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Happy

New
Year

Baby!


A new year’s lay is what
we need to blow off some steam, baby!

-Baby
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Baby and her husband were at a New
Year’s Eve party in Toronto. Downtown to be exact. In a flat
warehouse owned by their friend Stacy. A blonde Bombshell that her
husband had dated in high school no less.

Stacy was tall, blue-eyed,
big boobed, bubble butt model type that everyone wanted to fuck
hardcore. Baby should know. She also dated the woman in high
school. Tonight, Baby wanted to party with her friend and have her
husband join in on the fun. All she had to do was convince them
both to do so. Time to bring this New Year in with a
blast.

“Hey, Stacy. Wonderful
party you have here,” Baby said.

“Hey, Baby. So happy that
you and your husband could make it,” Stacy said happily, and the
two women kissed. Baby’s lips lingered longer than they should
have.

Stacy pulled away and gave
her friend a look.

“What was that?” Stacy
questioned.

“That was an invitation to
be with my husband and I, tonight. To bring in New Year’s Eve with
a blast, darling,” Baby whispered seductively.

“Oh, gosh Baby. I want you
bad, and Jason too,” Stacy breathed.

The blonde bombshell had
missed them both. She even dreamt of a threesome with them. This
was her chance for her dreams to come true. She agreed by kissing
her friend deeply. Their tongues played for what seemed like a long
time.

They were interrupted by a
clearing of a throat. Baby smiled. She knew it was her husband and
eyed him with seductive cat-like look that spoke of how she was
about to get what she wanted.

“So…” he said slowly,
“what is going on?” he asked uncertain.

“We want a threesome,”
Baby blurted out and left no room for argument.

He raised his eyebrows in
surprise.

“Jason, I’m down for this
if you are. I have loved the both of you this whole time. Heck, I
haven’t been with anyone else since the two of you,” Stacy
explained.

Emotion rolled within him.
He worried this might effect his marriage with Baby badly, but then
again it might not. Baby was not someone who gave up. Not ever. She
has chased him all through high school and college. She finally got
him in the last year of college and thereafter they were married.
They spent all of their free time together. They were each other’s
world. Now…

Stacy wanted to be added
to the mix
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