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Eric’s life was pretty perfect at the moment.

Five years ago, his beautiful wife Jillian had shed her conservative side and auditioned as an adult movie star. Most guys would have hated that, but Eric had found it arousing to watch her get fucked by another man. He had even gotten to see her film her first few scenes, and the sex afterward was incredible.

After that first audition, Jillian had become a full-fledged porn star. Over the course of two years, she had made over a hundred movies and fucked over a hundred different men on film. She had been taken in every way possible, and even after all those times, Eric still loved watching her films. His wife was a beautiful, statuesque blonde, and seeing her give in to her most carnal desires never failed to stir his hormones.

The industry wore on her, though, and eventually she decided to go back to school. The two of them moved to California and bought a nice two-story house in the suburbs, and Jillian had finished up a degree in marketing. During the day, she worked for an advertising firm, which gave her access to the resources she needed to promote her catalog of movies and keep the royalties pouring in.

Eric had taken up a job that allowed him to telecommute, so he could do most of his work from his computer at home. It gave him plenty of free time, and his job served as more of a hobby than an actual source of income. Even without his income, they would still be doing great for themselves.

They had only been living in their new neighborhood for a week when Jillian came home one night and told him she had just met their next-door neighbors. Eric had been inside all week working on a big project all day, and he was currently slaving over the stove to prepare a few juicy steaks for their dinner.

“Their names are Allison and Jacob,” she said as she came up behind him and slipped an arm around his waist. “He’s really hot, definitely fuckable. She’s really cute, too. I think you’d like her. She might even be the perfect girl for that little fantasy of mine.”

“I told you already that I don’t want to fuck another girl,” he replied, turning toward her. “You’re the only one I want. Besides, I doubt the people who live around her are into the same kinky stuff that we are. Their idea of a wild night out is a PTA meeting.”

“I know,” she said, pulling her body up against him seductively, “but maybe we can corrupt them!”

“Well, that might be fun,” he conceded, kissing his beautiful wife. “It might be fun to fuck another woman if she’s as conservative as you were. That was definitely fun to see you let loose and become my dirty little slut.”

Jillian smirked and began stroking his cock through his jeans. Eric could see she was up to no good, but he wasn’t one to complain.

“You do have a habit of making the good girls do very bad things. Maybe you can work your magic when they come over for dinner this Friday?”

Eric narrowed his eyes at her and shook his head.

“I guess we’ll have to see,” he said, then pushed her away. “First, I want to finish these steaks so I can take you upstairs and make you do some really bad things for me.”

“Sounds good to me!” she exclaimed, then headed upstairs to change for dinner.

Eric was left alone with his thoughts while he tended to the food. He rarely found other women attractive relative to his wife, but perhaps he could fulfill her fantasy if this Allison was really as cute as Jillian had claimed. He found it was best to let it happen and just go with the flow.

The weekend was still several days away, but Eric wouldn’t have to wait that long to get a glimpse of Jillian’s new friend.

Their upstairs bedroom faced the back yard, and one of the windows gave a perfect view of the neighbor’s pool. Eric was slipping into a fresh pair of jeans after Jillian had left for work when he noticed someone lounging on one of the chairs next to the shimmering blue water. He moved closer to the window, but was wary of seeming like a creep as he peeked at her while she was sunbathing. She was wearing sunglasses, which made it hard to tell if she could see him, but she was angled away from the window and probably wouldn’t notice him, even if her eyes were open

Allison was laying on a lounge chair in a tiny little two-piece bikini that showed off most of her naked body. Eric guessed that she was probably in her mid-twenties, a little younger than him. She was blonde, just like Jillian, but her body was very different. Where his wife was tall and thin, the neighbor was shorter and thicker. She had a dancer’s frame, with her thickness coming from her powerful muscles. There wasn’t an ounce of fat on her strong body.

Eric was pleasantly surprised by her beauty. He hadn’t expected to find her attractive, but she was, in a different way than his wife. She was strong without being masculine. He began imaging that body in front of him while he plunged his cock inside her. Women with bodies like that tended to boast incredible flexibility, and that thought fueled his imagination.

Her breasts strained against the small triangles of fabric covering them, and Eric felt his mouth water. As he watched from his high angle, she rolled over to sun her back and gave him a perfect view of her tight little bubble butt.

Eric stepped away from the window and pondered what he had just seen. If Jillian wanted to see him with another woman, then Allison would make an excellent companion. The only real question was how to corrupt this seemingly innocent housewife. He had done it once with Jillian, so he knew it was possible. Perhaps this Friday would be more interesting than he had originally thought it would be.

Eric decided not to tell Jillian about his sightseeing. The chances that this beautiful blonde and her husband would be up to the level of kink that he shared with his wife was pretty slim, so he would just wait and see if anything came from it.

By the time Jillian came home from work on Friday, Eric was already eagerly anticipating the night ahead. Even if nothing happened, he was sure he would enjoy hanging out with another couple instead of spending their usual night in alone together.

Jillian was at the stove putting the final touches on dinner when the doorbell rang, so Eric hurried to greet their guests. When he opened the front door, he was greeted by a beautiful couple.

Jacob stuck his hand out to offer a handshake, and Eric immediately understood why his wife was interested in him. He was a strapping man, with a chiseled jawline and a wide smile. There was a cockiness about him, an unsettling confidence that was only enhanced by his strong grip. Eric wasn’t sure what to think of him.

Allison, on the other hand, seemed much quieter and more reserved than her partner. Up close, she was even more beautiful than she had looked lounging beside the pool. Her delicate blonde curls framed a lovely face with big blue eyes. She was dressed in a snug beige cocktail dress that showed every little curve of her body below. When she offered her hand, Eric shook it as well.

They sat down to dinner together a short while later, and the wine and conversation both flowed freely. Jacob told them all about his work as a financial advisor, while Allison admitted that she worked a few times a week as a waitress while spending most of her time overseeing the house. It quickly became apparent that she was a trophy wife, but she seemed happy with her mate. Despite his poor initial impression, Eric realized Jacob wasn’t a bad guy, just very confident in himself.

Eric tried to focus on the conversation, but he found his attention drawn to Allison. Her breasts looked stunning tucked into the tight fabric, and that made it difficult not to stare. She seemed almost submissive next to her husband, but it would be easy for anyone to get lost in Jacob’s shadow.

When they finished their meal and cleared the dishes, they retired to the living room with a fresh bottle of wine. The four of them hit it off well, and after an hour or two, they felt like old friends. Perhaps that was what gave Jillian the motivation to see if she could add some excitement to the night.

“Do you guys play poker? Let’s start a game!” she said.

Eric glanced at his wife with a smile. He wasn’t sure what she was up to, but he knew she was working on some sort of scheme. She was a great poker player, as was Eric, but that didn’t always mean winning. Sometimes she would use the game to break the ice, opening the door to more interesting activities. It would be interesting to see where she went with this.

Allison shrugged innocuously, but Jacob loved the idea. They returned to the high-top table in the dining room while Jillian found the cards and chips. They brought their wine with them, and the drinking continued. Everyone was getting pretty buzzed, and well on the road to drunkenness.

The game lasted for almost two hours before Jillian was the first to run out of chips. Jacob seemed to be doing quite well, accumulating a large pile while his ego continued to grow. Once she had him thoroughly invested, Jillian suggested upping the stakes.

“Why don’t we ditch the chips as play strip poker instead?” she laughed as she tossed her last hand onto the table. “That would be a lot more fun.”

“Oh my gosh,” Allison said as she blushed and buried her face in the palm of her hand. Despite the reservation in her voice, the idea had made her smile a little.

Despite her hesitation, Jacob clapped his hands and nodded in agreement. He had an obvious interest in Jillian, even though his wife was sitting right next to him. He kept commenting that he recognized her from somewhere, but couldn’t quite place it. He had repeated that point several times throughout the night, and each time he did, Eric giggled a little inside. It was becoming obvious that Jacob had watched cuckold porn at some point, but he didn’t recognize Jillian with all of her clothes on.

“Let’s do it!” Jacob said. “What kind of rules are you thinking?”

“Let’s make it interesting,” Jillian continued. “The player with the lowest hand has to take something off, while the winning hand gets to pick the piece of clothing. What do you think?”

Allison was still hesitant, but she agreed to make her husband happy. Her conservative nature was becoming much more apparent, and with that, Eric realized that his chances of having any fun with her would be slim.

Jillian was the first to lose with Jacob taking the winning hand, but Eric was sure that she had intentionally thrown it in his favor. She was dressed in a tight cashmere top and a short little black skirt, but Jacob went with an easy out to start the game slowly.

“Let’s start with the shoes,” he said, and she kicked her heels off under the table.

The second round went to Eric, with Allison losing. He could have easily told her to take off her dress, but he once again took the easy route so that he wouldn’t embarrass her right away. If they took it too fast, she might lose interest, especially if she was the first to show some skin. She shed her high heels instead and the game continued.

The next loss went to Jacob, with Jillian winning the hand.

“I’m not going to be so nice,” she smirked at him. “Take your shirt off and show us what you got!”

Jacob smiled slyly and stood up. He was wearing a blue polo shirt, and he tugged it out from inside his waistband and pulled it off. Both women ogled him without any remorse, and Eric couldn’t blame them. His chest was finely sculpted, with every muscle clearly defined. He obviously worked out, but Eric wasn’t overly impressed. He was hiding a similar six pack under his shirt, and the ladies got to see it when he lost the next hand.

That left the two guys without shirts and the girls without shoes. From that point, the only remaining clothes would require a lot less modesty.

The first loss went to Jacob. Once again, Jillian held the winning hand, and she wasn’t shy about ordering him to lose his pants. He stood up and removed them, leaving a pair of loose boxers below. Jillian had hoped to see the outline of his manhood through his underwear, but there wasn’t anything visible. That could mean he was small, but perhaps he just hadn’t had the right kind of stimulation yet.

The next hand was Allison’s first victory, and Jillian took the loss. Jacob’s wife seemed to hesitate, but Jillian saved her the trouble.

“I know what’s coming,” she said with a wink as she stripped her shirt off to show a cute pink bra with black polka dots. “I won’t make you ask.”

She took a seat, but Jacob’s eyes were glued to the significant cleavage spilling over the top edge of her bra. He obviously approved, and once again showed no shame in front of his wife.

The cards were dealt once again, and Eric could see a glint in Jillian’s eyes that gave away a surefire victory. The hand played out, and just as he had guessed, she had an easy win in her hand. The losing hand fell to Allison, and the embarrassment was clear on her face.

“It looks like we both get to show off our underwear,” Jillian joked.

Allison stood up and walked around the table to Jillian. She turned her back toward her and pulled her hair aside, revealing a zipper that reached down her back to her waistline. Jillian helped her out and lowered the zipper, and Allison slowly peeled the dress off and let it fall to the floor.

Eric had already seen Allison’s body in her tiny bikini, but it looked even better in the lacy red bra and panty set she had been hiding below her dress. As she returned to her seat, she glanced at him. She wasn’t embarrassed to be seen by her husband, or even another woman. Her nerves came from him, and when she saw him admiring her beauty, she gave him a fleeting smile before averting her eyes.

Jillian lost the next two rounds. Eric made her take her skirt off after the first loss, but the next one went to Jacob. He smiled at her with that same smug satisfaction and just said one word.

“Bra.”

Jillian stood up and unhooked the black bra she had chosen earlier that day, then slipped it off as her breasts bounced freely. As she tossed it aside, she smirked at Jacob. He made no attempt to hide his stare, giving her a lascivious look and a hungry grin. When Eric looked at Allison to see if she was angry, he found her admiring his wife as well.

The next hand was dealt, and this time Jillian came out the winner again. The losing hand fell to Allison, and Eric knew that this would be the most difficult one for her. Her modesty had become obvious, and it was doubtful she would be happy about removing her underwear.

Lucky for her, Jillian had a much better idea.

“I’ll give you a choice,” she said, stopping Allison in her tracks. “You can remove your bra and give us a glimpse of those lovely tits, or you can keep your bra on and make out with me for thirty seconds. You choose.”

