
        
            
                
            
        

    
BBC Slut in Suburbia - Part 1


Audrey is the perfect suburban housewife. She’s beautiful, loving, passionate, a wonderful mother, and she always strives to meet her husband’s needs. She inspires envy in Jim’s friends. 
Jim is the perfect suburban husband. He works hard, makes an extraordinary amount of money, loves his wife madly, and has never considered stepping outside his marriage. He inspires envy in Audrey’s friends.
If only their friends knew that Audrey and Jim’s marriage was strengthened by a dark secret.


Jim was 24 when he met Audrey. It was a humid summer day in Manhattan. He was still working his way up the ladder at an ad agency and he’s stepped out to pick up a quick lunch before getting back to work.
Audrey was in line in front of him at the deli. She was wearing a pink and white polka dot dress with white high heels. Her long, wavy red hair looked perfect. Every time they moved forward in line a hint of her perfume tickled his nose.
She seemed like she was coming from a fashion shoot. Every inch of her was perfect. Because of that, Jim was too nervous to say anything. He simply enjoyed standing behind her in line.
He got his chance when Audrey reached the register. She reached into her purse and discovered she’d forgotten her wallet and had no means to pay for her food.
“That’s okay. I’ve got it,” Jim said as he pulled out his credit card and handed it to the guy behind the register.
Audrey turned to him and smiled. Jim felt weak in the knees. Her beauty was overwhelming and the way her red hair fell over her shoulders and framed her face made him want to drop to one knee and propose to her.
“That’s very kind of you,” Audrey said.
“It’s not a problem,” Jim said. He looked at the total, which was less than ten dollars. “You’re a cheap date,” he added with a smile.
Audrey laughed and lingered by the register as Jim paid for his food. It seemed like she was waiting for him to say something, and when he didn’t, she went for it.
“Do you want to eat with me?” she asked.
Jim was momentarily stunned that someone so beautiful would want to eat lunch with him, but it didn’t take him long to recover and accept her invitation.
The spark was immediate, and it led to a relationship that far surpassed any Jim had enjoyed previously. He knew early on that Audrey was the girl he wanted to spend the rest of his life with and Jim worked hard to seem worthy of her.
Four months into the relationship, Jim discovered something that shook his belief that Audrey was the perfect woman for him.
They were in her apartment. They’d just enjoyed a beautiful lovemaking session and Audrey had hopped in a quick shower to wash up before bed.
Jim took the opportunity to look around a little. He was snooping and he felt a little bad about it, but he wasn’t planning on digging too deeply.
He didn’t have to look far to discover something that disturbed him a little. When he pulled open the drawer to Audrey’s bedside table he was greeted by the sight of the largest dildo he’d ever seen. It was long, thick, and designed to look like a real cock. A black cock.
Jim was so engrossed in examining the big black dildo that he hadn’t heard Audrey emerge from the bathroom.
“What are you doing?” she said.
Jim cried out in surprise and dropped the toy. He bent down to pick it up and quickly put it back in the drawer.
“Sorry. I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have…I’m sorry. I don’t know what I was thinking,” he said.
Jim expected Audrey to look angry, but there was worry on her face as she sat next to him. Her body was wrapped in a soft white towel and her damp red hair clung to her back.
For a few moments, an awkward silence hung in the air between them. Finally, Audrey broke it. “I love you, Jim.”
It was the first time she’d said it.
“I love you too,” Jim answered. He’d known he was in love with her for months, but all his friends had advised against being the first to say it. He followed their advice for fear of freaking her out. “I love you so much,” he added.
Audrey smiled as she wrapped the towel tighter around her body.
“I know,” she said.
Jim laughed. “Am I that obvious?”
Audrey turned towards him and leaned in to give Jim a slow, soft kiss.
“I don’t care about the toy, Audrey. It’s unexpected, certainly, but it’s just a toy. It might even be kind of fun to watch you play with it, though you certainly don’t have to,” Jim said. “Really, there’s nothing to worry about.”
“You’re sweet, Jim. It’s one of the reasons I love you,” Audrey said. 
Again she tightened the towel around her body. She seemed uncomfortable and Jim couldn’t figure out why.
“What’s going on?” Jim asked.
“I need to tell you something. Something very few people know.”
Jim’s mind raced. What could she be hiding? He’d seen her naked, so he knew there weren’t any surprises there. They’d had enough sex for him to know it was great. He’d met her parents. He couldn’t imagine what kind of secret she was hiding.
Audrey stood up and opened the bedside table drawer. Instead of pulling out the toy, as he’d expected, she pulled out a phone that had been taped to the underside of the table’s wooden top.
For a moment, Jim entertained the insane idea that Audrey was a spy and that this was the phone her handlers contacted her on.
“It’s easier just to show you,” Audrey said as she typed in her security code and brought up the phone’s home screen.
She opened the photos app and Jim saw what looked like a great deal of interracial porn pictures and videos. He couldn’t believe it. Was Audrey a secret porn junkie?
Audrey tapped one of the videos and turned her phone sideways. She handed it to Jim and he watched as a massively thick black cock fucked a white girl from behind.
“Why am I watching this?” Jim asked. He was genuinely confused and Audrey wasn’t saying anything.
“Listen,” she said.
Jim turned up the volume and brought the phone closer. He listened as his girlfriend instructed. It took a few moments, but it clicked.
“Is this…is this you?” he asked. It certainly sounded like her. It looked like her too. They didn’t have sex from behind all that often and his cock wasn’t nearly as big as the black guy in the video, but Audrey’s milky white skin was hard to mistake.
“Yes,” she admitted in a quiet voice.
Jim turned back to the phone. As his sense of shock washed away, he couldn’t help but notice how much different it was from when he had sex with Audrey.
She was practically screaming in pleasure and the black guy was fucking her with a kind of vigor that Jim never offered. He didn’t particularly like that kind of sex. He enjoyed making love to her. The guy in the video clearly preferred the kind of hard, fast fucking he was watching, and it seemed as though Audrey loved it too.
“Why are you showing me this?” Jim asked.
Audrey took the phone from his hand and closed the video. She turned to Jim and the towel fell open, exposing her perky, milky white breasts and her carefully trimmed pubic hair. Jim couldn’t tell if she’d done it on purpose, but the tight grip she’d held on the towel clearly wasn’t important to her anymore.
“That video was filmed three days ago,” Audrey said. “By my bull, Andre.”
For a moment, Jim couldn’t breathe. It felt like Audrey had dropped a ton of bricks on his chest. He turned away from her and tried his best to calm down.
Audrey reached out and took his hand. Her fingers were soft and warm. They felt so good. He took a breath. His pulse rate slowed.
“So you’ve been cheating on me?” Jim asked.
“Yes,” Audrey admitted. “Sort of. The truth is, I was seeing Andre before you and I met. I’ve been with him for two years.”
Jim was stunned. “Wait, so you’ve been cheating on him with me?”
“No,” Audrey said, confusing him further. “I’m not dating Andre. It’s purely sexual. He meets one particular need of mine.”
Jim still felt like he was a long way from understanding what was going on, but considering the video and the big black dildo in Audrey’s drawer, he had an inkling.
“What’s a bull?” Jim asked.
“A man who provides me with sexual satisfaction and nothing more,” Audrey answered.
Jim looked at her. He saw the anxiety on her face and in her eyes. “I don’t provide you with sexual satisfaction?” he asked.
Audrey caressed his face. Her touch was impossibly alluring. “I love having sex with you, Jim. I really do. I even cum most of the time. It’s just that it’s not enough for me. I also need what Andre gives me.”
“And I can’t give you what he gives you?” Jim said.
A sympathetic look flashed across Audrey’s face before she said, “What do you think?”
Jim looked at the toy sitting between them. He thought of the footage he’d watched. It would be understating it to say that Andre was bigger than him. There really wasn’t any comparison. Based on the footage, it was more than that, too. Andre fucked Audrey. He wasn’t making love to her. He wasn’t tender. He was pounding her pussy.
“I understand,” Jim said. He felt defeated. For the first time he had to confront the fact that he couldn’t possibly give Audrey what she needed. “So what do we do now?”
“Nothing has to change, Jim. I know that sounds crazy, but it’s true.”
Jim considered the notion. On the one hand, it seemed impossible. How could he go back to normal while knowing that his girlfriend was regularly getting fucked by a black guy? On the other hand, she’d been fucking Andre long before they started dating, so things would quite literally be exactly as they had been. The only difference was that Jim would know his girlfriend was fucking someone else.
“I know this is hard, and I’m sorry I didn’t tell you earlier. It’s just, I don’t think there’s a good way to break this kind of news to someone.”
Jim couldn’t help but laugh. “No, I don’t think there is.”
Audrey moved her hands between Jim’s legs. She rubbed his thigh in a decidedly suggestive way. “I love you Jim. I’m in love you with in a way I haven’t been with anyone else. I want to be with you forever. I really do. The problem is, I need Andre, or someone like him, too. I need what he gives me just like I need what you give me. I know it’s crazy and I know it’s asking a lot of you, but I need you to be okay with that.”
Jim wondered if he could be okay with his girlfriend – and hopefully his future wife – always having another man in her life. Could his ego handle that? Could he be okay with knowing that she was finding sexual satisfaction with someone else’s cock inside her?
“I think I could make that work,” Jim said.
Audrey smiled and kissed him. She pushed Jim onto his back and hastily pulled off his pants. They made love again, and for the first time Jim had sex with his girlfriend while knowing she was actively in a sexual relationship with another man.


After that night, the subject of Audrey’s interracial sexual dalliances rarely came up. It was no longer her secret, but it wasn’t openly discussed. That was the way she wanted it.
To Audrey, being with Andre was an absolute necessity for her happiness, but she didn’t want it to be part of her relationship with Jim. It took him a few months to come around to the wisdom of her need to keep things separate, but in the end Jim couldn’t argue with the overwhelming happiness he experienced in his relationship with Audrey.
He could never quite forget that she was actively involved with another man, but it didn’t bother him either. She was always willing and typically eager to have sex with Jim and most of the time she climaxed when they were together.
Things changed a little when they moved in together, but only slightly. The most significant difference was that he almost always knew when she was seeing Andre.
A text would come in on her “secret” phone, which she now kept out in the open, and Audrey would drop what she was doing and put herself together. She’d do her hair and makeup, pick out something sexy to wear, and give Jim a quick kiss before leaving.
They never discussed what she was doing. She didn’t talk about it afterwards, and though they never set a rule, it was understood that they wouldn’t have sex right after she’d been with Andre.
It continued after they got married. It continued after they moved to Westchester. Audrey took a break during her pregnancy, but after getting the all clear from her doctor she went back to enjoying her black bull regularly.
Meeting her needs for big black cock rarely interrupted their life. Audrey always made sure their home was immaculate and that Jim’s needs were taken care of. She was always a gracious hostess on the occasions when he had to bring clients home for a little wining and dining. She never took any unnecessary risks, ensuring her secret would always remain between them and the small handful of bulls she was with over the past ten years.
Everything would have remained perfect, but Jim didn’t hold up his end of the bargain.
It began with a visit to xHamster. Jim wasn’t looking for anything in particular, but when he saw a video on the front page featuring a black guy fucking a married white woman, he couldn’t help but watch it.
For a few minutes Jim stared at the interracial doggystyle pounding that was happening on his computer screen. He thought of Audrey in the woman’s position. He thought of his beautiful wife getting fucked by her black bull. He got aroused and then closed the browser before it went too far.
Audrey had never expressly forbidden Jim from fantasizing about the sex she had with her bull, but Jim always thought it was a dangerous things. The more he fantasized about it, the harder it would be to keep the two halves of her sex life separate, and he was determined to keep them separate.
He thought there was danger in blending those two separate parts of their lives, and for years he felt no desire to do so. Then things changed.
At first, Jim would just watch short clips of amateur interracial sex. He’d feel a little bit aroused and then shut the browser. It was like a quick hit of a drug, but just like with drugs, he needed more.
Before long he was masturbating to the interracial porn. He would picture Audrey in place of the amateur wife in the video and he’s stroke his cock while watching her get fucked.
It was an infrequent thing at first. Once a month he’d give himself the pleasure of a quick masturbation session to an interracial sex video.
Then he tried it while Audrey was with her bull. He was alone in the house. There was a bottle of lube on the desk. His pants were around his ankles. He pulled up an interracial video with a particularly large cock fucking a beautiful redheaded woman.
The orgasm was intense beyond words. Jim couldn’t believe it. It was unlike anything he’d ever experienced.
It wasn’t always possible, but from that day forward Jim tried to masturbate to interracial porn when his wife was with her bull. He always watched videos with long-legged redheads and black guys with huge cocks and he always came so hard.
When it started to affect his sex life with Audrey, Jim knew he’d made a mistake. He just didn’t know how to correct it. She’d been clear about her desire to enjoy her black bull without having to involve Jim.
He’d been indulging in his lust for amateur interracial porn for more than a year and he’d been fantasizing specifically about his wife and her bull for the past four months.
Jim knew that telling her could start a massive fight and might have a genuinely negative impact on their marriage, but that was already happening to a certain extent.
Their sex life had started to wane, and Jim knew it was because of him. When they made love, all he could think about was Audrey and her bull fucking. He wanted to talk to her about it, to indulge in his fantasy with her. He couldn’t though, and that affected his ability to cum. He would get frustrated that he wasn’t able to express his desire and would have trouble finishing.
Jim could tell it was having an effect on Audrey. Each time he couldn’t cum she seemed genuinely upset. She’d ask him if she was doing something wrong, or if there was something extra she could be doing. She tried new lingerie. She tried using her hands and mouth more before they had sex.
Jim felt terrible. He knew what the problem was. He knew what the solution was. He knew that he’d unwittingly embraced and nurtured a cuckold fetish. He knew that talking to his wife about the pleasure she experienced with her bull’s big black cock inside her is what he needed to cum. He knew there was no way to solve the problem without bringing it up.
One night, after another disappointing round of lovemaking, Jim decided to rip off the band aid despite the potential consequences.
They were both on their backs in bed. Audrey looked exceptionally beautiful in a black lace nightie that she’d worn specifically to get Jim charged up and eager to make love to her.
He looked over and saw the disappointment and anxiety on her face. She wasn’t used to feeling like a failure. For so many years their life had been idyllic and Jim could tell Audrey was as stressed out by this run of sexual failure as she’d ever been about anything.
“This is my fault,” he confessed.
Audrey turned to him with a confused look on her face. “What do you mean?”
Jim sighed and turned to his wife. He felt a surprising wave of emotion wash over him. He dreaded being a disappointment to Audrey.
“I’ve been masturbating to interracial porn,” Jim said. “I’ve been watching amateur interracial videos and thinking about you. I know I wasn’t supposed to, I’m sorry.” He felt like he was on the verge of tears.
Audrey rolled onto her side and snuggled next to Jim. She kissed his neck and caressed his face. Her soft, soothing touch was enough to help calm him down.
“I never said you weren’t supposed to. I just didn’t think you were interested,” Audrey said.
Jim was surprised, but as he ran through his memory, he couldn’t come up with an instance in which Audrey had forbidden him from thinking about her interracial affairs. Suddenly, he felt foolish.
“Really?” he said, mostly to confirm his suspicions that he’d been an idiot.
Audrey straddled him. Her long red hair slowly fell over her shoulders and gently brushed against Jim’s bare chest. She leaned down and kissed him.
As Audrey’s tongue moved into his mouth, she moved her hips back and forth over his crotch.
“All I want is to make you happy, Jim,” Audrey said.
Jim’s cock was already stiff. Confessing his masturbatory habits had lifted a weight off of him and he was feeling rather amorous.
“Really?” he said again.
Audrey smiled and reached between their legs to free Jim’s cock from the boxer shorts he’d pulled on after their failed lovemaking session. She guided him into her still-wet pussy and sat down. Jim moaned as his cock filled her wetness.
“Yes, honey. I want you to be happy, and if that means thinking about me having sex with my bull, that’s okay.”
A blissful smile crossed Jim’s face as Audrey rode him with her slippery pussy.
“So tell me, what kind of porn do you like to watch while you’re fantasizing about me?” Audrey asked with a lascivious smile.
Jim couldn’t tell for sure, but it seemed like she was thrilled with his confession. The look on her face was bordering on joy. Perhaps she liked being the subject of his fantasies.
“Redheads. It’s always redhead. I love seeing a beautiful, leggy redhead with pale skin fucking a black guy. It’s so fucking hot,” Jim said before he groaned at the intense pleasure of his wife’s wet pussy around his cock.
“And do you think about me when you watch those videos?” Audrey asked. “Do you imagine it’s me getting fucked by a big black cock?”
The lust in her voice was incredible. Jim could feel an orgasm coming on.
“Yes,” he answered.
“Yeah? Fantasizing about my bull’s big black cock in my pussy turns you on, baby?”
Audrey’s pussy bounced hard and fast on Jim’s cock. Her breasts looked perfect in the black lace lingerie. The look in her eyes was one of unbridled lust. He couldn’t get enough.
“I love his big black cock, baby. I fantasize about it too. I’m thinking about it right now, in fact. I’m thinking about the last time he was inside me, about how good he stretched me out that night.”
Suddenly, her moans were different. They were a little deeper and lustier. Audrey closed her eyes.
“Fuck me, Malik. Fuck me! Give me your big black cock. Make me cum. Fuck my married pussy,” Audrey cried out.
Jim wasn’t going to last. Audrey had been with Malik, her newest bull, just a few days ago. He thought back to how he’d masturbated that night. Now she was helping him relive it.
“Did he make you cum, baby?” Jim asked. “Did his big black cock make you cum so hard?”
Audrey opened her eyes and looked at him as she bounced faster on his cock. She was milking him with her pussy. “Yes, Jim. He made me cum hard.” She studied his face for a moment and then smiled. “His big black cock me cum so much harder than your white dick ever has.”
Jim groaned and climaxed inside her. “Oh fuck!” he cried out as his cum sprayed into his wife’s wet pussy.
Audrey stayed on top and gently moved back and forth over Jim’s still-stiff cock. His cum slowly leaked out of her, making a mess.
“Thank you,” Jim said.
Audrey leaned down and kissed him before resting her head on his chest. He ran his fingers through her red hair and felt a renewed sense of warmth and love for his wife.
“I wish you’d told me sooner,” Audrey said. “But now that I know, we’re going to have fun, I promise. You have no idea how much fun, in fact.”
“I love you,” Jim said. She had no idea just how much he loved her.
Audrey picked her head up and smiled at him. “You deserve the satisfaction you crave, Jim. Just like I do. It’s okay if that’s changed a little over the years.” She pressed her soft lips against his and kissed him lightly. “Like I said, we’re going to have fun, I promise.”
Knowing his wife like he did, Jim had no doubt she was going to go above and beyond to make up for lost time and ensure they both got to experience the thrills they desired. He couldn’t wait.



BBC Slut in Suburbia - Part 2


Click here to read the first part of the story.

