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Naughty Excerpt from “Hot Wife Taken by the Futas”

The doorbell rang.

I stood up, wearing only my wife's pink panties, and went to the door. Through the frosted, half-circle of glass on the top of the door, I could see a pair of dark faces. The first guests had arrived. I reached the door, my hand trembling as I opened it.

“Hi,” I said to my wife's lovers.

They were a pair of Black futas, one in jeans and the other wearing a loose sundress covered in red flowers. Both were beautiful and had ebony skin. The hungry smiles on their lips turned into disgusted sneers at the sight of me.

“You must be the cuckold,” laughed one. “Damn, Raven was right, you are a pathetic futa.”

My cheeks burned. “Come in. There are snacks. My wife is still getting ready.”

“Damn,” the futa in the dress said, shaking her head. “White folks are fucked up.”

“Gotta love White pussy though,” her friend laughed as they trooped past me into the house. “What's your name, cuckold?”

“Lily.”

“I'm Latisha, and that's Melissa. We're going to tear your wife's pussy up.”

Melissa giggled, her breasts shaking in her dress. “Oh, yes.” She rubbed at the growing bulge beneath her skirt. She looked as hung as Raven.

The doorbell rang again as the pair sat down and cracked open a bottle of beer each. I rushed back to the door, my small breasts jiggling. I yanked it open. Raven stood there with two more Black futas, a hungry grin on her face.

“So you liked your wife fucking your ass, cuckold?” Raven asked as she strode in, wearing a tight, black dress this afternoon, her heels clicking on the tiles in the foyer.

“I did,” I answered.

“This is Lily,” Raven said. “The little cuckold jerked her cock while I fucked her wife over and over. I tore the slut's cunt and ass up, and Lily here even shaved her wife's pussy for me.”

“Damn,” laughed a tall futa with huge breasts welling a lime-green halter top.

“That's Tasheka,” Raven said, pointing at the tall futa, “and that's Jewanna. She's a real cunt with a big cock.”

“You're wife'll remember me,” Jewanna grinned, a gold grill across her teeth.

Soon, they all had arrived. Catlynne, Pearlina, Holleena and Elveen arrived together with Montoya, a short futa with a hungry gleam in her eyes, arrived last. They all gathered in the living room, laughing and joking as they waited on my wife.

I was the butt of most of their jokes.

“Well, well, well,” my wife purred as she strolled into the room. “Aren't you a pack of delicious futas? But why are you all dressed? Let me see those cocks that are going to fuck my married holes.”

The futas whistled and hooted at the sight of my wife in a transparent, black negligee, revealing her hard nipples and lush curves. A black thong was buried into the cheeks of her ass and molded against her vulva, making a delicious cameltoe.

“How did a pathetic futa like you ever land a woman that hot?” laughed Elveen, her hand on my shoulder. “Damn, no wonder she's eager to be fucked by all of us.”

“So eager,” moaned my wife. “Strip, futas, and let me see those cocks. Mmm, I'm so hungry and wet for all of you. And Lily, make sure the camera's on.”

“Yes, dear,” I said as I walked to the camera. I hit record, my hand rubbing at my cock through my panties.

The futas stripped down as my wife knelt on the floor between them. She moaned in delight at the forest of hard, ebony cocks thrusting towards her as the futas moved in. Her hand reached out, so pale on their dark shafts, as she stroked them.

“So many hard cocks so eager to fuck me,” she moaned, then she glanced at me. “But not all the cocks are out. Lily, be a good cuckold and show them how cute your dick is.”

Flushing, I pushed down my panties and my small cock, adorned with the pink ribbon, popped out.

“Damn, she's small,” laughed Jewanna while my wife's pale hand stroked the futa's dark dick. “No wonder you're such a slut, Maryanne.”

“I am such a slut for Black dick,” she moaned and then swallowed Jewanna's cock.

My wife moaned and sucked around Jewanna's cock while her hands seized Raven's and Pearlina's dicks. She stroked both ebony shafts as she moaned and bobbed, sucking hard. She brought groans from Jewanna.

“That's it, slut,” the futa groaned. “Blow my cock while your pathetic futa-wife watches. Mmm, yes. I love it when a White slut sucks my dick.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Hot Wife Taken by the Futas

It was nice to sleep in my own bed again with my wife. Friday night, I had to sleep on the couch while my wife and her lover Raven, an African-American futa, fucked the night away. Even though it was my birthday gift to watch my wife Maryanne fuck another futa, she had been consumed by it and wanted to be alone with her lover.

She also knew I was such a pathetic cuckold, I would love being banished.

It shamed me how much I did love it. I was such a wimpy futa-wife. I had jerked my little cock while watching my wife be fucked by a well-endowed, Black cock. Now my wife would never go back to enjoying my little cock. The fact she let me fuck her ass while she dozed last night was a reward for me.

