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Chapter 1


Stud to Cuck 


Hello. Let me introduce myself. My name is Justin, 
and I am a cuckold. 




Now I know what you're thinking. That statement will instantly bring to mind an image of a wimpy guy with a tiny, unsatisfying cock, who probably has a gorgeous and very oversexed trophy wife. That's what the internet tells you a cuckold looks like, isn't it? Well, you're half right. My wife is actually pretty hot, and if she ever saw someone about it, she would probably be diagnosed as a nymphomaniac. But she's definitely not a trophy wife, although I won't bore you with too much about her work; let's just say it's impossible to be a senior executive at a major company and a trophy wife at the same time. 

But that's as close to the traditional cuckold image as we're going to get. Because I'm not some wimpy guy with a baby dick. I am 6'1, a hundred and ninety-five pounds, I go to the gym four times a week, oh, and I have a seven-inch dick that is about an inch-and-a-quarter thick with a slightly fatter head. 

So now you're sitting there wondering why I would willingly subject myself and then admit to being a cuckold? Well, the honest answer is so simple. It arouses the absolute shit out of both me and my wife. This is the story of how we arrived at that entirely shocking revelation. 

I first met Sarah when we were both in college and if you're wondering, yes, we fucked on the second date. Well, we fucked twice, and she gave me a blowjob. But that's beside the point. Through our sophomore and junior years, we were part of the same group of friends, but we dated other people and kept circling back around one another. My reason to keep coming back to her was that I had never met another woman with that sort of energy. Sarah was always so energetic, enthusiastic, insatiable, and wildly imaginative when it came to sex. Her reason for circling back over and over was that all of the guys she dated pretty rapidly wanted exclusivity, which I don't blame them for, but that just wasn't really in her nature, especially not as a young woman exploring herself at college. If she had come in with a tattoo that read, "So Many Positions; So Little Time," I really wouldn't have been all that surprised. 

Back in high school, I had started kickboxing, eventually earning my black belt, and that was probably one of the things that gave me the self-confidence, both mentally and physically, to not feel threatened by other guys dating Sarah. She would later tell me that my tolerance and acceptance of her life choices, the way I just accepted her wild-oat-sowing lifestyle, was one of the things that she found most attractive about me. Not only was I not possessive at all with her, but I would actually ask her questions about the dates she went on with other guys, and she always loved to talk about it while I sat there and stroked my rock-hard erection in front of her. Sarah had always been an excellent erotic storyteller, and her narratives often became part of our foreplay together. 

Another thing that she has since told me that she found attractive about me was my willingness to try pretty much anything. One night after we had been out drinking with some friends, she had gone down on me and let me cum in her mouth, and as soon as I'd finished cumming she got me to kiss her so I could taste my own cum. It was something that she had never managed to get any other guy to do. After that, it became a pretty regular feature for us, she would hold my cum in her mouth so we could share it, or if I ended up blowing my load in her pussy I'd go down there and eat her still hot creme-pie before we'd share a steaming hot pussy-and-cum flavored kiss. 

As a complete nympho, it wouldn't come as a surprise to hear that she enjoyed anal sex too, which the other guys she dated were all over, but she could never get any of them to take what they were so happy to give. A couple would take a finger up their ass while she went down on them, but I was always quite willing to let her rim my tight little pucker, or after a few drinks, I'd quite happily let her stick her vibrator up my ass, and eventually, we progressed to letting her fuck me with a strap-on while I jerked myself off. 

By the end of our senior year, we had gotten engaged, and for the next eight months or so, we were entirely monogamous. Then, a few weeks before the wedding, Sarah's bridal party and girlfriends, knowing the nympho that lurked in her soul and knowing that life was about to end, wanted to throw her a bachelorette party at one of those anything-goes venues in Vegas where they had male strippers who were willing to do more than just strip. 

To be honest, she told me all about it and asked if I was alright with it. Obviously, I was, and I told her to go and have all of the final-fling fun she could ever want; the only condition was that she had to tell me about it when she came back. As it turned out, she did me one better and brought back photos and videos on her phone. 

Wearing a cheap wedding dress and bridal veil that one of her bridesmaids had supplied, I sat there as she showed me pictures of her getting her naked pussy eaten by a stripper as she lay across the bar; I saw her on her knees on stage giving two different guys blowjobs while her friends cheered her on; there was also a thirty-second video of her maid-of-honor shoving Sarah's head up and down on a stripper with a seriously long dick, forcing it almost all the way down her throat; and then another video of her getting spit-roasted by two really good looking guys while a couple of her friends held her stretched and spread-eagle over a table. All of that while her wedding gown was pulled up, exposing her naked ass, and pulled down at the front so they could see her gorgeous tits. 

She fucked my brains out after we had looked at the pictures and videos a few times, and she told me, in so much detail, about the entire night. Before we drifted off to sleep together, she cuddled up to me and thanked me for allowing her one last nympho fling. 

During our first year as a married couple, we were entirely faithful to each other, and we enjoyed the very frequent and high-quality sex of newlyweds, although we probably had a lot more variation than most. It was the weekend before our first wedding anniversary when we were in bed, watching her Vegas videos streamed onto the big TV in our bedroom, and as she stroked my very hard dick, I couldn't help but ask, "So, do you want to go up to Vegas for our anniversary and try to reenact some of these?" 

She blinked and said, "Seriously? What, like reenact them the two of us, or reenact them like with other guys?" 

"With other guys," I said. "Honestly, I'm still more than a little jealous that all your girlfriends got to watch you sucking that stripper's huge cock, and fucking those guys, and all I got to see was the pictures and video clips." I leaned in, kissed her, and carried on, "And I know it really can't have been easy for you to leave behind all that wild, free-spirited sex and adapt to this new humdrum kind of life." 

"Baby, we're not humdrum!" she said, locking shocked. "Spanking, some BDSM, pegging with a big strap-on, and the two drawers full of other sex toys is anything but humdrum." 

"That's true," I said, "But when you tell me about some of the things you did in the old days, I can hear the longing in your voice. And watching you suck that stripper's huge cock has sure got your juices flowing," I added as I slid my finger between her pussy-lips. Come on, be honest, you miss it, don't you?" 

She started to reply, "Of course I don't. I don't want to..." 

But I cut her off, taking her by surprise and lifting her up, then flipping her onto her stomach and pulling her across my legs. I landed a very hard slap on her right ass cheek, and before she could reply, I demanded, "Come on, admit it! Tell me the truth; I know you miss being a little nympho!" Then I smacked the other ass cheek even harder and said, "Come on, just admit it. Admit that you secretly miss sucking random strangers' dicks after a night out and getting fucked by other guys!" I then started to gently rub the two pink spots on her ass cheeks and said calmly, "And tell me that I can watch the next time you do it." 

"Holy fuck, baby!" she moaned in response. "God, I love you!" 

*** 

By the time our anniversary came around a week later, Sarah had picked up a wedding gown from a local thrift store and had reserved a bridal suite at one of the cheaper hotels in Vegas. She had also devised a wonderful, if slightly devilish, fantasy to act out. We were going to pretend that it was our wedding night and we were getting married in Vegas, but with a twist. We were going to have a threesome with my best man. 

In the big, plush hotel room, with Sarah still in her wedding gown and me in my tux, I took my 'new wife' in my arms, and after a long, passionate kiss, I smiled and said, "Happy wedding day, Mrs. Stevens! You really have made me the happiest man on earth! I love you!" 

"I love you, too!" she replied. "Now, let's get out of these clothes and start acting like the newlyweds that we are!" 


Chapter 2 


I had barely undone my tie and cummerbund when I heard a knock on the door, and as I opened it, I found my "best man" standing there. What surprised me was that it was actually one of the guys that Sarah had fucked during her bridal shower just over a year ago, and I recognized him instantly. She had somehow found him and arranged for him to be part of the wedding night fantasy she'd planned for us.

"Hey, Andy," I said, doing my part and acting as the surprised groom. "This really isn't a great time. We're just getting ready for ….urm…..bed." I chuckled and added before I continued with a smile, "But I think we might have some trouble sleeping."

"Oh, so then you haven't had your first fuck as a married couple then!" he said as he pushed his way past me and into our hotel room. "I guess that's perfect timing on my part."

"Hey, come on, Andy. Get out of here," I said. "We don't need an audience."

"That's up to you, dude," he said as he walked past me and toward Sarah. "You're actually going to be the audience, not me. Remember the Super Bowl bet from three years ago? Well, I'm here to collect on it! "

"What? No, wait!" I said. "Come on, dude. We were really drunk, and I didn't even know Sarah back then. Come on, man, look, I'll give you the two hundred bucks I couldn't back then."

"What the fuck are you talking about?" Sarah said to me with well-acted anger and suspicion in her voice. We were actually playing out the scenario that she had mostly come up with on her own.

"Oh, I guess Justin didn't mention when he proposed to you that he had bet your little pussy against my two hundred bucks on a football game... and he lost?"

"What the fuck?" she said, glaring at me.

"Oh, yeah," Andy went on with a satisfied smirk on his face while looking at Sarah. "He said that if he lost the bet, then when he got married, He would let me fuck his bride in her wedding gown, even before he got a chance to." He then turned to me and smiled, saying, "Isn't that right, Justin?"

"Come on, dude! I was really drunk, like out of my mind," I protested. "Look, I'll give you four hundred; we'll call it interest; just call off the bet and leave."

Sarah looked at me and said, "Baby, I knew you had a bit of a gambling problem when I said yes, but I didn't know it was that bad. How could you go betting something that wasn't yours to lose." She looked Andy up and down, then added, "Perhaps making you watch while he collects on the bet will teach you a much better lesson than an entire year of gamblers' anonymous meetings."

She then stepped toward him and put her arms around his shoulders, and kissed him hard as he grabbed her ass through the tight-fitting satin wedding gown.

When she eventually broke their long, steaming kiss, she pulled the chair away from the desk and slid it out into the middle of the room. She then sat down in it and told me, "Right then, baby, seeing as you already took my garter off downstairs and Andy managed to catch it, why don't you get down here and take my panties off too and let him have those as a little memento, too."

As I knelt down in front of her, Andy moved around behind Sarah, and as I started to lift the hem of her wedding dress, he reached down and took hold of both of her boobs through the gown, squeezing them hard, and she let out a soft, low moan.

I slowly worked the dress up, and she helped by lifting her ass off the seat, allowing me to get it all the way up and around her waist. It left her sitting there in just her white garter belt hooked to her white stockings and a pair of tiny white silk panties.

I looked up as Andy really started to maul her tits, and he smiled and said, "Come on, dude, we both know those panties aren't going to take themselves off, are they? Let me see the two-hundred-dollar pussy that you lost!"

Sarah glared at me, trying her best to look angry as she said, "Well, come on then, do it, husband. Show him the pussy that you lost in a fucking bet before you ever even saw it!"

In the wedding night fantasy that Sarah and I had discussed, the whole "best man" thing was something we both decided on; the idea was that he was going to join us, and we would end up having a threesome with him. But the whole gambling thing and my "punishment" was something that she had come up with on her own, or perhaps with Andy, she never said. Sarah and I had never really gotten into any sort of dom/sub stuff before, but it was pretty obvious from the look on her face as she played along, as well as the tone in her voice and the wetness in her panties, that she was enjoying playing the role of the dom now. And the rock-hard erection in my pants made it quite obvious that I found her newly found assertiveness to be quite exciting. If me being submissive to her turned her on that much then it was a role I was more than willing to play.

With a make-believe forlorn look on my face, I reached down and took hold of the waistband of her panties, and as I slowly started to pull them down, she lifted her ass again, and a couple of seconds later, I slid them off over her high-heel shoes.

"Take a nice big, deep sniff of what you're missing out on, baby, then hand them to Andy," Sarah said. "He can hang them up on the mirror of his car so his friends will ask for the story behind them."

I sniffed them as instructed, and the glorious smell only made my cock even harder. I handed them to Andy, and he took a long sniff, too, and placed them in the pocket of his tux.

"Now, Andy," Sarah said to me. "I want you to take his cock out of his pants for me and his fat balls, too! Let me get a good look at my wedding gift!"

Andy moved around and stood right in front of me, pretty much at cock to face height as I was on my knees. I moved almost on autopilot now as I pulled down his zipper and reached inside. It didn't come as much of a surprise to me that he was commando, but what was a surprise was that as I reached in, he didn't have a raging hard-on like I did, or in fact, any sort of hard-on at all. That was a surprise. But then it dawned on me. He was a professional stripper. He was a professional at this sort of thing and probably had far more experience and control than I could even imagine.

When I got his cock and his balls out hanging soft through his fly, Sarah smiled at me and then said, "Well, get him hard, husband! Get his dick ready to slide up my pussy and take the wedding-night honor that you blew two years ago on that bet!"

Andy's was the only penis I had ever touched, besides my own, obviously, but for whatever reason, I didn't find the feel of it to be revolting or anything like that. I admit that I'd had a hint of curiosity about other cocks for a while before this. I'd sometimes wonder if other guys get as many hard-ons as me. (Quite a few!) Or did they jerk off as often as I did? (A lot!) Were their dicks bigger or smaller than mine?

After I got my first blowjob all those years ago, back in high school, and I saw that my girlfriend back then, Anna, actually seemed to quite enjoy sucking my dick, I made a point of watching closely whenever she or any of my subsequent girlfriends gave me oral sex. One of them wouldn't do it at all, which was annoying because Ellie was probably the hottest girlfriend I'd ever had. A couple didn't seem to like doing it very much at all and would just do it to get me hard before we fucked or as quid pro quo after I had gone down on them, but quite a few actually appeared to enjoy sucking dick almost as much as fucking. One, a little redhead called Carla, actually liked it even more than sex, and  I came in her mouth many more times than in her pussy.

So, I have to say that my curiosity was well and truly piqued when I started to slide my hand up and down Andy's nearly-flaccid cock and felt it start to grow in my hand. As I looked at it hanging there in front of me, I couldn't work out if it was bigger than mine or not, but it was certainly a decent size and getting thicker with every passing second.

"Come on, baby, use your mouth!" Sarah commanded me.

