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Chapter One

A fortieth birthday is a milestone and I wanted to make sure my husband got the present he deserved. 

We'd been married for thirteen years and he'd been the perfect husband never asking for anything from me and never expecting anything from me. Apart from one thing, and that was what I was going to surprise him with for his birthday. 

Ever since we'd met, Steve had begged me over and over again to sleep with another man in front of him. He'd made me humiliate him on a regular basis, substituting over-sized dildos as the men that he wished I was fucking. 

He enjoyed me telling him that the big dildos were better than his little cock, and if I was being honest with myself, they were, but that didn't mean I was going to go to the next level and fuck a real man with a big cock. 

Until now. 

Steve had made it quite clear that he really did want to be cuckolded, and it wasn't just some silly fantasy that he spoke about in the throes of passion. No, I was absolutely sure that my husband really wanted it to happen, and in just a few days' time, he was going to get his wish, and I was going to be fucked by my first ever big cock. 

I couldn't lie to myself. I wasn't just going through with it for Steve's benefit. I was going to do it for my own pleasure too. Steve had made the whole idea of fucking a man with a bigger cock than his, very tempting. So tempting in fact, that I longed to find out what it would feel like to take more than Steve's six

inches inside me. Steve gave me pleasure. Of course he did, but the women in the films that my husband liked me to watch with him, always seemed to be getting far more fun from the huge cocks they fucked than I did with Steve's average one. 

It was going to be a good night for both of us, and I could hardly stop myself from telling my husband what his fortieth birthday surprise was going to be. 

***

Steve's birthday came quickly, and I made the final arrangements with the man who would be the star of the night. At twenty-three years old, he was younger than both me and my husband, and judging by the phone and text message conversations I'd had with him, he had more than enough confidence to enjoy humiliating my husband with me. 

It had been so simple to find a man to fuck me in front of my husband, that I realised why people were dating less and less. If you could simply go to an internet forum and find someone willing to fuck you, why would you bother with all the complications that came along with dating, unless you'd reached a point on your life when you were ready for a long term relationship? The internet was a paradise for horny people, and as I'd scoured different men's profiles, I'd wondered how different my life would have been if internet dating had been as prevalent when I'd been younger. 

I took Steve's breakfast up to the bedroom along with his presents and cards. He opened them with all the excitement of a child, and when he opened my gift to him, his face lit up. 

"Wow," he said, opening the box. "You got me one!" 

Steve had wanted a camcorder for months. He wanted it primarily to film me fucking myself with the dildos we had in our wardrobe, but also to take on our holiday later that year. 

"I thought you could use it tonight," I said, "you can finally record me while I fuck myself." 

Steve smiled. "We could try it out now?" he suggested, pulling the sheet from off himself and revealing the bulge in his boxers. 

I shook my head. "No," I said, winking. "I've treated myself to some new underwear. I thought we could make a night of it. I wanted to really give you a birthday you won't forget." 

I bit my lip as I almost spilled my secret. It had to be a surprise. The first I wanted Steve to know about the fact he was about to be cuckolded was when he opened the bedroom door and found me in the arms of another man. I had my plan and I needed to stick to it. 

"Don't worry," I said, as his face dropped. "I promise you'll get to use your camera tonight, and I guarantee the first film you make will be worth the wait." 

Steve put the camera down and squeezed his erection. "Well if you won't help me out, I'll have to help myself out." 

"You jerk yourself off to your hearts content," I said, smiling. "I'm saving myself for later." 

 And for another man, I thought. 

I left the room with a heavy throb between my legs, and I knew from the heat in my pussy that my panties would be wet. 

I went downstairs and message the man who would be arriving that evening. 

 Hi Darren. 

 Just confirming the time with you. Get here by seven. I'll make sure Steve is out buying wine. 

 Looking forward to meeting you, 

 Judith xxx

I was looking forward to meeting him. I found the photo he'd sent to my phone and studied the huge erection that rose from between his legs. I was really looking forward to meeting him. 

Chapter Two

"Oh, shit," I said. "I forgot to get wine. I don't suppose you'd mind popping out for some?" 

Steve hid his exasperation. "No problem," he said, grabbing the car keys. "I won't be long." 

"I'll try my new underwear out for you when you get home and you can try your new camera out. You did remember to charge it, didn't you?" 

Steve kissed me on the cheek and grabbed one of my tits. "Of course I did," he said. "You go upstairs and wait for me. Get yourself ready, and get the toys out. 

