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      "Sorry for being all weird over the phone. I just need to talk to you about something." I pleaded.
    

    
      "It's no problem, we just haven't hung out in a while, so your call caught me off guard." I watched as my best friend, Theo, slid my coffee order across the table to me and took a seat with his own steaming hot cup. "What's up?"
    

    
      I had run through this scenario and what I would say—
      how 
      I would say it—a million times. Still, the right words eluded me.
    

    
      "Well, it's about me and Todd." The words felt awkward coming out of my mouth, more falling out than me actually speaking them because I was so nervous.
    

    
      Theo's eyes grew wide. "Oh my god Emma, is everything alright?"
    

    
      "Oh no, it's nothing like that. Nothing like that at all, it's just…" I immediately became more aware of the hustle and bustle of the early morning crowd in the coffee shop. I hoped doing this in a public place might quell some of my nerves but it just made things worse in a different sort of way. Like everyone in here was secretly listening in, waiting for me to spill what I had to say.
    

    
      Theo's expression softened from surprise to caring and I felt the slightest bit more comfortable, though still painfully awkward. At least I felt more sure about why I had chosen to meet Theo to talk in the first place. Aside from my husband Todd, my long time best friend Theo is who I feel most comfortable around. It makes sense considering all the formative years we spent together. Which makes what I'm about to say next that much easier and all that much harder at the same time.
    

    
      I decided to rewind and start my explanation from a different point. "So, you know how Todd and I have been trying for a baby this past year?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I mean I think you mentioned it once or twice." Theo joked since we both knew that getting pregnant has become almost an obsession for me for this last year.
    

    
      "Ok so, we've been trying for so long and well, we finally decided to see a specialist." I pause because my nerves still make it hard to spit everything out at once. If I'm going to get through all I have to say without wimping out it's going to be a process.
    

    
      I could tell that Theo wanted to look worried again but this time he decided to wait for me to keep going before he interjects.
    

    
      "So it turns out that everything is totally fine on my end but Todd kind of has some…issues."
    

    
      "Issues?"
    

    
      "He is kind of self conscious about it but Todd has a low sperm count. Like abysmally low. The doctor's say there is almost no chance that we can get pregnant." It was hard news to receive and even now bringing it up again Theo is reading me like a book.
    

    
      "Oh Emma, I'm so sorry."
    

    
      I cut him off before he could go any further, this wasn't about me seeking pity, it was about my husband and I coming up with a solution.
    

    
      "I know, it's been hard. I have wanted a baby so bad, but Todd and I have had a lot of time to weigh our options and we think we have a solution."
    

    
      Theo lowered his coffee from his lips with a smile. "That's wonderful, what are you guys planning on doing?"
    

    
      "Well that's sort of why I asked you here."
    

    
      I saw the look on Theo's face, he is a smart guy and has probably drawn his own conclusions but he is still going to make me say it.
    

    
      "We decided on a sperm donor." I said with just a hint of hesitation in my voice.
    

    
      Theo raised his eyebrows and pointed at himself questioningly.
    

    
      I answered with a nod and a smile that's from both nerves and because it feels like such a silly situation. One I never would have imagined in a thousand years but now here I was, asking my best friend to be my sperm donor.
    

    
      "Why me?" Theo finally asked.
    

    
      "Todd and I have discussed it and you're the perfect candidate. Sorry, I don't mean to make it sound so clinical but well…you're an attractive guy, you're smart and healthy. I feel so comfortable with you and when I suggested you Todd agreed." I felt like Theo was teetering and my anxiety was through the roof. If he said no then it was back to square one. I didn't want some random guy from the sperm bank. Theo was really my only hope for this to work.
    

    
      My breathing slowed in anticipation as my heart felt like it was going to beat out of my chest while I watched my best friend sit in thought.
    

    
      "So what all would this entail?" Theo asked further, giving me hope that he was actually considering it.
    

    
      "Well we have already looked into the legal side of everything. If you agree and everything works out, Todd would adopt the baby and you would be off the hook in every way."
    

    
      "So what then? I just jerk off into a cup or something and hand it over?" Theo laughed off how strange it sounded.
    

    
      My heart sank one final time, there was just one more leap I had to take. "Well, we could do that and if that's how you want to do it then I totally understand but…" 
    

    
      "But what?"
    

    
      "But I've researched it and it seems that there's a better chance of conception if we take a more…direct and umm natural approach."
    

