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‘Have you had a good birthday so far?’ I say, closing the cab door and holding out an arm to her.

Amelia slips her arm through mine and intertwines her fingers with my own. The cab slowly rolls away behind us and we start walking up the moonlit garden path back to our dark and quiet house. There are no signs of life inside – or no visible signs, anyway. I got the message from Leon and Jeff while we were out having dinner. The boys are ready and in place to help me deliver Amelia’s birthday surprise. I just hope that she likes it as much as I think she will.

She looks beautiful tonight. The moonlight makes her bright hair glow and gleam. Her black sparkling cocktail dress practically glitters like the stars above. Her makeup is flawless and stunning – not that she needs makeup, but it makes her look even more beautiful than usual. Her heels click on the concrete path like a pleasant metronome.

‘I’ve had a wonderful night,’ Amelia says. ‘Thank you so much, Todd. Dinner was amazing. That steak – perfect!’

‘Good,’ I say, taking out my keys. ‘Nothing but the best for my wife.’

She kisses me on the cheek.

‘So, uh, when do we need to pick up the kids from your mom?’ she whispers in my ear, her voice a little coy, a little playful. I recognize that hint in her tone. It’s the same hint in her voice that she had on both nights we conceived the kids. I think I know where she would like this evening to go… I hope she enjoys the surprise!

‘Tomorrow afternoon,’ I say, slipping my key in the front door nice and slow. I give the keys a good, loud rattle, so that anyone who might be listening can hear the front door opening. ‘So… we have all night.’

She smiles. I push open the front door and let her walk inside the house. She steps past me, then pauses suddenly in the doorway. I freeze, heart racing for a moment. Why did she stop like that? Has she seen something? Heard something? Did one of those idiots leave a clue somewhere?

But just as I start to panic, Amelia turns to me with a naughty smile on her face and a gleam in her eyes. It’s the kind of expression a wife wears when she knows the kids aren’t going to suddenly burst into the room and ruin all the fun of lovemaking. The kind of expression a wife wears when it’s her fortieth birthday and she wants the party to keep going a little longer. The kind of expression a wife wears when the fourth glass of wine kicks in and her inhibitions start to melt away. She doesn’t have to be a strait-laced mom anymore. Now she can be Amelia again – the wild, sexually aggressive, passionate, erotic woman I’ve known and loved for the last ten years. She’s still smoking hot. The years have been kind to her. Hell, even the strain of having two children has barely left a mark on her body. You wouldn’t even know she was forty. She looks like she’s barely in her thirties. Me, on the other hand, I’m forty-two and I goddamn look it. Having children has added ten years onto me – the same ten years that seem to have rolled away from Amelia.

‘We’re all alone on my birthday…’ she says, with a suggestive flick of one eyebrow. ‘Just you and me. Anything could happen…’

I grin. I step into the dark house after her and close the door. I sweep her into my arms and kiss her with all the passion I can muster. She responds with a playful flick of her tongue and groans into my mouth. I love the sounds she makes when her motor starts to run. I love the whimpers and moans and sexy giggles that come out of her mouth in the heat of passion.

And I especially love knowing where her mouth has been and all the naughty things she’s done with it in the past.

Before we had kids, our life was a lot freer and more open than it is now. I don’t just mean that in the sense of being able to go out for dinner on a whim or hang out at the bar with friends after work. I mean that in a sexual sense, too. For most of the time that we’ve been together, Amelia and I have been reasonably active in the local swinger circuit. Having kids put a stop to that, but we used to visit some special friends at least twice a month and have plenty of wild, kinky nights. I’ve got a ton of stories about the naughty things we’ve done together – orgies in a beach house; fucking in the backseat of my old Camaro and almost getting caught by the cops; swapping wives halfway through the night – but the memories that stick with me the most are the ones where I watched her having sex with other guys. There is nothing more erotic than watching the love of your life become a dirty slut for another man or woman or men. The mouth that I’m kissing now has been wrapped around a lot of cocks over the years. The tongue that caresses mine has tasted the sweet, sticky juices of many, many men since we’ve been together. The hands that grip my body have clutched a multitude of men over the course of our relationship – and I’ve loved it more and more every time.

Ten years ago, we rang in Amelia’s thirtieth birthday with some old friends from our swinging days. It was a wild, crazy weekend with absolutely no limits. When I wasn’t making love to one of the women involved, I was watching Amelia another guy or two – or three. Watching her making love to someone else always got me way harder than anything else on the planet. It was the most intensely erotic experience of my life.

Then we had kids and that gave us a whole new set of priorities. We haven’t done anything sexual with other people in over six years now. Sometimes in the dead of night, we share whispered conversations about the old days and how we miss all that. We pine for what we lost, but always quietly agree that maybe having kids is more important than spending every other weekend in someone else’s bedroom for a quick thrill. Some things are more precious than sexual freedom.

But that’s all going to change tonight. I know that Amelia has missed the old life more than I have. She’s the one who got me into swinging and group sex in the first place. I know that she’s missed the wild passion, the limitless lust, and the overwhelming erotica of having sex with other people. I know she sometimes wonders if there’s more to life than just being a mom and housewife. So tonight, I’ve arranged for a very special, one-of-a-kind birth present, just for her. The kind of birthday present you can’t give to your wife while the kids are around.

