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Foreword


Want to be kept up to date with my newest releases? Sign up for my newsletter! You’ll get an exclusive free story, and I’ll drop you a line when I launch a new book. All you got to do is sign up here:

http://eepurl.com/Sxflv

Happy reading,

Emilia.


Introduction


“I’m going to steal your wife, bro. You don’t mind, do you? You want to watch, don’t you? That’s what I thought.”

An arrogant jerk moves in next door.

Brad has it all. He’s tall, gorgeous, athletic, successful… the only thing he doesn’t have is a wife.

Luckily, there’s a beautiful wife right next door.

Maya and Tim have fantasized about spicing up their marriage for years, but they’ve never pulled the trigger.

Until now.

Because the arrogant jerk next door knows exactly how to seduce the innocent wife.

And her poor husband?

All he can do is watch.


Chapter
One



It all started when that jerk moved in next door. 

His name was Brad. Tall, athletic, gorgeous. And he damn well knew it, too. 

I was walking the dog when his moving truck pulled up. He wore a tank-top that showed off his impressive biceps. He shook my hand and nearly broke every bone I had. Then Maya, my wife, stepped outside to greet him, and the asshole’s eyes lit up.

“Is that your wife?” He asked me, exasperated. The message was clear.

How could a schmuck like me land a beauty like Maya?

Like I said. Brad was a total fucking asshole.

But to be fair, I’ve asked the question myself a dozen times. I suppose I hit the lottery. Someone has to win it, right? I’m not bad looking myself, but Maya is downright gorgeous. She just turned 32, but people often think she’s a full decade younger. 

She wore her tight yoga outfit when she came out to greet us, and Brad licked his lips.

“I love it here already,” Brad grinned as he shook my wife’s hand. “Do you work out?”

“I try to keep in shape,” Maya answered.

“So do I,” Brad grinned as he quickly lifted up shirt to show off his abs. 

Maya’s eyes grew wide for half a second, before she composed herself. 

“Why don’t you join me for a run tomorrow morning? You can show me around,” Brad continued. 

“Sounds lovely,” Maya said as she twirled her hair. 

“Yes, lovely,” I said through clenched teeth. “Well, you’ve got your work cut out for you — good luck with moving in!” I said as I grabbed my wife’s hand and led her inside, together with the dogs. 

“Can you believe that guy?” I asked Maya later, at dinner. “So presumptuous.”

“Yeah,” Maya laughed. “I knew right away when I saw him you weren’t going to like him.”

“What’s supposed to mean?”

“Nothing. You just don’t like meatheads, that’s all.”

“And you do?”

Maya shrugged with a sly smile. “I don’t imagine Brad’s much of a talker.”

“You don’t need to be, with a body like that.”

“Exactly,” Maya laughed. 

I tried to put Brad out of my mind, but it was difficult. I saw the way he looked at Maya, and it made me angry, jealous… and incredibly horny. 

I’ve always had a bit of a fetish for wife-sharing. An after-effect of one of my first girlfriends cheating on me back in the day, I suppose. Maya’s always been keen on roleplaying our fantasies, but she insisted that they would forever remain fantasies. 

I was totally fine with that. 

Some things are cool to think about, but to actually do? That’s something else entirely. 

When I cuddled up into bed with Maya that night, I instantly felt she wasn’t wearing any panties. That was her very obvious cue that meant: fuck me before bed, hubby. 

I grabbed a fistful of her ass as I buried my face in her neck and planted soft kisses all over her. 

“Mmhm, someone’s in a good mood.”

“Uh huh.”

“Wouldn’t have to do with our new jerk next door, wouldn’t it?”

“Maybe,” Maya breathed. 

Fuck. My hard cock throbbed against my wife’s naked ass. 

“Oh, you like it too, don’t you?” Maya said as she pushed her ass back at me. 

I grabbed a fistful of her full breasts and squeezed as the head of my cock pressed against her wet folds.

“Maybe,” I answered back. 

“Did you see the way he looked at me?”

“Yes. Like he wanted to devour you.”

“Even while you were standing right there,” Maya breathed, stifling a moan. “He showed off his body right in front of my husband.”

“What an asshole.”

“Yes, a total asshole.”

“You love assholes, don’t you?” I said as I positioned my cock at her entrance.

She was absolutely soaking wet. 

“Maybe,” she teased. 

I pushed my cock into my wife’s tight cunt and started to thrust. There was nothing better in life than the feeling of my wife’s tight, velvet pussy squeezing my hard cock. 

