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Chapter One

“Are you sure you wouldn’t mind, baby?” my wife asked, her hands crossed nervously in her lap.

Of course I minded. My wife wanted me to let her try to get pregnant. That might not have been difficult for some couples, but without a cock or the money to get her artificially impregnated, that left one option. Someone else would have to have sex with my wife.

I put my hands on the counter and leaned over it slightly as I looked at her from across the bar. Just thinking about what she was asking sent shivers down my spine. Letting someone else touch her would have been bad enough, but to let someone else see her naked…

I’m sure a lot of people would have killed to see my wife the same way that I did most nights of the week. Her brown hair pooled around her head, her toned body arched while her core quivered, and her moans echoing within our bedroom all while I enjoyed the delicious taste of her pussy.

Even thinking about someone else touching her like I did… it wasn’t pleasant.

I trusted my wife and there was no denying that I cared enough about her to try and make it work, I just couldn’t say for sure that I wouldn’t lose my shit when she tried.

“I’m just not sure how it’s going to work. I want to start a family too, babe, but we’ve talked about it before. This isn’t something that we can just snap our fingers and make happen. Especially considering that we’re not exactly batting for the team that could help,” I said.

“W-Well,” she mumbled and turned away from me.

My grip on the counter tightened. I knew Alex better than anyone, she was my wife and we’d been best friends for years and years before that. We grew up together. We came out together. We got together. If I had it my way, we’d always be together.

Even though I knew her so well and trusted her, there was no denying the pang of jealousy that shot through me like a bullet. That single word said more than I would have preferred.

“Is there something else, baby?” I asked.

“You sound upset,” she said.

“I can’t pretend that I’m not a little worried, Alex. I get home from work and enjoy the amazing dinner you made, then you want me to talk about this. We start talking about the practicality of it and you give me a ‘well’. I don’t know how I’m supposed to take that, but I’m taking it like you’ve already got your eyes set on someone and I’m not sure how I’m supposed to feel about that shit,” I said.

Alex glanced back over at me, her eyes locking with mine. “Sky, I would never cheat on you. I haven’t even talked to this person, but I did look online for some possible solutions. Forum posts linked to more posts that linked to other sites that linked to even more posts. I ended up on a fetish board and found someone looking to scratch her impregnation kink.”

“And how is that supposed to help? We can’t get her pregnant.”

“Yes, but she was born a male. She still has her penis,” Alex mumbled.

I drummed my fingers against the counter and let out a quiet hum as I tried to think about the possible outcomes.

“So this stranger, you’d trust her to have sex with you when you know nothing about her history—”

“She’s willing to bring proof that she’s clean. As far as I can tell, she’s been honest about her intentions and admits that she’s not looking for something serious or the responsibility of her actions. She’s a secretary for a CEO and from the information she linked to the website of her company, it even accredits her to being this man’s assistant. I’m not saying we have to do anything, but I’d really appreciate you at least giving it a thought. I didn’t want to act on any of this without your consent, baby. I’m not trying to cheat on you. If I was, why would I come to you about this in the first place?” Alex asked.

Every point she made seemed valid, but she was still my wife. I was the one that was supposed to be able to take care of all her needs, but this was one that I couldn’t scratch. How the fuck was I supposed to feel like I could give her the world like I promised I would when she needed some stranger’s cock in her to get what she wanted… what we wanted.

I sighed heavily and ducked my head, “I guess try and reach out to her. I’d like to at least talk to the bitch that’s going to fuck my wife.”

Alex slapped her hand onto the table she was sitting at, “Baby! Are you serious right now? If you don’t want me to do this, that’s fine. I’m not going to let you talk like that though.”

“You’re right,” I mumbled. “Look, I’m sorry for saying it like that. You know I’m not the sharing type and I don’t know what you want me to do. It’s not like I could watch you two while you’re doing whatever, that’d just be uncomfortable.”

“Says who? If you’re more comfortable with the idea if you could watch, why would I stop you?” Alex asked.

I leaned away from the counter and shrugged my shoulders. “What about the chick?”

“If she wouldn’t be cool with me bringing my wife, she shouldn’t be able to scratch her itch either. It’s only fair,” Alex said.

“Alright. Send her that message. If you’re both cool with me watching, we could invite her over for dinner and see where things go from there. If she’s not, I’ll figure out a way to take out a loan or something to get the procedure done,” I said.

Alex smiled weakly, “If this doesn’t work out, then it just isn’t meant to be right now, babe.”

There was a long pause before I spoke softly, “Do you still love me?”

Alex shot up from the chair and hurried around the open bar. Her arms wrapped around my shoulders and she pulled me in tight against her more petite frame. “Sky, I love you more than I could ever put into words. Baby, I’m doing this because I want to start a family with you. I want to give you that kid we’ve talked about since we were just getting together. It’s not a pretty way to do it, I know, but she’d still be ours.”

Her hands gently rubbed my back as she whispered, “You’re my world, baby. I just want to be the wife I dreamed about being when I was younger.”

I kissed her forehead and mumbled, “Sorry if I’m being too insecure. We’ve always been all we needed, baby. It’s hard to know that I can’t give you something that you’re wanting.”

“It’s not like that at all.” She squeezed me tighter against her and nuzzled into my neck. “You’re giving me everything you can and it is enough. This is about us starting a family, not about getting something from someone else.”

I held her head against my neck and rocked gently from side to side. “I trust you, baby. I’m willing to give it a shot if you are.”

“I’ll talk to her and see if she’s willing to meet us somewhere and see if she’s a complete creeper before we invite her back to our house,” Alex said.

I couldn’t deny that I’d probably get jealous when I saw this stranger. I’d probably want to call it all off. But I would at least give this a chance. Alex deserved that much from me.


