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		What do you want?

		What does your spouse want?

		What do you want together?

		What do the others want?

		Is there...

		A meeting point?

		Or is it a melting point?

		

	
		CHAPTER 1

		

		Blue's voice was much like her hair.

		Blue was married to my friend Jax.

		She got close enough to me that I swooned in the floral aroma of her perfume and minimal makeup.

		She touched my chest lightly.

		Delicately.

		Suggestively.

		"Tom..."

		I had to clear my throat. My head was spinning like a top. I wanted to throw her down, tear off her clothes, and sink my cock as deep as I could into her pussy.

		In front of her husband and in front of my fiancé.

		I wanted to cum in her with such explosive force that the release would remove from me the desire to know her.

		Maybe then I could marry Paisley with a clear conscience.

		Yes, Blue's voice was much like her hair. Light, playful tones like the blue of her hair, but carrying underneath the sexual allure of her brunette roots.

		I wanted to kiss her.

		I said, "Uh..."

		She smiled so prettily – just a quirk at the end of her lips. She even looked at my mouth.

		I want to fuck you. Can't you understand? I fought for control of my thoughts.

		She traced her hand down my chest, right in front of her husband. Lower and lower until she reached my belt. She stopped there. "Tom, do you think a threesome is cheating?"

		If her voice had tugged my dick like a marionette, her words opened the floodgates of lust and forced my cock to swell in my jeans.

		Is this it? She's offering me the chance to score with her? As long as Jax is involved? I licked my lips.

		Paisley was watching with curiosity.

		This was nothing more than six friends all together for Jax's birthday and my announcement with Paisley of our intent to marry.

		But...

		Yes.

		This was my chance.

		This was the opportunity, so sexily handed to me by Blue, to ease the way for my involvement with her. I was certain Paisley was listening closely as to what my morals were on this subject. I needed to walk a fine line along the path I wanted.

		I said, "No, not at all. Cheating is doing it behind your husband's back. If you have permission..."

		Her hand came up and she stabbed her finger in a playful tap on my chest. "Exactly." Then her finger dropped again, tracing downward. "And what do you think about flirting? And teasing beforehand?" Her fingers went past my belt.

		I felt a brief brush across my stretched jeans. My cock surged. I gasped, "Of course not..."

		Blue's eyes smoked. "And what about just flirting and teasing?"

		I blinked, not understanding.

		Jax was sitting, leg crossed, ankle up on his other knee. He straightened and stood. "We're all friends here." His casual words matched his clothing: loose jogger shorts and t-shirt.

		And he was right. What was flirting between friends? A little teasing? I swallowed, not taking my eyes from Blue's. "No, nothing wrong with that."

		Paisley smiled her sweet smile. "I agree."

		I knew she liked Blue. I knew she wanted to be included with my friends and liked. Her easygoing introvert personality was the perfect fit.

		Would she be mad if Blue flirted with me? She seemed fine.

		But I said it anyway, to buttress against any worry. "Nothing can shake me from Paisley. Flirting and teasing are just that and nothing more."

		Again, Paisley's bright smile filled Jax's living room with sunshine.

		Harlan had said nothing. Neither had his wife, Mary Jo. But both watched with mild interest.

		I didn't have a thing for Mary Jo, though she was pretty enough.

		Harlan finally said, "Nah, not teasing is just teasing, and some people think a smile is flirting."

		Mary Jo rolled her eyes and said in her flat, feminine voice, "A smile is just a smile."

		Blue detached herself from me and moved behind Paisley's chair. She settled her hands down onto her shoulders and rubbed. "A little flirting doesn't hurt anything, does it?" Her hands shifted down, suggesting further travel into my fiancé's open blouse.

		Paisley hummed in a sing-song voice, "No, I don't think so."

		Blue bent over, placing her mouth next to my fiancé's ear. Her blue hair draped over and hid her face, but her words were plain. "And kissing? Is a kiss cheating?"

		Harlan cleared his throat. "Not sure about that..."

		Mary Jo coughed.

		Blue looked up at me. "What do you think?"

		Was she going to kiss Paisley? I wanted her to kiss me. I thought about it for a second. Any kind of flirtatious involvement that was introduced would eventually mean I could potentially get my time with Blue.

		Maybe even...

		Maybe even fuck her.

		Was a kiss really cheating?

		No matter the situation, I couldn't find it in me that kissing would cross some line of fabrication that would leave a stain on a relationship.

		How many people had I kissed?

		How many had Paisley?

		I answered honestly, though I had hopes for much, much more. "No. Definitely not cheating."

		Blue stood straight. "Good. We didn't think kissing was crossing any lines, either."

		Harlan said, "Hmm..."

		Mary Jo elbowed him to silence. Her eyes were bright and interested as she watched us.

		Blue noticed. "Come on, Mary Jo. What do you think? What do you really think?"

		Jax lifted his chin in encouragement. "Yeah, spill. We're all friends. Share."

		Mary Jo opened her mouth, but it was Harlan who spoke. "Seems a little over the line to me."

		His wife scowled at him.

		He saw and shrugged.

		Blue said, "Why? How?"

		"Just seems a little too personal."

		"Grounds for divorce?"

		He laughed. "Well, no."

		Mary Jo was staring at her husband. "You're uptight over kissing?"

		The annoyance that crossed Harlan's face was plain to all. "No, it's just... Would you want Jax or Tom kissing you? Tongue in the mouth and all?"

		Mary Jo turned a pleasant shade of red.

		Had she thought about it?

		She said, "Well..."

		He said, "It's a simple question."

		She bit back, "No need to be a jerk about it."

		He shrugged and splayed his hands dramatically.

		She sighed. "No, I don't think kissing is cheating. But I don't want to get kissed at this point after eating lunch. Who knows what I got in my teeth. But anyway, maybe we should go."

		His annoyed look returned.

		She stood.

		He sighed and followed. He looked at us. "Sleeping on the couch, I guess."

		Jax said, "Maybe Harlan was wanting a guy to kiss him."

		All of us laughed.

		Harlan lofted a play-punch at Jax. "Dick."

		Jax's clean laughter was followed by Mary Jo kissing him on the lips in a friendly peck. Then she pecked me.

		None of us had done more than kiss a cheek here or there and I was secretly glad Mary Jo had broken that kind of ice. The more Paisley accepted, the better my chances to get with Blue at least once.

		After blowing my load in Blue's pussy, I could marry Paisley and live happily ever after with it all out of my system. At least, that's how I saw it all. I didn't love Blue; I loved Paisley. I wouldn't give anything to be with Blue. I wouldn't sacrifice my future happiness or any of that.

		What harm would it do to be with her once? Before marriage? I loved Paisley and wouldn't sacrifice her for any kind of ongoing relationship with Blue - at all. I just had a driving sexual attraction to Blue; I didn't want to marry her.

		Get in, get it done. Be done.

		Pretty simple.

		Of course, I doubted Paisley would grasp that and accept it. Some things had to be hidden. And really? I doubted Blue would accept it, either. As flirty as she was, I didn't detect any longing for some kind of affair with me.

		Harmless flirting.

		Painless fun.

		Right?

		We saw Harlan and Mary Jo out.

		As soon as the door was shut, Blue was in my arms. "So, is it okay if we kiss?"

		I was floored and the blood returned to my dick. "Uh..."

		She said, "Maybe we can trade, just to be fair. Jax can kiss Paisley and I won't feel awkward..."

		A fast look at Paisley revealed her looking at Jax with uncertainty. I needed to smooth this fast or things might hit too many roadblocks. "Of course. I think she can handle a kiss or two."

		At my words, her eyes found mine and she smiled. She was her own person and held her beliefs and such, but I could tell she wanted to be part of the gang. Nothing I had ever heard from her would have indicated her aversion to being playful.

		Jax swept her into his arms but moved her to the couch. He sat, pulling her down onto his lap. "Now then, how about a little peck? Is that okay?"

		She shifted her eyes to me again, checking. Then back to him. "Sure, okay."

		I was immensely relieved.

		Blue slid her arm around my waist as my fiancé leaned her head down and kissed Jax. She whispered up at me, "You're not bothered?" The concern in her voice was real.

		I whispered back. "No, not at all."

		She turned abruptly to me and gripped my package in a gentle squeeze. Her voice was breathy. "Good."

		Score score score. Life had entered the fast lane.