Maya moaned in pleasure as I pounded her, hard and fast, from behind. 

“Are you going for a run with Brad tomorrow?” I groaned.

“Yes,” Maya panted.

“Are you going to dress like a slut for him?”

“Yes!” 

“Are you going to show your ass and your tits to that jerk?”

“Mmhm, yes baby!”

“What if he invites you in for coffee after?”

“Ah! Ah!” Maya moaned as I rammed my cock into her pussy with every word I spoke. “I’m — ah! — a good neighbor! I can’t say no to coffee, can’t I?” Ah!”

“A good neighbor or a cheating slut wife?” I moaned into her ear.

“Oh fuck,” Maya moaned. 

My cock was throbbing so hard. I was damn close. 

Maya threw her head back and screamed as she came, hard. Her tight pussy squeezed my cock, and I came right there, spurting my seed deep into my wife. 

We breathed hard, cuddling, neither of us saying a word. 

The image of Maya with Brad was all I could think about as I drifted off to sleep that night.


Chapter
Two



The next morning, Maya woke me up with a kiss.

“Good morning, baby.”

She was already dressed for her morning run with Brad — but she looked different than usual. Her big tits practically spilled out of the tiny top she was wearing, and her form-fitting shorts showed off her perfect round ass perfectly.

She looked fucking hot and damn well knew it. As I blinked a few times, Maya giggled and twirled in front of me. 

I couldn’t help it — I got hard instantly .

“Oh, look at that,” Maya smiled as she sat on the bed and pushed the sheets away. “Someone’s awake.”

“You look fucking hot.”

“I know” Maya purred as she wrapped her hand around my thick shaft. I sighed in pleasure as she stroked me. “Do you think Brad will agree?”

“If not he’s blind,” I groaned. 

Maya leaned closer and wrapped her lips around my cock. She started to suck me off slowly, bobbing her head up and down as she stroked the base of my cock. 

“Oh fuck,” I moaned. 

Maya smiled up at me with a mouth full of cock. 

“I’m going to ask Brad to run shirtless,” she said. 

My cock twitched in Maya’s mouth. 

“He’s a jerk but he’s also damn sexy.”

“Fuck,” I groaned. 

“I bet he’s going to try to seduce me.”

“Uh huh,” I moaned. “He wants to turn you into a cheating slut.”

She tongued the throbbing, purple head of my cock. 

“Do you think he’ll succeed?” She asked with a grin. 

“I don’t know — will he?” I asked, my voice shaking and my heart hammering away. 

We role-played before, but never like this. Never when there’s another person involved. This time, it felt real. It felt dangerous.

And it felt hotter than ever. 

“That depends,” Maya said. “On you. If you want me to stop over at Brad’s house after our morning run and sink to my knees in front of him and peel down his shorts and worship that jerk’s fat cock… all you have to do is come in my mouth right now, husband. If you do that.. I’ll take it as permission.”

As soon as she said those dirty, sultry words Maya took me down her throat and started deep-throating me while her hands massaged my sensitive sack. That little minx knew exactly what she was doing; it was impossible not to cum when she did this!

“Ohhh ahhh fuckk!” I groaned as I grabbed a fistful of my wife’s hair and thrusted my hips up, forcing every damn last inch of my cock down her hungry throat before I filled her with my cum.

“Mmhm,” she moaned as my cum filled her mouth. 

I breathed hard as Maya swallowed my load. She grinned and squeezed my cock. 

“Don’t worry, I was just teasing you,” my wife said when she saw my expression. “I’m not really attracted to that jerk.”

“Yeah, right,” I said, half-laughing, half-relieved. 

Our doorbell rang, and Maya jumped up. 

“Speak of the devil! Bye, sweetie”

She wiped the last bits of cum from her lips, kissed the top of my head and sprinted down the hall. I stretched my arms above my head and yawned. That was intense. 

All throughout my morning routine I felt nervous. I kept glancing outside, waiting for them to return. Would she really slip into his house?


Chapter
Three



Finally, I caught them outside his front door, chatting. Maya was covered in sweat, her cheeks flushed — and the jerk next door was shirtless. 

He took his time stretching, and Maya kept looking at his abs. I wished I had opened a window so I could hear what they were saying, but it was too late for that. Instead, I peeked through the window intermittently. 

When I suddenly didn’t see them, my heart sank. Did she…?

And then our front door opened and I jumped up from sheer anxiety. Maya laughed when she heard me shriek. 

