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Anya walked into the quiet downtown bar and took an empty seat. The bartender was in front of her moments later, pouring a healthy glass of white wine to calm her nerves before her date.

There was really no reason for her to be nervous. Despite the fact that she was a married woman with a loving husband waiting eagerly for her at home, she had been on dozens of first dates over the years. Her husband loved the fact that she was a hotwife, and encouraged her to go out with other men and let the evening go as far as she wanted. He knew she would always return to him when she was done, and her naughty behavior made him even more attentive when he would retake her at the end of the night.

This time was a little different, though. This wasn’t exactly a first date. Anya was meeting with an old friend from college named Steve. They hadn’t seen each other in almost ten years, but she clearly remembered him being quite a hunk. When he messaged her a few weeks ago to let her know he would be in town, she readily accepted his invitation to grab dinner and catch up. In fact, she was hopeful that she could get an invitation back to his room after a few drinks. She had shaved herself baby smooth, squeezed into her tightest little black dress, and curled her long blonde hair into sexy, cascading curls.

The bar they had chosen was a sexy place in the heart of downtown, with dim lighting and a wide array of wines. As Anya savored her first glass, she realized there was a guy sitting a few seats down from her looking solidly in her direction. When she made eye contact with him, it took her a moment to recognize him. That was when her heart sank.

The guy watching her was indeed Steve, the man she had known at college, but he looked quite different that he had looked back then. His hairline had completely receded, leaving a perfectly smooth top surrounded by a bushy ring of hair. His teeth had grown crooked over time, his skin was sallow, and his face was covered with a scruffy, uneven beard.

“Anya, is that you?” he asked, getting up and gathering his coat to move closer.

“Steve! How are you?” she replied with an affable smile, hiding her shock.

He gave her a hug, and his potent cologne almost made her eyes water. It was in that moment that she knew there was no way she was going back to this man’s hotel room.

Despite her physical repulsion, Anya remained polite and friendly. In fact, she had a great time catching up on everything that had happened to them since the old days, and reminiscing on stories of their glory days. They ordered a full bottle of wine to split, but even the alcohol wasn’t enough to convince her to sleep with him.

After a few hours, their conversation wound down. Anya didn’t feel ready to go home yet, but she felt done with Steve, so she decided to plan her exit.

“I should probably get going,” she said, pulling out some money.

“Me, too,” Steve agreed. “I have a big meeting in the morning. It was great seeing you, though! Here, let me take care of the bill.”

Anya smiled politely and thanked him. They walked to the door together, where she paused.

“I’m going to use the ladies room before I head home,” she said.

“Okay, I’m going to get going. Thank you again for coming out!”

He gave her a polite hug, and didn’t push for anything more, not even a kiss on the cheek. As she turned toward the bathroom, she felt a moment of relief.

When Anya emerged a short time later, there was no sign of Steve. She looked around, and decided she could stay for one more glass before she headed back to the suburbs. The bartender served her another, and she pulled out her phone to text her husband.

“Tonight was a bust,” she said. “I’m going to have one more drink before I head home.”

“Sorry to hear that, babe,” he responded. “Hopefully I can put a smile on your face anyway when you get here. Drive safe.”

“You always put a smile on my face, honey,” she replied with a happy smile. “See you soon.”

As she was putting her phone down, the restaurant host was walking by and saw her all alone. He was a very bulky man, with powerful shoulders and a thick neck, dressed to the nines in a finely tailored suit with a light pink tie that was somehow masculine on him. He looked a little older than her, perhaps in his mid-thirties, except for the peppering of grey in his thick black hair. She hadn’t noticed him before that moment, but apparently he had seen her.

“Your date left you behind?” he asked incredulously, pausing behind the chair next to hers. “Is he crazy?”

Anya giggled and blushed, feeling the wine.

“I let him go,” she admitted. “He wasn’t what I was looking for tonight.”

“Well, that’s too bad,” he said. “Keep your eyes peeled, though. A beautiful young woman like yourself will have plenty of men to choose from.”

“Young?” Anya said impishly. “How old do you think I am?”

“I know better than to answer that question, but I’m sure you can’t be past your mid-twenties.”