Allison sat silently for a moment, contemplating her decision. The guys looked back and forth between the two women, realizing that they were going to get a good show either way. Instead of answering, Allison stood up and beckoned to Jillian to come to her. She hopped out of her seat and hurried around the table like a kid at Christmas.

There was no build up. Jillian slipped her arms around Allison and their lips came together in a soft kiss. As the timer ticked away, Jillian pushed the envelope and they became more passionate, adding their tongues to the mix.

Just before they broke apart, Jillian let out a soft moan. That one sound would change the course of the night.

“That’s where I recognize you from!” Jacob blurted out suddenly. “You’re Starlight! I didn’t recognize you with your clothes on!”

Jillian smiled proudly at the mention of her stage name, and Allison gasped sharply.

“Oh my god, you are!” she said. “My husband is one of your biggest fans! He makes me watch one of your movies at least once a week.”

“I’m flattered,” Jillian said, clearly enjoying the attention. “Does that mean you’re a hotwife, too?”

Allison blushed when she suddenly realized that all of Jillian’s videos revolve around cuckolding. They had both inadvertently shared a very personal detail of their relationship.

“No, I don’t think I could ever do what you do,” she stammered. “Jacob loves the idea, but I don’t know. I think he’s more interested in fucking you than seeing me with another man. I even gave him a free pass if he ever met you. I guess I didn’t expect you to move in next door!”

Everyone started laughing, but the new information had created a sexual tension in the room that was undeniable. Now that he had realized who she was, Jacob was openly staring at her with awestruck eyes. Allison saw her husband’s expression, and she turned and whispered something in Jillian’s ear. The girls giggled, and Jillian nodded eagerly before turning to meet Jacob’s stare.

“I’ve never been fucked by a fan before. Do you want to be the first?” she asked him.

Jacob looked at Allison first, and when she smiled and nodded, he clapped his hands together.

“Absolutely!” he exclaimed.

Jillian wasn’t going to wait for the end of the night. She circled the table, grabbed Jacob by the hand, and pulled him toward the stairs leading up to the bedroom. She turned to wink her husband, knowing that she was giving him the perfect opportunity to take a shot at the hot blonde neighbor, and then the two of them were gone.

Now it was just Eric and Allison, alone in the dining room. When he looked at her and found her looking longingly toward the stairs, he realized that her mind would likely be elsewhere.

“Are you sure you’re okay with that?” he asked her with a hint of concern.

Allison looked at him and shrugged.

“Honestly, I was hoping he would say no, but that’s okay,” she said. “My husband is a very kinky man, and… well, I’m not. He’s been asking me for over a year to sleep with someone and let him watch, but I just can’t bring myself to do it. I admire your wife’s sexual freedom, but that’s just not me.”

“She wasn’t always like that,” he admitted. “It took some very extreme circumstances to get her to open up like that, and I didn’t even know it was something I would be into when it happened. It was just a happy coincidence. If you’re curious, we could always fool around and see how you feel.”

Allison giggled, but she leaned down and picked up her dress off the floor and began sliding it back on.

“I appreciate the thought, and I’m very flattered, but I don’t think I’m going to be able to focus on anything while they are upstairs. I think I’m going to just go home and get some sleep. Can you tell Jacob I went home when they are finished?”

“Of course,” he said.

A soft moan floated through the ceiling from the bedroom above, and Allison got a very uncomfortable look on her face. Her husband was up there right now, pleasing another woman, and she wasn’t happy about that. She was just a trophy wife though, and the last thing she wanted to do was upset her husband by denying him something he wanted.

Eric walked her to the door, muttering some pleasantries about how nice it was to meet her. Jillian’s moans were growing louder though, and she was eager to leave. She gave him a brief hug, then stepped outside.

“If you change your mind,” he called to her, “or if you just want to talk about it, you know where I am.”

With a solemn half-smile, Allison waved goodbye and headed home.

Eric returned to the living room and sat down on the couch. He had hoped to have some fun with Allison, but the familiar sounds of his wife with another man were enough to make him hard. He laid out on the couch and stroked himself softly until he passed out for the night.

Eric was woken up in the early hours of the morning by an unusual sensation. He opened his eyes and looked down, realizing that Jillian had somehow gotten his pants off and was eagerly sucking his cock. She was still naked, fresh from getting fucked in their bed by the neighbor.

The haze of sleep faded quickly and he moaned softly as her tongue danced around his shaft. No matter how often she fucked other guys, Jillian always came back to him to make sure he knew that she was his. This time would be different, though.

Jillian released his manhood from her mouth and began stroking him as she looked on with a wry smile. She slithered up his body onto the couch and straddled him, letting her pussy slide down around his cock with a deep sigh.

“Did you fuck her?” she whispered in his ear in a husky voice.

“No,” he answered, “but I wanted to.”

Jillian let out a slow, arduous moan and began grinding her body against him. She really wanted him to fuck someone else, and those words were the closest he had come to actually doing it. She pressed down, letting his cock reach even deeper.

“Did you think she was beautiful?” she asked.

“Yes,” he struggled to say.

“I want you to do something for me,” she purred. “I want you to think about her while you fuck me. I want you to close your eyes and picture her riding your cock like this. I want you to say her name while you use my body. Do it for me, baby.”

Eric grabbed her and rolled her onto the couch, laying her back and driving himself deep into his wife. He closed his eyes and pictured Allison while pounding against her. His cock grew harder, and the fantasy intensified.

“You feel amazing, Allison,” he said, feeling himself approaching climax. “I wish my wife would fuck me the way you do.”

Jillian cried out at his words, and her pussy grew tighter.

“Mmm, such a good little slut, Allison,” he continued. “Don’t stop. I want to fill you with cum, just like I do with my wife.”

Jillian clutched him tightly and exploded in a powerful orgasm. Eric couldn’t hold back as he imagined the blonde beauty from next door, and his cock exploded deep inside his wife’s pussy.

The two of them sat on the couch afterward and snuggled. Jillian told him that Jacob had left around two in the morning, right before she had come to him on the couch. Eric filled her in on his exchange with Allison, and they both shrugged off the loss.

“Maybe she’ll come around in the future,” Jillian said, “especially after her husband blew three loads inside me.”

“Three? Really?” he asked, impressed by Jacob’s stamina.

“Yeah. He wasn’t very big though, so it was a little bit of a letdown. You’re definitely a better lover than him. Hopefully she gets curious and discovers that soon.”

Eric laughed, but he knew that was a long shot. Allison seemed pretty set in her ways, and if she wasn’t ready to let loose, then nothing he could say would really matter.

The rest of the weekend was a lazy one. Jillian was still sore from her late-night encounter, so she spent a lot of time relaxing while Eric took care of her.

When Monday rolled around, she returned to work as usual while he returned to his computer and his big project. It was an uneventful day until his phone dinged around noon. He looked at the screen and saw an unfamiliar number.

“Hey, this is Allison from next door. Jillian gave me your number the other day when we met. Are you around today? I was hoping I could take you up on that offer to talk.”

“Of course,” Eric replied. “I’ll be home all day. Feel free to stop by whenever you want.”

Five minutes later, there was a knock at the door downstairs. He hadn’t expected such a fast turnaround, but luckily he had already showered and slipped into a pair of jeans and a t-shirt. He got up from his computer and hurried downstairs.

When he opened the door, Eric found the beautiful blonde waiting for him with a bottle of wine in her hand and a smile on her face. She was dressed in a pair of short white shorts and a light green tank top. She looked cute as a button and a little too excited to see him.

“Have a seat on the couch,” he said as he took the bottle and headed to the kitchen to open it.

Eric returned a few minutes later with two glasses and took a seat next to her on the couch. Allison turned toward him with an inquisitive look on her face, and he braced himself for a barrage of questions.

“I want to ask you a few things,” she started hesitantly, “and please be completely honest with me, okay?”

“I can do that,” he said, taking a long sip of wine.

“How do you do it? How do you watch the woman you love share herself with other men in such an intimate way? Doesn’t it ever bother you?”

Eric pondered his answer for a moment before answering.

“Well, Jillian and I have a unique relationship, and it’s certainly not for everyone. I think I already told you that, when it first happened, it wasn’t even something I knew would turn me on. It did, though, and once we discovered that, then we both ran with it.

“You see, I don’t really get jealous when I see her with other men. I do in a sense, but It’s purely a physical reaction. My connection with her is a deeper one, an emotional bond that no one else will ever be able to overcome. The sex is purely physical, and the best part is having her come to me after an intense sexual encounter and tell me that she belongs to me and knowing that she means it. That’s a powerful feeling.

“Once I realized that, then the jealousy becomes arousing. The more jealous I get, the more intense the payoff will be. Even after Jacob left on Friday night, she still came downstairs and showed me that I was the most important man in her life.”

Allison cringed a little at his mention of Jacob, and he felt some tension as a result. It was obvious that the events of Friday night were the reason she had called him.

“Why do you ask?” he pressed, curious as to what she was thinking.

“I’ve had a rollercoaster of emotions since Friday,” she admitted. “I definitely couldn’t do what you do. I could never be a cuckold myself. I felt so turned off knowing that he slept with another woman. I know it was my idea, and I know I gave him my blessing, but it still irked me. He came home at two in the morning, and I could smell the sex on him. Thankfully he fell asleep right away, because I didn’t even want to touch him after that. The feeling subsided the next day, but it also stirred a lot of other thoughts.

“I began thinking about what he had asked me, about sleeping with another man and letting him watch. I’ve always felt guilty about the idea, but why should I? He didn’t hesitate to sleep with your wife when I gave him the chance, so why should I be afraid to do it if he isn’t?”

“That’s a good point,” Eric responded, “but I would make sure you are doing it for him, and not as revenge for him accepting your offer. That wouldn’t be a healthy way to approach it.”

“I know,” she said, looking down at her wine glass contemplatively. “It wouldn’t be revenge. It would be curiosity. Exploration. And with the right guy, lust. There are a few things holding me back, though.”

“Like what?”

“I think the biggest thing is that I’m afraid it’s just an excuse for Jacob to fuck whoever he wants. I love him, but just because he wants to share me, that doesn’t mean I’m okay with sharing him. He claims that isn’t what he wants, but he did sleep with Jillian Friday night. And look at you! Your wife is the perfect hotwife, and you still suggested fooling around with me after they went upstairs. I thought cuckolds were supposed to be exceptionally loyal to their spouses?”

“Well, I think what you are talking about represents an exceptional circumstance,” he replied. “First off, your husband had the opportunity to sleep with a woman who is a celebrity of sorts to him. I think most people, men or women, would jump at that opportunity, especially when their wife is the one suggesting it.

“As for me, I rarely find myself attracted to women other than my wife, and even when I do, I don’t act on those feelings. Over the past few months, Jillian has been saying that she wants me to sleep with another woman, with or without her there, so she can experience the cuckold feeling herself. I haven’t met any suitable women before this past weekend, and when I saw you, I figured it was worth suggesting, especially considering what our significant others decided to do at the end of the night. If Jillian had never suggested it, I never would have said anything like that.”

Allison seemed to contemplate his answer. Eric was once again struck by how beautiful she was. His heart would always belong to Jillian, but he felt a very strong attraction to her. He could see there was still something bothering her, though.

“What else is holding you back?” he asked.

“I have to admit something personal to you. Jacob is the only man I’ve ever slept with. I kissed a few guys before him, but never more than that.”

“Are you serious?” Eric blurted out, making her giggle a little at his surprise.

“I’m completely serious. We’re actually high school sweethearts, and I love him in the same way that you love Jillian. He had slept with a few girls before he met me, but he was the first man I trusted to give all of myself. I’ve always felt satisfied sexually, but there’s a part of my mind that wonders what I might be missing, and if sex would be different with someone else. The only thing that scares me is the idea of taking that step while he’s watching. What if I enjoy it too much and he gets upset? What if I get scared and chicken out? I want to do it, but not with him there. Is that a thing? I mean, you weren’t there when he was with Jillian, but I remember watching a video where you were there while she was fucking a bunch of guys. What’s the difference?”