“Were you peeping on me?” She asked as she walked into the kitchen.

“Uh, no, I was just inspecting the, uhm, window,” I said.

“Sure you were,” Maya said. 

She grabbed a bottle of water, twisted the top off and drank it. I’ve always thought she looked very sexy after a workout, with her skin glowing, her breathing heavy, a blush on her cheeks and sweat running down her body. 

“Are you disappointed?” She asked. 

“Why would I be?”

“Because I’m not over at Brad’s place, duh,” Maya laughed as she pressed her hot, sweaty body against mine. “I know that’s what you really want.”

“Is that so?” I asked as I grabbed her ass cheeks. Her running shorts were so thin it was like I was grabbing nothing but ass. To think that jerk had the pleasure of staring at that ass bounce all morning long…

“Yes,” she giggled as she kissed me. “But I’ll make it up to you. If you want, you can eat me out in the shower while I tell you everything we talked about.”

“Deal.”

Moments later I was on my knees in the shower with my wife’s perfect pussy in my mouth as I worshiped her. Maya moaned softly as she guided my head with her hands. 

She described their morning run in great detail — the way he was already shirtless when she opened the door for him that morning; the way his hungry eyes traveled over his body; the way he tried to subtly flex his pecs and his abs. 

She admitted she found him very attractive — despite his cocky personality. 

But that wasn’t even the biggest reveal of the morning. 

“So get this,” Maya panted. “You know what he does for work?”

“What?”

“He’s a model.”

“No way,” I said with an eye roll. “Is he on the cover for those magazines for meatheads?”

“Not quite,” Maya grinned as she grabbed a fistful of my hair. 

“Well come on, tell me.” 

“Brad,” Maya purred, “has got an onlyfans account. He gets paid to show off his big dick.”

My eyes grew wide as my wife pushed my head between her legs at that moment. I lapped at her swollen, thumping clit and her legs buckled instantly. 

“You like that?” I groaned between hot, wet kisses. “You like that our asshole neighbor has got a big fucking cock?”

“Yes, baby,” Maya moaned with her eyes closed. “It’s so naughty.”

“Did you look him up? Or did he show you his cock on your run?”

Maya bit her bottom lip. “If only,” she groaned. “I would’ve sucked him off right there in the park.”

“Oh, so you are a cheating slut wife,” I growled right before my tongue took a deep lick of her soaking wetness. 

“Uh huh baby, you’re turning me into such a slut.”

Maya closed her eyes and squeezed her breasts, her fingers flicking her nipples. She was close to cumming. 

“Brad’s going to seduce you, isn’t he?”

My wife spread her legs a bit wider for me. 

“Mmhm, yes, I hope he tries,” she moaned.

My cock twitched with excitement. 

“You want him to fuck you, don’t you? You want that asshole to bend you over right there, and fuck you in our bathroom, right now?”

She nodded and moaned. “Yes! Oh yes, right in front of you, baby! Oh fuck!”

I panted as I imagined Brad fucking my wife right here, his fat cock spreading my wife’s tight, slutty cunt wide open as I kneeled in front of them. I would only be able to lick her clit was that jerk fucked her. 

My cock throbbed hard as I kissed my wife’s cunt. I grabbed it and stroked myself as Maya watched me. 

“You want to watch, don’t you baby?” She asked. “You want to look at his onlyfans and find videos of your wife there.”

“Oh god,” I groaned. 

“You want that jerk asshole to turn your loving wife into a pornstar.”

“Fuck,” I panted. “Yes.”

Maya rubbed her own clit as I jerked off on my knees in front of her. Our eyes were locked and hers were absolutely wild with lust. 

“Say it,” she said, as she bit her bottom lip. “Say it!” 

“Please fuck our neighbor,” I groaned as my hard cock throbbed in my hand. “Please let Brad turn you into his slut — please let him videotape him fucking your slutty pussy and share it with the world!”

“Yesss,” Maya hissed, moments away from her orgasm. “I’m going to worship that jerk’s big fat cock baby, I’m going to kiss his abs and feel his muscular arms and worship every fucking inch of that smug asshole! Fuck! Eat my ass, baby, eat my ass that our neighbor’s is going to fuck!!” 

Maya whirled around, grabbed a fistful of my hair and shoved it right into her tight ass. My tongue darted against her puckered asshole as she held me there — her orgasm hitting her the moment she shoved my face between her hot cheeks. 

I’ve asked for anal for years but Maya has never been interested; but it seems the thought of letting Brad take her anal cherry has her cumming so hard that her legs flailed around and screams echoed off the tiled walls. 

