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“I’m telling you, man. If you want to spice up your marriage, then this is a great way to do it!” Ian chuckled aloud.

Brian felt his face burning red with embarrassment. He had confided in Ian that he felt like his marriage to Liz was growing stale, but he didn't expect him to be so vocal about it. As they sat in the middle of a busy restaurant, he was sure the other patrons around them could hear their conversation.

“I don't know,” Brian said quietly, trying not to attract everyone's attention. “I don't think Liz would go for that. She’d be way too self-conscious about having to take her clothes off in front of other people.”

“Are you kidding me?” Ian replied in disbelief. “First off, she doesn't have to get naked. She can just watch, and if she wants to get tied up, she can wear a bikini, or maybe some boy shorts and a sports bra. Nudity is not required. And second, she’d be a hit at these parties. I hope I’m not crossing a line by saying this, but your wife is smoking hot.”

“No, that's not over the line. That's very flattering, actually.”

“I mean, she’s like super hot,” Ian continued. “I would totally bang her if I had the chance.”

“Okay, that may have been a little over the line,” Brian said as he blushed again.

“Sorry,” Ian continued without any actual remorse. “I meant that as a compliment. You should really consider coming to one of these parties, though. There’s one next Friday. Run it by Liz and see what she says.”

Brian had known Ian for over ten years, going back to their time together in college. He had always been a cocky bastard, incredibly sure of himself. He also had a tendency to ogle Liz anytime they were in the same room together. He wasn't usually as blatant as he was today, but it was clear that he had a thing for Liz.

A few years ago, Brian had discovered that Ian had been keeping a big secret. His friend was in charge of a local BDSM group, where he would often organize meetups and parties. As soon as it was out in the open, Ian started trying to get Brian to bring Liz along.

Brian and Liz had also met in college, around the same time that he had been hanging out with Ian. They had both gone after her, but for some reason, she had always chosen Brian over his friend. She was a dance major, which meant that she was incredibly flexible because of her everyday routines.

Now, over a decade later, their sex life was lagging. The interest seemed to be waning for both of them, and Brian knew that if he didn't find a way to spice things up, there would be trouble on the horizon. In order to avoid an imminent failure of his relationship, he had gone to Ian to learn more about his bondage parties. Perhaps if she was feeling the same way, she would be open to attending one.

That night, Brian decided to feel it out with Liz and see what she thought. They were both sitting on the couch watching television in their sweats when he grabbed the remote and hit the mute button.

“I had lunch with Ian today,” he started.

“Oh yeah? How has he been?”

“He’s doing really well,” Brian continued. “His business is really taking off, and they are talking about expanding and opening a few more stores.”

“That's awesome!” she said cheerfully, her eyes still watching the silent images on the screen.

Brian hesitated for a moment, but he quickly overcame his fear and segued into the topic.

“We also talked about this social group that he runs. I guess it's a bunch of people that are into bondage and spanking, stuff like that. He organizes these parties and they all get together. It's supposed to be really kinky and interesting, or at least that's what he tells me. How crazy is that?

Liz finally turned away from the screen and looked at him curiously.

“Really?” she asked. “That is kind of crazy, but I can't say I’m really surprised.”

“Why do you say that?” Brian replied, furrowing his brow slightly.

“He was into that stuff back in college,” she said nonchalantly. “He dated my friend Kristi for a few months and she said he would tie her up and do all these kinky things to her. She said he could get her so wet just by tying her up and teasing her. She also said he was huge.”

“He’s not a big guy,” Brian responded quizzically. “He’s as skinny as a rail!”

Liz burst out laughing, and it dawned on Brian what she was really saying. His face turned bright red again.

“I thought you said size doesn't matter?” He quipped at her.

“Size doesn't matter, but that doesn't mean that big ones don't feel really good,” she snapped back, giving him a teasing look.

“Well, anyway, he was telling me about these parties they have every month. They're called rope parties. Basically, a bunch of people get together at this studio on the other side of town. There are a few guys that are really experienced with rope, but most of the people who go are inexperienced couples who want to learn some tricks for the bedroom. The experienced riggers spend the night tying up girls in different positions, and sometimes even suspending them from the ceiling in these intricate bindings.

“While they do that, Ian takes the couples aside and teaches them some basic ties. He says it's a lot of fun, and you don't have to do anything that makes you feel uncomfortable. If we want, we can just practice stuff on each other and watch the experts do their thing. It sounds like it could be fun. What do you think?”

Liz looked back at the television again and watched it flicker as she thought it over.

“I mean, that does sound interesting,” she said, biting her lip as she contemplated it. “Do I have to get naked? I don't think I’d be okay with that.”

“I asked him about that, and he said it’s really up to you. Some women do get naked, some stay in their underwear, and others keep their clothes on. If you wanted to be tied up by one of the experts, he said a bikini or underwear would be just fine.”

Liz rolled the part of her lip that she was biting, wiggling it back and forth as she weighed the idea carefully.

“Do you want to go?” she asked, looking at him again curiously.

“I do, but I’m nervous about it,” Brian admitted. “I don't know what to expect. It could be a lot of fun though, and maybe I can tie you up when we get home.”

He shot her a leering smirk, and she giggled at him.

“Maybe,” she teased with a wink. “What if the riggers want me to get up there, though? You aren't going to get jealous about another man tying up your wife in just her skivvies?”

Once again, Brian found himself blushing. The idea actually turned him on, but he was too scared to admit that to Liz. If he had his choice, he would have Ian tie her up completely naked. There was something hot about the idea of Ian, the cocky arrogant asshole that had somehow become his best friend, tying up his wife and maybe even taking some liberties with her while she was incapacitated.

