

Cucked by Strangers 1

The groans of shuddering, white-hot pleasure filled the whole house. My beautiful, precious wife was getting pounded hard by another man. I wondered if she would be able to walk normally the next day. I smiled, stroking my cock through my tan khakis while I watched them rut together on our marital bed like two filthy animals. 


You probably have a lot of questions right now. Most men would be furious to find their wife in bed with another man. I shouldn’t be getting so turned on by this. Well, things are not always what they seem at first. People change and then, everything can change. 


My wife had always been a looker for as long as I knew her. Years ago, I stumbled into the Rusted Spur, wet from the rain and just looking for something hard to drink. I am not exactly a county western bar kind of guy, but after the day I had in the office, I just needed to drown my problems in several shots of whiskey. 


I pulled myself up to the bar, running a hand through my wet slicked hair. I looked up and my eyes met hers. Beautiful green eyes that seemed to just look right through me. Her blue jeans hugged those awesome curves and showed off her amazing ass. The pants were so tight around her crotch, I swear I could see camel toe. And then there was her chest. Magnificent. Her low-cut black shirt showed off a generous amount of delicious cleavage. What I wouldn’t pay to just bury my face between those white globes and suck on her nipples all night.


“What can I get you?” she asked, giving me a slight smile.


“How about your name and your phone number.” I was surprised by how brash I was. I was never really one to be forward with a woman, but I was feeling wild tonight. Why not just go for it? What was the worst that could happen?


She gave me a generous smile as she leaned over to put a napkin in front of me. I watched as more and more of those huge tits came into view. She caught me looking at her big hooters and gave me a wink. 


“You must really like what you see to be so bold mister,” she said with a grin. “Do you know how many guys ask for my number in this place?”


“I didn’t ask for just your number. I asked for your name and number. Besides, these guys can’t treat you like I would.”


I pulled out my wallet and slid a hundred over to her. “Double shot of your best whiskey. Keep the change.”


She raised an eyebrow. “Are you sure mister? That is a really big tip.”


I replied with a twinkle in my eyes. “Well, I have a really big tip so I can give out big tips.”
She laughed and reached under the counter to grab my liquor.


“Madison. My name is Madison. What is yours?”


I grinned, rubbing at my stubble as I sized her up. “My name is Cole ma’am but my friends all call me Cash for obvious reasons.”


She giggled nervously as she put the drink down in front of me. “You really aren’t like most of the guys that come in here Cole or Cash or whatever your name is. Most guys that come in, they make a pass at me, but they never actually have the balls to really go after what they want. You seem…different.”


Madison twirled her finger in her hair and looked up when she caught sight of another customer coming up to the bar. I lifted the drink to my lips and watched as she served this new patron. She bent over to get under the counter and grab a couple of beers. Her ass looked amazing in those jeans. It was like the pants were just sculpted to her firm butt. Madison looked like she was early thirties. A good age in my opinion. Women had a better idea of what they wanted at that age.


After she pushed the beers over to the guy, she pocketed the money in her bra and sauntered back over to me. I tipped my glass to her with a warm smile, feeling that first sip of whiskey burn as it went down. I loved the way whiskey felt when it burned all the way down. Call me a glutton for punishment.


“How is your drink?” she asked, moving in close to me and leaning over the bar. I nodded my head and pointed down at the glass. “Good stuff, but there is an issue. This drink is watered down.”


Madison stopped smiling and looked around, looking to see if anybody else was listening to the conversation.


“Are you serious right now? You walk into my bar and then accuse me of watering down the drinks. You can get the hell out of here right now Cole.”


I stood my ground and cocked my head to the side, taking another swig of the whiskey and letting it burn down my throat.


“I know this drink is watered down. I don’t think you did it, but I think your boss did.”


“Fuck you,” she said, visibly upset. “This is the first time you come here and then you start spouting off that you think the drinks are watered down. Do I go to your job and start telling you that you are fucking up?”


I shrugged my shoulders with a smile. “The federal government is the only set of people that tell me I am not doing my job correctly. To be honest, if you came into my office and started fucking with me, I would find it funny.”