My cock exploded and I squirted my seed all over the shower floor as I ate my wife’s ass, my ecstatic groans muffled. 

Maya panted and gasped for air. She turned around, saw my cum dribbling on the floor, and grinned. 

“You’re such a good husband,” she said as she dropped to her knees next to me, wrapped her arms around my neck and kissed me deeply. “I love you, baby. You know that, right?”

“I do,” I answered. “I do.”

Maya stood up, pulled me up, and hugged me tightly. She rested her head on my shoulder as I held her. 

And for the first time in my life, I realized… I wanted this to happen for real. 

This was the hottest thing I had ever witnessed in my life. Maya was so completely sexual at that moment.. it turned me on more than anything. 

It was hard to say this part out loud, but…

I hoped that jerk next door turned my wife into a slut. A cock-craving, cum-addicted, cock-worshiping slut. 

If that’s what she wanted to do, of course. Her happiness is the most important thing in the world to me. 

But, I’m fairly sure she was thinking the same exact thing..


Chapter
Four



That afternoon I spent trawling through onlyfans until I found Brad’s account. And damn. He was a fucking stud. 

He had countless pictures of him shirtless, posing in tight jeans, with the biggest bulge I had seen in my life. 

I subscribed to his account right away. My heart was hammering as I looked through the material. I audibly gasped when I found a video of him jacking off. 

The camera was in close-up. I could see the veins on his fat cock as he stroked himself. It was thick and veiny and just… perfect. 

I jerked off there and then, picturing that fat cock spreading my wife open. I came so hard I was dizzy for a good minute. 

That night, as we were laying in bed, I told Maya about my subscription to Brad’s onlyfans account. It had been on my mind all day — I didn’t want to keep secrets from her. She gasped, and told me to grab my phone.

“You’re such a naughty boy,” she purred as she opened the app. 

We giggled together as we scrolled through Brad’s material. Even though we were fully grown adults, this felt naughty and wrong. 

Maya fondled herself as we scrolled through the many, many images of our ripped, half-naked neighbor. I raised her shirt to free her gorgeous tits. My wife arched her back for me so I could lick her nipples while she continued to scroll through his material. 

There were videos, too. Countless ones of him jacking off. Maya gasped when she saw the first video, her dark eyes glued to the screen. 

There was one video that showed his big balls being sucked by a dark-haired woman, but I couldn’t make out who it was. 

I watched Maya as she looked at the video’s of Brad’s fat cock and hefty balls. Her eyes grew wide and her breathing became labored.

“This is so wrong,” she whispered. 

“But so hot, right?” I asked as I rubbed her legs.

She opened them for me instantly while she nodded. My wife closed her eyes as my finger teased her wet folds. 

“Can you imagine being in one of those photos?” I whispered. “His fat cock resting on your tits for the whole world to see…”

“That’s so hot, baby. So wrong but so hot.”

“I think he would want more though,” I growled. “I think he wants to fuck you.”

Maya bit her bottom lip. “You really thinks that cocky asshole wants to fuck me?”

“I know he does, for a fact,” I answer.

She turned to me and looked me straight in the eye. 

“What about you? Is that what you want too, baby?”

I swallowed the lump in my throat as my cock hardened. “It would be hot.”

She slid her hand across my stomach and grabbed my cock. I was as hard as a fucking rock.

“You really want to see Brad fuck me, don’t you? You want to watch me get fucked by that cocky asshole?”

“Yes,” I gasped.

My wife grinned and pumped my cock hard. 

“Tell me again,” she said as her other hand toyed with her clit. “Tell me you want to watch that jerk fuck me!”

“I want to see him fuck you!” I admitted. “I want to see you spread your legs for that jerk and let him fuck you hard!”

“Right in front of you?”

“Right in front of me!”

Maya sat up and hopped on to of me. My dick entered her wet pussy easily. I groaned from the pleasure of her wet, velvet embrace while she grabbed my phone and showed me a picture of Brad with his big dick out. That jerk was stroking himself in front of the camera.

“Do you want to see this asshole’s big cock inside of me? Do you want to see him fuck me with this monster cock?” Maya asked as she bounced on my cock.

“Yes!”

Maya kissed my cheek and moaned into my ear as we fucked hard and fast. She held my phone above my head and the pictures of Brad kept sliding past, one after another, showing off his perfect body and amazing cock. 

“Can you imagine it, baby? Can you imagine what he’s going to do to me?” Maya moaned.