“I think I could handle that,” he said with a shrug. “Who knows, maybe I’ll even like it.”

It was Liz’s turn to blush. She giggled and hid her face in her hands, but it was clear that she liked the idea.

“I’ll go,” she said finally. “I don't know about letting a stranger tie me up, but I might let Ian tie me up.”

Brian looked at Liz inquisitively to see what she meant by that, but her eyes were glued to the television like she was trying to avoid eye contact with him. Despite her efforts to hide her inner thoughts, he caught a glint of something in her expression that betrayed her. Perhaps Liz shared his inner fantasy of being more than just friends with Ian. It was a curious idea, and he wondered if the free spirited environment might lead to something even more interesting.

Brian was thankful that the next party was just a few days away. That gave Liz less time to overthink it and back out. He texted Ian the next day to tell him that they would be there, and his friend was ecstatic.

The next few days ticked by at a painstakingly slow pace. When Friday finally arrived, Brian woke up feeling chipper and excited. He hurried through his day at work, then rushed home to get ready for the party.

When he walked into their bedroom, Brian could hear the shower going. Liz emerged a short time later, wrapped in just a towel. When she saw him, a wicked grin crossed her face.

“Do you want to see how I prepared for tonight?” she asked slyly, her hands moving to the edge of her towel.

“Of course,” Brian replied excitedly.

Liz opened her towel and revealed her naked body underneath. Her breasts were as perky and firm as the day they had met, and her legs were silky smooth from a fresh shave, but that wasn't what she wanted to show him. Liz usually kept a small landing strip of hair, neatly trimmed, right above her clitoris. Now her entire mound was bare and smooth. It was the first time she had ever styled herself in that way.

“I thought you weren't going to get naked?” Brian asked, raising one eyebrow.

“Well, it doesn't hurt to be prepared,” she said with a shrug.

Liz was trying to play it off as nothing, but he could see that certain something hiding behind her eyes again. She pulled a pair of black lace boy shorts out of her drawer and slipped them on.

Brian thought about letting it go, but he wanted to see if he could pry a little more and find out what that look was.

“That's true,” he said as he picked his clothes out. “Ian can be quite convincing. I’m sure he could probably get you to do a lot more than just get naked.”

“I might let him,” Liz replied absently, then stopped dead in her tracks.

Her eyes flew open and she looked at her husband with a nervous expression.

“I didn't mean it like that,” she said, quickly backpedaling. “I just meant if I wasn't married, I would consider it. He’s an attractive guy, but I would never cheat on you like that!”

“It’s okay,” Brian said with a chuckle. “I know he’s hot, and I think he has a thing for you, too.”

“Really?” she said. “Why do you think that?”

Liz was trying to play it off like it was no big deal, but Brian had seen the flash of excitement behind her eyes when he had told her that.

“Well, he said every guy at the party would want to fuck you, himself included. Seems like a pretty good indicator to me.”

Liz smiled from ear to ear and her face turned bright red. Brian could see the interest, the excitement, and he didn't want to lose that. This was the moment, his chance to tell her his fantasy, so he summoned his courage and spit the words out before his mind could stop him.

“What if I told you that you could sleep with him? I mean, if that's what you wanted,” he asked quietly, averting his eyes from her.

As he looked away, he saw Liz give him a dead stare out of the corner of his eye. Her eyes narrowed as she tried to figure out if it was a joke or if he was really serious about what he had just said.

“Are you asking me if I would sleep with him, or are you telling me you want me to?” she asked him bluntly.

Brian looked up from his clothes finally and met her gaze head on. Her eyes were still narrowed and her expression was flat and unmoving. He couldn't tell if she was mad or just considering his offer.

“Both?” he responded hesitantly.

Liz had been going through the bras in one of her drawers, still dressed in just her boy shorts. She had one of her more conservative bras in her hand as she turned and walked around the bed to where Brian was standing. She slipped her arms around his shoulder and turned his face so that he was looking her straight in the eyes.

“I love you, Brian, and I would never cheat on you, but if you are giving me permission to fuck your hot friend, then there's no way I would say no to that. So before you answer, make sure you are ready to handle the consequences.”

Liz kissed him hard on the lips without waiting for his reply. There was something in that kiss, a fire that he had rarely felt before, that told him that she wanted this as much as she did. She pulled back after a few moments and looked at him with a hopeful expression as she waited for his answer.

“You can fuck him,” he said finally, “but I want to watch when it happens. Okay?”

Liz jumped on him excitedly and gave him another kiss, then returned to her underwear drawer with a huge grin on her face. She stuffed the conservative bra back in the drawer, then pulled out one that was more revealing and much sexier.

“Maybe this will convince him to come home with us after the party,” she teased.

Brian gave her a sideways glance, then jumped in the shower while she finished getting ready. The temptation to touch himself was strong, but he wanted to save all of his sexual energy in case something interesting happened later.

When he came out of the bathroom a short while later, he found Liz waiting for him in one of the sexiest outfits she had ever worn. Her white button down shirt looked like it was a size too small. It hugged her breasts tightly, but the buttons looked like they were about to break open. She had found a pleated schoolgirl skirt that stopped short of her knees and fit perfectly with the top.

As Brian drank in her beauty, she grabbed a long coat and slipped it on over her clothes. They would need to get to the party first, and her outfit was clearly not appropriate for being out in public. The fact that she planned to wear it in front of a bunch of strangers at the party was an interesting twist, though.

They had a little time before they had to leave, so Brian poured a few glasses of wine to help settle their nerves. As they sat at the table sipping from their glasses, Liz decided to question him one more time on his offer.

