

Cucked by Strangers 2

My wife is everything to me, so why do I get so turned on by the thought of her getting taken by every bull that walks by us? Hell, even on our honeymoon, she caught sight of the pool boy and decided to take him back to our damn honeymoon suite. It didn’t stop there though. After he pounded her little backside for what seemed like hours and had me watch her face as he penetrated her raw and unprotected, my own wife made me swallow the mess he made up inside of her. Can you believe that?


To add insult to injury, she didn’t even let me come after putting me through all that. I was rock hard with nowhere to put my jizz. I had to wait until she was asleep to sneak off to the bathroom and then stroke myself while I thought about all the dirty things that hard bodied pool stud did with her.


I came as quietly as I could, holding silent as the most powerful orgasm filled my body. It is crazy to think my greatest turn on is sharing my wife with other well- endowed men, but that is what I love now. I love it when my wife is in control and tells me that she is going to get fucked silly by a stranger she just met. I know he can give her things that I just can’t. It hurts me, but it hurts so good.


After having the pool boy bang her hard, Madison has been on the prowl for the next best thing. She is very selective though. Madison has never been one to just take up an offer from the first guy that wanted her fine ass. If she wasn’t selective, she would be getting fucked every night.


Rain beats down on me from above as I enter the home we share together. Madison is inside, cooking what smells like steak and potatoes. Madison could cook up a storm when she wanted to and steak and potatoes was my absolute favorite. I still don’t know what kind of spices she uses on the meat, but I do know it comes out perfect each time.


My stomach rumbles as I saunter into the kitchen. Madison gives me a little wink and shoves a spoon into my mouth. For a brief second, I think it might be a spoonful of cum that was shot up inside of her by the UPS guy before I realize she is just feeding me garlic mashed potatoes.


I smile, happy to finally be home to spend quality time with my beautiful wife. Easing off my jacket, I hang it up in the hallway and take my seat at the dinner table. Madison is still moving around the kitchen quickly, preparing side dishes and making sure the steak comes out just right. 


“Sit down babe,” I say from the table. “I want to spend some time with you. I have been working all day and I want to just eat a good meal with you.”


Madison wags her finger at me and continues to stir something on one of the burners. “You have to just wait mister. I want this to be perfect for you.”


“Why does it have to be perfect hun? I am hungry now. I had a long day and I just want to eat right now.”


Madison gives me a little giggle as she comes striding out of the kitchen with two plates stacked high with meat and vegetables. I look to my right and she has already set out one of my favorite IPAs. I feel the beer and realize that it is straight from the fridge, nice and cold.


“Wait a fucking minute,” I exclaim. “Why are you being so nice to me Madison? This isn’t even our anniversary. You never cook like this unless you want something.”


Madison gives me another giggle, even cuter than the first one. She points at my beer and bites her bottom lip. 


“Can’t a girl do something nice for her husband without getting the third degree?”


I shake my head and look at her in wonder. “If you weren’t so beautiful Madison, I don’t know what I would do with you.”


“I know of one thing you can do with me baby. Why don’t you fuck me hard and deep after you get done with your steak and beer? I have been wanting that big cock you are sporting all day. My pussy feels so empty without something big inside of it. Can you please fuck me tonight?”


I chew at the steak thoughtfully and wash it down with the delicious IPA beer. Did I just die and go to heaven on the way home from work? Here was my beautiful wife cooking all my favorite things and begging me to take her hard and fast. I really was the luckiest guy in the world.


Quickly, I scarfed down the rest of the food, swallowing my beer as fast as I could. You can always buy a steak, but how often is your wife practically on her hands and knees for your cock?


Madison got more and more excited as I finished my food, touching herself between her legs and tweaking her nipples. 


“I am getting so turned on thinking about you fucking me Cole. Can you slap my ass just like the pool boy did on our honeymoon? I have been wanting to feel that way again for a really long time now. I like it when I guy is a little rough with me. I want to be put in my place.”


I stand up from the table, a huge erection already pulsing in my pants as she begins to unbutton the front of her shirt. I lick at my lips, getting them wet as I move in for a deep kiss. Her mouth tastes like red wine as my tongue wrestles with hers in the hot confines of her mouth.


Madison groans, her hands going down to my ass to pull me in tight. We continue making out, the taste of her lips driving me wild as I start to pull down my pants. 


“Oh Cole. Carry me upstairs. I want to feel those big muscles lifting me up.”


I do as she says and carry her up to the bedroom. The whole time my cock feels like it is going to explode. When my wife wants sex, I always know I am going to be in for a wild ride. It was impossible to tell what might happen.