“With Jillian, I was there the first time, but only because her bull wanted me to see it happen. Our lifestyle has evolved over the years, and I don’t feel the need to be there every time these days. I’ve seen men do everything and anything to her, so sometimes it adds an element of excitement to leave her alone and get the details later. Some cuckolds like to be there. Others will send their wife out on a date, and satisfy themselves with the details after the fact. It really depends on the individual.”

“Would a cuckold ever like it if his wife cheated, and then told him about it after it had already happened, or do they always like to know beforehand?”

“Definitely,” he responded quickly. “A lot of cuckolds actually love to be surprised like that.”

Eric looked at Allison and realized she was looking at him very intensely. Her wide eyes met his and she bit her lip in a certain way, and it suddenly dawned on him what she was suggesting.

Allison wanted him to be her first bull.

It was the perfect situation. She could experiment in privacy, and both of their spouses would get a thrill out of learning about it later. It added an element of excitement that he would be the second man to sleep with Allison in her entire life. At his age, that was as close to a virgin as he would get.

This was his chance, and he wasn’t going to pass it up.

Eric leaned in and kissed Allison, and she gave in to his advances. Her lips were soft and supple against his, and once she felt him, she pressed back with a lifelong hunger. She wanted him as much as he wanted her.

Eric’s hand found her hip and pulled her closer. He moved it lower and cupped the curve of her ass, feeling her body. Allison let out a soft moan, a sensual sound that he had never heard before, and it fueled his desire in ways he never could have imagined.

They kissed for what felt like an eternity. Allison’s hand was on his thigh, and she slowly slid it up until she felt the outline of his manhood through his jeans. She felt how hard he was, and she sighed. Eric pulled back and looked into her eyes, filled with lust. She grabbed him and pulled him back, wanting more as they made out like teenagers.

Allison finally relented after a few more minutes and backed off. Her breathing was slow and deep, betraying the intensity of her arousal.

“Will you fuck me in the bed where my husband fucked your wife?” she asked, her eyes pleading with him to say yes.

Eric didn’t say a word. Instead he stood up and grabbed her hand, pulling her to her feet. He led her to the stairs and up to the bedroom silently.

As soon as they stepped through the door, Allison attacked him. She kissed him hard as her hands pulled his shirt up and off. Her hands were on him, feeling his muscles before she lowered her head and began kissing his chest. Then, with a sharp thrust, she pushed him back onto the bed and looked down at him with a sly grin.

As Allison stood over him in all her glory, she grabbed the edge of her tank top and peeled it up and off. Her breasts, perfectly round, were held snugly in a light green bra that matched her tank top perfectly. She unbuttoned her shorts as well and slid them off, then moved toward Eric.

Allison dropped to her knees in front of him and fumbled with the button on his jeans. Her hands were shaking as she moved toward certain infidelity, so Eric quickly came to her assistance. She pulled his jeans down, and his boxers slid off with them. His cock, still as hard as a rock, sprung free, and Allison smiled at him as she admired his member. Her fingers slipped around the shaft and stroked it slowly and gently. Eric let out a long, slow breath as he felt the soft wetness of her lips envelope him. When he looked down again, her head was moving up and down as she savored the taste of his skin.

Despite her lack of experience, Allison sucked him with a skill that he had rarely experienced before. Perhaps it was her eagerness and excitement at having a new man in front of her and wanting to please him, but her oral skills were incredible. He fought back an orgasm and held out for what he really wanted: her tight little pussy.

As she continued to service him, Eric sat up and reached behind her back. He had seen her in a bra and a bikini, but what he really wanted was to see her beautiful breasts free and exposed. He unhooked her bra and peeled it away from her body.

Allison paused her sucking to sit up and let him admire her form. She leaned forward and positioned his cock between her globes, then squeezed them together and stroked it between them. Jacob had done a great job of teaching her how to handle a cock, and she smiled devilishly at her host when she saw how much he enjoyed the feeling of her body.

Eric wanted to show her the same pleasure, so he pulled her up onto the bed with him. He began kissing her again, their bodies pressing against each other, then slowly moved his kisses down her body. His lips brushed along her collarbone, moving down her chest until they found one of her nipples. Allison gasped at the sensation of his tongue dancing around her delicate areola, then cupped his head and pulled him closer to her. He sucked hard, and even bit down gently with his teeth. No matter what he did, Allison moaned with every new touch or movement.

He continued down her body, kissing her tight belly as he moved across her waist. He slipped his fingers under the waistband of her panties, a light green pair that matched her bra, and slid them off. When he moved between her legs, she parted them willingly and offered her pussy to him.

Eric’s tongue glided gently over her labia, just teasing her at first. With each pass, he pressed a little harder. Her moans intensified, and when he finally pressed firmly against her clitoris, she melted under his touch. He could taste her wetness already, and when he slipped a finger inside her, he felt it as well.

Whether it was his skill or just the newness of feeling another man between her legs, the sensation was enough to bring Allison to her first orgasm quickly. Her pussy tightened around his finger, and her wetness intensified. For a moment, her moans stopped completely as she struggled to catch her breath. Every muscle in her body had contracted into an intense climax.

Eric felt the orgasm subside, and he knew it was time. For only the second time in her life, Allison was about to experience a new cock inside her. He moved back up and kissed her lips as his body hovered above hers. His cock was inches away from her pussy, ready to feel her warmth.

“Fuck me,” she begged.

Eric pressed the tip of his cock into the folds of her pussy. He hadn’t been this hard since the first time he had seen his wife fuck another man for the first time. The sheer sex appeal of this woman was incredible.

He pushed forward and his cock slipped easily inside her. In that moment, they had both become cheaters, violating the same vows that their spouses had violated only a few days before. He moved slowly at first, feeling the warmth and the wetness around his cock.

Allison’s arms and legs wrapped around him and pulled him closer, deeper. He moved slowly, knowing that he could easily lose control. He held on though, and as he grew accustomed to the sensation, he picked up his pace.

Allison had come to him as a submissive wife, but giving into her sexual desires had opened something new inside her. She pushed Eric off of her and quickly rolled on top of him, mounting his cock. Her hands were on his chest as her hips began swiveling back and forth on his length. He looked up, watching the sensual smile dancing across her face and the steady sway of her perfect tits. She leaned down and kissed him, and he embraced her as their bodies found a perfect synchronicity of movement.

They made love for over an hour, both of them oblivious to the world around them. Eric was on top of her when he realized he couldn’t hold back any longer, and he looked deep into her eyes.

“Do you want me to pull out?” he asked.

“No,” she answered between breaths. “Don’t stop. I want to feel you. All of you.”

Eric pressed down into her as his body gave into its natural instincts. Allison cried out as her own body began to peak. Her legs tightened around him and pulled him deeper as his seed flooded her waiting pussy. They clung together for a few fleeting moments before Eric rolled off of her and they both struggled to catch their breath.

“That was amazing,” she said finally. “I can’t believe I’ve been missing out on that. I don’t know why I waited so long to try it, but that was definitely worth it.”

“I agree,” Eric panted. “You… you are incredible.”

Allison giggled and rolled toward him, pulling him into another kiss.

“I should go home,” she said finally. “I have a lot to tell Jacob tonight. I think it’s going to be a very interesting night for me.”

“For both of us!” Eric added, and they both giggled again.

Allison got up and grabbed her clothes, getting herself dressed. As she slipped her tank top on without a bra underneath, she glanced out the back window.

“Looks like you have a prime spot to enjoy my sunbathing,” she said, giving him a knowing look.

“I promise I only looked once,” he said as he pulled his jeans back on.

“Well, feel free to look as much as you like. I don’t mind the attention.”

She slipped her arms around him and gave him one last lingering kiss before heading back home. Eric returned to his computer for the rest of the day, but it was hard to focus with the vivid memories of his first fling fresh in his mind.

When Jillian got home that night, Eric couldn’t wait to tell her what had happened.

“I fucked the neighbor,” he blurted out as he met her at the door.

Jillian clapped her hands excitedly and jumped on him.

“I want to hear all about it,” she said as she pulled him into the living room and pushed him down onto the couch.

She sat down next to him, leaning in to hear every little detail. She was transfixed by his story, and as he started getting to the good parts, she slid down to the floor and pulled his cock out, then began sucking it. Her eyes watched him, and he tried to focus on remembering everything while her lips pleasured his length.

When he finished, Jillian stood up and pulled him to his feet.

“I want you to take me upstairs and fuck me just like you fucked her, baby,” she said with a giddy smile on her face.

They made love all night long, and eventually they passed out in each other’s arms. Jillian was even more passionate than usual, and he once again felt the amazing connection that always brought them back together. His naughty adventures had stirred her imagination, and as he drifted off to sleep, he wondered to himself how Jacob had responded when Allison told him what had happened.

The next day, he was working on the computer again when he heard the familiar ding of his phone. Part of him had expected a text from Allison telling him how it had gone down, and he wasn’t disappointed.

“Hey! Can you talk?” she asked.

“Yeah, Jillian left a few hours ago. How did it go last night?”

“Amazing!” she said, her excitement quite obvious. “Jacob was so excited when I told him I had done it. The sex afterward was incredible. He’s never touched with such passion, and he wasn’t even upset that he couldn’t be there to see it. How about you? Did you tell Jillian?”

“I did. Her response was just as good. She even sucked me off while I told her about it. I think she’s eager for it to happen again. I am too, if I’m being honest.”

“Haha, such a naughty boy,” she teased. “It will happen again, but we might have to wait a little bit. Jacob wants me to follow one rule. I’m only allowed to sleep with someone else once a week. I think he was a little nervous that I went to you, since we’re both home all day. He’s probably afraid we’ll both spend the whole day just fucking each other’s brains out!”

“Well, I wouldn’t mind that, but I can respect his wishes. Our spouses come first, right?”

“Absolutely!” she replied. “I’m glad you understand. It’s just a week, right? We can hold off that long.”

“Of course we can,” he said, smiling inside.

It turned out to be much more difficult to wait than he had thought it would be, especially with Allison’s newfound sexual freedom. The next morning, Eric received another text from her.

”What a perfect day for sunbathing,” she said simply.

That one little statement was enough to fire up his imagination. He remembered her invitation to watch when she realized the bedroom window looked out over her pool, and he hurried to his room to see what she was up to.

When he looked out, he saw Allison laid out on one of the lounge chairs in the same bikini she had worn the other day. She looked up and saw him, and a devilish smile danced across her lips. She picked up her phone and typed something out, and moments later, Eric’s phone beeped again.

“I really do hate tan lines,” the text read.

When he looked back down at her, Allison sat up and reached behind her back, pulling at the ties that held her top in place. She pulled the fabric away from her body, exposing those beautiful breasts. Jillian had a great rack, but there was something about Allison’s perfect tits that always captivated him.

She reached down and pulled the ties on her hips as well, and peeled the rest of her bikini off. Now that she was completely naked, she picked up a small bottle of tanning oil on the ground next to her and laid back on the chair.

It was obvious she was putting on a show for him as she poured a little oil into her hands and rubbed them together. Then she began caressing her body as she spread the oil over every inch of her exposed skin. Her hands moved slowly and sensually, making her skin glisten in the sun wherever they touched.

Eric’s cock was already hard, so he unzipped his jeans and pulled it out. He moved closer to the window so she could see him, and began stroking his length as she teased him. That widened her smile and made her even more brazen.

Allison’s hand slipped down between her thighs and she began rubbing herself. Her eyes stayed locked on Eric, but every few moments, they would flutter closed. Her mouth would open, and although he couldn’t hear her, he knew she was moaning openly as she touched herself.

As one hand played between her legs, the other continued to rub her naked body. Her fingers would come together and pinch her nipple, making her entire body flex with unending desire. She needed more, but she knew she would have to wait.

Eric watched as her entire body grew tense. Her legs began shaking, and they squeezed tightly around her hand. Her orgasm swept through her entire body, and she forgot her audience. She was lost in the climax.

The sight was too much for Eric, and his cock exploded in his hand, spraying thick globs of cum onto the window. When Allison finally opened her eyes and saw the mess he had made, she giggled and blew him a kiss. With a brief wave goodbye, she collected her bikini and scurried inside.

