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Description

When we discover that I’m carrying triplets, we can hardly contain our excitement. But then word gets around, and we’re invited to participate in a study that measures Big Mac’s virility. And the hot, older, incredibly sexy female doctor invites us to her home for a little “hands-on” experimentation—one that drives Mac crazy as he’s forced to watch the two of us together.


I rubbed my stomach as I lay on the exam table, still trying to absorb the news.

“I’m sorry. Did you say … triplets?” Big Mac said, lifting his brow in question and fear.

I heard the obstetrician loud and clear. And, I could see all three of them on the monitor.

“I did. Surprise. You’re having three girls. Fraternal triplets,” Dr. Sodder smiled as she put the ultrasound wand back in place. My heart was beating like crazy. And Big Mac squeezed my hand.

“Oh my god,” I heard him mutter under his breath.

I just lay there with my mouth draped open, trying to picture what my life would look like in four months.

“The best things always come in threes. I can tell you from experience,” Dr. Sodder added, walking to the sink to wash her hands.

“You have triplets too?”

“Yes. My boys keep me busy, but I wouldn’t trade them for anything in the world. The both of you are … rather fertile. And you,” she added, nodding at Mac. “You must have some seriously mobile sperm. I know grown men who would pay to be as virile as you.”

Big Mac flashed me a look, and I knew what he was thinking. Those supplements he took five months ago … that’s what got me in this whole “triplet” predicament. Then again, I had popped out three eggs at a time, so I guess I was really the one to blame.

My best friend’s grandfather—who was now my greatest love—had knocked me up with three little bundles of joy.

“I’ll give you two a minute,” Dr. Sodder said, leaving us alone in the room.

“We’re going to have three babies, Mac. Three.” I’d stopped calling Big Mac “Granddaddy” a few weeks ago because I didn’t think it would be good for the baby to hear me calling him that. Now, there were three babies to worry about.

“I know,” he whispered. But ever so slowly, a smile appeared on his face, and I couldn’t help but smile back. He leaned down and kissed me so softly I found myself melting into happiness.

Three would be a challenge. And as Dr. Sodder explained after I got dressed, there were a few risks I needed to prepare myself for. But she had a lot of experience with multiple births. And since I was 19 years old now, and was in great health, she wasn’t worried for the most part.

My biggest concern—and I brought this up once we got back to my apartment—was money.

Three babies would be expensive.

“We’ll get you moved in with me right away, babygirl. I’ve been meaning to mention it, but I’ve been holding back because I know how much you like having your own place. But you’re going to need me around more. And throwing money away on rent while I have a house is just silly.”

I sighed and walked to the nursery I’d already started decorating. I had a bassinet and a changing table so far. I thought about Big Mac’s house, and the fact that he had three extra rooms and a nice, big back yard. Plenty big enough for a swing set and outdoor toys. He was right. As proud as I was for getting a place on my own, it was unreasonable for me to live alone as a single mom with three on the way.

I felt his arm go around my waist, and I turned to face him. He leaned down and pressed his lips to mine. “What do you say, sweetheart? Will you move in with me?”

I felt tears of joy burning the corners of my eyes, and I gave a quick nod.

Big Mac had to go back to work, but he said he’d talk with the apartment manager and explain my situation. Later that night after work, he came back to help me pack, and he said they would let me move without laying any fines on me.

“Wow, what did you say to them?” I asked, thinking it was awfully strange for them to let me out of my lease just like that. I figured they’d charge me something.

“Well,” he chuckled, wrapping newspaper around a plate. “It was more of what the office manager said.”

I spun to face him. “I’m listening.”

“I told her you were pregnant with triplets, and she gave me a funny look before asking if I was the father. I told her I was, and she asked me if I was interested in joining a study her girlfriend was running. Said if I participated, they’d waive the early lease termination fee. Apparently, they’re desperate for subjects.”

“What kind of study is it?”

“That’s the thing …” Mac rubbed his hands together, like he was suddenly nervous. “It’s a study on older men’s sperm count, and virility. Basically, they want me to submit some samples over the course of several weeks.”

“That’s it? Sounds easy enough.” Easy and fun. I could help him collect the samples.

“Yeah, it’s pretty easy … I guess …”

He sounded skeptical, and I was about to ask why. But his phone rang. “Oh, this is the woman running the study. I’ll be right back.”

