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Shane took his drink from the bartender and passed her a twenty. When she gave him back his change, he dropped a few ones on the bar top and turned his attention back toward the dance floor behind him.

His eyes perused the crowd, looking for that one particular woman, the one he wanted to take home at the end of the night. He found her within a few minutes, on the other side of the room.

The girl was a beautiful blonde with a slender figure. She was wearing a tight little black dress that hugged every curve of her beautiful body. Her upper arms were exposed, and he could see the large red rose tattoo that covered most of her right upper arm. She was a little bit of sexy, mixed with a lot of attitude and confidence.

There was only one problem. The girl of his dreams was currently grinding her luscious body against another man. He was over six feet tall, beating Shane by at least half a foot. His body was finely tuned from hours in the gym, and the girl seemed to be enjoying draping herself on him.

Shane felt his blood boil. He wanted her to be his, but this one would be challenging. The guy was much bigger and stronger, and he knew it. This guy could have chosen any woman in the room, but he had picked that girl.

Shane made his way across the room, sipping his drink and moving with the music. As he got closer, he watched the guy and the girl. Her back was to him, and she was bent over slightly, pressing her ass against his crotch. His hands would occasionally grip one of her hips and pull back, showing her what he had to offer. Whatever he had, the girl appeared very pleased.

The crowd was thick around them, so Shane slowly shifted his way closer to the girl, a little at a time. Soon he was standing right in front of her, and when she looked up, their eyes connected. A devilish smile crossed her lips as she realized she had two men pursuing her.

The girl pulled away from her partner and pressed herself up against Shane, just as she had done with the other guy. This time she leaned back and snaked her hand around the back of Shane’s head. She looked back at the other guy for a moment, then pulled away from Shane and returned to his arms.

The girl glanced down at Shane’s crotch and giggled, then shook her head. Whatever this guy had to offer her, it had to be more than Shane’s average size. That didn't stop him from wanting her though. Maybe he could overcome the odds.

As she openly denied him, the other guy laughed at Shane as well. He knew he had won the girl, and it made him even more full of himself. It wasn't over yet, though.

Shane reached out and grabbed the girl's hand, trying to pull her back to him. She resisted, not wanting to leave the better man, but he persisted. He pulled harder until she yanked her hand from his and wiggled her finger at him. That was enough to irritate her guy. He stepped out from behind her and towered over Shane threateningly.  He gestured toward the door and Shane knew exactly what was happening. His opponent wanted to take it outside to settle it, and that was exactly what he wanted as well.

A small crowd followed them toward the doors, many of them friends of the other guy who were already taunting Shane. They stumbled out onto the sidewalk in front of the club and a circle quickly formed around the two of them. Shane glanced around at the crowd and saw the girl standing front and center. That sly smile still danced across her lips, like she loved the idea of two men fighting for her.

The guy rolled up his sleeves in preparation and stood tall, lifting himself up to his full height. Shane realized he may have bitten off more that he could chew, but he had defeated bigger opponents before. This guy would fall just as easily as them.

They both lifted their fists and began moving in a circle around each other. There were a few quick jabs from both sides, testing the water, but none of them connected. The crowd became restless, wanting the show they had been promised.

Shane decided he was done playing games. He closed the distance between them and threw a more purposeful jab. The guy ducked to the side, then came back with his own quick jab. Shane felt it bounce off the left side of his face, and his ear on that side started ringing. He ducked back to regroup, then weaved to the side and connected with a successful jab. The other guy stumbled, but barely seemed dazed by the hit. It was going to take a lot to get this guy to go down.

Shane charged forward, plunging headfirst into the fight, but he immediately regretted that decision. His opponent's fist smashed squarely into the middle of his face. There was a loud snapping sound, then a bright flash of light followed by black dots swimming across a blurred background. He could feel the wetness of his blood running out of his nose and down his lip. Before he could even move, a right hook smashed into his jaw and sent his head flying backward, followed by the rest of his body.

Shane slammed against the pavement and the world went spinning around his head. He could hear the rumbling of the crowd cheering on his opponent, but his entire head felt numb.

As his eyes began to focus again, he realized the bouncer was standing over him with a towel firmly pressed against his bleeding nose. Shane sat up, but the fight was over. He briefly saw the other guy grab the girl by the hand before the crowd closed in around them. He could barely stand, let alone try to follow them.

The bouncer helped him to his feet and led him to a cab nearby. He slipped the driver a twenty and mumbled something about the hospital. Shane didn't argue, especially since he was pretty sure his nose was broken.

The doctor at the emergency room patched him up and confirmed that his nose was indeed broken. He waited several hours before they could see him, and another hour to get his face taped up. They let him sleep it off a little longer before he headed out front and grabbed a cab home.

As soon as he stepped through the door, Shane knew she was already there.

“Nikki, where are you?” he called out as he opened the freezer and grabbed one of the dozens of ice packs in there.

“In here, baby,” she called back.

Shane followed the sound of her voice and ended up in the bedroom. There, tucked under the covers without a stitch of clothing on, was the girl from the nightclub that he had been fighting for. Her dress sat in a pile on the floor nearby, and she gave him that wily smile again.

“You almost had him this time, baby,” Shane’s girlfriend said as he stripped his clothes off and slid under the covers next to her.

His entire body ached, but as soon as her arms slithered around him and her lips began softly kissing his chest, the pain became negligible.

“I really wanted to fuck you last night,” he whispered with a struggle.

“Well that's too bad,” she giggled, her lips moving across his body. “You know the rules. I pick the guy, and you start a fight. Whoever wins gets to fuck the shit out of me any way they want. I think this is your third loss in a row. Too bad for you, but the other three guys seemed to enjoy themselves. Especially my man last night. You got his blood boiling and he took all his aggression out on my pussy. It was incredible.”

Her hand found his length, which was already hard, and began stroking it. She knew how much he loved to hear about her exploits. There was something about beating the shit out of another man that gave these men an intense but momentary passion.

“You let him fuck you then?” he struggled to say.

“I always let them fuck me,” Nikki giggled as her lips crossed his belly, moving downward.

“Was it good?” he asked, already knowing the answer.

“It was the best sex I’ve ever had, honestly,” she said as her lips sank down around his cock.

“Tell me about it,” Shane pleaded.

Nikki removed her lips from him and resumed her stroking as she began telling him about her night.

“We hopped into a cab as soon as we got away from the crowd. He asked me if I wanted to go to his place, but I told him no. I told him I wanted him to come back here with me.”

Shane felt his stomach turn as he realized that she had given herself to the better man right here in the bed that they shared together.

“As soon as we were in the cab, he was all over me. We were kissing passionately, and his hands were everywhere. He grabbed my ass and pulled me closer and I wanted him so bad. I felt his cock through his jeans, and oh my god, it felt so big. I couldn't even wait to get back here. I ripped his jeans open and pulled his cock out and started going down on him right there in the cab. I’m pretty sure the cab driver got a great show, but he didn't say a word. He just kept driving while I swallowed that guy’s cock between my soft, pink lips.”

Shane inhaled and exhaled through his mouth in slow, labored breaths. His nose was completely swollen and his breathing was limited, but her sensual touch and teasing words were elevating his body to another level.

“I sucked him until we got to the house. I really wanted to fuck him right then and there, but I decided it would be more fun to let him take me right here in the bed we share every night. He had to put his dick away to get inside, but one of the neighbors saw us coming inside. They may not have known I was about to fuck him, but I’m sure they heard us. He made me moan so loud, I think the whole building heard.”

