
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    
 
   I looked out the window again but it was too dark to see anything. The wind howled through the chimney and the fire danced. Niki pulled the blanket tighter.
 
   “I thought you said the weather would be good?” she complained.
 
   “I said should be good. There was a thirty percent chance of snow and it looks like our number came up. This is one of the modern cabins. We'll be fine. I feel bad for the people stuck in the older cabins. Tomorrow we can play in the fresh snow. Tonight we get hot chocolate and ghost stories.”
 
   My wife Niki, shivered. “No thanks, Rick. I think ghosts are real. Let's not invite them in for cocoa with us.”
 
   I shrugged and looked back out the window. The clouds had rolled in as the sun was going down and they'd looked angry. I'd kept that info to myself; no point in causing Niki worry. The storm built for a few hours before unleashing the winds. Now it sounded like giants were stomping around outside. I'd already heard one tree crash to the ground and the winds seemed to be gaining strength. This was going to be a mother of a storm. With any luck it would blow itself out by morning before our friends Tara and Steve joined us. They were my friends, technically, as I've known Steve since childhood. The four of us meet at a different national park every year for a week of hiking and incredible scenery. 
 
   I joined Niki in front of the fire and under the blanket. When I pulled the blanket back I was a little surprised to discover she wore only lace panties and a tiny wife-beater. No wonder she was cold. We had plans to hike down the mountain to the lodge for dinner but those plans looked dead now. We had snacks and sandwiches in the ice chest so we'd be fine tonight. Besides that, we had a fully stocked bar. No way we'd starve with all those liquid calories. 
 
   Niki caught me checking her out and smiled. She leaned back, tossing her long brown hair over a shoulder. Her tits are way too big for her petite body so they're always the first place my eyes go. I'm not even a tit man, I'm an ass and leg man, but no heterosexual man made it passed Niki's tits. They're big but they're firm. They look like implants but they aren't. She never works out and most girls hate her on sight. I kept staring. 
 
   “Just give the word,” Niki challenged.
 
   I've dated a lot of women but none of them had the sex drive Niki does. She was difficult to get into bed while we were dating but once I did she went wild.  
 
   “Word,” I retaliated. 
 
   Niki scooted towards me on the couch. Down went my zipper and out came my penis. She kissed all over the head and down the shaft until she reached my balls. Then she leaned back and popped my head in her mouth. She took a breath and down her lips went, all the way to the base. For a girl that's only fooled around with two men, she has amazing sex-skills. I'm a little longer than the average man and a bit thicker but Niki doesn't care. She's always hungry and in the mood for dick. The bad news? She can't take birth control. We tried condoms for a while but those kill it for me so now we just pull out. At least, we did. This trip to the mountains was partly to get away from the city and partly to kick-off our first efforts to start a family. 
 
   She had me hard in seconds. I thought about stopping her and ripping off her pajamas but this felt too good. I put my hands on her head and let her get to work. Fifteen minutes later I groaned as I shot several healthy blasts straight down her throat. She looked so proud. I pushed her onto her back and dropped between her legs, tongue lashing her until she screamed out her orgasm and pushed my face away. We cuddled and napped.
 
   Hours later the sound of another tree falling woke me. This one must have been big as the ground shook. I went to the window but outside was black as pitch. The wind howled and the cabin shuddered. Niki still slept so I let her. I stayed awake, keeping watch.
 
   After another hour I was actually getting worried. The storm had grown and air whistled through every tiny gap and crack the cabin had. The temperature had dropped a lot. I saw my breath every time I exhaled. I added a log to the fire. 
 
   Niki woke and smiled, but then the various sounds started to frighten her.
 
   “Are we safe?” she questioned. 
 
   “Safest place within a hundred miles,” I replied, looking around our one room cabin. I sat next to her and she hugged me a little tighter than usual. “It's just weather,” I reassured. “It won't kill us.”
 
   Outside another tree went and this one was close. The cracking and splintering of the wood filled our room with a deafening roar and Niki squeezed me hard. When it hit the ground the cabin shook and Niki yelped.
 
   No other trees toppled for a long time but the wind was unrelenting. I suggested some whiskey to take the edge off and relax her and she jumped at the idea. She had three to my one and an hour later she was laughing and goofy. I held back to stay sharp in case something did happen but Niki dove right in. Unbelievably the alcohol made her horny again but I wasn't recovered enough yet to get hard again. She played with me a little and then sat back and pouted. 
 
   I thought I heard voices outside mixed in with the whining wind. I listened closely and heard nothing more, but my ears were on full alert. Minutes later a boot thumped on our wooden porch. Who the fuck would be out in this? I moved to the window. Niki was buzzed and oblivious. Outside I saw nothing but black. I switched on our porch light but illuminated only a small globe of rain and snow immediately around the bulb. It was coming down hard and fast out there. I turned the light off. 
 
   I turned to join Niki again but I heard something low, behind all the wind. It sounded like a moan. At the moment, so many sounds came at from every direction that also seemed to be a moan I almost convinced myself it was just another trick of the wind, but minds work on many levels. I at least had to open the door and check.
 
   Icy air swirled and filled the room as soon as I cracked the door. Niki yelped again and asked me what the hell I was doing.
 
   “Hang on a second,” I implored, “I need to check on something real quick.”
 
   I flipped the porch light on again and stared into the tumultuous darkness. Rain drops and snowflakes spattered my face. Freezing air lifted my shirt and blew up my pant legs. For as long as I could stand it I scrutinized the inky night. Just as I shut the door, movement at the far end of the porch not caused by any wind caught my eye. I stared at it. A dark blob moved again. It was a person, lying on their side.
 
   I ran to them. An older man, early fifties, tall, heavy and scraggly, lay on his side. He wore a thick coat and jeans and boots and was drenched to the bone. He was conscious, barely, weaving in and out, and trying to crawl to the light. I hooked him under the arms and pulled but he weighed a ton. Niki, still in wife-beater and lace panties, shivering like a tower of Jell-O, appeared by my side and helped too. He lost consciousness. Together we got him inside and stood over him. I looked at Niki. The rain and snow had turned her clothing transparent. She was trembling hard in spite of the whiskey and I grabbed a blanket and wrapped it around her shoulders. 
 
   “Is he dead?” she wondered. 
 
   I noted his chest rising and falling. “Nope, but probably close. Throw some logs on the fire. We need to get him out of these wet clothes and you should probably get into some dry ones. She nodded and moved to the suitcase in the corner. 
 
   In the light I saw he had red hair and his double chin was covered by a short scruffy beard. He had a mark on his forehead where he'd hit his head on something. I started with the coat and by the time I got to his shirt Niki was back by my side helping. She'd stripped off her wet shirt and panties and tossed on a thin, white, stretchy and super tight sport-bra and a pair of my white boxers. We stripped his soaking wet shirt off and then his boots and sock, which stank. Her face was so serious I almost laughed. I lifted his hairy belly to get to his belt. I stopped.
 
   “Niki, you sure you want to be here for this part?” 
 
   “Oh don't be a grandma. I work in a hospital, remember?”
 
   I shrugged. We both grabbed a pant leg and pulled. 
 
   Red wore no underwear. As his belt passed his hips his red pubic hair came into view, followed by the shaft of his penis. His pants traveled the length of his shaft a surprisingly long time. When the plump head came free, his dick swung down and flopped onto the floor with a thump. His scrotum was over-sized too. Niki and I looked at each other and she laughed nervously.
 
   “Okay, that's never happened at the hospital,” she joked.
 
   We tugged his limp body closer to the fire and threw another blanket over him, then sat on the couch.
 
   “Now what?” she asked. 
 
   “Dunno. Wait.”
 
    
 
   Light flared and crackling increased and I opened my eyes a slit. Niki and I had fallen asleep sitting up. Our guest had placed a new log on the fire and was standing and touching his forehead, checking his fingers for blood. His belly stuck out and below it his big cock stuck out farther. He looked at us and decided we were still asleep and quietly closed the bathroom door. A few minutes later it opened and he felt his clothes laid out by the fire. I'm sure they were still soaked. He grabbed a handful of Saltines and sat on his blanket, eating one after the other, unsure what to do next. 
 
   I acted like I was just waking, stretched my arms and checked on Niki. He pulled the blanket into his lap to hide his nakedness. I met his eyes and then quietly moved next to him. 
 
   “I'm Rick. How you feeling?” I whispered.
 
   “Sean. Like shit. What happened?”
 
   I explained from the moment we found him forward. 
 
   “You're good people, coming out after me like that. I owe you one.”
 
   “No worries. You'd have done the same.”
 
   He looked over at Niki still asleep and sitting up. The blanket had fallen away some when I moved to the floor and her big right breast wrapped in the sport-bra was exposed. The fabric clung to her and the size and shape were obvious. He looked away.
 
   “I'll get out of your hair. Thanks again.”
 
   I waved him off. “That storm is still raging. Listen. Stay until it passes. Why were you out in it?”
 
   “Tree smashed my trailer. I rented a spot way back in the park and a Redwood came through the roof to say hello. I headed down the mountain to find shelter but took a beating. I have no idea when I hit my head. I'd be dead if not for you.”
 
   “Yeah,” I responded, proudly. “Probably.”
 
   I was about to go cover up Niki when she heard us and woke up. She came over and introduced herself and they shook hands. She asked if he was hungry and he replied famished. She said she'd round up food for all of us. Unlike most girls, Niki is comfortable with her body. She actually loves it. She headed for the kitchen making no effort to hide. My boxers were pretty big on her so not much to see there but her fitted top followed her body exactly. Her large breasts swayed as she moved. 
 
   Sean and I talked. He was from Boston but had toured the United States in his camper.   His parents died when he was young and left him money so he'd retired at fifty and hit the road. I let him know Niki and I were still in college, had known each other since high school, and we'd gotten married just two months ago. 
 
   Niki set out a plate of sandwich wedges and whiskey. Sean laughed. 
 
   “Whiskey to wash it down? I'm going to get along with you kids just fine.”
 
   Niki and I moved to the couch and Sean took the heavy chair across from us. He still wore the blanket as none of my clothes fit him. We sat and talked and passed around the bottle while the storm destroyed the world outside. The alcohol warmed and relaxed us and soon we were sharing stories and laughing our asses off. 
 
   Sean began a story about a bar fight in Dallas. As the story progressed he became more animated. The blanket fell away from his shoulders. The blanket opened down the middle. His big hairy bell came exposed. He was describing the wild details of the fight and did not notice. Next, like the curtains opening on a Broadway play, Sean's cock came into view. 
 
   Niki saw it first. She was directly across from him while I was at an angle. I only noticed because she got quiet and her eyes grew big and she rolled both lips into her mouth and bit them. I know what that means. I discreetly leaned over to see what she saw. His fat balls lifted the shaft off the cushion and the heavy head pulled the tube towards the floor. It bounced around as he told his tale. A memory of a pony at my tenth birthday party flashed through my mind. 
 
   Sean's belly jiggled as he beat his opponent with an ash tray. He gathered the blanket to kick someone and just like that, the penis show was over. He went on and finished his anecdote, totally unaware he had flashed us both.
 
   Niki took the last gulp and walked to the bar for another bottle. She cracked it and handed it to Sean before taking her seat again. When she sat, the leg gap on my boxers opened around her thigh and flashed Sean her bald pussy. 
 
   I've never worried about Niki cheating on me. She flirts like crazy with almost every man but I know her and I know she is to be trusted, completely. Weak-ego men cannot be married to hot women. Not for long anyway. Besides, I like it when men check her out. She's a drop-dead gorgeous babe and she's with me. What's to complain about? 
 
   One look at Sean's face told me he'd noticed her flash but he was old enough and wise enough to play it cool. We all went back to talking. Hours later we were sleepy again. Dawn could not be far off but outside was still black as the Devil's heart. The storm had eased back just a little.
 
   “Let's try for sleep,” I suggested. “Maybe when we wake the worst of it will be passed?”
 
   Niki and Sean nodded in agreement. Sean collected his blanket and returned to his place by the fire. Niki and I unfolded the couch into a bed and straightened our blankets. I turned off the lights but the fire still cast a warm glow around the single room cabin. I slipped off my clothes but left on my boxers, socks, and a T-shirt. Niki tossed and turned for a few minutes, trying to get comfortable. 
 
   “This top is too tight,” she finally whispered. “I need to change.”
 
   She looked down at Sean but he had his back to us. Quietly placing a toe on the floor she moved to the suitcase. The room was still chilly but not as bad as before. In the low firelight I watched her peel the sports-bra off over her head and slip my boxers off her feet. Holy Christ did she look amazing. 
 
   She leaned over to rummage her clothes, making her heavy breasts swing and her bubble butt stick out. I discovered I'd recovered enough as I began to swell. She found some panties she liked and stepped into them. They had to be the smallest, most see-through pair she owned; a tiny pink triangle of lace which barely covered her labia. She tied them at the hips and found a matching pink sheer top. The top had red tiger stripes on it which covered her nipples, unless she moved too much. She pulled her hair back into a long pony tail. She crawled back into bed.
 
   I whispered, “This is what you're wearing in front of our guest?”
 
