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CHAPTER 1

“I’m sorry. What?” Mike asked me. His voice was slightly louder. A woman was sitting at a table a few feet from us. She glanced at us curiously and then returned to the book she was reading. Mike leaned forward. He placed his elbows on the table and looked at my face to check if I was joking.

“Yeah,” I said in a low voice. I kept my back straight. I wanted them to see that I still have my dignity after I told them the truth. Yeah, it is a big deal, but it is all good. I can take it. It is all good. It took me by surprise, too. Can you imagine my reaction when I learned the truth about Kelsey? But I love her and she loves me, so, you know, I accepted it. It was all in the past. We talked about it. I’m fine, guys. Don’t worry about me. I’m good.

Lukas rubbed his chin with his fingers. He seemed deep in thought, processing what I just told them. He shook his head, a slight smile on his lips. “Let me summarize what you just told us,” Lukas started.

“I can’t believe it,” Mike said. He crossed his arms.

“So, okay, just to be clear, Tyler,” Lukas continued. “Your girlfriend–”

“My fiancee,” I said.

“Ah, right,” Lukas said, leaning back in his chair. “Kelsey, your gorgeous fiancee, had an affair with her co-workers for many months. She slept with these co-workers. These three big men. Kelsey was the office, uh, the office girlfriend. She got passed around and she liked it and after learning all this, you still proposed to her?”

“Well,” I smiled and shrugged and spread my arms. What can a man do, right? “I love her.”

“Amazing,” Mike said after he took a long drag of his cigarette. He tilted his head up and blew the smoke out of his mouth. The lady near our table scrunched her nose and shook her head at us. Mike grinned at her.

“I never thought Kelsey could do something like that,” Lukas said. “That is interesting.” He met Mike’s eyes for a second. Mike gave him a small nod.

“Yeah, that is interesting,” Mike said. “Tell us more, Tyler.”

Mike Eton and Lukas Cook are my best friends. We have known each other since college. We used to be the campus nerds. We rarely went out to party. We were not a member of any fraternity or any sports group. We loved books and video games and most of our free time we spent hanging out in internet forums.

The three of us went our separate ways when we graduated. I stayed here in Boston and now work as an accountant for a private company that is into product design and architecture.

Mike becomes a cop in Red Hill. He is good at his job and he is on the fast track to a higher position. He was wearing a dark jacket and faded jeans and sporting a buzz cut. I remember when we were in college, Mike was tall and scrawny and awkward with seasonal pimples on his cheeks and forehead.

Mike Eton is a different person now. He looks several years older than me, even though we are the same age. He’s also bigger and heavier. He’s stocky with solid arms and a thick neck and wide shoulders and a hard jawline. I look at him and wonder if this is the same guy that had beaten me countless times in Shadow Sky War and Community Seven—online games we used to play until dawn in our college apartment.

Lukas took a loan after graduation and became an entrepreneur. He imported computer stuff from China and Korea and sold them online and for a while he was very successful. Competition and tariffs and the influx of cheaper products forced him to close his business. He became a PE teacher, but he left that job after six months and then he went to Mexico and got married and got divorced and now he is a firefighter for the Glenn Ridge Fire Department.

Lukas Cook, after all that has happened to him in life, still has that easygoing charm. Everything will work out fine, his demeanor says. It is just a bump on the road. Years ago, when the three of us were staying in that apartment in Leaf Springs just outside Boston U, Lukas had long hair and he wore tight black shirts and jeans too big for him. He used to play the acoustic guitar for a small band named Conspiracy Rats.

Training to be a firefighter drastically changed Lukas’s appearance. Like Mike, Lukas is now bigger than me. He’s into lifting weights—bench-press, deadlift, overhead presses, all those things. He’s also a long-distance runner. He finished two marathons last month. He’s big and bulky, but he’s fast and agile.

I, however, didn’t really change that much after all these years. I have a much nicer haircut now. I also visit the gym from time to time, but I don’t have heavy shoulders or a thick chest or a six-pack abs.

Compared to these two athletic and solidly built black men sitting with me at the moment at a table outside Don Pedro’s restaurant on this warm Saturday morning in Boston, I felt and looked out of shape.

“I’ve met Kelsey four times,” Mike said thoughtfully after lighting another cigarette. “I like her. She’s sweet and smart and kind–”

“And damn hot,” Lukas said with a smile. “Don’t forget, man.”

“Your fiancée is smoking hot, yet she is also smart and sweet and kind, so I never thought she would be into that—into doing it with several men.”

“All at the same time,” Lukas followed up.

“All at the same time,” Mike said.

“Which is, well, when you think about it, is quite impressive, too,” Lukas said.

“Easy, man,” Mike said and then stared at me. “Are you okay, Tyler?” he asked genuinely.

“I’m okay, man. It was all in the past,” I said. I didn’t tell them about what happened in the office the day Kelsey got promoted.

I kept silent about the fact that one week before I got on one knee and proposed to Kelsey, I watched her have sex with Austin and Martin and Dylan. I was there, watching just a few feet away, sitting in an office chair. I watched as these three huge men took turns with Kelsey and how she enjoyed every single second of it.

Mike and Lukas watched my face. I have known them for many years. They could tell when I was hiding something from them. I am a lousy liar.

“It stopped when Kelsey and I got serious,” I said.

“That’s what these three guys said to you?” Mike asked using his cop voice.

“Yes,” I said.

“And you believed them?”

“Uh, yes.”

“What did Kelsey say?” Lukas said. He used to be a heavy smoker, but he stopped two years ago. Lukas took a sip from his coffee cup. He smiled at the pretty woman with long black hair and wearing a black dress that walked past our table. The woman smiled back at Lukas.

“Kelsey and I had not really talked about it,” I said. “Besides, what is there to talk about? It all happened in the past.”

“It happened just a couple of months ago, Tyler,” Mike said.

“Kelsey and I are engaged now,” I said. I ate three pieces of French fries and drank from a can of zero-sugar soda. I tried to relax and looked at the street. Several people were walking around. Some were carrying groceries. Some walking their pets. Some just taking a relaxing Saturday stroll with their friends or wives or husbands.

“Well, if you’re happy, we’re happy,” Lukas said, lifting his coffee cup. “Congratulations, man!”

“Congratulations!” Mike grinned. “Well done!”

“You hit the jackpot,” Lukas said.

“I did. Right?” I said.

“Kelsey’s too hot for you, dude,” Lukas laughed.

“That I admit,” I said.

“How many times did they fuck her?” Mike asked.

“What? Uh, I don’t know. I didn’t ask. I’m not really sure when it all started.”

“But Kelsey liked it, right?” Lukas asked.

“She loved it based on your story,” Mike said.

“Uh, yeah. I mean, yeah. I think so,” I said.

“You really wouldn’t be able to tell Kelsey is into that stuff the first time you see her,” Lukas said.

“It is not unheard of,” Mike said. He took a big bite of his burger and drank half of his bubbly soda. “I know about this hot number in the Fourth Downtown Station. Smart and sexy and petite. Amber. That was her name. I had seen her once or twice. She’s hot. Not as hot as your fiancee, though, Tyler. This was about a year ago. Amber worked as a secretary for the station. Rumor had it she had an affair with three of the cops there. All of these guys were married. Amber was able to keep it a secret from everyone for years. No one suspected that this hot and shy woman was into that. No one knew she was giving the station chief a daily blowjob and then getting fucked by the other guy in the break room during lunch and then riding another cop’s dick inside his pickup truck before going home for the day. It was fucking wild.”

“Yeah,” l agreed. “That is wild.”

“How about Kelsey?” Lukas asked me. His voice was friendly. He was leaning back, smiling, one arm resting on the back of his chair. “Is she like that? Wild, too.”

“Uh. What do you mean?”

“Ah. Sorry about my question,” Lukas said. “You don’t really need to answer that. We already know the answer. Of course, your gorgeous fiancee is wild. She’s exactly that kind of woman in Mike’s story. I think it’s rare and I think it’s hot.”

“I like Kelsey,” Mike said after lighting another cigarette. “Bring her next time, Tyler. You’ll be married to her soon. Lukas and I will be the best men at your wedding, so we are interested in knowing her better.”


