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​Chapter One: Growing Needs
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Our daughter, Sarai, turns six months old today and I’m happy to say that my wife is a doting mother. She loves our little girl and every day she grows more and more fond of her. I have to admit, I am happy to be a father as well, even if I’m not the one who gave my sperm to conceive her. That honor goes to a man by the name of Daniel who now lives in Canada and has recently gotten engaged to another woman. It was an enjoyable journey to get Selina pregnant, and I get the feeling she’s beginning to stir a little with the same thoughts that got us here.

“I miss it,” she tells me after putting Sarai to bed. “The exhilaration of having another man on top of me and just thrusting himself deep inside me.” 

“Wow, baby,” I chuckle. “You’re horny.”

She grins. “Maybe I am just a little.”

“You had a guy in bed just last week, Selina. So, it’s not as if you’ve gone completely without having some fun.”

An old colleague of my wife’s who once worked at her law firm was in town and she went to see him at his hotel room. I wasn’t there to see them together, but she came home and told me that they had sex. Protected sex. It wasn’t what she really wanted in sex with another man as Selina likes it when a man comes directly inside her. It’s a fantasy for the both of us and the thought that she might get pregnant is a turn-on for the both of us. However, her former colleague wasn’t all that interested in taking such a chance.

“I want to look at trying to have a little more fun, Jase. You know how I am, right?”

Smiling, I reply, “Yeah, I know all too well how you are, honey. You want what you had before we had Sarai. That might not always be possible.”

She frowns. “You can watch if you help me find someone. I don’t mind if you watch.”

“But some of them will. You can’t dictate what each guy wants or doesn’t want, Selina. Some of them can be really fickle about the idea of your husband being in the room with them while they have sex with you.” Reaching over, I put my arm around her shoulder as we relax on the sofa in the living room. “Anneliese has mentioned that she doesn’t mind helping again just like she has before.”

Selina frowns. “Not her. Anyone but her.”

“You seemed really appreciative that she hooked us up with Daniel, though. Why are you so opposed to letting her help us again?”

My wife shakes her head and continues to scowl. “She wants you, Jase. I’m surprised she didn’t go after you while I was with Daniel at her house that time. There was plenty of opportunity for her to do that.”

Anneliese is a woman I have known since we were both freshmen in high school. She gave me my first blowjob as well as a more recent blowjob that Selina doesn’t know about, yet we were never considered romantically involved. I wanted her to be my girlfriend in high school on more than one occasion, but she turned me down over and over again. Anneliese is not one to make commitments, preferring to have the option of fucking someone whenever she wants without such hangups. Still, she wants to have sex with me which is something I have resisted due to my own marriage concerns. Selina seems to know this and she’s not agreeable to me having the same freedom to find others for sex that I have given her.

“She just wants to help,” I tell her. “Anneliese knows a lot of men who are attractive and willing to do what we want.”

“The woman knows them only because she’s probably fucked them herself already,” Selina retorts with a raised eyebrow. 

This causes me to laugh a little as I reply, “Well, then, she must know them well enough to know that they are good guys, right?” My comment doesn’t appear to help things with my wife as she turns away from me and looks at the television. “I’m sorry, honey. Poor choice of words on my part.”

She takes a breath before telling me, “I want to do this on our own this time, Jase. Anneliese did help us last time, but I think it’s time that we worked on this on our own. We don’t need her every time we try to do this.”

“No, we probably don’t, but she makes it easier.”

“Not her,” Selina reiterates. “Just not her.”

“Alright, baby. We’ll come up with some other way to meet them.”

It’s not easy to find men who are cool with simply coming inside Selina. At least, if the guy is a clean, professional guy. Most are worried that if she gets pregnant she will come after them at some point for child support. Of course, we will never do that, but they can’t know that for certain. It’s not normal for a woman to ask a man to just come inside her if she doesn’t already know him all that well. 

“Sarai said Mommy today,” Selina tells me as she changes the topic. A smile fills her face. “She looked me in the eyes and said it twice.”

“Are you sure? Maybe she meant to say Daddy,” I joke.

Selina turns her brilliantly blue eyes to me and shakes her head. “No, it was definitely Mommy. I know the difference between the two, Jase.”

“She might have said Mommy, but she probably meant Daddy. You know that most babies say DaDa or Daddy first. It’s scientifically proven.”

My wife laughs. “You’re so full of shit, you know that?” She moves closer to me and we kiss for a moment, her soft, full lips pressing against mine. My cock becomes instantly hard while her hands move over my shoulders and chest and I wonder if this will lead to sex. Just as it seems that we might actually have a little fun, her phone rings. I grumble as Selina moves over to pick it up and answer the call.

“Hey, Mom,” she says before putting the phone on speaker. “Jase is here with me and you’re on speaker.”

Selina’s mother, Angela, replies, “Hello, Jase. How are you doing?”

“I’m good, Angela. You?”

“Can’t complain,” she answers. “The sun is up and the birds are singing.” Her mother pauses before asking, “Is my little granddaughter there with you?”

“She’s in bed, Mom,” my wife tells her. “Sarai is asleep.”

“Oh, pooh,” she moans over the speaker. “I wanted to talk to her.”

“She doesn’t say much yet, Mom,” Selina says while smiling. “You know that.”

“Selina claims that Sarai said Mommy earlier today. I’ve been trying to explain to my wife that our daughter probably meant Daddy instead.”

“What?”

“He says that babies almost always say Daddy first. Or DaDa. Whatever.” Selina rolls her eyes. “I’ve told him he’s full of crap.”

“Honestly, I think all three of you kids said either DaDa or Daddy first, Selina,” Angela informs her daughter. “Maybe Jase has a
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