“Tell me what he did to you,” he pleaded.

“As soon as we got inside, he ripped my dress off and carried me into the bedroom. I had already taken my panties off in the cab, and I’m pretty sure I left them behind there, so it was easy for him to get me naked. He dropped me on the bed and climbed on top of me. I felt like his trophy, and he treated me like a caveman taking his woman. All he wanted was to fuck the shit out of me and unload inside me, and he didn't hesitate to pull his cock out again and bury it inside me. It was exquisite, baby!”

“You let him fuck you bare?” Shane asked, his cock as hard as a rock.

“Of course,” she whispered sexily. “His cock was at least twice as big as yours, and I wanted to feel it. All of it. I would never make a real man wear a rubber, just you.”

Shane felt his stomach churn again. He was consumed by both pleasure and pain right now, but Nikki knew he loved the feeling.

“He fucked me for over an hour in our bed, in every position. My favorite was when I got to ride his cock, because I could feel it pushing so deep, touching me in places that your little cock could never reach. When he was finished enjoying my body, he unloaded a thick load right into my pussy. It's been dripping out of me all morning while I waited for you.”

“Did you cum for him, too?” Shane asked, knowing he wouldn't last much longer.

Nikki didn't answer right away. Instead, she reached into the top drawer of the nightstand and pulled out a condom. She tore the package open with her teeth and rolled it down over his erection, then climbed on top of him and lowered her used pussy around his manhood.

“He made me cum at least three times,” she admitted as she began to grind slowly against him. “It felt incredible. Why can't you be a real man like that? I wanted you to fuck me last night, too. I was really hoping you would win so you could feel me bare and unprotected like he did.”

Shane let out a longing sigh. Nikki’s body flexed and moved above him, and his eyes were glued to her. He had forgotten his broken nose and aching head. All he could think about now was the beautiful creature teasing him with her naughtiness.

“You better hope he didn't knock me up,” she purred. “Otherwise, you’ll be raising another man’s baby.”

It was the ultimate cuckold moment to think that another man might have impregnated his girlfriend, especially knowing that he could have been the one to do it if had been a better fighter. Shane felt his cock swell, wanting to fill her with his seed even though the entire attempt would be futile. When he finally climaxed, his load filled the tip of the condom. He had been denied even the most menial attempt to overcome his rival.

Nikki curled up next to him and kissed him softly on the cheek. He winced a little, and she picked up the ice pack and applied it gently to his face.

“He really got you good,” she said with a slight frown. Now that their game was finished, her worry was much more evident. “Maybe we should hold off for a few weeks.”

“I don't think I have a choice,” Shane admitted. It would be a bad idea to take another beating until his nose had a little time to heal up.

“That's okay,” she said, squeezing him tightly. “I’m happy just having you for now.”

Their game had started a few months before that night. The first time, it wasn't planned. Nikki wanted to go out dancing, so they had dressed up and headed out for the night. Another guy had started hitting on her, a frequent occurrence when they went out, but this time it was different. This guy was drunk and getting borderline aggressive with her, and Shane quickly grew tired of his shit. A few words were thrown around and for the first time, they ended up on the sidewalk fighting over his girlfriend.

Shane had lost that first fight, but Nikki stayed with him and helped him home. She spent the rest of the night caring for him like a loving girlfriend should. They had left the emergency room with some pain pills, and while he was floating on a pain-free cloud, he said some things to Nikki that would change their dynamic forever.

“You should have gone home with him, not me,” Shane told her, feeling ashamed. “If I can't prove myself in a fight, then maybe I don't deserve you.”

“Stop that,” Nikki had argued. “I’m not going to go home with some bully. I love you, and I always will.”

“I know you do,” he said, “but the winner should be the one to enjoy the prize, not me. You could be with him right now, and I wouldn't even blame you for it. I don't deserve you right now.”

“Baby, stop talking like that,” she said, rubbing his back as he curled up in pain. “I don't need you to win some stupid fight to prove you love me. I want you, and only you.”

“I know, but you have to admit, it would be a lot of fun for you to go home with a guy who had just beaten another man with his own bare fists. Doing something like that gives you a natural high. It feeds that primal instinct of sex and violence, making you feel like you could conquer the world. Just imagine how strong and dominant a man would feel after doing that, and how good he would make you feel.”

Shane was in too much of a drug-induced haze to realize it, but as he was speaking to Nikki, his cock had grown steadily harder. By the time he stopped, his erection was propping the sheet up like a tent pole. Nikki saw it out of the corner of her eye, but she didn't stop him. Curiosity had gotten the best of her and she wanted to see where he went with this. The idea touched her in a way that she would never have expected.

“Does it turn you on to think about fucking me after you beat another man up?” she asked, her fingers slipping between her legs to touch herself. “To take me like a prize after fighting for my honor?”

“Yes, baby,” he said with a slight slur in his speech. “Only if I win the fight, though.”

“And if you don't win? What happens if he beats you up again?” she asked.

“Then you should go home with him and fuck his brains out,” he replied absentmindedly.

Nikki pressed harder on her clitoris as she imagined her boyfriend pummeling another guy into the ground. Then her mind wandered and took her to a very taboo place. The guy who had hit on her last night was actually quite attractive. If she hadn't been with Shane, she wouldn't have hesitated to go home with him. But what if she had gone home with him anyway?

Shane was out of it, but his cock was completely hard. He would be useless at giving Nikki any sort of pleasure in this state, but perhaps she could just use his appendage for her own enjoyment. She pulled the sheet back and straddled his waist, then lowered herself onto his length. He opened his eyes and looked at her for a moment, then moaned softly as his eyes rolled back into his head.

Nikki moved slowly and gently, letting his cock press against her insides. It did turn her on to think about fucking the guy that had won a fight over her boyfriend. It wasn't because she didn't love Shane. She loved him more than anything in the world. There was a primal cry inside her though, that natural instinct to go to the stronger, more powerful man. The one who could protect her in any situation, against any threat.

Nikki had the urge to push Shane. She didn't know if it was her own hormones fueling her twisted mind or if she was just way too hungover to think straight, but she wanted to see how he would respond if she played along.

“What if I had gone home with him?” she purred softly. “He would probably still be fucking me right now if I had.”

“Of course he would,” Shane replied. “He would probably be as hard as a rock. I’m sure his dick is better than mine, too.”

Nikki sighed heavily, pressing down on his chest as her hips milked his cock. She closed her eyes and pictured the other man, and suddenly her pussy was dripping wet. Shane appeared to be enjoying the idea as well, since his manhood was harder than she had ever felt before.

“It probably is,” she cooed. “I bet he’s longer and thicker than you, too.”

“Are you wishing you had really gone home with him now?” Shane asked.

“Yes, I am.”

Nikki was consumed with desire. She hadn't expected his question, and something made her blurt out her reply before she could even think about it. Her hips moved faster and her belly tightened. Shane’s cock touched a certain spot and suddenly her muscles grew weak. Her orgasm was coming, spreading upward through her body until her mind disappeared into a haze of carnal joy.

As the apex of her pleasure passed, Nikki fell to the bed to catch her breath. Shane was still hard, but she didn't think he would be able to climax under the influence of his painkillers. She was still thinking about it when she drifted off to sleep.