Allison was quiet again the next day, but on Friday, she returned to give him a repeat performance. When she was done, she sent him a text instead of running inside right away.

“I can’t wait for Monday. I’ve been fucking Jacob every night this week, but it’s not the same. I need to be naughty again. I want you to teach me.”

Her words gave him a shiver of anticipation. There was so much they could do, so much he could show her, and with Jillian’s help, he was sure he could bring out the sexual demon she had been hiding inside her entire life.

“I will show you, my pet,” he replied. “Be patient, and you will discover a whole new side of yourself that you never knew existed.”

Allison read his text, then looked up at him and winked. She grabbed her things and vanished in an instant. Eric shook his head and laughed before grabbing a towel to clean up his mess.

That weekend was an interesting one. Eric had told Jillian about Allison’s teasing and their impending rendezvous on Monday. The idea that her husband was eager to fuck another woman got both of them worked up. Jillian would have been happy to spend the entire weekend fucking his brains out, but Eric had other ideas. She loved to deny him whenever she was scheduled to make a movie, so now it was his turn to refuse her advances.

“I have to save my energy for her,” he said with a smile as he kissed his wife.

“That doesn’t mean I can’t tease you,” she giggled in response.

Jillian made a sport out of stirring his desire. She would parade around their house in her skimpiest underwear, sometimes even foregoing that and just walking around completely naked. It stirred his cock every time, but he still stayed strong.

When Monday morning came, Jillian gave him a kiss goodbye, with a knowing smile on her face.

“Have fun today,” she smirked. “I can’t wait to hear all about it!”

Once she was gone, Eric showered and shaved, then slipped into a pair of comfortable jeans. Jacob went to work later than Jillian, and Eric found himself wondering if Allison had told him what she was planning to do today. Even if she hadn’t, her husband had to suspect that she would be eager to experiment further.

Eric spent some time at his computer, keeping himself busy until he finally heard the eagerly anticipated ding from his phone.

“Jacob just left for work,” Allison’s text read. “Are you alone?”

“Yes,” he replied succinctly.

A few minutes later, there was a knock on the door downstairs. Eric jumped up and ran down the stairs, swinging the door open with a huge grin on his face.

Allison was standing on his doorstep dressed in a cute little sundress. Her stiff nipples poked through the fabric, betraying the fact that she wasn’t wearing a bra underneath it. She had to wear something conservative in case one of the neighbors saw her going into Eric’s house, but she had done the bare minimum to maintain the appearance of propriety. Eric knew there was a pretty good chance she wasn’t wearing panties, either.

There was a naughty grin on her face and another bottle of wine in her hand. As soon as she saw him, she stepped inside and kissed him passionately before he even had the chance to close the door.

“I need you inside me now,” she whispered desperately.

Eric didn’t argue. He took the bottle of wine and set it down on a table nearby, then pulled her upstairs to the bedroom.

The two of them spent the entire morning in bed, twisting and turning, licking and sucking, fucking like their lives depended on it. It was just after noon when Allison finally rolled off of him, panting for breath from over a dozen orgasms.

“I need some water,” she said, her entire body glistening with sweat.

“I need more of you,” Eric replied, slipping his arms around her and trying to kiss her again.

Allison pushed him away and hopped out of bed. She giggled excitedly as his eyes followed her naked body.

“You can have more of me, but first, I need water!”

She turned and sauntered away sexily, letting him catch one final glimpse of her ass as she left the room.

Eric stayed under the covers for a minute, but he couldn’t resist her sexual charms. He jumped out of bed and hurried downstairs after her. When he came into the kitchen, he found her facing the counter, her head tilted back as she took a long drink from a bottle of water. He came up behind her and slipped his arms around her waist, while his half-erect cock pressed into the valley between her ass cheeks.

His lips found the nape of her neck, and Allison melted under his kiss. She sighed contentedly and snuggled back against him as she put the water bottle down on the counter next to her phone. The screen was on, and Eric could see a text conversation between her and Jacob on it.

“Hey, baby. How is your day going?” the first message said. The time stamp indicated that it had been sent over an hour ago.

“Mmm, it’s been great so far. Eric and I have spent all morning in bed together. His cock feels so good, I couldn’t wait another second to have it!”

“Wow, that’s awesome!” he had replied. “Can you try to get some pictures for me? I would love to see you two together!”

“Maybe,” she answered. “My pussy belongs to him right now, so I’ll have to ask him. You can reclaim me when you come home!”

Eric smiled as he read their conversation. In less than a week, she had perfected the art of being a hotwife. Her words were teasing, but it was obvious she was doing it to get a reaction out of him.

Eric turned his attention away from her phone and back to the beautiful woman in his arms. His hands moved up and gently cupped her breasts, then squeezed them as his lips brushed across her skin. Allison moaned, then pushed her ass back against his swelling erection. She wiggled it ever so slightly, just enough to arouse his lust again. Once she had him completely hard again, she spun around to face him and pulled him down into a sensual kiss.

Eric lifted Allison up onto the edge of the counter, and her legs spread to accommodate him. His cock floated between them, and he reached down and guided it into her. She moaned even louder and tightened her arms around him.

Eric’s hands grabbed her ass to give him better leverage, and he began driving his length into her forcefully. She buried her face in the crook of his neck, crying out as her body approached yet another orgasm. His cock touched a sensitive spot inside, and she grew tense. Her nails dug into his back, and he realized she was also biting his shoulder.

Despite her numerous orgasms, Eric had not cum yet. He had managed to hold back all morning, but the intensity of her climax was too much for him this time. There was a brief moment where he thought he had regained control, but then Allison whispered the perfect words in his ear.

“I want your cum inside me,” she gasped. “I need it.”

That was enough to carry Eric over the edge. He grabbed her entire body and pushed forward, burying himself as deep as he could before unloading his seed into her waiting pussy.

Allison screamed. Her nails tore into his flesh, leaving deep scratches. The pain was searing, but Eric knew that those marks would drive Jillian crazy when she saw them later that night.

They stood still for a few moments, cradled in each other’s arms. When Eric finally stepped back, he saw his cum dribbling from her pussy and was struck with inspiration.

“Give me your phone. The camera,” he said, and held out his hand.

Allison gave him a curious look, but did as he asked. He aimed the camera at her vulva and snapped a picture, then handed it back.

“Send that to Jacob,” he smirked. “He’ll love it.”

Allison finally understood, and she giggled as she sent the picture to her waiting husband.

“I can’t believe I’m doing this,” she giggled as she set her phone down and ran her hands over her face. “I feel like I’m in high school again!”

“You used to have sex marathons in high school?” Eric asked with a sarcastic look.

“Yeah, actually,” she said, shooting him a mischievous smile. “During the summer, Jacob’s parents would be gone most of the day, so I always told my parents I was going to a girlfriend’s house and spent the day with him. We would fuck all day and eat corn pops. It was so much fun!”

Eric smirked, then went to one of the kitchen cabinets and pulled out a box of corn pop cereal. Allison gasped excitedly and clapped her hands. She hopped down of the counter and grabbed the jug of milk out of the fridge. Once they both had a bowl in hand, they went into the living room and sat down on the couch to eat, both of them still buck naked.

When they had finished their food, they snuggled up and watched trashy daytime talk shows for a bit. It didn’t take very long before Allison had her lips wrapped around his cock again, getting him nice and hard. She pulled herself up and straddled him on the couch, then once again slid down onto his length.

Over the next few hours, they managed to try every different angle they could. The living room offered a variety of new positions, from being bent over the arm of a chair to spooning together along the length of the couch. As it got later in the afternoon, Eric began to imagine Jillian coming home early and finding the nubile neighbor riding him. He had no idea how she would react, but the idea turned him on. It wasn’t long after that before he once again lost control and filled Allison’s waiting pussy with a second load.

As his cock went limp, the two of them lounged on the couch, basking in the afterglow of their intense orgasms. They were quiet for a while until Allison broke the silence.

“Can I ask you a question?” she said hesitantly.

“Of course.”

“This is going to probably sound pretty naive, but what does Jillian get out of sleeping with other men?”

“Great sex?” Eric replied jokingly.

“Stop it! I’m serious. I know that I only have you and Jacob for comparison, but you are an incredible lover. You’re definitely a lot better than Jacob in bed. You take your time, you touch me in all the right ways, and you’re even a little bigger than him. I just don’t see what other guys could offer her that you don’t give her.”

“I see what you’re saying,” he admitted, “but it’s never been about that for us. The first time she slept with someone else, it was the thrill of watching her with another man. I think a lot of the guys that she slept with before she got into porn were probably a lot worse in bed than me, but she loved the way I responded every time she did it. Once she started making movies, that continued, but with the added bonuses that porn stars can bring to the table.”

“What kind of bonuses?” she asked, finally getting to the meat of her question. “What makes a porn star better in bed than you?”

“Well, there are a few things. For one, they have a lot more stamina. I’m usually a ‘one and done’ kind of guy, but they can go for hours on end.”

“That makes sense,” Allison mused. “That’s one thing that I love about sex with Jacob. He will cum and never go soft. I love the feeling when he comes inside me, and it’s even better when he does it over and over again.”

“Yeah, that’s not my strong point,” Eric agreed honestly.

“What else?” she pressed again.

“I mean, I’m not ashamed of my looks or my body, so I guess that’s not really an incentive. The only other thing I can think of is size.”

“Size?” she asked curiously.

“Yeah, size. Most of the guys in porn have above average cocks, especially the black guys. That’s why Jillian does so many interracial scenes. She likes my cock and she has no problem getting off with me, but she also loves when they stretch her out.”

“Really?” Allison asked inquisitively. “I mean, your cock is definitely bigger than Jacob’s, and that feels amazing. I can’t imagine sex being better than what we’ve been doing, though. Does it really make that much of a difference?”

“I guess there’s only one way to tell,” Eric chuckled. “You’ll have to get some more experience. Every guy will fuck you differently, so you never know what advantages one would have over another.”

“Oh god,” she said, burying her face in her hands again. “You’re going to turn me into a total slut!”

“I don’t see a problem with that,” he replied, then pulled her back to him and began kissing her again.

“Isn’t your wife going to be coming home soon?” she smirked.

“I guess we’ll just have to be quick then,” he said, returning her look.

Allison kissed him hungrily, then spread her legs and let him slide inside her once again.

Their last round was a fast one, and Eric filled her with a third load and sent her on her way well before Jillian came home. The day had been incredible, but he could tell she was eager to get home and see her husband. She never mentioned his response to their picture, but that would make a very passionate night for the two of them if Jacob was anything like him.

Eric’s fling with Allison was doing wonders for his relationship with Jillian. After hearing the details of his day, she was eager to reclaim her husband. They made love all night, and continued to do so every night throughout the week.  There was no competition between the two women in Eric’s mind, but that didn’t stop Jillian from going out of her way to make sure that he was completely happy and satisfied at home.

There was a feeling that his relationship with Allison was a fleeting one, and while he was okay with that, he felt a little disappointed when she was quiet throughout the week. She gave him another show on Thursday, but even that lacked the enthusiasm she had shown the week before.

The weekend came and went, and still he didn’t hear from her. When Jillian left for work on Monday, he began wondering if he would hear from his playmate that day. The hours ticked by, and by noon, it felt like his fears were all but confirmed. He was pleasantly surprised when his phone beeped and hour later with an intriguing message.

“I hired a new pool boy last week. You should come see.”

Eric furrowed his brow, curious about what she was up to. He got out of his chair and headed to the bedroom.

Allison was once again relaxing on one of the lounge chairs by the pool in her bikini. She had her sunglasses on, but as soon as he looked out the window, her head turned toward him and a wicked smile crossed her lips.

That was when the pool boy showed up. He walked into the back yard with a pool skimmer and a basket filled with pool chemicals in his hands. He set them down and stripped off his shirt, leaving just his shorts and tennis shoes on. He seemed to be oblivious to the beautiful woman lying nearby, but Eric knew that he was fully aware of her presence. In fact, he was pretty sure that the guy had taken his shirt off strictly for her benefit, as his upper body was made of pure muscle. He had the physique of a model, and Eric wondered if he got most of his work from lonely housewives looking for some nice eye candy. That would certainly have been a motivating factor for Allison, especially with her current mood of curiosity and exploration.

