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Chapter 1
I'm Ranveer. I'm 27 years old and work as a game developer for a small company. I'm happily married to my 26 year old wife, Anjali, who is a university student working on her Master's Degree. We tied the knot about a year ago. We were practically high school sweethearts.


To say that I'm lucky is a huge understatement. She was not only my high school crush, but she was also one of the most popular girls in high school, as well as in university. Furthermore, she is so good at pleasing me, in every possible way. For instance, she always sucks and swallows, even if she wasn't in the mood for sex! So why did she agree to go on a date with me to begin with? I'll probably never fully understand. However, one thing I do know is that I nailed the first date out of the park. The rest is history, so to speak.


Anjali has arguably been popular for her looks, but she's also, in my totally unbiased opinion, the most approachable person I know. She'd never put on airs about herself, nor did she like to cause any drama. She'd always been supportive of me through my ups and downs, so I could practically tell her anything, except I didn't. Not for almost the entire time that I had been with her.


This thing, which I'd struggled all my life to admit, was my fetish. I am a cuckold. In other words, I like the idea of seeing or knowing that a loved one is sleeping with someone else. Maybe this was developed because of certain events that happened while I was growing up. Regardless, I'd kept this side of me a secret, for good reason, until I decided to drop some hints about it.


I first revealed to her how I felt about my dad cheating on my mom. The experiences have been very painful, especially when I saw my mom cry. Anjali responded by consoling me, namely by telling me she loved me. When I asked her why, she simply stated that love doesn't have to have one reason. She then proceeded to list out all the other reasons why she loved me. None of them had to do with my money, or lack thereof. So it was very clear that she wasn't ever going to cheat on me.


I decided to change strategies by asking her what she thought about swinging couples. Her answer was vague. On one hand, she believed that the concept could work for some couples. On the other hand, she didn't indicate whether or not she was open to it. When she inquired why I brought it up, I told her I was 'just curious'. I don't think she was satisfied with that answer, but, to her credit, she didn't pursue the matter further.


Growing up, I had several good friends. At the top of that list was Rahul, who was always reliable. He was also my first black friend. Though we were initially science project partners, we eventually blossomed into something else. We later hung out together everyday, and we always helped each other at school. He was actually the one who encouraged me to ask out Anjali, after I told him about my feelings about her. I'll never forget what he said that day.


"Okay, listen man. Anjali may or may not be out of your league. That doesn't matter. You need to ask her out and see what happens. Who cares if she rejects you? I can bet you hard cash that you'll be glad you tried. Thinking about what could've been is the worst, man."


Despite how solid of a guy he was, his former girlfriend, Kailie, made the fatal mistake of sleeping with another guy on one drunken night. As a result, he was broken hearted for a good chunk of time. I really felt for him, and wanted him to know that I'd always have his back, like he always had mine.


This somehow got me thinking about something weird. I began fantasizing about Anjali and him sleeping together! I don't know why I continued to think about it!


At work, I thought about the ways I could somehow convince the two to do it. At the same time, I was very much aware of the possible consequences, including a ruined marriage. Still, she had to know at some point. I hoped that my wife might one day be open to the idea of being a swinger. If not, well, that's okay.


At home, Anjali and I had sex. Part of it involved me imagining that I was Rahul, as twisted as it may sound. I really wondered how she'd react to him pounding her! The contrast of his skin with hers' was really taking flight in my imagination. At some point, I kind of got distracted.


"Hey baby? Is something wrong?" she asked.


"Oh... I don't know. I just don't know." I stammered.


"What is it? You know you can tell me anything."


"Oh god...I love you...but..."


"But...?"


My heart was racing like crazy. My sweat was coming out of me like I had been working out.


"I have a problem with myself, and I don't know how I can talk about it."


She hugged me tightly and whispered, "Tell me, sweetie."


"Alright... the problem with me is that... I have a fetish about something..."


She stayed silent, as if she was holding her breath. I think I was holding my breath too.


"..and that something is... about... you." I drawled.


"Me?!" she interjected wildly.


"Please don't hate me, but I'd like to see you with someone else."


"Wait, you mean you want a divorce?"


"No no no, not like that! Not a divorce. I mean, you sleeping with someone else."


I couldn't even look at her as I said this. It didn't help that she said nothing for a good few seconds.


"Okay, I think I get it. This is related to what you were talking about the other night."


I nodded sadly.


"Yeah, I don't know what to say. Really."


"Are you... disappointed? Upset?"


"No, no I'm not. I think I just need to make sense of what you said."


"I'm so sorry, babe." I wailed pathetically.


"No... don't be sorry. I'm...glad you told me."


