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Chris and Chloe both stare at the white plastic stick in her hand, waiting with baited breath, neither of them daring to blink or look away for a moment. Any second now, a symbol will appear in the tiny window built into the body of the white plastic stick and potentially change their lives. They’re sitting on the edge of the bed together, the scene of many memorable adventures. Chris allows his mind to wander for a few moments – did happen here, in this bed? Or did it happen some other place?

Chloe’s fingers tremble slightly. Chris slides his hand underneath hers for support, briefly touching their golden wedding rings together.

‘We’ll be okay,’ Chris says, offering Chloe a reassuring smile.

‘I know, I know.’ Chloe returns his smile. ‘I’m just... I’ve never been this late before, you know? What if...’

Chris squeezes her hand in comfort. Their eyes finally lift from the test in her hand and they gaze at each other. He says, ‘You’ll make a hell of a mom.’

Chloe exhales. She glances back down at her hand and gasps. The tiny window built into the white plastic stick bears a small but unmistakable symbol: a black plus sign.

‘Oh my god!’ Her jaw drops open. ‘Holy shit, ohmigod!’

They leap off the bed, both staring in delighted surprise at that tiny black plus sign, standing out against the white plastic like a neon beacon in the night. Chloe squeals with delight and throws her arms around Chris’s neck. He grabs her in a tight embrace and they kiss, unable to hold back their happiness. Chloe bounces on her toes in giddiness, squeezing Chris in a fierce hug of sheer, wondrous glee.

‘I’m pregnant! Oh, my God! I’m pregnant!’

‘We’re gonna be parents!’

For a brief moment, nothing else matters. They laugh. They hug. They kiss. Everything in the world is absolutely perfect. Chloe’s eyes gleam. Her skin already has a soft glow about it. Her lips are redder, her eyes sparkle more, and her face is more beautiful than ever. Chris hugs his wife in a tight, loving embrace.

‘This is amazing.’ His initial shock begins to subside. ‘I can’t believe it.’

‘Me neither.’ A shadow of doubt flickers across Chloe’s face, gone so quickly that Chris almost doesn’t catch it.

‘What’s wrong?’

She looks at the positive test again and hesitates before answering. Finally, she says, ‘This... will this stop us from, you know... our fun?’

Chris looks at his darling wife’s troubled expression. His eyes dart toward the bed, the scene of much of that fun. He places his hands on her shoulders.

‘Chloe, this doesn’t change anything.’

She exhales, relieved, and smiles. Another thought enters Chris’s mind.

‘Do you have any idea how far along you are? I mean, how long have we been pregnant?’

Chloe thinks for a moment, working backwards in her mind, passed the missed period, trying to get a rough idea of how long her belly has been quickening.

‘Maybe four weeks?’ She wrinkles her nose in concentration. ‘I think, anyway.’

‘Wow, four weeks.’ Chris places a hand on his wife’s belly. There’s no outward sign of the secret growing inside her – not yet – but he can almost feel warmth pooling here from the new life already developing there. ‘Four whole weeks.’

Now it’s Chris’s turn to feel a hint of relief. They haven’t invited any extra partners over for some fun in the last four weeks. In that time, only one man has been inside Chloe – himself. Only Chris has enjoyed the luxurious sensation of Chloe’s firm, lithe, petite body pressing into him; only Chris has felt that exhilarating pressure of her vagina muscles squeezing around his rock-solid cock as she heads toward another climax; only Chris has experienced the sheer wonder of making love to Chloe.

Outside those four weeks is a different story, however.

‘No, wait...’ Chloe’s brows knit in thought. ‘Not four weeks. Maybe closer to five or six.’

Those words hit Chris like a backhanded slap to the chest. He freezes. One name enters his mind, flashing in red like a big warning sign.

Will.

‘Five or six weeks? Are you sure?’

‘No, but I’m guessing.’

‘That’s about the time that we had Will over, right?’

Chloe looks at him and nods. For a moment, Chris’s mind is clouded over with panic. But then he lets out a breath and forces himself to think clearly. Yes, they had a friend over for a night of fun. Yes, he fucked Chloe for a good, long time. Yes, he fucked her without a condom. But, but, but – there’s one thing that Chris knows for sure.

‘It’s okay.’ He smiles. ‘He didn’t cum inside you, did he? I saw. He came in your mouth.’

A shy smile breaks out across Chloe’s luscious, kissable lips. She looks into her husband’s eyes with a hint of guilt, as though she has a secret that he doesn’t know.

‘What is it?’ Chris takes her hands in his. ‘What? Tell me.’

‘He came in my mouth, sure.’ Chloe’s eyes flick toward the wide double bed, memories flashing through her mind. ‘But...’

‘But what? Did he – holy shit – did he cum inside you?’