A short while later, Nikki was awoken by Shane nuzzling her neck, kissing her skin ever so softly. His entire body was pressed against her, and she could feel his hardness against her thigh.

“Did you mean that?” he asked her.

Her head was still foggy, and at first, she didn't understand what he was talking about. Then it slowly dawned on her as she remembered what he had asked her while she was riding him.

“No, baby,” she whispered lovingly, “I was just teasing you. I don't want anyone else but you.”

“Don't say that,” he growled, sucking firmly on her neck.

Nikki’s head spun as she tried to understand why he was pushing back against her loyalty to him. She looked at the clock, and realized that she had been asleep for at least four to five hours. His meds would have worn off by now, and his words weren't just incoherent rambling.

“Why?” she asked, feeling her own pulse start to race as his kisses stirred her desires.

“I want to fight for you,” he answered. “I want to beat the shit out of another man and take you home afterward. I want to show him that you belong to me, and then take you afterward.”

There was an intensity in her voice that was foreign and strange. It was powerful and dominant, and she found that it aroused her even more.

“Then do it,” Nikki whispered.

His hand slipped between her legs and gently slid along her slit. She was soaking wet already, and his finger slipped inside her. His touch felt magical.

“If I lose, though, I want you to punish me,” he continued.

“How should I do that?” she gasped as he slipped a second finger inside her and began to stroke her more forcefully.

“If he beats me, I want you to go home with him. I want you to fuck him, then come home and tell me about it.”

The idea twisted and turned in Nikki’s head as she tried to grasp what he was asking of her. Her boyfriend wanted her to fuck another man, but only if he was strong enough to take Shane down first.

It made no sense in any normal relationship, but the most primal part of her brain loved the idea. She wasn't even sure if she would prefer to have Shane win, or if she would rather get fucked by a beast after watching him demolish her love in combat. Both seemed surprisingly erotic.

“Are you sure you want that? You want me to fuck another man?”

“Not just another man,” he hissed in her ear. “A better man. One that can knock me to the ground and carry you off like a victor. I hope that's me, but if it's not, then I want you to go home with the better man.”

Shane pushed her onto her side and spooned against her, his cock sliding easily through her wetness.

“Let him fuck you like this,” Shane continued, driving her crazy. “Let him use your body in any way he wants, and when you return to me, I will take you back and make you mine again.”

An orgasm swelled inside her and flooded through her body like a rushing river. It consumed every part of her body until all of her muscles locked up. Her pussy tightened around his cock and he pulled back harder on her, pressing even deeper inside her and lifting her even higher.

Shane began thrusting hard into her, and her orgasm continued for several minutes. Before she could come down, he pressed deep inside her and filled her pussy with his seed. Thankfully she was on the pill at the time, so she wasn’t worried.

The two of them cuddled up under the sheets and embraced in the afterglow. Nikki had so many questions, but no idea where to start. Was this even real?

“Do you really want me to fuck another guy?” she blurted out suddenly, unable to hold back any longer.

“No, but I like the idea of fighting for you, and if I know that there are repercussions to losing, then I’m going to fight harder. Would you really do something like that?”

“Well, if you keep fucking me like that when we talk about it, then I’m not going to argue. I don't want to lose you though, and if it means you're going to break up with me, then no. But if you want to try it out and you understand that the choice is yours, then yes. How would we even do that, though?”

“It wouldn't be that difficult,” Shane said with a shrug. “We go to a club, but we go in separately. You find a guy and flirt him up. Get him interested, and then I’ll come over and try to take you away. I’ll be contentious, get him riled up, then suggest going outside. Whoever is left standing takes you home.”

They discussed the details a little further, and eventually Nikki agreed to try it. The following Saturday, she picked out her sexiest outfit and they headed out to a club. She went in first and scoped out the crowd. It only took a few minutes alone before a guy approached her and started chatting her up.

Nikki wanted this to go smoothly, and the truth was that she wanted Shane to win the first time. She liked the idea of getting to fuck another man who had beaten her boyfriend, but first she wanted to see how Shane responded. It would be easy to help him win if she picked a smaller guy, and this one seemed perfect. He was shorter than average, and didn't look particularly strong. She usually wouldn't give a guy like that a second look, but she engaged him and flirted a little while watching Shane out of the corner of her eye. He had taken up a spot near the bar and was sipping his drink calmly.

Shane kept his distance for almost an hour. Nikki continued to flirt, and soon they were on the dance floor together. Her boyfriend was still holding back, so she began grinding against her suitor and teasing him physically. Shane noticed and stood up a little taller, puffing his chest out. That was the response she wanted, and so she continued to act even more provocatively. She turned back toward her target and wrapped her arms around his neck, keeping her body pressed against his as the moved together.

That was enough to trigger a reaction, and Shane made his move. He snaked his way through the crowd to her and made his intentions clear. Minutes later, the two of them ended up in front of the club. Nikki was thankful when Shane took down the other guy easily, and the two of them hurried home together to celebrate with a marathon of sex that lasted into the early hours of the morning. Shane was much more dominant and animalistic than she had ever seen him, and he somehow managed to stay hard all night long.

The true test came a week later. Inspired by his win, Shane pushed Nikki to go out again. She wanted a quiet night in with her boyfriend, but he was intent on winning her once again. Her irritation had grown stronger by the time they reached the club, and she decided tonight was a good night to give Shane a real challenge. With the way she was feeling, she would be happy to go home with someone other than him tonight.

Nikki went inside first again, but this time she looked around with the goal of picking her man, rather than just waiting for one to approach her. She zeroed in on a taller man with a broad chest and thick muscular arms, then made eye contact with him. All it took to get his attention was a smile in his direction and he was crossing the dance floor to talk to her.

“Can I buy you a drink?” he offered, and Nikki gladly accepted.

As he pushed his way to the bar, she could see Shane hovering off to the side watching them. There was a momentary twinge of guilt when she realized that there was a very slim chance of Shane winning her tonight, but her boyfriend had gotten on her last nerve tonight. If they kept doing this, he was bound to lose, and tonight seemed as good a night as any other. She just hoped he wouldn't be in too much pain when he made his way home alone.

Her new guy was very flirty and attentive, and when Shane tried to step in, he wasn't pleased. He tried to be polite, but after Shane started to push, he was the first to suggest taking it outside. Nikki followed them outside with her heart racing madly. She had felt excited last week, but this night was going to end much differently.

Shane tried to use his speed to overcome his opponent’s size, but it wasn't enough. A few well-landed punches sent Shane crumpling to the ground in a pile of pain while the victor held up his arms to the cheering crowd.

Nikki instinctively hurried to Shane’s side to make sure he was okay. She knew she was supposed to leave with the winner, but now she felt guilty. The last thing she wanted to do was have him end up in the hospital. She knelt down beside him so she could see his face.

“Go,” he muttered to her when he saw her next to him. “I’ll be fine. You know what I want you to do.”

Nikki hesitated still, but it was clear that Shane was going to be okay. That helped assuage her guilt, and she stood up. She looked over at the other guy, powerful and confident, and she felt her hormones surge in response. This man had just knocked the love of her life to the ground. He had shown his power, his strength, his dominance, and she needed him in that moment. She hurried over to him as the crowd began to disburse.

“That was incredible,” she said, pulling her body up against him. “I need you so bad right now.”

He didn't say a word. Instead, he grabbed her by the hand and pulled her toward one of the taxis nearby. As they slid into the backseat, she glanced one more time at Shane and saw the bouncers helping him to his feet.