My wife felt nothing. Not after having her asshole stretched out by Raven's massive cock.

Last night, my wife went out on a date with Raven, the futa-bull that had claimed Maryanne. She kept updating her Facebook profile, letting all her friends know she was out on a date with a sexy, Black futa. My friends, who were mostly married to Maryanne's friends, kept sending me condolences. They thought my wife was cheating on me and not caring who knew.

My wife just wanted them all to know I was her little cuckold. She even tied a pink ribbon on my cock to keep me from cumming until I was allowed. My dick grew so painful last night when I shaved her pussy for her lover and dressed her for her date, but with the ribbon on, I couldn't grow soft or cum.

I even had to lube her asshole for Raven.

Morning came. I liked to sleep in on Sunday. I dozed, my wife cuddled in my arms. She still loved me. She just no longer needed me for sex. She had Raven's big, ebony dick for that. And today, Raven was bringing over more of her friends to gangbang my wife.

They were all Black futas.

As I dozed, my wife shifted around. She climbed out of bed and headed to the bathroom. I kept sleeping. I didn't want to wake up. I would have so many messages on Facebook to read. My dick swelled as I tried to doze, the humiliation of everyone knowing I was a cuckold made me hard.

Maryanne returned to bed, cuddling up behind me. Her round breasts pressed into my back. Her lips were hot as she kissed my neck. This was unexpected. I didn't think she would want to fool around. My dick ached as it swelled while her hard nipples rubbed on my back.

“Mmm, I have a surprise for you,” Maryanne purred. “Raven bought it for you. She thought you would love it.”

Something hard and plastic nudged between my thighs, sliding up to my butt. It was slippery with lube and thick like a cock. My eyes opened wide as the tip pressed between the cheeks of my ass and nudged my sphincter.

My pussy clenched and my dick throbbed.

“Maryanne?” I asked. “What is that?”

“Why it's a strap-on dildo, Lily,” my wife giggled. “Raven told me good, little cuckolds like to be pegged by their wives.”

“Pegged?”

“Fucked with a strap-on,” she giggled again. “Mmm, I'm so turned on by the thought. But I'm torn. Should I fuck your asshole, or your pussy?”

“Pussy?” I groaned. “I mean, it feels so huge.”

“It's as thick as Raven's cock” She kept giggling. “You should experience what I did last night. I think I'll fuck your asshole so hard.”

“Maryanne,” I groaned as she pressed forward. My asshole parted. My dick swelled and ached as burning pain mixed with pleasure shot to the tip of my dick. “I... no... I don't...”

“Shh,” she moaned, nibbling on my neck. Her hands hugged me, stroking my stomach. One slid up to find my small breast. “Relax, honey. Relax. I'm your wife, and you're my cuckold. You do what I tell you, and I'll make you feel wonderful.”

“Yes, dear,” I groaned in shame.

Her lubed dildo pressed deeper and deeper into me. I shuddered on the bed, my asshole clenching down on her girth as more and more of her dildo filled my asshole. She moaned in delight, shuddering against me.

“It has these little bumps on the bottom that caress my clit,” my wife moaned. “Mmm, I like this. I think I'll be fucking your pretty ass and pussy a lot from now on.”

I only groaned as she bottomed out inside of me. I was stuffed so full. I squirmed, my dick throbbing and my pussy clenching. My wife squeezed my breast and pinched my nipple while her other hand slid down to stroke my cock.

“That's it,” she purred, drawing back her hips and slamming in again. “That's my little cuckold. Mmm, you like your wife's dick fucking your ass?”

I squirmed but didn't answer. My humiliation burned so hot through me while pleasure radiated out from my asshole to run up my cock and fill my pussy. I couldn't believe I could enjoy being fucked by my wife.

Her hand tightened on my dick and her fingers pinched my nipple. “Answer me. Tell me how much you love my cock fucking your ass, honey. Tell me how you love to be pegged by me.”

“I... I love it, Maryanne,” I groaned in shame.

“I knew you would,” she moaned, her hips speeding up. “Mmm, this is how we're going to make love from now on. I'm going to peg you and stroke your little cock until you cum. Doesn't this feel so wonderful? Me cuddled behind you while pegging your naughty, cuckolded ass?”

“Yes, dear,” I groaned.

I turned my head to look back at her. Maryanne's red hair was tousled and her green eyes flashed. She leaned in and kissed me on the lips. It was full of passion. She was excited. I groaned, kissing her back while my dick throbbed in her hand and my hips rocked with her rhythm. My hips moved to help her fuck her huge dildo in and out of my asshole.

“Yes,” she gasped when she broke the kiss. “Take my cock, bitch. Mmm, my little cuckold. Oh, yes. I'm going to fuck you so much. I love you, Lily.”

“I love you, too,” I moaned, shuddering against her. Raven may have won my wife's body, but the futa-bull didn't claim her heart. I still owned that.