Big Mac left the kitchen and walked down the hall, but I could hear him talking, and basically agreeing to everything this woman said. Then he added that he would be there tomorrow afternoon. I was nervous, like I had this weird feeling that maybe this wasn’t an actual study.

But I told myself I was being ridiculous.

Turns out I was half right. Sort of.

The next afternoon, Mac and I were sitting in the lobby of a clinic. He’d invited me, which made me feel better about everything.

“I appreciate you letting me be here,” I said, laying my head on his shoulder. “I like feeling included in your life.”

“Babygirl,” he said, pulling me close. “I wouldn’t want to do this without you.”

“Good. So, you still don’t know what all they want you to do?”

“The woman I spoke with on the phone said they wanted to get daily samples of my semen. And that they would explain the rest in person.”

I nodded, thinking to myself it was pretty hot that my best friend’s Granddaddy Mac was the kind of man they wanted sperm samples from.

When they called us to the back, we went inside a room where a woman was seated at a desk. She was dressed professionally in a lab coat but was also stunningly gorgeous with long, stark black hair, smart looking glasses, and a layer of lipstick that seemed to contradict the lab coat.

She introduced herself as Dr. Davis and shook our hands.

“Janey, Mr. McAlister, thanks so much for coming in.”

“Please, call me Mac. And it’s our pleasure,” he answered. “We’re both curious about what this is all about.”

She clasped her hands on the desk and slid her glasses off her face. “I’ll get right to the point then. We’re studying the fertility of men who are over the age of sixty and still have a relatively high sperm count. With your partner being pregnant, we assume that to be the case.”

“Oh, absolutely.” Big Mac leaned back in the seat, and I felt a little pride coming from him. “I haven’t had my sperm checked or anything, but as you can see my little guys know what they’re doing. She’s pregnant with fraternal triplets.”

Grandaddy reached over and put his hand on my tummy, and the doctor smiled. “Congratulations to both of you. Well, what we’d like to do is get an initial sample before beginning the study. And from there, we’ll subject you to erotic stimulation and see how that affects sperm count, mobility, volume, and a number of other factors.”

“Um, what exactly do you mean by ‘erotic stimulation’?” I asked, holding up a finger.

Dr. Davis took in a deep breath, and when she leaned back, her lab coat parted, exposing a very low-cut blouse. Mac’s eyes immediately dropped to her chest, and I felt the stirrings of jealousy.

“There are a number of different methods we employ. We’ll have you view pornographic movies or literature, whichever you prefer. We’ll also require you to submit yourself to stimulation without orgasm for a full twelve hours, then collect a sample once the 12 hours is up. We typically assign one of our female team members to take care of that for those who are single. But your partner here can do that for you, if she’s willing.”

“Oh, I’m willing to edge him all day,” I said giggling.

Suddenly, my panties were growing damp thinking about sexually tormenting Big Mac for a full twelve hours.

“Wonderful,” Dr. Davis replied, leaning forward and showing off her cleavage a little more. “Would you be able to give us a pre-sample right now, Mac?”

I reached over and squeezed his thigh, watching as his cock grew hard right then and there. He shifted in his seat, and I felt the heat coming from between his legs. “I think that could be arranged. If you have a private room Janey and I could go in.”

“You can use this room. I’ll just step outside.”

“Thank you.”

My pussy twitched a few times. Okay, this was new for me, but I was really turned on at the thought of Mac bending me over this doctor’s desk and fucking me good and hard, only to pull out right before cumming.

“Oh, and we need a clean sample, meaning it can’t be contaminated with saliva or vaginal secretions. So, you’ll have to use your hands, if that’s okay.”

“That’s fine. I can manage.” Mac gave me a hungry look, and I bit my lip, moving my hand to his hard-on through his jeans.

“Perfect. I’ll leave you alone now. You can use one of those sterile containers along the wall. And please, make sure to press the little green button on the desk when you get started, then press it again when you’re done so we know how long it takes.”

Oh fuck. They were going to time him? This was so hot. Hot beyond words.

Dr. Davis shut the door when she left. “Wow. They’re measuring your sexy beast factor.”

