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Cucked by katelyn




My Wife, a Younger Man, a Waterfall, and a Boat







Katelyn wiped her brow. “It’s humid,” she complained.

“At least the bugs aren’t too bad this year,” I replied.

I’d been coming to that lake every summer since I was a boy. After my dad got too old for it, Katelyn started coming with me.  She loved being outdoors. Her favorite thing to do was bake in the sun and read. 

“Do you think it would be okay if I took my top off?”

“Are you worried the squirrels are going to see you?”

“Ha-ha. No seriously, what do you think?”

“I doubt anyone will see you. I’ve never seen anyone else camp here and I haven’t heard a boat all morning. Besides, what’s the big deal if they do see you?  You look amazing. As far as I’m concerned, you should walk around topless all the time.” I wasn’t kidding. Katelyn was an absolute knockout. I loved it when we were out, and all the men stare at her.  Her long, red, curly, hair always drew their attention, but it was her body that kept them staring. 

“It wouldn’t bother you? Someone seeing your wife naked?”

“Not a bit. Hell, I’d probably show people pictures if you’d let me!” I joked. I wouldn’t really do that.

“Alright then.” And with that, Katelyn untied her bikini top and tossed it aside. I never got tired of looking at her tits. We were approaching thirty and I knew we would be starting a family relatively soon, so I never missed an opportunity to appreciate how amazing my wife looked. 




Katelyn put her ear buds in and got lost in her book while I continued bushwacking our campsite like I do every year. As far as I knew, my dad and I were the only ones that ever camped in that spot.  There were other more accessible spots around the lake, but they weren’t as private.  I was about twenty yards into the wood tossing some brush I had just cleared when I heard a boat approaching.  I called out to Katelyn, but she didn’t hear me. I dropped the brush and started walking back to camp. As I approached the tree line, I saw a pontoon boat pulling into our little cove. Out of curiosity, I stayed back just behind the trees to see how the situation played out. It was horrible, but I kind of wanted to see Katelyn’s reaction to being caught without her top on.

“Hello,” a young man called from the boat, waving his hands in an attempt to get Katelyn’s attention.  She was still oblivious with her earbuds in, and her eyes fixated on her latest romance novel.  The young man cut the engine and anchored about fifteen feet from shore.  “Hello,” he repeated, louder this time. I could see a second man waving as well. Katelyn finally noticed.

“Oh! You startled me,” she jumped.

“Sorry. We didn’t mean to scare you. We just saw you as we were going by and thought we’d say hello. I’m Jake. This is Dave.”

“Hi,” Dave said.

Katelyn stood up and extended her hand. “Hi. I’m Katelyn. My husband Jeff is around here somewhere.” Katelyn had obviously forgotten she was topless as she made no attempt to cover up.

“So, what are you guys up to?” Jake asked. “Just getting some sun and enjoying the weather?”

The mention of the sun must have triggered Katelyn’s memory. She quickly crossed her arms, covering her breasts. “Oh my god! I’m so embarrassed,” she blushed.

“Oh no, it’s fine,” Dave reassured, unsurprisingly. “You have nothing to be embarrassed about.”

Jake piled on. “Seriously. Sorry if we embarrassed you, but really, you look amazing.” 

“Thank you,” Katelyn blushed some more. “My fool husband said if he were me, he’d walk around topless all the time.”

“Your husband sounds like a smart man,” Jake joked.

I decided to rescue my wife from her embarrassment and walked out from behind the tree line. “Hey,” I announced. “How are you? I’m Jeff.” I walked right up to the group extending my hand and ignoring the fact that my wife was mostly naked in front of two other men. While we shook hands, Katelyn retrieved her top and with her back turned, recovered her modesty. Both Jake and Dave couldn’t help but sneak a quick peek. 

“I’m Jake.”

“Dave. Sorry about the…” Dave motioned to Katelyn.

I waved him off. “Oh, don’t worry about it. I was just telling her earlier that she should just walk around topless all the time,” I smiled, knowing she had just told them as much.

“You look hot, man. You want a cold beer?” Jake offered.

Our primitive site didn’t lend itself to hiking in with a cooler, so I gladly took them up on their offer. Katelyn joined us on their boat under the shade of their bimini.  We learned that Jake and Dave were rising college juniors on the lake for a weekend of drinking and fishing. I explained that I was a bird watcher and amateur nature photographer, like my dad before me. After we all had a few beers, the boys’ eyes began to wander. Katelyn got up from her seat and bent over to get another beer from the cooler, displaying her white thong contrasting against her pert backside.

Jake elbowed his friend. “Jeez, Dave. Stare much,” he teased.

“Shut up, Jake. Sorry Jeff.”

“It’s fine with me,” I replied. “Katelyn’s the one you gotta worry about.”

“Boys will be boys,” Katelyn smirked as she sat back down.

Jake got up to get another beer as well.  “And sorry about earlier, Katelyn. We didn’t mean any disrespect. We just saw a beautiful woman on the shore and couldn’t help coming over to say hi.”

“I’m just so embarrassed.”

