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Chapter One: Full Bloom
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Bridgett and Andrew sat at the table in their newly acquired apartment, the first major step in their new beginning together. A half-finished bottle of chardonnay sat in the center of the table. The look in Bridgett’s eyes said she had lingering questions on her mind. The date for them to tie the knot was rapidly approaching in less than a month.

Still, in Bridgett’s mind, there was one unresolved issue she’d love to settle before they strolled down the aisle. That, however, would have to remain on the backburner a bit longer. More urgent matters required her full focus and attention at the moment. Dormant desires suddenly found their way to the forefront of the evening. Desires she aimed to have teased, twisted, and satisfied by the man she would soon call husband.

“What’s going on with you, my love? Something about you appears different tonight. I see mystery and trouble in your eyes,” Andrew said, his voice filled with curiosity.

“If you’re up to the task, I intend to be a lot more than mystery and trouble. What if I need you to pull out that cock and give me all you’ve got?” Bridgett said, her tone a blend of mischief and raw desire.

“Good God, woman. What have you done with my girl? I hear your voice, but it’s still hard to believe it’s really you talking. I had no idea that dirty sex side of you existed at all. Whatever you need of me, my sweet angel, I’m ready to give,” Andrew said, his eyes wide with surprise and excitement.

“Tonight, I’m no angel. What I am is your horny devil waiting to be fucked. Get over here and feed that cock to my starving cunny,” Bridgett said, her voice dripping with seduction.

Bridgett swallowed the last of the wine in her glass and rose to her feet. Her black mini skirt hugged her firm, round ass fantastically. It left absolutely no doubt whether all the work she put in at the gym was actually paying dividends for her efforts. Andrew looked at her with flaming eyes like he was seeing his woman for the first time. Something wild broke loose inside him.

Perhaps it was the way she spoke that thrust the flames of lust upon his being. No one needed to tell him his heart was beating faster than usual, or that his cock created a humongous arch in his pants. His eyes fell to her bouncing breasts, teasing for his touch. They were fully flushed with pointed nipples visibly bursting through her braless blouse. He steadied himself in front of her, feeling a primal urge rise within him.

He pulled her close until her mound rested on the point of his cock in his trousers. She dropped a whimpering sound that seemed to further fan the flames in him. With one hand on her ass and the other behind her back, he eased her onto the edge of the table. He lowered himself between her crotch and kissed the two roses tattooed on her inner thighs.

Her tiny thong presented little to no hindrance; he needed only to pull it to the side. Her wide-open pussy was fully bloomed like a ripe flower in the mist of morning dew. The sight of her blooming pink pussy further energized his already hard cock and instantly propelled it into overdrive.

Bridgett ran her fingers through his hair and moaned as he tasted the sweetness of her love juice on the tip of her clitoris. 

“Hmmm...” She squeezed his head into her crotch, sending his tongue sliding up her overflowing pussy. 

Andrew stroked her tasty clitoris over and over again with the tip of his teasing tongue. Several swirling strokes loosened her pussy muscles and drew gasping cries while she twirled and batted her eyes uncontrollably. Her panting pussy stirred with excitement that made her breathing run away with wild rapidity.

Andrew shifted to a vertical stance, whisking her a few steps away to the waiting couch. He set her on her knees with her ass facing him. Streaks of her love liquid ran from her pulsating pussy down her inner thighs. The sight of it jolted his cock a million miles with her juicy invite. He slapped her ass twice. She cried wonderful words of approval. He slapped her again, and she squealed with unhindered excitement that ran wild through her body.

He hustled out of his trousers and allowed his cock to stand on its own weight. It was hard as a rock. From the look of it, he could hang cinder blocks on it, and it would still stay solid like hardwood. He slid two fingers deep inside her saturated pussy and drowned them in her juice. Bridgett wriggled her ass and released gushes of air from her lungs.

Before she had a chance to refill her lungs with air, his raging cock entered her yearning pussy from behind. His riding strides started out slow, then gradually quickened with the pace of her breathing. Soon he was stroking her deep and steady. Then fast and hard. His penetrating cock pumped deep into her purring pussy with masterful precision that made bells chime multiple times in her mind. He gripped her firmly around her ribs and powered his manhood into her snatch until she finished with a screaming orgasm.