He set to work, circling the pool with his skimmer and fishing out any debris floating on top of the water. As he made his rounds, Allison picked up her bottle of tanning oil and began rubbing it into her legs slowly and seductively.

Eric saw the pool boy glancing in her direction. She was trying to get his attention, and while it was working, he remained professional. Allison was going to need to do more if she wanted this to go somewhere.

Allison knew that too, and after she had thoroughly coated her legs in that silky shine, she said something to the pool boy and held out the bottle of oil. He smiled and nodded, then pulled his skimmer out of the pool and set it aside. He made his way around the pool to her chair and took the bottle from her hand.

Allison had a towel laid out under her, and she rolled over onto her belly so her employee could get her back. He took a seat on the lounge chair next to her and poured a little into his hand, then rubbed his hands together for a moment before placing his hands on her bare skin.

The pool boy kneading her back, making it into more of a massage. Allison didn’t seem to mind as she melted under his touch. Eric felt his cock growing hard again as he watched another man touch his play toy. The familiar angst of being a cuckold surfaced again, but he brushed it off and absently rubbed his growing erection.

Allison wasn’t done though. After a few minutes, she reached back and untied the back of her bikini top, presumably under the pretense of making sure he didn’t miss any spots. Because she was lying on her belly, the pool boy couldn’t see her prodigious chest, but it was enough to stimulate any guy’s imagination.

Once he had his hands on her, the pool boy became a little more adventurous. He finished her back, then poured a little more oil in his hand and began rubbing it into the back of her calves. With every pass, he moved a little higher. Soon he was massaging the back of her thighs, and his hands skimmed close to the lower edge of her ass cheeks. Eric was once again impressed by the tight curve of her little bubble butt, and her new suitor was certainly enjoying it as well.

His hand brushed the curve of her ass, and Allison pulled back suddenly. The pool boy recoiled, worried that he had pushed her too far, but instead of becoming shyer, she turned over and sat up. Her bare breasts were free and exposed for his eyes to appreciate. She reached out and took the oil from him and poured a little into her hand, then handed it back. Her hands went to her chest, rubbing the oil into her breasts sensually. The pool boy took that as a sign of approval and placed his hand on her inner thigh, then slid it up toward her pussy as he watched her. His fingers brushed across her bikini, then pulled the fabric aside and explored her sex carefully. Allison leaned back in the chair and closed her eyes, her mouth opening in a moan of pleasure as she squirmed under his touch.

As Eric watched the two of them, he felt his cock begin to ache. The pool boy was facing away from him and would have no idea he was being watched, but Allison could see him. Every now and then, her eyes would glance up at his window, so he decided to put on a show for her as well. He slipped his hand into his pants and began stroking his swollen erection.

After getting Allison nice and wet, the pool boy stood up and faced her. He unbuttoned his pants and lowered the zipper, then slipped his shorts off to free his cock. Allison’s eyes widened as she saw her prize. Eric couldn’t see it at first, but when she sat up and took his length in her hand, he realized why she was so shocked. The stranger’s cock was a few inches bigger than Eric and much bigger than her husband’s manhood. She had wanted to experience a bigger man, and it appeared she had found the perfect candidate.

Allison didn’t hesitate. She slipped her mouth around his thick cock and began sucking him eagerly. The pool boy reached down and cradled her head as he began thrusting forward, fucking her mouth aggressively. Her eyes turned up toward his face and watched him as she pleasured his length.

The pool boy stepped back after a few minutes, and Allison knew exactly what he wanted. She laid back on the chair and slid her bikini bottoms off, leaving herself completely nude. She spread her legs wide and he climbed onto the chair over her. Their foreplay had been brief, but she didn’t want to be teased. She wanted to feel his massive cock inside her to see if bigger was really better.

The pool boy reached down between them and guided his cock into her pussy, then pressed his hips forward and sank all the way into her. The ecstasy was clear on Allison’s face as she experienced her second new lover in less than a month. He kissed her as his hips began to drive into her rhythmically.

Eric stroked himself faster, feeling the familiar jealousy of being cuckolded. Allison wasn’t even his in the first place, but he felt replaced by this random guy she had hired.

The pool boy stopped after a few minutes and pointed at the chair. Allison got up on her hands and knees and looked back over her shoulder at him as he lined his length up against her waiting hole and slipped inside again. The new position gave him better leverage, and he grabbed her hips and began pounding her pussy relentlessly.

Allison’s head dropped and she gripped the towel. Even with the window closed, her cries were loud enough that Eric could hear them. He wondered how many of the other neighbors could hear her infidelity, but she didn’t seem very concerned. She was too busy enjoying the thrill and pleasure of a stranger’s thick cock to worry about the opinions of anyone nosy enough to listen in on her.

Her grip tightened on the chair below her, and her entire body grew more tense. It was the same response she had when she was masturbating for him and she was about to cum, but this time it was a much more intense response. Her head cowered until she whipped it back suddenly and screamed loudly. Her muscles began to twitch, and when the pool boy stepped back, she collapsed limply onto the chair.

The fuckboy’s cock bobbed freely as he looked down at the stunning blonde below him. She was just another one of his conquests, probably one of many lonely housewives that he entertained throughout the week. He had no idea of the sexual awakening he was participating in. In fact, he looked like he was about to give up on his own orgasm and leave when Allison reached out and grabbed his hand, pulling him down onto the chair next to him. She wrapped her arms around him and began to kiss him as she moved over him and straddled his waist. She grabbed his cock and guided it inside once again, but this time, she was in charge.

Allison began riding his cock passionately. Her cries grew louder again, and her movements became more urgent and forceful. She bucked hard again, pressing his cock deeper inside where he could touch places that had never been reached before. The pool boy’s hands reached up and grabbed her beautiful breasts, tweaking her nipples and feeding her frenzy.

Her intensity was too much for him, and his face twisted and contorted as his impending climax approached. He tried to hold back, but as Allison rocketed into her second orgasm, he grabbed her hips and pushed upward. His cock filled her pussy, fueling her already powerful orgasm.

Allison rolled off of him and collapsed on the chair again, while the pool boy got up and slipped his shorts back on. He still had some work to do, so he finished skimming the pool and dumped a few capfuls of chemicals into the water, then waved goodbye and ducked out through the fence.

Once he was gone, Allison’s attention turned back to her audience. She looked up and saw Eric in the window, then grabbed her phone off the table nearby.

“Did you like the show?” she texted him as she stretched her naked body out on the chair.

Eric pondered his response for a moment, then realized exactly what he needed. His cock was aching, and he needed to feel her freshly fucked pussy.

“Come over here now,” he replied bluntly. “I need you right now.”

“You know the rules,” she replied. “I’m only allowed to fuck someone else once a week, and that was my one time.”

She looked up at him, her expression forlorn. He could tell she wanted to do it, and he knew just how to persuade her.

“Don’t forget that I am a cuckold myself. If there’s one thing that turns me on more than watching my wife fucking another man, it’s when she gives in to her desires, even if that means breaking the rules I’ve laid down for her. Trust me, your husband will appreciate it if he comes home and finds his wife has fucked not just one, but two men through the course of her day. Now get that tight little ass up here so I can feel his cum while I fuck you.”

Alison looked up at him, the wheels in her head turning as she tried to decide what to do. She stood up, wrapped the towel around her body, then headed into her house.

Eric rolled his eyes and gritted his teeth together. He really thought that would convince her, but it seemed she had decided against following his advice. He was about to head to the bathroom to relieve himself when he heard the front door open and close downstairs. He went to the top of the stairs and saw Allison climbing the steps, wrapped in just her towel still. She paused when she saw him, smiling and biting her lip, then hurried up the steps and kissed him hungrily.

Eric scooped her up into his arms and carried her into the bedroom, then dropped her onto the bed. He whipped his shirt off and was about to do the same with his jeans when Allison decided to tease him a little.

“Do you want to fuck me?” she asked.

As the words came out of her mouth, she peeled back the towel to show him her perfect body below. She spread her legs and her pussy loomed before him, swollen and dripping with another man’s cum.

“Yes,” he said tentatively, unsnapping the button on his jeans and lowering the zipper.

“You can, but only if you do exactly as I say first,” she said confidently. “First, I want you to slide one of your fingers inside me and feel his cum.”

Eric’s jeans hung on his hips, held in place by the firm erection pushing against the front of them. He smiled at her, knowing exactly what she was doing. He had been her bull, but now he was going to be her cuckold as well. He sat on the edge of the bed and pressed his fingers into the folds of her pussy. She was so wet, his fingers slid easily inside. He could feel the fresh warmth of another man’s seed, mixed with her juices, as he massaged the walls of her pussy.

Allison closed her eyes and stretched out, letting out a thirsty moan. Eric pulled himself up next to her and took one of her nipples in his mouth, then sucked lightly on it.

“He felt so good,” she cooed. “He was a little clumsy, but his cock was amazing. You were right when you said bigger is better, because he was certainly better than you.”

Eric felt his frustration intensify. She was playing him just as she had played her husband. Jillian had been the only woman who had treated him like that, but he found he enjoyed it just as much when it was his plaything doing it.

He pressed his fingers deeper inside and bite down lightly on her nipple. Allison gasped sharply, then giggled at him.

“Am I making you jealous?” she asked. “Does it turn you on to know that I just fucked a total stranger instead of coming back to you?”

“Yes,” he said, letting go of her nipple and pressing his lips against hers.

Allison pulled him into the kiss for a moment, then pushed him away. She looked into his eyes, and he saw the evil behind them.

“I need you to do one more thing for me,” she said breathily. “I want you to get down on your knees and lick my pussy. I want you to taste him. I want you to know what a better man tastes like, although I’m sure you’ve tasted plenty of them. All those men who fucked your wife while you waited for them to finish, waited for your chance. Now be a good boy and show me that you’re my little pet.”

Eric was stunned at how perfect her words were. His mind burned with anger and jealousy, swirling endlessly with lust and arousal. He pulled his fingers out and dropped to his knees in front of her. Allison moved to the edge of the bed until her swollen vulva was only inches away from his face, and he leaned forward and ran his tongue across the outer lips.

The pool boy’s cum had dribbled out, so even with the lightest touch, he could taste the saltiness of another man’s seed as he licked her. He had tasted it before, although Jillian had only asked him to do that maybe a half dozen times over the years. The scent and taste rankled his senses, but he girded himself and ran his tongue more firmly along her slit and around her puffy clitoris.

Allison moaned approvingly, her hands running through his hair and pulling him deeper into her pussy. He licked obediently, with the taste getting stronger as he pushed his tongue deeper inside her.

“Now come fuck me,” she whispered. “I need you to touch me in that way that makes me cum so hard.”

Eric climbed up onto the bed, moving between her parted legs. Their lips came together in a kiss as his cock penetrated her waiting pussy. His motions were slow and deliberate. His cock ached for release, but he wanted to please her first, to show her that he was a better lover than the man she had just had. The pool boy had more to offer her, but there was more to sex than just size.

Their bodies remained tightly locked together as they rolled back and forth on the bed. It wasn’t about fucking like bunnies this time. It wasn’t about strength or aggression. Allison wanted his touch, his sensual movement, and that was enough to bring her to orgasm in his arms several times. The world around them disappeared and in that moment, it was just the two of them.

Despite his slow pace, Eric still couldn’t last very long. He was on the brink of climax, struggling not to fall off the edge. Allison could feel it, but she didn’t want him to hold back. She wanted to feel him, and she wanted to give her husband the surprise of his life.

“Don’t stop,” she whispered sexily in his ear. “I want you to give me your cum, so my husband can taste you both tonight when he goes down on me.”

Eric’s orgasm came quickly. He dug his nails into her soft flesh and pulled her close, then exploded inside her. She tore at him as her body climbed to its own apex, feeling his warmth spread through her pussy.