“What’s it like?” Jim asked.
It was a Sunday afternoon. Their son was with Jim’s parents. He and Audrey had the house to themselves for the next few hours.
Audrey looked up at him. She had her lustrous red hair pinned up in that relaxed-but-still-insanely-hot kind of way.
“What’s what like?” she said. “I’m not a mind reader, honey.”
Jim smiled. “Sorry. I should know that after all these years together.” He paused. He knew Audrey was okay with him exploring his burgeoning cuckold fetish, but it still made him nervous. “What’s it like when you’re with him?”
Audrey sat up. The smile on her face was joyful. Jim relaxed immediately.
“That’s harder to answer than you might think,” she said while caressing Jim’s leg. “I can’t quite explain it because the thing I like most about being with Malik, and the guys before him, is that I don’t think about anything when he’s fucking me. It’s purely animalistic, if that makes sense.”
“It’s not that way with me?” Jim asked.
A sympathetic smile crossed Audrey’s face as she tilted her head and reached out to caress his face. “No, honey, it’s not. It’s beautiful with you, but it’s not the pure, unbridled, animalistic sex I have with Malik. You make love to me. He fucks me. I know it might sound like a copout, but it’s actually pretty hard to explain if you’re not a woman.”
Jim took Audrey’s hand in his and pulled her close for a kiss. Her lips felt impossibly soft against his.
“And you need what Malik gives you? What all the other bulls you’ve been with have given you?” he asked in a quiet voice. He was undeniably aroused.
Audrey kissed him again. This time there was just a hint of tongue. She was playing with him in the best way possible.
“I do,” she answered. “I’ve always needed what Malik gives me.”
“Because I can’t give it to you,” Jim stated. He was surprised at how turned on he was. He was talking about his wife’s need for another man’s cock and it was making him hard.
“No, you can’t,” Audrey said as she pushed her hand under the waistband of Jim’s pajama pants and grasped his cock. She kissed him again and said, “Is this turning you on?”
“Yes,” Jim answered.
Audrey’s grip on his cock felt magnificent. She stroked him slowly and softly. Every touch felt electric. Pleasure coursed through his body.
“I still have videos, you know. We could watch one together, if you want,” she suggested.
Jim had forgotten about the video she’d shown him all those years ago.
“Really? You still film it?” he asked. He couldn’t quite hide the sense of anxiety that came over him. Videos like that seemed to make their way online with remarkable frequency and he knew it would be disastrous if it got out.
“You don’t have to worry. You can’t see my face. Just his big black cock fucking my pussy.” Audrey stroked him faster as her dirty talk washed over Jim.
Despite that, he couldn’t quite let all his worry wash away. “Why do you film it? Is it just for him?”
“No, honey. Malik films it on my phone. They’re for me,” Audrey answered.
Jim gave her a quizzical look. “For you?”
Audrey released his cock from her grip and retrieved the phone she used just for her encounters with Malik.
“Your wife masturbates, Jim, and this is what I masturbate to,” she said before climbing into the bed and pulling up the videos.
Jim knew it was silly to be surprised that his wife masturbated, but he was. When she pulled up a video and he saw a big black cock sliding into her pussy from behind, it all washed away.
It was one thing to watch an amateur interracial video on xHamster and get all hot and bothered. It was something else entirely to watch Audrey getting fucked.
“Oh my God,” Jim said. “That’s incredible.”
“I know,” Audrey replied as she turned up the volume.
Jim heard his wife moaning as Malik’s big cock pounded her pussy from behind. He saw her milky white ass and her pink pussy lips. When Malik moved the camera up her body, he saw Audrey’s long red hair.
“Do you want to keep watching him fuck me, honey?” Audrey asked. “Do you want to masturbate together while we watch Malik pound my pussy?”
Jim didn’t even think about it. He yanked his pajama pants off, spread his legs, and stroked his cock.
A delighted giggle escaped Audrey’s lips as she stripped and exposed the pussy that Malik was fucking with such vigor in the video. Soon her moans joined those of the beautiful woman getting fucked on the video.
Jim couldn’t help but marvel at the utter insanity of the situation. He and Audrey were masturbating to a video of someone else fucking her from behind. He was watching another man’s big black cock invade her pussy over and over and he was absolutely going to cum to the sight of it.
“Does he ever get tired?” Jim asked. The relentless pace of Malik’s thrusts into Audrey’s pussy was astounding.
“Never. That’s why I love fucking him so much, baby. He can go all night. Even when he cums he’s ready for another round in no time. He’s incredible,” Audrey said.
It was the lusty quality of her voice that turned Jim on. He loved what she was saying, but more than that he loved that Audrey seemed completely lost in the pleasure of watching herself get fucked.
The Audrey in the video started moaning louder as Malik continued to pound her from behind. He reached out with his free hand and grabbed a handful of her long red hair. She moaned again.
“You gonna cum, girl?” Malik asked.
Audrey moaned louder. He grasped more of her hair and pulled back harder.
“Cum on that dick,” Malik demanded.
It seemed impossible, but he was fucking her harder and faster. Audrey was moaning louder as Malik drilled her pussy from behind while pulling roughly on her hair.
Jim felt his arousal building as he watched his wife’s pussy get pummeled by a big black cock. He was going to cum just like she was.
Suddenly, the Audrey on video screamed. It was loud and guttural. Malik let go of her hair and buried his cock in her pussy. She dropped her face onto the bed and continued to moan. Her ass started to twitch. It was an orgasm unlike any he’d ever seen her have.
“Wow,” Jim said as he continued to stroke his cock. “I’ve never seen anything like that.”
Audrey was rubbing her clit furiously as she watched the aftermath of her orgasm play out in the video. She moaned and said, “You’ve never made me cum like that.”
That put Jim over the top. He grabbed his underwear and unleashed his orgasm into them.
Malik’s cock was moving in and out of Audrey’s pussy again in the video. She was masturbating in their bed.
“I love that watching him fuck me made you cum, baby. I fucking love it!” Audrey said as her fingers moved furiously over her clit. “Oh God, I’m cumming!”
Jim felt like he was tingling all over. He didn’t want to say it, but the orgasm he’d just had was unlike almost any he’d ever experienced.


“How do you guys do it, man?” Brian asked.
“Do what?” Jim asked as he used the grill brush to clean up the remnants of the afternoon’s feast of hot dogs and hamburgers.
“I’ve been watching you and Audrey. You guys are all over each other. I don’t get it. It’s been what, ten years?”
Jim smiled as he finished cleaning the grill and closed the top. He hung the brush on its hook and looked across the yard at his wife. He knew the answer to Brian’s question, but he couldn’t say it. Talking about his wife’s love of big black cock at a neighborhood barbecue seemed like a terrible idea.
Instead, Jim picked up his beer, took a quick sip, and said, “You know, I don’t really have an answer for you, man.” He suspected Brian was more interested in blowing off steam about his own marriage anyway. “Is everything okay between you and Melanie?”
Brian took a long sip of his beer and turned to Jim. “Not really, man. We’re not fighting or anything. It’s just that the spark seems to be completely gone. I mean, I can’t remember the last time she seemed interested in sex.”
Jim felt sympathy for Brian, but mostly he was thrilled that he and Audrey enjoyed such a vibrant sex life, and one that had dramatically improved over the last couple of weeks. There was a reason he couldn’t keep his hands off of her. Ever since they’d begun to explore Jim’s cuckold-fueled desires, things had gotten seriously hot between them.
Jim snapped out of his reverie and looked at Brian. They’d come up together at the ad agency and had been friends for more than a decade. They moved to Westchester at roughly the same time. They knew each other well. Jim knew that Brian had gained weight over the years and that his passion for life seemed to have diminished. He suspected that was at least partly why Melanie wasn’t particularly interested in sex with her husband.
As he was about to offer a thought, Audrey looked over and waved to Jim. “It looks like Audrey needs me, man.”
“Yes, yes. Go see your beautiful wife.”
Jim liked that Brian seemed a little jealous. He liked that Audrey was in better shape than most of the wives in their neighborhood and that she was almost certainly more open-minded when it came to sex.
As he walked across the backyard, Jim wondered what the people at their little party would think if they knew the truth about his sex life. Would they shun him? Would they think he was pathetic for letting his wife have sex with other men?
He was certain people wouldn’t understand it and that he would almost certainly be shunned. People wouldn’t come to parties like this if they knew he and Audrey openly embraced her having extramarital sex with black guys. Despite the inherent risks of what they were doing, Jim couldn’t bring himself to care enough to stop. He wanted more, in fact.
“Hey honey,” Audrey said as Jim approached. She looked radiant in a yellow and white sundress that showed off her legs but was conservative enough not to upset the other wives in the neighborhood.
“Hey. What’s up?”
“Would you mind helping me restock the drinks?” Audrey asked as she pointed to the near-empty coolers.
“Of course.”
They slipped into the house and she quickly pulled Jim close for a long, lusty kiss. His cock stiffened as her tongue pushed into his mouth.
“What was that for?” Jim asked.
Audrey smiled. “I’m going to see Malik tonight.”
Jim felt a little weak in the knees. Audrey hadn’t been with her bull since he’d revealed his growing lust to explore being her cuckold.
“Really?” he said.
Audrey pulled Jim closer and kissed his neck. “I’m going to have Malik’s big black cock in my tight little pussy tonight,” she whispered.
Jim couldn’t believe how easily a handful of whispered words aroused him. His cock throbbed in his pants. It was almost painful.
Audrey’s giddy smile was charming. Jim loved that she was so eager to play with his new desires. They were still figuring things out, but she was getting awfully good at the verbal element of his newfound fantasy.
“You’re incredible, Audrey,” Jim said.
He looked around to make sure no one had snuck into the house behind him and then pushed up Audrey’s dress and slipped his fingers into her panties. Her pussy was soaking wet when he slipped inside her.
“You’re so wet,” he said.
Audrey moaned quietly and whispered, “Thinking about Malik’s big black cock always makes me wet.”
“You’ve missed him, haven’t you?”
Audrey smiled and pulled Jim’s lips to hers. Her kiss was hungry and passionate.
“More than you can imagine,” she said. “I need him, Jim. I need him inside me. I need him to satisfy me.”
Jim was getting better at recognizing when Audrey was genuinely lost in her lust for Malik and when she was being naughty for his benefit. This was definitely the former. She was turned on thinking about her black bull and the things he was going to do to her.
“I could do this all day, but we should probably get back to the party,” Jim said as he pulled his fingers from her panties.
“You’re such a tease,” Audrey said.
“Don’t worry, you won’t have to wait long to get what you want.”
Audrey kissed him once more and then fixed her panties, pulled down her dress, and grabbed a box of Coke cans. “After he settles down,” she said, referring to Jim’s still turgid erection, “bring out the water bottles and beer, okay?”
“Absolutely.”


It used to be that Audrey would let Jim knowing she was going to see her bull and that would be it. She’d get ready on her own, give him a quick kiss, and leave. He’d know where she was going but wouldn’t give it much thought. To him, she was getting what she needed to make their marriage work, and that made Jim happier than anything else.
It was different now. Now he wanted the details. That’s why he was in the bedroom as his wife prepared herself for an evening of sex with Malik.
“Malik prefers a simple approach with hair and makeup,” Audrey said as Jim sat on the edge of the bed and watched. “I think he likes that he’s fucking a white housewife from the suburbs.”
“I like that too,” Jim said.
Audrey laughed as she stood in the bathroom doorway. She looked impossibly beautiful without a stitch of clothing on her body.
“I know you do,” she said. She closed the short distance between the two of them with slow, sensual steps and an exaggerated sway in her hips.
“Are you going to be thinking about me tonight while I’m gone?” Audrey asked as she ran her fingers over her soft, naked skin.
Jim watched as she traced a path from her breasts to her pussy. “All of this is his tonight,” she said in a quiet, sultry tone. “Every bit of my body is his to enjoy. He can have whatever he wants.”
Jim’s cock was hard. After their naughty play during the barbecue he’d been insanely aroused all day.
“Another man is going to fuck your wife tonight, Jim. He’s going to fill my tight pussy with his big black cock.” She leaned forward. He could smell her perfume. “He’s going to make me cum so hard.”
Jim’s body was completely awash in lust. Every word from his wife’s soft, sultry lips aroused him. The smell of her perfume was intoxicating. Part of him wanted her to stay so they could fool around. He knew she wouldn’t consider it, though. He knew that Malik gave Audrey something she genuinely needed.
Audrey stood up, smiled at him, and walked to the dresser. She pulled out a matching yellow lace boyshort panty and bra set and slipped into it as Jim watched.
“I’m going to be home late,” she said. “Malik is going to be out of town for a few weeks so we’re going to get our fill of each other before he leaves.”
“Lucky him,” Jim said.
Audrey reached behind her and affixed the bra strap before moving into the closet to pick out a pretty sundress. “Lucky me,” she said.
“How do I look?” she asked after slipping into a pair of two inch heels.
“Like a perfect housewife about to spend the night getting fucked by her black bull,” Jim said.
Audrey grabbed her purse and gave Jim a quick kiss on the cheek. “Do you want me to wake you up when I get back? I’ll be too sore for you to make love to me, but there’s no reason we can’t have a little fun.”
“I’d love that,” Jim said.
“It’s a date.”
Jim was fantasizing about her return before Audrey even left the house.
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Jim woke up to low rumble of the garage door opener. It was a little after 2 a.m. 
He hadn’t been asleep for long. After putting their son to bed, Jim couldn’t help but wonder what might happen when Audrey returned. Would she give him the details while he masturbated? Would she end up letting him make love to her? Would she give him a quick handjob and make him cum? Would he get to ask as many questions as he wanted?
Audrey slowly opened the bedroom door, seemingly in an effort to make as little noise as possible. She smiled when she saw Jim was awake.
“Hey, baby,” she said.
Audrey gently closed the door and locked it before she approached the bed and leaned down to give Jim a soft, slow kiss.
“Did I wake you up?” she asked.
“I wasn’t asleep for long,” Jim said as he ran his fingers up the soft, milky white skin of his wife’s leg. “I’m kind of excited.”
“Yeah? And why are you excited?” Audrey said as she stepped back and slipped the straps of her dress off her shoulders. It fell to the floor and Jim watched as her beautiful, slender body came into view.
“Because my wife just spent the night with another man,” he answered.
“Really? Does it excite you when your wife is naughty like that?” Audrey asked as she reached back and unhooked her bra.
Jim’s cock was hard under the sheets. Audrey’s breasts, which were normally pale and perfect, had pink marks on them, like they’d been squeezed exceptionally hard.
Audrey followed his gaze to her breasts. “Malik can be a little rough,” she said as her fingers moved over the soft flesh. “With my blessing, of course.” A quiet moan escaped her lips as Audrey closed her eyes.
Jim wondered if she was reliving a moment from her evening with her bull.
Audrey’s fingers pushed into her panties. “Do you like that, baby? Do you like that my bull is rough with me?”
Jim hadn’t considered the idea before, but it absolutely aroused him. He’d never been anything but tender with Audrey. It was the only type of sex that he found satisfying.
“I do. I like it if you like it,” Jim answered as he reached under the sheets and into his underwear to play with his cock.
“I love it,” Audrey said as she rubbed her pussy. She closed her eyes and moaned. “I need it.”
Jim couldn’t believe the surge of pleasure that moved through him. He couldn’t believe how turned on he was at the idea of another man satisfying his wife’s desire for a rougher version of sex.
“What else does he do that you love?” Jim asked.
Audrey’s eyes opened and she looked at Jim. She bit her lower lip and played with her pussy. “He dominates me, baby. He makes me submit. He gives me what I need.”
Audrey pulled down her panties. Her pussy lips were pink and swollen. It looked like she’d been assaulted between the legs.
“When I’m with him, all I want to do is make him feel good. The moment I step into his apartment I want to serve him. I want to feel him inside me. I want to know that I’m making him feel good. I’ve always wanted that from the bulls I’ve been with,” Audrey said as she stood next to the bed.
Jim was stunned and wildly aroused. It was like he was meeting an entirely different version of his wife. She’d kept this part of herself separate for nearly a decade. She’d had these needs met by another man and Jim had been happy to give her everything else she needed. Now the two versions of her were melding and he couldn’t have found it more arousing.
“Audrey,” Jim said breathlessly. His cock was as stiff as it had ever been. He felt like he was on the verge of orgasm. His body felt alive with desire and pleasure. “I don’t know what to say.”
A worried look came over her face. “Are you upset?” Audrey asked.
Jim shook his head. “No. I’m the exact opposite. I’m aroused. I’m enchanted. I’m horny as hell. I’m in awe of you in every imaginable way.”
Audrey breathed a sigh of relief as she smiled joyfully.
Jim watched as she slid two fingers into her pussy and pulled them out. They were covered in her juices.
“Malik likes it when I masturbate for him,” she said. “He makes me play with my pussy before he’ll fuck me. He makes me taste my juices.”
Audrey wrapped her lips around her two slippery fingers and sucked them clean as Jim watched and slowly stroked his cock. She pushed her fingers back into her cunt and pulled them out once more. This time, she offered them to Jim.
“Do you want to taste me, baby?” she asked.
Jim nodded and opened his mouth. Audrey pushed her fingers inside and he sucked them clean. He thought he detected a hint of latex on them.
“What else does he make you do?” Jim asked.
Audrey smiled and pulled the sheets back, exposing Jim’s stiff cock. She climbed into the bed and laid down next to him.
She rubbed her clit slowly and said, “He makes me worship his cock,” before arching her back and moaning. “He makes me worship his big black cock and tell me how badly I need him inside me.”
Jim couldn’t get enough of her lusty tone and the way she was so eagerly playing with her pussy. “Do you like worshiping his cock?” he asked.
Audrey turned her head and looked at him as she pushed three fingers into her cunt. “I love it, baby. I ache for it. I don’t know how to explain it, but I feel such intense pleasure when I’m on my knees with his cock in my mouth. I love how he moans when I suck him. I love knowing that I’m making him feel good. I love it so much.”
Audrey closed her eyes again and fingered her pussy. For a moment it seemed like she’d disappeared, like Jim wasn’t even in the room with her.
Jim felt like he was having an out of body experience for an entirely different reason. He was still astounded at experiencing this version of his wife. He couldn’t believe she’d been enjoying this kind of sex with her bulls for the entire time he’d known her. He couldn’t believe she had the ability to compartmentalize her sexual needs like this. He was beyond thrilled that he was finally getting to experience it. 
“I don’t think I’ve ever been so turned on, Audrey,” Jim said.
“Yeah?” she said. “You like that I’m so eager to please my bull?”
“I love it, Audrey. I do. I really do.” Jim felt overwhelmed. He wasn’t lying to her. He’d never been so turned on.
“He makes me beg him, baby. He makes me beg him for the pleasure of having his big black cock in my white pussy. He makes me beg for it.” Audrey rubbed her clit as she shared the details of her submission. “Then he fucks me. He fucks me so hard.”
Jim groaned as he stroked his cock.
“He fucks your wife, baby. He fucks your wife’s tight married pussy. He stretches me out with his big black cock.” Audrey’s eyes were closed. Her voice wavered as she played with her pussy while sharing her lusty desire for her bull’s big black cock.
“Oh, fuck. I’m cumming!” Audrey cried out. “I’m cumming, baby!”
Jim watched in awe as his wife had a beautiful orgasm in bed next to him. He enjoyed the sight of her hard nipples and her pink pussy lips. He loved the wet sounds emanating from between her legs as she fingered her cunt.
After her orgasm, Audrey smiled and rolled onto her side. She pressed her naked body against Jim’s and brushed his hand away from his cock. Her fingers wrapped around his erection and she stroked him slowly.
“Do you like that Malik satisfied me tonight, baby?” she asked.
“Yes, I do,” Jim said.
“Do you like that he fucked me for hours? That he left my pussy pink, puffy, and sore?”
Jim groaned as she stroked him faster. “Yes.”
Audrey looked up at him. “Do you like that he makes me cum harder than you do?”
Jim’s orgasm was close. Audrey was expertly bringing him to the edge of his climax. “Yes, I do,” he admitted.
Audrey moved between Jim’s legs. She licked from the base of his cock to the head and briefly took him into her mouth. Jim couldn’t believe how good it felt.
“Sometimes, Malik makes me do something very naughty,” she said.
Jim looked down at his wife as she laid between his legs. All he wanted was to feel her mouth on his cock again. “What does he make you do?”
Audrey ran her tongue over Jim’s balls and licked up his shaft once more. She smiled at him. “Malik makes me tell him that my husband can’t satisfy me like he can. He makes me tell him that your cock doesn’t come close to satisfying me like his does.”
For a moment, it felt like Jim’s entire pelvis was alive with lust. He was absolutely certain he’d never been so aroused.
When Audrey closed her lips around his cock and sucked hard, Jim couldn’t hold back. He came in her mouth. He came hard. He had the best orgasm of his life.
Audrey swallowed when he was finished and smiled.
“That wasn’t the only load of cum I’ve swallowed tonight,” she said.
Jim had never been so thankful to have married her.