Amelia stops kissing me. One of her hands slides to my zipper and lovingly massages the growing bulge there. She smiles at me sweetly.

‘Is this my present?’ she says. ‘Can I unwrap it now?’

‘Not yet,’ I say, chuckling. ‘Let’s get to the bedroom.’

She pouts at me for a moment. Then she kicks off her shoes and dashes upstairs, giggling loudly the whole way.

‘Catch me if you can!’ she says.

I laugh and chase her upstairs, slapping her on the ass as we near the top. I glance at the guest bedroom. The door is closed, hiding the surprise inside. Perfect.

Amelia races into our bedroom and stops in front of the bed. She turns to me with a broad grin on her face. I grab her again.

‘Oh no!’ she says in a mock damsel voice. ‘You caught me! Whatever will I do?’

I kiss her again, loving the electric tingle of her tongue on mine. My heart is racing – not just from running upstairs so suddenly, but also because the moment I’ve planning for weeks is finally almost at hand.

Her hands begin to unbutton my shirt. My hands slide around her back to the zipper resting in line with her shoulders. I begin to undo it. She pops button after button with quick, eager movements. It’s been a few weeks since we last made love, so she’s more than ready for this.

‘Come on,’ she says in an urgent whisper. ‘Now. I don’t wanna wait.’

I yank her zip faster, feeling the dress loosen, slacken, and part at the back. She makes a little sigh of erotic impatience, throws my shirt open, and rakes her nails down my soft torso, leaving little red marks all the way to my pants.

‘Hang on,’ I say. ‘Hang on. This is your birthday. Let me do this.’

She shoots me a curious look, but doesn’t say anything. I unzip her dress all the way and gently pull it down. It falls to the floor, leaving her standing in just her black lace bra and panties and matching stockings. I begin kissing her neck. Soft and slow and tender, just how she likes it.

Amelia sighs with erotic need. That exhale of passion drives me wild. I have to fight the urge to throw her down on the bed and take her for myself. But I’ve gotta be calm and collected. This is an important night. I want this be right. Even though it’s been almost two months since we last had sex, I need to take this slow. We’ve got all night for making love. Right now is all about her needs – and the needs of the two men hiding in the guest bedroom, both of whom have sorely missed my wild wife.

I begin to kiss a slow, tender trail down her body, starting from her neck. As my lips move across her chest, I reach around and carefully unclip her bra. She shrugs it off, freeing her beautiful breasts. I gently kiss and suck and lick her sensitive nipples, listening to little gasps and exhales she makes at the same time. She trails her fingernails over my arms. I kneel down in front of her, my lips planting soft kisses over her stomach, and gently slide my fingers under her black lace panties. She groans, encouraging me. I give a little tug and her panties slide down. I am now on my knees, facing her freshly shaved mound. It’s one of the most beautiful sites in the world.

‘Are you excited for your birthday present?’ I say, giving her smooth mound a gentle kiss.

‘I am,’ she says, with a smile and a shudder of pleasure. ‘I’m getting kinda impatient though…’

‘Sit down on the bed,’ I say.

She steps back and sits on the bed. She parts her stocking-clad legs, spreading her flower open for me. She raises an eyebrow, both daring and taunting me at the same time.

I crawl between her parted legs and place my lips against hers. She moans. I tease her lips with my tongue. She moans louder. I taste her juices and kiss her firm clit and suck her lips and push my tongue deep inside her. She groans.

‘God, I’ve missed this so much,’ she says. ‘Just you and me… fuck…’

I respond by passionately French-kissing her womanhood as long and deep as I can. Her moans are the perfect symphony of passion to my ears. I lose myself to the warm, wet lust of her body; to the rhythm of her moans; to the excitement of finally having this time alone together.

‘Oh yeah…’ she moans, ‘that’s so fucking good, Todd. I need you to fuck me. I can’t wait. Stop teasing me.’

Her voice snaps me back to reality. This is it. The moment I’ve been secretly planning for the last couple of months. Do or die time. I could have her all to myself or I could make her dreams come true again, like we used to.

‘Okay,’ I say, leaning back, my lips gleaming with her arousal. ‘But I want you to do something for me first.’

‘What’s that?’ she says.

I head over to my underwear drawer and open it up and reach to the back. There I find the objects we hid a long time ago; in case they be accidentally discovered by inquisitive children. I grab a black silk blindfold and turn back to her with a smile.

‘I want you to wear this,’ I say.

She looks down at the blindfold in my outstretched hand. She looks up at me. She cocks an eyebrow.

‘Oh, really?’ she says, her voice dripping with playfulness. ‘You wanna get kinky tonight, huh?’

‘Yeah,’ I say, thinking, and I don’t want you to see your surprise.

Amelia takes the blindfold from me and wraps it around her head. I help her cinch it into place, making sure it’s both comfortable and tight enough to stay on during any rigorous movement.

‘How do I look?’ she says, turning her head left and right.

‘Perfect,’ I say, admiring her nakedness. ‘How many fingers am I holding up?’

‘If you’re flipping me off, I’ll shove that finger up your ass.’

I laugh and kneel between her legs again. I kiss her mound, her lips, her entrance. She moans again.

