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‘Are you sure I should be doing this?’ Cole says, adjusting the front of his shirt for the eighth time since they got out of the car. His feet crunch on the gravel of the long, expanse driveway. It’s already warm today.

‘Of course,’ Alana says, squeezing his other hand in hers. ‘Blaine asked me specifically if you wouldn’t mind coming along. He said it he really wanted you to be here today.’

‘I hope he doesn’t want me to get involved in the scene,’ Cole says. ‘I’m not exactly a male pornstar down there.’

‘I doubt it,’ Alana says. ‘Blaine’s a pretty cool guy, we’ve worked together before. I think he just likes to add different stuff to his scenes an make them feel unique.’

Cole says nothing. He looks up at the beautiful house nestled into the California hills, his stomach tightening. The house is stunning. Wide windows that look out on the surrounding landscapes. A huge pool area out back. An expensive-looking sports car parked in front of the garage. The sight of all this luxury doesn’t make him feels any less nervous about all this today. He bites his bottom lip and keeps walking. The bright orange front door draws closer.

‘Think of it like this,’ Alana says, sensing his reluctance, ‘you get to watch me at work, and you get paid a performer’s fee for appearing on camera. That’s pretty cool, right?’

‘Yeah, yeah,’ Cole says, his thoughts somewhere else. ‘You know I don’t have any problem with your work. I’m totally cool that my wife is a pornstar. I just – I’m not sure if I wanna be recognized in the street as the husband who watches his wife get banged, you know?’

Alana laughs. She leans closer and kisses Cole on the cheek. ‘Trust me,’ she says, ‘nobody ever remembers the dude in a porno.’

The front door opens before they reach it and a guy steps out, a big smile on his face. He’s bald and muscular and several years old than both Cole and Alana. He wears a pair of shorts and a loose tank top.

‘Hey guys!’ Blaine says. He greets Alana with a big, friendly hug. ‘Great to see you again, Alana. I hope you’re ready to have some fun today.’

‘Of course,’ she says. ‘This is my husband Cole.’

‘Hi,’ Cole says, offering his hand.

Blaine takes it and the two men shake hands. There’s a mischievous gleam in Blaine’s eye. ‘Good to meet you,’ he says. ‘Thanks for coming along today. Has Alana told you much about what I do?’

‘Only that you make porn,’ Cole says.

Blaine chuckles and gestures for them to follow him inside the house. Alana walks ahead of Cole. She’s been here before and knows the layout. Cole steps inside the house and makes a low whistle. The inside of the house is just as spacious and beautiful as the outside. It reminds Cole of some kind of ski lodge or a Swedish chalet. The main room is wide and open, with a huge couch and cinema-sized TV mounted on the wall.

‘I was thinking that we’d shoot outside today,’ Blaine says. ‘Got all the lighting setup and ready to go. Alana, if you want to get read, you can use the bathroom through there.’

‘Sure,’ Alana says. She offers Cole a reassuring smile. He returns it, though he still looks apprehensive. Alana walks down a side passage and into the bathroom, leaving the two guys alone.

‘Thanks for coming, man,’ Blaine says again. ‘I really appreciate it.’

‘Oh, that’s okay,’ Cole says. ‘It’s kinda unusual for me, though. Not a lot of us porn husbands get invited to set, you know?’

‘I’ve worked with a few,’ Blaine says. ‘Some threesomes and gangbangs, me and the husbands and their wives. It’s always pretty good fun. Can I get you a drink?’

‘I’m okay,’ Cole says. ‘Um, so, what do you want from me today? I’ve never fucked on camera before.’

Blaine laughs. He turns and walks through the wide, open living room. Cole follows. They step out onto the back yard. It’s another wide, beautiful space, complete with a small pool, a hot tub, and more comfortable outdoor couches, a couple of two-seaters arranged to face each other. Small movie lights have been set up around the seating area, bathing the area in a soft, pale glow.

The view takes Cole’s breath away. It feels like they’re looking down on the whole world from here. Miles below, he can make out the criss-cross pattern of roads and buildings, with the occasional metallic glint of cars driving past. The rest of the hillside is quiet. Nobody overlooks the yard. It’s the perfect place to shoot porn in privacy.

‘Don’t worry, man,’ Blaine says. ‘I’m not gonna ask you to get your dick out on camera or anything. Actually, what I want is for you to chill out in the background and watch.’

‘Really?’ Cole says, turning his gaze away from the fantastic view.

