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Hot Wife's Futa Lover 


Naughty Excerpt from “Hot Wife's Futa Lover”

How long would it be until my wife left me? I couldn't compete with Raven.

I stared down at my bowl, my appetite suddenly gone. I pushed my cereal around with my spoon. Then I sighed and stood up. I carried the bowel to the trash and dumped the residue, then I washed the bowel.

“Not hungry?” she asked.

I shook my head, tears burning at my eyes.

“Are you crying now?” There was a hint of scorn in her voice. “You are so pathetic. It makes you hard, doesn't it?”

I nodded my head. “I am pathetic.”

“And you think I'm going to leave you for Raven?”

I swallowed. I nodded my head again.

“I could never leave you.” She slipped the French toast onto the pair of plates sitting on the tray. “I need your love, Lily.” She moved to me. “Raven doesn't love me. I'm just a hot slut for her to fuck. She'll grow bored of me, and I'll grow bored of her. But you.” She put her arms around my neck. “You're my futa-wife. You'll be here when my lover moves on. You'll be here to hold me, and watch TV with me, and spend time with me. And you'll be there to watch me being fucked. It's so hot fucking another futa with you watching. I get so wet knowing you're jerking your little cock because of me.”

My hard dick pressed against her apron.

“Will we ever... have sex again?”

“Oh, I'm sure I'll feel sorry for you and give you the occasional pity-fuck.” She gave me another kiss. “And when you're good, I'll jerk you off. But my pussy craves something far more substantial now. So you just enjoy watching your wife be another futa's whore and remember, while I love you, my pussy loves big cock.”

I nodded. “Okay, Maryanne.”

She gave me one more kiss. It was a sweet kiss. It wasn't the passionate, tongue-fencing kiss she shared with Raven last night. It was far deeper kiss. I closed my eyes and held my wife and savored her love.

When we broke the kiss, I said, “I'll be your cuckold. I'll help you experience the pleasure I can't give you.”

“See? This is why I love you.” Her green eyes were soft. “Now, my lover waits for her breakfast. Grab the tray.”

“Yes, dear.”

I grabbed the tray. The towel slipped off of me. I let it. My hard cock bounced before me and my small breasts jiggled. My pussy itched to watch my wife and her lover again. My heart beat faster and faster as we climbed the stairs, my wife's curvy ass swaying right before my eyes.

A line of pussy juices trickled down her thigh, too.

“Good morning,” Maryanne purred when she entered our bedroom.

Raven lay in bed, the sheets around her waist, her large breasts heaving as she studied her phone. She looked up and grinned at my wife in her apron. It barely covered Maryanne's round breasts and her nipples peaked out as she walked.

“I made you breakfast,” cooed my wife as she slipped onto the bed and cuddled up against Raven.

I walked around the bed and handed the tray to Raven. Her dick tented the sheets as she shook her head in disgust at me. My dick ached harder. I moved to my chair. I didn't touch my dick. I wanted to savor this moment.

My wife giggled and cooed as she fed Raven snatches of bacon. They shared quick kisses between bites. Maple syrup fell on Raven's breasts. My wife leaned over, sliding her tongue up the syrup to Raven's dark-brown nipple and sucked.

“Mmm, your wife is hungry again,” laughed Raven. She pushed down the sheets and exposed her thick cock that dwarfed mine. It throbbed along her stomach, reaching her belly button. Raven dribbled syrup down her stomach to her cock.

My wife followed.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Hot Wife's Futa Lover

My dreams were filled with the events last night. I replayed them over and over as I tossed and turned on the couch in the living room of my house. I didn't sleep in my bed next to my wife. She was entertaining her lover—the Black futa, Raven.

My wife had been claimed by a futa-bull.

I watched them over and over in my dreams, the images blurring from one sexual act to the next. I sat in the chair in the corner of our bedroom, watching them while playing with my hard cock and wet pussy. My small breasts heaved beneath me. Every single moment of last night had been replayed in my dreams. The way my wife had shuddered and cum on Raven's fingers on the dance floor, how they almost had sex in the back seat of my car as I drove us home from the club, to my wife sucking Raven's thick, Black cock.

My wife hated sucking cock. I always had to beg her to do it, and then she would grimace and spit out my cum into her hands. Then she would race to the bathroom to wash her mouth out of the foul taste.

She loved Raven's cock. She worshiped it, sucking it with eager abandon. Maryanne was my wife, but she was Raven's slut last night. She had bobbed and sucked on the thick, Black dick, eager for the futa-bull's blast of cum. And when she got it, my wife drank it down.

She loved every drop.

Raven made my wife cum over and over. My wife screamed Raven's name and cried out in passion. I had never seen her experience such pleasure before. When Raven mounted my wife, Maryanne had bucked and cum beneath the ebony flesh of the futa, their breasts pressed together, their bodies heaving in passion.

When they finished, instead of my wife cuddling with me, her futa-wife, she kicked me out of our bedroom so she could have private fun with her Black lover.

Shame, humiliation, and lust had filled me. I had slipped downstairs and jerked off over and over on the couch listening to them fuck for hours through the ceiling. Our living room was right beneath our bedroom.

I was such a failure as a futa-wife. I never could satisfy Maryanne the way her Black lover had. I was pathetic. A cuckold.