‘Stop teasing me,’ she says. ‘It’s my birthday. I want to be spoiled…’

I stand up and take one silent step backward. She doesn’t react. She can’t see me at all. Excellent. Time to put this plan into motion. I creep into the hallway and gingerly open the closed door to the guest bedroom. All I see beyond is darkness.

‘Are you ready?’ I say in a low whisper.

‘Yeah,’ comes the reply.

The door is pulled open from the inside and two naked men step into the light. Leon is the taller, more muscular of the two. His tanned skin looks darker than usual in the dim light spilling over his body. His manhood is soft at the moment, but it’s still an impressive sight; about as long as my hand and half the thickness of my wrist. I can personally attest to his impressive size and girth when he reaches full arousal. He’s older than myself, Amelia, or Jeff, but has plenty of stamina and experience to make up for it.

The other man is Jeff. He’s shorter than Leon by almost half a head, but his frame is deceptive. Jeff is a really strong man with incredible stamina. Leon might have the bigger cock, but Jeff’s manhood has a wonderful upwards curve in the shaft that all his lovers enjoy greatly.

I’ve carefully selected these two men from our vast pool of former playmates for a simple reason – they were always Amelia’s favorite partners. She loved Leon’s size and thickness, and always told me that Jeff’s beautiful curved cock hit her in places she didn’t know existed. If there are any two men I want to have the pleasure of my wife’s body for this night, it’s them.

They follow me across the hallway, all three of us padding silently on the carpet together, like some sort of triple-X-rated Scooby-Doo cartoon. I step back into the bedroom. Amelia is turning her head left and right, a frown creasing her brow – or that part of her brow that I can see.

‘Where are you?’ she says. ‘What are you doing? I’m getting antsy over here.’

‘Just getting myself ready,’ I say.

I reach into a drawer and pull out an item I hid there a couple of days before – a digital camera, freshly loaded with a new memory card. I’m gonna make a special birthday film tonight.

‘Are you ready yet?’ she says, impatience in her voice now. ‘You are planning on fucking me this birthday, right?’

I laugh and take position in front of her, the camera in my hand. Leon and Jeff stand in the doorway, looking at her naked body with dreamy smiles. They remind me of runners at the starting line, waiting for the pistol. My heart races. It’s finally time. Everything is in place. Everyone is ready. I step back and aim the camera at her and start recording.

‘Are you ready for your present?’ I say.

‘Uh-huh,’ she says, with an eager nod. ‘It’s my birthday, I deserve a present! I hope it’s really big.’

I gesture for Leon to step up first. He does so, silently taking the space to Amelia’s right. He gently takes hold of her wrist and lifts her arm.

‘You got something for me?’ Amelia says, giddy excitement in her voice. She still thinks it’s only me in the room. She has no idea what’s about to happen. God, I hope she likes it!

Leon guides Amelia’s hand to his bare manhood. Even soft, the guy has length and girth to spare. I’ve always been envious of Leon’s size. And Jeff’s too, for that matter. Both guys are packing bigger meat than me, and I know how much Amelia has always enjoyed bigger lovers. I love that she loves it.

Amelia grasps Leon’s manhood. Her mouth opens in confusion. Her hand moves blindly around his manhood, feeling his size and weight. She gasps and says, ‘Oh my God! You’re not my husband!’

Leon chuckles. Amelia becomes more animated now, her body language changing as excitement becomes obvious. She runs her hand up and down his member, delighted to have something new to explore after so long with me.

‘Oh, wow!’ she says, laughing with glee. ‘Is this my birthday present?’

I motion for Jeff to step in. He does, standing on Amelia’s left, and takes her other hand. She gasps in surprise. He puts her fingers to his manhood. Her smile widens.

‘Oh, my holy fuck,’ she says. ‘Are these both for me?’

‘Yep,’ I say, filming the delight smile on her face. ‘Only the best for my birthday girl.’

‘You’re spoiling me, honey,’ she says, grinning in my direction.

Her hands begin to caress the cocks at either side. I keep the camera steady, careful not to show either man’s face. I want her to always enjoy guessing the identities of the two men who helped her celebrate this night. The film we’re going to make is a permanent memento that she can watch over and over again for years to come.

‘Mmm, this is the best birthday gift ever,’ she says. She continues to tease and caress both men simultaneously. As I film, they begin to swell and thicken at her skilful touch. ‘Can I take off the blindfold?’

‘No, baby,’ I say. ‘You keep that on.’

She mock pouts at me but doesn’t protest. She chuckles to herself and slowly stimulates her lovers. Leon’s manhood swells first, nearing full excitement.

‘Can I put them in my mouth?’ she says. ‘I want to play with them.’

‘You do what you like,’ I say, unable to stop grinning. ‘This is your birthday, after all.’

‘Happy birthday to me,’ she says.

Amelia carefully slides off the bed and onto her knees between the two men. She keeps gently, slowly, carefully teasing them with her hands. Leon and Jeff step closer, almost surrounding her small frame with their masculine figures. She opens her mouth and leans closer to Leon’s rapidly-hardening shaft and places her lips against the mushroom tip.

Leon bites back a sigh of pleasure. I’ve asked them both to try and be as quiet as possible so Amelia doesn’t figure out their identities that easily. My wife begins slowly kissing his cock with gentle, loving pecks of her lips. She groans in the back of her throat.

