
        
            
                
            
        

    
Cuckolded by My Wife’s New Lover

It was a few years ago. My wife Heidi often met her friend in the afternoon over at their house. They had a small round pool in the garden so they could freshen up in the late summer and swim a bit. I would then pick her up after work later on in the afternoon. On this day her friend had a visit from her cousin from Seattle and she introduced him to me. John was 6ft and was around 110 kg. He greeted me warmly and said I had a pretty, sweet wife. Heidi then went bright red and became very nervous. In the course of the conversation, I learned that he spent most of his time working in Asia and therefore had no friends here in the states. After we said goodbye and drove home, Heidi told me that John was fooling around in the water after her friend went inside for a drink. He’d come up to her from behind and pressed his hard shaft against her ass. He kneaded her breasts with his big hands. It would have been a great situation, but ended when her friend came back. In the house, John secretly gave her his phone number.

In the evening when we were bed we began to talk about what happened and she told me that she was fantasizing about John. Of course, I wanted to know immediately if he had a bigger penis and if she could imagine being used by him. I've been playing with her clit all this time and when I told her this, she whispered groaning, "yes, he's big and hard, I want to feel it, please invite him". I told her if he was not that tall and heavy for her at her size of 5ft and 55kg, besides, he is 10 years older and he’s not the type she usually goes for. She said that would not bother her, and became more and more excited the more we talked about it. With an outcry of "Pound me John," she erupted in an orgasm. Then I knew that all this time she had been thinking of him. Breathing heavily, she lay next to me. I promised to call John in the next few days. After a few days, the time came and I did not know how to explain the situation to him. I gathered my courage and phoned Seattle in the evening. John said he would be happy to hear from us and when I told him we thought it would be great if he visited us, he immediately agreed. Now I pushed the boat out and asked if he could imagine spending the night in the marital bed with us. John said that he had no problem with that. He only had to clarify with an acquaintance when he could come over. In the course of the conversation, I felt that John understood what we were planning. I told Heidi what we had agreed and this aroused her again.

The next night John called back and said he come over next weekend, but asked if I could pick him up as he’d be arriving some distance from our home. We set a date for Friday afternoon and I promised to be there on time. When the time came I kissed my nervous and very excited wife and drove to the meeting point. John was already there with a travel bag. We greeted each other like old friends and he got in. On the way I told him about our sexual preferences and experiences and that Heidi was excited to sleep with another man. John listened to everything and then said, when he saw Heidi with his cousin, he immediately knew that she was a horny bitch and he would have loved to take her.

I arrived home, John greeted Heidi with a long kiss. In the evening we went to dinner together to make ourselves more comfortable. Our conversations became more and more intimate and suddenly John said to Heidi "Your husband has told me that you always love sleeping with strangers while he watches. It makes him horny, too, when he watches how you give yourself to other men. I immediately knew that you and your husband have a submissive streak. Just so we’re clear this weekend you’re my little hooker and you are only to be fucked by me. Your husband can kiss you and stroke you, but you cannot fuck him. "His voice had a certainty that Heidi and I had not experienced before. This dominant man had aroused my wife immensely with his way of treating her and I knew how she felt by the sight of her hard nipples showing clearly against the fabric of her blouse. I looked at Heidi and knew that she was getting horny. John sat in the chair opposite her and ordered her to undress, Heidi rose up in shock and took off her blouse and skirt.