    
      “Meaning?”
    

    
      He just wasn’t going to give me the benefit of the doubt and accept what I was trying to say. He was going to make me say it—all of it. I guess I could understand why a man wouldn’t want to assume a woman was hinting at what I was trying to hint at.
    

    
      “Well, I do need you to…ejaculate…obviously.”
    

    
      “Obviously.” Theo repeated in a joking tone.
    

    
      “And instead of ejaculating into a cup you could ejaculate…into me.” I said, trying and failing to act nonchalant.
    

    
      “You mean you want me to fuck you?” Theo continued without hesitation.
    

    
      My face grew instantly hot and I felt my cheeks flush with embarrassment as once again I felt like all eyes were on me. “Don’t say it so loud. But yes…I want you to…fuck me.” I paused realizing how crude this sounded, it made me feel naughty even though I had my husband’s full consent to have this conversation with Theo. It’s just that up until this point it had always been so clinical in my mind. The word ‘fuck’ never even came up as a thought even though technically that is exactly what I was asking Theo to do.
    

    
      There was a pause between us as Theo took a painfully long pull off his still steaming cup of coffee. I somehow felt like it was my job to fill the awkward silence. I was the one who asked him here to talk after all. I was the one who had conjured up this crazy idea of having my best friend put a baby in me.
    

    
      “And Todd is totally ok with it.” I spat out.
    

    
      From the look on Theo’s face I couldn’t tell if my words helped or hindered the situation.
    

    
      I continued. “But…are you? Ok with it I mean.”
    

    
      Another awful pause. I told myself I wouldn’t beg but I was already this far and I had to have this work.
    

    
      “Please Theo. I need this.” I leaned in to whisper. “You know I need this so fucking bad.” There it was again, that feeling that I was doing something so naughty, so lascivious hushing to my friend that I 
      needed
       him to have sex with me.
    

    
      I saw the faintest smile creep across the corner of his mouth. He had made his decision and was just enjoying watching me squirm. The loveable bastard.
    

    
      “Come on. Can you do this? For me.” I beamed at him.
    

    
      “No strings attached?”
    

    
      “None.”
    

    
      “And you’re totally ok with this too?”
    

    
      “Of course I am! I wouldn’t have asked you here to talk if I wasn’t completely sure. So?”
    

    
      “I’ll do it.” Theo chimed in after another pause.
    

    
      “Oh my god, thank you thank you thank you.” Happiness rushed through me pushing out every other thought as I took Theo’s big hands into mine and gave them a squeeze and pulled myself to him to plant a kiss on his stubbled cheek.
    

    
      “So I’m sure there are some ground rules of some sort.” Theo added.
    

    
      “Oh of course. So for starters I’ll be ovulating soon, so this Saturday would be my peak time. I can book a hotel room and we can do it then. We can go over most everything there if that works for you.” We both finished our coffee and started to leave.
    

    
      I hurried to stop Theo from getting in his car with one last thought.
    

    
      “Oh! I almost forgot. So obviously for my best chances of getting pregnant you need to have a big load, so if you could try not to cum until we are together on Saturday that would be best.”
    

    
      Theo just laughed with his cute, goofy grin on his face. “I’ll see what I can do.”
    

    
      “Sorry, I don’t mean to make things weird. It’s just what will work best.”
    

    
      “Oh I think you already made things weird when you said the word ‘ejaculate’ in a coffee shop.”
    

    
      I felt my face go red again.
    

    
      “Emma, I’m just messing with you. Everything will be fine I promise. I’ll see you on Saturday.”
    

    
      And with that Theo got in his car and drove away like what we had talked about was the most natural thing in the world. It very much wasn’t and I couldn’t stop thinking about the fact that I was going to be having sex with my best friend and with my husband’s permission.
    

    
      My best friend was going to make me a mommy.
      





    
    
      _2_
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      The whole day before
       I
       was scrambling to make sure everything was perfect for our night together. The hotel was booked with all the details sent over to Theo. I knew I was ovulating because I was hornier than I’ve ever been with my body preparing for what was to come, not to mention the thoughts of sex rushing through my mind on repeat all morning.
    

    
      Just one last stop to grab some lingerie. It felt weird wearing something that I wear for my husband so I decided to pick up something new. I wanted everything to go perfect. A sheer blue babydoll top with matching panties caught my eye at the store. Theo being my best friend, naturally I know his favorite color and I knew that this top would tease at my curves just right. I couldn’t wait to try it on. 
    