Jeff moves around to stand side by side with Leon, making it easier for my blindfolded wife to tease them both together. She keeps her hand on Jeff’s swelling and hardening gland, while her other hand and mouth is devoted to pleasuring Leon. She leans forward and takes Leon deeper into her mouth.

I watch, glancing between the viewfinder of the camera and the scene playing out in real life, and see the older man’s cock thickening in her mouth. There are so many things I love watching when Amelia gives herself to other men. I love the expressions on the face and the sounds she makes; I love the way her body moves and accepts her new lovers; and I especially love the knowledge that she excites other men the same way she turns me on. Now I watch her talented mouth slowly, gently, almost reverentially, work its magic on Leon’s manhood. He shoots me a grin and groans in his throat. Amelia responds to that sound with enthusiasm, taking him deeper, deeper, deeper into her mouth, until his heavy, juicy balls rest against her chin.

I watch her intently, keeping the camera trained on the action. She holds his shaft in her throat for five full seconds. Then she pulls back slowly, breathing hard. His cock is at full hardness now, her saliva gleaming across the skin.

She keeps one hand on Leon’s hard cock, gently stroking, and turns her attention to Jeff. She leans toward him and starts by kissing and sucking his balls. Jeff closes his eyes and exhales silently. His cock grows in her hand. I can’t wipe the smile off my face.

Amelia teases his balls with her lips and tongue until his manhood is good and stiff in her hands. His curved cock looks even better than I remember. She moves her mouth up his body and along that thickening, hardening shaft and teases the head. Jeff moans. Amelia takes him in her mouth gently, about halfway, and lets him rest on her tongue. She keeps stroking Leon the whole time.

Now that both her playmates are sufficiently hard and ready, my wife begins to enjoy herself a little more. She takes Jeff to the back of her throat for a moment, cupping and massaging his balls at the same time, before easing back and turning to Leon. She pleasures each man in turn, making sure they’re both enjoying all the wicked tricks and pleasures of her mouth.

I keep the camera trained on her face, making sure the capture that wonderful smile she wears between each blowjob. I’m so hard that my shorts feel uncomfortable, but I have to concentrate on filming the moment, no matter how difficult it is. My pleasure is secondary to hers. That’s what I love about sharing her.

For the climax of her foreplay, Amelia brings both cocks to her lips at the same time and flicks her tongue out. Jeff groans deeply. Leon fights to restrain himself. His deep, gravely moans of pleasure are distinct. Amelia grins to herself and keeps licking both men at the same time, as though tasting two refreshing ice pops on a hot day.

‘This is the best birthday ever,’ she says.

‘God, yes,’ I say.

‘Can we get on the bed?’ Amelia says. ‘I want to fuck these guys.’

‘You can do whatever you want, birthday girl.’

She laughs to herself and takes each man in her mouth again, one after the other in a slow, gentle, passionate deepthroat. She lets go of their members and wipes spit from her chin. Leon and Jeff gently place their hands under her arms and guide Amelia to her feet.

‘Oh, wow! What gentlemen,’ she says, laughing.

Jeff cups my wife from behind, teasing her beautiful soft breasts and hard pink nipples with his hands. He presses into her ass, letting her feel his hard excitement. She sighs happily.

Leon kisses her neck and shoulders for a moment. He sits on the edge of the bed and scoots backward and lies down, his throbbing cock standing tall and firm against his stomach. Jeff guides Amelia to the edge of the bed. She reaches out and finds Leon’s bare, muscular, hairy legs. She bends over the bed and places her lips against his manhood again. Jeff takes up the space behind her parted legs with an eager smile on his face.

I move my position with the camera, constantly trying to find the best angle to film these two men filling my wife at both ends. I take a place slightly behind and to the side of the action, still obscuring both men’s faces off the edge of the screen. The focus is on the naked body of my wife; her mouth gliding up and down Leon’s thickness with erotic tenderness.

Amelia feels Jeff’s body against her ass. She parts her legs wider without any hesitation. He places a hand on her hips and grasps his manhood with the other hand and her slowly eases forward.

My wife moans in deepest, greediest lust. The sound is muffled by the cock stretching her mouth open, but it’s still the most intensely erotic noise in the world. She moans and groans, breathing hard, but never stopping her steady, passionate blowjob. Jeff plunges his length inside her in one long, deep stroke and her body stretches and adapts to accept him. She shudders and moans, filled from both ends at once, and lets them take control.

Jeff starts out slow, letting her body adjust fully to his size and shape. I know his curved cock is hitting her in all the right places. She moans louder with every movement, grasping Leon’s shaft and sucking him harder as pleasure begins to overwhelm her senses.

My hands shake a little, but I keep the camera fixed on the action. Amelia fills the viewfinder, flanked by both hard cocks. Her mouth is working overtime to pleasure Leon. She can’t see the look of total bliss on his face. He gives me a thumbs up. I grin at him.

‘Harder,’ Amelia says, taking Leon’s cock out of her mouth long enough to gasp the word. She returns to blowing the older man, his length almost disappearing down her hungry throat.