As soon as the cab pulled into traffic, Nikki pushed all thoughts of Shane out of her head and turned to the stranger who had just pummeled her boyfriend with his bare fists. Without any hesitation, he pulled her toward him and kissed her passionately. It was the first time Nikki had kissed another man since she first laid eyes on her boyfriend, and that made it even more naughty. She gave herself to him and let him touch and kiss her in any way he wanted. She was the prize for winning the fight.

His hand sneaked up her dress and one of his fingers slipped inside her. Nikki hadn't even realized how wet she was until she felt his fingers glide in and out of her smoothly. She moaned deeply under his touch, wanting to feel even more of him.

The cab pulled up in front of his place, and he pulled Nikki out by her hand and led her inside. They stumbled through the front door and she realized he was much more drunk that she had thought. As soon as the door closed, he turned to her and pulled her up into his arms for another kiss. Her arms wrapped around his neck, and she lifted herself up to kiss him. His hands found the hem of her dress and he pulled it up and off of her body. She stood before him, a total stranger, completely naked, while he admired her beautiful body. Then she sank to her knees to worship his cock like he was her king.

The stranger unzipped his pants and pulled himself free, and Nikki’s heart raced with excitement when she saw how big and thick his cock was. She always enjoyed sex with Shane’s averse size, but she had several experiences with well-hung men before meeting him, and she definitely found that a bigger size was capable of providing an even more pleasure.

Now, the man ready to take her and make her into a cheating girlfriend offered that same benefit as well. His cock was a few inches longer than Shane’s, and much thicker as well. She reached out and took it in her hand, then slipped her lips around the large, purple head.

The stranger moaned, grabbing her head and pushing his length even deeper into her mouth until she was almost choking in it. He pumped her mouth for a few minutes, but he wasn't satisfied with just that. He pulled his cock from between her lips and dragged Nikki to her feet. She stood up for only a moment before he grabbed her by the hair, spun her around, and shoved her over the armrest of the couch.

His cock plunged inside her, stretching the walls of her pussy. He was rough and intoxicated, pounding his body against hers drunkenly. It shouldn't have felt good, but it did. Nikki felt like she was his own personal ragdoll that he could toss around and do whatever he wanted, and she loved feeling dominated like that.

She could feel the warmth of his cock inside her, and she realized that he was fucking her bare with no condom. She promised Shane that she would use protection, and she even had three condoms in her purse, but the stranger never even paused long enough for her to suggest it. Besides, a cock that big and thick should be enjoyed raw and unprotected.

He slammed himself into her over and over again, and soon she felt his cock grow even harder. She knew he was about to climax, but he never even slowed down. He simply pressed himself deeper inside Nikki’s pussy and filled her pussy with a big load of his semen. She responded with her own orgasm, cumming hard on his length.

Nikki’s doctor had taken her off of the pill a few days before, so she felt a moment of panic when she realized she may have just gotten pregnant. She hoped that the residual effects would hang around long enough to prevent her from getting knocked up.

The stranger stumbled backward, grabbing his wallet and throwing a twenty at her. He mumbled something to her about getting a cab, then fell backward into one of the living room chairs and passed out.

Nikki slipped on her dress and hurried home, where Shane was up waiting up for her in bed with an ice pack on one of his ribs.

“How did it go?” he asked, looking up excitedly when she walked into the room.

“Are you really sure you want to know that?” she asked, giving him one last chance to back out.

“Yes, please,” he pleaded. “I’ve been going crazy for the past hour wondering what happened!”

“You know what happened,” she said as she crawled on the bed toward him in her little black dress. “I did exactly what you wanted me to do.”

Her hand found Shane’s cock and began stroking it. He was already hard for her.

“You fucked him?” he asked hesitantly.

“Yes,” she whispered hoarsely as she began kissing his thigh. “He fucked your girlfriend’s pussy, and he made me cum so hard when he did. He bent me over his couch and pulled my hair as he drove his entire cock inside me over and over again.”

Shane's breathing was deep and slow as he felt her gentle touch on his cock. He had wanted this for so long, and now it had happened. It was a dream come true.

“He was so much bigger than you, too,” she said.

The words m just spilled out of her mouth without any thought behind them. Shane had never asked her to put him down, but he did want her to give herself to the physically superior man, and it only made sense that it would turn him on to hear how truly superior the other guy was. She tensed up for a second in anticipation of a backlash, but instead is cock grew stiffer and he sighed deeply.

Nikki was amazed by how much this turned Shane on. It was fun for her, and arousing for him, so she had no reason to deny him. He might feel different tomorrow, but in the heat of the moment, her man was lost in a state of ecstatic bliss.

She got up and crawled up the bed toward him, kissing his body as she made her way up. Once she was over him, kissing his lips as her pussy hovered over his cock, she reached for the nightstand and grabbed a condom from the drawer. She had already taken a chance today with letting a stranger cum inside her, and it wouldn't be good to test her luck again. She reached down and slipped the rubber on Shane’s throbbing cock, then lowered herself onto it.

His cock felt small in comparison to the one she had inside her earlier, but she had already taunted him about his size and she didn't want to take it too far. She moved her hips slowly, feeling the bruises from the stranger’s aggressive fucking. Her body was tired and worn, but it felt so good to have her love underneath her, touching her while their bodies moved together.

“Did it feel like this when he was fucking you?” Shane asked her.

“No, baby,” she signed. “It felt so much better because he wasn't wearing a condom.”

Shane’s eyes flew open and he flipped her onto the bed, quickly pinning her down under his body. He pressed his cock down into her with an animalistic intensity. His eyes brimmed with both rage and desire.

“You let him fuck you raw?” he growled at her, driving his body into her. “With no protection, and while you are off the pill?”

“Yes,” Nikki gasped.

Her entire body felt consumed by his dominance. She was a little scared, but more excited than anything.

“How can you make your own boyfriend wear a condom after fucking a total stranger bareback?” he hissed.

“Because he was a better man than you and he deserved it. He proved that when he beat your ass to the ground like a little bitch!”

Shane began grunting loudly as his cock finally gave way. His climax was pointless, filling the condom inside his girlfriend’s freshly fucked pussy. If she was pregnant, there was no way it could be his.

Shane held Nikki in his arms after they had cleaned up, and they snuggled close together under the sheets.

“You were okay with all of that?” she asked him hesitantly in the quiet silence of the bedroom.

“I was more than okay with that,” he replied with a chuckle. “We definitely have to do that again. I’m not sure if I’d rather win and have you to myself or lose and reclaim you after getting the shit fucked out of you by a random.”

“And everything else I said? That was all okay with you?” she pressed.

“Yeah, it was all good. I loved hearing the stuff about him being bigger and better. The pregnancy stuff… well…”

“Yes?” she said.

“Maybe you should stay off the pill. It makes the game more interesting.”

“But what if some random guy gets me pregnant?” she asked, furrowing her brow.

“Then I’ll be a father either way.”

Nikki pulled herself up against him and kissed him hungrily. It was the start of a beautiful, twisted relationship.

Over the next few months, Shane had gone out for a fight almost every weekend. They had to keep switching clubs when the bouncer recognized the two of them and kicked them out before they could start a fight. Without fail, Nikki would always fuck the winner. Sometimes that was Shane, but more often than not it was his opponent. Nikki had slept with almost a dozen guys, and each one seemed to fuck her better than the one before. The best part was seeing Shane’s reaction when she told him all the dirty details.

