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A hot preview…

I grabbed her hips and lifted them up so her pussy was right in front of me. She looked at me in confusion. I spread her pussy open with one hand and used my other hand to rub my dick against her pussy. She gasped and moaned as I rubbed against her clit. She was getting closer and closer. I watched her face as her body tensed up.

"Oh god!" She screamed, her eyes closed and her face contorting. I watched her orgasm ripple through her body. Her legs tensed, her toes curled, her body trembled. It was beautiful. She gasped and moaned as the orgasm flowed through her. She was beautiful when she came. She opened her eyes and looked up at me, a smile on her face. I could feel her pussy throb and clench as her orgasm subsided. She was still looking up at me as she slowly came down from the orgasm. She was breathing heavy and smiling.

I rubbed my cock against her pussy one more time, making her moan. Her pussy was soaking wet now. I looked down at my dick as it throbbed against her. I could feel how ready it was to fuck her.

She moaned again, and I looked up at her. She had that look in her eyes. I knew what it was. She wanted me to fuck her. I couldn't hold out anymore.

I thrust my hips forward, and my dick went deep inside her. She moaned loudly, and her eyes closed as she arched her back. She was so wet.

I pumped my dick in and out of her. She moaned and gasped. Her pussy was so tight around my dick. She was so hot. Her tits were bouncing up and down as I fucked her. Her face contorted with pleasure. I was pounding her so hard that her body was shaking with every thrust. I knew she was loving it. She opened her eyes and looked up at me again, her eyes filled with lust. She was moaning and gasping for breath as I fucked her. I could feel her pussy throbbing on my cock. She was so wet. I knew that she was close. I grabbed her tits and squeezed them as I pounded her. She moaned louder, and her face contorted as she got closer.

I grabbed her legs and pushed them up so they were right beside her head, my cock going deeper. Her tits were bouncing all over, and I couldn't resist. I bent down and started sucking on her tits while I fucked her. I licked and sucked on them as I pounded her pussy.

"Oh fuck," she said, "I'm going to cum!"

"Cum for me baby," I said.

Her body tensed, and I felt her pussy get even tighter. She moaned, and I knew that she was cumming.

She screamed and her body started to tremble as she came all over my cock. Her pussy clenched on my cock and her body twitched with each contraction. Her face contorted and her mouth opened wide in a silent scream of ecstasy.

I kept fucking her, making her cum even harder. I was so close. Her body started to relax as her orgasm subsided. She was panting for breath and her eyes were half open. She was looking up at me, her face glowing and her tits still bouncing up and down.

I grabbed her hips and pushed as deep inside her as I could. My balls tightened and my dick swelled as I shot my load deep inside of her. Her eyes closed, and she moaned as I filled her with cum.

Her body went limp and her pussy clenched and unclenched on my cock, milking out the last of my cum. She looked up at me with those big eyes again, and I knew that I had created the perfect hotwife for myself. She would make the perfect fuck buddy and wife.

We made love for hours until she begged me to let her rest. I loved watching her cum and felt her body writhe as she orgasmed over and over again. She had the perfect body and I couldn't get enough of her.
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Now that I was in control of so many gorgeous women at Enchanted Dating, I found that even after they got dates with eligible men, they still sought me out to fuck them.  I was the stud they were addicted to, and they couldn't live without my cock inside them at least once a day.

Enchanted was no longer a dating site; it was now a place where I helped men make their wives onto hot sexy babes, women who wanted to fuck and suck nonstop.  In short, a hotwife producer. 

It didn't help that I had a thing for fucking the brains out of these beautiful babes, and it didn't matter to me how I did it. The fact they were cheating on their boyfriends and husbands with me didn't escape me, but I also found a way to rationalize it.

After all, their spouses were getting off on their hotwives and bimbos acting as fuckdolls, and they were happy that they were being fucked so thoroughly, so often.

The first time that someone came to me about a special request, it surprised me. I guess the fact I was now in charge of the company and its employees made people more open about their desires.

"So you want your wife to be made into a slut," I said. "What does that even mean?"