It had been my birthday wish to see my wife with another futa. And I had gotten my wish. In my dreams, I lost my wife over and over again. Every time they finished, she left me for Raven. I couldn't compete with the Black futa in any way.

Fear whipped at me. I tossed and turned, soaking the blanket and the couch cushion with my sweat. My stomach twisted into knots. My wife claimed to love me right before she slammed the door in my face to be alone with her lover.

The futa-bull who transformed my wife into an absolute slut.

Once, I even woke up crying. It was near dawn. Maryanne and Raven had finally fallen asleep. I shuddered in my blanket, so pathetic. A real futa would never let her wife cuckold her. A real futa wouldn't have cum so hard watching her wife being fucked by another futa.

But I did.

And my depraved wish to see my wife with another futa meant I had lost her.

I cried for a while before I fell back into uneasy sleep. The erotic, fearful dreams of my wife cuckolding and leaving me held me. I couldn't escape them. When I finally did awake, it was nearly noon. My eyes were bleary. My stomach twisted. I didn't hear any sounds. I didn't even know if my wife and Raven were still here.

I looked up at the ceiling. I was too afraid to even go upstairs and see. What must our bedroom look like? The sheets had to be drenched in cum and pussy juices. They made love for hours. Not even when Maryanne and I were newlyweds had we made love that much.

I was such a failure.

I just sat on the couch, wishing my cock wasn't so hard. It wasn't from excitement, not fully, I also needed to pee. Finally, I had to get up and relieve my bladder. I stumbled through the living room to the first floor bathroom.

As I peed, I heard noise upstairs. They were still home. The shower hissed on. Where they in there together? My dick hardened as I stood before the toilet. I imagined my wife's ivory body dripping with soapy suds as Raven's ebony hands washed Maryanne. Raven's own large breasts would be pressed into my wife's back while Raven's thick cock fucked my wife's pussy.

My dick grew so hard in my hand. I stood transfix, listening to the shower run.

It shut off quickly. I guess they didn't have sex in the shower. Part of me was strangely disappointed. “I am so pathetic,” I whispered to my reflection in the mirror. I stood naked, my short, black hair tousled about my cute face. I wasn't as beautiful as my wife, and my breasts were far smaller. I paled in comparison to every part of Raven. The Black futa's tits were larger than my wife, and her dick dwarfed mine.

I didn't know cocks could even get so big.

Sighing, I slipped into the shower. I let the hot water run over me as I feared my wife telling me to pack up and leave. “I found a real futa. She's a futa-bull with a real cock. I don't need you or your small dick anymore. Thank you for making your birthday wish. I never knew I could have such pleasure.”

The shower washed away my tears.

Finally, the hot water gave out. I turned off the shower and grabbed a towel. I dried myself off. I didn't have any clothes to wear, they were all up in our bedroom. I was too afraid to go up there. So I wrapped the towel around me and stepped out.

The sound of frying bacon drew me to the kitchen.

I moved with trembling steps, holding the towel closed with on hand—I was never good at knotting it closed like my wife was—and reached the entrance to the kitchen. My wife stood naked save for an apron, her curvy butt shaking side to side as she cooked, her red hair wrapped up in a towel, drying from her shower.

“Hi, Lily,” she smiled at me over her shoulder.

“M-morning,” I said, my stomach twisting.

“Are you just going to stand there? Or are you going to come give your wife a kiss?”

“You still want to be my wife?” I swallowed, not wanting to hear her answer.

“Of course.” Her grin turned wicked as I padded over. “Did you listen to us last night? Were you down here jerking your little cock while your wife was pounded into unconscious, orgasmic bliss by a thick, Black cock?”

My dick twitched beneath the towel and my nipples hardened.

“Yes, dear,” I admitted.

“Good,” she leaned in and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. “Last night was amazing. I hoped you enjoyed it as much as I did.”

I nodded my head even as my stomach twisted.

“Good, because I'm not going to stop seeing Raven.” Her smile grew big. “That futa makes me cum so hard. I can't give it up and,” she glanced down at my cock peeking through the towel, “you can't either. You're my little cuckold now.”

I nodded my head again. “I... I love you, Maryanne.”

Her smile turned from hungry to sweet. “I love you, too, Lily.” She leaned and gave me a kiss. “My cute cuckold and her cute, tiny cock.” She flicked the tip of my dick. “You look so hard. You can jerk it off if you want. I don't mind.”

“Could you...” I trailed off.

“I'm cooking breakfast for my lover,” she laughed. “I don't have time to jerk off your little cock. Maybe later.”

“There's no breakfast for me?”

“Make yourself a bowl of cereal,” she shrugged. “But hurry fast. I want you there when I feed my lover breakfast in bed. You can sit on your chair and jerk your little cock. Doesn't that sound nice?”

My dick throbbed harder. My pussy clenched. A trickle of juices ran down my thigh. I was so pathetic. “Yes, dear.”

I was hungry. I poured a bowl of Grape-Nuts, added a few pieces of sliced banana, and dug in. I watched my wife as she happily cooked her lover French toast and bacon. I couldn't remember the last time she did that for me.

How long would it be until my wife left me? I couldn't compete with Raven.