After his latest defeat and the broken nose, it was almost a month before Shane was in any condition to challenge another contender. His nose healed with a slight crook to it, but he had a feeling it would probably get broken again at some point. The scar would remind him of his loss and keep him humble.

By the time he felt up for going out, the two of them were both getting antsy for some crazy post-fight sex. As she got herself dolled up to get some attention, Nikki pondered how she wanted the night to go. She would never admit it to Shane, but she realized early on she had the power to tip the scales in favor of a particular outcome. It all came down to who she chose to make Shane jealous. Sometimes she would pick a particular guy that she knew could topple him easily, knowing that she wanted to feel a stranger inside her. Other times she wanted Shane’s loving and familiar touch, and she would pick a smaller or weaker man to give him an easy target. Shane would occasionally surprise her and come out on top when she didn't expect it, but most of the time her choices were spot on for her mood.

Now she had spent the last month with just her boyfriend. That wasn't necessarily a bad thing, but she didn't really want to end up at home with him at the end of the night. Hopefully she could find a strong, hot guy to make Shane hurt a little, just enough so that she could sneak off to congratulate the winner.

Nikki went through her closet and picked out the sexiest dress she could find. She settled on a red mini dress with a zipper that ran from the top all the way to the bottom. Not only did it flatter her figure, but it would be easy to remove at the end of the night.

Once they were both ready, they chose a new club that they hadn't been to before. It was in a seedier part of town, but that was good for them. There was a better chance of the bouncers looking the other way and staying out of the fight in those areas.

The club was positioned on a busy street, with small alleyways separating the buildings. They parked a block away, and Nikki headed down the street first with Shane a short distance behind her.

There was a long line of guys waiting to get in, but as soon as the doorman saw Nikki and her slinky red dress, he waved her inside without a wait or a cover charge.

Shane wasn't as lucky. Being one of the dozens of single guys trying to get in, he was forced to stand in line and wait his turn to go in. For a half hour, he had no idea what Nikki was doing inside on her own. He tried texting her, but got no response.

Eventually he made it to the front of the line. The bouncer ushered him inside, and he paid the cover charge that Nikki had been able to avoid. Then he made his way onto the club floor so he could find his love.

Shane paused just inside the door and perused the room. It took him a few minutes to find Nikki, and when he did, he realized why. She wasn't just talking to one guy; she was standing in the middle of a group of three black guys and flirting with all of them.

Two of the guys were tall and muscular, with strong, lanky bodies. The third was shorter, and almost the same height as Nikki in her heels. What he lacked in height, he made up for with a boisterous personality. He was talking animatedly to her, and she seemed to be laughing almost non-stop. The two bigger guys looked like they could easily kick his ass, so he was grateful to see that Nikki seemed to be paying the most attention to the short one.

Shane headed for the bar and got a drink. When he came back, he saw Nikki dancing with one of the bigger guys. She kept grinding herself up against him, and Shane felt his cock stiffen at the sight. As far as he knew, Nikki had never been with a black guy before. There was something erotic about the contrast between her pale white skin and his darker complexion. The two of them looked sexy together.

As the night progressed, Nikki took turns dancing with all three guys. Every now and then one of them would wander off to dance and flirt with another girl, but the short one seemed to be focusing all of his attention on Nikki. After a few more drinks, Shane started to feel his testosterone boiling. He would be ready for a fight soon, but first he needed one more drink.

After throwing back a quick shot and another drink, Shane moved out onto the dance floor and made his way through the crowd. The two bigger guys had disappeared for the moment, and now it was just Nikki and the short guy.

As he moved in front of his girlfriend, her eyes met his and she smiled devilishly. She bit her lip sexily and nodded to him, letting him know she was ready. Shane moved closer and she turned and started grinding on him.

Her other suitor gave Shane a dirty look, but kept dancing from a distance. He held his hand out to Nikki, and when she took it, he pulled her back against him and wrapped his arms around her dominantly. It was obvious he wanted to show Shane that she was his for the night.

Shane didn't budge. He stared the other guy down and moved a little closer, grabbing Nikki’s hand. That was the last straw, and the guy moved out from behind Nikki and got up in his face.

“You gotta problem, buddy?” he barked over the music.

“Yeah, you're holding onto my girl,” Shane sneered back.

“Why don't we take this outside and decide who gets to take her home?” The stranger said, spitting the words out.

“Let’s do it.”

The other two guys had seen the confrontation and moved closer, and as Shane and the short guy made their way outside, his friends followed close behind. They pushed out the front door and geared up for the fight.

The small crowd quickly formed a circle around them, with Nikki standing front and center. She winked at Shane, and he smiled back before lifting his fists toward his opponent.

The two of them danced around each other a bit before throwing a few missed punches. One of Shane’s punches grazed the other guy’s head, and he quickly ducked and drove his fist into Shane’s rib cage. Pain shot through his body, but he stayed on his feet. Before he could take another hit, he stepped back to regroup. It only took a second before he came back and took another swing, and this time he connected perfectly with the side of the guy’s face. The stranger fell to the ground in pain and Shane smiled. He had won. He would get the prize tonight.

That was when the night took a dark turn.

Four hands suddenly grabbed the back of Shane’s jacket and yanked him backward off of his feet. He was being dragged away, and when he turned his head, he saw the other two black guys hauling him down the street. They turned into one of the dark alleys and pulled him far enough in that any passing cars wouldn't be able to see them.

One of them lifted Shane up to his feet and stood behind him, pinning his arms back. The other moved in with a smug look on his face and drove his fist into the same spot where he had been hit a few minutes ago. There was a loud crack and a searing pain, and Shane wondered if he had just broken a rib. The aggressor threw a few more into his gut, then turned his attention to Shane’s face. His first shot went right into Shane’s nose with another loud crack, and blood began pouring down his face. His nose was broken again.

The guy behind him let go, and Shane toppled to the ground. They weren’t done though. A foot slammed into his broken rib and his entire body screamed in pain.

In that moment, Shane thought he was going to die. Nobody had followed them down here, not even Nikki. With no one to stop them, there was no telling how far this was going to go.

Suddenly, Shane heard the voice of his guardian angel echo through the alleyway.

“Hey boys, why don't you let him go and take me home, instead. You can get rid of all of that aggression by fucking the shit out of me.”

Shane looked up. His vision was blurred, but he could see Nikki standing confidently with one of the bouncers next to her.

The two black guys stopped their attack and looked at each other. With a casual shrug, they left Shane behind and headed toward Nikki. She slipped her arms around their thick biceps and strolled off in between them. As an afterthought, she turned and called to the bouncer.

“Make sure he gets to the hospital. He can handle it from there.”

With those words, she was gone.

Nikki slipped into the backseat of the cab between the two men. Rob was on her left, and Colin was on her right. Their friend Chris had caught a cab home after his beatdown, having decided he didn't need any medical attention.

As soon as she had stepped into the club and noticed the three of them, she immediately knew she wanted to take one of them home. Just as Shane had suspected, she had never been with a black man, and her lengthy hiatus from strange sex had left her craving something new and different. They offered the perfect solution to that need.

Nikki had intended to choose the strongest of the three, but she was so drawn to the smaller one. His personality was magnetic, and he showered her with attention to make her feel like she was the only girl on the club. Within fifteen minutes, she knew he was the one she wanted to take home.

