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Tessa was only 25 years old, but she wanted to be a mother more than anything else in the world.

She already had everything else she could ever ask for. Her husband Scott was a sweet and loving man who always went above and beyond to do whatever made her happy, and she made sure to always shower him with appreciation. They were far from rich, but between the two of them, they made enough to afford a small townhouse in the suburbs, and their bills were always paid.

Despite having a great life, there was still something missing. Tessa had always admired her mother, and often thought of the day when she would have a child of her own. Scott shared her dream, but after a year of trying to get pregnant, the tests always came back negative. She was starting to worry that there was a reason it wasn’t happening.

They decided to go to a fertility clinic to get tested, and that was when she received the news that would crush her hopes: while Tessa was healthy and fertile, Scott was impotent.

It wasn’t his fault. The doctor said that he had a rare genetic condition that caused his swimmers to stall out instead of making their way toward their target. Tessa was a little surprised to hear that, since Scott’s brother Derek had three kids and was clearly not affected by the same genetic shortcoming, but she took it all in stride.

The doctor advised that they could attempt hormone therapy and in vitro fertilization, but even then, the chances of success were slim. The cost of just trying was in the tens of thousands, and that kind of money was well out of their budget.

That night, as Tessa sat in bed with Scott, her eyes were locked on her hands, intertwined in her lap. She fought to hold back her tears, knowing that she would never be able to fulfill her dream with the man she loved.

Scott looked over at her with a worried expression. He wanted so badly to make his wife happy, to give her the offspring she craved, but their circumstances made it impossible. Right at that particular moment, an idea flitted through his mind that would change their lives forever.

“What if there was another way we could have a child?” he asked hesitantly.

Tessa looked up at him, the first tears slipping through her defenses.

“Like what? There’s no way we could ever afford those treatments, and the doctor said they probably wouldn’t even work anyway.”

“I know,” he said, turning his eyes away from the sorrow on her face, “but I love you, and I want to give you the child you want. You deserve it.”

“Then how?” she asked, almost pleading for an answer.

“What if we found another guy to be the father, and then once you’re pregnant, we can tell everyone that it’s our child. We would have to find someone who looks a little bit like me, but it doesn’t have to be a perfect match.

“Even if we found someone, we would still need to pay for the in vitro fertilization,” she whined exasperatedly.

“Not if we did it the old-fashioned way,” he replied, looking at her and waiting for her to finally put together what he was saying.

The pieces came together in Tessa’s head, and she looked up at him with dawning realization.

“You want me to sleep with another man?” she asked.

“I don’t want you to, but if that’s what it takes, then I think you should do it.”

“You’re crazy,” she said, shaking her head and laughing for the first time all day.

“Am I?” he said. “I’m a pretty average-looking guy. We can find someone who looks a little bit like me, with the same hair color and stuff like that, and you can flirt with him and see if he’s down for a one-night stand. He won’t have to know you’re trying to get pregnant, or that you had his child. We don’t need to know anything about him, and you never have to see him once the deed is done. It would be a one-time thing when you’re at the peak of your cycle, and then we would have the child we’ve always wanted.”

“I don’t know about this,” she said after a moment of contemplation.

The truth was, there was a deep part of her that wanted to say yes without a moment of hesitation, an instinctual part of her brain that fueled her need to reproduce. She loved Scott, but that part of her mind kept whispering in the back of her consciousness, telling her that she needed to find a man that could help her reproduce. It was survival of the fittest, and Scott wasn’t a fit partner. He was a great man, but if she could keep his love and also find a virile male to give her a child, then why would she say no?

“How would we even go about finding someone?” she asked. “It’s not like I could stroll into a bar and get a certain guy that happens to look like you to flirt with me.”

“We can use one of those hookup apps,” he said with a curious glint in his eye. “You make up a profile and just put up a pic that shows your body and hides your face, so none of our friends will recognize you. Plus, it will be very clear that you are just looking for a quick rendezvous and nothing more. Then you swipe through your matches until you find one that seems to fit our needs the best and start up a flirty conversation with him. From there, just let it happen.”

The whole idea made a lot of sense, although Tessa hated to admit that. No one would have to know that she had slept with someone else. If anyone asked, they could say they it was a sperm donor and did it through the clinic. It would be their own little secret.

Tessa told herself this was strictly a procedural thing. She didn’t have to enjoy the experience, since it was just a means to an end. Perhaps she could even think about Scott while it was happening to assuage her guilt.

“You’re really sure about this?” she asked, still undecided.

“I think at the best way to get what we want,” he replied, and pulled her close.

Tessa wanted to think about it and not rush into anything crazy, so she decided to sleep on it. The two of them cuddled in bed and fell asleep shortly after.

Over the course of the next week, Scott’s suggestion floated through Tessa’s head. It was a weird idea, but somehow so logical at the same time. She tried to fight it, but in the end, it seemed like the perfect answer.

She didn’t want to be the first to bring it up again, for fear that Scott would think that she was too over eager about sleeping with another man. She waited patiently, and the following week, he finally brought it up again while they were climbing into bed for the night.

“Have you considered my proposition?” he asked, glancing over at her nervously.

“I’ve been thinking about it,” she said as she slid in under the covers. “You’re sure you would be okay with that?”

“Yeah,” he replied. “I can handle it, for you.”

“Okay, then,” she sighed with a cautious smile. “Where do we start?”

Scott seemed almost too prepared to follow through with the idea, but she reminded herself that she was eager to do it, too. They went onto Tessa’s phone together and downloaded an app, then started putting together her profile. She wanted to stay anonymous, so they put in Jasmine as her name. When it came to her description, they decided to keep it simple.

“Looking for some fun,” Scott said, chuckling lightly. “That way, the guys will know you don’t want anything serious.”

“That sounds so cliché, but it works,” she shrugged. “What about a picture?”

Scott went into his phone for a few minutes and smiled excitedly.

“Use this one,” he said, then texted her a picture.

The image was a selfie that she had taken for him a few months ago. She was feeling particularly horny one night while he was out with some friends, and she had slipped on a little red bra and panty set and started taking pictures to tease him. This particular one showed her pert breasts snugly wrapped in the lace bra, her tight stomach, and long, smooth legs.

As Tessa admired the picture, she couldn’t help thinking how having a baby would change her body. She told herself that it wasn’t necessarily a bad thing, and the changes would be well worth it when she was holding her little bundle of joy.

Scott had already cropped the picture to hide her face, so she added it to her profile and submitted it. Once that was done, they could swipe through the men on the site and pick which ones she liked. If they liked her too, then they would be able to message back and forth.

The one factor that seemed to matter to Scott was finding someone with dirty blonde hair. Tessa’s curls were raven black, but she agreed that the potential father should share that feature with him to make sure nobody questioned the paternity. There were a lot of good matches, and several of them were quite attractive. Tessa wasn’t trying to picture herself sleeping with these guys, but one or two got her mind working and she found herself getting wet just flipping through the profiles. She had to remind herself that this was for function and not for fun.

When they finished, Tessa tucked her phone away and slid back under the covers. Scott moved closer, his arms slipping around her, and their lips came together in a tender kiss. When she reached down, she found he was already hard. It was a curious response to choosing a man to fuck his wife, but she didn’t question it. Instead, she pulled him on top of her and gave herself to the man she loved and adored.

When Tessa woke up the next morning, her whole body was sore. Scott had taken her with a passion and fervor that she had rarely seen from him. He almost seemed possessed as he pounded her body with all of his lust and desire. Perhaps it was jealousy inspiring his newfound sex drive, but she once again decided not to question it.

Scott had already left for work, so she grabbed her phone from the nightstand and pulled up the app. She was pleasantly surprised to find a dozen matches waiting for her.

At first, she just swiped through the messages and sent a few short replies. The thought of flirting with strangers was both taboo and exciting though, and her mind kept wandering back. As the day wound on, she found herself chatting with a few of them, and sometimes even flirting when she felt a good connection.

One of them stood out from the rest. His name was Eric. His face was similar to Scott’s and his hair was that same sandy color that her husband had wanted. Even better, he was quite sexy. One of his pictures showed his full body reflected in a mirror at the gym. That would be a turn off for a lot of women, but where she was more concerned with physical fitness, it caught her attention. His body was carefully sculpted from hours at the gym, and she found herself imaging that beautiful form mounting her.

By the time Scott got home, she was very well-acquainted with him. They had become increasingly flirty, until he asked for a sexy picture of her. She responded by telling him he would have to wait to see the real thing in person, and he asked when.

Tessa handed Scott her phone and let him read through the conversation. She wanted to be very open about this so that no one got hurt, so this was the perfect way to test the waters.

“He sounds like the perfect choice,” she said as her husband scanned the messages. We should do it soon though before I lose my nerve.”

“How soon?” Scott replied, looking up at her with a tentative expression.

“Soon. Maybe this weekend?”

His eyes darted back down to the phone, his heart clearly racing as much as hers.

“Okay,” he said, and handed the phone back to her.

They settled on meeting up that Friday night. Scott would come to the bar and watch from afar, just to make sure she was safe. If things went well, she would end up at the guy’s place and take a cab home afterward.