   She poked my rib. “No, this is what I'm wearing to sleep in. In front of our guest I'll put on my robe.” 
 
   She snuggled her butt back towards me until we spooned. At least, that was her plan. As soon as her ass made contact with my growing erection she gasped and ground her ass crack up and down it.  
 
   If she didn't care, I didn't care. Thank you, Jack Daniels. 
 
   I slid my hand under her arm and cupped a big tit. I pinched her already hard nipple. I thought this would be the extent of our sex-play but she surprised me. She pulled her panties to the side and tapped my head into place. Lined up, she sank her hips onto me, her hot and already surprisingly wet pussy smoothly enveloping one inch after the next. I groaned. Fuck she was tight. Sean sleeping so close to us was exciting. We were fucking with a complete stranger in the room. We'd done some mildly kinky things but this was a new high.
 
   We fucked with slow, small movements, trying to make no noise. We were mostly successful.  Somehow the restriction on us made the whole thing more intense. I told her to move closer to the edge of the bed where the mattress was firmer. We'd both forgotten about Sean at this point so when I heard a low growl I was momentarily confused. I peeked over her leg and down to the floor.
 
   Sean was on his knees, the blanket in a pile behind him. He was watching us fuck in the orange firelight and stroking his big dick. 
 
   “If you're cool with it, I'm cool with it,” he chuckled.
 
   I turned my head and discovered Niki was staring right at him. Actually, she was staring right at his huge cock and balls. Her mouth hung partially open and her eyes were big. 
 
   She sneaked a hand down between her legs and teased her clit while I went back to fucking her. No need for discretion now; I pulled almost all the way out and buried it again on every thrust. Niki kept her eyes glued to Sean's enormous manhood. She was drenched. I wondered if it was the crazy scenario or Sean's big dick making her so wet. I pumped her slowly as the slurping sounds of her soaked pussy grew louder. 
 
   Sean was into our little game. He stayed where he was but stroked faster. Niki was glued to Sean but Sean was welded to Niki. He's an older man and no doubt has seen a lot, but Niki is world-class sexy. She works in a hospital but could make a ton of money as a model or a stripper. 
 
   Her arousal was literally dripping from my nuts. She turned to look at me over her shoulder and had the strangest look in her eyes. I know her so well most times I can read her mind but I'd never seen this look before. I held her hips tighter and slammed my penis home. 
 
   She reached back and gently placed her hand against my cheek. Our eyes locked as we shared an intensely intimate moment. 
 
   “Is it okay, Baby?” she wondered, her voice low and strained.
 
   I thought; okay? Hell yes. It's fantastic. I'm fucking my hot and sexy wife while some guy watches me do it. Life is amazing. Of course it's okay. I nodded.
 
   She shook her head, frustrated. “Honey,” she rasped again, “is it okay?”
 
   Now I was confused. I smiled at her and told her I loved her.
 
   “I love you too, Rick. Is it okay, Baby?”
 
   I turned my attention back to her pussy. I spread her ass cheeks to watch my hard penis move in and out of her. She's so tight that even this wet I have to push and pull in both directions. When I was a kid I masturbated in our family bathroom with some of my sister's hair product. I stuck my little dick into a tub of red viscous fluid and pumped it in and out. It felt good. It had the consistence of creamy peanut butter. I liked that I had to work my penis back and forth. It clung to me.
 
   Inside Niki was like that tub. Her cunt gripped me. She was slick and slippery but it didn't matter. She was so narrow I needed force to reach the end of her.
 
   “Rick, Sweetheart, would it be alright? I mean, you are right here after all.”
 
   I returned to the moment. That was a strange question; what? Would what be alright?
 
   My eyes darted to Sean. He had moved much closer and I saw details now; his cock was crisscrossed with veins. A clear drop of seminal fluid clung to his slit and the head was a dark purple. His massive balls were drawn up snug at the base. What did Niki want to do exactly? Did she want him to touch her? He's old and fat.
 
   He licked his lips constantly as his eyes roamed Niki. I decided to help the poor guy out and lifted Niki's top over her tits. He moaned at the same time she did and his hand moved faster at the same time hers did. I chuckled.
 
   Did she want to suck his cock? Niki loves sucking my cock but that's because she loves me. Sean hadn't even showered. I pictured my wife's young mouth opening to suck on the large head and to my surprise it excited me. I'm sure the Jack Daniels helped a lot but I suddenly felt reckless and carefree. Niki wants to give an old dude a blow job? Why not? Probably make his whole year, and in the morning he'd be gone from our lives forever.
 
   “Okay, Honey, why not. You only live once, right?”
 
   Her eyes grew wide and then wider. Her mouth fell open. She twisted her body around until she held my face in her hands. My penis slipped out of her. 
 
   “Oh my God, really?” She exclaimed.
 
   She kissed me passionately several times then forced her tongue into my mouth in the raunchiest, sluttiest kiss of our lives. I kissed her right back. She crawled up on me until I was on my back. She sat on me and pulled her lacy top off over her head. In the flickering light she looked spectacular. 
 
   She stood next to the bed. Two quick tugs on the draw-strings and her panties fell to the floor between her ankles. Now completely nude, she leaned over and kissed me again several times. I cupped a tit. Sean's eyes were bugging out as he devoured my hot young wife. 
 
   Niki faced him and pushed back on his shoulders. He sat and then stretched out on his back. He kept stroking his big cock straight up into the air. Niki stepped outside his legs and lowered her pussy. Sean dropped his hand to the base of his cock and I realized only then Niki intended to fuck him, not give him a blow job. 
 
   Time slowed to a crawl. Sean held his tower of flesh firmly at the base. It reached for the ceiling like a pulsing skyscraper. Niki's puffy little slit dropped towards it. I saw my wife's lovely hand float down, wedding ring sparkling, and her fingers settle into a gentle grip around the shaft. She carefully lined him up. 
 
   My heart screamed at me to say something to stop them but I didn't and I can't tell you exactly why. The most truthful answer is also the most uncomfortable; I wanted to watch this big cock fuck Niki. Sean was old and fat and I did not see him as a threat, I only saw him as a huge dick. Niki had never expressed any preference regarding size but her actions at this moment showed me clearly she had one.
 
   I held my breath. She rubbed the tip back and forth between her inner lips and I almost choked when their bodies made contact. When my wife had him exactly where she wanted him she sank down an inch. They moaned in unison for the second time tonight and I watched as her labia parted and expanded as her outer lips enshrouded Sean's big head, her pussy soon sheathing his hard inches in a cocoon of hot, wet, female flesh.
 
   Wanting to watch your wife get fucked and watching your wife get fucked are two wildly different things and I didn't realize how large a gap separated the two until this moment. My mind was screaming at me; he's inside her, he's INSIDE HER, HE'S INSIDE HER! 
 
   I knew I was supposed to stop them, but I just didn't do it. I said nothing. I did nothing. I'm a voyeur, like most men, and this display tripped all my circuits. I'd never had this angle on Niki's sweet little pussy in action because it was always me fucking her. Now I saw everything. For a moment I felt connected to Sean. I knew exactly what he was experiencing. But then I realized Niki for him was a thousand times more intense than Niki for me. With a cock that big whatever he was feeling was no doubt infinitely more acute than when Niki wrapped herself around my dick.    
 
   I had softened when Niki first pulled off me but watching this erotic display had regrown me to fully erect and throbbing. 
 
   I finally exhaled, “God, Niki, that's so fucking hot.” 
 
   Niki groaned and forced in a few more inches. Her groan became a moan which built into a cry as she lowered her cunt down around him. She moved to her hands and knees and began to fuck this old man beneath her. Sean's over-sized dick stretched my wife's little pussy. Niki and I have a few toys at home and Sean was bigger than all of them. 
 
   “That's the tightest pussy I've ever felt,” Sean groaned.
 
   My wife rolled her hips and continued to engulf Sean's cock until at last her lips met his balls. It was the most exciting thing I'd ever seen.
 
   Niki hung her head, panting like a dog. Sean reached for her hanging tits and mauled them as they began to fuck. Niki controlled the pace and the depth, using Sean to get off. She was drenched. Sean's cock gleamed wetly in the low light. Niki pushed him all the way in and then ground her hips against his.
 
   “Fuuuuuuuuuck,” she growled. 
 
   “You like that, Baby?” I asked.
 
   “Fuck yes,” she admitted. “He feels fucking amazing. I'm stuffed with dick. Baby, his cock is so big it makes it hard to breathe. I feel him all the way up inside me. It's intense. I love it!”
 
   “Me too.” It sounded stupid as soon as I said it but I didn't know what else to say. My wife was fucking another man and I loved it? But I did. Niki looked insanely sexy. She was my personal porn star. I watched them as long as I could stand it and then stood next to her and guided her mouth to my penis. She sucked me in and bobbed her head. I grabbed a handful of her long hair and fucked her mouth which drove her wild. She pulled off of me.
 
   “Oh my God, Ricky, I love this. He's gonna make me cum, Lover. That big cock hits all my buttons. He's gonna make me cum.”
 
   I thought this was something I had to see so I moved back from them. Niki put her hands on Sean's hairy chest and really started to ride him hard. Her wet pussy filled the room with squishy sounds. Both of them were moaning and groaning. Sean reached up to hold her face and pull her lips down to kiss and I was surprised how quickly and passionately Niki responded. I watched them make out as Niki slammed her hips down and Sean thrust his cock up.
 
   “She's narrowing!” Sean gasped. “Holy Christ, I feel her walls squeezing and constricting. You love Sean's big dick, little Niki? Clench that pussy around me.”
 
   “Uuuuunnnnnhhh!” Niki gasped and I saw on Sean's face she was tightening herself around him. “Fuuuuck! Your dick is so big. It's like you fill my whole body with cock. I feel so small. Oh! Yeah, just like that, just like that, oh fuck, oh fuck, OH FUCK!”
 
   They fucked hot and hard for several minutes and then I heard Niki make that little squeak she always makes just before her orgasm. I saw her toes curl. She laid her big tits on his chest and they kissed some more and her hips moved up and down on him and then a low growl started way down in her throat and rose up until she yelled, filling our little room with screams and cries of pleasure. Sean's big nuts slapped her clit over and over, driving her into a fucking frenzy. 
 
   “Oh my God! FUCK ME! FUCK ME! FUCKME FUCKME FUCKME!” My wife came hard and for a long time riding him. 
 
   At last she slowed and collapsed, her arms and legs draped to either side of his huge body. He gently put one massive hand on her head and the other on her ass. 
 
   That was when I noticed his sperm trickling out of her and down his softening shaft.
 
   Fuck.
 
   The first man to ever ejaculate bare naked inside Niki turned out to be a total stranger. 
 
   I was angry for a second, about to yell at him for being careless and taking liberties, maybe even yell at her for allowing and encouraging him, but another glob of semen slipped out of her and shivers ran up my spine. This was so naughty, so decadent, so outside social boundaries; I loved it. We were acting so badly. Niki lay on top of him, panting and sweating. Her little pussy still stretched wide and full of cock. 
 
   My anger evaporated, replaced by wild, runaway lust. I started stroking my penis fast while my eyes devoured every slutty inch of my naughty wife. I wanted to burn this moment into my mind forever. 
 
   She heard me and opened her bleary eyes to watch. After a second she reached back and dipped her fingers in the leaking jizz and tasted it. I lost it, spraying my load all over the floor and blankets. 
 
   Sean left his cock inside my wife like a plug. I spread a blanket over them both and curled up next to them. 
 
   We dozed again but later soft moaning woke me. 
 
   The room was dark now as the fire was almost out. I heard fabric rustling and soft gasps and moans and I knew they were fucking again. Blood rushed to my dick. I wanted to see so I leaned over and added a log to the pile of glowing embers. Plenty of heat still emanated so I knew it would ignite but it may take a few minutes. I pushed the blanket down passed my penis and started masturbating again, hanging on every sound they made, allowing my imagination to run wild. As the log caught and the light came up, what I saw actually surpassed my fantasy. 
 
   My wife was on all fours with her pussy high off the bed. Sean was behind her, one big hand squeezing an ass cheek and the other tangled in her hair, pulling her head back forcibly. He was long-stroking Niki, withdrawing until only that bulbous head remained inside her and then smoothly filling her with every inch of his thick, hard cock. Niki's tits swung in circles. She'd stuffed her mouth with a sheet and her face looked like a grimace of pain except I knew it was from intense pleasure. Sean's big slab of beef was wrecking her and she loved it. 
 
   I was conflicted. Jealousy shot through me but got shoved to the side by the raw sexuality of what I witnessed. I stroked for a while then got hot to have Niki suck me while she was being fucked. 
 
   I went to the side of the bed right in front of her and kissed her face. Her eyes opened like the lids weighed two pounds each. She was drunk on fucking. Sean was making her feel things she'd never felt. I realized she'd already cum several more times before they woke me. I pictured her climaxing around Sean's big dick while I slept, oblivious, and I felt that tingling and tantalizing mix of jealousy and excitement again. I wondered how long had they been going at it. It was like she cheated on me except I was right there in the room and I'd already sort of consented once so it wasn't true infidelity. Whatever it was I found it incredibly arousing.  I knelt in front of her, looking down at her face.
 