    
      Thinking of how sexy I’ll look in my new lingerie had me so worked up I could hardly stand it. I pictured how Theo would look at me when he saw my body displayed for him in my elegant, sexy set that was just for him.
    

    
      I quickly pushed the thought away. This wasn’t about sleeping with Theo. This was about me getting pregnant. Nothing more.
    

    
      My horny mind had other ideas as it let thoughts of my best friend ravishing me take over.
    

    
      Naturally I’ve had a few crushes on Theo over the years, being best friends and all things can sometimes get a little intimate. That being said, the two of us have never dated or even hooked up. There was one kiss at a party in high school and that was it. But now that we were about to go all the way it was hard to get dirty thoughts of Theo out of my head.
    

    
      It wasn’t long before I decided to relent and let my mind run wild with fantasy after lust filled fantasy. It would be good for me to get worked up and ready for the night ahead. Just because this was only for me to get pregnant doesn't mean the sex has to be bad.
    

    
      Right?
    

    
      By the time I actually got to the hotel I was a horny mess and it felt like I was on autopilot checking into the room and waiting patiently for my stud to show up.
    

    
      I checked myself out in the full length mirror, admiring how good I looked in my lingerie before dawning a silky white robe provided by the hotel. I thought about wearing the dress that I wore here but to be honest I wasn’t really sure how one just initiates a planned one night stand with their best friend. So I figured being able to quickly strip down to my teasing see through top and panties would get things rolling in the right direction.
    

    
      The door began to open and my heart felt like it was going to leap from my chest.
    

    
      “Emma?” Came Theo’s voice.
    

    
      “Come in.” It was all I could manage because more words would show the shake hiding in my voice.
    

    
      Theo came into the room and instantly my eyes swallowed him up. He was wearing a fitted henley shirt that clung to his muscular arms and chest and well tailored chino pants that showed a hint of the muscles in his thighs. He was clean shaven and as I walked up to welcome him in I could smell a hint of something that highlighted his naturally masculine scent.
    

    
      If it was hard not to have dirty thoughts about him before, it was downright impossible now. The two of us alone in a hotel room. He looked so damn good and I couldn’t wait to show him the little surprise I was hiding underneath my robe.
    

    
      “So what now?” Theo looked nervous. It was actually kind of nice compared to his usual stoic self. It made me feel better to not be the only one that was nervous as hell.
    

    
      “I guess for starters there are a couple things we should probably go over.” I added.
    

    
      “Ok.”
    

    
      “Alright. So first off, this is just sex. I know we already talked about it and I know we are both mature adults but I just have to say it for my own peace of mind. This is a one time thing just to get me pregnant.” I didn’t know where Theo was at mentally with all of this but I really did have to say it to convince myself after the endless sex romp going on in my head all day.
    

    
      “I agree. You are married to Todd and I respect that.”
    

    
      “Good.” I took a deep breath. “Next and again I think this goes without saying, you need to finish inside me, as deep as you can. As…
      hard as you can.
       I’ll lay on my back and…”
    

    
      “I know how to have sex Emma.” Theo 
      joked
       to lighten the mood.
    

    
      “No I know, it’s just that we need to do it with me on my back, my hips raised with my legs in the air for the highest chance for me to conceive.”
    

    
      “Is that all?” Theo asked, walking closer to me about to make his first move.
    

    
      “Actually there is one more thing.” I halted, feeling like I was stalling for time but it really was something important.
    

    
      “And what’s that?” Theo asked, his voice going lower, his eyes locked on where my neck met my chest like I was his present to be unwrapped.
    

    
      “Don’t tell Todd but…I need you to make me cum.” His eyes went up to meet mine as I spoke. He looked hungry and it made me stutter over my words. “I-it’s just that my body will be more…
      receptive
       if I have an orgasm when you cum inside me.”
    

    
      “I was planning on it." Theo 
      stated
       with a knowing smile. "Is that all?” His deep voice practically in my ear made my knees weak
    

    
      “Umm y-yeah. I think that’s it.”
    

    
      “Good.” One word slipped across his lips before they began to trace soft kisses across my neck.
    

    
      I leaned my head back and took fistfuls of his shirt, pulling him close to me. This was instantly more intimate than I expected but I suppose a little foreplay couldn’t hurt my chances of conceiving.
    

