her body. Calvin watches the primal display of male lust with a half-mile on his face. He and Lara used to play around a lot with additional partners, but never like this and never with people they knew. This is new territory for both of them. Four guys, no condoms.

		Calvin feels a curious mixture of relief and tension flood his veins. Tension because it’s never easy to watch a group of guys handle your wife and relief because they’re actually going to do it. They’re going to give him a baby. It’s all going to work out.

		There was another part of their plan, one that Calvin didn’t mention in his little speech. They selected four men who have all shown sexual interest in Lara over the years. They know that each of these guys would want to fuck her if they had the chance. The only question on Calvin’s mind was whether or not they would all be willing to share.

		Fortunately, that doesn’t look to be a problem for these guys. Jon seems especially keen to fuck Lara – he’s sucking on her small breasts and hard nipples with obvious enthusiasm – and the other guys all have lusty expressions on their faces. Their hands glide over her naked body, exploring every part of her at the same time. Her moans of pleasure echo through the room.

		‘Hey, man, are you sure about this?’ Mike says. ‘I’m sorry about your, you know…’ His glance downwards for a moment, settling on Calvin’s crotch before coming back up. ‘But are you sure about this?’

		Calvin nods. He appreciates his friend’s nervous trepidation. It’s not every day you get invited to gangbang your best friend’s wife with a group of strangers. Calvin pats his buddy’s shoulder and offers a small smile.

		‘Sure,’ he says, ‘we’ve talked about it a lot. We want the whole experience, even if I’m not the one to give it to her. Just do me one favour, okay?’

		‘Uh, sure. Yeah, anything.’

		‘Don’t spill a drop. Get every goddamn load inside her.’

		Mike grins. He nods with enthusiasm and turns back to the fray. Calvin watches with a mixture of painful emotions. On the one hand, it’s pretty fucking exciting to see his wife at the mercy of four horny young men, and the knowledge that this will likely lead to them finally becoming parents fills his heart with joy. On the other hand, it’s fucking hard to watch your wife get groped and fondled and pleasured by four people. He tries to push away the negatives and focus on the good stuff. Focus on the future. On the baby. On their baby.

		Lara moans. She’s in paradise right now. Four attentive, attractive, sexually hungry men, all focused on her. She feels multiple hands exploring her body and grabbing her ass and squeezing her breasts and stroking her sex. Jon leans in close and presses his mouth to hers. His tongue pushes into her mouth and frantically tastes her with all the unrestrained enthusiasm of a teenager who has waited for this moment for so long. She reaches down and gently squeezes the front of his pants. He’s already hard and ready to go. She’s known that he had a crush on her ever since they started working together. She’s known that he would leap at the chance to fuck her; she could always see it in his eyes. Sometimes, in her wildest fantasies, she’s thought about fucking him, too. But she would never do that without her husband’s permission… which she finally has.

		Tommy’s hand slips between her legs and strokes her womanhood. She moans, leaning back into Adam’s arms. He cups her breasts, enjoying the feel and size in his hands. Tommy strokes her slit, stoking the fire in her gut. Lara has never been gangbanged before today, but she’s never wanted anything so desperately as she wants these four men to fill her up, over and over.

		Calvin watches, his heart pounding. He hears Lara making little throaty groans of erotic pleasure and delight. The guys grope and squeeze and fondle Calvin’s petite, naked wife. It’s hard for him to watch this unfolding in his own living room, but Calvin’s manhood is responding with excitement to the scene.

		Mike sucks on Lara’s nipple, swirling his tongue around her soft pink target and feeling it harden. He can’t believe this is really happening. He’s had a thing for Lara since the day he was introduced to her. Sometimes, in the heat of the moment, he likes to pretend that his hand is actually Lara’s tight pussy. He’s spent entire nights fantasizing about what she would be like in bed. Now, he finally gets to find out.

		‘Oh, my God,’ Lara says, her voice a breathless moan of pleasure. ‘Are you boys as horny as I am?’

		Her hands stroke two firm bulges. She feels the excitement resonating from Jon’s manhood and Tommy’s growing tent. She had hoped that at least one of these guys would be up for their audacious baby-making plan; having all four at once is beyond her wildest dreams!

		‘I’m going first,’ Jon says, in a low, growling whisper. ‘I’ve wanted to fuck you for so long… I’m going first.’

		Lara nods, her sex burning hotter with the knowledge of his desperate lust. She moans louder. Tommy’s exploring fingers probe her sex with growing curiosity, first one, then two fingers pressing against her entrance and slowly sliding inside her. She moans louder and louder.