I don't know if she had always had some undisclosed fetish about guy-on-guy sex; if she had always had a secret fantasy about watching me, in particular, suck a dick; or if she was just acting out her dominant role; or if she was reading my mind, but regardless, the result was the same. I lifted Andy's half-hard cock and took its fat squishy head in my mouth.

Suddenly, all of the mental images of my previous girlfriends, and of course Sarah, sucking my cock flashed through my mind as I got to experience what they had, and I suddenly got to understand the attraction.

I closed my lips lightly around the head of his dick, locking it in my mouth, and then slid my encircling finger and thumb back and forth along the exposed part of his cock. I made sure I washed my tongue all over his head, as I knew from when Sarah did that to me how good it was, and then I started to suck properly, pulling it out to full length and then working my mouth back down his cock. Andy very quickly got fully hard, and I found myself feeling a strange sense of pride that I had got him hard so quickly. I figured that that feeling was one of the things some of my female partners had enjoyed about giving a blowjob.

I sucked on his cock harder now as I began rubbing my tongue around the underside of it, and with his dick now hard, I wrapped more fingers around it and started to jerk him off at the same time, sliding my hand all the way from my lips to the smoothly-shaven root of his erection.

"Good boy!" Sarah said. "Now start sucking the whole thing! Suck his cock and get it nice and ready for the pussy you're not going to experience tonight!"

As I leaned in and slid my lips down the length of his dick, I could feel every little ripple and vein as they bulged along his cock. With his cock filling my mouth as deep as my gag reflex would allow it to go, I held still for a second and swirled my tongue around as my hand stroked the several inches that still remained outside my mouth. The feeling against my cheeks, tongue, and the roof of my mouth was quite incredible; the heat of his cock, along with the slight musky taste and even the moan that escaped his throat as I sucked, all reinforced my new understanding of why many girls like to give head.

I was so focused on this new and surprisingly arousing experience, my erection was dripping pre cum in my shorts, that I had forgotten that Sarah was standing there watching the entire thing until she upped the ante a little when she told Andy, "Why don't you hold his head and fuck him in the mouth! Surely there's some interest that needs to be paid on a two-year-old debt like this."

He took hold of my head and started to rock his hips back and forth, pushing his dick in further than I'd been able to take it so far, then sliding out again until I was sucking on just the tip of his fat head. As he fucked my mouth, I started to pick up the taste of his pre-cum, and I couldn't help but let out an involuntary moan as my lips slid up and down his cock.

"Well, well, well," Sarah said in a slightly taunting tone. "I think my little cuckold husband likes sucking dick!"

"Most good cuckolds do!" Andy added as he continued to jab his dick in and out of my wide-open mouth.

Cuckold.

That was when it hit me. That was the very first time I thought about what I was doing and that it meant I was a cuckold husband. Until that point, the term had always seemed so demeaning, and it had always brought to mind some wimpy guy who was sitting at home beating off his undersized cock while his sexy wife, who he never had a chance of satisfying, was out partying and getting fucked by random guys. But a glance up at my wife's naked pussy, dripping wet with her obvious excitement, and then up at her face, wearing an expression of pure lust and complete arousal that I knew very well, told me that our role-playing was also turning her on a hell of a lot! And I had always been all over anything that would turn my wife on, so I was sure as hell going to play along with this. If being her cuckold husband for the night, if that's what she wanted, I was willing to do it.

"Take your cock out of your pants, baby!" Sarah commanded me. "I want to see how turned on you are. I want to see how much you're enjoying being my cuckold!"

The answer was a hell of a lot! and as Andy continued to feed me his hard dick, I unzipped my pants and then managed, with a little bit of contortion work, to snake my erection out through the fly of my snug boxers, leaving my hard-as-rock erection sticking straight out.

I smeared some of my pre-cum down the length of my dick, and I started to slowly stroke my hand up and down it as I got my mouth fucked, but Sarah said, "Hey! I didn't tell you to take that thing out for your enjoyment! Get your hand off it. If you're a good cuck, and after Andy is paid in full, perhaps then I'll let you jerk off."

"Well, as we're speaking of getting paid," Andy said, "as good as your husband is at sucking dick, it's really meant to be your hot little pussy that's on the line here."

"Undress him!" Sarah said to me. "I want to see his hot body while he's enjoying cashing in his bet."

With his cock still in my mouth and his pants already undone, I slid them down over his thighs, and after he slipped off his shoes, I helped him out of them completely. I then stood up, causing our erections to bump into each other as I undid his tie and his shirt. Thirty seconds later, he was completely naked and standing there with a massive hard-on that pointed slightly upward.

Now I should add I'm not typically attracted to guys, but holy fuck, Andy was a good-looking guy! He had washboard abs, a well-developed chest, a tight waist and broad shoulders, and a tight and very round ass. If I was ever going to go gay, Andy is the one I'd want to go with!

"Oh wow. That really is very nice!" Sarah said, agreeing with my unspoken thoughts as she took a second to enjoy the view of my naked "best man." "So, why don't you come over here and take the first installment on what my little cuck husband owes you?" Sarah said. "Why don't you come over here and eat my pussy!" Then she turned to me and said, "You can just stand there with your cock hanging out and watch as he makes me cum."

With her wedding gown still pulled up around her waist and her stocking-clad legs now spread open nice and wide, Andy got on his knees in front of Sarah and pushed his face into her naked, dripping wet pussy. His tongue lapped up and down several times, savoring that wonderful taste of arousal I knew only too well,  the same way that I did when Sarah was hot and horny. Then I saw him open his mouth, and I could see from his head movements and her moans that he was starting to push his tongue up her pussy.

She placed her hands on the back of his head and pulled him into her pussy further as she shifted her ass about on the chair to rotate her hips, giving him even better access. After another couple of soft moans, probably from a little deeper tongue action or perhaps some clit attention, Sarah looked up at me, then smiled and  gave me a little wink before silently mouthing, "Thank you!"

I smiled and mouthed back, "My pleasure! I love you, baby!" and reached for my aching erection.

Snapping right back into her dominant role, Sarah looked at me and said, "What do you think you're doing? I told you, no touching! But since you clearly need to stroke a cock, get down behind Andy like a good little cuck and start stroking his nice fat dick while he eats my pussy!"

Obediently, I knelt down behind him and reached my hand between his legs, and took his hard cock in my hand. I slid my fist all the way forward to pick up a palm full of his leaking pre-cum, and started to stroke it slowly, all the way from his head to his balls, lifting his balls with my wrist on each backstroke and making sure he was nice and lubed up.

As he rocked his face back and forth in Sarah's wet pussy, he spread his legs a bit wider, giving me better access, and I started jerking him off a little faster as I reached down and took his balls in my other hand, giving them a firm but gentle massage. He let out a moan, "Mmm!" into Sarah's pussy, and I felt a surprising surge of satisfaction that he was obviously enjoying my handjob. There had always been something very arousing about getting my female partners aroused, and Andy's reaction brought out a similar feeling for me, causing my cock to bob and drool the same way.

I knew that if the roles had been reversed and I was the one eating Sarah's pussy while somebody was behind me, jerking me off and playing with my balls, I'd have been blowing my load all over the floor in about ten seconds flat. But Andy was either the sort of guy who had a shitload of control from being a pro at this kind of thing, or he must have jerked off just before he got here, so he could last longer. Or perhaps it was both.

Sarah, on the other hand, was neither a pro nor did she have anything like that level of self-control. As Andy rocked his face back and forth in her crotch, she reached up and opened her gown, exposing her gorgeous tits, and started pulling on her fat nipples. Almost immediately, she started the high-pitched moan that signaled her orgasm was about to explode, and a second later, her body stiffened as she came all over Andy's face and into his mouth.

As she did, I jerked him harder and faster, watching my wife's beautiful face contort with pleasure as his tongue brought her to a powerful orgasm, and I could feel my own erection throbbing and leaking a healthy drool of pre-cum onto the floor in front of me.

With her first orgasm of -the night starting to subside, Sarah took hold of Andy's head and pulled him up and across her body so that she could give him a hungry, pussy-flavored kiss. I had to let go of his balls as she pulled him up, but I managed to keep my arm between his legs and continued stroking his erection, which was now right in front of my wife's soaking-wet pussy.

Sarah broke her steaming kiss with my "best man" for just long enough to look over at me and command, "Well, what are you waiting for, cuck? Put his cock in me! Come on, put his fat dick in my pussy so he can start collecting on your stupid-ass bet!"

Andy maneuvered his hips forward, and I rubbed his big squishy cock head up and down between Sarah's pussy lips. Then, as I held his cock at the entrance to her pussy, he rocked his hips a little and slipped the head inside her. But before he could push deeper, Sarah put her hands against his hips to stop him with just his dick-head stretching her pussy open.

"Oh, yeah, that was fucking hot! Do that again, baby!" she moaned. "I want you to fuck me with just the tip while my husband holds your fat dick lined up with my pussy!"

With my forearm still between his legs, mashing his balls up against his ass, I kept my hand wrapped tight around his hard cock as he rocked his hips a few inches back and forth, plopping his dick-head in and out of Sarah's drenched pussy. I was able to look around his body and see as her pussy-lips expanded around him as he pushed forward, then contracted as he slid out as if kissing his cock.

After perhaps a dozen tip-pokes like that, I expected her to tell him to shove his dick all the way up her pussy; after all, Sarah is not normally known for being able to show any patience, and I was ready to push on his ass to help him, but she completely surprised me by pushing Andy back a little and smiling as she said, "Hold on baby, a wedding-night fuck needs to take place in the marital bed, doesn't it? So why don't you suck my pussy-juice off his cock and then go get the bed turned down for us!"

Andy stood up, and I stayed on my knees as I opened my mouth, and he stepped forward, pushing his glistening dick-head between my lips. Sarah slid off the chair onto her knees so she could watch from up close as I sucked his cock.

She had a huge smile on her face as my cheeks hollowed, and I ran my tongue all over his cock-head. As I enjoyed the very familiar taste of her pussy mixed with the very new taste of Andy's pre-cum, she reached down and wrapped her hand around my rock-hard erection and squeezed it tight without stroking it.

I groaned around Andy's cock, and she whispered tauntingly into my ear, "Does my little cuckold husband like sucking my pussy juice off of a big fat dick?"

I mumbled, "Mmm!" in the affirmative, and she then leaned in even closer, tracing the tip of her tongue around in my ear, and whispered, "Oh fuck baby! That is so hot! God, I love you, baby. I love you even more with a cock in your mouth!"

Then, back into dominant mode almost instantly, she stood up, pushed my mouth off of Andy's dick, and said, "Go get the camera set up next to the bed. Then you can take all of your clothes off, but don't you dare play with your little cock!"

While I set up the camera and tripod, I watched as Sarah took Andy in her arms and kissed him passionately. She was still wearing her wedding gown but now had her tits bulging out over the top of it, and the bottom half pulled up so far that it exposed her gorgeous ass and her wet pussy. As they kissed, she rocked her hips back and forth to get his hard dick to grind against her pussy-lips. Before I had finished positioning the camera in front of the bed, I got a great close-up shot of her lovely ass as the head of Andy's dick poked out between her thighs.

I had just taken off my tux when she broke their kiss, walked over to the bed, and was about to climb on, but she surprised me again by not taking off her wedding gown and bridal veil. "Would you like me to give you some help getting out of your gown?" I asked, thinking that perhaps she had forgotten in her aroused state.

"No!" she answered. "When Andy shows his friends the video of what he did to me when he collected on your idiotic bet, I want everyone to see it was on our fucking wedding night!"

I had to admit that her wearing the disheveled gown and veil really did make the whole wedding night fantasy so much hotter.

She laid on her back, lifted her knees up, and spread her legs wide open. As Andy crawled onto the bed, Sarah looked over and instructed me, "Get behind him, cuck, and guide his dick into my pussy! Then you can give his balls a nice rub while he fucks me. You can get them nice and warmed up to make sure he dumps a nice big load of cum in my pussy!"

Once again, I rubbed my "new bride's" pussy with my "best man's" dick-head and then lined his cock up against her pussy-hole. This time, when he rocked his hips forward, he pushed his dick all the way into her pussy, stripping my hand from it as it disappeared between her soaked pussy-lips. Sarah drew in a long breath as his big cock filled her pussy, and when he stopped pushing in and rotated his hips a little, she groaned, "Holy fuck, oh fuck, yes!" And as I watched her face, I knew that she wasn't acting!

He then started to fuck her with long, slow strokes, sliding all of his cock into her, then sliding back out, and as he did, I followed him up and down, gently massaging his balls. How he somehow managed to hold back from blowing his load in her pussy in about ten seconds, I will never know; the guy must have had incredible stamina. My cock was bobbing, throbbing, and dripping precum just watching her soft pussy-lips stretched around and swallowing his fat dick!

Andy gradually picked up the pace, and Sarah's moans increased in kind. Finally, she looked at me and growled, "Reach in there, cuck and rub my clit! I want you to rub my clit while I cum all over his big fucking cock!"

While still mauling Andy's balls with one hand, I reached down with the other between Sarah and Andy and started grinding two of my fingers against her rock-hard and very exposed little clit. Almost instantly, her body stiffened, and she groaned, "Oh, fuck!" as her pussy spasmed and forced a small torrent of pussy-juice out around his driving dick. But rather than let him continue fucking her and draw every last drop of girl-cum from her pussy, Sarah pushed us both away and said, "I want to feel his dick shoved up my pussy doggy-style!"

As she got up off the bed, she pulled me down toward her and added, "And I want you, my little gambling cuckold husband, underneath me while he does it. I want you to watch your best man collect on your bet up nice and close! And you can suck my pussy-juice off his dick while it's dripping out of me!"

A few seconds later, Sarah and I were in a sixty-nine position, and Andy was crawling up the bed to get in position behind her. "Use your mouth to guide him into me!" she commanded. Andy presented his cock to my face, and I took the opportunity to suck his squishy cock head again and taste my wife's fresh pussy-juice on him before I used my lips and tongue to push his cock up to Sarah's sopping-wet pussy.

He leaned forward and buried his dick even deeper into her than he had while fucking her missionary, and I ran my tongue along the underside of his cock until he was all the way in and his balls mashed against my face.