    
      Goosebumps pricked across my neck and 
      tingled
       across my scalp with each of his kisses. I instinctively kept tugging at his shirt until he hurriedly pulled it over his head and resumed his slow kissing that was going towards my chest.
    

    
      I’ve seen his body before but this was so much different. I didn’t have to admire from afar, now he was mine to touch. Every sculpted curve muscle, every tiny vein pressing atop his toned arms and chest. Feeling the strength in his body somehow made me feel so small, so petite.
    

    
      I could let him have me all night, let him continue admiring every inch of my body with his perfect lips. He had me so worked up and I wanted to return the favor. I pushed him away, letting him know with a look that I was still his as I dropped my robe in one quick motion.
    

    
      “Emma. Oh fuck.” His mouth stood slightly open as he wasn’t able to take his eyes off of me, my full breasts pressing at the thin mesh of my flowy top that stopped at the curve of my hips.
    

    
      My teeth slightly tucked in my lower lip with a soft bite. “Too much?” I asked, but his eyes already gave me my answer. “I wanted to make things good for you.”
    

    
      “No, it’s fucking perfect. You’re perfect.”
    

    
      Standing in front of his slab of muscles with my soft, womanly curves made me feel almost not good enough. I know, it's silly but I couldn't help it. But the way his stare coursed over my body again and again was so affirming. I could see the heat in his eyes. It was like he couldn't decide if he wanted to worship me or use me.
    

    
      Why not both?
    

    
      I assumed control over the situation since my lingerie had left him momentarily stunned. I reached out and tugged at his belt, searching his eyes for approval and meeting his lips in a gentle kiss as I undid his pants.
    

    
      “Oh what the fuck?” His cock was pressed against his thigh by his boxer briefs, thick and throbbing.
    

    
      “Is everything ok?” Theo asked, surprised at my reaction.
    

    
      “Yeah it’s just…
      bigger
       than I’m used to.” It felt like an understatement as I took his huge cock into my hand, testing his size to make sure my eyes weren’t playing tricks on me.
    

    
      I didn't have time to utter anything else before Theo pushed his lips into mine, locking us together as the sudden jolt pushing through me made me squeeze his shaft in my hand. He reciprocated with a heavy sigh into my mouth and a hearty throb down below, swelling impossibly bigger.
    

    
      It seemed almost painful how hard he was swelling trapped against the tight fabric of his underwear so I pulled the waistband back and without any coercing from me his stiff cock sprang free. I swallowed hard, this was real, my best friend was standing in front of me, his impressive sex resting in my hands.
    

    
      "If this thing can't get me pregnant then nothing can." I joked with a nervous laugh. I tried to lighten the mood because I didn't know what else to do with such a big cock jutting out in front of me.
    

    
      I mean nature and habit told me what to do. It told me to drop to my knees and 
      service
       him, it told me to lay back on the bed, legs spread and ready to receive my stud. My body was screaming at me. I wanted a baby. With my hormones raging and in the heat of the moment I just wanted to be bred.
    

    
      Such naughty thoughts. Even with Todd it was always about conceiving. So clinical, so polite. It felt different with Theo but not in the way I had expected.  My body begged for him to breed me. It wasn't instantaneous by any means. If I'm being honest with myself it's what has been on my mind all day. It's what has been on my mind since that day in the coffee shop.
    

    
      I'd been pushing it back over and over because every time I let it surface I felt a little guilty for wanting it so bad. For wanting 
      him
       so bad. I'd kept those feelings masked under the guise of how bad I wanted to be pregnant.
    

    
      Now I couldn't deny how bad I wanted to have his hands on me.
    

    
      I just needed to get this out of my system. I needed him to put a baby in me and all this horny nonsense would go away.
    

    
      I took his big hands in mine, growing even more turned on by the way he gave me control. His strength could easily render my advances useless but he let me have him without question or hesitation. This might be a strange situation but it didn't make the years and years of trust between us go away.
    

    
      I placed his hands on my hips and slowly slid them up under my flowy top. My skin burned with electricity everywhere his fingers touched me.
    

    
      Once he'd been given permission he got greedy, dragging his fingers across my tummy and up to my breasts, molding me in his big palms.
    

    
      Another lust filled sigh poured out of his mouth as he kneaded into my tits. He couldn't get enough. My top was quickly stripped off to give his hungry mouth a taste of my flesh, pricking and sucking at my tiny nipples as his hands continued working into me.
    