The bed creaked as she pegged me faster and faster. Her dildo sawed in and out of my asshole. Her breasts were so soft on my back and her hard nipples sent tingles racing across my skin. She pinched my nipple and stroked my cock faster.

“Oh, goddess, yes,” she groaned as she pounded me. “Yes, yes. So good. This is so hot. I'm going to cum fucking my cuckold's ass.”

“Yes, I want you to cum,” I groaned, my dick throbbing harder. “I want you to cum so hard.”

Her teeth nipped at my ear. Her grunts were primal and passionate. I moaned and gasped, my voice squeaking with pleasure. The dildo hammered into me, shooting pressure to the tip of my cock. I ached. I was so close to cumming.

“Maryanne,” I gasped as my dick erupted.

I writhed, my asshole spasming on her strap-on as my cock erupted. Cum spewed onto the sheets before me as I thrashed in her embrace. She kept fucking me, making each new blast of cum erupting from my dick more intense than the last. My pussy squirted juices as the pleasure hammered my mind.

“I love being pegged,” I screamed at the peak of my orgasm.

“That's right, bitch,” my wife hissed. “You love it when your wife fucks your cuckolded ass. Oh, yes, oh, goddess, yes.”

Her hand squeezed out the last blast of my cum as she shuddered against me. She gasped and moaned into my ear as her orgasm boiled through her. She slammed the dildo deep into my asshole as her fingers pinched my nipple hard.

“So good,” she groaned, her lips nuzzling at my neck. “Mmm, that was wonderful.”

“It was, dear,” I smiled.

She held onto my cock as she dozed, her dildo still impaled in my asshole. Her grip was possessive. My cock belonged to her. I was her cuckold. She could do whatever she wanted to it. To me. She could make me watch her fuck futa after futa, and ready her for dates with her lovers. She could force me to raise the children her Black lovers breed in her White womb.

That would be our future. I felt so close to my wife. So intimate to share this with her and to let her have all the pleasures she desired.

Finally, my full bladder got to me. “Dear.”

“Hmm?” she sighed.

“I need to pee.”

Maryanne shifted and then let out a groan. “We need to get up anyways. We have to get ready for the gangbang.”

My dick twitched in her hand.

She let out a hungry purr as she pulled back her dildo and slammed it deep into my asshole. “You can't wait to see your pretty wife be fucked by Black futa after Black futa.”

“I can't, dear.”

“I've always wanted to be gangbanged,” she moaned. “Raven's fulfilling my number one fantasy.”

“I'm glad your lover makes you happy.”

She nipped my ear. “Come on, let's get dressed, have breakfast, then we need to hit up Costco.”

I groaned. “On a Sunday?”

“No complaining, my little cuckold, we need the supplies.”

We showered together. Maryanne made me wash her body. Her pussy and asshole were matted with Raven's cum. Well, some of the cum in her asshole was mine. I soaped her body clean and shampooed her hair. When I finished she climbed out so I could wash myself.

She hummed as she put on her makeup while I washed quickly in the shower. Before I finished, the hot water ran out. My cock was even smaller when I got out. Maryanne glanced at it, my dick barely an inch thanks to the cold water, and smirked.

“Such a cute cock.” She patted it. “Now hurry up. You don't need to put on any makeup. We're just going to Costco.”

“Fine,” I muttered. I liked to wear a little makeup. I wasn't a futa that wore as much makeup as a woman, but I had nice cheekbones that a little rouge made stand out.

Maryanne pulled on a pair of black panties and set out one of her pink panties for me to wear—she knew I preferred dark colors for my panties. I pulled it on, my cock tenting the front of her panties. “Oh, your cock looks so cute in those.”

I pulled on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt, forgoing a bra since my tits were so small. My wife opted for a loose sundress with a strap-less bra. She put on her pair of sunglasses, the lenses overly-large like a glamorous movie star from the sixties, and a straw hat to shield her from the sun.

Costco was a zoo. The giant store was always crowded, but Sunday afternoons seemed to be the worse. Families headed here straight from church, still wearing their Sunday best. It was loud and noisy, full of the clatter of shopping carts and the cacophony of a thousand people all talking.

Maryanne checked her shopping list. “Okay, let's start with the beer.”

“Beer?”

“Gangbanging your wife is thirsty work,” she laughed. “So let's get them beer. Grab ten cases of various types.”

“How many futas are coming?” I blinked.

“Oh, around ten, I think,” she answered.

“That's 24 beers per futa.”

My wife blinked. “Oh, okay, um.”

“Why don't I just grab a case of regular and light,” I told her. “That's still four beers a piece.” And wouldn't cost us a fortune.

“Sure, honey,” my wife smiled. She patted my cheek. “I'm glad I have my little cuckold watching out for me.”

