
        
            
                
            
        

    
The 12 Gifts of Cuckold Christmas - Part 1


You're similar to most cuckolds in that it's a lot like Christmas morning every time your wife - the lovely Kyra - comes home from a date with her bull. You're not exactly sure what sort of gift she's going to offer you, but you know it's going to be the sort that brings you relentless joy and pleasure.
Perhaps she'll tell you the naughty details of the evening while stroking your cock. Perhaps she'll sit on your face and let you taste the pussy that another man just fucked. Perhaps she'll let you fuck her while she tells you that you're nowhere near as good as he is. Perhaps she'll tell you she just sucked him off in the car and offer you a deeply passionate kiss that tastes just a little bit like his cock and cum.
She's been cuckolding you for the past three months - seeing her bull once or twice a week in that span - and each time she comes home she brings you a gift in the form of a cuckold-fueled orgasm that fills you with joy and a deep sense of love for your beautiful wife.
You feel that same sense of Christmas morning anticipation as you wait for your wife's return on a cold evening in early December. She left a little over four hours ago and you haven't heard from her since. That's not unusual, of course - she tends to focus on her bull when she's with him - but you've reached the point of the evening where that sense of anticipation starts to get a little overwhelming.
You've busied yourself with household chores, something you started doing just a few weeks after your wife cuckolded you for the first time. In part, you did it to occupy yourself while you waited for her to return - you'd agreed not to masturbate without her - and in part you did it to relieve your wife of as much work at home as possible so she'd find cuckolding you even more pleasurable. Now, though, the chores are done and all you can do is think about your wife and her bull indulging in the sex they crave.
You've yet to watch them have sex - your wife isn't yet comfortable with it - but every once in a while she has her bull film them fucking, which makes it easy for you to close your eyes and picture the vigorous sex they might be having at this very moment. You can see his hard, deep thrusts into her pussy. You can hear the way she moans when he fucks like no man - including you - ever has. You can see why your wife can't help but give herself to him over and over, why he makes her cum hard enough to leave her head spinning and her toes tingling.
It's imagining those pleasures that has you in a state of such intense arousal by the time your wife pulls into the driveway. The garage door opener comes to life and you're overwhelmed with the kind of excitement that you used to feel on Christmas morning.
You open the door to the garage just as your wife steps out of the car. She's wearing a short, low cut, flowy red satin dress and a pair of strappy red high heels. Her blonde hair is still soft and shiny-looking with a little bit of bounce as she smiles at you, showing off that beautiful red lipstick she wore for her bull. She wanted to look like a Christmas goddess for their first date in December and there's no question she pulled it off.
"Do I still look good?" she asks while sauntering towards you.
"You look better," you reply as you glance at her nipples, which are poking through the delicate, thin material of her satin dress.
Your wife stops in front of you, smiles seductively, leans in, and says, "Maybe I look even better because I couldn't stop cumming on my bull's big cock tonight."
You reach out and run your fingers over her hips. The dress feels impossibly soft and your wife kisses your neck and unleashes a gentle moan at your touch, slowly luring you deeper into the state of arousal that's been fomenting between your legs all night long.
"Did you fantasize about me while I was gone?" she asks.
"Yes," you answer. "I couldn't stop thinking about you, Kyra."
"Mmm, I love knowing that you're at home thinking about me, baby. I love that you're obsessing about me while another man's cock is pounding my tight pussy. I love that you're home alone and getting all worked up about your cuckolding while I'm screaming Dustin's name as he makes me cum again, and again, and again," she says.
She's expertly woven her seductive spell, luring you into a state of erotic bliss and bringing your cock to a painfully erect state and she's done so without taking off a single article of clothing.
Your wife caresses your cock for a few moments and then steps back, smiles sweetly, and says, "You're the reason for my pleasure, you know."
"Really?" you ask.
She unzips your pants, frees your cock, and strokes you gently, sending intense waves of pleasure through your body as her smile brightens further. "I understand your confusion," she says. "After all, this cock of yours doesn't satisfy me. Not like Dustin's does. But that's not what I'm talking about. It's your eagerness to be a cuckold that's responsible for my pleasure. You suggested that I sleep with other men. You helped me find Dustin. You made sure I felt beautiful for my first date with him. You made sure I understood just how much it turned you on that I was fucking another man. Now you even make sure to do as much of the housework as possible so I have time to see Dustin a few times a week."
"I love that you cuckold me, Kyra," you say. "And I love that Dustin fucks you so much better than I do."
She gathers the precum from the tip of your cock and sucks it from her finger in a slow, remarkably seductive manner. "I love that he fucks me better, too. I love that his cock is so much bigger than yours. I love that he's such an alpha male. I love that he knows exactly what a woman like me wants and needs and that he's always eager to give it to me. I love that I cum so hard on his cock that sometimes I see stars. But you're responsible for all of that, and that's why I'm going to make this a Christmas to remember for you, my sweet cuckold." She steps past you, looks over her shoulder, smiles, and says, "Follow me."
You watch the soft red satin gently swish from side to side as your wife walks towards the bedroom with you a few steps behind. She sets her purse on the nightstand, bends over, and puts her hands on the bed. Her dress rides up and you see the red lace of her thong between her ass cheeks.
"Dustin took me just like this tonight," she says. "He bent me over the arm of his couch, pulled my panties down to my knees, and slipped his cock inside me from behind. He held it there and asked me what I wanted."
"What...what did you say?" you ask.
"I begged him to give me his big cock," your wife says. "I begged him to pound my pussy. I begged him to fuck me so hard I'd be sore tomorrow morning. I was soaked and I needed him so badly. I needed him to give me what my cuckold husband can't."
Your body trembles from the pleasure of a few well-delivered words and your cock throbs painfully. Your wife stands, turns, and helps you strip out of your clothes, leaving you naked in the bedroom while she remains in the outfit she wore to arouse another man.
She steps behind you and you feel the soft satin of her dress against your back and ass as your wife's hands explore your chest and stomach before she takes your cock in her grasp.
"I'm going to give you gifts all December long," she says. "Gifts that a cuckold would love. Gifts that will help you experience more of the pleasure I know you crave. Would you like the first gift of cuckold Christmas?"
"Yes, please," you say as that sense of Christmas morning excitement deepens with the realization that your wife is going to spend an entire month showering you in beautiful gifts, though you have no idea what those gifts might actually be.
She releases your cock, steps towards the nightstand, and bends over as she opens her purse. You stare at her ass - which looks unspeakably sexy - and she looks over her shoulder and smiles before pulling something from her purse.
When she turns towards you it becomes obvious that your wife is holding a used condom with a massive load in it. "Do you know what this is?" she asks.
"Dustin's condom?" you reply.
Your wife delicately unties the knot that holds the condom closed and says, "That's right. This condom was wrapped around Dustin's big, beautiful cock when he fucked me to my fourth orgasm of the night. This condom moved in and out of my tight, wet, needy pussy as he fucked me to a climax so potent I thought I might actually pass out from the pleasure. This condom was in your wife's pussy, cuckold, but it wasn't wrapped around your cock, was it?"
You shake your head.
"No, it was wrapped around my bull's cock," she continues. "It was wrapped around the cock of the man that actually knows how to satisfy me. It was wrapped around the big, beautiful cock of the man that now fucks me far more often than my husband does. Tell me, cuckold, why does Dustin fuck me more than you do?"
"Because he fucks you better than I do," you answer. "Far better, in fact."
Your wife smiles, steps closer, and slips the condom over the tip of your stiff cock. She smiles as it dangles there and your heart pounds from the sense of wild pleasure rushing through your body.
"Your cock is so hard," your wife says as she slowly slides the condom all the way to the base of your stiff dick. "Does it turn you on to wear my bull's used condom?"
You nod. The used condom is so long - he's quite a bit bigger than you - that the reservoir of cum is still a few inches from the tip of your cock. You're not sure what your wife has planned, but you can't help but hope that she intends on doing the dirty thing you're thinking about.
"Would you like me to give you a handjob, cuckold?" your wife asks. "Would you like me to jerk you off into my bull's used condom? Would you like me to use his hot, sticky, thick cum as lube while I play with your disappointing little cock?"
"I love you, Kyra," you say as your wife taps into a vein of pleasure you'd never explored before. "Yes, please, I want that."
She wraps her fingers around the base of the condom and pulls the latex down until the tip of your cock is bathed in his cum. Your legs tremble from the kinky pleasure of it.
"Do you like your present?" she asks. "Do you like that I brought you a used condom filled with a superior man's cum?"
You nod. You'd speak, but you're so turned on that it feels like a genuine struggle to form a coherent sentence.
Your wife smiles, wraps her fingers around the tip of your cock and strokes you slowly. His cum soon soaks the entirety of your shaft as she gives the most pleasurable handjob you've ever received.
"Does that feel good?" she asks softly. "Does my cuckold like being jerked off into my bull's used condom?"
"Yes," you say. "Kyra...it feels so good."
"The condom doesn't even come close to fitting your dick," she says with a gentle laugh that provides a shocking level of pleasure. "That's why he's the one that makes me cum so hard, though. That's why he's the one that gets to enjoy my pussy whenever he wants it, cuckold. That's why Dustin fucks your wife so much more than you do."
"Kyra, I'm close," you announce as her bull's cum completely bathes your cock inside the condom.
"Cum in Dustin's condom," she says. "Cum in the condom that covered my bull's cock as he fucked me to a mind-bending orgasm. Cum in another man's used condom, cuckold."
You close your eyes as your loins tense up in that beautiful moment right before your climax. Then pleasure rips through your body as you fill the condom with your load. Your wife leans in and kisses your neck as her dress - and her lovely breasts - press into your chest, deepening the sensations of pleasure you feel.
"Was that good?" she asks softly. "Did you enjoy your first gift?"
"It was perfect," you answer. "It was...I'm not sure I've ever cum like that, Kyra."
"That's how I feel every time Dustin fucks me," she replies while pulling the condom off your cock and revealing the cummy mess on your shaft.
"I love you, Kyra," you say.
She kisses you softly. "I love you too, and you have eleven more gifts coming, so I hope you're prepared for a very pleasurable cuckold Christmas."
She hands you the condom and you take it from her and head to the bathroom to toss it in the garbage and clean up the mess on your cock. You're not sure what you've done to deserve a bevy of cuckold-themed gifts this month, but you're about as happy as a cuckold could be in anticipation of a wealth of pleasure coming your way.



The 12 Gifts of Cuckold Christmas - Part 2


Click here to read the first part of the story.

"Dustin likes that I always dress so sexy for him," your wife explains as you walk hand-in-hand down a sidewalk lined with high-end clothing stores.
"I like that too," you reply.
She leans in and gives you a kiss on the cheek. "I know you do. You're a cuckold, after all. You like that your wife works hard to cater to another man's desires. That's why I wear short dresses and high heels for Dustin. I know what he likes. I know what he wants to see me in. I know what's going to inspire the kind of wild desire that will lead to me getting the kind of fucking I crave."
Your cock stirs just a little as you think of your wife and her bull having that kind of sex on this very night, as she has a date scheduled that will no doubt include her pussy taking a relentless pounding while you sit at home and fantasize about it.
"I'm going to give you your second gift today," she says a moment before you stop in front of a store filled with the most beautiful lingerie you've ever seen. Your wife leans in once more and gives you a long, lingering kiss on the cheek before she whispers, "I'm going to let you buy me a lingerie set that you'll never get to enjoy. Something ludicrously expensive and astoundingly sexy that I'll never allow you to fuck me in. Something that will make Dustin's cock hard the moment he sees it. Something that will be just for my bull to enjoy because he's the kind of man that deserves to fuck a woman in the kind of lingerie this store sells."
You're at risk of getting hard right there on the street as your wife fills your head with sweet nothings of the variety only a cuckold would enjoy.
"Let's go inside," she says.
You follow your breathtakingly beautiful wife - she's bundled up to defend against December's chilly weather, but she still looks amazing in tight jeans, black leather boots, and a soft white sweater - into the store. It's clear from the first moment that the lingerie is of a higher quality than most and that your wife will look breathtaking in anything you buy and you can't help but love that you'll never get to fuck her in whatever you buy because her bull is the superior man, sexually speaking.
"I was thinking something Christmas-y," she says. "It needs to be sexy, though. Like I said, I want Dustin to feel a deep need to fuck me the moment he sees me in the lingerie. I want you to pick it out, though. I want my cuckold to select the lingerie that my bull is going to fuck me in. I want you to play a part in your cuckolding tonight."
"This is an incredible gift," you reply as you turn to your wife. "Truly, Kyra, this is so hot."
She smiles gleefully - making it clear she really is excited to give you these cuckold Christmas gifts - and says, "I'll try on anything you want and I'll let you see each and every piece. You won't be able to touch me - let alone fuck me - but I think you deserve to see me as Dustin will see me tonight before I offer him my body."
"You're incredible," you say. "Truly, you're the most incredible wife, Kyra."
You take your wife's hand and walk through the store to survey every available piece of lingerie, much of which is available in Christmas colors. You run your fingers over delicate silks, satins, and laces. You imagine your wife in each and every piece in the store and you get more and more excited as you embrace the pleasure of the gift she's given you.
"What do you think of this one?" you ask as you run your fingers over a sheer red baby doll.
"It doesn't matter what I think," she replies softly. "What matters is what would a man like Dustin think? Will that delicate little baby doll make my bull want to fuck me, cuckold? Will it make him want to fuck your wife so hard that she forgets your cock even exists? Will it make him want to take me into his bed and pound me into the mattress until I'm screaming his name?"
"You should try this one on," you say as you pluck the baby doll from the rack and hold it in your hand.
"I can't wait," your wife says before giving you a soft kiss on the lips. She moans a little and you feel her tongue quickly dip into your mouth as you close your eyes. "Is there anything else you want me to try on?" she asks as your eyes remain closed while you savor the pleasure of the kiss.
You move along until you stop in front of a mannequin wearing a red lace bra, panty, and garter set. It has on a red Santa cap, too, and there's something about the ensemble you find particularly sexy. "You should try this one on, too," you say. "With stockings and heels. I can't imagine any man wouldn't enjoy a woman dressed in stockings, heels, and this lingerie set."
"What about that cute Santa hat?" she asks. "Do you think Dustin would enjoy seeing me in that hat as I offer my body to him?" She moves closer, runs her fingers over your arm, and whispers, "Do you think he'd enjoy seeing that hat bobbing up and down in his lap as I suck his cock like a good girl?"
You groan. You don't mean to, but you can't help it. Your wife's words have a way of turning you on like nothing else, and right now you're enormously aroused.
"I think he'd like that very much," you say while picking out the lingerie set in her size. "We'll get you the hat if we pick this set."
You stop in front of the bodysuits. You love the way a bodysuit looks on your wife and you're fairly certain Dustin would too. You imagine him fucking her from behind in one - he always takes her from behind and she always loves it - and you imagine he'd enjoy the look of the lace hugging her body as he pulled the bottom aside and fucked her.
"Let's do this one," you say as you select a green bodysuit made from semi-sheer lace. It has a thong bottom and is fairly low cut, which means Dustin will get to enjoy her beautiful cleavage when she offers him her body.
"Dustin loves a bodysuit," she says. "He likes that black one I have. He says it makes me look sexy as hell. I like how it seems to make his dick a little bit harder to see me in it. I think you've made another good choice, cuckold."
You love when she calls you cuckold. Hearing the word turns you on, but you also love it because you know it means she's turned on too.
"Will you try these on?" you ask with all three pieces in your hands.
Your wife smiles, takes your hand, and says, "Come." She leads you to the fitting area, smiles at the young lady, and says, "Can I take him in with me?"
"Oh, I'm sorry, but we don't allow that," she replies. "It's just, well, we've had problems with people being inappropriate."
Your wife looks at you, offers a naughty smile, and then turns to the young lady and says, "My husband is buying me lingerie to wear for another man. He's a cuckold, you see. He loves that I have sex with an alpha male that offers a far bigger cock than his, that fucks me far better than he ever has, and as a Christmas gift I'm letting him buy me lingerie that my bull will get to enjoy me in. So, you can trust me when I say that he's going to sit there like a good boy and watch me try on this lingerie to see which one the other man in my life will enjoy fucking me in and that there will be no inappropriate behavior."
You feel deeply embarrassed, but the young lady can't help but smile - a smile that keeps growing, in fact - as she listens to your wife. Then she looks at you and asks, "Is that true?"
"Yes," you admit. "And she's right, I'll be good."
She laughs softly, looks at your wife, and says, "Sure, you can take him with you."
Your wife leads you down the hallway and into the last fitting room, which is surprisingly spacious. She points at the bench and you sit and watch your wife strip out of her clothes. She takes her time - quite purposefully, it seems - and makes sure to bend over and offer you a beautiful view of her smooth, utterly perfect ass while lowering her panties. She stands without a stitch of clothing on her lithe body, turns around, and plucks the baby doll from your hands.
You watch as she pulls it over her head and lets the delicate material gently fall over her body. She brushes her blonde hair back, tugs at the bottom of the baby doll to make sure it's in place, and then spins around to look at herself in the mirror for a moment before spinning to face you.
"What do you think?" she asks softly. "Will Dustin want me? Will my bull want to fuck me in this beautiful baby doll?"
"Yes," you answer.
Your wife reaches down and gently fingers her pussy. "Obviously, I'll be wearing panties with it. They'll be sheer just like the baby doll. He'll probably be able to see how wet I am for him and his big cock. He'll see how plump my pussy lips are, how badly I want him to take me and fuck me like my cuckold husband can't."
Your dick is hard. You can feel the precum leaking out of it and into your underwear.
"I want to buy you the baby doll," you say. "I want Dustin to be able to fuck you in it. You look so sexy and so confident."
She smiles and bends over, giving you a perfect view of her cleavage before her lips find yours for a soft, quick kiss. "I should really try on this lovely red lace set first, don't you think?"
She strips out of the baby doll and quickly changes into the second set. Her breasts look spectacular as the red lace hugs them and the panties look so beautiful against her pussy. The garter belt looks perfect, and it will be even hotter when it's holding up a pair of stockings.
"Mmm, I really like this," your wife says as she turns around, looks at herself in the mirror, and runs her hands up her body and through her hair. She turns to the side and strikes another pose before saying, "Dustin will like it too. He'll like the way the garters frame my ass. He'll like fucking me from behind in this, cuckold. He'll like fucking me and watching my ass bounce with every thrust as he bottoms out in my soaking wet, needy pussy."
Your leg bounces from the wild energy pulsing through your body. Your cock is still so hard and you want nothing more than to reach out and touch your wife. You promised you'd be good, though, so you can't.
"You should get that one too," you say. "You should buy them both. I want to buy them both for you. I do."
Your wife turns around, bends over, and kisses you again. "You're so sweet," she says. "That's so kind of you. I should really try on the bodysuit, too. After all, you deserve to see me in all the lingerie you picked out, even if you're not going to buy it."
You watch her strip from the bra, panties, and garter belt. Your mouth practically waters at the sight of her pussy and her perfect breasts as she sets the red lingerie on the bench and plucks the bodysuit from your hand. She steps into it, pulls it up her legs and over her torso, and adjusts her breasts to make sure the delicate lace is snug against them.
She turns around and looks at herself in the mirror. "Mmm, you have such good taste, cuckold. I should take you shopping more often. Maybe the next time I need a new dress to wear for my bull I'll take you. You clearly have an eye for what makes me look good, and for what my bull will enjoy fucking me in. I like that. I really like that, in fact."
She looks over her shoulder and sees your hands on your knees. The lusty energy coursing through you has both your legs bouncing now. Your wife watches for a few moments, smiles, and then takes a few steps back and sits in your lap. Your hands fall to your sides, but she grabs them and places them on her breasts.
"You can touch them," she says softly.
You play with your wife's breasts in the delicate green lace. As you do, she leans back, kisses your neck, and begins to grind in your lap. You bite your lip as you think of your promise to the young lady managing the fitting rooms. You were supposed to be good, but now you're getting a lap dance. You're not going to stop your wife, though. It feels too good. You're just going to be quiet.
"I love that you're so turned on by the thought of Dustin fucking me in this lovely little bodysuit, or that red lingerie set, or that delicate baby doll. I love that you're such a cuckold that you're getting off on the idea of Dustin being the only man that will ever be allowed to fuck me in this lingerie," she says.
"Kyra...I'm...this feels too good," you say.
She turns her head and kisses your neck as her ass moves a little faster in your lap. "I think I'm going to stay awfully late at Dustin's tonight. I think he's going to see me in this lingerie and hear that you picked it out for him and I think he's going to make sure that he doesn't send me home until I've been completely satisfied, cuckold. He's going to fuck your wife over, and over, and over. He's going to leave me sore, and exhausted, and far more satisfied than you've ever left me."
"Kyra...please..." you begin to say, but it's too late. You cum in your pants. Her lap dance, her dirty talk, and thoughts of her getting fucked by Dustin push you right over the edge into an explosively powerful orgasm. She sees it happening and kisses you to absorb your moans. Her tongue invades your mouth, deepening your pleasure as you unleash an impressive volume of cum in your pants.
After you've finished, your wife gets up, strips out of the bodysuit, and asks, "Would you be willing to buy me all three?"
You nod while trying to catch your breath.
"You're such a good man," she says. "And a perfect cuckold."
She gets dressed and instructs you to gather the lingerie. There's a considerable wet spot in your pants, but there's nothing to be done about it. The young lady is going to see that you came in your pants. Your wife doesn't seem to care, though. If anything, the smile on her face indicates she finds the idea delightful.
"Come," she says.
You follow her out of the fitting room. You hope she'll walk quickly to the register so you can get out of the store.
Instead, your wife stops in front of the young lady and says, "He tried to be a good boy, but he got so turned on by the idea of me fucking my bull that he came in his pants. The mess was contained, though."
The young lady laughs and looks at the wet spot between your legs. You feel a deep sense of humiliation, but your wife takes your hand and leads you towards the register. She gives you a kiss on the cheek and smiles brightly, making it clear that she's thoroughly enjoyed herself, and considering that you had a great orgasm, you realize that you don't have anything to complain about. Your wife has given you another great gift and you are, in fact, a very lucky cuckold.