    
      The way he handled my body, it felt like he was 
      worshipping
       me. His goddess for the evening. He only pulled away for a second to strip us both down.
    

    
      "I've wanted you for so long." He hushed his secret into my ear sending a tingling wave over every inch of my body as he lifted me off my feet to carry me to the bed.
    

    
      His still hard cock pressed flat against my stomach as he held me to him, foreshadowing just how deep he could take me.
    

    
      "Oh Theo, I've wanted you for years." It came out, a forbidden secret that brought me painfully back to reality as he laid me on the bed.
    

    
      I sat up and put my hands on him, stopping him from what I so desperately craved for him to do.
    

    
      "Everything ok?" His eyes softened from hungry to concerned, his restraint somehow erotic.
    

    
      "Yeah it's just…this is kind of hard for me." I paused but Theo waited for me to continue. "I didn't expect things to go this way."
    

    
      "Did I do something wrong?"
    

    
      "No. God no. You've been perfect. It's just me. I just can't get these stupid guilty thoughts out of my head." I looked up at Theo, his cock impossibly hard as he stood over me.
    

    
      Once again his strength could have let him do whatever he wanted. He could have easily pushed through my hands and taken me. I had to remind myself just how much I trusted him. Above that, just how much I've been wanting this to happen. This was the answer to the needs that have been plaguing my mind.
    

    
      "No, I'm being silly. I love Todd but my husband can't do what you can do for me." I took a deep breath.
    

    
      "You ok?"
    

    
      Once again I felt silly. I had this gorgeous statue of a man standing in front of me, naked, and I was still fumbling over my own thoughts. I should have sorted these things out weeks ago. I just had no idea things would be like this. So passionate, so erotic.
    

    
      "Do you want me to keep going, Emma?"
    

    
      "Of course I do." I said with a smile. And that was the honest truth I just couldn't stop from…
    

    
      No more time to think.
    

    
      Theo crawled on top of me, heat radiating from his bare skin onto mine. He paused to smile down at me before his lips met mine and every worry washed away. At the exact same time his hand cupped my vulva and two thick fingers spread between my lips.
    

    
      The pleasure was almost unbearable as my thighs clamped on his hand. I was so ready. My mind might have had hesitations but my body sure didn't. The second I saw Theo walk into this hotel room it started getting ready for this very moment. I was soaking wet and almost painfully sensitive at his touch. Thankfully he knew 
      exactly
       what he was doing, soothing my body as his skilled hands slowly broke me into him.
    

    
      All my desperation came flooding back. My body was humming with a sweet pleasure, leaving me free to focus on what I craved.
    

    
      "Make me a mommy." The words just came out of me and thankfully didn't give Theo any pause.
    

    
      Maybe he didn't hear me. My hands found his cock, grabbing his attention along with his manhood.
    

    
      "Please daddy." It felt sinful across my lips but so hot. Instantly dirtier than anything I've uttered in the bedroom with my husband.
    

    
      His heavy sigh into the curve of my neck turned into a light growl. From my hands wrapped around him or my sultry words, I couldn't tell.
    

    
      "I need you Theo." I writhed against his still teasing hands.
    

    
      I really did. I needed it more than anything. I know I had explicit permission to be doing this but it felt like cheating wanting it 
      so bad
      . My best friend's cock.
    

    
      "Whatever you say, beautiful." Theo answered with a flick of his cockhead through my lips.
    

    
      I could feel myself coating him and my core tensing at the thought of taking something—someone—so much bigger than Todd.
    

    
      His cock didn't allow me to tense for long as it forced my little opening apart to accommodate his size.
    

    
      "Goddamn you're wet for me." Theo practically grunted. 
    

    
      "I'm sorry." Because I didn't know what else to say.
    

    
      "Don't be sorry, beautiful. You're gonna need it if you expect to take all of me into this pretty little pussy of yours."
    

    
      All of him
      .
    

    
      I only had a tiny bit of him inside me and was already reeling with pleasure. Thankfully my body got the hint that I 
      needed
       this as I stretched open for inch after inch.
    

    
      I gasped as Theo pushed me to my limit. He caught my gasp with his mouth, swiping his tongue across mine and pushing down to his base.
    

