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Mark pulled at the knot of his tie as he stepped into his hotel room and dropped his briefcase on the bed. It had been a long day of business meetings, but it was finally over. At just past five, he had three hours before he was supposed to join up with his colleagues for dinner and drinks.

He took off his dress shirt and slacks, then pulled out some jeans and a simple t-shirt for later. Right now, he was perfectly content to relax on the bed in just his boxers and a white undershirt.

Mark hated these monthly business trips, but it was a requirement of the job. He was working as one of the chief executives of a large restaurant chain. Every few months, the regional executives would meet up for a conference with the heads of the company. It was rough to spend an entire week away from his wife Amber every few months, but the fact that they lived in pure luxury was enough to make up for it.

Mark had acquired a lot of wealth very early on, and by his early thirties, he had built himself a powerful network of financial friend who helped him grow his riches until he could live comfortably amongst the upper class.

As he lounged on the clean white sheets, Mark’s thoughts turned to his wife. A lot of people would consider her to be a trophy wife, and by all accounts, she certainly would qualify as such. She was an average height, with a perfect toned body. Because she didn't have to work, she spent most of her days keeping her physique in pristine condition. She exercised several hours a day, and maintained her smooth blonde hair and perfect skin with regular visits to the salon and spa.

They had met early on in Mark’s career. She had always pushed and motivated him to do more, and a lot of his success was due to her support. Now he could provide for her, and he loved that. As much as she looked like a trophy wife, she had worked hard and shown her dedication to her husband. She made him happy, and he loved to make her happy in return.

The only area where Mark felt like he didn't really measure up was in physical appearance. Amber was stunning, especially compared to his average appearance. She was always incredibly loving with him and never complained about his performance in bed, but it occasionally occurred to him that it would be impressive to actually see her with an equally beautiful man.

With a few hours to kill, Mark pulled out his phone and decided to text her to see how she was doing.

“Hey, honey! How are you?” he messaged her.

“I’m great baby! I can't wait for you to get home tomorrow.”

“I know,” Mark replied. “A week is way too long to be apart from you.”

“Yes, it is. I need you to get back and fuck me again. I’m getting tired of my toys!”

Amber had a very healthy sexual appetite. She was often waiting for him at home in some form of lingerie when he got back from work. For trips like this one, she had purchased a huge array of toys to satiate her needs while he was away.

“I’m getting tired of my hand,” he replied sympathetically, laughing to himself.

“Well, just one more night and then we can see each other,” Amber answered with a hint of optimism. “What are you up to tonight?”

“I’m just going out with a few of the guys from the team tonight. How about you?”

“I have that dinner tonight with Linda and her husband, Jack. The one you were supposed to go to before they called you down there,” she said with a hint of aggravation.

Linda was an acquaintance from the neighborhood. She wasn't a particularly pleasant person, but she was running for some leadership position at the local country club, and she was trying to butter up a lot of the big names at the club. She had been courting Amber’s vote, and had suggested a private dinner at her extravagant timeshare. She had even hired a personal chef for the evening.

Her husband Jack was a nice guy, maybe ten years older than Mark. He played tennis every day and was in great shape for his age, with dark black hair that was peppered with a few early grey hairs. Mark had always wanted to become better friends with him, but his wife always seemed to butt in and interrupt their plans.

With Mark out of town, it would just be Linda, Jack, and Amber for the evening.

“Oh, are you still going to that?” Mark asked, hoping she wasn't too upset at him for not being there.

“Yeah, I would feel bad canceling,” she said. “They already booked the timeshare and the cook, so it would be a waste of their money if I bailed, too.”

“Well, that's nice of you. When are you leaving?”

“I’ll probably head out in a half hour. I already finished my hair and makeup, so I just have to figure out what to wear.”

Before Mark had gotten the call about this trip, Amber had been talking about finding a way to make the night more entertaining. She had planned to wear a sexy little white minidress with a zipper that ran from the bottom hem all the way up to the low-cut V below her neck, with a sexy new bra and panty set underneath. Her goal was to tease her husband all night until he was ready to rip her clothes off by the time their guests had left.

“Do you still have that new lingerie you bought to wear for me?” he asked.

“Yeah, but there's no point in wearing it now if you aren't here to see it.”

“Nonsense,” he replied to her. “You should wear it anyway, along with that dress I like. Don't let it go to waste.”

“I suppose I could do that,” Amber conceded. “It does make me feel sexy. I just wish you could see the underwear, though.”

“So send me a picture.”

A few minutes went by, and a picture message came through. Mark opened the file and felt his jaw drop open. Amber had tucked her body into a lacy pair of white boy shorts and a full lacy white bra that lifted her breasts into the perfect contour and position. They didn't really need a bra to stay in place, but this one somehow made them look even better.

“Damn, maybe I will have to revisit my hand one more time tonight,” he replied, laughing at himself again.

“You better be thinking about me if you do!” she snapped back. She loved having his attention, and Mark had no problem giving it to her. “Maybe I should find something else. Linda doesn't have much of a rack, and I don't think she’ll be happy about her husband staring at mine.”

“Well, maybe that will keep her from getting too friendly! Besides, her husband will love you for it.”

“You're so bad!” she replied jokingly. “I kind of like the idea, though. I guess I will stick with this.”

Something about the idea of his gorgeous wife showing herself off for another woman’s husband stirred Mark’s cock and got his heart racing. He pictured her in that dress, with Jack sitting across from her and trying to maintain eye contact, thinking about how badly he wants to fuck her. It was an intriguing thought, but it took a deeper turn when Amber texted him again a few minutes later.

“Oh, great. Linda got sick on the way to the timeshare, and now she’s not going to be able to make it.”

“That’s too bad,” Mark answered. “I guess that means the whole reservation was a waste.”

“Actually, Linda says Jack is already there and I should go join him. They can't cancel the reservation, so she wants me to enjoy it. Would that be inappropriate?”

“My beautiful wife having dinner alone with an attractive older man in an expensive suite? No, not at all!”

There was a part of Mark that actually meant that, even though the tone made it sound completely sarcastic.

“You're right,” she answered. “I’ll tell Linda that I can't go.”

“No, honey, don't do that,” he replied quickly. “Just go and have a good time.”

“Are you sure?” she asked again.

“Yes, go have fun. It’ll be good for Jack to get an eyeful of something nice to think about when he jerks off later.”

“Mark!” Amber snapped back at him. “He isn't going to jerk off thinking about me later. Why would you say that?”

“After staring at those tits all night, then going home to Linda, I’m sure he will be.”

“Well, it’s a good thing he can't see what I’m wearing below this dress, because he would probably have a heart attack.”

Mark felt the sudden urge to push the conversation on a different direction. His cock began to twitch, and he reached down to slowly stroke himself through his boxers. The soft fabric felt good against his erection.

He wanted her to be a little naughty. He wanted her to show off on purpose. He wanted her to turn on a married man the way she was turning him on right now.

“Maybe you should lower the zipper on your dress so he can see a little bit of it,” he suggested candidly.

“Mark, you are so bad! Stop it! You don't want me showing off for him like that.”

“I mean, I kind of do,” he admitted. “Just tease him a little. There's nothing wrong with that.”

“I’m sure he wouldn't mind,” she mused. “I’ve got a better ass than his wife, too, and it looks great in this dress.”

“Damn, I really wish I was there to see it!”

“That's okay, baby. Jack will get to enjoy it for you!”

Her words were slightly sinister, yet somehow sexy. Not only was she going to flirt with another man, but she seemed to be enjoying giving Mark a tease as well. His blood began to boil with the excitement and his cock swelled.

“You're so naughty,” he replied.

“Oh, stop it. It’s not like he would actually make a move on me.”

“And what if he did?” Mark fired back.

“With how horny I am, I would probably drop to my knees in front of him!”

“Amber!” Mark snapped back.

“Ha ha, you started it!” she said playfully.

“I did,” he admitted, “and now it's got me hard.”

“Thinking about me on my hands and knees? Of course,” she said with an implied eyeroll.

“Amongst other things,” he continued.

“You’re touching yourself, aren't you? Tell me what you're imagining.”

“You, on your hands and knees in that bra and panty set you bought for me, with a big cock fucking your beautiful mouth.”

“Mark, you're going to get me horny and I have to leave soon,” she texted.

“I know.”

“To go to dinner with another man.”

“Yes.”

“A long romantic dinner in an expensive suite with a big bed.”

“I’m so fucking hard right now,” he said, struggling to contain himself.

“You really like this?” Amber asked incredulously, when she suddenly realized he wasn't joking.

“I do. I’m as hard as a rock right now.”

“You're such a dirty man. I love it!” she answered. “So if Jack does pull his cock out tonight, what do you want me to do?”

“You know,” he said simply.

“No, tell me,” she urged.

“Suck his cock,” he answered firmly.

“Oh my god, this is so crazy. Are you sure you want me to do that? Like, for real?”

“I don't know,” Mark hesitated. “I’m just so turned on right now, and it sounds so incredibly hot.”

“You do know how this is going to end if I do suck him off, right?” she asked.

“You're going to fuck him, aren't you?”

“Yes. If I suck Jack’s cock, I am going to fuck him, too. I can't suck a dick without getting fucked after.”

Before he could agree or disagree, Amber cut his reply off with another message.

“I have to go soon, Mark. Please, don't cum yet. Wait until after you get back from dinner.”

“Why?”

“Do you want me to flirt with Jack?” she asked. “Do you want me to be naughty?”