The biggest decision Tessa would have to make in preparation for the night was what outfit to wear. She wanted to be sexy and alluring, enough so he would know that she was open to sleeping with him on the first date, but she also didn’t want to look like a hooker or a whore. There wasn’t anything in her closet that fit that description, or anything even remotely sexy, so she went shopping to find something.

There was such a wide array of clothing available, and she decided to try on a few things that were outside of her usual comfort zone. She picked out some miniskirts and a few pieces of “club clothing,” but they all felt a little too over the top. Eventually she settled on a simple black cocktail dress that hugged her body and showed every curve clearly.

When Friday finally arrived, Tessa started preparing herself early. It had been forever since she had gotten ready for an actual date. She showered and shaved, being extra careful not to nick herself with the razor. She styled her hair and put on some light makeup, then slipped into a simple black bra and panty set. She had a lot of other lingerie that would look a lot sexier, but she didn’t want to take things too far. Again, this was just meant to be a functional date. All she had to do was get fucked, not keep his interest.

Scott was ready and waiting downstairs. When she came into the living room, his eyes widened at the sight of her tightly-wrapped body.

“You look amazing,” he said with an excited smile.

“Is it too much?” she replied sheepishly, suddenly feeling very self-conscious.

“No, not at all!” he said. “You need to let him know you’re open to sleeping together on this first date. I think you look stunning, so hopefully he appreciates it, too.”

“I guess we’ll find out,” she shrugged.

Tessa and Eric decided to meet at a local club where they could drink and dance while they got to know each other better. She thought the music would be a great way to break the ice and get closer to him.

Scott parked a block away. He let Tessa go first so that her date wouldn’t see them together, then followed behind her a few minutes later.

Eric was waiting in front of the club. He was just as handsome as his picture had promised, and in great shape, too. When she thought about what she hoped to be doing later with him, her heart began to race.

He offered his hand, then gave her a quick peck on the cheek. He had the air of a confident gentleman.

“You look beautiful,” he said as he held the door and let her go in first.

“Thank you,” she replied, blushing a little.

Tessa was eager for some alcohol to calm her nerves. They sat at the bar and ordered a round. While she tried to keep her focus on her date, she saw Scott come in and take a seat across the bar, where he could keep an eye on them. He winked at her and she smiled back, then returned her attention to Eric.

Her date was a very pleasant man, friendly and talkative. They clicked nicely, and she knew pretty quickly that she wanted to go home with him. He would be the perfect sperm donor for their cause, and his calm demeanor and smoldering good looks were a nice little bonus.

They were on their second drink, with a buzz growing stronger in Tessa’s head, when he caught her in a lie.

“So you’re married?” he asked her out of the blue.

“What makes you say that?” she said, restraining her response. Perhaps he had seen her looking at Scott or done some snooping before their date, but she wanted to know how he knew before she responded.

“Well, you’re wearing a wedding ring,” he replied with a furrowed brow.

Tessa looked down and saw her ring, front and center on her right hand, and she realized her mistake.

“It’s okay,” he chuckled, breaking into a smile. “I’ve been out with a few married women, so I understand. I just wasn’t sure if you were out for some fun on your own, or if this was one of those cuckold situations where he would want to watch.”

“A cuckold?” she asked, perplexed. “What’s that?”

“Cuckolds are husbands who enjoy watching their wives with other men. Sometimes they send them out on dates with other men, but eventually the wife will ask me if her man can watch. I’ve done it a few times. I know it sounds crazy, but hey, to each his own.”

Tessa had never heard of anything like that before. A man who enjoyed watching other men with his wife sounded so far-fetched, but for a moment, some deep part of her brain spoke up. It reminded her that Scott had suggested this idea. He had never objected to anything, and even seemed excited when he saw the dress she would be wearing for another man. She told herself that there was no way he could be getting turned on by this, but maybe, just maybe, she was wrong on that.

She quickly brushed the thoughts aside. That idea could wait for another time and place.

“That’s crazy, but no, you just get me tonight,” she giggled as she reached out and put her hand on Eric’s knee. “Let’s just say my husband can’t give me what I need, and I’m hoping you can.”

“That sounds like a good deal to me,” he said. “Come on, let’s go dance.”

Tessa followed Eric’s lead. As they headed out into the crowd on the dance floor, she glanced at Scott to see if he was still there. He was off in his own world, drinking and watching them from a distance.

Eric had some good dance moves, something that always seemed to turn Tessa on. Their bodies moved together, and soon his arms were around her, pulling her body close to his. She was tempted to kiss him right then and there, but she didn’t know how Scott would respond to that. Instead, she decided to wait until they were somewhere more private.

They danced the night away for the next few hours, stopping from time to time to grab another round of drinks. Eventually, Tessa felt her anticipation building to the point that she couldn’t wait any longer.

“Can we go back to your place?” she whispered in his ear. “I need you now.”

Eric nodded and led her back to their table to grab their things, then out the door. As she passed by her waiting husband, she threw him one last wink and disappeared out the door.

As soon as they slid into the back seat of the cab, they two of them came together in a hungry kiss. Tessa’s mind swirled with both lust and confusion. She was doing it. She was kissing another man, someone other than her husband, and it felt so good. The voice in her head tried to remind her that this was just out of necessity, but there was a certain primal desire behind it, driving her to give herself to this man. This stranger who would become the father of her child, who was more of a man than her husband just for the mere fact that he could give her that.

His hand was on her thigh, moving up under her skirt and brushing lightly across her pussy. Her legs came together, holding his hand and squirming against his fingers. It felt like an animal had taken over her body and she was consumed with an insatiable desire to feel more of him.

They got to his house and stumbled inside as they continued their furtive coupling. Eric wasted no time in pulling the zipper down on her dress, and it fell to the floor around her ankles. Now she stood before him, a total stranger, in just her underwear, ready to give herself to him completely. She lunged forward and unbuttoned his shirt too, but she was barely able to pull it off before he scooped her up in his arms and carried her across the house to his bedroom.

Eric set her down on the edge of the bed and reached for her panties. Tessa had told herself over and over again that she wasn’t going to partake in any oral sex tonight. She had come here out of practicality and not pleasure. Somehow her mind had made the distinction that it was okay to fuck another man to get pregnant, but to suck his cock or let him go down on her would be giving in to her attraction and violating the sanctity of her marriage.

She wanted to stop him, but he slid her panties off and dropped to his knees before she could come up with a good reason to say no. His tongue slithered lithely across her wet pussy, and in that instant, her body seemed to melt into the bed below her. She had never felt anything like it, and that was the moment that she realized that her husband was horrible at cunnilingus. The desire to stop him faded away and she was lost in a state of pure ecstatic bliss.

Tessa reached down and cupped Eric’s head in her hands, pulling him deeper into her pussy. He wasn’t shy at all, digging in as he licked and sucked her in ways that she never could have imagined.

An orgasm blossomed in her belly, and the world around her began to swim. Her mind went higher and higher until the climax ripped through her body like a tornado, making every muscle quiver.

Eric stood up, clearly pleased with himself, and began unbuckling his pants. Once again, Tessa found herself fighting with her internal moral compass. Should she just let him fuck her, or should she return the favor and suck his cock?

She sat up, his crotch inches in front of her face, and began helping him unbutton his pants. They slid off and fell to the floor, and she was face to face with the biggest cock she had ever seen. He was several inches bigger than her husband, and when she slipped her fingers around it, she could tell he was much thicker as well. That was enough to solve her conundrum, and she leaned forward and slipped her lips around his shaft out of pure curiosity.

Eric sighed deeply as she began sucking his cock slowly and deliberately.

“Am I bigger than your husband?” he whispered.

“Yes,” she replied in the same hushed tone.

“Show me how you suck his cock, baby.”

It was so wrong, but his words fanned the flames of her desire and she began pleasuring him with a newfound intensity. He grew harder with every pass of her lips, until he couldn’t hold himself back anymore. He finally stepped back and pulled his length from mouth, then leaned down and kissed her firmly on the lips.

Tessa slid herself back on the bed, and Eric crawled onto the mattress to chase her. Their lips came together again for a fleeting moment, and then he pulled back and looked into her eyes.

“Fuck me,” she pleaded.

Her words could have easily been mistaken for just playing the role, but there was a lot of honesty behind them. She wanted to feel Eric’s beautiful cock inside her, stretching her pussy and filling her up. She needed him so badly.

Eric’s hips moved forward, and she felt the first hint of his manhood as it brushed against her outer labia. He pressed harder and the pressure intensified, then suddenly he slipped through her wetness and into her.

A guttural moan escaped Tessa’s lips. He felt amazing, touching her in places that her husband would never be able to reach. Once she had loosened up and grown accustomed to his size, he began fucking her slowly and steadily.

Eric loomed over her, showing a confidence and dominance that she had never experienced with her husband. He controlled her body like a puppet, leading her to new levels of lustful satisfaction. He pulled free and rolled her onto her belly, then climbed on top of her and entered her pussy from behind. The angle pushed the head of his cock into a new spot, once again flooding her body with desire.