The 12 Gifts of Cuckold Christmas - Part 3


Click here to read the previous parts of the story.

You're sitting on the edge of the bed and staring into the bathroom and at your beautiful wife, who's naked and busy doing her hair and makeup for a date with her bull. Every once in a while she turns and offers a smile, but mostly she's concentrating on looking good for another man while you savor the thrill of that same thing.
It's been three days since she last saw her bull. She wore the red lingerie set for him, and as promised, you didn't get to enjoy her in it. She wasn't wearing it when she got home, so you didn't even get to touch her body in it. That lingerie was just for her bull, for the man that provides her with the sexual satisfaction she craves. That lingerie wasn't for you. It wasn't for her cuckold, even though you picked it out. That proved thrilling as she gave you a handjob while telling you precisely why you didn't deserve to enjoy her in that lingerie, leading to a fairly quick but hugely pleasurable orgasm after she returned from getting fucked by her bull.
You watch all the way through your wife finishing her hair and makeup and stepping out of the bathroom. "What do you think?" she asks while slowly striding across the bedroom and stopping just a few feet from you.
You take the opportunity to let your eyes roam over her flawless naked body, smile, and say, "You look perfect, Kyra. You really do. Dustin won't be able to resist you."
She steps closer and you reach up to run your fingers over the soft skin of her hips, but your wife gently grabs your hands and pushes them aside. "No touching," she says softly. "My body belongs to Dustin tonight. You can touch me after he's had me."
She moves between your legs and you desperately wish you weren't wearing pants so you could feel the warmth of her legs against your thighs. Your wife leans in close enough that her nipples brush against your lips, but you resist the urge to take one in your mouth. She lets out a soft moan and runs her fingers through your hair, luring you into a state of exceptional desire.
"I have another gift for you tonight," she says softly. "Your third gift of cuckold Christmas." You look up and see a sweet smile on her face. "I'm going to let you watch."
You light up with joy. You've been desperate to watch from the first time your wife cuckolded you and it seems that she's on the verge of making that dream come true.
"I'm going to wear the green bodysuit, too," she says. "So, in a way, I'm combining two gifts into one. You'll get to see my bull enjoy me in the lingerie you bought, cuckold. You'll get to see him fuck your wife right here in our bed. You'll get to see his cock fill my tight, married pussy in the bed we sleep in. You'll get to hear me scream his name. You'll get to see me cum all over his big, perfect cock."
You grab two handfuls of the sheets to help you resist the urge to pull her into a warm embrace and shower her bare chest with soft kisses. "Thank you," you say. "Kyra, you have no idea how much this means to me."
She caresses your face, kisses your forehead, and says, "You deserve it, my sweet cuckold. The past three months have been the most sexually fulfilling of my life, and you're the reason for that, so you deserve the sexual fulfillment you crave, and I know how much you're going to enjoy watching Dustin fuck me."
"I can't wait," you say.
Your wife steps back, smiles, and reaches between her legs. You watch as three fingers slip into her pussy with ease and you hear how wet she is. "I can't either," she replies. Her fingers depart her slickness and she holds them up. "Would you like a taste?"
You nod and your wife steps closer and slips her fingers into your mouth. Your eyes meet as you suck them clean and a lusty look crosses her face.
"No masturbating while you watch," she says. "I'll give you an orgasm afterwards. Okay?" You nod vigorously with her fingers still in your mouth. She kisses your forehead once more, pulls her fingers free, and heads for the closet to get dressed.
A few minutes later, your wife steps out of the closet in the green lace bodysuit and a pair of strappy green high heels that make her legs and ass look astoundingly hot.
"He'll be here soon," she says. "I want you to wait here. I'll bring him to the bedroom. You can watch from anywhere you'd like, but I want you on your knees. Oh, and I want you naked."
"Okay," you reply.
Your wife puts her hands on her hips and asks, "Well, what are you waiting for? Get naked."
You stand and hurriedly strip, tossing your clothes into the closet and standing naked in the middle of the room as your wife slowly moves behind you.
She kisses the back of your neck, caresses your chest and stomach, and takes your half-hard cock in her hand. The soft lace of her lingerie presses against your back as she strokes you to a full, throbbing, almost painful erection and moans like she already has her bull's cock inside her.
"You might be surprised at some of what you see tonight, cuckold," she says. "Dustin fucks me like no man ever has, and he definitely fucks me differently than you do. He takes possession of me when he fucks me. He fucks my pussy like he owns it. He fucks me hard, too, and he can be aggressive when he's really turned on. As you're watching, I want you to remember that I love being fucked that way. I didn't know I would until I was with Dustin, but now I know it. In fact, I need to be fucked that way, cuckold. That's why I give Dustin my body so often, why I crave him all the time."
She turns your head and her lips find yours. Her tongue slips into your mouth as she plays with the head of your cock, making your knees tremble from the intense pleasure as you wonder if watching in person will really be that different from the short videos you've seen of your wife and her bull.
"Don't leave the bedroom," your wife says as she releases your cock, turns, and walks out.
You stand in the middle of the room with your hands at your sides and look down at your cock. It's stiff and slick with precum and it takes a great deal of effort not to wrap your fingers around it and masturbate.
You don't, though. Instead, you fall to your knees just as your wife instructed. You close your eyes and smile as you consider your wife's generosity in overcoming what had been her reluctance to let you watch. She really is giving you a gift and one that you're certain you're going to appreciate.
Your pulse quickens when you hear the front door open. You hear your wife greet her bull - though she's too far away for what she's saying to be clear - and you can hear the appreciative tone in his voice as he almost certainly tells her she looks exceptionally hot.
The things go quiet and for a while you hear nothing. You imagine your wife and her bull kissing in the foyer. You wonder if she bothered shutting the door while making out with another man while in that delicate, beautiful green lace bodysuit. You wonder if his hands are on her ass or if his cock is already hard and pressing into her while they kiss.
Then you hear him moan. A long, low, distinctive moan. The kind of moan a man unleashes when he feels exceptionally good. You're certain your wife is giving a blowjob. She's giving her bull a blowjob in your home for the first time. You clasp your hands behind your back to resist the urge to masturbate, for there's nothing in the world you want more than to jerk off while listening to another man moan from the pleasure your wife's mouth is giving him.
The moans stop and you look towards the bedroom door. It takes a few moments, but you hear footsteps coming down the hallway. Your wife and her bull are approaching.
She steps into the bedroom first and she has a bright smile on her face. Her bull follows. His shirt is already off and he has a bulge in his jeans.
Your wife looks at you as she leads her bull towards the bed, but she doesn't crawl in. Instead, she turns around, drops to her knees in front of him, and takes off his jeans and underwear. A long, thick cock with a plump head appears. A look of complete and utter joy comes over your wife's face as she stares at the dick that's fucked her to so many mind-bending orgasms over the past three months.
She wraps both hands around his shaft and presses her lips against the plump head of his cock. She kisses it softly and smiles up at him as he looks down and runs his fingers through her hair.
"I love your cock," she says. "I love the way it feels inside me. I love the way it makes me cum so hard. I love that it never takes long to get you hard again after my pussy has made you cum."
He smiles and then moans as your wife engulfs his cock in her mouth and slowly sucks him. You stare at her lips as they move halfway down his shaft while she manages to maintain eye contact with the man that has replaced you as her primary sexual partner.
"Fuck, Kyra," he says.
She takes a little more of his length, gags just a little, and then pulls back before rubbing the head of his dick over her lips. "Do you like when I suck your cock?" she asks.
"I fucking love it," he replies.
"Do you like that a married woman is on her knees in her bedroom sucking your cock while her husband watches?" your wife asks.
He looks at you, smiles, and then turns to your wife once more before saying, "You know I fucking love that. You know I've been waiting for the chance to fuck you while your husband watches. You know I can't wait to pound your pussy in the bed you share with him."
He puts a hand on the back of her head and applies gentle pressure. Your wife takes the hint and swallows him once more, this time giving a more vigorous blowjob. She seems desperate to pleasure him in a way she hasn't ever been desperate to pleasure you. You find that thrilling, though. You want your wife to be desperate to pleasure her bull because you know it means that he fucks her so well that she can't help but feel an overwhelming desire to make him feel good.
"Do you want me?" she asks while her hands move up and down his long, thick, slick shaft.
"I do," he replies.
"I want you too," she says. "Desperately. My pussy's been soaked all day thinking about this." She stands and kisses his neck while stroking his beautiful cock. "My body is yours, Dustin. It's yours to use as you see fit. It's yours to fuck as hard as you want."
He picks her up and tosses her into your bed, putting a delightful smile on your wife's face. He opens the nightstand, pulls out a condom, and rolls it down his cock. He looks at you and smiles and you can't help but wonder if your wife told him about the condom-wrapped handjob she gave you.
"Is this what you want, cuckold?" he asks. "Do you want me to fuck your wife in your bed?"
You nod as your heart pounds so hard you feel a little lightheaded. "More than anything."
He flashes a confident smile and says, "I'm going to fuck her hard, cuckold. I'm going to make her scream in pleasure. I'm going to make her scream my name, in fact, while I'm fucking her in your bed."
You can see that he's immensely aroused by the notion of fucking your wife in your marital bed while you watch. His arousal deepens your own, for you can't help but enjoy the fact that another man is about to occupy your place in the bed, and in your wife's pussy. "Please, give her what she needs," you say. "Fuck her like she craves, like she desires, like I can't fuck her."
It looks like he's going to say something else, but your wife sits up, grabs him, and pulls him on top of her body. They kiss as she guides his cock into her pussy and you crawl closer to see him fill her. She moans into his mouth and wraps her legs around him as he begins to fuck her.
His thrusts are slow at first. It doesn't stay that way for long, though. As it turns out, he's just giving her a chance to get used to his size. Soon he begins to speed up. He fucks her harder, too. Soon he's pounding her pussy just like he said he would. He pulls out until just the tip remains inside her and then slams every inch into your wife's exceedingly wet cunt. He does it over and over. He fucks her so hard that the sounds of flesh meeting flesh fill the bedroom - and your brain. Your wife's moans - which are unlike anything you've ever heard from her - join those sounds as her legs open and she spreads them wide, seemingly to make it nice and easy for him to pound her with such vigor.
"Dustin...fuck...Dustin...I'm close!" your wife cries out.
She's never gotten so close to an orgasm so quickly with you. She's never been quite as wet as she seems right now with you either, though, and you've never fucked her as hard as he's fucking her right now. You've clearly never given her what her bull can offer, which is why she's already on the verge of an orgasm.
"Dustin...I'm cumming!" she screams.
Your wife cums on another man's cock in your marital bed. She cums while screaming his name and you're fairly certain she's not thinking of you at all. Why would she? You're on the floor watching as another man fucks her. You're not the one inside her. You're not the one making her scream. You're just her cuckold. You know she loves you, of course - she's made that very clear - but you also know that in these moments, she's not thinking of you, and you love that. You want your beautiful wife to think of the man pounding her pussy and making her cum so hard. You want her to be utterly obsessed with him so she fucks him over, and over, and over, cuckolding you in perpetuity.
He pulls out and you stare between your wife's legs at her gaping wet pussy, her puffy labia, and her exposed clit. You see her chest heaving from the overwhelming nature of her orgasm and admire her rock hard nipples. She wraps her fingers around her bull's cock and they kiss as he lies next to her. She rolls onto her side and strokes him, playing with the head of his cock in the condom while moaning into his mouth.
"You make me cum so much harder than he does," she says. "Your big cock stretches my pussy like his never has. You just fucked me better than my husband ever has and you did it in our bed. I fucking love that."
"Me too," he replies. "Now why don't you get on your hands and knees facing your husband. I want you to look him in the eye as I fuck his wife."
She kisses him once more and then releases his cock and crawls towards you. Her gaze meets yours and she smiles as her bull moves into position behind her.
He slips his cock into her pussy, grabs her hips, and buries every inch of it inside her. He does it hard, too, and you can see the pleasure on her face as he takes what he wants.
Then he fucks her. He fucks her impossibly hard from behind. Her tits bounce in the green lace bodysuit and you can see her ass cheeks bouncing with every thrust, too. He's fucking her so hard that you're surprised she likes it, but it's quite clear she does. You wouldn't see that look on her face if she wasn't enjoying herself. She wouldn't be moaning so loudly if she didn't love the way he was pounding her.
"Spank my ass," she says.
He brings his hand down hard on her ass and she moans. Her lips curl into a satisfied smile as she looks at you and you can see the utter delight in her eyes. He spanks her again and she moans a little louder. You watch the arousal build. You can't believe it, but it seems that your wife is well on her way to another orgasm, this time while being fucked hard from behind by her bull.
He runs a hand up her back and into her hair. He takes a tight grip and slowly pulls hard. Your wife arches her back and her head rolls towards the ceiling as he pulls harder. He fucks her faster and with more power, pulling on her hair with every thrust.
"It feels so fucking good," she says. "Please, Dustin, fuck me harder. Pull my fucking hair and fuck me harder while my cuckold watches. Show him how his wife really likes to be fucked."
He gives her what she wants. He pulls her hair hard, using it as leverage to generate more power with his thrusts. He spanks her ass, too. The sound of their bodies meeting, her moans, and his grunts of pleasure fill the bedroom.
"I'm close," he declares.
"Fuck, Dustin, so am I," your wife replies breathlessly. "Cum for me, baby. Cum while your dick is pounding my tight, married pussy. Cum while my husband watches you fuck me like he could never fuck me."
Your body is trembling from the pleasure of watching another man fuck your wife in a manner you're genuinely incapable of. Your dick is hard and dripping precum onto the floor. You've truly never been so aroused. Your wife has given you yet another beautiful gift.
Dustin buries his cock inside her and cums. He keeps his grip on her hair as his groans fill the bedroom. Your wife's mouth opens, but for a few moments she emits no sound. Then she screams in pleasure, saying her bull's name as she has her second orgasm of the night.
He releases her grip on his hair, leans forward, and slowly collapses on her until your wife is on her stomach with her bull's muscular body on top of hers and his cock buried deep inside her.
They remain that way for a few minutes until he pulls out and rolls onto his back. Your wife moves back to her knees, gives him a kiss, and then slowly removes the condom from his cock. She looks at you, smiles, and crawls out of the bed.
"Come," she says.
You follow her to the bathroom and she closes the door. She slides the used condom onto your cock and moves behind you. She looks at you in the mirror as her lace-clad body presses into yours. She kisses your neck and beings to stroke you in the condom.
"Another man just fucked me in our bed," she says. "I came twice on his big cock. Then he buried it inside me and he came hard. My pussy made him cum, cuckold. My tight, married pussy made another man cum." She kisses your neck and sucks on the flesh a little as your balls tighten. "Now you're going to cum in his condom. Your dick is nowhere near my pussy because tonight, my pussy belongs to him. My body belongs to him. You get to cum in his condom, using his load as lube. That's your place. That's a cuckold's place. And after you've cum, I'm going to send you out of the room and I'm going to suck his big cock until it's hard again. I'm going to let him fuck me again. I'm going to fill our house with moans of pleasure as he pounds me and you're going to stay in the living room while you listen."
You close your eyes and cum in the condom while your legs tremble and you grab the bathroom counter to try and maintain your balance. You cum while thinking of your wife fucking her bull in your marital bed. You cum while thinking of him filling yet another condom with his load. You cum while thinking that you're married to the most incredible woman and that she's given you yet another perfect Christmas gift.
"Thank you," you say after a breathtaking orgasm.
She releases your cock and kisses you on the cheek. "You're welcome," she says. "Throw away the condom, clean up, and then leave us."
She leaves the bathroom and you watch her go before doing exactly as your wife describes. Soon enough you're in the living room and you decide you're just going to sit on the couch and listen without the distraction of the TV or your phone. You want a pure cuckold experience, and you can’t help but hope that your wife might invite you to watch again. Even if she doesn't, though, it's been a perfect night.