My cheeks burned as a futa gave me a weird look. She walked by with her own wife and a shopping cart full of basic necessities. I could see it in the futas eyes—she knew what the word meant and judged me. My cock grew even harder in my wife's pink panties.

I grabbed the two cases, throwing them on the bottom of the cart. Maryanne led the way, her red hair bouncing about her shoulders as she marched with purpose. I followed along, the front wheel of the cart squeaking and twisting, making the cart hard to push.

“And we'll need sports drinks and energy drinks,” she added. “They'll need their energy and electrolytes. I want each of them to fuck me at least twice.” She gave me a sultry look. “More would be wonderful.”

I swallowed. “Should we get condoms?”

“Magnums?” she asked with an arched smile. “No, no. I want to be bred. It'll be so exciting if I conceive. We'll have no idea who the father is, other than not you. I can't wait.”

My pussy flooded my panties with excitement.

We reached the drink aisle and she grabbed a case of energy drinks and a pack of sports drinks. She looked at the cart, a naughty smile on her face. Her thighs were pressed together. I bet her panties were soaked with her excitement.

“Okay, next up are snacks. We need lots of chips and pretzels.”

It was like my wife and I were throwing a Super Bowl party. Instead, I was catering to the futas coming over to fuck my wife while I watched. My dick painfully filled my panties. I reached down to adjust as I followed my wife.

Tonight was going to be so wonderfully humiliating.

In the chip aisle, she pulled down bags of Doritos, Cheetos, pretzels, and tortilla chips. She grabbed a party pack of assorted dips. She glanced at our cart full of snacks and drinks, a considering look on her face.

“Do you think my lovers will need more than this?” she asked me. “I want to be a generous hostess.”

“I think you will be,” I nodded at my wife.

Maryanne gave me an arch smile. “Oh, I will be. So generous.” Her hands slid up and squeezed her breasts.

“That's not what I meant,” I answered, my cheeks warm.

“Ooh, you are so fun to tease.” She gave me a quick kiss on the lips. “I don't understand how fucking other futas made me feel so close to you. But I feel I can share anything with my little cuckold and know you'll always love me.”

“I will,” I answered. “You're my wife.”

Her smile grew. She kissed me again. “Come on, let's get in line. I bet it takes an hour.”

“You wanted to come to Costco on a Sunday afternoon,” I grinned at her.

She bumped her hip into mine. “It'll be worth it. I can see your little cock is so hard right now.”

“It'll be worth it,” I agreed as I pushed the cart to the checkout stand.

The lines were bad. Costco had all their cashiers working, but no one shopped for a little bit at Costco. We were seven carts back in our line, the cashier working as fast as she could to ring up two shopping carts bulging with supplies.

I opened my phone and checked Facebook. There were so many condolences sent to me. I didn't have courage to tell my friends the truth. Then my wife started taking photos of the cart and uploading them to her account.

“At Costco with my little cuckold,” she tagged the post. “Lily's such a great futa-wife, helping me get ready for my gangbang.”

The messages from my friends changed at that point. They all were in shock I was letting my wife get gangbanged and mocking me for being a cuckold. My dick ached as I read their messages. The truth was out there. Everyone knew how pathetic I was.

A few were even asking if they could come over and join the fun.

My wife grinned at me. “Enjoying all the attention. Your phone won't stop beeping.”

I nodded my head. “All my friends are disgusted with me.”

“Then they're not your real friends,” she told me. “More than a few of mine are calling me a slut and a whore. I don't care. I love my sexual freedom, and I am glad I have a supportive cuckold that helps me get ready for all my fun. I'm going to post that on Facebook.” She put her arm around me and we leaned in for a selfie.

I couldn't help noticing that Raven was one of those commenting on my wife's newest post. “How'd your cuckold like the gift I left?”

“She loved it,” answered my wife. “My little cuckold's eager to be pegged again. It was so romantic. Thank you, Raven.”

“You better suck my cock hard this afternoon,” Raven answered, adding a winky emoji at the end.

“So hard.” My wife giggled beside me as she sent that one.

Finally, we reached the cashier. She was a blonde woman with a big grin. “Thank you for shopping at Costco,” she said as she grabbed the first bag of chips. “Do you have your member card?”

I fished my wallet out of my purse and handed our membership card over. The cashier swiped it and handed it back. I kept out my debit card. I knew who would be paying for this. We had a shared checking account, but I knew my wife and I would find it more demeaning to me if I had to swipe the card and authorize the payment.

“So, throwing a big party?” the cashier asked.

“Oh, yes,” my wife grinned. “Ten or so Black futas are coming by to gangbang me while my little cuckolded futa-wife watches.” Maryanne smiled up at me.

The cashier blinked, her face going red. “Well, um, I... have fun?”

“Oh, we will.” My wife giggled. “I know I will.”

The cashier didn't look either of us in the eyes as she rang it up. My dick only throbbed harder. The more people that knew, the more humiliated I became. It was a terrible feedback loop that drove me wild with desire.