Laying her down on our huge bed, I strip off her panties, pushing my tongue up inside of her hot box, the tangy taste of her pussy dancing across my probing tongue. Madison groans hard, grabbing onto the back of my head and forcing my tongue up inside of her even deeper. I just love tasting the inside of her twat. The taste is so primal, so…animalistic. I inhale the sweet smell of her pussy and once again I feel like I am in heaven.


Lapping at her clit like a starving man, I push Madison upward toward her first climax of the evening. She is grabbing the back of my head like she never wants me to leave that spot. My hand is jacking off my dick as I cover her beautiful pussy in a combination of kisses and hot licks. I can barely stand the intensity of this encounter. It is taking everything I have not to just ignore her orgasm and begin to pound her bare back. Every part of me wants to cream pie my awesome looking wife.


I look at her while sucking on her clit and she is looking back with eyes shrouded with lust. 


“Cole baby. I want to sleep with another man again. That pool boy on our honeymoon wasn’t enough.”


“Anything you want baby,” I say as I continue to lap at her most sensitive spot. The smell of her cunt is driving me wild as I continue to inhale the musky aroma.


“Can I fuck other guys whenever I want?”


I pull back from her tasty twat and give her a slight wink. “Madison baby. You don’t need my permission. You can fuck any guy anytime you want. You are in control of your sex life not me.”


She gives me a broad smile like I just told her that she won the lottery and grabs the back of my head to pull me in deep toward her tasty pussy again. I kindly oblige, lapping up the delicious nectar that was forming in her honey hole. There are not many things in the world that taste better than honey right from a fresh pussy.


We lock eyes as I continue to work her over with my wet tongue. Her mouth opens slightly and her tongue comes out a little. She is totally overcome by all of the sensations running through her body right now. While her gaze is still locked to mine, she runs one of her hands through my hair.


“Cole baby. When I sleep with other men…do you want to watch? I think it would be really cool if you were there for me. I want you to see my pussy get taken by another guy. A big, strapping young guy that will really pound the shit out of my tight twat.”


I feel my erection stiffen even more at the thought of a big bull using my wife right in front of me. I almost come at the thought of another guy pushing his cock inside of her, his big balls swinging wildly back and forth until that special moment when he sprays his white seed all over the inside of her hot body. 


My hand tightens its grip on my dick and I shudder with the idea of becoming a cuck over and over again. I reach up and caress her big breasts, running my fingers all over her body. She moans with deep pleasure, her pussy collecting even more wetness. Looking down at me with those loving eyes, I know I would do anything for this woman.


“I want to watch another man take you hard and fast baby. No protection. I want to see the cum just drip out of your pussy. I want to know that he filled you up all the way.”


Madison smiled down at me and licked her lips, the thought of getting a big cream pie from another man turning her on to a huge degree. This was what she really wanted. This was what she needed.


“I want you to watch me get fucked every time it happens. I want you in the room, ready to suck up his load right from my snatch. Can you do that for me baby?”


I stopped sucking on her hot clit for just a moment to smile up at her. She knew exactly what to say to me to get me hot and bothered. 


“I will do anything you ask Madison. Anything.”


“Good boy. Now fuck me silly and take me hard. I want to pretend you are my boss at the bar. I want you to pump a gallon of jizz up inside of this pink cunt.”


I didn’t have to be told twice to take this beautiful woman hard and fast. Cock in hand, I pressed the head of my shaft up against that tight vaginal ring. She was so wet, my dick easily slipped in, the first four inches slid in like butter. I looked down and saw that she was totally enthralled, her eyes shut as she twisted around on my shaft. She loved the spearing I was giving her and wanted more. I obliged her, pounding the length of my dick into her wanton cunt.


“Oooff,” she said in a slight whisper as I pummeled my dick all the way home inside of her. “I forgot how big you can get Cole. Take me like a man. Really pump me good before you come. I want to feel every vein, every inch of that big cock before it sprays.


Pulling my dick all the way out, I slammed it back home, taking her rough and ready. I could feel the air go out of her as my cock punched its way so far up her tight pussy. I was giving it to her good now. Hips moving with power, I took my wife like a man, grinding each inch of my hardness along her tight fuck tube. 


I could feel the breath go out of her with each thrust now. Madison was whipping her head back and forth like she was possessed, white nails clawing at my chest. She was going crazy on my shaft right now and her constant twisting felt amazing on my cock. 


There was no way I would last long at this furious pace as my cock kept entering her over and over. Her pussy was too tight, her bouncing boobs too hypnotizing. I felt like a machine that was banging away at high speed.