I stared down at my bowl, my appetite suddenly gone. I pushed my cereal around with my spoon. Then I sighed and stood up. I carried the bowel to the trash and dumped the residue, then I washed the bowel.

“Not hungry?” she asked.

I shook my head, tears burning at my eyes.

“Are you crying now?” There was a hint of scorn in her voice. “You are so pathetic. It makes you hard, doesn't it?”

I nodded my head. “I am pathetic.”

“And you think I'm going to leave you for Raven?”

I swallowed. I nodded my head again.

“I could never leave you.” She slipped the French toast onto the pair of plates sitting on the tray. “I need your love, Lily.” She moved to me. “Raven doesn't love me. I'm just a hot slut for her to fuck. She'll grow bored of me, and I'll grow bored of her. But you.” She put her arms around my neck. “You're my futa-wife. You'll be here when my lover moves on. You'll be here to hold me, and watch TV with me, and spend time with me. And you'll be there to watch me being fucked. It's so hot fucking another futa with you watching. I get so wet knowing you're jerking your little cock because of me.”

My hard dick pressed against her apron.

“Will we ever... have sex again?”

“Oh, I'm sure I'll feel sorry for you and give you the occasional pity-fuck.” She gave me another kiss. “And when you're good, I'll jerk you off. But my pussy craves something far more substantial now. So you just enjoy watching your wife be another futa's whore and remember, while I love you, my pussy loves big cock.”

I nodded. “Okay, Maryanne.”

She gave me one more kiss. It was a sweet kiss. It wasn't the passionate, tongue-fencing kiss she shared with Raven last night. It was far deeper kiss. I closed my eyes and held my wife and savored her love.

When we broke the kiss, I said, “I'll be your cuckold. I'll help you experience the pleasure I can't give you.”

“See? This is why I love you.” Her green eyes were soft. “Now, my lover waits for her breakfast. Grab the tray.”

“Yes, dear.”

I grabbed the tray. The towel slipped off of me. I let it. My hard cock bounced before me and my small breasts jiggled. My pussy itched to watch my wife and her lover again. My heart beat faster and faster as we climbed the stairs, my wife's curvy ass swaying right before my eyes.

A line of pussy juices trickled down her thigh, too.

“Good morning,” Maryanne purred when she entered our bedroom.

Raven lay in bed, the sheets around her waist, her large breasts heaving as she studied her phone. She looked up and grinned at my wife in her apron. It barely covered Maryanne's round breasts and her nipples peaked out as she walked.

“I made you breakfast,” cooed my wife as she slipped onto the bed and cuddled up against Raven.

I walked around the bed and handed the tray to Raven. Her dick tented the sheets as she shook her head in disgust at me. My dick ached harder. I moved to my chair. I didn't touch my dick. I wanted to savor this moment.

My wife giggled and cooed as she fed Raven snatches of bacon. They shared quick kisses between bites. Maple syrup fell on Raven's breasts. My wife leaned over, sliding her tongue up the syrup to Raven's dark-brown nipple and sucked.

“Mmm, your wife is hungry again,” laughed Raven. She pushed down the sheets and exposed her thick cock that dwarfed mine. It throbbed along her stomach, reaching her belly button. Raven dribbled syrup down her stomach to her cock.

My wife followed.

“What a slut you married,” laughed Raven as my wife licked up the syrup. She followed the sticky trail down the futa's stomach. “I bet you had no idea.”

I shook my head.

“See, it takes the right touch to turn a woman into your slut,” Raven explained. “It takes confidence. It doesn't matter how big my cock is, though it helps. It just matters that you know you can make her do whatever nasty thing you want. Women like that. They like a strong futa, not one that jerks her cock while watching her wife be another futa's whore.”

“Mmm, she's so right,” moaned my wife.

Maryanne's pink tongue licked out and slid the last inch to the tip of Raven's cock. Her tongue swirled around the tip, gathering up the sticky delight. Her mouth opened wide, barely fitting the thick tip of Raven's dick inside. The futa moaned as my wife sucked.

My wife's hands slid around the base and rubbed at Raven's wet pussy. Maryanne stroked the pink lips as she sucked on the futa's cock. My dick throbbed harder. I couldn't ignore it any longer. I grasped my small shaft and stroked it as I watched my wife worship Raven.

“That's it,” Raven groaned as my wife fingered her pussy. “Mmm, clean my cock. You don't want any syrup remaining when I fuck you. Got to keep that pussy clean.”

My hand stroked faster on my cock as my wife bobbed her head. Her red hair spilled about her face, obscuring my view, but I could hear her. She made such a wet, sucking, obscene sound as she worshiped Raven's dick.

“Damn, girl, you are hungry for my cum, but I want to fuck your pussy before I leave. Don't have time to do both.”

My wife popped her mouth off Raven's dick. “Oh, no. I wanted to drink your cum. It would have been the best end to breakfast.”

“Sorry, girl, just hop up on my cock and go to town. But reverse cowgirl. Let your pathetic futa-wife really see how much you love my dick stretching out your cunt.”

“Yes,” my wife grinned. Her green eyes locked on mine. I jerked my cock faster.

Maryanne straddled her futa-bull, Maryanne's ivory hands grasping Raven's ebony cock. My wife moved the dick to her pussy—a pussy my dick would never satisfy again. Maryanne rubbed the throbbing, dark tip against her pink folds.

