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Ethan stepped out onto the back deck of the house and opened one of the coolers. The party didn't start for a few hours, but it was his 25th birthday and he wanted to get started early with a cold one. He grabbed one of the lawn chairs and sat down on the deck to enjoy the last few hours of sunshine with a beer in his hand.

His phone dinged in his pocket, so he pulled it out and glanced at the screen.

“Hey, baby! I’m heading to the mall. You still haven't told me what you want for your birthday!” the text from his girlfriend Devon read.

“I told you what I want,” he replied jokingly, “but you can't get that at the mall.”

“What are you talking about?” she replied, then moments later added, “oh, no! Not this again! I’m not getting you a picture of me sucking a big cock!”

Ethan had often fantasized about watching Devon with another guy. She was a beautiful girl, a few inches over five feet and incredibly sexy. Her body was tight and firm, with average size breasts that fit her tiny frame. Her hair was a dark brown, almost to the point of being black, and her body was covered with a variety of tattoos, small ones placed here and there with no rhyme or reason.

Ethan knew Devon loved him, and he knew that he always satisfied her in bed. His cock was about average though, and he often wondered how she would respond taking a cock twice his size. Would it turn her on more? Would she cum faster? Would she cum more often?

He had suggested it to her a few times, but she always brushed it off, usually with a slap to his shoulder. That didn't stop his mind from picturing it though.

Ethan had even gone as far as finding a suitable candidate in case she ever said yes. He often pictured her with his good friend Chris. It was well known among his circle of friends that Chris had a monstrous cock, which is why the women always tended to gravitate toward him. They were out drinking a few months ago, and Ethan had admitted that he wanted Chris to fuck Devon. His friend was more than happy to oblige. Now he just needed Devon to agree to it.

As a last-ditch attempt, Ethan had told his girlfriend that he wanted a picture of her holding a big cock. It was a bit of a long shot, but worth a try.

“Well, you asked what I wanted, and that's what I want!” he replied, standing firm.

The screen was silent for several minutes. Ethan was starting to think he wasn't going to get a reply when it dinged again.

“I suppose you have someone in mind for this idea. I don't usually ask my guy friends how big their cocks are, so I don't even know who would qualify.”

“I know someone who would do it,” he replied simply.

“Who?”

“Chris said he would be happy to do it,” Ethan answered quickly.

“You already talked to him about this?!” she exclaimed, clearly upset.

“Yeah,” he said. “Sorry.”

“How am I going to look him in the face at the party tonight knowing that?” Devon continued. “All I’m going to be able to think about is him wanting to fuck me now.”

“That sounds like a good thing to me,” he said, laughing aloud as he hit the send button.

“Ugh! You're lucky it's your birthday!”

Devon went silent after that, and Ethan relaxed for the next few hours away. The idea slipped his mind for the time being.

A few of Ethan’s closest friends showed up early, but most people wouldn't be there until later in the night. Devon showed up about an hour after them, looking perfectly sexy. She was wearing a tight little miniskirt that barely made it halfway down her thighs, and a tight tee shirt that showed her slim figure. Ethan knew that she was probably wearing something sexy underneath, since she had promised to fuck his brains out later that night.

Ethan was sitting on the back deck when she got there. He was surrounded by a half-dozen friends, including Chris, when she came out and immediately sat down in his lap. She slipped her arms around his shoulders and gave him a big birthday kiss. A few guys shuffled nervously, a few others laughed and whispered to each other, and one of them even whistled as the couple made out for a minute.

“Happy birthday,” Devon whispered lovingly.

“Thanks, baby,” he replied, then hugged her tightly.

Devon stayed in his lap until she saw some of her friends, and then she jumped up to go say hi to them. He didn't see much of her over the next few hours while the two of them mingled with their friends and guests. Every now and then, their paths would cross and she would surprise him with a loving kiss. They were both drinking, and every time he saw her, her speech was a little more slurred and her kisses a little more affectionate. She was always more fun in bed after a few drinks, so she was going to be a party in the sheets tonight.

It was about halfway through the night when everything changed. Ethan had been carrying his phone around with him in case someone messaged him a birthday greeting or needed directions to the house. He was talking to a few old friends from high school when he felt it buzz in his pocket. He excused himself from the conversation and pulled his phone out.

The message was from Devon.

“Did you really tell Chris that you wanted him to fuck me?” it said plainly.