“Don’t you come yet Cole. I need this cock longer. You better get me off before you spurt you bastard.”


Madison grabbed me by the waist, trying to will me not to come yet to get her off. The only problem was that her pussy was just too hot and tight. There was no way I could last in her warm folds.


Cum began to spray out of the end of my dick like a fire hose, white liquid pouring out and into my hot as hell wife. She grunted, her eyes going wide as she realized that I was dumping my seed into her fertile womb.


“You idiot,” she shouted. “I told you to last until I could get off finally. Get off of me and suck out that mess you just made.”


Sheepishly, I backed out of her, looking down at the huge mess I just made in her pink pussy. White cum bubbled out, a slow and steady stream of semen already coming out of her body. When was the last time I had sex? It looked like I had pushed about a pint of jizz up inside of her.


Madison did not look impressed. “Stop gawking at the mess you made you stupid man. Clean it up! You can’t use your hands either.”


I lowered my face down between her legs, the strong smell of my semen reminding me of bleach. I turned away, not wanting to taste my own cum. I knew that taste would be strong and not pleasant. 


“Don’t you dare turn away from this mess you made inside of me Cole. Face my pussy and eat that cream pie.”


Madison grabbed me by the hair, forcing me to stare at her cum filled pussy. She wasn’t going to let me get away with coming so fast and not cleaning up the mess I made. She pulled my head in, holding me by my hair as I stretched out my tongue. My tongue made contact with the white, sticky substance and I pulled back, still not used to the taste.


Madison saw me pull away from my own cream pie and forced my face even farther into the hot folds of her pink snatch. 


“Eat up big guy. I want you to clean up that mess you just made and then you are going to get me off. I am not playing around with you. Clean up the cum or I will make you suck the dick of my next lover.”


Quickly, my tongue came out, probing up inside of my wife and tasting the funky taste of my own semen. I retched a little, but I didn’t even think about pulling back from her cunt. I had to clean her up unless I wanted to be sucking giant cocks for the next couple weeks.


My stomach churned a little as I was forced to clean her slimy pussy. Would I ever get used to this part of being a cuck for my wife? There was no way to know. I just kept licking up inside of her cream filled cooch until she seemed satisfied that I swallowed enough semen.


“You did a pretty good job clearing out all of that cum Cole. Now I want you to get me off. Get on your back. On the floor you dirty man. Get your back against the floor.”


I did as I was ordered to, laying flat on my back, looking up at the ceiling. My view of the ceiling was quickly blocked my her trim thighs and still wet cunt. Her whole pussy was shiny with my own spit and fluids.


Madison lowered her pussy onto my face, ordering me to keep my hands to the sides. She was going to sit on my face and grind against my tongue until she finally reached her orgasm. I could feel my dick getting hard again already.


Her cunt came down and covered the lower half of my face, smothering me in that smell of a freshly fucked cunt. I breathed in deeply, taking it all in. Having a woman bury your snout in her wet folds was so hot and sexy. I could hear her talking to me, telling me that I was a dirty boy. It turned me on even more and I could feel that my cock was already rock hard again.


“Stick out your tongue little boy,” she said. I obeyed and was rewarded with her grinding her slippery pussy all over my face. She was covering every part of my face in out combined fluids and it took everything I had to not start masturbating in front of her.


Madison seemed totally oblivious to my raging boner as she focused strictly on her pleasure. Pressing down her full weight on my face, it was like I was being smothered by her delicious pussy. When she resituated herself to get more comfortable, I would take deep breaths, sucking in as much air as I could before she started to cover my mouth and nose again.


“Keep licking that pussy Cole. Wet pussy for the man pussy that is between my legs.  Only a pussy would let another guy sleep with his wife. Especially if he was watching the whole thing. Does it turn you on to know that I think you are a pussy?”


I couldn’t answer her, my mouth completely covered up by her sopping cunt. All I could do was moan in intense pleasure. I jerked my head back, trying to suck in oxygen, trying to catch my breath while I was locked between those beautiful thighs. I began to go a little light headed as she rode me, taking her pleasure from me in such an erotic way.


“Make me come Cole. Give it to me! Give me that fucking tongue and stick it right up my snatch.”


I was compelled to obey, slithering my dirty tongue right up her glorious snatch. I must have been several inches inside of her as she began to ride my tongue like a big cock. Her crotch smacked off against my face as she began to ride up and down my wriggling, pink tongue.  


“Oh yeah. Keep tongue fucking me Cole.”


