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    It had all started with two desks. That was how John and his wife Melinda had met Marcus and Kevin. The two men had stopped by their house to buy the desks, since the couple was moving to a smaller apartment and had to shed some of their belongings. 
 
    That innocent meeting had led to Melinda shedding her innocence and giving herself to the two strangers. In one afternoon, she had both embraced her sexuality and turned her husband into a loving and obedient cuckold. 
 
    That had been two weeks ago, and the memory of what had transpired in their living room was still crystal clear in John’s mind. Now he was cleaning the house to prepare for an evening where things might get even dirtier. 
 
    Marcus and Kevin were party coordinators. They had started their own company, where they would arrange and organize parties for couples to explore their sexual boundaries together. It was never a typical sex party though. The women at their parties had a very specific interest. Either they wanted to experience a well-hung black man, or their husbands wanted to see them enjoy such an experience. More often than not, it was both. In addition to the couples, there would be a half dozen black men making the rounds to satisfy those fantasies. 
 
    They would host their parties at people’s houses to give it a more intimate feeling, paying the host a portion in exchange for their trouble. The host could choose whether they wanted to actually participate in the party. 
 
    John and Melinda had decided to host a party. They were in dire need of money, and they had plenty of space. There were two rooms upstairs that were now empty, but Marcus had said they would provide some mattresses to make them functional. With their bedroom, that would be three different areas that couples could choose if they wanted a more private experience. 
 
    Over the past few weeks, John and his wife had discussed whether she would participate or just watch. Melinda was curious, but it really depended on the guy who attended the party. Given her newfound sexual freedom, John had a feeling that there would at least be some excitement tonight. 
 
    At one point, Melinda had asked John if he would want to participate. 
 
    “I mean, what if one of the wives takes an interest in you?” she asked with a hint of nervousness in her voice. 
 
    “I’m flattered you would think they would choose me over the black studs, but I really don't think you have anything to worry about,” he replied calmly. 
 
    “I mean, if I get to play, then you should be allowed to play too, right?” 
 
    John kissed his wife, and smiled at her as he looked into her eyes. 
 
    “You are the only one I want, and I want you to have fun,” he said confidently. “Do whatever you want, and I will take care of any problems that come up so you don't have to worry. Okay?” 
 
    Melinda gave him a mischievous smile and snuggled herself up close to him. 
 
    Since that conversation, it had seemed as if the mischief had never left her for very long. John wondered if she was planning something or if she was just excited in general and prepared to go with the flow. Either way, he would know the answer within a few hours. 
 
    John was just finishing with the cleaning when there was a knock at the door. Melinda was upstairs showering and getting ready, so he answered it. Marcus was standing on the porch with several bags of ice and a small portable bar. 
 
    “Wow, it looks like you’re ready to get things started!” John said. 
 
    “We have to keep the women happy tonight,” he said as they shook hands. 
 
    Marcus made his way inside as Kevin came up the steps behind him. They took everything into the kitchen, where they set up the bar and stocked the fridge. Once the drinks were ready, Kevin went about setting up a computer to run the music, then went around the house placing Bluetooth speakers to broadcast the music into every room. 
 
    They brought in the mattresses, laying them out and placing a plastic sheet down before covering them with silk sheets and comfy bedding. Every room was turned into its own personal lover’s getaway. 
 
    By the time they were finished, there was an hour left before the party started. They took a seat on the couch, each of them with a drink in their hand, and waited for the guests to start arriving. 
 
    A short time later, Melinda came down to join them. John looked at the stairs as she made her way down and felt his jaw drop. It had been a long time since he had seen his wife dress in anything overtly sexy, but she had never worn anything that could compete with her current choice. 
 
    The top was a sheer black lace shirt, decorated with beautiful swirling floral patterns. The bright red bra that she wore underneath was clearly visible. She had paired it with a tight black miniskirt that barely went halfway down her thigh. John stared in awe at her. Everything about her just oozed sex. 
 
    She made her way down the stairs slowly and carefully because of the black stiletto heels that she had chosen. With every step she seemed to parade herself for her husband and their two guests, letting them admire her form. She disappeared into the kitchen for a moment, then returned with her own mixed drink. 
 
    The time ticked by slowly until there was finally a knock on the door. John and Melinda stood up, but they waited patiently for Marcus to open the door. There was an attractive couple waiting outside. The man was dressed in a suit just like John, while the woman was wearing a long coat that stretched to her knees. She was a short brunette with shoulder length hair. 
 
    Marcus seemed to recognize them. He shook the guy's hand and gave his wife a kiss on the cheek, then offered to take her coat. She peeled it back to reveal nothing but lingerie underneath. She had a simple black bra and panty set on, paired off with a garter belt and black stockings. While Melinda was still a little shy and anxious, the new guest was very outgoing and had no hesitations about showing herself off. 
 
    Kevin led them into the kitchen to get them a drink. Melinda followed them while John stayed with Marcus near the door to greet the new guests coming in. Over the next hour, five more couples came through the door, all of them giddy and excited. Some of the wives were dressed more conservatively, but most came wearing lingerie and ready to party. 
 
    The couples weren't the only guests, though. The true stars were the single black men who came through as well. They were all very fit, attractive men, carefully screened by Marcus and Kevin to ensure the women had plenty of great choices. A few wore suits, while others dressed in jeans and tight shirts that flaunted their immense muscles. 
 
    Marcus greeted every guest, then collected the cover charge and checked their paperwork. Condoms were optional at the party, and in order to keep everyone safe, all of the guests had to have a blood test done within a week of the party. Marcus and Kevin had paired up with a testing agency so they could verify the results directly and make it as easy and convenient as possible for the attendees. 
 
    John stayed close to the door initially, mingling with the guests as they came in and made their way into the kitchen and living room. For the first hour, things remained very tame and most people kept their clothes on. They spent the time getting to know each other. The couples tended to stick together, chatting up the single guys and occasionally interacting with the other couples. It was a good time for them to decide which guy's they wanted to get more intimate with. 
 
    Every now and then, John would catch sight of Melinda. She was chatting with the couples and being a good hostess, and she seemed to be friendly with the black men whenever one would approach her. It was nice to see her in such a good mood, and it made him happy inside. 
 
    Once most of the guests had arrived, John started to wander through the house, asking if anyone needed anything. One minute he would be grabbing a drink for a couple sitting on the couch, the next he was directing someone to the bathrooms, but the whole time he stayed on the lookout for Melinda to see if she was getting more involved with any of the guests. 
 