Anya couldn’t tell if he was serious or just flattering her, but she was enjoying the attention.

“I’ll be 32 in a few months,” she said.

“Oh, you’re still just a baby,” he said, waving her off. “I just turned fifty last month. I could be your father!”

“No way!” Anya snapped back. It was her turn to be shocked.

“I am, indeed. Working out and eating well keeps me looking young. I probably have some pretty good genes, too.”

“Well, you look amazing for your age,” she admitting, letting her eyes look him up and down.

“Be careful,” he joked back. “With a look like that, a guy might start to think he’s what you’re looking for!”

Anya broke out in a giggle, but before she could respond, he had to head back to the podium to seat a couple that had just walked in. Over the course of the next hour, however, he returned several times, leaving her with a smile on her face every single time.

She learned his name was Derek, and that he was single and lived in an apartment nearby, right in the heart of downtown. Perhaps tonight wouldn’t be a total loss.

“What time do you get off work?” she asked him after several passes. “Maybe you can join me for a drink?”

Derek smiled at her forward offer, and then glanced at his watch.

“The restaurant side closes in fifteen minutes, but I think they will be closing the bar, too. I have an amazing Chardonnay back at my place that I think you would love, if you’d care to join me?”

He raised his eyebrows expectantly, and it was clear that they were both thinking the same thing.

“I would love that,” Anya beamed back.

Derek disappeared again to wrap up for the night, while she returned to her phone to update her husband.

“Change of plans,” she messaged him. “I met a guy who wants to take me to his place, so I will be home later. I will wake you up if you’re asleep when I get there.”

“Okay,” he replied. “Have fun and be safe, my love. I can’t wait to feel you in my arms again. I love you!”

“I love you, too!” she replied, then tucked her phone away in her purse so she could finish off her last glass.

It took Derek a little longer to finish up his work, but it was less than a half hour before they stepped outside on the way to his place. They talked as they meandered down the street, laughing and giggling in the cool night air. Derek moves closer to her, and she let him take her hand as the attraction between them grew stronger.

Anya was pleasantly surprised when he turned into the lobby of a beautiful high rise just off the park in the center of town. The interior of the lobby of the building looked plush and luxurious. They stepped onto the elevator and he punched the button for the 25th floor.

As the doors closed and they stated their trip upward, they grew silent for a moment. That was when Anya realized why the sexual tension between them felt different than her previous experiences. Derek was twenty years older than her, and that was a first. Most of her studs were younger than her, and a few had been around her age, but never older, and never that drastically older. The thought made her squirm a little, and the feeling in the air grew even stronger.

When the elevator doors opened, Anya looked out on the penthouse apartment, high above the city. The far wall was made of full glass windows with the most amazing view. She stepped slowly toward them, in awe of the beauty of it all, while Derek went to the wet bar to fetch the drunk he had promised her.

“How can a restaurant host afford a place like this?” she asked disbelievingly.

“Oh, I’m not a host,” he said with a smirk as he pulled the cork from a bottle. “It’s cute that you thought that, though. I’m the owner of that restaurant and five others across town. They all do quite well for me.”

Anya narrowed her eyes angrily at him for teasing her, but her own smirk betrayed her amusement.

“So you were holding out on me then,” she said as she approached the windows.

“At least I know you’re here because you like me, and not because you want me for the money.”

Anya shrugged and took the glass he passed to her.

He stood with her near the window, looking out. They stayed there long enough for her to finish her glass of wine while they chatted aimlessly, but with every sip, the tension grew more intense.

“It’s just amazing,” Anya muttered to herself as she looked out over the city.

“So are you,” Derek chimed in behind her.

He stepped closer and slipped his arm around her waist, pulling her body against his. He was strong and controlling, and she liked that in a bull. She tilted her head to offer him her neck, and he leaned down and kissed her skin softly. His touch made her entire body melt. It wasn’t long before one of his hands moved up her body and cupped her breast through the thin fabric of her dress.

Anya set her empty glass done on the table and spun around in his arms to face him. He looked at her with a dreamy air that made her knees weak, so she closed her eyes and kissed him. His fingers flexed, tightening around her body, and she pulled herself up against him as their kiss deepened.