I sat across from a very tall, well-muscled guy named John. I had a feeling he had been working out for the last year just to impress the women that worked at the company. I mean, he was really tall, like over six feet and six inches, and very good looking.

I'm pretty sure I had seen him talking to a lot of the women, and they always gave him their number, which led to him coming to see me.

"Yeah, she's a real prude," he said. "I met her online and she told me she was wild and crazy, but the truth is, she doesn't want to do anything but lay on her back and watch TV."

I didn't doubt that the woman he married was a prude. Most women, if they are not into sex, will not post a profile on a sex dating site. I guess John found one that liked him, and the thought of fucking a big muscle bound guy appealed to her.

But it had worn off, and now she didn't want to do anything.

"So you want a transformation on her?"

"Yeah, man. You know, a complete makeover," he said.

"Do you mind telling me why you didn't talk to the person at the front desk about this?

"I heard that you were the person to go to when you wanted something special done," he said.

"How did you hear about me?"

"I asked around."

"Okay," I said. "Give me her details, and I'll take a look at her."

He handed me a tablet with her name and all her stats.

"Okay, I'll give you a call in a few days."

I went back to my office and checked her profile. There she was, a woman in her early 30s, but her profile read as though she was a horny 21-year-old. She had long brown hair and was quite busty, plus she had a great smile and beautiful blue eyes.

I knew what the transformation had to be, but I was going to have to do some research.

A few days later, I called John and set up an appointment to talk.

"Hey man, so what do you think? Can you do it?" he asked.

"Yeah, it will take a while, but I can turn her into a hotwife. That is what you want, right?"

"Yeah, absolutely. But the thing is, I'm not sure she will go for it. That's why I'm paying you, right? To do it so she doesn't have any say?"

"That's true. But if she wants out, then we have to let her go," I said.

"I understand. And you know, I have the money. How much is it?"

"I can guarantee you, she will be a hotwife in two months. I just need you to sign a form and give me access to her, and everything will go fine."

I handed him a standard form that said he wanted her to become a hotwife, and that the company had full access to her. It also had the price, and it was $10,000.

"That's a lot," he said. "Can you give me a discount?"

"Nope. Everyone else is paying the same amount."

"All right. Fine," he said.

I had him sign the papers, and we shook hands.

"She'll be yours in two months," I said.

"Good. Good," he said. "When can you start?"

"I have some free time now," I said. "How about this evening?"

"Great, see you then."

After he left, I called Lisa, who had been working with me since I became the head of the company.

"Hey, how are you doing?"

"Oh, you know. Busy," she said. "You never stop calling."

"I know, but you're the only one who can help me."

"Yeah, I know," she said. "So what do you want now?"

"I have a project for you."

"All right. Tell me about it."

I explained the situation and what needed to be done.

"So how soon do you need it?" she asked.

"How about tonight?"

"Really? That's pretty soon."

"Yeah, well, we're running a business here. So when can you have it ready?"

"How about 7 pm tonight?"

"That works. Thanks, Lisa. You're the best."

"Don't thank me yet. This is a pretty complicated process. I'm going to have to call in the other techs."

"Well, you have until 7. See ya."

After we hung up, I went over to the house and set up everything for the procedure. I had been doing this long enough to have my own equipment.

When Lisa and the others showed up, they brought the gear with them, and we started the procedure.

"We'll have her ready for you in no time," she said.

"Good. I'm going out, but I'll be back by 7," I said.

"Ok," Lisa said.

As soon as I was out of the room, I heard her call in some of the other techs, and then it was chaos.

It was almost midnight when I got home. The procedure had taken a little longer than expected. Lisa was waiting for me in the living room.

"Everything is fine. Your future hotwife is in the basement, hooked up to the system."

"Great," I said. "Thanks, Lisa. What's the ETA?"

"Well, we've been monitoring her since she came out of the machine. Everything looks normal."

"That's great. How long till she's ready?"

"I don't know. Maybe a month."

"All right. Great. Thank you, Lisa."

"You're welcome," she said.

