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The Hot Wife and the Cuckold: Humiliating her Husband (Horny Hot Wife, #1)



Steve finally finished the work he needed to complete and was quick to email it to his boss through the internal communications system. He then shut his computer down, tidied his desk and rose to his feet. It was time to go home, so he put on his jacket and picked up his briefcase. He’d barely got halfway across his office when the sound of the phone ringing brought him to a stop.

“Oh, come on, enough,” he let out through gritted teeth and rocked his head back to stare up at the ceiling before eventually turning around to look at the offending device.

A busy schedule of meetings meant he’d arrived at work a lot earlier than normal to prepare for them and it was already past his usual finishing time. After a long day, all he wanted was to go home and it made him consider ignoring the call.

The worry that it might be his boss played on his mind, however. His deliberations went on for a few seconds longer before he finally caved in to the pressure and walked back to the desk. Picking up the handset, he brought it to his ear.

“Steve Johnson,” he said.

“Well, hello, Steve Johnson,” the voice on the other end of the line said. “What happened to your mobile phone?”

“Uh...,” he let out and dropped his briefcase on the floor to free up his other hand, so he could reach in his jacket pocket.

He brought his phone out, but the screen stayed blank when he pressed the on/off button. Doing so again still had no effect and he grimaced.

“Sorry,” he told his wife. “Looks like the battery died. I haven’t had a chance to look at my phone all day. I’ve been too busy.”

“Just as well I called your office then,” Holly said.

“I’m just about to leave,” Steve told her. “Won’t be long until I get home.”

“Don’t go there,” Holly went on and let out a mischievous laugh.

“Why not?”

“Because you’ll miss all the fun if you do that,” she answered.

Steve moved around the desk to drop down on his seat. It wasn’t out of character for Holly to set up a naughty game when she was in the mood for some fun although that hadn’t happened for quite a while because of their busy work schedules. Finding time to relax together had become increasingly rare in recent months and their sex life had become stale. It was something they’d spoken about, but it appeared his wife had now taken action to break them out of a rut that had been going on for far too long.

“Where are you?” he asked.

“Well, I took the afternoon off work and went into town,” she replied. “I just intended to do some window shopping to relax, but you know me when I start looking.”

The comment piqued Steve’s curiosity and he leaned forward to settle his elbows on the desk.

“What did you buy?” he asked.

“Charge your phone,” Holly said.

“Is that...”

It was all he got out before the line went dead. He let out a curse as he pulled the handset from his ear, but he was quick to put it down. Opening the drawer of his desk, he fished around inside to find the charger he kept there. Once he got it out, he plugged it in and quickly attached his phone. That enabled him to switch it on and he waited for the screen to come to life.

There were two messages from his wife. The first was a picture and he was in no doubt it revealed what she’d bought that afternoon. She stood proudly with hands on hips, feet spread apart. Black heels stretched out her legs and holdup stockings gave them an even sexier appearance. It was the lingerie adorning her luscious curves that ignited a swell of arousal which made him shift uncomfortably in his seat though.

He swore under his breath as he brought the phone closer to his face. The lacy, almost-transparent material of the skimpy panties gave a glimpse of what he was sure was shaved skin, and it set his pulse racing faster still. Lifting his free hand, he wiped the back of it across his mouth as he continued to stare. He could barely recall the last time he saw Holly dressed in such sexy outfit and there was suddenly no controlling his arousal.

It made him close the sexy picture of his wife to check the other message and he suddenly understood why she’d told him not to go home. The name of the hotel and the room number showed where she was waiting for him. He hurriedly opened the picture again.

On first viewing, he’d barely taken in the background. He now did and saw the unfamiliar surroundings of what was clearly a hotel room. Closing the picture again, he phoned his wife. The call wasn’t picked up though and it became obvious that Holly wasn’t going to answer. She’d set up a naughty game and it was now up to him to play along, which is exactly what he planned to do.