“Are there any rules if I decide to fuck him?” she asked giddily. “Should we use protection? Am I allowed to kiss him? What happens if you get jealous?”

Brian laughed and took a long drink. He hadn't thought that far ahead, so he picked his way through her questions one at a time.

“I think you should use protection, but I would be okay if you disagreed. I guess I’ll leave the final decision to you. Yes, you can kiss him. That would be incredibly hot, actually. And finally, I don't think I would actually get jealous, but I don't know what would happen. I guess I would just have to suck it up and deal, since I am giving you my blessing to go forward. I would never ask you to stop in the middle of it unless I absolutely needed to.”

“What if his cock is bigger than yours?” she asked seductively as she reached out and ran her hand up and down his thigh just below his growing bulge.

“Would you like that?” Brian asked nervously, his heart racing.

“I think I would,” she whispered, leaning in closer. “I love your cock, but if I’m going to fuck another man in front of you, I want to make sure he fills me up and stretches my pussy. Can you handle that?”

“I think can handle that,” he said confidently. “In fact, I want to see you take a thick cock. I hope he's bigger than me, so you can tell me how much better he feels.”

Liz grabbed him and pulled him into a fervent kiss. This was the response he had wanted, the spark their relationship had been missing. Even if nothing happened, there was a palpable sexual tension in the air.

Their kiss seemed to last forever, but eventually Liz pushed him away and stood up. She went to the mirror to reapply her lipstick, then beckoned for him to follow her. It was time to leave.

A short while later, they pulled up in front of an rundown warehouse and parked into one of the open spaces. There was maybe a dozen other cars, but the area around them looked abandoned. There were no shops or businesses, just a grey unmarked building with a few doors here and there. Brian texted Ian to let him know they had arrived, and a few minutes later he popped out one of the doors and scanned the parking lot.

Brian and Liz got out of the car and approached him. He shook Brian’s hand first, then turned his attention to Brian’s beautiful wife.

“Liz, you look beautiful as always,” he said with a smile, giving her a big hug. “I’m guessing you're hiding something under that coat that would probably make your momma blush.”

“Why, thank you, Ian,” she said. “I guess you’ll just have to wait and see.”

Liz glanced at Brian with that devilish smile. He could see the lust in her eyes, and he began to think there was a better than average chance of something interesting happening tonight. His friend had no idea he had given Liz permission to accept his advances, which would make it even more interesting to see how the night panned out.

Ian looked at Brian with raised eyebrows, then turned back to the door to lead them inside.

The space inside was a messy hodgepodge or art and creativity. It was usually used as a photography studio, with a huge open space toward the back that was used for shoots. The photo backdrop had been removed for the party, and that area had been designated as the primary spot for the experts to show off their rope work. The rest of the studio was filled with a couple of couches around a coffee table.

There was about twenty people milling about the room, an interesting cross section of different people in various stages of undress. There were men and women of all ages and body types.

In the rigging area, there was an older man in his forties

There were only two men in the rigging area, one of them in the process of tying the other. Both of them were completely naked, showing their bodies with no insecurity. The rigger was an older man in his forties, with a body that was quite fit and toned. His canvas was a younger black man who seemed to be lost in his own world as his rigger shifted his ropes to move him into different positions.

There were one or two other people in the room that were completely naked, with a few others down to bikinis or lingerie. The rest huddled together around the couches, still adjusting to the unique atmosphere. It was obvious that these were the newbies, ready to learn a few rope tricks to take home with them.

Ian led them over to the couches and introduced them to everyone. He pointed out a few of the people in the rigging area and shared their names as well, then turned back to Liz.

“There's a coat rack over there,” he said with a sly grin. “Would you like me to take your coat?”

Liz returned his smug look as she untied the belt and pulled her jacket back off of her shoulders. As soon as she swished the jacket aside, Ian’s eyes took a quick trip and down her body before he let out a slow whistle.

“Be still my beating heart,” he said. “Brian, you are truly a lucky man.”

Liz blushed, then turned back to the others. She was by far the most beautiful woman there, and a lot of the guys responded by checking her out with the same interest Ian had shown her.

After a few minutes of mingling, Ian climbed on a chair, raised his voice, and spoke to the entire room.

“Hello everyone, and welcome to our monthly rope night! I see a lot of familiar faces, as well as many new guests, so I’m just going to take a few minutes to review the rules and let you know what's going on. First off, we will have two areas. Over there is where the rigging will happen. Our Shibari experts will be doing their thing. If you’d like to be tied up and suspended, feel free to talk to them and see what they can do with you. Over on this side, I’ll be showing the newbies a few ties to get you started. There are few rules we ask you to follow, so let's go over those next. First, don't be creepy or rude. We're all here to relax and expand our horizons, so please be respectful. Along those same lines, do not touch someone without asking their permission first. And finally, just have fun!”

Everyone applauded him as he hopped down off his chair and made his way to the group gathering around Brian and Liz.

While the riggers got started with their participants, Ian led the group through some basics. First, they started off wrapping the rope around one arm and finishing it off with an overhand knot. Once they had the hang of it, they moved on to double column ties. Brian followed Ian's instructions and soon Liz had both of her forearms fastened tightly together.

“Now let's try something different,” he said as he moved around between the couples. “Raise her hands over her head, then we’ll pull the rope behind the back and tie it around her waist. This will keep her arms securely over her head, and you’ll see it can open up some interesting possibilities for fun.”

Liz lifted her arms over her head. Her back arched as she did so, pushing her breasts out until they were straining the buttons of her shirt. As Brian gathered the rope behind her, Ian came up to her with an approving smile.

“That shirt looks a little tight,” he said smugly. “Maybe if you undo those buttons, it would give you a little more flexibility.”