For the first time, there was a loud silence which seemed to permeate our home. I was so afraid that our relationship was damaged beyond repair. That is, until she addressed it a couple of days later.


"Hey babe?" she paused. "I think I understand."


I countered, "What do you understand?"


"I understand what you want. My question is, do you think I'll actually be able to help you?"


"What do you mean?"


She hesitated, "I mean, if I do something with this other person, would this help with your pain?"


I couldn't believe what I was hearing! I didn't know if she was being serious or not.


"Is that a real question?"


She sighed, "Maybe it is. Maybe it isn't."


"I guess I'd like to see you try." I retorted. "But really, I don't want you to feel pressured into doing something you're not comfortable with."


"When I married you, I said I'd do anything for you."


"God, Megs, I love you so much!" I uttered.


"I love you too. So... is there a person you have in mind?"


"Rahul." I blurted uninhibitedly.


"Him?" she interrogated incredulously. "Why him?"


"Different reasons. One reason is that I want to see his huge body taking you. Another is that he's still grieving from having his heart ripped to shreds."


"Did you talk to him about me?"


"No, no, not at all! Maybe he'll say no to the whole thing, I don't know."


She interjected, "Alright, but just in case, I want to lay some ground rules."


It was surreal to hear her talk so decisively.


"What rules?"


"1) No condom, no sex. 2) No anal. 3) Anything else has to be approved by me well in advance. That's all I've got for now."


"Deal."


Thus, that was how our relationship had changed, from that point on. I really admired Anjali for accommodating my wishes. Yet I still had to talk to Rahul about this, which was no small matter. I planned to do it during our usual Friday beer nights.


We had been talking about ourselves for a bit - and then I finally brought it up.


"Say, what do you think about those husbands who share their wives?"


"Well, I think it's bold of them to do. I'm not sure I could do it, personally."


I took a huge breath, "Rahul, you're my best bud. I'm gonna tell you something about me. I'm a cuck."


"You're a what?" he spat out his beer.


"A cuckold. You know. A cuckold." I helpfully explained.


"I know what that is but... you serious?"


"Yes. You see, I have this fantasy of seeing my wife being taken - and I want to talk to you about it."


He nodded, "Alright, go ahead."


I explained to him everything, including what Anjali and I had talked about. He, too, couldn't believe how understanding Anjali was.


"Man... I don't know how you could talk Anjali into this. This is fucking crazy."


"Yeah, I guess it is."


"Look, man, I'm gonna be straight up with you. There's not one guy in this town who wouldn't want to fuck your wife. She's absolutely gorgeous, but are you really sure about this? I really don't want to fuck things up for you two."


"Yeah, man. If there's anyone I trust, it's you, Rahul."


"You know that goes both ways right? I remember when you were the first to show me around school. I knew right then and there you were someone special." he replied.


We privately reflected on our shared past. It wasn't awkward, but at some point, somebody had to say something.


"Ranveer, do you mind at all if I talk to Anjali about this? I just want to hear her thoughts on it, because I want to make damn sure we're on the same page."


"Sure dude. Go for it. Remember about the 'ground rules'!" I chuckled.


"Thanks."


I left his place feeling real good. The best two people in my life were going to make things better for me. When I returned home, I briefed Anjali about the progress. She hugged me suddenly.


"What's the matter?"


"I don't want you to be upset but... I don't think this is a good idea."


"Why?"


She looked up at me, but then looked away, "Because, well, I kinda had a crush on Rahul."


"Is this past tense or present?"


"Past - obviously - but to do this with him will be, I don't know, risky."


I smiled, "I know it's tough, but Rahul is a great guy. I trust you two."


Time, at this point, seemed to pass by very slowly. Even at work, my mind was constantly thinking about Rahul and my wife. What's interesting was that I was very turned on about her revelation about him. I wondered when they were going to talk.


When I returned home, they were already waiting for me in the living room. I assumed they'd made a decision. The mixture of excitement and anxiety was killing me!


"So what's going on?"


Both of them made eye contact with each other, yet neither of them volunteered to speak, at least not right away. Eventually, we ended up talking over each other, and we laughed.


"Alright, so yeah, Rahul and I had a good discussion - and we've decided to go ahead with what you wanted." she smiled.


"Fuck, that's awesome!" I reacted emphatically.


"Hold on, before you get too happy, I don't know if I can do this sort of thing in front of you."


I frowned, "What do you mean?"


"Like, I don't want you to see me doing stuff with him. I'm not comfortable with that."


"So I won't get to know exactly what you two are doing?"


Rahul answered, "No, man, you're getting this all wrong. She's really shy about this and doesn't want to be seen yet. But we've agreed to fill you in on anything you want to know, whenever we do something."