Chapter Two

The thought of sleeping with anyone but my wife was uncomfortable. Sky’s behavior was out of sorts and while she tried to make me feel like this wasn’t an issue, the tension was palpable between us. I didn’t want to lose her over something like this, but if we couldn’t start the family we’d wanted since we were still in our teens, I couldn’t say that I’d feel like I was doing her justice as her wife.

Adoption was an option, but both of us were a little old-fashioned in that sense. We wanted our child to at least have one of our genes. Given that she wasn’t too keen on the idea of getting pregnant in the first place, I would happily that role. The full nine-month term wouldn’t exactly be heaven, but holding our child after giving birth was one of the few things that could always bring a smile to my face when I dreamed of our future together.

I regretted sending the message to the original poster, but it was too late to take it back. Sky didn’t stick around to wait for the woman to respond. I just hoped she wasn’t too angry with me for bringing all of this up in the first place.

My phone dinged, alerting me of the message I’d been waiting on for close to half an hour. The random number came with the message, “Hey. Danielle from the forums. Is this Alexandra?”

I quickly responded, “Yeah. Were you comfortable meeting us at the lake tonight?”

“Sure, should I bring anything special?” she asked.

“Not tonight. I think we’re mostly going to be getting to know one another,” I said.

“I’m not going to lie, I think it’s a little hot that your wife wants to watch us. Do you think we’re going to have sex tonight? I could bring some toys or something if you guys were into that kind of thing,” she said.

I stepped into our bedroom, uncertain if I should even let my wife know that Danielle responded to my message. Danielle did seem blunt in her approach, more so than I would have preferred. Still, I could understand why. The entire reason I messaged her was to help her with her kink and that kink literally revolved around her cock pumping her cum into my pussy. In short. Sex.

“I’m not sure if this is how we should do it, Sky,” I called out to my wife softly.

Sky put her phone back down on the nightstand and rolled over on the bed so that she could face me. “What’s wrong?”

“Babe, she’s asking about toys and stuff. I don’t know how to feel about that. Part of me is afraid to tell her that I don’t want anything extra involved. The other part is scared that if we tell her no that she wouldn’t want to go through with it,” I said. I let out a deep sigh and sat down on the bed beside my lover. “I don’t know if it’s worth the trouble.”

Sky sat up and put her arm around my waist. “Alex, we’re the ones holding the cards here. This isn’t dependent on her wants and desires outside of letting her finish inside you. If she’s not content with us letting her do that, then do we really care if she’s not willing to forgo the toys?”

I took a deep breath and let it out in the form of a long groan. The stress that twisted my stomach into a million knots was still there. “I don’t know if this is worth it because I can’t sacrifice our relationship, babe. You told me when we first got together that you weren’t the sharing type. I’ve always respected that and I don’t really want to do something like this, especially if it means that you’re going to get hurt by it.”

“Then we don’t have to do it.”

“But then we can’t start our family,” I mumbled.

Sky nodded and pulled me into her side and rested her head on mine. “We’ve waited three years already, baby. I can wait for another few.”

I sighed and put my arm around her back as well, holding her against me, “I can tell her that we changed our minds.”

“But have we? Alex, I don’t want to share you with someone else. We both know that, but this isn’t like that. Yes, sex is involved, but it’s not personal. If you want to make it personal, only then would I be concerned. I’ve come to terms with the means justifying the ends, but if you’re having seconds thoughts, I understand,” she said.

“If you’re going to be fine with it, I still want to try. I just don’t want this to be the straw that breaks the camel’s back.”

“It’s not going to be, baby. Not unless you wanted to leave me for her,” Sky said.

I leaned back and glared at her, “I would never.”

“And that’s why I trust you, baby. You’re the one that’s making the sacrifice here, not me. I don’t want to get pregnant and we both want a kid. If our relationship couldn’t make it through this, how would we ever raise a kid together?” she asked.

“You’re making your own kind of sacrifice, don’t minimize that. But I know that our relationship can make it through this, baby. It’s just a night of meaningless sex. That’s all it has to be and in a few months, we’ll be proud parents,” I said.

Sky leaned over and pressed her lips to mine gently. I kissed her back and happily let her roll on top of me, pinning me down against the bed. Sky tugged the phone out of my hand and sat on my stomach as she typed a message. When she was done, she looked down at me and grinned wide.

“What did you say?” I asked.

Sky handed me the phone and I read the message.

“Danielle, we’ll be there in about an hour, my wife wants to make sure that I remember why you’re not going to be staying the night. No toys.”

Danielle’s message came through just as I was about to lock my phone. “Haha, you two have fun. See you soon.”

Sky’s shirt dropped to the floor beside the bed and she asked in that all too familiar sultry tone, “She say anything that would make you turn me down, babe?”

“She could never,” I whispered as my wife unbuttoned my blouse. Sky spread my blouse open and tugged my bra cup far enough away to expose my breast. She leaned down and pulled my nipple into her mouth. Her tongue swirled around my nub and I hissed through my teeth as a bolt of pleasure jolted through me.

Sky pulled away and let the cup fall back into place, a mischievous grin tugging at the corners of her lips. “Want me to keep going or would you rather just wait for her cock?”

I lifted up from the bed as far as I could so that I could work my blouse the rest of the way down my arms. With it stuck under my back, I whispered lustily, “That depends on if you want me to cum or not, baby.”

My wife’s hand snaked its way between my legs and she rubbed my pussy over my blue jeans. “I want a real answer, Alex.”

“P-Please don’t stop,” I gasped.

Her hand cupped my crotch and she tightened her grip just enough to make me whimper. “Get these damn jeans off so I can make you scream for me, baby,” Sky purred.


Chapter Three

I got off my wife and rolled onto my back and hurried to unbutton my own pants and pushed them to my ankles along with my panties. After pulling my bra off and toss it aside, I looked back over at my wife who was meticulously taking off her pants. If she knew how bad I wanted to make her mine, she’d have already been out of them.