CHAPTER 2

“Oh, it’ll be nice to see Mike and Lukas again,” Kelsey said to me. It was eight on a busy Wednesday morning and we were in the car on our way to the office. We were on Pembroke Street and traffic was heavier than usual. Guys wearing work boots and orange reflective vests were repairing something on the road a hundred meters ahead.

I looked at the time on the dashboard. It was fine. We won’t be late. There was really no need to rush. The weather was good. It wasn’t that hot. Kelsey and I fucked hard last night and we had a good sleep. We woke up refreshed and we showered together. She gave me a blowjob while I was having my coffee and she swallowed all of my come while she was on her knees and looking into my eyes. As I said, it was a very good day.

“Yeah? I mean, Mike and Lukas are, uh, excited to see you again, babe,” I said to Kelsey.

“Oh, they said that?” Kelsey asked.

“Yes.”

“They are nice to me and they are fun to be with,” Kelsey said.

“Are they nicer and funnier than me?” I teased her. I placed my right hand on her thigh.

“You are the nicest guy I’ve ever been with, babe,” Kelsey answered.

“Am I also the most fun?”

“Hmmm, let me think about it,” Kelsey said, smiling cutely.

I looked at the cars ahead. “I think we will be late.”

“I think so, too. It’s okay,” Kelsey said. I continued massaging her thigh. She looked at me and gave me a sweet smile. She was wearing an apricot-colored pencil dress. It was a new dress that she purchased online three days before. This dress displayed Kelsey’s curves nicely. It was also shorter than most of her dresses. The hemline reached a few inches above the middle of her thighs. This would give everyone in the office a nice look at her perfect, long legs.

Kelsey changed her outfit selection after she got promoted. Before, her daily work wear was a combination of a shirt and jeans and sneakers. She was absolutely hot in those, of course. She was the office crush. But everyone, especially the men in the building, agrees that the skirt and the heels and the stunning dresses are such a major improvement.

“They message me occasionally,” Kelsey said while I was rubbing her thigh. My other hand was on the steering wheel. I was looking straight. The car in front of me stopped moving and I braked.

“Who?”

“Hmmm?” Kelsey was scrolling through her phone. She was checking her social media.

“Who messages you from time to time?”

“Your friends. Lukas and Mike.”

“Really?”

“Yes,” Kelsey said. “Remember the first time you introduced me to them?”

“Yeah. That was about five months ago in that coffee shop near Boston Park. I forgot the name of the place,” I said. I scratched the back of my head. I rubbed my eyes, even though I wasn’t feeling sleepy.

“The Bean Brew. That’s the name of the cafe. We were dating, but we were not yet together. You were even too shy to hold my hand,” Kelsey teased. “The first time I met them, Mike and Lukas asked for my number and, um, I gave it to them.”

“Uh, I don’t remember them getting your number,” I said.

“Really?” Kelsey asked with a raised eyebrow.

“Yeah. I remember we had coffee and we ordered doughnuts and you ordered a vanilla cake, but I can’t remember them asking for your number,” I said in a light voice. This isn’t a big thing. Why am I pursuing this?

“Oh. I remember now,” Kelsey said sweetly. “You went to the restroom and then Mike handed me his phone and he asked me to type my number. Lukas did the same thing. Mike said that we would end up together, and he was right.”

“Yeah, Mike was right,” I said. Kelsey put the phone back in her bag and closed it. She placed a hand on top of mine.

“I mean, it’s okay. Right, babe?” Kelsey asked me.

“That they are texting you? Sure. It’s okay. I have known them for years. Since we were in college. They are,” I coughed. “They are good guys.”

We finally got out of the heavy traffic and we drove past the team of men who was doing road repairs. After five blocks, we reached our office building.

I parked near the entrance. I turned off the engine. Kelsey checked herself using her small mirror and brushed her hair with her hand. Before getting out, Kelsey and I kissed each other. The kiss quickly became hot and hungry. I squeezed her tits and she squeezed the hard tent in front of my pants. She looked into my eyes and gave me a seductive smile when the kiss ended.

“Take off your panties,” I said to my fiancee, “and get in the backseat.”

Kelsey looked outside the car. We were parked under the wide shade of a maple tree. The parking lot was full of cars, but everyone was already inside the building. No one was looking at us. She turned to me and bit her lower lip. “We’ll be late,” she said.

“We’re already late,” I replied.

“So, what do you guys talk about?” I asked Kelsey. “You know, when you’re exchanging messages with Mike and Lukas.”

We were in Kelsey’s apartment and we just finished fucking. The AC was on and the windows were slightly open. The ceiling light was off, but a cute, square device on the bedside table illuminated Kelsey’s small bedroom with a dim, warm light. Kelsey’s phone was playing soft music. She was still catching her breath. Our bodies were damp with light sweat. I came inside her and I came a lot.

Kelsey turned to me and studied my face. I was looking at the ceiling like it was the most interesting thing in the world. I tried to sound casual. I couldn’t meet Kelsey’s eyes.

“Nothing much, babe,” Kelsey answered, turning and draping her left arm and leg on me. I could feel her breathing. I could feel her sexy warmth.

“Nothing much?”

“Yeah, you know. Normal stuff, I guess? How was my day? What are my hobbies? What do I like to do during my free time?” Kelsey paused. “What was I wearing that day in the office? Those kinds of questions. I reply to them when I’m not too busy with work.”

“Uh, Mike and Lukas asked what you were wearing?”

“Yeah, a few times. I know they were just teasing. I like them. It is fun chatting with them. They tell me funny stories sometimes about their jobs. Once or twice, they asked me for a selfie.”

“Did you send them selfies?” I asked, smiling and keeping my voice light. I didn’t want to sound jealous or eager. I felt my cock twitch. This was new information. Lukas and Mike didn’t tell me they were chatting with Kelsey. They never even hinted about it. I am not mad or annoyed about it. I am interested. I want to know more. My dick nodded in agreement.

“Yes. I think I sent them a few pictures. Just a few. Hey, don’t look at me like that, babe,” Kelsey pouted, then smiled. “This was several months ago. We were not yet together. I sent them some photos I took in the mirror of the office restroom, usually after work was done and before you picked me up. Mike and Lukas were very wholesome. I didn’t send them sexy photos or anything like that. Why are you smiling? Those selfies were mostly when I was wearing a shirt or jeans or skirt,” Kelsey said.

I turned to my gorgeous fiancee and kissed her lips and squeezed her round butt, pulling her closer to me. “Short skirt?” I teased.

“Very short,” Kelsey answered in a playful voice.

“How short?” I grinned. I pulled down the blanket covering us.

“Hmmm,” Kelsey placed a finger under her chin, acting like she was remembering. “Maybe five or six inches above my knees. It was, um, a very short miniskirt.”

“If you bend over while wearing a skirt that short in front of Mike and Lukas, they’d see, uh, a lot.”

“Yes, especially if I am not wearing anything underneath it,” Kelsey said.

My hand moved from Kelsey’s firm ass and then to her smooth legs and then to her inner thighs. In the dim light, I could see her starting to blush. Kelsey looked down and smiled when she saw me getting hard again. “Oh,” she grinned cutely. “That’s faster than before.” Usually, we had to wait three or four hours before I got hard and ready again.

“Tell me more,” I said, my voice sounding different, deeper, more eager. Kelsey’s eyes met mine and she bit her lower lip and nodded. My hand was deep between her thighs. My fingers were almost touching her pussy. I could feel that she was already moist even if I wasn’t touching her pussy yet. I could feel her warmth and anticipation. She was breathing faster now, her chest rising and falling.

“Well?”

“Um, yeah. I sent Mike and Lukas selfies before. But never really any teasing photos or anything like that. Nothing too sexy. Just my daily outfit.”

“You and those two guys are still texting, right? Even after we got together and engaged, they still message you?” I asked. The tip of my middle finger touched Kelsey’s clit. She gasped and licked her lips. 


“Um, yes. Oh. That’s good. Yes, babe. It is okay, right? They are your best friends. They were just checking up on me.” 

“Checking up on you?” I asked. I slipped two fingers inside Kelsey’s warm pussy. She was soaking wet. I moved my fingers in and out of her slowly. She was slick. Kelsey’s hips moved sensually back and forth, sexily swaying with the rhythm of my fingers. She closed her eyes and savored the feeling of my fingers caressing her pussy and the feeling of my thumb rubbing her slick clit.

