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Part 1: Three Alphas

A Perfect Marriage


[image: ]


Yvonne was shocked that her little sister was having a baby out of wedlock. That the girl didn’t even know who the father was. She and her husband Bradley had been together since they were 14 and married ten years now. They had three kids and there was absolutely no doubt who the father was, since Yvonne had never had sex with anyone else in her life.

Little sister Sienna had turned up to babysit and get some practice being a mother while Yvonne accompanied her husband on a research trip to the Arctic. They would be gone for almost a week and it would be the first time Yvonne was away from her kids. She was off-kilter just thinking about it and the freedom was going to have more of an impact than she could possibly imagine. The freedom and the lingering notion of sex with multiple men that her little sister indulged in.

Yvonne’s safe by-the-book world was about to be completely reshaped and she had no idea.

Her husband Bradley had no idea either. His younger sister-in-law fascinated him and secretly gave him erections. He had happened upon a video circulating around the university campus where he worked and had been getting inappropriate erections over it too. It was of a female lab assistant who had to go topless on a field trip to a native village on a remote island. The girl in a tiny native skirt and her tits jiggling about for the camera that seemed to be always focused on her rather than the village or the natives.

Bradley had been masturbating a lot to the video and was further primed for what was about to happen in the Arctic by his sister-in-law turning up fucked pregnant. 

Bradley couldn’t imagine what it would actually be like to have sex with another woman at all but he closed his eyes and imagined as he fucked his wife that night. Mind you, Yvonne was doing the same thing and imagining it was a random stranger between her legs and that sent her into a rare during-sex orgasm.

No, happily married Bradley and Yvonne had the picture-perfect life with their lovely suburban home and three children, and with Bradley’s career as a university lecturer and Yvonne’s on hold at the moment while she raised their toddler to school age. Their life was exactly as they had planned it since getting together as teens. But they were about to spend a few nights with an all-male Arctic mining crew, lonely for female contact, and things were about to change in a big way.

Their first flight that next morning was a 15-hour trip to Vancouver Canada. They were both in the same frame of mind after a brush with wild and free Sienna. 

“So, do you think we’re weird, Bradley?” Yvonne asked. “We’ve been exclusive as a couple since we were kids.”

Bradley wasn’t surprised by the question but just frowned. “Huh?”

“No come on, I’m not having a go. Do you ever wonder what it’d be like to sleep with other women?”

“Um Eve!” he chuckled guiltily. “How the hell am I supposed to answer that and not be in the shit?”

Yvonne smiled. “You won’t be in the shit. Just answer honestly. Have you ever wondered?”

Bradley cocked an eyebrow, figuring it best to turn the tables. “Have you?”

“Not seriously,” his wife answered honestly by the sound of it.

“Me either. Not seriously,” Bradley echoed.

His wife took a moment then looked at him again.

“I have fantasies sometimes.”

Bradley blushed. “Me too. Who doesn’t?”

His wife nodded and shrugged a little. “Do you look at porn in your study at night?”

He swallowed. “I don’t know, little bit I suppose.”

Yvonne nodded some more. “I read hot romance while you’re doing that.” She looked at him again. “Are you sure we’re not weird?” 

Well, that was a good question and one Bradley didn’t have the answer to. It felt like too big a question to brush off, as what had been exposed to both husband and wife was a glimpse of a whole other world of sexual intrigue.

That intrigue led them to discuss the fact they had been exclusive with one another since puberty and that Yvonne had never experienced another penis inside of her. Of course Bradley had never experienced the inside of another vagina either, but he was more intrigued by the thought of it happening to his wife.

That thought stopped him for a moment during the discussion, but he wasn’t imagining him having sex with other women right then, it was all about the picture in mind of his wife being nailed by another man. That’s what was causing his in-flight erection right now. 
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Bare Beneath a Blanket
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After a fucking like they were teenagers as soon as they checked into a Vancouver hotel room, off-kilter Bradley and Yvonne ended up down at the hotel bar sipping drinks and with Yvonne’s legs on show.

They both wanted to test this. Yvonne wanted other men’s eyes on her and Bradley wanted to know if he could handle it.

They continued their discussion about the prospect of Yvonne having sex with another man, or men.

“Will having sex with these other men include oral sex, Bradley?” Yvonne enquired. “I mean for me to do oral on them, that is?”

“Um, do you think you’d want to?” Bradley asked.

Yvonne grimaced guiltily and nodded.

“Oh yeah, you’d like to suck someone else’s cock, would you?”

“Mmm yes please. It would be so interesting to taste it from another man.”

They had already discussed the possibility of meeting other men online and Bradley screening applicants. It was all surreal at this stage of course. They were halfway around the world and had left their real lives at home.