Sarah let out a long moan as he filled her pussy again, then when he took grabbed hold of her hips and started to really fuck her, she groaned, "Oh, my fucking God. Holy fuck, that's good! That's it, fuck my newlywed pussy!" She slapped my leg with her hand and said, "Come on, lick my pussy, cuck! Grind your tongue on my clit and make me cum. Make me cum with your tongue while he makes me cum on his fat dick again!"

While I lapped her pussy-lips, her clit, and Andy's pistoning dick, my own hard erection was pointing straight up in Sarah's face and drooling like a mini volcano. I knew full well if she had leaned down and put her mouth over it, I'd have blown my load in ten seconds flat, and Sarah probably knew the same thing, too, so she stayed away from it and instead started to massage my balls.

Tauntingly, she said, "Are my little cuckold husband's balls nice and full of cum? Did sucking on your best man's big hard cock get your juices flowing? Does watching his big fat dick fuck my little pussy to collect on your stupid bet make them ache? I'll bet you'd love to empty them in me, wouldn't you?"

"Oh, fuck, yes!" I groaned in response as I lapped feverishly at her clit. "Please?"

She gave a derisive little laugh in response and said, "Perhaps after Andy is paid in full, I'll let you cum."

As Andy hammered away at Sarah's pussy, he said, "God, I'm getting close to that payoff! Where do you want me to cum? Up your newlywed pussy? Or all over your groom's face? Or in his mouth?"

"Cum in me. Fill my little pussy!" she answered. "Fill me up with your hot cum, and then he can lick up all of your cum out of me!"

Thirty seconds later, he pushed his dick as deep into her pussy as he could, and I watched from only an inch away as his ball sack tightened, then he grunted several times.

"Yeah, that's it; fill me good!" Sarah demanded. "Let out every bit of your hot cum; let it fill my pussy! My little cuck husband needs to swallow a nice big mouthful of cum after this to remind him not to bet what he can't afford to lose!"

Andy pulled back until only his thick dick-head was still stuck in Sarah's stretched pussy, and he started to jerk off the exposed part of his now slippery shift. His fist smacked into her drenched pussy with each stroke, which also meant it was rubbing across my forehead as I continued to push my tongue into my bride's clit. That combination quickly brought Sarah to her third orgasm of the night.

"Oh, fuck!" she growled as her pussy pumped its hot, salty juices out around his dick-head. His fist smacks against her now gushing pussy, causing her cum and his to splatter all over my face as I licked and sucked her pussy.

Finally, his balls stopped twitching as he finished emptying his load into Sarah's pussy, and as he pulled his dick-head from its grip, he smiled as he looked down and said, "I think that debt is now paid in full, buddy! Her pusy is all yours."

I opened my mouth and moved my face forward to cover as much of her pussy as I could, then I used my tongue on her clit and up her lips to keep her orgasm going. Sarah almost growled as she bore down, tensing her body and forcing everything that was inside her just-fucked pussy to ooze out into my sucking mouth.

The combined taste and the feel of her watery cum and his thick cum in my mouth were completely off the charts! I'd eaten my own cum out of Sarah's pussy before, but that was obviously after my own orgasm, and so my arousal had begun to diminish as I did it. But now, sucking cum from a freshly-fucked pussy while my balls were still aching and loaded pushed my arousal to a whole new level, and as I sucked and swallowed everything from her pussy, my aching erection throbbed on its own and dripped a long stream of pre-cum that ran down its entire length.

As Sarah's orgasm started to subside, she pushed herself more upright, and she rocked her hips a little, mashing her soaked pussy down across my face, all the way from my forehead to my chin, smearing the remnants of my "best man's" cum and my "bride's" pussy-juice all over my face.

Taking some deep breaths, she finally composed herself and swung her leg off of my face, and as she sat in a cross-legged position next to me, she reached over, flicked my rock-hard, dripping erection with one finger, and teased, "So baby, does getting a face full of mixed cum have my cuckold husband ready to cum himself?"

"Holy fuck, yes!" I groaned. "Please, baby, please let me fuck you now! I've learned my lesson, I promise!"

Sarah replied with a derisive laugh and added, "If you want to cum, then you're going to have to do it yourself! There's no way I can be bothered to make you cum after that. Why don't you stand up over there and jerk off for us!"

I got up and stood completely naked in front of Sarah, Andy, and the camera and started to slide my hand down the length of my slimy dick for the first time all night. Fuck did that feel good!

As I slid my hand back and forth, starting slowly to make it last a little longer, yet another spike in my arousal hit me: exhibitionism! As I stood there in front of my wife and a stranger, I found that I liked standing there naked, beating my hard, slippery cock with a live audience watching. And the camera only added to it, and I had no idea how many more were going to watch me jerking off at some point.

Sarah's eyes were locked on my dick, and the thought of all those other eyes on me at some point in the future had my fist pumping at a crazy pace and my orgasm building in far too short of a time. I just couldn't hold it back any longer.

I felt my body tense up; I arched my back, gripped my dick tightly, and a second later, I shot a rope of thick white cum out into the air; under such pressure, it almost flew to the bed. Another slightly less powerful one followed, and then I went back to full jerk-off mode and pumped what seemed like a pint of pent-up cum onto the floor while my audience, both live and taped, watched as I humiliated myself, cumming in a minute or two after my wife had just been fucked by a stud with the stamina to last long enough to make her cum three times first.

As I staggered back to the chair on wobbly legs and collapsed into it, Andy got up off the bed, and still playing his role for the camera, he said with a smirk, "If you wanted to up the ante on the game this year, dude, I'll bet you five hundred bucks against your wife's sexy little asshole."

Even in its now spent, completely deflated state, my cock responded to that thought with an involuntary little jump.

Sarah reached over and switched off the camera, signaling the end of the role-playing, and smiled as she said to Andy, "Thank you! I don't know about Justin, but for me, that was even better than I had imagined."

"Holy fuck was it!" I said. "I had no idea that being a cuckold husband and an exhibitionist like that could be so much fun. And thank you for letting me experience sucking dick for the first time." I looked at Sarah and added, "That might be something that we need to explore a bit further." Back to Andy, I asked, "So, just out of curiosity, are you bisexual, too?"

He didn't say a word but answered by walking over, bending at the waist in front of me, and taking my entire flaccid cock into his mouth. He swished his tongue around over the head, then sucked as he pulled it out straight. I felt my cock start to stiffen quickly, but he let it go, and as it flopped down in front of me, he smiled and said, "I'll let your new bride take care of that for you. But to answer your question, on a personal level, I've always thought labels are pointless. But if you're not sucking cock you're missing out on half the fun, and from a professional standpoint, if you're not sucking cock you're missing out on half the work."

***

After getting showered, Sarah and I went down to one of the hotel's restaurants and had dinner, then spent some time in the casino where we won a couple of hundred dollars at the roulette table, and then went back up to our room and fucked like actual newlyweds for an hour or so. Although her pussy had been well cleaned out, first by my tongue and then the shower,  there was something inexplicably arousing in the kinky thought that as I was pushing my dick into her wet pussy, I knew that another guy had just had his erection in there not long earlier and that he had filled it with his hot cum. I would never have guessed that getting what was now un-sloppy seconds could be such a huge turn-on!


Chapter 3

Punishment for a Cuck 


After Sarah and I returned home from our weekend adventure in Vegas, our sex life, which was already great, went on to be amazing. We shared more fantasies with each other, we watched a lot of threesome porn videos, often but not always involving a dom wife and a cuckold husband, and we generally fucked the shit out of each other. That included a pseudo-DP session, where I had my dick buried deep into her tight little asshole while she fucked her pussy with a massive, thick, lifelike dildo. It also included her watching as I gave the rubber dick a very sloppy blowjob and her pushing it up my ass while she told her imaginary lover that he could do whatever he wanted to her little cuckold husband. Life was amazing!

Another thing that Sarag did a couple of times that was surprisingly arousing for both of us was to sit in her home office chair, still fully clothed, as she made me strip naked and stand in the middle of the room as I jerked off for her.

About a month later, Sarah called me from her office, saying, "I'm going to be working late tonight, baby, and I need you to come down and meet me."

There was a little husky hint to her voice that I knew and loved, and I knew what it meant, so I asked, "What's up, baby?"

"You will be if you're up for another cuckold session tonight," she replied. She then explained that she had been watching our Vegas video in her office during lunch and that she'd been so distracted by it and what her hands were doing up her dress as she rubbed her pussy that she didn't notice the new office manager come in until it was too late to close the video.

With the threat of being fired for using the company computer to watch indecent material, the manager, a woman I hadn't met called Leah, made her play the entire video for her. By the time they got to Sarah and Andy fucking in her wedding gown while I stroked his dick between his legs, Leah's hand was rubbing her own pussy through her slacks as she stood there beside Sarah, who had now pulled her skirt up to get better access to her own pussy, right in front of Leah.

Sarah went on, "So, Leah told me that not only could I keep my job, but I would be getting that promotion I've been waiting for if I agreed to act out a fantasy that she had ... which, after watching our little video, had developed to include you.

"It seems that Leah enjoys being a dom like me," Sarah explained, "and her boyfriend really likes being her sub, but so far, they've only ever acted out their kinky fetishes with each other. She has always wanted to 'make' her boyfriend to suck a dick, but they've never had anyone they could trust to do it with. But when she saw our video, she realized that could be us, well you. So, she wants you and him to come down here to the office after everyone else has gone home, and we're all going to act out a little fantasy that she's had for a while. You think you'd be up for helping her and helping me, baby?"

I don't think I really need to tell you how the rest of my day at work was absolute torture! When I finally got home, I grabbed a quick shower, and I was barely able to resist the urge to jerk off, but I decided to let my build-up ride. It had actually been three days since Sarah and I had fucked, so I knew there was a good natural build-up going on, but the thought of acting out a new fantasy with her had my cock hard most of the afternoon, which I knew was only adding even more sperm to what I wanted to be a fierce first load, later on.

After I got ready, I drove over to her office building and parked outside, where I waited for her call as we'd arranged.

A little while later, I was riding the elevator with about half a dozen people I had never met. I got off at the fourth floor like she'd said, and another guy I'd never met got out too, and when he started toward the office suite where Sarah worked, I asked, "Are you here to see Leah?"

"Yeah," he replied. "You must be Sarah's husband?"

I extended my hand and smiled as I said, "Yeah. I'm Justin. Nice to meet you."

"John," he replied as we shook hands. "Same here. So, Leah told me that you and your wife are into role-playing fantasies; that's why we've been summoned. Leah and I have a lot of fantasies, but we've never really tried acting one out. Did Sarah tell you what they have in mind?"

"No, she didn't give any details," I replied, choosing not to mention the whole dom/sub-fetish thing that Sarah had already told me about or that Leah apparently wanted to watch her boyfriend suck a dick for the first time. Who was I to spoil his surprise? "She only said that I was to pretend to be an employee once I got here."

"Yeah, that's what she told me, too," he said.

The door was locked when we got to it, but it buzzed open as soon as we pushed the button, and we walked into an empty lobby. A stern voice called from down the hall, "This way. Both of you." I assumed it was Leah because it definitely wasn't Sarah.

Sarah's office was the only one with a light still on and the door open, and when we stepped inside, I saw a very petite redhead sitting there with one shapely leg up on the corner of Sarah's desk. I figured she must be Leah, and as she looked up and said coolly, "Shut the door, my suspicions were confirmed." John did, and she then asked, "Right, do you two know why two have been called here?"

We both slipped into our employee roles and answered, "No."

Sarah said, "Wel, it's come to our attention that both of you have, separately, been downloading pornography onto your company computer during your lunch breaks. We've also got evidence that you've been masturbating to said pornography and even ejaculating into tissues that you've put in your respective wastebaskets."

Leah took over and added, "Both of those transgressions are considered gross misconduct and are cause for immediate termination. But aside from this infraction, you have both received excellent performance reviews, so Ms. Steves and I could be persuaded to overlook this little….incident ….. if you are each willing to show us that you have learned your lesson and are willing to do whatever we tell you to do for the remainder of this meeting."

"Like ... like what exactly?" I asked, feigning nervousness.

Sarah replied, "Well, let's just say that when we examined your search histories, it gave Ms. Jones and me a few ideas. To start with, take your clothes off; both of you, right now."

"What? Right here?" John said, sounding slightly scared. "What if we say no?"

"Then your contract will be terminated, you'll be publicly humiliated and possibly even prosecuted, and when your wives find out what you've been doing, you'll probably end up getting divorced too," Leah answered.

He sighed very convincingly, then said, "And if we do this, our records will be clean, right?"

"It'll be like it never happened," Sarah said with a little victorious grin on her face. "Now, you can indicate your agreement to our terms and conditions by taking off all of your clothes right now."

A few minutes later, John and I were standing side by side in the middle of the office, completely naked. If this had been genuine, then we both probably would have been stood there with our limp cocks hanging down in front of us as we awaited further degradation and punishment, but as we both knew this was a role-play fantasy and as each of us knew what our respective partners were capable of, as I looked down I could see we were both standing there with raging hard-ons.

We stood there with our hands behind our backs and our erections sticking straight out while the two girls made a very overt show of checking us out. It was then I noticed Sarah's rock-hard nipples, tenting her blouse. From the familiar shape and position of her boobs, I could tell she was wearing her favorite push-up bra, which I knew she would never wear to work, so I figured she must have gone home to get a change of clothes after she'd called me. Leah, in her very sharp but very short business skirt and blazer had probably done the same, unless the sexy little redhead dressed like that for work normally. But I figured she must have gotten changed too. Otherwise, no one would get any work done if that was her normal outfit.

As Leah stood up and started to unbutton her blouse, Sarah looked at me, and then commanded, "Get on your knees and suck John's dick!"

"What? No!" I faux-protested, playing my role to the best of my ability. "I don't do that sort of thing!"

"No?" Leah said. "Well, that's odd because your search history shows you certainly have quite a curiosity about it! You've watched over a dozen videos which feature a guy sucking another guy's dick."

"That ... that was to watch a guy getting a blowjob from another guy, not giving one," I stammered.

"Well, then, this is your lucky day, I guess," Leah taunted. "Because after you've sucked John's hard dick, he's going to return the favor and suck yours. So, make sure you show him just the kind of blowjob you want to receive."

"Now, get on your knees, Justin!" Sarah repeated as she, too, started to unbutton her blouse.