“You’re gonna make me come, babe,” Kelsey moaned.

“Not yet,” I slowed the movements of my hand. “There is something you’re not telling me, right?”

“Oh god! You’re an expert at that.”

“Tell me more,” I said again.

“Well, Lukas and Mike suddenly became more active these past few days.”

“What do you mean?” I asked. I slowly pulled my wet fingers out of her soaked pussy and placed them near her lips. Kelsey held my wrist and opened her mouth and sucked them. I slapped her cheeks. Kelsey smiled at me and told me to do it again. I slapped her cheeks again then I cupped her luscious tits and rolled her hard nipples on my fingers.

“Ohhh,” Kelsey moaned.

I moved my hand down and played with Kelsey’s ultra-sensitive clit again. She whimpered and her hips flexed and her toes curled. She slowly started to relax, but small, delicious tremors continued running through her.

Kelsey was panting. I continued playing with her delicious clit. “Lukas and Mike, oh god, yes, babe—your friends have been very active in sending texts these past few days. They want to meet for coffee or snack or something like that.”

“They want to meet you?”

“Yes. God, Tyler, you’re going to make me come again.”

“Get on top of me,” I said to Kelsey and she immediately did what I told her. She pushed the blanket all the way down and then placed her palm on my chest while her other hand stroked my hard cock. She looked seductively at me and licked her lips and aimed the tip of my cock on her slick pussy. Kelsey slowly sat down on my dick. A long moan escaped her lips as she slowly glided down, her head tilted up, eyes half open, her legs slightly shaking. Yes, babe, my hot fiancee moaned. Oh, yes. That is so good.

“You’re fucking gorgeous,” I said.

“Hmmm. This is the best dick,” Kelsey said.

I reached for her yummy tits with both hands and squeezed them and pinched her hard nipples. “Really?” I asked her. “Better than Austin and Dylan and Martin. Better than your co-workers?”

Kelsey leaned down and kissed my mouth and our tongues danced with each other. She hugged me as her waist began moving back and forth. “Yes,” Kelsey moaned in my ear. “Yes. Better.”

It was hard to believe that. I know that was not the truth. It was a little white lie. I had seen those three men take turns with Kelsey, one after the other. I watched as she moaned and sobbed and screamed while coming again and again as she got pounded while she was on her back, sweaty and shaking, on all fours, on the couch, on top of the table. I was there. Mine wasn’t the best dick Kelsey ever had and the truth stung, but it was fine. I get it. Whatever happened before didn’t really matter. Kelsey’s mine now and we are going to get married soon.


CHAPTER 3

“They are quite persistent,” Kelsey said with a smile. We were at the Sunday market. We were sitting at one of the stalls and eating organic ice cream made from a mixture of sweet fruits and zero-chemical sugar. It was a hot day and the open market at Boston Square was full of people. There were dozens of stalls assembled overnight that were selling vegetables and herbs and homemade spices and sweets in jars. Some sold herbs and flowers in pots and some sold paintings and jewelries and T-shirts. There was a lot of foot traffic.

“Mike and Lukas?” I asked after drinking cold chocolate from a plastic cup. Kelsey bought several indoor ornamentals that she would put in her apartment. She also bought some for me and told me to place them on my balcony and not to forget to water them thrice a week. “Are they annoying you?”

“No, no. It is actually cute. Mike wants to teach me how to play billiards in this new sports bar that he found. Luke said he wants to show me some of their new, uh, firetrucks.”

I smiled and shook my head. What are my friends doing? They know I am engaged with Kelsey and they are asking her out on a date? Are they making a move on my fiancée, or is this just their way of getting to know her better? No. They are definitely making a move on her especially now that they know about Kelsey’s past, now that they know she isn’t as shy and as modest as their initial impression of her. Well, Kelsey remains a bit shy and modest. She is still that woman. That didn’t change. It’s just that there is another part of her that always yearns for wild, adventurous sex with people she likes. This part of her doesn’t have many boundaries and could easily be ignited even by just a gentle push.

Was I wrong in telling Lukas and Mike about this part of Kelsey? Why did I tell them about it in the first place again? Maybe I just wanted someone to listen. Maybe because they are my friends and I was hoping they would give me better suggestions on how to navigate this situation. Or maybe, you know, just maybe I was hoping for this exact scenario to happen.

“Did you say yes?” I grinned. Kelsey looked up from her phone. She was gorgeous in her white shirt and denim shorts. Her hair was tied in a cute ponytail and she was wearing a cap.

“Um, I said I’ll think about it.”

“You didn’t say no?”

“Um, should I say no, babe?”

“You can meet with them if you want,” I told Kelsey, my voice light and casual like it was no big deal. I looked straight and watched the foot traffic and the busy stalls. I could feel Kelsey studying my expression, reading what was on my mind.

“I’m thinking,” Kelsey said after a while, “of just seeing them both at the same time.”

“Well, uh, that will save time, I guess,” I looked at my shoes and the plants Kelsey bought for me.

“Do you think that’ll be okay?”

“It’ll be like a threesome,” I teased. Kelsey slapped my arm playfully. You’re bad, she said.

I grinned back and stood up. “Let’s go home,” I said.

Kelsey didn’t immediately stand up. She placed her elbow on the wooden table and rested her chin on her palm and gave me an irresistible look. “Why are you suddenly in a rush, sir?” Kelsey teased me.

“You know why,” I said. Kelsey’s eyes moved to the front of my pants. She rolled her eyes, shook her head, and smiled. We fucked in my condo all afternoon. I came twice. The first one was on her face and the second one was deep inside her pussy.

Kelsey agreed to meet Lukas and Mike that Friday. They picked her up at her apartment at about four in the afternoon. They used Mike’s pickup truck. Kelsey took the afternoon off to prepare for her “date” with my two best friends. This was interesting. Kelsey rarely took a day off from work. 

I was still in the office when Lukas and Mike picked her up. I was attending an online meeting with my counterparts in LA and Nashville and Tokyo. At about four, Kelsey texted me that the guys were already parked outside her apartment and were just waiting for her. I wanted to call Kelsey to talk about this some more, but the meeting I was in was important and my bosses were also attending. Have fun, babe, I texted her. I love you.

“I wish you were here,” Kelsey replied.

“Give me updates.” I messaged with a smiley at the end.

Before leaving her apartment, Kelsey sent me a selfie. She was wearing a fitted white shirt. Her hair was down and she wasn’t wearing her glasses. Maybe she had her contacts on. She was wearing very little makeup. Her tight shirt pressed against her lovely tits. To match her shirt, she wore a waist-high, cream-colored A-line skirt. Her sexy skirt reached mid-thigh and teased just enough of her delicious legs. I could imagine Lukas and Mike salivating at her outfit. Kelsey wore black high heels. She looked hot and cute and elegant.

I imagined Kelsey bent over somewhere, her elbows on a table with both Mike and Lukas, my best friends, standing behind her, licking their lips and savoring with their eyes the perfect shape of her ass and slim waist and long legs.

“Damn,” I muttered.

“What’s that, Tyler?” Gale Flanagan, one of the directors from Nashville, asked. “Did you say something?”

I blinked and coughed and commented about the figures that one of the managers was presenting. “If we could consolidate this and then, uh, match it with the previous slide, we can have a clearer picture,” I said. The attendees agreed and the head director said it was a good idea. I glanced again at Kelsey’s photo.

Going to meet them now, babe, Kelsey texted. See you later.

After ten minutes, I received a text from Mike. They were already in the car.

“Hey, man,” Mike messaged. “Thanks for letting this happen.”

“Sure,” I said. “Enjoy. Have fun. Take care of my fiancee, man.”

“Oh, we’ll take very good care of Kelsey,” Mike replied.

“What is the plan for today,” I asked. “Where are you guys going?”

“We’ll let Kelsey decide. She’ll be our tour guide. Our hot tour guide.” There was a grinning emoji at the end of the sentence.

Mike sent a photo. He and Lukas were at the front. Lukas was the one driving. The men were wearing dark-colored shirts and caps. They were grinning at the camera. Kelsey was in the backseat. She was also looking at the camera of Mike’s phone, smiling, her hands raised in a cute peace sign. I took a deep breath.

