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A Steamy Ménage Tale of a Doctor and His Two Horny Hucow Delights!

​​​​Chapter 3: Sexually Supercharged Pregnant Haley
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This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.
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Disclaimer

This work is intended for adult audiences aged 18+. Be advised that this story contains sexual content some readers might find offensive. All characters are 18+ and consenting adults. Reader discretion is advised.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



The Pregnancy Makes a Hucow Extra Horny 
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AS I SIT AT THE KITCHEN table, sipping my coffee and staring out the window at the dew-covered grass sparkling in the morning sunlight, the rich aroma of the coffee fills the room. The comforting scent of freshly baked bread rests on a plate before me. I take a bite of the still-warm bread when Wesley walks in. He is shirtless, as is his custom in the mornings, and his chest and abs ripple as he moves. His hair is still damp from his shower, and he runs a hand through it. He greets me with a warm smile. 

I can’t help but stare as he moves around the kitchen, his powerful thighs flexing with each step. A familiar warmth spreads through my body as I watch him, and I shift in my seat, trying to adjust the growing ache between my legs discreetly. 

Wesley catches my eye, sighs, and takes my coffee cup. “Hey!” I say.

“I told you that you can have only one cup of coffee in the morning,” Wesley says, “Is this your first cup?”

I blush, “No,” I say, cursing my inability to lie to him. “It’s my second.”

“Exactly,” Wesley says and gulps down MY coffee. He then comes to me and places his hand on my massive balloon of a belly. “Our girl doesn’t need more caffeine in her system.”

I sigh; I love how Wesley takes care of me, but sometimes it annoys me. Then I look at his abs and sigh deeply, feeling the heat between my legs. Being pregnant has made me constantly horny.
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