After the afterglow had subsided, the two of them got up and cleaned themselves. In her rush to reach him, Allison had walked through the front yard in just a towel with no regard for whoever saw her. It was better not to push their luck, so Eric gave her one of his t-shirts and a skirt from Jillian’s closet. With one last kiss, she waved goodbye and hurried home to wait for her husband.

That night, Jillian reveled in the details of Allison’s naughty behavior. She loved most of the story, but when Eric told his wife about how the neighbor had cuckolded him, he saw a hint of jealousy in her eyes. Torturing her husband with her indiscretions was her thing, and it seemed to bother her that another woman had given him the same pleasure.

“You know, you two keep having fun by yourselves, but I think Jacob and I would both appreciate the chance to see it firsthand,” she said when he had finished his tale. “Then you two can watch us have a little fun!”

“I don’t know if Allison would be up for that,” he replied. “She wasn’t mad last time, but she did say that she was a little jealous, and not in a good way. I don’t think she enjoyed being cuckolded like that.”

“Well, that’s too bad. Maybe I can fuck her instead then?”

They both started laughing, but the idea had its merits. Jillian had made out with Allison the first night they had hung out together, but she had never actually slept with a woman. The idea captured Eric’s imagination.

“That could be fun,” he admitted as his fit of laughter passed.

Jillian’s eyes widened suddenly and her face filled with excitement.

“I have the perfect idea!” she exclaimed. “Let’s invite them both over for dinner one night. We’ll tell Jacob that Allison and I are going to fool around, but we want the two of you tied up so you can’t play with yourselves. After I get her off a few times, we’ll both get up and start fooling around with you. Then we can surprise Jacob with his first real life cuckolding experience and have her fuck you while we watch. It will be a first for Jacob, and a first for me too, since I haven’t been able to see you two have fun either.”

“That sounds pretty hot, actually,” Eric smirked. “The best moments are the ones you don’t see coming. Do you really want to try that?”

“Absolutely!” she said, clapping her hands excitedly.

“Alright. Let me talk to Allison tomorrow and see if she’s on board. Maybe we can do it this Saturday.”

The next day, after another night of incredible sex with his wife, Eric texted Allison to invite her over.

“Jillian and I had an idea I want to discuss with you,” he said.

“Okay, but we have to be good!” she replied. “Jacob loved hearing about you and the pool boy, but I promised I would be good the rest of the week.”

“I’ll do my best to behave,” he promised.

“Let me shower and I’ll be over in a bit.”

An hour later, there was a knock on the front door. Eric had already opened a bottle of wine, and greeted her at the door with a full glass. Allison gave him a quick peck on the cheek and took it from him.

They took a seat on the couch in the living room. Allison told him how excited Jacob had been to fuck her after having two other guys, but she said he was starting to get antsy about seeing it happen in person. That led perfectly to Jillian’s idea, and he filled her in on the details.

“That would be so much fun!” she said when he got to the end. “I’ve never been with a girl, so it would be fun to explore, and I’m sure Jacob would love the surprise ending.”

“Jillian has never been with another woman either, so it would be new territory for the both of you,” he added.

“As long as she doesn’t fuck Jacob, then I’m in. I still don’t know if I could handle seeing that.”

“I told her you weren’t into that idea, so I can guarantee she will respect that boundary. It’s all about having fun, and we don’t want to upset anyone.”

“I think it would take a lot to upset you,” Allison chuckled to herself, “especially considering…”

Her words trailed off suddenly. She was a little buzzed from the wine, but she had still held back whatever thought she was about to share.

“Considering what?” Eric asked, furrowing his brow.

“It’s nothing. I shouldn’t say anything. It’s none of my business.”

“Don’t be like that,” he pressed. “We’re friends. Just tell me.”

Allison sighed and looked at her wine contemplatively. It took her a moment to summon the courage to say it, but she took a long sip and continued her thought.

“I was watching one of her videos the other day. I think it was her first scene, and you were in it, too. The guy running the thing and fucking her asked if she had ever taken it in the ass before, and she said no. He offered her some more money, and she finally agreed to let him be her first, even with you sitting right there. I felt a little bad for you, but on the other hand, it was incredibly hot to see her behaving so badly. I’m sure it was scripted that way, and you two had already tried it, but it was sexy to think of a married woman giving a sacred part of herself to someone else while her husband sat nearby.”

“That wasn’t scripted, actually,” Eric admitted, “and it was her first time trying anal. That moment was one of the sexiest things she’s ever done. In fact, she ended up letting a half dozen other guys fuck her in the ass that weekend before she let me have a turn. I’m disappointed that I couldn’t be her first, but I wouldn’t take back that memory for anything.”

Allison got really quiet and focused her eyes on her wine glass. She bit her lip a little, but her smile was faint. There was something on her mind, a big thought that was consuming her.

“Stop that,” he blurted out. “Whatever you are thinking, just say it.”

She turned and looked at him, and he saw a glint in her eye, with a hint a mischief behind it.

“There’s something in that which amazes me,” she said. “It’s a fantasy that you can only pull off one time. Once you’ve allowed another man to do something for the first time that you’ve always denied your husband, you can’t take it back. It’s the pinnacle of cuckolding. I think something like that would blow Jacob’s mind.”

“Is there something in particular that you had in mind? Something you two have never done before?”

Allison looked at him with her big doe eyes, and that mischievous smile returned.

“This may not be very creative, but I’ve never let him fuck me in the ass before,” she said. “He sometimes puts his thumb inside while he fucks me from behind, but I’ve never been brave enough to let him put his cock in there. After watching that video this morning, I’m having a moment of bravery. I know you weren’t Jillian’s first, but I would love it if you were mine.”

Eric’s mind swirled with excitement. His cock stiffened at just the mention of the idea, and the more he thought about it, the harder he got. It made him feel powerful to have another man’s wife offer such a unique gift to him, while denying the man she loved. In that moment, he realized how great it must have been for the man who took his wife’s ass for the first time.

“I would love to be the one, too,” he said. “I hope your moment of bravery will last until next week, though.”

“I don’t know if it will,” she mumbled quietly as she looked down at her lap.

Eric’s eyes followed hers. Allison had come over in a colorful sundress that ended about halfway down her thigh. The hem of the dress had ridden up when she sat down, and her free hand was absently playing with the edge, pulling it up a little higher. The fabric shifted a little in her hand and Eric caught the briefest glimpse under her dress. It was just long enough to realize that she wasn’t wearing any panties. His eyes moved up, and he noticed that she wasn’t wearing a bra either. Her stiff nipples poked through the cotton covering them. She has dressed to play.

“I thought we had to behave?” he asked, suddenly understanding where she was going with this.

“We should,” she agreed, looking into his eyes again. “I promised Jacob I would be good for the rest of the week. I promised him that I would follow the rules, but didn’t you say rules are made to be broken?”

The sexual tension was palpable between them. Eric leaned forward and slipped his hand behind her head, pulling her into a hungry kiss. Their lips melted together as they explored each other. They had kissed dozens of times over the past month, but every time felt like the first.

Allison kept her lips on his as she spun around and straddled his body. Eric’s arms surrounded her, embracing her. He felt the zipper on the back of her dress, and he pulled it down the length of her back. The fabric loosened, and she grabbed the hem of the dress and pulled it up over her head, leaving herself completely naked in an instant. She peeled his shirt off and pressed her body against his bare chest. His cock swelled again at the thought of what he was about to do.

Allison slithered down off the couch and onto her knees, ready to suck his cock, but Eric knew what he wanted. He grabbed her hand and pulled her to feet, then led her upstairs to the bedroom. He pushed her back onto the bed and dropped to his knees, spreading her pussy wide in front of him. As soon as his tongue touched her slit, he could taste her wetness. The idea had stimulated her imagination as well, and he could tell she was dying to try it before she lost her confidence.

Eric didn’t spend much time on foreplay, but he did lick her for a bit before sliding his tongue down and gently flicking it across her butthole. Allison gasped when she felt the foreign sensation of a tongue against her ass, but she didn’t stop him. She spread her legs wider to give him better access. He licked the outside a few times until he felt it relax, and then he knew she was ready.

Eric went to his nightstand and pulled out the bottle of lube he kept there. They didn’t usually need it, but some nights it helped to have some extra lubrication. He poured a little oil into his hand and began rubbing it liberally on his cock.

“Roll over,” he commanded her.

Allison obeyed him. Her upper body was on the bed, while her legs hung down off the side. Her bubble butt faced him invitingly. He remembered the first time he had seen it while she was sunbathing by the pool. He never would have guessed that a few weeks later, he would be behind her, ready to take her anal virginity.

“Be gentle,” she said, grabbing the comforter on the bed and gritting her teeth together.

Eric spread her cheeks apart and pressed the tip of his cock into the small indent of her asshole. He pressed forward firmly and the head of his cock slipped through her sphincter with a pop.

Allison gasped sharply and her fingers contracted, pulling the sheets off the bed. Eric paused to let her adjust to the sensation, then began sliding in and out slowly. He was doing it. He was the first man to feel her ass around his cock, and it felt tighter than he could ever have imagined.

His hands gripped her waist and held her body tightly as he began moving a little faster. Allison’s cries were strained at first, but the notes of distress were quickly replaced with unabashed pleasure. He took that as a good sign and increased his pace. Soon he was pounding her ass with his full force, fucking her fervently.

In that moment, Eric felt the power of his position. He had turned his beautiful neighbor into his own personal slut with the blessing of her husband, and now she had given him a precious gift. He would forever be the first man to fuck her ass.

The tightness hugged his cock and pressed against the most sensitive parts of his manhood. His orgasm came quickly, only ten minutes after he had first entered his lover. He had already taken her for the second time this week, and he would send her home to her husband with proof of her defiant infidelity. With one final thrust, he filled her ass with a huge load of thick cum.

He continued to fuck Allison even after he had finished. Her hand reached down and began rubbing her clitoris, and soon her body began to quiver. She clutched the bed tighter and screamed out in orgasm just as his cock began to go limp.

They both cleaned up, and Allison dragged him back to the bed to cuddle for a little bit.

“That was amazing,” she whispered as she buried her face against his chest. “I feel so naughty. What have you done to me?”

“Oh, you know you did a lot of that yourself,” he chuckled, “and I’m sure there is a lot more where that came from.”

“Mmhmm,” she purred as she snuggled closer.

The next few days leading up to the big rendezvous were filled with tension and excitement. Allison was quiet, with no shows or innocent teasing. She was saving her excitement for the weekend, and Eric had to settle for the anticipation of what was to come.

Jillian was just as excited for the festivities, but she also decided to save any fun for the weekend. Every time Eric came to her in search of some relief, she brushed him off and told him to wait.

When the big day finally arrived, the women made one request: they wanted the guys to dress up for dinner. As Jillian put it, if the girls could put on a show for the guys, then the men could put on their suits and ties for one night. Eric was happy to oblige, and he eagerly dug out one his nicer suits. He wore a light blue button-down shirt, and a simple grey tie that fit nicely with it.

That afternoon, Eric did most of the cooking while Jillian got ready. When she came downstairs, he felt his heart stop at the sight of his wife. She was dressed in a simple white cocktail dress that hugged every curve of her body and flaunted her form. She gave her husband a quick peck on the cheek, then opened a bottle of wine to prepare for their guests.

There was a knock on the door at seven, exactly on time. Eric set the pot holders down on the counter and hurried to the door to greet their guests.

Jacob looked dapper in his suit, but it was Allison who really stole the show. She was dressed in a cocktail dress as well, but hers was black with a plunging neckline that showed ample cleavage. She was also wearing black stockings and a pair of simple black heels. Her hair was twisted in cascading golden curls that perfectly framed her beautiful face. Her entire appearance oozed with sex appeal, and she knew she would be teasing everyone with her clothing choices.

Jillian greeted Allison with a kiss on the cheek, and they all sat down for a light meal. The wine flowed freely, as did the conversation. There was an electricity in the air, a tension ready to ignite with just the right spark.