Ethan wasn't sure if she was upset or interested, but he had to assume she was mad based on her earlier reaction. Still, he decided it was better to be honest with her.

“Yeah, I’m sorry,” he replied. “I should have talked to you about it first.”

“What did he say about me when you asked him?” she continued a minute later, ignoring his apology.

Ethan stared at his phone with a puzzled look, then glanced around for Devon. This would be so much easier if he could see her expression, but she could be anywhere. There were dozens of people throughout the lower floor of the house and spilling out into the backyard, and it would take him a long time to find her.

He turned back to his phone and took a deep breath before continuing. There was something in that last text that caught his attention, a hint of curiosity.

“He said you were smoking hot, and he’d be happy to do it. I told him I really wanted a picture of you going down on him, and he said if I could convince you to do it, he would make sure to get pictures of it for me. He also asked me if you were good at sucking dick.”

“What did you say?” she replied moments later.

“I told him you were the best I had ever been with,” Ethan answered. “He seemed pretty happy with that answer.”

“I can't believe you,” Devon shot back

Ethan cringed. He had likely just blown his chance for mind-blowing birthday sex with his girlfriend. Then his phone went off again and he looked down.

“So how would this go down?” she asked.

Ethan stared at his phone, blinking slowly. He was convinced he had read that wrong. There was no way she could change her mind that fast, right?

“Do you mean with Chris? Are you serious?” he asked.

“Yeah. I mean, I love you, don't get me wrong,” she said. “I would never cheat on you under any circumstance, but Chris is hot, and if that's what you want to see, then I guess I can handle that.”

After doing a few excited leaps in his head, Ethan went back to his phone and began typing furiously.

“That would be so hot! Okay. Find him and ask him to follow you upstairs to my bedroom. Make sure you lock the door so nobody walks in on you, then tell him that you want to take some pictures for me. I’m sure he’ll know exactly what you are talking about.”

“Okay,” she said finally. “I’m going to go find him right now. I’ll probably wait until we’re done to send the pictures, though. Is that okay? Are there any rules I should follow?”

“Yeah, you can send them after,” Ethan answered. “As for rules, you’re free to do whatever you want. I trust your judgement.”

“Do you promise me that you aren't going to get mad and break up with me after this, or try to sleep with another girl because of it?”

“No, I swear!”

“Good, because that's not going to happen! You’re mine!”

“Always!” Ethan replied, trying to contain his excitement.

“I’ll text you in a bit,” she said, and the phone went silent.

Ethan returned his attention to the party and talked with the guests. He kept his eyes peeled, looking for either Devon or Chris, assuming he would see one if he found the other. Every few minutes he would get stopped by another acquaintance, many of whom wanted to wish him a happy birthday. He tried to keep moving, but he couldn't seem to find them.

About ten minutes had passed when he felt his phone vibrate in his pocket. He pulled it out and found another message from Devon.

“Found him. We’re heading upstairs. Cover for me if anybody asks where I went!”

Ethan looked away from his phone toward the stairs just as the two of them were heading up to the bedroom. Devon was walking up first with a nervous smile on her face, while Chris followed close behind, staring at her ass as it swayed back and forth with every step. They disappeared out of his view, and he knew in that moment that his greatest fantasy was about to become a reality. It was really happening.

Once they were upstairs and out of sight, the only thing Ethan could do was wait patiently and try to distract himself. He began mingling and trying to focus on the guests, rather than what was happening right then at that moment upstairs.

No matter how hard he tried to distract himself, his mind kept picturing it. Devon on her knees with her mouth wrapped around his friend’s thick, meaty cock. Would she swallow when he came? She hated the taste of semen and usually made it a rule to not swallow, but often when she was drunk she would do it for her boyfriend. Was she drunk enough to do it for his friend, too?

Ethan imagined a good blowjob should take fifteen, maybe twenty minutes. But when he looked at his watch and saw that almost a half hour had passed with no message, he began to get curious. Perhaps she was teasing him, or letting him touch her, too. It would only be fair if they both got off.

The time continued to tick away. Ethan considered going up to see if they were okay, but he had told Devon to lock the door, and he was sure that she had. The last thing she wanted was to get caught.