		She let go of my jeans and pulled me to the loveseat. Pushing me to sit, she climbed on, straddling me – knees on either side of my thighs. This had the effect of hiking her skirt high enough to see panties. Her mouth erased most of my thoughts after that.

		Jax mumbled, "Hey, that's a nice picture. Get on me like that."

		Paisley giggled. "Sure." She didn't have a skirt that would reveal anything – she was wearing sweat shorts.

		I saw his hands cup and pull her butt so she sat higher up. I liked that idea and did the same to Blue. I couldn't help squeezing the woman's ass. The hem was in my fingers and I did what came naturally – lifted my hands under her skirt and cupped her ass through the panties. I didn't think about it or plan it, I just did it.

		And Jax noticed. He copied me in his way, slipping his hands up the back of Paisley's shorts to cup her butt.

		My fiancé hummed with surprise.

		He said, "It's okay, Tom was doing it."

		She looked over with relieved eyes. "Oh, okay." She turned back to him and wriggled on his lap.

		I caught all of this through a kiss with Blue. Her mouth was heavenly, but she climbed off.

		I looked up, surprised.

		She was running her tongue along her teeth under her closed lips. "Maybe Mary Jo had a point. Be right back..."

		I checked my teeth while no one was looking.

		Paisley was locked in a deep kiss with Jax.

		I felt good about this. As long as he ran interference with her and kept her occupied so she wasn't left out, I had a good avenue to maybe settle the score with Blue.

		I wanted it, badly.

		Just once.

		I found myself watching Jax maul my fiancé's butt cheeks under her shorts.

		Good.

		Better chances for me.

		And if he found my Paisley attractive enough, then good for him, too. I was glad he was playing along. I was glad Paisley was game.

		Relieved, even.

		Paisley was cute in her way, but not as pretty as Blue. Jax loved Blue with her blue hair, but he must have found my frizzy-blonde fiancé attractive enough for his tastes. I owed Jax a small debt of gratitude.

		Their kiss was a long one.

		I was looking forward to Blue's return.

		That's when I witnessed Paisley begin to move.

		

	
		CHAPTER 2

		

		My fiancé's hips shifted forward and back – little moves.

		Nothing major or smooth.

		Maybe subconsciously?

		Could I blame her?

		She seemed very focused on the kiss.

		I mean, who could focus on anything when your mouth is locked on another, anyway? Could she even focus on her body?

		Secretly, though, I hoped she would do it more. That way, when Blue came back, we would have a good example of what she could be doing to me.

		I leaned over on impulse towards them. "It's okay if you want to explore a little..."

		They looked at me.

		I was holding up my hands, fingers splayed. I winked.

		Jax drew down his eyebrows. "You sure, dude?"

		I knew he had a thing for boobs and Paisley had them. Blue had barely any. I fervently wanted him to be mauling my fiancé's boobs when Blue came back in. "Go for it, by all means."

		He gave a satisfied and happy grin. "You're a champ, man."

		"You're a good friend, Jax." I winked. "Little thumb circles, she likes that."

		Paisley had turned a deep shade of red and plucked at her blouse. "Oh my..." Her mouth was split open in such an embarrassed grin that I thought she'd get up and call it all off.

		I held up my palm to her. "Shh... let him. Just a little touching. No big deal, right?"

		Despite her blush, her eyes sparkled. "You're right. But he's getting awful excited..."

		I laughed low. "Well... good. Isn't that what teasing is supposed to be?" I felt happy for her that she was enough of a woman to excite Jax. It would be good for her ego. I said, "Move on him. Tease him. Make him embarrassed." I couldn't stop an utterly evil smile from plastering my face.

		She laughed as if that was out of the question.

		I shook my head. "Go on. It's okay." I looked towards the hall. I wanted to say hurry, but they wouldn't understand. "It's okay, really."

		Paisley's lifted eyebrows told me of her surprise and the rest of her features their relieved acceptance.

		She had been worried about what I would think or allow.

		Ha!

		Jax removed his hands from her butt and slid them up underneath her blouse. The front of the material moved as he kneaded.

		Paisley moaned breathlessly.

		That was when Blue came back in.

		Despite my assurances and coaxing, the first thing Paisley did was jump off of Jax's lap as if she could be off fast enough not for Blue to catch her.

		Of course, that wasn't the case, but my fiancé stood there wide-eyed and fearful looking at Blue.

		Jax's blue-haired wife gave my fiancé a look of pleased patience. She leaned forward to her and pecked her lips.

		Paisley wore a look of surprise and confusion. "We weren't—"

		"Oh shush." Blue's voice was on the edge of laughter. She pointed. "Looks like you were doing fine teasing him back..."

		Jax's shorts were tented high in a very wide bulge. He chuckled.

		I laughed.

		My fiancé jerked when she saw it, but heard our laughter and calmed visibly. She placed blame on me, pointing. "He told him he could feel my boobs."

		Blue frowned at Jax. "Did they feel good?"

		He bobbed his head. "Very nice." He shifted, pulling at his shorts.

		"Were you done?"

		He scowled. "I was just getting started."

		Blue whispered something to my fiancé I couldn't make out.

		Paisley tittered. "Uh huh."

		"I'll show you."

		"No! That's okay."

		Blue said, "It's okay, really." She bent over to Jax and pulled back and down on his shorts. She revealed his cock.

		I gulped.

		Paisley breathed, "Wh-whoa..."

		First I had ever seen of it. The head of my friend's cock was enormous. Not the whole thing, but the head of it. It was at least double the size I had and I wasn't small. One big mushroom head.

		Paisley's mouth was dropped fully open, and despite her blush, was locked onto what she was being shown. "How do you fit that—Oh my gosh, I'm sorry."

		Blue laughed. She took hold of Jax's dickhead and massaged it. "I'm not offended. It's hard, that's for sure." She covered it back up with his shorts.

		He sat there looking pleased.

		Paisley said, "I can't even fit Tom..."

		Blue blinked. "Are you a virgin?"

		"No! I mean, no, but I guess I've only had small ones... you know..." She looked lost.

		Blue hugged her for a second. "It's fine. Go ahead and kiss him some more. You were doing great."

		"I was?"

		I piped in. "I thought so. It's just teasing."

		Blue flashed me a look of relief and approval.

		I felt honored to be in tune with her and we shared a look.

		My fiancé said to Blue, "Are you sure? I mean, he's excited and—"

		"You're fine. I think I'd be mad if you did all that and he didn't react."

		Paisley let out a short bark of relieved laughter.

		"You don't mind..."

		My fiancé stopped and listened.

		Blue twisted her fingers together. "You... don't mind if I get a peek at Tom's, do you?"

		As if let off any hook, Paisley heaved a huge sigh and said, "Oh, no, not at all. It's not as... Well, I mean, sure, go ahead."

		I was about to burst with the success racking up on my side.

		Blue sat down beside me as Paisley sat across Jax's lap. She didn't straddle this time.

		I felt the fingers I wanted stroke lightly on my jeans. "So, do I get to see?"

		After Jax's mighty display, I felt a little self-conscious. But I wasn't small. I undid my jeans and pulled out my aching member.

		Instantly, Blue's hand was on my shaft, stroking.

		Paisley had sat across his lap not so she could avoid straddling him, but so she could see what was going on. "Touching is... okay?"

		Blue reacted with surprise. "Oh, sure, honey! Don't be afraid." But she removed her hand from me.

		Jax reached under and struggled. Then he moved my fiancé. Up between her thighs was his huge mushroom head. He muttered, "There, if you want to..."

		She was looking down at it as if it were an amazing creature. She tentatively touched it.

		Blue whispered to me, "Would you stroke yourself for me? I like to see it."

		At the moment, it seemed appropriate: my fiancé was petting Jax and I began to handle mine. Blue was leaning on my side, her mouth close to my ear.

		She breathed to me, "That's so sexy." She tugged down on my jeans with futility. In a normal voice, pitched low, she said, "Why don't you take those off so I can see better?"

		I really liked that idea. Any method and means of getting naked with Blue was top priority. I slid my jeans off and spread my knees in more comfort.

		Blue hummed with contentment as she watched me jack. She abruptly said, "I sure like how you stroke yourself." To my fiancé she said, "Do you like watching him or handling it yourself?"

		Paisley grinned sheepishly. "I sort of like doing it myself."

		Blue craned her neck. "Are you stroking Jax?"

		"Just... sort of touching it."

		"Well, stroke him. If that's what you like doing to Tom... Use both hands; he likes that."