    The atmosphere of the party started to change. After the women had a few drinks, their inhibitions seemed to relax. It started subtly at first. John brought out a drink to the living room and found one of the wives kissing a black man on the couch while her husband rubbed his growing erection through his pants. The bull had his hands all over her body, eventually sliding his hand down between her legs and running it over the outside of her panties. The woman sighed gently and squeezed his very obvious bulge. When they broke away from the kiss, John realized that the bull she had chosen was Kevin. He was sure Melinda would have approved of her choice. 
 
    John felt a little creepy staring at them, so he decided to explore a little more. He wondered to himself where his wife was, so he wandered from room to room trying to find her. He passed through the dining room, where another couple was happily chatting with a bull. There was a small hallway off of the dining room that led to the basement. There were a few bookcases along one of the walls, but other than that it was too small and dimly lit to serve any real purpose. John glanced down it briefly and saw a man and a woman locked in a passionate kiss. Most of the husbands wanted to watch their wives with the bulls, so it seemed odd to find one off on her own with someone. 
 
    It was too dark to really see who they were or what they were wearing, but their embrace seemed to be very heated. The bull was much taller than her, so her head was tilted up towards him with one of her hands cupping the back of his head. 
 
    They moved a little, and John suddenly recognized the lace top with a red bra underneath. Apparently one of the bulls had convinced Melinda to sneak off for some fun, and she seemed to be thoroughly enjoying herself. 
 
    John watched from the end of the hallway, feeling his cock start to swell. They moved again and he realized that they weren't just kissing. The bull had slid his hand up under her skirt and was casually fingering her. Every now and then, a quiet moan would escape his wife and reverberate down the hallway. If Melinda had been wearing panties, they were clearly gone by now. 
 
    “Hey John, there you are,” Marcus said loudly as he walked into the dining room. “Could you run out to our van and grab another bottle of rum? One of the wives really loves it, and she already finished off the first bottle.” 
 
    At the mention of her husband’s name, Melinda broke away from the kiss and looked down the hallway at him. John’s face turned bright red, and he hurried out to the van before she could say or do anything. 
 
    When he came back into the kitchen a few minutes later, he found her pouring a drink for herself. The bull she had been kissing was nowhere in sight, and John realized that he would probably never know which guy it was that had convinced his wife to sneak off. Melinda looked at him as he came in and set the bottle down, then stared intently as she took a sip of her fresh drink. 
 
    “Did you enjoy the show?” she asked nervously as she set her drink down on the counter. Her face was unmoving, and he couldn't tell if she was upset with him. 
 
    “I’m sorry, I shouldn't have been watching you like that,” John replied, looking down at his feet. 
 
    Melinda immediately stepped closer to him, lifted his chin with her finger, and pressed her lips firmly against his. She held them there, kissing him lovingly for a moment, then pulled back and looked into his eyes with a gleeful smile. 
 
    “Don't be sorry,” she said. “I thought you’d be upset at me for doing something without you. I actually liked it that you were watching. It’s such a turn on knowing that you are there with me. I just don't want to upset you.” 
 
    “You won't upset me, I promise. Just do whatever feels natural, and if you can let me know, I’ll try to be quiet and stay out of the way.” 
 
    “You're sure?” she said, looking at him questioningly. He nodded and returned a loving smile. 
 
    “I love you,” she added, then gave him another sweet kiss. She started to walk out of the kitchen, then turned and paused. “You should meet me in our bedroom in fifteen minutes.” 
 
    Then she disappeared through the doorway into the living room without another word. John stood motionless, his cock already swollen in anticipation. 
 
    He gathered his thoughts for a few moments, then poured himself another drink while checking his watch. There was time for a few more rounds of the party, so he headed to the living room to see what had developed there. 
 
    The party had really started to gain traction. The music was thumping loudly, and people were becoming louder and more excited. The most interesting change though was the highly charged sexual atmosphere. 
 
    Several of the woman had shed some of their clothing. One of them had shed all of her clothing and was currently in the corner making out with a bull while her husband watched from one of the couches. Next to him, a bull had his cock out while a petite brunette sucked hungrily on it. Her husband stood in a doorway nearby, rubbing his cock through his soft dress pants. 
 
    The other couch was where the real excitement was. Kevin was still there, sitting in between two beautiful women. One of them was the tall brunette who had showed up with her husband before everyone else. She still had her black panties and garter belt on, but her bra was long gone. Her large perky breasts looked incredible, although they were clearly implants. On the other side of Kevin was a younger wife, in her early twenties. She was a pretty blonde dressed in a loose flowing sundress. There was a certain innocence to her, possibly because she was one of the few women still completely covered by her clothes. John had a feeling this was also her first party as well, and probably the first time she had ever seen a black cock in person. 
 
    The brunette seemed to be trying to teach her. She was sucking on Kevin’s massive cock, the same one that had fucked John’s wife a few weeks before. She would pause every now and then to say something to the blonde. The blonde nodded nervously, then bent down and took the cock from her mentor. With a quick lick of her lips, she leaned down and slid them around Kevin’s massive length. The brunette placed a hand on the back of her head and gently guided her student as she serviced their stud. Once the blonde had a feel for it, the brunette leaned down and joined in, sucking on his balls and licking his shaft before trading places with her friend. Kevin looked like he was in heaven with the two of them worshiping his cock. 
 
    John watched silently, loving the beauty of it all. In the corner, the bull had lifted up his naked partner and was now holding her up against the wall as he drove his cock deep inside her. A few people watched the new entertainment, but many of them were already quite preoccupied. 
 
    John glanced down at his watch and realized that fifteen minutes had already passed. He looked up, ready to rush upstairs, when he saw Melinda come into the living room. Her hand trailed behind her, leading the bull that had been in the hallway with her. He had been dressed in a suit, but his jacket was now missing and his collar was unbuttoned without a tie. John wondered if his wife had been the one to remove it, or if he had been spending time with another hotwife. It was apparent that Melinda had a fondness for him, so it was likely her doing. 
 
    She glanced at her husband but continued to walk towards the stairs. John followed her, and as she started her ascent, he watched the bull staring at the curves of her ass swaying in her tight little skirt. He looked like he was ready to tear her apart. 
 