I'll bring the wine up with me when I get back." 

When he'd left, I looked at the clock. He'd be at least half an hour, and Darren had messaged me to say he was waiting around the corner. I just needed to tell him when the coast was clear. 

I hurried upstairs and changed into my new underwear, throwing a robe on over the top of it. The black panties and bra were sheer and I didn't want to greet Darren with everything on show. I wanted to at least get to know him a little before I revealed my body to him. 

I'd already showered and shaved my legs and pussy, and I ran a brush through my hair, tidying a few stray brown strands behind my ear as I checked myself out in the mirror. 

I applied a little makeup and sent a message to Darren; You can come now. Xxx

Tingles of desire spread across my tits as my nipples hardened, and I went downstairs to wait for Darren. 

Not for the first time that day, I wondered if I was doing the right thing. What if Steve did only want his cuckolding fantasy to remain a fantasy? What if he got angry? What if he left me? 

I knew my husband though, and I was convinced that he was going to be happy when he walked into the bedroom and found me in bed with another man, a bigger, younger man, just how he'd always described the men he spoke about in his fantasies. 

A car pulled up in the street and I parted the curtains to take a look outside. It was Darren, and he'd parked where I'd told him to – a few metres down the road from our driveway. 

As he got out of the car, my stomach flipped and my extremities became cold. It was really happening. All the weeks of scouring the internet for the right man had culminated in a young hunk walking up the driveway, with the intention of fucking me while my cuckolded husband watched. 

I licked my lips to moisten them and made my way to the door. I opened it

quickly as soon as Darren's shadow fell on the glass pane. There was no point in making him ring the bell, and anyway, once the door was open I couldn't really change my mind, and the nagging doubts were becoming stronger within me. 

"Hi," I said, as Darren looked me up and down. "Come on in." 

Darren offered me his hand, and I took it in mine, shocked at how big it was. I pulled him into the hallway and closed the door behind him. 

He looked me up and down. "Wow," he said in a deep voice. "I've struck gold here. You're more beautiful in real life than your picture. It's normally the other way around." 

He towered over me, and I felt myself blushing as his eyes continued to run over my body. "Thank you," I said, "you're not too bad yourself." 

He was far from bad. He was gorgeous. His thick black hair suited his dark skin, and his brown eyes shone out from an angular and masculine face. Light stubble graced his chin, and his chest was wide and straining at the thin white t-shirt he wore. 

He was every woman's dream, and I couldn't believe that I'd soon be taking his big cock inside me. 

I trembled as he reached out and undid the tie on my gown. He was certainly not backward in coming forward, and I gasped as his hand brushed my belly as he

parted the gown, revealing me in my underwater, my nipples hard and proud, and aching to be taken in a man's mouth. Darren's mouth. 

The young man looked me up and down and moved closer to me, his face moving towards mine and his lips parting to kiss me. 

I placed my hand on his chest, my fingers tracing the ridge between his bulging pectorals. "Calm down, tiger," I teased, pushing him gently backwards. "Let's go upstairs and wait for my husband. We can't do anything until he's home… that would be cheating." 

"But look at you," he said, "you're so fucking sexy. I need to fuck you." 

"All in good time," I said, "Come on, let's get you out of your clothes and into my bed. Steve will be here soon, and I want him to see you in all your glory." 

Darren followed me up the stairs, and I squealed playfully as he spanked my arse. "Calm it," I scolded, sarcastically. "It will be even better the longer we wait." 

My pussy throbbed hard, and I yearned to stop on the stairs, turn around and get to grips with the stud, but I couldn't. I had to wait for my husband. I'd never fucked a man so gorgeous as the man who was following me up the stairs and I willed Steve to get home quickly so I could relieve the pressure between my legs. 

I guided Darren along the landing to the bedroom, and pushed the door closed behind us as we entered. 

"Right," I said, "get undressed." 

Darren smiled at me and pulled his t-shirt over his head. His stomach muscles rippled and his nipples stood on end atop the huge chest that was covered in a light smattering of short dark hair. 

He laughed as I made a whistling sound. "You like what you see?" 

"Yes," I said. "Wow, you're amazing, are you some sort of bodybuilder?" 

He unbuttoned his belt and I licked my lips as he opened open the buttons on his jeans. "No," I just look after myself," he said, beginning to pull his jeans and underwear down, and kicking his shoes and socks off. 