		And just like that, my fiancé had Jax's big dick in both hands, merrily sliding her hands all over it.

		Blue whispered very low to me, "Tell her to straddle him again. I want to taste you."

		Almost bursting out of me, I said to Paisley, "Payz, dear, get on his lap again and give him some more kisses. Let him..." I mimicked rubbing boobs.

		She looked at Blue with guilt. "I'm sorry if—"

		"Oh honey. What are you sorry for? We're just having some light fun. A little teasing. Weren't you having fun? Jax was."

		"Well, yes..."

		Blue shook her head slowly to address the reluctance. "Then enjoy it. You didn't mind me touching Tom?"

		Paisley coughed fast. "No, not at all. I mean, we're just teasing, right?"

		"Exactly, girl."

		I laughed to myself. These two women were long beyond girl age – all of us in our forties.

		Blue gripped my shaft with one hand and said, "Let me show you some good teasing." To me, she said, "Lie back, Tom."

		I did, positioning as she directed.

		Blue straddled me and gripped my cock. She scooted up and lifted her skirt. "Now this is some good teasing." She moved until she was in contact, my erection up against her panties. Back and forth, she moved my shaft across her panty-covered clit. She did that for a moment and hummed happily. She looked up at Paisley.

		My fiancé was open-mouthed, but breathing as if excited. She was holding Jax's cock.

		Blue murmured, "Now you do that to him."

		Eager excitement painted my fiancé's face. The pulse in her neck fluttered as she turned to straddle Jax.

		I understood her excitement: Jax is a good-looking guy. Usually quiet, brooding, and very confident in what he set out to do. Manly with a well-trimmed beard, he cut a very rugged figure.

		In contrast, I was clean-shaven. But I had never had anyone tell me I was ugly.

		So my Paisley revealed a slight attraction to Jax to be so eager. Definitely not turned off.

		That was good for me. If she could keep him occupied, I had an almost certain chance of success with Blue. And she seemed to want me, too. For as soon as my fiancé turned to face him, Blue scooted back and bent down. Her mouth engulfed my cock in a single down and up sucking motion. Then she was off and scooting back up.

		Leaning down onto me, she wriggled her panties on my cock and whispered in my ear, "You taste good."

		I smiled.

		"Is this okay? That I did this?"

		I nodded.

		"Are you sure?"

		I breathed, "More than you can imagine."

		Her eyes lit up with pleasure.

		I looked over at them.

		My fiancé was grinding against Jax, her head bent down to see. He was looking down, too.

		He said, "That seam..."

		Paisley said, "Hmm?"

		"That's a rough seam. Maybe pull the shorts aside?"

		"Pull...?"

		He worked his hand. "Like this."

		"Oh."

		Blue sat up on me and took me in her hand again.

		Jax said, "Yeah, that's better. Just hold them like that."

		"Maybe... Maybe I'll just take them off."

		"Yeah, that'd be better."

		Blue said, "I'll take off my skirt so you don't feel left out. Tom's been rubbing on my panties anyway. Jax'll like it better."

		Both women got up.

		Watching both remove clothing was something special.

		But it was then that crossing my mind was the choice I wasn't sure I would be making or could make: would I let Jax do to Paisley what I wanted to do to Blue?

		I hadn't even had full-on sex with Paisley: I couldn't fit it in. Of course, that meant there was no way he could with Paisley, either. If the head of my dick was half his size and my fiancé couldn't take me yet, then there was no way Jax was going to get anywhere with her.

		Thinking about that angle made it easier for me to accept everything. Tease like he might like, but could anything come of it? Paisley was definitely safe. So the question was would I be bothered if he teased her in total futility?

		And that answer was no.

		Of course, no one had said anything about having sex – just teasing. Could I handle Paisley being teased?

		Heck yes!

		Not only was it fun, but helpful. She already exhibited closer connection with Blue than before.

		I saw no loss here.

		Jax stood and removed his shorts entirely. He was naked from the waist down. He motioned for her to get on the couch. He said, "Let me do the work, now. You've teased me, now I want to tease you."

		Paisley was totally game. "That's fair."

		I was so proud of her at that moment. She settled back on the seat of the couch with her head bent up. She opened up her legs at Jax's touch and her thin thighs welcomed him.

		Blue was a little thicker in the thighs. Softer. She sat beside me rather than on me and took hold of my dick.

		Together, we watched Jax get on his knees and apply the huge mushroom head to my fiancé's panties. He rubbed the head side to side, around in circles, and up and down her panties. Within moments, Paisley's thigh muscles were flexing with his movements. Her mouth was open and her breathing ragged.

		Blue licked my ear. "This is so exciting. I'm going to get involved for a little bit." She got up and picked up my hand. She placed it on my cock.

		I nodded, stroking a little to show her.

		She pranced gaily over to them and sat down on the opposite side. Tentatively, she reached down and placed her fingers on Paisley's panties as if to spread them open for Jax. She drew her fingers up and down, massaging my fiancé through the material.

		Paisley moaned.

		Blue murmured, "You're all red..."

		Jax said, "Rubbing against the material is rough."

		She frowned. "Payz, dear..."

		"Yes?"

		"Why don't you take those off? Jax is getting chafed."

		While I knew my fiancé would be worried about this development, I knew nothing could come of it. I piped in, "Yeah, that's a good idea."

		Her look was feverish; she had been enjoying the attention. "Should I?"

		Blue looked me in the eye and motioned with her head. "Come help her, Tom."

		Progress was about to be had. The sooner I got my fiancé's panties off, the sooner Blue's would come off. I was instantly on my feet.

		Paisley looked up at me, torn between wantonness and worry.

		With as much comfort and reassurance as I could display through my face, I took hold of her panties and drew them down. With pride, I exposed my fiancé to them. The act of removing her panties in their presence for their view made my dick leak.

		Paisley really did have a tiny little pussy – smaller than on any other woman in her forties I had ever seen.

		Jax shook his head and tsked.

		My fiancé shot him a question filled with concern. "What's wrong?"

		His expression was crowded with care. "Nothing at all. Do you ever use a dildo?"

		She colored in embarrassment. "Uh, no... I just have a wand..."

		Blue said, "Nothing wrong with that." She motioned Jax forward.

		My fiancé's eyes got big and she responded by opening her thighs wider.

		My cock swelled in response. I knew right then that if it had been possible, I would've allowed Jax to fuck her. I would've done it and allowed it so I could be with Blue.

		Hopefully, I could still get with her tonight. If Paisley had gone this far, then certainly Blue would do so with me. And there was no way Blue was too small.

		I might be able to slip it in while Paisley and Jax weren't looking. The thought made me grab my dick without any conscious effort. I stroked it a few times standing there over Paisley and Jax.

		My fiancé saw it and the light that burst from her eyes erased any doubts I had about her reluctance.

		She opened her thighs wider for Jax.

		Did she have a secret thing for my friend?

		Blue grabbed his cock and pulled it towards my fiancé.

		

	
		CHAPTER 3

		

		A second later, she was guiding it – rubbing it up and down Paisley's slit.

		My fiancé reacted with a shudder. She bucked her hips against the movement, increasing the touch and feel. Her thin thigh muscles worked as she rubbed her pussy against the head of Jax's cock.

		I couldn't even see her pussy; the mushroom head blocked it out.

		It was Blue's hand that made me stroke. Several times, she pushed with his cock in her hand as if to force it into Paisley's pussy.

		She said, "Does that feel good?"

		My fiancé nodded. "Yes."

		Blue used her other fingers to reach between.

		Paisley gasped.

		Blue lifted Jax's cock out of the way. She was spreading Paisley's pussy lips with the fingers of her other hand. Then she brought her husband's cock back down to Paisley's hole. She didn't push, but she rubbed the head all over my fiancé's pussy. "Do you like that?"

		Paisley moaned short and loud. "Yes!"

		Blue let go of her and leaned over. With a quick shift, she brought Jax's cock up and began licking the head.

		Paisley moaned again, longer.

		I hadn't figured she would get so into it, but was glad she did.

		Jax said to me, "You're okay with the teasing?"

		Knowing what was coming with Blue, I said with a big grin, "Yeah." I didn't even let go of my cock when answering him – I just kept stroking it. "Besides, no matter how you try, you wouldn't be able to get the head inside."

		Paisley whimpered.

		Jax sighed. "Oh, for sure not. But we're just teasing, anyway. You ever tried oil?"