“Are you watching, honey?” asked my wife. “While you jerk your small cock?”

“Yes,” I panted.

“Tell me to fuck her,” moaned my wife. “Tell me to fuck another futa.”

“Fuck her, Maryanne,” I groaned, my stomach twisting with humiliation. My pussy clenched as my hand was a pumping blur on my dick.

“Yes, honey,” breathed my wife as she slowly sank down Raven's shaft.

Her pussy lips stretched wide open. Her back arched, thrusting her breasts forward as inch by inch her pussy swallowed the massive cock. Her mouth opened and a wordless moan escaped her lips. She savored her pussy being stretched open.

“So good,” she groaned when she bottomed out. “Mmm, you have no idea how wonderful this is, Lily. I can feel every inch of her cock. My pussy is stuffed.”

Raven slapped her ass. “Now ride me, slut. Hard. Make me cum in that slutty, married snatch.”

“Yes,” moaned my wife, her eyes fluttering.

Maryanne's breasts were hypnotic as they bounced up and down as she rode her lover. I shoved a pair of fingers into my pussy as I jerked my dick hard. My wet sheath clenched on them, the pleasure shooting from my cunt to the tip of my dick.

“That's it,” I whispered. “Fuck Raven's cock, dear. Ride her.”

“I am,” my wife moaned. “Watch me ride her. Oh, goddess, her cock is amazing. Oh, yes.”

The bed creaked and moaned with my wife as she rode faster and faster. She was possessed with lust. Her hips rotated. Her hands ran up and down her body as her hair flew about her head. The passion transformed her face, making her even more beautiful.

“That's it, dear,” I groaned, my humiliation burning through me. “Fuck her. Cum on her cock. I want you to be happy.”

“So happy,” gasped my wife. “Lily, I'm a slut for her cock. Oh, it's the best cock. Yes, yes, yes.”

My cock erupted. My pathetic dick shot white cum in an arc that splattered on the carpet before the bed. I groaned, my pussy clenching about my fingers with every blast of cum that escaped my cock. The pleasure rushed through my body. My toes curled in the carpet's fibers. I groaned through clenched teeth as I rode through the pleasure.

“Oh, yes, you love watching me,” gasped Maryanne. “Oh, goddess, you're so pathetic. I married such a pathetic futa. She loves being cuckolded. Oh, yes. Such a pathetic cuckold.”

I groaned as the final blast of my cum shot from my cock. I was so pathetic.

I held my softening cock as I stared at my wife's pussy sliding up and down the ebony shaft. Raven's dick glistened with my wife's juices. They poured out of her, coating Raven's crotch and trickling down to the futa's pussy. The juices frothed white at the base, churned by my wife's rapid riding.

Her breasts slapped up and down. Her nipples were pink blurs. She gasped and moaned, building to her orgasm. No words spilled from her lips. Her hips undulated and her green eyes were locked right on me.

She didn't have to speak. She wanted me looking at her when she came.

“That's it, girl,” groaned Raven. “Keep riding my cock. You are such a slut. I'm going to dump a load of my Black cum into your pussy. You're going to be knocked up. Gonna plant a Black baby in your belly.”

My cock hardened instantly. I jerked off again.

My wife's eyes widened. “Yes, breed me,” she moaned. “I'm going off the pill. Oh, yes. I want to have your baby. I want to really cuckold my futa-wife.”

“That's right, slut,” laughed Raven, smacking my wife's ass again. “Your pathetic futa-wife will raise my child.”

My hand was a blur. I couldn't believe how hot that was, how pathetic that made me. My humiliation spurred my cock. My pussy clenched. My hand was a blur, lubed by my last load of cum that had dribbled down my dick.

“Cum in me!” screamed my wife. “Breed me! Goddess, yes! Really cuckold my futa-wife!”

Maryanne slammed down on Raven's cock. Her face squeezed shut. Her body heaved. My wife came on another futa's cock. She looked so beautiful as she writhed on her futa-bull. Her breasts heaved before her. My dick throbbed.

“Take it, girl,” growled Raven, her hips bucking up and driving her cock deep into my wife's pussy. “Take it all, slut. Gonna knock you up with my Black seed.”

“Yes,” shrieked my wife. “It's so hot. So much cum. Oh, Lily, she's breeding me.”

My cock erupted.

*   *   *

I was just finished cleaning the house when my wife returned home. It was nearly five in the evening.

After my wife and her lover had finished their post-breakfast sex, they had showered together, then both had left the house, but not with each other. My wife was off to the mall to shop for a new outfit, with my money, to wear on her date with Raven tonight.

A date I wasn't invited on.

I was told to clean the house while she was out shopping. I was so pathetic, I spent the day doing just that. I had to change the sheets, practically ruined by all their sexual fluids, and air our bedroom out. It reeked of their musk. I did the laundry, scrubbed the bathrooms, vacuumed, and cleaned up the kitchen's mess from Maryanne's cooking.

When Maryanne walked in, I was sitting on my recliner, still naked, struggling to process the day. Did I really want my wife to be knocked up by Raven? She had always told me she wasn't ready for children.

At least, not children from me.

It made me so hard. My dick throbbed before me. I contemplated stroking it when she walked into the house, carrying several shopping bags, a naughty glint in her eyes when she saw my hard cock.