Tessa knew that as soon as he came, her moment of exploration would come to an end. She had one excuse to forgive what she was doing, and that was that she needed his load inside her to get pregnant. Once she had that, it would be hard to justify staying. Thankfully, Eric was quite skilled at holding himself back, and they continued to roll around naked together for over an hour without stopping.

Eventually he couldn’t hold out any longer, and his cock grew more rigid as his orgasm approached. Tessa was worried that he might try to pull out, but he had other plans.

“I’m going to cum inside you,” he growled into her ear, “so you can go home to your man with my seed deep in your belly. I want you to think about me the next time he fucks you, to think about what a real man feels like. I want you to think about me when you touch yourself late at night. I want you to ride home with my seed dripping down your thigh, and I want you to remember what a slut you were tonight for me.”

His words hit Tessa in just the right way and sent her spiraling into her most intense orgasm yet. Her pussy tightened around him and suddenly his sticky warmth poured into her fertile womb. This was it, this was the moment when she would become a mother, when his seed would reach one of her eggs and give her the child she had always wanted.

Eric stayed inside her for a few moments, then rolled off onto her bed next to her. Tessa had a smile plastered on her face, betraying how much she had truly enjoyed the experience.

After taking a few minutes to recover, she got up and collected her clothes, then called a cab. Eric made no attempt to stop her, and even gave her cash for the ride home. With one final kiss, she slipped out his door and hurried to the waiting taxi.

As she rode home silently in the back seat of the cab, two different thoughts crowded her mind.

The first was that she had done it. She had cheated on her husband, she had violated her marriage vows, and she had possibly allowed another man to impregnate her. She felt so dirty, but somehow it turned her on even more.

The second thought was about what Eric had described earlier, the cuckold husband. Was it possible that her sweet and loving husband was turned on by the idea of her sleeping with another man? This had all been his suggestion in the first place. He almost encouraged it, even. He had helped her choose a picture that would draw the attention so many other men, and when she had told him she had a date, he had almost seemed excited about it.

As she pushed through the front door of their townhome, she realized that she had forgotten to text Scott on the way home. When she stepped inside, he jumped up from the couch and stared at her, frozen in anticipation. They stood there for a moment, staring at each other silently, each of them waiting for the other to break the ice.

“Did you do it?” he asked finally.

“Yes,” she whispered just loud enough for him to hear.

Scott crossed the room quickly and swept Tessa up in his arms, kissing her fervently. As her body brushed against his, she felt him. He was as hard as a rock.  Before she could ask him about it, he broke away from the kiss and stared her deep in the eyes with a huge smile on his face, like he needed to tell her something.

“I don’t know why, but for some reason, ever since you left with him, I’ve been thinking about the two of you together, and it’s been driving me crazy. I pictured him touching you, kissing you, and I didn’t get mad. I got turned on. All I could think was how much I wanted you to come home freshly fucked and let me make you mine again.”

Tessa was right. Her husband had loved it as much as she had. She couldn’t believe how lucky she was to have such a man, because the whole encounter had turned him on as much as it had turned her on.

“So take me,” she pleaded in his ear.

Scott scooped his wife up and carried her upstairs. He ripped the dress from her body, but before he could do anything else, she sat up and took his cock between her lips. It had only been an hour since she had been sucking on another man’s cock, and now her husband was ready to take the sloppy seconds.

Scott grabbed her and pushed her down onto the bed, showing a level of control that she had never seen before. He mounted her, burying his cock in her warm embrace, then pounded her roughly and relentlessly. It was as if he was trying to impregnate her, a fruitless effort for him. Despite that, after just a few minutes, his cock exploded inside her, thrusting her into another orgasm.

The two of them collapsed onto the bed, completely spent. There were no words, no conversation that night. Tessa knew that there would have to be one eventually, but for now, she drifted off to sleep contently.

The next morning, Tessa awoke with Scott’s arms still wrapped around her. Her pussy ached from her exciting night, but when she felt his morning wood pressing against her as he snored quietly behind her, she felt that familiar urge for more. She began rubbing her ass back and forth against him, stirring him awake with her tease. He moaned softly, and his grip around her body tightened.

“Good morning,” he said as his fingers slipped down between her legs and pressed against her mound.

“Morning, baby,” she replied breathily.

“You never told me what happened last night,” he whispered.

His cock grew a little harder at the mention of her infidelity, shaking away the last of the insecurity she had felt on the ride home.

“There isn’t much to tell,” she answered. “We went to his place and we were all over each other, kissing and touching. He carried me to his bedroom and undressed me.”

“Did you suck his cock?” Scott interrupted.

He had reached down between them and slid her panties off, and as she prepared to answer him, she arched her back to give him access to her womanhood. He slipped inside easily, and began pumping his length into her in long, deep strokes.

“Yes, I sucked him, and he ate me out. He felt so good, baby. His cock was nice and thick, and once he put it inside me, once he made me a cheating wife, he began pounding me relentlessly. I came a few times, but none of them as good as when his cock exploded inside my pussy and filled me with his seed. It was incredible.”

Scott’s fingers dug into her flesh and he pushed deeper into her pussy. She could feel him getting close, but she didn’t want him to stop.

“You can cum inside me,” she murmured. “It won’t matter. I think he got me pregnant.”

The words felt crazy in her mouth, but it had the desired effect. Scott’s breathing grew deeper and his grip tightened, just as his cock unleashed a load inside her pussy.

They stayed in bed for the next few hours, talking about what had happened and how they both felt about it. Scott was still trying to understand his emotions, but when Tessa told him about cuckolding, it seemed to make it acceptable in a weird, twisted way. It wasn’t something that he was prepared to do on a regular basis though, at least until he had some more time to process the idea.

For the next few weeks, Scott’s sexual appetite was incredibly strong. He seemed insatiable, taking her with a newfound passion almost every night. Tessa loved the way it felt to be wanted, but when her period started a short time later, she was crushed by the fact that her attempt to get pregnant had failed.

Scott was very supportive, helping comfort her through the difficulty of it. Once she had calmed down, he suggested they try again with someone new.

“Maybe that guy was impotent, too,” he suggested. “Let’s try to put a positive spin on it. We can always try again when you’re ready, and now that we know we both enjoy the process, maybe we can look at it as more of a sexual adventure with our future child waiting for us on the other side.”

Tessa giggled a little at his choice of words, but he was right. She wiped away her tears and lifted herself up, ready to carry on. It would be a few weeks before she was ready to venture out again, but perhaps this could be fun for the both of them.

The next stage of their adventure came a few weeks later, on the day of the big game.

Scott was a huge football fan and would often have several friends over on Sunday to enjoy the game. Their team had made it into the playoffs this year, so they had all gathered in his living room for the highly-anticipated battle.

Tessa hated sports, so she saw it as the perfect opportunity to get some time to herself. She slipped on some comfy sweats, tied her hair up into a messy bun, and curled up with a good book upstairs in the bedroom.

She had yet to venture onto the dating app again. It was already too late for this month, since she was currently at the peak of her ovulation, but she was still recovering from the failure of their first attempt and wasn’t quite ready to try again yet.

The one advantage of having the boys over at her house for the big game was that Scott always went all in on making a huge spread of appetizers. The kitchen counter was covered in trays full of loaded potato skins, fresh-made mozzarella sticks, and spicy buffalo wings. The smell wafted up to her room and made her mouth water, so she decided to sneak down and steal a plate of goodies.

The game had just started. Tessa scurried through the living room, past the guys seated on the couch with their beers in hand, and into the kitchen. She stacked her dish with a few choice selections, then crept back to the doorway to the living room to watch the guys as she nibbled on her food.

There were three friends who always came over to watch the game with Scott. Tim was the loudest, with a bit of a cocky attitude. Gabriel was the joker, always teasing the others. The last one was Tony, a stocky guy with a raucous laugh and a bit of a beer belly. Scott rounded out the group nicely as the quiet, practical one that kept the others in check.

As she watched the four of them laughing and cheering the first few plays of the game, she noticed something interesting. Scott had chosen friends who were very similar to him. They were all very average in build, with similar shades of dark blonde hair. There were clear differences between them, but the similarities were just as clear.

The wheels in Tessa’s head began to turn. All three were single, young, and healthy. All three were attractive in their own ways. All three of them would make perfect sperm donors.

Tessa tried to shake the thought, but it persisted. If she were to sleep with one of them, no one would ever suspect that Scott wasn’t the father. If she slept with all three of them, then the odds of getting pregnant would be even greater, and the biological father would remain anonymous amongst the three of them.

Scott had said he wanted this to be a sexual adventure, and what would be more adventurous than fucking his friends right in front of him? He had gotten so turned on imagining it, and it would take the idea to another level to witness it in person.

The only way to tell for sure how he would respond was to test the waters. Tessa dropped her dish in the sink and went past them on her way upstairs. Tim glanced at her for a second and smiled, and she instantly got wet at the idea that she might get to fuck him.

She hopped in the shower for a few minutes, making sure to shave her pussy and legs in case something happened. She put on some fragrant lotion, then wrapped the towel around her body and tucked it in just above her breasts. It stretched down, covering just a few inches below her pussy and leaving her long, smooth legs bare and exposed.