The 12 Gifts of Cuckold Christmas - Part 4
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"Do you like my tits?" your wife asks as she lifts her sweater and shows off her breasts in a white lace bra.
"What?" you ask, mostly because the question is so out of the blue that it confuses you. "Yes, yes, Kyra, I love your tits. You know I love your tits. They're the perfect size. They're still really perky. They feel incredible every single time I touch them. Even your nipples are perfect."
She takes off her sweater and unhooks her bra, freeing her beautiful breasts and taking them in her hands. "Dustin loves them too. He loves to kiss them, lick them, and suck on them. He loves to play with them when he fucks me, especially when I'm on top. He loves to fuck them, too."
"Wait, really?" you ask. "You let him fuck your tits?"
She smiles sweetly. "He likes it. He sits across my stomach, slides that big cock of his between my tits, and I squeeze them around it. Then I'll open my mouth and suck on the tip every time it reaches my lips. To be honest, I kind of like it."
You like that he does things with her that you don't. You like that she's more than willing to let her bull largely do as he pleases in the name of pleasure.
"He likes cumming on my tits, too," she says with a naughty smile. "He likes it when I beg him to cum on my tits. He likes marking them with his cum, like he's claiming them as his own. He likes that sometimes I come home to you with the remnants of his cum on my tits."
"I didn't know that you did that," you reply.
She reaches out, takes your hand, and pulls you close, guiding your mouth to her breasts. She moans as you kiss and lick her soft, perky flesh and says, "I know. To be honest, I like that you've kissed and licked those little remnants of his cum off my tits without knowing it. I like that you've tasted just a hint of his load while you're getting all worked up about how he fucked me to an incredible orgasm. I really like it when I ride you after I've come home and you suck on my tits while your cock is deep inside me. I get so hot thinking about how you're tasting just a little tiny bit of his cum."
You love that she gets so turned on by something like that. You love it because it means your wife loves cuckolding you, that she gets off on cuckolding you, that it thrills her almost as much as it thrills you.
"Does it turn you on to think about tasting his cum on my tits, baby?" she asks.
You look up from kissing and licking her breasts and nod. "It does. I...is that weird?"
She shakes her head and then pulls your lips to hers for a kiss. Her fingers find their way between your legs and she grasps your cock through your pants and strokes it a little as you moan into her mouth from the intense pleasure.
"I have another gift for you," she says. "Another gift for cuckold Christmas. I'm going to let you watch again, but this time he's going to cum on my tits. He's going to shower them with his thick, creamy, sticky seed. He's going to mark your wife's tits with his cum, baby, and then I'm going to let you lick them clean. I'm going to let you be a good cuckold and lick every drop of my bull's cum from my tits."
She unzips your pants and frees your cock as she describes your gift. Her fingers dance up and down your shaft, teasing your sensitive flesh and eliciting a low moan as you stare at her tits and imagine them dripping with another man's cum.
"Dustin's coming over tonight," she says. "In fact, he'll be here soon. I figured I'd greet him at the door without any clothes tonight, just to mix things up, keep him on his toes, you know? I thought we'd do it in the living room, too. Maybe I'll have him cum on my tits right in front of the Christmas tree and then you can get on your knees with me and suck every drop of his hot load off of them."
"Fuck, Kyra...you're incredible," you reply. You're a little nervous about actually licking up his cum, but you've fantasized about it. Of course you have. You're a cuckold, after all.
"I want you naked too," she says. "In fact, you might as well start on your knees by the Christmas tree. No masturbating, though. You can cum after you've cleaned these beautiful tits of mine. Okay?"
"Yes, of course," you reply breathlessly as she continues to play with your cock.
She releases you as you're nearing your climax and you can't help but feel just a touch of relief at not having spilled your load right before her bull comes over.
"Get naked," she says. "And get on your knees by the Christmas tree. You can wait there until Dustin arrives."
You get up off the couch and do exactly as your wife describes. You're excited for your gift, after all, and you're going to do exactly as your wife desires to get it. You don't know how long you'll be waiting on your knees, but the carpet is soft and you don't mind waiting as long as it takes.