Although Sarah and I had made plenty of use of her realistic-looking rubber cock during our love-making sessions, I was looking forward to getting the real thing in my mouth once again. As I looked at him, John's dick was probably the same length that Andy's had been, but it was thinner, which I realized gave it the appearance of being longer than it was. The other very obvious difference was that he was uncircumcised; even fully hard, his foreskin partially covered his head. I was really curious about that!

A few seconds later, as I was on my knees with his dick in my face, I took it in my hand and slowly pulled his foreskin back, sliding it over his head, then pulled it back up, making it disappear, then stretched it back again, completely exposing the shiny, purplish plumb. I started to realize that having a foreskin to protect his head from rubbing against his underwear all the time must have made his dickhead so much more sensitive than mine.

With his foreskin pulled all the way back with one hand, I used the fingers of my other hand to rub his sensitive cock head and all over its fire-helmet ridge. I then pulled it forward and got his foreskin to completely cover his head and the tip of one finger at the same time. I immediately started to wonder if I could get it to do that over my tongue, as well.

After a few more strokes, I moved my fingers, pulled his foreskin forward, and clamped my mouth over his now-covered dick-head. I slowly sucked, pulling the soft tube of flesh deeper into my mouth, and I pushed it around, playing with it using my tongue. Then I slowly wormed the tip of my tongue into his foreskin and poked his pee-hole with it. It was a very odd yet wonderfully arousing sensation! And it obviously had the same effect on him as he stood there moaning while my tongue explored his foreskin and head.

Then I slid his skin back and locked my lips behind his ridge before I started to suck and swirl my tongue all over his now exposed dick-head. I rubbed the rough surface of my tongue against the very sensitive cleft under his head and then slowly pulled his foreskin forward again. With some extra sucking and a little maneuvering with my hand on his dick, I managed to get his foreskin into a tube over the tip of my tongue, hugging it snuggly against his head. What an amazing feeling!

I opened my mouth and poked my tongue out to show Sarah what I had managed to do, and she laughed and said, "Well, aren't you a dick sucker of many talents, baby! Fuck, even I've never done that!"

"Stand up in front of him and dock with him!" Leah ordered.

With my tongue still inside his foreskin, I mumbled, "What's that?"

"If you stand up, he'll show you what it is," Leah said. "John's downloaded enough videos of uncut cocks playing together to know what I'm talking about, haven't you? ?"

"Fuck, yes!" John moaned as I stood up. I would learn later that he had previously "docked" with a dildo, but my cock would be the first real one he had ever gotten to play with, so he was super excited to get to dock with me.

As I stood up, I glanced over at the two girls and saw that Leah's blouse was now completely gone, and her perky little tits with their little dark nipples were on display and held high and proud by what I call a "mistress bra" of black leather straps that crisscrossed her chest. Sarah's blouse was unbuttoned and now pulled open to expose her much bigger and mostly-naked tits, which were being held up on display by her lacey black shelf bra. Her big nipples were as hard and protruding as I had ever seen them.

I stood up facing John, and he reached down and took his own dick in one hand and took hold of my erection with the other, which was a first for him. He pulled his foreskin back, he pulled me close, and he rubbed our two dick-heads together, smearing our pre-cum over both. Then, with my cock mashed tightly against his, he pulled his foreskin forward, causing the tube of loose foreskin to envelop his own dick-head, and then he slowly slid it forward and over mine, as well.

It was an unbelievable feeling but an even more amazing sight. He let go of my cock but held his foreskin drawn forward, and we stood there in the middle of the office, connected by one long, hard dick that had two head bulges in the middle, covered by his stretched foreskin.

"Siamese dicks!" Sarah commented with a little giggle and then said, "But that's enough of a diversion. I believe you were meant to be in the middle of giving him a blowjob, weren't you, Justin? So, back on your knees!"

It was a fun little trick, but I really did want to get back to sucking his dick.

I got back onto my knees again; I wrapped my fist around John's cock, stretched his foreskin forward to cover his head, and took it in my mouth. As I sucked and swirled my tongue, I stroked his dick, pulling his foreskin back and forth, getting his smooth, squishy dick-head to play peek-a-boo inside my mouth.

When I let go of his cock to cup his balls in my hand, his foreskin drew back to its natural hard-on state, leaving his head completely exposed in my mouth. I then started bobbing my mouth up and down its length, enjoying the feel of my lips slipping back and forth over his pronounced head ridge and then down the now-taut foreskin. Bobbing my head and massaging his balls at the same time had him moaning very quickly, and it wasn't long before he placed his hands on my head.

"Yeah, that's it. Now fuck his mouth!" Sarah commanded John. "Hold his head still and feed him your hard dick!"

He moved his hands to the sides of my head, held them tightly, and started rocking his hips. I sucked hard and moved my tongue around to enjoy the feel of his cock pistoning in and out and the taste of his copious pre-cum.

His moaning started to increase as the speed of his mouth-fucking increased, and it was pretty clear he was rapidly building to his first orgasm of the evening. Apparently, Leah recognized the signs, too, and she smiled as she said, "You like getting your dick sucked by another man, don't you, John? Isn't it so much better than jerking off into your wastebasket?"

"Holy fuck, yes!" he moaned.

"And judging by your hard-on, you seem to like getting your mouth fucked, too, Justin," Sarah said as she stepped around from behind her desk. "I see your cheeks are all hollowed in as you suck on his nice big dick. Are you trying to milk his cum out of it!"

She stepped up behind me, and Leah moved in behind John. Then, although I didn't see it, they must have given some kind of signal because they both moved forward in perfect unison and pushed John's long cock down right my throat until my lips were mashed into his wiry pubic hair.

With Sarah's help, I had spent some time practicing deep-throating with one of her dildos, but although the rubber dick was pretty realistic, , it didn't compare to the real thing. The squishiness of John's dick-head, the heat of his erection, and the mixed musky and salty taste of his sweat and his pre-cum were different to the dildo, as was the feeling of his coarse pubic hair in my face and, of course, his reaction of, "Oh, fuck!" as his dick filled my throat. All of that combined to make my own cock throb and drip onto the floor.

The two girls held us together, with my forehead pressed up against his stomach for what seemed like an eternity, but it was probably no more than ten seconds or so before they pulled us apart. A web of saliva brought up out of my throat remained connected between his dick-head and my open mouth as I pulled back and caught my breath.

"Jerk him off then!" Sarah directed me. "Come on, use that slime to stroke his cock; I want you to get him nice and ready to blow his load in your mouth!"

I reached up and started pounding his slippery dick as I aimed it right at my face, and every five or ten seconds, Sarah would push my head forward, making me take his erection back into my mouth and straight down my throat in one smooth movement. As my lips stripped my fist from his shaft, I took hold of his balls and gently squeezed them up against my mouth.

As John's breathing and moaning started to get quicker, we all knew he was getting ready to cum, and Sarah held my head still with my lips locked around his big cock as we all knew what was about to happen.

"Jerk him off then, Justin!" she told me. "Suck on his head while you pump his hot shaft and get all his cum into your mouth! Give his balls a squeeze and make him squirt every last drop of his cum into your mouth and then you can swallow it!"

In her role of dom, Sarah was getting really into "making" me take his load of cum in my mouth, but in reality, there really was nothing I wanted more right then. I had swallowed Andy's cum back in Vegas, but that was only after he'd filled Sarah's pussy with it, and I had sucked it out of her. Since then, I had wanted nothing more than to taste and feel a load of hot fresh cum right from the hose!

I sucked his dick-head while my hand was flying up and down his exposed and slippery dick. His body tensed, and a second later, he grunted, "Arrgghh!" I felt his balls tighten, and then his cock head expanded in my mouth, and I felt his first jet of hot cum shooting from his cock all over my tongue.

It was a surprisingly long squirt, a lot longer than any of mine, and I held my hand still and gripped my fingers tightly around his hard shaft until I felt it stop. I swallowed his first load, and as I felt his cum sliding down my throat, I felt the second blast, which was about half the length of the first one. I then started jerking him off again while I sucked his cock, trying to get as much of his cum out of his constricted balls as possible.

After half a dozen more squirts, his orgasm was finally starting to taper off, and I slipped his dick-head out of my mouth but kept it pressed against my lips as I swished his hot, salty cum around in my mouth for a few seconds, letting every one of my taste buds enjoy the full experience. There was certainly a common theme to the tastes of Andy's, John's, and my own cum, but there were also some wonderful subtle differences too. John's had a kind of rich, almost earthy note to it. Perhaps it was something in his diet?

As John stood there moaning and catching his breath, Leah looked down at me and smiled a wicked smile as she asked, "So, did you like that? Was it as good as you thought it would be when you were jerking off on company time watching your bisexual porn videos? Did you enjoy having a big hard dick blow its load into your mouth? Did you enjoy swallowing all of his thick, sticky cum?"

"I, um ... yeah, I guess so," I replied in my role of dominated employee, although the honest answer was a resounding Fuck yes!

"Well, now it's time for some quid-pro-quo," Sarah said as she pulled me to my feet, and Leah pushed John down.

I wondered if John was still going to be enthusiastic about sucking my dick after he'd just cum. I knew that the I'll-try-anything fog that often clouded a guy's judgment while he was horny was almost instantly lifted right after his orgasm, and what seemed like a really horny idea before he came could very rapidly become a lot less appealing. But apparently, that wasn't the case with John.

Not only was he still willing to suck my cock, but his hard-on didn't lose much of its stiffness at all after he emptied his balls into my mouth. He was barely on his knees in front of me before he had my dick-head between his lips and his tongue swirling all over it, as his hands gripped round tightly, holding onto my ass-cheeks.

He pulled me forward and drove my hard cock as far into his mouth as his gag reflex would allow, then he started to rock his head back and forth as he sucked. He obviously had a hell of a lot of pent-up curiosity about dicks, as he started giving me my first bisexual blowjob.

A couple of times, he pulled me too hard and fast into his throat, and I ended up gagging as he lurched violently each time. Seeing this, Sarah said to me, "Why don't you give him a few tips, Justin? You took his dick down your throat quite easily; it's only fair that he gets to return the favor and swallow your hard cock."

I placed my hands on the back of John's head and then said, "The trick is to not try to swallow the cock, per se, but to just slide it down your throat, kind of quickly. Once it's in there, your gag reflex is almost pushed to one side. Do the little "Ahh" thing like you do at the doctor's, and I'll shove it in for you, alright?"

"Okay," he replied with my cock still in his mouth. I heard him try to go "Ahh," and felt his mouth relax slightly, and so, with my hands holding his head, I shoved my dick down his throat, pulling his face up against my stomach. He hardly flinched as I did it, and with every inch of my cock now in his mouth and throat, he squeezed his hands on my ass and held himself impaled as I felt the tip of his tongue start to flick my balls.

"Well, well. It appears you're a quick learner?" Leah chided him. "I'll bet you've jerked off a lot more than once when thinking about being able to do that, haven't you? "

When he eventually started to pull back, I grabbed his head and pulled it back quickly, knowing that his gag reflex would be triggered just as much on the way out as on the way in. That was something that Sarah had taught me early on in our relationship when she explained how she managed to suck my long cock so easily. 

With his eyes starting to water and his mouth open as wide as he could get it as he caught his breath, John panted, "Oh fuck! Fuck that felt amazing!"

"Well, I'm glad you liked it, John," Leah taunted him, "although even if you didn't like it, we'd still have made you take him down your throat. I can't wait to watch him fuck your face and blow his load in your mouth!"

"Fuck him!" Sarah told me. "Fuck his little sucking mouth like all those bisexual guys in the videos you've been watching!"

I held his head still and started jabbing my dick in and out of his mouth, every once in a while pulling him all the way in, pressing his nose hard against my stomach, then driving my fat cock all the way down his throat, and holding him there for five or ten seconds. When I pushed him back all the way off my cock there would be a slimy web of saliva that kept us connected. Looking down at him as he knelt in front of me was almost as hot to watch as it was to feel!

After a few more minutes of rough mouth-fucking and throat-jabbing, I knew I was about ready to cum, and Sarah soon recognized all of my signs.

"Suck on his cock while he jerks off in your mouth!" Sarah told John. "But I want you to open up nice and wide when he starts to cum! We want to see his cum as it fills your mouth before you swallow any of it!"

John sucked my dick head and swirled his tongue all over it as I pounded away on my slippery erection, pulling my orgasm closer and closer.

"Oh, yeah, oh fuck that's it! Here we go. I'm going to cum!" I growled, and almost instantly, John opened his mouth nice and wide but continued to tickle my pee-hole with the underside of his tongue. A few seconds later, I let out a loud, deep grunt and felt my balls squeeze as my dick unloaded that always glorious first spurt of burning-hot cum, which ripped up through my cock and shot out into his waiting mouth.

Another shot followed a second later, and then I started jerking off again, pumping everything I had built up over the past few days into his wide-open mouth.

When I finally squeezed the last drop of cum out of my cock and stepped back, Leah said, "Come on bitch, show us what you've got in there! Open nice and wide so we can see the big mouthful of hot cum you're about to swallow!"

With his head now tilted back a little, John used his tongue to push my load of milky-white cum up to the front of his mouth as some started to spill out of his lips. Once he'd held it there for a few seconds, he closed his mouth and swallowed hard. He opened up a second later to show it was all gone, then looked up at Leah and said in an almost pleading tone, befitting his current role as the unwillingly dominated employee, "So, are we….I mean….. we're... we're all done now, right? We've had our punishment, so we can go?"

"Oh, hardly," Leah replied with a scoffing laugh. "You two little bitches have only just scratched the surface of your payback. You watched a lot of porn; we're not talking about one video, are we? "She then told him to stand up and told both of us to turn and face the desk.

As we stood next to each other, I couldn't help but notice both of our erections were still pretty solid. His was rock hard again, and mine was only slightly diminished from my very recent orgasms. As we stood naked, side by side, the two girls looked us up and down. While John had been sucking my dick, each of the girls had removed all of their outer clothes, and Sarah was now stood there in just her push-up bra, with her rock-hard nipples exposed above the lacy trim and a pair of matching thong panties that I could see were visibly wet between her legs. Leah wore a black leather garter belt that matched her mistress bra and held up a pair of dark stockings. She wasn't wearing any panties at all, and as I looked between her legs, I could see a little landing strip of red hair and beneath it, a dripping wet, extremely neat little pussy. The sight of the two sexy, almost naked doms soon had our erections back to rock hard as we waited for our punishments to continue.