It was almost forty-five minutes after they had gone upstairs when Ethan’s phone finally buzzed in his hand. He looked at the screen and saw a message from Devon. He stepped away from the party before opening it, in case she had attached an inappropriate picture. It was a good thing that he had, because the first thing he saw when he opened the message was a picture of his beautiful girlfriend, her tits pulled out of her tank top, with her lips wrapped around a cock that was much bigger than his.

“It’s so huge!” Devon added, stating the obvious.

“Damn, that is big!” Ethan replied. He felt his own cock start to swell as he looked at the picture of his girl sucking his best friend’s manhood.

“It's a lot bigger than yours! It fills my pussy so much more!”

“Wait, you fucked him too?!” he sent back.

Devon was only supposed to suck him off and get a picture. The added sex would explain the length of time upstairs, but he hadn't thought she would really go that far. The fact that she had made it even better, and his cock strained against his shorts at the idea.

“Of course, I did,” Devon replied shortly. “You told him you wanted him to fuck me, and then you told me that, too! Once I saw that beautiful cock, I wasn't going to be satisfied until I felt it inside me.”

With her text, another picture popped through. It was an image of Devon’s pussy spread wide open, her dress hiked up around her hips, and Chris’s cock halfway inside her. That one was followed by several more of her bent over Ethan’s bed with Chris buried inside her. The one thing that caught Ethan’s attention even more was the fact that Chris was not wearing a condom. Devon had let his friend fuck her bare, without any protection, which made it even sexier. She had given herself completely and become a slut for his birthday.

“Come upstairs,”’ she said finally.

Ethan hurried to the stairs. As he made his way up, Chris was just coming downstairs. Ethan looked at him and couldn't fight the thought that this friend had just fucked his girlfriend.

“You were definitely right about her skills,” Chris mumbled as they passed on the stairs. “She definitely knows how to suck a dick.”

Ethan’s face turned red, so he nodded and hurried up the stairs to see his girlfriend.

As he pushed through the door to his room, he saw Devon standing there, waiting expectantly for him. Her clothes were on and back in place, but her hair was a bit frazzled with a freshly fucked look. Her eyes met Ethan’s, and she smiled excitedly at him. He returned her grin, then rushed toward her and into her passionate embrace. They kissed for several minutes before Devon pushed him away.

“Chris is going to stay until everyone else leaves, and then I want to have a threesome with both of you for your birthday,” she said, looking Ethan directly in the eyes. “Is that okay?”

“Yes,” he replied, beaming with excitement. “Don't make me wait, though. Tell me what happened!”

Ethan tried to kiss her again. He wanted her so badly, to kiss her, to fuck her used pussy, to reclaim his girlfriend.

“Okay, okay,” she giggled, pushing him back, “I’ll tell you how it happened, but I don't want to miss the rest of the party. You’ll have to wait for your turn later, birthday boy!”

“Just give me something to hold me over until later,” Ethan begged.

Devon smiled and moved closer to him. She slipped one hand around his neck and pulled him down so that her head was beside his, her lips inches from his ear. Her other hand went to his crotch, where she cupped her hand around his growing erection inside his pants. Ethan was already mostly hard, so she began rubbing him gently through his pants as she began whispering her story to him.

“I went around the house looking for Chris, and I found him out on the back deck with a few other guys. I went up to him and asked if he could come upstairs and help me with a present for you. He gave me a look like he knew exactly what I meant, then told me to lead the way. We went upstairs and came in here. I made sure the door was closed and locked, then turned to him and just kissed him.

“Chris didn't fight me or try to stop me. In fact, he wrapped his arms around me and pulled me closer, kissing me passionately. I felt a little guilty, but more than anything, I felt naughty. I was kissing your friend, and on your birthday too!

“I didn't want to be gone too long, so after a few minutes I pushed him down onto your bed and got down on my knees in front of him. I unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out. He qualifies as big, but I’m sure you already knew that when you suggested him. In fact, he's at least twice as big as you. Did you know that?”

Ethan was breathing heavily as her hand moved back and forth over the lump in his shorts. He knew Chris was big, but he had never actually seen it. It was incredibly sexy to have his girlfriend offer an actual comparison to his manhood, and that made his cock throb even harder.

“I didn't know he was that big,” he said in a hushed voice.

“He is. I stared at it for a minute, stroking it just like I’m stroking you right now, except he got to feel my hand on it and not just through his pants. My mouth started to water, so I summoned my courage and just went for it. I wrapped my lips around your friend’s cock and sucked him off, right there on your bed.”