The online meeting I was in continued. I was only a participant and I didn’t have to present anything. Sometimes, I answered questions thrown my way. I gave sensible but vague answers. My mind wasn’t really into this meeting. Also, it was Friday. Work should be winding down. Employees should be packing up and logging off and getting ready to go home. I looked at the time. It was already five in the afternoon. I checked my phone. There was no message from the guys or Kelsey. Where are they? What are they doing?

Mike and Lukas want to fuck my fiancee. This “date” is their way to check if that is possible. These guys are way too obvious and they know that they are and they also know that I recognize what they really want to happen.

What was on Lukas’s and Mike’s horny thoughts was this: if Kelsey had sex with her friends, would she also have sex with her fiancé’s friends? Would she be easy to convince and to seduce? Would saying sweet words to her make her take her skirt off and make her get on her knees? Does she like taking orders? Does Kelsey like being submissive to other men’s desires? Does it turn her on? Lukas and Mike are probably thanking me right now. I gave them evidence supporting these.

They are probably thinking that everything happening right now is really part of my intention because I told them about Kelsey’s past. They probably believe that all of this is part of my plan because I am the sort of man who likes watching his girlfriend suck and fuck another man’s cock.

Mike becomes a cop and Lukas becomes a firefighter, and ladies and gentlemen, here is Tyler. He becomes a corporate employee who loves it when his stunning fiancee with a hot past gets it on with other guys. Not just one, mind you, but multiple guys.

At about twenty minutes after five, Lukas sent a photo. They were at The Rustico. It is our favorite Italian restaurant. They ordered classic pasta and risotto and pizza with tasty herbs on top of it. Kelsey ordered a healthy salad. Lukas took the photo. Kelsey was sitting beside Mike. Mike’s big arm was around Kelsey’s shoulder like she was his girlfriend. Kelsey’s left hand was on top of Mike’s thigh. They were smiling. There was a slight blush on Kelsey’s cheeks. They were having fun. Anyone in that restaurant looking at them would think that Kelsey was Mike’s fiancee.

“Kelsey is just so gorgeous, man,” Lukas messaged. I replied with a thumbs-up emoji.

By around six thirty, the meeting finally ended. Everyone waved each other a happy weekend. Good meeting, the head director said. Good job, everyone. Let’s do this again next month. Thank you. I logged off and then closed my laptop and placed it inside my bag.

Just as I was leaving my office, I received another message. This time, it was from Mike. They were done eating at the restaurant. The three of them were now in Gallery Walk, a one-kilometer-long street in the central business district. The Walk is lined with all kinds of shops, from expensive shoes to gadgets to books and branded clothings. The place was full of lights and beautiful landscape plants and people.

Mike sent a photo. He was the one who took it. In this one, Kelsey and Lukas were standing close together. Kelsey had her arm around Lukas’s waist and he had his thick arm around her shoulders. They were both smiling. We’re having a good time here, their smiles said.

Mike sent another photo. In this one, Lukas and Kelsey were hugging and laughing. Kelsey was wrapped around Lukas’s arms. He looked huge. She looked very petite against his tall and huge build. It was a candid and playful photo. Maybe Mike told a joke. Maybe Lukas told her a funny story. The guys had met Kelsey less than five times before this and now they looked like the closest of friends who had not seen each other for many years.

“Looks fun,” I replied.

“Kelsey’s fun,” Mike said.

I went down to the parking lot where my car was and got into it. I started the engine. Where should I go? Should I go where they are and join them? My fiancee is out there having fun with other men. Having a date with them. Men who obviously lust for her. Men who want to fuck her hard. I should be there. As Kelsey’s future husband, that is the right thing to do. I tapped the steering wheel of my car and listened to the pumping of my heart. There was a small lump in my throat and I took a long drink of water from my tumbler.

I was not invited, though. I’m sure it will be alright if I drive where they are. They’ll be happy to see me. Kelsey certainly will. She has not asked me to join them, however. Not her or the two guys. I decided to just drive home to my condo.

I ordered take-out from a fast-food restaurant. I paid using my card and then I drove to my condo building and parked in the basement. I turned off the engine and got out of the car with my office bag and my take-out dinner and got in the elevator. I looked at my phone while waiting for the elevator door to open on my floor. There was no text message or a photo from Lukas and Mike. What are they doing now?


CHAPTER 4

I was too horny to rest or take a nap. I showered and changed clothes and then did several pushups. I prepared a cup of hot chocolate and carried it to the balcony. I sat down on one of the chairs and looked at the lights of the buildings and the road and the cars below.

I was washing my cup when my phone rang. It was on the table in the living room. I quickly dried my hands and picked up my phone. It was Kelsey who was calling.

“Hey, babe,” Kelsey said sweetly.

“Hey,” I said. “Where are you guys?” I tried to speak slowly.

“Um, we are on the way to your condo. Mike and Lukas said they want to hang out there. I mean, if you’re okay with that.”

I looked around my place. I have a one-bedroom condo. It has a balcony, a small kitchen and a small living room. I took a loan for it two years ago. I was still single then. It was a space for a bachelor who liked living alone. It can comfortably accommodate two people—Kelsey and I. It would feel a bit crowded with four people here. Ah. It’ll be fine. We’ll manage.

“That’s okay with me. Sure,” I said.

“We’ll be there in a few minutes.”

“Okay. I’ll do a bit of a cleanup.”

“Um, babe, Mike wants to ask you something.”

“Oh, alright,” I said. “Let me talk to him.”

“Hey, man,” Mike said.

“What’s up? What’s going on?” I asked.

“We’ll be there in about fifteen minutes. I can already see your building from here. Traffic is just a bit heavy.”

“Alright,” I said. “Kelsey said there’s something you want to ask.”

“Yeah. Here it is. I just wanna ask if it’s okay with you if Lukas and I can, you know, make out with Kelsey over here?”

“I’m sorry. What did you say?”

“Is it okay if we make out with Kelsey?”

“No, of course not. She’s, uh, she’s my fiancee. You can’t make out with my fiancee, man.”

“Yeah? We had a good day. We had a nice date. It was all sweet and fun. We enjoyed ourselves.”

“Still doesn’t mean you and Lukas can make out with her.”

“Really? I mean, Kelsey’s okay with it.”

“What?”

“You heard me, Tyler. She’s okay with it.”

“Really?”

“You can ask her.”

“Uh.”

“Do you wanna ask her?”

“Maybe later.”

“Hey, listen,” Mike said. “It was a good date. Good dates always end up in good sex, right?”

“You said you guys just wanted to know her better.”

“Right. That mission is, well, accomplished. She’s fun and smart and sweet. She’s perfect for you, Tyler. You hit the jackpot with Kelsey. She would be a fucking awesome wife!”

“But?”

“But there’s a lot more to her than you know.”

“I know what you mean.”

“Do you? Really?”

“Yes,” I said.

“You know what I think, man?”

“Yeah?”

“I think you should do more to make her happy.”

“I am doing everything to make her happy.”

“You should let Kelsey enjoy her life more, then. She’s gorgeous, she’s amazing. You should allow her to be herself, to express herself better. Not contain her in this box of marriage. The ring that you gave her is limiting her, man. Sure, it makes her happy, but not fully happy. If you love Kelsey, truly love her, then you should be aware of what she needs. Think about it.”

“Yeah.”

“Are you still there.”

“Yeah. I get your point, man. Yeah, you’re right,” I said, sitting down on the couch. My legs felt weak. There was a surrender in me. Surrender and acceptance.

Mike’s right. It is not for me to stop Kelsey if she wants to make out with my friends. I can tell her not to do it, of course. She would respect that and do nothing. But it wouldn’t be right. It wouldn’t be true. It wouldn’t be her. And it’s the true version of Kelsey that I want to marry, not the version that I want her to be. I am being selfish and it is wrong. And I know this already.

I don’t need Mike to make me realize the truth. I just have not fully accepted it. This might have been what I wanted to happen since the start, and I just couldn’t admit it. But it’s here now and it’s time to make a decision.

“We’re already parked outside your condo, man. They are already doing it.”

“What do you mean?”