Sarah reached into her desk drawer and smiled as she took out two lengths of clothesline rope. I figured she must have picked it up at home when she went to get changed.

She tossed one section of it to Leah and said to John and me, "Now put your hands together out in front of your bodies."

They then looped the rope around our wrists multiple times, tied knots that were probably far more symbolic than actually secure, and then used the rope to pull us toward the desk. "Right, bend over and place your chests on the desk," Leah said. "Put both your arms out in front of you." They then pulled the ropes over the edge of the desk, and I felt the rope tighten as they tied the ends to drawer handles to keep us restrained in our very vulnerable positions.

"They do have nice asses, don't they?" Leah said as she slid a hand over our naked ass cheeks.

"Perhaps lacking a little color," Sarah said as I noticed her removing the leather belt from the loops in my pants. We had both played about smacking each other's asses in the throes of passionate sex before, but we had only ever used our hands. Now, something about the belt had me excited and very nervous at the same time.

I watched as she folded it in half, and then I craned my neck around to follow her as she stepped behind both of us. John was clearly watching, too.

Leah reached over and pushed our heads back to the front as she barked, "Eyes front!"

A moment later, Sarah brought the belt down on my right ass cheek. Holy fuck did that sting! And holy fuck did it make my dick throb! I'd never felt anything hurt so good in my life! The searing pain of the impact of the leather belt on my flesh shot a bolt of electricity straight through my body that went straight to my cock, and then the deep after-burn sensation seemed to light up my balls and my whole engorged cock even more.

I blew out a long breath as I closed my eyes and tried to ready myself for the next smack, hoping desperately that it wouldn't be on the same now very tender spot. I got my wish as Sarah landed the next slap with the belt on my left cheek but with a little more force than before. "Holy fuck!" I moaned out loud as my erection dripped pre-cum all over the floor.

"Now it's your turn," Sarah said as she handed the belt to Leah. I wasn't sure if that meant it was her turn to smack me or if she was to start on John. A second later, I heard a smack but didn't feel it, and then I felt John jump and heard him groaning, "Oh my god!" Another smack followed soon after, and he just moaned, "Jesus!"

I then felt some fingernails digging in gently across the burning patches on both my ass cheeks, and I let out a moan as my cock dribbled even more pre-cum. Then nothing.

I glanced back over my shoulder, and my eyes widened as I saw Sarah helping Leah into her strap-on harness, which she had obviously picked up from home at the same time as she got changed and got the rope unless she took it to work normally!

Sarah noticed me looking and snapped, "Hey! Get your eyes back to the front!" Then she reached out and slapped my ass with her hand, really hard, right on top of the belt mark, making it sting like never before, but it felt so good!

Playing the tormented employee part, I said, "Oh come on, no, not that! No, I don't want that up my ass! Those videos were about being the one doing it, not the one getting it! Come on, that's not fair!"

Leah slapped my other ass cheek a little harder and, with a wicked tone, said, "Life isn't fair, is it? Now just shut the fuck up and take your punishment like a man! You don't hear John whining about the fat dildo Sarah's about to shove up his ass, do you? "

Sarah sneered, "Perhaps that's because he secretly wants to see what a hard dick feels like fucking his ass!" She smacked his tender ass-cheek again, then added, "I'm right, aren't I, John? Your search history doesn't lie!"

"I ... urm…..I guess so," he answered meekly.

She smacked his ass again. I assumed on the other cheek and mocked, "You guess so?" She gave a sinister little laugh, then added, "Well, I mean, judging by your boner, you do, but let's find out for sure, shall we? Do you think you'll stay nice and hard while I fuck you up the ass? "

I risked a quick glance back and saw Sarah was dribbling lube into John's ass-crack as she held her realistic-looking rubber cock in her hand, I'd had it up my own ass on a few occasions, and it was the one on which I'd practiced my deep-throating skills.

As she nuzzled the big fake cock head between his cheeks, John let out a low moan, and as I heard that, I felt the cool drizzle of lube on my own asshole. It was followed a few seconds later by the tip of the strap-on that Leah was wearing. With the rubber dick-head just starting to press open my sphincter, Sarah said to Leah, "On three."

Leah smiled as she counted, and when she reached three, I felt the glorious searing pain as my asshole was stretched wide to accommodate her fat pseudo-dick.

John growled, "Oh, fuck!" simultaneously, and I knew that Sarah had shoved her dildo up his ass too.

The two dominating girls then started to fuck us. Leah rocked her hips back and forth as she drove the strap-on in and out and over my ass, and Sarah pushed, pulled, and twisted her hand-held dick in and out of John's ass.

Had I not just cum in John's mouth only a few minutes earlier, I'm sure the rough pucker-stretch and prostate massage I was on the receiving end of would have triggered its own prostate orgasm very quickly. But even so, I could feel a new and very intense load building as my hard dick and my balls swung back and forth under her anal onslaught.

Then suddenly, the dick disappeared, and I felt my sphincter shrinking back to its normal size, or at least close to it, as Leah said, "I think it's time we got something out of this, don't you?"

"I agree!" Sarah added as she pulled her rubber dick out of John's stretched asshole. A few moments later, Leah had removed the strap-on, and Sarah had taken off her thong panties, and the two girls now came around the desk to untie us. But before they did anything, there was a short reprieve.

They made us both stand up, with our raging hard-ons sticking straight out in front of us, as they tied our hands behind our backs. They then sat side by side on the edge of the deck, and Sarah commanded us, "On your knees and eat our pussies!" We didn't need a second invitation!

I dropped to my knees and leaned into Leah's drenched little ginger pussy. I started by lapping my tongue up and down the length of her slit and then opened my mouth to engulf as much of her soft pussy-lips as I could in one movement. As I started to suck and worm my tongue into the velvety folds, she took hold of my head and started to use me as her fuck-toy.

She mashed my face against her pale pussy and held me by the hair as she rocked my head back and forth, then up and down. She positioned my face so that my nose was pressed right up against her pubic hair, and she ground my tongue as deep between her pussy lips as I could get it. When I extended it all the way, I could just about reach her asshole, and when she felt it, she moaned, "Oh god, yeah! Get your tongue down there, that's it, poke your tongue up my ass!" She moved my head again and rotated her hips slightly, and with that, I pushed my tongue up her tight little ass hole as she let out a contented moan.

With my face mashed between Leah's stocking-clad legs, I couldn't really see what John and Sarah were doing, but based on the moans and groans I could hear coming from both of them, it had to be something pretty similar to the complete facial abuse I was on the receiving end of, and loving every second of!

Then I heard the unmistakable high-pitched sound that Sarah makes when she is about to cum, and I heard the sound of sloppy, wet lapping and heard John moaning, "Mmmmmm!" as he sucked up her now gushing pussy juices.

Not to be outdone, Leah grabbed my hair and pulled my face back up to her pussy, then commanded me, "Tongue-fuck my pussy! Make me cum all over your pathetic, sorry face!"

It was an odd experience eating pussy with my hands tied behind my back, but there was something about it; there was something very powerful about being so dominated while doing it that took the experience to a whole new level. I eagerly jabbed my tongue in and out of her little ginger pussy as she had my nose ground into her clit, and soon Leah let out a low, deep growl as she pulled my face into her crotch even tighter, so tight that I really couldn't breathe, and then her pussy erupted into my sucking mouth.

As I sucked on her clit and swallowed squirt after squirt of her hot pussy-juice, it suddenly dawned on me that this was the first pussy I'd tasted, apart from Sarah's, obviously, since well before we had got married. As I licked Leah's little ginger cunt I realized how much I had missed the subtle difference in tastes and even the different feelings between different pussies. This cuckold thing was having awesome, unexpected benefits!

I don't think Leah was fully through cumming, and I knew I wasn't done eating her pussy, but she pushed my face away and looked down and told me, "Stand up and fuck me! Shove your dick up my pussy like in those videos you like to jerk off to!"

Again, I didn't need a second invitation! I rose to my feet, and with my hands still tied behind my back, I stepped forward to let Leah guide my dripping, bobbing cock to her pussy-hole. She rubbed my cock head up and down through her pussy-lips a few times, then got me nicely lined up, and as she looked up at me, she snarled, "Fuck me!"

I stepped forward and leaned in, and as my dick slipped into her hot, dripping wet pussy-hole I sucked in my breath and then let out a long, deep moan.

"Oh, you like that, do you?" she taunted. "Does my little pussy feel better on your nice fat dick than your hand? Do you like getting a nice real fuck for a change?"

"Holy fuck, yes!" I groaned as I started to rock my hips. "Please let me cum in your pussy! Please! I swear if you do, I'll never watch any more porn, ever again!"

At that point, Sarah pushed John's face out of her shaved pussy, stood up, and walked around behind me, leaving John on his knees to just watch.

She slapped my ass again, hard on one of the tender spots, which caused me to pull away from her and drive my dick even harder and deeper into Leah's pussy, and then she mocked, "Oh, you'll download more porn, don't worry about that, but only when and what we tell you to download. And only when we're here so that you can service us while you watch it, rather than just jerking off into your wastebaskets! Is that clear?" She punctuated her sentence with a very hard slap onto my other ass cheek.

I let out a small scream, and with another flinch-driven push into Leah's pussy, I replied, "Yes! Yes, it's clear!"

She gave me another even harder smack on each ass cheek, then said, "Good! Now fuck that hungry little pussy. Fuck it nice and hard, and then you can fill it up with your cum. Don't hold back, and then, once you're all done, you can get down there and suck it all back out of her!"

As I started hammering away at Leah's pussy as best I could with my hands tied behind my back, she started to moan, and I felt her pussy tightening around me as her unfinished orgasm reignited. The only reason I didn't cum almost immediately was because I had only recently cum in John's mouth. Otherwise, the sight of this stunning and extremely angry-looking little redhead would have had me blowing my load in thirty seconds or less.

Sarah pulled John to his feet with a handful of his hair, then bent herself over the desk beside where Leah was lying, with her beautiful ass facing John and her gorgeous free-swinging tits hanging down in front of her. I hadn't noticed that she had taken off her bra at some point, but now she was completely naked as she got into a fuck-from-behind position right next to me. "Get in here with that dick!" she commanded him with a wicked smile.

She reached between her legs, took hold of his cock, and guided his slobbering erection to her pussy. With one smooth movement, he sunk his long hard cock all the way into her pussy, until his hips were pressed tightly against her ass. Both of them let out loud, simultaneous moans.

Then, as I started to really rock my hips, now feverishly fucking the only other pussy I'd felt around my cock since before I was married, I watched my nympho wife getting her pussy pounded by the second strange dick she'd taken in that time.

Was I jealous that another guy was fucking my wife right in front of me? No, not really! This whole cuckold thing was far hotter than I had ever imagined it could be! I was enjoying a really hot, hungry little ginger pussy wrapped tightly around my dick while I watched and listened to my wife's pussy getting fucked like the slutty little porn star she could have been.

The slapping, sloshing sound of Sarah's pussy being pounded as her orgasm erupted around John's hard dick pushed me over the edge, and I slammed my cock deep into Leah's pussy to empty my load into her guts.

Sarah recognized my orgasm grunts and reached back to smack my ass really hard, smacking it several times in rapid succession as my balls tightened and my dick unloaded deep inside Leah's tight little pussy.

With John still fucking her pussy from behind as he stood behind her, I heard him start groaning, "Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck yes! Yeah, that's it! Yeah, that's it!" I heard him moan as his dick spewed his load of cum into Sarah's pussy.

With a set of groans that gave away that his balls were now pretty much empty, Sarah pushed John back, then spun herself around and sat on the desk next to Leah. With a wicked smile on her face, she looked at him and said, "Get on your knees and clean up the mess you just made! Get in here and eat your cream pie out of my pussy like you watched in all those cuckold videos!"

"You, too!" Leah demanded as she pushed me away. "Get down on your knees and lick all your cum out of my pussy! Give my pussy a good cuckold clean-up!"

Side by side on our knees, in front of each other's wife, with our hands tied behind our backs, John and I licked and sucked our own load of hot cum out their pussies while they held our heads and rocked our faces across their dripping wet, cum drenched, sloppy, just-fucked pussies.

When they finally let go of our heads, we sat back on our haunches to catch our breath and the two girls slid forward so they were standing but leaning against Sarah's desk.

"Well, I really do hope the two of you have learned your lesson today!" Leah said sternly. Then, in a semi-serious but joking tone, she added, "I mean, I'd hate to have to repeat your punishment or even take it further."

Sarah laughed and said, "Like every few weeks or so."

I looked at John and saw the cum all over his face, and then I caught sight of something that shocked me as if what we'd just done wasn't shocking enough. John's cock was still rock hard and sticking straight up in front of him, with the head almost fully covered by his foreskin. I actually did a little double-take. How was this man still hard? I looked down at my cock and wasn't at all surprised to see it hanging in front of me, completely limp and lifeless now, just dripping a trickle of cum onto the floor. How was he still hard, I wondered.

But then, as I looked up at the two gorgeous, dominating girls, I couldn't help but say, "Well, I don't know about him, but I know I can be a pretty slow learner sometimes. I'm sure I'll probably need some reinforcement!"


Chapter 4

Part-3 

Cucking for Fun and Profit 

A few weeks after our little role-played punishment encounter with Leah and John, we actually got together with them again, this time at our house, and this time it was just a good old-fashioned, wife-swapping, bisexual fun encounter. It was the first time I'd gotten to watch Sarah with another woman, and it was even hotter than I had imagined! Although I wasn't playing a cuckold role this time, I still credit that discovery with having brought my wife and me to this point in our sexual relationship, where we were now opening up to all sorts of new possibilities, including Sarah's face between Leah's legs! 


That night, we pretty much tried every combination of four-way sex that was possible. It was pretty incredible, but having played the dominant role a few times now, Sarah kind of missed it. The more we talked about it, the more I was beginning to realize how much she enjoyed being a dominating hotwife with a cuckold husband. It was about a month later that she called me from work on her lunch break with an idea to satisfy that itch. 