		Calvin sits on the far couch, watching the scene unfold. It’s painful to watch your wife be treated like a slut by four guys. But it’s far more painful knowing that you’ll never be able to give her the baby she so desperately wants. As much as this might hurt to watch, it will all be worth it in the end.

		Jon unbuttons his pants and Lara’s hand squeezes his tenting shorts. He groans with burning lust. How many times has he fantasized about bending Lara over his desk and fucking her senseless? Too many to count. His cock is already rock-hard with the need to fulfil all those fantasies. No more waiting. No more dreaming.

		Lara guides Jon’s cock free of his shorts with one hand, still using the other to tease and stroke the front of Tommy’s pants. Hands and mouths cup her body; pleasuring her breasts and squeezing her ass and probing her dripping womanhood. She can’t believe how fucking hot this whole experience has turned out to be. Guys today are a lot more willing to share than they were when she was a teenager. She’d been a little afraid that the guys would form an orderly queue outside the bedroom and take turns. This is was more interesting!

		Tommy’s fingers frantically explore Lara’s tight sex. Her juices trickle down his hand. She’s tight as fuck and red-hot to the touch. She’s perfect. Even better than he could have imagined when he first made a pass at her, years ago, before realizing that she was Calvin’s wife. Her skin is so soft and he loves the way she trembles at his touch.

		‘I want to fuck you,’ Jon says. ‘Over here. Now.’

		He kicks off his pants into a clumsy pile on the floor and sits on the couch, his rock-hard erection pointing to the roof. He’s a good size. Little above average. Decent thickness. Juicy balls filled and ready to spill. That’s all Lara and Calvin care about right now. The only thing that matters.

		The other three guys take a respectful step back, each releasing Lara in turn. Calvin can see how excited they all are – pants tenting and bulging and straining, all of them desiring to fuck his sweet wife – and that thought excites him. His cock throbs again, but he ignores it. He keeps his eyes focused on her.

		Lara straddles her co-worker, an eager grin on her face. She gently sits down in his lap. He grips her waist and guides her down. The tip of his throbbing cock presses against her entrance for barely a moment – as though her body is hesitating to accept somebody other than Calvin – before finally pushing through and sinking deep inside.

		A cry of pure erotic satisfaction escapes her lips. She grabs Jon’s firm shoulders and grans with pleasure as she slides down his manhood and finally comes to a rest in his lap. Jon allows her a few moments to catch her breath and get used to him. It’s been many years since she had any other man besides her husband.

		Jon holds her waist tight and begins to grind up against her. She moans. Her body responds. She rolls her hips and starts to ride him.

		‘Fuck,’ he says, not caring who else in watching or listening. ‘Your pussy is even better than I thought it was…’

		Lara gasps in pleasure. Jon leans back. She grabs the top of the couch and starts to ride him properly now. The other guys watch in stunned delight. Her tight ass bounces up and down in his lap. Her pink pussy lips grip his manhood like a velvet glove. She moans over and over; each throaty groan like a symphony of erotic delight. Jon pumps her greedy sex with vigorous determination, hungry to prove his prowess to her and all the other guys.

		‘Fuck, that’s good,’ Lara says, with a soft moan.

		She arches her back and moans, long and loud. Every man in the room feels his pulse quicken at that sound. It’s intense. Erotic. Exciting. She moans like a needy slut in heat. Each one of them wants to make her moan like that.

		Mike takes off his shirt and tosses it aside, not taking his eyes off Lara’s perfect bouncing ass. The rhythm and sway of her body is as enticing as it is hypnotic. None of the guys can take their eyes off her butt as she rocks and bounces in Jon’s lap.

		Jon watches her face and bouncing breasts with an expression of primal aggression. This was worth the wait. Her body, her facial expressions, the way her breasts rock and shake above him – it’s all perfect. Better than he could ever have imagined. Sure, it’s a little weird having four other guys watch like this, but he’s had audiences before. It doesn’t put him off his stride. In fact, knowing that Lara’s husband is watching is thrilling. Jon wants Calvin to see how good he can fuck Lara.

		Her moans quicken. She pinches and squeezes her nipples, groaning with delight at the tiny sensation of pain. Jon’s hands keep a firm grip on her hips, pulling Lara down harder with every stroke. His cock feels good right now – not as good as her husband’s obviously, but it’s serving a purpose. It feels new and exciting buried inside her – a different shape and size, with a lovely curve in the shaft that allows the tip of his cock to touch a previously unexplored part of her womanhood. She can feel the pleasure center of her brain starting to take over her body. This situation is wild and crazy and really turning her on. She’s getting fucked by a guy she’s secretly lusted after for a long time, while three other guys wait their turn. This is the kind of situation she used to dream about in her early twenties, only now she’s married, and her husband is part of the experience. Life sure does take a few crazy turns.