Madison turned red, not expecting that I would be so nonchalant with her. She started to turn away from me but I stopped her with my hand.


“How about this sugar tits,” I said with a laugh. “If I can prove the drinks are watered down, I take you back to my penthouse tonight. If the drinks aren’t watered down, I will give you a thousand bucks. Do we have a deal?”


“Did you just call me sugar tits?” she asked with her face going red like the side of a barn.


“Do we have a deal?” I asked again with a smirk. “Put your tits where your mouth is before I put your tits where my mouth is.”


She stomped her boot into the floor with a loud thwack, frustrated by how brazen I was being. It was obvious to me that she was not used to a guy talking to her like this. Most of the losers that walked in here probably didn’t even know how to treat a woman. Madison probably liked being challenged a little. It was a nice break from the drunken half attempts at getting her in the sack.


Even though she was frustrated, I could tell she was intrigued. She wanted to know who this guy was that had the balls to tell her that the bar was trying to cheat people. Her mouth formed a thin line, a visible sign of her discomfort. I relished the fact that she wasn’t quite so sure of herself now.


I snapped my fingers and made my proposition again. 


“Do we have a deal or do you want to back down? If you don’t take my wager, then we both know the drinks are watered down.”


Madison nodded slowly, looking around nervously. 


“You’re on Cole. If you can prove the drinks are watered down, I will let you take me home tonight.”


I smiled and pointed at a bottled water behind the bar. “Give me that bottled water and a glass.”


“You have to buy it. I have to charge you for water.”


I shook my head in disbelief. “Are you serious sweet cheeks? What is the world coming to?”


I pushed another hundred dollar bill across the bar, tapping my finger against the bar. “Keep the change. Again.”


Her eyes flew open wide when she realized that I meant it. When it came to making money, I didn’t fuck around. I made enough to the point that spending a few hundred at the bar was nothing to me. 


Madison took the money hurriedly and shoved it down into her bra. I had the feeling she wasn’t used to getting this much money in tips so fast. She brought me the water and stood there with her hands on her hips.


“What do you plan on doing with that water? Are you going to just dump it in your drink and complain to my manager? That won’t get you far mister.”


I shook my head pulling out a flask from my pocket. “To be honest, I like a little nip in the office.” I poured out my flask into the new glass and handed over both my drink and her drink.


“Put both of these in the fridge back there. I will drink my water while I wait.”


Madison did as she was told, tucking both of the glasses into the small fridge behind the bar. I cracked open the water and sipped at it, a broad smile never leaving my face. The night continued and the conversation flowed as freely as the drinks. I learned a lot about Madison that night and she enjoyed my easy going demeanor. By the end of the night, I think she would have come home with me no matter.


The moment of truth was finally at hand as she pulled both sets of whiskey glasses from the small fridge. One of them was frozen and the other one was just chilled. 


I gave her a wink. “I told you that you water down your drinks hun. How about you join me in my car once you finish up here?”


Madison nodded, a grin creeping across her face now. “I think I would like that Cole. I think I would like that a lot.”


We started making out at a furious pace before we even got back to my place. Her tongue tasted sweet like syrup mixed with vodka. It was a pleasant taste that felt good against my tongue. She had her hands down my pants before I could even screech to a stop in front of my house. I swatted at her, exiting the car before things went farther.


“I want to fuck you babe. I don’t want a hand job in my car.”


She scurried up to the front door and shimmied her cute ass at me, taunting me, daring me to just rip her clothes off and fuck her silly. I walked up in long strides, pushing in the door and slamming it behind us. I tossed her on the couch and yanked her pants off around her ankles. She struggled to pull them fully off while I caressed her massive breasts. Madison moaned as I kneaded her soft flesh, her hands going to the middle of her back to yank off her cumbersome bra. As soon as I saw her sweet nipples come into view, I began to lick and suck at her tasty tits, spinning them around in my mouth with my tongue.