His cock flopped out of his boxers and my mouth flooded with saliva. He smiled again when he looked at me. "I take it I'm a lot bigger than your husband? Your face has gone white." 

His cock was semi-erect and I wanted nothing more than to kneel before him and take it in my mouth. It was glorious. Long thick and tapering perfectly from the thick base of the shaft to the rounded smooth head, which was getting a deeper purple in colour as I stared at him, and he hardened further. 

"You could say that," I said, my throat dry and my voice breaking. "Yes, you're bigger than Steve. Much bigger." 

He crossed the room towards me, his big dick in his hand. "No," is aid, using all my willpower to stop myself falling into his arms. "Get on the bed. I'll wait here until Steve gets home. I don't trust myself not to fuck you as soon as I'm in bed with you." 

"You're gonna be a good fuck," he said climbing onto the bed and laying on his back, his cock growing by the second. "I can tell." 

I took a deep breath and let my gown fall to the floor. "So are you by the look of that thing," I said. 

"Is it the biggest you've see?" he said, with a proud twinkle in his eye. 

"Yes," I said, honestly. "I've only ever slept with one man before my husband, and he was average too." 

Ha made a long slow stroke along his cock with his hand, and I licked my lips again. "You're gonna love this, then" he said. "And you're sure your husband's not going to mind me breaking you in?" 

His words made my stomach tremble. Breaking me in. It sounded so dirty, and

so fucking sexy, but looking at his cock, I knew exactly what he meant — I'd never been fucked properly before and he was going to do just that to me. 

Breaking me in was probably the correct term. 

"I don't think he'll mind," I said, my eyes fixed on his dick. "At least I hope he won't. I need that beautiful cock inside me." 

My pussy tightened as I imagined Darren sliding the fat head of his dick along my wet slit and I sighed. "Steve's fantasy is to be humiliated," I said, trying to break my trance. "By me, and the man who's fucking me, so leave it a few minutes to let him get used to the idea, and then follow my lead, okay?" 

Darren nodded. "I get it. Take the piss out of your tiny cocked husband? Tell him how I'm going to ruin your cunt? That sort of thing?" 

I nodded slowly. "That sort of thing," I whispered, my eyes stuck on his cock. 

It had fully hardened, and I began wondering if I could even take it inside me. It looked wider than my forearm, and was longer than even the biggest cock I'd ever imagined in my wildest dreams. 

"It looks bigger in real life than in the photo," I whimpered. 

"It wasn't fully hard in that photo," he said, "but that fucking body of yours has got my blood pumping. You're one sexy bitch, aren't you?" 

My stomach muscles tightened and my nipples tingled. "Thank you," I said, "It's nice to know someone so young thinks of me like that." 

Darren stroked his cock again. "You've got a better body than a lot of girls my age," he said, "I can't wait to taste you." 

I moved a hand between my legs and ran a thumb over my panties, taming the throbbing of my clit for just a second or two. 

A car pulled up outside and I regained my composure. "Steve's home," I said, 

"just let me do all the talking when he comes up here alright? He has no idea what's going on." 

"You're the boss." 

I put my ear to the door and listened for the sound of the front door opening. It didn't take long and Steve called out my name as he closed it behind him. 

"I'm up here," I yelled, "I've got a nice big toy ready to fuck myself with. 

Remember to bring the camera." 

I crossed the room and climbed onto the bed next to Darren. His cock jerked in his hand as my thigh made contact with his, and I pushed his hand away as he touched my belly, making my skin tingle. 

"Not yet," I said. 

Darren withdrew his hand and continued stroking his cock. My pussy warmed as I watched him, and it took a super human effort not to reach out and touch him. 

Footsteps on the stairs made my stomach flip, and I gulped loudly as the door handle began moving downwards. Darren laughed under his breath and fixed a big smile on his face, staring at the doorway. 

Steve appeared and almost immediately, the smile left his face to be replaced by a look of total confusion. "What the fuck?" he said, his face reddening. "What the fuck is going on, Judith? Who the fuck is that?" 

I parted my legs, placing one of them over Darren's thighs, his cock brushing my skin and making me sigh. I reached between my legs pulling my panties aside to reveal my shaved wet cunt. 

Darren made a sound as I grabbed his hand and guided it between my legs, my clit swelling as he made contact with it. 

"Happy cuckolding birthday, darling," I said staring at my husband. "Now get undressed, turn your camera on and film me getting fucked by a proper man." 