Dave leaned forward. “Seriously, Katelyn.  You…look…amazing. You’re perfect.”

Their eyes roamed Katelyn’s body as they spoke.  “For real. You’re so gorgeous,” Jake agreed.

Katelyn started blushing again. “You should have seen them a few years ago. Before they started sagging.” Katelyn cupped the undersides of her breasts and lifted them, jiggling them a little as she did.

“Bullshit,” Jake refuted as though he were taking personal offense. “I will go on record as saying you have perfect breasts.”

Katelyn laughed and looked at me. “He’s not wrong,” I shook my head. “They are, in fact, perfect. Wouldn’t you agree, Dave?”

“Absolutely. I only wish I’d gotten to see more of them,” Dave boldly agreed.

Katelyn looked at me. She had always been an attention whore, and with a few drinks in her, I could tell that even with the crassness of the current conversation, she was loving it. “Go ahead, I don’t care,” I shrugged.

Everything was quiet for a moment. Then Katelyn reached behind her back and untied her top, letting it fall into her lap. “There you go,” she said matter-of-factly.

Jake and Dave stared slack jawed at my wife’s chest. “Oh my god,” one of them muttered.

Katelyn played coy. “I can’t believe I’m sitting her letting a couple of college kids stare at my tits.”

“Hey, don’t forget me,” I reminded.

Katelyn looked a little uncomfortable with the three of us ogling her in silence. “Who needs another beer?” she cheerfully jumped up in an effort to break the silence.

“Me,” we all chimed in. Katelyn bent over at the cooler again, having to dig further down for three more beers. I could tell she was milking the moment for attention.

“Jesus,” Jake sighed.

Katelyn chuckled. “What? You like my ass, too, Jake?”

“I don’t know how much of this I can take,” he exasperated.

Katelyn chuckled again. “This is kind of fun.”

“What. Torturing us?” Dave asked facetiously.

“Yup,” Katelyn joked back, leaning over with her tits in his face as she handed him a beer.

“Fuck,” Jake groaned. I noticed he was squeezing his cock through his shorts. “I’m sorry, Jeff. But your wife is so fucking sexy.”

“Tell me about it. Why do you think I married her?”

Katelyn sat cross-legged next to me on one side of the boat, sitting up tall with her chest out, making sure her breasts were displayed at their best.  Jake and Dave sat across from us, no longer making any attempt to hide the fact that they were rubbing their cocks through their shorts. It didn’t go unnoticed.

“You boys having fun there?” Katelyn quipped.

I couldn’t help but poke fun at my wife. “Jeez, you really got them going. I think you might have done poor Dave in.”

“Sorry, Katelyn. I just can’t take it anymore.” Jake didn’t even look up, his eyes fixated on Katelyn’s body.

“Boys will be boys,” Katelyn repeated. 

Jake looked at me. I gave a permissive shrug and grin back.  Jake looked Katelyn in the eyes. With one hand, he pulled the leg of his shorts up exposing his hard cock. With the other he reached down and slowly started jerking himself. I couldn’t see his whole shaft, but I could tell it was big. Katelyn was now the one slack jawed.  She stared at Jake’s cock. I don’t think she realized it, but her first reaction was to lick her lips. Dave stood up and untied his board shorts, pushing them to the deck of the boat, and started stroking his cock as well. He was nicely hung, but not as big as Jake.

“Is this okay?” Dave asked.

Katelyn didn’t speak but nodded her head, watching them stroke their cocks while they stared at her.  I couldn’t believe how far Katelyn was letting this go. Now that they had her permission, Jake stood up as well and dropped his shorts. His cock was even bigger than I first thought. They stepped closer to Katelyn, both standing in front of her with their cocks at eye level. Jake eased his cock forward, offering it to my wife. Katelyn shook her head and lifted her left hand, pointing to her ring finger. The rules were established. Look, but don’t touch. Katelyn touched her breast and pinched her nipple lightly with one hand. She began running her other hand along her thigh. 

“You’re so fucking hot,” Dave groaned.

Katelyn looked at his hard dick in front of her face. “Yeah? Did I make your cock hard?” She stuck out her bottom lip. “Sorry,” she pouted playfully.

“No, you’re not,” Dave grunted.

“Are you boys wishing you could fuck me?”

“Fuck yes.”

“Only my husband gets to fuck me.”

“Please,” Dave begged, moving closer, his cock only inches from Katelyn’s mouth. “Put it in your mouth.”

They were getting pretty bold, especially considering I was sitting right next to her. I trusted Katelyn to handle it, though. And again, I was curious to see where she would go with this.

Katelyn shook her head. “I only suck my husband’s cock,” she refused as she put her thumb in her mouth and started sucking it. I couldn’t believe how far she was going with this.

“Oh fuck,” Dave grunted. “I’m gonna come!”

Katelyn leaned her head back and presented her chest for Dave, signaling him to come on her tits. He got the message and angled his cock toward her chest just as he unleashed his load. I was equal parts shocked and aroused watching my wife take another man’s come on her chest. With her tits covered, Katelyn turned to Jake who was furiously stroking his cock.