She knew that John meant "everything" and so she also lowered her panties. Breathing heavily, her bosom rising and falling, she stood trembling with excitement, in front of him. She has her dark-haired pubic mound right at his eye level and he could see clearly see how wet she was. John said, "Come closer, I want to feel your hot pussy". She stood in front of him, spread her legs slightly and his hand reached between her thighs and he inserted two fingers into her. Heidi groaned loudly and pressed her abdomen against him. John said that she was already soaking wet and ready to fuck, she should go to bed, he would come right after. Turning to me, he said I could come with him, so I can see how he would turn Heidi into his own little toy. While Heidi went into the bedroom, we undressed. When he got rid of his pants, my eyes fell instantly on his thick, semi-rigid tool, the head was still covered by the foreskin and hung over a large scrotum. John noticed this and said, "Just look closely, I bet it’s bigger than yours, you'll soon see this meat fill your hot wife when she gets fucked hard, I'm going to the bathroom." I became completely different. Heidi lay expectantly on the bed and I lay down next to her. After a few minutes, John came out of the bathroom and knelt beside Heidi's head and held out his half-stiffened, thick member. Heidi caught hold of him and put it in her greedy open mouth. She sucked on his shaft with her eyes closed, as it grew larger and stiffer. What a sight. John slowly moved his pelvis and began to enter her mouth. He covered her head and pushed harder and harder. Heidi almost choked, as he pushed himself deep inside. Her hand covered his sack and stroked with lust across his big balls. With loud groaning and jerks, John came and sprayed his warm cum into mouth. Heidi swallowed as much as she could with a greedy smile, but she could not hold it all and a part ran over her chin onto her breasts. John got up and said to me, "Did you like that? Heidi is a nasty piece of work and now you can kiss her and taste my seed. You need that. So you can get used to it if you’re going to be licking her clean afterward." Heidi turned her cum covered mouth to me and I gave her a long French kiss. It tasted incredible, I knew he wanted to make me her cleaning slave.

Now I was trembling with excitement John's tool had not lost any of its size and hardness, he knelt between Heidi's open thighs, grabbed her pelvis, and lifted her up. Heidi gazed at him with a horny, expectant look and with a single thrust he penetrated her deeply. She gasped loudly, which immediately turned into a groan, with his thrusts getting faster and faster, his shaft hammering into her. For a short time, he stopped and let his club rest in her and then picked up the pace again with wild lust in his eyes. Heidi screamed, groaned and moaned. His body almost pummeled her into the mattress. John did not give her a moment's rest. With the constant change of tempo, John drove her to climax. With a cry "You incredible stud, give it to me, spray it, please, fill me up". Her body was rearing more and more as she came with an Earth shattering orgasm.

Now John couldn’t control himself any longer and groaned "take it all in, you horny slut" as he pumped into her vagina. Heidi exclaimed while gasping for air "yes I feel like you. Give me more, it's so hot". By this point, John seemed to be exhausted. With a smacking noise he slipped his limp member from her, immediately his sperm spilled out between over her thighs. He then casually laid down next to Heidi, who leaned over to him and licked his smeared shaft with without hesitating. Then John got up and went into our living room to smoke a cigarette. I then kneeled down between her open thighs and slide my tongue into her, lapping up his cum as though I was starving. That made Heidi horny again and moaning she whispered: "John should take me again". Hearing this I knelt down next to her whilst playing with myself "You horny slut" as my sperm splashed over her breasts. She ran her hand over it and licked my sperm off her fingers. Exhausted, I lay down, face-to-face, next to her.

Shortly thereafter, John came back to us, lay behind Heidi and embraced her breasts and kneaded them vigorously. Heidi groaned and squeezed her ass against John's abdomen. Suddenly John grasped her hip and began to pound her with quick, firm thrusts. I looked into Heidi's heated face and saw the excitement in her eyes. She looked at me and moaned, "Does it make you horny when you see John using me, you pig, I'm his whore now, do you want to hear how it feels to be taken by a real man? His thick member pushes me deeper than anyone else before and I can feel every inch". Heidi got as she describes it to me, which was interrupted only by her moaning. John came with a cry and Heidi groaned "I can feel him twitching in me as he breeds me. Is that ok? You like it too, when I’m full of strange sperm, you pig I only want to be used by real men from now on. With a smacking sound, John's slipped out of her and he laid down exhausted on his back. Heidi turned to him and the two kissed wildly. She touched herself and rubbed her clit. John whispered in her ear "Come, you horny slut, I want to see how you play for me". He looked at her with a lustful smile as he slowly jacked himself. With a rearing of her abdomen and a cry like an animal, Heidi came for again in front of us.