Steve stood still, and I worried that he was about to lose his temper and launch

himself at Darren. His eyes wandered over the young man next to me and finally settled on his huge cock. "You definitely found yourself a big man," he said, taking the lens cap off his camera and placing it on my dressing table as he undid his trousers and slipped them down. 

I heaved a sigh of relief and pushed myself against Darren's probing fingers. 

Darren moved closer to me and looked at Steve. "Your wife is wet and ready for me," he said. "I'm gonna enjoy fucking her. Letting her have her first taste of a real cock." 

Steve licked his lips. "I'm going to enjoy watching you doing that," he said, his cock springing from his underwear as he lowered them. 

Darren laughed. "Wow, she hasn't been getting much cock from you has she? It'll be fun breaking her in for you." 

Darren was definitely throwing himself into the situation, and I was happy to see that Steve was responding in the way I hoped he would. 

"Wreck her cunt, mate," he said, tossing his t-shirt aside. "Make her scream." 

"Just turn that camera on," I said, "and film Darren and me. And don't you dare try and touch me until I tell you that you can. Okay?" 

Steve raised the camera and stared at the screen. "I won't" he said, his cock jerking in the air. "I promise." 

"Good," I said, "because if you do, I'll make you go outside like I do when I'm making myself come with the dildo. Be good, and you can stay in the room." 

My husband nodded. "I understand." 

He was acting in exactly the same way he did when we fantasised that our dildo was another man, and his reaction gave me all the permission I needed to carry on with his birthday surprise. 

I grabbed Darren's thick cock, and wrapped my fingers around it as far as I could get them. "Fuck," I said, pushing my hips on his fingers as two of them wriggled inside me. "You are a big boy, aren't you?" 

"Wait until I'm splitting you open, you slut," he said, "then you'll see how big I am." 

Steve made a sound in his throat and he moved closer to the bed, the camera directed at my hand as I played with the fat young cock. 

"He's big isn't he, Steve?" I said. "I bet he makes you feel as pathetic as you look." 

Steve nodded. "I wish I was that big." 

"Come and stand next to Darren," I said. "let me compare you both." 

Steve moved to the side of the bed which Darren lay on, and I reached over him and grabbed Steve's cock with my other hand. 

"It's so thin," I said, "I never realised just how thin you were until I touched a real cock. No wonder you need to use dildos to make me come." 

I moved my hand off Steve's cock and place it on Darren's, above my other hand. 

"Look," I said, "there's still space for another two hands. I bet you can make women come, can't you, Darren?" 

Darren moaned as I twisted my hands, moving them along his meaty shaft as he pushed upwards off the bed. "I'll make you fucking come," he said. 

"Film me sucking this big cock, Steve," I said. "Watch how wide it'll make my mouth." 

Darren pulled his fingers from my cunt and grabbed one of my tits as I leaned over him, pulling it from my bra. My hands continued working his cock as I lowered my mouth towards the fat tip. 

A clear bead of pre-cum bubbled from the wide slit at the end, and I lapped it up with a teasing stroke of my tongue. "Mmmm," I sighed, "you taste good." 

Darren squeezed my nipple. "Sit on my face while you suck my cock," he pleaded, "let me suck your cunt while your husband watches." 

"That's a good idea," I said, getting onto my knees. "Take my panties off for me." 

Darren grabbed the elastic waistband with big fingers, and slid my panties down my legs as I adjusted my position to help him remove them. 

I pulled them over my feet and tossed them at Steve. "This is my new underwear by the way. Darren's made my panties very wet though." 

Steve caught them and brought them to his face, taking a long sniff. He dropped them on the bed and refocused the camera as I clambered on top of Darren and positioned my pussy above his face. 

Darren's hands found my hips and he pulled me down onto him, his mouth clamping over my aching pussy as I lowered my mouth to his cock, parting my lips and taking him onto my tongue with a sigh. 

My mouth stretched wide as I struggled to take more than just the head in my mouth, and my clit swelled with lust as Darren's tongue swiped along the full length of my slit, and burrowed into my wet hole. 

Darren's heartbeat throbbed on my lips and tongue and I winked as Steve appeared in front of me, pushing the camera close to Darren's big cock. I sucked more of it into me and opened my mouth and allowed a river of stick spit to run from my mouth. Steve groaned and reached for his cock, stroking it slowly as my spit ran down the long length of hard male flesh which was inches in my face. 