“I hope you didn't spend all day jerking your pathetic cock?” my wife sighed.

“No, I cleaned the house like you wanted.”

“Good.” She walked over to me and draped herself across my lap. “Ooh, I bought the hottest dress for my date tonight. Raven's is going to cum in her panties when she sees me.”

“That's nice, dear.”

She gave me a quick kiss. “Come on, help me get ready. That's your job as my little cuckold.”

I nodded my head. I didn't fight her as she slipped off my lap and pulled me to my feet. I carried her bags up to her bedroom. She stripped naked, dropping her clothes in the hamper and beckoned me into the bathroom.

“Draw me a bath,” she smiled, “then wash me. Get me nice and clean. And you get to shave me.”

“Your legs and armpits?”

“And my pussy.” A wicked smile crossed her lips. “Raven likes women who are shaved bare.”

“Yes, dear.” My cheeks burned with humiliation.

“Oh, one more thing.” She rushed out of the bathroom and returned holding a pink ribbon. She knelt down before me and grasped my hard cock. My dick throbbed in her hand. Was she going to suck my cock?

Instead, she tied the ribbon about the base, pulling it tight so my dick ached and throbbed, trapping the blood inside. She made a cute bow and kissed the tip of my dick. “There, now your cute cock has a pretty ribbon. No masturbating while I'm on my date. I want you primed to explode.”

“Yes, dear.”

I drew her a bath. The water steamed. She climbed in and I knelt beside her, trying to ignore the almost painful throb in my dick. As I soaped her body with her loofah, running over all her delicious curves, all I could think about was my dick needing to cum.

She chatted to me, treating me more like her girlfriend than her futa-wife, gushing about how excited for the date she was and how she hoped to cum so many times tonight with her lover. I just nodded my head and kept washing her.

When it came time to shave, she perched on the edge of the tub. I filled a small cleaning bucket with warm water. I shaved her armpits and legs first, careful to make her perfectly smooth. Then she parted her thighs. I rubbed the shaving cream into her pussy.

“You're going to always shave me,” she said. “I trust you not to hurt me.”

“I wouldn't,” I smiled at my wife. “I'm your loving cuckold.”

She shuddered. “Yes, you are.”

The razor blade rasped as I drew it across her pudenda, clearing away her fiery hair swipe by swipe. I used a towel to wipe away the shaving cream, exposing her excited flesh. She was puffy and red, her labia engorged and her clit peeking out.

“Ooh, I wish I had time for you to eat me to an orgasm,” sighed my wife as I carefully shaved around her pussy lips.

“I could do that for you?” I asked.

She nodded her head. “Of course. I'll teach you how to be the best pussy licker. Raven told me it's something a good cuckold should know.”

I did kiss her pussy when I finished shaving, savoring her spicy flavor. She giggled then pushed me away. I waited in the bedroom while she styled her hair and put on her makeup. I watched her from the bed; she looked so happy as she readied for her date.

When she finished, she told me to open her packages. I found a new pair of thigh-high stockings, these one a dark red. I knelt before my wife and slowly rolled the transparent nylon up her legs, stroking her sleek skin until I rolled the stockings up her thighs. I kissed the inner slope and repeated on the with the second.

It was such a sensual, intimate act. I felt so close to my wife as I dressed her for her lover. Raven would get to fuck Maryanne, but the futa would never see her green eyes staring down with such love and appreciation. And Maryanne would never be pampered by Raven. They would never be as close as my wife and I were at this moment.

I smoothed the thigh-high stocking on her toned leg before I pulled up her new, matching garter belt. I clipped the garters on and admired her beauty. Her pussy was freshly shaved. Her labia no longer hidden by her fiery bush. Her vulva was flushed red with her excitement. It was such a beautiful sight.

“Now the thong,” smiled Maryanne. “I'm still not used to wearing them, but I feel so sexy knowing there's almost nothing covering me beneath my dress.”

The thong was fiery red and so flimsy. I drew it up her leg, taking my time, teasing her and savoring the moment. I worked it flush against her pussy and made sure the back vanished between her butt-cheeks. I adjusted the waistband and kissed her stomach when I was finished.

Last was her dress. I held it for her as she stepped into it. It was a fiery affair. The skirt ruffled and the bodice sequined to sparkle and draw attention to her almost bare tits. She didn't wear a bra with the strapless dress. It left her back and sides almost completely bare, narrowing in the front to a thin strip across her stomach.

“You look beautiful,” I said as I looked up at her. Her wedding ring sparkled on her hand. Other jewelry I had bought her for anniversaries, Christmas, and birthdays adorned her.

Outside, a car honked.

“That's her,” my wife gushed. “I look good?”

“You look amazing dear. I love you.”

She gave me a quick kiss. “I love you, too. And don't jerk your cock. I want you fantasizing about what I'm up to. I want you getting so hard waiting for me to return.”

“I will.”

“That's my little cuckold,” she laughed.

I escorted my wife to the door where Raven waited. The Black futa didn't even look at me. She just took my wife's arm and led her away from me. If any of our neighbors watched, they would see my wife, dressed for a hot date, leaving, not with her futa-wife, but a Black futa.

Everyone would soon know I was a cuckold.