He chuckled and cupped the back of my head. “I wouldn’t be looking or feeling this sexy if it weren’t for you, babygirl. You make me young again.”

And with that, he pulled me in for a kiss, sneaking his tongue inside my mouth and making me come alive. I let my hand wander further to his crotch, feeling the bulge of his erection twitch against my fingers. He groaned into my mouth and I knew I needed to help him out fast.

“Are you ready to cum for the good doctor, Big Mac?”

“Mmm,” he growled, fisting my hair. “I’m ready to cum for my babygirl, that’s for sure. And I wouldn’t mind watching you cum for the good doctor.”

My body heated. I stood up and unzipped his jeans, getting more aroused by the second. “You want me to cum for her, or with her?”

Mac spread his legs as I popped loose the button on his jeans. “Well, fuck. Both, if I’m being honest.”

I thought about her full chest, and that long black hair, her glossy red lips and how they would feel against mine. And visualizing Big Mac watching us play together made the fantasy all the more hot.

“Why don’t you take your cock out and stroke it a few times while telling me what you’d like to watch.”

I grabbed one of the containers on the shelf and opened the plastic sleeve. I then twisted off the lid so it would be ready, then leaned back against Dr. Davis’s desk and pulled up my shirt, exposing my tits. They still leaked occasionally, and getting aroused always made them feel heavier.

Big Mac tugged his cock from his pants and nodded behind me. “Push the button, baby.”

I did as he asked, and watched his hand slowly start to glide over his steely cock while staring at my chest.

“Instead of being subjected to porn, I’d like to watch you two kiss, watch your sexy little tongue dart in and out of her mouth.”

My nipples tingled, and I gave them a soft pinch. “Mm-hmm … that’s sexy …”

“Yeahhhhh,” he groaned, squeezing the head of his shaft. “I’d like to watch her lick your sweet pussy, too. See that full belly of yours get tight right as you cum for her…”

I bit my lower lip and felt a small burst of liquid pulse from my nipples. “Oooh yes. And what if I wanted to lick her pussy, taste her feminine cream …”

Mac moved his fist to the root of his cock, and his head fell back. “Get the cup, baby,” he grunted. “I’m about to cum.”

Heat rippled over my flesh, and I would have enjoyed sliding a hand down the front of my leggings so I could enjoy a petite mort myself. But I had to help him get this sample.

I grabbed the plastic container and held it over the tip of his cock, pushing his hand out of the way so I could control the angle of his shot. I squeezed the base of his shaft, feeling the pulse of his veins as he deposited a hefty amount of semen inside the cup. Even I was taken aback, but granted, his cum was usually dumped inside of me, so I never got to see how much he normally made.

“Is this normal, Big Mac?”

He nodded and let out a heavy breath. “Oh yeah. That’s pretty standard.”

I flipped around and hit the red button, realizing I almost forgot. “That’s … a lot.”

I set the sample down on the empty shelf, and Dr. Davis walked back into the room just as Mac was tucking himself back inside his pants. She gave me a intrigued look as she sat down at her desk. “That was awfully fast. I’m impressed.”

“Thanks. You’d think I’ve been saving up for a while, but it doesn’t take long with this one.” Mac took my hand and I smiled.

Dr. Davis moved the tip of a pen inside her mouth and seductively chewed on the edge. “I can see that there’s a lot of chemistry there. What do you think of coming on board and being part of the study, Janey?”

I pointed at myself. “You want me?”

She nodded, then removed her lab coat, which forced her breasts to be pushed forward and over the top of her shirt. “Yes. I couldn’t help but hear what you two talked about while you were gathering the sample.”

My hand instinctively went to cover my mouth, and I felt my face grow hot from embarrassment. “Oh god, I’m sorry. We were just—”

Dr. Davis laughed softly and waved her hands back and forth. “No need to feel embarrassed, Janey. Actually, I think it might be good for me to get a little more ‘hands-on’ involved with this study. And what better way than to have fun with one of my sexy little participants.”

Mac’s hand moved to my lap, and he gently squeezed my thigh. I could tell he was getting aroused again, and with the way my little pussy was soaking my panties, I was obviously having the same reaction.

“I couldn’t agree more,” Mac said, his voice sounding husky. “When do we do this?”

