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      “Hey, grab the wine!” I called out to my husband as I was grabbing my purse.

      “Shit, I forgot to get it from the store.”

      “Seriously Zach, you had one job.” I couldn’t help laughing. I knew that he would forget. “Check the wine rack. I picked one up earlier while I was out.”

      “You’re so smart Sherrie, but if you knew I would forget, why not just tell me?”

      I walked over to my husband and kissed him. “It’s more fun like this.”

      “By you torturing me?”

      Nodding my head, “Exactly. Now you will owe me tonight. We will have to decide your punishment for forgetting.”

      “How about I let you spank me?”

      I shook my head. “Oh, I think it needs to be something more serious than that. How about I let you watch me fuck your friend tonight?”

      Zach’s face froze. “What?”

      I smirked, “I heard you two talking about wife swapping. So thought I would toss the idea out there.”

      “And this is something you would want to do, fuck my best friend?”

      I shrugged, “Bobby’s hot, why not?”

      He pulled me close to him for a hug. “Maybe I don’t really want to share?”

      I wrapped my arms around him and kissed him. “Maybe you don’t get a choice. Guess we’ll see how the night goes.”

      “Somehow, I don’t think this is fair.”

      “Who promised life would be fair?” I kissed Zach on the lips and pressed my body against his. “But I promise you it will be worth it.”

      “It’s so hard to argue with you.” He slapped my ass and grabbed the bottle of wine as we walked out of our house and to our car.

      “Did Bobby say who all he was inviting to dinner tonight?” I asked as we drove to his friends.

      “I think just us. Why were you serious?”

      Nodding my head, “Yeah, we have talked about venturing out in our marriage. Why not tonight?”

      “Because it's Thanksgiving!”

      I shrugged, “And we can be thankful to enjoy this new piece of pleasure as a family. What’s wrong with that?”

      “And do you think his wife is going to like this idea at all?”

      I shrugged again, “Not sure that it is my concern at the moment. That will be for you and Bobby to figure out.”

      “This is just because we are practically twins, isn’t it?”

      I grinned, “You know I’ve always wanted to be shared by guys.”

      Zach sighed, “I don’t know what to do with you. You’re ridiculous.”

      “I may be, but you love me.”

      “I do love you, that’s true.”

      We pulled up to Bobby’s house and got out of the car. We walked up to the door when we noticed there was only one car in the driveway. “I hope they are home.”

      Just as we knocked, the door opened, and we saw Bobby looking at us from the other side.

      “Hey guys, right on time.”

      I pointed to the car. “Where’s Cindy?”

      He pushed the door open completely and walked inside. “She left.”

      Zach and I looked at each other, walked inside, and shut the door. “Like, to go get something left?” I asked.

      Bobby shook his head, “Nope, she said we’re done. Happy Thanksgiving, right?”

      I wasn’t sure what to say, so I walked over to the couch, sat down, and crossed my arms. “What can we do to help?”

      “Yeah, what do you need?” Zach said.

      Bobby shook his head, “Nah, I’m straight. Let’s dig into the food before it gets cold.”

      We walked into the kitchen and saw the table was set with the bird on one side and a box of pizza on the other side.

      “Uhm, Bobby, I could have cooked, you know?”

      He put his arm around me. “Yeah, I know, but I fried the bird and ordered your favorite pizza. We will have a good time, anyway.”

      Zach and I sat down and watched as Bobby carved the bird. I wasn’t sure what was going to happen tonight, but somehow, I wasn’t seeing a threesome on the menu.
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      After we ate dinner, the three of us sat around in the living room watching movies and playing cards. Poker was always our family go to and tonight was no different.

      “Zach, you’re out of money. You can’t keep betting. He’s beating you senseless tonight.”

      Bobby had a smirk on his face. “Yeah, you heard your wife.”

      “Shh, I got this handled. I’ll raise you a hundred.”

      “You don’t have a hundred.” Bobby winked at me.

      Zach saw the wink and then grinned, “Okay, how about this, if I lose, my wife has to blow you.”

      “Wait, what?” Bobby and I said at the same time.