When she watched him drop like a sack of potatoes, though, her plans for the night quickly changed. The excitement of taking another man home faded fast, but it quickly returned when she saw Rob and Colin haul Shane away kicking and screaming. There was no way he stood a chance against the two of them, so she grabbed the bouncer and followed them. She found them pummeling him in the alleyway, and was glad she had pursued them. If they hadn't been stopped, there was no telling how far they would have gone.

The second they were on the cab, everything else faded away. She turned to Rob, the hotter of the two, and he leaned in and kissed her. On her other side, Colin’s hand was on her bare thigh just below her dress, rubbing gentle circles as he moved up toward the hem. Rob’s hand came up and squeezed her breast through her dress, and she had to resist the urge to unzip herself right there in the back of the cab.

She turned to Colin after a few minutes, and he pulled her into a heated kiss while Rob continued to explore her body with his hands. She wanted both of them, and it drove her crazy to know that she would be cheating on her boyfriend with not just one black man, but two. She had never had two men at the same time, and her heart raced as she wondered if she could handle both of them.

Her hand reached for Colin’s crotch and she felt his growing erection. His cock was massive by any standard, and that made her want him even more. Before she could check to see what Rob was packing, they pulled up in front of her apartment complex.

One of the guys paid the driver while the other hopped out and helped Nikki to her feet. She led them inside, knowing exactly how it would look if her neighbors saw her coming home in a slutty dress with two strange black men. Thankfully they didn't have thin walls, because she planned to be very loud tonight.

As soon as they closed the front door, Colin grabbed Nikki and pulled her into his arms, giving her a long, sensual kiss. Then he spun her around and pinned her arms back, just as he had done to Shane. He was strong, and she knew there was no way for her to escape now. She was completely at their mercy.

Rob stepped toward her, looking Nikki’s body up and down lasciviously. As nervous as she was, the looks he gave her made her entire body ache with desire. He pinched the zipper on her dress and pulled it down slowly until the two sides separated and it fell open in the front. She had decided against wearing underwear tonight, and her entire body was now visible to him. He moved his hand between her thighs and slipped a finger inside her dripping wet pussy.

Nikki gasped as he penetrated her, feeling vulnerable to his whims. His lips found hers as he softly explored her sex. When he pulled back and looked at her, there was something insidious behind his eyes.

“That guy at the club. The one who took our boy Chris down. You knew him, didn't you?” he asked ominously.

They knew, and somehow that made it even better. Nikki hesitated for a moment, then nodded and smiled.

“He wanted to see if he could win me,” she admitted. “For a second, I thought he would be taking me home, but after I saw the way you both took care of him, I wanted you. Both of you.”

“Good,” Rob replied with a wicked smile. “We’re going to use this perfect little body all night long and leave you full of our cum when he comes home from the hospital. Are you ready for that?”

“Yes, please,” Nikki pleaded, and he kissed her hard again.

Colin released her arms and stripped the dress from her body. Nikki stumbled away from him naked, falling into Rob’s arms. He grabbed her by the hair and dragged her behind him through the apartment until he found the bedroom, then pushed her down onto the edge of the bed. Standing in front of her menacingly, he unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out.

His manhood was just as massive as his friend’s had felt in the taxi. It was at least nine inches long, with thick veins bulging from the surface. The most entrancing part was the dark color, since it was the first time Nikki had ever seen a black man’s cock. She reached out and stroked it gently, then leaned forward and slipped her lips around the thick head.

As she serviced Rob, Colin came into the room. He made his way around to the other side of the bed, then crawled up behind her. Nikki felt his hands on her breasts, exploring her body. He began to kiss her back as Rob held her head and pressed his cock further down her throat. They were using her for their own pleasure, and she loved it.

Colin grabbed ahold of her and pulled her away from Rob’s cock, dropping her back onto the bed. He kissed her fleetingly, then got up on his knees and pulled his cock out over her face. Nikki parted her lips obediently and he slipped his length into her opening.

While Colin assaulted her mouth, driving his length as far in as he could, she felt Rob's hands spreading her legs. She had hoped he would lick her first, but they weren't here for her pleasure. She realized that when his cock pressed against the outer lips of her pussy and glided into her.

Nikki felt like he was splitting her open. His cock stretched her in ways that none of the other man had. Despite that, Rob drove his cock into her over and over again unrelentingly. She tried to keep Colin in her mouth, but it was too much. She let him go and cried out ecstatically. Colin responded by reaching down and pinching her nipple hard enough to make it sting, then shoving his length back into her mouth.

The two of them fucked her like a sex toy, and she loved it. The pain seemed to heighten her arousal, fusing with the sexual pleasure in a way that made her entire body vibrate. Within minutes, her pussy began to squirt all over Rob’s cock, adding her own lubrication. He continued for a few more minutes, then stepped away so Colin could have a turn.

The two men switched places as Nikki remained motionless, her entire body limp. When she saw Rob’s cock floating in front of her eyes, she opened her mouth and swallowed it. She could taste her own juices, mixed with his sweat and precum. It made her want them even more, and she sucked hungrily on him while Colin filled her pussy with his cock.

Colin was a little smaller, which made for a nice break after being torn apart by Rob. His strokes were firm and slow, much gentler than his friend, but they still stretched her open wider than her boyfriend’s average size.

For a moment, Nikki remembered her love, probably hunkered down in the emergency room while she was pleasuring two total strangers. Shane could never make her feel like this, but she still loved him and worried about him. Her mind was starting to drift more toward Shane when Colin did something that brought her back to that moment.

The two of them had told her they would use her in any way they wanted, and they had meant it. Without any warning, Colin pulled his cock free, then lined it up with her asshole and pushed it past her tight little sphincter.

Nikki’ entire body screamed. She had never had anything in her ass, despite Shane’s constant pleas to let him try it just once. Now another man had taken her anal virginity, and she could never get it back. She was about to tell him to stop, but she quickly realized that it felt incredible and she wanted more.

Colin was just as gentle with her ass as he had been with her pussy. He slid in and out of her in long, slow strokes, feeling the tight grip of her muscles around him. His hands grabbed her body and held her securely with every thrust.

He finally stopped after just a few minutes and stepped back from her. Rob pulled her up off of the bed onto her hands and knees in front of him, then guided his cock into her pussy. His fingers dug into the soft flesh of her hips, and he groaned longingly as he once again felt her wetness around his length.

Colin disappeared into her bathroom for a moment and came out with his cock freshly washed. Nikki didn't hesitate to suck him while his friend railed her from behind. It felt as if her pleasure would never end between the two of them.

Rob was clearly enjoying himself, and it wasn't long before he could no longer hold himself back. He slammed hard into her, then tightened his grip as he unloaded deep inside her.

Once again, Nikki remembered that she had no protection with them. She had stopped taking the pill just as Shane had suggested, and every stranger who dropped his seed inside her left her at risk of getting pregnant. While she always made Shane wear a condom after she had fucked another guy, he did often cum inside her when it was just the two of them. If she had gotten pregnant, she would have no idea who the father was. With these two guys, she would at least know it was one of them if she gave birth to an interracial baby. That would be hard to explain to their families, but she really didn't care. Shane would step up either way, knowing he had decided to take this risk.

Rob pulled his cock out of her pussy and shoved his cock in her face. Nikki sucked him obediently, taste his cum. His cock stayed hard in her mouth, but it was Colin’s turn to have her pussy before he could have another round. They seemed to be pretty good at sharing her.