"Hey, baby," she said when I picked up my cell phone while in my office at work. "Would you be up for a little cuckold fun tonight?" 

"Sure!" I answered without a second's hesitation. If I'm honest, I found that I kind of missed that role, too. "Leah and John?" 

"No. Someone new. One of my clients here at work," she replied. 

"No way? How did that come about?" I asked. 

"Well, this guy, his name is Taylor, he's always seen himself as a real ladies' man," she explained. "He's always hit on me, ever since we picked up his company as clients about a year ago, and I've always just gone along with it, you know, playfully flirting back, but I'd always let him know that I was happily married and didn't fool around. So he more or less took no for an answer, although he never completely stopped trying, either." 

"Is he good-looking?" I asked. 

"Urm…..Yeah! But he knows it too," she answered. "So anyway, his company has recently gone out to tender for a big contract, and we're bidding on it. He wasn't supposed to tell me, but it looks like we're neck and neck with our main competition. So I kind of figured that I might be able to tip the scales a little in our favor with a little sexual favor or two. And with the newly-expanded horizons of our sex life, I was thinking you'd probably be alright with me giving him a blowjob, just to secure a healthy bonus if we land the contract, obviously. Definitely not because he's hot, and I really want to suck his cock or anything." 

"Oh right, yeah. I mean, if it helps you get your commission, then I'm sure I can live with that," I said as an image of her in her office attire, on her knees in front of this guy sucking his fat dick, materialized in my head. "But I don't see where the cuckold part comes into it?" 

"Well, he hit on me again today as we had lunch, and he said something like he'd closed far more deals in motel rooms than in board rooms. I took the not-very-subtle hint and told him that if it would clinch the deal for us, I'd meet him at his hotel room after I'd finished work. 


Honestly, he was completely surprised at his sudden success, and he was the one who asked, 'What about your husband?' I've got to admit it, babe; I threw you under the bus completely and just said, 'Fuck him! I just found out he's been cheating on me with some little ginger slut from work. So now it's payback time.'" 

I laughed and said, "Well, I'm glad I could be of service and nice touch on the ginger slut part; I guess the truth makes the lie more believable." 

"Well, without any prompting from me, he just came out with it. He said, 'You should make the stupid prick your little cuckold bitch. What kind of a moron would cheat on their gorgeous wife? You should make him sit there and watch as you get your pussy fucked better than he ever could in revenge.' I naturally agreed." 

"Oh, naturally," I said with a chuckle. "I mean, it seems only fair after what I've done." 

"Yeah, so, if you're good with all this, I was going to call you later on while he's listening and set it up properly," she said. 

"Baby, it sounds amazing. I'm all in!" I replied, rubbing the erection that was already forming in my pants. "So, do I know that you know that I've been fucking the little redhead HR Manager?" 

"Yes," she answered, "And you've been waiting on a call from my divorce attorney. We can make the rest up as we go, alright? He seems to be really into the cuckold stuff, so I think we can have some fun with that angle. He's a real player, so I think playing him will be quite a lot of fun." 

"Ok, I'll head home in a bit," I said, "I'll go tidy the place up and get showered." I lowered my voice at that point and added, "I also don't want anyone at work to overhear my end of the conversation, obviously." 

At about 3 PM, my phone rang, and I answered, "Hi, honey." 

"Don't give me any of that honey bullshit. I bet you've seen her today, haven't you? You lying, cheating cunt," she replied with a real edge to her voice that I didn't expect. I could tell from the sound that her phone was on speaker, and I assumed that Taylor was there with her, wherever she was, perhaps in her car. "So I've been thinking, and I've decided how I'm going to pay you back for fucking that little ginger slut from your office. I'm going to do exactly the same thing back to you, and I'm going to make you watch it." She then added in a taunting tone, "You wouldn't have a problem with that, would you?" 

"I, um ... what…..who is it?" I asked, pretending to be caught off guard. 

"Well, it's a very important and very good-looking client who has generously agreed to help me cuckold my lying, cheating husband," she replied. 

"Cuckold?" I repeated. "What do you mean?" 

"I mean you, doing everything, and anything, that either of us tells you to do, that is, unless you want to talk to my divorce attorney instead," she answered. 

"But like ... like, what do you mean?" I replied, sounding nervous. 

"I haven't decided that yet," she said. "But I'm sure that Taylor and I will come up with some good ideas. To start with, I want you to clean yourself up really well. You can scrub the smell of that ginger slut off, and you can shave all your pubic hair off as well. I fucking hate it. Oh, and clean off your balls, too. You're probably still carrying some lice from that fat slut's nasty pussy. Then put on your tight little briefs, so we don't have to look at your pathetic little cock, and wait for us to get home. Be ready to make Taylor feel welcome with a cocktail, too." She then asked him, "What do you drink, baby?" 

"He ... he's there?" I stammered, feigning shock. 

"Hello, you stupid fucker," he answered. "I really don't get it. How could anyone be dumb enough to screw around on such a beautiful woman as Sarah. What's wrong with you, man? With a fat ginger girl, too? But don't worry, I'm going to enjoy making you pay for your own stupidity. I drink gin, by the way, so it's a nice gin and tonic on the rocks. Tanqueray gin as well, so if you don't have any, go out and get some for me." He really was wasting no time at all in putting me in my place. 

Then Sarah said, "We'll be home in about an hour or so. Go tell your boss you have to leave early like you did to fuck the ginger slut, and make sure you have the house spotless when we get there. Oh, and be ready to start taking your payback, you pathetic little cuckold." With that, the phone went dead. 

As I put my phone down, I smiled at how well Sarah was playing him. She knew full well that I was already home and that I had cleaned the place up, and I'd been shaving my pubes and balls regularly ever since right before our last get-together with Leah and John. Although annoyingly, I would have to go out for the Tanqueray tonic. 

I was sitting in the living room watching out the window when Sarah pulled up onto the driveway just over an hour later with Taylor in his rental car right behind her. She waited and didn't get out of her car until he came up and opened her door for her. Then she stepped out, and they embraced and went into a passionate kiss right there on the drive. Sarah would have known that I would be watching for them, and the steamy kiss on the drive was as much for my benefit as for her own. I briefly wondered what any neighbors might be thinking if they had seen my wife kissing a strange man. I mean, it sure as hell wasn't a brother-sister kiss! 

Willing my cock to relax, I walked to the door to open it for them. When they stepped in, Sarah said, "Taylor, this is my pathetic little cuckold husband. Tonight, so that I don't divorce his useless, cheating ass, he's going to do whatever we want him to. He knows that if he doesn't, then I'll drag him through a nasty divorce that will leave him with nothing but the tight underpants he's wearing and that fat little ginger whore to suck his little cock from time to time." She looked at me and added, "Isn't that right, baby?" 

I swallowed hard and answered meekly, "Yes." I looked at Taylor and said, "It's nice to meet you, Taylor. Can I get you a drink?" 

A minute later, when I came back with his gin and tonic and Sarah's glass of Chardonnay, they were in another passionate embrace, kissing hard while their hands gripped each other's asses and pulled the other in tightly. They broke the kiss but still held each other's ass with one hand as they took the drinks. They clinked glasses, and Sarah smiled as she said, "Here's to payback!" 

Taylor looked at her and added, "And here's to the sexiest account manager I've ever met." Then he turned to me and smiled as he continued, "And here's to the dick head who cheated on her with some fat ginger and gave me the opportunity to fuck his wife." 

"Cheers!" they both said as they clinked their glasses together and then took long sips of their drinks. Sarah then turned to me and said, "Undress me then. Taylor has been undressing me with his eyes ever since we first met, and now it's time for him to finally get to see what you turned down." 

I pulled the zipper down the back of Sarah's dress, and then, as she passed her wine glass from one hand to the other, I slid it down her arms. As I pulled it down over her hips, she took another big mouthful of her wine and then leaned in and kissed Taylor. Their lips were still locked passionately together as she stepped out of the dress, leaving her standing in the middle of our living room in just her bra and panties. 

If she had suspected that anything like this was going to transpire when she was getting dressed that morning, she almost certainly would have worn much sexier underwear, but in reality, her everyday underwear really wasn't that bad at all, and something about her just wearing a normal bra and panties must have made the impromptu hot-wife cuckold session all the more believable to Taylor. 

Still kissing her and holding his drink in one hand, his other hand got to work straight away, fondling Sarah's tits as I reached around and unhooked her bra from behind. It was strapless, so as soon as I unclipped it, he let it fall away to the floor and then started groping her naked tits and pinching her engorged nipples. She moaned into his mouth as he pinched and pulled on her hard nipples one after the other. 

While they continued kissing and he continued to maul her tits, I slowly rolled her panties down over her hips and her ass, and as I stepped out of them, leaving her standing completely naked except for her shoes, I took a deep intake of breath. When she left for work that morning, she was wearing a pair of attractive office shoes; now, she stood there naked in just the shoes; they really were fuck-me pumps. 

She broke their kiss and took a couple of steps backward, then did a very slow 360 turn with her glass in one hand. "So, what do you think, Taylor? Everything you've been imagining all these years?" 

"I'm even more amazed, Sarah, honestly. You look incredible, and I can't believe this dickhead would find it necessary to go out and fuck someone else, especially a fat ginger when he had you at home," he replied. "God, Sarah, you are beautiful!" 

"Thank you!" she said as a wide grin spread across her face following a sip of wine. "Now it's my turn. Let me see what I have to look forward to." And then she turned to me and said, "Well, what are you waiting for? Undress my lover for the night!" 

Sarah sat down on the sofa and crossed her legs sexily as I stood in front of Taylor and started to undo his shirt buttons. After I got it off his arms, I laid it on the back of a chair, only for Sarah to say, "Fold his clothes up nicely unless you want to end up ironing them for him before he leaves." 

While I folded his shirt up neatly, he handed Sarah his glass, and then I pulled his t-shirt off over his head. He wasn't quite in the Adonis-like shape that Andy from Vegas had been, but he was still pretty fit, especially for a guy who looked like he was in his mid-fifties. 

"Hmm!" Sarah said appreciatively, looking at his bare chest with its wisp of lightly graying hair. 

I then moved in, undid his belt, unzipped his fly, and worked his pants over his hips. I lowered them all the way to the floor, and quite embarrassingly for me, he used my head to steady himself as I slid his shoes and socks off and then removed his pants. He was then left standing there in a pair of snug black boxer briefs that outlined his already semi-hard cock as it stretched down one leg. I think that if he had any idea how his day was going to turn out, he'd probably have gone commando when he dressed to leave his hotel room that morning. 

As I folded his pants up neatly and placed them on the pile, he leaned down and kissed Sarah again. As I walked up behind him and hooked my thumbs into the waistband of his boxer briefs, I felt a hint of anxiety as I went to pull them down. But before I could, Sarah stopped me and said, "No, do it from the front ... and you can do it on your fucking knees too. I want you to see, nice and up close, what he's going to use to fuck my pussy!" 

He took another nonchalant sip of his gin and tonic as I worked his briefs down over his hips and ass. Again, he reached down and used my head to steady himself as he stepped out of the shorts, but this time he intentionally moved himself back and forth just a little, which caused his semi-erect cock to rub across my face. When I saw his cock properly for the first time, I couldn't help but let a whispered "holy fuck” escape my mouth. He was only semi-hard, and although his cock wasn't particularly long at all, it was unbelievably thick. It must have been twice as thick as mine, and he wasn't even fully hard yet. I knew I didn't have the thickest cock in the world, but I was still a decent girth, and this guy had just blown me out of the water with his semi-soft dick. 

"Now make him hard!" Sarah directed me. 

I sat back on my haunches and looked up at him as I took his cock in my hand. It started to grow immediately as I stroked gently back and forth, and I found that I definitely liked the feeling of his erection as it inflated and elongated in my hand, but I also really liked the fact that I was arousing him. There was a certain strange satisfaction in that. But I didn't want him to pick up on it, so I was using only my fingertips and my thumb to stroke him, making it look like I was reluctant to be touching another man's penis. 

"Come on, use your whole hand!" Sarah commanded. "Pretend you're jerking off your own pathetic cock, well, a much bigger version of it!" 

I wrapped my hand around his cock, which by that point was enlarged to a full-on rock-hard erection. I slid my hand up and down its length, gripping tightly on the return stoke to milk a drop of pre-cum from his pee-hole. I used that to lubricate my hand and make my next stroke a little faster, but after a few strokes, Sarah upped the ante and told me, "Stop fucking about and use your mouth! Get his fat dick ready for my pussy with your mouth; come on, cuckold! Suck it like your little ginger slut sucked on your little cock!" 

Pretending to be disgusted by the idea of having another man's penis in my mouth, I made my best grimacing face and leaned in very slowly, with my lips barely open, but Sarah grabbed a handful of my hair from behind and pushed me forward driving his erection between my lips and deep into my mouth. "I said suck him bitch!" she demanded. "Suck his fat dick, husband! Show us what a good little obedient cuckold can do!" 

She started to push and pull my head back and forth a few times, bobbing it up and down for me as I hollowed my cheeks and kept my tongue pressed up against the bottom of his dick, which forced a low, "Oh, god yeah!" from him. "Fuck Sarah, cuck-boy really does know what he's doing down there!" he added. "I'll bet he's thought about sucking dick before!" 

"Have you, husband?" Sarah demanded as she pulled me back off of his erection. With a wet bridge of saliva still connecting my lips to his cock-head, she repeated, "Well, have you been thinking about sucking a hard dick while you've been jerking off?" 

I swallowed and blinked before I finally answered meekly, "I urm….I….urm..... I guess so, perhaps." 

"Well, isn't this your lucky fucking day then, cuck!" she snarled down at me. She then grabbed my head and drove it forward, shoving his dick down my throat and my lips all the way into his pubes. 

"Oh, shit!" Taylor groaned in delightful surprise. 

Sarah then took Taylor's free hand, placed it on the back of my head, and said to him, "That's it, fuck his mouth, lover! Fuck his mouth and shove your big thick cock right down his throat, like it's his little ginger slut's pussy!" 

Taylor didn't have to be told twice. He placed his drink down on the side, took hold of my head with both hands and started to rock his hips back and forth, driving his hard cock in and out of my mouth and shoving every inch of it down my throat every fourth or fifth stroke, pulling my face in hard against his stomach and holding me there for a few seconds. Luckily his cock couldn't have been more than six inches long. Otherwise, the incredible thickness of it would have really been too much for me to manage. 