“He’s going to make you his slut!” I groaned as I grabbed her cheeks with both hands. “And I’m going to watch you take his big dick!”

“Uh huh,” Maya panted as she bounced faster. “He’s going to make me his!”

Maya rode me so hard I felt like I was going to pass out. She came hard while staring at a video of of Brad’s big cock cumming all over himself, his seed dripping down his thick cock, and Maya licked her lips as she watched it, and I felt her cunt squeeze my cock tightly, and I knew in that moment that this, this was happening. 

I was going to watch that jerk use my wife. 

I came hard half a second later, sputtering and groaning as I filled my wife with my cum. 

Maya collapsed on top of me and we kissed passionately. 

We both knew that something had changed. That this was going too far…

But neither of us was going to stop.  


Chapter
Five



It happened the following week. Maya invited Brad over for a barbecue. We were both giddy and nervous all week. 

That evening, Maya dressed in a tiny black bikini that showed off every curve in her body. She looked absolutely beautiful. 

Brad wore shorts and a tank-top that did nothing to hide his amazing physique. He had a bottle of beer in his hand as they mingled and laughed. 

I went inside to make cocktails. Brad came in to help himself to a beer.

“Hey bro. Nice house.”

“Thanks,” I said. 

“So I saw you subbed to my onlyfans,” Brad said as he cracked his beer open. 

I nearly spilled tequila all over my kitchen counter as my heart launched into my throat.

“You did?!”

“Yeah. I get all the info of my subs, bro. Don’t worry about it — I’m flattered. I didn’t know you were into me, though.”

“I’m not,” I stammered. “I was just, uh, curious. Maya mentioned it.”

“Right,” Brad smirked. “You watched my stuff together then?”

My cheeks went bright red. “Yes.”

I don’t know why I let this cocky, young jerk boss me around in my own kitchen like this — but I was as hard as a rock.

“Good. Your wife is a total cock-tease, you know that? Showing off her tight body like that.”

“She is?” I asked, stupidly.

“Damn right. She’s fucking sexy.”

“Oh.”

Brad smiled. “Luckily for her, I like married pussy. Just tastes so much sweeter, you know?”

I didn’t know what to say, so I was just silent as I stared at Brad. The jerk smirked at me as he sipped his beer. He dared me to say something, to kick him out of my house — to punch him in that square jaw of his.

But I didn’t say a goddamned thing.

“That’s what I thought. We’re going to be just fine, neighbor. Keep those cocktails coming, eh?” Brad laughed.

He walked back into our backyard and I turned back to the cocktails. My vision was blurry as I put them together, and as I walked out into our backyard I half expected to find my wife between his knees, worshiping his cock.

I didn’t see that. What I did see was the both of them laughing together.

“Hey bro! Finally! What took you so long?” Brad grinned as I served them both cocktails. 

I took my place behind the grill as the two of them continued flirting right in front of me. Maya sat on a deck chair, her logs crossed, showing them off. 

“Maya, you look like a million bucks today,” Brad said. 

My wife blushed. “Thank you. You look pretty good yourself.”

Bread leaned back and stretched ostentatiously. “Oh, I know.” 

Maya chortled. “Jerk.”

I downed my beer, and then another one. I needed it to calm my nerves. I served the three of us grilled chicken, and as I sat down, Maya scooted closer to me and draped her legs over mine. 

Brad chuckled. “You two are fucking cute, you know that? Like a fucking pair of lovebirds or some shit.”

“You’re a true poet, Brad,” Maya said as she got up to get us all another round. 

“Sounds to me like you’re jealous,” I answered.

“I don’t need to be jealous. I’ve got everything I need, man. Right here.”

As my wife passed Brad, he reached out and slapped her ass. Her butt jiggled and Maya shrieked before her face turned bright red. 

“Hey!” Maya said, playfully hitting his chest. “Don’t make my husband have to defend me!”

“Just kidding, bro,” Brad laughed. “It’s all good, right?”

“Yeah,” I mumbled as I took another swig. I was hitting the sauce hard. 

When Maya came back her face was still flushed. She turned up the music inside, and she grabbed my hands and pulled me to my feet. “I want to dance,” she said. “Dance with me!”

I wasn’t in the mood and I’m not a great dancer, but Maya started to sway her body to the music. I tried my best to dance with her, but after flailing around for thirty seconds I sat back down. Maya kept gyrating to the beat, as Brad watched approvingly.

“Damn,” Brad whistled. “I wish I had a wife that could dance like that.”