"I don't mean to sound ungrateful, but I would like to see photos or videos."


"God, no - no photos or videos! How would that be any different than him being there?" Anjali shrieked at Rahul.


"Well, I'm sure we can snap something without your face on it. Come on. Throw him a bone here."


"It's easy for you to say!" she sighed. "Fine, one photo, max."


"Thank you, Anjali. Thank you Rahul."


"Hey man, thank YOU. Let's just have fun with this tonight while it lasts."


"I agree." Anjali nodded.


Shortly afterward, they left together. As I wandered into the kitchen, my dinner was waiting to be reheated. Part of me wonders what she was thinking about when she made this meal. Suddenly, a text came in. It was from Rahul!


"Hey man. Just a heads up, we're about to start."


About two minutes later, a picture came in. It showed the top of my wife's head as she took in his fat erect dick! It was unclear whether or not she knew the photo was taken, but my boner didn't discriminate!


With just one photo, I had nothing else to work with. I almost wished I didn't see such a sexy picture! I decided to text what I thought about it.


"Fuck, that picture was amazing! I really wish I could get another one of you two."


I finished the rest of my dinner, before being disappointed that there wasn't another photo to see. So, I searched for porn. I looked at interracial stuff, as well as netorare hentai movies. A lot of them were good to jack off to, yet I much preferred seeing the 'real sex' that was going on. Therefore I didn't ejaculate.


Once the time was pushing midnight, I decided to message them to see when she was coming home. I was surprised to hear from her directly.


"Hey baby, don't worry about me. We're leaving now, so I'll see you later! I love you!"


I was relieved at least to hear she had a good time. The amount of hours they spent together was surely ripe for storytelling. At about 12:30, she was finally dropped off. Rahul didn't come in.


"Hey babe! How was tonight?" I grinned.


"It was good. I can tell you about it after I get changed, if you want."


I texted my buddy in the meantime to thank him for dropping her off, but my real intention was to get his perspective on what they did together. His response was that he was going to retell the story the next night though.


Out came my beautiful wife with her cute pyjamas. We kissed intimately, and then we sat on the couch.


"So tell me what happened."


"Well, he showed me his apartment. We admired the view for a bit, before we went into his room. He's a really good kisser."


I was brimming with happiness to hear her narrate the story.


"Then uhh... we took off our clothes and kissed some more." she continued nervously. "At some point, I saw his penis. It's pretty big when it's hard!"


"So then you blew him." I added.


She nodded sheepishly, "Yes."


"Who initiated to fuck?"


"He did, but not before eating me out."


It was hard again. I tried not to make it look obvious. She, however, decided to pat me down and I was busted.


"You really do like hearing this, don't you?" she teased. "Okay, I'll tell you more."


As she went on with the story, she pulled out my hard cock to stroke it. I hadn't jerked off earlier in the night, so I was pretty loaded.


"We had some pretty intense sex. He really made me scream!"


"How did he take you?"


"All sorts of positions. God, he was always deep inside me."


"Keep going, baby."


"I don't know what else I can tell you. The sex blanked me out for the most part."


"He was that good, huh? How did he finish?"


"On my body."


The story was hot, though I was becoming suspicious that details were being left out, either intentionally or unintentionally. It seemed like every single time I had to ask for specific details. All of a sudden, she decided to blow me. With all the buildup that I had, it didn't take much for me to orgasm.


"Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh my fucking god!" I exclaimed.


I shot a lot - at least several bursts! She gulped everything.


"Do you feel better now?" she smirked.


I pulled into her for a kiss.


"Definitely!"


"Let's head to bed and get some rest then."


Then she took me by the hand to go to our bed. I dozed off really fast. The orgasm probably was likely a huge factor in knocking me right out! When I woke up the next morning, I was refreshed. As I thought about the story she told me, I was intent on seeing if it was going to match up with Rahul's.

 

Chapter 2
I left for work in the morning while Anjali was still asleep. While I was working on a game, I came up with an idea to make a swinging/cuckold game in my spare time which could satisfy my urges and pay the bills. Though that type of game was not new, I figured I could use it as a medium to explore my own kinks.


From doing a little research on my break, I saw there was much division over the concept of cheating in games, particularly if the player is being cheated on. So, I decided that players should be given the option to cheat or be cheated on, depending on their choices. The multiple paths in the game would therefore lead to different consequences, both good and bad.


While I was brainstorming ideas for my game, I hadn't noticed that I received a text message from Rahul. I decided to check it out.


"Hey, I know you're at work. Just wanted to say how thankful I was for last night. You are a lucky guy to have Anjali. Hit me up afterwards. We'll talk about last night as promised."