‘He might have done...’
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Five or sex weeks before that fateful night, Chris and Chloe are sitting on the couch in a similar state of nervous excitement. Instead of a pregnancy test, Chloe is holding her phone, idly scrolling through her message history with a man they’ve never met until this night – a man named Will. Any minute now, they’ll hear his car rolling to a halt outside their home and an unforgettable night of fun will begin. Neither of them has any idea just how unforgettable this night will be – they won’t know the full story for another five or six weeks – but right now, it seems like any other night of fun.

‘Excited?’ Chris nudges Chloe. She gives him a look of total eager giddiness and he laughs. ‘Me too, babe. Me too.’

She giggles, her thumb idly scrolling up and down the phone, reading and re-reading the last few messages exchanged with Will. Even in text form, his excitement and interest is obvious. They’ve been corresponding with one another for a few weeks now, all with Chris’s understanding, knowledge, and encouragement. It began with a simple greeting over the internet. Chloe was browsing her favorite site for connecting with potential bulls and Will’s profile immediately stood out to her. The picture showed an attractive, dark-haired shirtless man with a toned body – fit enough to reveal his abs but not overly-muscular that you could grate cheese on his torso. His profile showed even more promise. He was a six-foot-two army man based in California who was keen to “make new friends” – a polite way of being “down to fuck” and Chloe was enthusiastic about his potential. She showed the profile page to Chris, who read over Will’s details with equal parts interest and delight. The internet is filled with profile pages of men who will do and say anything to fuck a woman. Finding someone worth the time and effort to arrange to meet is a challenge. But Chris was just as impressed and Chloe. He encouraged her to make contact and Chloe sent the first introductory message.

Within a few days, they were corresponding like old friends. All they needed was the right time. And that time had finally come. Will was driving to Michigan to meet his family and had scheduled some time in his trip to come and meet Chris and Chloe. The stars had aligned.

‘Do you think he’s as big as he looks in the pictures?’ Chloe scrolls to an image of Will – one of the many photos she requested as proof that he was indeed who he claimed to be. This image showed a Will cradling his rock-hard erection resting in a hand. If the picture was correct, this guy is packing some serious meat; a fact that excites Chris and Chloe even more.

‘God, I hope so.’ Chris squeezes her thigh with his hand. ‘There’s nothing I love more than watching you get fucked by a big cock.’

‘Yours is big too, don’t forget that.’

‘Yeah, but not as big as that...’

Chloe giggles again. She hops up from the couch and paces the living room, her nervous energy almost crackling in the air. Every unexpected noise causes her to glance toward the window, anticipating the sight of headlights in the darkness outside.

‘He’ll be here, babe,’ Chris says. His eyes linger on Chloe’s body and once again he wonders how the fuck he got so lucky to end up married to a woman like her. She’s toned, athletic, has a firm body and absolutely loves to fuck.

Chris still remembers how Chloe resisted when he first suggested opening up their marriage to other men. She thought he was kidding or maybe that he would freak out if it actually happened. But Chris managed to explain himself and his desires. It wasn’t that he wanted to be humiliated or that he was some kind of beta male; Chris just loved watching Chloe. They filmed themselves in bed together and Chris always enjoyed watching the footage as much as he loved making the movie. After that, Chloe finally understood her husband’s desires. It wasn’t that he wanted to be cuckolded or replaced in the bedroom; Chris loved his wife so much that he wanted her to take as much pleasure as she could, so long as he was there to witness it. Sometimes it seemed crazy that her husband would want to let other men into their bedroom, but Chloe loved Chris and she loved this wild, exciting journey of passionate exploration. She was happy to keep exploring for as long as Chris wanted.

‘I know, I know.’ Chloe hears a distant dog barking and her eyes snap back to the window once more. ‘I don’t know why I’m so nervous, we’ve done this before.’

‘Maybe because you really like this guy?’

She smiles at him, her beautiful face lighting up. She says, ‘I do like him. He seems really nice and I want him to be a good guy in person. Plus, his cock...’

Her eyes gleam with excitement. Chris can’t help but smile at her. His jeans are starting to feel tight around the crotch.

‘Come over here, babe.’ He pats the warm couch cushion she just vacated. ‘I’ll help you relax until he gets here.’

The lovers exchange a knowing look. Chloe almost hops back into her seat and throws her arms around Chris’s neck. They kiss; a long, teasing, lingering display of affection. Her tongue explores his with delicate longing. Even after all the years they’ve been together, these kisses still send lightning bolts of desire through their bodies. Chris allows his hands to roam across her body. Chloe is wearing a simple outfit – a black shirt and skirt combo with thin knee-length black socks. Besides being cute as hell and showing off her slender physique, her clothing is light and easy to remove, a fact that now echoes through Chris’s mind as his hand slips beneath her shirt and he brushes her soft, warm, toned stomach. Chloe exhales with lust, tingles rippling through her skin.

But before this can escalate to the next level, they hear a long-awaited sound from outside. The sound of a car engine idling to a stop before cutting out. Chloe pulls away from Chris with a huge, delighted smile.

‘He’s here! He’s here!’ She bounces off the couch and smooths
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