“Maybe one day you’ll meet her, hm?” Maya teased him. 

“Maybe I already did,” Brad fired back. 

I finished my beer and stood up to get another. My legs were wobbly. Maya pulled me close and planted a kiss on my lips. I tasted tequila. 

“Are you okay, baby?” She whispered.. 

“I’m fine,” I answered. “Just need to use the bathroom.”

When I was in the house I heard a loud laugh outside. I peeked around the corner to see my wife dancing right in front of Brad, and his hands were wandering all over her hips and ass. She was giving him a fucking lapdance. 

I headed into the bathroom and splashed cold water on my face. This jolted me back to reality, and as I looked at myself in the mirror, I wondered just what the goddamn hell I was doing.

I could hear my wife’s laughter from here. My dick hardened instantly. I thought about what Brad said. 

That I had the perfect wife.

That Maya was a cock-tease.

That he loved married pussy. 

As I washed my hands, I thought about my wife sucking him off. I thought about his huge veiny cock disappearing into her tiny throat. I thought about her cheeks bulging as he fed her his monster meat and I watched, helpless to stop him. 

Fuck me. I was so goddamn horny I saw double. 

I headed back outside to find my wife sitting on Brad’s lap. Her arms were draped around his neck as they whispered to each other. 

“Hey, guys,” I said meekly as I joined them.

“Hey, bro,” Brad said, his eyes daring me to say something. “You good?”

“Yeah.”

Maya looked over her shoulder at me. She had a blissful smile on her face, and she blew me a kiss. 

Brad stood up and pulled my wife up to her feet. They began dancing together, although dancing was not really the right word.

Grinding.

Humping.

The sun was setting, the music was loud, and I watched my jerk neighbor seduce my wife right in front of me. 

My heart pounded as I sat there in my lawn chair, holding an empty beer bottle as my wife and my neighbor grinded on each other. 

Brad’s hands roamed all over my wife’s body. He reached back to grope her ass and she leaned into him, giggling softly as she looked at me for permission. 

I nodded.

Brad kissed her neck and Maya moaned. She turned her head to meet him, and just like that they were kissing passionately, right in front of me. 

My wife moaned as Brad’s tongue explored her mouth. 

“That’s it, Maya,” Brad said. “Show your husband what a good wife you are.”

Maya groaned as his hand slid into her bikini bottom. She had to hold onto his impressive biceps to stop her legs from giving out. I could hear the sounds of her sopping pussy from where I was sitting. 

“Oh, your cunt is soaked, bitch.”

I winced at his harsh words. I would never talk to Maya like that. To my surprise, Maya just nodded 

“Yes, sir,” my wife answered.

What the fuck?

“Be a good wife and show your husband.”

Maya turned to me. Her eyes were half-open and drowning with lust. She wobbled towards me, unsteady on her feet, and she rested her hand on my shoulders to stop herself from falling. 

“Hi, baby,” I said softly as our eyes met.

“Hi, honey. I have something to show you.”

From behind, Brad’s big, jacked arms wrapped themselves around my wife’s curvy frame. He grabbed the front of her bikini bottoms and pulled them to the side.

My wife’s glistening wet pussy was mere inches from my face. Brad was right.

My wife’s pussy was soaked.

The jerk’s fingers slid between my wife’s legs, parting her folds right in front of me. Maya groaned and leaned on me to keep herself steady. 

His other hand pulled her top to the side. The jerk next door mauled my wife’s big breasts right in front of me. 

“Is this what you wanted to see, neighbor?” Brad growled. 

I nodded, my tongue slack.

“Say it,” he demanded as he pinched Maya’s nipple. My wife winced and her voice trembled. 

“I want to see you ruin my innocent wife,” I groaned. 

“Good boy,” Brad hisses. “I knew it when I first saw you — you love seeing your wife get fucked by another man!”

Brad grabbed Maya’s ass cheeks and forced her pussy into my face. I stared up at my wife and she gazed down at me as my tongue explored her wet folds. Her dark eyes swam with lust. 

I grabbed her hips and pulled her even closer. My tongue flicked across her clit, and my wife gasped.

Brad grabbed a fistful of her long, dark hair, forced her head back and kissed her as I sucked her clit into my mouth.

“Yes!” Maya moaned. 

I gripped her thighs with my hands as I licked her soaking pussy from top to bottom. 

“That’s it,” Brad growled. “Get that pussy nice and wet for me, boy.”