		"Yeah, it's just a really small opening."

		"You can stretch it out, you know. Dildo work."

		I nodded.

		Paisley was looking intently at Jax. "You think so?"

		"Sure. Work at it enough and you could even fit this thing in there." He hefted his cock.

		She glanced at my face, then down to my moving hand. To him she whispered, "Maybe I'll get one."

		I think she was meaning that for us, but maybe she meant him? I wasn't sure. She had never mentioned Jax in any way other than a neutral fashion.

		Could he have turned her on that much with fifteen minutes of teasing play?

		Blue got his cock all wet and pushed it down onto my fiancé's pussy again.

		Paisley's eyes snapped down and she lifted her hips. "Will that help it?"

		Jax chuckled. "Nah."

		"Are you sure?"

		"Yeah, see?" He pushed forward against Paisley's pussy. The entry bent inward – way inward.

		My fiancé quivered and strained to see. "I... Ungh..."

		Jax pulled back. "No entry."

		Paisley pouted.

		I knew then that she really wanted him to get his cock inside.

		Was I okay with that?

		It wasn't something I expected from her, but I was certainly okay with it. If she consented to Jax, how could she not consent to me with Blue?

		A snap decision made me clap my hand down on Jax's shoulder. "Keep trying."

		My fiancé's mouth opened in rapturous delight.

		I figured if she had hope, she wouldn't become discouraged – and call everything off. It profited me to have Jax try to fuck my fiancé with every effort possible.

		His effort would guarantee my ultimate pairing with Blue.

		I looked at her expectantly.

		She whispered loud enough for us all to hear, "That makes me wet." She gripped his head with one curled arm. Kissing his ear, she said, "Do it. Force it in her, husband."

		He shook his head. "That's not gonna happen."

		She stroked his shaft with the head against Paisley's pussy. "Do it."

		I pleaded with him, "Try."

		He laughed, shaking his head again. "She's too small. Are you sure you want me to try?"

		I was shaking with lust for Blue. But also... I was quite turned on seeing Jax's big cock trying to stuff into the pussy of the woman I was going to marry in a month.

		I knew it wouldn't happen, but I was excited for him to try. I said, "Please."

		I wasn't sure I meant it, but I felt it at the moment. I motioned for Blue. "Let me tease you."

		"I want to see, though."

		"You can lay right beside them."

		She pursed her lips but got up and came to my side. Sitting back, she settled beside my fiancé. Paisley was too focused on Jax's teasing.

		Blue slid down her panties and lifted her skirt. She looked at me with an unreadable expression and opened her legs.

		About to cross the finish line... I grinned with desire. Kneeling like Jax, I scooted forward until I touched my cock to Blue's pussy. I was almost disappointed to find that her trimmed hair down there was undyed. I rubbed the head all over and around until I couldn't take it anymore. I felt like my cock was going to burst.

		Angling in, I used my fingers to spread her pussy open. She gasped and lifted her hips. I played the head of my dick around her clit, then down in circles at her hole.

		Much like Paisley, her hips bucked to my teasing.

		Next to me, Jax kept trying to open Paisley's lips and stuff the head in.

		I stopped teasing and aimed.

		I pushed.

		The head speared inside Blue.

		She spread her legs wider and then gasped. Her head came up. "You're inside. We're just supposed to be teasing."

		"Sorry." I pulled out and rubbed around a few more times until she was gasping again. Then I parted her pussy lips and thrust forward again, hard. Two inches of my cock thrust into her pussy.

		She arched her back and groaned. Her hips bucked hard, once.

		I crammed forward, driving another inch into her luscious hole.

		She shuddered and quivered. "Oh fuck! Oh fuck!" She pulled on me.

		Paisley's voice threw the towel all over that lust. "You're inside her? That's not fair."

		Immediately, Blue pushed me away and out. "Oh, sorry. Yeah, that's not fair."

		Jax grumbled. "Yeah, not fair."

		I sighed. I didn't really care if it was fair or not, I wanted to fuck Blue. I wanted to ram it all the way into that wonderful pussy and blast my load deep inside her. I was just short of only getting it halfway in.

		I ground my teeth.

		Maybe...

		I went back to teasing her. I was thorough. I was patient. I worked her until she was panting, gasping, and moaning louder than my fiancé. By now, she was too busy enjoying what I was doing than watching her husband tease Paisley.

		Once again, I prepped her and myself.

		I spread her pussy lips.

		Her hole dilated and contracted with her excitement.

		I aimed.

		I shoved.

		This time, aided by all the leaked juice covering my cock, I was able to spear four inches straight into Blue's pussy.

		Jax said, "Oh, fuck that looks good."

		Blue lifted her hips and pulled on me, moaning lewdly. "Oh yes! Fuck me. Fuck me deep! Ram your cock into me."

		I didn't get the chance.

		I pulled back to thrust forward again, but Paisely stopped me.

		Tears flooded her eyes. "This isn't fair..."

		And that was the end of the attempt.

		

	
		CHAPTER 4

		

		No matter how I viewed what had happened, only one thing was certain: I had been stopped from realizing the ultimate success.

		I had been halfway in!

		My fiancé was heartbroken.

		I was frustrated.

		Blue was frustrated, too. More over the fact that she wanted her husband to fuck Paisley.

		At this point, I knew the only way to proceed was to succeed in getting Jax inside my fiancé.

		Desperate to finish what I had started with Blue, I pleaded with Jax to work on Paisley.

		He agreed, on one condition: I had to help.

		I didn't tell him that I was desperate for Blue, just that he get it in my fiancé. He told me to buy a few dildos of varying sizes and to work with her every night unless she became sore. Oil up a dildo and keep working at it. In the meantime, they would be over during the afternoons to keep her spirits up.

		I thanked him for not shelving the whole idea outright.

		Hope was alive, but very delayed.

		In three weeks, I would tie the knot with Paisley. Could I succeed before then? Could I loosen her up enough for Jax to fuck her before the wedding?

		I didn't know.

		I came home the Tuesday after the weekend visit to Jax and Blue's place to find what was going to be a routine: Jax and Paisley naked on our bed.

		The first time, he was teasing her hole with his oiled dick.

		I said, "Any luck?"

		He looked at me balefully and shook his head. "We're really just getting started."

		Blue was sitting on the bed with her legs spread and fingers stuffed up her pussy, watching.

		I asked her a little later, "You want to go into the other room and tease...?"

		Paisley lifted her head. "We decided it's only fair that all of that stop until Jax can get it inside me."

		Blue and Jax nodded agreement.

		I closed my eyes and sighed.

		Jax went back to rubbing his oiled cock all over Paisley's pussy – occasionally pushing forward and bending her hole inward without entry.

		This is what greeted me most days when I got home from the office.

		At night, I carefully worked the smallest dildo in with plenty of oil and got her accustomed to the stretching.

		I calculated at this rate that she might be ready to take on Jax right before the wedding.

		But progress was thrown to a total standstill for feminine reasons.

		Jax and Blue stayed away for a week.

		I couldn't even use the dildo; she didn't want the mess. I wanted nothing more than to get her pussy ready for Jax, but her cycle stopped us all.

		That left all of a week before the wedding to work at it. We hadn't even gotten up to the medium dildo yet.

		I made the unfortunate mistake of voicing my frustration.

		Her soft features broke down that one morning. "I want it to happen, too. I want to be able to take him. I'm trying, Tom. I really am."

		I held her close as she sobbed into my shoulder.

		Her muffled voice was dejected. "I want to feel him inside me. I want to make you happy."

		I promised her, "We'll keep at it. Don't worry, we'll make sure it happens."

		She looked up at me. "Promise?"

		"I promise."

		"I don't want him to give up."

		I was glad of that. That meant she was committed and not just going along to make me happy.

		That night – the Wednesday before the wedding – I came home to sounds of gasping.

		In the bedroom, Jax plowed feverishly between my fiancé's legs. Blue diddled frantically. Back and forth he rammed his hips. Paisley's legs were in the air, moving with his thrusts.

		I was ecstatic. "You got it in?" I couldn't keep the boyish enthusiasm from my voice.

		They all looked at me.

		Jax pulled out.

		Except that he wasn't in her.

		Nope, he pulled back because he had simply been rubbing it along her pussy.

		He grumped, "Nah, just playing."

		I was dumbfounded; it had looked so real. "Are you sure?"