‘Yeah.’ Blaine sits on one of the couches. ‘Here’s my plan. When we start shooting, I wanna talk to you both, discuss your marriage, all that stuff. Then when we get to the sex, I want you to watch but stay in the shot.’

‘That’s all?’ Cole says, both surprised and relieved.

‘Yep, man, just that.’

Cole nods. He takes a seat on the couch opposite Blaine, noticing that the lights have been angled to bathe these seats specifically. It doesn’t blind him or distract him.

‘How come?’ Cole says. ‘Why do you need me here, couldn’t you just get any guy in to play this part?’

‘I could,’ Blaine says. ‘But it wouldn’t fly. Audiences these days, they want a little reality with their porn. Cuckold stuff is on the rise, big time. People – not just guys, girls too – love the idea of open marriages, wife sharing, threesomes, all that stuff. I thought it would be real hot to fuck a wife with her husband watching.’

He grins at Cole. It’s not a domineering or mocking expressing; rather, Blaine looks cheeky and in good humor. It’s the sort of look shared by a man who is in on the joke.

‘I guess so,’ Cole says, returning his grin. ‘I mean, our marriage is pretty open, so…’

‘Exactly!’ Blaine says, becoming animated. He leans forward, gesturing with his hands as he talks. ‘You know the most popular video on my site, the biggest money-maker of all time? It was a shoot we did where the girl brought her mom along. Her real-life honest-to-God mother. She stayed and watched the whole thing. People lost their fucking minds watching that one. Since then, I’ve always tried to add something extra to my shoots. A guy like you – a porn husband who’s not actually in porn – man, people are gonna love it!’

Cole listens intently. It all sounds pretty reasonable. Sit here in the sun on this beautiful back yard, watch his wife get fucked by her co-star, collect a check and go home. Yeah, he could do that.

‘I’ll check in with you throughout the shoot,’ Blaine says, ‘if that’s okay. Nothing horrible or nothing like that. Just fun stuff. You okay to play into that?’

‘Sure,’ Cole says. He starts to relax and feel a little more comfortable now. He’s still a little unsure of himself – what if he sneezes or laughs or fucks up the take? – but his earlier worries begin to subside.

‘Are we shooting out here?’

Alana steps out of the house. Cole’s heart beats faster as he sees her choice of outfit for the shoot – red, lacy bra and panties, with matching high heels. She looks fucking incredible. Her c-cup breasts seem to pop out in the bra and her tight, round ass looks good enough to eat. She’s completed her makeup too, applying a shade of deep red lipstick and smoky eyes.

Most women would probably feel a little shy walking around someone else’s house in their sexiest underwear, but not Alana. After a couple of years in the porn industry, she’s used to a lot of crazy things. She’s fucked near-total strangers on camera; enjoyed gangbangs that took almost a whole day to shoot; showered with her co-stars afterward. She’s done stuff in porn that she would never have experienced back in her so-called ‘normal’ life.

She walks around the couches and sits next to Cole and clasps his hand in hers. Both men look her up and down with undisguised lust and excitement in their eyes.

‘Goddamn,’ Blaine says. ‘You’re a lucky man, Cole. Super fucking lucky.’

Cole laughs. He lifts Alana’s hand and kisses her fingers. She smiles warmly.

‘All right,’ Blaine says. ‘If you guys are ready to get started?’

He reaches under his couch and pulls out a case of camera equipment. He opens the box and takes out a camera and begins to set it up; checking the viewfinder; adjusting the focus; making sure the color balance is correct.

‘Thanks for this,’ Alana says, in a quiet voice.

‘For what?’ Cole says.

‘Being here. I’m actually really happy that you get to be a part of my job today.’ Cole smiles at his beautiful wife. He squeezes her fingers. ‘Just remember…’ She suddenly looks a little shy. ‘Anything I say during this, it’s just part of the job, okay?’

Before Cole can ask her what she means by that, they’re interrupted by Blaine holding the camera up and saying, ‘Okay, we ready to go?’

‘Sure,’ says Alana.

Cole nods.

‘Great.’ Blaine opens the screen in the side of the camera, using that instead of the viewfinder. He aims the lens at the smiling couple opposite and says, ‘Okay, action.’

Cole stares into the camera for a long moment, smiling blankly and feeling awkward as hell. Alana beams and waves.

‘Hello there,’ Blaine says. ‘Look who it is! Alana, great to see you again.’

‘It’s great to be back,’ Alana says.

‘You couldn’t stay away?’

‘No, I need your cock again.’ She giggles.

‘I see you’ve brought a friend today,’ Blaine says, angling the camera to keep both of them in frame, but put more focus on Cole.