   She was far away and I had to wait for her to come back. Slowly her dreamy eyes regained their focus. 
 
   “You okay?” I asked. 
 
   She held my hand with both of hers. Her body shook rhythmically each time Sean filled her. I cupped a breast just to feel the vibrations he sent through her. 
 
   “He's so big,” she pleaded. “Mmmm it turns me on so much, Baby. I would have cheated on uunnhh you. I admit it, my Love, I thought about it. All these crazy thoughts and desires boiled up aaahhhh in me. I had no mmmm uunnhh idea I cared about something like that but I do. I wanted it. I needed it.”
 
   She closed her eyes to savor Sean's cock moving inside her.
 
   “Honey, listen, aaahhh I have to mmmm tell you something right ahhh now; earlier, I got on top so he couldn't pull out. I want you to know the truth, Baby, but I needed his sperm. It's crazy. I felt it in my bones. I couldn't resist, Rick.”
 
   Sweat dripped from Sean's face to Niki's back. He left his cock buried but stopped fucking her and grabbed the sheet to wipe the sweat off his face. He listened to us.
 
   “I'm not angry,” I assured her. “I've been jealous a few times but mostly you just look sexy and hot and gorgeous.”
 
   “I should have saved that for you, Honey,” she pleaded.  “I'm so sorry. The urge was so powerful I couldn't resist it. He came in me again while you were asleep, Rick. He asked if he should pull out and I told him no. I told him no, Baby. What's wrong with me?”
 
   I shrugged. I had no answer. What's wrong with us both? 
 
   I leaned in and looked under. From below I saw a huge tube of glistening flesh wedged into a too small pussy. If she wasn't so wet, he'd hurt her. Niki's lips clung to him like they hated for him to leave. Her lower belly was bloated with cock. His balls looked giant next to her thighs. 
 
   Sean began a slow in and out again. I noticed her clit slid along the fat tube on the underside of his dick each time. I asked her how many times she'd cum but she didn't answer. 
 
   “Honey? Niki?”
 
   I wiggled out from under her and stood. Niki had her head down on the bed. She'd rolled both her lips into her mouth and bit down on them. Her forehead furrowed and her face sagged. Sean picked up speed but kept a smooth, strong flow. He dropped his hands to her hips and held her in place. Her hair fell all around her face. He was thrusting for maximum penetration but not hard enough to hurt her. I rolled her nipple around my palm.
 
   “Rick, Baby, this man's going to make me cum again. Fuck, fuck, fuck”
 
   I leaned over to watch his dick. Niki's little puckered asshole clenched and relaxed every second. The space between her pussy and sphincter rose and fell. I sucked my index finger to get it wet and sank two-knuckles deep up my wife's rectum. Sean drove harder and harder into her.
 
   “Don't stop! Don't stop! OOOOOOoooohhhh Fuuuuuuuuckkkk!” she cried, a massive orgasm slamming into her. “OOOOOOO MY GOD FUUUUUUCK! AAAAAAAAAAA!”
 
   Sean held her waist and pumped her strong and sure. Niki climaxed all over his invading rod. Pussy juice gushed out around his shaft. He held out as she soared, churning her insides and driving her higher and higher. Just as she peaked and cried out a long, soulful moan, Sean gulped air.
 
   “Fuck!” he shouted. “Fuck! Fuckfuckfuck, yeaaaaaaaaahhhhhh!” and I knew he was pumping his semen into her. He buried the head as deep as he could and released, then repeated the process again and again, until on the last blast, he drove it in and held it there. Sweaty, matted hair clung to his chest and stomach. Niki held her hips tightly against his, forming a seal, creating a perfect bond as he injected her with hundreds of millions of sperm. Billions of sperm. My dick was hard as a rock. 
 
   I waited, trembling and weak in my legs, as they both eventually returned to earth. After a long time Sean pulled his slimy snake out of my wife's guts and fell back onto the bed. Niki lowered her body and stretched her legs behind her. 
 
   I didn't ask permission. I climbed on the bed and pushed her legs open. I spread her round ass cheeks. Her slit greeted me, coated in a sugary glaze of Sean's jizz. More leaked from her. Her lips were swollen and bright pink. I bent my dick down and pushed my head through his soup. Except for the tight ring at her opening, she was almost frictionless. He'd stretched her to take his shape. 
 
   I pumped her slow at first but quickly speeding up until I exploded, adding my kids to his. I fell next to her, the room filled with the sound of us all panting, trying to catch our breath. Once again, we all fell asleep. 
 
   Sunlight woke me. I'd left open the curtain I used to look outside and now bright dawn came streaming in. We'd shifted positions as we slept and now Sean spooned Niki. She almost disappeared under his huge body and thick arms. I moved up the bed and lay facing her. Sean's big paw held a breast and Niki held his arm. 
 
   I have to admit I had second thoughts. In the harsh light of a new day I realized just how crazy we'd acted. My wife fucked another man. How was I okay with this? Sean had cum inside her for Christ's sake. Four times! This wasn't a game. I had to admit to myself I loved watching Niki fuck and she obviously loved his big dick, but was it worth it? 
 
   She must have sensed me looking at her because her eyes slowly opened. 
 
   “Hey,” she whispered.
 
   “Hey.”
 
   “You still okay?” she murmured.
 
   I thought about it. “Yeah. Crazy times though, and I have some questions, but yes, I'm okay, mostly. You?”
 
   “Giddy.” 
 
   She glanced over her shoulder at Sean, sleeping dead to the world. She lifted his arm and freed her tit and slipped away. I helped her stand. She found her lingerie on the floor and put it on, looking unbelievably sexy. Jesus. I found my boxers. She took my hand and we silently stepped out into the brisk morning air. Huge dark clouds crowded the sky but brilliant patches of blue broke through, sunlight streaming to earth. Trees and branches littered the mountainside. 
 
   I righted our two porch chairs and we sat on the damp wood. 
 
   “So. Giddy?”
 
   “God, I wish we had coffee. Yes, giddy. Euphoric. Delighted and gleeful. Did that shit really happen? Don't take this the wrong way but last night, for the first time in my life, I got my brains fucked out. Girlfriends have talked about it but I never knew what they meant. Last night hit on several fantasies I knew I had and apparently a few I have and didn't know about.” She examined my face. “Why don't you seem jealous?”
 
   “I am, a little, but Sean is no threat. Not really. Leave me for an over-weight, hairy, old guy? I don't think so.”
 
   “He has a big dick.”
 
   I shot her a look and she laughed.
 
   “Yes, he does,” I admitted, “and I love how much you loved it. It made you more sexual in my eyes, sluttier. God, you looked so hot. Why do you love it so much?”
 
   She thought about that.
 
   “Hard to pick one reason. When I first saw it I was instantly intrigued; it's so thick and heavy. It's like a python or an elephant's trunk. It's also dangerous; my pussy tingled. My woman brain see's it and think impregnation danger. Penises are naturally aggressive in a way, don't you think? A room full of naked women is fun. Let one naked penis enter and all of a sudden everything gets serious.”
 
   She looked through the window to make sure he still slept before she went on.
 
   “Sean's an attractive man, in his way. He's big and strong but gentle, like a friendly Grizzly. I feel safe with him, believe it or not. He could kill me with one hand but I'm not at all afraid of him. He was so respectful, the way he kept his distance and didn't try anything. I looked into his eyes and saw how hopelessly he wanted me. Women love that. I love that. He looks at me like I'm the most beautiful woman he's ever seen. I love it. It draws me to him. He wants me so desperately it makes me want to give myself to him. You're right, he's no threat, not really. All this is very exciting, Rick. Maybe we can spend more time with him?”
 
   “We kind of have to,” I answered. “His camper was smashed. He needs a place until he can call a tow truck and his insurance company. Tara and Steve will be here tonight or tomorrow morning at the latest. What do we tell them?”
 
   She chewed a lip. “That we met Sean years ago and have run into him several times at various parks and he's an old friend. He's interesting. They'll like him too.”
 
   “Tara will. Steve's much more uptight. He doesn't like anybody. He likes you because you're hot but he doesn't even like me, really, and I'm his best friend.”
 
   Niki laughed. “You're right, Baby.” Her eyes got mischievous. “Sooooo, Sean will stay with us? In our cabin?”
 
   I caught her drift. I leaned in and kissed her softly. “Yup.”
 
   She kissed me back, harder. I sensed her excitement like a vibration in the air. I was excited too but in a less specific way. Something had been nagging me and although I didn't want to bring it up, I knew I had to.
 
   “Niki, what about pregnancy?”
 
   Her face told me she'd already thought about it, a lot, but hesitated to answer.
 
   “Niki?” I prodded.
 
   “We risk it,” she stated. “We didn't bring any birth control and I'm sure there's none on this mountain, probably nothing until the next big town. Tara won't have any; she and Steve are trying to get pregnant just like us. Before you came inside me last night I would have said let's grab a morning after pill but now the baby, if I have conceived, could be yours.”
 
   “He came three times to my one, and his balls are huge. I'm pretty sure it would be his, but I hear what you're saying. I couldn't end a life we created.”
 
   She flashed me a guilty look.
 
   “Four.”
 
   “What? When? How?”
 
   “You were asleep for a while last night and Sean's a fucking stud. He reached for me as soon as you started snoring. I rode him again and then he put me on my back and fucked me face to face. You woke up to watch number four.”
 
   Why did that turn me on so much?
 
   What's done is done. We'd wait for her next period. Even a pregnancy test needed a week. I put all my conflicting emotions in a box and shoved it to the back of my mind. We'd leave this mountain in seven days. I'd deal with it then, if I even needed to.
 
   I kissed her hand. “Let's go find some coffee,” I said.
 
   Sean woke and we showered and dressed. His clothes were still damp and cold but nothing else fit him. We made our way up the mountain to his camper and salvaged what we could. He brightened and thanked us profusely when we told him our plan. We found more clothing and food and Niki squealed when we discovered coffee. Insurance would pay for everything but we had no cell reception and wouldn't until we were back down in the valley. 
 
   We filled him in on Tara and Steve. Back at our cabin Niki suggested he hang all his clothing by the fire to help them dry and he actually blushed a little but agreed. While he was naked and before he got the blanket around his shoulders, I caught Niki trying to catch a glimpse of his cock again. It was still too cold and windy for us to hike so the three of us played backgammon and drank beers. 
 
   Sean and I were locked in a fierce backgammon battle when Niki, who was watching the game, gave me a sly smile and slipped out of her chair and under the table. I saw Sean's blanket move. I knew no mouth closed around my penis so I was sure one closed around his. He tried to concentrate but failed. He looked at me, feeling awkward. After a minute he just closed his eyes and made two fists. I waited.
 
   It's an amazing experience to watch a man's face as your wife blows him. Curiosity won and I sat on the floor to watch her. 
 
   He was still half-soft, no doubt still recovering from last night, but already more than Niki could handle, as she got the head and only an inch or two into her mouth. I moved closer. Sean's cock was so impressive. It was perfectly proportional and shapely. Niki didn't care if he was hard; she just loved his big dick. She opened the blanket more and suckled his large balls. She cupped his sack and it filled the palm of her hand. She stopped and smiled at me.
 
   “Weren't you in the middle of a game?”
 
   “Yes, but my opponent stopped moving. I wanted to find out why.”
 
   “Go get back to it,” she ordered. “Don’t worry about me.”
 
   I took my seat and rolled the dice. For the next fifteen minutes Sean's face was all over the place. 
 
   It started to bother me how Sean got all her attention. He was the new toy and she was fascinated. My imagination fucked with me until I'd convinced myself I was losing my wife to Sean's big dick.
 
   Finally he gripped the edge of the table until his knuckles turned white and let out a long deep groan, then sagged and laid his head down on his arm. Game over, I thought. Niki crawled out on his side and headed for the bathroom, pride in every step. A couple minutes later Sean lifted his head and looked around and then excused himself, joining my wife in the bathroom. 
 
   Worry continued to grow in me until I was pacing the room. What were they doing in there? This felt like more than sex.
 
   I heard occasional laughter and once Niki whooped. Then everything went quiet for a long time until I heard Niki's orgasmic squeak. I was sure he was using his mouth and tongue on her. No way was he hard again already, not at his age. Steve and Tara would be here soon and then what? They were old friends and knew all of our other friends. They were wired into our normal everyday life. If they figured out what Niki and I had done they'd freak out. All our friends would know.
 
   The shower started. I heard them talking. I calmed myself a little and decided to chalk this up to whiskey and experimentation. We'd gotten a little crazy but that was okay. It was behind us now. Niki and I would share this crazy memory forever; remember that time you got drunk and fucked that mountain man? Yeah, Honey, those were wild and crazy days.
 
   When they came out of the bathroom over an hour later, they were both nude. Sean had lost most of his body hair. His crotch and legs were trimmed way back and his long penis looked even bigger. Niki beamed. Sean looked shy. Niki walked right over to me and sat on my lap.
 
   “Did you miss me terribly?”
 
   “Actually, yes,” I answered. 
 
   “Good. I missed you too. I missed you so much I made Sean stop eating my pussy.”
 
   “I heard you cum.”
 
   She laughed. “I didn't stop him that soon, silly boy.”
 