It was the most excited he’d felt in a while and the strain of his erection pressing against his underwear when he rose to his feet was impossible to ignore. Looking down, he saw the bulge in his pants and let out a hushed expletive. He wasn’t about to take the risk of bumping into someone like that, so dropped back on his seat and waited a short while to calm himself down. When he rose to his feet again, he brushed his hand across his crotch to smooth down the material then hurried out from behind his desk and headed for the door.

His workplace wasn’t completely deserted, but he made it to the elevators without having to speak to anyone and rode one down to the ground floor of the building. Stepping out onto the street, he walked along to a nearby taxi stand and didn’t have to wait long. He gave the name of the hotel when he got in the back of the vehicle and the conversation with the driver about his day petered out quickly.

That suited him fine, and he simply looked out the window as they negotiated the rush hour traffic. It made for a stop-start journey for much of the way and he was glad when the taxi finally came to a halt at his destination. He paid the fare before getting out and wasted no time making his way to the hotel entrance.

There were a few people milling around the lobby, but no one paid him any notice as he walked over to the elevator. A couple of people joined him while he waited and he was the first to enter when the doors opened. He reached out to the control panel to press the button for the fifth floor, then moved further back and watched as the buttons for the eighth and tenth floor were lit up.

It got them moving and there were no stops on the way up to the fifth floor. The two others moved aside when the doors opened and Steve stepped past them to walk out to the hallway. A sign on the wall showed the way and he hurried along to Room 512. He stopped when he got to it, took a brief moment to let out a slow breath, then knocked and heard the shout.

“It’s open.”

The clamminess on his palms made him wipe his hands on the sides of his pants before grabbing the handle. He turned it to open the door and the sight which greeted him was perfection. Holly sat on the bed, with her back settled against a couple of pillows propped against the headboard. Her legs stretched out across the covers and he let his gaze slide from the sexy heels to the gorgeous stocking tops.

“Well, well,” she teased. “Imagine meeting you here.”

There was no one else in the hallway, but Steve was still quick to step inside the room and close the door. He then dropped his briefcase on the floor. His gaze stayed on Holly’s mischievous smile for only an instant before sliding down to her lingerie-clad curves.

“Like what I bought?” she asked.

“You look gorgeous,” Steve replied as he took off his jacket.

“Why, thank you,” she said and laughed. “Did my pretty picture give you a hardon and get you in the mood?”

Steve slid the tip of his tongue around his lips. His wife could be a shameless tease when she wanted to play, and it appeared she was intent on breaking them out of the sexual rut they’d fallen into. She drew a knee up and let her legs fall apart to give a glimpse between her thighs. There was no stopping himself looking and he felt the pulse of hot blood that sparked a swell of movement in his underwear.

“What brought this on?” he asked and moved to the bottom of the bed.

He loosened his tie and Holly held out a hand as he slid the strip of colorful fabric out of the collar of his shirt.

“It’ll look better on me,” she said.

Steve tossed the tie to her and watched as she draped it around her neck. She pulled the thicker end of it right down to the waistband of her panties and let out a seductive laugh.

“Is it pointing to what you want?” she asked and spread her legs wider still.

“Tease,” he joked.

“You know you love it when when we act out one of my fantasies,” she threw back.

“Which one?” Steve asked.

“That would be telling,” she replied. “Get yourself a drink and relax while I get the other thing I bought for the night.”

“You got more than the outfit?”

“Uh-huh,” Holly said and shuffled to the side of the bed.

Steve watched as she rose to her feet. She kept her back to him while she slid fingers under the edge of her panties to stretch the material across her plump, rounded buttocks. It stirred his lust and the swell of hot blood grew stronger. Holly strutted around the bed to get to him and reached out to press her hand against his crotch.

“Nice,” she murmured and forced her palm harder against his growing erection. “I see you do like my pretty outfit.”

Leaning closer, she pressed a kiss on his lips and let out a giggle when she backed off to see the red on his mouth.

“Looks prettier on me,” she told him and used a thumb to clean the lipstick away.