Mark stared at his phone nervously. He was placing a lot of trust in her, but at the same time his mind was too twisted by his hormones to think straight.

“Yes, baby,” he answered. “I want you to do it.”

“Then wait until later and I will tell you all the dirty things I did. You can cum for me then.”

“What exactly are you going to do? Mark asked nervously, questioning how far this game would go.

“What do you want me to do?”

Her words danced hauntingly as he contemplated his answer.

“Flirt with him. Tease him, too. Be naughty.”

“That's easy. I could do that even if you were there. Is that where I should stop?” she pushed.

“No,” he said hesitantly. “Do more.”

“You have to say it, Mark. I want to tell me what you want me to do tonight”

“If he hits on you, let him,” Mark told her. “If he tries to touch you, don't stop him.”

“You’re so bad, baby. Okay. I will let him touch me,” she replied seductively.

“Really?”

“Yes, baby. Tell me what else you want,” Amber continued unrelentingly.

“Do you want to suck his dick tonight?”

“No,” she replied, “but I will if you want me to do it.”

“I do,” he answered simply.

“You know what is going to happen, right?”

Mark took another deep breath. He had stopped stroking himself when she said she wanted him to wait, but his cock was so hard, it ached. He squeezed it tightly to relieve the pressure, but avoided stroking it.

“I know. I want you to be bad,” he said finally.

“Tell me you are okay with Jack being the first man to take these brand-new panties off of me.”

Mark groaned audibly, shaken by her wanton behavior. He wanted her so bad in that moment, he would have allowed her to do anything she wanted.

“I’m not just okay with it. I want him to do it.”

“Fuck, baby, I love your dirty mind so much! I’ll do anything to make you happy. Just don't cum until we both get back. It might be a little late. Bye, my love.”

Amber was gone. Mark dropped his phone and took a deep breath. He decided a cold shower was in order before his night out, so he undressed and spent the rest of the evening trying to distract himself from the image of his wife and Jack, alone in that luxurious suite together.

Amber put down her phone and took one last look at herself in the mirror. Physically, she was proud of the shape she was in. Some people might consider her a gold digger because of her beauty and her husband’s wealth, but the truth was that she really did love Mark. He was fun to be around, he always made sure she had everything she needed, and he never insulted or put her down. She had no problem staying loyal to a man who was so incredible toward her, and she would still feel that way even if they didn't have a dime to their name.

Amber loved the idea of flirting with Jack too, though. He was a handsome man, and always good company. She enjoyed being around him too, even though his witch of a wife was always there.

Amber gathered her things and headed to the car. She punched the address into the GPS, then made her way to the timeshare.

Questions floated through her mind as she cruised down the highway. Would Mark be as excited if she actually went through with it and fooled around with Jack, or was that just pillow talk fueled by a crazy fantasy? There would be no way to tell without actually doing it. If he really wanted this though, then why should she say no? It was his fantasy, and she wanted to do whatever she could to make him happy.

As she got out of her car, Amber decided that she would let fate decide. She would be sweet and flirty, and if Jack made a move, she wouldn't say no. If he wanted her, he would have her. It would all be up to him.

Amber made her way up the walkway to the private suite. She paused before she knocked on the door and looked down at her skin tight mini dress that hugged every curve of her body. The zipper was all the way to the top. She pulled it down a few inches until the edge of her white lace bra was visible, then smiled. A little extra skin might help her chances.

Amber knocked on the door, and moments later it swung open. Jack was waiting for her with a warm smile on his face.

“I’m glad you could join me this evening,” he said, holding out his arms and giving her a friendly hug. “You look amazing tonight.”

“Why, thank you!” she said as she blushed.

Jack’s arms felt strong, even just in the brief hug he gave her. When Amber stepped back and saw his handsome face again, she felt a little giddy with excitement.

Maybe this was going to be a pretty good night, after all.

Mark got back to his room a little after eleven in the evening. He had spent all night trying to distract himself and failing miserably. It didn't take long before he was second-guessing himself, struggling with the idea that he had given his wife permission to sleep with another man. Maybe she had just been messing with his head when she told him to wait. Just because she had his permission didn't mean she would go through with it.

He kicked off his shoes and stripped down to his boxers, then climbed under the sheets and pulled out his phone.

“Hey, baby, are you there?” he texted her once he was situated.

“Hey, honey. How is my man doing?”

“I’m good,” he replied calmly. “We just got back from dinner though, so I’m a little buzzed. Are you home?”

“Of course, Mark. I was out for dinner, not a night at the club!”

“Well, I wasn't sure if something had happened,” he admitted. “I figured you might have stayed later if it did.”

“He wouldn't have been able to stay late regardless. Linda was texting him all night, so he left by ten to get home. It was kind of funny. I think she ended up getting pretty nervous about the two of us being alone together.”

“Well, I can't really blame her, especially considering how you look compared to her,” he said. “How was the food?”

“Amazing!” she replied. “I didn't eat much because it all tasted so rich, but it really was quite delicious.”

“When did you guys finish eating?”

“A little before nine. We stayed a little longer after the service cleared the dishes and just chatted while we finished our champagne. There was a huge fireplace with a comfy couch in front of it, so we sat and talked for a bit.”

“You talked for an entire hour?” Mark asked, feeling a little suspicious.

“Yeah, why?” Amber responded. “Are you feeling a little jealous now?”

“Maybe just a bit.”

“You're crazy, honey. You should go back and read what you were saying to me earlier! You sounded like you really wanted me to do it!”

“I know,” Mark said. “It was crazy. I was so turned on. I don't know what came over me.”

“Would you be mad if something really did happen?” Amber asked.

Mark felt his heart skip a beat, then start racing. Amber seemed to be dancing around his questions, refusing to say if she did or did not do anything.

“I can't really be mad, since I gave you permission,” he said. “Did something happen?”

“I mean, I did tease him a little.”

“Really, babe?” Mark typed. “How?”

His fingers were shaking, which made it difficult to get even the simplest words into his phone. He watched the screen intently, every second feeling like hours.

“You told me to lower the zipper on my dress, so I did. I’m sure he liked it, because he kept glancing down at my cleavage all night.”

Mark imagined his wife in her low-cut dress, sitting across from Jack as he stared longingly at the curves of her breasts protruding from the top of her dress.

“Wow, that's amazing,” Mark said. “I knew he would love that. Was that all you did to tease him?”

“Not exactly,” she continued hesitantly. “After we sat down on the couch, I was feeling a little tired, so I laid my head down on his shoulder while we were talking. After a while, he put his arm around me and I felt really comfy and relaxed. It was nice. It was all pretty innocent until his hand moved off my hip and ended up on my breast.”

Mark felt his breathing stop for a moment. He blinked a few times and everything kicked back in high gear. His heart was thumping in his chest and his cock was as hard as a rock.

“What? You didn't stop him?” he asked.

“I was going to, but then I remembered you said I should let him touch me if he tried, so I let it happen.”

“Then what happened?” Mark pried.

“When I felt his hand on me, I turned to look up at him. That was when he kissed me.”

Mark felt his stomach wrench into a knot.

“What the fuck, Amber?” he typed furiously.

“I know, I’m so sorry! I just felt so comfortable, and I knew you wanted me to tease him, so I thought it wouldn’t hurt anyone to have fun and go with it!”

Mark took a moment to compose himself, taking a few deep breaths. This wasn't her fault. In a moment of heated passion, he had told her should could do whatever she wanted, and she had taken him at his word.

“It's okay, it's not your fault,” he told her, trying to console her. “I told you that I was okay with it.”

“I know, but I should have said no.”

“Just tell me the rest,” Mark pushed, wanting to know the whole truth.

“Are you sure? If you want to hear it, I’ll tell you, but I refuse to lie to you. I’m going to tell you the whole truth, and if you are really upset that we kissed, then I don't think you're going to want to hear what happened after that.”

“Just tell me,” he repeated.

“Okay,” she started. “We were making out in the couch, and I started rubbing his leg. My hand moved up until I felt his cock through his pants. He was already hard, and I started thinking about what you had said about imagining me on my knees in that new lingerie. So I stood up in front of him and pulled the zipper all the way down, then took my dress off for him.”

“Fuck,” Mark replied bluntly, feeling himself starting to sweat. “Don't stop. What did you do next?”

“I dropped to my knees and unbuckled his belt, then pulled his pants off. His cock was right in front of me, so I just went for it.”

“You sucked his dick?”

“Yes,” Amber replied bluntly. “I sucked Jack’s cock.”

“Was it small?” Mark asked next, hoping for some consolation to make him feel better about the situation. If that was what he wanted though, he had asked the wrong question.

“No, not at all,” she replied quickly. A few moments later, she added, “Sorry, he’s at least a few inches bigger than you.”

Mark felt his cock aching for release. He had never been this turned on before.

“What happened next?” he pressed.

“I sucked him on the couch for a few minutes, and then he scooped me up and carried me into the bedroom. The bed was a huge, luxurious sleigh bed with super comfy sheets and a thick, fluffy comforter. He laid me down on it, and I went back to sucking him while he stood over me.”

“Did he cum in your mouth?” Mark asked next, once again hoping for some consolation, hoping that she had just stopped at the blowjob.

“No,” she said simply.

Mark stared at his phone, waiting for more, but he could feel her hesitating.

“Tell me,” he said finally.

“Jack was the first person to take these new panties off of me.”

Mark took a deep breath, fighting back his orgasm. She had fucked him. His beautiful wife had actually fucked another man, and he couldn't be mad at her. He had given her his blessing.

“He fucked you,” he said.