   We all chuckled. Niki is so fucking charming. 
 
   She checked the time and reluctantly they dressed. We went over what our story was one last time and everyone was spot on. 
 
   Sean cooked some bacon and eggs from his camper and we all sat and talked and ate. 
 
   “It may not be the healthiest food but up here in the mountains, you need calories more than reduced fat. Dig in, kids, I cooked plenty.”
 
   The conversation wandered to some of the amazing parks Sean had visited. We talked a long time. When Sean left to use the bathroom, I leaned in.
 
   “I think we should stop.” I whispered.
 
   Niki blinked, waiting.
 
   “Tara and Steve will be here any minute. This thing with Sean is too risky. I'd hate for them to find out. They're so conservative. This would freak them out. It kind of freaks me out and I'm open-minded. Also, Baby, Sean could get you pregnant. We don't want that, right?”
 
   I saw her gears turning a thousand miles an hour. “No, of course not.”
 
   I continued, talking fast and low. “We had our fun. We got crazy and made some wild memories, but I think we should stop. No more sex with Sean, okay?”
 
   Niki ate a piece of bacon, calculating. 
 
   “I hear you, Rick, and I understand how you're feeling, but, honestly, I don't want to stop. I'll keep it secret from your straight-laced friends, I promise, but I'm not finished with Sean. Please, Honey? This is a once in a life time opportunity. The planets have aligned; a kind, gentle, and exceptionally well-hung man that only makes you a little jealous and will disappear like Cinderella's coachmen? What are the odds? I promise I'll be careful but can't I play with him just a little more?”
 
   The toilet flushed. The door opened.
 
   I raised my voice. “So, hiking after breakfast? I saw a trail that leads back into the foothills. Want to see where it goes?”
 
   Sean rejoined us. “Not for me, thanks; bad knees. You kids go ahead. I want to dig around in my camper a little more.” 
 
   Niki shrugged and I knew it was more for what I'd said than Sean's comment. Outside I heard Tara yell, “Anybody home?” and I opened the door and welcomed them inside. 
 
   Tara leaned down to give Niki a kiss and up to kiss my cheek. Strawberry blonde Steve was taller than all of us except Sean, shook my hand first, then Niki's, and then Sean's. 
 
   They had their own cabin, farther up the mountain, and we got them settled into it. Their meeting with Sean had been a little formal but I expected that. After the initial surprise of a stranger joining us, Tara warmed up but Steve never did. 
 
   The storm had damaged a window and their hot water pipe so all showers would be at our cabin, unless someone really needed a cold shower. We covered the window. 
 
   They had eaten on the drive and were eager to hit the trail. The four of us laced up and in less than an hour waved goodbye to Sean. 
 
   The hike was phenomenal; spectacular views around every corner. Rain and snow had fallen together so there were only patches of snow left on the ground. The air temperature had risen too so our hike, while chilly at first, warmed as we burned energy. 
 
   Tara stopped to pull her long blonde hair back into a ponytail and take off her jacket. Underneath she wore a loose T-shirt and under that a sports bra. Man-pants completed her shockingly unseemly outfit. Niki wore short-shorts and a tank-top and sports-bra, but her tank was open under the arms and her bra cut wide and low; ample cleavage and side boob enjoyed the mountain air. With a body like hers she looks sexy no matter what she's wearing. I caught Steve checking her out several times, just like he always does. He waits until Tara is focused on something else and then does a quick eye-sweep of my wife. I don't mind. Tara is very pretty but after all these years I still have no clear idea of her body. I've seen hints of hotness over the years but she keeps everything hidden under ill-fitting clothing. 
 
   Two hours later the trail fell away to a gorgeous, miles-long valley. We were stunned. Pines blanketed the valley floor far below and fog swirled around the trunks. Craggy cliff face and stunted scrub blanketed the walls of the bowl. We stood in awe. Steve wanted to climb higher to see if the view was better but Tara, Niki, and I loved it here. Steve barked at Tara to follow him and she hurried to obey. Steve said they'd be back soon and off they went.
 
   Once they were out of range Niki moved to the rock next to me and sat. I felt the rare tension between us; it had been lurking in the background since our conflict about Sean. I felt I should hold my ground but I was wondering about my reasons; was it just selfish, immature, petty jealous? Am I an unsophisticated caveman, laying claim to a woman like she's my property? 
 
   She was gazing down into the valley and I let my eyes wander over her. She is so beautiful, so sexy. We are best friends and passionate lovers; of course I want nothing to threaten that. 
 
   But oh my God how Niki looks sexy when she's fucking. My mind drifted back to scenes from our carnal romp and her insane lust and desire for Sean. She craved him. She could not get enough of him.
 
   My penis swelled in my shorts. She felt my eyes and turned to look up at me.
 
   “What are you thinking about?” Niki asked, smiling, indicating my bulge with a jerk of her chin. 
 
   “Last night.”
 
   “Mmmmm, yes, last night was gooooooood.” She left it at that.
 
   We drank some water and ate some gorp and waited. I wasn't caving in. We needed to stop. Tara and Steve soon returned, carrying an odd tension of their own, and we all set off again. I've known him for years and always hated the way he spoke to his women. I'm pretty sure Tara was a virgin when he met her. Her dad was bossy and domineering and Steve just took over that role from him. 
 
   Our phones had zero reception but still worked as cameras and we all snapped a hundred pictures. I tried to get the girls in every picture. 
 
   We returned to camp dirty and exhausted. The girls showered first, one at a time, and then Steve and I took our turns. Sean made dinner and we wolfed it down. As the sun set warmth fled and we moved indoors. I started a fire and Niki broke out the Jack Daniels again. We all gathered around the fire and talked, swapping stories and Tara and Steve getting to know Sean better. Sean spoke up.
 
   “If you guys aren't into it, I totally understand, but I found this in my camper today.”
 
   He held up a joint. Niki loves it and I will indulge on occasion. Steve and Tara have done it with us twice over the years. Everyone said go ahead. Sean gave it to Niki first and she hit it pretty hard and he then offered it to me. I waved him over to Steve, who took a small puff. Niki took it from him and offered it to Tara but she declined. 
 
   “Don't poop the party,” Niki chastised and Tara reluctantly hit it. I went next and Sean last. A minute later it made another round with everyone doing about the same except Tara. Niki called her a pussy so she pulled hard enough to make the end glow and burn her throat and make her choke. Everyone laughed, even Tara.
 
   The effect had really taken hold when later Sean announced he needed a shower too. Working on the camper all day and then cooking left him feeling dirty. We all waved bye as he entered the bathroom.
 
   The four of us talked about old times and baby plans until Tara said she needed to pee. With Sean in the bathroom that meant outside with the wild animals, walking back to their cabin in the dark, or sharing the bathroom with Sean for a minute. Niki told her not to worry, she'd handle everything and both girls walked to the bathroom door. Niki knocked and then stuck her head in. I heard voices but not words and then Tara and Niki disappeared inside. Steve had his eyes closed. Between the Jack and the weed I think he was floating a bit. We all were; Sean's weed was strong stuff. I stood and watched Steve but he seemed out of it. I told him I was going outside to take a pee and he grunted.
 
   Outside in the pitch black I circled around to the small bathroom window. I found a tree and lifted to the lowest branch and leaned on the roof of our cabin. By moving my head around I could now view the entire bathroom. 
 
   Sean was in the small glass-enclosed stall to my right and the door to my left. Tara sat on the toilet with her eyes closed and Niki by her side, eyes also closed. Their plan was apparently that the two of them would feel their way around, since Niki knew the bathroom, and leave their eyes closed the whole time. Right. When I looked back Niki was staring at Sean's hanging cock through the glass. She turned her attention to Tara and I saw a plan form in her mind as a sly grin spread across her face.
 
   “Tara, it's too hot and steamy in here. I'll wait right outside the door.”
 
   “Don't leave me,” Tara croaked, but it was too late; Niki slipped outside. 
 
   I watched blind Tara search the air in front of her with open hands. Finally she found the roll and pulled some toilet paper to wipe. She stood and pulled up her pants and underwear and I saw a short glimpse of her sweet labia covered lightly in soft blonde hair. She obviously groomed the area and the idea little Miss Prude gave her pussy that much attention turned me on. 
 
   She flushed without thinking and Sean yelped, but from a sudden rush of hot or cold water, I don't know.
 
   Her eyes flew open. “I'm so sorry!” she cried, looking right at him.
 
   In slow motion I saw the processing of her mind; first, alarm at freezing or burning him. Second, oh my God that's a naked man. Third, and here's where her head turned to the side and her jaw dropped open, holy shit that's a big penis. She froze just like that. 
 
   Niki had been sly and composed the first time she saw Sean's donkey-dick. Tara, not so much. Her hands came up to cover her mouth as she stared and stared. 
 
   “Don't worry about it, Love,” Sean reassured. “The water's already headed back to normal.”
 
   He tested the shower with a hand. He noticed Tara staring. He did exactly what I'd hoped he'd do. Sean stepped to the back of the stall, away from the spray, and slowly opened the glass door. His chest and stomach were covered in soap suds but his cock swung freely below. Still playing the innocent gentleman he asked her if everything was okay. I almost laughed. I felt a little sorry for her. She was thunderstruck.
 
   “I...I'm...You...”
 
   “I'm what?” he asked. 
 
   “So...big...”
 
   “Luck of the Irish,” he joked.
 
   Tara staring got to him. He had already filled out a little and hung even lower. Tara shocked me by taking a step towards him. 
 
   No way, I thought. No fucking way.
 
   The bathroom was tiny so her step halved the distance between them. She pulled her eyes away from it long enough to gaze into his. His kind, soft, warm face served him well. She stepped closer, returning her gaze to his hanging phallus. My penis jumped when she slipped her hand under the shaft to feel the weight of him. Not in a million years would I imagine her so bold.
 
   Her eyelids fluttered.
 
   “So...big...” she whispered. “Heavy.”
 
   Sean knew to stand perfectly still. Her touch had sent a surge of blood rushing and he lifted slightly off her palm. She closed her fingers around him, or tried to. 
 
   Niki stepped back inside, rapidly shutting the door behind her.
 
   Tara dropped him abruptly and jumped back. Niki acted shocked, like she was seeing him naked for the first time.
 
   “Tara! Sean! Oh my God, Sean, you're huge!”
 
   Tara took another step back, crowding Niki.
 
   “Nothing happened!” Tara cried, and then to Sean, “Tell her!”
 
   “Nothing happened.” Sean stated. 
 
   “I have to get back to Steve,” Tara babbled.
 
   Niki held her arm. “Steve is snoring, Tara, relax. Sean, finish your shower and join us by the fire. Tara, let's go and don't worry, your secret is safe with me.”
 
   My little Niki was in fact a devil. She'd maneuvered the whole thing. I smiled and dropped from the tree. I actually did need to pee so I made it back as Sean exited the bathroom. Steve had his head on the back of the couch, snoring, and Niki and Tara held full tumblers of Jack on their laps. Tara gulped hers, still in shock. 
 
   “We should go,” she blurted, looking Sean up and down.
 
   “Don't be silly,” Niki countered. “It is too dark and too cold to walk back to your cabin now. Who knew Sean's weed would be so good? Stay the night.”
 
   Tara gulped again. I poured myself a half glass. “Yeah, stay.”
 
   Tara gulped again and I poured her another glass. Niki eyed me suspiciously. I winked.
 
   Tara was nice to look at but had way too many neuroses for me. Niki was a nut too but in cool and entertaining ways. I suspected If I fucked Tara I would be looking over a shoulder the rest of my life; Tara seemed pretty clingy. No thanks. Besides, I'm sure she's no fun in bed. 
 
   Steve was wiped out. Tara explained he'd started his day at three in the morning, worked all day, and then made the long drive to the campsite. I unfolded the couch into a bed, moving him all around to get it done and he hardly woke at all. 
 
   Niki spoke. “We should undress him.” 
 
   Tara rolled her eyes. “Can't we just leave him like that?”
 
   “No. I'll do it if you don't want to. I'd want you to do it for me. He'll sleep like shit and wake up stiff and sore.”
 
   I pictured Tara undressing Niki for bed. I liked it. Girl on girl does nothing for me but knowing both of the women involved sounded intriguing. 
 
   I started undressing Steve. “He's my best friend. I'll do it.” 
 
   The girls sat down and went back to drinking. Sean helped me handle Steve's dead weight. I have to confess, when I got to his pants, I wasn't careful. In retrospect what I did was mean. I'm not even sure why I did it.
 
   Steve has always been shy around me. I've seen most of my other guys friends naked; gym, sauna, or just changing clothes, but not Steve. He always changes in the bathroom. As I tugged down his pants I didn't care if I exposed him. By this time I also was irritated at how difficult it was to undress a man. 
 
   As Steve's pants came down his boxers came too, revealing a penis perhaps an inch, inch and a half long. It explained a lot. Niki saw it but said nothing. Tara scanned the group and blushed, and then finished her drink in one last gulp. Niki thoughtfully handed her the bottle. Sean and I got Steve under the covers facing away from us and then joined the ladies in front of the fireplace. Sean produced another joint smaller than the first and passed in around without comment. Tara hit it pretty hard. 
 