		Mike kicks off his pants. He massages the obvious growing tent in his shorts, an eager grin on his face. He climbs up on the couch, standing next to the two groaning lovemakers, and eases his shorts down.

		Lara doesn’t miss a beat. She grabs his cock – almost fully erect, and a good size – and brings it to her mouth. She groans in the back of her throat and begins to suck Mike’s rapidly-thickening cock with clear enthusiasm and eagerness. Jon keeps fucking her from beneath, putting a little more effort into his pace now, maybe trying to remind her which one of them is the alpha here.

		Her muffled moans are almost as erotic as the sight of this beautiful wife getting fucked in both ends. Calvin watches with wide eyes and a dry throat. It’s intense, almost difficult to watch, but holy fuck it’s so hot. His wife gives herself over to these guys with almost as much enthusiasm as they agreed to help her get pregnant.

		Lara’s sex tightens around the hard, pumping cock that fills her slick tunnel over and over. She moans around the shaft pumping her willing mouth. Her body burns red-hot with erotic passion. This is the sexiest thing she’s experienced in years. An insane part of her brain wants to invite another guy to fuck her ass and fill all her holes… but then she remembers why they’re here. She needs their come. She wants their baby.

		‘Fuck,’ Jon says, his voice a choked gasp. He always knew she’d be a good fuck. He hadn’t realized just how good she would be. His balls are already beginning to tighten.

		Lara hears the edge of frantic desperation in Jon’s voice. She gently eases her head back, leaving Mike’s rock-hard cock hanging in the air, a trickle of spit dangling from the tip. Mike’s cheeks are flushed.

		‘Goddamn,’ Mike says.

		Calvin shoots a knowing look at his friend. Mike returns the look, as if silently saying, You’re a lucky man. Calvin smiles. He’s well aware of how good Lara’s mouth feels. Mike climbs off the couch and stands to the side, watching Lara and Jon fucking with hard, savage passion. The wet smack of their bouncing bodies gets steadily louder and more frantic. Lara’s moans increase in pace and volume. All eyes are fixed on her. The atmosphere in the room is electric. Everyone is on edge, waiting for one or both of the lovers to reach climax.

		Tommy strokes his bulging pants with an absent-minded gesture. He licks his lips, unable to tear his eyes off the scene on the couch. He watches Lara sink down onto Jon’s shaft with an effortless roll of her hips, before she gyrates in his lap. Jon’s moan of pleasure is deep and guttural; almost inhuman with lust.

		All Lara’s energy is focused on Jon. All she wants to do is make him come. Every ounce of her willpower is fixed on him and the feel of his yearning cock. She keeps her eyes on his face, enjoying the tortured expression he wears. Jon is desperate to come and simultaneously desperate to make this last as long as possible. If he could, he would make this last all night. But she’s impatient and there are three other men eager to become her sperm donors.

		She leans in close, pressing her body to his, and whispers in his ear. She says, ‘Your cock feels so fucking good, Jon… I want you to fuck me all the time… just like this. I love it!’

		He groans and grips her hips harder. His breathing is erratic and shallow. His body begins to tense. She can feel him nearing the end and decides to push him over the edge.

		‘Come in my married pussy,’ she says. ‘Put a baby in me. Fill me up.’

		Jon moans. He can’t hold back any more. The feel of her sweet pussy; the rhythm of her body; the words she’s whispering to him – it’s all too much. His mind is overwhelmed by pleasure. He would love to last a hell of a lot longer, but he can’t. She’s too good. It feels too damn good.’

		He pulls her down into his lap, now taking control off her movements. She cries out louder at the sensation of his cock filling her to the brim. She arches her back, trying to take him as deep as possible, desperate for his come to flood her body. Her perfect breasts and hard nipples bounce in Jon’s face. He stares at them for a moment, fucking Lara hard from beneath.

		‘Here it comes,’ he says. ‘Here it fucking comes…’

		She cries out again. Her pussy grips his cock hard, not letting him move. He plunges his shaft all the way inside and holds steady. She looks at him, nodding desperately, telling him to do it; to fulfil his fantasy; to come inside her.