Eric was impressed at how stunning both women looked. His wife was the epitome of beauty, and always looked radiant to him. His eyes would occasionally drift toward Allison, and he would sometimes catch her glancing back at him. Every time their eyes met, that playful smile would dance across her lips and she would avert her gaze. The sexual tension was more intense in the room that it had ever been, even on that first night when they had just met.

Dinner was quick, and when they finished, they all retired to the living room and continued to chat. Allison sat close to Jacob, while Jillian sat next to Eric. He was content to watch his playmate from afar, knowing that in a short time, he would be fucking that tight little pussy again, this time right in front of her husband.

It wasn’t long before all of them were fidgeting, waiting for someone to get things started. Jillian was the first to bring the idea up.

“Should we go upstairs now?” she asked with a giddy smile.

“Absolutely,” Jacob said cockily, standing up and helping Allison to her feet.

Eric and Jillian stood up as well, but for once, Jillian refused to let Jacob dominate the room. She was in charge tonight.

“Why don’t you boys go grab the chairs from the breakfast nook and bring them upstairs. I’ll take care of this pretty lady for you,” she said.

Jillian took Allison’s free hand and pulled her away from her husband, who surrendered her willingly. The two women headed toward the stairs while the guys rushed to the kitchen so that they wouldn’t miss a thing.

The chairs she had mentioned were simple wooden chairs with vertical slats running up the back of the seat. There were only two, so Eric and Jacob each grabbed one and hurried upstairs excitedly.

Allison was already on the bed, lounging sexily while Jillian worked on preparations. She ordered the guys to set their chairs at the foot of the bed, just off the corners. The position would give them both the same perfect view of the women’s bad behavior.

As they took a seat, Jillian pulled a few sections of rope from one of her dresser drawers. She had learned a few basic ties in her time in the adult industry, so she knew exactly what she was doing. Starting with Jacob, she had him hold his hands behind his back and deftly tied them together, then looped the rope through the slats of his chair. When she was done, his arms were firmly fastened in a way that he couldn’t escape, no matter how hard he tried. When she finished with him, she repeated it with Eric.

Once the boys were bound, she grabbed her phone off the nightstand and turned on some music to set the mood. Allison climbed off the bed and approached her.

There was a lust in Allison’s eyes, and as her arms slipped around Jillian’s waist, they looked hungrily at each other. There was a moment of hesitation, then the two women kissed.

They went slowly at first, exploring each other. Their bodies pressed together in a heated embrace, and the kiss grew more passionate.

Jillian was the first to break away. She stepped back and kicked her heels off, then circled around Allison and came up behind her. Her arms snaked around her neighbor’s waist, and she began kissing the crook of her neck as her hands touched and explored.

There was a zipper running down the front of Allison’s dress, and Jillian pinched the tab and pulled it down slowly. The fabric parted, and the guys finally got to see what she was hiding beneath it. Under her sleek black dress was a red and black lace bra with matching panties and a black garter belt that held up her stockings. Her voluptuous breasts spilled out of the top, begging to be freed. She looked at her husband and bit her lip, then glanced at Eric and smiled a little bigger. Jillian’s hands brushed over her bare skin and cupped her breasts. She seemed to melt into her lover’s hands.

Allison turned in Jillian’s arms to face her, and they began kissing again. Jillian’s dress zipped up the back, so Allison reached behind her and pulled at the tab. She stepped back and Jillian slipped the dress off of her body. Just like her dress, the underwear below was a simple white set, made from an intricate lace pattern.

Allison kicked off her heels as well, then pushed Jillian back onto the bed and crawled over her. Their hands wandered, feeling every inch of each other’s bodies as the music played lazily in the background.

Eric felt his cock growing harder as he watched them. The two women rolled around, kissing and sucking, licking and touching. Their bodies moved together like the notes of a beautiful symphony, rising and falling, twisting and turning.

Eric was startled when a loud ding cut through the soft sound of the music. He expected Jillian to ignore it, but she stopped kissing Allison and grabbed the phone. With a quick glance at the screen, she smiled and climbed off the bed. Allison laid back and watched her with a devious grin on her face.

Jillian approached her husband and stopped right in front of him. She pulled at the knot of his tie and removed it, then pulled it through her hands.

“I’m going to gag you,” she said as Allison got up and walked over to Jacob to do the same.

Eric didn’t have a chance to object. He opened his mouth to say something, and she quickly pressed the tie between his teeth and wrapped it around his head. All he could do now was grunt approvingly.

Next she dropped to her knees and unbuttoned his pants, then quickly pulled them off. His cock stood at attention, ready to be licked and sucked. He was now bound and gagged, dressed in only his dress shirt.

A quick glance at Jacob showed that Allison had given him the same treatment. His cock, slightly smaller than Eric’s, was sticking up from his body like a flagpole.

Jillian cut off his view when she straddled his lap, still dressed in her sexy lingerie. She leaned in close with that evil smile on her lips and began whispering in his ear.

“I know I told you that you would get to be the bull tonight, but there’s been a change of plans. You see, Allison was telling me how good the pool boy’s big thick cock felt, and how much she’s been dying to fuck someone who’s good in bed and hung like a horse, so I told her I would make that happen. I called up one of the porn stars I used to work with and asked him if he’d like to fuck two ladies in front of their husbands, and he was happy to oblige. In fact, he’s waiting outside right now. So I’m going to go let him in, and you get to sit here helplessly while your little play toy gets fucked by a real man. Maybe if you’re lucky, she’ll make her husband wait and give you her sloppy seconds.”

Jillian giggled and stood up, looking down at him. It all made sense now. Both men were incapacitated, so there was nothing they could do to stop this. To add to their humiliation, their wives had left their average cocks on display for the real bull, who would get to enjoy being the man of the evening.

Allison had been whispering to Jacob, and he suddenly got a look of both fear and excitement as he realized what was happening. Perhaps they had told him that he would be the bull while Eric watched, but regardless, neither of the men had anticipated anything like this.

Jillian left the room while Allison went to the mirror to check her outfit. She adjusted her bra and panties, making sure everything was just right for her new bull.

The door opened and Jillian came back into the room, followed by the mystery man.

He was a tall, strapping black guy with thick arms and legs, and powerful muscles. His face was handsome and clean-shaven, and Allison smiled as soon as she saw him. This would be her first black lover.

“Everybody, this is my friend Shane,” Jillian started. “I’ve worked on several movies with him, so I invited him over to make our evening a little more interesting. Shane, this is my neighbor Allison, and the two men tied up with their little dicks flopping in the wind are our husbands.”

Eric recognized Shane immediately. Jillian had done dozens of movies with him, although he had never seen them together in person. Most of the movies they had filmed together were in the last year, when Jillian would fly to California for a week and film a bunch of scenes back to back. Knowing that he was one of her favorite lovers, Eric wondered how many times she had invited him back to her hotel for the night so she wouldn’t be alone on her work trips.

Shane waved to the guys, then turned his attention toward his prize for the night. Allison approached him nervously and offered a hand, but he brushed it away and slipped his arms around her half-naked body, pulling her into a kiss without another word. All of her fears dissolved away as she was taken by her new bull.

When he finally let go of her, Allison stumbled away with a stupid grin on her face. She glanced at Eric first, then at her husband. She threw him a knowing wink, then turned her attention back to Shane.

“Well, since these boys have their dicks out, maybe it’s time for me to join the party,” Shane said with a hearty chuckle.

He walked past the women, pulling his shirt off as he climbed onto the bed. He laid down right in the middle, with his back propped up on the pillows. Jillian crawled onto the bed toward him, while Allison walked around to the side closer to her husband and came at him from the opposite direction. Shane threw his arms behind his head and kicked back as the two women went straight for his pants.

Allison was still quite nervous, but her fascination with Shane was obvious. She held back, watching as Jillian ran her hand over the growing bulge in his pants. The outline of his cock was clear through his jeans, and Eric could see how enormous his member was. He was easily bigger than the pool boy.

Jillian unbuttoned his jeans and lowered the zipper, which loosened them enough for her to slip her hand inside and take ahold of his manhood. Allison joined in and pulled his pants down, and his cock sprung free.

Allison’s eyes widened as she gained her first glimpse of the biggest cock she had ever seen. Nothing would have prepared her for the sheer size of Shane’s member. It was thick and heavy, with bulging veins running down the length of the dark shaft.

Jillian took the lead, eagerly leaning in and wrapping her mouth around the bulbous head. Her lips slid down a few inches and she moaned audibly. Her head bobbed up and down, while her hands stroked the shaft. When she opened her eyes and looked at Allison, the other woman reached out hesitantly and placed her hand on his length right below Jillian’s.

Eric glanced over at Jacob. He was watching his wife touch another man, a man she had just kissed right in front of him. His eyes were as wide as hers when he looked at Shane’s cock, and Eric knew that look. It was the look of a man who was imaging what his wife was about to do to a total stranger, a stranger who was more of a man than he could ever hope to be.

Jillian removed her lips from her friend’s cock, but both women kept their hands on the base of his length. It was Allison’s turn, and Jillian tilted the head toward her as an open invitation.

The worry was evident on Allison’s face. She took a deep breath, then leaned in and kissed the head of Shane’s cock. As soon as her lips touched his flesh, her hesitation disappeared. She opened her mouth and sunk down on him, taking as much of his length as she could manage. Her eyes rolled back in her head and she began sucking him fervently.

The sounds of her mouth slurping his cock radiated over the sound of the music, fueling the men’s hormones. Shane slipped his fingers through Allison’s golden locks and pulled her further onto his length until she was on the brink of gagging. Jillian smiled excitedly, then moved up to kiss him while the other blonde pleasured him. There was a familiarity in that kiss, and once again Eric found himself wondering if his wife had told him the full extent of their relationship.

After several minutes of warming up her mouth, Shane grabbed her hair and pulled back. Both women looked at him with anticipation, wondering what would come next.

“Alright, ladies, it’s time to play some games,” he said. “I want both of you to undress, then go to your husbands and sit in their laps. Not on those little tiny dicks, though. I get those pussies first. Just sit there with those tight little bodies and we’ll give them a really good show.”

Both women obeyed him without question. Eric watched them climb off of the bed and undress first, removing the sexy outfits they had chosen for the night. When they were done, they went to their husbands. Jillian turned away from Eric and straddled his knees, sitting a few inches in front of his cock. She slid back until his insignificant manhood pressed into the crack between her asscheeks, then squeezed them together to give him a teasing massage. She looked back over her shoulder at him and giggled, then laid back so she was pressing even harder against his cock.

Once both women were in position, Shane got up and approached Jillian first. She was the veteran slut, so he would use her as an example. He stood right in front of her expectantly, his cock bobbing freely. He looked down at Eric, then beckoned to Jillian. She sat forward and began sucking her bull like a good little hotwife.

The effect was excruciating. Eric had a front row seat as she pleasured another man, watching her lips glide along his dark shaft while her bull guided her head further down onto his shaft. The feeling was amplified by Jillian’s tight ass grinding even harder against his erection, bringing him pleasure that was simultaneously incredible and unfulfilling. He wanted to feel her, to feel her mouth or her pussy or any part of her body wrapped around his member, but all he would get was incessant teasing.

Eric had completely forgotten about Allison and Jacob until Shane pulled his cock from Jillian’s mouth and turned his attention toward the other attractive blonde in the room. She smiled at him eagerly while Jacob squirmed helplessly below her. For Eric, the sensations of being a cuckold were familiar. Jacob, on the other hand, was experiencing it all for the first time. His wife opened her mouth willingly as Shane slipped his manhood inside, right in front of his eyes.

Allison wasn’t shy, either. She planted her hands on his buttocks and pulled him closer, opening her throat and taking more of his length. Her soft pink lips contrasted beautifully with the darkness of Shane’s skin. She sucked enthusiastically, once again filling the room with the sound of her saliva coating his cock. Her entire body moved with her head, and her toes curled with excitement.

After just a few minutes, Allison yelped suddenly and took her mouth off of Shane. She looked back over her shoulder at her husband, then down in between their bodies. Shane started laughing as she climbed off of her husband to reveal a streak of cum running down her back. The sight had been too much for Jacob, and she must have rubbed him a little too much during her blowjob. Her husband had ejaculated prematurely all over her back.