Leaning in again, she got her mouth to his ear this time and moved closer still to bring their bodies together.

“You’re going to give me my fantasy, aren’t you?” she whispered and nuzzled her lips against the side of his neck.

Steve shoved his hips forward against her, a move that brought him fully erect.

“What fantasy are we going to play?’ he asked.

“It’s a surprise,” Holly said in his ear and let out a seductive laugh. “Just say you’ll play along.”

Steve tensed when the zipper of his pants was undone, so Holly could slip a hand through the gap. Her fingers curled around his balls through his underwear and it made his head rock back. The massaging caress set his pulse racing and the words tumbled out of his mouth.

“Yes, I’ll play.”

“Good boy,” Holly cooed and pulled her hand out of the gap. “Get yourself a drink from the minibar. I’ll only be a second or two.”

A tremor rippled through Steve as he watched her turn to walk away from him. His gaze dropped to the way the lacy material stretched across her bottom and he suddenly recalled what he’d thought when he first looked at the picture she sent.

“You shaved?” he called after her.

“Of course,” Holly replied, without looking back. “Isn’t that what guys like?”

Steve’s gaze dropped down to the sexy heels and it set his heartbeat racing faster still. Holly glanced over her shoulder when she reached the bathroom and he looked up to the wicked smile on her face. The moment was over in an instant and he watched as she opened the door then disappeared from view.

He kept staring at the door for a second or two longer before looking around the rest of the room. It got him a sight of the minibar, so he walked over to open it. Taking out a miniature bottle of whisky, he grabbed a glass from the tray on the top of the small fridge then went to sit on a chair at the table.

Cracking the cap of the small bottle open, he poured the contents in the glass and lifted it to take a drink. The whisky went down well and his mind shifted into overdrive about what fantasy his wife wanted to play. There were plenty to choose from and she’d never been shy of telling him about them when they first got together.

They’d even acted some of them out although the daily grind of work in recent times had put those games on the back burner. That they were about to start again got Steve more excited than he’d been in a long time and the throb of his erection grew stronger when he heard a call coming from the bathroom.

“Ready?”

“Yes,” he shouted and knocked back the rest of the whisky in one.

He was so ready and his eyes went to the door of the bathroom when it opened. Holly stepped out and it was a second or two before Steve realized she wasn’t alone. His tie stretched out from her hand to the neck of the man who followed, and the surprise of it left him in stunned shock for a second or two before he reacted.

“What the hell,” he exclaimed when he leapt to his feet.

“Don’t get mad,” Holly said, with a wicked laugh and pulled harder on the tie she was using as a leash to make the man follow her. “This is Danny. He’s ours for the night.”

“Ours?” Steve retorted.

“Well, mine, since I paid for him,” Holly went on.

“You hired a fucking escort?” Steve complained as he stepped forward. “I can’t believe...”

“We talked about this,” Holly interrupted harshly. “You know, about our love life becoming boring and the need to spice things up in the bedroom.”

“Yeah, but I didn’t think...”

“So, I’ve spiced things up,” Holly cut in to stop her husband’s protest then reeled Danny in using the tie until he was standing right beside her.

Steve clenched his lips together as he rocked his head back to stare up at the ceiling. Cuckold was one of Holly’s fantasies although he never expected her to actually put it into practice. Having it sprung on him so completely out of the blue came as a shock, and he brought his gaze down to his wife.

“This is your fantasy,” he said.

“It’s yours too, honey,” she threw back in a sweet voice and winked. “You just don’t know it yet.”

She moved behind Danny and put her chin on his shoulder as she loosened the tie to pull it from around his neck.

“Look how gorgeous he is,” she went on and let out a seductive titter. “Aren’t you wondering just a little bit what it would be like to see him...”

She left the comment hanging unfinished in the air as she slid her hands around Danny’s burly chest to begin undoing the buttons of his white shirt.

“Fucking hell,” Steve hissed, but felt the pulse of hot blood making his erection throb as he watched Holly expose the escort’s muscular chest.