   When Niki suggested we change for bed nobody spoke. We all just rose to our unsteady feet and went searching for pajamas.
 
   Sean traveled alone so he owned no pajamas. He settled for an extra-long T-shirt that hung to his knees. I went with Boxers and T. Niki went with stretchy booty shorts and sports-bra. Her round ass looked astonishing in those shorts. They followed every curve, over and under. Tara searched and searched Niki's clothes but found nothing.
 
   “All your clothing is so revealing,” she complained. Niki laughed.
 
   “So?” she fired back. “Are your mommy and daddy here? Is the press here? It's just two old friends, your passed-out husband, and a nice man whom you'll never see again. Just relax for one night and pick something. You want me to pick it for you?”
 
   Tara dropped the top in her hand into Niki's suitcase and stomped her foot.
 
   “Yes! I'm too high and stupid.”
 
   Sean and I chuckled and Tara and Niki smiled.
 
   “Okay,” Niki chimed. She selected several items until she had enough and then told Sean and I to sit tight. She led Tara to the bathroom. I debated about heading again for my perch but thought I should save that for special occasions. I wanted to keep that secret.
 
   When Niki and Tara came out fifteen minutes later I had to control my face. Tara wore a pastel blue lace teddy and matching panties. I don't know how Niki convinced her to wear that in front of us but I thanked God she did. Here, at long last, was Tara's hidden body on full display, and it was magnificent. Niki caught me staring but only smiled.
 
   Both girls had let their hair down and Tara used hers to hide her nipples. Her breasts were half the size of Niki's but still more than a handful. I thought at first she had applied make-up but quickly realized the flush in her cheeks and lips was natural. Her heart must be racing. Her lace covered butt looked delicious. She didn't have the overtly sexual body that Niki did, but she was a knock-out in her own right. Tara was much more a gym-rat than Niki and had a hint of toned muscles everywhere. She was thinner and firmer. Her hair hid her nipples but nothing hid her mons except a thin layer of light blue lace. 
 
   “See?” I asked, trying to sound perfectly casual. “Now everybody's comfortable.” I casually turned my back on them and casually reached for my drink with my casually trembling hand. 
 
   Sean didn't handle it so well. Like she had stared at him, it was his turn to stare at her. He watched her from the bathroom all the way to her spot by the fire. Petite Niki with her curves, busting out of her underwear, and slightly taller, thinner Tara, elegant and refined; the Cheerleader and the Ballerina. 
 
   I thought Tara would be uncomfortable with Sean's gaze but a coy smile curled the corners of her mouth. Niki had made her feel pretty and Sean was confirming it, and, obviously, feeling pretty was something Tara felt only rarely. Internally, I grew annoyed with Steve. Your wife should never wonder if she's pretty.
 
   The conversation picked back up and we were off. Time passed. At first I saw Tara glance at Steve often but his snoring convinced her he was out for the count. She relaxed. The alcohol helped. Now she never looked at him at all. 
 
   Tara shifted to a more comfortable position leaning on a foot-stool and I discovered the firelight behind her outlined her breast through the lace. It was glorious. 
 
   More drink. We finished the Jack and Niki pranced across the room to pick the next bottle. Her perfect ass hypnotized Sean and me. Tara did not like that Niki had stolen all the male attention so she stood and faced Sean, her fists on her hips.
 
   “Am I too skinny?”
 
   Sean drank her in. 
 
   Niki walked up and stood beside her, a bottle of Jim Beam Honey on her hip. She leaned on Tara's shoulder, snaked an arm around her waist. “Yeah, Sean, is Tara too skinny? Steve keeps telling her she's fat.”
 
   Double-barreled feminine dynamite. 
 
   Jesus, I was actually speechless. I've never in my life been speechless. Those two girls standing there captured everything marvelous and magnificent about beautiful, sexy women. My eyes did not know what or whom to look at first. They made my eyes ache and my heart labor. I don't know what my face or Sean's face did in that moment, but both girls wanted to laugh. 
 
   Tara boldly tossed her hair back over a shoulder. It seemed a habitual move, but it exposed her lace covered nipple to us. My penis began to swell. Sean's penis swelled too but whereas mine could be contained within my baggy boxers, his made a tent of his long T-shirt. Both of us sat silently, trying to absorb the gorgeous vision before us. He shifted around, uncomfortable, worried about exposing himself.
 
   Niki walked up to Sean. I went on full alert. She pinched the bottom of his shirt and lifted it until it cleared his erection, and then dropped it on his stomach. 
 
   Tara's knees wobbled. She started breathing through her mouth; haughty only a moment ago, now suddenly quiet.  
 
   Niki looked at Tara and waited, letting Sean's cock do all the seducing. Tara was crumbling right before our eyes. My wife moved behind Tara, looking her up and down.
 
   “It feels good, doesn't it? You made that big cock hard, you sexy bitch. That's your erection. I know how conflicted you are. I know because last night, I was that conflicted too.”
 
   Tara cast a quick, confused glance at Niki but returned her eyes to Sean's manhood. I gave Niki a stern look; she knew I wanted our secrets kept secret. 
 
   “It calls to you,” she continued. “It beckons you. Unknown erogenous zones in your mind suddenly light up and come to life for the first time, confusing you. I'm married, it's wrong, I don't care about things like that anyway; but then you discover, you do, and you care very, very much.”
 
   Poor Tara was almost panting. Her exposed nipple, much bigger than Niki's little boy-nipples, had stiffened, standing straight out like the tip of a pinkie-finger. 
 
   I kind of hated Sean at this moment. Not one but two hot, young, sexy, and horny as fuck women were creaming their lingerie over him, and all the fucker had done was get hard. Life ain't fair. 
 
   I looked at his dick and I guess I saw what they saw, but of course it didn't affect me like it did them. Sean's cock was long and thick, but also tapered and proportional. If a penis can be beautiful, his was. It was obviously superior to virtually every other penis on earth but beyond that there were intangibles; it radiated male power and supremacy. It looked potent. You just knew this cock would impregnate every chance it got, probably on the first try. There was absolutely nothing weak or sickly or imperfect about it. 
 
   Yup, I hated him.
 
   Except I really, really liked him. He was kind and thoughtful and generous. He'd had it rough, losing both parents early in life, but held no grudges. 
 
   Niki stepped forward and sank to her knees between his legs. She looked back at Tara and waved her forward. Tara hesitated a heartbeat, glancing at Steve, and then Sean had two breathtaking women inches from his hard donkey cock. 
 
   Niki asked Tara, “Do you want to touch it again? Like in the bathroom?”
 
   Tara nodded. 
 
   Niki asked Sean, “Is that okay?” 
 
   “Please,” he rumbled. 
 
   Niki took Tara's hand and wrapped it around Sean's girth. Both girl's faces brightened. 
 
   “So warm!” Tara breathed. 
 
   “So full of pulsing life,” Niki said.
 
   Niki got her started pumping slowly and then took her hand away. Sweet Tara watched Sean's face intently, sure he was about to tell her she was doing it wrong or she was stupid. But of course he didn't. That was Steve's realm, I saw that now.
 
   With each stroke her confidence grew. She began to experiment, squeezing and teasing. Sean loved it and told her so in a constant narration of how much pleasure she was giving him and how beautiful she was and of course she held the rock-hard proof in her hand. She added her other hand, rolling his plump testicles inside their bag, utterly fascinated.
 
   “How many men have you been with?” Niki asked.
 
   “Just Steve.”
 
   Niki held Sean's cock at the base. “How big is Steve when he's hard?”
 
   Tara started a finger at the tip and drew it down, stopping about two-thirds of the way. Sean was almost three times bigger than Steve. Even I almost doubled the size of Steve. 
 
   Niki looked at me and then back to Tara. 
 
   “Rick only comes to here,” she said, indicating a spot higher than Steve but about half of Sean. Tara's eyes grew big. She glanced at me then back to Niki.
 
   “Still, you're a lucky girl,” she gushed. “That's pretty big.”
 
   “Yes, it is, and I am,” Niki agreed. “But look what we have here.” She waved Sean's dick around and all three laughed. Sean had kept his cool but I knew this attention had to be driving him crazy. He was hard as a rock. 
 
   Niki said, “Steve treats you poorly, Tara.”
 
   Tara's eyes filled with sadness. “I know,” she whispered. 
 
   Her gaze drifted down to Sean's big piece of meat. I was feeling hot all over. Niki and Tara looked like girls right out of a wet-dream. Tara's left hand still held Sean's balls. She returned her right hand to slowly pumping his shaft.  Niki leaned behind Tara and hooked her fingers under the teddy's straps. She lifted them off Tara's shoulders and pulled them down. Tara's gorgeous tits breathed open air. Niki collected Tara's hair in her hand and slowly pushed on the back of her head. Tara resisted, a little, but lowered her face to Sean's cock. 
 
   I couldn't take any more and pushed my boxers down passed my knees. My hard dick slapped my belly and I started stroking it. 
 
   Tara closed her eyes and allowed Niki to guide her. Niki made her kiss Sean's cock. “Open your mouth,” my wife ordered. 
 
   Tara did. 
 
   Niki steered Tara up and over the crown. I saw the head disappear into Tara's mouth, her full lips stretching wide to take him. Sean moaned and Niki looked maniacal. She forced Tara's head down and then pulled it back up, leaving Tara gasping for breath. No mercy from our Niki; back down Tara went, deeper than before. Niki only paused because Tara gagged. 
 
   I placed another log on the fire and leaned back to watch. This was pure masturbatory fantasy material. 
 
   Tara stopped resisting. Niki held Sean's cock and made Tara suck it. She commanded her to lick his balls and stick her tongue in his cum-slit. She made Tara suck hard on the tip and roll his testicles around in her mouth. Sean loved it of course but I believe Tara loved it more. That girl was a born submissive. 
 
   When Niki instructed Tara to stand and strip, Tara bashfully complied. We all knew what was coming next and I glanced at Steve to make sure he was still out. Tara looked even better out of the lingerie. She had an athlete's body but nothing too muscular. Her ass bubbled and from my spot behind her I saw the perfect diamond formed by her cheeks and thighs.
 
   Niki made Sean sit on the edge of a chair and Tara straddle him. So hungry to be filled by Sean, Tara impatiently stomped a foot on the rug and whimpered. 
 
   “Patience, Sweet Girl, I promise you it will be worth it. Move closer to him.”
 
   I could not believe what I was seeing. I’d known Tara many years and I'd not so much as seen down the front of her blouse. Now her naked swollen pussy was dropping down on Sean's fat cock. I jerked faster. 
 
   Niki clamped a hand over Tara's mouth, because she knew. Sean pierced Tara's soaked cunt and Tara cried out, smothered by my wife. Niki held her hand in place while Tara rolled her hips around, trying to get Sean deeper. Once Tara had herself under control, Niki backed away and sat next to me. She slipped a hand into her booty shorts and began to masturbate too.
 
   Sean slow fucked Tara. It took her a long time just to get his huge pole inside but she did. She was frantic for it. Once he was fully seated inside her, she ground her hips against his pelvis, giving herself one muffled orgasm after another. When Sean got close to climax he held her down at the waist and thrust until he pumped a gallon of hot seed up into her womb. I came as Sean was shooting and Niki came shortly after me.
 
   As the passion drained away Tara looked increasingly guilty. She tied herself in a fearful knot. Niki helped Tara get dressed. They threw on coats and then went outside in the cold. They were gone about half an hour and, again, I don't know what Niki said to her but when they came back Tara seemed calm and composed.
 
   Tara put on sweats and joined Steve in bed. Niki put on one of my long-sleeve shirts and boxers and the three of us slept on the floor under the same blanket. I was awakened later because she was bumping me. I followed her arm and found she was fondling Sean's meat. I was too sleepy to complain so I just let her have her fun. She wasn't blowing him or fucking him so I counted my blessings and went back to sleep.
 
   In the morning everyone acted as if nothing happened. Tara relaxed once she understood how we all planned on handling it. I don't know what magic spell Niki cast on Tara to alleviate her guilt but it worked perfectly. Blame it on the whiskey? Blame it on the pot? Maybe Niki knew Steve cheated on Tara and Tara now felt even? I have no idea. What I do know is those two girls were best friends from that moment on.
 
   We mostly spent the day around camp, hiking up to a nearby waterfall in the late afternoon. Sean stayed in camp again. On the hike back Steve was rude to Tara, as usual, but this time Tara just smiled and ignored him. Niki mentioned she wanted to drive down into the valley and listen to the band at the only bar in town. We all agreed. Sean agreed too once we told him.
 
   As the girls got ready, the guys waited outside. Sean and Steve sat next to each other on a log while I sat on the steps. We talked about cars and sports and politics and the whole time I kept thinking about Steve unknowingly sitting next to a man that had filled his wife with cum just hours earlier. I felt pretty smug until I remembered Sean had also filled my wife. Both women at this very moment were walking around inside the cabin, their wombs awash with Sean's seed. My smugness evaporated. Steve asked if I was feeling okay and I said yes, but no weed for me tonight. They both laughed. 
 