It was so nice to read. Rahul is just so straight forward about everything. If there was a complaint I had about Anjali, it was that I had to drag information out of her. When I got off work, Rahul and I worked out a time to meet at his place.


Although I'd been to his place countless times, this time was different. I'd visualized my wife being here a day earlier. She'd probably been fucked everywhere here, even on the couch that we used to hang out on!


"Here, have a beer and let's talk." Rahul suggested.


"Was last night that good?"


"Oh fuck yeah! I really fucked her brains out!" he answered excitedly. "Shit, sorry I didn't mean that in a bad way."


"All good, man, but I want you to tell me everything. Don't hold back because I don't think she told me everything."


"Dude, you're mad at her?"


"I wouldn't say mad."


"Okay man, one thing I gotta stress is that Anjali is absolutely special." he assured. "We had a really good chat yesterday about resolving your pain from the past. I get that people have different ways to cope. She was clear about wanting to help you."


"Did she tell you her feelings about you?"


"Yeah, I was about to get to that. She was totally open about how she felt about me, but the thing is, I liked her too. Any guy who wasn't attracted to her in some sort of way was gay, plain and simple."


"Really? You never told me."


"Why would I? You fell head over heels for her. It just wasn't right for me to act on it. Plus I was already seeing someone else. The important thing was that she finally understood why I didn't ask her out."


"You're such a good guy, man." I fondly stated.


"Stawwwwppp. Let's get back to last night. I'd love to tell you about it so I can relive it again. For your sake, of course." he chuckled.


"Please."


"Okay, after we finished talking, she suggested we should begin. In fact, she pretty much initiated everything."


I could already tell their versions of the story were different.


"We kissed in this room while we took off each other's clothes. Her lips, man, they are so soft. I remember being naked as I held her hips close to mine. My thing was rubbing against her body. She then reached for it on her own."


"Did she say anything about it?"


"Well yeah, she just commented on how hard I was. I was like, 'cuz you're here.' Afterward, she went down on me."


"Like right after you said that?"


"Pretty much."


"How did she do?"


"Not gonna lie, she was good. She was cute as fuck too, especially as she was licking me all over. At some point, I swear to God, she tried to deep-throat me! When she choked, I let her recover, yet she tried to do it again!"


"When were you able to take that photo then?"


"Right. It was actually after she choked for the second time that I remembered we had to take one for you. She wasn't thrilled of course, but she let me do it, provided that her face wouldn't be seen. After a couple of pics, she finally approved one of them, and then she banned me from using my phone again."


I was so fucking hard underneath my pants. It was awful not being able to jerk off to this, yet I continued to torture myself!


"Do you still have the pics?"


"Yeah, I'll show you."


There were indeed a total of two pics. Apart from the one I already received, the other pic accidentally caught a glimpse of her face!


"No wonder why she banned you from using your phone, you suck at it!"


"Hey, be glad that I am bad with technology, otherwise you wouldn't even get to see that one!


"You got a point there." I laughed. "Then what happened?"


"Later, I helped her up and took her into the bedroom. When she got onto the bed, I made sure to lick and finger her pussy good! I loved hearing her sexy moans, especially as she got wetter and wetter! Finally, she demanded me to fuck her."


"Wait, she told me you initiated to fuck!" I interrupted.


"I swear I'm not making this up. She specifically said 'I want you to fuck me.' Who was I to argue with her?"


"Did you put a rubber on then?"


"Of course I did, brah. It was part of the rules!"


That was reassuring. But honestly, if he had gone bareback, I honestly wouldn't have been too upset. Not sure how she would've reacted though.


"I loved how right when I was entering her fucking tight pussy, she happily admitted that I was her first black guy. As soon as I leaned into her, she told me I had to go in very slowly because I was 'so fucking big'. Gradually, and the keyword is gradually, I pushed to go deeper. Hearing her swear was equally as sexy as hearing her moan!


"This is fucking hot. Please go on!" I urged.


"I toyed with her badly, man. Sometimes I'd take myself out, and go back in again. Other times I'd flick my dick at her clit! I really made her beg me to put it back in. When I did, I shoved myself all the way in! You should've seen how she looked!"


"Keep going!"


"I showed her what I could do while I was on top. I used her body as leverage. She panted and moaned so loudly that I think everyone in the building heard us! Her pussy definitely took a beating, but I let her recover for a bit afterward. She was at a complete loss at what I did to her!" he bragged. "Then I started up again. She was screaming for more, over and over, until she almost ran out of breath!"


I was just imagining the ecstasy she must have been feeling then. I was kind of jealous I wasn't there to see her get dominated for her first time with a black guy.