    They got to the top of the stairs and turned the corner toward our bedroom. Thankfully the door was open and the room unoccupied. A small sign dangled from the doorknob, and Melinda turned it so that the side facing out said “Do Not Enter”, then walked in. The bull started to close the door behind them, but John reached out and grabbed it before he could. The stranger looked at John sternly, but Melinda was quick to speak up. 
 
    “He can watch,” she said, then pulled him towards our bed. 
 
    John stepped into the room and closed the door behind him, then silently took a seat in a chair in the corner. Melinda took a seat on the edge of the bed, her eyes turned up towards her lover in front of her. Her hands moved to his belt, slowly undoing it before unzipping his pants and dropping them to the floor around his ankles. He was wearing a pair of navy blue boxer briefs which clearly outlined his thick manhood. When Melinda pulled them down, his cock sprang free and bounced a few times in front of her face. He was easily the biggest she had seen, even more sizeable than Kevin and Marcus. She giggled nervously, clearly impressed by the size. 
 
    Melinda took his cock in her hand and wrapped her lips around the tip. As she sucked the head, her hands worked the shaft, making sure that the entire length was satisfied. As she did so, her bull unbuttoned his shirt and removed it, then took off his undershirt as well. John watched helplessly as this complete stranger whose name he didn't even know stripped down to prepare to fuck his wife. 
 
    Once she had coated his cock in her saliva, Melinda stopped and looked up at her lover. She slowly peeled off her sheer top, then unhooked her bra and tossed it aside. Her breasts bounced freely, and she arched her back to display them proudly to their guest. 
 
    The stranger dropped to his knees in front of her, his eyes drinking in her pale body. He pulled her to the edge of the bed and parted her legs so that her skirt rode up her thighs, exposing her clean shaven pussy underneath. His tongue found her wet slit, still fresh and unfucked, and traced a gentle path along its length. Melinda sighed sharply as she gave herself over to her lust. 
 
    The stranger reached up and grabbed one of her breasts, squeezing it lightly as his tongue explored between her thighs. Melinda cried out sensuously, enjoying the sensation of another man’s hands on her body. He buried his face between her legs, running his tongue quickly back and forth until she was squirming. 
 
    Once he had gotten her nice and wet, he stood up and looked down at her while he stroked his cock. Melinda slid back onto the bed, the very same bed where she had made love to her husband countless times. Now she pulled her skirt up higher so that another man could take her in that exact same place while her husband watched from the side. 
 
    John felt his cock straining against his pants, and the pressure was just too much. He lowered his zipper and pulled his average length out the opening in his boxers, then wrapped his fingers around the shaft and stroked it gingerly. Just the slightest touch provided a substantial relief to his sexual tension, but also put him on the edge of orgasm. He wanted to wait, to enjoy the show his wife was about to give him before releasing himself, so he was very careful. 
 
    It became much more difficult to control himself when the muscular black man crawled onto the bed and over his wife. She smiled and looked into his eyes, then pulled his head down and kissed him passionately. His cock dangled down between her legs, inches away from her pussy, but he didn't take her right away. Instead they prolonged their kiss and continued to tease each other. 
 
    It was Melinda who made the first move. She reached down between them and took his cock in her hand. She rubbed the tip back and forth between her labia, getting it nice and wet. Then she broke away from the kiss and looked deep into his eyes. 
 
    “Fuck me,” she pleaded longingly. 
 
    The stranger glanced at John for a moment to make sure that everything was copacetic, then turned back to his beautiful prize. His backside flexed and his length slowly slipped inside her. There was no protection, no condom, just their two bodies coming together. 
 
    Melinda let out a deep moan as she felt him filling her entire pussy. His massive length stretched her pussy and drove her to the peak of pleasure. 
 
    The same muscles that had pushed him deep inside her pussy now flexed and relaxed as he began to fuck her. Melinda ran her hands over her chest, stopping every now and then to close her eyes and let out another lengthy moan. Her hips moved to meet her lover’s every thrust. 
 
    They began to kiss again. The stranger broke away first, moving down her neck to kiss the bare exposed skin there. John knew how much his wife loved to be kissed there, and he was sure that it wouldn't take long for her to reach orgasm if he continued to do so. She proved him right as her cries grew steadily louder until she was clawing at him fervently. 
 
    The bull slowed his pace, then slipped himself free of her pussy as she caught her breath from her climax. He wasn't done with her though. He grabbed her body and rolled her onto her stomach, then moved over her and started to kiss her neck again. Melinda reflexively lifted her ass up and massaged his shaft between the cheeks of her ass. That was when the bull leaned down and whispered in her ear, loud enough for John to hear. 
 
    “Tell your husband what you want,” he said between soft kisses on her skin. 
 
    Melinda looked at John for the first time since they had entered the room, and a devilish smile crossed her face. Her innocence was gone, replaced by the true slut wife that she had been hiding inside. 
 
    “I want him to fuck me again, baby,” she cooed. “Do you want him to fuck your wife?” 
 
    He nodded, but that wasn't enough for her. 
 
    “Tell him,” she commanded, still enjoying his lips in that magic spot. 
 
    “I want you to fuck my wife with your big cock,” he responded. “I want you to make her cum harder than I ever could.” 
 
    That was all it took. The bull moved his hips so that his cock dropped between her legs, then placed the tip against the lips of her pussy. He pushed down and his cock slipped inside her waiting pussy without using his hands. 
 
    Melinda closed her eyes and cried out, then opened them so that she could watch her husband playing with himself in the corner. That turned her on even more. Her hands grappled with the sheets and she cried out. 
 
    “Oh god, fuck me harder!” she pleaded, and her bull was ready to comply. 
 
    He lifted his body up and slammed down against her over and over again. Each time, their skin met with a thunderous clap. The way he balanced over her was almost acrobatic, and Melinda’s body stretched to meet him. He rolled her head back and was able to kiss her while plowing into her body. 
 
    “Where do you want me to cum?” he grunted as his face grew strained. 
 
    “Cum on my ass,” she struggled to reply. 
 
    He lasted less than a minute after that. He had used John’s beautiful wife for a half hour, and he was ready to mark her body with his seed. His cock popped free and he aimed it over her body, sending a stream of warm sticky seed across her backside. Most of it landed on the bare skin above her mini skirt, but a few drops landed on the fabric and soaked into it. 
 
    While the stranger had gotten Melinda off a few times, his orgasm wasn't enough to give her one as well. She laid on her belly, catching her breath as he rolled off the bed and started to dress. John stayed in his chair, unsure of what came next. Moments later, the bull was gone and it was just the two of them. Melinda was still in the same position, with a stranger’s cum drying on her back. 
 
