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Most husbands would be suspicious if they came home to find a strange car parked in front of their house. Most husbands would be worried to open their front door and find items of clothing scattered around the home. Most husbands would be devasted to walk into the bedroom and find their wife getting fucked hard and fast by a total stranger. But Jed is not your average husband.

Jed rolls his car to a stop next to the strange vehicle in front of his house. His heartbeat accelerates. Not with worry or fear, though. His heart quickens with excitement. He knows what he wants to find inside the house; whether or not his comes true is another matter.

He turns off the engine and glances up at the house., half expecting to see Carolina leaning out the bedroom window and waving at him in greeting, like she usually does when he returns from a long day at work. But today the house is blank and silent. The cloudless afternoon sky is a perfect azure blue. If it weren’t for the strange vehicle parked in front of his house, Jed might think that it was any other day.

Jed gets out of the car. His heart is still racing. A thousand questions run through his mind, but he tries not to distract himself. He tells himself that this is just another day. Nothing special. The last thing he wants to do is get his hopes up and be disappointed.

The house is quiet is still. The only sound is the wind, gently whistling as it passes through the surrounding trees in the this quiet neighborhood. Jed glances down the road, looking at the nearest neighbor’s home. There are no signs of life. He might be the only person in this part of the world right now. Everything is still and quiet and peaceful. Everything except his racing heart.

He wipes a hand over his damp brow. Despite the lateness of the hour, he’s sweating. It’s been a long, hard day in the lumber yard and the sun has kicked his ass. All he could think about on the drive home was grabbing a shower and a cold beer, but now that he’s here, all those thoughts have been driven out of his mind.

‘Whose car is that?’ he says, his voice reaching nobody.

He starts walking toward the house, humming to himself and swinging the car keys around in his fingers. He forces himself to walk slowly and carefully up the path, not hurrying too much. It’s just another beautiful day in country. No reason to hurry. No reason at all. Just another day.

Jed opens his front door and steps into the house. The blinds are drawn, so it takes his eyes a moment to adjust to the relative light inside. The house is cool. Somewhere in the background, the air conditioning hums and works its magic.

His eyes slowly adjust to the light. He closes the door and sees something out of place – a t-shirt, tossed in a heap on the floor. Not just any t-shirt. Carolina’s t-shirt, the one she loves to wear at home. He pauses, frowning. Why is this her favorite thrown on the floor?

Then notices something else nearby; another item of clothing, also tossed on the floor. A pair of shorts. Again, they’re Carolina’s shorts. These shorts are the kind she loves to wear when lounging around the house. She calls them her Daisy Dukes, because they show off her ass as much as they cover it.

Jed’s frown deepens. That’s odd. That’s real odd. He’s seen Carolina take off her clothes while walking through the house. Usually it’s when she gets too hot in the back yard and races up to the shower. But she always takes the clothing with her and tosses it in the laundry basket on the way. She never leaves her clothes lying in heap on the floor like this.

Except for when…

A smile creases Jed’s sunbeaten face. He remembers a few times when he and Carolina had been fooling around on the couch. One kiss lead to another. Their touches began to linger a little longer than before. She would look at him with those hungry, lusty eyes and ask him a single question.

‘Shall we go upstairs?’

Once those words we spoken, passion would consume them both. They’d leap off the couch and start racing toward the stairs, pausing to kiss and grope one another and shrug off their clothes. They would run upstairs half naked and kick off their underwear and collapse into bed together and begin making love in a passionate frenzy.

His groin tightens with the memories. He follows the trail of discarded clothing and soon finds something that makes his heart skip a beat. A sneaker. Not just any sneaker, but a man’s sneaker. He doesn’t recognize it. Jed and Carolina live alone together in this house, so who would come over and take their shoes off like this? More to the point, who would kick their shoes off while his wife is tossing her clothes to the floor? He doesn’t know, but it probably has something to do with the strange vehicle parked out front.

Jed walks faster now. He finds the other sneaker at the bottom of the stairs, alongside a man’s sock. He glances upstairs and tries to picture the scene. Carolina, stripped down to her underwear. She rushes up, laughing gleefully. Her mystery man, in hot pursuit, pausing to take off his other shoe.

A sound interrupts Jed’s vision. A very real, very primal sound. A female moan. It’s coming from above – from the bedroom. Jed pauses, mouth open in shock. He listens intently. He hears something else. The sound of the bed gently rocking.