Now Tessa was ready to go down stairs. She reveled in the fact that the only thing between her husband’s friends and her naked body was a simple towel she could easily whip away.

As she came into the living room and headed toward the kitchen, she felt all of their eyes on her, following the swish of the towel as she walked by.

“Hey, can you bring us a plate of chicken wings?” Gabriel called to her, then broke out in a snicker.

It was clear he was trying to get her to hang around so they could see more, and the other two guys smacked him hard in response. Tessa, on the other hand, smiled and decided to play along. She went into the kitchen, grabbed the plate of chicken wings, and walked back in confidently. One of her hands held the towel in place, just so she wouldn’t have an accidental wardrobe malfunction.

She stepped up to the coffee table and bent over as she set the tray down, letting her ass push out slightly for their enjoyment. Tim had a very pleased look on his face, while Scott looked dazed.

Tessa looked at her husband and bit her lip naughtily. She was hoping for some sort of reaction from him, but he just smiled back at her blankly, enjoying the view with his friends. He must have assumed she was being innocent and naive, thinking the guys wouldn’t stare at her because they were his friends. He wasn’t getting the idea that she wanted them to do more than just look at her.

She turned and went upstairs, feeling a little frustrated. The guys were admiring her, but how could she get her thoughts across to Scott?

Inspiration struck her, and she hurried to her bedroom. Tossing the towel aside, she pulled out a thin cotton nightshirt that reached halfway down her calf, a little further than the towel. The soft cotton flowed around her, her breasts clearly visible through the thin fabric. Where it rested across her nipples, they pushed outward into small peaks. Now the guys would get a real glimpse of her forbidden fruits.

Tessa admired herself in the mirror for a moment When she looked at her reflection, she felt truly sexy. Her body was young and firm, the kind that any guy would love to touch and feel. She thought about the three men downstairs, and wondered for a moment which of them would have the largest cock. The idea made her giggle, but it also made her wet to think that she might get to try all three.

Her heart was racing as she summoned her courage and headed downstairs. There were only a few minutes left in the first half, so they would be taking a break for halftime soon. As she crossed the room with a confident swagger, she could feel their eyes on her body again. That made her feel both sexy and vulnerable at the same time, knowing that they could see everything under her shirt when the light hit it just right.

Tessa went straight to the kitchen without stopping, then stopped to catch her breath for a moment. She couldn’t stop smiling. It felt so good to be naughty.

She needed an excuse to parade herself in front of them again, so she grabbed a plate of potato skins off the counter and returned to the living room.

“Hey, boys, do you need me to get you anything while I’m down here?” she asked.

She bent down right in front of them to set the plate down, and she felt the bottom of her shirt ride up just above the edge of her ass, exposing an inch of her cheek. When she stood up, the shirt fell back against her chest and gave them a glorious view of her pert breasts.

“I’ll take another beer,” Tim said.

“Me, too,” Tony added.

Tessa whirled and returned to the kitchen, catching a glimpse of Scott’s stunned face as she went. A minute later, he came into the kitchen behind her.

“Are you crazy?” he said in a hushed tone so the guys wouldn’t hear him. “You can see your whole body in that thing!”

“Really?” Tessa responded coyly with a devilish smirk on her lips. “I had no idea.”

Scott stared at her in disbelief for a moment before the realization dawned on his face.

“What are you thinking?” he asked, narrowing his eyes at her quizzically.

“I know this is going to sound crazy, and if you say no, I’ll go upstairs and change right now,” she said, “but I was thinking that it’s not a great idea for us to be trying this with random strangers that we know nothing about. Those three guys in there are your friends. You know they are all good guys, young and healthy, the perfect men to get me pregnant. They all look a little like you in certain ways, and I’m sure they would keep it a secret if you asked them to try it. You got so excited by the idea of me with another man, so just think of how much it would turn you on to watch your three closest friends take me like a dirty little slut, knowing that it could make you a father once and for all. And with three of them, there’s an even better chance of getting knocked up.”

Scott stared at her for a moment in silence, the idea turning around in his head a few times. Once he had a chance to size it up, a smile crossed his face.

“You’re sure you want to do this?” he said with no further discussion.

Tessa nodded and smiled. Scott nodded back, then turned and headed back into the living room. She followed him, stopping in the doorway to see how this would unfold.

“Hey guys, I need to talk to you about something,” Scott started, taking a seat across from his friends. “So Tessa and I have been trying to have a child, but we went to the doctor a few months ago and found out that I can’t have children. I’m impotent. We were going to try other options, but all of the medical stuff is so expensive. We decided that the easiest way would be to have someone else be the one to impregnate her. I love and trust you guys, so I was wondering if you’d like to help us out. It would be our secret. We would never tell anyone it happened, and we would ask you to do the same. You would have no responsibility for the kid, and if all three of you wanted to help us out, then we wouldn’t even know which of you was the biological father anyway. I know it sounds crazy, but would you three be willing to help us out?”

Scott’s friends stared at him silently for a minute. Tim was the loudest of the group, and the first to finally break the silence.

“And how exactly would we help you out with this?” he asked.

“I thought that part was obvious,” Scott replied. “I want the three of you to fuck her. She’s ovulating, so if we are going to do this, then today would be the best time to do it.”

The three men turned and looked at Tessa as they finally understood what was being suggested. They looked at her like they were already undressing her with their eyes, and she felt her pussy growing even wetter.

“This is a joke, right?” Tim asked disbelievingly.

“Not at all,” Scott replied, wringing his hands nervously.

“Prove it then,” Tim said, standing up and turning toward the door to the kitchen. “Tessa, come here.”

This was her moment. She crossed the room obediently and approached him. His left hand slipped around the back of her head and pulled her into a kiss, while his other hand went to the small of her back and pulled her body to his. She made no attempt to stop him, and returned the kiss when their lips came together.

Tim’s hands felt powerful around her, and she knew right away that she was going to enjoy being with him. He kissed her with a lustful passion, building in intensity until he suddenly pulled away.

“On your knees,” he commanded as he looked into her eyes.

He was in control now, and Tessa did exactly as he demanded. She sank down in front of him, her eyes turned upward at him. Tim looked at Scott to give him one last opportunity to stop this, then looked back down at Tessa and began unbuckling his belt. The button snapped open and he pulled the zipper down, then reached in and hauled his manhood out in the V of his fly.

As soon as she saw the size and girth of his manhood, Tessa smiled excitedly. He was big and thick like Eric, and she had loved that about her last lover. Her lips parted, and she wrapped them around Tim without any hesitation.

Tim’s eyes rolled back in his head and he let out a deep moan. Scott sat on the couch watching. He was helpless to stop this, but the truth was that he had no desire to do that. The sight of his beautiful bride sucking one of his closest friends had turned him on in ways that he never would have expected.

Tim continued to push things further. He leaned down and grabbed the edge of Tessa’s nightshirt, then stripped it up and off of her body. She paused as it slid off, then resumed her oral ministrations completely naked.

Tessa once again tried to tell herself that there was a purpose in what she was doing, that she needed to do this to have a child, but she knew now that she would be lying to herself. She wasn’t just having sex to get pregnant; she wanted to put on a show for her husband. That realization fueled her desire and she began sucking Tim’s manhood with a newfound desire.

Her passion took him to the edge quickly, and he pulled back to stop her before he blew his load early. He helped her to her feet, then led her to the couch where he and Gabriel had been sitting. Tony and Scott were already sitting in their own chairs, and Gabriel quickly got up and moved aside so the two lovers could have the couch to themselves.

Tessa laid down and Tim moved her so that her body was perpendicular to the length of the couch. Then he knelt on the cushion next to her and spread her legs wide. Her freshly shaved pussy opened before him, and he smiled at Scott.

“You have no idea how long I’ve been dying to fuck your wife,” he said with a sly smile. “Never in a million years did I think that you would actually offer me the chance!”

He moved closer and pressed the head of his cock into the folds of Tessa’s pussy. Her juices coated the tip as he rubbed it back and forth across the outside, teasing her relentlessly. Then he pushed forward, and suddenly his cock filled her with glorious pleasure.

“Fuck, she feels even better than I imagined,” Tim muttered as he began pumping his cock into her. “She’s so tight.”

He leaned down and kissed her, his hips never stopping their rhythm. Tessa moaned below him, forgetting the other guys watching her wanton behavior. She was lost in the ecstatic bliss of the moment.

Tim sat up and continued to fuck her, but it took her a moment to realize why he had stopped kissing her. She opened her eyes and saw Tony standing next to the couch with his cock out, hard and ready. Tessa smiled up at him and opened her mouth, and he slipped his cock between her lips. Now she was taking two men at the same time, and that was when she realized that their adventure had moved to another level.

Tim’s cock grew harder as if he was about to cum. If his goal was to knock Tessa up, then he should have kept going. He was enjoying himself too much though, so he pulled out and moved aside so he could calm down. Tony took the opportunity to take his place, and slid his cock into her waiting pussy.