My cock was so hard now, it hurt as it pressed up against my dress pants. Madison saw the huge bulge forming and came to my rescue, unzipping me and yanking down my boxers.


“No need to hide this monster Cole. You should be proud of this fucking cock.”


“Oh I am baby. I am even more proud of how I can use it.”


I grabbed at the thin waistband of her little panties, pulling and twisting at the fabric until it finally tore and came away in my hand. I licked my lips, anxious to bury my giant dick in her twat. She was going to fill this pounding in the morning. 


Just as I begin to stalk toward her, she pushes on my hard stomach, holding me back.


“Why rush big guy? Why don’t we get in a little foreplay before you plow me with that massive cock?  A girl likes to feel a little appreciated you know.”


Before I could blink, Madison grabbed me by my hair and spun me around, pushing me toward the couch.


“Take a seat with that giant horse cock. I’m going to make your feel so good now.”


The way she took control of the situation was a huge turn on. With my size, I could easily do whatever I wanted to this woman, but here I was, taking orders from her. I felt my cock get even longer and thicker as she moved between my open thighs. That feeling of a woman being in the driver's seat, something about it is such a turn on for me. All day at work, I am the one that calls the shots, making big deals and moving large sums of money. Here though, Madison was in charge.


She stared deep into my eyes, holding that intense stare even as she moved in with that cute mouth of hers. I could see her mouth working as dimples appeared on her face and she spit a huge line of slobber right onto my dick.


“You like it sloppy don’t you big guy?” she said with that little grin she had. Madison nipped at my balls before drawing her wide and wet tongue along the underside of my cock. My whole body twitched, anxious to sink my full shaft fully in this little minx. Everything in my body made me want to just grab her by the hips and ram her like a SWAT team knocking down a door.


I started to get off the couch and she pushed me back down, stroking my long shaft with her own saliva as the lubricant. I groaned like an animal in a trap, every fiber of my being strained and wanting her tight pussy. Instead of letting me into her tight folds, Madison just kept blowing me, sliding her wet tongue up and down my massive shaft. I could feel her warm hand massaging my balls as she started to suck, that hot mouth and swirling tongue engulfing the head of the shaft and working its way down to my nuts. 


She continued to bob on me, her hair wobbling back and forth as she sucked me off. Once again, I wanted more from her, that tight throat, those pretty lips. How I wanted to just grab the sides of her head and fuck that tight mouth. I resisted though, letting her deep throat me on her own. What an amazing woman this was. I couldn’t wait to sample her other skills tonight.


Madison kept sucking and licking all of my package, giving light bites to the stiff head, cradling my nuts in her warm hands, covering my whole dick in her hot spit and jacking me off. I was in my own personal paradise. The only way this could be even better, was if I could pin her to the couch and just slam her ass with wild abandon, my cock going deeper in her than anything she had ever felt before.


“Let me fuck you Madison. I need it. I want to be inside you. I can’t last much longer with your hot mouth all over my cock.”


She just smiled at me, her grin broad and laughing as she jacked me off with her tiny fist. Everything was so intense right now. Colors were brighter. Details were more prominent as I neared my peak. Right now, my eyes focused on her white painted nails as she jerked my dick back and forth. There was no holding back now. I was going to come very soon and I didn’t even have the opportunity to fuck this beautiful woman yet.


“Let me pound your pussy Madison. I want to fill you up and dump a load in your hot cunt.”


“My cunt?” she said in surprise, her hand never slowing down as she jacked me off even faster. “You have such a dirty mouth Cole. If you ever call it a cunt again, you will never feel this hot pussy on your dick. This is my pussy and it is your privilege to fuck it.”


“Please,” I groaned, my head thrashing back and forth. “At least let me cum in your mouth. I want to see you swallow my load.”


She laughed, her warm hand sliding up and down my dick even faster than before. 


“I’m not going to be tasting your cum tonight silly. You are.”


I froze, my breath freezing in my throat. Did she just say I was going to be tasting my own cum tonight? My mind couldn’t focus on this fact as she continued to beat my meat like she was trying to get money out of me. The cum in my balls boiled, hot semen welling up inside me as it began to flow to the tip of my shaft.