He takes the stairs two at a time now, rushing up as fast as he can. He passes another sock. A man’s t-shirt. He reaches the top of the stairs and finds a pair of men’s jeans crumpled up and half inside out, evidently kicked off in a hurry. He turns and looks into the open bedroom door and see the naked figures of his wife and a strange man, at least ten years younger than both of them. Jed’s face lights up in the biggest damn smile of his entire life.

Carolina moans with pleasure, her legs spread wide, fingers interlaced behind her lover’s neck. Her mouth is open in a wide O of sheer passion. Her eyes are glazed with lust and her cheeks are red and her nipples have filled and flushed to hard brown points.

Her lover is on top, thrusting his hips forward with savage need. His face is filled with color and he grits his teeth in an expression of lustful concentration. His arms are firm and taut, holding him up over the mattress and the married slut who brought him into the bedroom. His cock plunges into her gaping, dripping sex over and over again, pushing deep inside her with every pump and thrust. Her moans block out all other sounds. He doesn’t hear the car pull up outside or the door open or the man rushing upstairs. He doesn’t hear anything until Carolina glances behind him and smiles.

‘Hey honey,’ she says, her voice tight. ‘This is Tommy.’

Tommy looks around and sees a man in the doorway. He looks hot and tired, but wears a huge smile. A flicker of doubt crosses Tommy’s heart. Carolina told him that her husband gave her permission to fool around. She even told him that catching her in bed with another man was one of her husband’s greatest fantasies. But now that her husband is in the room with them both – well, fantasy and reality aren’t always the same, are they?

But the husband speaks, his smile growing wider, and Tommy relaxes a little.

‘Nice to meet ya, Tommy,’ Jed says. ‘I see you’ve met my wife.’

Tommy grunts a response and turns his attention back to the filthy naked slut underneath. Her fingers claw at his back. Her thighs grip his body in a tight embrace. She moans louder with every hard and fast pump of his hips. Her pussy feels incredible; her tight, slick tunnel massages his cock as he plunges his full length inside over and over. He can feel her exquisite warmth even through the sheathe of the rubber condom. Her body writhes and convulses under his; he can feel her nearing orgasm once again.

‘Is he good, baby?’ Jed says, taking a step nearer the bed. He kicks aside Carolina’s discarded panties with a foot, unable to tear his eyes away from the scene unfolding on his bed. This is his deepest, wildest, most erotic fantasy come to life. All the times he had begged Carolina to make it happen, she had always dismissed it out of hand, saying, It’s kinda like cheating if you’re not there.

But here she is now; getting fucked deep and hard and fast by a guy Jed doesn’t know in the center of his marital bed. Hot fucking damn. Dreams do come true.

Carolina looks over at her husband with an expression of utter passion. It’s a face Jed knows every well. He knows that her body is on the verge of climax. His cock stiffens and he starts to unbutton his pants.

All Carolina can do is nod at her husband. The look on her face says more than words ever could. She is totally lost to the feeling of Tommy’s wonderful cock. It feels so good; so hot; so alive. She almost regrets making him wear a condom, but she always insists that her lovers use protection, at least for the first time. She would love to feel his beautiful cock for real; feel its soft smoothness as it stretched her entrance wide open and plunged all the way to the depths of her womanhood.

Tommy groans louder, loving how good this married slut’s body feels underneath his own. She moves back and forth perfectly, driving him crazy with her tight body. He’s fucked plenty of older women in his time, but none have been half as wild as her. She moves under him like water, responding to his body as though in perfect rhythm. He’s never felt so connected to any of his conquests before. Her pussy massages his cock as though desperate for his release. It’s getting harder and harder for him to hold on now. Every fiber in his body yearns to unload and fill her up and claim her.

Jed strips naked and stands to the side of the lovers, stroking his hard cock in firm, slow jerks of his wrist. His cock is a pretty decent size; about average among most men. He doesn’t lack in size, stamina, or prowess, but he loves to share his wife and watch her rapturous pleasure as she experiences other men. To Jed, his wife’s pleasure is far greater than anything he could ever experience for himself.

He keeps jerking his cock, taking his time with every movement, watching his wife’s face contort as her orgasm approaches. She gasps for air and tosses her head back and cries out in bliss. Her body rocks and shudders. Her toes curl. Her legs shake. Her fingers dig into Tommy’s arms, clutching him for dear life as her orgasm builds and boils over and sweeps her away.