My dick was so hard.

Waiting for my wife to return was torture. I couldn't focus on anything. I ate a light dinner, my excitement too much for me to eat much, and all my distractions failed to interest me. I couldn't get into my Jamie Paterson thriller. I tried watching the Mariners game, but I couldn't pay attention. So I opened my phone. Browsing Facebook was the worst torture.

My wife posted pics of her and her date with Raven.

It was out there. All her friends were commenting on why she was cheating on me with a Black futa. My friends, many the futa-wives of Maryanne's friends, were sending me sympathy messages. So many people knew. My humiliation grew.

I so wanted to rip off the ribbon and jerk my cock. But Maryanne would know. I could never make such a pretty bow and it was too tight for anything to come out.

I tried to do some work from the office, but looking at numbers didn't matter. I couldn't focus on anything but the pictures she kept posting to Facebook They were out to dinner, they were kissing in an alcove, she giggled that they sunk into the bathroom and had sex before returning to their meal.

And the comments from my wife's friends really made me squirm: “What a sexy futa.” “I've always wanted to try a Black futa.” “Wow, you are so adventurous. I can't believe you're cheating on Lily.” “You go, girl. Take your pleasure.” “Ooh, I would love to meet Raven, too. I'd be her slut.”

“Raven's convinced me to try something new when we get to my home,” posted my wife. “Something I knew Lily's always wanted, but I never would do. But for Raven... OMG, I can't help myself. I would do anything for Raven.”

I was glad I didn't have to wait long for Maryanne and her lover to get home. Curiosity twisted inside me. What new thing? And it was something I had wanted. My mouth went dry. There really was only two things it could be—a threesome with a woman or anal sex.

The door opened. My wife and her lover did not have a third person with them. My wife would lose her anal cherry tonight while I watched.

“There's my cuckold,” giggled my wife, her cheeks flushed from drinking. She walked to me, her dress askew, her hair mused, and her lipstick a little smeared. She patted my cock. “Mmm, you were a good cuckold.” She kissed the tip of my dick. “Come on. You need to get me ready.”

“For Raven to fuck your ass.”

She nodded her head. “I'm a little scared. But you'll get me nice and ready, won't you?”

“Yes, dear.”

My wife went back to her lover. The pair kissed and laughed as they rushed upstairs. My wife's expensive dress fell off her body and slid down her legs to pile on the floor. They burst into the bedroom and Raven stretched out on the bed.

“Lick my pussy and asshole, slut, while your futa-wife gets you ready,” purred the African-American futa, her breasts heaving in her leopard-print dress.

My wife grinned and pushed up Raven's skirt. Her thick cock was constrained in a pair of black, satin panties. My wife knelt on the edge of the bed and pulled the panties down Raven's ebony thighs. I headed into the bathroom to get the lube. Sometimes, my wife couldn't get wet enough when we had sex.

Not a problem she had with Raven.

I rushed back in, my dick bouncing before me. My nipples were so hard. Raven groaned as my wife lightly stroked the futa's ebony cock. My wife had her face pressed into Raven's pussy, tonguing and licking.

“That's it, girl,” moaned Raven. “Really get in there and tongue me. And don't forget my asshole. I love it when a woman licks my asshole.”

I stopped behind my wife. Her ass shook. Cum and pussy juices had soaked through the thong, plastering the fabric to my wife's shaved pussy. I pulled the thong down, sticky lines of cum connecting panties and pussy for a moment before they snapped. Her pussy was red and open from being pounded. Raven's jizz leaked out of her.

I fought the urge to jerk my cock.

I spread apart the cheeks of my wife's ass. Her puckered sphincter winked at me. I leaned down and tongued the sour hole. My wife moaned into Raven's pussy or asshole, her hips shaking as she loved my tongue probing her.

I coated my fingers with lube as I tongued her asshole. I wiggled my tongue into her bowels, not caring how dirty this was. My wife moaned louder, savoring my tongue. I fucked it in and out of her before I brought my fingers up to her asshole.

I started with one.

“Yes,” Maryanne hissed. “Get my asshole ready for Raven's big, Black dick, honey.”

“Yes, dear,” I answered, my pussy clenching. My thighs were soaked with my shameful excitement.

“Stretch her asshole out,” grinned Raven. She had exposed her round, dark breasts and kneaded them. “You don't want me to hurt your slutty wife.”

“I don't.” I worked a second finger into my wife's hot, velvety depths. Her bowels clenched and relaxed on my fingers. She moaned as she tongued Raven's own asshole. More cum leaked out of her pussy, running in thick globes down her thighs when I shoved a third finger into her asshole.

“Lily,” groaned my wife. “That's it. Ooh, yes. That's still not enough. Really stretch my asshole out.”

I slipped a fourth finger into her. Her asshole stretched about my digits. My four fingers equaled the thickness of Raven's cock. I couldn't believe Maryanne's tight asshole took my fingers. I added more lube, working it deep into her body. She moaned and shuddered.

“If she loves your fingers, she's going to go wild on my cock,” Raven grinned at me. “Mmm, I bet you can't wait to see my Black monster spear her White ass.”

My cheeks burned as I nodded my head.

“What a fucking wimp,” Raven laughed. “Is she ready? I need to fuck her hard. I got other things to do tonight.”