Your wife has already cum twice on Dustin's cock. First she came while on her back on the couch as he pounded her with such incredible vigor. Then she came while riding him. It started slow and sensual as they kissed with her leaning forward, which gave you a breathtaking view of her pussy lips stretching around his cock while she moved up and down on his exceedingly long and thick erection.
Now she's joined you in front of the tree, only she's on her hands and knees and he's inside her from behind. She's staring into your eyes while her bull fucks her with incredible vigor. You can hear his body slamming into hers with every thrust. You can hear flesh meeting flesh. You can hear the wetness of her cunt as it opens around his big cock.
"I love that your dick is hard even though you haven't touched it all night," she says between moans. "I love that you're so turned on watching him cuckold you."
"I love how much you enjoy his cock," you say. "I love the look on your face, the sounds you make, and the way you cum when he fucks you."
She reaches out and takes your balls in her hand. She caresses them lovingly while her bull fucks her a little harder, as if he thoroughly enjoys listening to your dirty talk.
"He fucks me better than you do," she says.
Your cock throbs and you feel precum dripping from the tip.
"He fucks me far better than you do, in fact," she continues. "It's been that way since the first time he took my pussy. His cock feels so good inside me, baby. He's longer and thicker than you are. He fills me better than you do. He's stronger and more skilled than you are, too. He's just so much better in every way."
If she touched your dick you'd cum. You know it. You clasp your hands behind your back to resist the urge to masturbate and she smiles. She likes that you're so turned on, that your cock is leaking so much precum.
She looks back at her bull, pulls down on your balls, and says, "I want you to cum on my tits. I'm going to give my cuckold the gift of licking your load off of his wife's breasts."
"God damn," her bull says. "I fucking love that." He looks at you. "You're gonna love the taste of my cum, cuck. Your wife certainly does."
Your balls jump in her hand and your cock throbs without being touched. You haven't seen your wife swallow his cum, but of course she's done it. She loves making her bull cum. She loves making him feel good, and every man loves when a woman swallows his cum, so of course your wife has taken his load down her throat.
Her bull pulls out and your wife quickly moves to her knees and spins around. He yanks the condom off and drops it on the floor as he steps closer. Your wife takes his cock in her hand and rubs it over her tits. She takes it in her mouth and sucks a little while looking up at him as he groans from the pleasure.
"I'm close," he says.
Your wife aims the head of his cock at her tits and strokes him furiously. "Cum on my tits so my husband can eat your load. Give him the gift of eating a superior man's cum."
Her bull likes that. He likes the idea of you being an inferior cuckold and gleefully cleaning his cum from her tits. He likes that it's a gift for you, that you're turned on by it. You are, too. Your dick has never been as hard as it is right now. Arousal is coursing through your entire body. This is what you crave.
"Oh, fuck, I'm cumming!" he announces.
Ropes of thick cum fire from the tip of his cock, coating your wife's breasts as she directs the cumshots, coating her perfect tits and some of her chest. When he's finished, she sucks the last drop of cum from the head of his cock, swallows it, and turns to you as her bull takes a seat on the couch.
"Aren't they beautiful?" your wife asks as she looks down at her cum-covered tits.
"Yes," you admit. You're not sure you've ever seen anything more beautiful than her tits in that moment.
"And do you want your gift, cuckold? Do you want to clean Dustin's cum from my tits?" she asks.
"Yes, Kyra, I want that more than anything," you say.
She smiles, reaches out, and guides your head to her breast. You lean down and take her nipple in your mouth. The taste of his cum explodes on your tongue. It's salty and bitter, but there's a hint of sweetness, too. It's actually far better than you thought it would be, and the reality of having just licked another man's cum off your wife's nipple leaves your whole body swimming in a kind of arousal you weren't sure even existed.
"Swallow," she says.
You sit back on your knees and swallow his cum. Some of it remains on your tongue, the insides of your cheeks, and throat. You can still taste it.
"My cum tastes good, doesn't it cuck?" he asks.
You turn and look at your wife's bull. He has a huge smile on his face as he's clearly quite delighted that you're going to clean every drop of his load from your wife's tits. "Yes, it does," you answer. "Your cum...your cum tastes good."
You feel your wife's hand on the back of your head once more. She guides your mouth to her breast and you run your tongue over the flesh and through his salty cum. You suck some of it up and you swallow. You do it again, and again, and again, until you've cleaned that breast entirely. You feel a feverish kind of desire, like you want to devour his cum off of her, like you can't get enough of it. You're completely caught up in the pleasure of the Christmas gift your wife has given you.
"Look at him," her bull says. "He likes my cum even more than you do."
Your wife laughs. "Lick it off my chest," she says. "Then share it with me. Give me a cum-flavored kiss."
You lick the cum off her chest and your lips find hers. You push the cum into her mouth and she savors it for a moment and pushes it back. You swap it back and forth as you engage in the most arousing kiss you've ever shared with your wife.
She offers a beautiful smile as the kiss comes to an end. She crawls a little closer and guides your head to her breast, which is still completely covered in his cum.
"Clean me, cuckold," she says. "But take your time. Savor the taste of his cum. Savor the gift I've given you. Show me how much you appreciate that I've taken the time to think of a beautiful gift for you."
You study the beautiful sight of her cum-covered breast, take a deep breath, and lean in. Her fingers move through the hair on the back of your head and she moans as you flick your tongue back and forth over her erect nipple. You close your lips around it and suck gently while your mouth fills with the taste of his seed. You swallow what you've found, but you follow her advice, too, and take your time to truly enjoy cleaning the rest of her breast.
You kiss your way through most of the cum, coating your lips but leaving most of it on her flesh. You run your tongue through it, stimulating her perky flesh and covering your tongue in his cum while most of it remains on her breasts. You do it over and over, and at one point you reach down and rub her clit a little while you're savoring his cum, eliciting a wonderful moan from your lovely wife.
Then, finally, you devour his hot cum. You lick and suck it off of her breast. You swallow it. You coat your mouth in it. You coat your throat in it. You take it into your stomach. You consume another man's cum and your dick is hard as a rock as a result.
"That was incredible," her bull says from the couch. "Fucking hot as hell to watch."
You look over and see that he's half hard, so he really must have enjoyed the show.
Your wife gives you a kiss and crawls towards her bull and between his legs. She takes his cock in her hand and leans forward to kiss his big balls. "Would you be willing to fuck me again?" she asks. "Would you pound my tight married pussy again while my cuckold watches? I'd enjoy giving him an orgasm with your used, cum-filled condom. I think he likes cumming like that, and I think it's good for a cuckold to cum while his dick is bathed in a superior man's load."
"Damn right I'll fuck you again," he says. "I'm damn near ready."
Your wife strokes his cock as she looks back at you and says, "You hear that, cuckold? You're getting another gift tonight."
What a lucky cuckold you are.
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"You should get dressed," your wife says as she emerges from the bathroom in a ravishingly beautiful naked state. "For our date, I mean."
"I thought you were going out with Dustin," you reply.
She approaches and you can't help but stare at her naked body. Your gaze focuses between her legs, as it often does, since you can't help but imagine Dustin's cock filling her, which will absolutely happen at some point during the evening.
"I am going out with Dustin," she says before taking your hand in hers and placing it on her breast, which is soft and warm and feels impossibly good. "He's taking me to a bar. We're going to have a few drinks, do a little dancing and a whole lot of flirting and fooling around, and then he's going to take me back to his place to fuck me."
That's all it takes to excite you, as you feel the beautiful growth between your legs as your wife utters those wondrously dirty words. "So...why do I need to get dressed?" you ask.
"Because you're coming on our date," she replies while moving your fingers down her taut stomach and between her legs. They slip inside her and are immediately immersed in the wetness that's no doubt built up as your lovely wife thought of the sex she and her bull will enjoy that night.
"Wait, really?" you ask.
She nods, leans forward, and kisses you softly as your fingers explore her wet pussy. "It's a gift," she says. "For cuckold Christmas. You get to come on one of our dates. You get to watch me with Dustin. You get to sit across from us at a table. You get to see him dance with me, and kiss me, and put his arm around me like I'm his girlfriend. You get to see how much he enjoys taking me out and showing me off in a tight little dress."
She kisses you again and you feel her pussy get even wetter. It seems that she thoroughly enjoys being shown off as Dustin's girlfriend, or at least she enjoys the idea of you watching it all.
"So you need to get dressed," she says. "Because you're getting another gift tonight, cuckold."
Your beautiful wife steps away and you follow her into the closet. You watch as she steps into a tight, low cut black dress, pulls it up over her hips - which it hugs like a second skin - and turns around so you can zip it up. She then steps into a pair of three inch heels that make her ass and legs look truly wondrous, spins around, and gives you a quick kiss.
"Hurry up," she says. "Dustin's expecting us to pick him up soon."
You change as quickly as you can and then follow your wife out to the car. She gets in the backseat - like you're little more than an Uber driver for the evening - and you drive to Dustin's house.
He comes out, gets in the backseat with your wife, and they spend most of the ride to the bar fooling around. It doesn't get terribly heavy, but there's quite a bit of light, lovely moaning and the sounds of kissing fill the car for the duration of the ride. You spend the entire time in a state of low level desire that leaves your loins tingling in a rather pleasant manner and you imagine your wife and her bull are in the same state.
"Drop us off at the entrance and then you can find a parking spot," your wife says as you arrive at the bar.
You're going to do as you're told, but for a minute you remain parked at the bar's entrance and watch as your wife's bull puts his arm around her and guides her into the bar. They look so much like a couple that you can't help but get excited. You're a cuckold, after all, and you're endlessly thrilled at the idea of your wife going on a date with another man.
You find a parking space and head into the bar. Your wife and her bull are sitting in a booth - both on the same side - and they invite you to sit across from them.
He puts his arm around your wife, pulls her closer, and says, "You look so beautiful tonight."
She smiles and replies, "I always try to look good for you, Dustin. In fact, I love to look good for you. I got just a little bit turned on when I put this dress on because I knew you'd like it. I knew that seeing me in it would make you want me."
"You were right," he replies. "This dress looks perfect on you, Kyra. Did you see the guys checking you out when we walked in?"
Your wife nods.
"I like being the guy that walks in with the woman every other man wants to be with," he says. "I like that I'm the one that gets to take you home tonight, Kyra, the one that gets to enjoy this sexy body of yours."
Your wife's hand moves under the table and her lips find his. You lean in as they kiss, though not consciously. It's like you're drawn to them, like you want to be able to appreciate every beautiful detail of your wife's lips parting to welcome his tongue into her mouth.
You see your wife's arm moving just a little and you hear him moan. She must be playing with his cock under the table. She doesn't seem to care that they're in public. She wants to make her bull feel good, to excite him, to build his desire for her. You know she's building her desire for him, too, that she's feeling his big cock growing in his slacks and thinking about how good it's going to feel when he fucks her a little later.
After a lengthy kiss, her bull turns to you, smiles, and says, "Your wife's an incredible kisser."
"Yes, she is," you reply, though you suspect she kisses him with greater passion than she offers you.
A waitress arrives with a tray of drinks. She sets a martini glass in front of your wife, what looks like a whiskey drink of some kind in front of her bull, and a beer in front of you. "Can I get you anything else?" she asks.
"This is perfect," Dustin replies as he pulls your wife just a little closer.
The waitress turns and leaves and your wife picks up her glass, looks at her bull, and says, "A toast to you, the man who's shown me what I've been missing."
She looks at you and down at your glass and you pick it up and join their toast. Everyone sips their drink and then your wife's hand once again moves under the table.
As her bull looks at you, she leans in and seductively kisses his neck, letting her lips linger against his skin for a few moments each time. He can't help but smile. And why wouldn't he? Your wife is busy kissing him and stroking his cock while you're sitting there with a delighted look on your face.
"What do you think she's been missing, cuckold?" her bull asks.
You're silent for a few seconds - mostly so you can appreciate the way your wife continues to kiss his neck and cheek as she tries to turn him on - and then you answer, "She's been missing a strong, confident man like you. Someone with a big cock, and plenty of stamina, and the confidence to...to take her, to fuck her like she needs to be fucked. Someone that innately understands how to pleasure her."
"And that's not you?" he asks with a smile.
You think of all the times your wife failed to cum while you fucked her. You think of how you used to ask what she needed, or how you could make her feel good, or whether or not she was enjoying the sex while you were in the midst of it. He doesn't ask her if she's enjoying the sex. He doesn't ask her what she needs. He simply gives it to her because he innately understands how to fuck a woman, and how to fuck your wife in particular.
"No, that's not me," you reply. "It's never been me."
Your wife looks at you and smiles. "No, it hasn't. You love me like no man ever has, but as it turns out, you can't come close to fucking me the way I need to be fucked. Dustin can, though. Just thinking about him fucking me sometimes gives me more pleasure than your cock does, cuckold. That's how good he is. That's how much better than you he is."
He turns to her and they kiss. You can tell how badly she wants him. You can see it in the way she kisses him, in how she moans, in her body language as they sit across from you. Your wife is utterly intoxicated with the man she's sitting next to and you're certain she'd do anything to please him.
"Dance with me," she says to him.
Your wife slides out of the booth and takes his hand. You move a little closer to the edge of the booth to watch them as they join the collection of writhing bodies moving to the loud, thumping music.
Your wife dances like the desire is flowing out of her body. She moves like she's trying to fuck him on the dance floor. She smiles when he touches her and seems to moan when he pulls her close. She can almost certainly feel his cock pressing into her, signaling his desire for the pleasure her body gives him when they fuck with wild abandon.
Your eyes wander to some of the other men in the bar. You see them watching your wife. You see the lust in their eyes. You see their jealousy, how they absolutely wish they were the ones dancing with her, how they wish they had the opportunity to take her home and fuck her like Dustin is going to do before the night is over.
They kiss on the dance floor. They move with the music as their tongues entwine and his hands move down her back and grab her ass through the skintight fabric of her dress. They're not the only couple to kiss, but to your eyes they're kissing with far greater lust than anyone else.
After dancing, kissing, and groping for a handful of songs, your wife takes her bull's hand. You assume they're coming back to you, but she leads him in the opposite direction. They disappear down what looks to be a hallway and you take a long drink of your beer, slide out of the booth, and follow.
You head down the same hallway - which is rather dark - and reach the bathrooms. Your wife's moans emanate from the women's room. The moans are loud and quick, like she's being fucked in a rather vigorous manner. You push against the door, but it's locked. You want to be in the bathroom with them. You want to watch. You want to see if he's pulled your wife's dress up and is taking her from behind or if she's sitting on the counter with her legs wrapped around him as he pounds her pussy.
All you can do is listen, though. Her moans get louder and wilder. You hear her urge him to fuck her harder a few times. You hear her proclaim how good his cock feels inside her.
You stand outside the door and listen until you see someone coming down the hallway. You step into the men's room immediately, as you don't want to seem like a pervert that listens outside bathrooms doors as people fuck. You take a quick piss, flush, and head back into the hallway.
The waitress that delivered the drinks is waiting by the women's room with a smile on her face. Your eyes meet hers, but for just a moment as you look away and quickly scurry down the hallway. You can hear your wife and her bull fucking right up until you step back into the bar again. Your dick is half hard and you're thankful that it's fairly dark as you make your way back to the booth.
You sit in the booth and think of your wife getting fucked in a bar bathroom. You think of how desperate she must have been for her bull's dick to drag him back there and let him take her in a public bathroom. You know it's not clean in there, and yet your wife was the one that initiated it. She took his hand and dragged him down that hallway and into the bathroom. She's the one that was so desperate to get fucked by her bull, desperate in a way she's never been desperate for you.
A few minutes later they return. Your wife's hair is quite a bit messier and the bottom of her dress looks like it wasn't perfectly adjusted after they left the bathroom. She has a smile on her face, though, and you swear she actually looks like she's glowing.
She slides into the booth first and he follows. She kisses him the moment they're both in and she does so with such passion that you wonder if she already wants him again.
"That was incredible," she says. "I came so fucking hard."
"Me too," he replies.
They both turn to you and you wife asks, "Did you follow us?"
You nod.
"Did you hear us fucking?" she asks.
"Yes," you admit.
You feel her foot between your legs and she smiles when her toes find your half hard cock. "Would you like to know how he fucked me, cuckold? Would you like to know how he fucked your wife in that bar bathroom?"
"Yes," you admit.
He smiles and reaches under the table. When his hand appears once more, it's holding a used condom filled with an enormous-looking load. You stare at the condom - the condom he wore while fucking your wife just a minute ago - and at the cum resting at the tip.
"I'll tell you all about it," your wife says. "You just have to drink his cum."
He swings the condom back and forth like he's trying to hypnotize you with the sight of his load. "Drink up, cuckold," he says. "We both know you like the taste of it. We know you enjoyed licking it off your wife's beautiful tits. I think we both know you're going to enjoy this, too."
"Take it," your wife says. "Think of it as a bonus gift, cuckold. Think of it as yet another treat your generous wife is giving you for Christmas."
You reach out and take the condom. Out of the corner of your eye you see the waitress coming over and you hide the condom under the table.
"Can I get you anything else?" she asks.
"Yes, could I have a shot of whiskey?" you say.
Your wife and her bull both decline to order anything else and the waitress walks away. Not long after she returns with your shot of whiskey, which you drink almost immediately. Once the waitress has left, you upend the condom and pour its contents into the shot glass, filling it to the brim with her bull's thick, creamy cum.
"Did you hear how good he fucked me, cuckold?" your wife asks as her toes massage your now-stiff cock. "Did you hear how much I enjoyed him pounding my tight little cunt in the bathroom?"
"Yes," you say as you stare at the shot glass filled with cum.
"Then throw back that shot and I'll give you all the dirty details," she says.
You pick up the shot glass, rest it against your lower lip, and then swiftly tilt your head back and throw it down. You swallow and very nearly gag, mostly from the sheer volume of cum you just tried to take down your throat.
"Get it all, cuckold," your wife says.
You look at the glass and see his cum coating it. You hold it to your lips and stick out your tongue, licking his load from the shot glass. All the while your wife gives a vigorous footjob under the table, offering a surprising level of pleasure through your pants.
"I think he's getting a taste for my cum," her bull says.
"He is," your wife replies. "I think we'll have to start letting him swallow every load you produce."
Her bull laughs, but in the moment, you can't help but want that. You don't want to admit it, but you enjoy eating his cum.
"Are you enjoying your gift so far, cuckold?" your wife asks.
"Very much so," you admit before taking a sip of your beer to wash away the overwhelming taste of cum in your mouth.
She looks at her bull, smiles, and says, "Let me out so I can sit next to him. I'm going to tell him all about how you fucked me and I'm going to make him cum in his pants."
Her bull laughs and happily slides out of the booth. Your wife quickly joins you on your side, presses her beautiful body against yours, and reaches between your legs. She finds your cock and strokes you vigorously.
"He took me from behind," she whispers before kissing your neck. "He bent me over the sink. He told me to look in the mirror as he took my pussy. He pulled my dress up, gave my ass a few hard smacks, put on that condom you just drank from, and took me from behind with one deep thrust."
She moans like she's getting fucked. She does it right into your ear. You don't really want to cum in your pants, but you lack the power to tell your wife to stop showering you in dirty talk.
"He grabbed my waist and he fucked me hard, cuckold," she continues. "He fucked your wife hard in that dirty bar bathroom. He fucked me like a slut gets fucked...and I loved every second of it. I wanted that from him. I wanted to be taken in that way. I wanted to feel his big cock pounding me while I could hear the music pounding in the bar. I wanted to surrender to the desire I felt for him, a kind of desire that I've never felt for you, cuckold. I wanted to give him my pussy, my body, in that bathroom. I wanted him to do as he pleased and use me for his pleasure...and I came so fucking hard while he did. I came all over his cock and then I told him to fill that condom with his load so we could feel it to my cuckold husband."
You cum in your pants. You imagine your wife bent over the bathroom sink taking her bull's cock from behind while thinking of feeding you another man's load and you cum so fucking hard in your pants.
She moans while you climax. She moans, kisses your neck, and makes you feel like she's thoroughly enjoying offering you that pleasure.
"Was that good?" she asks.
"Yes," you admit. "It was incredible."
She gives you a kiss on the cheek, smiles, and says, "Good. Let's get another round." She slides out of the booth, joins her bull on the other side, and beckons the waitress over.
You've had an excellent night - and thoroughly enjoyed your gift - and it's thrilling to know that the night isn't yet over.
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"Is everything set in the bedroom?" your wife asks.
You nod and happily admire her legs as she approaches wearing nothing more than a short red satin robe. Her nipples are already hard - as is almost always the base on a night her bull is coming over - and she has a seductive smile on her face.
"You set out the condoms?" she asks while gently caressing your cock through the thin fabric of your underwear, which is all you're wearing, per her instructions.
"Yes," you answer.
"And you pulled back the sheets?" she asks.
"I did," you answer.
"And you picked up your clothes?" she asks.
"Yes, I did," she replies.
"Are you excited to watch my bull fuck me in our bed, cuckold?" your beautiful wife asks as she strokes your cock to a throbbing erection.
"I am," you answer.
"I'm going to give you another gift tonight," she says.
You smile. All of her gifts have been so generous and so thrilling. "Really?" you reply.
Your wife nods and steps closer. You feel the soft satin of her robe against your skin as she kisses your neck and offers a gentle moan. "You're going to love it," she says. "I think it's going to be your favorite gift so far, in fact."
You're already primed to enjoy it, as it doesn't take much more than a little bit of gentle touching and a hint of dirty talk to excite you these days.
"I want this gift to be a surprise, though," she says. "Now go to the bedroom, take your underwear off, and get on your knees, cuckold."
She kisses your neck one more time and then you turn and head for the bedroom. You strip off your underwear, toss them in the closet, and sink to your knees by the bed.