Jeff does what he’s told. He grabs her hips with both hands and plunges his length inside her. I can only imagine how good it feels to have that curved cock touching parts of her womanhood that I’ve never experienced before. Amelia moans louder and deeper, now forced to stop sucking Leon’s cock every now and then to gasp and breathe. It’s a shame that I had to blindfold her for the surprise – I can’t see the utter joy on her face right now. But I can hear the rasping, gasping delirium in her voice and I can see the way her body shakes and shudders and I can feel the air changing around me. My wife is nearing orgasm already.

The bed rocks and shakes as the two men enjoy my wife’s mouth and pussy at the same time. Her ass jiggles with every firm stroke as Jeff fucks her harder and harder from behind. Leon grabs her hair and pushes his cock deeper into her mouth. She moans wildly; savagely; desperately. They’re fucking her like the whore she is and she loves it.

I move closer and hold the camera on Amelia’s face. Leon releases her hair and she throws back her head, mouth open in a wide O of purest passion – and cries out as the orgasm begins. Jeff grins with primal delight, his fingers gripping her ass tight, and he drives his length into her over and over again, harder and harder, making her climax grow in size with every stroke.

Amelia clings onto Leon’s manhood with both hands now, almost holding on for support, and cries out over and over. Her cries are shrill, passionate, breathless. Her body rocks and jerks and shudders. She gasps and groans and climaxes harder than she has in years. And I film the whole thing from my position to the side, a huge smile on my face.

Finally, she slumps forward, lacking the strength to keep her body held upright any longer. Most people would think that she’s all fucked out… but not my wife. I know her too well. She wants more.

‘Okay,’ she gasps, waving a hand. ‘Switch. I want to fuck you now.’ She pats Leon on the chest as she says this. ‘I want you to fuck me.’

Jeff eases backward, his cock sliding out of her soaking pussy. Amelia crawls over Leon, climbing his naked body. I move around the bed to get a better view. I want to film her getting stretched out by his thick cock.

Amelia moves into position above Leon. He aims his manhood, pointing the mushroom tip up at her puffy and slick entrance, and gently guides her down onto it. I stare through the viewfinder, eager to capture every delicious moment of their lovemaking.

She sinks back onto him. A delicious moan of pleasure escapes her lips. Leon groans with throaty, lusty passion. I keep the camera trained on her tight, slick entrance as it opens and stretches and swells to accept him. It’s a beautiful sight to behold. Watching your wife give herself to another man is always wonderful – and agonizing – but watching a man like Leon penetrate your wife is on another level.

‘Holy fuck,’ she moans, almost breathless, as she sinks lower into his lap. His manhood stretches her wider and wider, the mushroom tip disappearing inside her tight tunnel with a wet pop and the first few inches gliding in right after. She pauses halfway down his cock to give her body time to adjust to his size and thickness – it’s been several years since a man of his talents was inside her, after all – before continuing and taking the rest in one slow movement.

‘Oh, my God!’ she says. ‘It’s so fucking big!’

‘You like his cock, baby?’ I say.

‘I love it!’

She starts to move now, rocking gently in his lap. Leon stays perfectly still, letting her take the lead. Amelia moans like I’ve never heard before as her tunnel is stretched to the limits by his thick cock. She moves faster as her body becomes accustomed to this wonderful invasion.

‘Where do you want your other friend?’ I say, slowly moving around the bed to film the lusty expression on her face.

‘My ass,’ she says. ‘Now! Please!’

She leans forward and nestles into Leon’s body. He grabs her ass with both hands and gently holds her open. Jeff grins – my wife’s ass was always his favorite – and climbs onto the bed. It’s an awkward angle for him, but he’s got killer leg muscles for this kind of position.

Jeff squats down into place and rests one hand on Amelia’s back for support. He grasps his cock – still covered in her orgasm – and presses the tip against her smallest, tightest hole.

Her reaction is loud, passionate, and immediate. She moans like a wild animal. Leon keeps her held open, fixing her in place. She gasps and cries out and wails with the pleasure of being fucked in both holes at once. Jeff gasps as her tight asshole finally relents and he begins to enter her.

‘Fuck!’ Amelia says, her voice a rasping gasp. ‘Fuck!’

‘You like that?’ I say. ‘You like having them both fuck you?’

‘Yes!’

Jeff moans again and comes to a rest against her butt. His curved cock is buried inside her ass. Leon’s thick manhood fills her pussy. Amelia’s mouth opens and closes. The only sounds she makes are the shrill cries of absolute bliss. She still can’t see who’s fucking her. All she can do is feel it.

‘C’mon guys,’ I say. ‘Why don’t you give my wife her birthday present?’

The two men begin to fuck my wife. Jeff gently eases back and forth, slowly fucking her tight ass. Leon holds her hips and carefully rocks her up and down in his lap. Her moans become more intense with every movement.

I move slowly around the room, making sure to capture this beautiful moment from every angle. I film her face, mouth hanging open in uncontrollable passion. I film their hands on her body, enjoying every inch of her. I film both men entering her tight holes over and over. I capture it all for posterity, a huge smile on my face and a tent in my shorts.

Her juices practically flow over Leon’s balls and down onto the bed. Her body bucks and rocks and shakes as the two men build up their pace, working together to give her maximum pleasure. Every time Jeff eases backward, Leon thrusts deeper inside her. Both men fill her tight holes in turn.