“Yeah, she's ready.”

I pulled my fingers out and stepped aside as Raven walked around the bed. She knelt behind my wife. The futa slapped her ebony cock across my wife's ass like a long snake. She pressed the cheeks of my wife together before grinning at me.

“Spread your wife's butt-cheeks apart and beg for me to fuck her, cuckold.”

I swallowed as my dick ached. Why did the bow have to be around it? I didn't say anything, but I grabbed my wife's butt-cheeks and pulled them apart, exposing her lubed asshole. Raven put the tip of her big, Black dick at my wife's cheery ass.

“You have to beg, cuckold.”

“Please, beg her to fuck me,” moaned my wife. “Please, Lily. I need her cock in my asshole.”

My wife stared at me, such love and pleading in her eyes. “Raven, please fuck my wife's asshole and make her cum.”

Raven snorted and then thrust.

My wife let out an almost painful, almost orgasmic scream as her asshole swallowed Raven's cock to the hilt. The Black futa gripped my wife's hips as Raven drew back her cock and slammed into Maryanne's bowels again.

“Yes, yes, yes,” gasped my wife as Raven fucked her hard.

I sat on the bed. My wife took my hand, squeezing it hard as she was pounded by the futa. Her tits swung beneath her while she arched her back and bucked her hips against Raven's powerful thrusts. The futa's big tits bounced and slapped before her. The futa's face twisted in passion as she used my wife's asshole for her pleasure.

“That's it, you fucking slut,” groaned Raven. “You are such a whore. My whore. I'm going to have so much fun with you tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow?” I groaned.

“I don't want to spoil the surprise,” grinned Raven. “But your wife has another fantasy she needs to experience.”

“It'll be so hot,” gasped Maryanne, her hand squeezing mine in a death grip “Oh, goddess, yes, keep pounding me, Raven. Oh, yes. Oh, fuck. Oh, goddess, yes. So good. Her cock is stretching me out, honey. I'm going to cum so hard from being fucked by her.”

The bedroom echoed with the slap of their flesh. I rubbed at the tip of my dick, shuddering as the pleasure ran through me. There was no point in jerking off until my wife untied my little cock. I was her cuckold.

I only came when she allowed me.

“Fuck, you have a tight asshole,” groaned Raven. “Virgin, White ass is the best. Especially when she's married. Nothing hotter than buggering a slut under her futa-wife's nose.”

“Except when her futa-wife's watching,” gasped Maryanne.

Raven smacked my wife's ass. “Oh, yes. This is a whole new level of excitement. Your futa-wife is the most pathetic futa in the world. Look at her little cock. So hard. She wants to cum so badly.”

“Do you, honey?” Maryanne asked, letting go of my hand to grab my dick. She tortured me, stroking me while she was pounded.

I squirmed on the bed, falling back to writhe on my back. “Maryanne,” I panted. “Please, untie me. I need to cum so badly.”

“Don't, slut,” growled Raven. “Your little cuckold doesn't deserve to cum while I'm fucking your tight ass.”

“Yes, Raven,” gasped Maryanne, obeying her futa-bull.

But that didn't stop her from stroking my dick. I bit my lip while my pussy clenched and relaxed. My skin burned. I was so close to cumming, but the lace tied around the base of my cock wouldn't let me. Every time I felt the release build and build, it would hit a point of almost-release but nothing would happen.

I could only moan in frustration.

My wife came three times while Raven pounded her asshole. She stroked me the entire time while she gasped and moaned, singing her love of Raven's cock. Her face twisted with ecstasy. When she came her fourth time, she collapsed and let go of my cock.

“Oh, goddess,” she breathed, her head resting on the sheets as she stared into my eyes. “Cum in my asshole, Raven. Dump it into me.”

“What a whore,” laughed Raven before she slammed her dick into my wife's asshole. The futa's face twisted and the smile grew on my wife's lips.

Another futa's seed flooded my wife's asshole.

Raven shuddered and took deep breaths. “That was a good fuck, girl.” She ripped her cock out of my wife's ass. “I'll see you tomorrow, slut.”

“I can't wait,” breathed my wife as she collapsed on the sheets. Her asscheeks were red and cum trickled out of her gaping sphincter.

Raven grinned at her work as she found her panties and pulled them on. She stared at me and my cheeks flushed with shame. My dick was so hard. My wife's eyes were closed. Her face relaxed. Was she falling asleep?

“You are going to be fucked hard tomorrow, slut.”

“Good,” sighed my wife.

Raven walked out of our bedroom. Her heels clicked on the steps then she crossed the living room. The front door opened and closed. She was out of our house. I glanced at my wife, biting my lip, trying not to let out a frustrated groan.

“You've been such a good cuckold tonight,” my wife purred, her hand reaching out to untie the ribbon about my dick. “Why don't you fuck my ass? Raven left more than enough cum in there to lube your tiny cock.”

“Really?” I asked in shock.

“I love you, Lily,” my wife smiled. “You deserve a few rewards. But please, don't take long. I'm so tired. I need my rest for tomorrow.”

“What's happening tomorrow?” I asked as I stretched out over my wife and placed my dick between her asscheeks.

“Raven's bringing a few friends over. I'm getting gangbanged by them. They're all Black.”