“Fuck,” he grunted and leaned his head back, shooting rope after rope of come not only on Katelyn’s chest, but her face as well. Katelyn looked up at Jake who stared back at her with a spent look in his eye. Katelyn slowly wiped the come from her lip and chin, sneaking her tongue out the slightest bit maybe hoping that no one would notice her sneaking a taste. 

Katelyn looked at me, some of Jake’s come persisting on her chin. “Take me to the tent,” she whispered loudly and launched herself into the shallow water, making her way to shore.

“Nice meeting you boys,” I smiled wickedly and followed my wife. 

Katelyn untied her bikini bottoms without breaking stride and let gravity take them to the ground before marching into our tent.  I did the same with my shorts. I followed Katelyn into the tent, leaving the flap open behind me. I took Katelyn into my arms and kissed her deeply. She kissed me back, but only for a moment before demanding that I go down on her. Like a lot of women, Katelyn wasn’t able to orgasm from penetration alone. If she wanted to come while we were fucking, one of us had to play with her clitoris. In our early days together, I was insecure about it but got over it long ago. The way she was acting in that moment, I knew only my mouth would do. 

Katelyn pulled me to the floor of the tent behind the other entry flap, hiding us from view. She pushed my head downward. I resisted and manhandled her on to the other side of the tent where Jake and Dave could see. Before she could protest, I buried my face between her legs.

“Oh fuck!” she moaned loudly.

I had seven years of experience going down on my wife and I brought them all into play. Not that it was a challenge at this point. She was so turned on from showing off her tits and watching the boys jerk off that I could have made her come while I read recipes from a cookbook out loud. 

“Yes!” she yelled.

“They’re watching you, Katelyn,” I taunted before returning to the task at hand.

“Oooo!” she cooed in response. “Don’t stop.”

Katelyn started whimpering the way she always did before she came. “I’m gonna come,” she panted. “I’m gonna come!”

She pressed my head against her mound with her hands. I did my best to keep flicking my tongue as firmly and on target as possible, knowing that the sooner she came, the sooner I could have oxygen again.

“Oh fuck!” Katelyn yelled. There was no way the boys in the boat didn’t hear her. “I’m coming! I’m coming! Fuck!!!”

Mission accomplished, Katelyn’s body relaxed against the floor of the tent. I was the only one of the four of us that had not come yet.  Before Katelyn could even begin to catch her breath, I flipped her over onto all fours and buried my cock inside of her.

I grabbed her by the shoulder with one hand, pulling her back against me as I fucked her.

“Yeah? You want to fuck me in front of those boys? Is that what you want?” she grunted.

“Yes,” I growled back. “Look at them. Look at them watching you get fucked!”

Katelyn kept getting louder. “Yes! Fuck me!” Katelyn reached between her legs and played with herself while meeting my thrusts.

“Yeah, fuck her Jeff!” I heard one of the boys yell from the boat.

Katelyn rubbed her clit furiously. “I’m gonna come again!”

“So soon?” I thought to myself. She’d never come back-to-back like that before.

“Fuck!” Katelyn cried as she helped herself to another orgasm.

I fucked her through her orgasm, slowing my pace with long full strokes as she settled. I stood up and pulled Katelyn by her hair to my cock. “Show them how you finish me,” I demanded. I wanted the boys to see Katelyn on her knees for me to remind them who she belonged to.

Katelyn looked up at me. I couldn’t tell if she was angry at me for pulling her hair or just still reeling from how horny she had been, but she engulfed my cock with her mouth. With her head bobbing determinedly on my shaft I looked out at the boat to see Jake and Dave staring. I grinned at them and jokingly flipped them the bird just before coming in Katelyn’s mouth.  Katelyn looked out at our audience and wiped her lips clean just before I waved goodbye to our new friends and closed the flap.

“What the fuck just happened?” Katelyn asked in disbelief.

“I don’t know,” I replied, equally shocked. “But it was hot as fuck.”

“No kidding,” Katelyn concurred.

“Holy shit,” we said in unison.

“Jinx!” Katelyn laughed.

“You know they’ll be back tomorrow,” I said.

“Yeah. But we’ll be halfway to the waterfall before they get here.”

I heard the boat’s motor start and peeked between the tent flaps to see Jake and Dave making their exit.  “You’re probably right,” I agreed.

The next morning, Katelyn and I were up with the sun and packing for a day of hiking and photography.  Every year, we followed a creek upstream to a very picturesque waterfall. We were probably among only a handful of human beings that even knew it existed. It was nice, but it wasn’t so impressive that it was enough of a draw to justify the difficult hike to see it. The same hike, however, offered lots of opportunities for bird watching and photography.

Katelyn and I were almost done gearing up when we heard a boat approaching. “No shit,” I chuckled and shook my head. “Damn, they must really like your tits.” Katelyn laughed back. She looked surprised, but also happier to see the boys than I expected for some reason.

We waved to Jake and Dave as they pulled in and anchored the boat. Once they were ashore, I broke the bad news. “Hey guys. We’re just on our way out,” the subtext being, “No coming on my wife for you today.”

“You’re leaving?” Dave worried.