Dr. Davis tapped away at her keyboard and pulled up a calendar, then started scribbling something on a piece of paper. “I’ll cancel my appointments for tomorrow. Meet me at this address at 9 am. We’ll make it an all-day thing.”

“So, does that mean …?”

“Yes, that means that you will be edging all day while your lovely pregnant girlfriend and I have a little fun. Feel free to orgasm all you like tonight. Because by tomorrow evening, your balls will be heavier than a pair of boulders at the bottom of the ocean.”

My pussy clenched tight, and I saw him flinch out of the corner of my eye. But when I looked his way, I could see that he was getting hard again.

“Oh, and by the way,” she added, “I know you came here at the suggestion of my girlfriend, but rest assured, we will be paying you for your time and your samples.”

“Thank you, Dr. Davis. We’ll see you tomorrow.”

I had to nudge Big Mac to get him to leave. And the doctor gave me a sensual wink as we left, and I tingled all over. I’d always been slightly attracted to women but I’d never been with one. Now, I was going to spend twelve hours being sexually intimate with an older, sexy woman who was basically my dream girl: smart, hefty, gorgeous hair and lips, and had a successful career.

That night, we put packing up the apartment on hold. I was paid up through the end of the month anyways. And we were both so turned on by this study we could hardly focus on what to put in which box.

He finally pulled me to the bedroom and undressed me while French kissing me, moaning about how much he wanted to fuck me. I let him devour me with his mouth, feeling his lust for me with every lick and kiss.

After I came, I pulled him inside my mouth and he came almost right away. We cuddled in bed after that, discussing what the next day would be like.

“Do you think you can handle twelve hours of edging?”

“I’m about to find out.”

I smiled and fell asleep in his arms, waking up several times during the night with a wet and aching pussy.

When we got to the address Dr. Davis gave us, we were both shocked at how nice it was. Tall marble columns lined the front of the home, and we could see the swimming pool in the back yard.

Dr. Davis answered the door in a bathing suit and a sheer wrap that took our breath away.

“Hot damn,” Mac said.

I wasn’t even jealous when he said that because I was thinking it. Plus, Dr. Davis was looking straight at me.

“Hello, beautiful,” she said, kissing me on the cheek. “Mac.”

“Hi there, Doctor. Nice place you have here.”

“Thank you. It’s my vacation home. Sometimes I come here to relax when I don’t feel like going to the trouble of leaving town. Why don’t you come inside and get comfortable.” She spun around, showing off the thong part of her bathing suit. Damn, she had a nice ass. Full and round, and jiggly as she walked.

I’m sure Mac was checking it out, too. It didn’t bother me, though. He slid his hand in mine, making me feel secure.

We followed Dr. Davis to a large sitting room, and she made us a few non-alcoholic beverages, then showed us her collection of paintings. It was just an ice-breaker, but it definitely helped settle my nerves.

When she took my drink from my hand and set it aside, I felt the first few flutters of nerves. Her fingers laced through my hair and I took in the scent of her perfume as she pulled me in for a kiss. Mac’s arm went around my waist as our tongues danced.

My pulse began to race, and this being my first kiss ever with another woman, I wasn’t expecting it to be so … delicious.

Mac moved behind me, and I felt his hands glide over my tummy, his mouth on my neck where he planted several kisses. Curious, I allowed my hands to wander over Dr. Davis’s curvy hips.

When she broke the kiss, she softly caressed my face as Mac cupped my heavy breasts.

“Why don’t we all go for a swim,” Dr. Davis said.

“I didn’t bring a bathing suit,” I said, rather sullenly.

She laughed. “Darling, you don’t need one.”

Mac and I followed her to the pool, and he helped me get undressed. I did the same, tugging his pants down and seeing that he was hard as steel.

He groaned as I stroked him, running a single hand up and down his chest. “How are you feeling?”

“Horny as fuck. But ready to be subjected to watching you two have a little fun.”

I bit my lip and spun around, catching Dr. Davis undoing her bikini top as I walked into the swimming pool completely naked.

Mac was right behind me, and Dr. Davis came to me right away, moving in for a kiss. Mac’s big, strong arms held me tight, and he pulled my back to his front as Dr. Davis’s tongue playfully danced with mine.

I teased her hard nipples as Mac’s hard cock softly probed my pussy, fucking me gently as Dr. Davis teased my clit.