“Well, I’m a bit tied up right now, and Brian has his hands full,” she mused back. “Want to help me out?”

Ian laughed as if he thought it was a joke, but Liz gave him a stone cold serious look. He looked to her husband to see his response, and Brian held up a bundle of rope and shrugged.

That was all the coaxing Ian needed. He reached for the top button and worked his way down, unsnapping them one at a time. His hands traveled through the valley between her breasts and down her stomach, slowly undressing her in front of the entire room while her husband worked helplessly behind her. Her breathing grew long and deep as she realized that she was about to make both her and her husband’s fantasies come true.

Ian unsnapped the last button and slid his hands under the shirt to peel it off of her body. His hands glided over her bare skin, sending a shiver of anticipation down her spine. Brian could see how aroused she was just having Ian undress her.

With her shirt pulled back, everyone could now see the sexy black lace bra she had picked out, with a red ribbon that zigzagged across the upper edge of the cups. The attention didn't faze her though, as her eyes were still glued to Ian in front of her.

“Want to help me with this skirt, too?” she asked Ian as Brian looped the rope around her waist and fiddled with making a knot behind her back.

Ian didn't say anything. He just dropped to his knees in front of her and slipped his fingers inside the waistband, then slid it down her long, smooth legs. Brian felt her body shiver in anticipation, and he knew she was loving it.

Ian stepped back and watched her as Brian continued to loop the rope around her. Once they had finished that particular tie, Brian removed the rope again. Instead of redressing herself, Liz slipped her shirt off and tossed it aside so that she was left in just her bra and boy shorts. She turned to her husband and gave him a soft, slow kiss. She wanted everyone to know he was her man when she threw herself at his best friend.

Ian ran through one last binding with everyone, but he stayed close to Liz. By that point, most of the guy's in the room had ogled her beautiful body clad in skimpy lingerie. She had become the belle of the ball.

“Alright, folks, that's it for the lesson” Ian announced after they had wrapped up the tutorial. “Feel free to relax, mingle, have a drink, and watch the experts make their art.”

Ian turned back to Liz and Brian and clapped his hands together.

“I need a subject for my suspension,” he said, his eyes darting back and forth between the two of them. “Liz, would you like to give it a try?”

Liz turned back and gave Brian one last glance, then turned back to give Ian an eager nod. He took her by the hand and led her to the rigging area. They stopped under one of the rings suspended from the overhead beams, a thick metal ring about a foot in diameter. The ring itself was heavy gauge, and the whole system looked strong enough to easily handle Liz’s light figure.

As they stopped under the ring, Ian picked up a bag that he had left there earlier and pulled out several bundled pieces of rope. Brian watched from a distance as his wife stood near his best friend in one of her sexiest bras, her cleavage on display for him to appreciate. He unraveled a few sections of rope, looped them through the ring, then began deftly wrapping them around her body, sometimes running his hands across her skin to shift a section of the rope. After fifteen minutes, her body was floating in the air, suspended from a dozen lines that ran through the hoop and around her body. Each of her legs was supported independently, as were her arms, and her body was splayed out like a dancer in the middle of a midair jump. Ian began moving the ropes, pulling one tighter and loosening another. Liz’s body moved fluidly from one pose to another. It was both erotic and artistic.

For the most part, Ian seemed to go about his work in a non-sexual fashion. He was striving to make her into his perfect sculpture, but Liz was probably seeing it differently. To her, Ian was guiding her body like a puppet master, controlling her movements with a dominance that her husband rarely showed.

Every now and then, Brian would catch Ian’s hands touching Liz in a more suggestive manner. A finger brushing across her breast, or a hand cupping her butt to move her into a different position. They were always subtle and innocent, but it was enough to keep Brian’s heart racing with anticipation.

Eventually Ian started to lower her body in small increments until she was able to place her feet on the ground. He helped her to stand upright, then gave her a long hug. Brian had noticed a few of the riggers doing that, as if they were bonding with their art and bringing that intimate connection to a close.

Liz made her way back to Brian, and her face was beaming with excitement.

“That felt incredible!” she said breathlessly. “I felt like my entire body was floating!”

“You looked beautiful up there,” Brian told her as he slipped his arms around her.

“I felt beautiful,” she said, giving him another kiss. “It was such a turn on. I can only imagine how good it would feel to get fucked while I was suspended like that.”

“Maybe you should find out,” he answered with a wink.

Liz blushed and pushed him away, but Brian could see the idea was already in her head. The only thing that might stop her was the roomful of people around them.

Ian had already started rigging his next volunteer, so Liz and Brian sat on the couch and cuddled as they watched the various riggers work their magic. It was visually stunning to see the different poses they could achieve with minimal effort, and the riggers went about their work with an unspoken calmness. It came across as a very meditative process, an evolution.

After a few hours, the crowd started to thin as some people went home for their own personal experiments with ropes and bondage. Soon there were less than a dozen people left, and Ian found himself without a subject. He turned his eyes toward Brian and Liz on the couch, and found his target.

“What do you think, Liz? Do you want to try it again?” he asked eagerly as he approached them.

Liz blushed and looked at Brian excitedly. With a nod of approval from him, she jumped up off of the couch to follow Ian. Brian’s friend hesitated though, looking back and forth between the two of them with that same sly look on his face.

“Let’s step it up a notch this time,” he said. “Why don't we try suspending you completely naked. What do you think?”

Once again, Brian found himself realizing that Ian was making these advances without even knowing that Liz could take it as far as she wanted. Ian looked down at him as if to ask if he was okay with it, and he gave him a noncommittal shrug in return.