“No. Just going for a day hike to take some pictures.”

“Oh, that’s cool.”

“You’re welcome to join us,” I offered, not thinking in a million years it would appeal to them. “But it’s a pretty tough slog.”

“Hey, man. Sounds like fun,” Jake braved.

“Yeah, why not,” Dave agreed.

I realized I should have cleared it with Katelyn before inviting the boys. “Okay with you, Katelyn?”

“Sure. Why not?” she shrugged, giving me a look like we both knew we were in for something.

“Oh, Katelyn! I almost forgot.” Dave reached in his back pocket and pulled out Katelyn’s bikini top from the day before.

“Oh yeah. I guess I forgot about that,” she said dismissively.

“Give us just a minute to change clothes and grab some gear,” Jake said as he and Dave headed back to the boat. Once on board, they stripped naked before putting on clothes more suited for a backcountry hike. I watched Katelyn as she watched them change. I didn’t say a word.

We didn’t talk much during the hike upstream. I really was a tough slog. Several times, I caught Jake or Dave copping a feel as they helped Katelyn amble up a rock or over a fallen tree.  I made it a point to stay a bit ahead of the group, not only to lead the way, but to give the boys more opportunities with my wife. I didn’t know what was going on with us, but I knew we were both excited by it. The day before was probably the best sex we’d ever had.

At long last, we made it to the waterfall. We all stripped down to our skivvies. Katelyn had on another bikini. This one was a little more suited for trekking in the wilderness, though. It felt amazing to stand under the cool water. Bordering the stream on either side of the waterfall were multiple large outcroppings of rocks.  Several were large enough to fit one or two people laying down.  I joined Katelyn on one while Jake and Dave cooled off in the water not far away.

“Are you having a good time?” I asked Katelyn.

“Yeah. It’s a nice day.”

“I saw Jake and Dave helping you out quite a bit. You okay with that?”

“Are you okay with that?” Katelyn echoed back.

I nodded. “It kind of turned me on a little bit,” I confessed. “Just remember who you’re married to, yeah?”

“It was harmless. Especially after yesterday for goodness’ sake.”

“I know. I’m just saying.”

“But it turned you on? Watching them cop a feel?”

“Yeah. A bit.”

“You naughty boy,” Katelyn grinned and kissed me.

I kissed her again, this time delving into her mouth with my tongue. “Who’s your favorite?”

“Jake. Definitely.”

“Really?” I sounded surprised. I thought Dave was the better looking of the two. He had the whole tall, dark and handsome thing going on.  Jake looked more like a surfer with long, messy blonde hair. He was ripped, for sure, but Dave was more muscular. Not really what I thought of as Katelyn’s style. “Why Jake?” I asked.

“I don’t know,” she shrugged. I could tell that she did know and just didn’t really want to tell me.

“It’s because his cock is bigger, isn’t it,” I joked.

“No!” she slapped my arm. “It’s not that! ....Well,…not just that. I don’t know. I just like the way he is.”

“Do you want to have some fun?” I asked.

Katelyn played coy. “Maybe.”

“Why don’t you go over there and flirt with him?” I challenged.

“Are you sure?”

“Just remember,” I reminded her again, reaching down and spinning her wedding band around her finger.

Katelyn kissed me sweetly, “How could I forget, baby? You’re the only one for me and you know it.”

With that, she ambled up onto her feet and walked downstream to where Dave and Jake were sunning themselves on a rock.  I watched, not knowing exactly what was going to happen.  I knew we couldn’t stay too long. We didn’t have much food and it was going to be getting too hot to hike before too much longer. From a distance, even though Katelyn sat between Dave and Jake, it was obvious that she was favoring Jake.  She laughed in his direction and kept touching his arm. She looked like a teenage girl with a crush.  I could hear their voices, but I couldn’t make out what they were saying. While they joked around, I took the opportunity to sneak some photos of them.

After about fifteen minutes, I started gearing back up for the hike back to camp.  I approached the others and let them know we needed to leave soon. They looked a little disappointed but didn’t argue. Ten minutes later, we were trekking in the woods again. I led the way, the same as before. Dave had expressed some interest in photography, so I offered to show him some things and let him take some pictures. About halfway back to camp, I realized that we had lost sight of Katelyn and Jake.  I used my super telephoto lens to scan the area but couldn’t see very far through the trees.

“Katelyn?” I called out several times. A few minutes later, she and Jake appeared.

“Sorry,” she apologized sheepishly. “We got lost.”

“Just be careful,” I warned. “These woods are full of snakes and bears. Cougars, too.”

“Jesus, Jeff. Now you tell us,” Jake joked.

We finally made it back to camp and ate a late lunch before taking a nap in the afternoon, the boys on their boat and Katelyn and I in our tent.  We were all pretty worn out from the heat and the hike.  When we woke up, we all had dinner around the fire before joining the boys on their boat for some music and more cold beer.  Dave, Jake, and I were all shirtless because of the humidity. Katelyn wore cutoffs and the white bikini top that the boys had returned that morning.  Katelyn continued flirting with Jake throughout the evening. To a passerby, it would have seemed like she was with him rather than married to me and that Dave and I were a pair of unwelcome hangers on. 