“Yes, baby,” she replied nervously. “He fucked me. I told you I would want him to fuck me if I sucked his dick, and you told me you wanted me to let him! I’m so sorry.”

“Again, you don't have to apologize. I told you I wanted you to do it. How long did he fuck you?”

“It wasn't very long. Maybe twenty minutes once we were in the bedroom.”

Mark had finally found something comforting in the situation. At least it had been a brief tryst.

“Did he make you cum?” he asked next.

“Yeah,” she answered sheepishly.

“Really?” he replied, wanting more.

“Yes, he really did. I mean, it was such a crazy situation. I was with someone different than you, which made it exciting, and I thought you wanted me to do it, so it made it even hotter to think that I was turning you on, too.”

“Was it good? How did it end?”

“Baby, don't ask me these questions if it's going to upset you,” Amber begged him. “I thought you wanted me to do this. The last thing I want to do is make you more upset.”

“I’m not upset,” Mark confessed. “I’m actually really turned on right now. I’ve been touching myself the whole time we’ve been talking.”

“Really?” she asked, clearly relieved. “I was so scared you were mad at me and going to leave me!”

“Never, baby,” he assured her. “I’ll always love you, no matter what. You just caught me a little off guard. That's it.”

“Oh, thank god! Don't cum yet then! I want to tell you the rest of it.”

“There's more?” Mark wondered incredulously.

“Just a little bit more. He had me bent over the bed and was fucking me from behind when I felt him start to slow down. I knew he was almost done, and suddenly he just dug his fingers into my flesh and started grunting. He came so hard, I could feel it shooting inside my pussy!”

“Oh, fuck, baby,” Mark said. “You let him fuck you raw with no condom?”

“Yeah, he didn't have any and I couldn't stop myself. I figured you would like it better that way anyway. Was I right?”

“Absolutely!” he replied enthusiastically. “So what happened after that?”

“We both got dressed and cleaned ourselves up,” Amber continued. “We went to leave and he started kissing me again. It was so nice, I just stopped and enjoyed it for a few minutes. My hand brushed his crotch, and that's when I realized he was hard again!”

“Wow, really? I knew he wouldn't be able to resist you!”

“I know! Linda was blowing up his phone though, and I knew we wouldn't have time to go for another round, so I dropped to my knees and started sucking his cock again. I think that was probably one of the best blowjobs I have ever given. It only took me two minutes to suck him off.”

“Holy shit, Amber, that's incredible!”

“I know, baby. I was just so horny, I couldn't behave.”

“I can't believe you had another man’s cock in your mouth an hour ago. I can just imagine him pulling out and spraying his seed all over your perfect tits.”

“Mmm, I love your dirty mind, baby!” Amber replied excitedly.

“So, you liked the way he fucked you?”

“I loved it, baby,” she answered.

“Do you want to fuck him again?” Mark asked.

“I don't know. I mean, you were the one who wanted me to fuck him, and I wouldn't have done it if you hadn't suggested it. So, I guess you're the one we should be asking, not me!”

“You can't ask me that now! I’m so turned on right now, I would probably let you do anything you wanted with anyone you wanted!”

“Ha-ha, I know,” she conceded. “I just wish you could have been there to see it all happen.”

“All four of us?” he asked.

“No, just you, me, and Jack.”

“The three of us in bed together?” Mark said, pondering the idea.

“Anywhere, really. The bed, the couch, a table.”

“You aren't joking, are you?”

“Not at all,” she said firmly. “If you're ever in the mood to do something like that again, just let me know.”

“You really liked it, didn't you?” Mark asked.

“I told you I wasn't going to lie to you,” she replied. “I absolutely loved it.”

“Are you hoping I’ll be in the mood again sometime soon?”

“Yes,” she replied.

“You want to fuck Jack again?”

“Yes, honey,” she continued. “I hope I can do it again someday.”

“Fuck, baby, I love hearing you say that! Are you touching yourself, too?”

“Mmhmm,” Amber replied. Mark could imagine the purr in her voice if she had spoken the words to him.

“I want you to think about his cock while you touch yourself,” Mark teased. “Think about how good he felt inside you, less than two hours ago. Think about how hard he made you cum all over his hard cock.”

“Oh god, baby, you’re so bad! I’m going to tell you one more thing that happened tonight, and then I want you to cum for me. Okay, baby?”

Mark took a deep breath and braced himself.

“I will, I promise. What is it?”

“When I was blowing him right before he left, he didn't pull out and cum on my tits. I let him cum in my mouth, and I swallowed every single drop of it. I can still taste him.”

Mark dropped his phone as his cock suddenly erupted in his hand, spraying warm goo all over his belly and the sheets around him. He had never had an orgasm that intense, and it felt like everything inside him had shot out through the tip of his dick. It took a few moments before he could collect himself enough to return to his phone.

There was a message from Amber waiting for him.

“Are you still there?” she had asked after a few minutes of silence.

“I’m here. I just came so hard!”

“Me, too! God, I love you!” she responded excitedly.

“I love you, too!” he said.

The two of them talked lovingly for a bit, then said their goodnights. Mark was looking forward to seeing Amber the next day. He tucked himself into bed and passed out with images of Amber on her knees dancing through his head.

It was almost a year later when Amber was walking down the sidewalk of the open-air shopping mall. She wanted to pick up a few things, but she wasn't exactly sure what she needed. The only solution for a problem like that was to walk around and see what she stumbled across.

As she made her way around trying to find her first stop, she thought about her husband. Mark was out of town for the next week on another one of his big business trips, and that meant another five days alone. She loved having him around, but every time he left her alone like this, she found her thoughts wandering back to that one trip the previous year.

Amber still loved Mark with all her heart, and she was still happy with their sex life. That weekend had been something different, though. The sex with Jack really had been incredible, but it was just a quick rendezvous. She often wondered what it would be like without Linda waiting impatiently for her husband to return. In addition to the physical pleasure of being with another man, the resulting conversations with Mark afterward had been so intensely erotic.

She had hoped that the thrill would continue when he got back from his trip, but it faded off very quickly. Mark had been really happy to see her, and the sex was incredible the night he got back, but he never brought it up again after that. She kept trying to hint at doing a date night with him and Jack, but he either missed the clues or had no desire to go through with it. Perhaps she had misread his interest when they were texting about it.

The sexual highs she had felt that weekend were like nothing she had ever experienced, and she was disappointed that she couldn't feel that way again. She would still be a loyal wife, but she would just have to be content with their vanilla relationship.

Amber decided she would buy something sexy to wear for Mark when he came home. Maybe that would stoke the flames of his desire. Once again, though, she found herself struggling with what to get him. She decided the best way to figure it out would be to go straight to the source. She grabbed her phone and shot a message off to him.

“Hey, baby, how is your trip so far?” she said.

“Thrilling,” he responded sarcastically. “I’m stuck in meetings until ten tonight. I can't wait for this day to be done!”

“I can't wait for this week to be done!” Amber replied. “I miss you so much!”

“I miss you too, baby. What are you up to today?”

“I’m out shopping,” she replied.

“Oh yeah? Are you picking up anything good?”

“I haven't decided yet,” she said. “Maybe I’ll get something to surprise you when you get home. What should I buy?”

“Hmm, how about a new pair of matching bra and panties?”

“You're so easy to please sometimes,” she typed, then giggled to herself. “Let me look around and see if I can find something you’ll like. Give me a few minutes.”

“Oh, I get pictures too? I like this game!”

Amber blushed, then looked around for the nearest lingerie store. Even after all of these years, she still got excited teasing him like this.

A half hour later, Amber had picked out a simple black bra and panty set. It wasn't overly sexy, but it was a great way to start and it showed off her tight little body quite nicely. She snapped a picture in the dressing room mirror, then sent it to Mark.

She was just finishing up at the cash register when she got his reply.

“Damn, you look so good. I wish I was there so I could kiss every inch of that beautiful body!”

“Glad you like it!” she replied as she stepped outside on the way to another store. “What do you want to see next?”

“How about a dress?” he asked.

Amber loved the way she looked in skin tight dresses, so this one would be fun. She glanced around and picked her destination, then hurried along.

A half hour later, she had picked the perfect dress for Mark. It was a mini dress with long sleeves and a high neckline. The body of the dress was a black lace over a beige inner lining, but the whole thing clung to her body like plastic wrap. It showed the full curves of her breasts as well as the round perfection of her ass. She smiled excitedly into the mirror as she snapped the picture, knowing that she was teasing her husband mercilessly when he wouldn't be able to see her for almost a week.

“That looks good, but you're pretty covered up in that one. I like it better when your cleavage is hanging out!” he said when he finally was able to answer.

Amber had just stepped into a store with tons of bathing suits, and she knew that would satiate his need for skin.

“Well, I can't go around exposed all the time,” she told him before she started looking through the various patterns.

“Yeah, but there’s no zipper to lower on that one,” he answered.

Amber stared at her phone perplexed for a minute before it suddenly dawned on her what he was saying.

The dress she had worn on her night out with Jack had a zipper running up and down the front. The whole idea of sleeping with him had started with Mark’s simple suggestion that she lower the zipper to show him a little more cleavage. As a result, Jack spent the whole night staring at her rack, which gave her the confidence to open herself up to his overtures. If it hadn't been for that zipper, she might never have experienced the incredible night of passion that had followed.

It was the first time since that trip that he had alluded to her liaison with Jack, and she wondered if she could inspire some fun thoughts in his head.

“Oh my god,” she replied. You remember that?”

“Do I remember you fucking Jack? It’s a little hard to forget.”

