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Summary: Part 3 of Power Couple. In stark contrast with Asia, Koneko has actually been at Rias' side for many, many years. The petite young woman has a pretty good idea that something is going on between Rias and Issei, but out of respect for their friendship she's avoided questioning things. However, the evidence has finally mounted to the point where Koneko demands answers... and winds up joining the debauchery. 
 
-x-X-x-
 
Rias had always known it would be a little like dominoes. Asia was just the first domino in the chain but once she fell… well, the others quickly lined up as well.
 
The only question in Rias’ mind had been who would be the next to make a move… and ultimately, she was only a little surprised when it turned out to be Koneko Toujou. The petite young woman had been with Rias for many years now, serving dutifully and loyally at her side… all because she felt that she owed Rias her life.
 
Frankly, Rias didn’t consider anything she’d done to be that big of a deal. Sure, Koneko’s situation had been rough… but all Rias had really done was offer the other woman an opportunity. It was up to Koneko to make the most of it from there, something she’d one hundred percent done. If there was any debt between them, Rias felt it was repaid a hundred times over with how hard Koneko worked for her.
 
Alas, Koneko didn’t seem to agree.
 
“Rias… what is going on between you and Issei Hyoudou?”
 
Smirking, Rias tilts her head to the side.
 
“You’re a bit late to ask that sort of thing, don’t you think? It’s been almost a year now and you’re just now deciding to interrogate me, Koneko?”
 
Sniffing, the white-haired young woman frowns.
 
“… I didn’t want to involve myself unless it was absolutely necessary. You can make your own decisions. However, now word has reached my ears about Asia Argento. So I feel like I need to make sure everything is alright. Hyoudou isn’t making you do anything against your will, is he?”
 
Ah, so that’s why Koneko was finally confronting her even after all this time. Rias and Issei had been married for quite a while, yet Koneko had held her tongue about noticing their… times together. However, now that Asia was involved, she was worried Rias was being coerced or something.
 
“I can tell you with my full chest that Issei Hyoudou is not making me do anything against my will, Koneko. I am not being coerced in any way.”
 
Koneko takes this in for a moment and then scowls, clutching at her pencil skirt as she frowns harder.
 
“That’s what you would have to say though… even if the situation was like that. I can no longer turn a blind eye. I have to know what’s going on.”
 
Rias just smiles and nods… and pulls out the same NDA that she had Asia sign. Koneko looks surprised by it… but doesn’t protest. Instead she reads it over for a moment and then nods before signing on the dotted line. Once that is taken care of and she slides the paperwork back over to Rias, Rias allows her smile to grow.
 
“Issei and I are married, Koneko. Sorry that you couldn’t attend the wedding, but to be fair… it was just the two of us. No one attended.”
 
Koneko’s eyes are wide with disbelief at that news, but Rias just continues onwards.
 
“As for what’s going on now… it’s the exact opposite of what you were thinking. I’m the one who has decided to collect willing women and feed them to my big hunky husband and his fat fucking cock. Basically, as much as I like being plowed by him, I like watching him plow others even more. Asia Argento is just the first to willingly leap right into things with us~”
 
Is it a lot to dump on Koneko all at once? Yes, perhaps a little bit. And yet, Rias is happy to do so because she’s hoping the shock of it might snap Koneko out of her obsession with duty and responsibility. Maybe, just maybe, her long time subordinate can learn to live a little.
 
“… I want to watch.”
 
Of course, even with that thought in Rias’ mind, that’s the last thing she expects to hear from the other woman’s mouth so soon after learning the truth. Eyes widening and jaw dropping open, Rias stares at Koneko in disbelief… prompting the shorter woman to immediately go bright red.
 
“N-Not like that… I just need to make sure he’s not hurting you. S-So I want to see the two of you interact… t-to ensure that you’re definitely not hiding anything from me or being harmed in any way.”
 
Oh… that made a lot more sense. Even still, Rias can’t help but grin rather wickedly, a coy little smirk playing at her lips.
 