Tony was a little smaller, about the same size as Scott, but it when Gabriel stepped up to use her mouth, she discovered that he was the biggest of the three of them. His cock was huge, at least a few inches longer than Tim, and Tessa wondered how much he was going to hurt her when he took his turn.

“I think that one is going to shoot right into my womb,” she said with a devilish smile, then began sucking him while Tony used her pussy for his own pleasure.

The three guys slowly stripped down until they were naked, while Scott stayed in his seat, rubbing his cock through his pants. He could have joined in and Tessa wouldn’t have stopped him, but he seemed content to watch her misbehave with his friends.

Tony pulled out, and it was finally Gabriel’s turn. He took Tessa by the hand and pulled her to her feet, then bent her over the arm of the couch. She spread her legs and arched her back to offer her pussy to him, and he teased her with just the tip before slowly pushing his way into her. Tim moved in front of her and she began sucking him, being an obedient little slut for her sperm donors.

Gabriel’s cock did hurt a little at first, but her body relaxed to accommodate his size and soon she was crying out lustfully. He didn’t last long, maybe five minutes, before he was ready to cum. His hands gripped her hips tighter and he pressed as deep as he could as his cock ruptured, sending warmth spreading through her fertile body. As soon as she felt it inside her and realized that he could be impregnating her, she exploded into an intense orgasm. Her fingers dug into the arm of the couch and she struggled to catch her breath.

Gabriel pulled out and took a seat in the open chair, while Tim moved in behind his crush. He didn’t care that another man had just cum inside her. He shoved his length into her, sliding through the fresh lubrication.

Tim clenched his teeth as he slammed his body hard into Tessa. He was rough and controlling, something that she rarely felt with Scott. When she looked over at her husband, he was watching her wide-eyed with his hand rubbing the throbbing bulge in his pants. His eyes met hers, and he licked his lips hungrily. She liked that look, and part of her hoped that he would be eager to reclaim her when his friends left.

Tim stopped himself once again, then moved around in front of her. Tony stepped up and shoved his cock into her pussy roughly, while Tim fed her his length again. Tessa could taste the cum on it.

As Tony slapped against her, Tim reached down and cupped her breast. He squeezed it tightly, pinching her nipple as his hand closed around it, and she gasped sharply. Moments later, Tony grabbed her hips and added a thick load of seed to Gabriel’s.

That left Tim as the only one who hadn’t had his turn yet. The fact that he kept stopping made Tessa want it even more, and she was determined to get it. Before he could move back around behind her, she stood up and pushed him down on the couch. Up until that point, she had let the guys use her. Now it was her turn to take control.

With a smile plastered on her face, Tessa placed her knee to one side of Tim’s lap, then swung her other leg up and over his lap so that her pussy hovered inches above the tip of his cock. Her breasts bounced freely in his face, giving him an up-close view of the thing that he had fantasized about. She lowered herself down until she felt the tip against her pussy, then slowly slid down onto his length. Her lips found his and the two of them kissed passionately as she began to ride his cock hard.

Tessa pressed down hard on him each time, feeling his length pressing into parts of her body that Scott could never reach. He pushed back up against her with the same fervor, their coupling almost animalistic. She could see the strain on his face as he struggled to hold back his impending orgasm.

“Give it to me,” she purred in his ear, forgetting everyone else in the room.

“Not yet;” he growled back through his clenched teeth.

Tessa wouldn’t take no for an answer. She began bucking against him even harder than before, and his cock quickly swelled and ruptured inside her, sending a stream of cum against her cervix.

The two of them stayed on the couch for a few minutes, their bodies still wrapped together. When she finally rolled off of him and looked at the others, she saw them staring in disbelief. Gabriel started clapping, and Tony smacked him on the shoulder.

Tessa didn’t care about the other guys. Her attention turned to her loving husband, who had just had his first cuckolding experience. His face was alight with excitement, and she could plainly see that he had enjoyed the experience. Now it was his turn.

She took him by the hand and led him to the stairs and up to their bedroom. As soon as they were inside, she turned and kissed him, then immediately dropped to her knees and looked up at her husband penitently.

“I want to be your slut,” she whispered.

She saw the bulge in his pants swell and she quickly unbuttoned his jeans and pulled them down. His cock was hard for her already, and she slipped her lips around the bulbous head.

Seconds after her lips touched his member, she felt him twitch. A stream of warm cum filled her mouth, and she swallowed it dutifully. An orgasm that quick would usually be embarrassing, but her husband had just watched his friends gangbang her while he just watched, so this situation was far from normal. Tessa decided it was best to just run with it.

“Looks like you’ll have to wait until your little dick is ready to go again,” she said as his cock went limp. “In the meantime, why don’t you go downstairs and send one of your friends up? I need a man in me right now and I can’t wait for you.”

Scott’s face lit up again, and he nodded frantically as he tucked himself away. Then he hurried downstairs while she crawled up onto their bed and stretched out naked.

A few minutes later, Gabriel came into their bedroom. At some point he had put his shorts and underwear back on, but he quickly stripped them off and crawled onto the bed and over her. His lips pressed against hers and his massive cock stretched her wide once again.

The next few hours were a blur. Scott’s friends would come upstairs, one at a time, and fuck her in the bed that they shared every night. They would move her into different positions, but it always ended with them squirting a fresh load into her pussy. They were all gentle with her, but Tim was the most dominant of them all, and she loved the way he took control of her body and touched her in the most sensual ways. He was able to make her cum a few times, which she had heard would improve the chances of getting pregnant. It also didn’t hurt that it felt incredible to be used like a fucktoy by the same men who ogled her every time they came to her house.

Eventually the guys stopped coming upstairs, probably because they had spent all of their loads inside her. Tessa had lost count of how many times they had filled her with their baby batter, but there was enough in there to get her pregnant a dozen times over.

When his friends had left his place with their bellies full and their balls empty, Scott climbed the stairs to the bedroom and looked at his beautiful bride. Her hair was soaked with sweat and sticking to her head and neck. She was still stretched out naked, but her body was limp from exhaustion. There was nothing left for her to give to Scott.

That didn’t stop him, though. Tessa was his wife, and he fully intended to reclaim her. He stripped his clothes off and crawled into the bed next to her. She opened her eyes and smiled at him lazily, and he kissed her softly. His lips felt amazing, so warm and rough against hers. She didn’t think she could handle any more sex, but she needed him.

“Take me,” she whispered to him.

Scott moved over her, kissing her again as he pressed his cock against her pussy. He was harder than she had ever felt him before, but he slid gently into her and kept his pace slow and tender.

Tessa felt so sexy, so dirty, so naughty. She had just let her husband’s friends fuck her multiple times, all while filling her with their seed. She would have no idea which of them was the father of her unborn child, and that somehow made it better. It was so wrong and so taboo, but that made it exciting.

Scott must have been having the same thoughts, as he started whispering things in her ear while he pushed into her again and again.

“It was incredible to see the way you gave yourself to them,” he said in a hushed tone. “I loved watching their cocks fill you, knowing that one of them might be giving you our child, knowing that I could never give you what they could.”

His body grew tense, but he held back and kept a gentle rhythm. Each stroke was slower than the one before, until he finally stopped and squeezed her tightly, then filled her with one final orgasm.

Tessa didn’t even have the energy to get up. She stayed there, in the arms of the love of her life, and basked in the afterglow of her crazy afternoon. They fell asleep like that, much earlier than their normal bedtime, but she was just fine with that. She had all she needed right here.

Tessa was on an emotional high for the next few weeks. There was no way she couldn’t be pregnant after the number of times Scott’s friends had filled her with seed. She was giddy with excitement, until it all came crashing down again.

Her period came.

Scott found her curled up in bed, balling her eyes out. He quickly wrapped his arms around her and held her tightly.

“I was such a slut that day,” she sobbed. “I let all of your friends fuck me as much as they wanted, and it was all for nothing.”

“Don’t say that,” he replied calmly and lovingly. “We both know that there was more to that than just getting pregnant, so let’s not pretend that was a bad thing just because you’re upset. Besides, I think I might have another idea. A better idea.”

Tessa wiped her tears and looked at her husband expectantly, wondering what he could suggest that would be more likely to get her pregnant than three guys at the same time.

“If you had gotten pregnant that day and we had a son, he would have always grown up wondering why he looked like his dad’s friend. Besides, none of those guys has a kid, so they may not have been the most logical choice. We need someone who has had a few kids, so we know he has good sperm, and who looks a lot like me. What about someone that shares my genes?”

Tessa was completely lost. For a moment, she thought he was suggesting that she sleep with his dad. Then the realization dawned on her and her eyes widened.

“Are you suggesting what I think you’re suggesting?” she asked incredulously.

“I think you should sleep with my brother,” he answered, looking her dead in the eyes.

Scott’s brother Derek was an attractive man, a few years older than her husband. He had three kids with his wife, proving that he was clearly more virile than his younger brother. Tessa had never looked at him that way, but suddenly she found herself wondering if his cock would be the same size as Scott’s.

“You know how crazy that sounds, right?” she said, still hesitant.