“Lukas and Kelsey are already making out in the backseat.”

“What?”

“Do you want me to stop them?”

“What? Uh, I don’t know.”

“Hey, Tyler.”

“Yeah?”

“Make up your mind. Kelsey likes a man who can make a solid decision and stick to it.”

“No, don’t stop them.”

“She’s moaning.”

“I can hear her.”

“She’s a moaner. They are torridly kissing. Kelsey’s loving it, dude.”

“Alright,” I said.

I stood up from my couch and went to the balcony and looked down. Mike parked next to a silver SUV. From up here, it was impossible to tell what was happening inside Mike’s pickup truck. It looked uneventful from up here, but inside, Lukas was French-kissing the love of my life, my beautiful fiancee, and she was kissing him back, moaning while they were doing it.

Mike was still on the phone. I knew I was on loudspeaker. There was no sound inside the pickup except the sound of moaning and breathing and I could hear them clearly. What are Kelsey and Lukas doing now? Is he touching my fiancee’s tits? Is his hand inside her skirt? I know that Kelsey’s already wet from the sound of her moans.

“Hey, man,” Mike said.

“Yeah?” I said. I went back inside and sat back on the couch. I squeezed my hard dick.

“You still there, buddy?”

“Yeah,” I said.

“I think Lukas is in love with your fiancee, dude,” Mike laughed. I don’t know how to respond to that. What am I still doing here in my room? I should go down there in the parking lot. I should be inside that vehicle with Kelsey. I, uh, should be there watching as she makes out with my best friend. I am not invited, though. So, I stayed in my condo and listened to the sound of lots of kissing and moaning.

“Could you turn your phone’s video on so I could see?” I asked Mike. My hand was slightly shaking.

“Sure, man.” Mike said, “We’d like you to see, but it’s a bit dim here. We didn’t turn the light on because someone outside might see. People around here know you’re together, right? What will they think if they see another man sucking Kelsey’s tits? They will assume that your hot fiancee is cheating on you. I got an idea. I’ll just describe what’s happening. How about that?”

“What?” I asked. “Why don’t you guys just come up here?”

“In a while,” Mike said. “So, here’s what’s happening, man. I’ll give you a play-by-play. So, Kelsey is topless now. Lukas removed her shirt. Well, actually, Kelsey removed her shirt. Lukas took off her bra. She’s not wearing anything now except her skirt and her black heels. Fuck, man, she’s so hot. I got a hard-on just looking at your fiancee, Tyler. Her tits are fucking perfect. They are firm and round and they look delicious.”

“They are,” I said. My voice sounded weak. My cock was hard as a rock inside my shorts. I squeezed it again. I leaned on the couch and closed my eyes and imagined what Lukas and Kelsey were doing in the parking lot, just a couple of meters below my room.

“Lukas is sucking her nipples. Her moans are so hot. You can hear her, right? He’s licking her tits. Fuck, watching this is awesome. They are kissing again. Lukas is playing with her awesome tits. I wanna touch her tits, too. Is it okay, Kelsey? Alright. Let me just reach out. Fuck, they are so soft. You’ll suck my dick later, babe? Alright? Good. Did you hear that, Tyler? Kelsey said she will give me a blowjob later.”

“No, I didn’t hear that,” I said. I heard it, but I wanted Kelsey to say it again.

“Love, tell your boyfriend what you said to me.”

“Alright,” Kelsey half-moaned. “Babe, I am going to, um, I’m going to suck Mike’s cock later.”

“Damn,” Mike said. “Okay. You still good there, Tyler? Lukas is taking Kelsey’s panties off. She really has nice legs. I’ve been looking at her legs all day, you know. I like women with long legs. Lukas spreads her thighs open. He’s licking them. Oh, fuck. Wow. Goddamn. Now, that is one gorgeous pussy. Your fiancee’s already dripping wet, man. She’s soaking wet.”

“You’re pussy’s so delicious, Kelsey,” I heard Lukas say.

“Oh god,” Kelsey moaned. “You’re good at that, Lukas. Oh, you’re going to make me come.”

“He’s gonna make Kelsey come,” Mike said matter-of-factly.

“I heard that,” I said.

“I’m coming!” Kelsey moaned loudly and I stroked my dick harder.

The call ended. What? I looked at my phone. Maybe Mike’s battery died. Fuck. What should I do now? Should I go down there now? I looked down from the balcony. Mike’s pickup truck is still there. I should go there.

I went to the bathroom and splashed my face with water and dried it with a towel. I needed to calm myself first. I opened the fridge and drank a glass of cold water.

I opened the door of my condo and then rushed to the elevator. I was half-running. I pushed the button and waited. The elevator was on the ground floor. It took a long time before it moved. Finally, after a whole minute, it started going up. It stopped at different floors. This was the slowest elevator in the entire city.

The three were inside the elevator when the door opened on my floor. Lukas was leaning on the wall with his arms crossed. He grinned when he saw me. Kelsey and Mike were both standing. Mike had his arm around Kelsey’s slim waist.

Kelsey’s eyes widened when she saw me, then she took a deep breath and blushed and smiled. She stepped out of the elevator first. I hugged her waist and she hugged me back. She was blushing intensely. I could tell she wasn’t wearing a bra. She looked like she had just come from an intense make-out session. She left her bra in Mike’s truck. She also left her panties.

“Sorry, babe,” Kelsey started. She was having a hard time looking me in the eyes. “I got, um, I got carried away.”

“Hey, hey, it’s okay, babe. It’s all good.”

“I know, but still, I was worried that you’d get mad.”

“I’m not mad,” I said. Kelsey looked into my eyes and gave me a sweet smile. “It was actually hot.” Kelsey tiptoed and kissed me on the lips.

Mike squeezed Kelsey’s butt. “How about we go inside your room, man, so Kelsey and us guys can resume what we were doing in my truck? We are not yet finished.”

“We barely started,” Lukas said. He also stood behind Kelsey and squeezed her butt. I took a deep breath. I looked around. Thank god there wasn’t anyone in the hallway aside from us.

Mike placed his hand on my shoulder. “Thanks, man, you know, for being a sport about all this.” I smiled and nodded. Sure, I said. Kelsey held my hand while we walked to my room, which was near the end of the hallway.

“How are you, Mr. Walsh?” I greeted my neighbor who was on his way to the elevator. He’s a big man in his forties who owns a few grocery stores. He greeted me pleasantly, but his eyes were on Kelsey’s perfect legs and wonderful tits. He could tell that Kelsey was braless. He eyed Lukas and Mike suspiciously. Mike ignored him. Lukas grinned at him.

“Hello, Mr. Walsh,” Kelsey said sweetly.

“Hello, gorgeous,” my neighbor said.

“Have a good day,” Mike said. Walsh ignored him and walked towards the elevator.

“Wow, that’s rude, man,” Lukas commented.

“He’s alright,” I said.

“Mr. Walsh is actually quite sweet,” Kelsey said when we reached the door of my condo. “He’s a good cook and sometimes he gives us some of the dishes he makes.”

“I’m sure Mr. Walsh also wants to give you something else based on the way he looked at you, Kelsey,” Lukas said. “Right, Tyler.”

“Uh, right,” I said while unlocking the door. Mike’s arm was around Kelsey’s shoulders. They were standing behind me. It was taking me a while to open the door. I was trying to move the key counterclockwise.

“Everything good there, buddy?” Lukas said.

“Yeah,” I said. Mike was kissing Kelsey.

Finally, I opened the door, and we all went in. I was first. Lukas followed me. I turned around and Mike and Kelsey were still there in the hallway and locked in a deep kiss. Mike was squeezing her butt. Kelsey’s hot body was pressed tight against him.

I coughed. “Guys,” I said.

Kelsey and Mike continued kissing for thirty seconds more. Mike squeezed Kelsey’s tits. She smiled and rolled her eyes at him and they walked inside the room. Kelsey held Mike’s hand. He closed the door behind him and locked it. Kelsey let go of Mike’s hand and she stood beside me. I placed my arm around her shoulders. She is my fiancee and this is my place.