		Jax gave me a look and motioned me over. He pulled my fiancé to the edge of the bed and stood there. Her pussy was all swollen and red.

		She was panting feverishly, thrusting her hips up and down even without anyone touching her. She was very worked up.

		Jax pushed his big mushroom head against her hole. He shoved.

		Paisley's hole bent inward and she sucked in her breath.

		But his cock didn't budge.

		Just like before.

		He shrugged. "Just teasing."

		I felt like I was going to cry. I wanted him to succeed so badly it ached deep inside me. Shoulders drooping, I said, "Gonna shower..."

		But even water couldn't wash away the disappointment. I had just three days left.

		I came out in my bathrobe.

		Blue wasn't in the room.

		Jax was on his back and my fiancé was flat on him. Up and down her butt moved with his cock sticking up between her sandwiched thighs. Her pussy stroked him. They were in some deep kissing.

		Just seeing the woman I was going to marry in a few days doing that lifted my dick until it poked out the front of my robe.

		Blue came into the room, stark naked. She gave me a warm, cheery smile when she saw my erection. Coming to stand beside me, she said, "She's making progress."

		I whispered so Paisley couldn't hear. "Doesn't seem like it."

		Blue shook her head. "No, really."

		"I was hoping we could do all this before the wedding."

		Her head shake was certain. "Won't happen. But she showed us she could fit the medium dildo inside."

		I perked up at that. That was news to me. We had tried the previous night to no avail. The medium dildo was close to my size – meaning I might finally get lucky tonight with my soon-to-be bride.

		Jax interrupted us. "Guess I'm ready."

		Blue grabbed the oil and lubed up his dick.

		Paisley scooted to the edge of the bed and spread her legs open. She then received an application of oil from Jax around and inside her pussy.

		I was getting used to seeing my fiancé open her legs and my heart thumped deliciously in my chest.

		Jax placed his oiled dick at her entrance and pushed.

		I fervently hoped his dick would enter my fiancé.

		Her hole bent inward and his mushroom head ballooned sideways. He pulled back. Up and down he rubbed it while my fiancé held her lips as open as she could get them. He pushed again, bending her entry way inwards.

		Sweat beaded underneath my fiancé's frizzy blonde curls. She grunted and groaned, lewdly trying to open her pussy for his big cock.

		Jax gasped, "Okay."

		Blue instantly grabbed his shaft and began jacking hard and fast.

		He called out with effort. "Oh fuck yes, jack me into her! Make me feel her pussy!"

		Blue panted, "Do it. Fuck her, Jackson!"

		He squinted his eyes and looked toward the ceiling. A mighty growl erupted from his throat. His shaft swelled and flexed, immediately followed by a bubbling blob of sperm erupting around the mashed head of his dick.

		He shoved and pushed. My fiancé's legs waved in the air and her whole body shifted along the bed.

		More shaft flexing. More sperm eruptions from the mushroom head.

		Meanwhile, Blue's hand was a blur on her husband's shaft. "Does her pussy feel good?"

		"Ungh! Yes!"

		I found myself masturbating feverishly. I hadn't realized I had grabbed my dick. Come on, just slip inside. Relax, Payz, love. Let his dick in. You can do it.

		But it didn't happen.

		Cum was all over her and all over the bedspread.

		He collapsed sideways onto the bed.

		Blue smeared some of the oil and sperm onto and into her pussy.

		Paisley rubbed some of the mess with her hand and brought it up to her mouth.

		Jax murmured something.

		She nodded vigorously.

		He moved up and placed his dick by her face.

		She leaned up on an elbow and grabbed it. Her tongue lanced out and she began licking him clean – occasionally rubbing his dick all over her face.

		I decided right then that I didn't have a plain fiancé like I had thought before, but a beautiful one.

		I was so proud of her.

		And to think I previously had doubts about her interest in participation.

		Later that night, I received a bit of a shock.

		

	
		CHAPTER 5

		

		I pulled out the medium dildo after a careful, successful insertion session – our first with that size.

		I scooted up with my erection. "I think it's time to try. We should be able to finally do it, now."

		Paisley tensed up and lost her smile. "Wait..."

		"Hmm?"

		"Let's wait until the wedding night."

		"Huh? Wait?"

		"Yes, make it meaningful."

		I held out my hands. "Payz, we were all hoping Jax would get it in you a couple hours ago."

		"Yes, but that's special."

		"So if he had gotten it inside, you'd still want to wait?"

		She nodded.

		I blinked incredulously. "Would you have told him to wait?"

		She tittered gaily. "No, silly. He's different. I'm not marrying him."

		"Just trying as hard as you can to fuck him." I was a little bitter.

		"Well, yes. But that's what everyone wants."

		I heaved a sigh, losing my animus rapidly. I plopped down beside her. "What do you want, Paisley? What do you really want?"

		"Other than be married to you?"

		I nodded.

		"I want to take his cock. I want it inside so very badly."

		I reached a finger to her and played along her swollen folds. "You want the head in, or the whole shaft?"

		She closed her eyes and shuddered. "I want to feel every inch of him filling me."

		I inserted my fingers.

		She gasped.

		"Are you going to be happy when he finally gets it in?"

		She opened her eyes. They were shining. Her voice held the self-doubt we had tried to combat. "Do you think it will ever happen?"

		I nodded. "No matter how long it takes."

		She bent her head down, closing her eyes. Her hips moved to my finger thrusts. "I want him in me. I'd do anything for that."

		"Including not marrying me?"

		Her head snapped up. "No. Never. I love you. But..."

		"But?"

		"I need him, Tom. I don't know how to describe it. It's a desperation that feels like everything is tight and at the same time totally, loosely out of control."

		"Do you like Blue?"

		"Yes, she's so nice. She's willing to share her husband with me. That means a great deal to me."

		"You don't think she's weird?"

		She laughed. "Weird? No. I want to be like her. She's got everything together in her life."

		"You're not jealous she gets to have sex with him?"

		She grimaced. "No, not like that. I'm more down on myself that I can't handle him. That's why I want to be like her – in that way, too. I want him to know he can fuck me when he wants. I want them to know they can count on me. I want to be able to open my legs and be the woman they need me to be."

		"We'll get you there."

		"Soon, please... I don't want him to give up on me."

		"I don't know when, but I promise you that someday soon, you will have his cock all the way inside."

		She grabbed the medium dildo and pushed it at me. "Use it on me. Let me pretend..."

		I oiled it and toyed with the outside of her pussy. "He's ready for you."

		She closed her eyes and her brow furrowed. "Oh, yes..." Her voice dropped to a harsh whisper. "I'm here for you, Jax. Do me." She spread her legs wide. "My pussy needs you."

		I pushed the dildo in slowly.

		She gasped as her hole stretched and then the mock helmet popped inside. She tensed up at first, then relaxed, panting. "Yes..."

		"Does his cock feel good?"

		She jerked and shuddered. "Yes!"

		I moved it in and out, slow. "His cock is finally in you."

		"No..."

		"Hmm?"

		"Pretend to be him."

		"Oh..." I gave it a moment of thought. I cleared my throat and tried to sound like him. "My cock is finally inside. Do you like it, Paisley?"

		She gasped and bucked her hips. "Yes! We can finally make love now, Jackson. My pussy is all yours; fuck me."

		My own cock hardened rapidly. I varied the speed of the dildo pushes. "I want your pussy on my dick."

		She shuddered and whispered, "Yes, now and forever."

		I grunted in a Jax-imitation. "I might have to fuck you more than once."

		My Paisley shook hard. "Oh yes! Fuck me! My pussy is ready for you!"

		"Will you open your legs for me whenever I want it?"

		She cried out, bucking her hips up and up. "Yes! Whenever you want! As often as you want! Fuck me, Jax! " Her fingers circled hard around her clit as I worked the dildo. "Fuck me and keep fucking me! My pussy will be ready for you all the time!"

		Her entire body quivered and she let out a yell that started with a wailing scream. "Agh... Fuck me!"

		With a violent twist, she shoved my hand away, taking the dildo out of her with the move. She curled over and convulsed with a violent orgasm. Her voice was guttural. "Oh... fuck me! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!"

		Without touching myself, cum shot out of the end of my dick. I grabbed it frantically and jacked it, milking the rest of the pent-up orgasm out so it wouldn't get stuck. Swept up in her orgasm, I whispered feverishly, "Fuck her, Jax. Fuck her hard."

		It was a very satisfying orgasm.