“I know, but it’s also so perfect. He has three kids, so we know he can do it. He has a wife, so he would want to keep it a secret. And finally, we share the same genes, so it wouldn’t be that unusual if my son looked like him. Nobody would suspect a thing.”

Scott’s logic was infallible, and Tessa couldn’t find a reason to disagree with him. At the same time, she could just imagine how slutty she would feel fucking her husband’s brother, and she didn’t know if that was a good or bad thing. One thing that she had learned pretty quickly through this whole ordeal was that she loved to feel slutty, and Scott seemed to love it when she acted like a whore. This would drive him crazy if she said yes.

“You’re serious about this, aren’t you? Have you talked to him already?”

“No, not yet,” he said, looking a bit relieved that she hadn’t outright shamed him for the suggestion. “I was thinking we could talk to him around your next ovulation if things didn’t work out with our last try. And they didn’t, so here we are.”

“I don’t know,” she said. “I’ll think about it. Think about what you would say to him, and if I can’t think of a reason to say no, then we can give it a try.”

Scott smiled at her and nodded excitedly. It was an odd reaction to the idea of his wife sleeping with his brother, but she was quickly learning that he didn’t respond to certain things the same as most people.

Over the next few weeks, Tessa tried her best to fight off the idea, but somehow it kept coming back to the forefront of her mind. She would find herself fantasizing about Derek, wondering what he would be like in bed. He was much more confident and outgoing than Scott, and if he was anything like Tim, that meant he would be a much more passionate lover.

Despite her constant consideration of the idea, they didn’t discuss it further. Scott gave her space to process the thought without pushing her, but she could also feel a nervous anticipation from him, as if he was hopeful that she would say yes. She considered broaching the topic a few times, but Scott managed to bring the choice front and center on his own.

It happened on a quiet Tuesday afternoon. Tessa came home from work and found Derek and Scott sitting on the couch, watching a hockey game. There was nothing unusual about the situation, and she smiled and waved congenially before ducking into the kitchen to put away her things. A few moments later, Scott came in with a knowing smile on his face, and she suddenly realized that he had invited his brother over with the intent of discussing it with him.

“I haven’t said anything to him,” he blurted out before she could say anything, “but I think this would be a good time. What do you think?”

Tessa’s heart began to race, and she was filled with anxiety. There was still the option to say no, to stop the idea dead in its tracks, but they both knew that she wasn’t going to do that. She took a deep breath and nodded.

“Okay, let’s do it,” she said.

Scott smiled at her lovingly and gave her one last kiss, then turned and returned to the living room. Tessa followed behind him.

Scott sat down on the couch and muted the television while she took a seat on the chair nearby. When the sound disappeared, Derek looked at his brother questioningly, then glanced at Tessa and realized something was up.

“What’s going on, little brother?” he said, pulling himself up into a more attentive position on the couch.

“I have a favor to ask you,” Scott started hesitantly. “Tessa and I have been trying to have a child, but I guess my little swimmers don’t work very well. We considered doing the fertility treatments, but it’s way out of our budget. So we’ve been thinking of trying it with another guy, but just doing it the old-fashioned way.”

As the realization dawned on Derek’s face, a cocky smile crossed his lips and he broke out into a cackle. He looked at his brother with both appreciation and disappointment.

“So what you’re saying is that you want me to fuck your wife and give you a kid, right? To knock her up since you can’t do it? Do I have that right?”

“Yeah,” Scott replied meekly.

Derek stared at him with that evil grin plastered on his face, and for a moment, Tessa felt bad for her husband. Even though he knew what he was getting into by asking his brother, it still wasn’t easy to do.

Derek didn’t answer his brother. Instead, he turned his head toward Tessa and eyeballed her appreciatively. She was dressed conservatively for work in a long pencil skirt and a white button-down blouse, but somehow he still looked her over like a dirty whore. She wanted to hate it, but she felt herself getting wet.

“Tessa, I want you to go upstairs,” he commanded. “Take a shower, shave nice and smooth for me all over, then put on some lingerie. No, wait, not just any lingerie. Put on Scott’s favorite outfit and wait for me on your bed. I need to talk to my brother a little more.”

Tessa was shocked by his blunt answer, but when she looked at Scott to see what she should do, he nodded submissively to her. She stood up and walked upstairs without a word and left the boys to their discussion.

She took a long shower and pulled out her razor blade, shaving every inch of her body as if she was going out with her husband for a romantic evening. As the blade slipped across her skin, her mind spun in circles. This wasn’t for her husband’s benefit. It was for the pleasure his brother, his sibling, his own flesh and blood. She smiled slightly, thinking of how simultaneously exciting and wrong this whole thing was.

When she got out, she brushed her hair before going to her underwear drawer. She already knew exactly what she was going to wear. Scott’s favorite lingerie was a fire red baby doll with matching lace panties. He would instantly get hard whenever she wore it, and hopefully Derek would share his tastes.

Tessa was checking herself in the mirror one last time when there was a knock on the door. She hurried to the bed and laid herself out seductively, then called to her guest.

“Come in!”

The door opened slowly, and Derek stepped into the bedroom with that same confident smirk. His eyes rolled across her body, drinking it all in.

“Damn, you are beautiful,” he said. “You definitely deserve better than my brother. Let’s see if we can get a baby in that beautiful belly of yours.”

He approached the bed in his tight jeans and t-shirt, and Tessa got up and crawled to the edge of the bed. Her entire body tingled in anticipation. She turned her head up toward him, and he leaned down and kissed her firmly on the lips. His hands enveloped her and pulled her up to him, their bodies coming together as she knelt on the mattress.

His lips felt warm and rough against her soft skin. He kissed her with a passion that stimulated every nerve in her body and made her crave his touch. Her hands slipped around his head and pulled him closer.

Derek’s hands slid down her back and cupped her ass, pulling her tighter against him. Tessa felt his cock swell against her belly, and it was very clear that he had a lot more to offer her than Scott. That fueled her desire even more.

After a few minutes, Derek pulled away from the kiss and looked into her eyes.

“One Of the most important factors in getting pregnant is the woman’s arousal. Your orgasm triggers muscles and hormones that help the sperm get to their target, so let’s make sure you’re ready to cum with me.”

He guided her back onto the bed, then spread her legs and dropped to his knees. Her pussy, still hidden behind a wall of red lace, was already dripping with anticipation, but she had no problem letting him turn her on even more.

Derek ran his fingers over the fabric and pushed a little more firmly as he passed over her clitoris. Tessa sighed reflexively, loving his touch on her body. His fingers explored further, as they slipped under the edge of her underwear and touched her bare pussy for the first time.

Derek pulled the panties aside and leaned in. His tongue brushed lightly over her labia, and a shiver ran up her spine. Her back arched, pushing her breasts upward. His hand reached up and cupped the right one, then gave it a light squeeze just as his tongue darted between her lips and into her pussy.

Tessa grabbed his head, pulling him deeper, and Derek responded by grabbing her ass and pushing as deep as his tongue could reach. Then he pulled back and traced a light circle around the outside. The tingles running through her body grew more intense with every pass. Her eyes slipped close as her body floated higher on a cloud of pleasure.

Tessa was enjoying every second of his oral skills, but the taboo of what they were doing made it even hotter. Her husband’s brother was touching her in the most intimate way possible, and all with Scott’s permission. What made it worse was that she wanted this. She wanted her husband to submit, to give her to another man, even if that man was his own brother.

Derek stood up and looked down at her, towering over her half-naked body. He started to unbuckle his belt, but Tessa quickly sat up and shooed his hands away. She then took over the task of undressing him with an eager glint in her eye.

As his pants slipped down and off, Derek’s cock sprung free right in front of her eyes. Her eyes widened when she realized she was right: Scott’s brother was much bigger than him. Her fingers slipped around the shaft, and she found herself wondering if she had married the wrong brother. She loved Scott dearly, but it would be incredible to have a cock like this one fucking her every night.

Without any hesitation, Tessa leaned forward and wrapped her lips around his manhood. She could feel the weight of it, the warm flesh throbbing against her tongue. Her eyes slipped closed and all that’s as left was the sensation of his cock in her mouth.

Tessa began moving her head back and forth rhythmically. Her lips rolled across his skin, forward and back, as she pleasured her husband’s oldest rival. How many of Scott’s girlfriends had ended up fucking Derek, with or without his knowledge? Judging by the ease with which he had agreed to the situation, she was pretty sure she wasn’t the first.

Derek grabbed her head and suddenly pressed his cock further down her throat. Tessa gagged for a moment, then her muscles relaxed to accommodate him. He sighed contentedly, but kept his firm grip as he fucked her mouth.

When he finally let go, Tessa knew it was that time. She slid back onto the bed, and Derek crawled toward her with a hunger in his eyes. He reached down and slipped her panties off, then moved further up her body and kissed her again. As his body hovered above her and his cock brushed against the outside of her pussy, her entire body tensed in anticipation.

“Fuck me,” she begged, looking into his eyes.

The tip brushed across her pussy again, but this time he pushed it down into the outer folds of her lips.

“Are you sure?” he growled in her ear, pressing more firmly against her.