Mike and Lukas looked around the living room. My place wasn’t large, but it was comfortable. There was a gray couch that could fit two people. A bookshelf filled with modern paperbacks. Two extra wooden chairs. Some indoor plants with vines and large leaves. A flat-screen smart TV. A gaming console. A guitar leaning on the bookshelf. Paintings of the sky and the sea hanging on the wall.

“Nice place,” Mike said.

“We’re saving for a downpayment for a house,” I said. Kelsey sat beside me on the couch. I kissed the side of her neck. Lukas was standing. He glanced at her legs.

“We’re checking some places,” Kelsey said. I placed my hand on her thigh. She leaned back on the couch. “It’s not easy to decide. Arbor Hill is quite nice. We’ve been there twice. We love that place. It is very green and the roads are wide. Second option is Parker Lane. It is more expensive but closer to the city.”

“How many times, Kelsey?” Lukas asked.

“I’m sorry?” I said. I looked at Kelsey and then back at Lukas.

“I’m just wondering,” Lukas said as he sat down on the wooden chair which creaked at his massive weight. “How many times did you get fucked on that couch where you are sitting right now, Kelsey?”

“What kind of question is that, man?” I asked.

“I’m just curious. I read somewhere that, you know, after the bed, couples fuck the most on their couches. Makes sense, right?”

“I guess so,” Kelsey answered after glancing at me quickly. “We did it here on this couch many times,” Kelsey answered. Lukas smiled and nodded thoughtfully. He gave me a thumbs-up. Mike slid open the balcony door and stood over the balcony and checked the city view. He went back inside after a minute and slid the door closed behind him.

“Nice view. You really have a nice place here, man,” Mike said to me. “Nice place, good job, a hot girlfriend. You’re winning in life, Tyler.”

“You’re doing really good, man. There was a time when we were worried about you,” Lukas, my best friend who made out with my fiancee just thirty minutes before, said. Mike checked some of my books. He sat down on the other chair and strummed my guitar. When he was done, he placed it back.

“Do you guys want anything? Water? Something?” I said. They asked each for a bottle of water. Kelsey stood up and opened the fridge. She bent down slightly to get the water and the three of us didn’t say anything and just watched her. Lukas whistled. She turned her head to look at us and she smiled and tucked her hair behind her ear.

Kelsey took two bottles from the fridge and then closed it. She gave one to Mike first and then to Lukas. Lukas slipped his right hand inside Kelsey’s skirt, touching her inner thigh. Kelsey let him.

Kelsey looked back at me. I took a deep breath but didn’t say anything. My friend’s hand was just centimeters away from my fiancee’s pussy.

“You’ve fucked multiple guys before. Right, Kelsey?” Lukas asked a question he already knows the answer. Kelsey nodded, blushing. Lukas’s hand was still on her thigh and it was moving higher.

“You’re a proper slut, aren’t you,” Lukas asked. Kelsey exhaled and bit her lower lip. I knew that Lukas’s fingertips were now touching her pussy. I knew she was wet. I could see it on her face.

“This will be a memorable night,” Mike remarked.

“Tonight, you’ll be fucked by your fiancee’s best friends,” Lukas told Kelsey. He stood up. His left hand squeezed Kelsey’s round butt and his other hand was inside her skirt, playing with her clit. Kelsey’s hips were swaying. She was lightly moaning. “We will be Tyler’s best men at the wedding, but tonight we’re gonna fuck you hard.”

“You’re bad,” Kelsey said softly, one hand on Lukas’s shoulder. He towered over her.

“This is your thing, Kelsey, right?” Mike asked. Kelsey looked at me again and then looked at Mike and nodded.

“You really hit the jackpot, Tyler,” Mike said. “She is one in ten thousand.”

Lukas pulled Kelsey tight against him. Kelsey looked up and they kissed. Lukas’s long tongue danced inside her mouth and she sucked on it, her eyes closed, moaning. Lukas palmed Kelsey’s firm ass, squeezing it with his large hands as they kissed hungrily.

I should stop this from going any further. I tried to stand up, but I felt glued to my seat. Even though my knees and legs felt weak, my cock was raging hard.

Should I say something? This is different from what happened with Kelsey’s three co-workers. Those three are her friends. They have been working in the same office and the same department for years. But Mike and Lukas? They are my friends, not hers. My best friends. Kelsey is not really that close with them. They only knew her for a couple of months.

Her relationship with Lukas and Mike has no deep foundation, yet she is freely giving herself to them, letting them do whatever they want with her. This is Kelsey’s true nature. Men’s attention and their immense lust for her turns her on a lot. Other men, upon first glance at her, recognize it immediately and are quick to take action. I watched from my seat as the event happening only a few feet from me continued. This is truly happening now.

Mike got up from his wooden chair, which was too small for him. Kelsey was now standing between these two huge men. She looked up at their grinning faces, which were full of lust, her palm on their chests. The guys were rock-hard. Kelsey shyly felt their huge cocks from outside their pants, feeling their hardness in her hands, feeling their size which impressed her. Mike and Lukas nodded at each other. Let’s get on with it and fuck this hot woman now, their faces communicated. They had been waiting all day for this to happen. 

They started. Their hands moved all over Kelsey, fondling her luscious boobs and squeezing her round ass and touching her slick pussy. Kelsey whimpered, head tilted up, eyes half-closed. They licked her neck and kissed her mouth. Aside from the men’s hungry grunts and Kelsey’s sweet moans, the hum of the bustling city was the only sound in my living room.

“She’s soaking wet,” Mike grinned and licked his lips. He slid two big fingers in and began fucking her pussy. Mike’s fingers were thick and long and Kelsey would tell me the following day while she was giving me a handjob on this couch that it felt like she was being fucked by a dick and that it felt so good.

Kelsey was French-kissing Lukas while Mike was finger-fucking her. All Kelsey could do was moan in his mouth. Lukas lifted her shirt and she raised her arms to help him take it off. Lukas tossed her shirt and it landed on the floor. Kelsey wasn’t wearing a bra. Her amazing boobs were in full view. There were kiss marks on her tits already—a result of their make-out session inside Mike’s pickup truck earlier in the parking lot.

“Lukas, oh,” Kelsey whimpered. Lukas licked her nipples and sucked them greedily. He couldn’t get enough of them. Lukas pressed his whole face against her yummy boobs, trying to put them all in his open mouth.

Kelsey traded hot kisses with Mike. This was a long and hungry and passionate kiss. Mike gripped her hair. His two thick fingers continued sliding in and out of her pussy, fingering her wantonly, making her moan and whimper louder, making her lovely hips sway, making her stand on the tips of her toes every time Mike hit the right spots. Kelsey held on to Mike’s arm and Lukas’s shoulders and then she came hard and her cry of delight filled the whole living room as insatiable tremor ran through her sexy and ultra turned-on body from her toes to her head.

“Fucking hot,” Mike said.

“Would you be my girlfriend?” Lukas asked Kelsey while he had his arms wrapped around her waist, supporting her and keeping her from falling down as her legs were still shaking.

Kelsey smiled, her face flushed from the orgasm. She tucked her hair back behind her ear. “Um, I’m engaged, Lukas,” she said.

“She’s engaged,” I said.

“Right, but is that really a problem?” Lukas asked. Kelsey sat down on the small chair. She was still topless. Her amazing tits were out and her nipples were still hard. She didn’t answer Lukas. She looked at me hopefully and waited.

“Uh,” I nodded and then stopped and shook my head slowly. “Yeah. No.”

“Uh, is that a yes or a no?” Lukas asked.

“Sure. Yes,” I said.

“Hey,” Mike said to Kelsey, “Would you be my girlfriend, too?” She looked up at Mike and gave him a sweet smile and nodded. What?

So what is this now? Kelsey has me—her fiancé, and she now also has two boyfriends? How would this work? I’m thinking too much about this. These guys are not serious.

“We are serious,” Mike said. He and Lukas began unbuckling their heavy belts and unzipping their jeans. Lukas and Mike were standing and Kelsey was sitting on the small, round, wooden chair between them, her face perfectly level to their waists. She gasped when their massive cocks sprung out, thick and hard and ready to fuck her. Their dicks were pointed at her face, waiting.

“You know what to do, love,” Mike said. “You’ve done this before.”

Kelsey nodded shyly and grabbed both massive cocks in front of her face and started stroking them until there was a lot of precum. She licked them and closed her eyes for a few seconds and savored their taste and then she licked their balls, moving from Mike to Lukas and back again repeatedly.