Her cries are beautiful to both men. She moans and gasps and wails with serene passion, a constant stream of wordless, breathless pleasure exhaling from her parted lips. Her face is a picture of total lust. Her breasts rock back and forth as Tommy continues to fuck her as hard and fast as he can. He groans with pleasure, her pussy tightening around his young cock and squeezing his gland. It feels fucking amazing and Tommy can’t believe that a woman ten years older than him can have a tighter pussy than some of the teenagers he’s fucked.

‘God, yeah,’ Jed says, smiling down at his beautiful wife. His hand strokes faster as he begins to lose control. Carolina never looks more beautiful than she does when getting fucked by other guys. ‘Keep fucking her, just like that.’

Tommy’s body crashes against Carolina’s over and over again. Every deep, hard thrust fills her tight tunnel and prolongs her pleasure. She cries out each time the tip of his shaft reaches the deepest part of her sex.

‘Tommy!’ Carolina cries out her lover’s name in a gasp of passion. Jed strokes his cock faster now, jerking off to the sight of his wife orgasming for another man.

‘Come for me!’ Tommy says. ‘Come on my cock!’

She wails with pleasure, utterly surrendering to the blissful sensation of his intense, forceful lovemaking. His cock feels so good inside her. He’s about the same length as her husband, but thicker. She loves that he’s a younger man – they always fuck harder, like they have something to prove.

Her climax reaches its peak and slowly withdraws, like the tide receding on a beach. She pants and gasps for air and looks into the face of her lover. Tommy’s eyes gleam with intensity and greed.

Carolina reaches out one arm and beckons Jed to come closer. He steps up to the bed. She grasps his throbbing cock and slowly jerks it in her hand, still looking into Tommy’s face at the same time. This is her favorite thing in the world; being the center of attention for two hungry men.

‘Fuck me from behind,’ she says. ‘I wanna suck his cock while you fuck me.’

Tommy thrusts deep inside her and holds still for a moment. Carolina gasps, loving the depth and feeling of his passion. Tommy gently eases back and pulls out and moves around on the bed. Jed gets a good look at the younger man’s body now. He’s in good shape. Not muscular, but firm. His cock is a good size – nice and thick, exactly what Carolina likes. She loves to be stretched.

Carolina gets up and rolls onto her hands and knees, now across the bed. She guides Jed’s cock closer and opens her mouth and takes him inside. Jed groans. His wife’s mouth is the most wonderful feeling in the world; warm, wet, comforting. She takes him inside, teasing every inch with her tongue, until his length fills her throat.

Tommy gets into position behind her. He teases her dripping entrance with the head of his cock, stroking her lips slowly. She moans, the sound muffled by Jed’s manhood, and arches her back to give him better access. Tommy grabs her ass and pulls himself closer. Carolina’s greedy, gaping pussy swallows his cock whole.

‘Fuck,’ Tommy groans. ‘Your wife has the best pussy.’

Jed chuckles. He places a hand on the back of Carolina’s head. ‘Have you felt her mouth?’ he says.

‘Yeah,’ Tommy says. ‘She blew me on the couch earlier.’

‘Did she? Good little slut.’

Jed starts to pump Carolina’s mouth, gently fucking her face. She moans wildly, loving the feeling of being between two men like this. Tommy’s hot young cock stretches her pussy while Jed’s manhood fills her mouth. It’s the best feeling in the world. She feels wild and slutty sexy and utterly fulfilled, but the best part is knowing that Jed is enjoying it even more than she is. Carolina loves pleasing her husband, and if doing so involves fucking other guys, well, that’s just fine with her.

Tommy fucks Carolina from behind, grabbing her hips and pumping in and out of her dripping slit with wild abandon. His condom is coating with her juices. It’s getting harder and harder for him to hold back. He glances across the bed at the other guy. Tommy has fucked a lot of women in his time – some married, some not – but he’s never fucked a woman with her husband’s encouragement and participation like this before.

Jed matches his pace with the younger man’s, taking care to push his cock into Carolina’s throat as Tommy withdraws. He wants Carolina to always experience the feeling of having a cock fill one of her holes. He loves the gasps and moans and heavy, breathy groans she’s making. It’s beautiful music to his ears. She’s sucking his cock so good, her lips and tongue expertly caressing his shaft, driving him crazy. Jed found it hard enough to stay in control when he walked in on them together; now that she’s blowing him while Tommy fucks her hard from behind, he’s on the verge of exploding.

‘You want us to come on you?’ Jed says; his jaw clenched with effort. ‘You want us to come all over you, huh?’