    She lifted a finger towards John and slowly beckoned for him to come closer. He stood and approached her as he tucked his erection into his pants, then took a seat on the edge of the bed. The smell of sex and cum grew stronger the closer he got to her. 
 
    John leaned down and kissed his smiling angel. She giggled a little at the touch of his lips, then leaned back in and kissed him slowly and sensuously. His cock ached for release, and kissing his wife after she had been freshly used wasn't helping. 
 
    “Can you get me a towel?” she asked. 
 
    The guys had left a pile of clean folded towels in each room, along with a small hamper. John grabbed one and wiped the sticky cum from her body. 
 
    Once she was clean, she grabbed her shirt and went out into the hallway, making a beeline for the bathroom. She held her hands over her breasts with her shirt and bra in her hand, keeping herself covered in case anyone was out there. 
 
    John decided to head downstairs while she cleaned herself up and see how the party had progressed. As he made his way downstairs, it was immediately apparent that things had escalated to a new level. 
 
    Most of the women were completely naked. That included the brunette wife who had been the first to the party. She was now riding Kevin on the couch, crying out loudly as his cock pressed into the deepest recesses of her body. Next to her, the young innocent housewife had removed most of her clothes as well, with only a pair of little pink panties on. Her nakedness had revealed a pair of perky little breasts and a beautiful body. She was leaning in behind the brunette and her bull, massaging his balls as he fucked another man’s wife in the middle of a crowded room. 
 
    They weren't the only pair having sex. The woman from the corner was bent over one of the arms of the sofa, getting fucked hard by a different man than the one she had earlier. On that same couch, a petite redhead that John didn't recognize was riding another black stud while a second man stood beside her so she could suck his thick cock. She had probably come to the party late, but she had wasted no time getting into the swing of it. 
 
    As he got to the bottom of the stairs, the innocent blonde stood up and slowly slipped off her panties so that she was now completely naked. The brunette slipped aside, and the blonde looked nervously down at the cock that had just been inside her. John was even more sure that she had never seen a black cock before tonight, but it appeared he was about to watch her take one for the first time. 
 
    She quickly straddled Kevin’s body so that she wasn't looking at his manhood anymore, then kissed him lasciviously. His cock bounced freely inches from her pussy, but she still hovered over him hesitantly. It took a nudge from the brunette, who moved down between her legs and pressed the tip of his cock between the wet lips of her pussy. Once she felt him touching her in the most private place that had previously been reserved for only her husband, her inhibitions fell away and she sank down onto his hard length with a deep gasp. 
 
    A geeky-looking white guy had taken a seat on the other couch next to the redhead, but his attention was completely on Kevin and blonde. John thought he remembered him arriving with the blonde, and based on his reaction, he was sure that the man was watching his wife cuckold him for the very first time. 
 
    Once she had felt a black man’s cock touching her deeper than her husband could ever reach, her innocence seemed to disappear. It was replaced by a slut wife, hungry for the carnal pleasure that only a bull could offer her. She rode his cock with reckless abandon, forgetting her husband watching nearby. Her cries carried through the whole room, louder than any of the other women. A few of them even stopped to watch her as her entire body danced on her lover’s cock. With every swivel of her hips, she pressed down hard against his body to force him as deep as she possibly could. 
 
    John found it incredibly hot to watch a perfect stranger experience her first big black cock, but he also had a party to oversee. He passed through the living room and into the dining room, where the sex was just as prevalent. Two different women were straddling their black studs on the dining room chairs. A third was bent over the table with her legs spread. Marcus was kneeling behind her, his tongue moving back and forth between her pussy and her ass as she begged him for more. Her husband was sitting on the opposite side of the table. He was holding her hands and looking deep into her eyes as their host pleased his wife with a talented tongue. 
 
    John continued into the kitchen, where he poured himself a drink and chatted with a few couples that had decided to take a break from the action. One couple had slipped off to the side, where they were kissing passionately. The excitement of the evening had clearly added fuel to their relationship. 
 
    Melinda came sauntering into the kitchen about ten minutes later. She had pulled her skirt down and replaced her top, but the red bra underneath was no longer there. As she approached John with a sly grin on her face, his eyes instantly dropped down to her pink nipples, clearly visible through the fabric of her shirt. Her shyness was gone, replaced by a brazen confidence that added so much to her sex appeal. Her hand slipped around the back of his head and she pulled him close for a kiss without even waiting for him to say anything. 
 
    As she pulled back from the kiss, she smiled knowingly at him. 
 
    “Do you like my new look?” she asked with feigned innocence. 
 
    “I love it. You look incredible.” 
 
    Melinda kissed him again, then turned and went into the dining room. 
 
    Just as he finished pouring his drink, Marcus showed up again looking for him. He asked him to go out to the van and grab a few more bottles. John obliged him, since it was his job as the host to deal with any problems. It took a few trips to get them all, but he still soldiered through for the sake of the party. 
 
    When he had finished, he returned to the living room with his drink. As he passed through the living room, he saw Melinda chatting up another bull. He smiled at her, then continued on his way. 
 
    When he got to the living room, he saw the once-innocent blonde bent over the arm of one of the couches. Kevin was behind her, his hand gripping her hair as he pounded her body mercilessly. Her cries seemed even louder, and when John looked closer, he realized why. Kevin hadn't just taken her pussy; he was driving his massive cock into her ass. She had taken her cuckolding to the next level and given her entire body to her bull to use in any way he chose. 
 
    Her husband was still on the other couch watching them with his eyes wide. His cock was still in his pants, but there was a large wet spot radiating out from his crotch. Apparently the sight of his wife with Kevin was too much to bear, and he had already cum at least once while watching them. 
 
    Kevin seemed to be struggling to control himself. Her tight little asshole was squeezing his cock so tightly that he could barely hold on. Suddenly, he pulled his cock free and commanded her to drop to her knees. The blonde rolled off of the couch and got down in front of him obediently with an excited grin on her face. Kevin’s cock exploded, sending a stream of white goo flying across her body. Most of it hit her chin and neck, then dripped down onto her pert little breasts and her stomach. His load was massive, filled with thick seed that stuck to her skin and glistened in the light. John found himself wondering if Kevin had cum that much when he had filled Melinda’s pussy a few weeks before. 
 