Amelia’s cries reach a pitch I’ve never heard before. She gasps and moans, hardly able to hold herself up. Eventually, she stops trying to lift her upper body and simply rests on Leon’s chest, letting them do whatever they want to her. She climaxes again and again, one orgasm rolling into the next like a continuous wave on the ocean.

My cock is so fucking hard right now. This is the hottest thing I’ve ever watched – even hotter than all the other times we’ve swapped partners and indulged in some extra-marital passion. This time, they’re all fucking with real urgency and intensity and burning need. Leon and Jeff have missed my wife almost as much as she’s missed them. They’re not just fucking for the thrill of it; they’re making up for lost time. I can see by the expressions on Leon’s and Jeff’s faces that they’re absolutely loving this long-overdue reunion – almost as much as she is.

Amelia is lost in bliss. She alternates between inhaling air and gasping with pleasure. Her fingers grip Leon’s firm body. She shudders with the power of their need. Every thrust and stroke sends her further into a world of ecstasy.

I keep filming, not daring to stop for a second. The action is so vivid, so raw, so intense. But I sense the climax fast approaching. Both guys are moaning in their throats and breathing hard. Amelia’s cries are shrill and passionate.

‘I want you both to come!’ she says, gasping between each word. ‘I want you to come on me!’

Jeff nods. He’s close. He gives Amelia’s ass a slap and eases back. She moans deeply as he leaves her ass. I film from the end of the bed, watching her tight asshole wink and flex in desperation. It’s so goddamn hot.

Leon thrusts deep inside her one final time. He hugs her to his body and rolls them both over, until Amelia is on the bottom, her legs around his waist. He fucks her with urgent need now, willing himself to climax.

Jeff kneels next to her, stroking his cock over her breasts. She moans over and over, unable to do anything but lie there and take it.

‘Yes,’ she says, her body rocking with the intensity of Leon’s thrusting. ‘Yes, fuck, yes… do it.’

‘They’re gonna come on you,’ I say. ‘Are you ready?’

She taps her chest, telling them both where to aim. Jeff groans and strokes faster.

‘Come!’ Amelia says. ‘I need it!’

Jeff moans and hunches forward. I am ready. I focus the camera on Amelia’s body. The first blast of Jeff’s climax sprays across her chest, a sticky white trail that glitters like stardust. The second and third spill out directly onto her breast, pooling and trickling across her mounds. She moans with pleasure. Jeff keeps pumping his fist, forcing his climax to spill out over my wife’s body. He squeezes his cock and milks every last drop. I film the mess he makes on her chest and she smile on her lips. Finally, he sits back, spent and finished and smiling.

Leon pounds my wife like it’s their last night together. He groans and leans over her, sweat forming on his brow. His cock stretches her wider with every thrust. She moans for him. Her glazed tits look incredible shaking back and forth right now.

The big man grunts one final time and pulls back, his manhood sliding out of her stretched and gaping hole with slick pop. He groans and strokes his cock, kneeling between her open legs.

‘Fuck!’ he says, unable to contain himself any longer.

He pumps his cock like a man possessed, teeth clenched and back rigid with pleasure. His hand strokes furiously. I can see his cock jerking, balls twitching, ass muscles clenching.

‘Yes!’ he says, growling deep in his throat.

Amelia gasps with pleasure, feeling the hot, sticky drops of his come shoot across her stomach. I film and grin madly. Leon growls and groans and keeps jerking off, firing more and more come across my slutty goddess wife. His come lands on her stomach; her breasts; her smooth mound. He decorates her body with his seed. She moans in gratitude and delight.

After a few delicious moments, his climax passes. He exhales slowly, releasing all the tension in his body, and wipes the head of his cock over Amelia’s exhausted pussy. She gasps. I give the guys a thumbs up. They chuckle softly.

‘Now you, baby,’ she says. ‘You come on me, too.’

I nod to the guys. They take the hint and quietly slip off the bed and head to the door. They agreed to clear out as soon as they were finished so Amelia wouldn’t know it was them.

‘Come on,’ Amelia says. ‘I want your come, too!’

She doesn’t need to tell me twice. I yank my underwear open by the flap and grab my rock-solid cock. It’s not as big, thick, or curved as the other guys’ cocks, but it’s the one she loves most.

I kneel on the bed, on the opposite side to where Jeff was a moment ago, and start stroking my cock. Amelia makes all the right noises, cooing with encouragement and moaning with lust. She trails one hand over her body, fingers swirling through the beautiful mess our friends left on her skin. She brings the other hand down between her legs and sighs.

‘Oh, fuck,’ she says, ‘I haven’t been stretched like this in so long…’

That’s pushes me over the edge. I gasp and shudder and begin to climax. Amelia hears and reacts immediately, pushing her breasts together with both hands, creating a target for me.

‘Right here,’ she says. ‘Come on me, baby!’

I groan and erupt harder than I have in years, filming with one hand and pumping my cock with the other. My come cascades over Amelia’s beautiful chest, splashing her nipples and mixing with the juices already cooling on her skin. She moans with happiness. I pump and pump and pump my cock. Endless ropes of come shoot over my wife’s body. I haven’t come this hard or this much in years.

Then the moment is over. I can’t come any more. I stop jerking and stay where I am for a moment, breathing hard and looking down at my wife through the camera. She smiles up at me.

‘That was amazing,’ she says.