As soon as she finished taking off her jeans, I reached between her legs and worked her panties down her thighs. The perfectly trimmed triangle above her pussy never failed to excite me further and right now, that was a dangerous thing to do.

I rolled onto my side and let my left hand slide over her tight stomach. Alex’s bright green eyes locked with mine as my hand inched closer to her pussy. Each time she exhaled, my hand dared to move just a little closer until my lover finally had enough. “S-Sky, please!” she begged.

A soft chuckle escaped me and I whispered, “That’s my baby girl.”

While I would have loved to keep teasing her, we were on the clock. My fingers grazed over her patch of hair and then fell over her smooth lips. Leaning over slightly, I kissed her as I pushed two fingers into her blazing pussy.

Alex moaned into the kiss and she opened her mouth expecting my tongue to want to explore. My fingers slowly pumped into her as I let my tongue dance with hers.

As tempted as I was to throw a wrench in our lovemaking, I didn’t want to leave her wanting for anything, especially not someone else’s cock to satisfy her needs. I could admit to being jealous. That wasn’t her fault and my ego would be forever damaged, but that wasn’t something I could do anything about. Alex didn’t deserve to be punished for my own shortcomings.

I broke the kiss and whispered, “Want me to go down on you, baby?”

“Please, I can return the favor after, I won’t take long,” she said.

“You never do, babe, but I’m going to wait until after we’re back home for you to return the favor,” I purred.

I pulled my fingers from her pussy and looked her in the eye as I brought them to my lips. My wife’s juices never failed to make my own pussy burn with desire. Knowing that I could make her that wet was always a plus.

After I licked her nectar from my fingers, I patted her pillows and she shuffled up the bed until she was reclined against them. Alex’s legs spread for me and I didn’t hesitate to get into position between them. Without so much as a moment of hesitation, I dove in.

My lips fell over her clit and I let my tongue roll over it gently. Alex bucked her hips against my mouth and put her hand on the back of my head, “Oh fuck, I love you, baby!”

I hummed softly as I started sucking on the sensitive bead. My lover’s thighs came together and she trapped my head between her thighs. I wouldn’t complain about being stuck here. Ever.

Sliding my right hand up her leg, I pressed against the side of her knee and she begrudgingly opened her legs. I pulled back for just a second so that I could get my arm comfortably under my chest.

“B-Baby, I’m going to finish too fast,” she whimpered.

“So cum twice. Three times. I don’t care, babe, I want to know that I’ve satisfied you before we leave,” I said.

She let out a pathetic whimper as I pushed two fingers into her entrance and let them curl within her. Her hips lifted from the bed when I grazed over her g-spot and with my fingers in position, I leaned back in and took her clit into my mouth again.

The hard nub didn’t receive the same mercy I showed last time. Focusing most of my attention on suckling softly while lashing my tongue across her clit, I never once let my fingers sit idle. They constantly rubbed against her inner source of ecstasy.

My wife was my instrument and I knew how to play her better than anyone else alive could. A high-pitched cry escaped her lips and her fist balled up, pulling my hair painfully. I didn’t care. The pain was temporary, her pleasure meant so much more to me than a little stinging annoyance.

Her walls clenched around my fingers and she moaned my name again and again. Her hips bucked against my mouth as her climax rippled through her. As soon as her thighs tried to close again, I pulled my fingers out of her pussy and opened my mouth wider so that I could catch her delicious juices. After three years of taking care of her needs, I knew what to expect so the sudden burst of her warmth into my mouth didn’t even make me flinch.

Alex’s other hand ran through my hair and her eyes finally met with mine just as her hips fell back to the bed. She unclenched her fist and let her legs fall open. The slightest trickle of sweat beaded on her brow and she mumbled, “T-That was faster than normal.”

I had to keep myself from swallowing her juices. Instead, I pulled away from her perfect pussy and leaned over her and then pressed my lips to hers. She opened her mouth and I gave her the expected treat and pulled away.

“Swallow, baby,” I purred. Her cheeks flushed as she swallowed her orgasm. When she opened her mouth again to show me that it was empty, I whispered, “You know I love you, don’t you?”

“N-Never doubted that for a second,” she mumbled.

“Good girl. Want me to keep going?” I asked.

She shook her head, “The faster we get this done, the sooner I can come home and make sure you’re taken care of, baby. U-Unless you’d let me do it now?”

“Not a chance. As horny as I am right now, I need this to be done, babe. I need you to be mine and only mine again,” I said softly.

“She’s not going to change anything about our relationship. Sky, she can’t replace you. No one can. I said my vows to you and I mean them. Together until the end,” she said softly.

The conviction in her voice was reassuring, but I still wasn’t completely comfortable. It would be better that I didn’t try to make her do something that would prove how much she cared about me. This wasn’t a normal situation and I couldn’t imagine many people handling it as well as I thought I was. Still, this was my lover. I gave her permission to do this.

Alex married me. She chose me. We both wanted to be in this relationship and we both knew what kind of life we wanted to live. To have that life, we’d have to crack a few eggs.

Danielle was a complete stranger and that made things better and worse at the same time. I could trust Alex to have not talked to this woman before all of this and that meant that she wasn’t emotionally invested. Given that both of us needed to have an emotional attachment to someone before we could comfortably have sex with them, I knew that she was probably just as uncomfortable as I was about the entire situation.

She was doing this for me. For both of us. Until my wife gave me a reason to believe otherwise, no one else could take care of her like I could.

With the taste of her orgasm fresh on my lips, I gestured to the dresser and winked at her, “Why don’t we throw on some lingerie and really spice things up. I want to take care of everything tonight. If you can see this through, let’s just bring her back and get it over with. Cool with that, babe?”

Alex smiled at me and mumbled, “So long as I get to take your panties off with my teeth when she leaves. And I’m not sharing when I make you cum.”