      Zach grinned at us, “You heard me. If I lose, Sherrie has to blow you.”

      Bobby looked at me and asked, “You okay with this bet?”

      I grinned; I did love my husband. “Sure, why the fuck not?”

      It seemed like the perfect solution to me wanting to fuck his friend and since there wouldn’t be a wife swap, this would do just fine.

      “Alright, show me your cards.”

      We all watched as Zach laid down his hand, a pair of fives.

      “You bet a blow job on a single pair?” I asked.

      He shrugged, “I mean, it could win.”

      Bobby laughed, “I mean it could, but it didn’t.” Bobby laid down his cards. He had two pairs, threes, and sevens.

      “So, uhm,” I said to myself.

      “Don’t worry, you don’t have to follow through on the bet. I would never make you do something you didn’t want to do.”

      “She will follow through,” Zach said. “She wants to, don’t you?”

      I looked at both of them, and smiled, “I mean, I do give great head. It would be a shame to let you miss out on your bet.”

      Bobby laughed and clapped his hands together, “Well, okay, then. Where do you want to do it?”

      “Right here,” Zach said. “At the table so I can watch.”

      “Whoa, you want to watch?” Bobby asked.

      Zach nodded, “Yep, I do.”

      This wasn’t what I predicted, but here it was.

      “Alright then. Sherrie, why don’t you come here?” Bobby’s smirk almost scared me. He looked so eager and ready to explode.

      Licking my lips, I stood up and walked around the table and took a quick glance back at my husband. “You sure this is what you want?” Once I started, it would be harder to stop, I wanted to make sure Zach would not regret anything.

      My husband grinned and pushed his chair back, I noticed his pants tenting at his crotch. “Oh, I’m sure.”

      Kneeling in front of my husband’s best friend, I watched as he parted his legs and unzipped his pants. “I’ve had dreams about this.”

      His words caught me by surprise, but when the tip of his cock poked through, I let everything else fade away, as I knew I had one job to do. I inhaled and could smell the musk of his scent. I lowered my head and nuzzled the tip of my nose against the head of his cock. Teasing and playing with him at first before lucking his head and slowly engulfing his meat.

      “That’s it,” I heard him say.

      I wasn’t sure what I was expecting, but he tasted different from his friend. Bobby was thicker, longer, and somehow tasted better.

      “Oh shit, Zach, she’s really getting into it,” Bobby said.

      My head bobbed up and down, I could hear the sloshing of his cock in my mouth mixing with the saliva.

      “She’s such a good girl.” He said to Zach. “Did Zach train you well?” he said to me.

      “Look at her go,” Zach said. “She doesn’t work that hard for me.”

      Bobby laughed, “She’s enjoying my cock more than yours. That’s great.”

      Hearing the two talk about my servicing, Bobby felt weird. Somehow, it was turning me on. I wasn’t sure if it was them narrating my actions or the praise from Bobby, but either way, my pussy was getting wet. I was feeling hornier and hornier the more I worked his cock over.

      “Are you going to be a good girl and swallow all of my cum?”

      “Oh, she hates swallowing,” I heard Zach say.

      As I pulled my head up, I felt Bobby’s hand press firmly on the back of my head, “No, you’re going to take all of me.”

      My hands were on his thighs, and I protested and then stopped. “Sherrie, you’re going to swallow, nod once if you understand.”

      This was a moment that I wouldn’t forget. I wanted to obey. I nodded my head once.

      “Such a good girl,” Bobby cooed as he petted my head. “See that, she’s going to take all my cum.”

      I started sucking harder and faster and without warning; I felt it. The eruption of hot cum spewing deep into my throat. I was gagging and trying to keep it all inside of me. I didn’t want to disappoint our friend.

      “Deep breaths, swallow, let it all go down,” Bobby said.

      When I felt like I had finished, as much as I could, I pushed my head up and wiped away the tears that formed in my eyes. I looked over and saw my husband stroking his cock.

      “Zach?” I spoke.

      He grinned, “It’s like watching a porn staring my wife. Keep going.”

      Bobby laughed and stood up. “Well, if you insist, I have ideas for this wife of yours.”
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