With that, she left.

I headed down to the basement and checked on her. She looked so peaceful laying there. She had her eyes closed, and she seemed to be asleep. I could see she was breathing.

I ran my hands over her body, checking her vitals. Her breasts were full and round, and her hips were wide, just the way I liked them. I ran my fingers through her hair. It was long and brown and had a slight wave to it. Her skin was smooth and soft, and I could smell the faint scent of lilacs.

"Wake up, Amber," I whispered.  "It's time for your training."

I shook her gently, and she started to stir. She opened her eyes and looked up at me.

"Hello, Amber," I said. "It's nice to finally meet you."

She looked at me in confusion. "Who are you? Where am I?" she asked.

"Don't you remember? I'm your new husband, at least until the training is done, and this is your new home. You are getting a makeover."

I sat down in front of her and told her all about what would happen to her.  She would learn to suck a big dick - mine - to please her husband better.  She would learn special vaginal flexing techniques as I fucked her, so that her pussy would get tighter and wetter.  She would also learn special submissive tricks and techniques that would make her husband cum like he had never cum before.

"So what do you say? Do you want to give it a try?"

She looked at me with big, nervous but eager eyes.  "It will really help my marriage?"

"Oh yes.  Instant improvement."

"Well, ok. If you think it will help. What do you want me to do?"

I started to unzip my pants. I was already hard from thinking about how I was going to make her into a sex kitten. I pulled out my hard cock and rubbed it in front of her. "This is what your husband wants you to do."

Her eyes got wider. "What am I supposed to do with it? Suck it?"

"Yes."

I scooted closer to her so she could reach my cock with her mouth. She took a deep breath and opened her mouth wide. Her tongue was already wet. She licked her lips and put my cock in her mouth. Her tongue swirled around my head. "Mmmm." She made a humming sound. Her eyes closed as she savored the taste of me. I could feel my dick get even harder in her mouth.

She pulled my cock out of her mouth. "You like that?" She was smiling at me, her eyes sparkling.

I smiled back at her. "Yep, you're doing great.  I'll guide you on the technique to use as we go."

She smiled again, and I could tell that she was getting excited. I knew it was wrong, but I loved watching her as she did this for me. I was getting even more aroused. I moved her head to the right spot, and she took my cock into her mouth again. Her mouth was warm, wet, and tight.

I took the sides of her head and started guiding her head up and down my cock. "Suck me off, babe. Use your tongue."

She moaned, her eyes closing in ecstasy as she sucked and licked my cock. She was making loud, sloppy sounds. She was so into it, I had to remind myself to pull out. I didn't want to cum just yet.

She pulled her mouth away and looked up at me with those big eyes of hers. "That's the technique?"

"No. Just the basics."

She nodded, her lips wet, and went back down on me.

This time I let her go for a few minutes. It was getting to be too much for me to handle, so I pulled her away again.

"That's it," I said. "I have to show you something now."

She was breathing heavily and looking at me with a gleam in her eye.

I stood up and put my hands behind my back. I stood over her, my cock just inches away from her face. "You have to suck me until I tell you to stop." I held the shaft up so she could get my balls.  "Now suck my big balls too, and talk dirty while you do it."

I looked down at her as she eagerly put her mouth on my balls. "Mmmmm," she said as she licked them.

Her hands were on my thighs and her fingers digging into my flesh. She was so into it that I almost lost my balance. She licked and sucked, and it was so fucking good. I couldn't believe it.

I stood over her, my cock hanging down and just out of her reach. I watched her eyes as they looked up at me, wanting to be filled. "Your balls are so big," she said, sucking on my massive sac.  "They feel so good in my mouth."

I started pumping my cock in her hand while she sucked. It felt so good. I knew that she wanted to see me cum, but I didn't want to. Not yet.

Her fingers were in her pussy as she licked my balls. Her moans were getting louder.

I was getting close. I knew it wouldn't be long now. But I wanted to make it last. I didn't want her to miss a moment of my pleasure. I was going to make it so she would never forget it. I pumped my cock harder and faster as I looked down at her. She was in pure ecstasy.