I sat on the couch and watched with my hand squeezing my dick outside my shorts as my beautiful fiancee serviced Lukas’s and Mike’s massive dicks. I watched as their thick shafts filled her cheeks while she moved her head rapidly back and forth, her long hair swaying, slurping on their dicks, sucking their throbbing length, their fat cockheads hitting the back of her throat, making her almost gag.

“Fuck, that is some good blowjob skills you have, babe,” Lukas said, his hand behind her head, guiding her movement. She looked up and smiled at him with her teary eyes. Mike took a photo and slapped her cheeks lightly. Kelsey squeezed his thick balls lovingly as an answer.

Both men came inside Kelsey’s mouth and she swallowed all of their come. It was Lukas who came first, followed by Mike and as Kelsey’s throat moved up and down to swallow all the hot, sticky liquid, she looked seductively into their eyes. When she was done, she gave the tip of their cocks each a sweet kiss. She stood up and walked towards the bathroom. She glanced at me and I smiled at her and gave her a thumbs-up. She smiled back and went inside the bathroom to clean herself up.

“That’s a good warm-up,” Lukas said.

“It is,” Mike said.

“I wanted to come on Kelsey’s face and then take a photo after,” Lukas said.

“You can do that later. Just don’t make it your phone’s wallpaper.” Mike said. He grinned at me. “Kelsey’s our girlfriend now.” They both finished drinking their water.

“I envy you, man,” Mike said to me. I nodded and went to the fridge and opened a carton of orange juice and drank from it.

“How will we share Kelsey after this?” Lukas asked.

“Yeah, we should plan that, the three of us.”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“You’re not living together yet, right?” Mike asked. “I’m thinking maybe I can visit her in her apartment twice or thrice a week? Something like that. Lukas can do that, too. Maybe we can visit her or pick her up at her office after work. Kelsey told us where she lives. She gave us the exact address,” Mike looked at me. “You can have your dates with your hot fiancee during the weekend. Yeah? Still lots of time. Or the four of us can hang out during the weekend like we’re doing now. Like this. Right? This is damn exciting.”

“Uh, I don’t know, man,” I said. “I’ll have to talk to Kelsey about that. She has a busy schedule and she’s always doing overtime at work.”

“Kelsey already said yes when I proposed this setup while we were in the truck before we came up here, buddy. But if you’re in doubt, you can ask her later.”

“She already agreed to this?”

“Oh, yes, man,” Lukas said, grinning. “She said yes to our proposal while Mike was fucking her inside the truck earlier.”

“What did you say?” I asked Mike. “You, um, fucked her?”

“Ah yeah,” Mike said. “For a short while. Maybe just for about three, four minutes in the backseat. Just some couple of deep, hard pumps inside her pussy. She came, but I didn’t. Kelsey begged me to come inside her, but I told her we had to come up to your condo, as, well, you know, you’re her boyfriend and you were up here all alone. You’re our best friend and it felt unfair. To you. So, I pulled my cock out and Lukas wanted to fuck her, too. So, I got out of the backseat and it was Lukas’s turn.”

“You fucked Kelsey, too, man?” I asked. My voice sounded different.

Lukas scratched his neck and leaned back on his chair. “More like she fucked me. She got on top of me and rode my cock. She rode me hard. Kelsey was really into it. She just came from getting fucked by Mike, right? She wasn’t done yet. She wanted more. Actually begged for it. Sobbing like an insatiable slut as she slammed herself on me repeatedly. Kelsey bounced up and down my cock. But since we were in a rush, it only lasted two or three minutes. She came and I did, too. I came deep inside her. My come was drying in her inner thighs while we were in the elevator. Ah. Talking about this is making me hard again.”

“Oh, wow,” Mike said when Kelsey opened the door. She was wearing a rose pink colored mini summer dress. Where she got that summer dress, I didn’t know. I didn’t see her carry one when she went inside. Maybe it was already in the bathroom and I just didn’t notice.

“Could you do a cute spin for us, please, Kelsey,” Mike said.

Kelsey walked to the middle of my small living room and did a slow spin. Her dress was new. It was backless with a low-cut V-neck and spaghetti straps. The short hem twirled around her smooth thighs and showed half of her round butt when she spun. Lukas licked his lips and Mike adjusted the front of his pants. Both of them had a hard-on again. Spin again, Kelsey, Mike told her. I told them that she might get dizzy. Kelsey smiled at me and told me it was okay and she did her cute twirl one more time. She wasn’t wearing anything under this sexy dress.

Kelsey slowed down and stopped and smiled seductively at the three of us. She clasped her hands behind her, standing straighter, cutely pushing her tits out more. She cutely raised an eyebrow. “Are you guys just going to sit there?” she asked sweetly, cheeks slightly blushing.


CHAPTER 5

Mike and Lukas were all over Kelsey in the blink of an eye while I remained sitting on the couch. Mike stood behind her and squeezed her tits and rubbed her throbbing clit with his middle finger. Lukas kissed her torridly and she kissed him back, their tongues playing with each other.

Mike slipped two thick fingers inside Kelsey’s dripping pussy and fucked her with them for several seconds and then he pulled them out and told her to suck them. Kelsey looked at me then opened her mouth and did what Mike told her to do. She sucked Mike’s fingers and while she was doing that, Lukas slid two fingers inside her pussy and started finger-fucking her. Kelsey closed her eyes and moaned while sucking Mike’s fingers.

Mike pulled his fingers out of Kelsey’s mouth. She licked her lips and looked at Mike’s face. She likes him. Mike pulled her by the waist and kissed her mouth. Mike was so tall that Kelsey had to stand on her toes to reach his lips. Lukas grinded his dick on Kelsey’s round butt.

“I’m gonna fuck your brains out, Kelsey,” Lukas grunted.

“Is that a promise?” Kelsey asked Lukas in a sweet and soft voice.

It was a promise and Lukas was a man of his word. He held Kelsey’s shoulders and turned her to him after she was done French-kissing Mike. Lukas grabbed her thighs with his massive hands and then lifted her. He lifted her easily. Since Kelsey wasn’t wearing any panties and Lukas’s cock was already out and hard and fully erect, he was able to slide his cock inside her so smoothly that it made her gasp and tremble and the sudden smooth action gave her a mini-orgasm.

“Oh fuck. Ohhh,” Kelsey embraced Lukas’s thick neck and tilted her head up and let out a long moan. Lukas’s long and massive dick disappeared inside Kelsey’s pussy. For a short while, they stared at each other’s eyes, not moving. Lukas was deep inside her.

“Gonna fuck you now,” Lukas said.

“Yes, Lukas, please,” Kelsey said and Lukas fucked her in that position, carrying her and with her long legs wrapped around his waist. He fucked Kelsey that way for several minutes, his long cock going in and out of her tight pussy, deep and hard, and the whole living room was filled with the obscene sounds of them fucking. Kelsey hugged Lukas’s neck and they kissed and she moaned in his mouth when she came. She squirted and her pussy juice dripped on the floor. She squirted a lot.

“Fuck,” Mike said while stroking his dick, his back leaning against the wall. “Watching this is so goddamn hot.”

Lukas gently helped Kelsey down. Her legs were still shaking. She slid down and kneeled on the floor and while she was in that position, Lukas grabbed her hair and tilted her head up and smacked her pretty face several times with his hard dick.

“Oh, yeah,” Lukas said. “You love my dick, huh?”

Kelsey nodded and accepted all the wet slaps and closed her eyes and smiled and savored them. She loved the heavy feel of Lukas’s dick on her face. Kelsey looked at me as Lukas’s massive dick repeatedly slapped her beautiful face. I squeezed my cock as I watched and wiped the sweat that formed on my chin using the back of my palm.

Lukas rested his dick on the middle of Kelsey’s pretty face and then asked her if it was okay to take a photo. Kelsey nodded with a gentle smile. Mike handed Lukas his phone. Lukas took five photos and then tossed his phone on the couch.