Dustin arrives soon after you fall to your knees. You hear him and your wife talking in the foyer. You hear what sounds like kissing and a little bit of moaning from both of them. It's your wife's moans that excite you, though, and you're rock hard by the time you see your naked wife and her half-clothed bull step into the bedroom.
"On your back, cuckold," she instructs. "I'm going to sit on your face while I suck his cock."
You move to your back and your wife sits on your face. You put your tongue inside her. You taste her slippery juices. You suck on her labia and lick her clit. You do everything you can to offer her pleasure, and you do so while you look up and watch his cock disappear into her mouth. She plays with his balls with one hand and strokes his shaft with the other. The view is exquisite from beneath, and you see her throat bulge each and every time she swallows as much of his glorious shaft as she can.
"How's the cuck's tongue feel?" her bull asks.
His cock departs your wife's mouth with an audible pop and she strokes his slick shaft while saying, "It feels good. It always feels good. You know what feels even better, though? Putting him in his place. I like that he's on his back, that I'm sitting on his face, that I'm feeding him my pussy while I suck your cock. I like reminding him of the hierarchy when you're in the house, that using his tongue to get me wet for your cock is all that he can expect when you're here, because there's no reason I'd ever let his cock - even though it's stiff for me - in my pussy when I have a man like you to enjoy."
He puts a hand on the back of her head and slides his cock into her mouth. She doesn't fight him on it. She lets him take her throat with his big dick. She sucks him lustily and plays with his balls while dropping a little more of her weight onto your face and smothering you with her slick pussy.
"I need you inside me," your wife says as she grabs a condom from the nightstand, tears it open, and slides it down his cock. "Will you fuck me?"
"I will," he replies with a smile.
Your wife stands, looks down at you, and says, "Thank you for making me nice and wet, cuckold. Now you can watch my bull satisfy my pussy."
She backs into the bed and spreads her legs, inviting her bull to crawl between them. He does so and they kiss as she guides his cock into her pussy while you watch. You can't help but wonder what your gift is going to be. Is she going to offer you his used condom again? Is she going to find some new way to play with his used condom? Is she going to welcome you inside her after he fucks her?
"Fuck me," your wife says with such beautiful lust in her voice. "Fuck me hard."
He fucks her. He fucks her like he's fucked her so many times before. His cock pounds her pussy and she fills your bedroom with the wild, wondrous moans you've heard so many times before. Your dick is stiff as steel as you watch, as it has been each time she's granted you that pleasure.
Then he stops. He pulls out. You see your wife's pussy gape open for a few moments. Then you see her delicate fingers around the base of his cock. She takes a tight grip and slowly pulls the condom off and tosses it aside.
Your wife grasps her bull's cock once more and pulls him to her pussy lips. She rubs the swollen head over her wet, excited flesh and takes him inside her. You lean closer as it becomes clear exactly what your present is going to be.
"Does my pussy feel good?" she asks her bull. "Does it feel good to take me bareback?"
"Fuck...yes," he answers. "Your pussy feels so fucking good. You're so wet and tight. God damn, I can't wait to fuck you, to pound you, to cum inside you."
For a moment everything goes still for you. He appears to be moving in slow motion as he pulls out of your wife and thrusts back inside her. You hear the incredible wetness between her legs, proof that she's deeply aroused at the notion of her bull - of another man, a man she's not married to - cumming inside her. You might be even more excited, though. You feel your balls tighten against your body as you're suddenly swimming in lust. You feel your cock throbbing as more and more blood rushes to fill your shaft.
"Do you like your present, cuckold?" your wife asks. "Do you like that I'm going to give you a pussy full of another man's cum?"
You can barely speak. "Ye...yes," you reply. "I...it's..."
"I think the cuck likes it," her bull says. "Does he know what he'll be doing with your pussy after I fill it my cum?"
Your wife wraps her arms around him as he continues to fuck her slowly. "I'm sure he has a few ideas. Now fuck me. Fuck me bareback while my husband watches. Fuck me and cum inside me while the cuckold watches from his knees and gets off on the idea of another man emptying his balls into his wife's pussy."
The sight of another man's bare cock sliding in and out of your wife's pussy is the most beautiful, erotic thing you've ever seen. There's no question about it. You move as close to the bed as you can and your gaze fixates on the sight of him penetrating your beautiful wife over and over.
The longer they fuck, the harder he pounds her and the wetter she gets. The wetter she gets, the louder she moans for him. Eventually, she gets to a place where it seems that she's completely lost in the pleasure of having his cock inside her. Her legs have started to trembled and her toes have curled a little as she grasps him tightly with her arms.
"Cum inside me," she says. "Cum in my pussy. Cum in my pussy while my cuckold husband watches. Cum in his wife's cunt while he watches like a good boy."
They cum together. You see the base of his cock pulsing as he injects his seed into her pussy. You see her entire body quiver as she cums while he's pumping his load inside her.
You grab the bed to keep yourself from masturbating, for you've just witnessed the hottest thing you've ever seen. You fantasized about it, but it's so much more arousing in person. You're entire body is enveloped in arousal and you're desperate for your wife to reveal the full nature of your gift.
He pulls out of her pussy and your eyes go wide as you see her gaping open. You yearn to crawl into the bed to be close with her freshly-fucked and filled cunt, but you remain on your knees and stare between her legs.
"Do you like your gift, cuckold?" your wife asks.
"I love it," you reply.
"Is your little dick hard?" she says.
You look at her smiling face and nod. "Hard as a rock."
"And what would you like to do right now, cuckold?" she asks.
"I...I..." you begin as you stare between her legs. "Well, I...I think I'd like...I'm not..."
She reaches down and rubs her fingers over her pussy lips for a few moments before spreading them wide and revealing the sight of his cum. "Do you like seeing another man's cum in my pussy?" she asks softly.
"I can't even explain how much I like it," you reply.
She smiles. "It felt good to have him fuck me bareback, to have him cum inside me. It felt good to give Dustin what he's deserved since we first fucked. It felt good to finally let the man that makes me cum so fucking hard unleash his load in my pussy, and it turns me on knowing that his cum is inside me."
You're gripping the edge of the bed so hard your hands have started to hurt.
"You know what would turn me on even more?" your wife asks.
You shake your head.
"If you enjoyed your Christmas gift," she says. "Which is that you get to crawl between my legs and eat his cum out of my pussy like a good cuckold. You get to bury your tongue in your wife's messy, cum-filled cunt and lick every drop of another man's load out of me."
Your heart pounds as you stand up. Your wife smiles and beckons you into the bed. You crawl closer and settle between her legs. Her bull rolls onto his side and takes one of her breasts in his hand as he watches you prepare to dine on his cum.
"Go ahead," your wife says. "We both know you want this, cuckold. We both know you love the idea of licking another man's cum out of me. We both know you absolutely adore the idea of cleaning Dustin's cum from my cunt, and I think we both know this won't be the first time you do it, don't we?"
You nod and push your tongue inside her. You close your eyes as the most intense pleasure of your life washes over you. This is the purest form of cuckolding. Your tongue is bathed in another man's cum, and that man's cum is in your wife's pussy. It's supposed to be your cum inside her. That's a husband's right, after all. You gave up that right, though. You lost it, really, by suggesting that your wife found someone better to fuck her. Now she's done it. She's found him. She's fucked him countless times, and now she's moved on to barebacking with him. Their relationship is closer. Their lust for each other is more significant. She finds it arousing to have his cum inside her, which means she won't be fucking him with protection ever again.
All of that fills you with a kind of arousal you've truly never experienced before. It makes the act of cleaning your wife's messy pussy akin to an orgasm, and one that you can feel through your entire body.
"That's it, cuckold," your wife says with lust in her voice. "Clean his cum out of me. Clean the first of many of Dustin's loads from my pussy. Clean every drop."
You look up to see her turn towards her bull. They kiss and their tongues swirl. She's connecting with him as you're eating his load out of her pussy. She's turned on that you're licking another man's cum from inside her and she's already eager for him to fill her again.
"Will you fuck me again?" she asks. "Will you cum inside me again?"
"Will you have your cuckold eat my cum out of you again?" her bull replies.
Your wife smiles. "Of course I will. He's going to eat every one of your loads out of me from now on."
How could a Christmas gift be any better than that?
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“Wow,” you say as you pull into Dustin’s driveway.
"I know, right?" your wife replies.
It's a beautiful house. It's the house of a successful man. It's not huge - he's the only one that lives in it, after all - but it's on a beautiful property and there's no question in your mind it cost a great deal of money. There's something both painful and pleasurable about learning that Dustin is more successful than you are. You do well, but he clearly does better. It makes you a little anxious, but your wife hasn't left you for him yet, so in a way you're even more confident in her love for you.
"Let's go inside," she says. "My pussy is aching for my bull's cock."
Your dick stirs as you get out of the car. You take your beautiful wife's hand - she looks astoundingly hot in a little red dress and red heels - and walk to the front door.
She rings the bell and releases your hand the moment the door opens. She steps into Dustin's arms and they kiss as his hands move down her back and grasp her ass firmly and confidently. You stand there outside the house and watch your wife almost literally give herself to another man. Most men would be ruined by such a sight, but you're not most men and you find the experience thoroughly arousing.
After a lengthy kiss Dustin takes your wife's hand and leads her away. Neither of them says a word to you, so you step into the house, shut the door, and follow them to the living room. There's a beautiful - remarkably beautiful, considering that Dustin lives alone - Christmas tree in the corner of the room. Two mugs rest on the coffee table and Dustin picks them up and hands your wife one.
She takes a sip, licks her lips, and asks, "Is that eggnog with a little extra in it?"
"Southern Comfort," he replies with a smile before looking at you. "There's more in the refrigerator if you want some, cuck."
"He doesn't need a drink tonight," your wife says without looking your way. "The next gift of cuckold Christmas is going to keep him occupied."
Dustin looks at you and smiles. He doesn't look away, either. He knows what your gift is going to be and it seems to amuse him. It's that smile - that broad, bright, cocky smile - that makes you a little bit nervous about how the night is going to unfold, but you're confident you'll end up enjoying your gift, whatever it is.
Your wife and her bull sit on the couch. He puts his arm around her and pulls her close. A smile of incredible joy crosses her face, making it seem like there's nothing in the world your wife enjoys more than being that close to her bull with his arm wrapped around her.
"Why don't you get on your knees, cuckold," your wife suggests. "You can kiss my feet while I talk with Dustin."
You drop to your knees, crawl to your wife, and gently slip her exceedingly sexy heels off. You run your fingers over her delicate feet and lean forward to shower them in kisses. You look up and see that her focus is on Dustin. She talks with him like he's her boyfriend, asking him about his day at work. She touches him when she laughs, rubbing his arm or his leg to show her affection. They kiss from time to time, too. Sometimes it's soft and quick and sometimes there's a great deal more passion to it, like they're taking their time in getting worked up for each other.
Without being told, you take one of your wife's beautiful toes in your mouth and gently suck on it. You're not entirely sure why you've done so, but it feels remarkably good. She looks your way, smiles, and says, "You look like you're enjoying yourself, cuckold. Are you?"
You nod with her toe in your mouth and swirl your tongue around it just a little before pulling back and saying, "I hope it's okay."
"It's more than okay," she replies. "I like it when you take a little bit of initiative, especially when you're trying to please me. In fact, I think you deserve a little bit of a reward. How would you like to kiss my pussy while Dustin and I fool around a little?"
"I'd love that," you answer.
Your beautiful wife finishes her eggnog, hands you the mug, and lifts the bottom of her dress, exposing her semi-sheer thong. You place the mug on the coffee table, turn back, and see that she's scooted her hips forward, placing her pussy just a few short inches from your mouth.
"I'd like you to fluff my pussy, cuckold," your wife says as she reaches over and caresses her bull's cock through his jeans. "I'd like you to be a good fluffer and get my pussy ready for Dustin's big cock. I want to be nice and wet when he slides into me. I want him to be able to fuck me hard right from the start, as you know that he loves to pound me."
"I know," you reply. "I'll make sure you're nice and wet."
"You may take my panties off and begin," she instructs.
You reach up to remove your wife's delicate little thong and she turns to her bull. She offers a seductive smile, reaches up to caress his face, and leans in to kiss him. Her lips part immediately and you see her tongue slip into his mouth. She moans as you set her panties aside, lean forward, and push your tongue between her pussy lips.
You taste your wife's sweet, perfect pussy juices as she kisses her bull with remarkable, intense passion. You see his tongue slip into her mouth and witness the way she sucks on it like he's just offered her a beautifully erotic gift that she can't get enough of.
You lick and kiss her clit a little, but it's not your job to make her cum. It's your job to get her wet, to arouse her for her bull's cock. That's why you stick to pushing your tongue deep into her pussy and ensuring that your slippery saliva mixes with her natural juices, some of which you can taste as she kisses her bull and strokes his cock through his pants.
"Is he being a good fluffer?" her bull asks.
"Mmm, he is," your wife replies. "He's making my pussy nice and wet for the man that deserves to enjoy it. He's being a good cuckold and preparing his wife's tight pussy for a real man."
"I wouldn't mind being fluffed," her bull says.
Your wife smiles and unbuttons his jeans. She tugs on the zipper and works his pants and underwear down to his knees, freeing his mostly-erect cock.
"You have such a beautiful cock," she says while running her fingers over the top of the shaft. "It's a gift to be able to suck on it, to give it pleasure."
He smiles before they both turn and look at you.
"Doesn't he have a beautiful cock, cuckold?" your wife asks.
"Yes," you agree before pushing your tongue back in her pussy.
"And it is a gift to be able to suck it," she says. "It's a gift that I'm usually on the receiving end of, but that's going to be different tonight. Tonight, I'm giving you the gift of fluffing my bull, of taking his beautiful cock in your mouth, of embracing the joy of giving a blowjob to a man like Dustin."
"Kyra...I...I don't...I don't know about that," you reply.
"I think you do know, cuckold," she says. "I think you're going to love fluffing Dustin's cock. I think you understand that it's a cuckold place to suck the cock that's going to fuck his wife. I think it's going to turn you on to take him into your mouth so you can ensure his big dick is stiff and slick with your spit before he slides into your wife's tight, wet cunt and pounds her hard and fast. I think it's going to make your little dick hard as a rock to blow a superior man while I watch."
You look up at Dustin in the hope that he's not interested in having a man suck his cock, but you see nothing but pure delight on his face.
"There's no point in pretending you're not into this, cuck," he says. "I'm sure part of you is screaming that it's a terrible idea to suck my dick while your wife watches, but you should ignore that part. You should crawl between my legs and fluff my dick while I kiss your wife, play with her tits, and finger the pussy that I'm soon going to be fucking and flooding with my cum."
"Cum that you're going to eat out of me," your wife adds. "And given that you enjoy eating another man's creamy, salty, yummy load, I don't see why you should be so hesitant to suck his dick, cuckold. I've seen you devour his seed out of me. I've seen you swallow another man's cum. Do you really think I'm going to put off by watching you suck dick?"
You shake your head. You know she's not going to be put off by it, and you know that she's truly thinking of you throughout cuckold Christmas and with each of the gifts she's given you.
You crawl between Dustin's legs. You take his pants and underwear completely off. You crawl forward and look at his cock, which has grown a little, making it seem as though he might actually be excited at the prospect of you giving him head.
"Go ahead, cuck," he says. "Take me in your mouth. Suck my dick while your beautiful wife watches. Show her that you know your place."
Your heart is pounding as you lean forward. You stop with your lips achingly close to the head of his cock. You can feel the heat emanating from it.
"Suck his cock, cuckold," your wife encourages you. "Suck dick for me. Embrace it. Enjoy your gift. Let your inhibitions go. Do what men like you were always meant to do. Suck the dick of a bigger, better, more skilled man. Suck his dick while I watch. Show me that you know exactly what you are. Show me that you're the man we both know you are."
You take him in your mouth. You suck on the head of another man's cock. Your wife moans as you do it, filling you with unexpected lust. Her bull reaches over and slips two fingers into her pussy. He fucks her vigorously and her lips find his for a passionate kiss as you look up with another man's dick in your mouth.
You fluff your wife's bull. You fluff him as they fool around. He fingers her pussy and plays with her tits. She takes her dress off and exposes her beautiful naked body. She takes his shirt off and runs her fingers through his chest hair while their tongues swirl. Through it all you show yourself to be a cuckold cocksucker.
You thoroughly enjoy your wife's gift. Your dick is hard. It's so hard it actually hurts a little. It's humiliating to suck the cock that's going to fuck your wife, but that humiliation is intoxicatingly sexy, and so is the sight of Dustin's hand on her tits and his tongue in her mouth. They're both turned on because you're willing to be a cuckold cocksucker, to fluff the superior dick that's going to fill and stretch and fuck and cum inside her pussy, and you're turned on too.
"Fuck me," your wife says. "Dustin, I need you to fuck me. I need your cock inside me."
You look up and he says, "You've done your job, cuck. Now sit there and watch me fuck your wife. Watch me give her what you can't. Watch me satisfy her and cum inside her. Then you can lick my load out of her, clean my cock, and fluff me all over again. Doesn't that sound like fun?"
You pull your mouth from his cock, nod, and say, "Thank you for fucking my wife, Dustin. Thank you for satisfying her."
"You're welcome, cuck," he replies before moving your wife to her back on the couch, sliding his cock into her, and delivering the vigorous pussy pounding she desires.
You watch and think of how his cock felt in your mouth. It's almost as if you can still feel the spongy flesh of the head and the rigidity of his shaft. You can certainly still taste the precum that dripped onto your tongue and it's intoxicating.
You like that you're going to get to do it all over again. You like that your wife's gifts have taken you so much deeper into your cuckold fetish, and you can't wait to see what she's going to give you next.
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Your wife and her bull are in your bed. She's wearing a black lace bra and panty set and a pair of beautiful lace top stockings, all of which you dressed her in. He's already stripped down to his underwear and is sporting quite the bulge.
You're on your knees without a stitch of clothing on your body. Your dick is hard, as it almost always is when your wife is kissing the superior man she's now welcomed into her pussy dozens of times.
You watch as his strong hands move over her body while they kiss. You see their tongues indulge in an erotic dance as they work each other into the sort of aroused state that makes it so they can't help but strip each other naked to fuck with wild abandon while you watch from your knees.
She rubs her stocking-clad foot up and down his leg as her hand moves to his crotch. She strokes his bulge and their bodies seem to entwine, almost as if they were made to be as close as they are in this moment. You wonder if your body ever looked like it fit so perfectly with hers. You wonder if you were ever able to arouse her as much as he arouses her.
Your wife looks at you as her bull slips a hand into her panties. She moans while he kisses her neck and you see the lust in her eyes. She wants to get fucked. She needs to get fucked. Not by your cock, of course, but by his.
"Will you take my panties off, cuckold?" she asks.
You nod and hop to your feet. You crawl into the bed, run your fingers up your wife's legs, and gently pull her panties off, exposing her exceedingly wet pussy. Her bull immediately slips two fingers inside her and you see that she leaves him coated with her wetness.
"Take his underwear off," she instructs. "Expose his beautiful cock for me, cuckold. Free the long, thick, wondrous cock that's going to fuck your wife tonight."
You move between her bull's legs and your wife releases her grasp on his bulge. You crawl forward and slowly pull his underwear down, exposing his stiff shaft inch by inch. Once he pops free, their lips meet for a passionate kiss while your wife wraps her fingers around his cock.
You remain between his legs and watch your wife's delicate, skilled fingers manipulate his cock. You see a shiny drop of precum appear at the tip and you're surprised at the sudden desire you feel to taste it.
"Did you just lick your lips?" your wife asks.
"I don't think so," you reply.
She smiles, strokes her bull's cock a little faster, and says, "You enjoyed sucking his big dick, didn't you, cuckold? You enjoyed when I gave you the gift of taking his glorious cock in your mouth and getting it nice and hard for my pussy, didn't you?"
It's embarrassing, but you nod, confirming that you enjoyed being allowed to fluff him.
"Would you like to lick the precum from his cock, cuckold?" she asks.
You nod once more. There's no point in lying.
Your wife turns to her bull and asks, "Dustin, would you mind if he licked that delicious drop of precum from the tip of your cock?"
"Not at all," her bull replies. "The cuck deserves to have fun, and I think we both know he thoroughly enjoyed having my cock in his mouth."
Your wife kisses him as you watch their tongues mingle before staring at his cock once more. You lick your lips involuntarily and feel just a bit embarrassed at having done so, though it's a perfect indicator of just how badly you want to play the role of a cuckold and fluff the cock that's going to fuck your wife.
"I want you to suck up the precum," your wife says. "Take him in your mouth. Swirl your tongue around the head. Taste his deliciously sweet precum and then swallow it like a good cuckold."
You crawl forward and take the plump head of his cock in your mouth. You swirl your tongue around it, suck just a little bit, and collect every bit of precum before pulling back and swallowing.
"Did you enjoy that?" she asks.
"Yes," you admit.
Your wife releases her bull's cock, shifts her body, and crawls towards you. Her lips find yours and her tongue probes your mouth as she strokes your stiff dick. You can't help but moan from the intense pleasure that's suddenly coursing through your body.
"I have another gift for you tonight," she says softly. "It's one I think you're going to enjoy more than most. You'll have to wait just a little bit longer to receive it, though. For now, I want you to show me that you can be a good cocksucker. I want you to fluff him again, cuckold. I want you to fluff my bull's cock like a good little cocksucker and I want you to make sure he's hard as a rock and slick with your spit before he takes my pussy while you watch."
She releases your cock and lies next to her bull once more. You crawl between his legs, settle on your stomach, and take him in your mouth. You suck his long, thick cock vigorously. Your tongue dances over the head and he moans while playing with your wife's tits in the delicate lace bra you helped her into.
You're giving a blowjob while another man touches and kisses your wife. You're affirming your position in your marriage and you're doing so without the slightest bit of hesitation. You sucked his cock once and now you're on board with doing it whenever she wants. You're a cuckold through and through. You've always known that's the case, but now your wife and the man that fucks her with far greater skill than you ever have know it too.
"Fuck me," your wife says to her bull. "Fuck me in the bed I share with my husband. Fuck my tight, married cunt while he watches. Show him why you've become the man my pussy prefers."