The smell of coffee woke Jim up the next morning. He opened his eyes to see Audrey walking into the bedroom in a pair of pink satin pajama pants and a camisole. She had two cups of coffee with her.
“Good morning,” she said while gently placing one of the cups on his nightstand. “How did you sleep?”
“Perfectly,” Jim answered as he picked up the mug and warmed his fingers.
Audrey carefully climbed into bed, making sure not to spill any coffee. She sat with her legs crossed and took a sip.
“So, I just wanted to check in after last night. It certainly seemed like you had a good time, but things can change the morning after, and if there’s anything you need to talk about, I’m here to listen.”
Jim was caught off guard by the wave of emotion that rose up in him. It was love. It was pure, beautiful love for his wife. The first thing she’d thought about in the morning was his well-being. She was just as perfect as he’d always thought.
“What are you smiling about?” Audrey asked.
“You, Audrey. I’m smiling about you.” For a moment Jim felt like he was going to cry. He was overwhelmed by his love for her. “You’re the most amazing woman in the world. You really are. I always knew I was lucky when I married you, but I didn’t know just how lucky.”
Now it was Audrey’s turn to smile. “Wow, you really liked last night, didn’t you?”
“I really did,” Jim said with a laugh. He sipped his coffee and enjoyed the heat and bitterness in his mouth. “I can’t imagine how I could have enjoyed it more, to be honest.”
Audrey moved closer and snuggled up against Jim.
“It was like meeting an entirely different version of my wife. I couldn’t believe some of the stuff you were saying and the things you did with Malik. Every bit of it was arousing, though. It was incredible.”
“That makes me so happy, baby,” Audrey said as she snuggled closer. “It really does.”
“Me too,” Jim said.
Audrey put her coffee on the night stand and ran her fingers over the front of Jim’s boxers. “I’m still a little sore from last night, but I want you to make love to me. Would you do that?”
Jim couldn’t put his coffee down fast enough. He pulled off his shirt and moved on top of his wife. “Nothing would make me happier.”
Soon they were naked and he was inside her. Their lovemaking was slow and sensual. They were deeply connected, just as they always were when they had sex. It was beautiful.
“It’s okay if you think about it,” Audrey said as Jim made love to her.
He knew she was referring to the sex she’d had with Malik. She was giving Jim permission to surrender to his fantasies.
“Yeah?” he asked.
“Yes, baby, it is. You can think about his big black cock inside me. You can think about how good he made me feel. Just keep making love to me,” Audrey said before pulling Jim closer for a kiss. Her tongue danced with his. Her moans were soft and sensual.
Jim let his mind wander as he made love to his wife. He imagined the other version of her, the one that found pleasure in submitting to Malik. It felt a little strange to be doing it as they were having sex, but he couldn’t deny the kinky pleasure of it.
“Cum inside me, baby,” Audrey urged him as she moaned.
A few moments later, Jim did as his wife desired. He came inside her, and for the first time he did so while imagining another man’s cock filling her, stretching her, and making her scream in wild, unbridled orgasmic pleasure.
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“Audrey, this is incredible,” Jim said as he stepped into the hotel room.
Audrey had been standing just outside Jim’s office building when he walked out of work that day. She looked perfect in a yellow and white sundress with a matching yellow ribbon holding her hair in a ponytail. After a slow, soft kiss on the sidewalk Audrey told him she’d booked them a hotel for the evening and that their son would be staying with his grandparents as they enjoyed a well-deserved night away.
“And the view is astonishing,” Jim added as he walked to the floor-to-ceiling windows and stared out at Lower Manhattan.
Audrey walked up behind him and wrapped her arms around her husband. “You work so hard, Jim. Sometimes you deserve a treat,” she said.
He turned around and smiled at his wife. She’d clearly spent a great deal of time on her hair and makeup and she looked perfect. The dress and heels were lovely finishing touches, too. He felt overwhelmingly in love with her.
“I love you,” Jim said before pulling Audrey close for a kiss.
What began as something soft and gentle quickly turned passionate. Audrey eagerly accepted his tongue into her mouth and moaned as Jim’s hands moved over her body. He pulled up the hem of her dress and ran his fingers over the white lace boyshort panties she had on. They felt spectacularly soft and sexy.
Jim wanted more, but Audrey stopped him. “Hold your horses,” she said. “I have a treat for you.”
Jim smiled. “I like the sound of that.”
“You have no idea how much you’re going to like it, my love,” Audrey said with a smile. She turned away from him and unzipped the suitcase to remove a little bag that Jim knew contained her lingerie. She always brought it with her when they went away.
“I’ll be back shortly,” Audrey said before disappearing into the bathroom and closing the door behind her.
Jim knew she was changing into something astoundingly sexy. She always did. Audrey never failed to look utterly breathtaking when she wanted to.
When Audrey emerged from the bathroom the white lace boyshort panties had turned into a full lingerie set with a matching bra and a garter belt and white stockings. It looked astoundingly sexy against her milky white skin and her long red hair fell flawlessly over her shoulders and moved gently against her skin as she walked towards Jim.
“What do you think?” Audrey asked as she put her arms around her husband’s neck and pulled him close. “Oh, someone’s excited,” she said as Jim’s erection pressed into her.
“You look perfect,” he whispered.
Just as Jim leaned in to kiss her, there was a knock on the door.
“Let me get that,” Audrey said as she turned and walked towards the door.
For a few moments Jim admired her ass and legs as she strode away from him. Then it occurred to him that it was insanely, even scandalously bold for Audrey to answer the door in her lingerie.
Before he could say anything, Audrey had turned down the short hallway and pulled open the door.
“Hey there,” said a deep voice. “Damn, you look good. Is that for me?”
Jim was confused. Who would be talking to his wife that way?
“You know it is,” Audrey said.
Jim fell deeper into confusion. It was only when Audrey reappeared with a tall black man walking behind her that it became clear.
Time slowed as Jim watched his wife lead Malik into the hotel room. The contrast between her pale skin and his exceptionally dark skin was astonishing.
Malik put his arm around Audrey’s lingerie clad body and pulled her close as they stopped in front of Jim.
“Jim, I’d like you to meet Malik,” Audrey said.
Malik extended his hand and Jim reached out to shake it. “Good to meet you, man,” Malik said. “I’ve heard a lot about you. I like knowing that Audrey has a good man to go home to.”
“Nice to meet you too,” Jim said, though he found it difficult to gather his thoughts. The whole thing was so surprising, including the fact that Malik was so polite. He wasn’t sure why, but he figured he’d be an asshole if they ever met. He seemed as far from that as possible.
“I thought you might like to watch Malik fuck me,” Audrey said as she reached out and took Jim’s hand in hers. “I hope I wasn’t wrong.”
Jim’s shock finally wore off and it dawned on him what was happening. Audrey was giving him a gift. She was giving him the most erotic, arousing gift imaginable. She’d arranged for a fantasy to come true.
“You weren’t,” Jim said with a smile. “You definitely weren’t wrong.”
“Good,” Audrey said. “Why don’t you sit in that chair over there?” She pointed to the comfy leather chair in the corner of the room. It was no more than six feet from the bed and would afford Jim a perfect view of the action.
“Of course,” Jim said as he moved towards the chair.
“You’re welcome to masturbate, honey. I just don’t want you to cum until I give you permission, okay?” Audrey said in a sweet, sultry voice.
Jim felt a little embarrassed that she was giving him directions like that in front of Malik, but he acquiesced nonetheless. All he really cared about was seeing her have sex with her black bull.
“Of course,” he said while unbuttoning his pants and pulling them down before he sat in the chair.
The instant he sat down, Audrey turned to Malik and it was like she morphed into a different woman. Jim watched her bull’s strong, dark hands moved over Audrey’s milky white skin before he leaned down and kissed her.
At first, it was a kiss like any other. It quickly shifted into something far lustier, though. It was as if Jim was watching his wife give herself to another man via her lips. It seemed as though Audrey melted into Malik’s arms, as if the most important thing in the world to her was being close to the man that would soon fuck her to multiple blissful orgasms.
They were on the other side of the bed as Jim sat and stroked his cock. He was close enough to see the lust in his wife’s eyes, though. It struck him that she’d never looked at him like that. Years ago it might have shook him to see that lust directed at another man. On this night, sitting there and masturbating to this show, it only served to turn him on.
“What do you want?” Malik asked.
“I want you,” Audrey answered. “I need you. I need your cock.”
Jim could hear the genuine desperation in her voice. Her uninhibited desire was an intense aphrodisiac for him.
Malik’s fingers pushed down the front of Audrey’s panties. She moaned as he worked her pussy. Jim could see the front of her underwear bulge as Malik manipulated his wife’s cunt.
“Are you wet for me?” Malik asked as he looked into Audrey’s eyes.
“Yes. I’m wet for you. I’m desperate for you.”
Jim saw her legs trembling. He believed his wife was genuinely desperate for her bull’s cock.
“On your knees,” Malik said in a soft but utterly commanding voice.
Audrey dutifully fell to her knees and looked up at her bull. Jim couldn’t believe how arousing it all was. She’d explained what it was like with Malik, but hearing about it wasn’t anywhere near as thrilling as seeing it in person.
“What do you want?” Malik asked again.
“I want to suck your cock,” Audrey said.
Jim couldn’t believe how hot it was to hear his wife utter those words for another man. He knew it was true, too. Audrey absolutely wanted to suck Malik’s cock while her husband was sitting just a handful of feet away and watching.
“Show your husband how much you love my cock,” Malik demanded.
Audrey responded by undoing her bull’s belt, unbuttoning and unzipping his pants, and pulling them to the floor. There was a massive bulge in the navy blue boxer briefs he wore. Jim saw Audrey bite her lower lip. She was hungry.
She freed Malik’s cock slowly. It was as if she wanted to take her time revealing it to Jim and to herself. A quiet moan escaped Audrey’s lips as the big black cock came into view.
She wrapped her fingers around it and stroked her bull as she looked up at him. Jim loved seeing his pale, redheaded wife on her knees in front of this tall, muscular black man with a monstrous cock. He knew it was strange. He knew his friends in Westchester wouldn’t understand. He didn’t care. Enjoying this moment was all that mattered to him.
Audrey was the one that moaned when she took Malik’s cock into her mouth. It was a genuine expression of her pleasure, too. Jim knew that moan. Sucking her bull’s big black dick was bringing his wife great satisfaction, and it was doing the same for Jim.
His cock had never felt so hard. He was watching his wife fellate another man and he’d never been so stiff. He had to pace himself. If he masturbated with too much gusto he’d cum, going against her wishes. He needed to stroke slowly and simply soak up the pleasure of watching his wife and her black bull express their lust for each other.
Jim was impressed with how much of Malik’s cock Audrey could take into her mouth. She couldn’t quite deepthroat him – likely because he was so thick – but far more of his long, thick shaft disappeared into her mouth than he thought possible.
It only then that it occurred to Jim that his wife had an exceptional amount of experience sucking on massive black cocks. She’d had a black bull before they got married and she’d had one ever since. It was likely that she’d been fucked more by her black bulls than by her husband during the time they’d been together, and she’d certainly given them more blowjobs.
Jim’s cock throbbed without him touching it as Malik moved his hands into Audrey’s lustrous red hair and pushed her deeper onto his cock. She gagged a little, but he kept pushing. Now, much to Jim’s surprise, she was actually deepthroating her bull. It was the most impressive and arousing thing he’d ever seen.
“Do you like watching her gag on my cock, Jim?” Malik asked.
“Yes,” Jim answered.
Malik pulled his big black dick from Audrey’s mouth and looked down at her. His hand still held her hair tightly. “Do you like that, Audrey? Do you like that your husband is watching you be a slut for me?”
“Yes, sir, I do,” Audrey answered.
It was the first time Jim had heard her refer to Malik as ‘sir.’ It made sense. She’d been very clear that she enjoyed being dominated by her bull. Jim loved it.
“Do you want to show him how you take my dick like a good slut?” Malik asked.
“I do, sir. Very much so,” Audrey said.
Jim remained astounded at the woman he’d married so many years ago. He couldn’t believe she was such an eager submissive.
“Come here, Jim,” Malik said in the same commanding voice.
Jim rose to his feet. He kicked off his pants and tucked his cock back into his underwear before walking over and standing next to his wife.
“Feel her pussy,” Malik ordered.
Jim looked at his wife and she quickly nodded. He pushed his hand into the front of her panties and rubbed his fingers over her pussy. They sunk into her with ease. Audrey moaned as Jim felt a level of wetness he’d never experienced before.
“Does she get that wet for you, Jim?” Malik asked.
Jim shook his head as he pulled his fingers from his wife’s pussy.
“Do you understand why?” her bull asked as his eyes glanced towards Jim’s crotch.
There was no comparing them. Jim’s cock was average, but Malik was enormous. Plus, he didn’t have it in him to dominate his wife like her bull clearly did. Jim understood why Audrey was wetter for Malik than she’d ever been for him.
“Yes,” Jim said as he nodded.
“Good,” Malik said as a confident smile crossed his face. “I’d like you to get on your knees on the floor at the foot of the bed, Jim.”
Jim obeyed without hesitation. He felt confident Malik had no malicious intent and he could see no reason not to do as he was told.
“Your husband’s very obedient,” Malik commented to Audrey.
“It doesn’t surprise me,” she said.
Jim couldn’t help but wonder what she meant by that as he waited on his knees. He didn’t have long to mull it over as Malik directed Audrey to pull off her panties and get on her hands and knees in the bed. Moments later they were face to face.
Malik moved into the bed behind Audrey and Jim saw a look in his wife’s eyes he’d never seen before. He assumed it was a pure form of lust. It was the kind of desire that only her bull could inspire. It was beautiful.
“Do you want me to fuck your wife while you watch, Jim?” Malik asked.
Audrey moaned. He must have put his fingers inside her.
“Yes, please. Fuck my wife,” Jim said as he looked into Audrey’s eyes. She smiled at him.
“Thank you, baby,” Audrey said.
Moments later she closed her eyes, grasped the sheets, and groaned. Malik was inside her. Jim watched his wife’s face as her black bull fucked her. He watched the pleasure move over it in waves. It was incredible. It was so much better than the interracial porn he’d watched, which almost always concentrated on a big black cock fucking a tight white pussy.
Being so close to his wife’s face was better. It revealed the truth. It showed exactly how much she enjoyed Malik’s cock taking her from behind. It was immediately clear that sex with her bull was completely different from sex with him, too. He’d never made Audrey look like that. He’d clearly never provided her with the kind of sexual thrill Malik was offering.
Malik had started slowly, but soon he ramped up his the speed and strength of his thrusts. Soon he was pounding Audrey from behind. The sound of their bodies meeting over and over filled the bedroom, as did her intense moans.
“Fuck, I’m cumming!” Audrey screamed just a few minutes into the doggystyle session. “I’m cumming!” she cried out again.
She buried her head into the sheets as Malik momentarily stopped his assault on her pussy. Jim had never made her cum that hard. He’d never made her scream like that. His cock throbbed as he considered that reality.
“Do you want more?” Malik asked.
“Yes, sir. Please, give me more. Fuck my tight white pussy,” Audrey said as she lifted her head once more.
“Should I fuck your wife, Jim?”
“Yes, please fuck my wife,” Jim responded.
Audrey smiled and once more her face contorted in pleasure as Malik resumed the hard pounding of her pussy. Again the hotel room filled with the sounds of sex. Again Jim’s cock throbbed as he watched another man fill his wife.
“Stroke your cock, baby. Nice and slow,” Audrey said at one point. “Stroke your dick as Malik fucks me.”
Jim did as he was told. He sat on his knees and stroked his cock as another man fucked his wife. He watched her face. He listened to her moans. He saw her cum once more.
After her second orgasm, Malik pulled out and moved to his back. When Audrey was ready, she spun around and climbed on top of him in reverse cowgirl. Jim was afforded yet another beautiful view.
Something about the position struck him as especially arousing. He liked that Audrey was working Malik with her pussy. He could see her face. He knew she was putting in genuine effort to pleasure him by bouncing vigorously on her bull while he laid there and enjoyed the intense pleasure of a tight white cunt around his cock.
Jim stroked more. He watched his wife’s pussy lips stretch around her bull’s big black cock. He saw her breasts bouncing in the white lace bra. He enjoyed the sight of her long red hair. He listened to Malik occasionally slap her ass.
After Audrey’s third orgasm she rolled off of his cock and onto her back. She looked exhausted, but her bull wasn’t done. He moved between her legs and guided his big black dick into her pussy.
Audrey moaned in pleasure as Malik filled her once more. From Jim’s vantage point it looked like the large black man completely enveloped his wife as he fucked her. It was yet another arousing sight in a night filled with them.
The missionary pounding went on for ten minutes. Audrey had two more orgasms. It felt to Jim like his wife had completely given herself over to her black bull at one point. She was his to do with as he pleased, and what Malik wanted to do was fuck her relentlessly.
Finally, Malik pulled out and Audrey quickly got on her knees in the bed as her bull stood. He stroked his cock in front of her and said, “What do you want?”
“Please, cum in my mouth, sir. Let me swallow your seed,” Audrey answered before opening her mouth and extending her tongue.
Jim took his hand off his cock. One more stroke and he would have cum. Instead, he watched in awe as another man launched a massive load of cum into his wife’s mouth. Audrey held it for a few moments and then swallowed with ease. Jim was certain she’d done it countless times before.
“Thank you, sir,” Audrey said.
Jim groaned. He came close to cumming without touching his cock. He couldn’t believe how submissive Audrey was being.
“It sounds like your husband enjoyed the show,” Malik said as he laid in the bed once more.
Audrey cuddled up next to him and laid her head on his muscular chest. They both looked down at Jim as she said, “Is he right, Jim? Did you enjoy the show?”
“It was so much hotter than I thought it would be,” Jim answered.
“And you want to cum, don’t you?” Audrey asked as she ran her fingers over Malik’s chest and stomach.
Jim nodded.
“I want you to wait, baby. The night is young, after all, and Malik always cums more than once. Do you think you can wait for me?”
Jim desperately wanted to cum, but he knew it would be even better if he could wait, so he agreed. “Yes, of course.”
“Would you mind getting us the room service menu, honey? All that fucking has left me starved. Why don’t we order dinner and a bottle of wine before round two?”
Jim hopped to his feet. His hard cock bounced, but this time he didn’t bother to put it away. It felt good to have it out, just as it felt good to be of service and retrieve the menu for his wife. He wanted more of what he’d already experienced and he was eager to do anything that would make that happen.
“Thank you, baby,” Audrey said as she took the menu from him. “Why don’t you sit in your chair while we figure out what we want?”
Jim did as he was told and watched as his wife turned to Malik and kissed him softly before they went over the menu together.
He felt strange in a way he didn’t mind. He was used to being the one in the bed with her, but he understood why it was Malik tonight. He’d been the one to fuck her to five orgasms in half an hour, and apparently it was going to happen again.
Jim didn’t mind being in the chair while his wife was in bed with another man. He liked it. It felt like a perfect fit for the evening, and he knew there was more fun to come, including an incredible orgasm. Audrey had given him a beautiful gift and he loved her more in that moment than ever before.
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Normally, Jim ignored calls to his personal cell at work. When he saw it was Audrey, he picked up immediately. He knew better than to ignore his wife.
He popped in his ear buds and swiped right to pick up the call. “Hey honey,” he said.
Jim heard the sounds of the city. Audrey had left Westchester and come to New York. He wondered if she was there to see him, if she had another surprise for him.
“Hey. How’s your day,” Audrey said.
“A little stressful, but not bad. How about you?”
Jim thought he could hear the sound of her heels against the pavement. She was walking somewhere. He hoped she was coming to him.
“My day is about to get a lot better.”
There was a decidedly lusty tone in her voice.
“Really? Why is that?” Jim asked.
“Because I’m about to suck a big, beautiful black cock.”
Jim’s dick stiffened as he conjured an image of his wife going down on Malik from their naughty hotel adventure. He saw her soft lips stretched around the big black cock. He saw her bull’s hands in her lustrous red hair.
“How does that make you feel, baby?” Audrey continued. “Does it turn you on to know that while you’re hard at work your wife is going to be on her knees for another man?”
Jim’s heart pounded as his cock throbbed. “Yes,” he answered. He didn’t want to say anything else. He didn’t want to run the risk of someone coming in while he was in the middle of confessing to his wife that the idea of her sucking her bull’s big black cock was the most arousing thing in the world to him.
“I thought it might. Would it turn you on to listen?”
“Oh my God, yes,” Jim said. He couldn’t contain his excitement.
“Yeah? You want to listen to your wife worship another man’s cock?” Audrey asked in a stunningly sultry voice.
“Yes, please,” Jim said. His voice wavered. Pure lust was all he felt.
“You’re becoming quite the cuckold, you know,” she said.
Jim knew it was true. In the week since he’d watched Audrey and Malik spend most of the night fucking in the hotel room it seemed as though his desires had deepened significantly. Seeing how much she enjoyed her bull’s cock and how much she enjoyed being dominated by him had been an eye-opening, thrilling experience for Jim and he found himself wanting more.
“I know,” he said. “I hope it’s okay.” Jim felt a little insecure about it. He wondered if Audrey would begin to see him differently.
“It’s more than okay, baby,” Audrey answered. “You have no idea how excited I am to have you listen. You know I love worshiping Malik’s cock, but it’s going to be so much hotter because you’re listening.”
“I wish I wasn’t at work,” Jim said.
Audrey’s tone was playful as she asked, “Why is that, baby?”
“Because my cock is so hard right now and all I want to do is masturbate,” Jim said, momentarily forgetting about his desire to keep his dirty talk to a minimum. 
Audrey giggled. “That’s part of the fun, baby. You just have to sit there and suffer. You have to listen to me suck his big black cock. You have to listen as I make him cum in my mouth. You have to listen, and that’s it. You can’t play with your cock. You can’t cum. You’ll have to wait until you get home for that.”
“I love you,” Jim said spontaneously. He couldn’t believe how well his wife knew him and how she’d so quickly acclimated to teasing him in the most arousing way possible.
“I know,” she said. “I’m at Malik’s place. I’m going to mute you so you can listen to your wife being a good cocksucker for her bull.”
Jim listened as his wife entered Malik’s apartment building and made her way to the elevator. He heard the dings as the door opened at her bull’s floor. Audrey knocked on the door.
“You just can’t get enough, can you?” Malik said as he greeted her.
“You know I can’t,” Audrey answered.
The sounds of sensual kissing filled Jim’s ears. His cock throbbed despite the jealousy he felt. The kissing was really the only thing that inspired that feeling in Jim. For some reason it felt more intimate than sex, especially the kind of sex Malik and Audrey had.
“What do you want?” Malik asked.
“I want your cock in my mouth. I want to worship you until you cum down my throat,” Audrey said.
Jim felt an ache between his legs. He wanted to masturbate so badly. He couldn’t, but all he wanted to do was run to the bathroom and rub out a quick orgasm.
He heard Audrey’s high heels on the hardwood floor of Malik’s apartment.
“Take out my cock,” Malik ordered.
“Yes, sir,” Audrey said. Her voice was sweet and sultry. It drove Jim crazy with lust.
Jim heard his wife unzip her bull’s pants and unbuckle his belt. He heard what sounded like a slow handjob. Malik moaned.
“May I suck your cock, sir?” Audrey asked.
“You may,” Malik said. Jim knew her bull was smiling.
He imagined his wife dropping to her knees in front of Malik, just like she’d done in the hotel room. He imagined his wife’s red hair swaying as she wrapped her lips around her bull’s big black cock.
The sound of a blowjob hit his ears. Audrey moaned. Malik’s cock was in her mouth. Jim closed his eyes and tried to imagine it. He pictured his wife giving head to her bull. He saw her lips stretching wide around the incredible thickness of the other man’s cock.
“That’s it,” Malik said. “Suck that dick.”
Audrey gagged. Jim heard the wet sound of stroking. She must have let the big dick fall from her mouth to recover. The sound of sucking soon filled his ears once more.
“Good girl,” Malik said. “Show me how much you love my cock. Show me how much you need it.”
Audrey sucked her bull’s big black cock faster. Jim listened to the slippery, vigorous sounds of her oral work. He heard his wife sucking dick and his own erection throbbed painfully.
“Suck my balls, slut,” Malik said.
“Yes, sir,” Audrey said.
Jim heard the sound of his wife’s mouth worshiping her bull’s big black balls. He heard her moaning. He imagined Malik’s massive black cock resting on her face as she worshiped his testicles.
“You’re hungry for my cum, aren’t you?” Malik asked.
“I’m desperate for it, sir,” Audrey replied.
She sounded genuine to Jim. He loved it. He absolutely loved that his wife was on her knees and sucking her bull’s big balls while desperately wishing he would unload in her mouth.
“How desperate?” Malik asked.
“I’ll do anything, sir,” Audrey said.
Jim felt his heart pounding. His wife’s complete and total submission to her bull turned him on more than anything ever had. He nearly lost control and stroked his cock in his office.
“Eat my ass,” Malik demanded.
“Yes, sir,” Audrey replied.
Jim listened to the sound of his wife giving her black bull a rimjob. He worried he might cum in his pants. It felt so filthy. It felt like an even deeper form of submission. He couldn’t believe how hard his cock was. He couldn’t believe how turned on he felt.
“That’s it. Be a good girl and eat that ass for me. Get your tongue up in there. Work for your reward, slut,” Malik said.
Jim imagined his wife with her face buried between Malik’s ass cheeks with her tongue working feverishly over his asshole as she offered her submission to his desires.
“Does your husband know how nasty you can be?” Malik asked.
“He doesn’t know everything,” Audrey answered.
Jim wondered if that was true. Was there something even dirtier than what he was listening to?
“Open up,” Malik demanded.
Jim heard what sounded like Malik slapping his cock onto Audrey’s tongue.
“Does he know that I share this pretty mouth of yours?”
“No, he doesn’t,” Audrey answered.
Jim wondered if she was panicking. Did she want to keep that information – whatever it meant – from him? Was she okay with him hearing that Malik presumably invited other guys to enjoy blowjobs from his wife?
“Would it bother him if he knew I was going to share your pretty mouth this afternoon?” Malik asked.
“I don’t think so,” Audrey answered.
She was right. It didn’t bother Jim. Maybe if he wasn’t in the throes of a wild, out of control form of arousal he might have been bothered. As it was, all he felt was desire. He wanted to masturbate. He wanted to be there to watch. He wanted his wife to be a slut for her bull.
“Are you going to be a good slut and suck my boy’s dick when he gets here?” Malik asked.
“Of course, sir,” Audrey answered. “You know I’m always a good slut for you.”
Jim desperately wished he was there. He wanted to see his pretty redheaded wife on her knees in front of her black bull. He wanted to see the lust in her eyes as she informed Malik that she was willing to suck another man’s dick for him, that she was eager for her mouth to be shared.
“You know that mouth of yours is too talented not to share,” Malik added.
The sound of cocksucking filled Jim’s ears. He assumed Malik had shoved his big black cock into Audrey’s mouth.
“Work for my nut, girl. Work for your reward,” Malik said.
Audrey moaned. The sounds of sucking got louder and wetter. She was working for it. She was doing everything she could to make her bull cum.
“Fuck yeah,” Malik said. “Here it comes. Get ready to swallow.”
Audrey sucked faster and louder. Jim closed his eyes and listened. He imagined his wife working her bull’s cock feverishly. He imagined her sucking submissively in hopes of taking a thick cumshot in her mouth.
Malik groaned. The sounds of sucking stopped. Audrey was taking her bull’s load in her mouth. Jim was listening as his wife was letting another man cum in her mouth.
“Now swallow like a good slut,” Malik demanded.
“Thank you, sir,” Audrey said.
It thrilled Jim that his wife had thanked her black bull for cumming in her mouth. It felt spectacularly dirty.
“No, stay on your knees. My boy is going to be here soon and you’ll be back down there anyway. You ready to suck some more dick?”
“Of course, sir,” Audrey said.
Jim had work to do, but he couldn’t hang up. He had to listen.