Ethan felt himself getting close to orgasm a few times, but Devon seemed to read his body and stop just in time, denying him release. She continued, clearly enjoying how much it was turning her boyfriend on.

“It didn't take him long to get completely hard for me. He pulled out his phone and started snapping pics for you. He said he wanted to see my tits, so I pulled my top down and let him take a few more.

“By the time he had taken enough pictures, I had already started to think about how good he would feel inside me. I remembered you said you wanted him to fuck me, so I got up, pulled my panties off, and climbed onto the bed over him.

“He asked me if I had any condoms. I know you usually have a stash in your drawer just in case we need one, but I really wanted to feel him without it. It was so big, and I knew it would feel better that way. So, I just told him we didn't have any and began rubbing my pussy against the top of his dick. He didn't say anything, so I went a little lower and pushed down so just the first inch or so was inside me. I moved around a bit, thinking he would say something, but he didn't. His eyes just rolled back in his head and he moaned quietly for me. The tip felt so hard, I couldn't resist anymore. I just lowered myself down onto him and felt his entire length filling me up. It was incredible.”

Ethan was lost in her words, picturing his beautiful girlfriend mounting his friend’s cock. Unless she was really drunk, Devon usually made him wear a condom. It seems she was more relaxed about that rule when enjoying a big dick.

“I rode him for a long time. It felt so good, I just couldn't stop. Then he grabbed me and rolled me onto my back and pushed the whole length inside me. I was trying so hard to be quiet in case anyone was outside the door, but I started cumming all over his dick and I couldn't help myself. I started moaning uncontrollably.

“He kept his cock inside me, but he sat up and grabbed his phone. I had almost forgotten about taking pictures by that point, so I was glad when he started taking them. He got a few good shots, then pulled me up and bent me over the bed. He took a few pics of my ass with my skirt pulled up, then started pounding me from behind as he took a few more. Once he had what he needed, he threw the phone on the bed and started fucking me with everything he had. I felt him get harder and I knew he was about to cum. It felt so good when he got hard like that, and I started cumming, too. I knew I should tell him to pull out, but I didn't want him to stop. He grabbed my hips and buried himself all the way inside me, and we both came together at the same time. It was an incredible sensation, sharing a mutual orgasm with one of your friends, knowing you were downstairs waiting for us.”

You let him cum inside you?” Ethan asked bluntly, still trying to hold onto his self-control.

Instead of telling him, Devon decided to show him. She grabbed one of his hands and pulled it up under her skirt. There were no panties, just her bare pussy. As his fingers slipped inside her, he felt the slippery wetness of Chris’s seed seeping out of her and running down her thigh.

“Do you like that?” she asked with a wicked smile on her lips.

“Yes,” Ethan replied simply, still fighting back his orgasm.

“Good,” she said, then suddenly took her hand away from his cock. “You can wait until later for your turn.”

Devon didn't even wait for his reply. She turned and walked out of the bedroom, leaving him all alone with a raging hardon. Ethan closed his eyes and let out a deep sigh, then did his best to clear his thoughts. He waited a few minutes for his erection to subside before heading back to the party.

The crowd had already started to thin out, and as they moved past midnight, it continued to shrink. There were only about a dozen people left, and they had all gathered on the back porch. Everybody was laughing and chatting away. Ethan sat in one of the lawn chairs, trying to distract himself from what would happen later that evening, when he realized that Chris and Devon were both missing. He was about to grab his phone when Chris came around the house and up the stairs to the deck to join them.

Moments later, the back door of the house slid open and Devon came out. Their sudden appearance within minutes of each other seemed highly suspicious.

Ethan picked up his phone and started typing.

“Where were you, babe?” he asked.

He hit send and looked over at Devon. Her phone beeped, and she looked down. The light from her screen illuminated her face, and he saw the sly grin appear on her face as she frantically typed her reply. When she hit send, she looked up at Ethan and winked.

“I snuck off with Chris,” her reply read. “We went behind the garage and made out for a little bit. He wanted to fuck me again, but I told him he had to wait, so he fingered me instead. God, he’s such a good kisser! I can't want to feel him inside me again later.”

Ethan felt his cock stiffen, and he shifted a little to make sure it wasn't obvious. He looked at Devon again, and she gave him another wink before joining in on the general topic of conversation with everyone else.