“That’s right baby. Cum for me. Don’t hold it back. I want to see all this hot cum all over your stomach before you eat it for me.”


My head flew back as my orgasm began, white jets of sperm blasting out of my cock head and landing all over my stomach in a big mess. Before I was even done coming down from my bliss, she scooped up a big helping of semen and pushed it between my lips, forcing me to taste my own load.


“How does it taste baby? I bet it is a lot better in your mouth than in mine.”


I swallowed the semen from my own stomach, surprised that the taste was much better than I thought it would be. The liquid felt warm going down my throat and into my stomach.


That night was a turning point for us. I didn’t fuck her that night, but it was the start of a wonderful relationship. We got together as much as we possibly could, dating each other at least three times a week. We also fucked like rabbits and Madison showed me things I had never even dreamed of before. She liked to be in control in the bedroom and I couldn’t get enough of it.


We quickly set a date for the wedding and I had never been happier in my life. I worked hard in the office, making even more money for our new life together. Madison meanwhile was planning the whole affair, a beautiful destination wedding off the coast of Spain. The island was as gorgeous as she was.


That was when it all started, right there on the sun kissed island at our honeymoon resort. That is when my real journey as a cuck began. 


I sipped at a Mai Tai as I scanned my surroundings. I glanced around nervously since I decided to venture away from my usual cocktails. Usually I drank something manly. When I looked over, Madison looked distracted, like she was focused on something else other than us.


Madison nodded at one of the pool boys that was pacing the perimeter of the blue tiled pool. “You ever just look at a guy and you can tell he has a monster cock?” she asked. 


I raised an eyebrow, surprised she would say that so loudly with other guests so close to us.


“I never really thought about it. Do you think he has a big cock?”


Madison smiled and used her hands to show how big she thought his prick would be erect. “I bet you his dick is like a horse cock. Long as hell and still thick enough so you really feel it.”


I started to respond as Madison got up and wiggled her way over to the pool boy. I was speechless. Was this really happening? Was she going to go talk to this guy?


She giggled and brushed her fingers along his arm, his tan skin standing out against her pale, white skin. She pointed over at me and winked at the pool boy, once again scraping her white nails along his muscled arm. I squirmed in my beach chair. What was going on? Was she trying to get something out of this guy?


They broke off from each other, Madison walking back to me with a broad smile. 


“We need to head back to the room now honey. You are going to give me my wedding present now.”


“What do you mean?” I asked, still puzzled by what was happening.


“You will see,” she responded, already moving back to our honeymoon room.


I followed her and stepped inside the door, sitting on the bed as she began to strip off her clothes. I started to undress as well, my cock starting to grow with the promise of getting to fuck my stellar wife.


“Leave your clothes on cuck,” she said. “It is time that you learn your place. We might be married, but that doesn’t mean I belong to you. I invited that cute, little pool boy over to fuck me like you could never do it.”


My hand froze on my zipper as I heard a knock at the door. Madison walked over, her bare ass looking beautiful under the ambient light of our resort room. The pool boy was pulled in by Madison as she motioned for me to sit down on a chair in the corner.


Between the pool boy ripping his clothes off and Madison eagerly undressing him, his giant cock was out in under two seconds, the angry purple head pointing straight at my wife’s mouth. She swallowed and I could tell she was a little scared of it. This fucking guy was even bigger than me!


Madison didn’t stop though once she was confronted with such a big shaft. She began to kiss along his long pole, her tongue coming out at regular intervals to lick at the topside of his massive horse cock. Once she had enough spit on there from her tongue, she began to jerk him off, yanking on his big dick, getting his semen boiling in his balls.


I wanted to pull my dick out and begin beating off, but just one look from Madison told me to keep my cock right where it was in my pants. This was for her, not me. Madison flashed a quick glare at me with those bright, green eyes. She wanted me totally focused on what she was doing with this stud pool boy. 