There was a pile of towels on the dresser, and Allison grabbed one to clean herself up. Before she could clean Jacob as well, Shane grabbed her by the hand and pulled her over to the bed, leaving her husband’s rigid cock with his own cum dripping from the tip.

Shane pulled her toward the bed, pausing to pull her into his arms and kiss her first. Their bodies pressed together, creating an erotic vision for everyone else in the room. It wasn’t long before Allison pulled away from him and climbed onto the bed, looking back at him expectantly, then dropped down onto her back. She was eager to feel him, all of him, inside her, and she had completely forgotten that her husband was even in the same room. All of her attention was on the man who was about to fuck her.

Jillian bit her lip and pressed her ass against her husband’s cock excitedly as Shane crawled onto the bed and moved over Allison’s naked body. He kissed her softly as his cock brushed across the outside of her pussy. She reached down between them and guided the tip into the folds of her pussy. Shane pushed his hips forward gently and he slipped inside her.

Allison cried out and grabbed his body. Her fingers dig into his flesh as her fantasy became a reality. His cock felt bigger and better than she could ever have imagined, pulling at the walls of her pussy until her muscles began to relax. As she grew accustomed to his size, he moved deeper, touching parts of her body that had never been touched, even by her biggest toys. Shane was unlike anything she had experienced before.

Now that he had her, now that her pussy belonged to him, Shane began pumping her tightness with a slow and steady rhythm. Allison’s cries echoed through the room, letting the others know exactly how good it felt. Their pace was slow and sure, more like he was making love to her than just fucking her.

Once again, Eric found himself watching Jacob. His entire life was being destroyed at that moment. His innocent wife was turning into a slut right before his eyes, giving her beautiful body to a total stranger.

Allison’s cries of ecstasy grew more intense with every thrust. Her nails dug into Shane’s flesh just as they had once clawed at Eric, and he felt a moment of jealousy when he saw that. He had to remind himself again that she wasn’t his, even though he felt like he was being cuckolded. It wasn’t long until her body was consumed by a mind-blowing orgasm.

Jillian was reveling in the sight and feel of the situation. Her body squirmed against Eric, pressing harder against his aching erection.

“Do you want to cum?” she purred, leaning back and turning her head to look at him.

“Yes,” he pleaded, even though he knew Jillian would give him no relief.

“Maybe later,” she giggled. “I’ll be back for you.”

His wife left his lap and approached the bed. Shane dropped back onto his haunches, keeping his length buried inside Allison. Jillian crept onto the bed and approached her, then kissed her as her lover filled her pussy. After a brief peck on the lips, Jillian got up and swung one of her legs over Allison’s head, straddling her face. The submissive blonde wrapped her arms around Jillian’s thighs and buried her tongue inside the pussy in front of her.

Shane pulled Jillian into a kiss, and the three of them made an erotic pyramid with their bodies. Allison handled the situation like a pro, performing oral on another woman while taking the biggest cock she had ever had.

When Shane finally pulled his cock free from Allison’s pussy, his skin glistened from the wetness. Jillian leaned down and took him in her mouth, tasting her friend’s pussy. Allison moved aside, and Jillian laid down and pulled Shane on top of her. Eric watched helplessly as the bull moved on to his wife’s pussy.

As he slipped inside Jillian, Allison moved up and began kissing her. She moved so that her body laid on top of Jillian’s, and Shane couldn’t resist the temptation of two pussies right in front of him. He would fuck Jillian for several minutes, then pull free and shove his cock back into Allison’s stretched slit. Both women moaned every time they felt him inside them.

Allison rolled off, and Jillian quickly climbed on top of her in a sixty-nine position. Shane moved behind Jillian, and Allison watched as his cock slipped inside her friend just inches above her face. Allison’s tongue reached up and flicked Jill’s clitoris, then moved to Shane’s heavy balls. The stimulation was just right, and Shane felt his own orgasm building. Allison knew she shouldn’t stop, and he began grunting as he pumped his first load deep inside Jillian’s vagina. He pulled out right away and his thick white cum dripped out of her slit and onto Allison’s face below.

Jillian climbed off and looked down at Allison, then hurriedly leaned in and licked a glob of white goo from her cheek. She kissed her softly, feeling the stickiness on their lips, while Shane admired them.

It didn’t take very long before Shane was hard again and ready to go. The two girls attacked him with their mouths, licking and sucking him until he was as hard as a rock.

This time, Jillian pulled back and watched from the edge of the bed. Her fingers slipped down to her sex and she softly touched herself while she enjoyed the show.

Allison wanted more of Shane’s thick cock, so she pulled him down onto the bed and quickly straddled his waist. She looked over her shoulder at her husband, and their eyes stayed locked on each other as she guided another man’s cock into her slit. A deep, lengthy sigh escaped her as she lowered herself onto his length.

Jacob vanished once again as his wife was consumed with lust. She planted her hands-on Shane’s chest and began riding his cock fervently, bucking her hips back and forth so she could truly appreciate every inch of his length.  Her cries grew louder and she dropped down into his chest and began convulsing with a powerful orgasm.

Shane was the one in control, though, so he could only allow her to be in top for so long. As she recovered from her climax, he flipped her back onto the bed and drove himself down into her. Her orgasm wasn’t finished, and it continued to grow in intensity until she was screaming in ecstasy.

Shane reached up and placed his hand on her lower jaw, then slipped his finger between her lips. Allison sucked hungrily on it as he pounded into her, but another orgasm quickly approached and she instinctively began to bite down on his finger. Shane pulled his hand away and brought it back down against her face with a thunderous clap.

Allison’s eyes flew open as she felt his slap across her face. Shane didn’t wait for her response, but instead grabbed her jaw again and began throttling her pussy with a renewed vigor.

When his finger passed between her lips again, Shane didn’t wait for her to bite too hard. The second her teeth pressed into the flesh of his finger, he withdrew his hand and slapped her hard again. Allison belonged to him, and he wanted his little slut to know that.

Shane used her body like his own personal sex toy for over an hour. Jillian would sometimes step in for some kissing and licking, but she let Allison enjoy the full effect of his manhood.

When Shane was done, he laid her back one last time and began fucking her hard and fast.

“I’m going to leave one last present for your husband,” he grunted evilly. “I’m going to fill that sweet little pussy with a load of my seed, deeper than he could ever cum. No matter how much he fingers you, licks you, or fucks you, he will never be able to get it all out.”

Allison sighed deeply and smiled with an equally malicious smile.

“Yes, sir,” she cooed. “I want all of it. I want to feel a real man’s cum in my married pussy!”

Shane pushed all the way in and his cock unleashed inside her. Allison cried out again and joined him in orgasm, clutching at his body one last time.

The room was silent as everyone watched the afterglow of Allison’s final corruption. Her marriage would never be the same after allowing herself to succumb to her most base desires, and Shane had touched her in ways that she could never have imagined.

Eventually Shane got up and started getting dressed. Jillian slithered across the bed and pulled up next to Allison, who came back to life and curled up against her. The two women snuggled lovingly while their husbands remained bound and incapacitated.

As they slowly came out of their sexual haze, Jillian began whispering in Allison’s ears. The two of them went back and forth, occasionally stopping to giggle over some inside joke. Then Allison stood up and looked at her husband.

“You are getting third again today,” she said with a sly smile. “You’ll get your turn, but I have to thank someone else first.”

She then turned toward Eric and crossed the room to him. With one quick motion, she straddled his legs and sat down, sliding his cock directly into her pussy. The slickness of Shane’s cum surrounded his cock. He braced himself for her to start riding his length, but her hips stayed perfectly still as she looked into his eyes.

“Thank you for opening my eyes and helping me to find my sexuality. For the past few weeks, I thought you would make an amazing bull, but after tonight, I realize your cock is just as average as my husband’s. What I need is a real cock, a real man like Shane, to fuck me regularly. You have a beautiful and amazing wife, and I’m sure she will make sure you have everything you need. Now I want you one last time. I want you to fill my pussy so I can give my husband the gift of another man’s cum.”

Her hips began to move slowly and sensually. Eric couldn’t touch her, or move her, or do anything. His hands were still bound, and Allison was going to use him like a dildo.

Her lips mashed against his and she began moving faster, pressing further down onto him. He couldn’t slow her down to control his orgasm, so he just closed his eyes and lost himself in her wetness. Within a few minutes, his cock began to spurt a fresh load inside her, adding to the mess that Shane had left.

When she was done, she gave him one last kiss, then climbed off. Jillian was right behind her, and began untying the ropes while Allison did the same for her husband.

“Let’s give them some privacy,” Jillian said, pulling him by the hand toward the door.

It was their bedroom, but neither of them was going to make her other couple get dressed before Jacob could reclaim his wife. They knew the tension of that moment, and they decided to be charitable hosts.

Eric glanced back at the gorgeous blonde one last time as she pulled her husband down onto the bed, and then the door closed.

“Let’s go fuck on the couch,” Jillian said as she kissed her husband passionately.

That was the last time that Eric would ever get to fuck Allison. He continued to hear of her exploits with a variety of new men, and even enjoyed the occasional show out of his bedroom window, but she would never again come to him for pleasure after experiencing Shane.

Eric was okay with that, though. His wife was still just as beautiful and amazing as she had always been, and she always managed to keep things interesting. Allison had shown Jillian how much she could enjoy it when Eric slept with another woman, and she continued to encourage him to explore, just as she had with her adult film career.

There were plenty of other women to corrupt out there, after all.


Like me on Facebook for updates on the latest releases!

Other books available on Amazon by Alex Skylar :

Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor

Lisa and Shane had planned for a nice romantic ski getaway in the mountains of New Hampshire for their first anniversary. When they meet their ski instructor for the weekend, however, Shane suggests pursuing his fantasy of watching his wife with another man. While Lisa is hesitant at first, she gives in to her urges. The result is a weekend of sexual exploration that neither one of them will forget.

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

Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor

This story is a continuation of Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor: When Shane spent his anniversary weekend watching his wife fulfill his sexual fantasy by sleeping with another man, he thought his cuckolding experience would be a one-time thing. Months later, Lisa tells him that she has been in touch with her bull, and he wants to go on a weekend camping trip with them. Shane knows he will be a cuckold once again, but his wife has plans to take his fantasy to the next level. Will he be able to handle her unbridled sexuality and the accompanying humiliation? 


WARNING: This 14,000- word erotic short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme humiliation, creampie humiliation, and group sex.  

Losing the Bet

Chris had always dreamed of seeing his wife Melody with another man. After using her for a wager over a late night game of pool, he ends up getting his wish. But when Melody and her friend Kristen decide to test the boundaries of his fantasy, will he get more than he bargained for? 


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


Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover

When Mia went out for some salsa dancing with her sister, she never knew it would change her relationship with her husband forever. At first she felt guilty for getting too close to a stranger, but when her husband encouraged her to explore her sexuality and test her boundaries, her curiosity takes control. How far will she take it? 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story explores the world of hotwives and cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of cheating and exhibitionism. 

Taking the Game Further

Things have been tense between Sarah and her husband as they struggle to get pregnant. One night while they are out for drinks, they start a new game: Sarah flirts with other men while her husband watches. While the game distracts them from their problems for a little while, a big fight eventually causes Sarah to take the game a step further with a handsome stranger. How far will she take it, and how will it change her marriage? 


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story explores the darker side of cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of sex, cuckolding, and humiliation. 

The Night Before the Wedding

Stephanie's fiancé loved to watch her with other men, but she had rarely gone out on her own. For the night before their wedding she plans an exciting sexual adventure for herself that will leave her in bliss, while relentlessly teasing her soon-to-be husband. What sort of trouble will she get into on her own, and what surprises will she have in store for her husband?

WARNING: This 11,000-word erotica short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, bondage, group sex, and humiliation.

Taking his Wife

Her name was Keira, and she was absolutely gorgeous. The only problem was that she was married. It was easy to become friends with her and gain her trust, but I wanted more than that. Could I convince her to give in to her base sexual desires and to give herself to me, a wealthy black man?


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 Fiance 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 an 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. 
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