“Welcome home, baby,” Audrey said as Jim came through the garage door.
He rushed over to his wife, pulled her into his arms, and kissed her deeply. Her hand moved to the back of his head and her fingers played with his hair as their tongues mingled.
“You’ve been dreaming about that kiss since our phone call ended, haven’t you?” Audrey asked.
“Is that weird?” Jim said.
Audrey answered his question with another kiss. This time her tongue pushed aggressively into his mouth and flicked back and forth. It was like she was fucking him with it. Jim loved it.
“I only wish you’d gotten home sooner,” Audrey said.
Jim’s cock was already hard. He’d stayed late at work to finish the project that had gotten delayed during the dirtiest phone call of his life and he’d spent the rest of his day feeling insanely, overwhelmingly horny.
“Me too. I’m desperate for you, Audrey,” Jim said.
Audrey smiled and led Jim to the bedroom.
“Did you like listening to me suck cock this afternoon, baby?” she asked.
“I loved it. I loved every second of it.”
“Even when I sucked Nate’s cock?” Audrey said with a smile.
Nate was the second guy that had showed up. He’d been a little rougher than Malik. He fucked Audrey’s throat aggressively and Jim’s cock throbbed as he listened to her trying her best to swallow the big black cock without gagging.
“Especially when you sucked Nate’s cock. I don’t know why, but it really turns me on that you’re so submissive to Malik, and that you really seem to like submitting to him.”
Audrey loosened Jim’s belt and unbuttoned his pants before pushing them to the floor. She wrapped her fingers around his cock and stroked him confidently.
“I don’t like it, baby. I love it. I need it. It’s what satisfies me. It’s what makes me feel complete as a woman. It’s what makes me cum harder than anything else ever has.”
Jim closed his eyes and moaned. He loved that his wife found such pleasure in submitting to another man. He loved that she so eagerly pursued a sexual relationship with that man and that she offered her body to him so wholeheartedly.
“But you like that, don’t you? You like that I’m a slut for him when he wants me to be. You like that I want him to share me with his friends. You like that I swallowed two thick loads of cum today. You like that I have the semen of two men in my stomach right now.”
Jim’s heart was pounding hard as he said, “Yes, I love it.” He was on the verge of an orgasm. He was too turned on to last. He knew he wasn’t going to make it long enough to make love to his wife. He couldn’t.
“I told Malik you were listening the whole time. He loved it. He loves that you’re such an eager cuckold.”
“I am,” Jim admitted. It was the absolute truth. He’d never been so satisfied sexually. He loved being her cuckold.
“That’s why he said you shouldn’t be able to cum in me tonight. He said I shouldn’t give you a blowjob and I shouldn’t let you in my pussy. He said your cum should end up in the trash,” Audrey said as she slowed the speed of her stroking.
It was a good thing, too, because Jim would have climaxed if she hadn’t. “Fuck, Audrey,” was all he said.
“You like that, don’t you? You like that Malik doesn’t want you cumming inside me. You like that he thinks you should cum like a cuckold.”
Jim felt his cock surge like it never had before. He felt so erect it bordered on painful. He wanted to cum so badly.
“Please let me cum,” Jim said. He’d been turned on for hours. He needed to get off.
Audrey grabbed a handful of tissues from the box on her bedside table and resumed stroking Jim’s cock.
“Of course, my love. Just cum into these tissues. Cum like Malik wants you to. Cum like a cuckold and I’ll throw it right in the trash, where it belongs.”
Jim felt drunk with desire. His balls were tight against his body. His cock was rock hard in his wife’s hand. Her words, originally from Malik, were like music to his ears.
He groaned and climaxed into the tissues. His cum disappeared into the soft white material as he nearly lost his balance and toppled over. He rested his hand against the bed to prevent a collapse. As had happened so often in recent weeks, it was an orgasm so powerful it left his mind reeling for a few moments. It was perfect.
When he’d finished, Audrey kissed his cheek and walked to the bathroom with the tissues in her hand. Just as she’d promised, his cum ended up in the trash.
Even after his orgasm, it felt delightfully kinky.
When she returned, all Jim could say was, “Thank you.”
“Did you really like it?” Audrey asked.
“I really did.”
She kissed him softly. “I’m glad. Malik was certain you would, but I was a little nervous, to be honest.”
Jim kissed his wife and asked, “You don’t mind that I liked it, do you?”
Audrey smiled. “Anything that makes you happy makes me happy, baby.” She kissed him once more. “Believe me, I absolutely love that you liked it and I think we can have a lot more fun like this.”
Jim hoped that was the case.
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Jim was at the sink finishing up the dishes when Audrey wrapped her arms around him. She stood on her toes and kissed his neck before resting her head on his back and squeezing him tight.
“Dinner was great,” Jim said. “You astound me, Audrey. Your talents are far-reaching, including a few I’ve only just learned about.”
Audrey laughed and gave his ass a playful swat. She leaned against the counter and looked at him. Her red hair was up in a bun, though it still looked impossibly sexy.
“So, are you still okay with the stuff that happened the other night?” she asked.
“You mean after I got home from work?”
Audrey nodded.
Jim wondered if she was asking because she was concerned about it or wasn’t feeling entirely okay. He decided to answer honestly. “I can’t stop thinking about it, to be honest. It feels a little weird to be so preoccupied with it, but it was just so hot.”
Audrey smiled and bit her lower lip. She always managed to make it look so alluring, like all beautiful women somehow took a class in that move.
“We could do more stuff like that, you know. Malik said he’s had experience with couples where the husbands are more involved.”
Jim stopped scrubbing for a second. “Involved?”
“He didn’t go into a ton of detail, to be honest. He just said that most of the time husbands like you tend to get really turned on at the kind of stuff we did the other night. He actually said that was pretty tame, and that he could show me how to really have some fun with you and that he’d be willing to help, too.”
Jim wondered what that would look like. Would it be more lusty verbal play like the night Audrey was talking about? Would it be more of Jim watching? He’d seen a few videos of cuckold husbands helping out, including giving blowjobs to the black bulls or cleaning up creampies. Did he want to do that?
“Why don’t you ask him about it?” Jim said. “I mean, that whole day was incredible. Listening to you on the phone and then coming home to that extra bit of verbal play was amazing.” He went back to scrubbing the pot. “Is that something you’d be interested in? I mean, I know it was hot for me, but shouldn’t you be getting something out of it?”
Audrey played with her long red hair and twisted her hips a little. She almost looked giddy. “Well, to be honest with you, I got really turned on the other night. Something about denying you my pussy and my mouth felt so hot. I got turned on when Malik suggested it, but it was even hotter actually doing it. I don’t really know why, it was just such a rush.”
“Really?” Jim said. He was genuinely surprised, though he shouldn’t have been. His wife had been enjoying submissive sex with black men since before they’d been married. The fact that she was kinky about something else shouldn’t have been the slightest bit surprising.
“Yeah. In fact, I’m getting kind of turned on right now, and one of the other things Malik said is that husbands like you should use their mouths a lot more often than they use their cocks. What would you think about using your mouth on my pussy right now?”
Jim dropped the pot into the water and dried his hands. His cock was hard. He was thankful their son was already asleep.
“Right here?” he asked.
“I’d love to, but we should really go to the bedroom,” Audrey said with a smile before she scampered off.
Jim followed and locked the door behind her. He moved to take his clothes off as Audrey stripped, but she stopped him.
“Keep your clothes on. This is about my satisfaction, remember?” she said.
Jim watched as his wife turned around, unbuttoned her jeans, and slowly pulled them off. She made sure to bend over and tease him with her ass. It made his cock ache a little. He already felt a desperate desire to fuck her.
“Fuck, you’re so beautiful, Audrey.”
She turned around and smiled before pulling off her shirt, unhooking her bra, and jumping into the bed. She spread her legs and said, “Come here, baby.”
Jim climbed into the bed and moved between her legs. He saw a small damp spot in the front of the white panties she was wearing.
“I can see how wet you are,” he said.
He moved to pull off her panties, but Audrey stopped him. “Not yet,” she said.
Audrey ran her fingers through Jim’s hair and then pointed to a spot on her inner left thigh. “Kiss me here,” she said.
Jim softly kissed where she pointed. He kissed again and again. He flicked his tongue over her smooth, alabaster skin. His wife moaned.
“Now kiss me here,” she said, pointing to the opposite thigh.
Jim repeated his slow, soft kisses while his erection pressed uncomfortably into the bed. It felt good to be between her legs. He realized he didn’t spend nearly enough time there. He was always so eager to make love to his wife that his tongue didn’t pleasure her pussy all that often.
“Now kiss me here,” Audrey said as she pointed to the wet spot on her panties.
Jim pressed his lips against the white cotton and kissed his wife. He felt her wetness against his lips. He applied just a bit of pressure against her clit and she moaned. It felt good to elicit that sort of moan.
“Take my panties off,” Audrey said.
Jim pulled off her panties and took his place between his wife’s legs once more. Her pussy looked beautiful. The lips were plump and pink and the little strip of red pubic hair was perfect.
Then an image of Malik’s cock sliding into her filled his head. For the first time he considered that he was about to lick a pussy that another man fucked with some frequency. He wondered if that’s why he hadn’t given his wife much oral sex over the years. Had he just been avoiding it because he didn’t really like the idea of possibly licking her after someone else had been inside her?
How things had changed. Now he liked the idea. He loved it, in fact. He found it exceptionally arousing to think about going down on her after Malik had fucked her. He wondered if he’d done it in the past.
“Your pussy is beautiful,” he said.
“Yes, it is,” Audrey said as she ran her fingers though Jim’s hair.
He loved the confidence in her voice. He loved that he was between her legs and thinking about another man fucking her. He loved that he wanted to lick her so badly.
“May I lick you?” he asked.
She smiled. It seemed as though she enjoyed it too, especially that he was asking permission to lick her.
“Yes, you may,” she said.
Jim felt an unexpected rush of desire as he ran his tongue from the base of Audrey’s pussy and up to her clit. He desperately wanted to taste her.
“That’s it, baby. Lick my pussy. Make me feel good,” Audrey said. 
She arched her back and reached down to tightly grab Jim’s hair. She moaned lustily. Her grip felt comforting to him. It felt so good to be in his wife’s grasp.
Jim couldn’t stop thinking about Malik’s cock sliding in and out of her. He couldn’t stop picturing what he’d seen that night in the hotel. The missionary sex in particular filled his head. He saw his wife’s pussy lips stretching around her black bull’s big cock. He saw Audrey’s alabaster skin against Malik’s dark tone. He heard his wife moaning and begging for more.
The louder she moaned, the more Jim wished Malik was in their bedroom. The more he wished he was licking her right after Malik had been inside her. His cock was so hard it hurt.
It didn’t take long for Audrey to grab his hair with both hands and moan in orgasmic delight. “I’m cumming, baby. You’re making me cum,” she said.
When she’d finished, Jim kissed her thighs once more and then curled up next to his wife. She rolled onto her side and snuggled next to him. He wished he was naked to fully enjoy the feel of her body against his, but there was an unexpected pleasure in remaining clothed and unsatisfied after she’d had her orgasm.
“Tell Malik I want more, Audrey. I guess I can’t guarantee that everything will be fun and arousing, but it might be and I’m ready to try just about anything.”
Audrey kissed his neck and reached between his legs. She grasped his hard cock through his jeans and asked, “And you’re okay not cumming tonight?”
“Absolutely. That only makes the next orgasm better, right?”
Audrey squeezed his cock and said, “Absolutely.”


“Jim, baby, would you mind helping me?” Audrey called out from the bedroom.
Jim hopped to his feet and excitedly walked down the hallway. Audrey was seeing Malik tonight and he was willing to do anything to help.
“What can I do?” he asked upon entering the spacious master bathroom.
Audrey had a towel wrapped around her waist and another over her hair. She’d just finished her shower.
“Malik says that a good cuckold husband always helps his wife get ready for a visit with her bull, that he takes pride in ensuring she looks as good as possible for the man in her life that meets her sexual needs,” Audrey explained as she unwrapped the towel around her body and let it fall to the floor. “And my pussy needs to be shaved, and as my cuckold husband you need to be the one to do it, don’t you think?”
Jim felt a little weak in the knees, though it was from pure arousal. His cock was stiff in an instant.
“I agree,” he said.
Jim reached for the razor and the can of shaving cream on the counter and sprayed a little of it in his hand before dropping to his knees in front of his wife.
“Remember to leave a nice little strip above my pussy. Just like Malik likes it.”
As Jim delicately moved the razor over his wife’s skin, he tried to contain his excitement. He couldn’t believe in just a few days she’d jumped into taking things a little further. He loved how much she cared for him and how much she clearly wanted him to explore his desires.
“That’s good, baby. Make my pussy nice and pretty for Malik.”
Either she was a natural or she’d practiced how to talk to him. It was a mixture of encouragement and very subtle, simple, almost kind domination.
“Does it feel good to help prepare me for another man, baby?” she asked.
Jim looked up at her. He felt a little vulnerable along with being intensely aroused. “It feels better than good, honey. It’s incredible.”
He used the razor to carefully shave away the rest of her red pubic hair, leaving Audrey’s pussy smooth except for the customary strip.
She handed him a wet wash rag and said, “Here. Wipe away the rest of the shaving cream so I can see if my pussy looks pretty for Malik.”
Jim did as he was told and Audrey spread her legs and leaned over to look down. “It’s beautiful, Jim. He’s going to love it.”
Jim stood up and Audrey pulled him close for a soft kiss. “Were you thinking about him fucking me while you were down there?” she whispered. Her fingers grasped his hard cock. “Were you thinking about Malik’s big black cock in your wife’s tight, white pussy?”
Jim’s voice quivered as he said, “Yes, I was.”
“Good. I was thinking about that too. I’m always thinking about Malik’s big black cock,” Audrey said as she reached between her legs and pushed two fingers into her pussy. “I’m already wet for him, baby.”
She pulled her fingers out and showed them to Jim. “See?”
He looked at them and said, “May I taste you?”
Audrey answered by pressing her fingers into his mouth. He sucked on them as they stared into each other’s eyes. “Malik’s right. You’re going to be such a good cuckold,” she said.
“Thank you,” Jim whispered as she pulled her fingers from his mouth.
Audrey smiled. She plugged in her hair dryer and turned to Jim. “Malik says a good cuckold picks the lingerie his wife is going to get fucked in. Do you want to pick out a lingerie set for Malik to fuck me in, baby?” she asked.
“I’d love that,” Jim said.
“Good. You know where I keep my lingerie. Remember, Malik likes me to look like the classy suburban housewife that I am. Nothing too slutty,” she added.
The hair dryer turned on as Jim left the bathroom and moved into the closet. He loved the way Audrey had put it, that he was picking out lingerie for her to get fucked in. 
Over the years, Audrey had amassed a rather large selection of sexy underwear to wear for both Jim and her bulls. He enjoyed buying her new things too. She loved to put on something new for her husband and seduce him into a beautiful night of lovemaking. This was different, though. Jim knew how she had sex with her bulls and it was definitely not lovemaking.
Jim savored the opportunity to look through her underthings and imagine Malik fucking her in all of them. He ran his fingers over the soft material and tried his best to remember what his wife looked like in each.
Because she would be wearing it underneath her dress, he settled on a black lace bodysuit that showed off a great deal of cleavage and featured a simple snap at the crotch to give Malik easy access to her pussy. He pulled out a pair of elegant black lace top stockings to go with it and carefully laid it all out on the bed.
He’d taken so much time that Audrey was sitting at her makeup table and had nearly finished. She almost always went with a simple look because her skin was typically without blemishes and didn’t need much in the way of makeup.
“That’s a lovely choice, baby. Malik will love it,” Audrey said as she looked at him in the mirror. “Did it make you happy to choose a piece of lingerie for your wife to get fucked in?”
Jim continued to be enchanted by the language she used. Malik must have coached her. Every word seemed carefully chosen to maximize his arousal and push him a little deeper into the cuckold experience.
“I really did,” he said.
A few moments later, Audrey put the finishing touches on her makeup and stood up. She walked towards Jim and gestured for him to sit in the bed. She pushed his legs open and stepped between them.
“I’m going to get dressed now and then I’m going to leave for the city. I’m going to give my body to another man while you wait at home like a good cuckold husband,” Audrey said as she pulled Jim towards her.
“These breasts are his to enjoy tonight, but you may kiss them right now,” she said.
Jim kissed her breasts softly. He knew it wasn’t his place to suck on them or try and arouse her.
She stepped back and bent over. “These lips are going to be wrapped around his cock tonight. This tongue is going to be covered in his cum tonight.” She pulled his lips to hers for a kiss where her tongue gently invaded his mouth before retreating.
Audrey stepped back once more and traced her fingers over her breasts, down her stomach, and between her legs. “This pussy is his to fuck tonight. It’s his to enjoy tonight. It belongs to him tonight. It won’t be yours to enjoy, even when I come home, though he may permit you to lick me. Would you like that, baby?”
Jim looked up from her pussy and nodded.
“I thought you might. I bet he’ll be willing to let you lick my pussy, or his pussy, I suppose.”
Her words made Jim’s dick throb. Tonight, her pussy was Malik’s pussy. He was enjoying this entry into the deeper end of being a cuckold husband.
Jim watched his wife pull on the stockings and bodysuit he’d chosen. She looked breathtaking. She chose a simple, classy black dress and pair of black pumps from her closet and in just a few minutes she was ready to leave.
Jim stood as she approached one more time. “I want you to think about me while I’m gone, Jim, but I don’t want you to masturbate. I want you to be disciplined. I want you to think about Malik’s cock inside me. I want you to think about him making me cum. I want you to think about me begging for his big black cock. Will you do that for me?”
“I will,” he answered.
“I’ll see you when I get home,” Audrey said before giving him a peck on the cheek, picking up her purse, and leaving.
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“Undress me,” Audrey said.
Jim helped her out of the dress she’d worn for Malik. He delicately pulled down her panties and unhooked her bra.
“Were you good while I was gone?” she asked. “Did you refrain from touching yourself?”
Jim nodded. He wanted to masturbate while Audrey was fucking Malik, but he knew it would be far more exciting to wait until she got home. Plus, he didn’t want to disappoint her.
“Did you think about me while I was gone? Did you imagine Malik’s big cock in my tight married pussy? Did you imagine him stretching me out?” Audrey asked as she ran her fingers over Jim’s crotch.
“Yes, I did,” he admitted. “I had trouble thinking about anything else.”
She leaned close and kissed his neck. Her lips were soft and delicate against his skin. “Good,” Audrey whispered. “That’s how it should be. A cuckold should be obsessed with his wife’s pussy and the man that’s fucking her.”
Jim was. It was a relatively new experience for him, but he was unquestionably obsessed with his wife’s pussy and with the way Malik’s cock made her feel.
“He used me tonight. He used me especially hard. He knew I was coming home to you. He knew I was bringing my body back to my cuckold husband. He knew you would want to know that I was a slut for him,” Audrey said.
Jim’s cock was already rock hard. He couldn’t resist the allure of going deeper down into the rabbit hole of cuckolding. He wanted it desperately. He knew it was potentially dangerous, but he didn’t care.
“I want you to kiss me everywhere his cock has been tonight. Would you do that for me, baby?” Audrey asked.
Her voice was alluring and seductive. He couldn’t have resisted if he’d wanted to.
“Yes. Nothing would make me happier,” Jim admitted. It felt strange to say so, but it was true. His mind was awash in arousal. Part of him knew it was crazy to be taking this leap, to go even deeper into cuckolding, but he wanted it.
Audrey lifted her fingers to his mouth. “Kiss them. Kiss the fingers that stroked Malik’s cock. Kiss the fingers that gave another man pleasure tonight.”
Jim kissed his wife’s fingers. He kissed them all over. She lifted her other hand to his mouth and he kissed that too. He thought about Malik’s size and how Audrey could easily wrap both hands around him to stroke, and how she absolutely couldn’t do that with his cock.
Audrey stepped closer. He could feel the warmth of her breath on his skin. “Kiss my lips, baby. Kiss the lips that were wrapped around Malik’s big black cock. Kiss the lips that offered him pleasure.”
They kissed softly. Jim imagined his wife sucking her black bull’s dick. He imagined her lips moving up and down the dark shaft. He couldn’t help but moan.
“Taste my tongue, baby. Taste the tongue that pleasured his cock. Taste the tongue that licked his balls. Taste the tongue that licked his ass.”
Audrey kissed him again. This time she pushed her tongue into Jim’s mouth. He tasted it. He sucked on it. She moaned in delight as he did.
“Sit on the edge of the bed,” Audrey whispered.
Jim stepped back and sat as she instructed. His wife stepped closer. Her hand found the back of his head.
“Kiss my breasts, baby. Kiss the breasts that he fucked with his big black cock. Kiss the breasts that gave my bull’s dick the pleasure it craved.”
Jim kissed his wife’s perky, milky white breasts. He imagined Audrey on her knees with Malik’s big black dick between her tits. He imagined Audrey working hard to make her bull feel good.
“On your knees, baby,” Audrey said as she stepped back.
Jim looked up at her as he fell to his knees.
Audrey stepped closer and rested her hand on the top of Jim’s head. She looked down at him. Her face was soft and sweet.
“Kiss my pussy. Kiss the pussy that Malik fucked tonight. Kiss the pussy that he satisfied with his big black cock. Kiss the pussy that he pounded so hard.”
Jim leaned forward and kissed his wife’s pussy. He kissed the pussy that he’d shaved earlier that night. He kissed her pussy eagerly.
Audrey stepped back and smiled. When she turned around, Jim was shocked. She bent over a little and said, “Kiss my ass. Kiss the ass that Malik fucked tonight. Kiss the ass that satisfied his big black cock. Kiss the ass that he stretched out.”
Jim’s cock ached for release as he leaned forward and kissed his wife’s ass. He couldn’t believe she’d had anal sex with Malik, though it really shouldn’t have been surprising. She did anything her black bull wanted. It’s what satisfied her. Giving herself to him, submitting to him, is what thrilled Audrey above everything else.
When she reached back and gently spread her ass cheeks, Jim did what he knew was expected of him. He kissed her asshole. He kissed the asshole that another man had fucked that night. He kissed the asshole that he’d never fucked.
Audrey turned around and offered her hand. Jim took it and stood up. She kissed him. It was a passionate kiss. It was full of eager desire. She unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock. She stroked him with her exceptionally skilled fingers.
“I love you, Jim,” she whispered.
“I love you too, Audrey. More than you’ll ever know.”
She smiled and helped Jim take off the rest of his clothes. They climbed into bed and Audrey pressed her body against his as her hand moved between his legs once more.
They kissed again. Audrey’s tongue moved eagerly into Jim’s mouth. She moaned as his cock throbbed in her hand.
Jim wanted to enjoy the pleasure of her hand forever. He wanted to lie there and think about Malik’s cock fucking her while she jerked him off.
When he opened his eyes, Audrey was looking at him.
“What is it?” Jim asked.
Audrey’s fingers released his cock and moved over his balls. She teased him expertly.
“I have a question for you,” Audrey said.
Audrey rubbed her fingers up and down his shaft. It felt surprisingly good when she played with the head of his cock.
“Now that you’re a cuckold, how would you feel about Malik cumming inside me?”
An involuntary moan escaped Jim’s mouth. His hips subtly thrust upwards, like he was trying to fuck Audrey’s hand.
“As you know, the one rule I’ve always had is that my bulls aren’t allowed to cum inside me. That was always for my husband. But things have changed. You’re my cuckold now, and Malik and I both agree that it makes sense for him to start cumming inside me. What do you think?”
“I’d like that very much,” Jim said.
It made sense to him too. As he’d dove deeper into cuckolding over the past few months it was impossible to avoid content about creampies. Jim was fascinated with it. He was aroused by it. He wanted Malik to cum in his wife.
“Really?” Audrey asked. Jim could hear the excitement in her voice. It made him smile.
Audrey wrapped her fingers around his cock once more. The leaking precum provided plenty of lube and she stroked him swiftly. He moaned as the sound of a handjob filled the room.
Audrey leaned closer. She kissed him. Her voice was a low, lusty whisper as she said, “I can’t wait to have his cum inside me. You have no idea how long I’ve been wanted this. You have no idea how badly I want to feel Malik’s big black cock fill me with his seed. You have no idea how badly I want it leaking out of me.”
That was enough to make Jim cum. It was his wife’s lust for her black bull’s semen that did it. It was incredible.
“I’m cumming!” Jim cried out as he unleashed his orgasm. 
Audrey kissed him as the thrilling spasms of his climax left Jim lightheaded and utterly satisfied.
“Thank you,” he said.
“My pleasure,” Audrey said. “I love you.”
“I love you too.”
Jim couldn’t have loved his wife more.