    As Kevin milked out the last few drops onto her body, the slut wife reached up and scooped a large glob of cum from her chin and sucked it off of her finger, then moaned approvingly. Her eyes found her husband, and she stood up and approached him. She sat down in his lap, with another man’s cum still wet on her chest, and gave him a long, sensuous kiss. 
 
    John looked away from the adorable couple and saw his own wife standing in a doorway on the other side of the room. She had yet another bull standing next to her, and together they were watching the show. The bull had slipped his arm around Melinda’s waist with his hand resting on her ass. Melinda was biting her lip as she watched the blonde, obviously excited by what she was seeing. When she turned and looked up at the bull, he looked down at her, then leaned down and kissed her. Melinda met his lips enthusiastically, melting into arms. John was pleasantly surprised and impressed at how open she had become. Seeing his wife like that made him love her even more. 
 
    There was a tap on John’s shoulder. He turned to find Marcus watching him sheepishly. 
 
    “Sorry to bug you while you are enjoying the show,” he said, clapping John on the back, “but someone made a mess in the back bedroom upstairs. Could you take some towels up there, and swap the sheets out for a new set? We have to keep this place fresh for the guests.” 
 
    John nodded obligingly. He hurried up the stairs, taking one final glance at Melinda making out with the new bull. He went to the linen cabinet and pulled out what he needed, then went to see what kind of mess they had left behind. 
 
    The door was open, but the “Do Not Enter” sign hung from the door handle. When he got inside, he was thankful that the mess wasn't as bad as he had anticipated. There was a large wet spot in the middle of the sheets, similar to the times he had made Melinda squirt during sex. It simply looked like one of the hotwives had enjoyed herself a little too much. There was also a few wet spots on the floor, possibly from a cuckold losing control of himself or the squirting wife again, or maybe even both. 
 
    He slipped on some gloves and wiped up the hardwood floor, then went to change the sheets. Thankfully they had placed plastic liners on the beds, so there was no damage to the mattress. 
 
    It took him about twenty minutes to clean up the mess. He disposed of the towels in the laundry basket, then washed his hands before returning to the party. 
 
    When he came back downstairs, the attention in the living room had shifted to the redhead that had been handling two guys earlier in the night. She was still handling two of them, but not in the same way. One of the bulls was on the couch below her, pumping his cock upward into her pussy. A second stud was crouched behind her, filling her ass at the same time. The redhead was almost screaming as the two of them filled both of her holes with their rock hard dicks. 
 
    John was impressed that the same two guys had been fucking her for most of the night, but he soon realized that wasn't the case. The bull crouched behind her pulled himself free and stepped away, and another well-hung stud stepped behind her and buried his length in her ass. The redhead didn't even seem to care who was using her, as long as she was filled with cock. By this point, she had probably been fucked by every bull at the party. 
 
    John looked around the room. The innocent blonde was still sitting naked in her husband’s lap, curled up against him watching the redhead together. He looked around again, but didn't see Melinda. 
 
    He headed to the dining room, but she wasn't there either. He checked the back hallway, and again came up empty. Finally he checked the kitchen. Melinda was nowhere to be seen, so he grabbed a bottle and poured himself another drink. 
 
    John returned to the dining room, where there was still plenty of sex going on. It was a different set of bulls sitting on the dining room chairs, with a different set of hotwives riding them. The party seemed to always be in transition, with different couples forming and separating as the guests got to know each other better. 
 
    A bull walked into the room as he was tucking his shirt into his pants. He looked like he had just finished taking someone else’s wife, and John wondered who the lucky woman had been. He saw John and headed towards him, as if he had somehow recognized him. 
 
    “Are you John?” he asked. 
 
    “I am. What can I do for you?” 
 
    “Your wife asked me to find you and send you up to your bedroom,” he said, straightening out a few wrinkles in his shirt. “She’s waiting for you up there.” 
 
    “How do you know it’s my wife?” John asked, feeling a little stunned. 
 
    The bull chuckled a little at the question. 
 
    “She pointed at the picture of you two on the nightstand and asked me to go find you. Oh, and I have to say, she has a fantastic pussy.” 
 
    The bull walked away, but John was frozen in place. His mind whirled as he tried to sort out all of his thoughts and emotions. Melinda had just fucked someone in their bed, this time without him being there to watch. He wasn't mad, but he was definitely jealous. He had wondered whose wife the bull had just fucked, and now he knew. His wife. Melinda and this random bull had shared an intimate moment, just the two of them, in the bed that she shared with her husband, but he hadn't been there to experience it. The thought created a fire in his stomach, but also made him as hard as a rock. 
 
    John finally willed himself to move and hurried through the living room on his way upstairs. He glanced at the action for a moment, and saw the blonde was still sitting in her husband's lap, but she had moved so that she was sitting up instead of reclining against him. A bull was standing in front of her with his cock between her lips. Her husband seemed to enjoy having her so close while she played, and he wondered if she could feel his erection pressing against her butt. 
 
    He rushed upstairs, where he found the door to the bedroom open just a crack. He pushed it open a little more and looked in, then stopped. There were three people in the room. A naked woman was draped across the corner of the bed. One black bull stood in front of her, plowing her with his cock. Her head hung off the edge of the bed, and a second stud was fucking her mouth. 
 
    John stepped back out of the room, feeling confused. Perhaps the bull had gotten the wrong room. He went to the other two, but both doors were open and the rooms were unoccupied. He returned to their bedroom and looked again. That was when his jaw dropped to the floor. The naked woman being double-teamed by two black bulls was his wife. 
 
    John pushed slowly into the room. Melinda was splayed out, her body a welcome playground for her guests. As he came in, the guy with his length lodged in her throat stepped back. Melinda looked up at her husband as the second guy continued to fuck her with only a furtive glance at him. 
 
    “Hi, honey,” she said with a playful giggle that blended in with her moans and deep breathing. “I see Joey found you. I told them the first one to cum had to go downstairs and look for you.” 
 
    Without another word, she slipped one hand down across her naked body and pulled her labia apart so her husband could have a clear view of the thick black cock slipping inside her. 
 
    John closed the door and made his way to the chair in the corner. His wife had actually brought three men upstairs to fuck her. He had been so concerned that she had fucked a bull without him that he had never even considered the possibility that she was up here getting gangbanged by three different men. 
 
    He pushed the thoughts out of his mind and focused on the wild sight in front of him. The two bulls looked very different from each other. The one taking her pussy was a thick man, with the muscles of a body builder and the attitude of a juicer. Typically Melinda had always told John that she didn't like that look, but she didn't seem to mind him taking control of her body and using her in front of her husband. 
 