   At last we were ready. We took Steve's SUV. It took a while getting down the mountain so it was about two hours later when we pulled up outside the bar, “The Bear Cave”. Steve made a joke about homosexuals probably owned the place but nobody laughed. 
 
   Both girls wore black dresses. Tara had borrowed one of Niki's and it was a little big through the body but because Tara was taller, it was the shortest dress I'd ever seen her wear. Her legs looked amazing but she kept nervously tugging at the hem. Steve looked surprised to see her in it but said nothing in front of all of us. I was sure he'd give her shit privately though. Niki's dress was short too and plunged in the front, showing off her big firm tits and the fact she wore no bra, and didn't need to. I caught Tara, Steve, and Sean all staring at her breasts several times. 
 
   The bar was packed. It served the town and the mountain, plus the next two communities as well. The parking lot was full and we had to park across the street in a field.
 
   Inside was even busier. Sean grabbed us two chairs, which he insisted Steve and I take so the girls could sit on our laps. The band was already rocking and they were great. Now that he had reception, Steve excused himself to make a few business calls, telling us he'd be back in about an hour. For the next forty-five minutes we kept drinking and dancing. 
 
   As Niki and I left the dance floor she headed for the bathroom. A song I love started so I asked Tara to dance. She was sitting on Sean's lap and just shook her head. 
 
   “Please?” I begged. “I love this song!”
 
   She shook her head again, a strange look in her eye. I was an idiot for about ten seconds until the light went on. Holy shit! I glanced at her lap but her dress, spread out across Sean's legs, hid everything underneath. I sat down but kept them in view out the corner of my eye. If you knew what to look for, you could figure it out. Tara ground her hips with the smallest of motions. Her cheeks were flush. Sean acted completely cool, drinking beer from a bottle, but his movements were too cool, too controlled. Up under that pretty dress, he was inside Tara. Niki returned from the bathroom and spotted them immediately. She looked to see if I'd figured it out and then laughed and grabbed my hand.
 
   “Don't you love this song?” she hollered, and pulled me onto the floor. Once we lost ourselves behind the crowd she yelled over the music. “How fucking hot is that? Our innocent little Tara is a cock hound. You know she asked me to flirt with Steve to distract him so she could sneak away with Sean?” 
 
   She saw the look on my face and went on. “It's true! Lucky for me Steve left so I didn't need to. What an asshole. I know he's your best friend but I don't like that guy. I never have and he's only gotten worse. I wasn't going to tell you but he's hit on me three times already, Rick, including squeezing my ass while we were hiking. You think he's your best friend but he's not.”
 
   I got angry and Niki saw it.
 
   “Don't say anything, Honey; I just wanted you to know the truth about your so called friend. Tara said he hit her for the first time last week. She said it was her fault, which is total bullshit.” 
 
   We looked over at Sean and Tara talking. Her face glowed.
 
   “I'm so evil, Baby,” Niki said. “I want to get her pregnant from Sean. Take that, Steve, you bastard.”
 
   I faced her, shocked. 
 
   “Whatever,” she scoffed. “I fuck Sean and you're fine with it but I say something mean and you get all bent out of shape. Weirdo.”
 
   I grabbed her and we kissed while dancing.
 
   When we got back to the chairs Tara looked incredibly relaxed. Steve had not yet returned and wouldn't for another half hour. By the time he did Tara sat on Niki's lap as they discussed something too quietly for me to hear. 
 
   The rest of the night passed quickly. We all danced and drank and had fun, although Steve was a little stand-offish as usual. Sean offered to drive us back as he'd consumed the least so we piled into the SUV and headed back to our place. It was over three hours later that Steve and Tara said goodnight and left for their own cabin. Niki made the couch into a bed but fixed pillows and blankets for three. She wanted Sean in bed with us. Problem was, I had no good argument against it. We all showered one at a time.
 
   I dimmed the lights and Sean tossed a log on the fire. All of us were wiped out. Niki came out of the bathroom in her robe, as promised, and stood next to the bed. Sean and I watched her. 
 
   “Don't stay up too long, boys,” she joked. “I'll get cold in this bed by myself.”
 
   The robe slid off her shoulders and hit the ground. Niki stood there nude in the firelight like a juicy Sex Goddess. She paused a heartbeat to give both of us a good look and then slipped under the covers, facing away from us. I looked at Sean. He had no idea what to do, what was okay. He's an intuitive man and knew something had shifted between the three of us. He wasn't about to disrespect Niki or me. 
 
   I'm not sure why I did it, but I shrugged at him and said, “You heard her,” and began undressing. Sean did too. Instead of boxers I went fully nude. Sean followed my lead and soon he was naked too with that mammoth cock hanging down from under his belly. His red hair gleamed in the firelight.
 
   I approached the bed and noticed Niki had taken one side. If I took the middle, I could keep myself between them. Maybe it was the booze again or maybe his sex with Tara made Sean less threatening to me, or maybe I was just really horny, but I went around the far side and told Niki to scoot over. Confused, she did as I asked. I crawled into bed naked. Her eyes held lots of questions. 
 
   Sean pulled back the covers on his side. Niki rolled over and looked up at him. His long hanging dick bumped the mattress as he swung a leg under the blanket. Niki looked back at me a little alarmed. She would be sandwiched between two nude men. 
 
   You were supposed to be in the middle, her eyes seemed to say. I kissed her forehead.
 
   “Love me?” I asked. 
 
   “Always and forever,” came her careful response.
 
   “No matter what?”
 
   “Of course, Rick; no matter what.”
 
   I pulled the covers down until all three of us were exposed. Sean's schlong lay straight up on his hairy stomach. Those erotic demons were gibbering at me again.
 
   “Do you want his cock, Baby?” I asked.
 
   “Of course,” she acknowledged, her eyes fixated on it. It turned me on just to see her stare at it. I started kissing her shoulder, then her neck. I trailed down her chest to adore each breast and tease each nipple. She sighed and closed her eyes. I eased her legs open and coiled my tongue around her clitoris. She gasped and relaxed her legs farther apart.  
 
   “What are you doing, Rick? What are y- uuunnnhhhhh...”
 
   I pushed my tongue inside her, licking her walls. I curled my tongue behind her pubic bone and licked her G-spot.
 
   “Fuuuucckk, Honey, fuck fuck fuck. Oh my God that feels soooooo good. UUUnnnhhh! Baby, I need to be fucked. I need a hard cock now.”
 
   I loved that she wasn't penis-specific. I looked over her leg at Sean. He was watching us and stroking and hard as steel. I motioned for him to move around and get ready to fuck Niki and he quickly complied. I pushed her thighs farther apart as his knees moved up next to my face. He leaned forward, his fleshy cannon inches from my mouth. I kept licking Niki, now concentrating on her inner lips, getting her dripping wet and ready. I spread her pussy with thumb and forefinger and took hold of Sean's shaft, guiding him to my wife's opening. 
 
   Niki suspected what was coming and her hips began to involuntarily writhe. She wanted cock badly. This close, Sean looked huge as I steered him forward. His spongy head covered her little hole and surrounding labia. I aimed his cum-slit directly into her gaping cunt and pulled him forward again. Contact. Both of them moaned when I shoved an inch of him into her.
 
   Sean took over. His hands went behind her knees and he bent her legs back. He walked his knees forward and more of his immense shaft disappeared into my wife. When he withdrew he was gleaming with her combined juices and my saliva. I nodded to him and moved up to Niki's face. 
 
   Her eyes were squeezed shut and her face a scowl of intensity. Sean's cock did things to her mine never would. I brushed my dick against her lips and her eyes slowly opened and she sucked me in, ravenously devouring my meat. I fucked her mouth and watched as Sean fucked her pussy. 
 
   I tried to hold out as long as I could but the sight of Niki getting fucked was too much for me. I grabbed the back of her head and pushed my penis the length of her tongue. My first blast shot straight down her throat. She moaned and groaned and sucked as well as she could with Sean fucking her, swallowing all I had. My intense orgasm left me dizzy and I fell back to watch them.
 
   An hour later I was still watching them. 
 
   Niki had cum three times but Sean showed no signs of slowing. Niki had been right; Sean was a stud.  I'd made their mutual desire worse by asking Niki to back off of him; he never knew if he would get to have her again and now that he was, he was going to make it something to remember. 
 
   Niki told him she wanted to ride him and he pushed all the way in and then scooped her up and rolled onto his back. Niki looked me hard in the eyes and I confused what she was trying to convey until I remembered her words from our first night with Sean; she wanted on top so he couldn't pull out. She wanted his sperm inside her. She waited for me to figure it out and when she saw I had she spoke.
 
   “It's not really fucking unless you take the man's cum. Isn't that right, Honey?”
 
   My throat constricted at what I knew was going to happen next. She got her knees up under her and lifted high to show me his dick. She held my eyes as she sank down onto him.
 
   Niki fucked Sean. My wife let herself go, also unsure if I'd put barriers up again, and fucked herself senseless on Sean's massive cock. She looked astonishingly sexy. Her young body was built for sex and I watched her use it. 
 
   Strangely, I, too, found myself wanting Sean to cum inside her. She was right; it's all just pretending until the man fills the woman with his seed. I wanted them to consummate their union. I wanted Niki truly taken. She wanted it too and I know Sean did as well. 
 
   “Fill her up, Sean” I muttered. “Flood my wife with your sperm.”
 
   Niki's head snapped around to look at me and her eyes sank back into her head. Three more trips down his shaft and Niki let out a loud, long moan.  I'd triggered an orgasm and it was a huge one. My words still bounced around inside her head as she reached her release and her body shook and convulsed like a doll in the jaws of a Pit Bull.   Sean roared and thrust his hips off the bed again and again, pumping his cum up and out and into my wife. I was hard as a rock.
 
   I waited until she slid off of him and then I crawled between her legs. I sank my penis into his swampy mess and fucked my wife like I didn't even know her. I came fast and hard, adding my load to his. Sean pulled the covers over us and that's how we all fell asleep.
 
   In the morning, a knock on the door sent us all scurrying. Sean grabbed a blanket and dropped to the floor like he'd been there all night. Niki and I threw on some PJ's and I opened the door to Tara and Steve. They walked in right passed me.
 
   “Bad news, dude,” Steve said. “T and I have to leave. Sorry.”
 
   “Why?” Niki exclaimed.
 
   Steve boasted, “Work called the lodge and begged a guy to run to our cabin with a message. The whole system's down at work. I have to go.”
 
   “Oh, that sucks,” Nick said. “But why does Tara have to leave? Won't you just be at work? Check out of your cabin and we'll give her a ride home this weekend. She can join our merry band. There's room for all of us here. Tara and I will take the bed and the boys can sleep on cushions on the floor. Cool?” She said the last word to me. I shrugged; Tara around every night, dressing, undressing, showering, sucking Sean's big dick while I fucked Niki; yeah, I was okay with that arrangement.
 
   “Absolutely. Sean you okay with it?”
 
   “Of course. It's just too bad Steve has to leave though.”
 
   We all put on our best sad faces. I put an arm around his shoulders. “When are you leaving?” He looked around at all of us, made some internal decision, and nodded several times.
 
   “Now. Tara, stay with these guys. They'll drive you home on Sunday. Okay?” Steve said, making the whole plan his idea.
 
   Tara smiled. “If you think that's best, okay, Honey.”
 
   I walked him onto the porch and discovered he was already packed. I took Tara's bags and waved goodbye as he pulled away and began the long drive home. 
 
   Something nagged me. Steve seemed...off. 
 
   I didn't figure it out until almost dinner; with Tara here, Steve was planning on meeting someone back home. I'd seen it in his eyes. He was cheating on Tara. That's why he'd been so agreeable to this arrangement. I had no proof, so I'd keep my mouth shut, but I knew. 
 
   Back in the moment I watched Steve until his car was gone and stepped back into the room. Sean leaned back in the chair, the blanket thrown wide open, his growing erection uncurling like a rhinoceros horn, and Tara and Niki sucking and licking every square inch of dick he possessed. 
 
   So it's going to be like that, I thought. 
 
   It was. 
 
   We didn't leave the cabin for three days. I tried to keep up but Niki and Tara were insatiable. Last night, by starting up with Sean again, I had apparently unknowingly given total consent to Niki. Tara needed no encouraging. That girl had years of thwarted sexual energy. 
 
   Sean was in Heaven. An older man, out of shape, certain his days of hot young pussy were long behind him, Sean now had his choice of either woman whenever he wanted her. He held off on cumming, pacing himself so he could get hard at a moment’s notice. He was shy at first, especially with Niki, but grew increasingly confident and bold. By night fall of the first day he walked the cabin like a pirate captain on the deck of his ship, pillaging Tara or my wife whenever the whim took him. The girls welcomed him with open mouths and open legs. 
 
   Tara loved being desired so much but Niki was in love with Sean's cock. She seriously could not get enough of it. My pride was wounded, but only a little and I came to understand what Sean was to Niki. 
 
   Tara tried to start something with me and part of me wanted her so badly, but it just felt wrong. I still don't understand it completely. I liked that Niki got to fuck someone else and I didn't. Niki would have allowed me Tara but I saw the relief in her eyes when I told Tara no. 
 