“Where’s Audrey?” Brian asked.
They were setting up for another barbecue. Jim and Audrey had the biggest yard on the block, and having a pool meant that they tended to be the default gathering spot.
“She got her hair and nails done this morning and I guess it went a little late. She was going to run by the store and pick up a few things, too. She should be here soon, though.”
It was true, but it wasn’t the whole story. Audrey had gotten her hair and nails done and she was going to the store, but she had another stop to make too.
She was fucking Malik. He’d texted her that morning to say that he was going to be nearby doing a little work and if she wanted to meet up for a quickie.
Audrey couldn’t say no. Even if it meant fucking Malik in his car, she wanted it.
Jim was thrilled beyond belief. He loved that his wife was going to mingle with their neighbors less than an hour after having someone else’s cock inside her.
She showed up half an hour after the festivities had begun and beckoned Jim inside. “Honey, would you mind helping me?”
“Would you man the grill for me?” Jim asked Brian as he handed him the tongs.
“Absolutely. Go greet that beautiful wife of yours,” Brian said.
Jim loved that his neighbor was so obviously jealous of Audrey’s exceptional beauty. He probably wouldn’t have been jealous if he knew about the reality of their relationship, though. Jim knew most men wouldn’t be so eager to be cuckolded.
Jim tried his best to look normal as he rushed inside. He was excited beyond words, though. There was a real danger he was going to get hard in front of everyone.
When he got inside, Audrey greeted him with an eager, passionate kiss. Her lips were soft and moist and her tongue was active in his mouth.
Jim couldn’t help but get hard. Audrey looked down and saw his erection. She smiled and pulled him into the roomy bathroom on the main floor of the house. She shut the door behind her and turned around.
“Malik’s cum is inside me,” she said. There was a giddy smile on her face. “It’s a huge load, too. I can feel it dripping out of me. I just came on his cock and I’m already turned on again. I swear, if he was here I’d demand he fuck me again.”
It was the first time Malik had cum inside her. That’s why Audrey had gone to him so eagerly. She wanted it. She couldn’t wait for a better situation. She wanted Malik’s cum in her pussy.
Jim’s cock was so hard it hurt.
“That’s incredible,” he said. He felt so many things at once, he could barely process it all. More than anything, he was horny as hell. He loved that his wife actually had another man’s cum dripping out of her. He loved that he was no longer the only man with permission to do that.
“Can I see it?” Jim asked.
Audrey lifted the hem of her beautiful sundress and pulled down her panties a little.
Jim stepped closer and saw a mess of cum in her underwear. It was astonishing how much Malik had cum.
“It’s been leaking out of me for the last hour,” Audrey said. “I almost masturbated in the grocery store parking lot.”
Jim impulsively reached out and slipped his hand into her panties. He rubbed a finger along her pussy and into Malik’s cum. He found her clit and rubbed it in circles.
He pressed his lips against Audrey’s and kissed her as she moaned into his mouth.
Jim wanted to make his wife cum. He wanted her to cum with Malik’s semen dripping from her pussy. He wanted to use another man’s load as lubrication for her pleasure.
“God, Jim, you’re going to make me cum,” Audrey whispered. “Fuck, that feels so good. I can’t believe how good that feels.”
Jim could see her thighs quivering. It felt good to give her pleasure like that, even if he knew it was largely fueled by the fact that she’d fucked Malik an hour ago.
Just a few seconds later, Audrey climaxed. Jim kissed her again, mostly to ensure she didn’t scream loud enough for their guests to hear.
Jim pulled his hand from her panties and moved to the sink to wash the cum off.
Audrey surprised him by grasping his cock through his pants. He looked in the mirror and saw a naughty look on her face.
She unzipped his pants and stroked him. He groaned and looked in her eyes. The connection was incredible.
“Cum in the sink. Cum in the sink and wash it down the drain,” Audrey said as she jerked him off.
“Cum in the sink like a cuckold should. Wash your cum down the drain while Malik’s cum drips out of my pussy.”
It was the idea of cumming like a cuckold should that made Jim climax. He loved that Audrey was so naughty. He loved that her bull’s semen was inside her and making a mess in her panties and that his would be washed away down the drain, just like she said.
Just as he climaxed Audrey’s free hand covered his mouth. She kept him quiet as a powerful climax rushed through his body and his cum spilled into the sink.
When he was finished, Audrey turned on the hot water and they both watched his semen swirl around the white porcelain and disappear.
“Just as it should be,” she said.
Jim smiled. Even after an orgasm he found a little cuckold dirty talk to be thrilling.
They washed and dried their hands as Jim’s erection softened. When they were finally ready to return to the party, Audrey paused in front of the bathroom door.
“It was better than I thought it would be,” she said.
“What was?” Jim asked.
“Having him cum inside me. It was so much better than I thought it would be. I came so much harder just knowing that he was going to fill me with his cum. I came so much harder thinking about how much you were going to enjoy it. I can’t wait to do it again.”
Jim smiled. As they left the bathroom and joined their friends and neighbors in the backyard, he thought about the fact that his wife had another man’s cum in her panties and pussy. It was leaking out of her. It was making a mess. It was from her black bull.
Jim thought about how she’d just washed his cum down the sink. How she’d given him a quick and dirty handjob and washed away the evidence while her bull’s cum was still leaking out of her.
He couldn’t wait for her to do it again either. He couldn’t wait to see what sort of cuckolding surprises awaited him in the near future.
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“Is it really that much different?” Jim asked.
Audrey smiled. She snuggled closer to her husband on the couch.
“It is. It’s better. I’m not sure I could really explain it, though. It’s just so much hotter knowing that he’s going to cum inside me.” She rubbed his thigh and moved towards his crotch. “I’m accepting his seed inside me. For some reason, that really turns me on. Plus, and I think you probably understand this too, I like that it’s not my husband cumming inside me.”
Jim understood. It had been three weeks since Malik had cum inside Audrey for the first time and she’d seen him more than usual since then. It was like she couldn’t resist. Something about having her bull’s cum inside her after all these years had supercharged the sex they had together.
It had supercharged things for Jim, too. Every time Audrey got dressed to see Malik, Jim couldn’t help but watch with an erection. Part of it was that she was going to fuck someone else. A bigger part of it was that she was going to come home with someone else’s semen inside her. He couldn’t really explain it either. He just loved it.
Audrey’s hand moved between Jim’s legs. She caressed his hard cock under the blanket that covered both of them.
“His cum is still inside me, you know. I can still feel it leaking out of me.”
Jim groaned quietly as she rubbed his cock. Their son had fallen asleep hours ago, but he didn’t want to risk waking him up.
“It turns me on, baby. I can’t stop thinking about him. I can’t stop thinking about how good it felt to have him inside me, how good it felt when he finally filled me with a massive load of cum.”
Jim threw aside the blanket and stood up. “Come on.” He held out his hand.
A giddy smile crossed Audrey’s face as she took her husband’s hand and stood up. They scampered down the hallway like they were college kids eager to hook up for the first time.
“Can I see?” Jim said as he locked the bedroom door behind him.
Audrey jumped into the bed and turned to face her husband. She smiled at him and bit her lower lip.
“What do you want to see, baby?” she asked.
Jim walked towards the bed. Audrey spread her legs, letting the bottom of her dress ride up and showing off the wet spot in her pink satin panties.
“I want to see your pussy,” Jim said as he unbuttoned his pants and pulled them down. He kicked them aside and dropped his underwear next. His cock was stiff and already there was a drop of precum at the tip.
Audrey ran her fingers over the soft, wet satin that covered her pussy. “You want to see this?” she asked. Teasing him clearly delighted her.
Jim nodded as he slowly stroked his cock.
“You know that there’s another man’s cum inside me. You might not like what you see,” she said. Again she smiled.
Jim stood at the edge of the bed. “Please, Audrey. Let me see it.”
Though Malik had cum inside his wife numerous times over the past three weeks, Jim hadn’t gotten to enjoy the evidence of it as much as he’d wanted. Often she stayed with her bull long enough for it to drip out of her, or she showered before coming home.
Jim had started to wonder if it was on purpose. Was she denying him what he wanted to build his desire? Was she trying to drive him crazy?
Audrey slipped her fingers under the waistband of her panties and pulled them down just a little. “I suppose a cuckold should see what another man has done to his wife’s pussy,” she said.
Jim’s cock jumped. He loved it when she called him a cuckold. He couldn’t get enough of that part of their sex life, which had increased considerably in the last few months.
“Is that what you want, Jim? Do you want to see what Malik did to your wife’s pussy?” Audrey asked with a lusty lilt to her voice.
Jim nodded as he slowly stroked his cock. Audrey pulled down her panties. Her pussy was a wet, sticky mess. It had been a few hours since Malik had fucked her, so there weren’t thick globs of cum, but it was still breathtakingly beautiful.
Jim’s cock surged in his hand. He felt a wonderful tingling in his balls. It was something he’d become accustomed to in the past few weeks. It was the purest form of pleasure.
“It’s beautiful,” he said as he stared. He felt a genuine sense of awe.
“I know,” Audrey said as she ran her fingers through the wet mess between her legs and rubbed her clit. She patted the bed next to her.
Jim climbed into bed and laid next to his wife. They shared a long, slow kiss as they masturbated together.
“You love that he’s cumming inside me now, don’t you?” Audrey asked.
“More than you could ever know,” Jim said.
Audrey smiled and kissed him again. “Oh, I know, baby. Believe me, I know. I might like it even more than you do.”
She closed her eyes and moaned. Jim knew his wife was imagining Malik cumming inside her. 
“You’re thinking about it, aren’t you?” he asked. “You’re thinking about Malik cumming inside you.”
Audrey moaned. “Fuck, yes, I am.” She moaned loudly and then her hips pushed into the air. She cried out. An orgasm ripped through her.
A smile slowly crept across her face. It was a look of pure satisfaction that Jim had grown quite fond of. He continued to stroke his cock.
When Audrey pulled her fingers from her pussy they were slick and sticky. There was a thick, slippery coating on them. Much to Jim’s surprise and delight, Audrey sucked her fingers clean. She licked the mixture of her bull’s cum and her own juices off of them. She smiled again.
“You’re incredible,” Jim said.
Audrey smiled and rolled onto her side. She pressed her lithe naked body against Jim’s. “Yes, I am,” she whispered.
Audrey gently pushed Jim’s fingers aside so she could take over. She stroked him as he closed his eyes and enjoyed the first rush of pleasure.
“Do you want to kiss your incredible wife, Jim?” Audrey asked.
He turned his head and looked at her. He nodded.
Audrey pressed her lips against his. They kissed slowly and sensually. When her tongue gently slid into his mouth he was struck by the salty taste he expected. He was too turned on to find it gross. It was pure pleasure. He knew he was tasting a little of Malik’s cum and it thrilled him.
“Malik said you would like that,” Audrey said as she stroked him faster. “He said every cuckold likes a little taste.”
“He was right,” Jim admitted. He saw no purpose in denying it. Audrey had never made him feel embarrassed for his desires. She’d only ever made him feel loved.
“Is there anything else he said I’d like?” Jim asked.
“You’re such a naughty boy,” Audrey said as she released his cock. 
Her fingers moved between her legs and into her pussy. They emerged covered in the same thick, slippery coating of juice. Audrey looked at Jim for a second, smiled, and then wrapped her fingers around his erection.
She stroked him swiftly. She was jerking him off and using Malik’s cum as lubricant.
Audrey leaned closer and kissed her husband. Her lips moved over his lips, to his neck, and against the soft skin of his ear lobe before she whispered, “He said you’d like this. He said you’d love having his cum all over your little cuckold cock.”
Jim groaned. He knew his cock was small compared to Malik’s. He couldn’t help but find the comparison arousing.
“Do you like it, baby? Do you like that Malik’s cum is all over your cock? Do you like that he pumped his load inside me and I’m using it as lube for a handjob?”
Jim nodded furiously. His eyes were closed. He was concentrating on the intense pleasure between his legs. The handjob felt good, but it was the cuckold play that made it truly thrilling.
“Can I make love to you?” he asked. He wanted to be inside her. He wanted to kiss his wife, thrust into her messy pussy, and add his cum. He wanted it so badly.
“No, baby. You can’t,” Audrey said.
“Why?” Jim asked. He was genuinely confused.
“Because Malik says he doesn’t want you inside me on a day when he’s enjoyed my pussy,” Audrey said. “He says a cuckold’s cock shouldn’t be allowed unfettered access to his wife’s pussy, that he should only fuck her when her bull says it’s okay.”
Jim wasn’t sure if it was because he was so turned on, but the notion thrilled him.
“You don’t mind, do you baby? You don’t mind that Malik gets exclusive access to my pussy sometimes, do you?” Audrey asked as she worked the head of Jim’s cock with her fingers.
Jim turned his head and smiled. “I don’t mind at all,” he said.
Audrey kissed him. She moaned into his mouth. It sounded like she was immensely aroused at his willingness to go along with Malik’s suggested rule.
“God, I can’t believe how much that turns me on,” Audrey said. It sounded like she was surprised at her desire. “I think I like cuckolding you even more than I realized.”
That was the thing that put Jim over the top. It felt like a shift. A subtle one, but a shift. It felt like Audrey was coming around to doing more than fucking her black bull. It felt like she was coming around to involving Jim even more, and to playing with him in inventive and naughty ways.
“Fuck, Audrey, I love you,” Jim blurted out as he climaxed. His cum spurted into the air and onto his stomach. The orgasm was incredible and it left him feeling spent in the most pleasing way possible, like all his energy had left with his ejaculation.
“I love you too,” Audrey said as she kissed his cheek and gently ran her fingers through the cum on his stomach before cleaning it. “I love you so much.”
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“Are you sure about this?” Audrey asked.
She was as radiant as ever in a short pink sundress and white high heels. They were standing outside of Malik’s apartment. They were about to take big step in their cuckolding journey.
“I am,” he answered.
Audrey didn’t seem to believe him. “Are you really sure, Jim? This isn’t just watching. This is giving Malik a little more control. This is you submitting, at least in a small way. He’s not going to make you do anything crazy, but once we go in there, I think he’s going to expect that you do what he says.”
Jim wanted to take this step. So far, everything Malik had suggested had thrilled Jim and he wanted more. He wanted to go further.
It didn’t feel risky. Audrey had been with Malik for years. She trusted him implicitly and given how smart, savvy, and experienced she was with this sort of thing, Jim trusted him too.
“I’m really sure, Audrey,” Jim said as he pulled his wife into his arms. “I know this is going to be different and I’m sure it will be a little scary, but I want this.”
Audrey smiled and kissed him. It was a far lustier kiss than he expected and she didn’t relent until he had a full erection. Her giddy look when she pulled away confirmed to him that it was on purpose. She wanted him to have a boner when they talked into Malik’s apartment.
Just a few minutes later they were standing at Malik’s door. He answered Audrey’s knock and quickly glanced at Jim’s obvious erection before stepping aside and welcoming them into his apartment.
“Take your clothes off, cuckold,” he said before pulling Audrey into his arms and kissing her with a kind of deep, animalistic passion.
Jim watched his wife kiss her black bull as he stripped. He’d told himself he was going to do as Malik instructed. There was no point in being there if he was going to hold back.
Soon his clothes were folded and on the floor near the door. His cock was hard and his wife was still kissing her black bull.
“Undress your wife for me, cuckold,” Malik demanded.
Jim stepped closer and unzipped Audrey’s dress. As it fell to the floor she held her bull’s gaze. She didn’t look towards Jim. She barely acknowledged that he was there. It thrilled him.
Jim deftly unhooked the white lace bra she was wearing and kneeled to pull down her white lace panties.
“Stay on your knees, cuckold,” Malik said when Jim moved to stand up.
He did as he was told. His heart was pounding and his cock was throbbing without being touched.
Audrey and Malik kissed as Jim waited on his knees. He watched her bull’s strong black hands move over her lower back and squeeze her bare ass. He listened to his wife moan into another man’s mouth.
“Kiss her ass, cuckold,” Malik said.
Jim leaned forward and kissed Audrey’s smooth, milky white ass cheeks. It felt like a simple, beautiful act of submission. She was busy kissing another man and he was kissing her ass.
Malik took Audrey’s hand and led her towards the bedroom. A few moments later he called out and said, “Follow, cuckold.”
Jim stood and scampered after his wife and her bull. He liked the sense of being under someone else’s control. He liked that Malik was guiding this experience and that he didn’t have to think about anything other than enjoying his cuckolding.
Audrey was facing Jim when he walked into the bedroom. Malik was standing behind her. His hands moved over her stomach and breasts.
“Your wife is mine tonight, cuckold. She’s mine because I fuck her better than you do. She’s mine because I satisfy her in ways you can’t. She’s mine because I give her something you can’t give her,” Malik said as he grasped Audrey’s perky breasts and pulled on her nipples. “Isn’t that right, slut?”
Audrey looked at her husband and nodded. “I’m his, Jim. I’m his because I need what he gives me. I need it more than you can ever know, more than I could ever explain. I need it from him because you can’t give it to me.”
Jim felt a delightful sense of lightheadedness as her words sunk in and Malik’s fingers moved between his wife’s legs and into her pussy.
She closed her eyes and moaned. Her knees buckled. One simple touch from her bull was enough to make Audrey weak with lust.
Malik spun her around and pushed on her shoulders. Audrey fell to her knees and looked up at him. “Your cuckold wants to see you suck my cock, slut. Give him what he wants.”
Audrey freed Malik’s cock from his pants and wrapped her soft pink lips around it. Jim watched from behind. He saw his wife’s head moving in front of her bull. He saw her hair swaying from side to side.
“A cuckold belongs on his knees,” Malik said as he pointed to the floor next to Audrey.
Jim fell to his knees as directed by Malik. The view from that close was incredible. He saw his wife’s lips stretched wide around her bull’s cock. He heard the wetness of her blowjob. He saw how she held eye contact with the man standing in front of her. He saw how badly she wanted to pleasure him.
Malik grabbed a handful of Audrey’s red hair and pulled her head back. His cock slipped from her mouth, leaving a trail of saliva from her lips to her chin and down to her breasts.
“Kiss your cuckold,” Malik said.
Audrey turned to Jim, wrapped her fingers around the back of his neck, and pulled him to her lips. There was no hesitation. She wasn’t going to refuse Malik. She didn’t seem to care what Jim wanted.
Her slippery lips pressed against his and her tongue pushed aggressively into his mouth. Jim wondered if the slight difference in taste was Malik’s cock. The very idea of it was enough to make his balls tighten and tingle with lusty delight.
Malik pulled Audrey away by her hair and shoved his cock back into her mouth. He fucked her face, causing her to gag and spit up repeatedly. To Jim, it looked like she wasn’t really enjoying herself. She couldn’t help but play with her pussy, though, so Audrey must have found pleasure in it. That, in turn, turned Jim on. He loved that his wife was willingly submitting her mouth and throat to an aggressive fucking from her bull simply because she wanted to please him.
“Are you ready to get fucked, slut?” Malik asked.
Audrey looked up at him with the purest form of lust Jim had ever seen. “Please, fuck me, sir. Please give me your cock. Please give me what I need. Please give my little white pussy the stretching it needs.”
This wasn’t the first time he’d witnessed his wife’s lusty desires for her black bull, but Jim still couldn’t believe how desperate she seemed. Now, though, it turned him on more than ever.
“I want you to show your cuckold how you fuck yourself on my cock. Show him how you get what your pussy needs when you get on top,” Malik said as he pulled off his shirt and got on his back in the bed.
“Face him,” Malik said as Audrey climbed into the bed.
She spun around and quickly impaled her pussy in reverse cowgirl. Malik’s big black dick was balls deep inside her in no time.
Malik put his hands at his sides and simply laid there as Audrey did the work. She bounced up and down on her bull’s big black dick as Jim watched from the floor. He had a perfect view and couldn’t help but stare at his wife’s pussy as it stretched so beautifully around her bull’s massive dick.
“Does your cuckold’s little dick make you feel like this?” Malik asked.
Audrey looked into Jim’s eyes and said, “No. It never has. It never will. He’s not capable of making me feel like this.”
The sound of Audrey’s pussy slamming down onto Malik’s big black cock mixed with her words to create a decidedly dirty, thrilling effect for Jim. His cock dripped precum onto the floor beneath him as he stared.
“Why doesn’t your cuckold make you feel like this?” Malik asked.
Again Audrey looked at her husband. She held his gaze. Between moans she said, “Because he’s too small. Because he can’t last long enough. Because he can’t fuck me like you can.” She smiled and rode Malik harder. “Because he’s a fucking cuckold.”
Jim nearly doubled over at the last sentence. Audrey delivered it with a kind of viciousness that he’d never heard from her. He couldn’t believe how much it turned him on.
“That’s right. He’s a cuckold, and a woman like you needs more than a man like him can offer. Don’t forget that, cuckold,” Malik called out.
Audrey rode her bull aggressively. She bounced hard on his cock. She worked him with her pussy. She stared at Jim the entire time. He couldn’t look away, either.
Malik lifted Audrey off his cock and said, “Feed him your cunt, slut. Feed your cuckold.”
Audrey quickly slid to the edge of the bed and grabbed Jim’s head. She roughly pulled him between her legs and rubbed her slippery pussy on his face.
“Eat it, cuckold,” she said in an aggressive tone that Jim found intoxicatingly sexy.
He did as ordered by Audrey and her bull. He ate her pussy. He licked her feverishly. He knew his task wasn’t to make her cum. It was to taste Malik’s cock inside her. It was to lick her after another man had fucked her.
Jim embraced it. He embraced his place as her cuckold. He welcomed the arousal brought on by such a beautiful sense of humiliation. He was eating her pussy seconds after someone else had been inside her. He absolutely loved it.
“On your back, slut,” Malik ordered.
Audrey let go of Jim’s head and quickly moved to her back. She spread her legs. She looked at her bull’s big, bouncing black cock with wild lust in her eyes. She needed it inside her.
Malik took his place between her legs, rubbed the head of his thick cock over her pussy lips, and looked at Jim.
“Tell me what you want, cuckold,” he said.
“I want you to fuck my wife,” Jim answered immediately.
Malik smiled. “You hear that, slut. Your husband wants me to fuck you.”
Audrey turned to Jim and offered a lusty look. “My husband knows what I need. He knows that he can’t give me what I need. He knows that only you can give me what I truly need from a man.”
Jim took her words as he believed she intended: As pure fuel for his arousal. There was truth in them, of course. His wife needed to get fucked by her black bull. She had always needed it. Every black bull she’d had throughout the years had given her something that Jim couldn’t provide. Now he was getting to witness that.
Malik slipped his cock into Audrey’s pussy and leaned down. He kissed her as his dick bottomed out inside her.
Audrey wrapped her arms and legs around Malik. She held him tightly against her body. They melded together as they had hard, loud missionary sex.
From the side, Jim couldn’t see his wife’s pussy being penetrated, so he watched Audrey’s face instead. Her eyes were closed and she wore a constant look of pure, primal pleasure as Malik fucked her.
Each thrust elicited a quick, lusty moan from Audrey. Over time, they got a little louder as she moved closer to orgasm. It was a beautiful symphony to Jim. It was the sound of his cuckolding in its purest form.
Before long, Audrey had her climax. What surprised Jim was that Malik was ready to cum soon after.
He pounded Audrey’s pussy through her orgasm. She told him to keep fucking her. She needed him to keep fucking her.
“You want me to cum in your wife’s pussy, cuckold?” Malik said.
“Yes, please,” Jim answered immediately. “Please cum in my wife’s pussy.”
Malik smiled and fucked Audrey harder. She wrapped her legs around him. “Cum inside me, Malik. Please, give me your cum. Give me your load. Fill me with your cum. Please, please, please, give it to me!”
Jim knew the desire in her voice was real. He knew how much his wife loved having her black bull’s cum inside her.
It wasn’t long before Malik climaxed inside Audrey. Her hands moved over her bull’s strong body as he filled her pussy with his seed just like she wanted.
When Malik pulled out, he turned to Jim and said, “Get between her legs, cuckold.”
Jim scrambled into the bed and moved between his wife’s legs. Malik’s cum had just begun to leak out of her.
Audrey looked down at her husband and smiled. “How does it look, baby?” Her voice was full of the same sweetness he was used to.
It was the first time Jim had seen her pussy so soon after Malik had cum inside her. He got to see the other man’s semen in its thick, sticky original state. He saw it leaking slowly from his wife’s pussy like a creamy river.
“It’s beautiful,” Jim said as he looked up at his wife.
“I’m going to be fucking your wife again, and I want her pussy nice and clean when I slide my cock back in there,” Malik said. “That means you have a job to do, cuckold. You need to clean that messy cunt.”
For the first time, Jim felt a little worried. He hadn’t expected this. Mostly, he was concerned that Audrey would be unable to look at him the same way once he’d eaten another man’s cum from her pussy.
Jim looked up at his wife. He needed to see how she felt. To his surprise, Audrey smiled sweetly and reached down to caress his face.
“It’s okay, baby. This is the right thing for you to do.” Her voice was soft and soothing. “Go ahead, clean my pussy.”
That was enough for Jim. He still felt a wild mixture of emotions and he wasn’t entirely sure he wanted to do it, but hearing his wife tell him to clean her pussy was what propelled him forward.
He scooped up the first of Malik’s cum with his tongue. The taste was overwhelming at first. The texture was surprising too. Jim swallowed, though. He felt the cum slide down his throat. He tasted the residue it left behind.
“That’s it, cuckold. Eat up that cum,” Malik said. “Swallow my nut like a good cuckold is supposed to. Get used to it, too, because there’s going to be a lot more of this from now on.”
Jim looked at his wife as he licked her pussy. He saw in her eyes that what Malik said was true. He was going to be cleaning creampies a lot more often if they wanted to continue pursuing this version of cuckolding.
Based on how hard his cock was, Jim definitely wanted it. Eating another man’s cum from his wife’s pussy had proved to be an exceptionally arousing experience. He wanted more. He was ready for more.
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“How would you feel about trying something naughty today?” Audrey asked as she came down the stairs in a beautiful purple and white dress that Jim had never seen before.
“Audrey, you look incredible,” he said.
She smiled and stepped into her husband’s arms. They shared a kiss before she stepped back and spun around. The dress floated up and exposed her lack of panties. Jim saw his wife’s beautiful pussy and milky white ass and felt his cock come to life.
“I’ll do anything you want,” he added, answering her question.
“Good,” Audrey said. “Because Malik is on his way over.”
Jim smiled. As far as he knew, Malik had never been to their house. “What do you have planned?” he asked while pulling Audrey close. His erection pressed into her stomach.
“You really would be up for anything, wouldn’t you?” Audrey said as she reached between his legs and caressed Jim’s cock through his slacks.
Jim nodded. Her touch felt so good.
“Good, because you’re going to be a real estate agent for a day.”
“Really?” Jim said as he gave his wife a questioning look.
“Absolutely, and Malik and I are going to be the happy couple you’re helping to find a house. You’re going to drive us to open houses and show us the kind of homes we can afford as we plot our move to the suburbs.”
Jim loved the idea. He loved everything about it. He loved going along as a third wheel of sorts while Audrey and Malik pretended to be a couple. He loved getting to play the cuckold husband in public, and being able to do it while no one else knew.
“Where are we looking?” Jim asked.
“Southport,” Audrey said. “Don’t worry, honey. It’s far away, and no one we know is looking to move anyway, so there’s next to zero chance anyone will see us. If they do, we’ll just pretend Malik is the real estate agent. Okay?”
“You’ve got this all figured out, don’t you?”
Audrey kissed him and took his hand in hers. She lifted her dress and placed his fingers against her pussy, which he’d shaved the night before.
Jim ran his fingers along her labia and they easily slipped inside her. She was soaking wet and the heat of her pussy felt incredible.
“Malik and I are going to be very naughty, honey, and all you’re going to be able to do is watch. I hope that’s okay with you,” Audrey whispered as Jim fingered her pussy.
She knew it was more than okay with him. She knew it was the perfect day.
Just as Audrey seemed like she was on the verge of an orgasm, her phone buzzed. “Malik’s here,” she said excitedly. She stepped away from Jim and fixed her skirt. “It’s time to play, baby.”
Jim locked the door behind them and headed to the end of the driveway. To anyone watching it would have looked like they were getting in an Uber, at least until Malik stepped out of the car and climbed into the backseat with Audrey.
Jim took the hint and got in the driver’s seat. By the time he’d buckled his seatbelt Audrey and Malik were locked in a passionate kiss. The sight of his wife kissing her bull never ceased to amaze and arouse Jim.
“Drive, baby, and keep your eyes on the road. Malik and I are going to be doing things back here that you’re going to want to watch, but you need to keep us safe, okay?” Audrey said as she reached between Malik’s legs and caressed his cock.
“Of course,” Jim said as he put the car in drive and began their journey.
Audrey and Malik started kissing again. Jim kept his eyes on the road, but he glanced in the rearview mirror any chance he got.
When Audrey moaned loudly, Jim looked back and saw Malik’s hand between her legs. He didn’t have a view of her pussy, but he knew she was getting fingered.
“Fuck, Malik, I need to taste your cock,” Audrey said as Jim pulled onto the highway.
His dick was uncomfortably hard as he heard Malik’s zipper being pulled down. An appreciative moan escaped Audrey’s lips, and then the sound of cocksucking filled the car.
Jim was delighted beyond words. His wife was giving head in the backseat of a car he was driving. He was acting as a chauffeur and Audrey was sucking a big black cock with abandon. She’d transformed from his beautiful housewife into a wanton slut for her bull.
When the sound of the blowjob ceased, Jim stole a quick look in the rearview mirror. He saw Audrey straddling her bull in the backseat.
She moaned loudly as her pussy sank down on Malik’s big black cock. The sounds of sex filled the car. It was so much better than the blowjob.
Jim could hear the wetness of Audrey’s pussy as she rode her bull. The sound of her cunt sinking down on Malik’s cock over and over was a potent source of arousal. It made his cock ache in a way he loved.
“Oh my God, Malik. I love your cock,” Audrey cried out. “I love your fucking cock!”
Moments later, Jim’s wife had an orgasm in the backseat. She came hard on her black bull’s big cock. She kissed him eagerly as she sank down onto his erection.
“Thank you,” Audrey said. “I needed that so badly.”
Jim smiled. He loved that his wife needed another man’s cock. He loved that he got to experience her need and her satisfaction.
“I could finish you with my mouth,” Audrey said as she climbed off of Malik.
“No, the cuckold is going to be swallowing my cum today,” Malik said.
Jim glanced at the rearview mirror. Audrey was looking at him. She smiled. “You hear that, honey? You’re going to be our real estate agent and our cum eating cuckold today. That sounds like fun, doesn’t it?”
“It does,” Jim agreed as he wondered when and how they were going to make him clean Audrey’s cum-filled pussy.
When he pulled up to the first house, which Malik had programmed into his car’s GPS device, it seemed like it would be easier to have sex than Jim imagined. The place was large enough for them to easily sneak away and have a quickie.
Jim parked and turned off the car. He grabbed the keys and they all walked towards the house together.
Jim introduced himself to the real estate agent and introduced Malik and Audrey as the couple he was representing. As they talked, he took a moment to thoroughly enjoy how much it looked like his wife was in love with the tall, muscular, handsome black man she was holding hands with. They were playing the part of a happy couple exceptionally well.
“It’s a big house, so feel free to take your time as you look around,” the real estate agent explained. “If you have any questions for me, I’ll be here or in the kitchen.”
“Terrific,” Jim said as he followed Audrey and Malik through the house.
Jim stayed behind them as they toured the impressively designed and roomy house. He couldn’t get over how much he enjoyed it looking like they were a couple. It felt like they were actually looking for a home to buy. They were acting just like Jim and Audrey had acted when they first started looking for homes when they were ready to move out of the city.
When they reached the master bedroom, Audrey turned to Malik and said, “It’s so beautiful. Can’t you picture waking up here every morning?” She put her arms around his neck and kissed him.
“Definitely,” Malik said.
Jim assumed they were playing the part of a married couple for his benefit. They wanted him to feel like a cuckold, and to experience something more than watching his wife fuck her bull.
“I can think of a few other things we might do in this room,” Audrey said as a naughty look came over her face and she reached between Malik’s legs.
She turned to her husband and smiled. “Watch the door, honey.”
Jim nodded and moved to the bedroom door. He shut it most of the way and peered out to make sure no one was coming. When he turned back, Audrey was bent over the beautiful king size bed and had her dress up around her waist.
Malik unzipped his pants, pulled out his big black cock, rubbed it along her pussy, and pushed it inside her.
Audrey moaned, though it was much quieter than usual. “Fuck me, Malik,” she said in a low voice.
Jim was as aroused by the sex happening in front of him as he was by the situation. They were in someone else’s house. There were probably other people touring it. The real estate agent could absolutely walk in at any time, and yet his wife was bent over taking a big black cock in her slippery cunt.
It only took a few minutes of deep thrusts for Audrey to cum. Jim watched as she covered her mouth to prevent her typically loud scream from notifying everyone in the house that she was having an orgasm.
Malik pulled out and put his cock back into his pants. He turned and looked at Jim. “Lick her pussy, cuck.”
Jim left his post at the door and got on his knees behind his wife. He licked her pussy as Malik instructed him to do. It tasted beautiful, and the way she quietly moaned only made Jim’s erection throb.
Eventually, Audrey stood up and deprived Jim of his continued worship of her freshly-fucked pussy. “We have more houses to see, honey,” she said with a smile.
After waiting a few minutes for Jim and Malik to lose their erections, they headed out to the car and drove to the next house, which was smaller but offered beachfront real estate.
Again the real estate agent met them at the door.
“Welcome,” he said.
Jim shook his hand and introduced himself as the couple’s agent and explained that they were touring open houses in the area looking for the perfect place.
The real estate agent turned his attention to Malik and Audrey, who were again holding hands and looking like they were deeply in love.
“So where are you moving from?” he asked.
“Brooklyn,” Audrey said. “We’re looking to start a family and we just can’t see doing that in the city.”
Malik smiled and said, “Yeah, we’d really love to raise our little ones in a quiet, safe place like Southport.”
Jim had to work to not get hard. For some reason, the idea of Malik getting Audrey pregnant was enormously arousing to him. He knew they weren’t serious, which was probably why it was such a turn on. It was pure fantasy and it was incredible.
“Well, you two are obviously in love and we’d be lucky to have you as neighbors,” the real estate agent said.
Jim wasn’t sure if the agent said that to every couple he met, but he liked the idea that his wife was convincingly playing like she was in love with her bull. It was another thrilling experience in a day full of them.
The agent stepped aside and said, “Well, feel free to have a look around, and take your time. I’ll be here if you have any questions. Oh, and be sure to look outside. The house is lovely, but the backyard and the beach are really what will sell you on this property.”
The house was breathtaking. Every room was elegantly furnished, all the design touches were outstanding, and it had been recently renovated and looked truly flawless.
The agent was right, though. It was the backyard that really sold it. There was an ocean view from every angle, and it was so much more than an expanse of grass that led to the sand and ocean. It was a beautifully manicured garden that they stepped out into.
Audrey took Malik’s hand as they walked through the trimmed hedges and blooming roses. She led him to an area that was hidden from view by a row of thick bushes and immediately dropped to her knees.
She looked up at her bull and pulled out his cock to wrap her eager lips around it. She sucked his cock with abandon while Jim watched and kept his ears trained towards the house to hear if someone was coming.
“It’s beautiful to watch, isn’t it cuck?” Malik asked.
Jim nodded as he watched his wife worship her bull’s cock. Over and over the big black dick disappeared into her mouth. She gagged a few times, but mostly she deepthroated him skillfully.
“She’s always been an incredible cocksucker,” Malik said as he reached down and gently entwined his fingers in Audrey’s red hair. He fucked here face, holding his cock deep in her throat. “It’s her desire that makes her good, cuck. She wants to please me. She wants to make me feel good. She wants me to know how much she loves my cock.”
Malik released Audrey’s hair and his cock slipped from her throat. She gasped for air for a few moments and then wrapped her lips around the big black dick once more.
“See? When she gets like this all she cares about is making me feel good with that mouth of hers.”
Jim was mesmerized by the sight of Audrey working Malik’s big cock with her mouth. He felt a little jealous too, mostly because even when she went down on him it was never with that sort of passion.
“Do you want me to fuck your wife, cuck?” Malik asked. “Do you want me to fuck her right here in the grass? Do you want me to nut in her pussy so you can clean it up?”
Jim nodded.
“Let me hear you say it, cuck.”
“Please fuck my wife,” Jim said. “Fuck my wife and cum in her pussy so I can clean it up.”
Audrey pulled her mouth off of Malik’s big cock and smiled at her husband. “Thank you, baby,” she said.
She got on her back, pulled up her dress, and spread her legs. She looked so beautiful like that. She looked so welcoming and eager. She looked desperate to have her black bull inside her.
Jim checked to make sure no one was coming and then turned his attention back to Audrey and Malik. He watched them have beautiful sex in the grass. He watched the big black cock slide into his wife and spread open her pussy. He watched every inch of it disappear inside her, which was enough to make his cock fully erect.
He’d seen them fuck a few times now, but Malik’s physical prowess still amazed him. He fucked Audrey with rhythmic precision. Every inch of his cock disappeared inside her over and over again. He kept the same pace and eventually he brought Audrey to a massive orgasm, her third of the day.
“Cum inside me,” she said soon after. “He’s hungry.”
Audrey looked at Jim and smiled. He smiled back. He was hungry. He wanted more of the blissful cuckold feelings he’d gotten hooked on. He wanted to watch another man cum in his wife and be invited between her legs to clean it up. He wanted to do it outdoors.
Soon enough, Malik exploded inside Audrey. He pumped her full of his thick seed, leaving a massive load that was slowly leaking out.
“Come here, baby,” Audrey said with a big smile.
She looked so beautiful on her back with her red hair spread out in the grass. Her legs were open, her pussy was pink, and there was a thick river of cum leaking from her.
Jim moved between his wife’s legs and she moaned as he cleaned her pussy while Malik watched.
“You had fun today, didn’t you?” Audrey said quietly as Jim cleaned her cunt. “You liked imagining Malik and I as a couple, didn’t you? I saw it in your face, Jim. I saw how much you enjoyed letting your imagination run wild.”
Jim moaned as he cleaned more of Malik’s massive load from her. He swallowed every drop he could find, basking in the deep cuckold thrills as he did.
“Your tongue feels so good, baby. It feels so good when you clean me like that,” Audrey said as she lifted her hips and rubbed her pussy over Jim’s lips and chin.
When he was finished, Jim could feel the sticky juices on his face. He could see the erection in his pants and the precum stain at the tip. He felt like a cuckold in every way, especially since someone else’s cum was in his stomach.
Audrey sat up and smiled at him. She caressed his face and gave his cock a quick squeeze through his slacks.
“Malik and I are going to walk through the rest of the garden and take a walk down to the beach, okay baby? Why don’t you wait inside for us?” Audrey said.
Jim smiled. It felt perfect, in a way. They were pretending to be a couple, so it made sense that they would send their real estate agent inside while they went for a romantic walk through the garden and on the beach.
“Have fun,” he said. He waited in the grass for his erection to go down and watched as Malik and Audrey held hands and walked through the garden. They looked like a couple. He knew Audrey was doing it for him. She was giving him something to fantasize about later. She was playing into his desires.
Those desires felt like they have shifted a little, or perhaps new desires had been uncovered. Jim was excited to see what adventures Audrey had planned next.
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“Honey, this is unbelievable,” Audrey said as they stepped out of the car and into the lobby of the Amanyara resort.
Jim had gone all out for this surprise vacation. He wanted to show his appreciation for all that Audrey had done for him since embracing his desire to be her cuckold. He had his own, decidedly naughtier motivations, too.
“It’s beautiful, isn’t it?” Jim said as they walked towards the check-in desk. “Wait until you see the room.”
The well-dressed young lady at the front desk smiled and handed Jim a packet with the room keys and information about the resort.
“The Tranquility Villa is ready for you, sir,” she said. “Feel free to explore the resort if you’d like. The bellman will drop off your things. Don’t hesitate to ask if you need anything. We’re here to help.”
“Thank you very much,” Jim said as he took his wife’s hand.
Before heading to the villa Jim had booked they took a little time to explore the resort. It was breathtaking at every turn. It felt overwhelmingly luxurious and private. They saw only a few other people as they moved through the property, which is exactly what Jim was hoping for.
When they arrive at the Tranquility Villa, Audrey could barely contain her excitement. “Jim, this is incredible. This is the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen.”
It was. It featured three different structures, each with a bedroom and living space, a completely private infinity pool, and several spots for dining and lounging. It was breathtaking and completely worth the expense, which was extraordinary.
Inside the villa, Jim’s surprise was waiting. As he opened the door, Malik was standing there in a swimsuit and nothing more.
“Oh my God,” Audrey said.
Jim was delighted that he’d managed to genuinely surprise her.
Audrey turned to her husband and asked, “What did you do?” The look on her face was one of pure delight.
Jim smiled. “I hope this is okay. I thought the vacation might be a little more exciting for both of us if you could have fun with Malik while we were here.”
Audrey hugged Jim as she squealed with delight. She kissed his cheek and then stepped back and looked at him.
“It’s okay, honey. Go to him. That’s why he’s here,” Jim said. He knew what she wanted. He could see it in her eyes. It’s what he wanted too.
Audrey smiled and rushed over to Malik. She jumped in his arms and they kissed. To Jim, it felt like a perfect moment. Things had come together exactly as he’d envisioned them when he talked to Malik about going to Turks and Caicos with them.
Malik took Audrey’s hand in his and said, “Come on. This place is incredible. Your husband really outdid himself.”
Audrey turned to Jim and smiled before she walked away with Malik to see every corner of the expansive, beautiful villa.
Jim watched them walk away before grabbing his suitcase and wheeling it into the bedroom he’d be staying in. He unpacked his bathroom supplies and smiled as he heard Audrey giggle with delight.
A splash followed and he turned to see Audrey and Malik in the pool. She was naked and they were soon locked in a beautiful kiss. Audrey put her arms around Malik and pulled herself closer.
Jim’s cock was hard as he watched them. It was beautiful to see his wife cut loose and enjoy an intimate, erotic moment with her bull.
Their faces stayed close as Audrey broke the kiss and reached into the water. Jim couldn’t see what she was doing, but he suspected his wife was guiding Malik’s big black cock into her pussy. The look of pleasure that soon washed over her face was proof of that.
Jim stood at the entrance to his room and watched his wife have sex in the pool. He watched as the water moved away from them in waves while she bounced on the big cock inside her. He watched it all play out exactly as he’d imagined.
Soon they climbed out of the pool and Audrey found her way to one of the soft, bed-like lounge chairs sitting poolside. She got on her hands and knees and looked at Jim from across the water.
Malik moved behind her and easily pushed his cock into Audrey’s pussy. She moaned loud enough for her husband to hear. She moaned as she took dick from behind.
Jim held his wife’s gaze. He couldn’t look away. He didn’t want to. He wanted this. He wanted to watch another man fuck her in the most beautiful resort they’d ever stayed at.
Malik grabbed a handful of her long red hair. He pulled back. Audrey’s head tilted upwards. She moaned louder. Malik fucked her harder.
The muscular, naked black man grunted and pushed his cock into Audrey. He was cumming.
When he’d finished, Malik pulled out and looked at Jim. He beckoned him over. Jim walked towards the pool. “Clean her, cuckold,” Malik ordered.
Jim took his place behind Audrey and cleaned her lover’s load from her pussy. He licked it all up. He pushed his fingers inside her to find more of it. He rubbed her clit as his tongue explored her cunt. He swallowed the thick, salty sperm. He ate the first of what he knew would be countless loads.
When he was finished, Audrey moved to her back. Her hair spread out underneath her. She smiled and stretched. She looked positively giddy.
“Thank you, honey,” she said. “Thank you so much for this.”
“It’s my pleasure, trust me,” he said.