Carolina moans even louder. Jed takes that as a yes. He pulls her head all the way down and rocks back and forth, fucking her throat. Her breath falls over the base of this shaft. Tommy’s breath grows shallower and more frantic. Jed knows the younger man has held on as long as he can. Pretty impressive, Jed has to admit. Most guys don’t last long once Carolina gets her claws into them.

‘We’re gonna come on her, Tommy,’ Jed says. ‘You okay with that?’

Tommy nods, furiously concentrating on fucking this slut’s amazing pussy. It feels so perfect. His stomach tightens. His balls constrict. He can’t hold on any longer. He pulls out and rolls the condom back off his throbbing shaft as quickly as he can, racing against time. He tosses the useless condom on the bed and grabs his cock and furiously jerks himself off, aiming the head at Carolina’s ass and pussy.

Carolina gasps around her husband’s cock as she feels the first splash of Tommy’s boiling come land on her skin. She moans as he jerks off over her body, feeling load after load splatter her pussy and ass, trickling down her thighs. There is nothing more erotic than letting a man come over you. She groans. Jed fucks her mouth with urgency now, desperate to mark her with his seed as well, to baptize her as the perfect slut wife. Tommy groans, a passionate, throaty sound. Come flows over his hand now, half spilling across Carolina’s willing body and half trickling down his pulsing shaft. He’s never climaxed this hard before.

‘Fuck,’ Jed says, groaning through gritted teeth. He fucks Carolina’s mouth hard and fast now, pumping in and out of her lips in furious thrusts. His wife always gives the best head, but now she’s sucking his cock as though it’s her only reason to live. She moans deep in her throat, reveling in being the perfect dirty slut for her husband.

‘Oh, yeah,’ Jed groans, ‘here it comes baby, here it comes…’

Carolina clamps her lips tight around Jed’s cock and sucks him greedily. She feels his cock tremble and pulse in her mouth as he pushes the shaft as deep as he can and holds still. He cries out in triumph and unloads down Carolina’s throat.

She gulps his come in fast, greedy swallows, still moaning with pleasure. She loves the taste of her husband’s passion. There’s nothing so hot as making him come with her mouth and drinking the juices.

Jed leans back, eyes closed, totally lost to the sensation of her sweet mouth lapping and swallowing his seed. His balls deflate and the pressure in his gut slowly lessens. His orgasm begins to subside.

Carolina pulls back, gasping for air. Her mouth is covered with a mixture of drool and come. To Jed, she has never looked more beautiful than she does right now.

‘Wow,’ Tommy says. His face is flushed and his skin glows. ‘This was some cup of coffee.’

Carolina laughs. She gets back up to her knees, smiling, eyes sparkling. She can feel Tommy’s load running down her legs.

‘I’m glad you boys got to meet each other,’ she says. ‘Can Tommy keep me company more often?’

Jed laughs. ‘Absolutely, babe,’ he says. ‘Any time you like.’

Carolina lies down in the middle of the bed, naked and unashamed. Her inner thighs gleam with all the juices coating her skin. She stretches her arms out, letting her breasts rock seductively.

‘I’ll see you tomorrow, Tommy,’ she says. ‘Come over a few hours earlier, okay? We’ll have a lot of fun.’

‘You bet!’ Tommy’s smile is both excited and hopeful. He hops off the bed and grabs his discarded underwear from the floor. ‘Good to meet you, Jed. You got a hell of a wife.’

‘You don’t need to tell me that,’ Jed says, returning the younger man’s smile. ‘See you tomorrow. Thanks for keeping her company.’

Tommy heads out of the room. Jed listens to him put on his fallen clothes, moving back downstairs.

‘Did you like that?’ Carolina says in a quiet, shy voice. ‘Was that what you wanted?’

‘Baby, it was perfect.’ Jed kisses his wife’s forehead tenderly. ‘That was the hottest thing in the world. I loved it.’

‘Good,’ she says. ‘I was really worried you might not like it.’

‘Why?’ he says. ‘I love everything you do.’

‘I love you. Welcome home.

‘I hope I always come home to something like that.’

She smiles. ‘He fucked me pretty hard.’

‘I saw.’ Jed smiles again. ‘He looked like he was enjoying himself.’

Carolina slowly climbs off the bed, warmth pooling in her belly. ‘Come help me clean up and I’ll tell you everything we did.’

Jed follows his naked wife to the bathroom and into the shower, a smile on his face and the beginnings of a fresh erection stirring in his groin.
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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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