    The other stud was still standing back, stroking his own cock as the bodybuilder pounded Melinda’s body. He was a small lanky guy with the look of a gang thug. His hair was cropped short, and his entire body was covered with a wide variety of tattoos. When he smiled, there was a glint from a single gold tooth off to one side of his smile. He had stepped aside to let the other guy have her pussy first, but that was likely because he didn't want to trigger a bout of ‘roid rage. His cock was clearly bigger and much more impressive, so he wasn't in a hurry to prove himself the better man. 
 
    Before the thug could fill her mouth again, the bodybuilder scooped Melinda up in his arms and laid her on the bed so she could look at him. He grabbed ahold of her hips and drove himself into her with the full force of his muscles. Melinda’s cries grew louder, but just as she was on the brink of orgasm, he pulled free from her and slapped his cock against her clit. 
 
    He only stopped for a split second, enough to allow her to come back from the edge, before he slammed his full length into her and resumed his frantic pace. His hand snaked up around her throat and gripped her jaw, just tight enough to control her without obstructing her breathing. He carried her close to the edge again, then stopped just as abruptly. With every trip to the brink, her arousal grew more intense. 
 
    “Choke me,” she pleaded when he slipped his length into her for the third time. 
 
    The bull obeyed, sliding his hand down her neck and squeezing a little harder around her windpipe. Melinda’s eyes widened, but she didn't stop him. He once again slammed into her with his full force. When she got close to orgasm again, John fully expected him to pull out again. This time he didn't, and the result was incredible. 
 
    Melinda erupted into one of the most potent orgasms she had ever experienced. Her entire body grew tense, grabbing at the bed below her. The tension evolved into a subtle vibration accompanied by a guttural scream, until eventually her entire body was shaking as she reached the peak of her climax. 
 
    The bull pulled himself free and stepped back to watch her writhe on the bed with a smug satisfaction. John finally got a good glimpse of his cock, which was only a little bigger than his own average manhood. He was impressed that this stud could elicit such a reaction from his wife with less length and thickness than the bulls before him. 
 
    The bodybuilder moved around the bed, giving Melinda a brief moment to recover. Then he grabbed her hands and pulled them above her head, pinning them to the bed. She seemed to awaken a little at his forceful grip. 
 
    “Spread your legs, baby,” he said, then looked over at the tattooed bull. “It's your turn now. I got her nice and wet for you.” 
 
    Melinda parted her legs obediently, moving a little slower because of her post-orgasmic haze. Her eyes looked up longingly at the man who had just given her the most intense orgasm of her life, completely oblivious to the man moving toward the foot of the bed that was about to split her wide open. 
 
    The thug stepped up between her legs. He spit into his hand and rubbed it on his length while Melinda was distracted by the bodybuilder. Then, with one swift motion, he slid his entire length inside her. John watched in awe as it disappeared with little resistance. Her only response was the heart-stopping gasp she let out as she felt his size stretching the walls of her vagina. 
 
    Melinda opened her eyes and looked down at the thug. He laid down on top of her, their naked bodies pressed together, and started to kiss her as his hips pumped his cock in and out of her. The bodybuilder remained behind her, keeping her hands bound like a pair of human handcuffs. 
 
    The thug kept a slower pace, letting Melinda adjust to his size before moving a little faster. He was less forceful than the other stud, but he made up for it in the way he moved. Melinda’s cries had developed into languid, visceral moans. 
 
    Her arousal grew steadily with every stroke of his thick length inside her. When she reached orgasm, it was different than the climax she had experienced with the bodybuilder. Instead of crying out, her mouth opened wide with a frozen silence. No words could escape her lips as her body began to tremble. Then suddenly it broke and she writhed underneath him while wrapping her legs around his hips and pulling him deeper. The thug smiled down at her, showing off his gold tooth again. Then he eased himself out of her and stepped back. His cock shimmered in the minimal light of the room. He had made her just as wet as the sexual throttling from the bodybuilder. 
 
    While the thug stepped aside, the muscleman leaned down and kissed Melinda briefly before climbing off of the bed and returning to the foot of the bed. He grabbed Melinda and flipped her onto her belly like a ragdoll, then dragged her toward him until her hips were at the edge of the bed with her legs hanging down and her ass pushed out. She turned her head to watch her husband as she waited to see what the bull had planned for her. 
 
    The bodybuilder pulled her arms behind her back, then pinned her wrists to the small curvature at the base of her spine with one of his hands. Melinda was still watching her husband, and she bit her lip expectantly as she endured her lover’s teasing. The bull took his other hand and ran his fingers across her clitoris, up through the folds of her labia, then paused as his fingertip settled on her tight little butthole. 
 
    “Have you ever fucked your wife in the ass?” the bull asked, looking at John in his corner. 
 
    “I … um … no.  I never have. I don't think she's ever done that with anyone,” John replied, stunned by the fact that he would even ask that. After what he had seen downstairs, he realized he shouldn't be surprised, but given her adamant refusals every time he had asked to try it, John assumed she wouldn't let this stranger try it either. 
 
    The bull laughed at him and turned back to his toy. His finger pushed a little harder against her sphincter without penetrating it. 
 
    “So your ass is virgin,” he said proudly. “I think we should fix that. What do you think? Do you want me to fuck you in the ass, slut?” 
 
    John looked at Melinda, anticipating her denial. Melinda averted her eyes nervously, and he felt his heart start to race as he realized her answer wasn't as certain as he had thought. She seemed to be contemplating the request silently for a moment. When she finally answered him, her husband’s heart nearly stopped completely. 
 
    “Yes, I want you to fuck me in the ass. You can do anything you want to me.” 
 
    The bull roared with laughter. That was all he needed to take what he wanted. Behind him, the thug chuckled approvingly while stroking his still-erect cock. 
 
    The bodybuilder removed his finger and took his cock in his hand. He rubbed the tip gently through her valley. When he removed it, the tip was soaked with her juices, giving him the perfect lubrication. Then he placed the head of his cock against her asshole and pressed his hips forward gently. Melinda grabbed the bed and scrunched her face in anticipation. With a sudden pop, the bull’s cock popped through the sphincter and she felt the sensation of a man filling her ass for the first time in her entire life. The result was a slow sensuous moan with just a hint of pain hidden in a world of pleasure. 
 