An hour later, it was down to Chris and two other guys. When they decided to leave, Chris stood up and said he was going with them. Ethan panicked, thinking he had lost the opportunity, but as soon as the door closed, Devon calmed his fears.

“He’s going to drive around the block so they think he’s leaving. He said he’ll be right back,” she said, giving her boyfriend another loving kiss. “Are you sure you're ready to see this?”

“I’ve been waiting all night for it,” he replied.

“Good,” she said with excitement dancing behind her eyes. She pulled Ethan to her again and gave him another slow, sensual kiss.

They were still locked in an embrace when there was a knock on the door. Devon pulled away and hurried over to open it. Ethan watched her scurry away, admiring her ass in her tight little miniskirt.

Devon opened the door and Chris stepped inside. He had an eager look on his face, and he wouldn't have to wait very long to claim his prize. Devon immediately slipped her arms around his shoulder and gave him a passionate kiss. His hands slipped around her body and pulled her close. The two of them seemed oblivious to Ethan standing nearby, and even more so when Chris’s hand slid down and cupped the tight ass he had just been admiring.

They didn't kiss long, and when Devon let go of him, Chris turned and smiled at Ethan.

“Sorry we snuck off earlier,” he said. “I was having trouble waiting for everyone to leave. Your girl is incredible!”

“Thanks,” Ethan said proudly as Devon blushed. “Now what do we do?”

“You two go upstairs and wait for me in the bedroom,” Devon said. “I’m going to run out to my car and grab my bag. I had a surprise planned for you tonight, but it looks like Chris is going to get to enjoy it first.”

She smiled mischievously, then ducked out the front door. Ethan and Chris looked at each other and shrugged, then made their way upstairs. They headed to the bedroom, where Chris took a seat on the bed and Ethan sat down in a wingback chair that was tucked into one of the corners of the room.

“You're still cool with this, right?” Chris asked a little nervously. “We don't have to do it if you don't want to go through with it.”

“Oh, I’m great with it,” Ethan replied with a chuckle. “It was hot just imagining it, but now I want to see it firsthand.”

“That's fine with me,” he said. “I don't mind putting on a show with her. She's a lot of fun.”

Ethan smiled and ran his hands over his face. He couldn't even imagine how he had gotten here. Somehow Devon was fine with fucking another guy after years of trying to convince her. She had already cheated on him with his blessing earlier that night, and now she was going to do it again so he could enjoy it too. He had a feeling she was doing it for herself as well, but he knew she would never admit that.

Devon came upstairs and disappeared into the bathroom. She was in there for at least ten minutes while the guys made small talk, and when she emerged again, she stepped into the bedroom with an excited look on her face and a white silk robe wrapped around her body. She paused in the doorway, looking back and forth between her two admirers.

Devon’s hands were holding the robe closed, and as she pulled them to her sides, the robe peeled back from her body and exposed the sexy lingerie below.

Devon was dressed in a black lace baby doll with a matching pair of panties. The fabric was sheer, so her nipples were clearly visible to both men. She arched her back proudly and her nipples pressed against the mesh. Ethan was stunned by her beauty.

The robe fell to the ground and she sauntered into the room. Ethan wanted her to come to him, to let him feel her luscious body pressed against him, but it wasn't going to happen yet. As much as he wanted her, he had chosen to give her to Chris for the night. He would have to wait.

Devon approached Chris, then climbed onto the bed and straddled his lap as they embraced in a kiss. His hands slide across her body, feeling the soft lace that was meant for Ethan’s hands. His hands clutched her, pressing into her exposed skin in some spots.

Ethan felt his cock swell as he witnessed his girlfriend with another man for the first time. The two of them looked beautiful together, a perfect pair of lovers.

Devon grabbed Chris’s shirt and pulled it off, exposing his muscular chest underneath. Ethan was in good shape, but Chris worked out often and had a perfect physique. That was one of the reasons Ethan had suggested him.

Chris pulled one of the straps off Devon’s shoulder. The fabric pulled away from her breast, leaving her stiff nipple exposed. His tongue slipped across the areola and his lips came together around it, sucking gently as her fingers squeezed his sculpted shoulders.

Devon looked over Chris’s head at her boyfriend sitting patiently in the corner. A playful smile danced across her lips as their eyes met.