Slowly we were all done. We got up after a while, went into the living room, smoked and drank something. What an evening. After we washed in the bathroom we laid down in bed. Heidi cuddled up to John, which irritated me slightly. After a short time, the two had fallen asleep. I was still awake and saw in my mind the pictures of the evening in front of me. This excited me again and as I had been neglected all evening I jerked off like crazy until I came. Then with a handkerchief, I removed the seed from my stomach. Finally satisfied I drifted off to sleep.

In the morning I woke up with a slight toothache. Next to me, I heard soft, voluptuous groans and felt the rhythmic movement of my wife and her new lover. I got up, went to the bathroom, took a painkiller and showered. Then I put on coffee and went into the living room. After a while, Heidi and John came in too. We had breakfast together, but I had no appetite. My toothache had not gotten any better. Since it was Saturday, I called an out of hour’s dentist. They said I could have an appointment in the afternoon. Heidi announced that she as going to drive into town and buy something for the evening. After she left, the conversation automatically turned to last night. John began complimenting me on what a hot little find Heidi was. But he said we could have more fun if she shaved her bush off completely. He said that he would do this in the afternoon with her, then she would enjoy him even more and I could do a better job of licking her. John saw that I immediately got a stiff and said "Does hearing that turn you on ... “What could I say, I was so excited that I answered nervously "Too bad I'll not be there when you de-hair her". I then went to the bathroom and got ready for the dentist's visit.

When I left Heidi had not returned yet. When I arrived at the doctor, I took a seat in the waiting room. After 30 minutes it was my turn. A filling had to be renewed. I drove home with numbed cheeks. When unlocking the front door, I heard the lust-filled groan of Heidi and the smacking sound of a tail moving into her. Quietly, I approached the open bedroom door. John lay on the bed and Heidi straddled him while his big hands clutched her small, sexy ass. She had leaned forward and her tits with stiff nipples rocked in front of his mouth, where he sucked them both in turn as she moaned loudly. He immediately noticed me, unlike Heidi. "Come in and watch how I pound your horny mare." And turned to Heidi "Stretch your ass out more, so your husband can see exactly how much you love it". Heidi immediately followed suit and pushed her herself back and stretched out her ass out whilst she was stuffed. Standing behind her, I saw him slowly let his wet shaft slide in and out of her provocatively. John lifted her butt and his hard, wet member slid out of her. With short bumps, he rubbed his head on her clit. What a sight, I just stood there petrified. He really had a nice, big tool with a thick brownish head gleaming from the love juices. He whispered something into her ear, whereupon Heidi lifted her pelvis, reached with one hand between her legs and directed his penis to herself. Then she sat down on him and his shaft slid slowly into her. Groaning, she slid with her abdomen on him back and forth.

Heidi then threw herself back and John held onto her tightly. Suddenly John groaned and with solid, short bursts he squirted into her. I could see it all clearly as he slid himself out of her vaginal entrance, his sperm oozing out of my wife. Heidi down and began to kiss him passionately. Then she rolled down from him and spread her thighs to present to me her slightly reddened, shaved pubis as a sticky white trickle ran down. She looked at me excitedly and said "Do you like my hairless cunt? John shaved me while you were out so you can do a better job cleaning me up". I stammered only "Yes, you slut", as I kneeled down and licked up the mess John had left. I then went to the bathroom and jerked my frustration out. Afterward, I laid down on the couch in the living room. I heard a noise, those two were in the bathroom showering together and by the sounds, they were making John was using my wife again.

In the evening Heidi had prepared something for us to eat, we then watched TV and drank a bottle of wine. I sat in the chair and Heidi and John cuddled on the couch. After the show ended, Heidi said to me, "I'll spend the night alone with John, you can sleep on the couch." She then got up and went to the bathroom to get ready. John just said, "I'm sorry, it's not y decision, I hope you have no problem with this?" I said that it would be okay. When the two of them had disappeared in the bedroom and closed the door, I went to the bathroom. This was the first time that Heidi spent the night alone with a stranger. We had actually made out, had sex, yes, but she always fell asleep with me. John must have really enchanted her.