“You're making me blush!” she told him. “I’m working on picking out a bikini for you. Give me a few minutes.”

Amber grabbed a cute two-piece suit with some sort of wildlife pattern on it. It held her breasts up perfectly while showing off most of her body. She hurried to the fitting room and slipped it on, then snapped another picture for Mark. His reply was swift.

“That's much better. Now I can see more of you!”

Amber knew exactly what she wanted to say, but she hesitated for a moment. She wanted to be bold, and she wanted to keep Jack on his mind.

“That's all you get for now. Just a tease… like the one I gave Jack!” she texted, then went to the cashier to pay for her new swimsuit.

“If I remember correctly, Jack got much more than a tease that night!” he replied as she was just sliding into the driver’s seat of her car.

“I suppose you're right,” she said. “You should probably focus on that meeting of yours before you start to get too hard. Do you remember what happened last time you got yourself turned on thinking about me with another man?”

“I remember very well, but it's too late. I’m already having a lot of dirty thoughts.”

Amber smiled at her phone. It was working!

“Tell me something dirty, Mark. Please?” she pleaded.

“That night you went out with Jack, I jerked myself off four times.”

“Really?” she replied, honestly surprised. “Were you thinking about me being with him when you did it?”

“Yes,” he admitted. “Every single time. I know it's weird that I was thinking about you and another guy while I was touching myself, but I was so turned on. I’m sorry.”

“Don't be sorry!” she replied. “I’m glad you told me. I think it’s really hot!”

“Really?”

“Yeah,” she continued. “I love it that you think about me, even when you masturbate. Were you thinking about him fucking me?”

“Yes,” he replied plainly.

“Did you imagine me sucking his cock?”

“Yes.”

Amber smiled and squeezed her thighs together. She could already feel herself getting wet just thinking about all of this.

“Have you thought about it since you got home from that trip?”

“Every day,” Mark replied.

Amber felt her heart flutter. They had both been fantasizing about the same thing, but neither one of them had been brave enough to admit it.

“I wish you had told me that,” she said. “I think about it all the time. Maybe I’ll buy something to wear for Jack the next time I see him…”

“Amber! Oh my god!”

“Is that a no?” she replied hesitantly, worried that she had taken it too far.

“I didn't say that,” Mark replied, and she smiled to herself.

“Tell me what you want,” she pushed.

Her phone sat silent in her lap for several minutes. Amber was starting to wonder if she had scared him off when it dinged again.

“I want you to buy something for him, and just for him. Okay?”

“I will see what I can find!” Amber replied excitedly, then slid her phone into her purse.

She was about to get out of the car when another thought passed through her mind. She stopped herself and pulled her phone out one more time, then rolled through the contacts until she found Jack’s name. It wouldn't hurt to just say hello, right?

Mark got back to his room around ten. The meeting had let out a little early and several of the other executives were going out for drinks, but he found himself much too preoccupied to try and socialize. He bowed out, claiming a headache, then retreated to his room.

He quickly stripped off his clothes until he was down to his boxers, then slipped under the covers with his phone in hand. He hadn't heard from Amber since she had left to look for something to wear for Jack. They hadn't discussed when she would see him, but he hoped the three of them would be able to get together soon so he could see his wife have fun firsthand.

“Hey, baby, I’m finally back at my room,” he texted her as he snuggled up under the comforter.

“Hey, honey, I missed you!” she replied in her usual perky way.

“Sorry I was gone so long. I had to mingle a bit before I could take off.”

“That’s okay,” Amber replied. “I’ve been texting someone else to keep me entertained while I waited for you.”

There was something mischievous in the way she had said that, and Mark was sure she wanted him to pry.

“Oh, yeah? Who are you talking to?” he asked.

“Jack,” she replied.

Mark felt his stomach tighten again, but his cock stirred as well. It was the weirdest feeling to be both jealous of another man but completely turned on by that man flirting with his wife. He didn't know what to do with himself, but there was one thought that seemed to override them all: he wanted Amber to be naughty for him again.

“Really? What have you been talking about?”

“I’ll tell you in a minute, but first I want you to do me a favor. Stroke yourself for me while I tell you, okay?”

“I already am!” Mark replied, then returned his hand to his growing erection under the sheets.

“Oh yeah? What are you thinking about?” she asked.

“The last time you fucked him.”

“That's kind of funny,” Amber said in response. “We’ve been talking about the same thing. We’ve been flirting a lot, too.”

“What did he say?” Mark asked, wondering about his wife’s illicit conversations.

“How good it was. He asked me if I enjoyed it, too.”

“Did you?” he pressed.

“Of course, she replied. “He was amazing.”

“Have you thought about it since then?” he asked, firing back the same question she had asked him earlier.

“All the time. Just like you.”

Mark blushed as he realized how perfect this situation was. His wife was both loving and loyal, but she was also just as willing to have a little fun outside their marriage and share it with him. A relationship like that required a special connection, and he was happy that they could share it.

“What else did you talk about?” Mark continued.

“He told me he really wants to fuck me again.”

Mark choked on his own saliva. Amber was being both blunt and forward. It was as if she wanted to intentionally push his buttons and get him riled up.

“Do you want him to fuck you again?” he asked once he had recovered.

“Do I want to fuck Jack? Yes, but only if you want me to do it, too. Do you?”

“I think so,” he replied hesitantly, still unsure of how he felt about all of this.

“Well, I won't do it unless you say yes.”

“Okay,” he said, still holding back. “Have you sent him any pictures?”

“No, we’ve only been chatting on and off because Linda was hanging around him. She just went to bed, though. Should I send him one?”

“Well, it would be a great way to tease him,” Mark replied. “Do you have something sexy you can wear?”

“I think so. Hold on.”

Amber disappeared for several minutes. When Mark’s phone buzzed again, there was a picture waiting for him. It showed her perfect body, mostly naked except for a sexy bra and panty set. The fabric was a pink polka dot pattern against an off-white background. Small pink frills hung off the hip straps of her panties and the edges of the cups. It was exactly what he had wanted to see, a little sexy without being slutty. He had never seen his wife look sexier than in that picture.

“How about this one?” she asked him.

“That is amazing,” Mark answered her. “Is that new?”

“Yeah, I just bought it today while I was out.”

Mark suddenly remembered how their conversation earlier had ended, with Amber setting off in search of some lingerie to wear for Jack. She hadn't said anything afterward, so he had assumed that her search was a bust. Now he was rethinking that conclusion.

“Wait, who did you buy that for?” he asked, even though he was sure he knew the answer.

“Well, not for you,” she came back briskly.

“Did you buy that for Jack?”

“I don't know,” she said hesitantly. “I just know I didn't buy it for you.”

There was a harshness to her words, a relentless teasing. She knew she was torturing him a little, but not enough to make him upset.

“Fuck, Amber, you are killing me,” he said.

“I hope not. I want you hard, not dead!” she joked. “Do you want me to send that picture to Jack?”

“Well, you did buy the lingerie for him. You might as well show it to him.”

“Okay!” Amber answered excitedly. “I sent it. Are you still playing with yourself?”

“Yeah.”

“Don't cum yet,” she commanded. “Maybe you can jerk off four times again tonight! Or was that just because I fucked him?”

“Jesus, Amber. Don't tease me like that.”

“Like what?” she answered innocently. “Making you think about me sucking Jack’s cock? Or about how hard I came on his dick that night?”

“You know how crazy you're making me, right?”

“While he was fucking me, I kept thinking of hot it was that he was cheating on Linda with me. I also thought about you, all alone in your hotel room, jerking off, hoping he was fucking the shit out of me and having no idea that at that exact moment, he was inside me. Did you picture me riding his big, hard cock? Did you cum when you imagined him unloaded inside me?”

“Every time,” Mark confessed.

“Does it turn you on that he wasn't wearing a condom? He came so deep inside me, I could feel it.”

“I’m sure he came a lot deeper than I do. He's a lot bigger than me.”

“Yes, but not just longer,” Amber continued mercilessly. “Thicker and harder too.”

“Fuck, baby, I need to cum! Please?” Mark begged.

“Not yet. I want you to wait an hour,” she replied cryptically.

“An hour!? Why so long?”

“Because Jack just messaged me and said he loved my picture. Linda is passed out on her sleep meds, and he asked if he could come over and see me, so I said yes. I want you to wait an hour so you’ll know he's fucking your wife while you're jerking off all alone. When you are done, you can jerk that thing all night, because I’m going to keep fucking him for as long as I can until he has to leave.”

The knot in Mark’s stomach tightened, and for a moment he couldn't breathe.

“You're going to let him fuck you all night in our bed? Amber, we didn't talk about this,” he fretted.

“I know,” she replied, “but you know you want me to, you're just too afraid to say it. Tell me. Tell me that you want another man to fuck your wife all night long in our bed. Say it.”

Mark thought long and hard about it, but she was right. He wanted her to do it, but there was one thing he wanted even more. He wanted to see it.

“I want you to fuck Jack in our bed, baby,” he confessed. “I want you to make him cum as many times as you can. There's just one thing I want in return, though. Will you take some pictures at some point? I want to see you with him. I want to see him inside you.”

“You're such a dirty man, baby. I fucking love it! I will see what I can do.”

“Now what happens?” Mark asked, struggling not to touch himself.

“Now I put down the phone and go shower and shave. I want to be nice and clean for Jack. I’ll talk to you tomorrow. Good night, my love!”

Mark put his phone down and closed his eyes. An hour from now, he would finish himself off in just a few minutes thinking about the two of them together. For now, all he could do was wait.