“I want to see you play with yourself while he fucks me,” she said to Ethan as Chris continued to explore her body with his mouth. “Pull it out and stroke it.”

Ethan obeyed. He unzipped his shorts and reached inside, then pulled his aching cock free. He had been hard ever since she had walked into the room. Now as he wrapped his hand around his own shaft, he felt like he was already on the brink of a powerful climax. He moved his hand slowly so that he could save himself for later.

“Oh, fuck,” Devon moaned, happy to see her boyfriend enjoying her naughty behavior. “His tongue feels so good.”

Chris peeled the other strap off to give himself access to both of Devon’s breasts. He was enjoying her voluptuous globes when she suddenly pushed him back onto the bed. She pulled the baby doll top off but left her panties on, then laid down and pressed her half naked body against his as the kissed once again. Her lips moved down his neck, kissing his chest and moving lower as she slithered off the bed onto her knees. Devon looked up at him, then yanked his jeans open and began pulling them down off his hips. His cock bounced free, standing erect above his body like a flagpole. Her hand slipped around the shaft and she began stroking it as she watched Ethan’s reaction.

Ethan had heard rumors about Chris being well-endowed, but he had never actually seen his friend’s cock until now. He had always considered himself average and was always able to satisfy the women he slept with, but Chris made him feel small. His cock was several inches longer, and extremely thick and meaty. It was clear why Devon couldn't keep herself away from him, and in that moment, he realized that this wouldn't be the last time they had a tryst like this. She would want more, and Ethan was just fine with that. This entire night was one of most erotic experiences of his life.

Devon leaned forward and took Chris’s massive cock in her mouth. Her lips slid down across the flesh of his shaft, coating it with her saliva. Ethan was mesmerized by the image of his sweet little girlfriend acting like a wanton slut. She serviced Chris eagerly, and he moaned with every lick and flick of her tongue.

Devon wasn't shy about sucking Chris. In fact, she seemed to be putting on a show for her boyfriend, staring intently at him as she ran her tongue up and down his friend’s manhood. Ethan felt no jealousy, just a desire to fuck her and reclaim her beautiful body.

Chris had the same idea. He sat up and slipped his hands under Devon’s arms, then tossed her onto the bed. As he loomed over her, he pulled her panties off and knelt between her legs. His cock was in his hand, and he guided the tip into the soft folds of her pussy lips. This was it. He was about to fuck her again, and Ethan was going to see it happen. Chris pushed his hips forward and his length disappeared inside her.

Devon cried out, arching her back and grabbing at the sheets of the bed. Chris worked his cock in and out of her gently a few times, then began driving himself down onto her waiting body. Every time their bodies met, there was a loud slap of skin hitting skin. Her cries grew louder with each stroke until she erupted in orgasm minutes after he had penetrated her.

Devon’s reaction to Chris was visceral. He could satisfy her in a way she had never felt, and it made her lust for more. Chris slowed down to let her recover, but she wanted more. She begged him not to stop, and he was happy to comply.

Chris scooped her up off the bed and held her in his arms, then started bouncing her up and down on his cock. The angle gave Ethan an even better view of his friend’s cock plunging into his girlfriend, and allowed Chris to push even deeper inside her. Her pleasure grew even more intense until she was screaming in ecstasy. Her second orgasm came fast and hard.

Chris laid her down on the bed and pulled his cock free from the grip of her pussy. His shaft glistened with her juices. Devon rolled over onto her belly with her legs hanging off the edge of the bed and looked at her boyfriend with his hard cock in his hand.

“He feels so good inside me,” she purred.

Chris grabbed her ass and squeezed it, then moved behind her and rubbed the tip of his cock along her slit. Neither one of them could resist the urge to keep fucking for very long, and he pressed inside her once again.

“His cock is so deep,” she moaned as Chris filled her from behind. “He touches me in places I’ve never felt before.”

Ethan knew exactly what she was saying. His friend’s cock was long enough to touch places that his average cock could never reach. His length was taking her to a level of arousal she had never felt before, and it made her want to be even more naughty. She clearly loved the feeling.

Chris pulled away, and Devon rolled onto her back again. She grabbed his hand and pulled him down on top of her, then rolled him over so she could be on top. She straddled his waist and lowered herself onto his waiting cock, then sat up and watched Ethan as her hips began to roll back and forth against Chris.

“Are you upset that he came inside me earlier?” she asked with a devilish glint in her eye.