		Jon’s deep, passionate, masculine groan of utter pleasure sends a ripple through the room. It hits Calvin in the chest like an invisible fist. He swallows hard, watching the lovers together on the couch. Calvin can see Jon’s balls squeeze and contract as they pump his come into Lara’s fertile womb. Calvin grips his legs harder.

		Lara looks into her lover’s eyes, mouth slightly gaping in shock and passion. She can’t remember the last time anyone other than Calvin came inside her like this. She forgot how different cocks could come in different ways. His come seems to feel different compared to her husband’s. It’s thicker, somehow. More plentiful. It feels so good.

		She squeezes her pussy muscles a few times, milking his cock for every drop. She wants all his come. She isn’t going to waste any of it. His come belongs to her now.

		Jon holds her in place until long after the last wave of pleasure pulses through his cock. He keeps his manhood buried in her tight sex until he feels it begin to retreat and wilt, utterly spent.

		‘Was that as good as you hoped?’ Lara says, a mischievous gleam in her eye.

		‘That was even better,’ he says, glowing with delight. ‘Fuck. Yeah.’

		Lara slowly eases up, breaking the connection between them. She raises her leg and carefully rolls to one side, now sitting on the couch, her legs splayed, showing the room – and especially Calvin – all the hot, fresh come now pumping through her body. She smiles, eyes gleaming.

		Jon gets off the couch, a cocky grin on his face. He moves away and stands at the far end of the room, near Calvin. He turns to watch the rest of the show.

		Tommy steps in closer. He takes off his clothes, throwing them aside as if they’re about to catch fire, and massages his swelling cock. Lara watches him with obvious interest, eyes fixed on his growing manhood.

		‘You wanna fuck me now, Tommy?’ she says. ‘You got a good cock for me?’

		He nods. He stands between her parted legs and rubs his thickening shaft over her swollen pink lips. Lara groans with lust. His cock is a good size. The feel of it on her red-hot sex sends shudders of delight through her body. She holds her legs up, opening herself nice and wide for him.

		Tommy’s cock throbs and swells to its full size. He glances at her face. She responds with an eager nod. He grabs his shaft and finds the right angle, pressing the tip to her gaping entrance. Her mouth hangs open, a throaty gasp escaping her lips. Tommy gently plunges his cock inside her.

		He’s never shared a woman with another guy before. It’s a strange sensation. He can feel Jon’s come clinging to her walls, acting like lubricant on his dry shaft, and it feels pretty good. He thought it might be kinda gross or unpleasant, but the reality is completely different. It feels good.

		Tommy’s movements quicken and he starts fucking Lara on the couch, his cock filling her deep and hard, with excited energy and unfettered passion. She wraps her legs around his waist and grabs her bouncing breasts. She plays with her hard nipples, knowing how much guys like to see that.

		Calvin is surprised by two things. Firstly, he can’t believe how hard his cock feels as he watches multiple men use his wife for their own pleasure. Secondly, he’s shocked by how easily Lara takes them. One after the other. No hesitation. He’s sure she’s never done anything like this before in her life, but she’s making it look easy. He hears her frantic moans and gasps of pleasure and knows that she isn’t faking or exaggerating any of it. Lara is enjoying being used as a come slut by these guys – and so is he.

		Mike strokes his wet cock, watching the show. From his angle, he can see everything pretty clearly. It’s really goddamn hot. He never thought he’d see this side of Lara; her desperate, sexual, unrestrained inner slut. It’s so fucking hot.

		Adam also watches, massaging the bulge in his pants. Lara’s frantic, eager moans make him harder with every passing second. He loves the sound of a vocal woman enjoying herself.

		‘Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!’ Lara says, her voice high and reedy with desperation. Tommy slams his cock into her over and over, beginning to lose control. She moans for him, over and over. It feels so fucking good to be used like this.

		The guys watch Tommy fuck Lara for a several long, intense minutes. The entire room is on edge. Every man wants his turn.

		Tommy’s shoulders are hunched; his body stiff; movements jerky. He drives his cock into Lara’s gaping, dripping sex with desperation and hunger. Lara grips the couch, looking into her lover’s face with an expression of disbelieving pleasure. She hasn’t been fucked by two cocks in the same day for several years. She almost forgot how exciting it felt to be filled by two competing and wildly different men one after the other. Her pussy is dripping wet and already filled to the brim with one man’s sweet, sticky load. She needs more.