“Damn, I guess I’ll just have to settle for watching you swallow it,” I said and gave her pussy a gentle pat with my left hand.

At the very least, Alex seemed happy. That was all I could ask for, even if tonight ended up bothering me another time. Sacrifices had to be made.


Chapter Four

The sun had set by the time we made it to the lake and we only had to wait a few minutes before a car pulled up beside ours. A tall blonde got out of the car and pulled out her phone as she shut the door behind her.

Sky glanced at me and mumbled, “Is that her?”

I shrugged, but as the woman put her phone back in her pocket my phone chimed. A message from Danielle read, “I’m here.”

The timing was too perfect for that woman not to have been the poster. She looked a little different than the pictures online, but only barely. Maybe the makeup was different?

I rolled down my window and called out, “Danielle?”

“Yeah,” the blonde said. “Damn, uh, not going to lie, I didn’t expect you two to be so hot.”

Sky grumbled, “Thanks. You don’t look like a serial killer either. Get back in your car, we’re heading back to my place.”

“I thought you two wanted to get to know me first or something?” Danielle asked.

I reached my hand out the window and offered it to her, “I’m Alex, pleasure to meet you. We’ll chat over dinner at our place, my wife is kind of wanting to get the sex over with.”

Danielle took my hand and gently shook it, “The pleasure is mine. Did she want to join us? I’d be fine with that.”

Sky drummed her fingers against the steering wheel and shook her head, “I’m just going to watch.”

I pulled my hand back and smiled at Danielle, “Are you okay with Chinese food?”

“Hell yeah. Sweet and sour chicken is my jam,” Danielle said.

Sky chuckled, “Well, at least you’re not some kind of savage.”

“Alright, I’ll place our order and if we don’t get held up by traffic, we should be home by the time they deliver,” I said, hoping to keep this from getting too awkward.

Danielle got back in her car and called out, “Lead the way.”

Twenty minutes later, both cars were parked in the driveway and just as Sky was unlocking the door, my phone rang. A sweet-sounding gentleman let me know that he was just about to pull up and I waved them both inside as I stepped around to the back of Danielle’s car and propped against it.

The two went in and I didn’t hear any loud noises from inside so I felt pretty confident that they didn’t find a reason to get in a fight. Once I got the food, I went inside and locked the door behind me. Danielle was sitting at the kitchen table and Sky was setting the table.

“Sweet and sour chicken for you two,” I said and put the plastic container of chicken on the table. The little bucket of sauce was extremely hot to the touch and I put my index and middle fingers partially in my mouth to cool them.

Sky gave me a gentle swat on the ass, “Babe, I’m pretty sure you don’t have to finger yourself for us while we eat.”

I withdrew the fingers and scowled at Sky, “Someone’s getting comfortable quick.”

Danielle opened the chicken and used her fork to rake some out of the container and into her plate, “I wouldn’t mind watching, but I’m not going to lie, I don’t know what the heck I’m supposed to expect from tonight. This is kind of my first time doing this.”

Sky cocked her head to the side as she opened the sweet and sour sauce, “First time doing what?”

“I mean.” Danielle’s cheeks flushed. “I’ve done a few things with some people before, but I was usually on bottom. It’s, uh, kind of new to me to be the one that’s going to do the doing.”

I put my order of General Tso’s on the table and mumbled, “Well, Sky occasionally uses a strap-on with me. Maybe she could offer you some pointers?”

For someone that just got put on the spot, Sky didn’t seem to mind in the slightest. “Hey, it’s not that difficult. Keep your hips moving and try not to make awkward jerking motions. You want it to be smooth and controlled. If you’re pounding the hell out of someone, devote to it, but when you feel yourself slowing down, don’t keep trying to force that pace.”

Danielle nodded, “I might not last too long.”

Sky chuckled, “That might be for the best, honestly. You seem like a sweet person, but I’m going to reiterate. Don’t get attached.”

“Hey, I’m not a virgin in every sense. I’m just usually a bottom in my relationships but it’s kind of hard to get a guy knocked up, believe it or not,” Danielle mumbled.

I put some of my chicken on my plate and sat. Sky joined me and put some of the sweet and sour sauce on her plate before putting the chicken over it. As she pushed it around, I asked Danielle, “So, if it’s not too personal, is there any reason you want to get someone pregnant so bad that you were willing to make a post about it?”

Danielle shrugged as she poked at a piece of the chicken with her fork. “I’m about to be twenty-nine this year. I mean, I guess I just kind of want to be able to go to sleep knowing that I passed on my family legacy, even if I’m not an active part of my kid’s life. It’s not that I don’t care about the kid, but I can’t take care of a little fellow. I’m not the relationship type and I’d really hate to bring a child up in a world where I’d rather go out and get laid at a bar or something. In short, I’m irresponsible as fuck but I still want to do my part to keep the human race going. Besides, have you seen my eyes? That kid would be a heart breaker if they got them,” she said.

I wasn’t going to deny that, those blue eyes were awfully pretty, but they weren’t nearly as attention-drawing as my wife’s hazel eyes. Maybe I was playing favorites though…

Sky nodded, “I wouldn’t say you couldn’t be a minor part of the kid’s life, Danielle. So long as you don’t try to challenge us for custody, I’d be alright with you seeing them every now and again. Maybe you could be a friend of ours?”

“That’s really sweet of you, but I don’t know if I could accept that. The being friends part. Not that you two don’t seem nice or anything, but I’ll admit if I was your friend I’d probably try to sleep with your wife again. Seriously, you two are hot. I just don’t know if I’d be able to control myself,” Danielle admitted.

“Honesty is a very rare trait nowadays,” I mumbled. Danielle might be digging herself a hole with Sky, but at least she was being honest.

Sky shrugged her shoulders, “Maybe that would be okay at some point. One day at a time, there are no guarantees that Alex will get pregnant the first time. I hate to be the one to say it, but we might need your help until we make sure she has a bun in the oven.”