“A little,” Ethan replied hoarsely. His mouth was dry, and he hadn't even noticed until he tried to speak.

“Do you want him to pull out this time?” she continued.

“I… I don't know,” Ethan stammered.

“You better decide soon,” she replied.

Her hips started to move faster, and Chris let out a guttural moan. He was close to orgasm, and this was Ethan's last chance to stop him from filling her pussy once again.

“Do you want him to cum inside me? Fill me with his seed? Say yes. You know you want to see it.”

Her eyes sparkled with devious excitement. She knew she was pushing him. She knew she was torturing him, too. She also knew that he was loving every second of it.

Ethan’s stomach twisted in a knot. She was right: he wanted to see his friend cum inside her.

“Yes,” he said. “Let him cum inside you.”

Devon giggled excitedly, then lowered herself and kissed her new lover again. She began riding him harder and faster, milking his cock with her muscles. Their bodies writhed together lustfully.

Chris wrapped his powerful arms around her and held her body tightly, then began thrusting upward into her. Devon cried out as her pussy began squirting all over him. That was enough to drive him over the edge, and he held her with his cock deep inside her as it filled her vagina with warm cum.

Their orgasms subsided, and Devon rolled off onto the bed beside him. Her entire body was still except for her chest, which rose and fell with her labored breathing. By the time the fog faded from her mind, Chris was already dressed and ready to leave. He leaned down and gave her one last kiss, then wished Ethan a happy birthday and made his exit.

Now it was just the two of them, the birthday boy and his cheating girlfriend. Ethan stood up and approached the bed, looking down at her used body. Her legs were spread wide open, and he could see a bubble of white cum dribbling out from between her labia.

Devon moved to the edge of the bed and toon Ethan’s hard cock in her mouth. As she sucked him, her upturned eyes watched his face.

“I loved watching you touch yourself while he fucked me,” she said, pausing to stroke him with her hand. “Did I look beautiful riding his cock?”

“You looked so sexy,” he whispered, running his fingers through her hair.

“It felt so good. I loved it even more when you were watching me, though.”

She ran her tongue across the underside of his shaft, and a shiver ran through his entire body. Her mouth felt so good, and he imagined how much Chris must have enjoyed having her service him.

“Will you fuck me now?” she pleaded, her eyes never leaving his.

“Yes,” he replied confidently, ready to take his girlfriend back.

Devon laid back and spread her legs wide. Ethan climbed onto the bed and moved over her, the tip of his cock brushing across her labia as they kissed.

“Take me,” she begged.

Ethan pressed down and his cock slid inside her. He could feel her wetness, mixed with his friend’s cum, surrounding his length with warmth. It was the sensation he had been craving all night, and now she was finally his.

Ethan didn't fuck her. She had enough of that already, and anything he could do would pale in comparison to what she had experienced. Instead, he made love to his girlfriend. He was gentle, knowing that her body would be sore tomorrow after two rounds of intense sex. He made love to her for an hour, bringing her to climax several times. They moved as one, two lovers not afraid to embrace their sexual freedom.

Eventually he found himself unable to hold back. Devon was under him, looking at him with that same loving yet playful smile. She had forgotten all about her other lover for the time being, and he was all that mattered.

“I love you so much,” she told him in a hushed voice.

“I love you, too,” he replied, speeding up ever so slightly.

The orgasm blossomed in Ethan’s belly and spread through his groin, growing more powerful with every stroke. When he felt himself reaching the peak, he pressed down into her and mashed his lips against hers as his cock exploded inside her pussy, adding his cum to Chris’s.

They laid together, their arms around each other. There was a permanent smile plastered on both of their faces as they laughed and chatted about what had happened tonight.

“Can we do that again?” she asked with a twinkle of excitement in her eye.

“I take it he really was a good fuck then?” Ethan asked with a smile on his face. He was happy that she had loved carrying out the fantasy as much as he had enjoyed it.

“He really was. I mean I love you, and if you told me you didn't want me to, I would never go against you and cheat, but if you don't want me to fuck him again, you should say so now. Otherwise I may surprise you again sometime in the near future. Maybe he can be my present for my birthday next month.”

“I would be okay with that,” he said, his cock stirring at the idea of another rendezvous. “As long as you always tell me about it at some point. I want to hear all the details if I’m not there.”