You know that's your signal to stop sucking cock and you pull away. You back out of the bed and fall to your knees on the floor. You watch him move between your wife's legs and you see the spit-soaked head of his cock rub over her plump pussy lips.
He fills her with ease as they kiss. She moans while you watch her pussy lips spread around his exceptionally thick shaft and welcome him deep inside her.
"Fuck me, Dustin," she says. "Show him what it looks like when a real man fucks his wife."
He fucks your wife. He fucks her hard, too. He fucks her the way she's come to love being fucked. For the first few minutes you watch from your position on the floor at the foot of the bed. You watch her wet pussy welcome his cock. You watch her take him over, and over, and over and you listen to the sounds of flesh meeting flesh and her wondrous, loud, lusty moans.
Then you crawl to the side of the bed and watch your wife's face as she takes her bull's cock. You see the immense pleasure he gives her. You know she's never looked like that when you were inside her. You know you've truly never fucked her like he's fucking her right now, like he's fucked her every single time she's welcomed him into her married pussy.
You watch her cum on his cock. You watch her face contort with pleasure. You see her body tremble as he gives her an orgasm unlike any you've ever provided. You're in awe and your dick is hard as a rock because there's nothing quite like witnessing your wife's orgasm with another man's cock inside her.
He cums soon after. He cums inside her, as he almost always does now that she's granted him the joy of unprotected sex. You witness the pleasure your wife's pussy gives another man. You see the joy on his face and hear the satisfaction in his grunts and groans as he floods her cunt with his seed. You feel a rush of excitement at the idea of being invited between her legs to clean him out of her.
He pulls out and your wife looks at you with a smile on her face. "Would you like your gift?" she asks.
You nod and your eyes dart to her pussy, as you expect to be invited to clean her pussy as your gift.
"How long has it been since you fucked me, cuckold?" she asks.
The question is entirely unexpected and catches you off guard, so it takes a few moments for you to gather your thoughts and say, "Uh, at least a month."
"And you've never fucked me while my pussy is filled with another man's cum, have you?" she asks softly.
You shake your head.
"Would you enjoy that, cuckold? Would you enjoy it if I let you have sloppy seconds sex with me? Would you enjoy sliding your cock into the same pussy that my bull - a far superior man - just satisfied?" she asks.
"Yes, Kyra, I'd enjoy that more than anything," you admit.
"Then I guess it would make a hell of a gift for cuckold Christmas, wouldn't it?" she asks.
You nod vigorously before once again staring between her legs. Her pussy lips look plump and shiny and you can see that a trickle of his cum has already leaked out of her.
"Go ahead then," your wife says. "Fuck my messy pussy. Fuck me after my bull has cum inside me. Fuck the pussy that he just satisfied."
You crawl between her legs and your wife reaches down and takes your cock in her hand. She smiles and guides you inside her before pulling your lips to hers for a deep kiss as you bury your cock to the hilt in her warm, wet, welcoming pussy.
"Does that feel good?" she asks softly.
"It feels incredible," you reply as you feel the heat of his cum surround your stiff shaft.
"Fuck me," she says. "Fuck my messy pussy."
You pull out and your body tingles with pleasure. You slowly fill her, trying your best to savor the pleasure of being inside her along with another man's hot cum.
"Fuck me, cuckold," your wife says as she runs her fingers down your back and grabs your ass. "Fuck my sloppy cunt. Fuck it hard."
You want to resist the urge to fuck her hard. You want to savor every thrust. You want to take your time enjoying this pleasure she's given you, but you can't. It feels too good, and her words of encouragement are so skillfully delivered that you feel utterly powerless to resist what feels like a command.
You fuck your wife. You fuck her hard. You moan at the pleasure of fucking her messy cunt. You can hear how sloppy it is and you know your cock will emerge covered in a thick mess of another man's creamy load when you're done fucking her.
"I can barely feel you," she says.
You groan.
"Your dick is so small compared to his," she continues. "I can barely feel you inside me. It's like you're not even there. Dustin's dick is so big and he stretches out my tight little pussy so good that I can't even feel your little cuckold cock in my pussy. I couldn't cum on your dick if my life depended on it. Not anymore, cuckold."
"Oh...fuck," you reply. Some men would feel such pain at hearing those words, but all you feel is pleasure as she humiliates you for being an inadequate man.
"Cum inside me, cuckold," your wife says. "Pound my pussy with your worthless little cock, cum inside me, and then get down there and clean it all up."
You bury your cock inside your wife and experience a mind-bending orgasm. You close your eyes, part your lips, and scream in pleasure as your cock pulses, emptying a massive load of cum inside her. You think of your semen mingling with his and of the task that will soon be yours to complete.
"Clean me," your wife instructs the moment your orgasm has finished. "Clean my messy pussy, cuckold. Clean every drop."
You pull out, kiss your way down your wife's beautiful body, and slip your tongue inside her. You clean your cum out of her. You clean his cum out of her. You clean every drop of it, and when you're done you'll lick it off her labia and out of her pubic hair, too.
"I want you to fluff him again when you're done," she says. "I can't have your cock be the last one inside me tonight. I can't have that disappointing memory be on my mind when I fall asleep. I need a real man to fuck me."
You can already feel your arousal building again, despite your recent orgasm. You'll fluff him like she wants you to. You'll clean her afterwards too if she lets you. When it's all over, you'll thank her for yet another incredible cuckold Christmas gift and you'll do so because she's a wonderful wife and you're lucky to have her.
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"I want you," your wife whispers.
She's not talking to you, though. She's sitting astride her bull's lap. Her dress is on the floor and she's wearing a green lace thong and a matching bra along with her heels, which she kept on because she knows Dustin finds it sexy when she wears heels while they fuck.
"Yeah?" he asks as his hands move down her back and grasp her ass. "What do you want from me?"
"Your cock," your wife says. "I want your cock, Dustin. I want your cock inside me. I want it in my married pussy. I want your big, beautiful, cock deep in my married pussy."
You want that too. You want to watch as he fucks your beautiful wife. You want to watch and to be permitted to clean them both after they're done. You'd even welcome being able to fluff him beforehand as you've already come to love being given permission to prepare your wife and her bull for sex.
"I want to fuck you in your bed," he says.
Your wife looks over her shoulder, smiles at you, and turns back to her bull before asking, "In the bed where I sleep with my husband? Is that where you want to fuck me, baby?"
"That's right," Dustin answers.
She climbs off his lap, takes his hand, and he gets to his feet. They share a lingering, passionate kiss where he wraps her slender body in his strong arms. She moans and you know it's because she loves disappearing into the arms of a man that's much stronger and bigger than you.
She takes his hand once more and leads him towards your bedroom. You follow like a good cuckold and fall to your knees the moment you walk into the room.
Your wife kisses her bull as she slowly removes his clothing. She unbuttons his shirt first, running her fingers over his muscular chest and stomach while expressing her hunger for him with a lusty moan.
"I love your body," she says, something she's never said to you.
He smiles, spins your wife around, and runs his hands up her stomach to her breasts. He grasps them through the thin lace of her bra and kisses her neck as she grinds her ass into his crotch, eliciting a moan and building an impressive bulge between his legs.
"I love your body too," he says, "and I love that it's mine when I'm with you."
"It is," your wife replies as he slips a hand into her panties. "My body belongs to you when we're together, Dustin. It's yours to use as you desire. It's yours to use however you want."
He pulls his hand from her panties and your wife grabs his wrists, lifts his fingers to her mouth, and sucks on them, tasting the slippery juices of her pussy in the process. She spins around as she sucks and stares into his eyes while unbuttoning his pants and pushing them down, all while his fingers move in and out of her eager mouth.
They kiss as he kicks off his shoes, pants, and underwear. Her fingers find his thick cock and she strokes him slowly, steps closer, and rubs the head of his cock over her pussy lips as she stands on her toes.
"Cuckold," your wife says as she looks back at you, "take off my bra and panties."
You hurry to your feet to remove her bra and then sink to your knees without hesitation to reach up and pull your wife's delicate green lace panties down. You remain on your knees behind her as she steps into her bull's embrace and their bodies meld together while they kiss. His hands roam over her smooth skin, caressing her in all the right places before grabbing her ass and spreading it open to give you a beautiful view of her asshole.
For a moment, you think your wife is going to order you to eat her ass while she fools around with her bull. It's an order you would gleefully comply with, but she doesn't say a word as he fondles her backside.
Instead, your wife slowly sinks to her knees in front of her bull, kissing his chest and stomach on the way down. She takes his cock in her hand, strokes him, and looks up at Dustin as her hair gently sways from side to side.
"Cuckold," she says. "Come here. Crawl to me."
You crawl towards your wife until you're on your knees next to her. She looks so beautiful when she's fully immersed in her lust for her bull, and given that she's naked and on the verge of being fucked, she's about as turned on as she can be.
"I have a gift for you," she says. "A beautiful gift that I think you're going to enjoy."
She looks up at her bull, leans forward, and kisses the head of his cock. Her lips spread around the mushroom-shaped flesh and he smiles and reaches down to run his fingers through your wife's soft, shiny hair.
She then takes the head of his cock in her mouth, sucks on it like she's enjoying a particularly delicious lollipop, and then turns to you, leans over, and offers a soft, beautiful kiss. Her tongue slips into your mouth and you moan, both from the pleasure of welcoming her tongue and the surprise of being kissed with such passion when she's clearly so focused on her bull.
"You love when I let you taste his cock on my lips and tongue, don't you?" she asks.
"Yes, Kyra, I do," you answer, for few things have proven more erotic than kissing your wife after she's had her bull's cock in her mouth.
"And you understand why I like to worship Dustin's cock, don't you? You understand why I love to get on my knees for him, why I love to give him head, why I love to make him feel good, don't you?" she asks.
"Because he makes you feel good. He makes you feel better than anyone ever has," you answer.
Your wife kisses you softly and says, "That's right. He fucks me better than any man ever has, and much better than you ever have, and because he fucks me better, he gives me better orgasms than any man ever has. That's why I want to worship his cock. That's why I want to make him feel good whenever I can."
"I love that he fucks you so much better than I do," you say.
She smiles. "I know you do, and I know you agree with me that Dustin deserves to feel every bit of pleasure a man could possibly want, that you're just as grateful to him as I am for the pleasure he gives me."
"I am," you say.
Your wife reaches between your legs and grasps your stiff cock. She strokes it slowly and says, "I'm going to give you the gift of sucking Dustin's cock with me. You're going to crawl next to me and we're going to worship him together. We're going to make my bull feel like we both want him to feel only the purest, most perfect kind of pleasure. Will you do that with me, cuckold? Will you suck my bull's dick with me?"
"Yes, of course," you reply.
You crawl closer to your wife and she kisses you once more before saying, "Look up at him. Look at my bull. Look at the man you're about to worship. Look up at the man that has taken your place in our sex life, the man that has shown me what great sex actually feels like."
You look up at Dustin and he smiles down at you and your wife. "Go ahead," he says. "Worship me. Show me how grateful you are."
You feel your wife's hand on the back of your head. She applies gentle pressure and guides your mouth to the head of Dustin's cock. She kisses and licks his flesh and you do the same. Your tongue dances with hers over his plump, stiff flesh. She moans and you do the same. You lick your way down one side of the shaft and she licks her way down the other side. She takes one half of his plump head in her mouth and sucks on it and you take the other. You worship him together because you understand that it's a beautiful gift your wife has given you.
Sucking his cock together is so much hotter than fluffing him all on your own. It's an act of worship, but it's also a chance to connect with your beautiful wife, to bond with her over the joy you both share at having a bull in your life and the pleasure he's able to give you both, though in vastly different ways, of course.
"Suck the head, cuckold," your wife says softly. "Suck on that big, beautiful, plump cock head while I suck his balls. And make sure you look up at him. Make sure you show my bull the respect he deserves by looking at him while you worship his cock."
Your wife sinks down and takes one of Dustin's big balls in her mouth. You hear her moan as she sucks on it and you look up at him, hold his gaze for a moment, and take the head of his cock in your mouth.
It's not the first time you've blown him, of course, but it's the first time you've done it in this manner and it feels intense. He's staring down at you. He's connected with you. You're a straight man worshiping another man's cock and he has a smile on his face because he knows you've surrendered the position you used to hold in your sex life, and perhaps in your marriage. Your wife wanted you to surrender it, though, and you were ready to give it up because you were always meant to be a cuckold.
"That's a good cuckold," he says. "Now take a little more in your mouth. Get a little deeper for me."
You follow his instructions. He's the man you're meant to be worshiping, after all, so you go a little deeper and take as much of his dick as you can. You don't even get halfway down, but it feels good to do as you're told, and to make Dustin moan while doing so.
"Suck my balls with your wife," he instructs.
You release his cock from your mouth and take his other testicle into your mouth. Your lips brush against your wife's and she reaches down and grabs your ass to squeeze it hard while moaning. Dustin strokes his dick and looks down at the both of you and you can only imagine how powerful he feels standing in the bedroom of a married couple and stroking his big cock while husband and wife gleefully suck on his big balls.
"Suck my cock," he says. "Both of you."
You and your beautiful wife release his balls at the same time and slowly lick your way towards the head of his cock. You do so in unison and when your tongues meet over the head of his cock your wife almost immediately kisses you. Your lips brush against his dick while you kiss and you can taste some of his precum. It's a wondrously sloppy kind of kiss meant to provide Dustin with pleasure too and it makes your little dick hard as a rock to completely lose yourself in the kind of play you never imagined was possible just a few months ago.
Your wife takes his head in her mouth and sucks while you lick and kiss the shaft. You reach up to play with his balls just to make sure he feels as much pleasure as possible since that's what this exercise is really about. It's a gift for you, but part of the gift is getting to make sure that your wife's bull understands just how grateful you are that he fucks her with such skill, and that he does so as often as she desires him.
You take his head in your mouth when she releases him from her grasp. You look up at him and he smiles, puts a hand on the back of your head, and applies just enough pressure to push himself into the back of your throat. Your gag reflex triggers and you spit up a little, but you manage not to pull away.
"That's a good cocksucker," he says before releasing your head and letting you pull back. "A very good cocksucker. Let's see if your wife can deepthroat me while you suck on my balls."
Your beautiful wife immediately takes Dustin's cock in her mouth and works her way down his shaft as you turn your attention to his balls. You feel her chin on your head as she manages to deepthroat him, holding his big cock in her throat for just a few moments before she has to pull back.
"Damn," he says. "You're unbelievable, Kyra."
She kisses the head of his cock and replies, "So are you, Dustin. You fuck me like no man ever has and you put my husband to shame, so you deserve to be with a woman who can deepthroat you."
"How would you like to get fucked?" he asks.
"I'd love that," she replies.
You release his balls from your mouth because you know that your participation is over. Your wife gives you a soft kiss on the cheek and asks, "Did you enjoy your gift, cuckold? Did you enjoy worshiping my bull's cock and balls with me?"
"I loved it," you reply. "Thank you for the gift."
You receive a soft kiss on the lips and she says, "Would you like to clean us both up when we're done?"
"More than anything," you reply.
Your wife smiles. "You're such a good cuckold."
She stands, climbs into your bed, and rolls onto her back to spread her legs and welcome her bull between them. He takes his place, slips his cock into your wife, and they fuck while you watch from your knees.
You witness the beauty of their sexual connection and the passion they have for each other. You see how their bodies seem to be made for each other and how they bring each other pleasure with such ease.
Soon you'll see him cum inside her, and then you'll get to indulge in yet another gift as you clean his cock and balls before crawling between your wife's legs and licking another man's cum out of her.
She's right. You are a good cuckold, and you're married to the best wife imaginable. Lucky you.
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You're sitting on the couch. You've been sitting on the couch for the past ten minutes. Usually, your wife invites you to follow her and her bull into the bedroom. She didn't extend that invitation tonight, though, and for the past ten minutes you've listened to the sounds of pleasure as they indulge in foreplay.
You're almost certain she's giving him a blowjob right now. You can hear him moaning and every once in a while you hear the sounds of sucking and slippery cock stroking. It's easy enough to picture it in your head, so it's not as terrible as you thought it might be to have to sit there and listen instead of watching.
Still, you want to watch your wife and her bull fuck. It's your favorite thing in the world and there's truly nothing that comes close to turning you on quite as much as watching them have sex does. You can't help but feel an aching desire for it as you sit there with an erection in your pants and lust humming through your body.
Then she calls out for you. "Cuckold! Come in here!"
You leap to your feet and nearly trip as you rush out of the living room and towards the bedroom that you share with your beautiful wife.
She's on her hands and knees in the bed when you step into the room. Her ass is facing you and it looks exquisite framed by her the garters that are attached to the delicate black lace stockings you helped your wife dress in just a few hours ago. Her pussy is soaking wet and her labia are already plump with desire.
Dustin stands next to the bed and his cock is slick with your wife's saliva, no doubt from the blowjob she just gave him. You stare at his erection for a few moments and think of how often it's been in your mouth over the past few weeks, of how much pleasure you've given him because it's what your wife wanted, and how arousing you've found it to offer your mouth to a man that is quite clearly your sexual superior.
"I have a gift for you," your wife says as she looks back and smiles.
You thought you were going to spend the night on the couch listening to your wife get fucked by another man, so it's quite the delightful turn of events that she's about to give you yet another gift.
"How would you like a cuckold 69?" she asks.
You nod vigorously, just like any cuckold would in your situation. After all, what could possibly be hotter than lying beneath your wife - right where you belong - as a superior man fucks her slick cunt from behind? What could be more arousing than seeing his big dick fill her pussy over and over while you're mere inches away?
"I'd love that," you answer.
She gently pats the bed next to her and says, "Then get naked and crawl into place, cuckold."
You strip, hurry forward, crawl into the bed, and get into place on your back. Your wife moves onto her hands and knees over your body. Her pussy is inches away from you now. It looks even more beautiful in close up as you can appreciate how swollen her labia are and how her clit has emerged from beneath its hood in search of the pleasure it needs for the orgasm it craves.
"You look so beautiful from this view, Kyra," you say.
She takes your cock in her hand, strokes you a few times, and replies, "Your dick actually looks a little smaller from this view."
That's enough to make you moan and you feel your cock throb in her hand. Your wife grants you the pleasure of kissing the tip of your erection and she briefly swirls her tongue around it, sending waves of pleasure through your body as your toes briefly curl in complete and utter delight.
You feel the mattress sink a little as Dustin gets into the bed. A moment later his stiff, spit-soaked cock appears in your field of vision. The head stops just a few inches from your wife's pussy lips and you see a glistening drop of precum at the very tip. Much to your surprise, you lick your lips without even thinking about it, expressing an unexpected desire to taste his precum.
"Should my bull fuck me, cuckold?" your wife asks.
"Yes, absolutely," you reply. "Please, Dustin, fuck her. Fuck Kyra. Fuck my wife."
Dustin rubs the head of his cock over her pussy lips, spreading his precum and teasing your wife. She moans and pushes back a little so an inch of his flesh disappears inside her. Your wife moans at the pleasure of having her bull in her pussy, but he doesn't fill her all the way. He doesn't give her what she wants.
Instead, Dustin pulls out and says, "Open up, cuck."
Your wife pulls her hips forward as you open your mouth. A moment later Dustin's cock is between your lips.
"Suck," he says. "Suck the juices off my fucking dick. Taste your wife's cunt. Taste my precum."
You suck like a good cuckold. You suck because he told you to. You suck because you know your wife expects you to do what her bull wants in a situation like this. You suck because it turns you on to have a sexually superior man's dick in your mouth, especially when he's moments away from fucking your wife. You suck because it makes you feel like a cuckold, and you fucking love being a cuckold.
"He looks happy," Dustin says.
"I'm sure he is," your wife replies as she plays with your balls. "He's a cuckold, after all. He loves when he's given the gift of being able to serve either of us. He loves that you've just allowed him to suck on your beautiful cock, that you've given him permission to pleasure you before you fuck me and give me what I crave more than anything."
Dustin pulls his cock from your mouth, grabs Kyra's hips to pull her back, and plunges his cock into her pussy. She wraps her fingers around your balls and pulls on them, which feels surprisingly good. Every inch of his shaft is now inside her pussy - and it's clear from your point of view just how deep inside her he goes - and his balls now rest just above your face.
"Suck on my nuts," he instructs.
You do so without hesitation, lifting your head from the bed to take his large, hairy testicles into your mouth. You lick and suck and slobber all over them, doing so while his throbbing cock is deep in your wife.
"It sounds like he's enjoying himself," your wife observes. "Like he absolutely loves sucking balls."
"I think he does," her bull replies.
They're right. You do love sucking the balls of the man that cuckolds you, that fucks your wife better than you do, that has replaced you as her primary sexual partner. You love showing your subservience to him, to both of them, and bathing his balls with your eager mouth is a great way to do so.
"That's good, cuckold," Dustin says. "Now lick my shaft while I fuck her."
You release his balls from your mouth and put your tongue to work licking his long, thick shaft as it slowly moves in and out of your wife's tight, needy pussy. You taste her pussy on his flesh with every thrust. It's sweet and delicious and you want as much of it as you can get on your tongue.
He starts to fuck her a little faster and harder. His balls brush against your forehead every time he thrusts inside her. It's humiliating - your face is being used as something of a resting spot for a man's testicles, after all, and you're happily licking his cock as he fucks your wife - but it's that humiliation that has your dick so fucking hard, and that has you feeling so grateful for the gift your beautiful wife has seen fit to give you.
Your wife's moans get louder and wilder as he fucks her harder, and throughout your tongue continues to bathe his cock and balls. You act the part of a good cuckold because giving pleasure turns you on, especially when that pleasure is given to your wife and the man that satisfies her with such skill.
Dustin pulls out and says, "Sit on his face."
Your wife immediately drops her pussy onto your face. Your nose presses against her taint and you plunge your tongue inside her. She moans and begins to move her hips in slow circles, grinding her slippery cunt all over your face and leaving a thin layer of her juices on your skin. She seems to find pleasure in doing so and you love that the pussy he was just fucking is now smothering you.