My wife didn’t say anything; she just kept moaning into Brad’s mouth as she grinded her pussy against my face. 

The jerk reached down and slapped my wife’s ass. She yelped. 

“Oh, god!” She moaned.

If any of our other neighbors were outside they could hear everything, but I didn’t care. I just wanted to watch Brad take my wife in front of me. 

“Who owns this pussy now?!” Brad demanded as he slid his fingers between my wife’s plump cheeks. 

“You do!” Maya moaned. 

“Who owns this ass?!”

“You do!”

Brad kissed her again. His fingers slid into her tight cunt. My wife groaned loudly. 

“Good girl. Now show your husband how you like to be fucked.”

Maya gripped my face with both hands as she started riding my face hard, smashing her juicy pussy against my face. My mouth was filled with the taste of her sweet nectar as Brad kissed her neck and fondled her huge tits. 

His shorts dropped to the floor and Maya let out a big moan. I felt her cheeks being parted. 

“Oh fuck, you’re so big, Brad.”

“Bigger than your husband?”

Maya snorted. “Way bigger, babe.”

“Biggest you’ve ever had?”

“Oh, by a country mile, babe.”

“Good. Watch closely, cuck,” Brad snarled. “You’re going to watch me make this fucking slut my little bitch.”

I could feel the heat emanating from Brad’s massive cock. The jerk forced his big cock into my wife’s tight pussy. She wailed as he stretched her open. 

Her clit pulsed against my tongue as Brad pushed his cock deep into my wife. 

“Fuck me”! Maya cried. “Fuck me, Brad!”

Our jerk neighbor started fucking my wife right in front of me. His fat balls slapped against my wife's ass as he pounded her with his big dick. Maya drooled from the pleasure of it all as she rode my face, as she shoved my head down against her clit, as I licked her while she was being fucked. 

I could hear Brad’s big balls slapping against her ass with every thrust of his powerful hips. Her tits bounced wildly as he claimed her. 

“Do you love this cock?!” Brad demanded.

“Yes!” My wife screamed.

“Tell your husband!”

“Oh god! I love his cock so much, baby!”

“Tell him why!”

“Because he’s the best!”

“The best at what, slut?”

“The best at fucking me! I love how you fuck me so hard, Brad!”

I groaned into her pussy as Brad’s thick cock stretched her out. My own cock was pulsing, and I was about to cum right there and then. 

“You love my cock, don’t you, bitch?!”

“Yes! I love your cock! I love your cock!”

Brad had my wife, my prim and proper, innocent and naive Maya begging for his cock like a bitch in heat. I wouldn’t have believed it if I wasn’t seeing it from up close. My wife is a moaning, panting mess, and the sight of her gorgeous body being used like a cumdump is almost too much to bear. 

“Your pussy feels so good on my cock, slut,” Brad growled. “I’m going to use you whenever I want now.”

“Yes, baby! Whenever you want!” 

The jerk pulled out, and Maya’s knees buckled. I’m the only reason she didn’t fall down. 

“Get that slut on her back for me,” Brad barked. 

I guided Maya to our couch. She fell down on her back and pulled her legs up right away, spreading her legs for our arrogant neighbor. Her entire body was flushed and the look on her face was feral. 

Brad took his place between her legs, his giant cock bobbing up and down. 

“Hold her ankles open and look at me, cuck.”

I held my wife’s ankles as Brad placed the big, purple head of his cock at my wife’s entrance. I looked up at him. He was so big, so strong, so completely in control of the both of us at that moment. 

“Your wife is mine now,” Brad growled as he looked right at me. 

I could hear her pussy squelching as he entered her. Maya whimpered, moaned and begged as he slid in deeper, his thick cock claiming every inch of her married cunt. 

“Do you understand that, cuck?”

I nodded. 

“Say it, cuck.”

“My wife is yours, Brad,” I said with a shaking voice.

The asshole grinned at me. 

“That’s right, cuck. Look at my cock spreading her open.”

My eyes finally dipped down. The sight of my wife’s pussy being spread open beyond belief, of my gorgeous wife being ruined by my arrogant neighbor made me so hard I nearly came in my pants. 

“You’re my cumdump now, slut,” Brad growled. “I’m going to fuck you until I cum deep inside of you, and then your cuck is going to lick it all up!”

Maya moaned deeply as he mauled her breasts with both hands. 

“Tell your husband!” Brad snarled. 

My wife looked at me with a pleading, shocked look in her eyes. 