I swiped my card, wincing at the total. My wife had spent a lot on her clothing for her date with Raven yesterday, too. I punched in my pin number, answered all the questions, and paid to provide for my wife's many lovers.

I was not looking forward to balancing our checking account.

When we got home, Maryanne made me carry in all the groceries. We put the beer on ice in a cooler in the living room, and set out bowels of chips on the end table. I pushed the couch and recliners back, forming a large space, then I spread out several sheet to hopefully protect our carpet.

I knew it would be messy.

Maryanne added a few pillows. “Strip down to your panties,” she told me. “I love how cute your cock looks in them.”

I did, my nipples hard topping my small breasts. Maryanne produced the pink ribbon. She pulled down my panties enough for my cock to spill out. She stroked me to full hardness and tied the ribbon tight.

“There,” she said. “Only my lovers get to cum this afternoon. You just have to watch and enjoy.” She winked at me and rushed upstairs to get ready.

I set up our video camera. We had recorded the first night she cuckold me, and now it was time to add the gangbang. I put in a fresh memory card. It could hold hours of footage. I set the camera on a tripod and made sure it could see the center of the living room.

I sat down on the couch, squirming as my dick throbbed and my pussy grew wetter. My stomach twisted. This would be the last step to being a good, little cuckold. Ten Black futas fucking my wife over and over.

I would never be the same.

Nothing could distract me from my excitement. TV and books did not work. I kept glancing at the clock over are TV ticking away. They were supposed to arrive around three and it was getting closer and closer.

The doorbell rang.

I stood up, wearing only my wife's pink panties, and went to the door. Through the frosted, half-circle of glass on the top of the door, I could see a pair of dark faces. The first guests had arrived. I reached the door, my hand trembling as I opened it.

“Hi,” I said to my wife's lovers.

They were a pair of Black futas, one in jeans and the other wearing a loose sundress covered in red flowers. Both were beautiful and had ebony skin. The hungry smiles on their lips turned into disgusted sneers at the sight of me.

“You must be the cuckold,” laughed one. “Damn, Raven was right, you are a pathetic futa.”

My cheeks burned. “Come in. There are snacks. My wife is still getting ready.”

“Damn,” the futa in the dress said, shaking her head. “White folks are fucked up.”

“Gotta love White pussy though,” her friend laughed as they trooped past me into the house. “What's your name, cuckold?”

“Lily.”

“I'm Latisha, and that's Melissa. We're going to tear your wife's pussy up.”

Melissa giggled, her breasts shaking in her dress. “Oh, yes.” She rubbed at the growing bulge beneath her skirt. She looked as hung as Raven.

The doorbell rang again as the pair sat down and cracked open a bottle of beer each. I rushed back to the door, my small breasts jiggling. I yanked it open. Raven stood there with two more Black futas, a hungry grin on her face.

“So you liked your wife fucking your ass, cuckold?” Raven asked as she strode in, wearing a tight, black dress this afternoon, her heels clicking on the tiles in the foyer.

“I did,” I answered.

“This is Lily,” Raven said. “The little cuckold jerked her cock while I fucked her wife over and over. I tore the slut's cunt and ass up, and Lily here even shaved her wife's pussy for me.”

“Damn,” laughed a tall futa with huge breasts welling a lime-green halter top.

“That's Tasheka,” Raven said, pointing at the tall futa, “and that's Jewanna. She's a real cunt with a big cock.”

“You're wife'll remember me,” Jewanna grinned, a gold grill across her teeth.

Soon, they all had arrived. Catlynne, Pearlina, Holleena and Elveen arrived together with Montoya, a short futa with a hungry gleam in her eyes, arrived last. They all gathered in the living room, laughing and joking as they waited on my wife.

I was the butt of most of their jokes.

“Well, well, well,” my wife purred as she strolled into the room. “Aren't you a pack of delicious futas? But why are you all dressed? Let me see those cocks that are going to fuck my married holes.”

The futas whistled and hooted at the sight of my wife in a transparent, black negligee, revealing her hard nipples and lush curves. A black thong was buried into the cheeks of her ass and molded against her vulva, making a delicious cameltoe.

“How did a pathetic futa like you ever land a woman that hot?” laughed Elveen, her hand on my shoulder. “Damn, no wonder she's eager to be fucked by all of us.”

“So eager,” moaned my wife. “Strip, futas, and let me see those cocks. Mmm, I'm so hungry and wet for all of you. And Lily, make sure the camera's on.”

“Yes, dear,” I said as I walked to the camera. I hit record, my hand rubbing at my cock through my panties.

The futas stripped down as my wife knelt on the floor between them. She moaned in delight at the forest of hard, ebony cocks thrusting towards her as the futas moved in. Her hand reached out, so pale on their dark shafts, as she stroked them.