“Yes,” she purred back. “Do it.”

With one firm thrust, Derek’s cock glided into her, stretching her pussy in a way that her husband could never do. She gasped sharply, and her entire body lit up with a crackling electricity that pulsed through every muscle fiber. He began to pump his cock slowly and deliberately into her, and that made her cry out even louder. She had the fleeting thought that her husband was probably downstairs listening to her pleasure at the hands of his own brother.

Tessa tried to put her hands on Derek, to feel his muscles flex as he took her, but he had different plans. He grabbed her by the wrists and pinned them to the bed over her head. He began fucking her relentlessly, carrying her into a state of ecstatic bliss, while his teeth gnashed at the skin of her exposed neck.

“I want you to cum for me,” he whispered firmly in her ear as he drove down into her. “I want your hormones running so that your body is ready for my baby.”

There was something sinister in his words, a truth that pried at the deepest parts of her brain. Scott would call their child his, but she would always know it wasn’t true. In her mind, the child would always be Derek’s offspring, because her husband was incapable of giving her one, and that made it so much more erotic to have him inside her. The thought carried her higher, and she erupted violently into a powerful orgasm. Her pussy tightened and she could feel her juices flowing around his cock. It was the first time she had ever squirted like that.

As her orgasm subsided, Derek let up ever so slightly to give her a moment to recover. Tessa felt the change, and took advantage of it. She grabbed him and flipped him backward onto the bed, then quickly straddled his body and fused her lips to his in a passionate kiss. When she pulled back, ready to lower herself onto Derek’s glistening cock, she glanced up and noticed that they had an audience.

Scott was standing just outside the bedroom, peering in through the half open doorway. His hand stroked a heavy bulge in his shorts, obviously aroused by the sight in his bed. It was a little twisted that he wanted to watch his own brother fuck his wife, but she was having a great time, and it turned her on to know that he was enjoying it as much as she was.

Tessa decided she wanted to put on a show for both of them. If Derek got to experience her body in the most intimate way possible, then he should get to see all of it as well. As she met her husband’s gaze, she reached behind her back and untied the top, then pulled it away from her body and tossed it aside. Her breasts, perky and firm, bounced freely in front of her. Derek reached up and grabbed one of them, giving her nipple a quick pinch. She gasped sharply, then let out a slow, sensual moan. Her pussy wouldn’t wait any longer. She needed to feel him inside her again.

Tessa lifted herself up and reached between her legs. She guided his cock to her waiting pussy, making sure her husband had a clear view as she sank down on his brother’s cock. Her entire body tingled again.

She began riding him, slow and steady, as she watched her husband’s reaction. His bulge grew larger, while Derek’s cock touched her in places that he could never reach. She uttered another long, arduous moan, unable to stop herself.

The need to get pregnant had fallen by the wayside, replaced by an insatiable desire to tease her husband while she fucked another man, his own flesh and blood. The exhibitionism was fun, but she wanted to take it to the next level and see if Scott could handle the truth.

“Mmm, your cock feels so much better than your brother’s,” she cooed as she looked back down at Derek. “I wish you could fuck me like this every night.”

Her words made Scott blush, but Derek took them as a sign of submission. He pulled her back down into another kiss, then began hammering his length upward into her. Those untouched spots exploded as they were prodded over and over again by his meaty member. Her climax came hard and fast, just as Derek’s cock grew more firm inside her. The moment was close.

Scott faded from her mind and was replaced with an undying pleasure unlike anything she had every felt. Her orgasm started but didn’t stop, making her muscles tremble and vibrate everywhere. Without a word, Derek clutched her body and unleashed his seed deep inside. Her body finally gave way and she fell limply onto him.

Derek guided her onto her back and pushed her legs up in the air. Tessa had no idea what was going on, but he immediately began explaining exactly what he was doing.

“If you want to get pregnant, then it’s important that you stay like this for a few minutes to keep the sperm inside. It’s also really important that you not allow my brother to fuck you, at least for the rest of the day. The head of the penis is designed to pull any other fluid out during sex, so if another man has been in there first, the last person is always the one to fertilize the woman. It’s a sexual competition thing that all animals do. If he takes a turn now, he’ll pull all my little swimmers out and replace them with his defective ones.”

Tessa furrowed her brow quizzically at him. She wasn’t sure if that was true, but Scott had fucked her after their previous attempts, and now she wondered if that was why it hadn’t worked. If that's what she had to do, then she would, but she was sure Scott wouldn’t be happy that he couldn’t reclaim his wife right away.

Tessa looked at the doorway to see how Scott would respond to that, but he was already gone. It was just her and Derek, naked in her marital bed.

“Okay,” she said, then slipped her hand around his head and pulled him down into another kiss. “Thank you go doing this.”

“You’re welcome,” he replied with a devilish smile.

They climbed out of bed a short time later and cleaned up before heading downstairs. Scott was sitting on the couch, a noticeable lump still visible in his pants. Derek waved goodbye fleetingly, then quickly ducked out the door to leave the two of them alone. Tessa went to the couch and sat down next to Scott.

“Are you okay?” she asked him, a little concerned about the serious look on his face.

“Yeah,” he said. “That was all very hot and intense, and I’m just trying to process it. Are you okay?”

“Yeah, as long as you are,” she said, then gave him a loving kiss. “I hope I didn’t go too far with what I said. I was just playing along. You know I still love you, right?”

“Oh, I know,” he said, finally perking up a bit. “I wasn’t worried about that. I just feel like I enjoyed that a little more than I should have, and that has me questioning myself.”

“Don’t do that,” Tessa replied fleetingly. “As long as we both enjoyed ourselves, then there’s nothing wrong with it. Nobody else will ever know about what happened here today, and if we liked it, then maybe that’s something we can decide if we want to explore at a later date. Not today, though. For today, let’s just enjoy the moment.”

“Okay,” he said, relaxing visibly in response to her words. “He told me that I shouldn’t have sex with you today. He says it will improve your chances of getting pregnant.”

“He told me that, too. We don’t have to. You can reclaim me if that’s what you want.”

As Scott considered her request, she could see the wheels turning in his head and wondered where he would go with that. She wanted to get pregnant, but she didn’t want Scott upset, either.

“I don’t know what to say,” he admitted finally. “I’m so turned on right now, but I feel like it would turn me on even more if you denied me and told me that I wasn’t allowed to have you after you gave yourself to my brother so readily. It’s quite a dilemma.”

“I think I have a solution,” Tessa replied excitedly.

Scott looked at her uncertainly, but instead of clarifying, she slipped off the couch and onto her knees in front of him, then started unbuckling his pants. She had slipped into a thin white t-shirt with no bra after her tryst upstairs, and her nipples pushed through the fabric to betray her own arousal.

Tessa unbuckled his belt and pulled his pants down until his average member popped free. Scott expected her to sink her mouth around it, but instead, she wrapped her fingers around the shaft and began stroking it.

“Do you want me to tell you how much I loved fucking your brother?” she asked with a sly smile.

Scott had been holding his breath in anticipation, but with her first words, he exhaled long and slow and let his eyes roll back in his head a little. Tessa took that as an affirmation and continued, the words spilling out of her mouth easily.

“Do you want me to tell you he was bigger than you, and so much better? He did things to me that you could never even dream of doing. Not just giving me a baby, but the way he made me cum, too. It felt incredible, even better than letting your friends take turns using me. I felt like such a dirty little slut, but I loved every second of it.”

Scott’s cock grew harder and began throbbing in her hand, but she didn’t stop.

“He was so much bigger than you, too. His cock stretched me and touched me in places I’ve never felt with you before. Maybe I should let you fuck me, just for a little bit, so I can feel the difference. What do you think? Should I let you feel my used pussy?”

Scott’s breathing was slow and deep, and she could tell he was trying to hold himself back so that he could enjoy the experience. He looked down at her, hopeful that he would get his chance after all.

“Yes, please,” he pleaded, but Tessa just giggled.

“You know you don’t deserve that,” she said. “My pussy is only for real men who can give me the child I want. You don’t even deserve to feel my mouth. The only place suitable for your nasty cum is your lap. Now cum for me, baby. Let it all out.”

Tessa sped up her pace and began stroking him rapidly. She saw the strain on his face, but she knew there was no way he could hold back. His cock ruptured, sending a stream of white goo shooting into the air and all over his clothes. An evil smile danced across her face as she realized that her relationship with her husband would never be the same now that she knew the kind of control she had over him.

As Scott recovered from his climax, he leaned forward and pulled her into another fiery kiss. Tessa slipped up into his lap and spent the next hour curled up there with her lips fixed to his.

There was no discussion that night, or even the next day. What had been done was done. They would be able to explore further at a later date, but Tessa found herself still obsessing over whether last night had worked. The thought was still clouding her head the following evening when there was a knock at their front door. Scott was preparing dinner, so she went to see who their visitor was.

“Hey there, beautiful,” Derek said as she opened the door and saw his face.

“Hey! I didn’t know you were coming over. Want me to grab Scott?”