“I’m his cumdump now, baby,” she told me. “Are you going to eat me out after Brad cums inside of me?”

I nodded vigorously. “Yes, baby.”

“Fuck. That’s so hot, baby,” my wife answered. 

Brad grabbed my wife’s huge tits and squeezed them hard. “Fuck! Yes! Take it all bitch, take my load!”

His cock throbbed so hard I could see her entire cunt quivering as he pumped her fertile womb full with his potent seed. My wife came as well, her entire body shaking as she moaned and whined. 

Brad pulled out, leaving her beautiful cunt a gaping mess. 

“Clean that up, cuck” he commanded as he grabbed a fistful of my hair. 

I dived in and ate Brad’s cream pie. The taste was so shocking I came on the spot, my seed dribbling down my thighs as my wife clamped her thighs around my head; forcing my head to stay right between her legs, lapping all of the asshole neighbor’s cum out of her well-fucked, ruined pussy. 

When she finally let me go and I came up gasping for air I saw that Brad has shoved his cock into my wife’s mouth. She was sucking it eagerly, licking her own pussy juices off his member, her tongue swirling around his cock. 

“That’s a good fucking slut,” Brad growled as he pumped his cock into her mouth. “You love my cock, don’t you?”

“Yes,” Maya moaned. 

“Tell your husband. Tell him what a dirty slut you are.”

Maya looked at me with Brad’s giant cock in her mouth. I had just come, my seed still gliding down my legs, and the reality of the situation hit me like a brick truck. 

My wife is really sucking my neighbor’s cock.

And she’s really loving it. 

“I love Brad’s cock, baby. He’s so big, and thick. He’s so much bigger than you.”

Her tongue swirled around his cockhead for me to watch. 

“That’s a good slut.” Brad grabbed the back of my wife’s head and forced her mouth all the way onto his cock. He started fucking her face roughly, his balls slapping against her chin as she gagged. Tears ran down her face. I watched helplessly as this young Adonis used my wife’s mouth like a fucktoy.

He was truly more of a man than I could ever be. 

“You like that, cuck?” Brad snarled. “You like watching your slut getting her throat fucked by my big cock?”

I gasped for air as I nodded.

“Your wife is my cock-sleeve, cuck. She’s my cumdump, my whore.”

He reached down and slapped my wife’s tits. 

“These milkers are mine to use, now. Oh that’s it, slut. I’m going to drop a second load down your throat!”

He held my wife’s face down on his cock. She struggled to breathe as he choked her on his cock. With a deep, loud roar he shot his second load into my wife, his big balls pulsing. 

When he pulled back finally, thick ropes of cum dribbled down her chin. I don’t know what came over me, but I needed to prove my love to my wife at that moment. I reached forward and kissed her deeply. She moaned into my mouth and pushed her tongue into my mouth, and for the second time that evening, I tasted my jerk neighbor’s cum. 

We made out for a minute before my wife pulled back, a wicked grin on her face. “I love you, baby,” she said.

“I love you, too, baby,” I answered. 

“Like I said. Two cute fucking lovebirds,” Brad laughed as he cracked open another beer. Our jerk neighbor towered over us, his semi-erect cock — still bigger than mine — swinging between his legs. 

“You two are mine now, aren’t you?”

Maya reached and squeezed my hand. “Yes, sir,” she said obediently. “I’m going to need more of that cock in my life.”

“Good,” Brad answered. “There will be plenty… but first I need a shower.” 

Brad grabbed my wife’s hand and pulled her to her feet. She was giddy as he led her up the stairs, leaving me on the floor, alone. 

I swallowed the lump in my throat and felt my heart race — and then Brad called out for me.

“Cuck, are you coming too? You’re going to want to see this.”

“Yes, sir,” I answered. “Coming!”
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Author’s Note


FREE STORY: Sign up for my newsletter and you’ll get a free story: http://eepurl.com/Sxflv. I will also let you know when I have a new release out.

Thank you for your support,

Emilia.


More by Emilia


You want more Emilia Steele in your life? I’ve got you covered! Check out these stories:

Hot Tub Hot Wife

The Sauna Swap

My Wife & The Bully

And many more…

OEBPS/image_rsrcK7.jpg






OEBPS/image_rsrcK8.jpg






OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Title Page

		Copyright

		Contents

		Foreword

		Introduction

		Chapter 1

		Chapter 2

		Chapter 3

		Chapter 4

		Chapter 5

		Author’s Note

		More by Emilia




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning

		Contents




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35

		36

		37

		38

		39

		40