Later in the evening, after a few rounds, the flirting escalated. Katelyn and Jake started tickling each other playfully. Jake grabbed Katelyn in a bear hug from behind and jumped overboard, plunging them both into the waist high water. They splashed and tickled some more before climbing back aboard, soaking wet. Katelyn unbuttoned her cutoffs and wiggled her ass as she lowered them to the deck revealing a pair of blue bikini bottoms. I was familiar with this particular garment. It wasn’t much more than a few strings with a small triangle covering her pubic mound. Katelyn only wore it when she wanted to avoid tan lines. 

“See, now I don’t match!” she lightheartedly complained, despite the fact that white matches literally everything.

Jake, who was behind her and had been digging another beer out of the cooler reached up and pulled the top string of her bikini top. “We can fix that. No problem!” he joked.

Katelyn feigned offense. “Jake! Naughty boy!”

“Hey, I’m just trying to help.”

“Well, there you go,” Katelyn relented, tossing her top to the deck next to her shorts. “Happy?”

“Indeed,” Dave interjected.

Jake sat down on the bench across from me. Despite there being plenty of room next to him for Katelyn to sit, she opted to sit on Jake’s knee like he was Santa Claus. She draped one arm across his neck and shoulders and held her beer in the other, her bare breasts directly in front of his face. Jake wrapped one hand around her waist and steadied his beer on his opposite knee.  I just stared at my nearly naked wife sitting in a college kid’s lap and wondered why it was that my cock was getting so hard.

“It’s so hot tonight,” Katelyn complained and ran her beer bottle along her forehead, down her neck, and finally down her chest, leaving a trail of moisture along its path.

“Oh fuck,” Dave sighed to my left, squeezing his dick through his shorts like he had the night before.

“What’s the matter, Dave?” Katelyn teased.

“You know what’s the matter,” he replied, sounding almost irritated, blatantly rubbing himself.

“You really like my tits, don’t you?” she giggled.

“I think I might like your ass even more.”

“Oh, really?” Katelyn stood up and turned her ass in Dave’s direction. “This little thing?”

For all intents and purposes, Katelyn was naked from the back. There was nothing but a string going up her crack. She put her beer down and bent over, putting her hands on Jake’s knee to support herself.  She started slowly moving her ass back and forth for Dave’s benefit.

“Fuck it,” Dave said and pushed his shorts down as he stood up behind my wife.  Stroking his cock with one hand, he braved putting the other on Katelyn’s ass. It was met with a quick slap.

“Uh-uh-uh,” she scolded.  Katelyn arched her back and slid forward like a snake closer to Jake until her mouth was next to his ear. Jake slid his hand down my wife’s back and across her ass until it rested on the back of her thigh.  Katelyn straddled Jake’s leg, straightened up and looked back over her shoulder at Dave steadily pleasuring himself.

“You doin’ okay back there, Dave?” she teased and started lightly grinding her pussy along Jake’s leg.

“Jesus,” Dave groaned. 

“Careful now,” I cautioned. I liked the flirting, but I wasn’t sure how I felt about watching my wife grind herself on some twenty-year-old’s leg.

Katelyn tried to minimize my concern. “It’s okay, Jeff. I’m just teasing him.”  Despite her argument, she stopped squirming on Jake’s leg and stood up. She stood directly in front of Dave and pulled her bikini bottom open, flirtatiously giving him a surprised look. Jake had a bird’s eye view of her naked mound.

“Oh fu..” Dave whispered, looking like he was about to blow.

“Do you like that?” Katelyn whispered seductively.

Dave grunted. It was obvious he was about to come. Katelyn moved a little closer and stretched out the inside of the little blue triangle for Dave as a target. Dave kneeled closer and stroked himself, letting the head of his cock brush against the material of Katelyn’s bikini. With a whimper, he covered the target with his load, managing to spray some just below my wife’s naval as well.

“So much for these,” Katelyn quipped and stepped out of her bikini bottom, leaving her completely naked. “Did you enjoy that, sweetie?” she asked Dave rhetorically. She patted him gently on the cheek before sitting back down next to Jake and crossing one leg over the other. Dave sat back down next to me, still stroking his cock and staring at Katelyn.

“Damn. You’re still hard?” she bewildered.

“Can’t help it. You’re just that sexy,” Dave flirted.

Katelyn stood back up and supported herself on Jake’s knee as she had done before, rocking her tight little ass back and forth for Dave. Only this time, she wasn’t wearing a bikini bottom.  Her folds were on full display. Even in the dim light provided by the boat I could easily see that she was wet.

“God, I would lick your pussy all night if you let me,” Dave pronounced.

Katelyn shut him down. “Uh-uh-uh. You’re sitting right next to my husband, remember?”

That felt a little reassuring.

“Hey. No fair,” Jake complained. “He already got to come once.”

Katelyn turned around and put a hand on each of my knees, shaking her naked backside in Jake’s direction.

“Careful,” I whispered to her.