The pool boy she was fellating loved the feeling of this hot married woman all over his nuts and cock. His hand tangled up in her hair and gripped down on those lovely tresses to make his blowjob more enjoyable. He used his handhold on her hair to pull her mouth in deeper, forcing her to take more of his cock than she was used to. His big dick hit the back of her throat and I watched my poor wife retch, her gag reflex triggering. 


She tried to pull away from the cock that just ramrodded her throat, but the pool boy would not allow it. He let her take a few breaths before he used her hair to pull her mouth back onto his waiting shaft. As soon as his cock was in her mouth again, he began to thrust, forcing my beautiful wife to accept his monster member. Once again, he poked her so deep, she began to cough and gag, thick strings of mucus and saliva ending up on her chin.


I wanted to go to her and let her know everything would be ok, but I just sat there and stared. For some strange reason, it was such a turn on to watch this other man take my wife hard and fast like he wanted to. When I was with Madison, I would never dream of forcing my cock down her throat, but this guy, this guy was making her deepthroat within just minutes of meeting her.


My cock swelled and I felt my hand going to my cock. I quietly unzipped the zipper to my pants and pulled out my dick as my wife struggled to take all of the dick this guy was feeding her. I felt so naughty not obeying Madison, but I needed to come. This was one of the hottest things I had ever seen in my life. I needed some sort of release before I just popped in my pants.


The pool guy once again began to push his cock deeper into my wife’s mouth, her pink lips barely able to keep up with his size and girth. She put both of her hands up against his abs to slow down the deep thrusting he was giving her mouth. The tan young man was having none of it. He pushed her hands down and held them at her sides as he continued to fuck her tender mouth.


A small tear appeared in the corner of my eye. Why would my wife allow this stranger to face fuck her like this? I didn’t even get that privilege and I was her husband. That was when I looked at the pool boy’s body in detail. Those rippling abs. The large arms that showed his dedication to the gym. I might have a lot of money, but he had something I didn’t. He had a body that most women would kill for.


I watched on as those muscular biceps and abs flexed on his hard body as he held my wife’s head in place so that she couldn’t move her mouth while he fucked her throat deep. Most men would be horrified right now, but I was having the opposite reaction. I wanted him to go farther. I wanted him to really use her. Fill her up with his seed. I wanted this stranger to give my wife a full on cream pie right in her tight twat.


The pool boy’s thrusts became more and more insistent, trying to get more of his huge dong in between her tightly stretched lips. I could see Madison was struggling to handle all of his cock in her mouth but she must have enjoyed the sensation because all I could hear from her were muffled groans of deep appreciation. I looked down and realized she was rubbing her pussy, stroking that cute little clit of hers as she got her mouth fucked. My wife was one grade “A” slut.


I wasn’t the only one that noticed my wife’s proclivity toward being taken by a stranger. It didn’t take long before the pool boy realized that Madison was getting off on all this dirty treatment. As soon as he saw her playing with herself, he grabbed her under the armpits and pulled her up, long lines of spittle spraying out of her mouth and throat just to land on her generous chest. 


“You dirty slut,” he said in a husky voice as he spun her around and pressed her stomach to the bed so that she was bent over in front of him. From this vantage, I could look at her face and see everything that she was feeling. I could hear the pool boy hock up a big wad of saliva as he spit right on her pink asshole. My eyebrow went up as I wondered if he was going to put it in her asshole. I had never even taken that precious cherry from Madison.


No, he just moved the spit around with the head of his dick, getting it nice and wet before he plunged into her waiting cunt. The first thrust from him went in all the way. I could hear the loud slap of flesh against flesh as his hips rammed forward. This young buck decided he didn’t need to be gentle with another man’s wife. He didn’t care if she could walk straight in the morning or if her pussy got stretched too far.


I watched with pity and extreme interest as she was taken from behind fast and unprotected. She was on birth control so I wasn’t worried about that, but still, would her pussy ever be the same after this encounter? Several times I saw her wince as she took an extra deep thrust. This guy’s monster dick was hitting parts of her pussy I just could never reach. Fuck! I felt so…emasculated right now.