He slapped her butt again and filled her pussy with powerful blasts of warm cum. She rolled her eyes and screamed his name. Andrew extracted his cock and watched his cum trickle and drip from her satisfied snatch. Bridgett dropped on her back on the couch and lay there in perfect silence with her eyes wide open and her pussy still slowly pissing cum. Not a single word out of her.

It appeared she’d entered a different world somewhere in her head. Nothing from her for a few seconds while her shaking body navigated the final aftershock from her dizzying orgasm. After her spasms subsided, she blinked her eyes and started to breathe normally once again.

“That was a lot more intensity than I bargained for. Keep making my pussy happy like that, and I’ll make sure all your dreams come true,” Bridgett said, her voice breathless yet satisfied.

“You keep talking like that and wake monsters I didn’t know dwelled inside me. Your unusually direct approach really flamed me up tonight. I’m pleasantly surprised by the new you. Keep up that attitude, and our future will never run dry of steamy excitement,” Andrew said, his voice tinged with amazement.
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The next morning was similarly sweet and beautiful as the night before for the two lovebirds. Bridgett went off to her job as a paralegal with memories of her sweet sexual encounter adding melodies to her mood. An hour later, Andrew headed off to his gig as a software developer. Life was great, and their future appeared bright and beautiful.

During their previous conversations of unrealized sexual fantasies, Andrew expressed the one thing he dreamed of over the years and never got around to doing. He never had a threesome. He needed to have the experience of fucking two beautiful women at the same time. Though Bridgett didn’t really fantasize much about having a threesome herself, in the back of her head, she needed Andrew to live his desire before they strolled down the aisle.

Andrew didn’t ask for it, and she never promised. Nevertheless, she couldn’t stop thinking about giving him that thrilling gift of love. Perhaps it was her personal expression of how far she was willing to go to ensure the full extent of their sexual fantasies were thoroughly explored and realized.

As the afternoon took shape, Bridgett texted Andrew and informed him she had a huge surprise planned for later at 8 p.m. Like the night before, her choice of words was blunt and straight to the point. 

“Your presence is required for your fantasy party at the apartment at 8 p.m. sharp. All you need is a hardworking cock and the energy to fuck two horny pussies. Two sexy women ready to service your sexual needs and suck your cock dry.”

After reading the text, Andrew was barely able to function at the office. His imagination ran completely out of control. He went from flaming hot to iceberg cold. One minute he thought of milking two pussies until they surrendered to his will. The next minute he contemplated the sad probability of turning up at his own pussy parade with a limp dick. From the moment he looked at the text, his entire time at the office was a hot mess. In other words, his usually valued contribution was no good to anyone.
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Bridgett knew Andrew’s choice in women quite well. In her eyes, Natalee was a perfect fit for their upcoming fuck fest. Natalee was a civil attorney at her office. She boasted a beautiful gem of a body and a freaky appetite for a good cock. After sitting through countless lunch conversations together and a few nights on the town, Bridgett knew Natalee would not hesitate to get her pussy licked clean and creamed.

At 5 feet 8 inches tall, Natalee possessed the complete package of female desire. Her natural repertoire of God-given attributes carried more than enough to satisfy even the most fastidious man. Not only was she gifted with all the right curves in all the right places, but she was intellectually polished as well. Her shoulder-high black hair swayed side to side gracefully like the sexy swagger in her hips. Without applying an iota of effort, even her ordinary gait seemed built to induce desire and lust.

If that cut of diamond didn’t ignite a furnace in Andrew’s fireplace, nothing else would. The minute he left the office, he sat in the car and called Bridgett.

“Baby, are you serious about tonight? I mean, is it really happening?” Andrew said, his voice a mix of excitement and disbelief.

“It’s what you always wanted, isn’t it? Well, I want you to live your fantasy before we’re married. The answer is yes. Tonight, you’ll have two women in your bed,” Bridgett said, her tone reassuring.

“My God. Babe, you’re the absolute best. Are you sure you’re okay with it? How can I ever repay you for this?”

“The only compensation I require is
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