“Don’t worry. Enjoy the show,” she whispered into my ear. “Remember how hot it was last night?” She looked down at the bulge in my pants and squeezed it with one hand. “Looks like you do.”

Jake lifted himself up from the seat enough to remove his shorts, exposing his impressive cock.  He kept one hand on his shaft and ran his other along Katelyn’s ass. She didn’t shoo him away as she had Dave.

“Your turn,” Katelyn declared to me and turned around. She placed her hands not on Jake’s knees, but further up on his thighs, bringing her face directly in front of his while giving me a glorious view of her pussy and ass. I pulled my shorts down and gently squeezed my wife’s ass.

“Uh-uh-uh,” she scolded. I sat back and stroked my cock as she rocked her hindquarters back and forth for me. I had seen her naked a thousand times, but she had never put on a show like this for me.

While she showed off her backside for me, I could see her staring down at Jake stroking himself directly below her. She looked back up at him. From my angle I couldn’t be sure, but it looked like she kissed him just briefly before looking back down at his cock.  Jake ran his hands down her sides to her hips, then gently across her ass before bringing them back up along her sides. When he reached her breasts, she arched her back bringing her torso up and forward. With his hands cupping her tits, Jake took one of her nipples in his mouth. Katelyn allowed it at first, exhaling deeply at the touch of his lips and tongue.

“Careful,” she said quietly before easing back down, her ass in front of me once again. And just like before, her face was directly in front of his. This time, it was unmistakable that she kissed him. She lingered longer this time and eased her hands further up his thighs. I leaned slightly to my right to get a better view of what my wife was up to. Katelyn lowered her head and stared down, her long red curls dangling onto Jake’s cock. He gathered her hair in his hands. I could see her back rising and falling with deep breaths. Jake held her hair in one hand and gripped the base of his cock with the other, angling it directly at my wife’s open mouth. He lifted himself just off the bench bringing the tip of his dick almost in reach from Katelyn’s mouth.

“Careful there,” I warned.

Katelyn exhaled in seeming disappointment. She dropped to her knees between Jake’s legs, watching him stroke himself just a foot away. Katelyn took his free hand in hers, bringing his thumb into her mouth. She sucked and licked his thumb, Jake gradually angling his cock more and more toward her mouth while simultaneously easing his thumb back closer and closer to his crotch. Slowly but surely, they reached a point where Jake’s cock was brushing Katelyn’s cheek while she simulated a blowjob on his thumb right next to it.  That was about all I could stand.

I spoke up. “Seriously guys. That’s enough.”

Katelyn angrily snapped her head around and barked, “You know what, Jeff? You can shut the fuck up and watch or you can leave!”

The boat fell silent except for the music still playing in the background. The tension hung in the air. I didn’t make a move. Nor did Dave, still sitting next to me, still hard. Jake gathered Katelyn’s hair back in his hands and held out his thumb, returning it to a reasonable distance from his cock. Katelyn took it back into her mouth. Jake continued his game of edging his thumb closer to his cock.  Finally, Katelyn was sucking his thumb right next to his cock again. This time, I said nothing. She licked the length of Jake’s thumb, letting her tongue drift a little onto his cock as though it were an accident. She licked again, this time mostly cock. And then, without any further hesitation, my wife took Jake’s cock deep into her mouth. My heat sank as I watched her head bob up and down his considerable shaft. Jake leaned back and to one side, giving Dave and I an unobstructed view of my wife’s wantonness. Katelyn gradually took more and more of his shaft into her mouth until it hit the back of her throat, gagging her.

“Fuck,” she panted after coming up for air, a line of precum and drool stretching from her lips to Jake’s dick.  Katelyn buried one of her hands between her legs as she resumed sucking Jake’s cock for all it was worth.  In less than a minute, Katelyn had fingered herself to orgasm, whimpering desperately with Jake still in her mouth.

Dave and I just stared, dumbfounded, jerking our cocks. She was oblivious to us at this point. In her world, there was only her and Jake. She grabbed Jake’s hands and guided him up from the bench. Still on her knees, she took him back in her mouth hungrily right in front of me for another moment before laying down on her back where Jake had been sitting. She draped one leg over the back of the bench. Jake held her other leg across the fold of his arm as he lined up in front of my wife, ready to take her.

“Katelyn!” I blurted out.

“Shut the fuck up, Jeff!” she growled, not even looking in my direction. “Do it,” she demanded of Jake, steering his cock to her entrance with her hand. “Fuck me.”

Jake eased his hips forward, entering my wife. Katelyn lurched her head back. “Ooohhhhhh,” she moaned, before looking back down to watch Jake ease his way deeper inside of her.  I was mortified, and yet still, my aching cock demanded attention.

“Yes!” Katelyn whimpered again. “Fuck me!”

Dave and I watched Katelyn get fucked steadily for a few minutes until growing weary of the awkward angle, Jake lifted her wife from the bench and gently lowered her to the deck of the boat at my feet. Without missing a beat, he put himself back inside her and started fucking her again. Katelyn wrapped her legs around him and cradled his face, kissing him passionately.