Madison shivered and yelled up toward the ceiling as she finally came. Her body quaked and shuddered, the orgasm reaching higher and higher heights as she took her pleasure from me. There could be nothing hotter in this world.


While we were laying there in the warm glow of our sexual encounter, I looked over at Madison. She stroked my face, tracing the outline of my jaw.


“I want to cuck you again Cole. I want you to watch me fuck my boss.”


Her request broke me out of my trance. “Your boss at the bar? Tony?”


“Yes Cole. I have been thinking about it for so long now.”


Still somewhat under the influence of the orgasm, I nodded. “Anything you want babe. Just tell me when and where.”


It turned out when and where was the very next night. Madison texted me and told me to meet her at the bar. As I entered, I noticed it was unusually quiet. Tony, her boss, was behind the bar with his heavy gut and slicked back hair. I always suspected he was connected in some way but I never said anything. After all, if the guy did have ties to organized crime, would you really want to make him uncomfortable?


Tony looked very comfortable right now with a broad smile as he played with my wife’s ass. Looks like he didn’t lose any time taking what he wanted.


“So you are the cuck eh?” he said with a grin. “Come to the back so we can get this started you cuck.”


Lowering my head in shame, I began the long trek to his back office. I was too ashamed to even look at anyone right now. This bastard was enjoying this a little too much.


As soon as the door to the office closed, it was on. Tony stripped off his shirt and pants as he took a seat in a large, regal looking chair. Madison quickly knelt down between his legs, eager to begin sucking his cock. I knew that she wanted him, but did she have to show this much enthusiasm?


Madison leaned in close, blowing warm air on his cock as a little foreplay before taking it in her hand and spitting a large wad of spit right on the giant head. She lapped at his purple head like it was a grape lollipop, sucking at his most sensitive spot until a little pre-cum was deposited in her mouth. I could tell some went in her mouth because she stopped sucking his dick for a second to savor the taste of his pre-ejaculate. My stomach dropped as she smiled up at her boss.


“Your cum is going to taste so much better than my husbands. He tastes like weird bleach. You taste like exotic fruit Tony.”


He smiled down at her and ran his fingers through her hair, enjoying how submissive she was being for him. 


“Will you taste my cum fully tonight Madison?” he asked as she continued to suck him off. She shook her head. “Clean up is a good job for Cole. He needs to know what cum should taste like.”


I shook my head, surprised at how Madison was totally taking control of everyone in the room right now. Even her boss obeyed her when she had his dick deep in her mouth.


Madison ran her tiny fist up and down his monster shaft as she used her other hand to tickle his balls. I had never had her do that to me and I felt a little jealous. Why was she saving her really good moves for Tony?


Jacking him off with the spit she deposited on his dick, Madison started off slow and began to build up, jacking him off faster and faster, pushing her boss to that point of no return. Tony twisted in his chair, doing his best to hold back, trying to prolong the incredible feeling of having a new mouth to suck his cock. Madison was bobbing up and down on him like a madwoman, taking him deeper and deeper. I watched in awe as she took five inches and then six inches of heavy meat into her mouth. She must have been deep throating him at this point. I couldn’t even believe my eyes. I had no idea my wife even had those skills.


Tony growled, his eyes twisted shut as he gritted his teeth and pulled on the back of her head to make her mouth take even more of his generous cock. Seeing another man dominate your wife, it does things to you. You realize that your wife is fully in control of you and you have to submit to her every desire. Honestly, it is the most liberating feeling knowing you are a cuck. No worries about infidelity because it is happening right in front of you.


Using this new technique, Madison continued take him deep, forcing the big shaft down her gullet like she was starving for cock and she just found the dick buffet. Tony shivered in pleasure, occasionally reaching down to pinch a nipple or massage her shoulders. Neither one of them seemed to notice when I pulled out my cock. I tried to be as quite as possible as I pulled down the zipper and silently spit in my hand. If I was going to watch this man come inside of my wife, the least I could have would be an orgasm of my own.


Jacking myself as I watched, Tony gave me a lecherous smile as he pushed on the back of Madison’s head forcing her throat to take in his almost eight inch cock. Madison put her hands on his thighs, pushing away from him, trying to breath. It reminded me of how she almost drowned me in her pussy juices as she was grinding all over my face with her snatch.


Watching Madison get dominated by this big man got me even harder and I began to beat off faster. It was so hot to see another man just taking my sexy wife. The way he was just using her body, I never thought I would see the day she would be forced to down such a big dick.