She sucked and licked, her mouth moving up and down the shaft of my cock. Her fingers moved inside of her. She moaned and writhed. She was getting closer too. I could feel it.

She was breathing harder, her tongue sliding up and down my cock as her fingers moved inside of her. I looked at her as her fingers moved faster. She was looking up at me. Her eyes were so full of lust. "I'm cumming," she whispered.

Her body convulsed, and she moaned. Her fingers moved faster, her pussy clenching as she came. I kept pumping my cock.

My cock swelled up in her hand, and she knew it was time. Her mouth moved back and forth faster, and she looked up at me with those big blue eyes. It was too much.

I exploded into her mouth. It felt like an orgasm that would never stop. "Swallow it," I told her, "Your husband will want you to swallow all of my cum."

I watched as her throat muscles contracted and she swallowed the first load of my cum. She kept sucking and swallowing as I filled her mouth with more. "You are a good cocksucker," I said, watching as she gulped it all down.

She was gasping for breath when I was finished. "That was amazing," she said. "I never thought that sucking cock could be so amazing."

"There's a lot more where that came from," I said, giving her a kiss on the head.  "Now spread your legs for me and let me see that pussy.  I'm going to teach you special vaginal squeezing techniques and show you how to really make your man feel good."

I rubbed her pussy for a moment to get her warmed up, then started rubbing her clit. She was already wet from the orgasm she'd just had, and she started moaning right away. I rubbed her clit in slow, firm circles while she writhed and moaned. She was getting closer and closer to another orgasm, but I knew I couldn't let her cum yet.

I stopped rubbing her clit and pushed her legs apart. I grabbed my cock and started rubbing it against her pussy, but not in yet. I watched her eyes as I rubbed against her, teasing her and making her moan and gasp.

"This is how you are going to make your husband feel like a million dollars when you fuck him. This is the best thing for a man to do when he's ready to fuck. Teasing his cock against your pussy but not going all the way in yet. Tease your husband, get his dick ready and make it really want your pussy."

I pushed my dick a little way in and rubbed it around her pussy, spreading her juices over my dick and her pussy. She gasped and moaned, her pussy getting tighter. She was almost there, and I knew if I pushed too hard she would cum. I pulled out, my dick slick with her juices. I looked down at her and smiled. She was so ready. I knew she would cum any second now if I fucked her, but I wanted her to cum without my dick inside her.

I grabbed her hips and lifted them up so her pussy was right in front of me. She looked at me in confusion. I spread her pussy open with one hand and used my other hand to rub my dick against her pussy. She gasped and moaned as I rubbed against her clit. She was getting closer and closer. I watched her face as her body tensed up.

"Oh god!" She screamed, her eyes closed and her face contorting. I watched her orgasm ripple through her body. Her legs tensed, her toes curled, her body trembled. It was beautiful. She gasped and moaned as the orgasm flowed through her. She was beautiful when she came. She opened her eyes and looked up at me, a smile on her face. I could feel her pussy throb and clench as her orgasm subsided. She was still looking up at me as she slowly came down from the orgasm. She was breathing heavy and smiling.

I rubbed my cock against her pussy one more time, making her moan. Her pussy was soaking wet now. I looked down at my dick as it throbbed against her. I could feel how ready it was to fuck her.

She moaned again, and I looked up at her. She had that look in her eyes. I knew what it was. She wanted me to fuck her. I couldn't hold out anymore.

I thrust my hips forward, and my dick went deep inside her. She moaned loudly, and her eyes closed as she arched her back. She was so wet.

I pumped my dick in and out of her. She moaned and gasped. Her pussy was so tight around my dick. She was so hot. Her tits were bouncing up and down as I fucked her. Her face contorted with pleasure. I was pounding her so hard that her body was shaking with every thrust. I knew she was loving it. She opened her eyes and looked up at me again, her eyes filled with lust. She was moaning and gasping for breath as I fucked her. I could feel her pussy throbbing on my cock. She was so wet. I knew that she was close. I grabbed her tits and squeezed them as I pounded her. She moaned louder, and her face contorted as she got closer.