Kyra leans forward once more and Dustin's cock presses against your slippery lips. You open as wide as you can go and he pushes into your mouth. He stretches your jaw wide enough that it aches a little and you very nearly gag on his cock as it nears the back of your throat. You manage to hold off, though, and he slowly fucks your mouth, using you as an instrument of pleasure, just like your wife did when she rode your face. You feel like you're nothing more than a toy for their amusement in this moment and your dick throbs because of it.
He pulls out of your mouth, slaps his cock against your wife's pussy lips, and plunges inside her once more. He fucks her at a torrid pace, delivering hard, deep thrusts while digging his fingers into her hips. Juices drip out of her and rain down on your face as you try your best to put your tongue to use in offering pleasure to the man that's working hard to satisfy your wife's desires.
"Lick my clit, cuckold," she instructs. "Lick my clit while he stretches my cunt."
You turn your tongue's attention to your wife's throbbing clit. You lick it rhythmically as his balls and shaft rub against your forehead with every thrust and more juices drip from her pussy, raining down on your already slippery skin.
"Dustin, baby...cum inside me!" your wife cries out. "Cum inside me!"
She's close, and based on how hard and fast he's fucking her, Dustin is close too. He's ready to cum inside your wife, and with any luck he'll do so right as an orgasm washes over her body.
You moan as your wife takes your cock in her hand and plays with the head while she's getting fucked. She doesn't do anywhere near enough to make you cum, but you suspect that's the point. She doesn't want you to cum. She wants you to be as aroused as possible while you watch another man fuck her in a cuckold 69. She's enhancing the pleasure of the gift she's given you, and it's working, too, as you're overwhelmingly excited for that moment when Dustin buries his cock inside your wife and floods her pussy with his cum.
"Dustin...I'm close," she says. "I'm so close. Baby, fuck, please, cum inside me."
She sounds desperate. She needs her bull to cum inside her. She needs to know that her pussy has provided him with the same pleasure his cock has offered her. She needs to know that he finds fucking her hugely arousing, that he'll want to come back for more. She needs you to see another man cumming inside her so you understand just how superior that man is.
"I'm cumming!" Dustin cries out as his thrusts suddenly slow before he buries his dick inside your wife.
You lick her clit right up until she grabs your balls hard and screams. They're cumming together and you turn your attention to his balls, licking and sucking on them while they empty into your wife, filling her with the hot, thick, viscous cum that you hope you'll soon be given permission to consume.
Dustin leans forward and your wife arches her back a moment before you hear them kissing. His cock is still deep inside her and you do your part by kissing his balls and her thighs, doing whatever you can to feel the bliss of being a cuckold beneath your wife and her bull in the moments after they've had the orgasms they crave.
"I love the way you fuck me," she says. "It's so good...every single time. I swear, I have never been with a man that fucks like you, Dustin."
"Your pussy makes me cum harder than any woman ever has," he replies.
You hear the affection in their voices. It's proof that they've both just had exceptionally good orgasms and you like to think that you played a small part in that.
Dustin pulls out of her pussy and your wife leans forward. "Suck it clean," he says as his cock presses against your lips.
You open up, take him in your mouth, and suck hard as he feeds you his cock. You suck it clean of your wife's delicious juices and his cum. Your taste buds are alive with the saltiness of his seed and the sweetness of her pussy. You can't quite fit the entirety of his shaft in your mouth, but you do what you can and make sure to clean everything you can get your tongue and lips on.
"Do you want me to feed you his load, cuckold?" your wife asks as she strokes your cock slowly.
"More than anything," you answer as Dustin pulls his cock from your mouth.
"Did you like your gift? Did you like watching me get fucked from beneath us?" she asks.
"I loved it, Kyra," you reply. "It was so fucking hot."
"It feels good to be beneath your wife and her bull, doesn't it?" your wife asks as her fingers move up and down your stiff shaft, offering a steady stream of irresistible pleasure. "It feels good to be exactly where you belong, doesn't it?"
"Yes," you answer. "Thank you for putting me where I belong, Kyra. Thank you for putting me beneath you as Dustin fucked you."
"You're welcome," she replies before lowering her pussy onto your mouth. "Now drink up, cuckold."
Gravity lures some of his cum out of her pussy and into your mouth and you welcome every drop. You surrender to the beautiful feelings that engulf you as another man's load fills your mouth. It's the most blissful thing a cuckold can experience and when you swallow your cock swells up in your wife's hand. You hear her moan in delight and she strokes you a little faster.
"Eat his cum out of me, cuckold," she says. "Eat Dustin's fucking load out of my well-fucked pussy. Show us both that you know your place."
Your tongue probes her insides and you clean his mess. You lick it out of her like the greedy cum slut she's turned you into. Your balls tighten and you feel the beginnings of an orgasm fueled by the joy of having watched your wife get fucked in a cuckold 69.
"Are you going to cum, cuckold?" she asks.
"Yes," you say before immediately probing her pussy once more. You find more of his cum, lick it out of her, and swallow.
"Cum for me, cuckold," your wife says. "Cum for me and I'll feed you your delicious load, too."
You feel her breasts brush against the head of your cock. You feel her doing everything she can to make your orgasm even more satisfying. You listen to her moan as she strokes you, plays with your balls, and teases just a little with her perfect tits.
Then you cum. Your tongue is deep inside her when it happens. Your cock pulses and you feel her rubbing her tits over the head, ensuring that you soak her flesh in your seed, which proves to be delightful and makes your orgasm even more pleasurable.
She lifts her pussy from your mouth and spins around. You see your cum on her tits and fingers. You see the wonderful mess you've made and your wife crawls a little closer and shoves her fingers in your mouth.
"Suck them clean," she instructs. "And when you're done, I'll feed you my messy titties and you can suck them clean, too."
You feel like such a lucky cuckold to be with such a generous woman, and you know there are two more gifts to go, which makes you feel even luckier.
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"It feels good to eat my pussy, doesn't it?" your beautiful wife says.
You're on your knees and between her legs, which is your favorite place to be. She's sitting on the couch with Dustin right next to her. Her hand is moving up and down the bulge in his jeans while you dutifully eat her pussy like a good cuckold.
You know you're not expected to answer her, which is why you look up and nod instead of saying anything. It feels so much better than good to eat her pussy, though. It feels perfect. It feels joyous. It feels like your favorite thing in the world, though it's a little better when you're eating it after he's filled her with his cum.
Your wife turns to her bull, leans over, and kisses him softly. You watch as she lures his tongue into her mouth, closes her eyes, and sucks on it while unzipping his pants. She moans - perhaps because she just reached into his jeans to find his stiff cock or perhaps because you're sucking on her clit like a good cuckold - and he quickly joins her in doing so as she massages his shaft.
She unbuttons his pants and works them down enough to free his cock. Her delicate fingers wrap around the shaft - though she can't fit them entirely around it - and she strokes her bull slowly. Again his tongue enters her mouth, but this time it goes a little deeper as he reaches over, grasps her breast, and roughly plays with it, making your wife moan quite loudly.
"I want to make you feel good," she says to her bull. "I want to make you feel so good tonight. I want to make you feel like you deserve to feel."
He smiles. Of course he does. What man wouldn't smile at hearing the worshipful words your wife just uttered? She's grateful to Dustin, and you know why. You know that she feels that deep sense of gratitude because he fucks her so much better than you do. Being with him has expanded your wife's definition of good sex. He's shown her that it's entirely possible to experience the kind of pleasure that makes her body tingle and her toes curl in pure, erotic delight, and she wants to reward him for that by making him feel good.
"I want to suck your cock," your wife says. "I want you in my mouth. I want to show you how good I can make you feel, Dustin."
You feel her hand on your head. She pushes you away from her pussy. You look up and see a smile on your wife's face.
"I think my pussy is wet enough now, don't you?" she asks.
You nod.
"And since we both know how much you love eating my pussy, I'm not sure you deserve any more of that, since you certainly don't deserve the level of pleasure my bull deserves, do you?" your wife says.
"No, I don't," you reply. Of course you don't. In fact, any pleasure your wife grants you is a gift, and you're grateful for each and every gift she gives you.
"I do want you to be involved, though, so I'm going to sit on your face while I worship my bull's cock. It's not my pussy you'll be eating, though. It's my ass, baby. You're going to lick, kiss, and tongue fuck my ass while I give head to the man that puts you to shame, sexually speaking," she informs you.
She stands, points to the floor at Dustin's feet, and says, "Get on your back."
You move between Dustin's legs and lie on your back. Your wife stands over your face and slowly drops to her knees. You stare up at her pussy and her beautiful asshole and watch as it drops onto your face. She manages to line it up perfectly and her asshole drops over your mouth.
"Worship my asshole," she instructs.
You kiss her perfect asshole. It smells quite lovely - Kyra showered just before getting ready for her evening with Dustin - and the taste is rather pleasant. She wasn't trying to punish you, though. She just didn't want you to have the thing you truly crave, which is your tongue in her pussy.
Dustin moans as the sound of a blowjob - a wet blowjob, at that - fill the living room. You flick your tongue back and forth over your wife's beautiful asshole and she moans around the dick in her mouth. You know she likes sucking her bull's cock, but you hope that your tongue is at least partly responsible for those beautiful sounds of pleasure she's emitting.
"Fuck, Kyra, baby, that feels incredible," her bull says. "You're so fucking good at sucking my dick."
The sounds of sucking get a little louder before your wife replies, "I just want to make you feel as good as you make me feel, baby. I just want to show you how grateful I am to finally have a man in my life that can satisfy my tight little pussy, that can fuck me good and make me cum all over his big cock."
You stiffen your tongue and press it against your wife's asshole. You slip it inside her. She moans, and this time you're certain it's because of the work you're doing. It's you that produced that sound of pleasure. It's you that made her feel so good. It's your eagerness to be naughty, to be dirty, to worship her asshole, that has turned your wife on.
"Is he eating your ass like a good cuck?" her bull asks.
"Damn right he is," your wife replies. "He loves eating my ass. He knows it's a gift when I let him eat my ass." She lifts her ass from your face and asks, "Isn't that right?"
"Yes," you reply. "Thank you for letting me eat your ass. Thank you for giving me this gift."
Your wife stands up and strokes Dustin's slick cock as she says, "You're welcome, cuckold. I have another gift for you. I'm going to let you put that beautiful tongue and those pretty lips of yours to use while I ride my bull's cock. I'm going to let you eat my ass and suck on his big, beautiful balls while I milk him with my married cunt. I'm going to let you play the part of a good cuckold to make us both feel good while he shows you what it looks like when a real man satisfies a woman."
"Thank you, Kyra," you reply. "Thank you for being so generous."
You've come to crave offering service to your wife and her bull. It used to be more than enough to simply sit and watch while you played with your unimpressive cock. Then she started showering you with gifts for cuckold Christmas, and things have changed. Your desires have changed. You'd still enjoy watching them fuck, of course, but it feels so much hotter to participate.
It's intoxicatingly sexy to be able to pleasure Dustin's cock before placing him inside your wife, if for no other reason than to show them both that you understand your place as a cuckold. It's thrilling to be able to lick her clit, to suck him clean, to assist her pleasure by licking her clit as she gets fucked. All of it is a thrill for a cuckold like you, and one that you're increasingly hooked on.
"Be a good boy and put him inside me," your wife instructs as she takes Dustin's pants off and sits in his lap.
You reach up, stroke his cock a few times - you just can't help yourself - and place the head between her pussy lips. You keep your fingers wrapped around the base until her cunt swallows every inch.
Dustin grabs her ass cheeks, spreads them, and says, "Put your tongue in her hole, cuck."
Your balls tingle with pleasure as you lean in, press your face between your wife's perfect ass cheeks, and push your tongue into her tight hole.
Dustin releases her ass and you hear them kissing as you probe her ass. Your wife moans and begins to rock her hips back and forth on his cock.
"I fucking love that he's eating your ass while I'm inside you," Dustin says.
"He's a good cuckold, isn't he?" she replies while rocking her hips a little faster. "He knows he can't compete with you. He knows he can't come close to satisfying me the way you do. He knows this is how he can help us feel good, how he can contribute in some small way to my pleasure, so he puts that tongue of his to use by eating my shithole while a real man's cock is buried so deep in my slick, perfect pussy."
Dustin smacks her ass and you feel her flesh vibrate against your face. "It's my pussy now, isn't it?" he asks.
"Yes, it is," she answers, "and you fuck it so much better than he ever did."
You hear them kiss again. Your wife moans into his mouth as her hips move back and forth. You hear how wet she is as you continue to lick and tongue fuck her asshole. You savor the fact that your wife gave you the gift of eating her tight ass while she takes her bull's superior cock inside her.
"Are you enjoying your gift?" your wife asks.
You look up to see that she's turned her head and is looking down at you while you tongue fuck her ass. "Yes," you say. "Thank you, Kyra. Thank you for letting me participate, for letting me worship your ass while Dustin's cock satisfies you."
"You're welcome, cuckold," she replies. "And now you get to worship Dustin's balls while I ride his cock. You want to do that, don't you? You want to suck and lick his big balls while I ride his fat dick with my tight, married pussy, don't you?"
"Yes, I do," you answer.
Your wife reaches back and caresses your face. "You like making him feel good, don't you? You like it when I let you be a cocksucker for him, when I let you clean him after he's fucked me, and when I let you suck on his balls like a good cuckold, don't you?"
You nod. "Yes, I do. Thank you for letting me do all of those things, Kyra. Thank you for the gifts you've given me. Thank you for making me such a happy cuckold."
Your wife smiles sweetly. "You're welcome. Now suck his balls until he's emptied them inside your wife's pussy."
You drop a little lower, part your lips, and take one of Dustin's testicles into your mouth. You feel the wrinkled skin and his pubic hair against your tongue. The taste is strong, but there's something about it that you find thrilling, as it serves as a reminder that you have a man's balls in your mouth, that you're sucking on someone's sack while your wife is riding him.
She starts off slowly, lifting her pussy until just the tip of his big cock remains inside her and sinking down while they kiss. His hands move over the smooth, soft skin of her back and grab her ass, eliciting a moan into his mouth as their tongues no doubt indulge in an erotic dance. You can hear that she's wet - soaked, really - and it gets a little louder and wetter-sounding the faster she rides him.
"Is he being a good ball sucking cuckold?" she asks. "Is my husband sucking on your big, beautiful balls while you fuck his wife's cunt?"
"Yes he is," her bull answers. You know he's smiling, too. Of course he is. You're married to the woman he's fucking and you're happily sucking his balls. How could he not feel superior to you? How could he not feel absolutely spectacularly good about himself in that moment?
Your wife rides him harder. Juices drip from her pussy, down his cock, and over his balls and you suck them up like a good cuckold. You suck up every delicious drop and swallow before returning to your duty as the ball sucking cuck. Your dick throbs with lust as you lick, suck, and serve him while your wife is busy satisfying her pussy with his fat cock.
"Will you cum inside me?" she asks. "Will you cum in my pussy while my husband sucks on your big balls? Will you cum in my married cunt so I can make him eat your fucking load, baby?"
"Damn right I will," he says.
She can't stop moaning now. She's close to cumming. His balls are tighter and you know he's ready to cum too. He's ready to unload in your wife while you suck his balls. She's made you feel like a cuckold tonight. She's given you the joy of being her deeply-involved cuck husband while she pursues her pleasure with him, and she's going to give you the gift of eating his load, too.
"Oh, fuck, I'm cumming!" your wife cries out.
A moment later you feel his balls jump in your mouth. It happens again and again. You know it means he's unleashing volley after volley of hot cum into her pussy. You're sucking his nuts and he's cumming inside her. You've never felt like more of a cuckold and you couldn't be happier.
"Mmm, I love your cock," your wife says softly. "I love how hard it makes me cum. I fucking love it."
They share what sounds like a long, deep kiss and you can't help but shower his balls in kisses of your own. You do the same for your wife's ass, even going so far as to spread her cheeks and kiss her asshole while she shows her bull her appreciation for how hard his cock made her cum.
Eventually, she lifts her pussy off his cock and sits next to him. She spreads her legs and says, "Suck his cock clean."
You do as you're told, quickly cleaning the cum and juices from his cock before your wife invites you between her legs. Her pussy lips look plump and wet and she's still gaping from his thickness.
"May I clean you?" you ask. "May I lick his cum out of you?"
She looks at him and asks, "He deserves another gift, doesn't he?"
Her bull nods. "He's a good cuckold. He deserves the gift of licking a superior man's cum out of your pussy."
They both smile - they're having fun offering up a little extra humiliation for you - and then your wife looks at you, puts a hand on the back of your head, and pulls you between her legs.
"Clean my pussy, cuckold," she says. "You've eaten my asshole, sucked on his big, beautiful balls, and cleaned his cock. You were a good boy tonight and you deserve the gift that I'm pretty sure you enjoy more than any other."
You plunge your tongue inside her. You bathe it in his cum. You scoop another man's load out of your wife's pussy and you do it while that man leans over, takes one of her breasts in his hand, and kisses her neck, putting a smile on her face as she closes her eyes and lets out a soft moan. She really does love the way he makes her feel and you really do love the many gifts she's given you.
You swallow his cum, take a moment to savor the aftertaste, and plunge your tongue into her pussy once more. You'll keep doing so until you've eaten every drop of his load, and with any luck your wife won't be satisfied with just one orgasm on her bull's cock tonight and you'll get to do it all over again.
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"I have something special planned for tonight," your wife says as she leans closer to the bathroom mirror to apply her lipstick.
"Special?" you ask.
Her lips transform into a dark shade of pink and she smiles before putting the cap back on her lipstick, turning towards you, and saying, "Very special. Something I think you're going to enjoy, too, and it starts with you getting naked."
You strip at her command and once your clothes are in a pile on the floor your wife saunters towards you with a seductive sway in her hips, reaches out, and caresses your cock. She leans in like she's going to kiss you, but her glistening pink lips stop just short of yours.
"Dustin's bringing a friend over tonight," she says. "He's going to make a naughty little fantasy of mine come true."
"What...what fantasy?" you ask.
She moans and you feel the warmth of her breath against your skin before your wife softly says, "A threesome, cuckold. I want to be with two men at the same time. I want them to enjoy my body together, to show me what it's like to be the center of attention, to be the source of their desire and their pleasure. I want to be overwhelmed by cock, to be filled in the most incredible ways, and to make them both cum multiple times."
"You could have...you could have had a threesome with me," you say.
Your wife squeezes your cock and laughs. She's not faking it, either. The idea that you could have satisfied her in a threesome is genuinely funny to her.
"Oh, sweetie, you know that's not possible. You know if I'd invited you to a threesome with Dustin and me that you would have cum before you even got inside me. You know you're not built for that kind of sex. You know you would have cum in my mouth while you watched Dustin fuck my tight little cunt with his big cock. You know you would have been a disappointment, because you can't help but disappoint me when it comes to sex," she says.
Your wife moves behind you, runs her fingers over your chest, and takes your nipples in her hand. She pinches them tightly and you wince in pain as she pulls on your flesh.
"You're not a disappointment as a cuckold, though. You've been everything I could have hoped for as a cuckold. You've been such a good boy. You've been so eager to make me happy, to satisfy me, to support me in every way. You've been a cocksucker and a cum slut. You've been a good little ass worshiper. You've sucked balls. You've done it all," she continues. "And that's what you're going to do tonight, and I think you'll come to understand watching me in a threesome is the best gift of cuckold Christmas."
Your dick is certainly hard at the idea of watching your wife in a threesome, so you can't argue with the notion that you're going to have a damn good time tonight.
"First, though, I want to give you a fun little gift that I think will make tonight better for everyone," she says.
Your wife releases your nipples from her grasp and walks into the closet. You're not sure if you should follow, so you remain in place, your cock hard and your body tingling with desire from both the humiliation she just offered and the potential thrills of a threesome.
"Here we are," your wife says as she emerges from the closet holding a pair of pink lace panties.
"What are those?" you ask.
She smiles. "My panties, silly. I wore them when I visited Dustin a few days ago. He fucked me in them. He came in my pussy and his load leaked into these pretty panties while I drove home. You cleaned his mess out of me while I was in these panties."
Your wife extends the panties towards you and looks as if you're supposed to know what she wants you to do with them.
You take the panties from her. They dangle from your fingers as you ask, "What should I do with them?"
She seems amused by your confusion. "You should put them on, cuckold. When Dustin and his friend arrive, I want it to be perfectly clear which of you is the cuckold that will be watching and offering assistance with his mouth and hands tonight. I want you to be dressed in those pretty panties just so everyone knows where you stand."
She wants you to encase your cock and balls in the delicate, feminine lace of her panties. She wants you to signal to everyone that you're a cuckold, that you're not the kind of man that could actually fuck your wife - or any woman - in a threesome without blowing his load almost immediately.
She notices your hesitation and steps closer. She teases your cock, runs her fingers up your stomach and over your chest, and slips two of them between your lips. You meet her gaze and suck on her flesh as she pushes it deep into your mouth.
"My pretty panties are a gift," she says softly. "A gift that I know you'll cherish the moment you put them on. A gift that will help you embrace your place tonight, cuckold. A gift that will make you feel so good as you're on your knees watching two strong, virile men use my body for their pleasure. Now put them on."
You step into the panties while sucking her fingers. You can't help but think about sucking cock for your wife as you do so. You know that's going to happen tonight. You know you're going to offer your assistance in whatever way she desires. You know it.
"Doesn't that feel nice?" your wife asks as you pull the panties on. You nod and she pulls her fingers from your mouth and wipes them on your chest.
"Thank you for the gift," you say. Your cock is throbbing in the pink lace, and when you look down you feel a mixture of humiliation and pleasure, the same sensations you've experience so many times throughout cuckold Christmas.
"You're welcome," she replies. "Now how would you like to worship my ass while I finish my hair and makeup?"
There's nothing you'd rather do, so you follow your wife into the bathroom, get on your knees behind her, and eat her tight asshole while she does everything she can to look beautiful for the men that are going to fuck her tonight.