Danny was probably fifteen years younger than them and was likely going to do anything Holly wanted. Steve hated that the thought of it didn’t make his erection lose its power. If anything, it made him harder and he found it impossible to take his gaze from the scene playing out in front of him.

“We can’t do this,” he eventually blurted out, but it was a token effort to get his wife to stop.

“You don’t have to do anything,” Holly said and let out another wicked laugh.

It was clear just how much she was enjoying being naughty as she dragged Danny’s shirt out from where it was tucked into his pants. It spread the sides of the white material apart to fully expose a beautifully honed physique. Holly brushed her fingertips over his rippling abs then higher to strapping chest muscles.

“You’re going to let Danny do more than just take a picture of me looking pretty in my outfit, aren’t you?” Holly asked.

“For fuck’s sake,” Steve cursed as he realized the sexy picture sent to him by his wife had been taken by another man.

“I can see you like the idea,” Holly went on.

Steve knew it would be far too obvious to try and cover his crotch with his hands now. He desperately willed his erection to fade, but it stubbornly refused.

“This isn’t right,” he let out in a rush of breath.

The situation was spiraling out of control and he found himself unable to stop things as he watched Holly’s hands slide back down over Danny’s rippling six-pack.

“Look how excited he’s getting for me,” she said when she pressed her hand against the growing bulge in his dark pants.

It’s what she’d done to Steve only minutes before, but now he watched while she brought another man erect and it left his mind churning in turmoil. He wanted her to stop, while being desperate to see more. The back of his knees knocked against the chair when he staggered back and he slumped down in the seat.

“You’re not going to stop me, are you?” Holly went on as she slid her hand higher, so she could take Danny’s shirt from him.

She then moved to the side of him and dropped down to her knees. The way her husband crossed his legs was telling and she let out a satisfied giggle as she caught his gaze.

“This isn’t right,” he muttered again.

“But you like it, don’t you?” Holly said.

“No,” he exclaimed.

“Yes, you do,” Holly insisted and got a hand to the fastenings of Danny’s pants.

Steve couldn’t take his eyes from his wife’s actions. He hated the throbbing pulse of hot blood that just wouldn’t fade from his veins, but he still protested.

“No, I fucking don’t.”

“I can hear what you’re saying,” Holly said in a teasing voice. “But your body doesn’t lie, does it?”

When she got the button and zipper undone, she pulled the dark material down the escort’s legs and he did the rest of the work to kick his pants off.

“Sure he wants this?” Danny asked.

“Uh-huh,” Holly went on. “His cock is already harder than yours.”

Steve grimaced as he shuffled around on the chair. His erection strained against his underwear and was harder than it had been for a long time. It felt mortifying that watching his wife with another man was having that effect, but he could hardly pretend otherwise.

“This is just the start,” Holly went on and pressed her cheek against Danny’s hip before hooking fingers under the waistband at the front of his underwear. Her gaze fixed on Steve when she went on talking. “There are lots of games I can think of for us to play. This time it’s with a guy. Maybe you’ll find me with a cute little blonde the next time I entice you to a hotel room and I’ll get to watch. You know some girls, don’t you Danny?”

“Yeah, I can hook you up with a gorgeous girl,” Danny answered.

Another grimace flashed across Steve’s face and he tilted his head back to look up at the ceiling. His mind was agitated, with the torment of the situation leaving him unsure of what to do. Letting his wife fuck another man seemed completely outrageous, but his body stubbornly refused to listen to his brain and there was no ridding himself of his erection.

“You’re going to let me have my fun, aren’t you sweetie?” Holly went on and eased the waistband of Danny’s underwear a little lower.

Steve brought his gaze down from the ceiling and locked eyes with her. He could see the mischief dancing in them and his voice came out in a gruff rasp when he answered her question.

“Yes.”

There was no looking away from the way Holly stayed on her knees at the side of Danny. She pressed her cheek harder against the escort’s hip as she pulled the underwear down to free a semi-erect cock. She pulled the briefs down far enough, so they slid all the way to the floor when she let go.