“Hmm. Well you’ve signed the relevant paperwork so… if you want to join us for one of our sessions, feel free~”
 
Koneko’s blush intensifies even as she nods decisively, her eyes blazing with intense determination. It would seem Rias was going to turn Koneko’s over-protectiveness against her~
 
-x-X-x-
 
PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!
 
“A-Ah! H-Harder Issei! Fuck me harder! Lets give our audience a show she’ll never forget!”
 
As promised, Rias has allowed Koneko to stick around for her next meeting with Issei. Or maybe ‘meating’ was a better word, given how his big fat cock was drilling deep into her cunt over and over again. Moaning happily as she experiences the fullness of his throbbing meat rod, Rias shudders and gurgles happily under him, even as he fucks her into her office couch.
 
Across the room, Koneko is watching all of this silently. She hasn’t said a word, not even to greet Issei upon his arrival. Issei, for his part, had simply taken one look at the petite white-haired woman… and put her out of his mind.
 
It wasn’t what Rias wanted. She wanted Koneko to join in on the fun. But she also would never force the other woman to do anything she didn’t want to do. And yet… Koneko had to be enjoying the show, right?
 
As Issei fucks her soundly while also playing with her exposed breasts, Rias leans around him, making eye contact with Koneko.
 
“K-Koneko~”
 
That’s all she needs to say in the end. In a flash, the petite woman is across the room and standing at her side.
 
“Rias? What do you need?”
 
“I n-need… you to be h-honest with me, Koneko~”
 
Issei glances over at Koneko… before focusing right back on the task at hand, which is of course plowing Rias silly. Rias just smiles, even as Koneko furrows her brow in confusion and consternation.
 
“T-Tell me true… are you turned on right n-now?”
 
Koneko’s eyes widen and she freezes in place at such a question. Rias’ smile widens and she chuckles throatily, even as she moans from Issei’s big fat dick pounding her pussy into its shape.
 
“Its okay… if you are. I’m f-feeling so good… I want you to f-feel good too. Do you… want to feel good with me?”
 
Koneko twitches, looking like she’s caught between fight or flight. Or in this case, fuck or flight. Rias hopes she chooses the former. She hopes that she can finally break her subordinate out of her shell. Finally… Koneko jerks her head up and down just once, her eyes staring down at where Issei and Rias are joined together and Issei’s massive cock is punching in and out of Rias’ gushing twat.
 
“G-Good… you’ll get your chance… in just a second. So please… strip for me~”
 
When Issei sees Koneko doing this, he picks up his pace, fucking Rias even harder into the couch.
 
PLAP! PLAP! PLAP!
 
As Koneko’s clothing drops to the floor, from her pencil skirt to her white blouse to her bra and panties and pantyhose, Issei makes Rias cum all over his cock one last time before unloading deep inside of her. By the time Koneko is standing there naked with her slender, lithe, nubile form on full display, he’s filled Rias’ womb with his seed.
 
Left a twitching, moaning mess, Rias takes a moment to come back to herself. Letting out a shuddering breath, she smiles at Koneko who looks uncertain of herself as she stands there with her hands twitching at her sides.
 
“I’ve never… done anything like this before.”
 
Of course. Koneko might not be as innocent as Asia, but she was no less virginal. She’d been married to her work, to helping Rias for so many years now… making sure to give Koneko an encouraging smile, Rias gestures to Issei.
 
“Don’t worry Koneko. Issei will take care of you. Just let him handle everything~”
 
Koneko looks at Issei and Issei looks back at her with a raised brow. For a moment, they almost seem to be having a standoff. And then all of the sudden… Koneko shakes her head, leaving Rias baffled.
 
“N-No…”
 
Before Rias can respond, the other woman is already moving. A yelp leaves the red head’s lips as Koneko abruptly climbs up on top of her, straddling her hips and palming her breasts. Looking Rias directly in the eye even as she arches her back and juts out her ass, Koneko bites her lower lip.
 