They embraced for a several minutes before Anya pulled back and looked up at him, her eyes smiling. She suddenly felt the urge to make a cheeky comment.

“You know I have a husband at home waiting for me,” she said, wiggling her wedding ring at him.

“If that doesn’t bother you, then why should it bother me?” he replied smoothly.

Anya felt her hormones surge. There was something sexy about a bull that didn’t care that she was a married woman, a man whose desire for her superseded the rules of propriety.

She kissed him again, even more fervently this time. Her pussy was already dripping wet when his hand slid down and squeezed her ass.

It took all of her resolve to pull herself away from his lips, but she wanted more of him. She planted her hands on his chest and pushed him back abruptly, while still staring intently into his eyes.

Anya had fully intended to get fucked tonight, so she had chosen a dress that was easy to remove. A single zipper ran down the entire length of the front, and Derek rubbed his growing bulge as she slowly dragged it downward. The fabric parted a little more with every passing inch until the two halves popped apart and she peeled the whole thing off of her body. She stood proudly in a matching bra and panty set made from black and red lace.

A small clasp between her breasts held the top in place, and she popped it open with one swift movement. The bra fell to the floor, and her pert breasts stood proudly on display for the man she had met just a few hours before.

The outline of Derek’s cock became clearer as he looked her over. She could see him growing right before her eyes, and that made her hunger even more for him. Still wearing her panties, she moved closer to him and dropped to her knees while keeping her eyes securely locked on his.

Anya didn’t reach for his manhood yet, though. She slipped one hand between her legs and pressed firmly on her clit, while the other came up and played with her fleshy breast.

Derek looked down at her and knew exactly what she wanted. He unbuckled his belt and lowered the zipper. His thumbs hooked into the waistband of his boxers and he pulled them down while his pants remained hooked on his hips. His entire suit stayed in place except for the thick member that he dragged out from its hiding place.

Anya smiled gleefully and pinched her nipple. His cock was a little above average, but it was thick and meaty. Girth was much more important to her than length, so the sight added to her arousal.

Without a word, she leaned forward and took it in her hand, then slid her lips around the purple head. She could feel it throb in her mouth, and she moaned hungrily as soon as she tasted him.

Derek sighed and placed his hands on the back of her head. He didn’t push her, but cradled her as she served him. It was enough to let her feel his strength without feeling controlled.

Anya placed her hands on his thighs and focused on sucking his cock with just her mouth. She could feel the silkiness of his slacks under her fingers. There was something erotic about being almost completely naked in front of a man who was almost completely clothed. When she finally moved her left hand up and gripped the base of his shaft, she could also feel the pressure of her wedding ring pressing into the flesh of his cock. This night just seemed to get hotter with every passing second.

Derek must have felt the same way, because he wasn’t content to just let her suck him. He pulled her to her feet, then scooped her up in his arms to carry her into the bedroom.

Her bull tossed her onto the bed, then quickly removed the rest of his suit. Anya writhed around on the bed as she touched herself, both teasing him and preparing herself. When he finally climbed onto the bed and crawled between her legs, she was dripping wet.

His tongue grazed the outer lips of her pussy lightly. Most men were unable to eat her pussy with the same enthusiasm with her husband, but she had the momentary thought that an older, more experienced man might have something to offer her. She spread her legs wider and let him savor her smoothly shaved labia.

Her assumption turned out to be correct. Derek’s tongue moved in a way that gave even her husband strong competition. He didn’t rush like most men tended to do, instead traveling in a slow, looping figure-eight that danced around her clitoris. After every third or fourth loop, he would slide lazily across her delicate button and draw a deep moan out of her. It felt like pure heaven.

His tongue left her slit and she felt his lips kissing their way up her body, first on her belly, and then between her breasts. When he reached her collarbone, her breathing deepened in anticipation. Then his lips were on hers and they kissed passionately.

Anya felt the head of his cock brush across her pussy. Whenever she was with a stranger or someone she wasn’t very familiar with, she would typically ask them to wear a condom. Considering Derek’s age and experience, it probably would have been a wise choice. The only problem was that she hadn’t brought any, because the man she had intended to sleep with was someone familiar to her. Now she was in a stranger’s bed, ready to give herself to him. She could have asked him if he had his own supply, but his skilled cunnilingus had put her in a mood to be as naughty as possible.