Bradley had been thinking and imagining while observing several men in the bar checking his wife out.

“I guess it’s only natural for a guy to want oral as part of having sex. And it sounds like you’d want to do it?” he asked his wife.

“Mmm yes that’s one of the things I keep thinking about since we’ve been talking about this. It would be so interesting to feel another man in my mouth and taste his cum, Bradley.”

Bradley motioned to a guy sitting at the bar. “How about that guy, darling, would you like to taste his cum?”

Yvonne looked at the guy then back at Bradley. “I guess I would if I was asked to.”

Bradley smiled. “He keeps looking over. I bet he’d like you to suck his cock.”

Yvonne blushed at her husband’s crudity. “What man wouldn’t though, right?”

“Haha true. I was just trying to imagine you with your lips around his and I don’t mind the idea. Just looking at him in real life and imagining.”

Bradley shifted his chair so Yvonne’s legs would be clearly visible to the guy. “Just so he can look at you more freely,” he told his wife.

She blushed and narrowed eyes but didn’t object otherwise.

Bradley looked at his wife’s legs.

“Do you want to uncross them? It’s like a definite ‘no’ when women have their legs crossed.”

Yvonne glared and frowned but wanted to do it.

“Uncrossed at least means they can open, even if they’re together,” Bradley went on encouraging her. “Just uncross them and turn a little bit towards him, darling. Just for an experiment.”

Yvonne did it. She uncrossed her legs in a bar that night and let her knees stray apart when her husband told her to. She let several other men look up her dress at her panties and would have been easy meat for any of them if her husband wasn’t right there beside her.

The idea of her sucking their cocks seemed to be what was driving her husband the most though, so she did that for him once back in their hotel room.

He pushed her to her knees and held her by the hair while fucking her mouth and telling her how much of a slut she was being.

She kept her eyes shut and imagined it was the men in the bar taking turns with her.

Then on the flight across Canada the next day she was the only woman aboard and there was a whole crew of miners looking at her.

Yvonne had no bra on and her nipples wouldn’t soften. They were little beacons attracting the eyes of every man edging past in the aisle of the plane. It was amazing how often one of them had to walk past.

Her husband’s excitement for the fantasy they were playing out led to him insisting she remove her pants for sleeping.

Bradley felt in the dark and Yvonne guided him to her pussy. It was slick. His fingers slipped between hers and inside her while she moaned into his neck and shoulder.

He kept his voice low so the dozing miners all around them wouldn’t hear.

“Fuck you’re wet, darling.”

“I know, right? I can’t help it with all these men.”

“Yeah, you’re definitely ready for another cock, aren’t you!”

“Mmm definitely, Bradley.”

Yvonne’s pants were undone. Bradley had his hand down the front of her panties. He pulled it out to push at her pants, stretching them from her hips while she lifted her bottom and helped him. They pushed them down to her knees and he held her blanket in place while she reached down and took them off.

She folded them and put them in her shoulder bag on the floor. They both checked across the aisle to where it looked like the guys there were sleeping. Bradley felt Yvonne’s top at her hip and figured it was quite long and would cover her if necessary. He tugged at the waistband of her panties and stretched them down from her hip.

“Oh my god, Bradley!”

“I know right. Just take them off too okay? We’ll keep you covered with the blanket.”

Bradley tried to keep the squelching to a minimum while fingering his woman on that plane full of miners heading to work. He finger-banged his loyal wife to orgasm while watching the faces of the two men directly across the aisle. Then he tugged her blanket up nice and secure and had her spend the rest of the flight bare from the waist down beneath it.

This was merely a small step in the journey this happily married couple were taking. The physical journey was from their home in the tropical south to the remote polar north. Their life journey was to be the experience of other men being inside the wife’s vagina and depositing their seed deep inside of her belly.

Bradley fingering Yvonne on the plane and having her sit there wet and tingling with no pants on for the rest of the flight was only a prelude to what was about to happen as the plane came into land at a remote airstrip in the tiny Canadian town of Nuniivut.

With her pants back on and her coat and boots too, Yvonne was led from the plane by her husband and they were met on the tarmac by a bearded giant of a man beaming a smile. “Bradley Ainscough?” he asked and extended his hand. “Ah and this would be..? I didn’t realise your assistant would be a lady.” 

Bradley shook the man’s hand. Or rather was shaken by it, such was the power in the man’s arm and grip.  

“I’m Jack Knowles. JK. I run the research facility here.”

“Ah okay. Pleased to meet you... JK. My wife and assistant Yvonne.”

“Ah your wife?” The guy shook Yvonne’s hand too, smiling his head off. “Perfect!”
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