		‘Fuck,’ Tommy says, spitting the word through gritted teeth. ‘Fuck…’

		‘Does my pussy feel good, baby?’ Lara says. She grips his waist tighter with her legs, holding him in place. She brings one hand to her aching, soaking cleft and starts to gently tease and stroke her pink and swollen clit. ‘Do you like fucking my pussy?’

		‘Uh-huh,’ Tommy says, his temple bulging with concentration and effort. He drops his voice lower, so only Lara can hear him now. ‘I always wanted to fuck you.’

		‘Yeah?’ She replies in the same low voice. ‘How bad?’

		‘So bad. So fucking bad. Last year’s Christmas party, you wore that tight black dress. Holy fuck.’

		‘I bet you wanted to fuck me all night.’

		Tommy nods. His eyes blaze with lust. He grips her hips tighter, his movements becoming more intense and desperate.

		‘All the time,’ he says.

		‘Do you want to come in me?’ she says, voice high with passion. Her fingers continue to work their magic on her sensitive sex. She’s close to another orgasm. ‘Do you want to fill me up?’

		‘Yes.’ He says the word with so much hunger that she can only moan in response. Her body feels red-hot and lighter than air. It’s almost overwhelming now…

		Tommy gives a throaty gasp of surprise. He stiffens, jerks, grips her body tight. He drives his length all the way inside her, burying his manhood between her folds. He looks her in the eyes. She nods with eager determination, encouraging him without words. Yes, do it. Come in me.

		He unloads inside her. The sensation makes Lara cry out with pleasure. Another climax consumes her. Every man in the room can feel her pleasure in the air. Her legs shake. Her throat almost gives out. It’s powerful and intense.

		Calvin watches in silence, his throat almost as tight as his pants, as a second man climaxes inside his wife. His heart aches, even as it quickens with excitement. It’s a difficult thing to watch your wife get fucked and filled by other men, but he forces himself to focus on the positive. They’re doing this for a good reason.

		‘Oh, my God,’ Lara says, her voice breathless with wonder. ‘There’s so much.’

		Tommy shoots her a vicious grin. He rocks his hips, pumping his come deeper; determined to be the one who gets her pregnant. The idea of knocking up another man’s wife makes his orgasm sweeter than ever before. His cock throbs with every surge of come, his balls unloading their juice deep inside Lara’s willing sex. Her gasps of pleasure are wonderful to his ears. Lara’s fingers continue to tease her tender clit, making her sex grip Tommy’s cock tighter. She wants every single drop of his come.

		He holds still for a long moment, letting his come fill her tunnels again, allowing their mutual pleasure to slow ebb away. His face is flushed. His eyes are bright with happiness.

		‘Did you enjoy that?’ Lara says. ‘Was it everything you wanted?’

		Tommy nods. He tries to speak, but nothing comes. All he manages to say is,’ Thank you.’

		‘Thank you, baby,’ Lara says, with a delighted grin. She gives his softening cock a final squeeze with her soaking sex.

		Tommy eases back and steps away on unsteady feet. He glances at Calvin with a grateful smile. Calvin nods. His cheeks are flushed. Tommy steps back, arms folded over his chest, beaming with satisfaction.

		Lara’s legs are still spread wide open. All five men can see her gaping, swollen, pink lips. She presses her fingertips to that dripping entrance, enjoying the heat and the sticky wetness. She examines her fingers, amused by the thick coating of come. She doesn’t know whose it was. It’s hers now.

		‘So…’ Lara says. ‘Two down. Two to go. Who’s next, boys?’

		Mike and Adam exchange a look. Mike’s cock is still out, still rock-hard. He shrugs and gestures to the other man to go first. Adam nods. He unbuttons his pants and kicks them off.

		‘How do you want me?’ Lara says. She looks perfectly at ease right now; naked, dripping wet, and ready for more.

		‘From behind,’ Adam says, pulling down his shorts to reveal a hard cock. ‘That’s my favorite.’

		She flashes him a wicked smile and rolls on the couch, getting up to her knees. She leans her arms on the back of the couch and wiggles her ass.

		‘What are you waiting for?’ she says. ‘An invitation?’

		Adam rushes at the couch with all the eagerness of a horny teenager groping in the backseat. He stands between Lara’s parted legs and grabs her ass and carefully positions himself. The head of his cock brushes her other hole.

		‘Not there,’ Lara says, with a giggle. ‘I want babies, Adam.’

		He gives a nervous giggle of his own and finds her soaking sex. He pushes forward. Her body offers no resistance. She moans as he glides inside, his stroke no doubt helped by her dripping sex and two loads of come. She can feel them dripping and trailing inside her. It’s a feeling Lara’s come to adore since she and Calvin started trying to make a baby.