"When I stopped to make out with her, she held me down with her legs! Probably a few minutes later, I whispered to her that I wanted to fuck her doggy-style. She got up right away and took her spot on the bed, tempting me to do it - and I did."


"You roughed her up there as well then?"


"Fuck yeah, man! I pumped the shit out of her! I was so hard on her that she collapsed on the bed for a little while. Poor her! I did check up on her though. She was giggling. I decided then that I'd eat her out again, and she was defenseless against me. I even later got her to play with herself as I'd gently fuck her face! Following all of this, plus more kissing, I got her to ride me. She really liked that, probably because she finally could get some sense of control. But she ended up playing with herself until she came!"


"Holy shit, when did this come to an end?"


"I didn't intend for it to end like this, but I carried her while she was still on my dick! She playfully begged me to put her down, until I thrust her mercilessly! As she was latching onto me, I called her a "dirty little bitch", and she fucking admitted it! I subsequently shot everything into the rubber! It was fucking incredible!"


"Yeah, she didn't tell me any of that." I admitted. "She actually lied and gave me a much more boring version of it."


"Don't hold it against her, bro."


"I don't get why she had to lie to me. She was supposed to tell me everything, like you just did."


"Like I said, man, you have to cut her some slack. She probably felt guilty about mentioning how much she was enjoying everything. I know she never meant to hurt you. Hell, this was your idea, not hers!"


I nodded, "Yeah, you're completely right. Anyway, what were you guys doing so late?"


"Ughhh..." he sighed.


"Did you guys have sex again?!"


"Guess she didn't tell you about that either. Yes, it sorta happened spontaneously near the end of the night. But I'm gonna say no more if you're gonna be mad at her. Remember, she didn't ask for any of this to happen."


"I know. I'm not mad, man. I swear. Really. If we were to be completely honest with each other, I think it's fucking hot what you two did together, yet it's also kinda hot that she lied about it. I don't regret a thing."


"My man!" he fistpumped me. "Are you still up for hearing what we did?"


"Fuck yeah!"


"After all the sex, we chilled. We listened to some music and had some drinks. I even taught her how to make a basic Margarita. Then we went into the details of our lives. I hadn't intended to say much, but she persuaded me not to bottle anything up."


"She's good like that. No one can resist her charms!" I declared dramatically.


"No kidding. Anyway, she was really good at listening. She kept insisting I was a great catch, but no one else would know unless I opened up again. That's when I kissed her and thanked her for listening. But this blew my mind: she revealed that you were the one who wanted her to help ME with my pain!"


"Yup, it's true."


"Then she slipped her hand into my pants, promising me that she'd do what she can to help. Lemme tell you, I was fucking hard as a rock, so she attended to that right away!"


"Damn!" I smirked. "You said this was at the end of the night?"


"Yeah. I was banging her over the bed when you sent us your text. We didn't realize how late it was, so we had to wrap it up pretty quickly."


"How did you guys end it?"


"She offered to let me finish quickly, so I didn't pass up on that. The one condition was that she didn't want any on her face. After I shot all my loads perfectly onto her tongue, she gulped everything, and then we scrambled out the door."


"Fuck!" I exclaimed. "I want to jerk off so badly."


"Nooo, don't do it here! Do it in the washroom if you must!"


I rushed over to the washroom and relieved my urges there. Fuck! I came so fucking hard! Afterward, I was all good again. Rahul laughed at me uncontrollably.


"Haha, are you good now?"


"Yeah. Too good. Did you guys talk about when you'll meet up again?"


"No, we didn't. If it matters to you, she emphasized that she had a great night with me. I did too."


"I'd love to see her with you again. I'm sure you two wouldn't mind." I winked.


"Get outta here man! I'm gonna see if you missed a spot in the washroom." he grinned.


As I headed home, I tried to re-enact all the things they said and done in my head. When I saw Anjali, she kissed me and asked me how my day went. I told her that I'd come back from Rahul's place, minus all the juicy details. She was visibly nervous.


"Hey, I'm really sorry for..."


"Baby, it's all good! I'm not mad. I know how truly blessed I am to have you in my life." I interrupted.


"But... you're really not mad?" she genuinely asked.


"No, not at all. Do you love me?"


"Of course I do!"


"Then that's all that matters."


We embraced each other and kissed passionately. This was now my moment to cherish her.

 

Chapter 3
I carried her over to the living room, right by the couch, which made her giggle.


"What's so funny? You want to get punished?" I teased.


I snuck my hand inside her underwear while I smooched her entire neck. She weakly protested because there was a chance that people could see us through our window, but I didn't care.


"You like this wet, don't you?"