Both men looked at Liz, who was biting her lip sexily as her eyes fluttered back and forth between the two of them. Now that she had her husband’s approval, she reached behind her back and unhooked her bra. With one quick motion, she slipped it off and tossed it aside, exposing her breasts to Ian’s prying eyes. Without waiting for a response, she pulled her boy shorts down as well, leaving herself completely naked.

Ian looked her up and down slowly, taking his time and showing no shame in it. He had wanted to see Liz naked for as long as he had known her, and he was going to drink it all in. Liz didn't try to hide herself, either. Her back was arched again to emphasize her breasts, and she held her hands behind her back innocently as she smiled at Ian. She was showing herself off for him.

“Damn, she's every bit as beautiful as I thought she would be,” Ian said appraisingly as he took her hand. “Let’s see what we can do to you.”

“Wait,” Liz said, pulling back on his grip. “It only seems fair that you should be naked, too. Don't you think so, Brian?”

“It does seem fair,” Brian replied, giving his friend even more approval to take things further.

Ian looked back and forth between the two of them and picked up on the subtle unspoken suggestion. The sexual tension floating in the air seemed to be enough to tell him that he was free to take liberties with Brian’s wife, with his blessing.

“Then let’s do it,” he said.

Ian pulled his shirt off and tossed it aside, then slipped off his shorts to reveal a pair of snug boxer briefs below. As soon as Brian saw the massive outline of his friend’s cock, he started to regret his decision. Ian was only half hard and his cock was already a little longer than Brian’s fully erect cock would be.

Liz seemed to also notice his bulge, and her eyes watched it closely as Ian prepared to remove his underwear as well. He slipped them down quickly and her eyes gleamed with excitement when she saw the sheer size of it.

“Time to get started,” he said, then took her by the hand and pulled her away from her husband.

Brian watched helplessly as his wife pranced away naked with his best friend for some bondage play. His cock was as hard as a rock and felt like it was about to explode.

Once they were standing under the ring again, Ian placed his hands on Liz’s shoulders and guided her into position, then began looping ropes around her. Soon he had a good support rigging in place, and he leaned her back until she fell into the web he had created. Liz tilted her head back and looked at her husband across the room as his friend danced around her naked body. Her face was plastered with an unmoving smile and a hint of evil in her eye.

As Ian went about adding more ropes around her, it became apparent that rope work was much more intimate with an nude model. His hands traced across her bare skin as he guided the lines into position. Her body twisted and turned in the air, and sometimes her legs would drift apart and expose her pussy to anyone with the right view.

Ian continued to push the boundaries. Sometimes he would brush the underside of her breast or the curve of his ass, and he would turn his eyes toward his best friend sitting in the corner to make sure Brian was okay with his advances. When he saw that his friend was unfazed, he continued his work and pushed those boundaries even further.

Ian’s cock had grown harder, and it bounced freely as he moved around his subject. At one point, he moved behind Liz’s head and leaned over her to do his work. His length was floating inches away from her face, and when Liz opened her eyes and saw it, she decided to give him his first real tease. She opened her mouth and extended her tongue, then ran it along the underside of his cock. Ian stopped what he was doing and looked down at her, and Liz responded by repeating her tease.

Ian glanced at Brian one more time before making an actual move on his wife. Brian gave him a final nod of approval, and Ian turned his full attention back to Liz with a confident smile on his face. He grabbed his cock and tilted it down toward her face, and she parted her lips and took his length into her mouth as she dangled in his trap.

Brian watched helplessly as his wife sucked his best friend’s cock in front of him and a room full of strangers. Her inhibitions were gone, and she was giving in to her most base sexual desires. One of her hands still had some mobility, and she moved it so she could work his rigid shaft with her hand.

As she serviced his cock, Ian took the opportunity to touch the body that he had lusted after for so long. He leaned down over her body and ran his hand across her bare stomach, then slid it down between her parted legs. His fingers teased her clitoris with slow, gentle circles until she moaned loud enough for everyone to hear.

Brian looked around the room at the other guests. They had met several of them earlier in the evening, and had even told many of them that they were married. Now those same guests were watching his wife suck another man while he touched the most intimate parts of her body. He was officially a cuckold husband.

Ian stepped back and let his cock pop free from Liz's mouth, then made his way around her suspended form. He adjusted a few ropes, raising her head and dropping her torso lower, which left her in a much more comfortable position. Then he adjusted a few more ropes and forced her legs further apart. Her pussy spread wide open before him invitingly. Now that he looked satisfied with her position, he knelt down between her legs and ran his tongue across her vulva.

Brian could only imagine how wet Liz’s pussy must be. She had never behaved in such a wanton manner, and it was clear that Ian’s cock had stoked a burning fire in her body. She wanted him, and she wanted his cock.

Ian began licking her with the attention of a well-versed lover. His tongue traced slow circles around her clitoris, then dove gently between her labia. Liz cooed with every flick and rub.

Her pussy was clearly wet enough to take Ian’s length, but he wanted her wetter than she had ever been before. He stayed between her legs and licked her until she was begging him to fuck her. Once he felt she was ready, he stood up and gave his cock a few test strokes as he drank in Liz’s beauty.

Brian watched as Ian stepped between her legs, rubbing the head of his cock across the same pussy lips that he had enjoyed so many times before. Liz had been his wife, his bride, his one and only for so long, and now she was about to give herself to another man. Ian looked at him one last time before penetrating her, and Brian nodded. Then Ian pushed his cock deep inside her and leaned down to kiss her as he began pumping her body slowly with his full length.