Danielle smiled. “I’ll do what I can, but this all really does depend on you two. If it’s uncomfortable at any point, we can stop. Also, thank you so much for dinner and the opportunity.”

“Don’t mention it,” Sky said. “Anyway, I would like to save your number in my phone as well. Maybe your email, too? Just in case there are complications with the child that might be related to your family history of medical problems.”

My wife never ceased to amaze me. Of all things I could have overlooked, that was one of them and it was a rather important subject.

Over the course of the dinner, they practically ignored me and seemed more than content to talk about Danielle’s history of diabetes and cancer on her father’s side. I didn’t mind not having much to say. Hell, seeing those two getting along was a good enough sign for me.

But when we finished eating, they got quiet and eventually, I had to be the one to ask, “So, are we doing this tonight?”


Chapter Five

I tapped my fingers on the table as Danielle and Alex waited for me to say something. The question needed an answer, but I wasn’t sure if I could stomach watching them have sex. I’d already kind of said I’d help give Danielle some pointers if she needed them. That would mean I’d have to help this woman fuck my wife.

Unless my wife was on her period, I typically took care of her sexual needs daily. We both had high sex drives, that was one of the reasons our relationship bloomed to rapidly after we started experimenting with one another. If I had to teach Danielle, I would want my wife to be satisfied.

The thought of someone else getting Alex off was uncomfortable, but I wanted my wife to enjoy herself. Even if that meant being with someone else while she did it. Her pleasure and happiness were still my highest concerns and even though I wasn’t thrilled about the current situation, Alex meant more to me than my pride did.

“Yeah, we can do this tonight,” I said quietly.

Danielle stood from the table and unbuttoned her jeans, “Here? A bed? The floor? A couch? I’m not going to bitch about where it happens.”

Alex looked at me and shook her head, “Not our bed. That’s for us and us alone.”

“Would it be awkward to have you guys on the couch then?” I asked.

My wife shook her head, “I wouldn’t mind. I love being taken from behind.” As soon as the words left her lips, she tensed up and immediately followed up with, “By my wife.”

“Hey, if you guys aren’t cool with this, I’m not going to be upset if you say you don’t want to go through with it,” Danielle said.

I chuckled and leaned over to kiss Alex on the lips, my hand sliding between her thighs to rub her pussy over her shorts. I broke the kiss and let my fingers massage Alex’s mound, drawing a long moan out of her. “She’s not doing this to get off, Danielle. What you’re going to do is a bit different than what I’m going to do to her when you leave,” I purred.

Danielle smirked at me and nodded her head as she pushed her jeans down her thighs. The bulge in her panties was impressive, but certainly not intimidating. My wife and I preferred larger when we used toys…

Alex weakly reached down to push my hand away from her pussy, “B-Baby, sit beside me?”

I nodded and stood. While my wife wore a tank top and shorts that barely covered the panties she had on, I had on jeans and a tee shirt. I didn’t want Danielle’s eyes on me while they had sex. As cute as Danielle was, she wasn’t my wife and she wasn’t someone I cared much about, though… it was sweet that this was going to be her first time in this regard.

Alex followed me over to the couch and I spoke softly, “Go ahead and strip for me, babe.”

I sat down and my wife slowly reached for the bottom of her shirt and pulled it over her head. Her toned stomach never failed to spark my desire nor did her perky breasts. The transparent yellow bra showed her nipples and though we had a stranger among us, I couldn’t care less what Danielle thought about my wife’s body.

Truly, it didn’t matter what she thought. Alex was mine and I was hers. That was all that mattered and tonight wouldn’t change that. Danielle would get to enjoy Alex, but never in the way that I did. She’d never get a massage from Alex. She’d never get to taste my wife’s delicious honey. She’d never get to kiss her. She’d never get to marry her.

Possessive as I may be, Alex and I were comfortable together. Our relationship wasn't built on a shaky foundation and after knowing her for twelve years and marrying her almost immediately after we turned eighteen, I felt confident that Danielle wasn’t going to threaten what we had.

That being said, I was still a little nervous when I saw Danielle stroking her cock as Alex pushed her shorts and panties down to her ankles. A real cock was something I couldn’t give my wife, but luckily for me, my wife didn’t seem to mind using toys instead. They couldn’t cum in her, but I certainly made Alex squirt more than a few times when I fucked her with our strap-on.

Alex looked down at me nervously and mumbled, “How do we start?”

I patted the armrest beside me and smiled at her, “Bend over, I’ll be right here with you, baby.”

Danielle waited for Alex to get over the side of the couch. Alex’s torso rested on my thighs and I ran my hand down her back and started rubbing her ass. My eyes met with Danielle’s and I cleared my throat, “Remember what I said about the compliments, please.”

“I will, but uh, how about moaning?” Danielle asked.

Alex’s cheeks were red as she looked back at me, “S-Sky loves when I moan, I don’t think she’d hold that against anyone.”

I chuckled and gave my wife’s ass a gentle slap, “I don’t mind at all. Whenever you’re ready, Danielle.”

Danielle nodded and got behind my wife. While my wife was completely naked, Danielle had only taken off her pants and then pulled her cock out of her panties. Her tee shirt was still on and for the first time tonight, I could see a measure of uncertainty on Danielle’s face. Up until now, she seemed quite confident and willing but when push came to shove, Danielle froze up.

“Is something wrong?” I asked.

Danielle mumbled, “What if I can’t do it right?”

“How will you know if you don’t try?” I asked.

My wife wiggled her hips, “If you don’t enjoy how it feels, I’m sure no one here would judge you if you got yourself off and just put it in me when you were really close.”

I squeezed my wife’s ass, “I’m sure we could do something that’d be worth watching if you had to go that route, Danielle. This is about getting her pregnant, not about the sex, remember?”