Amber’s heart was racing with excitement when she put down her phone.

Her mind was a storm of crazy thoughts. She felt a little guilty being cruel to Mark like that, but he really did seem to enjoy it when she took control like that. Plus, she really wanted to see Jack again.

She had a half hour before he got there, so she hurried to the bathroom to shower and shave. She stripped down, setting aside the underwear she had bought for him so that she could put it back on when she got out. Once she was fresh and clean, she slipped it on and checked herself out in the mirror again.

The bra and panties fit perfectly on her and seemed to accentuate the curves of her body. She was proud of her appearance, and spent a lot of time maintaining it. As a result, every guy who saw her seemed to want a piece of her. She had never had an issue staying loyal to her husband though, until now. It wasn't Jack, but the idea of having a second man to tease her love. It was just a nice bonus that the guy she had chosen was well-equipped and quite talented in bed.

There was a knock on the front door. Amber grabbed a silk robe from her closet and wrapped it around herself as she hurried down stairs to meet her lover.

Amber opened the door to find Jack waiting on the front door step. He looked just as handsome as he had a year ago. It was rare to see an older gentleman who took such meticulous care of himself. His body was finely sculpted, and Amber knew from her past conversations with him that he was as serious about taking care of himself as she was.

Jack looked at her and smiled without saying a word. He stepped through the door, pushed it closed behind him, then slipped his arms around Amber and kissed her deeply. His arms felt so strong around her, and she felt her entire body melt into him. This was what she had been missing for the past year.

Amber pushed him away and took a few steps backward toward the stairs, still facing him. Her eyes met his as she slowly unfastened the belt of her robe and peeled it away from her body to reveal his gift. Jack’s eyes drank her in, and she had never felt sexier in her entire life. She gave him a wink, then turned and strolled up the stairs, looking back to enjoy his expression as her ass swayed back and forth with each step. It didn't take long before he followed her up to the bedroom.

Jack caught up to her just as she stepped through the door, and he pulled her back into his arms and kissed her firmly. Amber wrapped herself around him and let it happen.

“You look absolutely stunning in that,” he said as he held her in his arms and looked into her eyes.

“I bought it just for you,” she said, then looked up longingly at him. She wanted his lips on hers again.

As they kissed again, Amber thought about her husband, all alone in his hotel room. He had let her buy this sexy lingerie for another man. Right now, he would be going crazy imagining what she was doing, and the best thing she could do for him was to have fun so she would have a good story to tell him later. She pushed him out of her thoughts and returned her attention to Jack.

Once again she pulled away, then went to the bed and sat down on the edge. She held up her index finger and beckoned to Jack to come to her. He obeyed happily, stopping right in front of her and looking down at his lovely prize.

“I really hope your husband doesn't have any cameras in here,” Jack said as she began working his belt loose.

Amber looked up at him with a naughty smile.

“I’m sure he wishes he did right now,” she said, popping the button on his jeans open. “He knows you're here. In fact, I promised him I would send pictures,”.

“Oh, really?” Jack said with raised eyebrows. “In that case, let’s give the man what he wants!”

Jack grabbed his phone out of his pocket just as Amber yanked his pants down and freed his impressive manhood. She looked at his long, thick shaft, perfectly smooth with a big, bulbous head, and smiled excitedly. Her lips parted and she took his length into her mouth.

Jack began snapping pictures with his phone. He had the perfect angle that caught her soft lips wrapped around his cock, as well as her voluptuous breasts encased in her husband’s new favorite bra in the background. After a few shots, he paused.

“If we’re going to send him some pictures, we might as well let him see everything,” he said, then reached behind her back and unhooked the clasp of her bra.

Amber pulled it the rest of the way off and tossed it aside, her lips never leaving his cock. She grabbed his ass to get a good grip, then began pushing his cock as far down her throat as she could take it. Jack struggled to take a few more pictures, this time with her topless, before he gave up and tossed the phone aside. Her skills were incredible, and her tongue moved deftly around his shaft in ways that he had never felt before.

“I don't think I’ve had my dick sucked in at least five years,” he admitted huskily. “I’ve definitely never had anyone suck it like this.”

Amber thought of Linda, refusing to suck her husband's cock after years of marriage. If she only knew her husband was here, letting another married woman pleasure him in ways that she had given up long ago. It was a shame to see such a beautiful cock neglected, so she would have to make sure to put it to good use.

Amber could barely take half of his length in her mouth, so she used her hand to stroke the base. His cock felt warm and heavy against her tongue as she moved back and forth.

Once Jack's cock was nice and hard, she let go of it and laid back on the bed, looking up at him. She thought of her husband again. He had drooled over the panties she was wearing, but once again, another man would get a chance to remove them first.

“Take them off for me,” she said, pleading with her eyes.

Jack leaned down and slipped his fingers into the waistband, then slowly slid them down her legs and off of her body.

He climbed onto the bed and moved over her, kissing her as his cock brushed against her body. She wanted him so badly in that moment. She needed him. The tip of his cock pressed between her labia, and he slid deep inside her, filling her in a way only he could.

When Amber had told Mark that Jack was thicker and harder than him, she hadn't been lying. She might be a cheating wife now, but the physical pleasure made up for any guilt she had felt. His cock touched her in places that her husband could never reach. She couldn't understand why Linda wouldn't be fucking him every single day. He felt amazing inside her.

Jack moved slowly, savoring the sensation of Amber’s tight pussy wrapped around his cock. His warm flesh pressed against the walls of her vagina, igniting her entire body with burning desire. She kissed him hungrily, clawing at him and pulling him deeper inside.

Amber moved with him, but she wanted to feel more. She grabbed his body and she pushed him to the side, rolling until she was on top of him. Her hips pressed down lustfully into him, fucking his entire length, while her lips were glued to his, muffling the moans that escaped her.

They rolled back and forth a few times before Jack pulled out and rolled her onto her belly. He got behind her and guided his cock into her from behind. Her pussy held tightly around him, squeezing him every time he plunged into her. Her body began to tingle, and soon she couldn't handle it anymore. She erupted in an earth-shattering orgasm that left every muscle in her body twitching.

As soon as she rolled away, he was over her again, kissing her while the tip of his cock teased her pussy. Every time she grabbed him and tried to pull him in, he brushed her hands away.

“Where does your husband want me to cum?” he whispered sexily to her.

Amber felt her insides churn with desire. He had reminded her of her man, and it fueled her naughty side even more.

“It doesn't matter what he wants,” she purred. “I want it inside me.”

Jack smiled and buried his length all the way in. He held her body tightly and drilled her relentlessly until another orgasm swelled inside her. Amber could feel him growing harder, and as his cock swelled inside her, she clutched him tightly. He pressed down with all his force and his cock exploded, filling her married pussy with his foreign seed.

Amber fell to the side, then quickly snuggled up against her lover. Her hand drifted to his cock, still half hard, and began stroking it absently. As soon as she touched him, she could feel the sticky wetness of their juices on his skin.

“I’m going to grab a towel to clean up and some water from the kitchen,” she said when she got up a few minutes later. “You should send a few of those pics to my husband while I get that.”

“You were serious about that? He really knows I’m here and doesn't have a problem with it?” Jack asked suspiciously.

Amber paused in the doorway and turned back to look at him.

“Apparently he gets off on it when I sleep with another man. We were talking earlier, and by the time I was done, I had him begging me to fuck you. All he asked for was a few pictures, so he’ll love those.”

“I’ll be damned,” he said, then picked up his phone and started swiping through the images he had taken.

Mark was wide awake when his phone buzzed again. A half hour earlier, he had rubbed one out thinking about Amber and Jack going at it in his bed. He didn't know if he would hear from her again tonight, but he was sure he wouldn't be able to sleep until he had finished himself off a few more times.

As soon as he heard it, he grabbed it and opened the message. At first he was surprised to see Jack’s name pop up. They had met a few times at the country club, but he had no recollection of putting Jack’s number in his phone. Now he was glad he had.

“Hey, man, how’s it going?” Jack wrote. “Amber asked me to send you some pictures, but I wanted to make sure you knew she had invited me over first. You're cool with all of this?”

Mark laughed to himself. There was a nervousness behind Jack’s words, like he wasn't sure this was all on the level. For all he knew, Amber could be using him for revenge on Mark for some imagined slight.

“Yeah, she told me she had invited you over,” Mark replied. “I told her to send you that picture earlier. I hope she’s taking good care of you.”

“I’m sure you're eager to see for yourself,” Jack replied, then followed up his message with several pictures.

Mark opened the first one and was greeted with one of the most beautiful images he had ever seen. It was the shot of Amber wearing the same bra and panty set she had shown him earlier, the same one she had bought for Jack. She was sitting on the edge of the bed with her lips wrapped around a long, smooth cock that he assumed belonged to Jack.

Jack’s manhood was well proportioned, with a thick shaft that disappeared between Amber’s lips. It was so perfect, for a moment he wondered if it was a dildo instead of a real cock.

The first picture was followed by a few more of Amber sucking him off completely topless. Her breasts looked perfect behind his rock-hard cock.

“Sorry I didn't get any pictures while I was fucking her,” Jack apologized, “but I will make sure to get some during the next round, now that I know what you are looking for.”

“She’s still there?” Mark asked, looking for details.

“Yeah, she's lying against me stroking my cock. I think she's eager for more. Any requests while I’m here tonight?”

Mark closed his eyes and tried to slow down his breathing, but he was too aroused. He knew he shouldn't suggest what he was thinking, but he couldn't help himself.

