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      ANN

      The phone was ringing in the front office and hearing Margie answer, it never got old.

      “First Sight, Ann Davis’s office. How may I help you?”

      I loved hearing my name, and the company named strung together. This dream I had worked so hard for was taking off. My fourth marriage sealed, six more currently being planned, and now a feature article in the KinkWorld magazine. I would have to hire more help at this rate.

      “Hey Ann, a customer would like to talk to you,” Margie called out from the other room.

      “Okay, patch them through to my desk. I am walking back in.” Rushing back to my desk, I sat down in my chair, put a smile on my face, and answered the phone. “Ann speaking, how may I help you?”

      “Good morning, Ann. My name is Jonathan, and Simon, a client of yours, gave me your number.”

      “Simon is a great guy. What can I help you with?” I loved I was getting my first client referral! Simon had been my first husband set up. I was so nervous at that wedding, but that relationship really seems to be basking in all the fun the hotwife life brought.

      “He told me that your company is very discrete.”

      I nodded my head. “We have to be. I take great pride. Everyone I hire is background checked, and they sign non-disclosure agreements before they even have a job interview. You want no one talking about a client's private life.”

      “This sounds exactly what I need.”

      “Jonathan, can you tell me what type of relationship you’re looking for? As long as it is legal, I can help you make it happen.”

      There was a moment or two of dead air on the line and then I heard him speak up. “I’m a Cuckold. Do you help men like me?”

      I grinned. I never have, but I was going to learn. A challenge always excited me. “I’m going to be honest with you. My company is only a few months old. We haven’t explored all of the kinks in this world. But I am confident that I can find you want you need.”

      “I love a woman who is confident!” He said in response.

      “Great. Why don’t I pass you back to Margie, my assistant? She can schedule you for an interview and start the paperwork. I require payment up front.”

      “No problem there. I’m a surgeon who works with Simon. He told me about your fee schedule. I’m prepared to pay.”

      “Perfect. Hold one moment and Margie will take it from here.” I put the call on hold, looked over at my assistant, who nodded that she was ready to take the call.

      This was the perfect start to the work week. Now, I had to get back to working on my BDSM couple who was getting married in a week. There was never a dull moment in this business.
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        * * *

      

      Three Months Later

      

      It was hard to admit when something was challenging, but finding a match for Jonathan was hard. I loved that the KinkWorld website let you talk with so many people of each strand of erotica niche you could think of. It helped me understand the mindset of my clients and the needs. But it was Marriage Day. Jonathan had paid for the ultimate package, which included a two-bedroom suite for the honeymoon. At night one, he would get to enjoy his bride alone. Then, for night two, the bull would join them. This seemed crazy on the surface, that I could pair people up successfully. Somehow, it was working.

      When I pulled up to my office, I saw Jonathan and what I assumed was his best man waiting for me at the front door. I had arrived before Margie, which was normal. I always liked to be the first one to unlock the doors.

      “Happy wedding day, Jonathan!” I said as I walked up to my client with my coffee and purse in one hand and my keys in another. “You excited to meet your wife?”

      The grin he was sporting told me it was a yes before he opened his mouth. “Excited isn’t the right word.”

      I chuckled. “That’s what I love hearing from my husbands. It is very important that you’re comfortable and happy with the situation.”

      “This is my buddy, Tom. He is going to be my witness.”

      I put the keys in the door and unlocked it, then turned to Tom and shook his hand. “It’s a pleasure to meet you. You guys come on in. The magic’s about to happen.”

      I turned on the lights, clicked the AC to on and walked into the main office room. “Jonathan, why don’t you have a seat at my desk, and I will tell you about the future bride to be.”

      After my first marriage, I made a rule never to bring home work the night before a wedding. All it did was make you second guess yourself. So today, my desk was cleaned off, and I had to go pull the paperwork from my files.

      “Can you tell me her name first?”

      I sat in my chair, opened the file, and kept her photo hidden from Jonathan and his friend. “Yes, her name is Courtney. She is a lovely woman. She is twenty-nine and ready to settle down, start a family. But she also has a deep desire to maintain her erotic fantasies.”

      “That sounds just like what I asked for.” He grinned in approval.

      “Was it easy to find her?” Tom asked.