Brian had expected her to suck Ian’s cock, and he had hoped they would fuck, too. For some reason, though, it had never occurred to him that he would see his wife kissing another man. The rest was purely sexual, but there was something more intimate about watching their lips dance together passionately as she felt his cock for the first time. Liz wasn't shy about it, either. She grabbed Ian’s head and mashed her lips against his with the same passion that he was showing her.

As Ian pushed himself deep inside her, Liz let out an ecstatic moan. Her muscles were unaccustomed to being stretched that much, especially given the size difference between Ian and her husband, but her reaction showed just how much she loved the feeling. Ian moved slowly at first, but soon he was driving himself into her with the full force of his weight. When their bodies collided, she swung away from him in the rigging and he thrust forward to meet her as she came back toward him on the return trip.

Liz was always very vocal during sex, and even more so with Ian. The entire room had now turned to watch them. Several guys had grown noticeably harder, and many of them were absently touching themselves while they watched with their partners. Brian’s wife had become a porn store for the private gathering as she enjoyed the feeling of a real cock filling her entire vagina.

Ian pulled free from her and stepped back again. With a few quick movements of the rope, Liz rolled in the air until her body was suspended face down in the rigging like Superman taking flight. She lifted her head and looked at Brian while Ian moved behind her and between her legs. He lined his cock up against her pussy and pushed it deep inside. Brian had a clear view of her face as her eyes rolled back in her head in pure ecstatic bliss.

Once again, Ian’s thrusts came hard and fast. Liz’s entire body shook from the force of his body colliding with hers, and her cries grew more intense until she could barely breath. Every muscle in her body began to spasm as she erupted in orgasm and came all over Ian’s thick manhood.

One of the other riggers, a muscular black guy with a thick cock, had stopped what he was doing and was slowly inching closer for a better view. His manhood, as hard as a rock, was in his hand as he watched Liz get reamed by Ian’s thick length. As her climax passed, Liz looked up and saw him and the thick cock in his hand. The evil smile returned and she beckoned him to come closer. The stranger knew exactly what she wanted, and he walked up and guided his cock into her waiting mouth. Liz was now wedged between the two men, bouncing back and forth as they pounded her body from both sides.

The new twist brought Brian to the edge or orgasm. He struggled to hold back, barely keeping control of himself as his wife gave into her carnal urges.

As Liz serviced the new stranger, it became obvious that she was turned on by having the attention of two different men at the same time. She moaned loudly as they both filled her, but the new guy was the one who really caught her attention.

“Fuck me,” she begged her new friend after she had pulled his cock from her mouth and looked up at him longingly.

The black stranger smiled and nodded, then traded places with Ian. The two of them quickly pulled a few ropes and spun her around until she was on her back again, then the black guy moved between her legs and slowly teased the tip of his cock back and forth across her pussy.

As far as Brian knew, Liz had never been with a black man before. Before tonight, she wasn't even sure if she would be brave enough to get naked. Now she was completely nude, and about to fuck her second new cock of the night.

Liz flexed and moaned in anticipation. She wanted him inside her, almost as much as she had wanted Ian. The black stranger parted her pussy lips with his fingers and slipped himself inside her. There was no condom, no protection, just the raw touch of his cock against the walls of her vagina. His cock was slightly bigger than Ian’s, but Ian had warmed her up and stretched her out so it was easier to handle the new guy’s thickness. He worked her opening slowly for a few minutes before attacked her with everything he could.

Once he found his rhythm, the black stranger pounded her relentlessly. Brian could tell from his expression that he was having trouble holding himself back, and given the beautiful woman wrapped around his cock, he couldn't really blame him. After pounding her for less than ten minutes, he couldn't stop himself anymore. Without warning, Liz’s new friend pulled his cock free and spurted his warm seed across her naked body, landing on both her belly and her breasts.

Brian felt something wet in his hand and looked down. He suddenly realized he had just cum in his pants without even noticing. The cum had soaked through the fabric of his pants, making his hand warm and sticky. Despite that, he kept touching himself as he watched Liz continue her lascivious behavior.

The black stranger stepped aside, but several other men had moved closer in hopes of getting a chance. Liz looked like she was floating on a natural high, and she had no intention of stopping yet. She pointed to one of the men nearby, a skinny little lad with a decent cock and tattoos covering half of his body, and she beckoned for him to come closer. He gave her an excited smile as he moved between her legs, then leaned down and kissed her. Once again, Lisa didn't stop him. She wrapped her arms around his head and sucked hungrily on his lips as if she had been holding herself back her entire life. The young man had his cock in his hand, and once he was nice and hard, he plunged himself into her well-fucked pussy.

Liz’s head lolled back and she looked at her husband as another nameless stranger fucked her married pussy. His hands clawed at her body, holding her tight so he could force himself even deeper inside. Once again, Liz found her pleasure growing intensely until it flooded through her entire body like an orgasmic tidal wave.

Clearly pleased with her reaction, the tattooed man found himself climaxing quickly as well. He whipped his cock out just in time and added his seed to the glistening puddles on her tummy before stepping away.

Liz was fading in and out, her consciousness fogged over with sexual lust. Another guy stepped forward, an older man who was at least in his fifties. He was at least twenty years older than Liz, but she didn't seem to care. All she wanted was his cock, so she spread her legs wide again and reached down to help guide the head between her swollen labia and into her well-lubricated hole.

The old man was the first to take his time, fucking Liz with slow and steady movements. His cock was pretty big, although not as big as the first three guys to take her. He still did quite well with it, and it didn't take him long to draw her into another earth-shattering orgasm with his slow and deliberate pace.

His age also made it easier for him to last longer, and he spent more time enjoying the delicate flower wrapped around his manhood before allowing himself to lose control. When she felt his cock grow harder inside her, Liz lifted her head and looked him in the eyes.