“See if she will let you fuck her in the ass,” he said finally.

“I’ll see what I can do,” Jack answered.

Then he was gone.

Mark reached under the covers. He was already hard again, and knowing that Amber was currently trying to get Jack hard again so she could fuck him was enough to bring him close to the edge. While they had their second round, he got up and went to the bathroom to grab some tissues for his own second turn.

Amber pulled her perfect, naked body up against Jack’s side as she laid half on him. Her hand stroked his cock slowly as she felt it coming back to life in her hand. He put his phone down and looked down at her. Her eyes came up to meet his, and she stretched toward him to kiss his hard lips.

As they kissed, she felt his manhood stiffen even more, quickly growing hard enough for her to ride it. Less than fifteen minutes after he had filled her with his first load, she climbed on top of him and lowered her pussy onto his length.

Amber pressed down passionately and began riding him hard. Her hair danced across his chest, and her boobs bounced harshly with every movement. She sat up, lifting her arms over her head and pressing her breasts forward. Jack grabbed his phone and began snapping more pictures of her body impaled on his hard cock.

“God, your cock feels so good,” she growled as she pushed the camera aside and lowered herself to kiss him.

“Better than your husband’s?” Jack asked with a chuckle.

“So much better,” she gasped, then cried out in ecstasy.

Jack grabbed Amber and rolled her into her back, then began driving himself down into her forcefully. Knowing that he could fuck a woman better than the man she had married fired up his testosterone and turned him into a beast. He took control of her body, and she started cumming uncontrollably underneath him.

They continued to fuck for over an hour, with Amber reaching orgasm time and time again. Every now and then they would pause, but it wasn't more than a few minutes before one of them was pleasuring the other with a hand or mouth. Amber lost track of how many times she climaxed, as it all began to run together in her head. She noticed Jack grabbing his phone and snapping pictures a few times, but she was too lost in a sexual haze to focus on it. The camera was simply a reminder of her husband, the man she was openly cheating on right now. That somehow turned her on even more.

Just when she thought she couldn't handle any more, Jack grabbed her hips tightly and pushed inside her, unloading his second load deep inside her pussy.

Amber fell to the bed and snuggled up against him again. Her entire body was tingling with energy, but her muscles were limp with exhaustion. She curled up tight against him, and the two of them passed out a short time later.

When she finally woke up, it was because Jack was trying to extract himself from below her.

“Where are you going?” she asked in a sleepy daze.

“I need some water,” Jack replied, climbing off of the bed. “Want to come show me where the glasses are?”

He gave her a warm smile as he stood next to the bed watching her. He was still completely naked, and she decided it wouldn't be so bad following his beautiful body into the kitchen.

Amber sat up and rubbed the sleep out of her eyes, then pulled the bed sheet around her and stood up. Jack was waiting patiently for her, and she opened the sheet and wrapped it around both of them.

“How long was I asleep for?” she asked as she kissed him softly.

“Not long. Maybe an hour,” he answered, then pulled her close and kissed her back.

Amber savored his lips for a moment, but when she tried to step away, he held the sheet tight and pulled her back to him. Instead of returning to his embrace, she ducked out from under his grip and left the sheet behind. She paused in the doorway for a moment, completely naked, then hurried downstairs. Jack dropped the sheet and rushed after her.

He finally caught up to her in the kitchen, where she was coming out of the fridge with two bottles of water. She set one down on the counter, then held the other one in front of her and began unscrewing the cap.

“How thirsty are you?” Amber asked, then proceeded to pour the bottle of water over her body.

The droplets streamed down her chest and over her nipples, where they dropped onto the floor below. Her skin glistened in the light.

Jack lunged toward her and scooped her up in his arms, then sat her down on the counter top. He leaned down and drank the water from her skin, licking and kissing her body as he took it in. His tongue lapped at her skin, and when he reached her nipple, it tingled under his lingual exploration. Amber had never been touched like that before.

Jack’s hands pawed at her, and eventually his lips returned to hers. When he finally let go of her, he grabbed the bottle she had set on the counter and backed away.

Amber looked at his fine body, his cock half hard but still perfect. She wanted to feel him inside her again. She needed him more than anything right now, even more than she needed her husband. She hopped down off the counter and sank to her knees before him, then began sucking his cock as he took a long chug of water.

“Fuck,” Jack moaned as he put the bottle down and grabbed her head.

He began pumping her mouth with his manhood, holding her head as he pushed deeper. Amber relaxed her throat so she could take more. He was using her body for his own pleasure, and she loved it.

After a few good strokes, Jack pulled Amber to her feet. He grabbed her by the ponytail and physically dragged her to the living room, where he bent her over the edge of the couch. When she opened her eyes and saw where she was, she remembered all the nights she had spent on that couch with her husband watching television together. Mark wasn't here now though, and she had already broken their marriage vows. That thought was driven home when she felt Jack’s thickness slide into her from behind. He began pounding his body against hers, yanking back on her ponytail to push himself even deeper.

“Next time I want him here watching when I take you,” he growled in her ear. “I want him to see how much his wife prefers me. I want him to see you become my little slut.”

“Yes, sir,” she gasped. “Anything you want.”

“Your husband told me he wants me to fuck you in the ass. What I want is to fulfill his wish. Are you ready for that?”

Amber couldn't believe that Mark had actually told Jack to take her butthole. She had only ever allowed him to do that, but if he wanted to make a cavalier suggestion like that, she wasn't about to say no. She clenched her teeth together and growled in reply.

“Do it.”

Amber’s pussy was dripping wet, and when Jack pulled his cock out of her, his length was already well-lubricated by her juices. He pressed the tip against her asshole and pushed gently, and the tip glided inside her. She gasped as she felt it stretch her sphincter, but her muscles quickly relaxed and he pushed further inside her.

His cock felt good, but Amber wanted as much stimulation as she could get. She reached between her legs and gently massaged her clitoris. The stimulation of her fingers combined with the full sensation of his cock was incredible.

Jack worked her ass slowly, feeling its snug grip around his manhood. The sensation was intense, especially mixed with the circumstances. Another man was fucking her in the most taboo way, in the home she shared with her husband, while he jerked off in a hotel room thousands of miles away wondering what she was doing. She wasn't usually a fan of anal sex, but offering that part of her body to somebody other than Mark, the only other man to ever take her like that, made it incredible.

The thrill was just as intense for Jack. When he had first married Linda, she was a sex kitten with an intense appetite for kink. Something had changed though, and after a few years she turned into a prudish witch. He had assumed that was the end of his sex life, but then his dinner with Amber last year had taken a pleasant turn. It was the first time he had felt a woman’s mouth on his cock in at least five years, if not longer. Now she was bent over in front of him, the most physically perfect woman he had ever met, while he fucked her in a way usually saved for long-term lovers. She was giving herself to him to use in any way he wanted.

It didn't take long before the tight fit was too much for Jack to handle. He grabbed her by the hair and pulled back, then slammed his length into her a few more times before he exploded. His cock filled her ass with thick, gooey cum. Amber felt the explosion inside her and erupted in her own orgasm as her fingers danced across her clitoris.

Jack stepped back and helped her to her feet. Amber fell into his arms and just stayed there for a moment. She was trying to figure out how she was going to get upstairs when he scooped her up and carried her to the bedroom

Jack laid Amber down on the bed, and she crawled under the covers. She was hoping that he would follow her, but instead he grabbed his boxers and slipped them on. When he grabbed his jeans too, she realized he was getting ready to leave.

“Don't go,” she pleaded softly to him. “Come to bed with me.

Jack paused, the wheels in his head turning. He would be taking a chance that Linda would discover he hadn't been home all night, but he could just write it off as an early morning round of golf. He often slept in their guest bedroom anyway, so she would have no idea he hadn't slept there. A smile crossed his face, and he climbed into bed.

Amber snuggled up against Jack and pulled the covers tightly over them. Her arm was draped across his waist with her head resting on his chest, but it didn't quite feel right. Jack was fun, but she missed her husband. She would have preferred to have Mark in her arms at that very moment, but having Jack there was better than sleeping alone.

“Mark is gone for the next three days,” she noted absently as she began kissing his chest softly.

“Is that an invitation?” he asked.

“Maybe,” she said with a giggle.

“Do you think he’d be okay with me staying here?”

“I don't think he would mind, but I can ask him,” she said.

“Speaking of your husband, I promised him more pictures.”

Jack picked up his phone off the nightstand and typed a quick message to Amber’s cuckold husband before sending off an array of pictures for him to enjoy.

Mark was half asleep with his phone tucked under his pillow. When Jack messaged him, it dinged loudly in his ear, snapping him out of his mental fog. He grabbed the phone and opened his messages.

“I just finished fucking Amber for the third time,” Jack’s message read. “Here are some pictures for you to enjoy.”

That message was followed by a barrage of pictures of Amber in various poses with Jack fucking her smooth, clean pussy. His favorite showed her sprawled out on the bed in front of him, her back arched and arms lifted behind her head, with his long, thick cock halfway inside her pussy.

Mark’s cock grew rock hard within seconds as he glimpsed his first image of another man fucking his wife. It was both infuriating and arousing, a crazy mix of emotions. He scrolled through the pictures several times, taking it all in.

“She told me you are out of town for the next three days. I think she wants me to stay with her until you get back. Is that cool with you?”

“I don't know about that,” Mark replied hesitantly.

Amber was jumping into this with everything she had, and that made Mark very nervous. Part of him wanted it to happen though. He wanted to spend the next three days fantasizing about his wife’s crazy sexual adventures.