“So many hard cocks so eager to fuck me,” she moaned, then she glanced at me. “But not all the cocks are out. Lily, be a good cuckold and show them how cute your dick is.”

Flushing, I pushed down my panties and my small cock, adorned with the pink ribbon, popped out.

“Damn, she's small,” laughed Jewanna while my wife's pale hand stroked the futa's dark dick. “No wonder you're such a slut, Maryanne.”

“I am such a slut for Black dick,” she moaned and then swallowed Jewanna's cock.

My wife moaned and sucked around Jewanna's cock while her hands seized Raven's and Pearlina's dicks. She stroked both ebony shafts as she moaned and bobbed, sucking hard. She brought groans from Jewanna.

“That's it, slut,” the futa groaned. “Blow my cock while your pathetic futa-wife watches. Mmm, yes. I love it when a White slut sucks my dick.”

“But I can't just suck just yours,” moaned my wife after she popped her dick off. “I have to try them all.”

She swallowed Holleena's dick next, sucking the shaft deep into her mouth while she bobbed. I rubbed the tip of my dick and caressed my pussy as my wife moved from cock to cock. She worshiped each for a minute, sucking hard, her saliva dripping down her chin. She had such joy flashing in her green eyes.

“Ooh, so many hard cocks for me to play with,” as she shifted and worked around the circle.

“Damn, boo,” groaned Latisha as my wife deep-throated the futa's cock. “She is skilled.”

“She was eager to be taught,” laughed Raven.

My wife sucked Raven's cock last. She moaned and bobbed, worshiping her futa-bull's dick with the most enthusiasm. She didn't stop after a minute. The other futas jerked their cock as they watched my wife blow their friend.

“That's it, slut,” purred Raven. “Love my big, Black dick. Your futa-wife's jerking her little pud while she watches.”

My wife moaned and sucked harder. The wet sucks and slurps made my pussy clench and the tip of my dick ache. I wanted to cum so badly, but the ribbon binding the base of my cock denied me my release.

Elveen groaned, her breasts heaving as her hand flew up and don her cock. Then she erupted. White cum splattered my wife's cheek and neck. The futa groaned with every eruption, the cum dribbling down my wife's body to her negligee and soaking into the material.

“Fuck, that was hot,” groaned Elveen. She stumbled out of the group. “Pass me an energy drink, cuckold.”

I nodded and fetched one. It was so humiliating to serve the futas gangbanging my wife. I loved it. She sat down on the couch, drinking it and stroking her dick as she watched my wife suck Raven's dick. Raven gripped my wife's red hair, and then fucked Maryanne's mouth hard.

“That's it, pound the slut's mouth,” Jewanna groaned. “Damn, I need that pussy.”

Jewanna fell to her knees and ripped my wife's thong away. She tossed the material in my direction. I snatched it from the floor and brought it to my face. It was soaked with my wife's excitement. I inhaled her spicy musk and licked at the fabric as Jewanna slammed into my wife's pussy.

My wife groaned in delight as the futa fucked her. She rocked between the pair, her red hair swaying. Her butt-cheeks jiggled every time Jewanna slammed her dick deep into my wife's pussy. I stroked my cock, wrapped in my wife's soaked panties, and shuddered at the sight of my wife being fucked hard.

“Fucking slut,” Raven grunted. Her breasts heaved and then she dumped her cum into my wife's hungry mouth. “That's it. Drink it all down. Fucking slut.”

“You enjoying the show, cuckold?” Elveen asked.

“Yes,” I groaned.

“You are so pathetic,” she laughed, standing back up, her dick hard.

Holleena slammed her cock into my wife's mouth, fucking her just as hard as Raven did. I fetched Raven a beer then went back to watching my wife. Jewanna called my wife a filthy whore as the futa pounded Maryanne hard.

My wife groaned around Holleena's cock.

“The slut's cumming,” Jewanna groaned. She slammed her dick deep into my wife and threw back her head. I rubbed the tip of my dick with my wife's panties as the first futa came in my wife's pussy. Jewanna pulled out, her cum dribbling down my wife's thighs.

“Beautiful,” I whispered.

Catlynne slammed her dick deep into my wife's pussy. “What a fucking whore,” Catlynne groaned, her boobs jiggling as she pounded my wife hard.

“Fuck, I need to see my cum decorating her face.” Holleena pulled out and jerked her cock before my wife's face.

“That's it, baby,” moaned my wife. “Cum on my face. Cover me in your cum.”

Holleena groaned as her dick erupted. Blast after blast of cum painted my wife's face. The white rivulets ran down to her mouth. Her tongue flashed out, eager to gather every drop of the futa's cum she could reach.

“Your wife is a cum-slut,” laughed Jewanna as she sipped a sports drink. “Damn, that pussy had me cumming fast. She's got a cunt too hot for you, cuckold.”