“Oh my god. You’re so deep,” she panted. “Mmm. Don’t stop. You feel so fucking good.”

Their sex became more and more passionate, more and more intimate. Dave and I looked on, almost absentmindedly tending to ourselves, mesmerized. The look on Katelyn’s face slowly began changing from pleasure to ecstasy and then surprise.  I could tell she was experiencing something new.

“Oh god. I’m gonna come.” Katelyn held Jake’s face in her hands. “Don’t stop. Don’t stop. Fuck me!” she begged.

Jake obeyed and Katelyn began to experience an orgasm from deep inside for the first time.  “Oh god, oh god, oh god,” she chanted until her voice fell silent, her mouth pursed in euphoria, her face turning red, her entire body clenching while she stared in awe into Jake’s eyes. Katelyn whimpered in a timbre I had never heard from her before. When she finally settled, she relaxed onto the deck with Jake still fucking her slowly.

“Oh, my god. That was unbelievable,” she gushed. “I never. I mean, I never knew. How did you do that?”

Jake just shrugged and smiled cockily.

“Here,” Katelyn stopped him and started ambling out from under him. “I want to try something. Lay down.”

Jake did as directed. Katelyn straddled him and eased her way down his shaft. Despite the fact that I was questioning the fortitude of our marriage, I couldn’t help but notice how amazing she looked atop Jake’s massive cock with her long red curls dangling down her back. I wondered if I would ever be the one to be with her again. 

“God, that’s deep,” she moaned. Katelyn used her hands on Jake’s abdomen to balance and give herself more leverage while rocking back and forth. She was transfixed, focused solely on making herself come again on Jake’s dick.  “Fuck yes,” she moaned slowly. Katelyn steadily increased her pace but wasn’t yet satisfied. She began riding him, bouncing up and down on his cock. “Fuck yes!” she screamed again, louder. “I’m gonna come! I’m gonna come!” Katelyn let out one long moan and collapsed onto Jake’s chest.

“Oh my god, you’re amazing. Where have you been all my life?” she joked. We had long passed any acknowledgement that her husband was a few feet away looking on. And listening.

Jake lay there patiently. I looked over at Dave. He had come again and was just sitting there quietly, not wanting to rock the boat – metaphorically speaking.

Regaining her senses and knowing that Jake had yet to come, Katelyn eased her way down his chest to his cock, taking him in her mouth again. He once again gathered her red locks in his hand as he sat up on his elbows and watched the lion’s share of his shaft disappear into my wife’s mouth.  Katelyn sucked him with purpose, pausing only to ask, “Do you want to come in my mouth again?” My heart sank a second time realizing that when they got “lost” in the woods during our hike earlier, she had given him a blowjob and let him come in her mouth.  For some reason that I cannot put into words, the agony of that epiphany only added to my inexplicably twisted pleasure.

Jake nodded in response to my wife’s generous offer. Katelyn used both hands and her mouth in concert, stroking and sucking Jake’s shaft, all of us staring intently. Jake began grunting, quietly at first, then building to a crescendo until he tensed. Katelyn locked onto his cock, taking his come in her mouth as promised. When Jake finished twitching with pleasure, Katelyn lifted her head, cupping her mouth with her hand as she rose to her knees. As she swallowed in a gulp, a small handful of Jake’s load simultaneously dribbled out of her mouth and into her palm. I groaned and finally came at the sight of another man’s come dangling from my wife’s chin. The ruckus forced Katelyn to acknowledge my presence. Wiping her chin, she smiled at me.

Pulling my shorts back up in a huff, I held my out my hand to help Katelyn to her feet. “Come on, let’s go. You’ve had your fun.” No one said a word. Even though I had paradoxically just come at the sight of my wife with another man, I think everyone could tell I wasn’t fucking around at that point.  Katelyn quickly gathered her clothes, not bothering to put them on, and followed me to the tent.

Once inside, Katelyn tried to pacify me. “Jeff, we can talk about this.”

“Tomorrow,” I said flatly. “Just go to sleep. I’m too fucking tired to deal with this tonight.” I was also buying time. I was seriously confused not only about what my wife had done, but how my part of me had reacted. I needed some distance between me and what had just happened.  I surprised myself by drifting off to sleep quickly.  I woke up early, the sun barely on the horizon. Katelyn was gone. 

I peeked outside. The boat was still there, but in the early light of day I couldn’t see very well. I knew what was going on, though. I grabbed my camera bag and started making my way to the tree line. I trekked quietly through the woods until I had flanked the boat and had a good sightline.  Looking through the super telephoto lens of my camera, my suspicions were confirmed.

Katelyn was on top of Jake again, grinding on him as Dave looked on jerking his cock. I seemed to have caught her at just the right moment as she appeared to almost start crying from an orgasm. I instinctively started snapping pictures. When her climax subsided, Jake moved Katelyn to all fours and plunged his cock back inside of her. He fucked my wife like a ragdoll, pulling her hair like they were reins. Katelyn’s back arched and her head rocked back and forth with his thrusts. With his free hand, Jake slapped her ass. Hard. Even at that distance I could hear Katelyn scream, “Yes! Fuck!” I could tell by looking at her ass that wasn’t the first time she’d been spanked.