I massaged her clit pretty hard, and her body responded, like it always had. She let me take off her bottoms so that I could ravish her with my tongue. It was too bad that I'd cum earlier, otherwise I'd surely fuck her here. Nevertheless, my intention was to make her feel good.


"Mm... so yummy. This tastes so good!"


Her hands were on top of my head, urging me to keep going. I shook my head repeatedly as my tongue flicked her naughty pussy. I thought about what Rahul did with her and that made me go wilder! The thought that she gave into her bodily instincts was so hot! Next, I decided to thrust two fingers in and out of her tight, wet pussy that had already been invaded by Rahul multiple times! She moaned.


"Could you imagine if I could clone myself? I'd take you here while you are sucking."


From her lustful expressions, she was definitely into the idea, regardless of how implausible it was! Maybe she'd be into the idea of a threesome, sooner rather than later. At some point, I slowed down and focussed on massaging her G-spot.


"Yeah, that feels good!" she uttered seductively.


"It's been a while since I did this, but I remember when you were innocent!"


"What do you mean? I'm still innocent!" she smirked.


"Sure you are, honey... sure."


She swooned as I kept fingering her. When I sped up my movements, the watery sounds coming from her were very prominent!


"Cum for me, babe." I urged.


After a bit more stimulation from me, and her rubbing her clit, she came! Her whole body twitched! As she recovered, she affectionately glanced at me.


"Let me repay you."


"No, I'm good for now. I couldn't help cumming earlier from hearing your story."


She looked very much dejected. However, as she got up, she smooched me.


"You're so sweet - I promise you'll be rewarded for that."


I insisted that I didn't need to be rewarded, but later in the evening after dinner, she approached me with a blindfold.


"I've got a surprise for you coming up!"


My tingles were all over the place. What could it be?! I couldn't begin to guess because there was a ring at the door. She took me with her, which resulted in me nearly bumping into walls and stuff.


"Don't you dare take off that blindfold!"


"Yes, m'am!" I yelped.


The door rang again.


"Coming!" she announced. She sat me down onto the couch, and rushed over to get the door. At some point, I heard someone else accompany her. Was it a man?


"Babe, I know you wanted this."


"Wanted what?!"


Suddenly, my pants were being undone. I lurched forward reflexively.


"Don't move!"


My underwear was then taken off, which uncovered my flaccid member. A slender hand stroked me to life. I wasn't even sure at this moment whether or not it was my wife's! To me, this visitor was the one doing it!


"What's going on?" I dumbly asked.


I was ignored. Instead, my penis reacted to this hand. It was pretty hard, so it really welcomed the fact that a warm mouth gobbled it up! It was definitely not my wife! She was really good.


"Ah god! Fuck!"


"You probably figured it out, babe - it's not me sucking you! But look at you, you're already feeling it!"


This blow-job was amazing, and I hoped to God it was coming from a woman! Though I could smell the light perfume, and I could feel the lengthy hair tossing around my thighs, there was no way I could know for sure.


"This is a woman, right?"


They snickered. I think that answered the question there, especially since they were both feminine sounding.


"Of course it is, unless there's something you're not telling me!" she accused.


"I guess I should feel relieved then." I grinned nervously. "She's fucking good!"


"Look at him with your pretty eyes." she instructed her as she removed my blindfold.


What I saw was a Latina bombshell! Under her beautiful dress was undoubtedly an athletic, yet slender, body. Her alluring caramel eyes ensnared me as well as her mouth! On her own volition, she took me deeply without breaking eye contact!


"Holy fuck!"


"Wait till this happens."


My wife decided to strip, which triggered the other woman to do the same. They then switch spots with each other.


"You like me or her better?" Anjali questioned as she stroked my raging boner.


"Both."


"Wrong answer!"


She proceeded to blow me like she was worried about losing me! The other woman took her spot beside me.


"It's obvious I'll be the one that will please him better!"


She snatches my cock away so she could give head! My wife played with my balls in the meantime.


"This is Jolena, by the way. She's from Honduras."


At this juncture, everything made sense to me! About eight months ago, Anjali and I travelled to parts of Central America, where I decided to check out the nightlife, including a visit to a nightclub. In short, the partying atmosphere everywhere was unrivaled to anything we'd encountered! One of my biggest highlights at that club was being flirted with by a Venezuelan woman named Christina. She was one of the waitresses. My wife didn't intervene or anything, probably because I didn't do anything too crazy. The most that happened was a lapdance, and maybe some touching from me. Obviously, my wife noticed how much I'd wanted to do more with Christina!


