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“Take a look,” Kat said to me, staring.

I was so strange to see my husband’s naked back and then the face of another woman beneath him.  Kat was beautiful.  When I looked between my husband’s legs and at the target, I saw that her pussy was beautiful too.  It looked perfect.  Symmetrical, tight and fertile.  I could tell straight away that Josh was going to enjoy himself in there.

I rubbed the tip of his cock against her perfectly pink slit.  The head of his dick split her petals, but I didn’t want him inside her yet.  I wanted to watch their sexes collide some more.  I smudged the tip of him over her and started to breathe deep as my nostrils flared.

“Don’t you go enjoying yourself, slut,” Kat said.  “You haven’t earned this.  You don’t deserve a thing.  Just put him inside me and watch.”

I pressed the head of Josh’s cock to her wet O and let my husband do the rest.  He dropped his weight onto her, and I watched her pussy envelop him.  It hugged around him, pinching him in its warm embrace and giving him a taste of what a real woman felt like.

“Like the view?” Kat said, biting her lip.  She seemed to relish teasing me.

I didn’t answer, and I think that might have earned me further punishment.

“You want his cum inside me just as I do, don’t you?” she asked.  “Answer me, you fat bitch.”

My lip quivered.  “I want you to come inside him, yes.”

“Then say it.”

“Come inside her, honey.”

“Louder!”

“Come in her pussy, honey.”

“Louder!”

“Come in her pussy, honey!”

“Good!”

“Please come in her pussy!”

I whined behind them, releasing the tight energy that I’d held back.  A tear started to stream down my cheek as I watched Josh double his efforts.  He worked into Kat so fast that she started to lose herself again.  He slammed down against her and struck her deep.

“Josh!” she strained, and she dragged her nails over his bare back, leaving a trail of red grazes.

Josh pounded down on her, and I remember wanting it to hurt.  I wanted her to feel the pain that I was feeling, but as if in protest, Kat climaxed again instead.  She started to groan out her release and tell Josh how good he was at fucking her.

“That’s it!” she cried.  “That’s it.  Don’t fuck me like you fuck your wife.  Fuck me like you fuck someone you love!”

Josh barely flinched.  He just kept on fucking, like it was his job.

Kat’s pussy pinched around his length as she ached out another climax.  I saw Josh’s cock turn creamy as Kat’s juices eased over him.

He drove into her wet snatch and his cries sounded like he really relished it, you know?  It was like a relief to him to feel her, as though her pussy was a warm bath after a long, hard day.

“Clean me off him,” she ordered afterwards.
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I was jealous of Kat long before Josh and I selected her to be our surrogate.  He and her were close friends and hung out a lot.  As much as I trusted him, it still shook my confidence whenever he was with her.

She was this bombshell brunette with an ass to die for and an athletic body that I could never hope to have myself.  She surfed and had a large group of friends that she hung out with often and did cool stuff with.  I never got invited.

By contrast, my days were regularly mundane.  I felt as though I didn’t have any hobbies or any fun in my life.

I’d been so happy when Josh told me he wanted kids.  It felt like I might finally have a purpose, you know?  But the more we tried the more we realized it wasn’t going to happen.

After a whole host of expensive tests, we discovered the problem was me and not Josh.  I couldn’t conceive.  It was hell.

It had come as quite the blow, but Josh had been there for me.  He told me there were other ways of getting what we wanted.  At the time, the only thing I could think of was adoption, so when Josh talked of the idea of surrogacy, I was intrigued.

“At least it will have a part of us,” he’d said, and that definitely made sense to me.  Better to be fifty percent a part of us than nothing at all.

“I even have a willing surrogate,” he’d continued.

Josh and I had quite the conversation afterwards.  Apparently, he’d confided in Kat about our plight, and she’d felt so bad for the two of us that she’d offered herself up as a host.

It came as a crushing blow initially.  It stung first of all because Josh could so easily talk to Kat, but it never felt like he confided in me.  If he had a problem, Kat was the first person he called.  Now he was planning on fucking her and having a baby with her.  It was just a lot to take.

It took me a few months of processing.  Josh suggested I talk to Kat about it, and to be fair, we had a productive conversation.

She was annoyingly easy to talk to and allayed all my fears.  She just had this way about her of always being comforting and accommodating.  It made you feel good, you know?  I think that’s why so many people liked her.  She made them feel good.

I got sucked in just like the rest of them.  I agreed, against my better judgment, to go ahead with it all, and that’s when Kat started dialing things up a notch.

She came over to visit more, spending time with both of us and sleeping over.  We talked about everything a lot, especially after a few drinks.  The two of them didn’t like the idea of artificial insemination, despite the higher success rate.