“Cum for me,” she growled through gritted teeth.

Her words were enough to finish him, and the old man pulled out and blasted a third load all over her waiting body.

By the time the old man had finished with her, the other guys had cleared out. Ian hadn't come yet though, so when he saw her pussy waiting for another cock, he stepped up. Liz saw him and his cock, and a lustful smile crossed her face.

“I want your seed inside me,” she told him as he eased himself into her again.

“I’ll decide that,” Ian replied, reaching down and wrapping his fingers around her throat. “You belong to me right now, and I will decide what I do to you.”

“Yes, sir,” she croaked through her restricted airway.

Ian held her throat just tight enough to reduce the blood flow to her head without cutting off her ability to talk in case she needed him to stop. The lack of oxygen seemed to heighten her arousal, and when Ian slipped his cock into her pussy again and began pounding her body, she dug her nails into the skin of his arm.

“Show your husband what a dirty slut you are,” he snarled as he pressed deeper inside her. “Tell him you belong to me and my cock.”

Brian heard him, and stood up and moved closer so he could hear better. He still kept his distance, but Liz looked over at him with pure joy in her eyes. Ian released his grip a little so she could follow his command.

“His cock feels so good, baby,” she purred. “My pussy belongs to him now. He can have me any time he wants me.”

Brian didn't know if she meant it or if she was just playing a role, but her words aroused both him and Ian. His friend’s cock grew harder inside her, intensifying the sexual climax that was quickly developing within her. Brian watched as his wife was consumed with one of the most intense and violent orgasms he had ever seen. Her body tensed and flexed, and she tried to push Ian away, but he brushed her hand aside and refused to slow down. Instead, he grabbed her body and pressed himself as far in as he could until his cock exploded deep inside her, spraying his seed deeper than her husband’s could even reach. Eventually both of their orgasms subsided, and Ian stepped back while she dangled in his restraints.

Several minutes passed before Liz could finally lift her head enough to look around. Ian had already started to loosen the ties, and he lowered her to her feet and held her hand until she could stand on her own. Once she was stable again, she turned to her husband with a delicious fire in her eyes. Everyone in the room watched silently as she made her way across the room to him.

As Liz approached him, Brian took a mental picture of his wife. Her body was covered in the cum of three men, with droplets running down her tits and belly. She slipped her arms around his neck and pulled herself up against him, then kissed his with the same passion she had shown her other four lovers.

Liz paused for a moment to savor his kiss, but she wasn't done. She dropped to her knees in front of her husband and looked up at him lovingly as if she was about to worship him.

Liz pulled away and dropped to her knees in front of him, her eyes turned up lovingly as if she was about to worship him. She unbuttoned his pants, ignoring the wet spot spread across the front of them, and pulled them down to free his cock. Despite just having had an orgasm, he was still hard from watching his wife take on a train of men.

Liz took his length in her hand and stroked it slowly. After seeing, tasting, and feeling Ian’s thick cock, Brian’s seemed even more insignificant. It belonged to the man she loved, though, and that was enough for her. She opened her mouth and wrapped her lips around him, tasting the warm saltiness of his first load still on his skin. She sucked him hungrily, as if his manhood was the best thing she had ever tasted.

With every pass of her tongue, Brian felt himself growing harder. He ran his hands through his wife’s hair and looked around at the rest of the room. Several people were still watching them, although one couple had started their own intimate endeavors and were fucking wildly in a corner of the room.

Liz’s mouth felt amazing, but Brian wanted more. He wanted to feel her used pussy, to feel Ian’s cum lubricating his cock as he fucked his own wife. He stepped back and dropped onto the couch, his cock standing up from his body like a flagpole.

Liz smiled and stood up, then looked down at him like a hunter stalking her prey. She dropped one knee to his left, then the other to his right so that she was straddling his lap. Now that she was up close with him, she leaned in and gave him a slow, sensual kiss. Brian’s cock twitched excitedly and brushed across her outer labia, letting her know that he wanted to be a part of the party. Liz giggled, then reached between her legs and guided him inside her.

As soon as her pussy enveloped him, Brian felt the warm, slimy lubrication of another man’s cum. His wife’s pussy, usually snug around his cock, felt looser and more relaxed. When her hips started moving, though, everything else faded away. It was just the two of them, fused into one.

“Do you still love me after I let them use me like that?” Liz whispered in his ear as she swayed back and forth on his length.

“Yes,” Brian replied, his breathing ragged. “It makes me want you even more.”

“Good,” she continued as she clung to him, “because I’m yours, and I always want to be yours.”

As she felt her love under her, carrying her higher with every passing moment, Liz began gyrating harder and faster. Brian could feel her muscles pulling him in, massaging his cock. She had never fucked him like this and he was addicted.

They stared into each other's eyes as they made love, and that was when Brian saw the glint of evil return to her face. Liz leaned in close to whisper again, but this time it wasn't loving.

“I love you, but I wish your cock was as big as Ian’s. You’ll never be able to fuck me the way he did,” she cooed softly.

Brian felt his own fire in his belly. He needed to prove her wrong, to show her that he could. He grabbed her body and flipped her onto her back on the couch, then began pounding into her with the full force of his body. Liz cried out louder than she ever had for him, as loud as she had when Ian had taken her.

Brian drove himself into her, taking her as his own, reclaiming his wife’s body. His cock grew harder and he knew he wouldn't last much longer.

“Give it to me,” Liz growled at him. “I want you to fill me like he did!”

Her words were enough to drive him over the edge. He pushed down into her and unleashed his load as deep as he could, hoping it was enough to compete with Ian’s seed.