“I promise!” she said, and pulled her boyfriend into a loving embrace.

Devon would meet up with Chris many more times, even after she had married Ethan. Every now and then, she would try out another cock, but in the end, Chris was always the one she craved when she wanted fun. She could satisfy that urge anytime she wanted, and it always led to incredible sex with Ethan afterward.

It was a win-win situation for everyone involved.
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Other books available on Amazon by Alex Skylar :

Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor

Lisa and Shane had planned for a nice romantic ski getaway in the mountains of New Hampshire for their first anniversary. When they meet their ski instructor for the weekend, however, Shane suggests pursuing his fantasy of watching his wife with another man. While Lisa is hesitant at first, she gives in to her urges. The result is a weekend of sexual exploration that neither one of them will forget.

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

Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor

This story is a continuation of Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor: When Shane spent his anniversary weekend watching his wife fulfill his sexual fantasy by sleeping with another man, he thought his cuckolding experience would be a one-time thing. Months later, Lisa tells him that she has been in touch with her bull, and he wants to go on a weekend camping trip with them. Shane knows he will be a cuckold once again, but his wife has plans to take his fantasy to the next level. Will he be able to handle her unbridled sexuality and the accompanying humiliation? 


WARNING: This 14,000- word erotic short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme humiliation, creampie humiliation, and group sex.  

Losing the Bet

Chris had always dreamed of seeing his wife Melody with another man. After using her for a wager over a late night game of pool, he ends up getting his wish. But when Melody and her friend Kristen decide to test the boundaries of his fantasy, will he get more than he bargained for? 


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


Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover

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


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story explores the world of hotwives and cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of cheating and exhibitionism. 

Taking the Game Further

Things have been tense between Sarah and her husband as they struggle to get pregnant. One night while they are out for drinks, they start a new game: Sarah flirts with other men while her husband watches. While the game distracts them from their problems for a little while, a big fight eventually causes Sarah to take the game a step further with a handsome stranger. How far will she take it, and how will it change her marriage? 


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story explores the darker side of cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of sex, cuckolding, and humiliation. 

The Night Before the Wedding

Stephanie's fiancé loved to watch her with other men, but she had rarely gone out on her own. For the night before their wedding she plans an exciting sexual adventure for herself that will leave her in bliss, while relentlessly teasing her soon-to-be husband. What sort of trouble will she get into on her own, and what surprises will she have in store for her husband?

WARNING: This 11,000-word erotica short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, bondage, group sex, and humiliation.

Taking his Wife

Her name was Keira, and she was absolutely gorgeous. The only problem was that she was married. It was easy to become friends with her and gain her trust, but I wanted more than that. Could I convince her to give in to her base sexual desires and to give herself to me, a wealthy black man?


WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and interracial sex.  

The Reluctant Cuckold

When my wife Kim wanted to bring her younger sister Anna along with us on our anniversary trip to Miami, I hoped I might have the opportunity for some fun with the two of them together. Those dreams were dashed when her younger sister met a black man named Joe. After a game of strip poker and a lot of alcohol, I soon realized that my wife had an equal interest in her sister’s new friend. How far would the three of them go as I watched helplessly?


WARNING: This 9,700-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, group sex, and interracial sex.  

College Cuckold

When Eric and Elise first went away to separate universities, they were just an ordinary couple. But the first time he visits her at school, he decides to play a game. He pretends he has never met her before, while encouraging her to explore her sexuality with her friend Tyler. Elise plays along, and the ensuing adventure creates a new dynamic in their relationship. How far will Elise take it, and how will Eric handle becoming a cuckold?


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

Revenge Cuckolding

When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?


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

While You Were Away

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


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

My Fiance Prefers My Best Friend

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


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

The Cuckold Honeymoon

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


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

My Wife Prefers Her Ex

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


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

Cheating With Permission: My Boyfriend’s Family

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


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

The Cuckold Experiment

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


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

Cuckolds and Cuckqueans

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


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

Raising the Stakes

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


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

The Hotwife Party

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


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

The Hotwife Party: Ella’s Journey

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


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

Shannon’s Cuckold

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


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

The Nanny’s Cuckold

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


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

Capturing the Hotwife

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

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

The Right Way to Cheat

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


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

The Cuckold and the Rope Party

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


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

The Hotwife’s Massage

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


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

The Blind Date: A Cuckold’s Tale

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


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