    
      I clenched around him. Sex with my husband requires some fancy positioning to hit one of my sweet spots. Now Theo was hitting them all at once with just one thrust of his monster up inside me.
    

    
      As he started his slow thrusts I knew in an instant that he was going to make me finish embarrassingly quick. But I don't care. I want more than anything to go over the edge with him.
    

    
      Moments ago I couldn't stop freaking out about how wrong this is but now I'm enveloped by how right it feels. Like my body was made for him.
    

    
      I arch myself into him as I pant his name, raising my hips and allowing him impossibly deeper into me.
    

    
      One of his strong arms slides under the small of my back bringing me to him as he goes for my breasts. One in his mouth and the other in his hand as he devours me.
    

    
      I'm so close. He can tell. His hand slips away from my breast and presses in small, just-right circles into my clit and just like that I'm gone. His thrusts don't stop as he plunges me over the edge.
    

    
      I've never been particularly quiet when I orgasm but I've never been quite this loud either as my screams feel like they are making the room shake as much as Theo is making my body do the same.
    

    
      Minutes later—it's hard to tell—I regain some of the senses that aren't at the tips of breasts or between my legs.
    

    
      "Did you cum?" I asked between heaved breaths.
    

    
      "No." Theo answered with a smirk.
    

    
      "Oh, is everything ok?" I asked, since that was kind of the whole point.
    

    
      "Yeah, I'm just not done with you yet." The smirk stays on his face as he takes a commanding hold on my body and begins to ruin me with pleasure.
    

    
      His thrusts are faster, rougher, making my oh-so-sensitive pussy sing. It's both pleasure and pain as the two dance sinfully inside of me.
    

    
      Our first go felt so loving and intimate. This time around Theo is using me, claiming me. I almost can't believe it when I feel another orgasm building through me. He forces my climax and his pounding grows frantic and powerful.
    

    
      "Fuck a baby into me, daddy." The words pour out of me with my second orgasm. My mind lost in lust.
    

    
      "I'm gonna cum." Theo growls through gritted teeth as his thrusts punish my used pussy before I feel him release with one final thrust. He holds himself deep, his cockhead kissing my womb as I feel each pulse fill me.
    

    
      His big frame collapses on top of me, pinning me down. I wrap my legs around him to keep him deep inside of me. I need as much of his cum to stay inside me as possible but I also don't think I can handle him pulling out just yet. I don't want to feel so empty after being so absolutely full. Not just yet.
    

    
      I'm red in the face from my earlier screaming but as I lock eyes with Theo I feel embarrassment redden my cheeks further. My best friend just railed me and it was the best I've ever had.
    

    
      Why hadn't I fucked him sooner?
    

    
      How am I going to stop fucking him? Now that I know what he's capable of it's going to be hard to think of much else anytime I see him.
    

    
      What was I supposed to tell my husband? 
    

    
      He would undoubtedly be asking me how things went. So how was I supposed to hide the look on my face as I tried to pass this night off as 'just ok' when it was the most mind-blowing sex I'd ever had.
    

    
      I wanted to stay in the hotel room. Once I left that was the end of things between Theo and I. But I had to leave soon or Todd might start getting suspicious.
    

    
      Theo had gotten up from the bed to clean up in the bathroom. He brought me a couple warm rags to clean up myself as I stayed splayed out on the bed.
    

    
      As I rubbed my swollen pussy lips with the soothing washcloth I watched Theo start to tidy up. I sat up on my arms to watch him.
    

    
      Now that his cock was soft he was still probably as big as Todd when he was hard. I didn't know a cock could get that big. I mean sure there were some big ones in porn but wasn't that all just fancy camera angles? Apparently not because my friend has an absolute pornstar dick right in front of me and I can't take my eyes off of it as it swings heavily between his muscular thighs.
    

    
      This couldn't just be a one time thing.
    

    
      Maybe I tell Todd that it didn't take and I need to try again. Or maybe I can bring up the idea of a threesome, hinting at Theo since we've already done it once.
    

    
      Whatever it took, I was going to have Theo’s cock inside me again.
    

    
      I was going to cuck my husband with my new stud, my best friend.
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      If you enjoyed this story be sure to
       
      
        follow the author on Amazon
      
       for updates and please leave a rating to help future readers enjoy it as well.
    

    
      
    

    
      The author can be contacted via email at: 
      
        Kelsiharperauthor@gmail.com
      
    

    
      Thank you for reading!
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