   One of the hottest moments of our three day orgy happened Wednesday night. Sean was sitting up in the chair and Niki was riding him. I had the perfect view of his fat cock moving in and out of my wife. Tara got down on the floor and began licking Sean's huge balls. He'd been holding out all day and the girls were a little hurt; they understood why he did it but they wanted that cum and he wounded their pride being able to resist them. Niki stood and put her back to Sean before sliding down on his cock again. She leaned back against his big belly and closed her eyes, lost in the sensations washing over and through her.
 
   I moved closer to see over Tara at work and the moment became perfectly crystal clear; the stark reality of what we were doing burned into my mind. 
 
   Tara teased his fat balls for a while and then drifted up to Niki's clit. Niki has never done anything with a woman before and I heard her gasping as Tara inched closer. She knew whose mouth that was. Her pussy must have been contracting around Sean again because he moaned. As innocent Tara's lips closed around my wife's clitoris, Niki began the climb to an orgasm that would tower above all others. Her body went ridged and her back arched, sticking her big tits out and up. 
 
   Tara's cheeks fluttered and I knew she was swirling her tongue all over that little fleshy button and Niki dug her nails into Sean's forearms. Sean began driving every inch up inside my wife and growling on each push. 
 
   When Niki's climax hit, it slammed into her like a train. Tara sucked her clit mercilessly but softly, as only another woman can, and Sean drove his huge cock into her womb over and over again. I thought my wife was going to die. Her scream shattered the stillness of the cabin and I'm sure other cabins heard. Tara was moaning encouragement and Sean could hold out no longer. As his giant phallus ripped the most powerful orgasm of Niki's life from her, his nuts convulsed and sprayed scalding semen deep inside her. I watched the thick tube running up the underside of his cock pulse and surge with each new blast of sperm. He went on for so long jizz leaked from the seal of her pussy around his shaft before he finished cumming. 
 
   Niki rocked like she was being electrocuted. She tossed her head and screamed out her pleasure as her cunt fried her brain and wrenched her hot body. She was impaled on his manhood and loved it. 
 
   Tara would not allow my wife to come down. She sucked and lashed, keeping my wife riding that orgasmic wave. Niki's screams turned to howls and then grateful tears as Sean and Tara worked her together. Niki lost control. The pleasure took over and she was wracked by a series of climactic waves, one after the other. Her body was a slab of meat on the end of a spear and she could do nothing except ride it out until her body simply stopped producing orgasms, which, eventually, it did. She was a limp rag as Sean pulled himself out of her. I carried her to the bed and covered her with a sheet and we heard no more from Niki that night.
 
   Tara and Sean were not finished, however. He needed about an hour to recover, an hour he spent devouring her tight, gorgeous body, and then he really lay into her. I curled up under the sheet next to Niki and fell asleep listening to Sean fuck Tara to death. She had more orgasms over those three days than the rest of her life combined. Women certainly use different criteria for partner selection than men; fat, old, and hairy, and none of that mattered. Here were two young breath-taking beauties with world-class stripper bodies eagerly offering themselves to Sean. They could have any man they wanted. I couldn't make sense of it. 
 
   Thursday morning, none of us could move. We laughed at our own insanity. 
 
   I caught a glimpse of Niki's puffy used pussy and I made her lay there while I examined her cum-filled hole close up. I don't know why I found it such an erotic vision, but I did. I touched Sean's cum with a finger and considered tasting it inside her, but didn't. 
 
   All the clouds were gone and the sun pretty strong so we walked to the lake and lay out on the shore. Both girls took their tops off. What a life. After an hour Tara gave Sean a leisurely blow job. Really, she seemed to just want to suckle on him. Neither of them had climax in mind. She just needed to touch him. She wasn't very skilled sexually but she was eager. 
 
   Here and now, away from Steve, she discovered she actually loved sex; it was fun and felt good and was good for her. Best of all she loved feeling desired and Sean was only too happy to provide her that. He wanted both girls every minute of the day. He was kind of simple in that way and the girls responded to it. They had emotionally complicated relationships already; no need for another. But here was sweet, gentle, adoring Sean and his donkey dick, so why not? 
 
   The last three days passed swiftly. An unspoken understanding settled around us like a blanket; Sean could have any woman whenever he wanted, and they could have him. As a gift to Niki, Tara and I never touched. Somehow we both instinctively knew not to cross that line. 
 
   As we packed Sunday, sadness floated all around us. We quietly gathered our things and drove away from the campsite. 
 
   We said a long goodbye to Sean at the insurance company's office, exchanging contact information and promising to stay in touch, but you know how those things go. For hours afterwards the girl's quietly wept as I drove. Eventually they came around and the mood lifted somewhat. Hushed conversation filled the rest of the trip. Life goes on.
 
   Weeks later Niki began her cycle but Tara didn't. Steve boasted about his potent seed and I let him. 
 
   “One time!” he bragged. “I banged Tara just one time on our camping trip and look what happened! Who's the man?”
 
   “You, Steve,” I replied, forcing as much sincerity into my voice as possible.
 
   Roughly nine months later Tara gave Steve a son. The red hair didn't faze Steve at all; his dad and his grandfather both had plenty of red hair. Niki beamed and danced with the baby, whom Tara named Sage. Tara and my wife shared a coy, knowing smile.
 
   For all Steve's faults he was an excellent and attentive father. The arrival of his son matured him overnight; he stopped cheating and began treating Tara much better. 
 
    
 
   Niki and I were at Tara and Steve's place celebrating Sage's first birthday when her phone chimed. She looked at the screen and her face went white. She showed me.
 
   “Driving through town on Saturday. You and Rick want to see an old friend?”
 
   I searched Niki's face, looking for a hint of what she wanted. After her initial surprise I saw veiled excitement.
 
   “What do you want to do?” I asked.
 
   She tried to seem cool. “I'm not sure. It would be great to see him again. It's been almost two years. I wonder how he is. Maybe just meet for a quick drink?”
 
   Liar. I played her game.
 
   “Perfect. It will be good to see him again.
 
   Niki text back a meeting time and place, although it seemed to me she typed way more than necessary. We turned our attention back to the party.
 
   That night while she was in the shower I opened her phone to see what she'd actually sent. The first part was exactly what we'd agreed but the second part was her asking for a picture of their mutual friend. Fifteen minutes later he'd replied and there was a photograph of Sean's donkey-cock, fully and proudly erect. I'd forgotten just how big he gets. Beneath was a text from Niki thanking him and saying we both looked forward to seeing him again. I closed her phone and put it back.
 
   Later, once we were in bed and watching a movie, I snuggled up behind her. She seemed extra warm. She'd worn panties and a tiny lace top to bed and I looked over her shoulder down at her lace-wrapped tits. My penis stiffened inside my boxers. The head prodded her lace-covered pussy. All day, neither of us had said a word about Sean's visit. 
 
   “Excuse me, sir, may I help you?” she joked.
 
   “Yes, miss, I'm looking for a gorgeous cock-loving babe.”
 
   “Wow! Did you ever find her!”
 
   She turned to face me and wrapped her arms around my neck. We shared a long, slow, sexy kiss. I was dying to know her thoughts about Sean but didn't want to be the one that brought him up. She pushed my waistband down and curled her fingers around my erection. 
 
   “Is this mine?” she asked.
 
   “Aren't they all?”
 
   She laughed and sucked in air. “I'd love that,” I heard her whisper as she lowered her head and slipped me into her warm mouth. We stripped and played with each other in silence for long minutes, which was highly unusual for us. Niki loves to talk dirty. The pressure built inside me until I could no longer stand it. I rolled her onto her back and pinned her wrists to the bed. I used my legs to pin her legs. I leaned back to look at her. The little erotic demons were barking at me again. 
 
   “Will you tell Tara?”
 
   She knew exactly what I was talking about.
 
   “No,” she confessed, her voice low and coarse. 
 
   “Why not?”
 
   She chewed her lips, and then looked me in the eyes.
 
   “I want Sean all to myself.”
 
   I knew it. His name rolling off her tongue inflamed me. I forced my penis balls deep inside her. She cried out and raised her hips as much as she could to meet me.
 
   “So, now I hear the truth. You want to fuck him?”
 
   “No.”
 
   “No?” I asked, genuinely confused.
 
   “No, I want him to fuck me. It's been almost two years and I want to see and feel how much he missed me, how badly he desires me again. I fucking LOVE how crazy he gets for me. Rick, forgiveness is easier to get than permission, so I'm not asking you for permission. He will fuck me when I see him. I don't care if he's married now or has a girlfriend or even if he's turned gay; that huge cock is going inside me and if that's not something you want, then I hope you forgive me.”
 
   I have to admit she was turning me on. I was harder than ever and I know she felt it. It's probably what was making her so bold. I slammed my dick deep again, making her gasp. 
 
   “Tell me more,” I ordered. 
 
   She gave me a wicked smile. “I want that cock inside me the moment I see him and I won't let it out for hours, maybe even all night. There's nothing like it, Baby, it's the best feeling on earth.”
 
   “Then you should fuck him a lot,” I sneered, feeling a little hurt and defensive.
 
   “I'm going to,” she shot back. “You may not see me for the whole weekend.”
 
   I squeezed her wrists and pounded her harder.
 
   “Fucking slut,” I growled.
 
   “More than you know,” she teased. “I'm going to fuck him but not you. I don't know how long I have him; you I can fuck anytime. This weekend I'll be his wife but just your friend.”
 
   I felt my cum rising already. The nastier she was, the more I liked it.
 
   “Maybe he should give you the baby I haven't been able to,” I spat, crossing a line. I don't know why I blurted that. I expected her to stop or get angry or hurt, but she didn't. She moaned deeply.
 
   “Ooooohhhh Honnney, can he? Please? Fuck, that would be so hot! Me and Tara; Sean's little sex slaves. Can you imagine if he bred us both? Fuck! How naughty is that?”
 
   I really laid into her. I was slamming my dick home. She welcomed it and urged me on. Could I actually do it?
 
   “Fuck me, Rick! Fuck me like it's your last time. Fuck me and hand me over to Sean to put a baby in me. Fuck! I'm gonna cum, Baby! I want his cock! Can I Lover? Can I give my womb to Sean like Tara did? Say it's okay. Tell me it's okay. Tell me yes and make me cum!”
 
   I was wildly turned on. Niki was an animal trapped beneath me. Her body was writhing as she tried to capture my penis on every thrust. My heart was hammering and my eyes were as big as golf balls.
 
   “Do it, Niki!” I roared “I love you so much! Fuck Sean! Take his cum! Fill yourself up with it. Make him give you every drop. Make us a baby you sexy slut!”
 
   My orgasm started from deep in my balls. Niki was screaming and slamming her head back against the pillows as her climax rocked her. 
 
   “Oooooooohhhhhh Fuuuuuuccccckkkk!” she yelled, arching her back as she came. I hammered her as my orgasm took me. 
 
   Afterwards we laid there in stunned silence. What the fuck? As soon as my climax faded I regretted saying those things. I waited for Niki to speak. She didn't move for a long time, basking in the warm electric charge of her intense climax.
 
   She reached for her phone. She typed out a long text then faced me.
 
   “I sent Sean our home address, Honey. He'll fuck me in this bed. You both will. This weekend will be perfect timing as I'm ninety-nine percent sure I'm ovulating.”
 
   Her phone chimed and she read the message. She snuggled up close to me and rested her forehead against mine. We gazed into each other's eyes. 
 
   “No masturbating for you. Save every sperm. I told Sean the same thing. We'll order pizza and never leave the bedroom. I want both of you fucking me every time you can. Baby, I'm so turned on by this idea I can't even put it into words. Did you mean what you said? I can't imagine you'd say that stuff without meaning it. Isn't this perfect? There's no need for jealousy; he's already had me so many times, and you two are like brothers. I know you care for him. This is the answer, Baby. It's beautiful and perfect.”
 
   I knew she was on to something. We'd had so many disappointments over the last twenty one months. Here was a perfect solution. So why did I feel so uneasy? I recoiled at the notion of raising another man's child while at the same time felt arousal at the idea of my wife fucking him. Niki looked so vulnerable and exposed. She trusted me so much. I thought about backing out but no words came out.
 
   Thursday and Friday took forever to pass, but they did and here came Saturday. I woke up nervous and grew increasingly nervous every hour. Niki too. We worked around the house and out in the yard but our conversations seemed clipped. Thank God Niki wore baggy work clothes as I found myself lusting after her several times.
 
   Around three we received a text from Sean telling us he was two hours away. We'd just finished outside so Niki said she wanted to shower and get ready, alone. She told me to use the guest bath. I started to protest but she just said no, and in a way I knew we were done talking about it. She leaned in and kissed me.
 
   “Don't be hurt,” she said. “Tonight is unlike any other night and I want it special. Humor me please?” Her face softened. “I'm sure you need to feel connected to me, Baby, considering what we're about to do, and I promise I'll come out before he gets here so we have a few minutes alone together.”
 
   I kissed her again and stepped back. She closed the master bedroom door.
 
   I was ready in thirty minutes. Niki took one hundred and five, but it was worth it.
 