Danielle nodded and bit her lip as she slowly let her cock push into my wife’s pussy. While I couldn’t see her cock sliding into her, I could see my wife’s face and when her jaw went slack, a tinge of jealousy shot through me.

It wasn’t enough to make me want this to stop, but it did make me wonder just how much she was going to enjoy this. We both loved having sex, probably a little more than we should, but having sex meant that we both were involved.

This felt like some kind of 4D porn video. I could see, smell, hear, and even taste what was happening, but I wasn’t getting to feel the pleasure. Oddly enough, that didn’t make the burning desire in my pussy diminish at all.

I wanted to be annoyed as Danielle thrust into my wife in quick, erratic pumps. The tinge of jealousy within me wasn’t even about Alex having Danielle inside here anymore. Hell, for that matter, the jealousy wasn’t even my concern anymore. My wife’s uncomfortable grimace told me everything I needed to know.

“Hey, Dani, put her hands on her hips. Slow down and build a rhythm. If you’re not hearing her moan, you’re not giving her what she wants,” I said softly.

I moved my hand so that Danielle could hold my wife. Danielle’s eyes met with mine for a moment and she mouthed the words, “Thank you.”

I nodded at her and let my hand idly run through my wife’s hair. Before long, Alex moaned quietly, barely loud enough for me to hear. Danielle was learning, but she was being a little gentle. That would never get my wife off, and while that wasn’t the point if they were going to be having sex in the first place, my wife deserved to be treated as more than a cum dump.

“Dani, harder. You said you were a bottom, didn’t you? You know how good it can feel to be pounded, don’t you?” I asked.

I grabbed a handful of my wife’s hair and tugged gently, causing her to arch her back. “And you know what feels good to you, babe. Don’t think you have to be a starfish because I’m here,” I purred.

Alex hissed, “B-But she’s not you.”

“No, she’s not. She could never make you scream her name, could she?” I asked, though my eyes were locked on Danielle. She might have wanted to defend herself against that statement, but she wasn’t going to have the hours and hours of practice learning my wife’s body.

“F-Fuck no,” Alex said.

Danielle moaned loudly as she started bucking into my wife more aggressively. Each loud slap of her balls against my wife’s pussy sent a wave of excitement coursing through me. She was finally learning how to take care of my wife and from the sounds of it, Danielle was enjoying herself as well.

While that wasn’t my initial intention tonight, the burning ache of desire in my cunt was growing unbearable. If not for the fact that my wife was in my lap, I’d have probably started fingering myself then and there.

“Stop!” I called out loudly.

Both of them looked at me, terrified of somehow having angered me. They certainly didn’t, but I had something else on my mind entirely. This wasn’t supposed to be about pleasure tonight, but with how frantic they were getting, I couldn’t deny my own needs. If my wife was going to be bent over with nothing to do but get railed, I’d give her something to do…


Chapter Six

Sky tugged me gently by my hair, only hard enough to encourage me to wiggle enough so that she could slide out from under me. Her hands dipped into her jeans and she didn’t even bother unbuttoning them as she forced them and her panties down her thighs. As my wife kicked off her shoes, Danielle asked softly, “Is something wrong?”

Danielle shook her head and then finished removing her pants and underwear before sitting back down on the couch, her smooth pussy just inches from my mouth. “Nothing at all. Can’t a woman finger herself in front of her wife?” Sky asked.

I bit my lip, unwilling to ask if I could eat her out instead. With Danielle’s cock just resting within me, I didn’t know what the hell I was supposed to do. This went against everything we talked about earlier. This wasn’t just mindless sex anymore. Sky was actively encouraging Danielle to pleasure me and now Sky was about to start masturbating.

I couldn’t be more excited. While Danielle’s cock felt amazing in my pussy, it was nowhere near as exhilarating as seeing my wife’s glistening pussy being played with. Sky’s lithe fingers spread her lips for my viewing pleasure before she spoke firmly, “Fuck her. I want her to rock with every thrust. Force her to get closer to my pussy and make her wish she could taste me.”

Blood pounded in my ears from the embarrassment. While I loved going down on my wife, we’d never even discussed our sex life with someone else. Having Danielle be an active participant… it was hotter than it should have been.

Sky pushed two fingers into her pussy and pumped them into her rapidly. Her free hand once again snaked through my hair, but she didn’t have to make me arch my back anymore. With my chest on the couch, it was only natural for my back to arch. Instead, my wife wasn’t letting me look anywhere but at her.

Danielle started slamming her hips into mine again, each stroke doing exactly what Sky asked. While she wasn’t fucking me as fast as before, each stroke sent her entire cock fully into me and then carried through, pushing me closer to my wife’s drenched slit. Her floral scent filled the air and I desperately wanted her to scoot forward just a tiny bit. For her to get just close enough that I could lick her.

But that wasn’t going to happen. My wife wasn’t someone who budged on how she felt often which was why this entire situation was surprising in the first place. If she didn’t want me to eat her out, I wouldn’t be able to, no matter how much I wanted her.

As Danielle worked herself back into a frenzied rhythm, I couldn’t stop greedily sucking in air. It was pointless to try and catch my breath. Every time that I filled my lungs, Danielle’s cock hammered back into my fertile depths and I let out another loud moan that stole that precious breath from me.

Sky’s beautiful hazel eyes weren’t helping with that. The fiery lust that burned within them was either a threat or a promise of something that would happen when Danielle left. With as wet as she was, I could only hope that she’d fuck me like Danielle wished she could. Our temporary lover’s cock was well above average, but the eleven-inch dildo that my wife loved to bulge my stomach with could reach places that I didn’t even know existed.

How she managed to train my pussy to fit her desires, I didn’t know. I couldn’t bring myself to care. All that ever mattered when we made love was making Sky happy. Luckily for both of us, she was more content getting me off than she could ever be with me satisfying her.