Madison gave me a weak smile as he gripped her hair again and held her in place for his furious thrusting. This fucking guy was going to come soon and he was hitting the home stretch. The sound of flesh mashing up against flesh intensified as his hips started to move faster and faster.


Her green eyes met mine before she noticed I was getting myself off. She gave me a disapproving look and shook her head.


“You are being very bad Cole. You are going to need to be punished. Once Rodrigo finishes up inside me, I am going to make you eat the mess right out of my dripping pussy.”


My jerking hand stopped as my face contorted in surprise. Did she really just tell me I was going to eat another man’s semen?


The moment of truth came much quicker than I thought it would as the pool boy began slapping her white ass and telling her that he was going to come soon. My hand was working overtime at the thought of another guy coming inside of her. I watched his face twist in pure pleasure as his cock began to spurt jets of warm seed into her. Madison seemed to love the feeling as she rocked back and forth, her eyes closed in total bliss. She was enjoying having another guy give her a wet cream pie!


When he finally finished, Madison beckoned to me and told me to stop touching myself.


“Clean me up back there Cole. You better do a good job. I don’t want to feel even one drop of his semen. I want it all in your dirty mouth.”


I obeyed, getting down on all fours like a dog and slurping another guys cum right out of my wife’s pussy. It was humiliating and I loved every minute of it. My hand went to my cock to rub out a quick orgasm but my hand was knocked away by the pool boy, Rodrigo. 


“You heard Mrs. Madison. You clean up my mess. You don’t have permission to come.”


I whimpered in discomfort, feeling his sticky seed sliding down my throat. It was such a weird taste, but Madison told me this is what she wanted. How could I not do it? I just kept sucking on her pink pussy, getting as much cum out of her as I could. It wasn’t long before her legs were shaking and her back arced with her own orgasm. My tongue it seemed was just enough to drive her over the edge.


As she was coming, she buried my face in her pussy, pulling me in tight to taste every inch of her cum covered twat. My hand went to jerk my dick for just a second when I remembered I was not allowed to come. Everybody in the room got to come but me. 


Once I finished cleaning her pussy so that all of his semen was in my stomach, Madison flipped around and gave me a wink.


“If you are a good boy Cole and do exactly what I say, maybe you can come next time.”


“Next time?”


“Of course silly. You are my little cuck boy now. Did you think I would stop with the pool boy? We are just getting started.”


TO BE CONTINUED


So sorry it has to end there! There is still so much sperm locked away in the balls of our bulls for the next part of this story. Join me again, Victoria Midnight, and we are going to see just how many loads our cute hero can swallow down. It gets me turned on just to think about what this guy is going to be doing next as he watches carefully and men fuck his wife hard and in every hole that they desire. Now that little Cole is a cuck toy to be played with, there is no telling what his wife will have him do in the next part of the story. Check out the preview below. I think it will get you ready to start stroking. Cucked by Strangers 2. 

Tony lumbered over to Madison, his huge body covered in sweat now. Madison beckoned me over with one painted finger.

“Get over her Cole and stick your head right next to my cunt. I want you to get a close up view of all the action.”

My heart was beating fast now. Was this really happening? Was I really going to stick my head just inches away from another cock as it pounded my wife? What if she made me suck it before he put it in?

Tentatively, I moved over to the couch and put my head just inches away from my wife’s precious pussy. She was going to force me to watch this. I didn’t have a choice.

Madison looked up at Tony as he rubbed his massive cock, priming the pump so he could cum in her body quickly and watch me clean up his mess. I could tell he was enjoying being the bull here. Tony was the kind of guy that liked to dominate other guys and make them feel bad. There was nothing I could do as I watched him lower his massive member toward my wife’s tiny twat.

Want even more cuckold action? See what happens when the Mafia enforcers bang a man’s wife like a fucking sex toy in front of him.

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Sissy-Mafia-Humiliation-Punishment-ebook/dp/B0833HCD7N/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=cuckold+mafia&qid=1578329300&sr=8-1
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