Darren's tongue found my clit and I moaned as he closed his teeth on it, nibbling and sucking it as I wriggled my hips on him, coating his face with my juice. 

My spine arched as his wet finger brushed my arsehole, and I took his cock from my mouth. "Stick it in," I said, giving the young man permission. 

He pushed it slowly into my tightness and sucked my cunt as I took him back into my mouth, sucking him deep, excited by the camera that hovered in the air, inches from me. It was going to be fun to watch the film back with my husband, and I let go of anymore reservations I may have had about the whole situation, to make the film the best I could. Steve liked watching dirty women in films taking big cocks, and that's what I was going to give him. 

I gagged as I took more of the thick shaft down my throat, and my clit pulsated as Darren began wriggling his finger in my arse, sliding it deeper as my resistance loosened. Steve jerked his dick as he watched me sucking Darren, and I moaned as I came, pushing my arse further onto Darren's finger, wanting it as deep as he could get it. 

My pussy warmed as it flooded with juice, and I closed my eyes tight as I climaxed, moaning, groaning, and choking as the fat cock slithered further down my throat. My cunt ached to be filled and I knew I needed it right there and then. 

I had to find out what a cock so big would feel like as it peeled my pussy lips

apart. 

I ripped the cock from my mouth, my pussy still contracting in orgasm. Spit poured down my chin, and I wiped it off with the back of my hand and rubbed it onto Darren's shaft I was going to need all the lubrication I could get, if I was going to take such a thick cock. 

Steve watched through the camera, mesmerised as I turned around and climbed on top of Darren, my pussy high in the air as I raised myself far enough above him to get myself into position. 

"I don't need to be this high in the air to ride your tiny dick, do I, Steve?" I teased, reaching out and flicking the tip of my husband's cock as he stroked it. 

"No," he gasped, the camera moving behind me, presumably focusing on my cunt as I made first contact with Darren. The heat of his cock on my sensitive pussy lips drove me wild, and I lowered myself quickly, lifting myself up almost immediately with a cry of pain. 

I'd only taken an inch or two but my cunt stung, and I seriously doubted whether I could take it all. 

Darren placed a hand on the back of my neck and pulled me down to his face. 

"Let me do it," he whispered, before brushing his lips over mine and sliding his tongue into my mouth. 

His hand slid between our bodies and his tongue probed my mouth as he guided himself to my tight hole. 

My pussy quivered as he made contact and I allowed him to push up off the bed and penetrate me slowly. My cunt stretched wide and my clit throbbed. I broke off our kiss, and screamed in pleasure as he pushed up again, withdrawing himself slightly as I shuddered. 

"Are you filming this, Steve?" I moaned. "You'd better be because I want to see how fucking stretched I am." 

"Your so fucking wide," said my husband. "So fucking wide. Does it feel good?" 

I lowered my weight and Darren slid further into me, the veins on his shaft massaging my tight pussy walls. "Yes," I groaned, "it feels amazing. I've never felts so full and satisfied." 

"It's only half way in," said Steve. "You can do it. Drop your body, Judith, let me see you take it all." 

Darren's cock was slick with my spit and cunt juice, and I lowered myself further as he pushed up into me, the thickening base of his cock stretching me wider. I grabbed the bed sheets in my hands and squeezed tight as I clenched my jaw, taking the pain, but feeling a deep satisfaction beginning to spread through my belly. The tip of his cock was deeper than anything I'd had in me before and a beautiful wetness filled my depths as his dick throbbed and jerked. 

"Fucking hell," said Steve from somewhere behind me. "There's juice fucking flowing from you." 

"Yes," I murmured, unable to string a longer sentence together. 

I could feel the juice flowing from me. My pussy had never been so wet, and I finally fully understood what Darren had meant when he'd said he'd break me in. 

I'd never been fucked properly before, that much was obvious, and my pussy was now becoming accustomed to it, and my excitement was growing to a level it had never reached before. 

An orgasm so powerful that it made my body jerk, tore through me and I screamed out loud, slamming my full weight onto Darren, taking every last fat inch of his dick. 

The tip of his cock hit me deep inside and hurt me, but the pain was soon replaced by pleasure so intense that hot tears ran from my eyes. I lifted and dropped my weight, coming over and over again, aware of my husband's voice but not of his words, everything was a blur, and I wanted it to stay that way forever. 