“I’m here to see you, actually,” he said, looking at her with a smug expression. “While Scott and I were talking yesterday, I told him that the best way to make sure we succeed with this pregnancy is to make it a regular effort. A quick fling might do the trick, but the more we try, the more likely we are to succeed. So I thought I would stop by for our second attempt. Are you ready?”

It took Tessa a moment to grasp the fact that Scott had given his brother permission to use her any time he wanted, but when the thought finally congealed in her brain, she smiled excitedly, grabbed him by the hand, and pulled him inside. As they walked past Scott hard at work in the kitchen, she gave him the same smug grin that Derek had given her.

“We’ll be upstairs fucking,” she called out, then led her lover up without waiting for her husband’s reply.

Their couplings became a daily occurrence, with Derek often stopping by after work to fuck her brains out before leaving her to jerk off her husband. Sometimes they would even skip the bedroom and just go at it on the couch. Scott would often creep in the background, trying to get a peek of the action, and on one or two occasions, she even let him have a turn after Derek was gone.

Weeks went by, and Tessa lost track of when her period was supposed to start. When she finally looked at the calendar, she realized she was several weeks late and hurried out to pick up a pregnancy test.

It was positive.

Tessa was ecstatic that she was finally going to have a child, but there was a hint of sadness behind her joy. This was the end of her affair with Derek. Now that she was pregnant, she couldn’t justify sleeping with her husband’s brother any longer. While she loved Scott and was happy to be with only him, there was a certain thrill to her taboo meetings that she would definitely miss.

She was sitting on the couch staring at the pregnancy test when the front door opened and Scott stepped inside. Their eyes met, and he glanced down and realized what she was holding in her hand.

“It’s positive?” he asked, holding back his excitement.

Tessa smiled and nodded, wiping away a tear of happiness. She stood up and they came together in a tender, loving kiss. When he pulled back to look at her, he saw the hint of sadness hiding in her eyes.

“There’s something wrong,” he said. “What is it? Is there bad news, too?”

“No, not at all!” she replied quickly. “I’ve been waiting for this moment for so long, I almost started to think it wouldn’t happen. It’s just taking me some time to process it.”

Scott wrapped his arms around her and pulled her close, squeezing her against him. Tessa brushed her thoughts of Derek away, feeling her sadness fade away into a sea of excitement. It was only a brief respite, though, as their embrace was interrupted by a knock on the door.

Derek had grown accustomed to just coming in when he got there, and today was no different. The door swung open and he took a step into the townhouse before realizing he was interrupting something.

“Oh, sorry, I can come back later,” he said.

Tessa and Scott had both turned to look at him, but Scott’s eyes quickly turned back to his wife. He saw the flash of sadness again, and in that moment, he understood exactly what was holding her back.

“No, it’s okay, Derek,” he said. “Can you go upstairs and wait there for a few minutes? Tessa has something to tell you.”

Derek hesitated, then shrugged and headed up the nearby stairs. Once he was gone, Scott’s eyes met Tessa’s confused gaze.

“I want you to go upstairs and tell Derek the good news. When you’re done, I want you to fuck his brains out. This time, though, I’m going to fill you with my own load too after he’s done. Okay?”

Tessa once again realized that her husband didn’t just want her to get pregnant. He wanted her happy and satisfied, too. She kissed him fully on the lips, then nodded and hurried upstairs.

From that day on, Tessa’s relationship with Derek continued to develop and evolve. They stopped meeting every day, but she still slept with him at least once a week, and her husband reclaimed her every time with the same lustful passion that she had come to love.

Derek wasn’t the only one to enjoy her pregnancy. Tessa was almost six months along when Scott’s friends came over to watch another game. Tim flirted with her relentlessly despite her swollen belly, and by halftime, she was on her knees sucking and fucking all three of them again. Her round belly didn’t deter their interests. In fact, Tim seemed to love it.

A few months later, Tessa delivered a healthy baby girl who bore a strong resemblance to her father’s side of the family. Still, her relationship with Derek continued, and less than six months after her delivery, she found herself pregnant a second time.

She had finally found the little family she had always wanted, and it came with a nice little kinky secret that would always stay between her, Scott, and their closest friends and family.
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Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor

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

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

Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor

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


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

Losing the Bet

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


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


Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover

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


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

Taking the Game Further

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


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

The Night Before the Wedding

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

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

Taking his Wife

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


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

The Reluctant Cuckold

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


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

College Cuckold

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


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

Revenge Cuckolding

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


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

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

It started off with a simple suggestion. Mark knew his wife often struggled with her sexual interest in women, so he encourages her to explore her sexuality with another woman. Things start off great, but when she decides to try bringing home a handsome male cop as well, it pushes and warps the boundaries of their relationship. Will she be able to handle watching her husband with another woman, just as he watched her with another man?

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. 

From Housewife to Whore

Eric’s wife Jillian was very conservative, but when financial difficulties drive them to extremes, she decides to try out for the amateur night at the local strip club. That opens both of them up to a new side of their relationship, and eventually leads her to audition for an adult film. How far will she go to get the part, and how will it affect her relationship with her loving husband? 


WARNING: This 25,000-word story contains graphic sexual depictions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex.  

From Housewife to Whore 2: Corrupting Allison

Eric had already enjoyed watching his innocent housewife Jillian develop into a prominent adult film star. Now, years later, they have moved into a quiet suburb in California. Their new neighbors, Allison and Jacob, come over for dinner one night, and it turns into a wild night when Jacob recognizes Jillian from her films. At first, Allison is fine with letting her husband have some fun with the woman of his dreams, but it doesn’t take long before she decides she wants to explore her own sexuality. With some guidance from Eric, she learns how to fulfill her husband’s hotwife fantasies in the most wicked ways possible, taking his fantasy to places he never could have imagined. 


WARNING: This 20,000-word story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex. 

Away on Business

As a top-level executive, Mark was often forced to travel on business for a week at a time. On one particular trip, his beautiful wife Amber begins flirting with the idea of going to dinner with another man. Mark loves the idea, and encourages her to flirt and tease her host. When he gives her permission to go further, though, how far will she go to feed her husband’s cuckolding fantasies?


WARNING: This 15,000-word story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and anal sex. 

Fighting for the Girl

It always happened the same way. A nightclub and a beautiful woman, and the guy that was trying to take her home. Shane wanted her though, and he knew that if he could just win the fight, he would be the man in her bed at the end of the night. Would he be in excruciating pain at the end of the night, or lost in a state of ecstasy?


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and pregnancy risk sex, as well as graphic violence.  

Welcome to My World

Ever since she had caught her husband John cheating on her, Bella had found it difficult to trust men. When she meets an enigmatic billionaire nicknamed the Beast of Belton, she assumes he is just like the others, but more she learns about him, the more she realizes that she can’t judge a book by its cover. Her mysterious new lover draws her into his secret world and helps her learn to love again, even as her past tries to destroy their happiness. 


WARNING: This 20,000-word romance novel contains explicit descriptions of sex and bondage, against a background of fairy tale romance. 

Elise’s Friend with Benefits

I often shared my girlfriends with other men, but that changed when I met Elise. She was the picture of perfection, and my interest in cuckolding was quelled by the fear of losing her to a better man. That all changed one night while she was away on business in Arizona and told me about an old friend who used to entertain her on her trips before we met. Chris sounded like the perfect bull, and her words stirred my dormant fetish. The resulting encounter was like nothing I had ever experienced before, and would forever change the nature of our relationship. 


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

My Ex-Wife’s New Boyfriend

I have always wanted to watch my wife Sarah with another man. Unfortunately, that opportunity didn't present itself until after our divorce. When Sarah discovers my interest in her relationship with her new boyfriend, it opens up a new kind of connection between us. Our lives become intertwined in a strange game of master and servant, but how far will she take it? 


WARNING: This 19,000-word story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme femdom, and extreme humiliation.  

My Ex-Wife’s New Boyfriend 2: Her Coworker

When my ex-wife Sarah and I rekindled our relationship, we agreed that she would be allowed to date other men, as long as she shared the details with me. That allowed her to start a torrid affair with her coworker Paul, a fit black man with a lot to offer her. He pushes her to new and extreme levels of kinkiness, until her boss discovers their illicit relationship and threatens to expose them. How will she put him in his place, while guaranteeing her own pleasure?


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

The Birthday Cuckold

Ethan had always wanted to watch his girlfriend Devon with another guy, but she always brushed the idea off as a joke. After some subtle pushing and a good dose of alcohol, she decides to try out his fantasy on the night of his birthday. How far will she go to make her man happy on his big day?


WARNING: This 6,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and cheating.  

Kate’s Dates

Kate loves her husband more than anything else in the world, but after twenty years of marriage, the passion has started to fade from their relationship. Her sexual frustration pushes her to confront him, and he doesn’t shy away from her disappointment. Instead, he suggests that she go on a date with another man to find the release she has been craving. At first, she thinks he doesn’t want her, but when she steps out for the night with a guy from her gym, she learns that there is much more to it. Her husband is aroused by her infidelity, which soon leads to a variety of sexual adventures that she never would have anticipated.


WARNING: This 32,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, stag/vixen relationships, group sex, and drug use.  
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