		

	
		CHAPTER 6

		

		We didn't have sex on our wedding night, either. Within a few days, she had moved up to the big dildo.

		I was worried about her being sore.

		She assured me she stopped before that. She didn't want to slide backwards having to recover.

		And while she could have had the sex with me for which we had so long waited, she didn't want to be sore in case the big dildo worked its magic and allowed her to take on Jax.

		She felt she was that close.

		Everything was on edge as if the world was holding its breath.

		But it didn't happen that week of our marriage.

		Nope.

		In fact, almost two more weeks passed.

		I came home nearly every day to the sounds of Jax and my wife trying.

		Our bedspread was a lost cause. It was going to have to get thrown out. But for now the stains reminded us of what was at stake. I needed her pussy to take Jax so I could take Blue.

		Just a simple swap. Didn't have to be more than one time. I just wanted to know, is all. I wanted to lay myself on Blue and hold her head in my hands while I pounded her pussy with my cock. I wanted to shoot my load deep inside her and kiss her while doing it.

		Simple.

		Nothing more than that.

		I didn't need a relationship or a romance. Just a single, simple fuck. One session of passion.

		And Paisley, now my wife, needed Jax to fulfill a desire months in the making. She tried so hard and this made me so proud of her. She worked and stretched and tried to be able to accommodate his cock. Her effort made me love her even more. This was a woman to keep.

		She did stretching exercises that reminded me of yoga. She worked gently with the large dildo. She whispered his name while I fingered her. I woke sometimes to her humping the bed in her sleep.

		And each day, I came home to their gasps of effort. Each day hoping this was the day. Not only for my wife and Jax, but for me and Blue. Also to open up our marriage so we could at long last have the sex from which we had been abstaining.

		The fact that she wanted her first sex of our marriage to be with Jax bothered me a little. But on the other end of the thought, the first sex I had with my marriage would be with Blue, for that matter.

		Equaled out.

		Every day I witnessed Blue stroking Jax against my wife's hole. On the third Tuesday after the wedding, I came home to them already doing their usual last thing.

		Knowing my wife's cycle was about to hit, I imagined she had mentioned cramps.

		I asked the usual, "Get it in yet?"

		Jax grumbled like normal.

		Blue said, "Almost."

		I blinked. "Almost?" That was different.

		Paisley was holding her pussy as wide open as she could. Blue was stroking Jax fast, but he was about two inches away, rather than up against it.

		I aimed my phone and captured it.

		My wife said, "Almost. I was almost there. I felt it start to give, but it hurt too much."

		Wow, awesome. I watched Jax tense up. Blue's hand was a blur. She had stopped coaxing him a week before: everyone knew Jax was thinking of my bride and fucking her. No words were needed.

		He groaned with satisfaction and release. His cock flexed and a stream of cum lanced out to my wife's pussy. Cum splattered. Blue aimed in time for the next flex. Cum again streamed out, this time squirting into my wife's open hole.

		She immediately moaned with pleasure.

		Jax whispered, "Okay, let go." He moved up and planted the big mushroom head against her hole. He pushed while she held it open, but he didn't push hard. The big mushroom head bulged as his cock flexed. He grunted as he squirted his cum directly into her.

		Without Blue's hand jerking him, I saw every mighty flex of his shaft. With a heaving sigh, he pulled back and tottered away.

		My wife's pussy was open and flooded with his sperm. Instantly, my cock let out a long emission of precum ooze.

		I fidgeted as my cock twitched. She was such a beautiful sight, lying there on our bed with his cum running out of her pussy. Something inside me clicked and I knew that I really liked what I saw.

		Blue came to me and gripped my arm in a hug. "Aren't they beautiful together?"

		"Mm hmm."

		"Are you happy with all this?"

		"Yes, are you?"

		She looked at me with her light blue eyes. "More than you can imagine."

		Jax and my wife began kissing on the bed.

		I said, "So after they get to do it, we...?" I pointed back and forth between us.

		Blue pulled me out of the room. "I enjoy watching my husband do this."

		"And us?"

		"I was excited when it kind of happened. But that wasn't what I had been aiming for..."

		I frowned. "You mean we don't get to—"

		"I didn't say that, Tom. I'm just saying that it wasn't my fantasy. I wanted my husband to develop something with Paisley. Badly. If being... engaged with you was a condition of that, then it was a price I was willing to pay. I need to see my husband with your wife."

		I stepped close, revealing all. "And I did all this because I need you. Not for romance or a relationship. I just... have to have you. I want to know what it's like."

		She blushed. "I'm flattered."

		"So?"

		"It isn't what I wanted, but it's a price I'm willing to pay. But are you willing to pay the price?"

		I spread my hands out. "What do you mean?"

		She plucked at the placket on my shirt. "Jax is going to want this to be more than a one-time thing. I want this to be more than a one-time thing."

		"Well... I kinda figured that."

		"What I mean is, more permanent-like."

		I squinted, frowned, and pursed my lips.

		She said, "You seem to enjoy it. Could you get used to seeing it all the time? Not stopping? Going on for as long as they want it?"

		I understood.

		I was being offered Blue maybe once, maybe more, for something that was going to be permanent between my wife and Jax. "Had you always planned it like this?"

		"I wasn't trying to hurt anybody."

		"But from the start?"

		She nodded. "I was hoping Jax would want to. He resisted at first. Then he said he'd see how he liked your wife. Now he's determined to make it permanent. As for me, sex with you was fun at the moment it started to happen. I can make no promises. Maybe it will happen only once. Maybe I'll like it. But this is something I consider a price I'm willing to pay to make sure my husband can make love to Paisley whenever he wants. This is what I want."

		I nodded in understanding. "I'll try not to be offended..."

		She gripped my forearm. "Don't be. You're a sweet man, Tom. A good man. Jax and I admire you for what you're doing in making Paisley available. Like I said, I'll give you your turn; you've earned it. No promises after that because that wasn't what I was after."

		I laughed, shaking my head. "I'm a good man?"

		She shook me gently. "Yes, you are. Every wife should be so lucky to have a husband exactly like you."

		"Exactly, huh?"

		"Of course. You're loving, solicitous, caring. You are the epitome of the perfect husband."

		We heard them murmuring in the bedroom.

		Blue leaned against me, hugging me. "I'll never grow tired of that sound."

		I tilted her chin up and kissed her. I breathed in the aroma of her hair dye, her clothing, and body wash. I didn't love her, but I throbbed for her.

		We kissed as our spouses cuddled naked on the bed.

		The next day Wednesday was different: it was that time.

		I came home to talking rather than grunting.

		In the bedroom, Paisley was seated on the bed, clothed. Her cycle had hit that morning – so she had texted me. She was jacking Jax's cock almost as if a masseuse would – tender, thorough.

		Blue came to me and kissed me – a quick tongue-kiss on the mouth.

		My wife waved brightly from the bed with one hand, not stopping with the other. It wasn't forced, either. When her cycle started, the cramps went away. She was genuinely happy to see me.

		Jax motioned further up the bed.

		She scooted with him as he climbed.

		Watching my wife handle his cock on our bed was a thrill that wasn't getting old. My heart thumped as she stroked his erection.

		Blue dropped down and unzipped me.

		I offered not a speck of resistance and was delighted she was offering.

		Her mouth engulfed me and I filled it rapidly with swelling.

		Paisley glanced and squinted, but she didn't stop. A nod followed a second later. My erection was fast. Her mouth was awesome. Jax's blue-haired wife was really very good at this. I gasped.

		She pulled off and grinned. "I don't get to do this very much; he's too big for my mouth."

		I laughed, but I was close so it came out nervous.

		Blue sensed it and stuck her mouth back on me. Her head moved fast with energy.

		I wanted to fuck her, but this was a good second from the blue-haired beauty. I tensed and leaned up on my toes.

		She sucked like a machine.

		I watched my wife stroke Jax while my orgasm swept up and over me. I grunted and spewed my load into Blue's mouth. I held her pretty head still and pumped. She worked her mouth, swallowing everything I gave.

		Jax was watching. With a loud grunt of surprise, he aimed his cock and ejaculated onto my wife's face. Five long streams arched out and landed sexily on her cheeks, nose, and mouth.

		Glistening in the light, they were the perfect adornments to her face – better than the best makeup. I whipped out my phone and quickly captured a vid of his cum on her face. She was more beautiful at that moment than any time before – even the wedding.

		Blue raced over to her husband after I was done shooting and kissed him.