		His cock isn’t as big as the last two, but it feels thicker, with a curve in the shaft that makes him brush different parts of her tunnel. She groans, rocking back into his gentle thrusting movements.

		‘You like that?’ Adam says. He grabs her breast with one hand, keeping the other on her ass. ‘You like that cock?’

		‘Oh, yeah,’ she says, giving a wild moan of pleasure. ‘I love your cock, Adam! Give it to me; I want it all.’

		He starts fucking her harder now, apparently satisfied by her words. Calvin watches their neighbor pumping Lara with obvious enthusiasm. They’ve joked for years about all the times Adam would check her out when he thought they weren’t looking. Part of Calvin hates that Adam is finally getting to fulfil his fantasy of fucking Lara. Calvin knows that Adam will be thinking about this every single time he sees her, from this moment on. But it’s a small price to pay for what they want.

		‘Fuck!’ Lara says, with a genuine cry of surprise. ‘Holy shit, your cock is really stretching me!’

		Adam fucks her harder now, slamming his body into hers with vigorous, frantic, intensity. He thinks about all the times he wanted to fuck Lara over the years; all the times he’s glimpsed her sunbathing in the back yard; all the times she’s worn tiny shorts at the neighborhood gatherings. He’s spent years lusting after Lara and it’s all finally paid off.

		Her pussy feels incredible. Sure, she’s been filled by two loads already today, but she’s still tight and wet and so fucking hot. She arches her back and rocks with him, letting his body crash against hers in just the right way. His balls swing back and forth like pendulums, aching to release their sweet nectar. She feels them slap her pussy lips, each impact sending jabs of pleasure through her most intimate parts.

		‘Oh, fucking fuck!’ she says, her mind beginning to melt through all this pleasure. ‘I’m gonna come again!’

		Lara bites her arm to muffle to scream of pleasure that rips out of her throat. She had not expected to enjoy being passed around by these guys as much as she has. It’s been an afternoon filled with surprises.

		Adam feels her orgasm around his thick cock and moans in his throat. He squeezes her breasts and spanks her bouncing ass and pounds her harder. The harder the fucks Lara, the more intense and passionate her orgasm becomes. The more intense her orgasm becomes, the harder her pussy grips his cock. It feels fucking amazing.

		‘Yes!’ she says, almost panting now, her throat hoarse from gasping and moaning so much. ‘Fuck me hard, Adam! Make me feel it!’

		He does as she asks, fucking her deep and rough. Every groan of pained pleasure she makes inspires him to thrust harder and shove his cock deeper and stretched her entrance wider.

		‘Yes,’ she says, her voice a choked gasp. ‘Yes, like that!’

		Lara’s mind reels and whirls. The room is a blur of color before her eyes. All she can do is hold the couch tight and surrender to his will. This is the third cock she’s fucked today and it’s totally different to the first two. Jon fucked her with eagerness and passion. Tommy fucked with lusty excitement. Adam is fucking her deep and hard, as though years of desire and frustration have finally reached boiling point and he can’t restrain himself any longer.

		Calvin gives his cock an unconscious squeeze, apparently unaware that he’s doing it. He’s never fucked Lara as hard as this. He didn’t even know she liked being treated this way. The sight of her taking Adam’s cock – not so much taking as being forced to take it – makes his balls ache with jealousy. Her cries of passion are shrill and breathless now. She’s been fucked almost to her limit.

		‘You need to come!’ she says, using the last of her strength to try and look back at Adam over her shoulder. ‘I can’t take anymore!’

		Adam hears her pitiful pleadings and barks a lusty growl. The sound of her voice hits him right in the pleasure center of this brain. Adam’s never heard anything as erotic as his fantasy woman begging for his come. He fucks her hard for a few more minutes in quiet, intense concentration. Lara grips the couch as hard as her exhausted body can manage.

		Finally, he feels the first bubbling of his climax. It starts as a warm pressure in his gut that spreads to a comfortable numbness in every part of his body – except for his cock and balls. Those seem to get more sensitive than ever.

		He lets out an inhuman, guttural cry of pleasure and spanks her ass again, leaving a red imprint in her skin. She gasps with pleasure and pain. He slams his cock in her once more and grips her waist tight, forcing her to hold still and receive his come. Lara couldn’t escape even if she wanted to. She leans forward, arching her back to let him come as deep inside as he can. She wants every goddamn drop. Her mind is entirely fixed on milking each of these guys for all they’re worth. She doesn’t see them as men anymore. They are sperm donors.