“Fuck me,” she pleaded when he finally broke from the kiss.

“What about your husband?” he asked with a sly grin, turning her own words back on her.

“He can have his hand tonight,” she beamed back. “My pussy belongs to you.”

Derek kissed her again and drove his hips forward, sinking his cock into her wetness.

Anya’s entire body tensed as she felt him fill her pussy. His cock, thicker and longer than her husband’s, stretched her pussy in ways that only the best lovers could. His first thrust had been abrupt, but he immediately changed to a slow, gentle pace that loosened her up and made her body melt into the sheets below her. It was such an exquisite feeling.

Derek was a big man. Instead of lowering himself onto her, he held himself up on his knuckles as if he was doing a push-up. His upper body would occasionally brush against her breasts when he leaned down to kiss her, but she spent most of the time appreciating his godly form. She could never have imagined that his tailored suit was hiding such a perfect physique.

Their bodies moved together in perfect synergy. He would push into her just as her hips rose to meet him, then grind his body against hers to press his cock even deeper inside. Anya moaned helplessly, lost in the sensation of his body. His experience showed in every little movement he made.

Derek grabbed one of her legs and rolled her onto her side, all while keeping his length inside her. His cock found new erogenous zones that she had long forgotten about, and it was enough to bring her to the brink of orgasm. When his hand reached out and squeezed her breast firmly, that carried her over the edge.

Derek slowed down to let her feel her climax. He pressed himself firmly inside and held himself there for a moment as she erupted in a powerful orgasm. As the wave subsided, he pulled out and fell onto the bed to let her catch her breath.

Anya wasn’t done that easily, though. She moved quickly across the bed and sank her mouth down onto his cock, tasting her own sweet juices on his flesh. It took just a couple strokes to clean him off, and then she swung her legs over his lap and lowered herself onto his erection.

With the help of gravity, Derek’s cock once again pressed into those deep, dark places. If only her husband’s cock was a little bigger, then she wouldn’t have to be such a whore for other men. Luckily for her, her husband loved the fact that she was in another man’s bed. When she got home, he was going to reclaim her with the zealous desire of a cuckold, fueled by his own jealousy and angst. .

Anya could feel her breasts bounce as she rode her lover. Her moans were growing louder again, and she could feel a second climax approaching. She planted her hands firmly on his chest, and as her fingers curled, her nails dug into the hard flesh covering his powerful muscles.

Her swelling orgasm made Anya press herself down onto him even harder, grinding her pelvis against him forcefully. Derek’s strong hands gripped her waist and guided her movements with an indomitable control. The combination lit her body on fire, and she cried out as the hormones surged through her like a tsunami.

In a flash, the feeling was gone and she fell limply on top of her lover. Derek wasn’t finished with her, but he gave her another moment to catch her breath. Then he guided her down onto the bed and onto her belly.

Once again he climbed into his push-up position, but this time with her facing away from him. Her cute little bubble butt stuck up in the air, and he moved behind her to guide his cock into the crevasse where her thighs came together. It took him a moment to find her opening, but then he was once again inside her pussy with his massive manhood.

As soon as he was behind her, plunging into her with long, languid strokes, his demeanor changed. Anya had gotten hers, and now it was his turn. He grabbed her hair and pulled her head back, then leaned in close.

“Does my cock feel better than your husband’s?” he growled in her ear as his pace quickened.

“Yes,” she panted. “So much better. He’s half the man you are.”

Derek let out a triumphant cackle, and then his tone changed again.

“Your poor husband is probably at home, playing with his little dick and thinking that his wife loves him so much that she will fuck other men to make him happy. You and I both know the truth, though. You call yourself a hotwife,” he said, sneering the last word, “but you’re just another dirty whore.”

His body was slamming against her so forcefully that she couldn’t respond. He wasn’t done, though.

“You think you’re different from those other women because your husband says it’s okay, but we both know that doesn’t matter. If he told you to stop, you’d still be fucking other men, because that’s what whores do. You’re just one of the ones lucky enough to have a husband who gives you his blessing to be a slut.”