‘Yes,’ Alana says, ‘this is my husband Cole.’

‘Woah!’ Blaine says, acting surprised. ‘Wait, you’re married?’

‘Yes, I am.’ Alana holds up her hand, showing off the ring on her finger.

‘Well, ho-lee shit,’ Blaine says. ‘It’s good to meet you, Cole. Tell me, what it’s like having a smoking hot porn star for a wife?’

‘It’s good,’ Cole says.

Behind the camera, Blaine gestures for him to keep talking, to expand.

‘We, uh, we have a lot of sex,’ Cole says, feeling like an idiot.

‘I’ll bet you do!’ Blaine says with a laugh. ‘Have you ever watched her films?’

‘Once or twice,’ Cole says. ‘I try not to, because I don’t want to put her off or make her feel uncomfortable.’

‘Have you ever watched her with another guy? Like, in person?’

‘No,’ Cole says. ‘I don’t usually get invited onto set.’

‘So, this is a first for you, huh?’

‘Yeah.’

Blaine settles back into the couch, his shorts tenting. He says, ‘That’s pretty awesome. Alana, why don’t you show your husband why you’re one of the best sluts in the business?’

Alana smiles at Cole. She kisses him on the cheek.

‘I love you, honey,’ she says.

Then she slips out of the chair and kneels between Blaine’s legs and looks up into the camera with big, innocent eyes and starts to pull down his shorts. Blaine lifts his ass and lets her pull them all the way down. He isn’t wearing underwear. His semi-hard cock is coiled in his lap like a slumbering snake. Cole swallows hard. He’s seen plenty of dicks in porn throughout the years but he’s never seen one first hand in real life like this before. He’s also seen his wife handling those big cocks – but, again, only ever on camera. This is totally different. He can see with his own eyes how large Blaine’s cock is. He can also see his wife wrapping her hand around his shaft and raising the tip to her lips.

‘Oh, that’s good,’ Blaine says. ‘Yeah, use that hand, show me that ring.’

Alana wraps her left hand around Blaine’s thickening shaft, her wedding ring pressing into his skin. She licks and sucks on the head of his cock and looks up into the camera.

‘God fucking damn,’ Blaine says. ‘That’s so fucking hot.’ He aims the camera, capturing Cole sitting behind Alana as she starts to blow him. ‘How does it feel to watch your wife suck another man’s cock?’

Cole tries to answer, but can’t. He nods and smiles.

‘How long you guys been married for now?’ Blaine says.

‘Couple of years,’ Cole says.

‘And was she doing porn this whole time?’

‘Most of it, yeah. When we met, she was a stripper. We both needed money, so she decided to do this.’

‘Fuck,’ Blaine says, with a passionate groan. His cock swells to full, powerful size in Alana’s hand and mouth. Eight rock-solid inches, nice and fat. It fills her hand. She starts to take him further in her mouth now, always looking into the camera. She’s a consummate professional. ‘You’re so fucking lucky man, this mouth is insane.’

‘Yeah.’

Cole watches the back of his wife’s head bob up and down in Blaine’s lap. His body reacts to the visuals; cock beginning to awaken in his pants.

‘Do you have pictures of your wedding?’ Blaine says to Alana. ‘Can you show us?’

Alana stops blowing Blaine for a second. She grabs her phone and scrolls through the pictures, finding the right one. She turns the screen to the camera, smiling happily. The photo shows her and Cole on their wedding day, both beaming with happiness in the bright California sunshine. She’s wearing a tight, form-fitting wedding dress that shows off her incredible figure and he looks resplendent in his suit.

‘That’s perfect,’ Blaine says. ‘Hold that up, just like that. Put my cock in your mouth.’

Alana resumes blowing him. Blaine holds the camera steady, a grin on his face. He has the picture of Alana in her wedding dress, Alana blowing him, and her husband behind all in the frame at once.

‘God, that’s hot,’ he says. ‘Thanks.’

Alana tosses her phone to Cole. She grabs Blaine’s cock with both hands and blows him with desperate passion and hunger.

‘So why do you do porn, Alana?’ Blaine says.

‘Because I love getting fucked,’ she says, licking his shaft and balls. ‘I fucking love getting fucked by big cocks like this one.’

‘Does your husband have a big cock like this?’

She giggles. ‘He’s good enough.’

Cole tries not to wince, but the camera picks up his change in expression. He knows he can’t compete with all the hung dudes his wife works with, so it’s never really bothered him. She always says that big dicks are uncomfortable; that they only need to be big for the camera; that she always prefers his manhood, anytime. She always goes out of her way to massage his wounded male ego. But this is different.