"Dustin, you didn't tell me your friend was going to be so gorgeous," your wife says as she runs her fingers over the tall, muscular black man standing in your living room.
Jordan runs his hands down your wife's back and grasps her nearly-naked ass - her lace thong covers very little - with his strong, dark hands. Her milky white flesh is almost entirely covered and you can't help but wonder if the impressive size of his hands means he has a cock that can compete with Dustin's size.
"He couldn't stop talking about how hot you are," Jordan replies as he pulls your wife closer.
She looks up at him, smiles, and says, "And have I lived up to his description? Do you think I'm hot, Jordan?"
He nods and your wife stands on her toes to kiss him. Their lips part and you see his tongue aggressively move into her mouth as he grabs her ass tightly. She can't help but reach between his legs to massage his cock through his jeans. You watch her fingers move down his left pant leg as he grows to full size while your wife sucks on his tongue.
She looks over her shoulder at Dustin - who's sitting on your couch and smiling - and says, "It seems like you've been very kind to me, Dustin, in picking this gorgeous man to share me with."
A shudder of pleasure rips through your body at the notion that tonight is about your wife's bull sharing her. It's a small thing, and yet it feels like they've taken another step in their relationship. After all, if she's letting Dustin share her, that means she's given him a far greater sense of control, and you can't help but find that massively arousing.
"You deserve the best," her bull replies. "And I happen to know that Jordan has what it takes to make a woman feel good. Plus, there are few things he loves more than fucking married white women."
Your wife turns back to Jordan as a bright smile spreads across her face. "Is that right? Do you like fucking married white pussy?"
Jordan smiles and nods as he pulls your wife's thong aside, runs his fingers between her legs, and slips two of them into her pussy. "Damn right I do."
She moans as he skillfully offers her pleasure and asks, "What about fucking a married white woman in front of her husband? Does that turn you on?"
Jordan looks at you, glances at your panty-clad cock, and nods as his attention returns to your wife. "There's nothing better than making a beautiful white woman cum on my big black dick while her husband watches."
Your wife unzips Jordan's pants and frees his cock, which looks a little bigger than Dustin's. "And how do you feel about a cuckold like my husband showing you that he knows his place by sucking this beautiful dick of yours?"
"Mmm, I like it when a white girl puts her little-dicked husband in his place," Jordan answers. "So if you want your man to crawl over here, look up at me, and beg to suck on my dick I wouldn't argue with that."
Your wife looks at you and says, "You heard him. Now do it."
You crawl towards your wife and Jordan, whose long fingers are still working her pussy. She unbuttons his jeans and helps him out of them, freeing the full length of his cock and his impressively big balls before their lips meet for a long, lingering kiss while you look up at them from your knees.
"What do you want, cuckold?" your wife asks.
"I want to suck Jordan's cock," you reply. "I want to show you both that I know my place. I want to fluff his cock until he's hard for you."
"You wanna suck this black dick?" Jordan asks as he grasps his semi-soft cock and slaps it against your face.
"Yes, please," you answer. "Please let me suck your dick."
"Go ahead, white boy," he replies.
You wrap your lips around the head of his long, thick, dark cock. You look up at him and suck, doing everything in your power to give him pleasure. You want to be a good cocksucker for him and for your wife. You want to show that you appreciate the gift she's given you by inviting you to watch and participate in the threesome she's going to have with the two gorgeous, well-hung men in your living room.
"I told you this would be worth it," Dustin says as he steps behind your wife, puts his arms around her, and kisses the back of her neck.
Jordan puts a hand on the back of your head and you see lust wash over his face as he pushes his big dick into your throat. Your eyes water and you gag a little, but he refuses to relent. He keeps pushing until you've taken every inch of his cock. You panic a little, but then your beautiful wife moans. She moans at the sight of another man using your throat for his pleasure. She moans because you're being a good cuckold for her in offering your throat.
"I have a feeling this is going to be a hell of a lot more fun than I expected," Jordan replies.
He pulls out, gives you a moment to catch your breath, and then begins to fuck your face. He goes slowly, pushing every inch of his black dick into your throat before pulling out, once again giving you a moment to catch your breath, and repeating the process.
While Jordan’s using your mouth, Dustin directs your beautiful wife to her knees, strips, and pushes his cock in her mouth. He gently fucks her face just like Jordan is fucking yours. You're both being used at the same time and your dick feels impossibly stiff in your panties as you realize that your wife has given you the hottest gift a cuckold could hope to receive in welcoming you into the threesome that will unfold in your home that evening.
"Fuck, babe, you are working my dick like a fucking goddess," Dustin says as the sounds of your wife's throat being fucked fill the air.
He pulls out, she takes a deep breath, and replies, "I love that you wanted to share me, Dustin. I want to show my gratitude. I want to prove that I can be good for you and your friends. I want to make sure that you're eager to share me again in the future."
It's almost hard to believe it's your wife uttering those words. A lot has changed since Dustin came into your life, though, perhaps more than you even understand. He's clearly unlocked a part of her that she'd kept hidden, or that she didn't even know existed until an entirely different kind of man started fucking her.
"Do you want Jordan to fuck you now?" Dustin asked. "Do you want him to take that tight little pussy of yours?"
"Yes, please," your wife replies.
Jordan buries his dick in your throat, holds it there until you're panicking at the lack of breath getting into your lungs, and then pulls out, slaps his spit-soaked dick against your face, and says, "Let's take this party to the bedroom. I love fucking a married white woman in the bed she shares with her husband. I love making her think of the times her hubby has disappointed her with his worthless white dick in that bed while I'm stretching out her pussy."
"Fuck..." your wife says. "I'm so fucking wet. I need to get fucked right now, Jordan."
He takes her hand, helps her to her feet, and leads her to the bedroom. Dustin follows and you get to your feet and hurry after them. You step into the room in time to see your wife crawl into the bed, look over her shoulder, and shake her ass at Jordan, who approaches while stroking his big black dick.
"You gonna take her mouth?" Jordan asks.
"Please, Dustin, baby, fuck my mouth while he takes my pussy," your wife says. She's practically begging. She's desperate for it. This isn't just something she agreed to for Dustin's benefit. This turns her on. She wants to be used by two men at the same time. She wants to experience the sensation of having two cocks move in and out of her body at the same time.
Dustin moves to the other side of the bed, crawls in, and feeds his big dick into your wife's eager mouth. Jordan gets in the bed behind her, slides his black cock into her slippery white pussy, and fills her with a deep thrust.
They start slow at first, each man moving his cock in and out of your wife's body as you move to the foot of the bed to watch. You stare at the sight of Jordan's dark cock moving into her pink pussy and then turn your gaze to Dustin fucking her mouth. You see your wife's eyes are closed and you hear the steady stream of moans she emits as they use her for their pleasure.
"Lay your head on her ass, cuckold," Jordan instructs.
You crawl into the bed and do as you're told. You watch his dick move in and out of her pussy. You see how she leaves him coated in a thin layer of her juices every time he fills her. You hear how wet she is, how her pussy is completely and utterly soaked with desire, how she clearly loves being the center of attention in this beautiful threesome.
"Open up," Jordan says as he pulls out. You open your mouth, he puts a hand on the back of your head, and slides his slippery dick between your lips. He puts his fingers in your wife and fucks your face nice and slow. He's putting you in your place. He's using you as a sex toy while you rest your head on your wife's ass. You're a panty-clad cuckold sucking on a big black cock that was just in your wife's cunt and you've never been more aroused.
Jordan slides his dick back into your wife's pussy and says, "Eat her ass, cuckold. Eat your wife's tight little asshole while I stretch out her pussy."
Your tongue finds its way to your wife's asshole and you lick it feverishly while Jordan fucks her. She moans around the big cock in her mouth and Jordan fucks her a little faster. It sounds like she's gotten wetter and you see a bit of cream from her pussy at the base of his dark dick, signaling that she's genuinely gushing as she takes dick in from both ends in a beautiful spit roasting.
"Let me get at that pussy," Dustin says.
He pulls out and Jordan does the same. Dustin lies on his back and your wife quickly crawls on top of him, takes his cock into her cunt, and begins to ride it while kissing her bull.
You watch your wife bounce on her bull's big cock. You listen to the wetness of her pussy as it takes his dick over and over. Then Jordan stands on the bed and approaches your wife with his cock bouncing in front of him. She turns, sees him coming, and opens her mouth like she can't wait to receive his dick.
Jordan slips his black cock between her lips, grabs hold of your wife's head, and fucks her mouth. She's riding dick and she's taking another in her mouth. Now she's moaning louder, too, as if the addition of a second cock to her body truly thrills hers.
"Will you take my ass?" she asks Jordan.
You can't believe your wife just uttered those words. You can't believe she wants Jordan's genuinely massive cock in her ass.
"I will," he answers with a smile, just as any man in his position would. Then he looks at you and says, "You better get that ass nice and wet, cuckold."
You rush between Dustin's legs, lie on your stomach, and part your wife's ass cheeks. You press your face between them and you rim her ass like a man possessed. You lick it, spit on it, and slobber all over it. You tongue fuck it a little to get some wetness inside her, too. While you do, Dustin fucks her pussy and Jordan fucks her mouth, pushing his dick nice and deep and covering it in her thick saliva in the process.
"Move," Jordan instructs you as he pulls out of your wife's mouth.
You move aside and he takes his place behind her. She settles on Dustin's cock, looks back at Jordan, and says, "Please, take my ass."
She wants it. You can't believe she wants it, but you can see the lust in her eyes. She wants to try this, to experiment, to see what it feels like to have two cocks inside her at once.
Jordan presses the head of his cock against her asshole and pushes inside. You turn your attention to your wife. She closes her eyes, parts her lips, and lets out a moan of pleasure. It must hurt, and yet she seems to be enjoying herself.
"How does that feel, baby?" Dustin asks.
"It's fucking incredible," your wife replies.
Jordan's cock is buried in her ass now. Every inch of it. He runs his hands up and down her back, leans closer, and kisses her shoulder, neck, and cheek. "Are you ready?" he asks softly.
"Yes, please, both of you, fuck me," she replies.
They fuck her. They double penetrate her. Their cocks move in and out of her ass and pussy at the same time. There are two men inside your wife and you're on your knees on the bed just a few feet away with your cock encased in a pair of your wife's delicate, feminine panties.
You never imagined this. This was never part of your cuckold fantasy. Your cock is hard, though, and it's not the double penetration that makes it hard. It's how much your wife is enjoying it. It's the look of pure pleasure on her face. It's the way she moans. It's the fact that she fucking loves this. That's what turns you on.
"Oh my god," she says. "Oh...fuck...oh my god...please, harder."
Dustin takes your wife's breasts in his hands and squeezes them hard as he picks up the pace. Jordan grabs her hips and does the same. They fuck her harder and faster. They give her what she wants and she can't help but moan louder as a result.
"I want you...oh...fuck...I want you both to cum inside me," she says. "Please, fuck, cum in my pussy, cum in my ass."
She's close to an orgasm. You can tell. You know when your wife is about to climax.
She looks at you, smiles, and says, "And I want you to eat both loads out of me." She moans loudly as a look of deep pleasure washes over her face. "Merry Christmas, cuckold."
Your wife cums. She cums so hard her whole body shakes. You can't help but hope that the idea of you cleaning both loads inspired a more powerful orgasm for her.
Dustin cums in her pussy. His face contorts in pleasure and your wife smiles as her bull empties his balls into her pussy.
Jordan fucks her ass harder. She winces a few times, but you can tell she's not feeling much pain. In fact, those winces are followed by beautiful smiles, making it seem like she's truly enjoying the fact that a gorgeous black man with a big cock is pounding her ass and about to unleash inside her.
He does so with a series of loud, animalistic grunts and groans. His body slowly collapses on top of hers and he showers her neck and shoulders and back with kisses as he experiences an exceptionally long orgasm, which likely means a rather massive load inside her.
Your wife turns to you, smiles, and says, "You'll clean both loads out of me, won't you?"
"I will," you answer. "Thank you for all the gifts, Kyra. You've made me a very happy cuckold."
She reaches out and caresses your face while two men remain inside her. "You're welcome, sweetheart. You've made me a very happy wife, and you can make me even happier by promising to suck both of the beautiful cocks inside me back to erect states so they can fuck me all over again."
"I'll do anything for you, Kyra," you say.
And you will, because you know how lucky you are to be married to a woman like her.
The End.
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Would you like to know the first gift
of Cuckold Christmas, baby?it'simy
used condom. It was wrapped

around his beautiful cock when he

fucked me to abetter orgasm than
you've ever given me. Now I'm going
to use this condém to make you cum

so hard; cuckold. Are you ready?