I've already mentioned about my surprising recent discovery that I like the feel, taste, and warmth of a hard dick going in and out of my mouth, but as Taylor hammered away at my mouth, I realized that it was also the abuse of being used as a sex-toy like this that was unexpectedly arousing too. I guess I'd have to equate it to the pain/pleasure paradox, except that the pain/pleasure paradox is much more physical in nature, and this was a lot more mental. It's quite hard to explain, and I wouldn't have guessed it, but being on my knees and being used as a submissive fuck-toy cuckold for another man was turning out to be far more exciting than I'm sure either Sarah or I had ever imagined it could be when we started down this road. And somehow, the fact that it was all an elaborate fantasy and we were actually using Taylor for our fun made it even better. 

As he started to aggressively fuck my face, Taylor moaned, "Oh fuck! Your little cuckold husband is so good at sucking dick! I've never blown my load in a guy's mouth before, but I'm starting to get pretty close now!" 

Sarah responded, "As long as you think you can get it up again to fuck my pussy, go ahead and cum in his mouth if you want! I think he should jerk you off as well while he sucks on your fat cock!" 

"Oh, don't worry, baby. I'll get it up again for your lovely pussy, don't you worry about that!" he said to Sarah. Then he stopped pulling my head back and forth and stopped rocking his hips as he just held his dick-head in my mouth and smiled down at me, "You heard the lady; start jerking me off! Make me fill your mouth with my hot cum!" 

Sarah had slid off the chair and was now down on her knees next to me so she could watch up close, and as she got into position, she gave me a little wink that Taylor couldn't see. Then, in her dominant role, she barked, "Do it, cuck! Come on, jerk him off. Suck every drop of his cum into your mouth and swallow it all! You better not let any of his load go to waste. If any leaks out, I promise you'll be sorry!" 

As my hand flew up and down along his now slimy dick, I made a face like I hated what I was being made to do, but in reality, I absolutely loved every second of my punishment, and I really couldn't wait to feel his cock suddenly throb and explode into my mouth. God, I wanted to taste yet another brand of semen. 

It wasn't long before he was practically growling, and he tensed up and arched his back and then let out a deep, low grunt as his dick suddenly erupted and shot a jet of thick, hot cum against the back of my mouth. I kept jerking his cock and sucking, and he kept squirting rope after rope of thick cum into my mouth. I decided I was going to disobey Sarah's command to not let any leak out, just to see what she would make me do as a 'punishment' if I did. Before swallowing the first time, I opened my mouth nice and wide to take a deep breath, and I made sure some of his salty cum ran out of my mouth and down over my lips to my chin. 

I swallowed three mouthfuls in total, enjoying the slightly different taste of Taylor's cum, but each time I swallowed, I deliberately made a face like it was going to make me throw up. 

When he finally pulled his now ultra-sensitive cock from my mouth Sarah reached over and scooped up the cum that had dripped out on my chin with a finger and said, "What's this? I thought I fucking told you not to let any leak out?" 

"I ... I'm sorry, Sarah," I answered submissively. "It's just….well……there was just so much of it." 

"And? I don't want to hear your excuses!" she snapped. "Get back up on your feet and go bend over the back of the chair!" 

I walked over and bent at the waist as I leaned on the back of the easy chair with my ass sticking out. I didn't see what she did, but I heard the sound as she slid the belt from Taylor's pants, and I knew what the cost of my disobedience was going to be. I just hoped that Sarah was going to deliver it! She knew where my limits were; I was actually quite afraid that Taylor might try to draw blood or something if he was given the chance. 

As she doubled the belt in her hand and walked around behind me, she said, "Pull your shorts down, you little bitch, and show me your ass! And don't put your hands in the way because it won't help you!" 

I pulled the elastic waistband down at the back, hooking it under the curve of my ass, and held it in place there. 

Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Sarah pull her arm back for a good wind-up, clearly trying to impress Taylor before she brought the belt around. I tightened my ass cheeks and braced myself for what looked like a hellacious smack, but Sarah gave her wrist a little flick at the very last moment, landing a stinging but far from devastating blow. I yelped and jumped, playing up to it as if the smack was much harder, whereas, in reality, it was just about perfect. There was a nice crack that was made by the two halves of the belt slapping each other and my ass at the same time, and there was a quick, sharp sting that shot like a bolt of electricity to my cockhead, which was still jammed inside the front of my shorts; and it also provided the growing, lingering burn, and so I'm sure there was a good red mark, as well. But that was it. The blow wasn't hard enough to leave any lasting pain. 

I was just starting to settle into the afterglow of Sarah's first smack when the second one landed on my other ass cheek. "Fuck!" I groaned at the inexplicable pleasure that instantly derived from the delivery of such a painful strike. 

As amazing as it felt, I really wasn't sure if I could take another blow on either of those tender spots now, and Sarah clearly picked up on that, too. "Pull up your shorts bitch!" she commanded. "If you disobey either one of us again, then your ass won't be getting off so easy next time!" 

As I stood up and pulled up my underpants, I noticed that Taylor's dick was already fully hard again and sticking straight up. He obviously liked seeing me get punished. Once again, I was thankful that he wasn't the one with the belt in his hand! 

Sarah gave me another light flick across my now-covered ass with the belt, and I sucked in my breath at its unexpectedness. "Now go to the bedroom and get the bed ready for Taylor and me to fuck! I want you to pull a chair around so you can sit and watch up nice and close. Perhaps you'll learn something about how to fuck a woman." 


Chapter 5


I walked down the hallway as Taylor took Sarah in an embrace, and after they spent a few seconds kissing hard, he said to her, "I've never cucked anybody before. Well, at least not while they were right there in front of us, but it's pretty fucking hot!" 


"I haven't either," she lied convincingly. "But I like it, too. Putting my cheating husband in his place with a real man might just become a regular thing for me." 


He moved in, kissed her again, and then said, "Well, I'm sure I can arrange my schedule to make more frequent visits to your company." 

"Thank you, Taylor. I'm very grateful for your 'help,'" she replied as she reached down and took hold of his thick cock. 

Once I got to the bedroom, I folded the comforter and blanket down off our king-size bed and left just the bottom sheet. I then moved a chair around from the corner and placed it right next to the bed, only a few feet away. I was standing right next to it when they walked in with their arms around one another's naked waists. 

"Pull your shorts down at the front, bitch," she told me. "Take your cock and your balls and get them out over the top, so we can both see how much you like watching Taylor fuck me. I want to see how turned on you get seeing me get fucked the same way that you fucked your little ginger slut to get you into this situation." She gave me another unseen wink, knowing how much I would want to release my trapped erection. 

I did exactly as I was told, and as I pulled my not-insignificant erection straight out over my briefs and followed with my balls, Taylor did a double-take and blinked in surprise. I'm sure he was expecting to see a little tiny cock befitting a wimpy cuckold, but he was suddenly confronted by my rock-hard, seven-inch dick that was longer, although thinner than his. 

Sarah noticed the surprise on his face, too, and said, "Yeah, it's ironic, isn't it? He's got a big dick and doesn't have a fucking clue how to use it. It's such a waste. He barely gets my juices flowing before he ends up cumming everywhere. I can't remember the last time he actually lasted long enough to make  me cum." 

She tossed something over to me, and I caught it in midair. It took me a second to work out that it was a condom still in its package. 

"Taylor was thoughtful enough to bring that with him, but there's no way he's going to wear it," she said. "I want to feel his nice fat dick in my pussy bareback. But you can put it on so that your sloppy cock doesn't drip all over the floor while you watch us fuck. You'll probably end up busting your load everywhere in two minutes like normal." 

I hadn't worn a condom in years, but something about it did fit in perfectly with the cuckold show we were putting on for Taylor. 

They both watched as I peeled the package open and slid the condom out, then rolled the snug rubber sleeve over my erection. It took me right back to my very first fuck, in the backseat of my mom's old Buick with cute little Amy Harper all those years ago. 

When I was done, and I had a little pocket stretched over the end to collect my dripping precum,  Sarah said, "That's the last time you're to touch your little willy. Is that clear? You can just sit down there and watch while Taylor takes care of me. And pay attention; you need to try to learn what a real man does with a hot, wet pussy." 

She climbed up onto the bed, propped her head up slightly with the pillows, and then spread her legs wide open. "Come here then, lover. Come and show him what a talented tongue can do with a nice wet pussy!" she told Taylor. "Get me ready for that fat dick of yours!" 

Taylor laid out stomach-down with his face in between Sarah's legs and started to lick her pussy almost instantly. He was moving up and down its length before he covered her whole mound with his mouth and rocked his head back and forth while he sucked her clit. I could tell from Sarah's eyes-closed moans that he was probably sucking her clit quite hard, and when she opened her eyes and let out an open mouth, "Oh fuck!" I guessed that he had just slid his tongue up her pussy hole. 

She looked over at me, smiled, and then silently mouthed the words, "I love you!" 

I mouthed the same back and flexed my stomach muscles to get my rock-hard erection to bob a little, and when it did, it pumped a heavy ooze of built-up pre-cum into the loose, almost clear pocket at the end of the condom. 

In her dom persona, she sneered, "Well, well! It looks like my husband really does enjoy watching you eat my pussy, Taylor. His willy is positively drooling inside his rubber. Look at him; he's like a hungry puppy over there." She took hold of her big naked tits and squeezed them together, making them bulge her already hard nipples even more, and then she added, "Come up here and suck my tits, Taylor. Show him how that's done, too. He has no idea what to do with my body." 

Taylor crawled up between her spread-open legs, and as he did, I could see the glistening of her pussy-juice all over his face as he moved in and lowered his lips down onto one of Sarah's fat nipples. He took the entire thing into his mouth, and as his cheeks hollowed while he sucked, she started to moan and squeezed her other tit even harder. 

When he switched to sucking the other boob, he crawled up the bed just enough that his dick could now rub against Sarah'sdrenched pussy, and as he sucked and pulled on her other nipple with his teeth, he humped his really thick cock across her pussy. 

As he continued to attend to her nipples, Sarah rotated her hips to get into position so that his dick was rubbing over her clit, and after a few minutes of moaning as he humped his thick cock over her sensitive nub, she said, "Alright! Time to fuck! I want you to stick that fat cock inside me, lover! Let my cheating husband see what he's not going to get for a very long time! Let him see the sort of thing your big thick cock can do to me. The sort of thing his long skinny willy will never do." 

Taylor lifted his head away from her tits for a second and replied, "Perhaps he should come over here and guide me in, huh? That would make it a lot more personal, so he'll know how much thicker my cock is, and he'll remember better." 

"I like that idea!" she said. Then she looked over to me and added, "Get over here then, cuck, and help Taylor fuck me!" 

I got up onto the bed and onto my knees, with my rock-hard cock sticking straight out in front of me as my precum dribbled into the confines of my condom. As Taylor straightened up on his knees, he looked at my hard, latex-sheathed cock, and said, "You're right, Sarah; your little husband does seem to like the whole cuckold thing!" He then turned toward me and said, "Get your mouth down there and get me good and wet for your wife's pussy! Suck my dick again, cuckie!" 

He had more than enough pre-cum oozing from his thick cockhead, plus enough of Sarah's pussy-juice already smeared along his cock to easily penetrate her dripping wet pussy easily enough, so I really wasn't sure what his motivation was for wanting me to suck his dick again. Perhaps he just liked how I gave head? Perhaps he was getting off on "humiliating" me? Maybe he was putting me in my place for Sarah's benefit? Truth be told, I really didn't care; I liked sucking dick. I bent down and eagerly took his sloppy hard cock in my mouth. A sideways glance at Sarah revealed a grin that told me that she liked watching me suck dick, as well. It was a win-win situation! 

I swirled my tongue all over the head of his cock, picking up the mixed taste of his pre-cum and Sarah's pussy-juice. Then, as I started to take more of his cock into my mouth, I picked up a higher concentration of my wife's familiar taste, and he placed both hands on the back of my head and started driving his dick straight down my throat, holding me there, impaled with my face against his stomach. 

"Oh, fuck, yeah, that's good!" he groaned. "This cuckold shit is fucking incredible! I never knew how good it would feel to fuck a guy's throat like this!" 

"Well, don't get too distracted there, lover, or you're going to make me jealous!" Sarah said with a little chuckle. "Remember, you're meant to be getting your dick ready for my pussy." 

"Yeah, sorry," he said, as he gave my mouth and throat a couple more thrusts, then added, "but we wouldn't want him to forget his lesson, would we?." 

He pulled his cock out of my mouth and then pushed my head down onto Sarah's stomach. "You should get into position so you have a good, close-up look at my dick stretching your wife's little pussy out, cuck!" he said as he positioned himself between her spread legs. "Guide me in!" he added. "Rub my cock through those hot, wet pussy-lips and get me lined up with her pussy-hole!" 

I took his thick cock in my hand and teased Sarah's pussy with his dick-head. I slid it up and down through her soft, wide-open lips and rubbed it down hard all over her clit. Then I moved it down slightly and lined it up on her pussy. He leaned in, and from just a few inches away, I watched my wife's pussy lips stretch out to accommodate his really thick cock as it slowly disappeared inside her. 

"How's that look from down there, cuckie?" he asked, taunting me. "How do you like watching your wife's tight little pussy getting stretched out by a thicker cock than yours?" He glanced down at my condom-covered erection and smiled as he added, "Well, it sure looks like you're enjoying it! Too bad you're not going to get any of that pussy!" 

He then held my head pressed against Sarah's stomach as he started to fuck her. I watched from about three inches away as he slid his dick all the way up her pussy, eliciting a deep moan from her, and then started rocking his hips back and forth, jabbing her with long, powerful strokes. "Oh, fuck yeah, your pussy is so tight!" he moaned as he sunk his thick shaft into the depths of her velvety pussy again and again right in front of my face. 

He then grabbed a fistful of my hair and said, "You really must be a complete fucking moron to cheat on this gorgeous woman, cuckie! But I'm sure glad you did. God, I'm so glad you fucked the fat little ginger slut, so I get to be the one to help her pay you back!" With that, he slid his cock from Sarah's pussy and shoved it in my mouth again. 