‘Happy birthday,’ I say.

She giggles.

‘Best birthday ever,’ she says.

I stop recording and put the camera down. I lean over and kiss her. She tastes salty and bitter. I love it. Somewhere far way I hear the front door open and close as two men leave the house.

‘So,’ she says, ‘we should clean up. It’s still my birthday and I want more from you.’

‘Yes miss,’ I say, smiling to myself. I hop off the bed and head over to the shower, listening to my wife’s blissful sigh of satisfaction behind me.
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The Cuckold’s Tale:

Living the Dream

 

What kind of a choice do I have? I either go along with what she wants, or I’ll never have any kind of sexual pleasure from their relationship again. At least this way I can still pretend to be involved…

 

Joel’s wife Reagan is enjoying an intense sexual relationship with his best friend. It’s a cuckold partnership that has grown and blossomed over time, leading to its current status, with Joel caged and listening to them through the wall.

 

But Reagan wants to do more than just cuckold her husband. She wants to completely own him. When she gives him a new ultimatum, Joel is forced to make a choice – can he give up all claims to his wife’s body, or will he try to resist?

 

I reach the bedroom door. As always, it’s ajar by a couple of inches. I crouch down on the floor, naked but for the tiny prison keeping my manhood in strict check, and put my eye to the cracked doorway.

The bedroom is a mess of passion and lust. Crumpled clothes lie tossed on the floor here and there. At least three condom wrappers have been discarded and forgotten. The smell of intense sex – sweat, body fluids, burning rubber – fills my nostrils. I see two used condoms dumped on the cabinet next to my side of the bed.

But the real sight is in the mirror on the wall. It’s angled perfectly right now, giving me a full, uncluttered view of the bed and its occupants. The sight makes the cage constrict my penis in a painful fist.

My wife and my best friend are both totally naked together. Brandon is underneath. Reagan is on top. She is lying with her back on him, breasts out in the open air, his hands freely grabbing and squeezing them. His sheathed cock is buried inside her. They are kissing passionately, her neck bent at an awkward angle. I know how much she loves this position – but only with him. My manhood is nowhere near big enough to stay inside her at this angle. But Brandon’s extra inches ensure that his cock remains deep in her trembling, sticky sex, even though she’s lying backward on top of him. His hairy legs are between hers, keeping them spread wide open, granting me an amazing view of their intimacy. A golden chain is around her neck catching the light every time she moves. A single key hangs from the chain – the key to my penis’s prison.

I swallow hard. That’s why she’s stopped making any noise. She must have just climaxed. I know the rhythms of her body well enough to understand that Reagan is probably overloaded with stimulation right now. Her sex must be too tight and too sensitive to continue for a moment. They’ll resume soon enough, but right now they can’t bear to be apart.

My breath catches in my throat. Everything about this scene is both wonderfully erotic and excruciatingly humiliating. They’ve already fucked several times tonight, but they can’t stop. My wife is so exhausted that they’ve taken a break, but he’s still inside her. They’re fucking in my bed – the one Reagan insisted that I pay for, even though it was more expensive than all the others – and leaving their mess on my side. But the real kicker is watching them kiss. The passion. The enthusiasm. The lust. They almost look as if they’re in love with each other.

That thought makes my chest tight. What would I do if Reagan left me for him? I couldn’t stop her. Hell, the thought alone excites me almost as much as the sight of them locking lips together in the bed I paid for using my own hard-earned money. If she wanted to leave me, she would. But so far she hasn’t. I guess that’s a win for me.

‘Are you done creeping around?’
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The Cuckold’s Tale:

Challenging the Alpha

 

‘Before tonight is over, I’m gonna screw your wife…’

 

Greg is in a difficult situation at the office party. Through an unfortunate misunderstanding, he’s managed to seriously anger his workplace place rival and all-round alpha male, Calvin. There’s no way to please this man or calm him down. It looks like Calvin is going to put Greg in the hospital.

 

But Calvin gets a new idea. He knows exactly how Greg can smooth over this incident. Calvin is going to take out his frustration on Greg’s wife – whether Greg wants him to or not…

 

‘How do I taste?’ he says. Calvin unzips his pants. Suzie bends toward him.

A car horn blares at me. I tear my eyes away from the insanity unfolding in the back of my car and jerk the wheel, bringing the car into the correct lane. The other car passes us, the driver giving me the finger and cursing me out at the same time. I slow down and turn off the main road, heading east toward Lexington. We’re almost there. This is almost over. Then I can toss his ass out of my car and have a long, difficult conversation with my wife.

Calvin’s groan of pleasure distracts me again. He’s sitting comfortably in the backseat, legs spread wide. My wife is bent over, head in his lap. Calvin’s thick, hard cock is in her mouth and, judging from the expressions, they’re both loving it. My wife bobs her head up and down in his lap, moaning in the back of her throat, as she sucks him with desperate greed. She has never been so enthusiastic about sucking my cock. In fact, she’s never been even half this excited. I can’t help but be shocked by his size and thickness – her lips are stretched around his shaft and he’s easily two, possible even three, inches longer than me.

‘Fucking hell,’ Calvin says, leaning back into the seat. He looks up into the mirror, locking eyes with me. ‘Your wife is a real slut, you know that? Of course you do. Everyone at work knows it. I’ve been waiting fucking months for the chance to fuck her. They say she gives the best blowjobs around. What do you think? Is she a good cocksucker or what?’