“You can fuck her, but don’t forget the rules, Mac. You’re not supposed to orgasm until later.”

“Fuck. I know,” he groaned, squeezing my breasts, forcing out a little trail of milk.

“Oooh,” Dr. Davis purred. “I see you’re lactating early. Let me see those pretty little nipples.”

Mac held my tits out of the water, and Dr. Davis slathered her tongue over my buds, making them prick and tingle so hard I thought I would lose it.

“Oh yeah…” I moaned.

Feeling Mac’s thick cock fuck my tight, wet pussy while she gently began to suck on my leaking tits made me hot. She brushed her finger over my clit, and I had my first orgasm then and there.

“Oh Christ,” Mac moaned, thrusting deep inside of me and making me cum harder.

My walls squeezed his girth repeatedly, and I knew this would be a rough day if he didn’t work hard at holding back. Hell, it would be a rough day anyway.

“That’s the first orgasm of many, I hope,” Dr. Davis said, pressing her soft, full lips to mine.

Mac lightly pinched my nipples as she and I kissed, and he held my hips steady as he rutted deep a few times.

But then he slid out, saying he was about to cum.

“Maybe I’ll steal your pregnant girlfriend away for a quick snack,” Dr. Davis said, tugging me to the other end of the pool.

I giggled as she wrapped her arms around mine and cupped my ass. I fondled her tits, watching as Mac sat on the edge of the pool, his cock poking up at the sky as he watched us making out.

Dr. Davis cupped my ass and held me tight as she dragged her tongue over my neck, kissing me and rubbing her pussy against mine.

We played like that for a while as Mac watched, but eventually, her cheeks turned pink as she began to fondle my folds.

“Let’s get out of the water,” she purred. “I want to lick your pussy.”

“Mmm … okay …” I laid down on one of the lounge chairs as Mac sat in a chair next to us, pumping a fist up and down his length. I reached over and stroked it a few times, swirling my finger over the tip and feeling his slick pre-cum.

Dr. Davis parted my lips and licked the insides of them, teasing me by licking everywhere but my clit. My belly was big and round, and I couldn’t see what she was doing, but I could feel it, and oh how fucking good it was.

Mac moved his chair closer to me and slid his palm down my thigh as I continued to jerk his cock.

That urge started go grow in my core as her tongue danced over my clit. Mac kept moaning as he watched, moving his hand up and down my body and watching my reaction.

When I finally came, it was when Dr. Davis flicked her tongue rapidly across my tiny little bundle of nerves. Mac’s cock twitched in response, and I felt the smallest pulse of pre-cum as he growled soft and low.

His fingers wrapped around mine to stop me from jerking him off any further. I gave his dick a tight squeeze, feeling heat flush up and down my flesh as my clit danced up and down.

“Oh fuck … yesssssss,” I gritted out. Mac leaned down and kissed me during the tail end of my orgasm.

And it was the hottest kiss ever, feeling my pussy cum by another woman with his tongue in my mouth.

We had to take a break after that because Mac said his balls were heavy and he was afraid he’d pop. Since it was close to lunchtime, Dr. Davis said we could eat, but that it would be half an hour before her personal chef could have it ready.

Lunchtime was just the break we all needed. Because the afternoon was full of debauchery. Dr. Davis played music and she and I danced naked and seductively, then Mac joined in. But he kept his clothes on, making it an erotic experience.

Dr. Davis excused herself to the restroom, leaving me and Mac alone for several minutes. He pulled me to him, and I could feel his cock straining in his pants against my naked tummy.

“Goddamn, little girl. You turn me on so fucking much,” he groaned, fisting my hair and grabbing my ass.

“I live to turn you on, Big Mac.”

He chuckled and kissed me, and the next thing I knew, we were on the bed and I was on top of him, rubbing my wetness against his rigid cock.

Mac flicked his eyes in the direction of the bathroom and said, “As much fun as this is, I may have gotten in over my head.”

“Oh?”

I let my pussy sink down over his crown, and he groaned almost painfully. “God, you evil girl, you.”

I giggled, and just then Dr. Davis came out of the bathroom.

“Mm, looks like you two are having a bit of fun.”