The two of them stayed there on the couch, their bodies connected like pieces of a puzzle, and kissed each other lovingly. Eventually Liz climbed off, and when she looked around, she found the rest of the party slowly dissipating. Apparently they had been the entertainment for the evening, and now that they were done, there really wasn't a reason to stay.

Brian dressed himself and made his way over to Ian. His friend smiled at him as he approached.

“That seems to have given you guys a good spark,” Ian said smugly. “I didn't mind getting to enjoy her, either. You really are a lucky man!”

They shook hands and said their goodbyes, agreeing to meet for a drink sometime soon. Liz had slipped into her long coat again before joining them. She held out her clothes to Brian, making it clear that she was going home with nothing underneath her jacket, then turned to Ian and gave him a hug.

“Thank you for the invitation,” she said, then gave him a quick peck on the cheek before turning to her husband. “I’ll be waiting in the car. I hope you're ready for some more when we get home.”

With those words, Liz turned and sauntered toward the door.

“I guess that's my cue to leave,” Brian said to Ian, then turned and hurried after his wife.

That night was the first of many times that Liz and Ian slept together. Brian was usually there to watch, and when he wasn't, Liz made sure he knew that she had been fucked properly. Their night at the rope party had served its purpose and opened up a whole new aspect of their sex life. It was a night that neither of them would ever forget.
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Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor

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

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

Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor

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


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

Losing the Bet

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


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


Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover

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


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

Taking the Game Further

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


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

The Night Before the Wedding

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

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

Taking his Wife

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


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

The Reluctant Cuckold

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


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

College Cuckold

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


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

Revenge Cuckolding

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


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

While You Were Away

Chris had always fantasized about watching his wife Kylie with another man. One night after a few drinks, a spontaneous moment leads to their first foray into the world of cuckolding and leaves both of them wanting more. When Chris leaves town on a short business trip a few weeks later, he gives her permission to explore the idea further, but how far will she take it without him there? 


WARNING: This 14,000 word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, hotwife behavior, humiliation, and voyeurism.  

My Fiancé Prefers My Best Friend

A week before their wedding, Scott’s future wife Katie learned of the unusual nature of his friendship with his best man Kevin, as well as his fantasy of watching her with another man. When he gives her his blessing to explore her sexuality and desires with his best friend, they begin a sexual adventure that will shape the future of their relationship. 


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

The Cuckold Honeymoon

When Scott and Katie head out to the island of St. Lucia after an exciting lead up to their wedding, they find that the island offers them some great opportunities to further explore the cuckolding lifestyle. A friendly cab driver named Joe takes them on a wild adventure that pushes their sexual boundaries, leading to a honeymoon that neither of them would forget. 


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

My Wife Prefers Her Ex

Several months after their adventurous honeymoon, Scott’s wife Katie suggests they explore the cuckolding lifestyle further. Her friend Mina wants to experience a well hung man, so she invites her ex-boyfriend Mike for group date. Scott finds himself both excited and nervous about the possibilities of the night ahead when the four of them head out together. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, anal sex, group sex, and unprotected sex.  

Cheating With Permission: My Boyfriend’s Family

For Amanda, it started as just a simple camping trip with her boyfriend Andy, his best friend, his brother, and his dad. When Andy suggested fulfilling his fantasy of having her sleep with his best friend while spending the night in tents, the thrill and excitement of cuckolding him for the first time with his family around kindled her sexual desires. But when his brother catches her in the act, how far will she go to cover it up? What happens when a woman is given the freedom to explore her darkest sexual fantasies?


WARNING: This 13,000 word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

The Cuckold Experiment

Bill teases his wife about being curious about sleeping with a black man, but has never told her he'd secretly love to watch her with one. When they are approached by a pair of sexy black students to participate in a research study, neither realizes right away that they are being given the chance to make both their fantasies a reality. Will Kara give in to her deepest sexual desires and violate her marriage vows for the sake of research, and how far will the experiment go?


WARNING: This 8,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, and anal sex. 

Cuckolds and Cuckqueans

When Mark decides to confront his wife on her bisexuality, he offers her the freedom to explore a part of her she had been denying. But how far will she push her sexual freedom when she meets a handsome cop?


WARNING: This 19,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cuckqueaning, and threesomes. 

Raising the Stakes

After he loses his job, John and his wife Melinda place an ad to downsize some of their belongings. Two well-built black men answer the ad, and offer John an unexpected bonus: the chance to watch his wife with not one, but two other men. Will John's shy wife let two strangers convince her to push her sexual boundaries and explore a new side to her marriage? 


WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

The Hotwife Party

This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 

The Hotwife Party: Ella’s Journey

After a drunken night with her husband and his best friend leads Ella into the world of cuckolding, she decides to confess her exploits to her best friend, Gina. Little does she know that Gina is a hotwife herself, and will lead Ella down a path to new and forbidden desires. When her friend invites her to a hotwife party, how far will she take her husband’s fantasy, and will she be able to control herself when faced with the temptation of a sexy black bull?


WARNING: This 16,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial sex, cuckolding, humiliation, group sex, and anal sex. 

Shannon’s Cuckold

I had always wanted to watch my girlfriend Shannon with another man. When we set up our date with Michael, I knew I would be pushing her sexual boundaries. I had no idea she would also be pushing mine. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and male bisexual exploration. 

The Nanny’s Cuckold

After struggling to raise his son on his own after the death of his wife, James decides to hire a live-in nanny named Allie to help out. Nothing seems out of the ordinary – until he overhears her having sex one night. When Allie catches him and confronts him about it, he expects her to be angry, but instead she leads him down a path into the world of cuckolding that will change his life forever. 


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