In the living room, I laid down on the couch and could hear Heidi moaning, which was interrupted by sharp screams of pleasure. I could not fall asleep and jerked myself lightly while listening to the sounds coming from the bedroom. John seemed to be doing well with her. After listening for quite a while I noticed it was 2 am and I had already sprayed myself several times, so I finally decided to get some sleep.

The next morning Heidi came into the living room with red eyes. I asked what was going on and she answered: "I'm in love with John and want to go to Seattle t be with him, but he doesn’t want that". I was just shocked. John came in and said, "I told Heidi I'll have to go abroad again soon and she'll be alone. I am not prepared to have a long term relationship. I'd love to come over to you if I have time." Heidi was angry, if John had not reacted that way, my marriage would probably be broken, it was dangerous to invite a solo man to a threesome, but the feeling of jealousy to see how a strange man physically craves my wife in my presence, at the same feeling the excitement as she surrenders to him, always gives me the great kick I needed.

So following that the day did not go so well. After that, we had a snack and gave John a ride to his drop off point. John sat in the back seat and Heidi sat down next to him. In the rear-view mirror, I saw the two of them kissing. After a while, I heard a slight groan from Heidi and saw that John had his hand under her skirt. Meanwhile, it was so dark that I could only see the spotlight of the oncoming vehicles. Heidi had apparently unzipped his cock and began jerking him. As we drove through a wooded area, John said, "There's a parking lot in front, stop there, Heidi wants to be pounded again." As soon as I stopped, he picked up Heidi, pulled down her panties and opened her skirt, which fell to the ground. He had already lowered his pants and Heidi sat astride his thick member. I could only vaguely see their bodies, but heard the horny moan and the smacking sound of the tail in her. I sat at the wheel of my car and in the back seat, my wife was used by her lover. From time to time our car got into the light cone of a vehicle and I could see the rhythmic movements of those two.

With a loud cry Heidi came to orgasm and after a few bumps, John apparently finished inside her. John pulled up his pants and Heidi put on her skirt again. Now we had to hurry to reach the meeting place, as we were already late. Fifteen minutes after we were supposed to arrive we reached our destination. John's friend was still waiting. He grabbed his bag from the back, kissed Heidi, who looked very disheveled, with a long French kiss. His acquaintance looked perplexed, as Heidi also told John longingly that he should come back soon, as she needs him to use her. John had a lot to explain to his friend on the way home.

On our way back, we both avoided talking about the situation. We got home and I hugged Heidi and we kissed softly for a long time. We took off each other's clothes, I pushed her onto the bed and stuck my head between her spread thighs. I licked her ravenously and penetrated her with my tongue deeper and deeper into her. I tasted her lover’s seed and I could not get enough of it. I pushed two fingers into her so I could catch the last few drops. Then I began to lick her clit faster and harder. Heidi had her eyes closed, kneading her own breasts as she moaned more and more. Her breath was heavy, her abdomen moved like John was right there with her. She cried out in ecstasy "Pound me, John, use me", she grasped my head and pressed it firmly onto her clit as she was shaking all over. While her orgasm was still subsiding, I laid behind her and pushed my hard shaft into her. What a feeling to slide slowly into her warm, soft vagina, over the last few days had belonged to another man. Heidi was still aroused and I whispered in her ear "Did John pound you well enough with his big member". "Yes," she moaned, "Should he use you more often, should I invite him again?" "Yes, I want to be his little whore". I could not hold back anymore and with a moan, I said "You are a horny pig, I love you" as I squirted into her. The next few years there were still some meetings with us and also in Seattle, when he was in the U.S. It slowly from a threesome, into a love triangle, which we all got what we wanted from.
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A husband gets more than he bargained for when he encourages his
wife to sleep with anether man for his pleasure as he quickly learns his
place.
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