I switched my camera to record video and held it with one hand, reaching into my pants with the other and wishing I had brought a tripod.  I watched through the viewfinder as Jake continued taking my wife from behind.  Dave stepped forward, still jerking himself off, and kneeled in front of Katelynn. Jake slowed down and steadied Katelyn’s head in front of Dave’s cock. Dave shot his load onto her face just before Jake released her hair, letting her neck relax and take her head and shoulders to the ground. Jake grabbed her hips and started fucking her at pace again.  Katelyn turned her head to the side. I couldn’t hear her this time, but I could clearly see her lips mouthing the words “fuck me” over and over. Jake leaned his head back and fucked my wife with long slow strokes as he came inside of her. Looking utterly spent, Jake laid down. Katelyn turned around on her hands and knees and cleaned Jake’s cock with her mouth before resting her head on his chest. She smiled for no one’s benefit other than hers. She looked completely content.

I was ready to get the hell out of there, were it not for the fact that I was still hard. I just couldn’t for the life of me wrap my mind around how one part of my brain could be so livid while the other was insatiably turned on.  I rewound the video and made myself come to the part where Katelyn’s head, with its beautiful red hair, was rocking back and forth in time with Jake’s cock thrusting inside of her.  Once I had satisfied the beast in me, I made my way back to camp and started packing up. It took a while, and I half hoped that Katelyn would make her way back on her own. Instead, I found myself obnoxiously and relentlessly laying on the horn and calling for her until she finally appeared. Without a word, she opened the passenger door and climbed inside.

“Fucking humiliating!” I barked and slammed my door closed.

“I’m sorry,” Katelyn acquiesced. “I’m really sorry. But can we talk about this later? I’m fucking exhausted. I haven’t slept.”

“No shit. You were getting fucked all night.”

“Yeah, I was,” she snapped. “And I bet you jerked your cock to it again, didn’t you? So shut the fuck up and let me sleep.”

She was right. Katelynn reclined her seat all the way back and turned away from me, curled up in the fetal position. I just drove home, for the first time in seven years not knowing what that was going to look like when I got there.




Thanks for reading!
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Books By This Author

Cheating Wife Bundle Volume I

The Cheating Wife Bundle Volume I includes twelve previously released titles as well as a new story available only in this bundle!

My Best Friend's Wife - Available only in Cheating Wife Bundle I

The Australians - What happens when a group of handsome Australians rent the house next door for Master's week?

Taken by My Husband's Boss (Parts I,II,& III) - The things I have to do to advance my husband's career!

Tutoring the Neighbor (Parts I, II, & III) - New to town and with nothing to do. Tutoring my next door neighbor turns out to be a great way to pass the time.

The Doctor - Somehow I managed to develop a crush on my doctor and I find it hard to hide my attraction.

The Handyman - I hired an old friend to remodel our home. I left him alone with my wife everyday while I was at work. Good idea, or no?

The Boss's Party - I married a reformed party girl. I knew I shouldn't have left her alone for too long.

My Black Neighbor - I never knew what a princess I was until my husband lost his job and we had to move into a crummy apartment. The noise from downstairs at all hours was a nuisance...until it piqued my curiosity.

From Cheater to Hotwife: Getting Over My Wife's Infidelity

I caught my wife cheating with our next door neighbor. We've spent that last few months in therapy trying to work things out. We weren't making much progress until we found some common ground on which to rebuild our relationship.
---
“I want you to do it again.”

“So soon? Can you even get it up right now?”

“No. Not that.” I paused just long enough to get the courage to say it out loud. “I want you to cheat on me again.”

Lainey froze.

“You can say no, but you can’t tell me you don’t want to. I’ve seen how hot you get thinking about Kevin.” I paused again. “Not just you. Me, too.”

Her look started to soften in the face of the truth. 

Vacation Hotwife: Cucked by My Wife and Her Surfer Boyfriend

My wife and I were disappointed to find that we wouldn't be the only ones staying on the private beach we had booked for a week in Thailand. We had to share with a small pack of surfer dudes. My wife seemed to mind the intrusion less and less as the week went on.

Wedding Night Cuckold: Watching My Wife Get Blacked On Our Wedding Night

Lisa walked to the entryway table, took an envelope out of her purse, and handed to me. It had my name on it. “Don’t open it until I say,” she pointed at me teasingly as she walked to the door to answer the knock. She held open the door for the young black man to roll in the dining cart.

“You can bring it this way,” she instructed and led him to the bedroom. Just before she disappeared behind the door, she looked at me. “You can open it now,” she smiled.

I opened the envelope and started reading.

“Dear Alex,

I am so happy that you chose me to be your wife. I love you more than words can say. I know you love me just as much and I look forward so very much to spending the rest of our lives together. As your wife, I want to do anything and everything that I possibly can to make your life amazing. I want to spend our first night together as husband and wife showing you that there is nothing in this world I wouldn’t do for you. You can come into the bedroom now.

All My Love,
Lisa.”
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