“Well, I’ll let you discuss that with her tomorrow,” he returned. “I’m going to stay with her tonight though, and probably fuck her at least one more time. She says she’ll text you in the morning after I leave.”

Mark didn't even have a chance to object before Jack was gone, off to enjoy Amber’s company as well as her body. He grabbed a few tissues and began stroking himself, imaging the two of them fucking. Within five minutes, he had finished himself off and was settled back into bed.

The next morning, Mark woke up and started getting ready for a day full of meetings. Every few minutes, he would check his phone to see if Amber had messaged him, but there was nothing waiting for him. He finished getting ready and was about to head out the door when he heard the familiar ding. His hands dove into his pocket and pulled his phone out quickly.

“Good morning, baby,” Amber’s first message said. “I miss you!”

“I miss you too, my love. How was your night?”

“Mmm, it was incredible,” she replied. “This morning was pretty great, too. He just left, but he fucked me one more time before he went. I can feel his cum dripping out of my pussy, baby.”

“Fuck, that is hot,” Mark said. “Do you really want him to come see you every night until I’m back?”

“I don't know,” she answered. “It's kind of nice to have someone around when you aren't here.”

“It's nice having him around, or it's nice to fuck him?” Mark pressed her.

“Both, really,” she answered honestly.

“Just don't fall for him,” Mark told her. That was one of his biggest fears.

“No, it's not like that. It's more like a friend I get to fuck. We can hold off on this and I’ll just wait until you get back if you don't feel comfortable with it.”

“No,” he replied, feeling relieved. “I trust you. If you want his company, then go ahead. Just make sure I get the details, and maybe a few pictures, too.”

“I will, I promise!” she said excitedly. “I can wait for you to come home and fuck me!”

Mark headed to his meeting with a skip in his step. His mind played through dozens of crazy fantasies, but somehow he pushed them aside and focused on his work.

The night and the following night, Jack was unable to get out of the house. Linda had been overly suspicious of his golf alibi, and he didn't want to stir her up. On the last evening before Mark was scheduled to come home, they decided to take a chance and plan a big evening. Jack would take Amber out to dinner on a real date, and they would see where the night went from there. Jack told Linda he had to go out of town for work overnight, and she didn't ask any questions. This was Amber’s last chance to enjoy Jack’s company on her own, so Mark knew it was going to be a long, busy night.

“What are you going to wear tonight?” he asked her as she was getting ready.

“I think I’m going to wear that dress I bought a few days ago. The one I showed you while I was shopping.”

“Wow, that's hot. It looks like he is going to get to be the first man to take that off of you, too,” he said, alluding to the fact that she always wore new lingerie when she slept with Jack.

“I have a feeling you will be right about that. At least you still get the bikini!” she joked.

Mark rubbed himself gently, pulling up the picture she had sent from the dressing room. The dress was tight enough to show every curve of her body, and it was likely she was going to wear it without underwear.

“I’m leaving now, honey,” Amber texted him a short while later. “I love you! Can wait to see you tomorrow!”

“I love you, too!” he answered, but she was already gone.

There was a knock on the front door downstairs. Amber checked herself in the mirror one last time, admiring the tight curves of her dress, then hurried downstairs.

Jack was waiting on the front doorstep, dressed in a finely-tailored suit with a large bouquet of flowers in his hands. When she saw his gift, she blushed and accepted it humbly. After tucking them into a vase, she took Jack by the hand and they headed to their reservation.

It was a pleasant night, filled with good company and good conversation. Amber enjoyed herself immensely, but she couldn't help thinking of the crazy sex waiting for her when they returned to the house. She could see Jack’s eyes constantly wandering across her body and glancing down at her cleavage. He was clearly thinking about the same thing she was.

After dinner, they climbed into the car to head home. Amber had the sudden urge to misbehave. As Jack tried to focus his attention on the road, she reclined in his seat and spread her legs slightly. Her dress rode up just a few inches, but that was enough to expose her smooth mound and pink lips to her driver. Her fingers meandered across her slit, gently teasing herself. Her other hand came up to the neckline of her dress and pulled it down until her bare breast popped free. She found her nipple and pinched it softly, making herself squirm against his leather seat.

Jack's bulge became very noticeable as they made their way home. He began touching himself, squeezing his aching cock to relieve the tension. When he finally pulled into the driveway, Amber pulled her dress back into place, then got out and scurried inside. Once again, he found himself chasing his beautiful prize.

Jack hurried up the front steps and into the foyer of the house, where Amber had stopped and turned to wait for him. He shoved the door shut behind him, then swept her up into his arms and kissed her passionately.

The two of them pawed thirstily at each other, but Jack had no time for games. He pulled her dress up and over her head, leaving her completely naked in her own front hallway. There was a small console table nearby with the vase of flowers on it, and once he had pushed it aside, he scooped Amber up and set her down on the tabletop.

They wasted no time. Jack unzipped his pants and pulled out his already-hard cock, then drove it straight into Amber’s pussy. She was already dripping wet from playing in the car, and he slid inside her easily. She cried out in ecstasy, feeling his length fill her just the way she liked.

Jack slammed his fully-clothed body against her naked frame, her legs spread wide to accommodate him. Her nails dug into the soft fabric of his suit, and I. That moment she felt perfectly naughty. This was her house, the home she shared with her husband, and she was fucking another man right here in the foyer. There was no guilt, just a lustful desire to be as dirty as possible so she could tell Mark about it later.

That thought brought her to climax, and she clutched Jack’s body closer. He tried to slow down and hold himself back, but she refused to let him. She wrapped her legs around him and kept his manhood firmly buried inside her. Minutes after he had penetrated her, Jack’s cock erupted and filled her with the first load of the night. His entire body spasmed, but Amber kept a tight grip on him. Her own orgasm was small by comparison, but they were just getting started.

Jack stepped away and tucked his cock back into his pants. Amber, on the other hand, didn't even bother to put her clothes back on. She hopped down from the table and pranced off toward the kitchen, still completely naked. When she glanced back over her shoulder, she was pleased to see his eyes following her bare ass.

Amber grabbed a bottle of water from the fridge and chugged it, managing to keep it in her mouth this time. Jack joined her, his cock tucked back into his pants. He grabbed his own bottle and took a long drink.

When they had rehydrated themselves, Amber took him by the hand and led him into the living room, then pushed him down on the couch and sat in his lap. His wool suit felt soft against her bare skin as she snuggled up against him.

“Mark will be back tomorrow morning,” she told him with a note of longing in her voice.

“That's too bad,” he said. “It looks like it might be a few more months before we get to see each other again.”

“Maybe,” Amber replied, then smiled playfully. “Perhaps he’ll still let me see you even when he's not away on business. We might have to let him watch, though.”

“I can handle that,” Jack said, then planted a firm kiss on her lips. “In the meantime, why don't we make the best of tonight?”

Amber could feel his cock swelling under her again, but before he got too into it, she wanted to try something special.

“Wait here,” she said, jumping out of his lap and running upstairs.

Amber returned ten minutes later dressed in a sexy two-piece bikini. Jack would have no idea, but this was the one she had purchased a few days before. She had sent Mark a picture of it, as well as the dress she wore tonight and the lingerie she wore a few days ago. Jack had been the first man to take both of those off of her, and now he would get to be the first to remove the bikini as well.

“Let’s go for a swim,” she said, then beckoned him with her index finger.

Jack stood up and pulled his jacket off, then began unbuttoning his shirt as he crossed the room.

“I don't have anything to swim in,” he said. “It looks like I’ll have to go in my birthday suit.”

Amber laughed giddily, then headed toward the back door. She stepped out into the chilly night air, with Jack following behind her in just his boxers. The pool that took up a large portion of the yard adjacent to the house. It was shaped like a kidney bean, with a waterfall on the far side and a hot tub off to the right.

Amber dove into the pool first and surfaced in the center. She pushed her hair back off of her head and cleared the water from her eyes, then looked up at Jack invitingly.

“The water’s warm,” she called to him.

Jack whipped his boxers off in one quick motion, then dove into the pool with her. When he came up next to his beautiful date, he slipped his arms around her and pulled her into a loving embrace.

The two of them bobbed in the water, their lips locked together. They drifted to the shallower part of the pool, and once they had their feet on the bottom, Jack’s hands stopped paddling and started exploring her body. He found the ties of her bikini and tugged them, letting the fabric drift away from her off into the pool. The two of them now embraced completely naked.

Amber lifted her legs and wrapped them around Jack’s torso. She felt his cock press into the folds of her pussy, and he slipped inside her. His cock filled her perfectly, firing every neuron in her body.

As she swayed and moved with the motion of the water, Amber realized she had never had sex in a pool. The warmth of the water surrounded her, while the heat of his cock radiated inside her. It felt ethereal.

Her muscles began to tremble as her orgasm blossomed, and her moans grew louder. Amber knew the neighbors could probably hear her, but they would assume she was with Mark. She didn't hold back, letting Jack know how good he made her feel.

Once her climax had passed, Jack held her in his arms. He carried her to the stairs and climbed out of the pool, then slipped into the hot tub with her. Amber turned on the jets and they snuggled in the warm water as they shared soft kisses.

After a half hour, the steam became a bit too much for them to handle, so they climbed out and headed inside. Amber glanced back at the pool and saw her bikini floating on the surface of the water, but decided to leave it there. Her husband could fish it out tomorrow.

Mark got off the plane a little before noon and made his way down to the baggage claim. While he waited for his bag to pop out, he looked around for Amber. She didn't seem to be there yet, so he pulled out his phone.