“Nice,” she murmured when she wrapped her fingers around Danny’s erection and he let out a rush of breath when she squeezed hard.

She got her other hand between his thighs from behind and he spread his legs. It enabled her to get her fingers to his balls, so she could cup them. For a second or two she was completely spellbound as she slowly stroked his cock to bring it fully erect, but she eventually looked across the room to her husband.

“Let me see yours too,” she told him.

“Come on, I can’t...”

“Please,” she interrupted to stop his protest. “It’s more exciting for me if I can see how turned on you’re getting.”

She kept her gaze on her husband as he squirmed around on the seat. It was a thrill that he seemed unable to look away from the way she played with another man, so she continued to give him a show by massaging his heavy balls and stroking her fingers up and down Danny’s thickly swollen shaft.

That Steve was getting so aroused at the prospect of being cuckolded seemed even more wrong to him than Holly actually wanting to do it in the first place. He couldn’t pretend otherwise though. Clenching his buttocks only made his erection pulse harder and his emotions came out in a groan of exasperation laced with excitement when he uncrossed his legs.

“Show me,” Holly urged in a louder voice.

It made him act in a way he would never have thought possible. There was no taking his eyes from Holly’s fingers sliding along hard flesh as he arched his spine to push back in the seat, so he could lift his ass up. His fingers trembled as he loosened his fly and wiggled his fingers through the gap.

Holly stroked faster still as she watched her husband submit completely to her kinky game of cuckold. Steve grasped his erection to drag it through the gap and forced his fingers down towards the base.

“Oh yeah, you like it,” Holly teased. “Do you want to see more?”

She let go of Danny’s erection and balls before getting to her feet. Steve said nothing as he squeezed tighter around his engorged shaft. There was nothing he could say. His rampant erection showed just what he thought of his wife’s actions and he watched as she wrapped her fingers around Danny’s hard flesh again then used the grip to lead the naked escort across the room.

Coming to a stop right in front of the seat, Holly then turned Danny sideways on to her husband and dropped down to her knees. It gave Steve the perfect view when she leaned forward to nuzzle her lips on the glistening head of his full erection.

“Slut,” he let out in a gasping voice.

“Uh-huh,” Holly threw back at him. “And you know you love it, so let me show you what a bad girl I can be.”

She turned her attention to Danny and gripped tightly around the thick base of his cock to hold it in place as she flickered the tip of her tongue on the underside of the swollen head. It was a thrill to be with a man so much younger than her and she could feel how iron-hard the swell of hot blood got him.

Having her husband’s attention on her made her want to give a dirty performance, so she opened her mouth wide to stick out her tongue as far as she could then spanked Danny’s erection on it. He eventually knocked her hand away to take over and she looked up into his eyes as she let him slap his cock down even more forcefully on her tongue.

His other hand came to the back of her head and she held the eye contact as he fed his erection into her mouth. She reacted to it right away by working her lips hungrily along his cock and there was no holding in gasping groans as she willingly pleasured him with a blowjob. He pulled his fingers from around the thick base and she knew what was coming when both his hands clasped on her head.

She’d given him permission before her husband arrived to get a little rough with her and his grip tightened on her head as he pulled her onto his erection. It was all she could do to get a breath as her mouth filled, but the sheer elation of letting herself be used in such an indecently slutty manner while her husband watched brought hot arousal.

It felt like Steve’s eyes were burning into her as the gulping, gasping sound of a sloppy mouth fuck grew louder. Danny pumped his hips harder, but it wasn’t him doing all the work. Holly waggled her head to try and suppress her gag reflex as she forced her lips almost to the base then clamped them tightly around the hard flesh.

She closed her eyes tightly as they watered, with spit dripping from her bottom lip as she was held on Danny’s erection. The gulping sound as she tried to cope with the thick head making her throat bulge turned to a growling rasp of breath when she forced herself back to drag her mouth off his cock.