		Adam rocks on his heels. His cock pulses and throbs, pumping his come into her unprotected womb. It feels perfect. It feels like heaven. They moan in unison.

		‘Jesus,’ he says, almost rendered speechless. ‘Goddamn…’

		He pulls out and steps away, joining the two other naked men, the trio forming a loose collection of discarded lovers. Calvin gets a good view of his wife’s swollen pussy, filled to the brim with three loads. He seems a thick strand of come trickle out of her gaping sex, falling to the couch.

		‘Are you okay?’ he says.

		Lara manages a weak thumbs up. She slumps into the couch and manages to roll onto her back, lying down on the couch like a lady at leisure. Her eyes are wild and unfocussed. Her pussy is a violet shade of deep pink. Her body aches. She’s never been so full in her life…

		‘One more,’ she says, turning her gaze toward Mike, still standing to one side and keeping his cock rock-hard and ready with casual strokes. ‘Come on.’

		Mike gives her a wolfish grin and climbs onto the couch. He feels the heat of her body; the white-hot intensity of her freshly-fucked sex; the electric current coursing through her skin.

		‘I’ve always wanted this,’ he says in a quiet voice, climbing into position between her legs. ‘Always.’

		Lara can barely hear him over the thundering of her own heartbeat. She holds his shoulders and spreads her legs. Mike guides his cock to her gaping sex. He plunges inside without any resistance. Her body has strength left. Her sex is stretched and loose and ready for more.

		‘Shit,’ Lara says, under her breath. She’s sore now, but it still feels good. A fourth cock, and wildly different to the first three. His shaft touches different parts of her tunnel and hits new areas. Despite how slack her lips are, she can still feel him inside.

		Mike is gentle with her. As much as he’d love to mount Lara and pound her into the couch – as he has in so many vivid fantasies – he doesn’t want to hurt her. His movements are slow and steady. Rhythmic and graceful. He matches his pace to the gentle, breathy groans escaping from her parted lips. He gazes into her eyes. She moans.

		Calvin swallows hard. Watching your wife get fucked by another man is one thing; watching someone else make love to her is a totally different experience. He almost wants toy yell at Mike to fuck her hard or pound that pussy or make her scream, but he bites his tongue. He isn’t here to participate. He’s here to make sure everyone tries to help them conceive and nobody wastes their come.

		Lara moans softly and gently, her body now given over entirely to Mike. She takes his tender lovemaking with ease, groaning and making all the noises that guys love to hear. She can tell from Mike’s expression that likes those sounds. She starts to gasp and moan a little louder for him.

		His pace quickens, hips rocking back and forth, now making love to her with steady, passionate determination. He feels her body shudder beneath him with every stroke. He feels her womanhood clench and grip his cock every time he plunges all the way inside. It feels fucking incredible, even with three loads of come soaking her tunnel.

		‘I want you to come inside me,’ she says, in a voice so soft even Mike can barely hear her. ‘I need your come, Mike.’

		He nods, clenching his jaw. He keeps moving, keeps thrusting his cock all the way inside her. Even now, after fucking three guys, her pussy feels sensational. Better than he could have dreamed. He’s even more jealous of Calvin than ever.

		‘Come inside me,’ she says. ‘I want your baby. Fuck me, Mike. Come inside me.’

		He groans. Her silky pussy feels incredible against his bare cock. He can feel how badly she wants his come.

		Mike makes love to Lara with skill and precision. Part of Lara wishes that he had fucked her first; she’d enjoy it more if her pussy wasn’t so raw and sensitive. She’s all fucked out right now. No more orgasms, even if he held her down and forced her.

		The other guys watch in calm, respectful silence. The atmosphere in the room has changed in the last hour or so. It was once jovial and lively, before turning fraught and tense with erotic excitement. Now a mellow feeling has settled over the assembled men, a calm brought on by a mutual experience. Each one of them has made his ultimate sexual desire come true today.

		‘Come inside me,’ Lara says, still in that quiet voice. Her words are for Mike’s ears only. ‘I want your baby. Put it in me. Come inside me. I want it so bad.’

		Her words hit the sweet spot in Mike’s brain. He can feel his orgasm beginning to boil. His breathing changes. His movements get quicker and stiffer and more frantic. His gentle lovemaking becomes a steady, passionate fuck.