Jim woke up the next morning to the sound of the shower running. He walked to the bathroom and saw his beautiful wife stepping into the water.
“Good morning, honey,” she said with a smile. “Join me.”
Jim stripped and stepped into the shower with his wife. She quickly pulled him close for a kiss before gently urging Jim to his knees.
“Malik wants you to shave my pussy,” she said. “All of it. He wants me smooth for our naughty vacation.”
Audrey handed Jim the razor and a bar of soap before she widened her stance. He kissed his wife’s pussy softly and then gently rubbed the soap between her legs before shaving her clean.
He washed away the soap and admired his handiwork once Audrey was bare between her legs. Her hand found the back of his head and pulled him close.
“Use your tongue, baby. Be a good cuckold and lick my pussy.”
Jim’s cock throbbed as his wife offered instructions. He licked her pussy like she wanted. He acted like a cuckold. Soon he brought her to an orgasm.
“Very good,” Audrey said. Jim stood up and she kissed him. Her tongue was active in his mouth. Her fingers wrapped around his cock and she stroked him as the water washed over their bodies.
Just as Jim reached the peak of his arousal, Audrey released his cock. “You’ll have to wait for your pleasure,” she said. “Get cleaned up and join us for breakfast.”
Jim watched her step out of the shower and dry off. He felt an overpowering sense of lust. He knew she was going to walk away and go to Malik. It turned him on even more.
Jim did as he was instructed. He washed his hair and soaped up his body. When he was finished, he walked to the living area of the villa, which was in an entirely separate building. He quietly marveled at how massive the whole place was.
As he walked over, Jim saw his wife’s head bobbing up and down in Malik’s lap. The black bull had his eyes closed and his hands in Audrey’s hair.
Malik groaned as Jim walked into the room. “I’m cumming,” he announced. Audrey caught it all in her mouth.
When Malik was finished, Audrey stood up and walked towards Jim. She picked up the cup of coffee set at his place and lifted it to her lips. Malik’s cum poured out of her mouth and into Jim’s coffee.
“Enjoy,” Audrey said as she placed the cup in front of Jim once more.
He looked at Malik and saw the bull smiling at him. “No milk. No sugar. Just cum, cuckold.”
Jim looked at his wife and silently pleaded for help. All she offered was a smile. For a few moments, the room was silent except for the sound of the tropical birds outside.
Jim picked up the coffee cup. He could see the cum swirling inside it. He held it to his lips, tipped it slightly, and sipped. It was the worst tasting coffee he’d ever had, but he couldn’t hide his delight at being made to drink Malik’s cum.
“This is going to be the best vacation we’ve ever been on,” Audrey said as she sat and dug into her breakfast.
Jim smiled. There was no question in his mind that she was right.