		A stray squirt that shouldn't have been there lanced out of his dick and landed on the bed.

		Paisley wore a determined look on her face and I didn't know why until the next morning.

		

	
		CHAPTER 7

		

		I finished tying the Windsor knot.

		I glanced at the bathroom door.

		Some sound...

		The shower was running.

		I had to get going or I'd be late – usually had left by now.

		I listened but heard nothing definite. Maybe whispering? I put my ear to the door.

		Better.

		In the shower, my wife was talking to herself – muttering and whispering.

		I knew she was having her period, and she usually stopped any dildo play during that time. But not this time.

		Her voice was desperate. "You can do it. Stretch... ungh... Come on." Silence. "Ungh!"

		A sob.

		"Dammit! Come on... Okayokayokay..." Silence except for panting. "Ungh... ow!"

		I found myself becoming incredibly turned on listening to my wife try her hardest to be open enough to fit Jax's cock in her.

		"You're going to do it... ungh! Ach!" A lot of panting. "Yes, yes, yes..." Suddenly, triumph colored her words. "That's it! Yes! Ungh...! Ha. Yesyesyes!" She sighed in there and hummed. "Oh Jax... "

		I had to take out my cock and jack it. Either that or it would've leaked all out onto my suit slacks. No good. I stroked it while my wife whispered his name and then tucked it back in when I thought I had all the precum ooze squeezed out of it.

		I had to get to work.

		I received a text from Blue the following Thursday.

		Blue: Get home fast

		Blue: Hurry I don't think I can hold them any longer

		Me: What happened

		Blue: Just get home she thinks she can take it now

		I needed no other encouragement. Family emergency, had to go. I was only leaving twenty minutes early, anyway.

		I tried not to race home – no need to get pulled over for speeding. But I broke the limit by five on every road. Ten on the freeway.

		Bursting into the house, I heard the sounds. My wife's voice was high and nervous – strained.

		Jax said, "Don't worry, I won't."

		Missed whatever prompted that.

		I thumped into the bedroom and panted out of breath. I hadn't run, but I felt as if I couldn't catch it.

		My wife was on the bed, hips raised high. Her thin thighs quivered like she was sitting on the spin cycle. Jax held his big mushroom head at her entrance, but less than before.

		Meaning, some of it was already in.

		She was stretching.

		Blue sat in a chair she had pulled in. Her fingers mangled her clit with a ferocity that was leaving her breathless. Her other hand cupped her small boobs and pinched.

		I had always thought it odd that Blue had the big hips and small tits, while my wife had tiny hips and the larger boobs.

		Women.

		Jax was gentle, but pushing. He strained slightly, pulling on my wife's hips. He would hold his breath, adjust, then pull again.

		Paisley panted, holding her breath, then forced herself to breathe. She wriggled her hips up in the air in his hands to help however she could.

		And yes, Blue and my wife were right. He was forcing the big mushroom head inside.

		Slowly.

		Now, almost a month after our wedding, my bride was getting her first marriage sex. My friend was forcing his cock into my bride.

		And we silently cheered him on.

		"Still okay?" he said.

		My wife nodded frantically. "Keep going. No wait! Stop right there..." She squeezed her eyes shut and her body shook harder. She gasped in and exhaled shakily. Then panted faster. "Okay, okay. More. I think... I think this..."

		He said. "Don't worry; I'll be gentle. I like you. I respect you; you're not a quitter."

		Paisley's face glowed with this admission.

		I watched Jax's butt flex with the push. The mushroom head disappeared.

		My wife cried out.

		Immediately, the man pulled his dick out of my wife in a panic.

		She cried, "No!"

		My eyes felt like they were going to pop out of my head. Although it was already closing, her hole had been stretched open larger than anything I had seen on her.

		Jax calmed her, lying her gently down on the bed. "Relax, little one. Just going to get some more oil." He stepped over to his wife. Blue reached down and applied a bunch of oil to her hand and then all over his straining erection.

		She said, "My, you're even bigger than normal."

		He laughed. "Just excited. I'm not trying to be bigger."

		She lubed up his cock and said, "You sure I can't put it in?"

		"Not this time, Blue. Let this be me and her."

		Blue pouted. "Okay... Good luck."

		Back at my wife, Jax climbed over her prone form.

		Instinctually, my wife spread her legs out as wide as she could.

		Seeing that, and watching him climb between her legs was a heady drug that took control of me. I stripped naked like Blue. She flashed me a wink and smile.

		Jax touched her legs. "Bend them. Give me your knees."

		She did so, her pussy tilting up towards the looming head of his cock. Even though she had just now taken the head inside, I didn't see how she could do it again. She looked so small compared to him. Her pussy opening wasn't even half Blue's size.

		My wife's frizzy blonde curls were still dry. She lifted her head and looked down her body as he positioned himself.

		A few seconds later, he lowered his body over hers and touched that big head to my wife's pussy.

		Paisley murmured, "This time. All the way. Just go slow."

		Jax said, "I don't want to and I won't hurt you."

		"No, all the way. I can do it. I want to do it for you. I want to feel you fill me."

		My wife's sweet voice begged him and drew from me a shaky sigh of lust. I willed her as much fortitude as I could, like I was a Star Wars Jedi. Do it, Payz. Take it.

		Jax pressed down and in. The head ballooned. For a moment, it stayed there, but he kept the pressure. More and more, my wife panted – faster and heavier. Then she held her breath.

		His thick cock with the huge head literally had my wife pinned motionless to our bed. Again, she began quivering – eyes squeezed shut in concentration.

		She gasped.

		The ballooned area of the mushroom head began to shrink.

		She lifted a hand and he stopped instantly. "Wait..." More panting. Heavier, longer. "Okay... okay."

		His back flexed as he rotated his hips – driving his cock down against my wife's hole. More of the head disappeared.

		Paisley let out a thin wail.

		He stopped but she shook her head. "No!" She pulled on him.

		My cock was as hard as concrete. My bride's first sex was this marathon of agony. But this is what she wanted.

		The head was gone.

		My wife's voice broke. "K-keep... going..." She closed her eyes but opened them again, bugged out. "Oh fuck... so full..."

		Jax pushed gently.

		My wife's whole pussy looked like it was being dragged inside from the outside.

		He pulled back.

		Paisley's voice was panicked. "No!"

		"Calm down, I'm adjusting."

		"Oh..."

		His hips shifted back, to the side, then forward to the other side. Then his arm muscles stood out as he bent his back. Again, more pushing. His shaft began to sink towards her hips.

		He was getting it inside my wife!

		Blue's face beamed.

		I felt the smile on mine like a beacon.

		Paisley begged, "More."

		He chuckled. "I am."

		"Don't stop."

		"I'm not."

		"It feels like you’re stuffing a truck in my pussy."

		He pulled back a little and smiled.

		She looked up at him.

		He froze and winked at her. Then he pushed hard. The entire length of his cock sank right down to the root into my wife's pussy.

		She let out a wail of surprise and triumph. Her butt and thighs quivered with spasms of tension and lust.

		His hips met hers and he gently went prone on her – her knees all bent up against his chest. He kissed her then, his big cock buried as deep in my wife as he could shove it.

		She moaned loudly through the kiss, but kissed him back savagely. Her body jerked every few seconds, and I realized she was trying to do her part – trying to fuck him back. She gasped, "I can barely move!"

		He said, "Let me do the work; you've done enough." He pulled back.

		Her pussy flowed with his shaft, pulling out around the width, then pushing back in when he shoved.

		The fucking was slow.

		But my wife wailed loudly with excitement and victory.

		Every thrust of his was a slow process of moving the shaft in and out from tip to root. My wife cried herself hoarse. Tears ran down her cheeks, but they weren't as much pain as they were joy – from the look on her face.

		That big shaft shoved into her and I could only imagine what the big mushroom head felt like reaming out the insides of my wife.

		He stopped and kissed her again. Then he asked, "Does it feel okay?"

		She nodded, looking only at him. "Yes."

		"Want more?"

		She grabbed his head with both hands. "I've waited too long for this. Fuck me."

		"That's what I long to hear..."

		Again, his shaft began sliding. In, out, laboriously slow, but gaining speed.

		My wife groaned and writhed under him. He settled down onto his elbows and she straightened out her legs.

		I watched his butt lift and squeeze between my wife's thighs. I couldn't see his shaft anymore. But by the speed, he was giving her all that he had.