Loud squelches and sucking sounds filled the room, and I rode Darren harder, aware that the pleasure he was giving me was far greater than I could ever have imagined. I wondered if it had gone too far for my husband's liking, and glanced over my shoulder at him, happy to see his hand moving quickly along his cock and the camera still pointing at my pussy. 

He was loving it, but I knew deep down that although it was his birthday, it was

me who was really getting the treat of a lifetime. 

Another orgasm rose in my belly and more hot juice ran down my inner thighs as Darren sucked one of my tits into his mouth and bit down hard. 

He took my tit from between his lips and pulled my ear down to his mouth, his breath hot on my ear as our bodies slammed into one another and his cock impaled me over and over again. "Do you really want to fucking come hard," he said, his tongue flicking out and tickling my earlobe. 

"Yes," I whimpered, unable to fathom how I could come any harder than I had been. 

"Then tell your husband to fuck that tight little arsehole. Two cocks are better than one, even if one is the size of a fucking finger." 

"Yes," I groaned, "you tell him." 

Speaking had become an effort, all I wanted to concentrate on was the growing heat in my belly, and the almost painful throbbing of my sore clit. Something was happening within me and it was sublime. 

"Steve," grunted Darren. "Stick your cock in her arsehole." 

Darren stopped moving, and the bed bounced as Steve climbed onto it. 

"Make sure you film it," I said my voice hoarse from screaming. 

Steve grunted and his cock brushed my arsehole, making me shudder. He pushed into me slowly and Darren began pumping in and out of me again, as soon as my husband had penetrated me enough not to be forced out of my body by the sheer size of Darren's dick. 

Steve slid into me easily and the two men began fucking me tighter. I slumped forward onto Darren's big chest and slid a hand over his toned belly and between my legs. 

It was a slippery mess. Two pairs of balls slipped and slid over each other and Darren's throbbing shaft had stretched my pussy to the limit. Every bit of flesh I touched was slick with cunt juice and as the men fucked me harder, the warmth in my belly exploded outwards in an orgasm that almost made me pass out. 

Rivers of juice sprayed from my cunt and coated my hand. It came out with such force and intensity, and I screamed out in pleasure, closing my eyes tight and grabbing handfuls of the bedsheets. 

"Oh my fucking god, you squirted," grunted Steve, his thrusts becoming more urgent. "You fucking squirted on a huge fucking cock." 

I moaned and groaned, unable to talk, and my cunt ached as my muscles

tightened on Darren's long shaft. 

Steve hammered himself deep into my arse and I squealed as he slapped my buttock hard. "I'm coming," he grunted, his cock twitching in my tightest hole. 

Heat spread throughout my bowels as he filed me with his cum, and Darren rammed himself upwards off the bead as he gave into his pleasure too. 

Darren's cock swelled so much that I thought my pussy would tear. Whereas Steve's cock had twitched a little as he ejaculated, Darren's' pumped viciously inside me, every spurt of cum he deposited in me followed by an intense throbbing of his cock. 

Cum dribbled from both of my holes as the two men continued making short thrusts into me, their balls becoming emptier by the second, and my insides becoming wetter and hotter. 

I sighed in deep contentment as the two men finished their climaxes, and I kissed Darren passionately as his softening cock slid from me in a river of hot sticky sperm. "Thank you for making my husband's birthday the best one ever," I whispered in his ear, "and thank you for showing me what it means to be fucked." 

Chapter Three

Steve pressed play on the DVD and the film he'd made flickered to life. My moans and groans sounded alien to me, and my pussy looked like it should have been ripped apart. I was proud of myself for being woman enough to take such a big cock, and I was proud of my husband for allowing it, and even arranging for Darren to service me once a month while Steve watched. 

Steve's hand slipped between my legs and found my wetness. "It's your birthday soon," he said, "have you ever considered taking two big cocks while I watch?" 

I smiled and took his excited cock in my hand. "It is my fortieth," I said, "I suppose I do deserve a real treat." 

The End





Document Outline


	Cover Page

	My Husband's Cuckolding Birthday

	Chapter One

	Chapter Two

	Chapter Three




cover.jpeg
GEMMA HERRIS






index-1_1.jpg
/EMMA HARRIS

MY & an
HUSBAND®SS
CUCKOLDING
B Uty

A HOTWIFE'S CUCKOED"SURPRISE






index-2_1.jpg
/EMMA HARRIS

MY & an
HUSBAND®SS
CUCKOLDING
B Uty

A HOTWIFE'S CUCKOED"SURPRISE