“Yeah,” I groaned, rubbing harder at my cock. I loved the feel of my wife's panties. I shuddered as I tried to orgasm, but nothing came out. I was denied again by the ribbon.

Catlynne's thrust grew harder. My wife's tits, still covered in her negligee, swayed beneath her. She threw a look over her shoulder, her face dripped with cum and twisted from pleasure. She savored the force of the Black futa's thrusts.

“Pound my cunt,” moaned my wife. “So good.” Her eyes flashed to me. “Are you loving this? Does my little, cute cuckold enjoy watching her slutty wife get pounded over and over?”

“Yes,” I groaned, my palm rubbing on the tip of my dick while a pair of fingers thrust into my hot, dripping pussy. “I love it. Fuck my wife. Make her cum. She needs the pleasure I can't give her.”

“What a fucking pussy,” grinned Pearlina, stroking her dick.

“Yes, yes,” my wife agreed. “And she loves it when I peg her with my strap-on.”

My wife threw back her head and came again, her body shuddering. Catlynne thrust deep into my wife and added another load of cum. Juices squirted around Catlynne's dick. A flood of cum and pussy cream gushed down my wife's thighs when Catlynne pulled out.

“Who's next?” moaned my wife. “I need it. Keep fucking me.”

Tasheka pulled my wife by the hair, treating Maryanne like a complete whore. My wife mounted the futa and slammed her sloppy pussy down the ebony shaft. My wife's face contorted as she shuddered on the thick cock. Tasheka ripped the negligee open, baring my wife's tits. Dark hands squeezed the ivory mounds and pinched those nipples.

“Got to fuck her ass,” groaned Melissa as she stroked her dick.

“There's lube by the chips,” I told her. “You can't hurt my wife.”

The futa shook her head. She slathered the lube on her cock while staring at me. Such disgust filled her eyes. I squirmed. My pussy clenched on my probing fingers. I brushed my G-spot, attacking that bundle of nerves. The delight shot to my cock.

I groaned through my teeth and came so close to cumming. My body trembled as I rubbed the tip of my dick with silken panties. But I couldn't cum. I wanted to tear off the bow and cum on the carpet while my wife was double-fucked by a pair of futas.

Melissa's lubed dick slammed into my wife's asshole. The futa's ebony breasts pillowed on my wife's back as my wife bucked and writhed between them. Tasheka thrust up and Melissa thrust down, their dicks slamming into my wife's stretched out holes.

“Yes, yes, yes,” screamed my wife, her face twisted in pure delight. “Oh, my goddess, yes! Two fucking cocks! Are you watching me, Lily? Are you watching a pair of real futas fuck me?”

“Yes, dear,” I groaned, rubbing harder at my G-spot, wishing my orgasm would burst through my body and consume me.

The loud slap of flesh echoed through the room. Latisha pushed forward and slammed her dick into my wife's mouth. The futa's dark fingers gripped my wife's red hair and pounded her mouth. My wife moaned about the dick as she writhed in bliss.

It was so obvious when she came.

She writhed and bucked between the two futas. The cock in her mouth did little to dampen her moans and passion. Her breasts heaved as they were groped by dark hands. My wife was such a whore. The futas gave her such pleasure I never could.

I let out a frustrated groan, ripping my fingers out my pussy. It wasn't time for me to cum yet.

“Fuck that slut,” cheered the futas, many of them stroking their hard cocks, eager for their turn. They drank the beers I provided or ate the chips while they watched, hungry for my wife's flesh.

I moved around, being the good host for my wife's gangbang. I kept glancing at my wife as she heaved between them. The dicks erupted into her body. Cum ran out of her mouth, joining the mess on her face. She fell onto her back, a puddle of jizz forming around her ass as it leaked out of both her well-fucked holes.

“Who's next?” she groaned, her fingers playing in her married pussy. So much cum filled her. Three separate futas' worth of jizz.

And she wanted more.

Raven mounted my wife. The futa slammed her dick into the sloppy depths. My wife gasped and moaned, her tits jiggling. Montoya jerked her cock hard, cumming over my wife's tits as Maryanne writhed and groaned.

“Yes, yes, yes,” screamed my wife, her hands smearing the futa's cum into her tits like it was the finest lotion.

“You are the world's biggest slut,” laughed Jewanna. She rushed up, stroking her dick hard, and then unloaded more cum across my wife's tits. “Rub my cream into your flesh, whore. I want you smelling of our cum for hours. I want your wimpy, cuckolded futa-wife to smell us on you for the rest of your life.”

“Goddess, yes,” gasped my wife as she writhed in absolute bliss.

Raven thrust her dick deep into my wife and came hard. She pulled out and my wife's pussy gaped open. The cum pooled in her pussy. It almost gushed out of her and soaked into the sheets I had spread across the carpet.

They weren't enough to protect the carpet. There was too much jizz.