		‘Yes,’ she says, ‘yes, yes, Mike, come inside me… please…’

		Mike can’t hold it any longer. He looks her in the eyes – so beautiful and bright – and drives his cock into her over and over again. In a few quick, deep strokes, he becomes the fourth man to empty his balls inside Calvin’s wife.

		She groans with pleasure, loving the sensation of being filled and flooded all over again. Four loads of sticky, thick, sweet come now coat her womb. Surely one of them will give her a baby. Surely.

		‘Thank you,’ Mike says, talking quietly to Lara. ‘Thank you.’

		She smiles at him. Her face is flushed, exhausted, spent. Her body goes limp beneath him. Mike waits until his balls finish shooting their rich rewards before he moves. He pauses for a moment, admiring his handiwork pooling in Lara’s trembling sex, before he climbs off the sofa. The three other naked men shoot him a knowing smile.

		Silence descends over the room. Everyone is both shocked and delighted by what happened here today. Everyone is satisfied. Everyone except Calvin, whose bulge screams for satisfaction after watching four men take turns on his wife.

		‘Glad I came over,’ Tommy says. ‘I almost stayed home and watched the game.’

		The guys all chuckle, their eyes resting on the naked, sweating, exhausted woman on the couch. Her body glows with that sweet post-coital energy, but somehow more intense than usual. Is it because she’s been fucked four times, or because she’s already pregnant at that very moment?

		Lara sighs happily. She raises a hand, offering the room a weak thumbs up.

		‘Thank you,’ she says. ‘All of you.’

		‘If that doesn’t get you pregnant…’ Jon says, with a soft chuckle.

		‘Next time I’m most fertile is the fifteenth,’ she says.

		Jon nods. ‘I can be available then,’ he says. ‘You know, to help out.’

		‘Thanks guys,’ Calvin says. He stands and gestures toward the door. Now that the show is over and the job is done, he’s starting to feel a little uncomfortable with all the guys admiring his naked wife.

		Thankfully, they take the hint and get dressed. There is a comfortable silence in the room, broken only by the sound of Lara’s happy sighs. She’s never felt so full before. She’s certain that it worked. She’s going to be a mommy.

		The guys finish pulling their clothes back on. Calvin opens the front door and nods them goodbye. Each man walks past him, giving a grateful smile or a cheeky wink, and leaves the house. He closes the door.

		‘How are you?’ Lara says. ‘Do you… are you okay?’

		Calvin walks over to his exhausted, completely fucked wife. He smiles at her.

		‘I’m okay,’ he says. He’s a little shaken, but it was worth the pain. They got what they wanted.

		‘Take me to bed.’

		Calvin picks her up off the couch. He half-carries and half-walks his tired wife upstairs and guides her into bed. She lies in the middle of the white sheets, her body glowing with exhaustion and gleaming with sweat. Her swollen sex drips pearls of white come.

		‘Now you,’ she says. ‘Your turn. I want your come, too.’

		‘But,’ Calvin says, ‘mine doesn’t work.’

		‘Doesn’t matter. I want to feel you, too. You’re gonna be a daddy. Come on.’

		Calvin’s heart fills with love. He takes off his clothes and joins her on the bed, climbing on top and slipping between her parted legs. They make love together; slow, tender, passionate. Despite the aching soreness in her body and her sex, Lara loves the way Calvin feels. Despite how stretched and used and filled Lara’s pussy feels, Calvin still loves the sensation of her pussy around his cock. It doesn’t matter how many guys fucked her today. All that matters is this feeling, this union. It feels wonderful for them both.

		They take their time. Slow and steady. Making love in the middle of the bed. They gaze into each other’s eyes; clutch one another’s bodies; move in unison. If you walked on them right now, you would have no idea that this was the fifth man she had fucked in the space of a few short hours. She can barely feel him inside her, but that doesn’t matter. All that matters is their bond.

		After a few blissful minutes, Calvin climaxes. He adds his come – thick and creamy, though sadly unable to bear fruit – to the four loads already deposited deep inside Lara. He kisses her tenderly. She slides her arms around his body and hold him tight. Their hearts beat as one.

		They lie together on the bed, naked, holding hands and looking up at the ceiling. Neither of them can think of anything to say. This day has been a transformative experience for them both. Lara can’t believe she enjoyed being passed around by those guys. Calvin can’t believe how hard he was watching her get used and fucked.

		Calvin rolls on his side, facing Lara. He places a hand on her belly.

		‘Do you think it worked?’ he says.

		She nods.

		‘We made a baby today,’ Lara says. She kisses him and sighs with happiness. ‘We made a baby.’
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