Back to reality, Jolena and my wife began taking turns pleasing me, which really confused me, since I really couldn't decide whose mouth I liked better! When the other person wasn't sucking me, she would either kiss or suck my balls! Never in my wildest dreams would I be treated so royally! I patted both ladies' heads as my sign of approval.


All of a sudden, Jolena got up, whereas Anjali moved closer to my face. As Anjali kissed me, Jolena slipped a rubber on, before sitting on me!


"Mm!" I yelped.


"You like how her pussy feels, babe? You're fucking her while I'm here - how could you?!" she shamed me.


Jolena moaned as she hopped on me in the reverse cowgirl position. Later on, she swiveled to face me, without me exiting her. I naturally grabbed her amazing hips to slam her harder on me. In response, she affectionately touched my arm! Beside me, my wife was playing with herself!


"Does it turn you on that I'm doing this?"


"Fuck yeah!"


The way I fucked Jolena - or rather how she fucked me - resulted in us producing loud, skin-on-skin slapping. Her grunts also seemed to match up with it too. When she slowed down and got up, the condom was removed. Following that, Anjali faced me as she straddled me bareback!


"Only I get to do this."


She, too, moaned as her pussy accepted me! We held hands with each other. Meanwhile, Jolena came over to mesmerize me with her lickable, luscious lips. My right hand was allowed to wander to Jolena, who had perfectly formed, pierced breasts. Sometime later, my wife would lean forward to kiss me.


"I love you so much, my dear." she declared.


"I think I love you way more!"


She got up and slurped the juices off my cock. Afterward, she put on another condom, as Jolena assumed the doggy-style. I went over to Jolena and punctured her as hard as I could!


"Aww yeah! Fuck me!" she grunted with a sexy accent.


I drilled her rhythmically. From the way she had leaned over, I know I was doing a solid job. Sometimes I'd slap her soft butt too, which would cause her to make sexy grunts. When I gradually sped up, she'd cross her legs to tighten up!


"You like my cock that much?" I queried with pride.


"Yes! I love it!" she exclaimed.


"It's my turn now, dammit!" my wife laughed.


When they swapped places, I resumed where I left off! Right away, she was panting.


"Ohhh...shit! Shit!"


I rammed her even harder to get a reaction out of her! She subsequently copied Jolena by crossing her legs!


"Oh my god!" she uttered.


"Are you jealous that Jolena is so hot?"


"Yes. Please fuck me harder than you fucked her!"


I thrust as fast as I could, though I knew I was soon to reach an orgasm. Before I did that, I told her I wanted to cum inside both the ladies' mouths! Right at the last second, I pulled out. Both women showed me their sluttiest faces as I unleashed a series of massive cum-shots. I distributed about eight bursts between them! When I was done, the cum on their tongues would synchronously disappear into the abyss of their stomachs! Finally, they turned to each other and kissed! It was absolutely unreal!


"Jesus, you two!"


"How was that, babe?" my wife sultrily asked, "Who do you like more now?"


"No question, it's you, my love, although Jolena is a real cutie!"


Jolena smiled, "Thanks, papi! Your wife's very lucky to have you."


"You're not supposed to say that!" Anjali jokes. "But she's right though."


After Jolena exchanged her goodbyes with us, my wife and I reflected on that night inside the club. I admitted that I was so tempted to fuck Christina, but it obviously didn't happen. My wife saw no problem with that.


"She was a darling, that's for sure. I hope Jolena gave you what you wanted."


"Absolutely! You two were the best! I love you."


Anjali and I ended the night with yet another romantic kiss.

 

Chapter 4
I woke up with my wife still asleep on my shoulder. She looked so beautiful. It wasn't that I hadn't seen her before; it's just that I was admiring her like I had met her for the first time. I have always been proud to admit to myself just how lucky I was to have her as my wife. More importantly, a wife who has done everything in her power to please me - and more. It's my opinion that nothing I could give her would be enough. She married me though, so of course she'd disagree.


I kissed her cute forehead once and it woke her up. She beamed at me like the morning sun.


"Good morning sweetie. Sorry I woke you up."


"You didn't wake me up. I'm still dreaming." she replied.


"My god." I thought to myself. I went on to kiss her eyes. I loved doing that. Then I thought about how another man would do it.


"Thank you for last night. I'm so lucky to have you as my wife."


"As am I, to be your wife."


"I know we've gone through some new stuff. I want to know if you're willing to continue it."


"You mean a repeat of last night?"


"No - well - sure, last night was of course amazing. I was actually referring to the stuff with you and Rahul."


"If we could be perfectly honest to each other, yes. But it never was my intention to hide stuff from you. I'm really sorry for all that." she reiterated.


"Don't be. I know you love me. There's never been a doubt. But that doesn't mean you can't have fun in the process. That's not your fault."