Elveen moved in for her turn and threw my wife's legs over her shoulders. The futa slammed her cock into my wife's sloppy asshole. My wife moaned and gasped as her asshole was reamed by the futa. More futas came on her tits.

I envied them. I wanted to cum on my wife.

I watched the orgy for hours. My wife was fucked in every position possible by the horny futas. On her hands and knees, on her back, riding futas, and even on her side. She swallowed cum. She had more jizz painting her body. It dribbled out of her holes. Our living room smelled of salty musk and hot pussy. Her red hair was matted in it.

Finally, the gangbang winded down. The futas were wrung out. Many had cum three or four times in or on my wife. They left her lying on the ground, covered in cum, more of their fertile seed leaking out of her pussy and asshole. She had a big, tired smile on her lips.

“Later slut,” laughed a futa.

“I hope you'll have us over again,” Holleena grinned at me as she pulled on her panties. “I would love to gangbang your wife.”

Raven gave me a malicious grin. “I hope it's my kid in her belly. But don't worry, we'll keep fucking her until she's bred.”

I closed the door behind the last futa. My dick ached. I walked back to my wife. She still lay on the sheets. The living room was a mess, littered with spilled chips and drinks and empty cans and bottles. It would take me hours to clean up the mess.

But I had to attend to my wife first.

I helped her to her feet, her cum-stained body pressing against mine. “Come on, let's get you in a bath.”

She leaned against me. Her hand reached down and untied the knot on my dick. “Thank you for this, “she whispered as she stroked my cock. She leaned in and kissed me on the lips. I tasted the salt of other futas. “You are the best cuckold ever.”

“Thanks,” I smiled at her as she stroked my dick.

“Now you can finally cum,” she moaned in my ear. “Cum my cuckold. I love you.”

“Love you, too, dear,” I gasped as my dick, denied its release for hours, erupted and added another small stain to the living room's carpet.

The pleasure rushed through my body. My pussy clenched and spasmed. I shuddered and savored my explosive release. The pleasure shot through my mind. My knees quaked and, for a moment, my wife supported me.

“Mmm, you came so hard,” she purred in my ear. “Didn't you?”

“I did,” I groaned. “Thank you for my reward.”

“You earned it,” she breathed. She held up her hand and smiled at the cum staining her palm. There wasn't much. She licked her hand clean. “Mmm, a little desert after my big meal.”

She had trouble walking. Her legs were bowed. It was obvious she was sore but happy. I set her in the tub and washed her body clean as the warm water rose around her. She leaned back, a big smile on her face.

Once she was all clean, I left her to relax while I went downstairs and tackled the huge mess, a smile on my face. I glanced at the camera. I knew I would jerk off so many times in the coming days as I watched my wife's gangbang.

*   *   *

One Year Later

I was on my hands and knees, groaning in delight as my wife pegged me from behind. The bottom slope of her pregnant belly brushed the top of my ass as she drove the dildo deep into my pussy. I let out a long moan as the pleasure shot straight to the tip of my cock.

My wife was eight months pregnant. We were really worried she would never conceive. Three months of dating every Black futa and still nothing. We even saw a fertility doctor who claimed we were trying too hard.

I didn't know that was a thing.

But she conceived during the fourth month of our new life. We had no idea whose it was. My wife's had a wild year. She dated Raven for a while before the futa-bull grew bored with her, and meanwhile she was seeing other members of the gangbang. Once a month, she was fucked in our living room by every Black futa that showed up.

For our wedding anniversary, her Black boss took my wife on vacation to Italy. They spent two weeks fucking and sending me pics all across the romantic beauty of Italy while I stayed at home and jerked my cuckold cock day and night.

Since she became pregnant, I had fucked her pussy a few times on special occasions. It was a treat to be in her stretched out hole. My dick was too small to please her, but she loved me anyways. Mostly, she fucked me with her strap-on.

The last year had been the greatest of our marriage.

“I'm going to cum,” I moaned. “Please, keep fucking me.”

“Yes,” she hissed. “Cum, my pretty cuckold.”

Her words sent such desire through me. She slammed into me and we came together, my dick erupting a small dribble of cum onto her bed. She shuddered behind me, her belly pressing on my back. Soon, I would be the futa-mother to another futa's child.

I couldn't wait to raise the final proof that I was a cuckold.

We collapsed on the bed and turned over. I spooned my wife from behind and told her how much I loved her.

She told me about her upcoming date tomorrow night with Zalinia, a Black futa keen to fuck a pregnant, White woman.

“I'll give you a full report when I get home,” she giggled. “It'll be late.”

“I'll wait up.”

We kissed and then fell asleep, a good cuckold spooning her slutty, hot wife.

The END
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Sneak Preview of “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.

If you want to read more, click here for Hot Wife's Futa Lover (Cuckold by the Black Futa 2)! 
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