    The bodybuilder moved slowly, letting her muscles relax around him. He kept her hands pinned behind her back, rendering her helpless to stop him. Melinda continued to moan as he worked himself in and out of her. He wouldn't be able to take her with the same vigor that he had shown before, but he didn't seem to mind. He had convinced a beautiful woman to give him a part of herself so intimate that even her husband had never experienced it, and he had taken something from John that he would never be able to get back. His face beamed with pride. 
 
    John stroked his cock silently as his head swirled. It was such a turn on to see Melinda commit herself so completely to the fantasy and take exactly what she wanted without concern for him. She was embracing her sexuality, and he loved it. The loss created an emotion that was both arousing and painful in the same breath. 
 
    It didn't take long before the tightness of her butthole claimed the bodybuilder’s self-control. His face began to contort as he pressed his cock all the way in and grabbed Melinda’s hips tightly. His cock erupted deep inside her ass, marking the exact spot where he had taken another man’s wife. 
 
    When he had finished, he pulled his cock free and stepped back with a look of smug satisfaction. Melinda remained motionless on the bed except for her long, deep breaths. When she finally opened her eyes, she looked at her husband. A smile crept across her face as she considered what she had just done. It hadn't been enough to get her off, but it had been enough to tease and humiliate her husband in the worst way possible. She winked at him, then pursed her lips in a kissing motion. 
 
    John wasn't sure how to respond, so he returned her wink. He had loved watching her wanton behavior. All he wanted now was to reclaim his wife’s body, but it wasn't his turn yet. There was still one more in line before him. 
 
    While the bodybuilder slipped back into his clothes, the thug moved closer to the bed. Unlike the other bull, he had no interest in her ass. He wanted to feel that incredible pussy wrapped around his length again. He climbed onto the bed as the other bull stepped out of the room, then rolled Melinda onto her back. When he positioned his cock inches from her face, she opened her mouth obediently and let him slip his warm flesh between her lips. When she had taken as much as she could, he held her head in his hands and pressed further down into her throat. 
 
    Melinda handled it well, holding off her gag reflex effectively. Her hand slipped between her legs and her fingers lightly massaged her clitoris. John could only imagine how sore she would be by the end of the night. He started to worry that he wouldn't get his turn for a few days. 
 
    The thug pulled his cock free after a few minutes and leaned down to give her a deep and passionate kiss. His manner was different from the that of the other bulls. Despite his rough outward appearance, he was very soft and sensual in the way he touched Melinda. It seemed to be very effective, as Melinda was melting into his lips. When he sat up and looked into her eyes, Melinda couldn't wait any longer. 
 
    “Make love to me,” she pleaded to him. 
 
    The choice of words wasn't lost on John, accentuating what he had just noticed. The thug slid down the bed and laid down next to her, resuming their kiss as he moved over her and positioned the tip of his cock against the lips of her pussy. He sank down and his cock disappeared, and suddenly they were fused together as one. 
 
    Melinda’s hips moved up to meet his. She moaned, but the sound was silenced by his lips. The thug moved and gyrated with her, their bodies never separating. When he finally broke away from their kiss, his lips traced his way down her neck. She responded with a sexy purr of approval as she wrapped her hands tightly around his back. 
 
    After a few minutes, she rolled him over and mounted him. For the first time, she was in control. She lowered herself onto his long shaft. With the assistance of gravity, his cock slipped even deeper inside her. Melinda moved up and down on him with her hips shifting side to side. His cock slipped in and out of her womb, deeper than any man had ever been before. When the pleasure became too intense, she would lay her naked body down on top of him and kiss him like an old lover. The two of them had a sexual chemistry that was undeniable. 
 
    John watched his wife make love to a complete stranger on the bed that they shared together for over an hour. She was lost in him, forgetting her husband was even in the room on a few occasions. She climaxed almost a dozen times, until John eventually lost count. The thug took her in every position, until he finally had her on her hands and knees while he leaned down and wrapped his arms around her. 
 
    “I want to cum for you,” he growled, the first words that John had heard him say all night. 
 
    “I want you to cum on my face while I look into your eyes,” she begged. 
 
    The thug pulled his cock free and rolled her onto her back again, then positioned himself over her beautiful face. Melinda looked up at him longingly, and it only took a few strokes for him to finish himself off. A stream of sticky white cum shot from the head of his thick cock, landing across her chin, lips, and neck. The first spurt was followed by a series of several more spurts, each comparable in size to the first. John had never seen anyone produce that much seed in one orgasm. Some of it landed on Melinda’s breasts and upper chest, but the majority of it covered her chin and neck. It sat on her skin in thick globs and runny trails. 
 
    “You might want to clean your wife up before you give her a kiss,” the bull said with a chuckle as he climbed off the bed and started to dress. 
 
    John had already gotten up and collected a towel. He sat down on the edge of the bed, getting a closer look at the defilement of his wife’s body. The thug had slipped his pants on, and he hurried out the door with his shirt in his hand as John offered her the clean towel. 
 
    “Come give me a kiss,” Melinda said devilishly to him. 
 
    There was a fresh bit of the thug’s seed on the edge of one of her lips, and that made John hesitate. Melinda wasn't asking as a joke though, and she grabbed his collar and pulled him down forcefully into a lip lock. The thug’s cum added a slight saltiness that made his skin crawl, and the scent of another man filled his nose. Those thoughts disappeared quickly though as Melinda kissed him with a passion that he had never felt before. 
 
    When she let go, he only pulled back enough to look at her. He paused, inches away from her as they stared deep into each other’s eyes. She gave him that same knowing smile, the one that said she wanted to make sure he was okay with everything that had happened. 
 
    “Tonight was fun,” she said hesitantly, somewhere between a statement and a question. 
 
    “Yes, it was,” John answered, cracking a smile as he wiped his face on the towel. “You didn't let any of the bulls cum inside you though. I thought you liked that?” 
 
    “Well, actually, I did let one of them do it,” she said, averting her eyes nervously again. “You just weren't here for that one.” 
 
    John remembered the bull who had come downstairs to find him and the realization dawned on him that he had missed some things in that window. It had been a moment for his wife, a private moment for her to enjoy another man without her husband watching, and that in a way made it incredibly sexy. As much as he wanted to watch, he wanted his wife to enjoy herself, to want them to fuck her, and that was exactly what she had experienced. 
 
    He slipped a finger under her chin and forced her to look at him, then leaned in and gave her another kiss. 
 