Blaine films silently for a few more minutes, a huge grin on his face. Alana goes through the motions; sucking his; deepthroating his shaft; sucking his balls; slapping herself in the cheek with his length.

Finally, Blaine says, ‘Okay, that’s fucking great. Why don’t you show us why Cole’s the luckiest sonovabitch in the world?’

Alana sucks his cock for another second, vacuuming him hard with her cheeks. She lets him out of her mouth with a wet, messy pop and stands up. She takes off he bra and tosses it away, showing off her firm breasts and hard little nipples for the camera. She cups them in her hands and jiggles them together. Then she turns around.

She winks at Cole. He offers her a warm smile. She looks utterly sensational. It’s one thing to see her strip in the privacy of their own bedroom; watching her undress for another man – and his camera – out here in the sunshine is completely different. It’s less intimate but way dirtier than he expected. He feels like a voyeur, even though it’s his wife he’s watching.

Alana grabs her underwear and bends forward, offering Blaine a perfect view of her tight round ass. She’s proud of her booty. It’s the result of many long hours in the gym. She loves the way men react when they grab it.

She slides her underwear down, slowly revealing her ass and pussy. She smiles at Cole and mouths, I love you.

‘Holy shit,’ Blaine says. ‘That is one of the best fucking asses I’ve ever seen!’

Alana drops her underwear. She spreads her legs and grabs her butt cheeks and opens herself up for the camera, leaving nothing to the imagination.

Blaine parts her sex with his fingers and gently probes her entrance. She groans.

‘Jesus,’ he says. ‘He gets this all to himself?’

‘When I’m not working,’ Alana says. ‘Right now, it’s all yours.’

‘Perfect.’ Blaine stops recording for a moment. He moves a couple of couch cushions around and lays down, hard cock pointing toward the cloudless sky. ‘Okay, when I say action, I want you to give him a kiss, then come over her and sit on top.’

‘Not on the lips,’ Alana says.

‘Sure. Okay, ready? Action.’

Blaine aims the camera at Cole. Alana kisses him softly and lovingly on the cheek. He smiles, flushing with love and warmth.

‘I love you, baby,’ she says. ‘I’m gonna go fuck this big cock, okay?’

‘Sure,’ Cole says.

Alana steps over to Blaine, naked and smiling and totally unashamed. She throws a leg over Blaine and straddles him. Blaine films a deliciously erotic close-up of her tight entrance opening, with Cole’s half-pained, half-enthusiastic face in the background. She grabs Blaine’s cock and brings the tip to her tight slit and eases down, unleashing a moan of total passion at the same time.

‘Fuck,’ Blaine says, gasping in shock. ‘Holy fucking shit, your pussy is amazing.’

Alana takes him in one movement, sinking down and wiggling her hips as she reaches the base. She moans long and loud, loving the feeling of being filled by eight thick, hard inches of man. It feels fucking wonderful. Not as wonderful as being filled by her husband; no, this is blissful in an entirely different way. Her husband is love and intimacy. This cock is big and hard and built to fuck.

Blaine films as Alana rides him. Her perfect body rocks and bounces up and down, pussy gliding over his hard cock again and again. Her tight breasts bounce with every movement. She moans and cries out, her voice like a song on the wind.

‘Fuck,’ she says, ‘your cock feels so fucking good in my tight pussy! You’re filling me up!’

Blaine grist his teeth in concentration. He moves the camera around, getting a great view of her body as she rides him. He gets a few intimate close-up shots of his cock plunging inside her. He films her swinging breasts and passionate face. He even aims the camera at Cole.

‘Does she look good riding my cock?’ Blaine says.

‘Y-yeah.’ Cole’s voice is tight with lust and emotion.

‘Do you like watching your slutty wife fuck other guys?’

‘Oh, god, yeah.’

Alana leans back, letting the camera see her sex in all its dripping, gleaming glory. She plays with herself for the camera, knowing it will drive the audience wild. She plays with her breasts and pinches her nipples and moans louder than Cole has ever heard before. She rides Blaine long and hard, taking those eight inches deep inside her womanhood.

‘You’re gonna make me come!’ she says. ‘Keep fucking me!’

Blaine thrusts up to meet her now, pushing his cock as deep as it can reach. Her sex grips him so good. A lesser man would come already at the sensation. But Blaine is not a lesser man.

Alana tosses back her head and climaxes. She shudders and moans and gasps and keeps fucking his hard cock. Cole watches, unable to tear his eyes away. He’s breathing hard, cock straining to be free. It’s taking all his willpower to resist the urge to start jerking off.