		Paisley whispered, "I wish I had been ready on my wedding night. That would've been really special."

		He murmured, "I would've been honored to be your marriage fuck."

		Blue let out a weird sound. Her eyes were rolled up in her head and she was convulsing in the chair.

		For a second, I thought she was in dire straits. But she was only grinding through an intense, sudden orgasm. She bucked, gurgled something wordless, and crammed as many fingers as she could up her pussy.

		I stood there, leaning against the dresser, stroking myself. Jax hadn't stopped fucking my wife for even a second. But Paisley did look up at Blue's strange sounds. When my wife saw me masturbating, she beamed and radiated happiness that warmed me instantly.

		In and out I watched him move.

		Blue came over to me and oiled my dick. She kissed me and gripped my shaft. "Do you want me to finish you like this? Or do you want your reward?"

		I straightened. For a second, I was torn with staying and watching what was happening on the bed.

		Blue sensed it. "No, don't worry. He'll be doing this for at least another hour or two."

		My wife's moans were beautiful.

		I said, "Okay, I really wanted this. Let's go to the guest bedroom."

		"You sure?" she glanced at her husband on the bed with my wife.

		"Yes."

		That answer made her very happy.

		We left the bedroom and let them fuck in privacy.

		

	
		CHAPTER 8

		

		Blue was everything I had imagined.

		The blue-haired beauty threw her legs open for me in welcome that left me no doubt as to her resolve.

		She said, "I'm sorry if our conversation about all this put you off. I've been looking forward to this."

		I gripped my cock, ready, but paused. "Then why did you say all those things?"

		"Because it was the truth – or had been the truth. But I wasn't kidding when I said you were a good man. Maybe the idea grew on me. What you've given us is priceless."

		We both could hear my wife's moans and wails from the master bedroom.

		I said, "It's such a turn-on even hearing it."

		She nodded, wide-eyed. "Tell me about it. I thought I could expect my own reaction, but actually getting what I wanted was very different. I had wanted to take a firmer hand over it all, but it kind of grew its own way."

		I climbed over her and rubbed the head of my cock on her folds. "I've wanted to fuck you for so long..."

		Her smile was sexy. "You know how to sweet-talk a woman..."

		I laughed. "Uh huh." I pushed against her hole. Her pussy lips parted like butter and I slid into her wonderful pussy with one, long shove.

		Her eyes closed and her mouth fell open. "Oh, yes, Tom..."

		Even when I hit the bottom, I kept pushing. I wanted to feel every last bit of my cock firmly wrapped in her pussy. I pulled back, and shoved in. Over and over, I pulled and pushed, driving my erection into Jax's beautiful blue-haired wife.

		I felt sadness and joy. I had wanted this for so long and now that everything was right, I only wished it had all happened sooner. I fucked her as deeply as I could with all the passion I had held back.

		"Does my pussy feel good?"

		"The best."

		"Even compared to your wife?"

		I laughed. "I don't know; I have yet to have sex with her."

		She lifted her head, fast. "Wait, what?"

		"We haven't had sex."

		"But you're married—"

		"She was certain that she'd be able to take Jax soon, so she held me off. She wanted to save it for your husband."

		Her mouth made a circle of shock. "So she wasn't kidding with the wedding and marriage comments?"

		I shook my head. I kept fucking Blue, no matter what we talked about.

		She raised her hands to my face. "Oh, Tom... You've given an even greater gift than we thought."

		I lifted my chin as if to indicate the sounds from my wife in the bedroom. "Well, it seems to have been worth it."

		"You really like what's happening?"

		"I thought I could get you without all this, but I consider the cost worth it." I made sure my cock was pressed as deep as it would go in her when I said it.

		Her eyes closed slowly and her mouth opened. "I... I was worth all this? I was worth what my husband is doing to your wife?"

		I punctuated every word with a thrust. "You were worth it all."

		Tears ran from her eyes as she grabbed my neck and pulled me down to her. She sobbed, but kissed me with such passion that I stopped fucking her.

		She whispered feverishly, "No, don't stop. Please don't stop. I can't believe I was such a bitch to you—"

		"You were not."

		"I was."

		"No, you were not."

		She stopped trying to convince me. "You really are a good man, Tom. We can do this whenever they..."

		I smiled. "Really? Are you sure?"

		"Yes. Just please forgive me for being... distant. I thought I knew you."

		I put my head down into her neck and fucked for all I was worth. She lifted her legs and moaned happily. Her pussy felt like a great fit and I suddenly felt self-conscious.

		I said, "How do I compare to your husband? I mean, I don't have that big—"

		She blew out a breath. "I love my husband, don't get me wrong. But that head is painful. I'm used to it now, but it's still painful. I'm... grateful to your wife that she wants it so much. Hopefully she'll keep wanting it."

		"I think she will."

		"Then I consider this a great trade. Your cock feels perfect. Large, but not painful."

		I was overcome with emotion after all this time. Blue was everything I had imagined and so much more.

		No.

		I was not going to be satisfied with a wham-bam one-off.

		"You really want us to do this when they get together?"

		She nodded with enthusiasm. "I still want to watch them fuck, but yes, we can do this every time, if you want."

		I pumped like there was not going to be a tomorrow. In and out I slammed my cock. Her eyes rolled up in her head as I blasted a long-kept load deep into her married pussy. I thrust hard. "Oh... Blue!" I emptied all of my passion into this beautiful woman and gave her what I had wanted to give for so long.

		She felt the squirts and smiled with her eyes closed. Her arms came up and wrapped my neck in a hug.

		

	
		EPILOGUE

		

		Jax fucked my wife for two hours.

		Blue and I were back well before they reached their climax.

		She hung on me as we watched Jax drive his dick into my wife over and over. Paisley was delirious. She took no notice of us when we came in. Sweat was on her brow and her moans had turned hoarse.

		Jax hadn't lost any steam at all. He thrust as if he was still fresh. But he, too, failed to register us when we came in. All of his attention was on my wife. In and out, he reamed my wife's pussy with his big cock. The only change was when they kissed madly. Paisley tried to hang on, but her hands would slip from his head – her wedding ring glinting on the way down to her side. She stayed limp on the bed, and made sounds I had never heard from her.

		Her whimpers sometimes were understood. "F-fuck me..."

		Jax was getting faster. His muscles were strained and bulging – quivering. He panted as he drove into my wife. It was a raw, powerful fuck that left me certain her pussy would never be what it was.

		He gasped, "I'm getting close."

		My wife moaned lewdly. "Don't stop."

		"Want me to pull out?"

		"No!"

		"Oh fuck!" His hips bucked frantically. My wife's small body jerked on the bed to his strength.

		She gasped, "Don't ever stop."

		He cried out, driving in as far as he could. With flexing squeezes followed by relieved grunts, I counted eight powerful shots of cum into the furthest reaches of my wife's pussy. After the eighth, a bunch of lesser ones rocked his body as he did his best to maintain full penetration.

		Paisley was smiling like an angel. Her hips bucked and writhed under Jax's convulsing body.

		Yes, Blue was beautiful.

		But this was beautiful on a whole different level. I almost grunted out loud with Jax as he filled my wife with cum. I wanted her shot deep and full.

		When he pulled out, my wife's legs were splayed open. Cum flowed from her pussy. The hole that remained in memory of Jax's cock was impressive.

		Paisley wasn't just pretty, she was celestial.

		I hoped he would come back for more.

		And later, in my arms, Paisley told me he promised to come back again the next day.

		When I asked if she was ready to have sex as husband and wife, she begged off, tired. Plus, Jax was coming back and she should save it for him.

		That was okay, too.

		If the only sex my wife ever got was from Jax, then it was a win for me because each time that happened I would have Blue.

		I kissed my wife thoroughly, pleased with what had developed. Jax could come by every day if he wanted and I hoped he did. I enjoyed watching him fuck the daylights out of my new wife. At the same time I could give Blue the passion she never knew she was missing.

		It was a score on all ends.

		

		Thank you for reading Score! I hope you enjoyed this hotwife tale.

		For more stories with this theme, check out these other Laran Mithras titles:

		Just the Tip – two couples meet at church and find a game to play

		Filthy Sluts – a church wife goes on a wild ride with her friend and lets go

		Defile Her – wife is taken rudely in front of her husband by an opportunist

		Adventurous – kinky talk leads to a kinky plan to seduce another couple to swap

		Office Swap – a young woman is star-struck by someone's husband
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