    “That's incredibly hot,” he said when he let go of her lips. 
 
    Melinda looked at him giddily. There was a sudden knock at the door, and they both jumped a little. They had drifted into their own place and forgotten about the party going on around them. 
 
    “Come in,” John shouted, and the door creaked open slowly. 
 
    Marcus poked his head in and smiled when he saw Melinda on the bed completely naked and used. 
 
    “Sorry to bug you guys, but just wanted to let you know the party is wrapped up downstairs. I picked up the trash and wiped down the furniture. Your friend Derek was the last one out, so it's just the two of you. We had a great night, and your cut came out to just over two grand. I left it for you on the table downstairs. Let me know if there are any problems, and if you want to do it again, just ask. You have a great place for this kind of thing!” 
 
    They waved goodbye to him and he closed the door behind him. 
 
    “You know,” Melinda mused, “for two thousand dollars a party, we could afford to stay in this house if we hosted one every month. What do you think?” 
 
    “I think you just want to get fucked by a bunch of black guys every month. I also think that's a great idea,” he replied, and they both busted out in laughter. 
 
    “There was one guy that I really wanted to cum inside me tonight,” Melinda remarked offhandedly. 
 
    John furrowed his brow at her, not following what she was saying. When she grabbed his collar again and pulled him down for another kiss, he finally understood. 
 
    Melinda peeled his clothes off until he was as naked as her. Then he climbed on the bed and mounted his wife. Her body was still covered in fresh cum, but he didn't care anymore. He spread her legs and let his hard cock sink into her. Her pussy was wetter than he had ever experienced it, and he slid easily into her. Their lips came together as they made love. 
 
    As his cock filled his wife’s pussy, all the thoughts and emotions of the night swirled in his head. He thought of the bull who had pumped his wife full of cum, and the bull who been the first person to ever fuck her ass. The last thought was of the amazing woman who was lying below him. Sexy, beautiful, and wild, she was the woman of his dreams. 
 
    They made love for over an hour. Melinda was sore, so they kept it slow and gentle. When the moment finally came where he could no longer hold back, John buried himself as far inside Melinda as he could and let his orgasm carry him to a new level of pleasure. 
 
    That night changed their lives forever. Not only were the able to stay in their house, they had found a new side to their love life that would lead to dozens of fun and sexy adventures together. They had fixed their marriage, and all it had taken was a few well-equipped black studs. 
 
    It wasn't the typical fairy tale, but it was definitely a happy ending for them. 
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    Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor 
 
      
 
    Lisa and Shane had planned for a nice romantic ski getaway in the mountains of New Hampshire for their first anniversary. When they meet their ski instructor for the weekend, however, Shane suggests pursuing his fantasy of watching his wife with another man. While Lisa is hesitant at first, she gives in to her urges. The result is a weekend of sexual exploration that neither one of them will forget. 
 
      
 
    Warning: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex. 
 
      
 
    Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor 
 
      
 
    This story is a continuation of Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor: When Shane spent his anniversary weekend watching his wife fulfill his sexual fantasy by sleeping with another man, he thought his cuckolding experience would be a one-time thing. Months later, Lisa tells him that she has been in touch with her bull, and he wants to go on a weekend camping trip with them. Shane knows he will be a cuckold once again, but his wife has plans to take his fantasy to the next level. Will he be able to handle her unbridled sexuality and the accompanying humiliation? 

WARNING: This 14,000- word erotic short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme humiliation, creampie humiliation, and group sex.  
 
      
 
    Losing the Bet 
 
      
 
    Chris had always dreamed of seeing his wife Melody with another man. After using her for a wager over a late night game of pool, he ends up getting his wish. But when Melody and her friend Kristen decide to test the boundaries of his fantasy, will he get more than he bargained for? 

WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and a threesome. 

  
 
      
 
    Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover 
 
      
 
    When Mia went out for some salsa dancing with her sister, she never knew it would change her relationship with her husband forever. At first she felt guilty for getting too close to a stranger, but when her husband encouraged her to explore her sexuality and test her boundaries, her curiosity takes control. How far will she take it? 

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story explores the world of hotwives and cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of cheating and exhibitionism. 
 
      
 
    Taking the Game Further 
 
      
 
    Things have been tense between Sarah and her husband as they struggle to get pregnant. One night while they are out for drinks, they start a new game: Sarah flirts with other men while her husband watches. While the game distracts them from their problems for a little while, a big fight eventually causes Sarah to take the game a step further with a handsome stranger. How far will she take it, and how will it change her marriage? 

WARNING: This 11,000-word short story explores the darker side of cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of sex, cuckolding, and humiliation. 
 
      
 
    The Night Before the Wedding 
 
      
 
    Stephanie's fiancé loved to watch her with other men, but she had rarely gone out on her own. For the night before their wedding she plans an exciting sexual adventure for herself that will leave her in bliss, while relentlessly teasing her soon-to-be husband. What sort of trouble will she get into on her own, and what surprises will she have in store for her husband? 
 
      
 
    WARNING: This 11,000-word erotica short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, bondage, group sex, and humiliation. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Taking his Wife 
 
      
 
    Her name was Keira, and she was absolutely gorgeous. The only problem was that she was married. It was easy to become friends with her and gain her trust, but I wanted more than that. Could I convince her to give in to her base sexual desires and to give herself to me, a wealthy black man?

WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and interracial sex.  
 
      
 
    The Reluctant Cuckold 
 
      
 
    When my wife Kim wanted to bring her younger sister Anna along with us on our anniversary trip to Miami, I hoped I might have the opportunity for some fun with the two of them together. Those dreams were dashed when her younger sister met a black man named Joe. After a game of strip poker and a lot of alcohol, I soon realized that my wife had an equal interest in her sister’s new friend. How far would the three of them go as I watched helplessly?

WARNING: This 9,700-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, group sex, and interracial sex.  
 
      
 
    College Cuckold 
 
      
 
    When Eric and Elise first went away to separate universities, they were just an ordinary couple. But the first time he visits her at school, he decides to play a game. He pretends he has never met her before, while encouraging her to explore her sexuality with her friend Tyler. Elise plays along, and the ensuing adventure creates a new dynamic in their relationship. How far will Elise take it, and how will Eric handle becoming a cuckold?

WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  
 
      
 
    Revenge Cuckolding 
 
      
 
    When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?

WARNING: This 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme public humiliation, and cheating.  
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