A glance to the side showed Steve’s fingers wrapped around his erection. She was aware of the way he started to masturbate as she reached out to brush her fingertips on the vivid, red lipstick mark she’d left around the base of Danny’s erection. A glance up showed the smirk on the escort’s face.

“Is that the best you can do?” he said, with a smirk.

“Maybe you should show me what you can do,” Holly retorted.

“Yeah, OK,” Danny agreed and grabbed her arm to pull her up to her feet.

It was him leading her now as he took her back across the room then shoved her down so she sprawled across the bed. She turned on her belly to scramble all the way onto the covers. He followed and his weight came down on the back of her thighs before she could turn over.

“Have to show them who’s boss sometimes,” he joked and took a quick look across the room.

It made Steve cringe as he stopped masturbating, but he started again when he saw a strong hand coming down on his wife’s buttocks. Her body stretched out for a second before a flare of stinging pain ripped through her veins to make her start thrashing around. There was no escape though. Danny stayed sitting on the back of her thighs and she forced her face down into the covers when he spanked her again.

“Take it off,” he said after loosening the clasp of her bra.

She was quick to do so and the weight lifted from her thighs. Her panties were grabbed to drag them down her legs, so they could be taken from her. A spank landed on her naked cheeks now and it came with another order.

“Turn over.”

Holly took in gasping breaths as she rolled onto her back and she didn’t need any more commands. She spread her legs to let a burly escort get in between them then looked across the room. It showed her the way Steve masturbated to the sight of her acting like a slut while wearing only stockings and heels.

“Does he like it shaved?” Danny asked when he brushed his fingers across her smooth skin.

“Yes,” Holly said when she returned her gaze to the man looming over her. “Do you?”

The answer she got was Danny ducking down between her spread thighs. His hands pushed at her inner thighs to make her spread them wider and she let out a gasping breath when she felt the intimate kisses. The rush of pleasure it ignited made her hips twitch and judder and she grabbed at the covers to hold on as lips played on her shaved skin.

“You do that good,” she groaned.

“Plenty of experience,” Danny joked when he lifted his head to look up her body.

“Then don’t stop,” Holly urged and grabbed at his hair to force his head back down between her thighs.

She started wriggling around to push against his mouth when she felt the kisses. They turned to rasping licks which spread her pussy lips and she tightened her grip on his hair as she was caught up in the excitement of being eaten out so voraciously by a younger man hungering for her body. The back of her head pressed down into the covers as her spine arched, with the tightening of her muscles making them quiver.

She’d always been vocal when making love, but she deliberately exaggerated her cries on this occasion and looked across the room to see the sound of her elation making her husband masturbate harder. Their eyes met as she pushed forward to grind against Danny’s mouth while he forced his tongue deeper inside. The roiling touch made her hips judder relentlessly, but she eventually pulled his hair hard to drag his head up.

“I want to feel it inside,” she told him.

He scrambled up to his knees and shuffled forward between her spread thighs, then grabbed hold of his erection to force it against her smooth skin. The way she raised her head made her neck muscles strain, but it got her a sight of the thick head rubbing along her pussy to spread the soft folds of skin. She didn’t need to look to know that Steve was watching intently and it excited her all the more that she was so brazenly cuckolding him.

“You do it,” Danny said and moved out from between her spread legs.

Holly was on the move before he even threw himself down on his back on the bed. She got in place over him, straddling his waist and sat down to grind against the hardness of his erection.

“Come closer,” she told Steve when she looked towards him.

“No, I...”

“Come on,” Holly urged and rolled her hips as Danny tensed his muscles to push up against her.

She could feel the pulsing throb of his erection pressing against her shaved skin and her breathing grew ragged. Slapping her palms down on his torso, she lifted herself up then got a hand to his erection to make it stand up from his groin.

“Get over here,” she called across the room to her husband.

She saw him hesitate before finally rising to his feet and she waited until he was at the side of the bed before she lowered herself. Rubbing the head of Danny’s erection on her pussy spread it open and her hips began to spasm when she felt his thickly engorged shaft enter her.