“… If I’m going to lose my virginity, I only want to do it while looking you in the eye, Rias.”
 
Oh. That was… s-startlingly intimate. Rias can’t believe Koneko is making HER blush now. And yet… she nods all the same, even as her face turns as red as her hair.
 
“A-Alright… if that’s what you want.”
 
“It is.”
 
Koneko looks back over her shoulder at Issei even as she kneads Rias’ breasts beneath her hands like a cat making biscuits.
 
“You can fuck me now, if you want.”
 
Her tone makes it clear she considers Issei and his cock to be secondary in all of this. The real ‘prize’ for Koneko… is getting to share this moment with Rias. Feeling a surge of affection, Rias reaches out and grabs Koneko in both hands, running her fingers down the petite woman’s sides. Gasping, Koneko turns back to look at her… even as Rias reaches around and under to help spread Koneko’s thighs.
 
“Do it, husband. Give this cutie her first time. Together we’ll make sure it’s an experience she’ll never forget~”
 
Issei just grunts, moving into position and bringing his still hard cock to bear on Koneko’s slit. Rias has to admit, while this wasn’t what she planned… there’s something truly stupendous about getting to a front row seat to watching Koneko lose her virginity.
 
Indeed, she gets to see the exact moment that Issei penetrates the white-haired young woman, the way Koneko’s eyes start to widen and her mouth falls open oh so cutely. Once her husband is buried in Koneko’s pussy a bit, Rias moves her hands back and around, bringing them all the way up her cute subordinate’s body to place them on her cheeks as she giggles.
 
“Do you feel that, Koneko? That’s my husband’s cock. That’s Issei’s big fat dick stretching out your insides.”
 
Koneko whimpers and mewls, shuddering as she squeezes at Rias’ breasts some more. Rias moans in turn, staring into the other woman’s eyes as they both sing a bit of a song for Issei. Their voices melodic, their bodies trembling and shuddering together, they must offer quite the view, Rias can’t help but thinking.
 
The important thing is Koneko having a great first time though, so after a moment Rias leans in and kisses her right on the lips. The other woman freezes in place at that, clearly caught off guard… but ultimately melts into Rias’ embrace and kisses her back.
 
Sounds of flesh slapping against flesh fill the room once more, albeit with a little less intensity than when Issei was pinning Rias down and fucking her silly a little while ago. While she can tell he’s not holding anything of his size back with Koneko now, Rias can also tell that Issei is taking it pretty easy on the white-haired woman. He’s not fucking Koneko nearly as hard or fast as he could, instead giving her time to adjust to being impaled on his cock.
 
It truly is an amazing feeling, giving up women like Koneko and Asia over to Issei. Even if she had to cajole him into allowing it, Rias really can’t get enough of watching him fuck other women. Especially cuties like these two. Asia with her innocent doe eyes… and Koneko with her traumatic past and hardened shell.
 
It was far past time that Koneko come out of that shell, Rias felt. And now that was finally happening, the young woman moaning and shuddering between Rias and Issei.
 
Eventually, Issei picks up the pace… and Koneko experiences her first orgasms upon his cock. She cums for Rias as much as she cums for him though, squealing all the while and staring right into Rias’ eyes. The three of them fuck for what feels like an eternity, but in truth isn’t really more than an hour or so.
 
And yet, by the time all is said and done, Koneko is exhausted, truly tired out as she rests on Rias’ chest with Issei’s seed seeping out of her. Issei, meanwhile, sits on the couch next to Rias, his arms draped over the back of the furniture. 
 
Rias has one hand on Koneko’s hip to hold her steady, but her other hand is on Issei’s cock, stroking it fondly and casually as they enjoy a quiet but still lewd moment together. 
 
Koneko suddenly lifts her head though, looking up at Rias from where she’d been laying her head on the red head’s ample bosom.
 
“… You know she isn’t going to be nice when she finally joins in, right?”
 
Rias blinks… and then giggles, knowing exactly who Koneko is talking about.
 
“I know. In fact… I’m counting on it~”
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