“My turn,” Mike said and licked his lips. He stood behind Kelsey. She was still kneeling on the floor. She looked back at Mike. He grinned at her. Kelsey smiled at him and brushed her damp hair back with her hand. Her dress was still on. Kelsey looked so hot right there on her knees and on the floor with her summer dress on and blushing and winded and looking newly-fucked with her beautiful hair disheveled. I took a photo using my phone.

Mike fucked Kelsey right there on the floor of my living room while she was on her hands and knees, the hem of her skirt bunched up around her waist.

Mike pulled her hair with one hand while his other hand was on her shoulder. He pounded Kelsey deep and hard, his balls slapping her clit with every hard thrust. Kelsey met my eyes while I stroked my cock. Mike squeezed her butt and smacked it repeatedly, the sound ringing inside the concrete walls of my living room. Kelsey moaned and sobbed and said please, yes, please more.

“Amazing,” Mike grunted, his face perspiring. “You are fucking amazing, Kelsey.”

Mike pulled his long cock out and flipped Kelsey over and now she was on her back and then he got on top of her and slid his cock in. Kelsey wrapped her arms around Mike’s thick neck while he kissed her mouth hungrily. His hand was on the top of her head. It actually looked sweet. He hammered Kelsey again and again while she moaned and cried and urged him to go deeper and harder. She tossed her head side to side, her long hair fanned out behind her on the floor. Mike was so tall and so huge that Kelsey almost disappeared under her. She turned her head to me and I watched as her eyes rolled back and as she hugged Mike even tighter when another orgasm hit her.

Kelsey was still reeling from that intense orgasm when Lukas knelt beside her and rubbed the tip of his cock on her lips. She opened her eyes and smiled at Lukas and then he slid his thick cock in her mouth. Kelsey sucked Lukas’s cock while Mike fucked her. Lukas squeezed her tits which were perkily bouncing in time with Mike’s deliberate thrusts. Kelsey whimpered while her mouth was full of Lukas’s enormous dick. I leaned forward on the couch, my fist going up and down my dick, my face also sweaty. Now, I have a decent size cock, but it is nothing compared to what these two friends of mine were packing and I am absolutely sure that my fiancee could deeply and truly feel the considerable difference right now at this moment.

Lukas and Mike changed position and now it was Mike’s cock on Kelsey’s mouth and Lukas’s dick thrusting deeply inside her pussy. Mike slapped Kelsey’s cheeks with his palm and this only encouraged my fiancee to suck him harder.

Fuck, I’m gonna come, Mike grunted. Kelsey looked at his face and sucked him deeper. She squeezed his balls and she moaned and gave him a seductive look while her lips slid wetly back and forth around his veiny dick. It was too much for Mike and he gritted his teeth and grunted and a second later, he was growling and jolting and blasting his thick sperm inside Kelsey’s hot mouth. She swallowed all of it while not breaking eye contact with Mike. He rubbed the last drops of his sticky sperm on Kelsey’s lips and she licked them. Mike sat on the floor, breathing heavily.

“We should take this to the bedroom,” Lukas said. He was still on top of Kelsey and he was pumping in and out of her pussy slowly but deeply, making sure every thrust was balls deep. Kelsey’s firm tits bounced with every thrust and we all watched, mesmerized.

“Yes, we should,” Mike said. “You okay with that, Tyler?”

“Uh, sure,” I said. Fucking on the bed is more comfortable than doing it on the floor.

“How about you, Kelsey?” Lukas asked her. “You wanna continue fucking in your boyfriend’s room?” Kelsey said something which only came out as an unintelligible moan.

“What did you say, Kelsey, huh?” Lukas asked her in a grunting voice, emphasizing every word by slamming his cock with all his might deep into her shaking pussy.

“I’m coming,” Kelsey cried. “Oh god, I’m coming!” She came hard and her back arched and her body trembled. She squirted a lot and it seemed to electrify her. Kelsey’s eyes fluttered and she turned her head to me and looked at me, but I knew she was fully lost in the moment.

Mike placed his arms on the back of Kelsey’s knees and on her back and lifted her effortlessly. Kelsey held onto Mike’s shoulders and they kissed. She looked shyly at me when the kiss was done. Could you open the bedroom door, please, man? Mike said. I opened the door and let Mike and Kelsey enter first, followed by Lukas.

“I’m thinking, Tyler?” Mike said once he set down Kelsey on the bed. Lukas immediately got on top of Kelsey and started sucking her hard nipples. Kelsey moaned and placed her hand behind his head.

“Yes?” I said.

“Could you perhaps give us a bit of privacy here, man?” Mike asked. “I mean if that’s okay.” I was standing by the door. In the bed, Lukas continued sucking my fiancee’s pink nipples while caressing her pussy, making her moan and squirm.

“What?” I said. Lukas flipped Kelsey over and now she was lying on her stomach. Lukas grabbed Kelsey’s waist and pulled her. Kelsey lifted her ass a bit and looked back at Lukas’s grinning face and gave him a naughty smile.

“A little privacy, man. Just for a while.”

I blinked. “Uh, sure, okay,” I said.

Thank you, buddy, Mike said and then closed the door in my face. I was left standing there outside our bedroom and it took me a couple of seconds to process what had happened. I tried to open the door, but it was locked. I lifted my arm to knock and then stopped myself. They asked for privacy and I gave it to them. That was what happened. I pressed my ear against the door, but I couldn’t hear anything. The door was thick and made of heavy wood.

I walked back to my couch and sat on it and waited with only my raging hard-on as company. I unlocked my phone and clicked the photo gallery and looked at all the photos of Kelsey that I had, from our first date up to the day when I proposed to her. I stroked my cock. Inside my room, my best friends were fucking my future wife.

It was nine in the morning when I woke up. Sunlight passed through the balcony door. The light and the warmth woke me up. I rubbed my eyes and sat up and the events that happened last night flooded my mind. I stood up. My legs and body felt heavy. This was an uncomfortable couch to sleep in.

Lukas and Mike’s pants and shirts were not on the floor anymore, which meant that they already left. I looked at our bedroom door. It was still closed. Kelsey is in there. She’s still sleeping. Those two guys probably fucked her all night and then left before dawn. They tired her out. My friends fucked my fiancée all night long in our bedroom while I slept here on this small and uncomfortable couch.

What are we doing? Kelsey and I should talk. Should we continue doing this? Is this proper? It was damn hot, though. There was nothing like it. Nothing hotter than seeing men take turns with your beautiful wife, bringing her to countless body-shaking, eye-rolling, toe-curling orgasms. Fuck, that memory from last night is making me hard again.

I opened the door leading to the balcony to let the full light inside. I would let Kelsey rest some more. I made coffee and sat on one of the chairs on the balcony. When I was done, I cleaned my cup and watered the plants. I put the water bottles from last night in the trash bin. I brushed my teeth and did several pushups and then scrolled my phone for half an hour. I looked at the photos some of our friends took when I proposed to Kelsey. There were tears in her eyes and mine and it was one of the happiest days of our lives.

I heard something coming from inside our bedroom, some very faint sound. I stood up and turned the doorknob slowly. It wasn’t locked. I was wrong.

Mike and Lukas were still here and they were giving Kelsey a good morning fuck. They were on the bed. How many hours did they sleep? How many times did they fuck last night? Kelsey’s dress and the men’s shirt and pants and the blankets and the pillows were on the floor. Kelsey was sandwiched between them on the bed. She was riding Mike’s cock while Lukas was pounding her from behind. Lukas’s thrusts were deep and hard and fast. Their bodies were sweaty.

Kelsey turned to me, her eyes half-open, damp hair in front of her face, panting and blushing. She came multiple times already this morning. Kelsey was about to say something, but the two cocks pounding in and out of her brought her to another orgasm and she cried from the world-shattering pleasure and her fingers and toes curled and her eyes rolled to the top of her head.

Naked and perspiring and blushing and thoroughly fucked, Kelsey had never been so gorgeous. Her hotness had just reached a new peak. Mike slapped her cheek and squeezed her tits and Lukas slapped her butt and pulled her hair.

Mike turned to me and grinned. “Hey, buddy, good morning,” he said. “We’ll be done here soon. Could you kindly fix us some coffee? Maybe a breakfast?”

I didn’t say anything. I gave him a slight nod. My eyes were on my beautiful fiancée, who was still deliciously shaking.

Our wedding is in four months.
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