Colin fucked her pussy for a while, then returned his cock to her ass. He seemed to have an affinity for her back door, and it wasn't long until he was ready to unload as well. He kept his cock firmly buried in her ass as it spurted a thick load in her butt.

Soon Rob was fucking her pussy again, his cock never slowing down for even a second. The three of them continued to fuck all night long, and by the time they all collapsed in the bed and drifted off to sleep, she had taken a load from both of them in her pussy, her ass, and her mouth. Both guys seemed to have unrelenting stamina, and the night turned into a blur of limbs and genitalia as they fucked in every position imaginable.

At some point in the early hours of the morning, Nikki fell to the bed between them. All three of them were finally spent, and she knew she needed at least a few hours of sleep. She looked at the two black men, one on either side of her in her bed, and drifted off.

Nikki fell into a deep slumber and didn't wake up until she heard the front door open. Her first instinct was extreme panic. Shane had come home from the hospital, and she was lying in their bed with the two men who had almost killed him the night before. The sound hadn't woken them, but she had no idea how they would react to seeing him there. There was a good chance he would end up in the hospital again.

Thankfully Shane had anticipated that they might still be there. She saw him push the bedroom door open a crack and poke his head in hesitantly. Their eyes met, and she could see him trying to figure out what to do. That was when a brilliant idea popped into her head.

Nikki pointed to Shane, then to their closet. He got the hint, and tiptoed quietly in and made his way across the room. He slipped inside the closet and tucked himself in amongst their clothes, where he could watch silently while hidden in the darkness.

Once he was securely hidden, Nikki turned to Rob, the one closest to the closet, and slipped her fingers around his limp cock. He stirred in his sleep and shifted a little, but his cock began to wake up while he continued to doze. She slid down in the bed and wrapped her lips around his length. He immediately began to grow bigger in her mouth, stiffening with every flick of her tongue. When she looked up at him, his eyes were open and watching her service him eagerly.

For the first time, Shane was going to witness her with another man. Before now, he had only heard her stories after the fact. Now he would get to see it happen with his own eyes, and that made her wetter than she had ever felt before. She wanted to give him a good show so that he would be dying to reclaim her.

With that in mind, Nikki slid up Rob’s body and straddled him, then lowered herself down onto his waiting cock. She let out a deep sigh as she felt him fill her pussy once again.

Nikki rode him slowly, her pussy still sore from the pounding they gave her the night before. As she moaned deeply, she looked toward the closet to see if there was any sign of Shane. There was no movement, no sound, just the unspoken knowledge that her boyfriend was watching her fuck another man for the first time.

Her eyes turned to Colin, who had woken up as well and was absently stroking his hard cock. His eyes drank in her body, but he wasn't content to just watch. He got up and moved behind her. At first, she thought he was going around the bed so that she could blow him. Then she felt his hand push her down onto Rob, followed by his cock pressing against her asshole. By the time she realized what was about to happen, it was too late to stop him. His dick penetrated her ass with one swift movement and she was suddenly filled more than she could ever have imagined with a throbbing cock in both of her holes simultaneously.

Both men drove themselves into her. Rob pushed his hips up into her, while Colin pulled back on her hair and thrust into her from behind. Every nerve in her body screamed in ecstasy. It was like nothing she had ever felt before, and for a moment she completely forgot about Shane watching them. He had to be going insane, watching her wanton, slutty behavior. He still had no idea that she had already let them fuck her ass last night, but now he knew she was no longer an anal virgin.

Neither one of them lasted very long. Their cocks both swelled at the same time and she knew what was about to happen. Rob’s cock exploded in her pussy, followed moments later by Colin’s cock spurting his seed deep inside her ass. They held her there for a few minutes, skewered on their cocks, the pulled out and let her fall to the bed.

Nikki’s mind was a haze. She couldn't even comprehend what had just happened, but it had felt incredible. Her vision slowly came back into focus, and she saw the two of them getting dressed. They were done with her, and just in time. She didn't think she could handle their aggressive fucking for another second without passing out completely.

Shane sat huddled in the closet quietly through the entire encounter. After spending all night in the hospital, he had been looking forward to his bed, but he had also known there was a good chance that Nikki would still be busy entertaining her guests. He was excited when she had gestured toward the closet.

Nikki had been with a lot of men since they had started this game, but he had never seen it with his own eyes. As he watched them violate her in ways that he had never been allowed, his cock grew as hard as a rock. It ached to be touched, but he didn't dare move for fear of making a noise and drawing their attention.

Now it was done. They were getting ready to leave, and in a few minutes he would be touching Nikki, kissing her and reclaiming her as his girlfriend. He thought he had made it without being noticed, until one of them turned and looked directly at the closet.

“We’re leaving now. She’s all yours, you little bitch,” he said, and the two of them burst out laughing.

They didn't wait for an answer. Instead, they grabbed their things and disappeared out the bedroom door while Nikki remained motionless on the bed. A minute later, he heard the front door close. They were finally gone.

Shane stood up slowly and hobbled out of the closet. Nikki was half-conscious, but when she saw him, she held her arms out longingly. He quickly stripped down and climbed into bed next to her.

“Be gentle,” she whispered as his hand slipped between her legs, feeling her freshly used pussy.

“You let them fuck you in the ass?” he asked, even though he already knew the answer.

“Yes,” she cooed. “I was bad.”

His fingers danced across her slit, brushing lightly over her clitoris as she squirmed below him.

“How bad?” Shane asked, wanting to hear her say it. “Tell me.”

Nikki opened her eyes and looked into his before she answered. Her mouth was open as she took in long slow breaths. His touch had entranced her. All she wanted was him, but first she had to give him what he wanted.

“They fucked me all night and came inside me. Not just my pussy. They filled all my holes.”

Shane’s cock ached to feel her. He needed her just as badly as she needed him.

“Tell me what you want,” he whispered in her ear.

“I want you to make love to me,” she replied breathlessly. “Take me back and make me yours, baby.”

Shane reached for the nightstand to grab a condom, but Nikki grabbed his hand and stopped him.

“Not this time,” she said. “I want you. All of you.”

He climbed on top of her, moving slowly and gently. His cock pressed against her pussy, and she looked longingly at him. Then he pushed downward and slid easily into her well-lubricated pussy.

Everything else disappeared in that moment and it was just the two of them. Their lips came together and their bodies moved as one, slow and deliberate. All of the pain from the previous night was forgotten as they pulled against each other.

Shane felt their cum inside his girlfriend, but it only made him harder. He pressed further, and Nikki gasped. Her muscles tightened around him and he knew she was cumming for him. She let out a languid moan and her entire body contracted around him.

After holding himself back for her all night, Shane could no longer stop himself. An orgasm started in his belly and spread through every limb. He had never felt arousal like this, and his seed flooded from his cock into her waiting pussy. He was finally given the chance to compete with the strangers his girlfriend had fucked, and his body wanted to fill her with everything he had.

They stayed coupled together long after their orgasms had ended. Shane’s cock grew soft, but still stayed inside her. He could feel her all around him, and he didn't want to move. For once, he felt content and blissful.

That night would be the end of the fighting cuckold. They had taken a lot of risks that night, and possibly even cheated death. The experiences of those months would forever change their relationship, making it both stronger and more open.
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WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and interracial sex.  