   She called me into the bedroom when she was ready and I entered expectantly. The bed was ringed by candles, filling the room with a soft orange light. She stood at the foot of the bed, her tanned skin shiny and tight, her long, thick, curly brown hair hanging almost to her waist, pulled back at her temples and pinned behind her head.
 
   I've never seen the white and utterly see-through dress she wore. It clung to every curve from the hips up and trailed away behind her. Sleeves to her wrists and a neck-line to her navel, her big breasts filled the mesh and threatened to tear it. The material followed her every curve and line, revealing her naked pussy in intimate detail. 
 
   She smiled and I realized I'd been gawking, stunned, since I entered the room. Exactly the reaction she'd been hoping for, I think. Sean may drop dead when he sees her.  She held out her warm hands and I stepped forward and took them. Her light perfume drifted past and I pulled it in. I could not rip my eyes away from her. When it occurred to me all this was not just for my benefit, my balls tingled.
 
   “Will he like it?” She wondered. I nodded, still speechless. 
 
   Closer now, I saw her stiff nipples pressing through the mesh; tiny ice-cube tray of pink flesh straining to be free, flesh that would soon be in Sean hot mouth. I felt my temperature rise and my penis swell. Her lipstick was perfect.
 
   “No,” I said. “He'll love it.”
 
   Out in the kitchen her phone chimed. I went for it and handed it to her. 
 
   “He's here,” she said after reading the message. “Will you bring him to me?”
 
   As she handed me her phone, her wedding ring caught the candlelight and tugged at my heart. What were we doing?
 
   I stood with the front door open as Sean pulled into our driveway. He'd gotten his old camper replaced with a new, jet-black RV. When he climbed out of it my jaw dropped; Sean weighed a hundred pounds less, maybe more. He wore a gray tailored suit and tie and looked absolutely fantastic. I knew Niki would be thrilled.
 
   I had imagined Sean and I undressing Niki together, kissing each square inch of flesh as we exposed it, but now, seeing the new Sean, I had a different idea. We shook hands and I brought him inside. I waved to the two nosy neighbors watching another man enter our home.  I closed the door behind him. Before I lost my nerve, I explained my old plan to him followed by my new plan. 
 
   “Are you absolutely sure?” He wondered.
 
   “No, but it feels sexy and exciting, so I'm going with it anyway. Let Niki know I will join you both, but I don't know exactly when.”
 
   He shook my hand again. I walked him to the bedroom door and opened it, ushering him inside. I closed it behind him.
 
   I went to the dining room, grabbing a bottle of Jack Daniels along the way, and sat at our table. Fifteen minutes later I hear Niki cry out from her first orgasm.
 
   Not yet, I think. 
 
   Ten minutes later I hear her second but remain seated. I am rock hard. I forced myself to keep my ass in that chair. Soon Sean came for the first time but still I waited.  I heard my wife cum several more times but I was not counting hers, I was counting his. Not until I heard him growl for the third time did I gulp the last of my drink and enter the bedroom.
 
   Men's clothing littered the floor; Niki's dress was thrown over a lamp. Sean lies on his back with his hands behind his head as my wife, curled up like a kitten between his legs, licks the long inches of his shiny cock. His belly, while still hairy, is gone, replaced by firm rolling abs. Neither of them notices me at first and I watch as Niki turns his cock in her hands, careful to slather every inch. Her pussy faces me and a trickle of Sean's seed leaks from it and down the curve of her ass. 
 
   I undress in the shadows. 
 
   “I have to thank you, Niki. Tara, too. That week with all of you turned my life around. I owe you.”
 
   “You owe us nothing,” Niki replies. “You changed our lives too. Rick and I have never been closer. Our intimacy is a thousand times better and our sex is off the charts now. Tara too; that child you gave her shaped Steve right up. Both of them couldn't be happier.”
 
   I eased onto the bed and Niki turned to face me. We kiss and I taste Sean in her mouth. Without comment I lift her hips and stare at her hairless slit. My wife moans.
 
   I slide into a tunnel awash in semen. I'm slightly disgusted at the thought but also highly aroused. Niki pushes back to capture my shaft. After so much build up, I know I won't last long, but I also realize I don't need to. Sean is here and Niki has already climaxed multiple times. We are here to make a baby; the sooner I ejaculate, the sooner I get hard and ejaculate again. I watch Niki suck Sean's cock and I'm there. I push all the way in and add my seed to his.
 
   If old Sean was a stud, new, in-shape Sean is Superman. 
 
   I sat back after cumming and as soon as Niki had him hard again, she eagerly spread her legs and he moved between them. Without a belly, his penis looks much bigger than before. Honestly, Sean's cock belonged on an animal, except it was too perfectly shaped. 
 
   He lined up the huge mushroom head and gently split her labia. She was grinning, her face glowing, as she welcomed him. Her arms passed behind his head and her legs coiled around his thighs. They kissed passionately.
 
   With that much sperm already inside her, Sean slid in easily. Niki's lips spread into a large O to accommodate his girth and he pushed in until he pressed against her cervix. Niki didn't flinch, kissing him deeply, hungry for his touch. He fucked my wife to another earth-shaking orgasm as I watched, holding himself deep inside her when his time came, releasing billions of sperm directly into her fertile womb. 
 
   I went to the kitchen and returned with fresh fruit and orange juice.
 
   It was late Saturday night; early Sunday morning, technically, when we finally rested for good. With Niki between us we slept naked under the covers, Sean cuddling her from one side and me from the other. 
 
   Our room was dark and sunrise still an hour away when I felt Sean move. I heard them kissing. The comforter lifted and bodies shifted and I knew Sean had positioned himself between my wife's legs again. Her soft gasp, followed by a quiet moan told me he was inside her. The bed began to move rhythmically. Jealousy reared its ugly head. 
 
   For an instant I considered stopping them. I would tell them I could take no more, it was all too much. Fear rose up in me and all my instincts kicked into high gear. Every insecurity and feeling of inadequacy that lived inside me suddenly broke out as a chorus of screaming children. I took a deep, silent breath, and reached for Niki's breast. Her hand covered mine and she moaned again, louder. Sean increased his pace.
 
   “I love you, Rick,” Niki gasped. I melted. Those words chased the fear away. I grew erect. I flipped the comforter off Sean, allowing enough light to show me what was happening. 
 
   Sean had Niki's knees spread wide and pinned to the bed. Where their bodies merged, I saw the dark shape of Sean's wide pillar moving smoothly in and out of my soaking wet wife. His cock dwarfed her pussy. I was shocked at how far she needed to stretch to accept him. It looked painful, to me, but judging by Niki's moans I guessed the stretching was a main source of her pleasure. 
 
   “I love you, Rick,” Niki moaned again. I moved up to kiss her, Sean's hot breath in my ear. Her body shook as he worked her pussy.
 
   “I love you too, Sweetheart. This is wild.”
 
   “I unh love it, Baby.  UUNNHH he feels so good and yo- your kisses feel so good and I feel so loved and desired. I'm the uuunnnhhh fuck! The luckiest girl ooohhhh on earth.”
 
   We kissed several times, slow, loving kisses.
 
   “Bring me your penis,” Niki demanded. “I want to suck it while Sean fucks me. I love having you both at once.”
 
   I knelt next to her face and offered her my dick. She licked it all over. The angle was too difficult for her to go deep on me so I straddled her face, placing my butt right in front of Sean. He didn't care at all and I felt him rest his head on my back. Fucking Niki was the only thing that mattered to him. I began fucking her mouth and her sounds of passion really got to me. My wife loved two men at once. I was surprised when I felt my load begin to churn my balls. I made myself slow down because I knew this batch of sperm needed to go in Niki's pussy. 
 
   I thought back over our night and realized Sean had climaxed around four times to my one. Niki was flooded with him. I was adding drops to the ocean. Then I thought about the last twenty one months of unsuccessful insemination. Sean was potent, Tara could testify to that. Most likely our problem was me.
 
   Sean was almost there. Niki came hard with my penis in her mouth and her moans excited me. I made a decision; for the rest of Sean's time with us, only he would cum inside her. I'd had my chance for almost two years. Besides, she already carried some of me from last night, so there was always a chance the child was mine, but if we were going to get pregnant Sean, was the better sperm donor. I leaned over her face and thrust faster. She felt me swell and tried to redirect me to her pussy, but I didn't allow it. I pushed deeper and shot my load all over her wiggling tongue. 
 
   Sean exploded deep inside her, pumping his serum out until she overflowed. In the dim light I saw Niki giving me a questioning glare but I only smiled as Sean flexed his ass again and again. 
 
   When we all separated, she said nothing, eyeing me suspiciously. We showered as a group and breakfasted as a group and watched a movie as a group. I felt lighter. My decision freed me. Sean and I were no longer in competition to impregnate Niki; she was his to fertilize. 
 
   When I felt my penis stirring again I knew Sean's would be too so I kissed Niki lovingly as I moved her body and aimed her pussy at Sean. The man is a machine. He hardened quickly. Niki figured out what I was doing but didn't question me in front of him. Once his hard cock split her open once more, all her concerns left her mind anyway. 
 
   All day Sunday I offered Niki to Sean or got out of their way when passion flared. My jealousy had disappeared, replaced by voyeuristic lust. I either came in her mouth or jerked off on her tits, watching them copulate half a dozen times. I was out of semen but the orgasms still felt wonderful. Niki had wondered at first why I was no longer filling her too but Sean made her forget all those concerns. I saw her too relax with the new arrangement and give herself freely to him. 
 
   When Sunday evening rolled around I excused myself to run an errand. I left them in bed together. When I returned, Niki was sucking Sean's soft, spongy cock and I knew they'd just finished.
 
   “Where'd you go?” Niki asked.
 
   “I'll tell you in a minute. Sean, do you have someplace you need to be or are you still the roaming gypsy?”
 
   He laughed. “Gypsy. Except now I actually get out and hike the trails.”
 
   “Okay, good, thought so. How would you like to spend the whole week with us?”
 
   Niki's eyes grew wide.
 
   “We really want this baby,” I explained.
 
    
 
   The instructions on the pregnancy tests I purchased said wait a week after your last coitus before testing. Sean stayed the week and fucked Niki at least once every night, usually more than that. We were three happy campers. Our threesome arrangement quickly became the norm. Niki had two husbands and all of us, especially Niki, were completely comfortable with it. 
 
   Of course, emotionally Niki grew increasingly attached to Sean. I worried for a minute until I saw how her affection was tempered by their age difference and her love and devotion to me. I wasn't jealous this time; I know Niki. I know she could not share that much intimacy with a man and not develop strong feeling for him. I was okay with her strong feelings. I'd grown fond of him too. 
 
   Every night we'd come home to a clean house and delicious dinner, followed by intense but tender love-making. Every morning we'd awaken to fresh coffee and breakfast. Niki thought she'd died and gone to Heaven. Our home was filled to bursting with love.
 
   “This baby will be an angel,” Niki said one night as we all lay there catching our breath.  “I feel loved when we eat and loved when we sleep and loved when both of you touch me. This child will truly be a love-child.”
 
   Saturday she used the first pregnancy test but it read negative. We all got incredibly turned on taking the test and we fucked like animals after. I was so aroused I added my cum to Sean's in her womb for the first time all week. Sunday another negative and wilder sex, but this time I controlled myself. I spent a minute or so inside her, imagining myself pushing Sean's semen deeper, and then pulled out to paint her tits. 
 
   Monday after work the test came back positive and Niki screamed and cried. We all danced around the kitchen, laughing and hugging. We'd done it, or, I suspected, Sean had.
 
   I was surprised when Monday night Sean made the sweetest, most tender love to my wife ever. Niki wept after. I realized I expected we'd stop once Niki conceived but we didn't and I wasn't sure how I felt about that. They were still exciting to watch so I said nothing. Tuesday she swallowed my cum as Sean exploded inside her pussy. They weren't ready for this to end. We'd gotten what we wished for but so much more too. No one knew how to end it. The elephant in the room grew fat from grazing.
 
   Thursday evening, while Sean showered, Niki stood before me.
 
   “I need to apologize to you, Rick. This has to end. Sean needs to go but I hate the idea of him gone. Won't the house seem empty?”
 
   “Yes, Baby, and I understand,” I replied. “I feel the same way.”
 
   We kissed. 
 
   “You want me to say something?” I asked.
 
   “No,” she sighed. “It should come from me. I'll say something.”
 
   But she didn't that night. In bed Niki was more aggressive than I ever remember. She had her baby growing inside her so naturally all this became mere sex again. I witnessed her lust for the sheer size of Sean flare once more as she fucked herself senseless on his massive rod. She would have made porn-stars blush that night. She fucked desperately, riding an almost continual wave of orgasms. Sean and I took turns pounding her tiny pussy.
 
   In the morning, Sean approached us.
 
   “It's time,” was all he said. Nobody spoke. 
 
   When we got home that night, he was gone. He left a lengthy letter, thanking us for all we'd done. He credited us with saving his life and reminding him how great it was to be alive. He said he loved us but he especially loved sweet, beautiful Niki. He said he knew I'd understand, and I did. 
 
   Nine months later Niki gave birth to a beautiful, brown-haired baby girl and we named her Shawna. She has freckles across her nose and during the summer, her hair gleams red in the sunshine.
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