      I shook my head. “Not at all. I didn’t want to pair you with a woman who thought that being a cuckold meant you could be walked all over. I wanted you to have an equal in the partnership. It was difficult sorting through the woman who was in it just to take advantage of the man.”

      Jonathan’s eyes widened. “I hadn’t considered that.”

      Nodding my head, “Yep. That’s why you paid me the big bucks to do all your thinking for you. Courtney’s primary objective is family. But she values the sexual freedom the erotic lifestyle provides.”

      “And what about kids? How many does she want?” Jonathan asked, eagerly.

      I shook my head. “Now, if I tell you all about her, what will you have left to discover?”

      “Good point.”

      The front door opened, and I looked over at the clock. “That’s Margie. I’ll have her take you both to the receiving room. Once everyone else arrives, we will get this party started.”

      “Thank you for everything,” Jonathan said standing up.

      “My pleasure.” I looked over at Margie walking in. She always had a bright smile on her face. “Morning Margie! Jonathan and his friend Tom are ready to get this ball rolling.”

      “I love our grooms are so into it. Jonathan, Tom,” Margie nodded her head. “Good morning. I’ll get everything taken care of. Just follow me.”
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      ANN

      The clock ticked by as we waited for the bride to arrive. Lisa, our notary, had gotten off on a shaky foot during the first wedding. She had been slightly late. But ever since that one time, she was our go to. Lisa was in the receiving room with Jonathan waiting for our star to arrive.

      “I’m sure she will be here any moment,” Margie said to me.

      “Just got a text from her. She is about to pull in. She lost an earring this morning and was in a panic.”

      Margie laughed. “We’ve all been there.”

      “We have the joys of dressing up. It’s why I prefer no jewelry.”

      While we were talking, the front door open. Margie and I stood up and waited for Courtney to enter.

      “Welcome!” I said as I saw my bride coming through the threshold.

      “Sorry I’m late!”

      Margie waved it off. “The bride never apologizes. Come on, let’s get you ready to meet your groom.”

      As we walked into the receiving room, Jonathan immediately stood up with a smile on his face. This couple would look perfect together. She had strawberry blonde hair; he had light brown. Their eyes were both blue, which I found unique and exciting.

      “Courtney, meet Jonathan. Jonathan, may I present to you, your bride.” The two shook hands and exchanged their hellos. But it was time to get everything going, and I wanted to make sure we stayed focused. “Alright, let’s get started.”

      I had my part of the ceremony down solid. After performing a couple, it wasn’t intimidating anymore. These two looked genuinely pleased with each other’s appearance and, hopefully, that level of pleasure would continue for this whole experiment.

      “This all went by so quickly,” Courtney said.

      Margie laughed. “All our brides say that. It is certainly a unique experience. One that doesn’t require a lot of time.”

      “We want to give you two ample time for your bonding together. Especially before Devon shows up tomorrow.” I handed Lisa the paperwork for her to do her part of the ceremony with.

      “Is that his name?” Courtney sounded eager.

      “Yes.” I looked over to Jonathan. “Once you two sign, Margie will give you the room key to the hotel suite. You both will have twenty-four hours alone. We will see you tomorrow morning at ten sharp. That’s when you will meet your third.”

      “Do I need to be intimidated by this, Devon?”

      I grinned. “Absolutely.”
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        * * *

      

      Jonathan

      
      When we finished up with at Frist Sight’s office, I said goodbye to Tom and then escorted my bride to my car. It was weird mentally thinking ‘my bride.’ But she was stunning, and I couldn’t have selected a more beautiful woman.

      “Wow, this is yours?”

      I nodded my head. “Yeah, I love the whole electric car thing. But I wanted to make sure I had a lot of space. So the Cyber Truck it is!”

      “This is exciting

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/imprint-sample-one-copy.jpg





OEBPS/images/break-dinkus-palatino-screen.png





OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Check out …  Spread: One Married Couple’s BDSM Journey
      


      		
        About Skylar
      


      		
        Kindle Unlimited Stories by Skylar Quinn
      


      		
        Also by Skylar Quinn
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About Skylar


      		Kindle Unlimited Stories by Skylar Quinn


    


  



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/at-first-sight-bk-2.jpg
Skylag@uinn





OEBPS/images/skylar-signature-copy.jpg
kylar Quinn
%_ Loy i