My dick ached. I slammed into her sloppy asshole. She wasn't tight, but she was warm and wet. “Goddess, that sounds hot.”

“I knew you would love to watch that.” My wife turned her head and kissed me as I pumped away at her asshole. “Mmm, I can barely feel you.”

It didn't take me long to cum in my wife's asshole. I pictured her being fucked by Black cock after Black cock. My dick erupted. I groaned and shuddered, gasping her name as I finally had my long denied release.

It was powerful. I kept cumming. The pleasure crashed through me and then I collapsed on my wife. I didn't make her cum. I think she dozed through it.

She made a pleasant moan, “Good night, dear,” she sleepily muttered. “Love you.”

I held her in my arms and watched my wife fall asleep. Being a cuckold wasn't all that bad. I tried to sleep, but tomorrow sounded so exciting. I couldn't wait to watch my wife be gangbanged.

To be continued...
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Sneak Preview of “Futa's Hot Wife”

I barely remember the drive to Chic Futa, the dance club in downtown Seattle. I found parking on the street, and escorted my lovely wife. Every futa watched her with hungry eyes as we headed to the entrance. My dick ached hard while pride swelled through me.

My woman was desired.

The club was dark inside, with soft lights tinging everything blue. The house music pounded through the club, the thudding rhythm making anyone itch to dance and have fun. Maryanne attracted more attention as we walked to the bar.

“You sit right here, Lily, and watch,” she purred, pushing me down onto a barstool. She gave me a quick kiss. “I don't want you to miss anything.”

I nodded my head, my eyes following her to the dance floor. She stepped out, letting her body sway to the music. It wasn't long before the futas came, drawn to her like a fly to the honeypot. The way she moved, so lithe, so graceful, so alive, her arms over her head, her breasts jiggling, her skirt swaying, flashing glimpses of the red thong she wore.

She had never worn a thong or such a daring dress.

I sipped my martini as I watched her. I was transfixed by her beauty. Her face was animated, full of delight as she danced with the futas. She wasn't shy, she wasn't reserved. I had given her the freedom to be wild tonight.

Who would be the futa-bull that cuckolded me tonight?

My wife glanced at me, a hungry smile on her lips as she ground back into a futa, rubbing her ass against the futa's crotch. The futa's ass shook as she ground back into my wife, both their skirts flashing about their thighs.

The second futa, Black, danced before my wife. The Black futa was tall, a silver dress clinging to her lush body. Her breasts were larger than my wife's, bouncing as the futa danced. She pressed against my wife, sandwiching Maryanne between the two futas.

My wife threw back her head. Her face twisted in delight.

My dick throbbed in my panties. I kept my legs crossed, trying to hide my erection while my pussy itched. I sipped at my second martini, my cheeks burning and my stomach twisting. My wife danced with two futas, and she looked like she was having fun.

Both futas humped against my wife. The Black one was bold, her hands sliding up and down my wife's stocking thighs and even disappearing beneath Maryanne's short skirt. Then the Black futa's hands slid up, squeezing my wife's breasts through her thin dress.

Another futa touched my wife. The shame twisted my stomach. I should stop this. Maybe this was a mistake. That Black futa was so tall, so much sexier than I was. I bet she had a bigger cock then mine. She would make an incredible futa-bull to steal my wife away from me. I wanted to march across the room and grab my wife.

But my wet pussy and hard dick stopped me.

This is what I wanted.

The song ended, and the first futa departed, leaving my wife with the Black futa. Maryanne turned around, pressing her ass into the futa's cock as the next song's pulsing beat thudded through the club. My wife raised her arms over her head, reaching back to rub at the futa's neck while the futa's hands roamed my wife's body.

It was such a sensual act. My wife's head leaned back, her mouth open with excitement as the Black futa's dark hands caressed my wife's ivory body. The futa's hands dipped beneath the cloth wrapping her breasts, squeezing my wife's tits.

My wife bucked and shuddered. The futa ground harder against my wife's ass. It was so suggestive. This futa would fuck my wife so hard, so fast. Maryanne would gasp and moan on the futa-bull's cock. My wife's hips moved faster, more aggressive, really rubbing back into the futa.

The futa's lips kissed at the nape of my wife's neck.

I almost dropped my glass. My shame burned hotter. This shouldn't be hot. That was my wife enjoying another futa's lips, another futa's hands. I bit my lip, a hot shudder running through my body.

And then the futa's right hand boldly slid down Maryanne's skirt and dipped between her thighs. My wife bucked hard. Her mouth opened in a moan. The futa's hand moved between Maryanne's thighs. My wife let the futa masturbate her on the dance floor.

My wife writhed on the futa's fingers. If it wasn't for the loud, thudding bass, I would hear my wife's moans of bliss as the futa worked Maryanne to an orgasm. Her fingers tightened in the futa's frizzy, dark hair while the ebony fingers worked between my wife's ivory thighs.

Maryanne bucked hard when she came. It was so obvious. I squeezed my thighs so tightly together, my pussy clenching and my dick throbbing. I almost came. It was so hot, so shameful, so humiliating. I had been cuckolded at a club.

And it was only the beginning.

If you want to read more, click here for Futa's Hot Wife (Cuckold by the Black Futa 1)! 
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