Still, if I knew just how dominant my wife could be, I would have loved to tap into this in our private sex life. The thought of her handcuffing me to the bed and making me her bitch was one that sent shivers down my spine.

Sky’s fingers were a blur as they furiously pumped into her pussy. The sloppy, wet sounds that came with her fingers pushing into her were ones that I’d enjoyed many times before. The difference? She was usually fingering me when I heard them. My wife was never this wet, not even when I tried to make her squirt.

Part of me was jealous that it took Danielle being involved for my wife to get this turned on, but the other part of me just wanted to explore this naturally, to see where it went and to just fucking enjoy the moment. Knowing why a magic trick worked ruined the mysticism and my wife’s soaked pussy was pretty much magic to me.

Danielle’s moans grew ever louder and Sky’s chest rose and fell faster and faster. While my wife wasn’t the most vocal, I certainly knew how to tell when she was about to cum.

“S-Sky!” Danielle screamed.

“Breed her!” Sky roared as she lifted her hips from the couch. Her fingers pulled out of her pussy and while she was finally close enough to lick, I didn’t get the chance. As Sky’s fingers rocked her clit back and forth with inhuman speed, a geyser of my wife’s juices sprayed forth.

Even in my disbelief, I had enough of my wits about me to close my eyes as my wife coated my face with a layer of her nectar. A little of her juices sprayed into my mouth, but I would have moaned if I had the breath left to do it. For the first time in my life, I couldn’t make a single sound as my pussy clenched around Danielle’s cock.

The shock was too much. The pleasure, unbearable. My own juices sprayed onto the couch and Danielle let out a high-pitched cry as she bottomed out within my pussy. The first rope of Danielle’s hot cum shot deep inside me and was soon joined by much more of her thick seed.

A thin smile spread across my lips as I grumbled, “F-Fuck that was amazing.”

Danielle weakly ground her cock into me and whispered, “T-Thank you both.”

And yet, Sky had other plans. “Who said either of you two was done?”

My eyes wearily wandered up my wife’s body, her chest rising and falling heavily as she tried to control her breathing. “B-Baby?”

“Danielle, don’t pull out until you cum again. Do you understand me?” Sky asked, her tone leaving no room for debate.

“Y-Yes, ma’am!” Danielle huffed, not seeming to be upset about that prospect at all.

My wife’s hands fell to either side of my head, “And you said you’d eat me out earlier. Be a good girl, baby.” Sky shuffled closer toward me and guided my mouth to her drenched pussy.

This was a side of my wife I’d have never seen if not for Danielle and while I still hoped that she wouldn’t stick around, I did hope that this version of my wife would. I loved how passionate and sweet she could be, but having her tell me what to do without leaving any room for debate was much hotter.


Chapter Seven

Alex’s tongue greedily lapped through my folds, cleaning up the mess I made just seconds ago. I let my hand slide around the back of her head and held her against my pussy, unwilling to let her go for even a second. I don’t know what came over me, but after seeing them having sex and the delight in my lover’s eyes when I started getting involved, I couldn’t bring myself to stop.

One thing led to another and now, we had a proper three-way.

Danielle watched with a slight measure of jealousy. Her tongue danced across her lips as she slowly thrust into my wife. She wanted to be where Alex was, pleasuring me, but she wasn’t allowed. Not tonight at least…

Maybe I’d convert to the dark side. No matter what happened, I knew that my wife and I would have to have a talk after Danielle left tonight. What we agreed on and what actually ended up happening were two drastically different things. Granted, I didn’t think either of us had feelings for Danielle, none that were romantic anyway.

“You like watching her eat my pussy, don’t you?” I asked Danielle.

She nodded her head.

“Answer me,” I said firmly.

“I do,” Danielle mumbled.

I let out a soft groan and ground my pussy against my wife’s mouth, “She’s good at it. I had to teach her how to get me off, but she’s a quick learner. She even taught me about things I enjoyed that I never thought I’d be interested in.”

Danielle let out a whimpering moan. “C-Can I just watch, I’m trying to get hard and it’s not happening!”

I smirked and looked down at Alex. Her eyes were glued to mine and I smiled down at her, “What do you think, baby? Do we let her take a break while you eat me out?”

My wife tried to pull away, but I held her against me and she happily stayed in place. I knew better than to think she would have been satisfied with herself without getting me off first. Danielle let out another soft moan and mumbled, “That helped.”

I leaned back on the couch and let my head rest against the other armrest. “Two fingers, baby,” I called out softly.

Alex worked a hand under her and much like I did for her earlier, she pushed them into me and curled them toward the ceiling. As soon as they rubbed across my sensitive g-spot, I let out a hissing moan that turned into a sharp gasp as her lips fell over my clit.

Danielle ran her hands over Alex’s ass while she pumped into her. I was tempted to tell her to stop touching my wife like that, but this had gone a little past just a quick fuck. Besides, Alex’s moans sent vibrations through my clit which was driving me insane with lust.

I needed to make her drink my juices. I wanted my wife to swallow my orgasm while she was filled with another of Danielle’s loads. Sure, the stranger was getting involved in our sex life, but there was so much more going on than that. This was another side of sex, a side that I’d been unwilling to explore and one that I was finding my footing in quickly.

It wouldn’t have worked with anyone but someone like Danielle. Someone willing to listen to what I had to say, especially when it came to what they could and couldn’t do.

My breath hitched as Alex’s teeth gently bit into my clit and I let out a loud moan. Alex’s eyes widened and she continued to add soft nibbles on my clit into her routine of massaging my g-spot, sucking, and licking.

There was so much happening at once and I couldn’t take much more. I’d always been sensitive, that much my wife was aware of. Usually, I pleasured her and took care of her needs. Tonight was my night, as it seemed. Even though this was just supposed to be a simple fuck and forget kind of night, it had become something more.

My core tightened and I could feel the second rush of euphoric bliss coursing through me. I held Alex’s head against my pussy and moaned, “I fucking love you, baby!”