Anya wanted to argue, to tell him he was wrong. His words made her blood boil, and for a moment, she considered pushing him off and telling him to stop. But then she realized that she had never felt so wet in her entire life.

He was right. It had been her husband’s idea to let her see other men, but she didn’t argue. It sounded exciting. And even though she always told him that she would stop if he ever changed his mind, she knew that was a lie. She needed other men now. She needed to feel a real cock in her from time to time. As much as she loved Paul, she knew she would end up cheating on him if he ever told her to stop seeing other guys.

None of her bulls had ever spoken to her like that. Most men were appreciative of having the chance to be intimate with her, but Derek wasn’t like all of those other men. To him, she was just a fucktoy to use and throw away at the end of the night. She was just a notch on his bedpost, and for some reason, that turned her on more.

Derek’s cock grew harder inside her, and she knew what was about to happen before he even said it.

“I’m going to send you home to your dear little hubby with a present, just like I do with all of the other dirty whores who end up in my bed.”

Anya pictured the countless women that had been in her exact position, lying on his bed as his bare cock fucked them. Maybe some of them had husbands waiting eagerly at home, and others had husbands who were completely oblivious to their bride’s wanton behavior, but in the end, they were all the same. They were just women who wanted to feel the satisfaction of being fucked and owned by a powerful bull with a big cock.

Derek’s cock exploded forcefully inside her. She could feel his cum spurting out and spreading toward her womb. It was enough to ignite her own explosion, as she erupted in yet another orgasm under the forceful pressure of his body.

Derek rolled to the side and his cock disappeared from inside her. Anya struggled to catch her breath, panting loudly into the sheets. The two of them lounged next to each other for a few minutes, but Anya didn’t want to stay too long. Paul was waiting for her at home, and Derek had no use for her now that she had served her purpose. She slid off the bed and headed to the living room to collect her clothes.

Anya scooped up her dress off the ground and was sorting out which side was in and which was out, when she looked out the expansive windows and noticed someone watching her.

Derek’s apartment was on the top floor of his building, but there were several buildings that reached almost as high as his. In one of those buildings, she could see a well dressed gentleman standing in his living room, looking up at her.

Anya was still stark naked, but she felt no shame. Plenty of men had seen her naked, and having a stranger admire her was actually one of her turn-ons. She slipped the dress onto her body, but paused before zipping up the front. The stranger didn’t look away, and when he realized she knew he was watching her, he became bolder. He pulled his hand from his pocket and grabbed his crotch, massaging a growing erection through his pants.

Anya mirrored his motion by letting one of her hands slide down between her legs.  Her pussy lips were swollen and tender, and when she pressed her fingers into the folds slightly, she could feel the warm, slippery sensation of Derek’s cum dripping out of her pussy. With her free hand, she pulled her dress off of her breast and hooked it to the side so he could appreciate her body better.

For a moment, Anya completely forgot the fact that she was in another person’s home. She was still rubbing herself when she heard footsteps coming toward her from the bedroom. She looked back and saw Derek walking toward her, still completely naked with his half-hard cock swinging back and forth.

As he came up behind her, his eyes looked out and saw the stranger across the way. The other man pulled his hand back for a second, but Derek just smirked and reached down between her thighs. His hand displaced hers, and he began kissing her neck as he touched her.

With his hands on her body, Anya removed her dress again to let the spectator see all of her. The stranger smiled at her. Once it was clear that they wanted him to watch, he became much bolder. He casually unzipped his pants and pulled out a cock that was below average.

Anya didn’t care about his size. She just loved the fact that she was teasing a stranger. For a moment, she imagined that the stranger was her husband, watching another man touch her. That was enough to fuel her lust.

“Bend over,” Derek growled at her.

Anya bent forward and placed her hands on the glass window, pushing her ass out behind her. Derek was still hard, and his cock glided easily through the dripping mess of her pussy. The stranger was stroking his own cock in rhythm with her lover’s thrusts, probably imagining himself in Derek’s place behind her.