Malik and Audrey had gotten ahead of Jim as they all paddled their kayaks towards the secluded cove the hotel concierge had directed them to.
Jim watched his wife and her bull enjoy a slow, sensual kiss in the sand after they pulled their kayak ashore. His cock was stiff as he paddled up.
“This is even more beautiful than she promised,” Audrey said as she took Malik’s hand and headed off down the beach.
Jim felt a thrilling sort of jealousy as he pulled his kayak into the sand and grabbed the waterproof bag that held their towels. He watched Malik put his arm around Audrey and pulled her close as they shared a quick kiss while walking.
They stopped at a spot that offered a particularly beautiful view and Jim quickly caught up. He pulled out two towels and set them on the sand. Audrey and Malik sat on one and Jim sat on the other.
He looked over to see his wife lean into her bull. She moved her fingers over Malik’s broad, muscular chest and his arms as they both admired the view.
Malik put his arm around Audrey and pulled her close. They shared a slow, tender kiss. Jim could see the black man’s tongue dancing with his wife’s.
Audrey stroked Malik’s cock through his swimsuit. The muscular, dominant black bull and asked him, “Tell me cuckold, how far would you be willing to go to explore your desires? How deep will you dive to chase a more thrilling orgasm?”
Jim hadn’t really considered the question before. Mostly he’d just followed his desire wherever it took him. He went along for the ride more than he actively pursued anything.
He hadn’t really hesitated to eat Malik’s cum, which he had now done on multiple occasions. He hadn’t found it the slightest bit disgusting, either. He’d found it thrilling. He hadn’t hesitated to drink Malik’s cum in his coffee that morning.
Jim looked at his wife as she played with her bull’s cock. He looked at Malik. “I’m sure I have a limit,” Jim answered, “but I don’t know what it is. Maybe I’m just not imaginative enough.”
Malik’s fingers moved between Audrey’s milky white thighs and he pulled her bikini bottom aside, exposing her smooth pussy.
“Eat your wife’s pussy, cuck. Get it wet and ready for me,” Malik demanded.
Jim moved between Audrey’s legs and did as he was told. Her shaved pussy was beautiful and it thrilled him to be able to taste her.
He heard Malik and Audrey kissing as he licked his wife’s pussy. She moaned into her bull’s mouth as Jim’s tongue moved over her clit.
Jim continued to massage his wife’s pussy with his eager tongue as Malik pulled off his swimsuit, leaving him naked on the beach. Audrey’s hand reached over and she wrapped her fingers around the big black dick, stroking it slowly as she continued to kiss him.
“That feels so fucking good, baby,” Audrey said.
It felt like a perfect moment to Jim. His wife had her fingers around her bull’s big black cock. He was between her legs, eagerly dining on her wet pussy. Soon he would get to watch as Malik fucked his wife.
Audrey’s fingers moved under Jim’s chin and she gently lifted his head from between her legs. He looked up at her. “Would you do something for me, baby?” she asked in a sweet, soft voice.
Jim nodded.
Audrey looked at the black cock in her hand. Her fingers moved to the base of the long, thick shaft. “Would you suck his cock for me?”
Jim looked at Malik’s big cock. He stared at it for a few moments. He hesitated. He wasn’t sure he could do what his wife was asking. Now he knew what Malik was getting at with his questions. This had been planned.
Audrey’s soft touch pulled Jim’s eyes from Malik’s cock and to her face. She smiled and leaned forward. They shared a soft kiss before she pulled back and whispered, “Please, baby. Suck his cock for me. Be a good cuckold.”
Jim moved between Malik’s legs. He stared at the cock. He couldn’t look up at his wife’s bull. He feared he wouldn’t be able to do what Audrey wanted if he did.
Instead, he opened his mouth and took the head of the big black cock in his mouth.
“That’s it, baby. Suck his cock for me,” Audrey encouraged him.
She leaned over and kissed Malik. She moaned into his mouth as Jim tried his best to take more of the big black cock onto his tongue.
Part of him couldn’t believe he was actually giving a blowjob. Another part of him knew this kind of thing was exactly why he’d booked the vacation for them. He wanted something crazy like this to happen. He wanted to feel that sense of total freedom to break the rules and go beyond what he was comfortable with.
“Okay, baby. You did a good job. You did suck a good job sucking his cock for me, but I need him inside me now,” Audrey said.
Jim let Malik’s cock fall from his mouth and moved back. He watched his wife quickly strip out of her bikini and straddle her bull. He watched the big black dick move between Audrey’s pink pussy lips and fill her.
Malik’s hands grabbed Audrey’s milky white ass cheeks as she rode him. They fucked passionately on the beach and right in front of him. He couldn’t move from the position he was in. He was transfixed watching his wife’s cunt stretch around her bull’s cock from just a few feet away.
After Audrey’s first orgasm, they switched to missionary and Malik pounded her pussy. Her legs were spread and the sound of sex filled the air. It was fast, furious, and aggressive in the most beautiful way, and Jim had a perfect view once more.
They timed their orgasms as Audrey climaxed while Malik pumped her full of his hot seed. As soon as he pulled out, Jim was put to work.
“Clean me,” Audrey said with a smile on her face.
Jim swiftly moved between her legs and licked up all the sperm. He noted that it was his second load of the day and it made him smile. He liked that he was being so naughty and nasty for his wife.
He’d come to enjoy swallowing Malik’s cum. It clearly triggered his inner cuckold, bringing it to the surface and making his cock throb in the most delightful ways imaginable.
After he was finished, Jim sat back on his knees and smiled at Audrey. She looked as happy as he felt.
“Would you like to cum?” she asked.
Jim nodded.
Audrey played with her milky white breasts and pulled gently on her nipples. “Would you like to cum on my tits?”
Jim nodded again.
“Of course he would,” Malik said. “What man wouldn’t want to paint those beautiful tits of yours with his cum? A cuckold doesn’t really deserve that pleasure though, does he?”
“I guess no,” Audrey said. She made an exaggerated sad face at Jim.
“You could earn that pleasure, cuck. Would you like to earn that pleasure?” Malik asked.
Jim was a little nervous, but given that he’d just sucked cock on the beach, he wasn’t sure how it could be more challenging than that. He nodded.
Malik smiled. “Good. You can cum on your wife’s tits if you clean up your mess afterwards.”
Jim knew he wouldn’t want to eat cum once he’d climaxed. He knew he’d find the idea disgusting the moment he’d let his orgasm go. In the moment, though, it turned him on.
“Okay,” he agreed.
“Go ahead, baby,” Audrey said. “Cum all over my titties. Make a mess and then clean it up.” She giggled with pure delight.
Jim straddled her chest and stroked his stiff cock. In less than thirty seconds he’d sprayed his load all over her tits. It looked like a massive amount of cum spread out over her soft, milky white flesh.
“Clean your mess, cuckold. Take the next step. Clean your mess,” Malik demanded.
Jim leaned down and Audrey’s hand moved to the back of his head. She pulled him the rest of the way. He licked his cum off her tits. It didn’t taste good and it didn’t excite him since he’d just cum, but he did it anyway. He did it because he’d agreed to do it. He did it because it felt like the right thing to do.
When he was done, he couldn’t wait for the next naughty adventure on their vacation.
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“Can I get you anything else?” Jim asked after refilling Malik and Audrey’s champagne glasses.
“That will be all, thank you,” Malik said.
Normally, the romantic dinner for two they were enjoying at a beautiful secluded beach by the resort would have been staffed by a butler. At Malik’s request, Jim had made special arrangements with the Amanyara concierge that allowed him to be the waiter.
From the moment he led them to the table on the beach Audrey and Malik had treated Jim like a member of the staff and he found it delightful. It was an entirely different cuckold experience he wasn’t the slightest bit used to, which was probably why it was so thrilling.
He was to keep his eye on the table and come over to refresh their drinks and take away their plates when they finished. A member of the resort staff brought the food to where Jim waited and he served it to them. Thanks to the exceptional professionalism of the staff, they didn’t bat an eye at what was clearly a different situation than they were used to.
Jim experienced the same kind of feelings he had during the real estate tour. He liked that it felt like his wife was one half of a couple with Malik, that it was different from the way she typically interacted with him. It had moved beyond being purely sexual and felt a little romantic, and for some reason that excited Jim.
At one point, while they were waiting for the next course to arrive, Audrey reached out and took Malik’s hand in hers. She smiled at her long time lover in a way Jim had only ever seen her smile at him. He felt a strange and rather appealing sense of jealousy move through him.
Shortly after they’d finished the dinner course, the sun started to move towards the horizon. The sky filled with hues of pink and orange. Audrey held up her champagne glass, which Jim had failed to notice was empty, and he rushed over to fill it.
As he poured more of the bubbly liquid, Audrey turned to Malik and said, “This is so romantic. I just can’t get over it. Thank you for suggesting we have dinner down here.”
Malik smiled and said, “Here, move your chair closer so we can enjoy the sunset.”
Audrey stood up and Malik pulled her chair next to his. She sat down and he put his arm around her as Jim finished topping off both their glasses. He took a moment to admire his wife and her bull as they cuddled together while bathed in the fading light of the sun.
Jim put the champagne bottle back in the elegant, ice-filled stainless steel bucket and moved back to his discreet spot near the entrance to the beach.
The sunset was exceptionally beautiful, but he couldn’t pull his eyes way from his wife and her bull. The feelings rushing through him were powerful. It felt like a deeper form of arousal, like it was something primal coming alive. It was a perfect counterpart to the pure sexual pleasure of watching them fuck.
The feeling only deepened when Malik and Audrey kissed. She lifted her head off his shoulder, he turned to her, and for a moment they paused while their lips were inches apart. Then Malik leaned forward and started a long, slow, astoundingly beautiful kiss.
Jim witnessed the genuine passion between them and it made him uncomfortably hard. He’d never seen his wife kiss Malik like that. He’d never seen her experience that kind of desire for him. It was deeper than wanting to submit to him or wanting to be pounded by his cock. It was beautiful. It was the result of a genuinely romantic dinner on the beach and the most beautiful sunset in the world.
They kissed as the sun set, taking a few moments here and there to appreciate its beauty before turning to each other once more. Jim watched it all and his cock throbbed the entire time. As the sun disappeared over the horizon, Audrey said something to Malik that Jim couldn’t hear.
Moments later they stood up and walked hand-in-hand towards him. “Thank you for the excellent service,” Audrey said. “We had a lovely dinner.” She quickly smiled at him and then they walked past Jim and back to the villa.
Jim felt a strong urge to follow, but it was his job to clean up. The resort staff would have done it, of course. Malik didn’t want that, though. He wanted Jim to complete his task of being their waiter.
Jim did his job. He imagined his wife and her bull having beautiful sex at the villa while he busied himself cleaning up on the beach. His cock throbbed in the white linen pants he was wearing.
After cleaning up the dishes and gathering the napkins and table cloth, Jim finally made his way back to the villa.
He heard the sounds of sex as he moved closer. He watched from afar. Malik wasn’t fucking Audrey. He was making love to her. There was no question about it.
Jim wasn’t sure if it was the first time they’d done that, but it was the first time he’d witnessed it. The sex was slow and passionate. The kissing was deep and sensual. It was beautiful beyond words.
For some reason, Jim didn’t want to masturbate. He was unquestionably aroused, but it felt wrong to pull out his cock and stroke it as he watched. Instead, he went back to his room, laid on the bed, and let the sounds of his wife’s lovemaking with her bull lull him to sleep.