I tear my eyes away from the image of Suzie blowing my rival and focus on not getting all of us killed – which is starting to seem like a pretty valid option. The streets become quieter and emptier as we move away from the main hustle and bustle and get steadily closer to Calvin’s place. The roads darken. Less and less streetlights illuminate the way. After a few minutes, each intermittent light that passes over us shines on the lovers in the backseat like a search beam, igniting them clearly. I try not to look back, but can’t help myself. Every sudden flash of a passing light makes the scenes sudden burst into life. My eyes keep finding the mirror every time. The scene plays out in sudden flashes and bursts, like a TV picture suddenly bursting through static every now and then.

Suzie works her tongue around his tip. She deepthroats his length. She slaps his cock against her tongue. She uses her hands and mouth to pleasure him. Neither of them cares that she’s married. Neither of them cares that I’m sitting less than three feet away from all this. Neither of them tries to stop.

‘You gotta keep your wife happy,’ Calvin says. He’s talking to me, but watching Suzie’s mouth slide up and down his shaft. He groans with pleasure. Saliva trickles down his length, making it gleam and sparkle in the passing lights. ‘Else she finds other guys to fuck, isn’t that right?’

Suzie makes a throaty noise of agreement. She doesn’t stop sucking Calvin’s cock for a moment. I doubt I could pull her head out of his lap at this point.

‘If you don’t keep your wife happy and satisfied,’ he says, ‘then you deserve to lose her. And judging from how good she’s sucking my cock… Greg, you’re a fucking failure as a husband.’
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The Cuckold’s Tale:

The Law of Love

 

‘There’s nothing wrong with sharing,’ she says. ‘Not between adults like us.’

 

James and Jill are your average young couple. Happily engaged, frequently attending their local church group, and being mentored by an older couple who treat them with love and respect. They seem to have everything.

 

But when their mentors offer to introduce them to a new side of their church group, James and Jill find themselves asking serious questions about their relationship. Could they be happy with only one sexual partner for their entire lives? Would it be wrong to open a new door? Is James capable of giving his darling wife-to-be to another man, for him to use as he pleases?

 

‘Tell me,’ Rick says, placing his large hand over hers, ‘you and James… do you practice oral sex?’

She nods, remembering all the times she’s climaxed on his tongue.

‘Yes,’ she says. ‘He likes to lick me down there.’

‘And do you… return the favor?’

She pauses, not sure what he means. But then it dawns on her.

‘You mean – blowjobs?’ Her eyes widen. ‘Um, I mean, yeah, we, uh, we do that. I try. But, uh, well…’

‘What’s wrong?’ Rick looks into her eyes. She almost melts on the spot. She feels so safe and so secure. Under any other circumstance – with any other man – she would never be able to tell him what she’s about to say to Rick.

‘I don’t think I’m very good at them,’ she says.

‘Would you like to learn?’

She nods.

Rick pulls down his shorts and kicks them away. Jill looks at his manhood and her mouth opens in a silent O of shock. He’s a lot bigger than James. He’s a lot bigger than she ever thought possible. And he’s thick! She suddenly doubts if she’s going to be able to fit him inside – sometimes she struggles with James’s cock, and his manhood is much smaller and thinner. Rick’s cock also has a curve in it, with a thick ridge running along the underside. It’s a totally different size, shape, and length to the cock she knows so well.

Rick grins at her reaction and climbs onto the bed. He moves into the center of the mattress, utterly naked and unashamed. His bulging erection shakes when he moves. He gestures at her to come closer and widens his legs, motioning for her to get between.

Jill climbs onto the bed and kneels between Rick’s legs. She looks down at his body – that thick, muscular, manly body – and once again asks herself if she can really do this. He’s just so much bigger than she was expecting.

‘Don’t be nervous,’ Rick says. ‘Just relax. Show me what you do.’

She tries to calm herself, but it’s not easy. She lays down between his legs and grasps his manhood – shocked by how big and thick and hot and powerful it feels in her hand – and brings it to her lips. She opens her mouth and gently sucks on the tip; slow and gentle and shy. Rick enjoys the feeling of her lips, but she’s not nearly as good as she could be.

‘Okay,’ he says. ‘That’s nice. Hold it with your hand. Close your eyes. Pretend it’s a popsicle on a hot day. Try that.’

Jill grasps his member by the base. It seems to tower above her face forever. She closes her eyes. How does she eat a popsicle? Her mind has gone blank.

She sticks out her tongue and presses it to the underside of his shaft. He moans. The sound of his pleasure excites her. She moves her tongue upwards, gliding across his sensitive skin. Rick’s moan increase.

‘That’s it,’ he says, breathing hard. ‘Wow, that’s the stuff!’

Excitement grips her heart. She loves the way he talks when she pleasures him. She starts the get more confident, flicking her tongue around his manhood, making his shaft nice and wet. She licks him up and down, loving the heat of his skin on her tongue.

‘Perfect,’ he says. ‘That’s perfect!’

She moves faster. Licks harder. Base to tip and tip to base. His cock feels so good against her mouth!

‘Now take the head in your mouth,’ he says. ‘If you can.’
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