I grabbed her legs and pushed them up so they were right beside her head, my cock going deeper. Her tits were bouncing all over, and I couldn't resist. I bent down and started sucking on her tits while I fucked her. I licked and sucked on them as I pounded her pussy.

"Oh fuck," she said, "I'm going to cum!"

"Cum for me baby," I said.

Her body tensed, and I felt her pussy get even tighter. She moaned, and I knew that she was cumming.

She screamed and her body started to tremble as she came all over my cock. Her pussy clenched on my cock and her body twitched with each contraction. Her face contorted and her mouth opened wide in a silent scream of ecstasy.

I kept fucking her, making her cum even harder. I was so close. Her body started to relax as her orgasm subsided. She was panting for breath and her eyes were half open. She was looking up at me, her face glowing and her tits still bouncing up and down.

I grabbed her hips and pushed as deep inside her as I could. My balls tightened and my dick swelled as I shot my load deep inside of her. Her eyes closed, and she moaned as I filled her with cum.

Her body went limp and her pussy clenched and unclenched on my cock, milking out the last of my cum. She looked up at me with those big eyes again, and I knew that I had created the perfect hotwife for myself. She would make the perfect fuck buddy and wife.

We made love for hours until she begged me to let her rest. I loved watching her cum and felt her body writhe as she orgasmed over and over again. She had the perfect body and I couldn't get enough of her.

"Wow, that was amazing," she said, cuddled up beside me in bed. "I have never felt this good before. How did you teach me to do all that?"

"Magic," I said. "It's not hard once you get the hang of it. We'll work on it every night. And, don't forget to tell your husband how great your sex life is getting. It will be good for your marriage."

She smiled up at me and kissed my lips. "I don't think I can keep this a secret for long. I am so excited about having you inside of me."

"Me too, but let's try and keep it our little secret for a while," I said, "You are only going to have a month to improve before your husband gets back. After that, you are his. And, if he gets to know about the sex kitten training, we might both get in trouble. Remember, it's his gift to you to get your marriage back on track."

"Yes, Sir," she said. "I love when you talk to me like that."

"Me too. Now get some sleep, it's getting late. I can't wait for your training tomorrow. I'm going to show you how to suck dick even better and how to lick your husband's balls, make his orgasm even bigger than you ever dreamed. It's going to be fun."

"Good night, Sir," she said with a smile, "Thank you for helping me make my husband's gift to me a reality. You're a godsend."

"No, just a very horny trainer," I said. "Good night, baby." I kissed her lips. I could feel my dick already starting to get hard again. I knew that I wouldn't be sleeping for long. She was a little nympho now and I had unleashed it in her.

We had sex for three weeks straight before it was time for the husband to return. The sex was hot and passionate. Every time I went in, I came out soaked. I didn't even know it was possible to come so many times in a row. We fucked every night and she never said no to any request. It was amazing. I couldn't believe how good she had gotten at sucking cock and taking me deep inside her throat. And, she loved it all, especially when I fucked her rough and made her scream my name.

When the time came for her husband to come home, we were both sad and disappointed that we couldn't be together. But, she understood and was committed to her husband's gift. I was confident that her training was so thorough and so complete that she would have the most amazing sex of her life. It was time to pass her off to her husband so he could enjoy his gift and hopefully bring their marriage back together.

She kissed my lips and said goodbye as her husband came home. I smiled, knowing that she had truly become my fuck kitten.

I was walking out when her husband asked, "Was it really that great? She looks different, like a nymphomaniac. I guess the gift really was good for our marriage."

"Yeah, she's definitely changed," I said, "I'm glad you could be part of it."

"Me too, she really did enjoy herself."

I walked away feeling good about the work that I had done and how great a gift it was going to be for the husband to have the hottest wife in the world. She was so fucking hot that it was hard for me not to try and see her again, but I knew that it wasn't fair to the husband, so I didn't try to pursue it.

Besides, I had an endless supply of babes to train. 
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