“Hey, baby,” he texted her, “I’m just waiting for my bag. Are you at the airport yet?”

“Hi honey!” she replied moments later. “I couldn't make it down there. Is there any way you could take a taxi home? I’ll be waiting for you when you get here, I promise.”

Mark furrowed his brow. Not only did he hate taking a cab, but he was eager to see Amber’s beautiful smile. Now he would have to wait until he got home.

He grabbed his bag and went out to the taxi stand. Within five minutes, he was on his way to the house.

When the cab pulled onto his street, Mark stared attentively out the window. A sleek Mercedes drove by them, but the driveway itself was empty. He hopped out and grabbed his bags, then hurried inside.

The house was silent, and for a moment, Mark thought he was the only one there. Then he heard Amber’s voice from upstairs.

“Is that you, baby? Come upstairs!”

Mark dropped his bags and scaled the steps two at a time. He barged into the bedroom and found the most beautiful sight waiting for him.

Amber’s sculpted body was splayed out on the bed. Her legs were spread as if she had just been freshly fucked, with a small drop of cum bubbling out from between her labia. She stretched out and smiled at him knowingly.

“Hi, baby,” she cooed. “Jack just left a few minutes ago. He gave me one last present before he left.”

Mark didn't respond. Instead, he stripped his clothes off and climbed onto the bed, crawling over her luscious body. His cock pressed firmly against her pussy while his lips found hers with a purposeful hunger. He kissed her passionately, knowing that she had just been kissing her lover goodbye less than ten minutes ago. His blood boiled with desire. He wanted to reclaim her, to take her back from the throes of her infidelity.

Amber reached down between them and grabbed his shaft, then guided the head inside her. Mark pushed down and his cock glided through the wetness of her pussy, which was augmented by Jack’s fresh load inside her.

“Fuck me, baby,” she moaned as his cock filled her. “I missed you so much.”

Mark began pounding his body against hers, driving his length into her until she was crying out uncontrollably.

“He fucked me all night long,” she whispered in his ear.

Mark felt his cock stiffen noticeably when she said that, and he grabbed her entire body and put everything into every thrust.

“It was nothing compared to you, though,” she continued, making his heart soar.

Mark loved her. He needed her. There was something about the idea of his perfect bride letting another man touch him like this. It made him crazy with desire.

“Give it to me, baby,” she added, and that was all it took.

Mark’s cock erupted inside her, adding his cum to the countless loads that Jack had left behind. She was his wife, his love, and now he had reclaimed her. He rolled to the side and she followed him.

Amber pulled herself up against him and snuggled him just as she had snuggled Jack last night. This time, though, she felt complete. It was nice to have Jack for entertainment, but this was what she wanted. This was her true love in her arms.

They held each other tightly for almost an hour before they managed to get out of bed again. Mark followed Amber downstairs, where they retrieved a few more bottles of water from the fridge. One sip made him feel refreshed, and he wandered aimlessly over to the window it the kitchen. He looked out on the beautiful yard, and something unusual caught his eye.

“Honey, why is your new bikini in the swimming pool?” he asked with a puzzled look on his face.

Amber giggled to herself. She still had a lot to tell him.
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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?
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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?
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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?
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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?
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While You Were Away

Chris had always fantasized about watching his wife Kylie with another man. One night after a few drinks, a spontaneous moment leads to their first foray into the world of cuckolding and leaves both of them wanting more. When Chris leaves town on a short business trip a few weeks later, he gives her permission to explore the idea further, but how far will she take it without him there? 


WARNING: This 14,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, hotwife behavior, humiliation, and voyeurism.  

My Fiancé Prefers My Best Friend

A week before their wedding, Scott’s future wife Katie learned of the unusual nature of his friendship with his best man Kevin, as well as his fantasy of watching her with another man. When he gives her his blessing to explore her sexuality and desires with his best friend, they begin a sexual adventure that will shape the future of their relationship. 


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

The Cuckold Honeymoon

When Scott and Katie head out to the island of St. Lucia after an exciting lead up to their wedding, they find that the island offers them some great opportunities to further explore the cuckolding lifestyle. A friendly cab driver named Joe takes them on a wild adventure that pushes their sexual boundaries, leading to a honeymoon that neither of them would forget. 


WARNING: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

My Wife Prefers Her Ex

Several months after their adventurous honeymoon, Scott’s wife Katie suggests they explore the cuckolding lifestyle further. Her friend Mina wants to experience a well-hung man, so she invites her ex-boyfriend Mike for group date. Scott finds himself both excited and nervous about the possibilities of the night ahead when the four of them head out together. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, anal sex, group sex, and unprotected sex.  

Cheating With Permission: My Boyfriend’s Family

For Amanda, it started as just a simple camping trip with her boyfriend Andy, his best friend, his brother, and his dad. When Andy suggested fulfilling his fantasy of having her sleep with his best friend while spending the night in tents, the thrill and excitement of cuckolding him for the first time with his family around kindled her sexual desires. But when his brother catches her in the act, how far will she go to cover it up? What happens when a woman is given the freedom to explore her darkest sexual fantasies?


WARNING: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

The Cuckold Experiment

Bill teases his wife about being curious about sleeping with a black man, but has never told her he'd secretly love to watch her with one. When they are approached by a pair of sexy black students to participate in a research study, neither realizes right away that they are being given the chance to make both their fantasies a reality. Will Kara give in to her deepest sexual desires and violate her marriage vows for the sake of research, and how far will the experiment go?


WARNING: This 8,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, and anal sex. 

Cuckolds and Cuckqueans

When Mark decides to confront his wife on her bisexuality, he offers her the freedom to explore a part of her she had been denying. But how far will she push her sexual freedom when she meets a handsome cop?


WARNING: This 19,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cuckqueaning, and threesomes. 

Raising the Stakes

After he loses his job, John and his wife Melinda place an ad to downsize some of their belongings. Two well-built black men answer the ad, and offer John an unexpected bonus: the chance to watch his wife with not one, but two other men. Will John's shy wife let two strangers convince her to push her sexual boundaries and explore a new side to her marriage? 


WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

The Hotwife Party

This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 

The Hotwife Party: Ella’s Journey

After a drunken night with her husband and his best friend leads Ella into the world of cuckolding, she decides to confess her exploits to her best friend, Gina. Little does she know that Gina is a hotwife herself, and will lead Ella down a path to new and forbidden desires. When her friend invites her to a hotwife party, how far will she take her husband’s fantasy, and will she be able to control herself when faced with the temptation of a sexy black bull?


WARNING: This 16,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial sex, cuckolding, humiliation, group sex, and anal sex. 

Shannon’s Cuckold

I had always wanted to watch my girlfriend Shannon with another man. When we set up our date with Michael, I knew I would be pushing her sexual boundaries. I had no idea she would also be pushing mine. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and male bisexual exploration. 

The Nanny’s Cuckold

After struggling to raise his son on his own after the death of his wife, James decides to hire a live-in nanny named Allie to help out. Nothing seems out of the ordinary – until he overhears her having sex one night. When Allie catches him and confronts him about it, he expects her to be angry, but instead she leads him down a path into the world of cuckolding that will change his life forever. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

Capturing the Hotwife

Lily wanted to find the perfect gift for her husband, Justin. While he had always wanted to see her with another man, her shyness always seemed to get in the way. Then one day, she decides to do a boudoir photo shoot for him. When she discovers that Eli, her photographer, is the man of her fantasies, the only question in her head is how far will she take her husband’s fantasy.

WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, bondage, and voyeurism. 

The Right Way to Cheat

Sometimes, all it takes is a chance encounter to show you a whole other world that you never even knew existed. For Alexis King, that moment comes when a handsome stranger walks into her diner and leads her down the road to infidelity. That one day would take her down a slippery slope of lustful sex and illicit affairs that would eventually bring her to Mr. Cole, her billionaire boss with a penchant for cuckolding. With her marriage collapsing, could his knowledge of non-traditional relationships be the key to finding her own happiness?


WARNING: This 60,000-word novel contains graphic sexual descriptions of infidelity, cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex. 

The Cuckold and the Rope Party

Brian and Liz had been married for over a decade, and lately the sex had been lacking. Brian wants to find a way to spice things up, so he asks his friend Ian if they can attend one of his monthly bondage parties. Liz is hesitant at first, but when it becomes obvious that she wants Ian to do more than just tie her up, Brian gives her the freedom to take things as far as she wants. With her husband’s approval and a room full of people watching, how far would Liz let Ian go, and how will Brian respond to watching his best friend take control of his wife?


WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of bondage, cuckolding, group sex, and humiliation. 

The Hotwife’s Massage

When Anna decides to use her husband’s gift of a free massage, she has no idea that the masseuse is her well-endowed ex-boyfriend, Matt. While she thinks it won’t be an issue, she later finds herself unable to control her thoughts about him. It doesn’t take long before she confesses her thoughts to her husband, but she is surprised to find him turned on by the idea instead of being upset with her. When she comes home the next day and finds another gift certificate waiting for her, she decides that it’s time to make her husband’s fantasy a reality, both for her pleasure and his. 


WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and infidelity. 

The Blind Date: A Cuckold’s Tale

Sam has dated a lot of women, but none of them have been able to handle his fetish for being cuckolded. When his friend suggests a blind date with a charismatic woman named Allie, he decides its best to be upfront about his habits. How will she respond to his unusual tastes, and how much will she be willing to try for a man that she has just met?


WARNING: This 5,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and humiliation. 
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