“I just think it should be natural,” Josh had said.

Fuck me, of course!  I just knew he wanted her pussy this whole time.

“You can watch,” Kat had added.  “Shit, I think it would be fun.”

Maybe it was the tequilas, but for some reason, I actually agreed to that shit.  Can you believe it?  ‘Come watch me fuck my friend, Lisa.’  Sure, no problem, Josh!

But Kat just had that way about her.  It felt like she could get me to agree to anything.  I wound up discovering that was all too true.

We set a date for it and everything.  Since we met regularly on Friday nights, it seemed common sense to do it then.

But when Kat arrived, it was like she was turning up for a date.  She’d put make-up on to make herself look even more stunning than usual and wore perfume and a dress and everything.

I must not have got the memo, because Josh had dressed up too.  After I answered the door to Kat he came downstairs in an ironed shirt and suit-pants.

“Are you two on a date?” I teased now, but it was pretty close to the truth.

He gave Kat a kiss on the cheek and then I played third wheel all night while those two shamelessly flirted.  You know when people curl their hair around their finger when they’re chatting to a guy?  She was even doing that.

After dinner and a few drinks, things got much more heated.  Kat and Josh got closer, and I watched quietly from the other side of the room.  You could see the attraction between them.  I kept reminding myself that this was all part of the surrogacy process, but looking back, it was kind of fucked up.

I was stupid to have let it go ahead, I know, but I just didn’t think it would be like this.  I didn’t think I’d feel the jealousy hit so hard, and what’s worse, I didn’t think it’d feel so good.

I know, I know, it’s fucked up, isn’t it?  The more I watched the two of them the more worthless I felt.  I started to think that Josh deserved Kat.  I wasn’t good enough for him, but she was.  She could give him all the things that I couldn’t.  I couldn’t look away.

“Shall we all go upstairs?” Kat said, looking across at me finally.

“I—uhh, I guess,” I said shakily.  “I’ve never done this before.”

“It’s okay,” Kat said, all nice.  “I can show you how.”

She took my hand and led me upstairs with Josh following, but her angelic act didn’t last long.  The second we got to the bedroom, everything changed.

She led me to a chair beside the bed and had me sit in it.  When Josh entered the room she pounced on him, giving him a long, deep kiss that I hadn’t seen coming.

“I—Is that necessary?” I asked.

“We can’t just fuck, Lisa,” Josh said.  “It’s not natural.”

“But do you have to, like, romance each other?”

Kat was frowning as she looked over.  “Do you want to do this or not?”

“Yes, yes, of course, I just didn’t—”

“Then shut up,” she interjected.

My mouth dropped open in shock.  It was like a sudden, abrupt personality change, but it wasn’t a slip of the mask.  Kat’s frown continued.

“I just—” I tried, but she shut me down again, rushing up on me and gripping my face.

“Watch,” she said simply.  “If you’re lucky I might let you participate.”

I was dumbfounded.  I didn’t speak, but not because of Kat.  I just couldn’t believe what was happening, and what’s worse, I couldn’t believe Josh didn’t say anything.  He just stood behind her, scratching his nose awkwardly and waiting for her return.  When she did go back to him, he put his hands right back on that tiny waist of hers and started kissing her like nothing had happened.

I swallowed and let the jealousy and shame consume me, sinking back into the chair and setting my eyes on the sight.

For a time, it was like I was looking through them, as though the image of my husband’s infidelity was just something that passed by on the train while I was staring into the middle-distance.

It all happened in soft-focus.  I could see my husband undressing her, but I didn’t really look, you know?  I just stared as more and more of her skin appeared in my periphery.

When I locked back onto the scene, Josh was kissing at Kat’s chest and her head was back as she ached a moan to the ceiling.

She looked beautiful.  I wish she didn’t, but it was impossible not to admit it.  She’d even worn this fancy lingerie underwear and it had the desired effect on Josh.  He pressed his face into her cleavage, and I watched the protrusion in his pants vie to be freed from his fly.

I watched his fingers press into her ass and pull at it, as though he was going to tear it right out of her panties.

Kat rubbed at the front of Josh’s pants, and he started to groan.  She spoke softly into his ear, loud enough for me to hear.

“I’m gonna take that cock inside me,” she said.  “It’s gonna feel so good, feeling you explode.  I’ve wanted that for so long.”

“Me too,” Josh hushed, looking up at her.

They sealed it with a deep kiss.  I could see their tongues thrashing against each other as I sat in the turmoil of their confession.  Suddenly the chair was no longer comfortable.
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