She moaned her appreciation into my pussy and worked her fingers back and forth furiously, almost matching the speed Danielle was slamming her cock into her. The soft moans, gasps, and grunts coming from Danielle were a wonderful background track to my orgasm, adding just a touch of strange to the sensation I was so used to receiving from my wife.

As I lifted my hips from the couch, Alex opened her mouth wider but kept her fingers pumping into me. How she could focus with all of the sensations running through her own body, I’d never be able to tell. Then again, maybe she was much less sensitive than I was and I knew how to get her off like no one else could. Not even herself.

I held onto that thought, hoping that it was as true as I believed it to be as I came in my wife’s mouth. Alex’s quiet slurping mixed the occasional pleasured moan that escaped her as she worked to make sure that my pussy was as clean as she could get it.

All the while, Danielle kept hammering into Alex. Those soft moans were replaced by desperate cries for release, her cock likely sensitive from how tight my wife was. While we used large toys they were rarely broken out, I preferred to make my wife work to take them. Lucky for Danielle…

A final brutal thrust sent my wife toppling forward, her mouth finally pulling away from my pussy. Danielle squeezed my wife’s hips and let out a beautiful sigh as her balls unloaded their second load of the night into my wife’s depths.

While I truly hope that my wife would get pregnant, I’d be lying through my teeth if I didn’t admit that I’d love to do this again. Danielle was a sweet woman, but it was much less about her as it was about making my wife submit to both myself and someone else.

Impregnation might have been Danielle’s kink to start with, but sharing my wife with someone else was quickly becoming a more appealing thought.

As Danielle slowly pulled out of my wife to try and keep as much cum in her as possible, I called out softly, “Did everyone have a good time?”

Alex crawled further onto the couch, collapsing on top of me. She nestled in, practically clinging to me, “I love you so damn much, you know that, don’t you?”

I chuckled and let my hands slide down to my wife’s ass, “But did you have a good time?”

“I’m scared to say,” Alex whispered.

Danielle nodded, “M-Me too?”

“How does next Saturday look for you, Danielle?” I asked.

My wife’s eyes lit up, “Are you sure you want to invite her back, babe?”

Danielle mumbled, “I’d be free, but I don’t know if I could do this again. It was really nice to cum in her tonight, but if or when she does get pregnant, I don’t know if I could justify being little more than a sex toy.”

“And would friends with benefits interest you?” I asked her.

She shrugged, “I don’t sleep around with random people.”

“Sweetie, I’m trying to invite you to be intimate with us, but until I get to know you better and talk with my wife more about it, that’s all I can offer you. Take it or leave it,” I said.

Alex giggled and kissed my neck, “For what it’s worth, as long as she didn’t come between us, I wouldn’t mind her being a part of our little family.”

Danielle sighed heavily, “I couldn’t promise I’d be able to stick around for more than a year. I’ve already been told by the boss that we’re going to be moving to New York before the next fiscal year ends. I don’t want to quit my job, not even for really, really good sex.”

I looked down at my wife and let out a soft hum. “So, how does a year of practice for when you move up there sound for you two?”

My wife smiled and looked back at Danielle, “As fun as it was, babe, let’s just keep it up until we know I’m pregnant. After that, I think we’ll all have scratched our itches. But for what it’s worth, I’m really glad you enjoyed tonight.”

Danielle nodded, “I’d like that a lot more, honestly. I know I’d eventually get attached.”

“Then just friends after you knock my wife up?” I asked happily.

Both my wife and Danielle said in unison, “Sounds great.”

Danielle left shortly after and promised to come back next Saturday, but my wife still had a promise to keep for me. All the while she was between my thighs, I couldn’t help but feel like we’d grown a little. It might not have been perfect execution of our plan, but I knew that I was never wrong about being able to trust my wife.

As scary as it was to take this first step toward building our family together, it turned out better than either of us could have anticipated.


Message from the Author

Thank you for reading. I hope you enjoyed this and I want to let you all know I appreciate each and every reader. Please consider leaving a review, they are a huge help!

Want to join my mailing list? Click here!

If you enjoyed this story, you might also like:

An Unexpected Change

When my best friend who'd been away in the Army for the past three years showed up unannounced in the town I was in, everything got turned upside down. She didn't know I'd transitioned while she was gone and how could I be expected to tell her after what happened to me in our hometown?

That didn't make things easier, especially not when she invited me out for a date. Not only did my best friend not recognize who I was, but I also couldn't bring myself to tell her. If she knew who I was, would she have ever treated me so wonderfully?

I wish I knew how to keep her around without lying to her about who I was... But telling her the truth would rip this chance out of my hands.

Dedicated to Her

Hayley had been my best friend for six years. For most of that time, I was helplessly in love with her but I couldn't tell her that. She was too dedicated to trying to better herself and I knew that my feelings would just get in the way of her dreams. But she was my dream. Wasn't I allowed to follow my heart too?

--

Kara had pulled me from the dredges of humanity when I needed it most. She'd been there for me when I needed her the most and I was there for her as best I could. I supported her through her transition and I had no intention of not being her friend. If we could just make it through college, I could finally start paying her back for all of the things she'd done for me.

Desperate for Her

Lust and love aren't mutually exclusive.

When I lost everything I had to my name after my ex abandoned me, I thought I'd have to limp my way back down to Georgia to scrape by and try to live with my parents. My last chance to be independent came in the form of answering an ad online that would probably have me in some pervert's basement. Little did I know that Dani would turn my life around and introduce me to so much more than I ever imagined.

Desperation led me to her, but could she really expect me to stay?

Unconditionally Hers

A billionaire finds a reason to splurge.

Working in the new coffee shop was nice enough, but there someone there caught my attention from day one. Three weeks later, I finally got the courage to talk to her. How could I have known that it would have been the best and worst conversation of my life?
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