Steve couldn’t stop himself. He hated that he wanted to see so badly, but the compulsion was overwhelming and he dropped down to his knees. It got him a view of the way his wife’s pussy stretched open to take the hard cock of another man.

“You can’t do this,” he whined, but made no effort to stop Holly.

Instead, he grabbed hold of his erection to carry on masturbating. The husky growl at the back of his wife’s throat was one he usually heard when she was really turned on. It wasn’t him bringing the sound out of her on this occasion though. She was taking her pleasure from a muscular escort as she forced herself down onto his erection.

“Oh god,” she gasped when she took his full length.

She tensed her muscles to make them ripple around the hardness inside, and it set her off. Her nails dug into Danny’s flesh when she got her hands pressed on his torso, so that she could start riding him. Knowing her husband was getting the perfect view of her pussy being ravaged brought out her slutty side and she forced herself down onto hard cock with a wild abandon.

It quickened the pace of the sex until the rhythmic sound of naked, sweaty skin slapping together filled the room. Holly didn’t let up until she took herself to the edge. A shudder ran through her when she dropped down a final time to hold Danny’s erection deep inside. She got fingers to her clitoris to torment it with punishing strokes until the swell of pressure was just too much.

Danny grabbed her hips to hold her down then forced his hips up and her cry rang out as she lost it completely on his straining erection. The tension in her body exploded to shudders that filled her veins with the hot pleasure of orgasm. Pulsating spasms made her inner muscles clench around the hardness, with her cries rising to a crescendo as she writhed around uncontrollably.

The final tension of the climax stilled her movements for a brief second of exquisite ecstasy before the power drained from her body to make her slump forward. She was rolled off Danny in a heartbeat and lay limply on her belly as he scrambled up to his knees. He grabbed her hips to pull them up and she clawed at the covers when she felt him enter her again.

It was him in control of the sex now and he let out a growling grunt as he fucked his erection all the way inside. There was a split-second of calm as their bodies locked tightly together, but it erupted to slamming thrusts as Danny gave in to primal urges.

Holly buried her face in the covers as she was rag-dolled by a man with only one thought on his mind. His thrusts became even more strenuous as the pressure built in his balls until they were clenched up tightly against his groin. He sank his fingers deeper into her flesh to pull himself forward relentlessly, and it brought his excitement to a high. Burying his erection all the way inside her pussy, he threw his head back and strong contractions ignited to set him off.

It was the sound of his cries which filled the room now as hot spurts of cum engulfed him in a heady elation. He forced himself forward to take every bit of pleasure until his balls gave up all of their heavy load. A quivering shudder rippled through him in the aftermath of the strong release, and he let out gasping breaths as he slumped forward. He eventually rolled to the side and Holly turned onto her back.

“Finish it,” she said when she looked at her husband.

She spread her legs wide to let Steve move in between when he got on the bed. It caught her up in the dirty delight of him masturbating so vigorously to the sight of another man’s cum spilling from her ravaged pussy.

“Come on,” she urged and got a hand between her thighs to rub fingertips on the trickles of white sliding across her shaved skin.

Seeing her acting so slutty was too much for Steve. His fingers raced frantically up and down, so he could make himself lose control and he forced his grip down against his balls at the last moment to make his erection jut out. His body tensed for a second before a convulsion sparked his climax.

Holly let out squealing gasps as thick, sticky streams of her husband’s cum splashed across her pussy and belly. Her eyes opened wide as she watched the dirty display, and her gaze never wavered until the spurts finally began to weaken. It was only then that she looked up to the sweaty elation on Steve’s face.

“Told you it was your fantasy too,” she teased him and let out a breathless giggle.

He just stared at her face before letting his gaze slide down to the way her fingers now brushed through the creamy streaks he’d splashed on her skin. They were well and truly out of their rut and he suspected letting himself be cuckolded was only the start of the naughty games his wife wanted to play.

****************************
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