The Reluctant Cuckold

When my wife Kim wanted to bring her younger sister Anna along with us on our anniversary trip to Miami, I hoped I might have the opportunity for some fun with the two of them together. Those dreams were dashed when her younger sister met a black man named Joe. After a game of strip poker and a lot of alcohol, I soon realized that my wife had an equal interest in her sister’s new friend. How far would the three of them go as I watched helplessly?


WARNING: This 9,700-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, group sex, and interracial sex.  

College Cuckold

When Eric and Elise first went away to separate universities, they were just an ordinary couple. But the first time he visits her at school, he decides to play a game. He pretends he has never met her before, while encouraging her to explore her sexuality with her friend Tyler. Elise plays along, and the ensuing adventure creates a new dynamic in their relationship. How far will Elise take it, and how will Eric handle becoming a cuckold?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Revenge Cuckolding

When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme public humiliation, and cheating.  

While You Were Away

Chris had always fantasized about watching his wife Kylie with another man. One night after a few drinks, a spontaneous moment leads to their first foray into the world of cuckolding and leaves both of them wanting more. When Chris leaves town on a short business trip a few weeks later, he gives her permission to explore the idea further, but how far will she take it without him there? 


WARNING: This 14,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, hotwife behavior, humiliation, and voyeurism.  

My Fiancé Prefers My Best Friend

A week before their wedding, Scott’s future wife Katie learned of the unusual nature of his friendship with his best man Kevin, as well as his fantasy of watching her with another man. When he gives her his blessing to explore her sexuality and desires with his best friend, they begin a sexual adventure that will shape the future of their relationship. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of hotwives, cuckolding, and humiliation.  

The Cuckold Honeymoon

When Scott and Katie head out to the island of St. Lucia after an exciting lead up to their wedding, they find that the island offers them some great opportunities to further explore the cuckolding lifestyle. A friendly cab driver named Joe takes them on a wild adventure that pushes their sexual boundaries, leading to a honeymoon that neither of them would forget. 


WARNING: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

My Wife Prefers Her Ex

Several months after their adventurous honeymoon, Scott’s wife Katie suggests they explore the cuckolding lifestyle further. Her friend Mina wants to experience a well-hung man, so she invites her ex-boyfriend Mike for group date. Scott finds himself both excited and nervous about the possibilities of the night ahead when the four of them head out together. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, anal sex, group sex, and unprotected sex.  

Cheating With Permission: My Boyfriend’s Family

For Amanda, it started as just a simple camping trip with her boyfriend Andy, his best friend, his brother, and his dad. When Andy suggested fulfilling his fantasy of having her sleep with his best friend while spending the night in tents, the thrill and excitement of cuckolding him for the first time with his family around kindled her sexual desires. But when his brother catches her in the act, how far will she go to cover it up? What happens when a woman is given the freedom to explore her darkest sexual fantasies?


WARNING: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

The Cuckold Experiment

Bill teases his wife about being curious about sleeping with a black man, but has never told her he'd secretly love to watch her with one. When they are approached by a pair of sexy black students to participate in a research study, neither realizes right away that they are being given the chance to make both their fantasies a reality. Will Kara give in to her deepest sexual desires and violate her marriage vows for the sake of research, and how far will the experiment go?


WARNING: This 8,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, and anal sex. 

Cuckolds and Cuckqueans

It started off with a simple suggestion. Mark knew his wife often struggled with her sexual interest in women, so he encourages her to explore her sexuality with another woman. Things start off great, but when she decides to try bringing home a handsome male cop as well, it pushes and warps the boundaries of their relationship. Will she be able to handle watching her husband with another woman, just as he watched her with another man?

WARNING: This 19,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cuckqueaning, and threesomes.
 

Raising the Stakes

After he loses his job, John and his wife Melinda place an ad to downsize some of their belongings. Two well-built black men answer the ad, and offer John an unexpected bonus: the chance to watch his wife with not one, but two other men. Will John's shy wife let two strangers convince her to push her sexual boundaries and explore a new side to her marriage? 


WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

The Hotwife Party

This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 

The Hotwife Party: Ella’s Journey

After a drunken night with her husband and his best friend leads Ella into the world of cuckolding, she decides to confess her exploits to her best friend, Gina. Little does she know that Gina is a hotwife herself, and will lead Ella down a path to new and forbidden desires. When her friend invites her to a hotwife party, how far will she take her husband’s fantasy, and will she be able to control herself when faced with the temptation of a sexy black bull?


WARNING: This 16,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial sex, cuckolding, humiliation, group sex, and anal sex. 

Shannon’s Cuckold

I had always wanted to watch my girlfriend Shannon with another man. When we set up our date with Michael, I knew I would be pushing her sexual boundaries. I had no idea she would also be pushing mine. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and male bisexual exploration. 

The Nanny’s Cuckold

After struggling to raise his son on his own after the death of his wife, James decides to hire a live-in nanny named Allie to help out. Nothing seems out of the ordinary – until he overhears her having sex one night. When Allie catches him and confronts him about it, he expects her to be angry, but instead she leads him down a path into the world of cuckolding that will change his life forever. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

Capturing the Hotwife

Lily wanted to find the perfect gift for her husband, Justin. While he had always wanted to see her with another man, her shyness always seemed to get in the way. Then one day, she decides to do a boudoir photo shoot for him. When she discovers that Eli, her photographer, is the man of her fantasies, the only question in her head is how far will she take her husband’s fantasy.

WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, bondage, and voyeurism. 

The Right Way to Cheat

Sometimes, all it takes is a chance encounter to show you a whole other world that you never even knew existed. For Alexis King, that moment comes when a handsome stranger walks into her diner and leads her down the road to infidelity. That one day would take her down a slippery slope of lustful sex and illicit affairs that would eventually bring her to Mr. Cole, her billionaire boss with a penchant for cuckolding. With her marriage collapsing, could his knowledge of non-traditional relationships be the key to finding her own happiness?


WARNING: This 60,000-word novel contains graphic sexual descriptions of infidelity, cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex. 

The Cuckold and the Rope Party

Brian and Liz had been married for over a decade, and lately the sex had been lacking. Brian wants to find a way to spice things up, so he asks his friend Ian if they can attend one of his monthly bondage parties. Liz is hesitant at first, but when it becomes obvious that she wants Ian to do more than just tie her up, Brian gives her the freedom to take things as far as she wants. With her husband’s approval and a room full of people watching, how far would Liz let Ian go, and how will Brian respond to watching his best friend take control of his wife?


WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of bondage, cuckolding, group sex, and humiliation. 

The Hotwife’s Massage

When Anna decides to use her husband’s gift of a free massage, she has no idea that the masseuse is her well-endowed ex-boyfriend, Matt. While she thinks it won’t be an issue, she later finds herself unable to control her thoughts about him. It doesn’t take long before she confesses her thoughts to her husband, but she is surprised to find him turned on by the idea instead of being upset with her. When she comes home the next day and finds another gift certificate waiting for her, she decides that it’s time to make her husband’s fantasy a reality, both for her pleasure and his. 


WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and infidelity. 

The Blind Date: A Cuckold’s Tale

Sam has dated a lot of women, but none of them have been able to handle his fetish for being cuckolded. When his friend suggests a blind date with a charismatic woman named Allie, he decides its best to be upfront about his habits. How will she respond to his unusual tastes, and how much will she be willing to try for a man that she has just met?


WARNING: This 5,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and humiliation. 

cover.jpeg