‘Oh, fuck,’ Blaine says. ‘That’s fucking amazing. Okay, that’s good.’ Alana climbs off. Her body is still shaking with pleasure. ‘Bend over. Put your head in his lap.’

Alana turns and spreads her legs and bends forward. She nuzzles her face into Cole’s groin, loving the feel of his excitement. She holds his hand.

Blaine gets into position behind her. He plunges his hard cock back inside Alana’s molten-hot sex and fucks her hard. He grips her body with one hand, filming with the other. He moves the camera around again, getting a wide variety of shots. Close-ups of the red-hot action. Shots of Alana’s face wracked in pleasure. Shots of Cole watching, his face red with lust.

‘Damn, she’s a good fuck!’ Blaine says. ‘What’s your favorite way to fuck her?’

‘Like this,’ Cole says. ‘Bent over.’

Blaine chuckles and fucks her even harder. She comes again, pussy clenching his hard cock so fucking good.

They fuck for a while longer, changing positions now and then. Blaine instructs Alana to lie on the couch, her head in Cole’s lap. He films her from above, watching her perfect tits rock and shudder. He makes her ride him reverse-cowgirl, her ass bouncing up and down just beautifully for the camera.

The longer it goes on, the more Cole relaxes. It’s an incredible intimate experience to see your wife with another man. It’s an incredible experience to watch your pornstar wife fuck her eight-inch co-worker under the California sun. Cole’s cock is almost ready to burst just watching them together. He sees the look in her eyes – the lust for this good, hard sex and the love she has for him. His heart swells in his chest.

After maybe an hour of filming, Blaine announces that it’s time for the big finale. He stands over Alana and Cole, filming from above as she passionate sucks his cock once again, tasting her sweet juices on his shaft. Alana kneels on the warm deck and blows him with all her immense talents; using her hands and mouth in perfect unison to get Blaine off.

‘Yes… yes… oh my god,’ Blaine says, moaning with pleasure. ‘I’m gonna come on your wife’s face, man!’

‘Do it!’ Cole says. ‘She fucking loves it!’

Blaine moans and looks down through the camera, watching Alana furiously jerk his big cock. He erupts all over her face, his climax hard and powerful. He keeps the camera held firm, hardly daring to blink. Alana gasps and coos and giggles with pleasure. She keeps jerking off. Wave after wave of warm, sticky come cascades over her face, the sign of a job well done. She moans.

As Blaine’s orgasm subsides, Alana takes him in her mouth again, making a show of cleaning him dry. She smiles up at the camera, Blaine’s sticky load running down her cheeks.

‘Oh my God,’ Blaine says. ‘That was fucking perfect. You’re a lucky fucking man, Cole.’

‘Yes, I am,’ Cole says.

Alana sits back on the couch next to her husband, smiling with happiness. He looks at her with love in his eyes, even though her face is coated by another man’s come.

‘I’m a lucky girl,’ Alana says. ‘I’ve got the best job in the world and a husband I love so much.’

‘What are you guys gonna do now?’ Blaine says.

‘We’re gonna go home so I can fuck this guy, too,’ Alana says.

Blaine grins. ‘Okay, that’s a wrap,’ he says. He puts the camera back in the box, beaming with happiness. ‘Goddamn, that was fucking incredible. Great work, Alana. Cole, you’re fucking awesome, thanks man.’

He shakes Cole’s hand. Cole can’t stop grinning. Despite his initial hesitation, that was one of the best things he’s ever witnessed. Way hotter than watching her videos later.

‘You can use my shower,’ Blaine says. ‘Get yourself cleaned up before you go.’

‘Thanks,’ Alana says. She stands up and walks back into the house, a noticeable spring in her step.

Blaine grins at Cole. ‘You’re a good fucking man,’ he says. ‘She’s amazing.’

‘Yes,’ Cole says. ‘Yes, she is.’

‘If you ever wanna do more stuff like this,’ Blaine says, ‘I got a buddy who specializes in cuckold gangbang stuff. Like this, but the husband gets involved a lot more. If you’re interested.’

‘I’ll think about it,’ Cole says.

Blaine heads into the house. He comes out again after a few moments with two fresh beers. He hands one to Cole.

‘Cheers,’ Blaine says. ‘Thanks for letting me fuck your wife today.’

‘Thanks for letting me watch,’ Cole says.

The two men laugh and sit back in the sun, drinking beer and enjoying their shared experience together. It’s another beautiful day.
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