“Honey, wake up,” Audrey whispered.
Jim’s eyes opened. For a moment he saw the blurry outline of his beautiful, mostly naked wife. He blinked his eyes and his vision cleared. Audrey was sitting in his bed. She’d spent the night with Malik. Jim was certain they’d made love several times, based on how many times he’d woken up to the sounds of sex.
Audrey caressed Jim’s face as he smiled at her. “Good morning.” She leaned down and kissed his lips softly. “Thank you for last night. It was so much more beautiful than I was expecting.”
“Me too,” Jim admitted.
“Yeah?” Audrey said. “Are you sure you’re okay? I know sex between Malik and me is usually different than that. Last night was kind of like the sex you and I have.”
The thought had occurred to Jim. The notion had popped into his head numerous times, in fact. He made love to his wife and Malik dominated and fucked her, at least most of the time. Last night was different, but that’s what made it so hot.
“I’m okay. I really am. It was incredibly hot, in fact. Different, but in a way I really liked, if I’m being honest,” he said.
Audrey stood up and revealed she wasn’t wearing anything other than the tight white tee shirt Jim could see as she sat next to him.
She climbed into bed and straddled him. Her shaved pussy looked perfect, and Audrey quickly brought it to Jim’s mouth.
“Make me cum, baby,” Audrey said as she sat on his face.
Jim licked his wife as she desired. He grabbed her ass and gave it a good squeeze while his tongue moved between her lips and over her clit. He worked to make her moan, to please her like she desired.
Audrey reached down and grabbed his head. She closed her eyes and moaned. “That’s good, baby,” she said. “Lick me. Make me feel good.”
She moved her pussy over his lips and tongue. She rode his mouth, and soon she had an orgasm.
“Thank you,” Audrey said as she climbed off of him and stood by his bed. “We have a couples massage in 20 minutes. Freshen up and come join us.”
Jim took a quick shower, brushed his teeth, and headed towards the two massage tables that were set up in the open space between two of the villa’s three buildings.
He smiled at the idea that Audrey had booked them a couples massage, but it quickly became clear that’s not what she had done.
Instead, Jim was going to be the one rubbing his wife and a remarkably beautiful blonde woman was going to be rubbing Malik.
Jim took it as an opportunity to enjoy his wife’s body. He oiled his hands and rubbed them over her back and exposed bottom. Towels to cover their privates had been offered, but neither Malik nor Audrey took advantage.
“That feels incredible,” Malik said as the fit, beautiful blonde rubbed his back.
Jim tried to copy her movements, and while he was certain he wasn’t giving a great massage, Audrey moaned appreciatively.
It was when the blonde masseuse suggested that Malik flip over that things changed. She gasped loud enough for them all to hear when his big black cock came into view. For a few moments she couldn’t look away. She just stared. Malik had a big smile on his face.
“You can touch it,” he said.
Jim looked at his wife. He wondered if she was jealous. As far as he knew, Malik didn’t fuck other women. Audrey didn’t seem jealous, though. If anything, she seemed turned on.
“Go ahead,” Audrey said. “I assure you, it’s wondrous. You won’t be disappointed.”
The cute blonde looked at Audrey and then at Malik before running her oiled fingers down his chest and wrapping her hand around his cock. She moaned audibly while stroking him. She was turned on at the mere sight and feel of his cock.
Jim was the one that felt jealous, but not of the girl. He felt jealous of Malik. He was jealous of how good looking, muscular, confident, and well-hung he was. He was jealous that merely showing off his cock could convince a beautiful girl to at least partially lose her sanity.
Malik grew in the pretty girl’s hand. Soon his cock was slick with oil and hard as a rock.
“It’s incredible,” the blonde said as she applied more oil and stroked Malik faster.
Jim took the girl’s hint and moved his fingers between his wife’s legs. He played with her pussy. He slipped two fingers inside Audrey and rubbed her clit with a third.
“Take your clothes off,” Audrey said to the masseuse. “You’ve already come this far. Go all the way. See what it’s like.”
The girl looked up. For a moment she hesitated, but lust won out. She released Malik’s cock long enough to strip and straddle him. She guided the head of the thick black cock between her legs and took him inside her. The oil and her obvious wetness made it easy for Malik to fill this beautiful, fit young lady.
“Oh my god,” the masseuse said as she sank down on the big black cock.
Jim moved three fingers into his wife’s slippery pussy. Audrey moaned as her eyes remained fixed on her bull’s big cock sliding into someone else’s cunt.
“It’s so big,” the blonde girl said as she looked at Audrey. “It’s so fucking big. You’re so lucky.”
“Yes I am,” Audrey said as she admired the sex happening on the massage table next to hers.
The blonde girl rode Malik hard and fast. She bounced wildly until an orgasm ripped through her. She sat down and took every inch of the dick inside her as her legs trembled wildly.
It took a few moments for her to recover and disentangle her body from Malik’s. She looked a little woozy in the best way possible.
“Clean my cock, cuck,” Malik demanded.
Jim looked at his wife. He wasn’t sure about sucking cock in front of a stranger.
“Do it,” Audrey said.
Jim pulled his fingers from his wife’s pussy and moved to the side of Malik’s massage table. He bent over and took the big black cock in his mouth.
“Oh my god,” the masseuse said. “Is that your husband?”
“It is,” Audrey answered.
“That’s so fucking hot,” the blonde replied.
“Yes, it is.”
The sound of masturbation filled the air. Jim looked up as he sucked Malik’s cock and saw his wife lustily fingering her cunt.
“That’s good, cuck,” Malik said. He turned to Audrey. “Get on this dick.”
Audrey didn’t need to be told twice. She climbed on top of Malik’s cock and her pussy sank onto him. She rode wildly.
“Eat her pussy, cuck,” Malik demanded. He wasn’t talking about Audrey, though. He was talking about the masseuse.
Jim turned to the beautiful blonde and saw her hop on the massage table and spread her legs. She had a naughty look on her face. She beckoned him closer with a finger.
“You like to do what you’re told, don’t you?” the blonde asked as Jim moved between her legs.
“I do,” he answered before licking her pussy.
The blonde moaned. “I could really use that kind of man in my life.”
Jim felt oddly proud. He liked that this beautiful woman didn’t assume he was just a freak. She liked that he was so eager to please. She liked that he was eating her pussy shortly after sucking Malik’s big black cock.
Jim couldn’t see his wife riding Malik’s cock. He was too busy eating pussy. He could hear it, though. He could hear Audrey’s lusty moans. He could hear the sound of slippery, oiled up sex. He could hear the moans that signaled an impending orgasm.
“Your wife loves that big cock,” the blonde said. “I’m not sure I’ve ever seen a woman love a cock more than she loves that black dick buried inside her.”
Jim appreciated the commentary. He licked the masseuse’s clit. He wanted to make her cum.
Soon, his wish was granted. The girl he was eating out had an orgasm. She pulled him close as her thighs trembled once more.
Moments later, Audrey climaxed on Malik’s big black cock. She kept riding him, though. She was determined to make him cum. She bounced through her orgasm and pleaded for her bull to cum inside her.
“Cum inside me,” Audrey said. “Give me your load. Give my cuckold something to clean up.”
“You are a nasty boy,” the masseuse said.
That was enough for Malik. He came inside Audrey. Shot after shot filled her.
When he was finished, Audrey climbed off his cock, sat at the edge of the massage table, and spread her legs.
“Clean that pussy, cuck,” the masseuse said. She’d caught on quickly.
Audrey smiled. “You heard the woman. Clean my pussy.”
Jim got on his knees and cleaned his wife’s cum-filled pussy as the beautiful masseuse and Malik watched. He devoured yet another load and he did it happily. He embraced being a cum slut on vacation. He embraced doing what felt good while they were thousands of miles away from him.
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On their last full day of vacation, Jim woke up alone in bed, as he’d done every day but the first. Audrey had taken to sleeping with Malik and had enjoyed his cock in the middle of the night more than once.
Jim splashed a little water on his face and walked to the villa’s main living area. He brewed a cup of coffee, poured a little cream in it, and sat on the couch overlooking the infinity pool. The sound of early birds chirping and the distant crashing of the waves against the beach made for a relaxing soundtrack.
Audrey was the first to emerge from the room she shared with Malik. She was naked and her hair was pulled back into a ponytail. Jim couldn’t help but admire his wife’s lithe body and pale skin.
“Good morning,” he said as Audrey approached.
She leaned down to kiss him. He reached up and caressed her thigh and moved his fingers over her ass. Audrey moaned softly in response. Jim was amazed that it took so little to provide him with a half hard cock.
“A very good morning to you,” Audrey said as she walked past Jim and brewed a cup of coffee for herself.
A few minutes later Audrey returned and sat next to her husband. He loved that she was proudly, happily naked.
“This has been an incredible week, honey. I can’t thank you enough for planning all of this,” Audrey said as she sipped her coffee.
“Believe me, it’s been my pleasure,” Jim said. He smiled at how true that was. The entire week had been one long cuckold fantasy come to life, and it had all happened at the most incredible resort in Turks & Caicos. It had cost a small fortune, but it was well worth it.
“I like this better, you know,” Audrey said.
Jim gave her a quizzical look. “What do you mean?”
“You being a cuckold. I like it better than what we were doing before. You know that I’ve always loved having a bull, but I really love having a cuckold husband.”
“I like it better too,” Jim added.
Audrey put down her coffee cup. She took Jim’s from his hand and put it down next to hers. She kissed him softly. Her tongue moved into his mouth. It was impossibly seductive. In just a few moments Jim was putty in her hands.
“I like the naughty stuff, Jim,” Audrey whispered as she held her lips close to his. “I like it so much.”
She reached between Jim’s legs and stroked his hard cock through his shorts.
“I like seeing you suck Malik’s cock. I like that you’re willing to do that, that you don’t even hesitate. I like that you’re so eager to be a cuckold. It makes me so wet,” Audrey confessed.
“I like the naughty stuff too,” Jim said. “I really like it, in fact. I don’t know why, but it feels incredible.”
Audrey smiled and spread her legs. She applied gentle pressure to the back of Jim’s head, silently urging him to get on his knees.
“I need to cum, baby,” she said.
Her voice was soft and sweet, but there was a hint of dominance that Jim found thrilling. He eagerly got on his knees and placed his head between Audrey’s smooth, milky white thighs.
Jim licked his wife’s wet pussy. He licked the pussy he’d shaved clean for her bull. He licked the pussy that had been fucked numerous times by another man on their vacation. He listened to her moan as his tongue moved over her clit. He felt her hands in his hair and the way she pulled him closer, like she wanted him to disappear inside her.
Jim licked his wife to an orgasm, just as she desired. She moaned loudly. There was no reason to be quiet. She let anyone listening know that she was cumming.
She gently pushed his head back when he’d finished. The smile on her face was one of pure, post-orgasmic bliss.
Audrey leaned forward and kissed Jim. She played with his hard cock a little and said, “I know you probably want to cum, but Malik said he has something special planned today and you need to wait.”
“Okay,” Jim said. She was right, he did want to cum, but he knew that waiting would almost certainly have a significant reward.
Audrey smiled. “Yes, I definitely like it better when you’re a cuckold,” she said.


It wasn’t long after their little oral adventure that Malik emerged from his room. He too was naked.
Audrey stared and her fingers instinctively moved between her legs. Jim glanced at Malik, but it was his wife he watched.
Seemingly without knowing, Audrey was masturbating. She was playing with her pussy as she stared at her bull. She was so turned on by the sight of him that she couldn’t help but rub her clit. Jim felt intensely jealous. He knew he couldn’t inspire that kind of lust in his wife. It simply wasn’t possible. Only Malik could do that.
“I’d love a cup of coffee,” Malik said as he sat down next to Audrey.
Jim hopped to his feet without thinking. After serving them dinner on the beach, it didn’t feel strange to make coffee for his wife’s bull.
He stepped away for a few minutes, and when he returned Audrey was on her knees with Malik’s big black cock in her mouth.
She had one hand playing with his balls while the other followed her mouth up and down his thick, glistening shaft to provide maximum pleasure.
Malik took the coffee from Jim and enjoyed a sip as Audrey’s head bobbed up and down in his lap.
Jim couldn’t help but stare. His wife’s devotion to her bull’s cock was impressive. He got the impression that Audrey would have stayed on her knees for hours if that’s what Malik found necessary.
Jim’s revelry was interrupted by a gentle ringing that announced someone’s presence at the door to their villa.
“Would you get that, Jim?” Malik asked.
He wanted to stay and watch, but Jim left the beautiful view of his wife sucking cock behind to see who’d rung the bell.
“Hi there,” Jim said as he opened the door. A tall, fit Hispanic man in a tight white polo shirt and shorts stood at the door.
“Good to meet you, sir. My name is Marco. I work here at the resort,” the man said as he extended his hand. “Malik requested my presence at your villa this morning. May I come in?”
Jim assumed Marco was part of whatever Malik had planned for today and stepped aside to welcome him to their villa.
“Malik is right this way,” Jim said as he led the stranger to where his wife was giving her bull a blowjob.
Marco barely batted an eye as he walked into the outdoor living area and saw Audrey bobbing up and down on Malik’s big black cock.
At first, Jim was surprised that Audrey didn’t bother to look up. Instead, she continued sucking Malik’s cock. He wondered if she knew about whatever was planned for the day.
Malik offered his hand and Marco shook it. They both smiled before Malik said, “Why don’t you put the cuckold to work?”
Marco quickly stripped, revealing an astonishingly fit body and a big cock. He sat on the couch next to Malik and looked up at Jim while pointing at his dick.
Jim knew what Marco wanted. He knew what Malik expected him to do. He knew he was supposed to get on his knees and suck cock just like his wife was doing. He was supposed to take this stranger’s big dick into his mouth and give a blowjob for as long as Marco wanted.
“Suck his cock, honey,” Audrey said. She stroked Malik’s cock as she looked up at Jim. “Get on your knees and suck his cock. Do it.”
Jim fell to his knees as his wife swallowed the big black dick in front of her once more. He looked to Marco and saw a cocky grin on the handsome man’s face.
Jim leaned forward and wrapped his lips around the big dick. He sucked like he was supposed to. He gave head to a man he’d just met and he did it voraciously. He wasn’t anywhere near as good as his wife, but he tried. He almost felt like he was competing. He wanted to give a good blowjob.
The very idea struck him as insane, though the fact that he was having that thought as a big cock moved in and out of his mouth made it clear there was nothing insane about it. Jim was sucking dick and he was doing it eagerly. He was giving a blowjob because it turned him on. He was doing it because it turned his wife on.
“He’s better than I would have thought,” Marco said. “Nothing like his beautiful wife, I’m sure, but he’s pretty good.”
Malik laughed. “He’s got a long way to go, but there’s plenty of time for that. He’s just getting started as a cuckold. There’s so much more training to be done.”
Jim was simultaneously aroused and a little nervous at the idea that Malik was knowingly training him. He hadn’t done anything against his will, though. He’d eagerly sucked cock. He’d eagerly eaten cum from Audrey’s pussy. He’d eagerly gone down on the masseuse. He’d eagerly gone down on Marco. Perhaps Malik was just showing him his true sexual nature.
“Let’s go somewhere a little more comfortable,” Malik said as he pulled his cock from Audrey’s mouth and stood up.
Jim let Marco’s big cock fall from his mouth and watched as his wife walked hand-in-hand with her bull. They walked right into Jim’s room. They were going to fuck in his bed. Marco followed.
Jim scrambled to catch up, and when he reached his room he saw Audrey on her knees between Marco and Malik.
“In case it isn’t clear, I’m going to share you with Marco today. He’s going to stay for as long as he likes and we’re going to use you together while your cuckold helps in any way we desire. Do you understand?” Malik said.
Audrey looked up at her black bull as she grabbed a cock in each hand and stroked the men that would be fucking her.
“Yes, sir,” she responded.
Jim loved that she was in full submissive mode. He hadn’t seen much of that on their vacation. It thrilled him to get a dose of it in such a sexy circumstance.
“Good,” Malik said. “Get on your hands and knees in your husband’s bed.”
Audrey stood up and got on her hands and knees as Malik instructed.
Marco moved behind her and slid his long, thick, bare cock into her pussy. Malik rubbed his big black dick around her lips and Audrey opened wide and swallowed as much of it as she could.
The two strong, dominant men spit roasted Audrey as Jim watched. He saw them use her. They fucked her hard from both ends and she took it all.
She had an orgasm within the first minute. Her thighs trembled as Marco pounded his cock into her from behind. Jim couldn’t help but think back to the orgasm he’d given her with his tongue. It wasn’t nearly as strong as what Marco had just provided. Again he felt jealous. Again he felt like a cuckold.
The two bulls switched places and Jim watched Audrey get spit roasted once more. Marco’s hands entwined in her long red hair and he fucked her mouth while Malik took her from behind and pounded every inch of his big black cock into her pussy.
It looked like Audrey was in Heaven. It looked like being taken from both ends by dominant men was exactly what she craved. She didn’t stop moaning for a second. She was in the submissive place that she clearly desired and that Jim simply couldn’t offer her. Malik was ending their trip with a gift to Audrey more than to him.
After Audrey’s second orgasm, Malik and Marco pulled out and she collapsed onto the bed.
“Eat your wife’s ass, cuckold,” Malik ordered.
Jim climbed into the bed and spread Audrey’s milky white ass cheeks. He ate her ass as ordered and he did so without hesitation.
His wife moaned as Jim’s tongue moved over her asshole. He tasted a little sweat, but otherwise it was thrilling in every way. He loved making her feel good and he found it thrilling to have a chance to rim her, which he almost never did.
“Get your tongue in there. Get her nice and wet,” Malik ordered as he and Marco sat and watched.
Jim did as he was told. He pushed his tongue into Audrey’s asshole. As he did it, Jim realized he was preparing her for anal sex. One of the two men was going to fuck her ass and he was helping them.
“That’s good, cuckold,” Malik said as he stood up and climbed into the bed. He motioned for Audrey to climb on his cock as Jim got out of the way.
Once Audrey had sunk her pussy down on Malik’s big black dick, Marco moved into the bed behind them. He got into position and pushed the head of his cock against Audrey’s asshole. She moaned loudly.
“Oh, fuck,” she said. There was genuine pain in her voice. Marco’s cock was big and it was sliding into a hole that was small and tight.
“How does it look, cuckold? How does it look to see your wife getting double penetrated?” Malik asked.
Marco’s cock finally pushed past Audrey’s tight anus and into her rectum. He filled her. Audrey had two big cocks balls deep inside her. She closed her eyes and moaned.
“It’s beautiful,” Jim said.
Jim watched as Audrey’s two bulls double penetrated her. They pushed in and out of her. They stretched her holes. They made her scream in pain and pleasure. They pushed her deeper into that place of submission that she seemed to crave.
“Oh my God,” Audrey cried out after a few minutes of DP sex. “I’m going to cum!”
A massive orgasm soon washed over her. Marco and Malik kept fucking her as Audrey’s eyes rolled back in her head. Malik pulled her closer to his chest. Jim watched as they used his wife’s holes while she seemed to relax into being fucked for their pleasure.
Just when it seemed like Audrey was completely overwhelmed, Marco climaxed in her asshole. He pushed his cock deep and unloaded.
When he pulled out, Malik turned to Jim and said, “Clean it, cuckold.”
Jim hesitated for a moment. He wasn’t sure about eating an anal creampie.
“Do it, baby,” Audrey said. She had a big, blissful smile on her face. “I love the naughty stuff.”
Jim climbed into bed behind his wife. He saw Malik’s cock buried in her pussy. He saw how gorgeous her cunt lips looked stretched out around it.
Her asshole was still gaping a little from Marco’s big cock and Jim pushed his tongue inside. He ate the cum that was leaking out. He tasted her asshole. He did as was expected of him as her cuckold. It didn’t taste great, but he didn’t care. He wanted to make his wife happy.
When he was finished, Malik said, “Get on your back between my legs.”
Jim did as he was told and Malik began to thrust his cock into Audrey’s pussy. He stared up at the tall ceiling and listened as his wife got fucked just a few inches away. He knew what was coming.
Malik groaned and injected his cum into Audrey’s pussy. He filled her, and a few moments later she sat on Jim’s face.
Audrey fed him her bull’s load. It flowed quickly from her stretched out cunt and onto his tongue. He swallowed it all. He licked her pussy. He pushed his tongue inside her to lick up as much of Malik’s cum as possible.
Audrey had another orgasm as she rode Jim’s face and fed him her bull’s load. He felt proud. He knew he couldn’t make her cum quite as hard as Malik or Marco, but he liked that being a naughty cuckold was enough to get her off.
Jim had a blissed out look on his face after Audrey climbed off of him and collapsed into the bed beside him.
“You two rest up. We’re just getting started,” Malik said.
Jim looked at his wife. They both smiled. It was their last day of vacation. They were going to live it up.


“That’s us,” Audrey said as the call for first class passengers came over the airport loudspeaker.
She looked beautiful in a baby blue sundress and white high heels. No one in the airport could have known that she’d spent the previous day getting fucked by two men that used her to their heart’s content.
Jim had booked Malik an earlier flight home. He wanted to be alone with his wife on the plane as a way of symbolizing their return to their more normal life at home. He knew things had changed, though. He knew he was more of a cuckold now than he’d ever been.
After they’d settled into their seats, Jim leaned over and quietly asked his wife, “Do you know what Malik meant when he talked about training me?”
Audrey smiled and kissed him on the cheek. “I don’t, to be honest, but my guess is that he’s going to push you to do things you never imagined.” She reached out and caressed his leg, moving surprisingly close to his cock with her delicate fingers. “And I have a feeling you’ll end up doing whatever he wants.”
Jim suspected she was right.
The End
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