Derek’s hands held her firmly, but as he became more forceful in her thrusts, he needed a better grip. He reached out and grabbed her hair, then yanked her body back until his cock reached those depths that she loved so much. As his strong, dominant personality resurfaced, every stroke carried her closer to orgasm.

Anya opened her eyes and watched the man across the street. His face was tense, and she knew he was close to his own orgasm. He slowed down for a moment, and then suddenly his cock began firing strings of thick cum across the floor in front of him. Behind her, Derek laughed at the other man’s rapid finish. It wasn’t long before he was close to finishing himself, though.

“Cum on me,” Anya whimpered as her fingers clawed at the glass. “Send me home to my husband with your seed all over me.”

Derek pulled his cock out of her and pushed her roughly to the ground. Anya got onto her knees in front of him while he stroked his cock rapidly. Moments later, his own thick seed launched across her body, landing on her neck and breasts before rubbing down her body.

Anya felt like a total whore, but she loved it. She had given in to her every desire tonight, and more than anything, she felt naughty and sexy. Derek had taken control of her, but she had given him that power. It was her decision.

Her host grabbed a towel and let her wipe herself down. As she slipped her dress on, she glanced over and saw the stranger was gone. He had played his role and enjoyed the show, but it was time for both of them to move on with their evening.

With a final peck on the cheek, Anya quickly hurried out the front door. She could smell the fresh scent of semen on her body, but she didn’t mind smelling like sex. It would be a nice gift for her doting husband when she got home.

She stepped into the elevator and smiled happily to herself. She couldn’t wait to see her husband when she got home. As much as she loved strange men and their thick cocks, having her cuckold at home was the cherry on the sundae.

She loved being a hotwife.
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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.  

My Wife’s Ex-husband

I had often fantasized about my wife Clara sleeping with other men, but nobody stoked that fantasy more than her well-built ex-husband. After seeing a moment of flirtation between them one day, I decided to bring the idea up and see how she responded. The idea caught her interest and she started flirting with him. I would soon find out exactly why my wife had been drawn to this man in the first place, and all that he had to offer her. 


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

Shared

I had watched many men have their way with my wife Tori, but always from my seat in the corner of the room. As a cuckold, I always waited for them to finish before having my turn. Tonight would be different, though. When Tori told me that she wanted to invite her friend Joe into our bedroom, she admitted her own fantasy of being shared by two men at the same time. It would be our first real threesome, and a night that none of us would soon forget.


Warning: This 5,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, male bisexuality, bondage, and double vaginal penetration.  

A Hotwife Weekend

Emily had been a hotwife for almost as long as she could remember, but her flings were always quick one-night stands. When a handsome bartender invites her on a ski weekend away from her husband, though, it allows her to explore her own sexual boundaries and discover delights that she has never known before. How far will she take her wanton behavior with her sexy host, and how will her husband feel when she returns to him at the end of her crazy adventure?


WARNING: this 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Shared Accomodations

It was a simple mistake that led to Alexis sharing a room with one of her male colleagues. She was concerned that it might upset her husband, but instead she discovered that he had developed an interest in the world of cuckolding. At his suggestion, she begins flirting with her attractive roommate, and over the course of their weekend together, she embarks on a sexual journey that will forever change her marriage. 


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

Sleeping with his Friends

Emma and I live an active hotwife lifestyle, but my friends have always been the one group of men who were off limits. As the nature of our relationship evolves, though, even that rule becomes flexible. First, she cuckolds me in front of them so I’m forced to admit the truth. Then she invites them into our house to give herself to them, one by one. Despite my hesitations, Emma and I both know we won’t be satisfied until she has experienced every single one of them. 


WARNING: This 15,0000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and threesomes.  

The Cuckold Test

Adam had heard of cuckolding before, but the idea that it might be something that would arouse him had never crossed his mind. While away on an anniversary trip with his wife Brittney, though, a stranger introduces him to the idea of a stag relationship and suggests a simple test. It starts with just a kiss between his wife and another man, and if he likes it, then they move to the next step. But when Brittany opens up and finds her own sexual freedom, he finds himself wondering how far their mutual sexual journey will take them. 


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

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. 

My Fiancé Prefers my Best Friend (Part 1 of the Cuckold Trilogy)

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 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. 
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