Watching, Sarah chimed in, "Yeah! That's it, suck my pussy juice off his fat dick! Does it bother you that his cock is so much thicker than yours? I don't care if it does; you better just enjoy it, cuck, because that's about the only way you're going to taste any pussy for a very  long time!" 

He fucked my mouth for a few seconds, including a long throat jab where he held me pressed down, impaled on his cock for fifteen or twenty seconds, then pulled it out of my mouth and, without the need for any guidance, slid his thick dick-head back between Sarah's pussy-lips and went straight back to fucking her. 

Having already cum in my mouth once, I knew that Taylor's second orgasm was going to take a little longer, and I'm pretty sure that was what Sarah had in mind when she had me jerk him off and cum in my mouth earlier. As he hammered away at her dripping wet pussy, switching up the rhythm from long, deep strokes to quick short ones that barely had his cock inside her pussy, Sarah was moaning and groaning, emphasizing just how much she was enjoying his thick cock. 

I had always found it a massive turn-on to listen to or watch Sarah using one of her vibrators, and I quite often sat on the bed next to her and happily jerked off while she pleasured herself with her wand or another toy. So, it wasn't really much of a stretch in this situation for my hand to almost unconsciously slide down and take hold of my sheathed cock and start stroking it as I reveled in the sight and sounds of her getting enjoyment as she got fucked only inches from my face. 

I think she must have been watching, waiting for me to do something like that, because her reaction was instant. "Hey! Weren't you told not to touch your skinny little willy?" 

"Sorry," I said meekly as I let it go. "I was just..." 

"You were fucking jerking your skinny cock off when I told you not to!" she interrupted me. "I warned you about that. I said it would be your ass if you disobeyed me!" She pushed both of us away from her, and she told me, "Stand up and take off your shorts, then go and lean over the end of the bed! Taylor's going to be the one to punish your ass this time!" 

I pushed my shorts down, then kicked them to the side, then bent at the waist, and placed my hands on the bed on either side of Sarah as she sat there smiling, cross-legged, with her naked, dripping wet, and just-fucked pussy only a foot or so from my face. I have to admit now that I was more than a bit nervous at the thought of having Taylor smack my ass, but I did notice that Sarah hadn't brought the belt in with her, which made me feel a little bit better. 

But I needn't have worried; Sarah soon revealed that she had other ideas. 

I hadn't even seen her put it there, but Sarah suddenly reached over and picked up a second condom from the nightstand, and she smiled as she handed it to Taylor; she said, "Put this on, baby, and then you can fuck his ass! I warned him what would happen!" 

"What? No! No way. Please, Sarah. No. No, I don't want to," I pretended to protest. "I'm so sorry! Fuck I'm sorry. It won't happen again, I promise!" 

"Just shut the fuck up and take your punishment like a man, you pathetic little cuck!" Taylor sneered and gave my ass a hard, barehanded slap. 

Looking directly into Sarah's grinning face, I mouthed the words, "God! I love you!" 

She gave me a naughty wink back while Taylor was looking down to get his condom on, but then she looked up and said to Taylor, "You ever fucked ass before?" 

"Not a cuckold's ass," he said as he stroked his condom-covered cock  a couple of times, then walked up behind me. "But then I had never fucked a cuckold's throat before, either, so this evening is full of firsts for me." 

Sarah tried to reach over but ended up having to crawl across the bed to reach the lube from the nightstand, and as she settled back onto the bed in front of me, she handed it to Taylor and then gave my face a hard slap, before she paused and said, "How about you? I know you've never got to fuck my ass (which was a complete lie), but what about that little ginger tramp? Did she let you stick your skinny cock up her ass?" 

"I, um, ... yes," I answered with pretend nervousness. 

"Well then, you know exactly how much Taylor's going to enjoy fucking your tight little virgin asshole, don't you bitch?" 

I felt the coolness of the lube suddenly dripping onto my puckered sphincter, and then I felt the squishy feeling of the head of his cock being pressed against it. 

Sarah grabbed my head and pulled my face down into her sloppy pussy as she looked up at Taylor and said, "God on, fuck him with your big thick cock! Shove your fat dick up his ass and make him a two-hole cuckold for me!" 

He held me by my hips as he drove his fat erection right up my ass with one long, hard push. I let out a long "No! No! Ouch! Fuck that hurts! Ouch!" Into Sarah's pussy 

But that was a complete lie, too. Sarah had pegged me many times with her various dildos, and she had fucked my ass more times than I could count with her strap-on, so my ass was hardly virgin, and I was used to more than Taylor was currently providing, so I could easily accommodate Taylor's dick. In fact, not only did it not hurt, as I was pretending it did, but it actually felt wonderful! Sarah's dildos and strap-on were simulated dicks, but there was something about the real thing, with its warmth and its squishy head sliding across my prostate, that felt so much better! 

"Baby, your mouth might be saying no, no," Sarah mocked me, "but look at your willy; it's saying yes, yes! Look how hard it is and how it's twitching each time he thrusts into you!" She mashed my face down even harder into her crotch and commanded, "Now eat my pussy while he fucks your cuckold ass!" 

He continued to hammer away at my ass, pulling his cock all the way out, then slamming it all the way back into my asshole several more times as I lapped and sucked at Sarah's pussy. I was moaning and groaning in pleasure now, not making any attempt to hide it any longer, but I think he mistook my sounds of pleasure as moans of distress as I took my punishment, which he obviously enjoyed giving out. 

He then pulled his cock all the way out once again and slapped my ass with his hand again, and as he drove his cock balls-deep up my ass, he said, "I hope you're learning a lesson here, cuck boy?" 

"Ouch! Ouch!" I fake-groaned into Sarah's pussy. "Yes! Yes, I am! Yes, I'm learning. I promise I'll never cheat on Sarah again!" 

"Oh yeah, yeah, that's it. Fuck yeah, I'm getting ready to cum again!" Taylor moaned as he fucked me with shorter and faster strokes now. "I think I should cum  all over his face!" 

"Good idea, baby!" Sarah agreed. "I'll take a video of you cumming all over him; that way, if he ever even thinks about cheating on me again, I'll make sure all his friends see what he did." 

Without another word, he pulled his cock out of my ass, pulled off the condom, and started to jerk his fat cock off inches away from my face. His balls were getting visibly tighter as his orgasm kept building. Sarah pushed my face away from her pussy, and I sat up and turned around, and went to my knees in front of Taylor's now dribbling dick. About five seconds 


later, Sarah was kneeling beside me with her cell phone in her hand. 

Taylor groaned a couple of Oh fuck yeahs as he jerked his cock as fast as he could, and then he just held his thick cock still, two inches from my face, and grunted. I watched right up close as his cock-head started to throb, and then a huge thick spurt of sticky white cum shot out from his cock and hit my nose. As it dripped down onto my closed lips, a second shot splashed across my cheek. After the second shot, he then started jerking off again and continued painting my face with his hot cum for the next thirty seconds or so. Considering that this was his second orgasm of the night, I was really quite surprised at just how much he was able to pump onto my face. I guess cuckolding a poor, submissive, cheating husband got him really turned on. Of course, fucking my gorgeous wife no doubt played a major role in refilling his balls, too. 

When he finally squeezed the last few drops of his cum out of his cock and onto my forehead, Sarah tossed her phone onto the bed and smiled as she said to me, "That's it, baby, you just sit there and have a good hard think about what you did to get you into this situation in the first place. You sit there and think about it while his cum dries on your face. Taylor and I are going to go take a shower." She reached out with her bare foot and playfully kicked my rock-hard cock, and added, "And don't you dare play with that thing! I better not see a load of your cum in that condom when I come back, or you'll be in for some more punishment!" 

I was left there, sitting on my haunches, with Taylor's huge thick cum load cooling off and drying on my face for about the next thirty minutes while he went and showered with Sarah and then got dressed. She finally managed to get rid of him a little while after, although he kept suggesting he spend the night, and when she came back into the bedroom, she helped me to my feet as my legs had gone numb and kissed me hard through his thickening cum. 

When she pulled away and broke the kiss, a web of cum still connected our lips, and she smiled at me and said, "Holy fuck, baby! That was so fucking hot! God, I love you so much!" 

"I love you, too, baby!" I replied, then added with a laugh, "Whoever would have thought that being dominated and humiliated by an overbearing jerk could be so exciting?" 

"Now, speaking of exciting ..." Sarah said as she took my condom-covered, still half-hard cock in her hand and slowly slid the condom off and, within a few strokes, had me as hard as steel again. It felt like the world was moving in slow motion as she went to her knees, then leaned forward and took my hard cock into her mouth. After a few seconds of bobbing her head up and down on my cock she slid it back out of her mouth and looked up at me, and said, "You wanna fuck me with that big cock?" 

A minute later, she was entirely naked again, and we were crawling onto the bed. She pushed me onto my back and then sat down on top of me, lowering herself down onto my rock-hard dick until it filled her pussy. She rocked her hips and slowly slid up and down for a few seconds, getting my long-denied orgasm to start percolating again. Then she sat back and remained still with my cock buried deep in her pussy, as she picked up her phone and replayed the video she had just made of me taking a massive facial from Taylor in slow motion. 

She held it at the perfect angle for both of us to watch, and as Taylor's cock shot his ropes of cum onto my face, Sarah rocked her hips in time with his skirts. By the time he was rubbing his thick cock across my forehead at the end, I was blowing a huge, pent-up load of my own hot cum up into my wife's hungry pussy. 

When I finally stopped cumming, she slid her cum-filled pussy off my cock and smiled a devilish smile at me before she crawled forward and planted her sloppy cum filled pussy right down on my face." Clean up your cream pie, then, cuckie! Come on, lick your wife's fresh-fucked pussy!" 

As I drove my tongue up into her cum-filled pussy, she moaned, "God, I love you, baby!" 

I agreed and replied with an enthusiastic, "Mmm, mmm!" as I sucked a huge mouthful of my still-hot cum from her pussy. 

The End. 
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Big Black Surprise: A Wife Discovers Her Husband's Dark Secret

If you had asked me what was going to happen on this vacation, I would have told you. Lots of sun, lots of drinking, and, of course, lots of sex.

But I never would have said that sex would be between me and my best friend, Chloe. I'm entirely straight. Well, I thought I was. But then, if you had told me I'd be sucking her husband Jordan's big black cock I would have said you were crazy too. None of that was ever even a possibility. I mean, sure, I guess I could have seen myself maybe sucking his cock, in some sort of crazy alternative reality where I like sucking cock, and he wasn't married to my best friend. But it was still crazy talk.

But the bit that I would have said wasn't even a possibility in an alternate reality was seeing my husband, Taylor, on his knees, with Jordan's massive black cock in his mouth. Sure, we were drunk, and yes, it was a dare, but there was no way this should have happened. And there was definitely no way Taylor should have got a boner doing it!

This vacation really has been a big black surprise for both of us!

His Secret: A Chance Discovery Exposes A Husband's Darkest Secrets

As Melissa walked upstairs, nothing could have prepared her for what she was about to discover. In fact, as she walked up the stairs, all she could do was curse her internet provider for their poor service. That's why she was walking up there to grab her husband's laptop. She just wanted to log in to the admin page and reset the router again!

But as she turned it on, the little message in the corner came up. USB FLASH DRIVE CONNECTED. To this day, she couldn't tell you why she clicked it, but she did.

An hour later, she was still sitting there scrolling through video after video. She thought she knew her husband, but what was on that drive was truly eye-opening. She had to sit there alone as she discovered her husband secretly wanted to see her with another man. In fact, he wanted to see her with other men. Black men.

She had never been so angry in her life. She was so angry she could have actually exploded. Not because he wanted to see her with a black guy, she loved the idea. In fact, she had done it before they got together. She was angry because he never told her. For 10 years, she'd kept it just as a fantasy when it turned out he was keen to actually see it. She had missed out on 10 years of pleasure all because he couldn't be honest.

And then she clicked the final folder, and there was more. A whole lot more, and it was dark. It seemed that Tim didn't just want to watch her with a black guy. He wanted her to tie him to the chair and force open his mouth while the black guy took advantage of his vulnerable position. It turns out Tim was an 'extreme cuck.' He wanted to be used and abused for his wife and her big black lover's pleasure.

As the anger bubbled over inside Melissa, she was left with one thought. I've wasted ten years with his little willy. Now it's time to enjoy myself. And if this is what he jerked off to, well, it would be a shame not to make his fantasies come true, wouldn't it? A second later, she was googling restraints.

All of his fantasies were going to come true!

His Secret was exposed, and there was no turning back now!

Surrender: A Powerful Woman Submits To Her Young Lover

Dr. Ellenor Johnson, MD. That was the name it said on the office door, and on the wall you would find all the various qualifications she had obtained over the years, as you would expect from a renowned vascular surgeon.

As a student doctor in the hospital, the very name carried a sense of fear. She demanded excellence, and there was no alternative. A strong, powerful woman who no one was able to push around. In fact, most students could only imagine how her poor husband must have felt living with such a dominant woman.

Yet behind the door, there's a secret, a deep, dark secret that Dr. Johnson keeps very well hidden. Dr. Johnson might be a powerful, almost dominant woman at work, but outside of work is a very different story. Dr. Johnson found out a while ago she is a submissive, and more than that, she's actually a cuckquean. She gets off on watching her husband with other women. What she never expected was when one of those women decided to take her too.

She never expected that to happen and certainly never expected she would enjoy it as much as she did. But as time went on, her need for humiliation grew.

Now, as she does her morning rounds of the hospital, she can feel the lock holding her pussy closed, and she knows that when lunchtime comes around, the hot little student doctor will be in her office, sitting on her desk with her legs open expecting Dr. Johnson to pleasure her.

And then, once she gets home, the same student will be in her bed, looking down at Dr. Johnson, laughing as she lets her husband enjoy her young, sexy body. And the whole time, Dr. Johnson has to sit there and watch. The humiliation would be too much for most women, but not Ellenor Johnson. She can't help herself. The more humiliating, the better for her. In fact she even has a series of piercings that give away how submissive she is!

But now she's been given an even more humiliating task than ever before, and she's struggling to know if she could actually go through with it. Will she surrender completely?
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