Madison somehow managed to not gag as his shaft probed her deep and hard. Watching how he just disregarded her own comfort was making me get as hard as granite. Madison wasn’t even subtle with how much she was enjoying his dick with her cock hungry mouth. The slurping sounds and wet smacking as she got force fed his meat were like music to my ears. Madison formed a tight seal with her lips as she sucked up and down his shaft as fast as she could. Not only was she taking him deep, she was going up and down so fast, I knew there was no way for Tony to last.


Without warning, Tony pushed her mouth away, his tongue hanging out and his chest heaving.


“I don’t want to finish in your mouth Madison. I want to fill you up to the brim with my cum and watch as your cuck husband drains every last drop from your stretched out pussy.”


Madison gave him a little wink as she crawled onto a leather couch that was for guests to lounge on.


“Take me Tony. Take me right in front of my little husband. He actually likes seeing me get fucked by other guys.”


I cringed a little, but it didn’t stop me from stroking my cock. She was right. I was a cuck through and through now. It wasn’t like it was just an incident where I was experimenting. This was the second time I watched a guy use my wife and it was turning me on more than anything else I had ever seen.


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.


The head of his shaft pushed her pink petals apart and Madison grunted as her body had to adjust. I saw every detail as the cock slowly disappeared up inside of her. Looking at his balls, I saw them begin to get sucked up into his body. Tony was going to cum soon and I would have a front row seat. 


He started off slowly, letting his momentum build, but once he got going, Tony was like a runaway train. The sound of bodies slamming into each other was so loud, I thought people outside might be able to hear it. The grunts from Tony made him sound like an animal as he pummeled her tiny body with his massive girth.


Madison looked like she was in heaven as he spread her out wide, his eyes focused on his shaft going in and out of her hole. He was going to cum soon and make me watch it.


Tony cried out as the semen began to flow out of him, huge shots of semen pouring into my wife. Madison bit her lower lip as she took every drop, grinning broadly as he finally pulled his cock free and hot seed dumped out onto the couch.


“Clean up crew,” she yelled, grabbing me by the hair and forcing me to lap up even the semen that spilled out of her onto the couch. “Get it all up and in your stomach cuck. This couch costs a lot of money and I don’t want to see a single stain.”


Obedient to the end, I licked it all up and then pressed my tongue into her folds to get even more into my mouth. Madison twisted in pleasure as she felt my tongue cleaning her out. Without warning, she began to scream in pleasure as my tongue down there finally did the job.


“I am coming,” she screamed, her body gyrating as I sipped the last of the hot cream out of her honey hole. I smiled as I watched her finally orgasm. It was nice to see such a beautiful woman receive the ultimate pleasure.


Once she finally came down, I cuddled up to her and just stared as Tony put on his underwear and pants. 


“Can we do this again Madison?” asked Tony as he put on the rest of his clothes. He looked directly at me as he said the words.


“Oh, of course Tony. I was thinking we could make it like a regular thing. What if we invited even more guys?”


When I heard that, my dick jumped a little in my hand. Even more guys? That would be…amazing.


THE END


I bet you enjoyed that lurid and very hot cuck story. Do you think that it is going to end there my cute readers? No way! There is a whole lot more cum and jizz for our friend to sip like fine wine straight from the well fucked and stretched hole that belongs to his wife. There is even more cuckold action in the next part of the story where the bulls really get going and start to give it to the wife in ways you never expected. Check out Cucked by Strangers 3 coming from Victoria Midnight. There is a preview below and I can guarantee you are going to get hot in your pants. 

Madison didn’t even seem to notice me as her eyes locked with Tony’s intense stare.

“Fuck me Tony. Fill me up with your cum just like John did. Ride your little bitch. Ride me like a whore.”

I was shocked at the language that she was using, but found that it spurred Tony on even more. He liked it when she started talking nasty. It made him want to pound his full shaft into her even more.

Tony pulled back his hips, coming forward again and slapping his flesh against her wet crotch. Madison groaned in pleasure as her body stretched out to take this big man inside of her. My dick was already starting to rise again being so close to this hot scene. How could something so wrong make me feel so good?

Need some interracial cuckold stories? We have you covered there with giant black bulls that know how to inject white bitches with cum like they have a super soaker full of jizz.

https://www.amazon.com/Black-Out-Bull-Office-ebook/dp/B083F7SWHQ/ref=sr_1_4?keywords=black+bull&qid=1578502862&sr=8-4

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Jamaica-Interracial-Black-Bull-ebook/dp/B0834J986R/ref=sr_1_12?keywords=black+bull&qid=1578502876&sr=8-12
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