“It is fun,” I cooed. “But I think if you and I double teamed this thick cock of his, it could be even more fun.”

Dr. Davis smiled, and I noticed Mac moving his eyes over her full tits. “Well, it’s been a while since I’ve sucked a fat one, but I wouldn’t mind contributing to some blue balls.”

“You heard her, Mac. Would you like the both of us to suck your dick?”

“Oh fuck,” he clipped out, locking his hands behind his head. “Would I ever.”

I didn’t mind sharing his dick with Dr. Davis. She was clearly mostly into women, if not exclusively. But I also knew that she was enjoying herself. And if she and I could team up together to make Mac’s balls even heavier, she was down with that.

“Let me sit up so I can watch both of your sexy little mouths work my cock.”

Mac moved to the edge of the bed and spread his legs, making enough room for me and the doctor. She gripped his wide base and angled him in my direction.

“Mmm, yes, babygirl. Show the doctor how much you love to suck me off.”

With a smile, I tugged his crown past my lips as the doctor held him steady for me. I bobbed my head, feeling him grow harder and harder as he moaned off and on.

I took a break and nodded at the doctor. “Your turn.”

She licked her sexy lips and dragged her tongue up and down the underside of his length. I watched his face morph into twisted pleasure, fondling his balls and feeling them twitch several times.

“Oh god,” he groaned as she swirled her tongue over his frenulum. Watching her please him made my pussy leak. I ran my hand over her backside, feeling the softness of her flesh.

She finally took him in her mouth, and I watched his cock disappear as she deep-throated him, forcing his head to fall back in ecstasy.

“Ahhh, shiiiit,” he moaned, slowly thrusting his hips.

She let him pop from her lips after several minutes, her saliva making his length glisten. I took over then, moving my lips up and down his steely length, feeling his veins throb like crazy.

His hand went to the back of my head, and the second that Dr. Davis toyed with his sack, he let out a groan. “Fuck. I don’t think I can hold back. It’s too much.”

My nipples tingled and I found myself making the same guttural sounds as Mac was. Dr. Davis held my hair up and I sucked his cock harder and faster.

“If you need to cum in her mouth, then do it. You’re obviously too virile for this study.”

With a heavy groan, Mac burst inside my mouth, his cum thick and earthy as it shot to the back of my throat. He grinded his hips up and down, pushing further and further each time, until his crown stretched my tonsils and I coughed him out.

After catching my breath, I looked up and saw that he was still hard as wood.

“I don’t think I’ve ever seen a man of your age get so hard and stay that way.”

Mac smiled proudly while I used my fingertips to tease the head of his shaft. “It’s a blessing and a curse.”

The three of us laughed, and I looked at Dr. Davis. “I hope we don’t have to leave since Mac has been disqualified from the study.”

She let out a sigh. “Absolutely not. I was hoping you’d stay for more fucking.”

“I think we can all agree that’s a good plan,” Mac said.

We did spend the rest of the day at her house, and aside from Dr. Davis double teaming on the blowjob again, Mac fucked me and only me.

But I got the opportunity to throw down on the doctor’s pussy and discovered that I’m pretty good at finding the g-spot and sucking clits. I think I made her cum six times, each one more intense than the last.

By the time Mac and I left her house, we were both sore and tired. We curled under the sheets at my apartment that night, holding one another and reveling in the day’s glow.

“Damn, that was fun watching you with another woman.”

“It was fun being with another woman,” I said, nuzzling against his chest.

“Those memories are gonna make me hard for a long time to come.”

“Really?” I asked, already feeling his cock bump into my tummy.

“Yes, really.”

I reached down and stroked him softly, hearing him grunt as pre-cum pulsed out.

“Fuck. What am I going to do with you?”

“Suck me until I cum, baby. It’s the only option right now.”

I giggled and slinked my way down under the sheets. And I made Big Mac cum again and again that night.

It was the first of several encounters with the doctor. And we had the time of our lives.

I thought I had done it all. But nothing could prepare me for the incredible surprise that would come months down the road.


TO BE CONTINUED

When Janey has a little problem with her sex drive, will Mac succumb to frustration? Or will he stay by her side and get creative, treating her like the queen ‘mother to be’ that she is?

Be sure to follow Daisy Luke on Amazon so you know when the next book in the series is released.
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