She nodded.


"Now that we're on the same page. I would really like to be there the next time you see him. Of course, this is dependent on you being comfortable."


"Well, I guess we can arrange that with him sometime. Are you really sure you want to be there?"


"Absolutely. I don't want you holding back because I'm there either."


"Alright. I'll do my best."


Work was routine. As usual, part of my time, especially during the break, was pondering the type of fun that all three of us could have. I was also open to the idea of her having multiple partners, though that would be something down the road.


When I got back, she told me about the conversation she had with Rahul. Of course, everyone was on board about me being there. That wasn't a surprise - not even close, not even the fact that they both were fine doing it anytime. The surprise I had was for her. I asked her if she could consider taking him bareback! I thought it would be hot, but ultimately it was her choice whether to go on birth control or not. I wasn't going to force anything on her.


"Wow!" she exclaimed. "You know what... I thought about this too. If you're fine with it, I guess I am too."


"Really?" I gasped. "How soon did you begin thinking about this? Totally curious of course."


"I think right when he came inside the condom. Is that a bad thing?"


"No way! I love that you're telling me this." I was encouraged. "I support you 100 percent."


She smiled shyly, "Thank you babe. All these feelings that I've been having are new to me."


"There's nothing wrong with any of that. Let's explore them together."


She thus began taking birth control. Since it wasn't going to be effective for at least a week, we were going to have Rahul meet us later than that. We also agreed that we'd leave him in the dark about birth control for the time being. Maybe half way into their sex, she could instruct him to take the rubber off! I could only imagine how erotic it was going to be for him and for me!


At last, the marked date had arrived on the weekend. He arrived with a shopping bag of alcohol. We unpacked the goods and poured ourselves a drink.


"Thanks for doing this, you two." I raised my glass up.


"Don't sweat it, bud. I'm the one that's in luck. Anjali is such a fuckable little thing!"


She turned away to hide her smiles. This led Rahul to go over to kiss her. As he brought her to feet, their arms would wrap around each other. It was like they forgot I was there! Afterward, they began to take off pieces of their clothing while still admiring each other's bodies. When her hands slid down his pants, she unbuckled them and caressed the raging boner underneath his underwear. He groped her breasts in the meantime.


"You like his big fucking cock, honey?" I goaded.


"Yes." she answered without looking my way.


Once the underwear came off, she stroked his cock right away. Rahul allowed her to do that for a bit before taking off her bottoms. Now they were both nude. After my wife resumed her hand-jobs, Rahul reached over to play with her pussy, which made her moan. In fact, she gave him a horny stare.


"I bet you've been waiting for me all this time, haven't you? You're wet!" Rahul playfully jeered.


"Uh huh." she confessed unashamedly.


He closed the gap between them and rubbed his dick at the entrance of her pussy. She used her hips to push back at it while gazing at him lewdly! Suddenly, she dropped to her knees and sucked him off!


He groaned as she slurped him at a decent pace.


"Gah... so good."


She hummed in agreement, but it was in a way that sounded like she was in love with his cock! Using her right hand, she gripped its base. Then she jerked her head back and forth faster than before. Her lips popped louder too.


"Fuck... your mouth's amazing!" he praised.


She giggled without stopping, though she did slow down occasionally to stare at him some more. Rahul's hands would run through her hair, which she liked as evidenced by the look in her eyes. When he gently nudged her towards him, she dove as far as she could go, which was maybe the first three inches of his cock! Nevertheless, she'd giggle about her attempt and try again. On her second attempt, she tried to go deeper, which triggered her gag reflex. Because of it, we didn't go further than that, but here, she chose to continue beyond that! She took a deep breath first and then purposefully choked herself on him! She managed to go halfway down! With tears in her eyes, she still managed to produce another smile.


"Good girl! Let me repay you for your efforts!" Rahul promised.


He took her to the closest couch and began his foreplay. Her hips danced around as he did his thing with his tongue and fingers. Most of the time, he was noisy with his slurping. The rest of the time, he'd either mumble melodiously or compliment a feature about her, like how good she tasted. Finally, she begged him to enter her!


"God... I really can't take it anymore... please fuck me right now!"


Though he naively was about to go fetch a condom, she stopped him right away.


"No... you don't need those anymore - I'm on birth control now - just for you!" she stated with pride.


I was stunned. Somehow, my cock became harder than before! Rahul must have experienced the same thing because he wasted no time to pound her silly!


"Ohhh yes! Yes! Yes!" she screamed.


"Your pussy is clamping me! You're addicted to my dick now, aren't you?"


"Yes, I love it! Fuck me like you always have!"


As he humped her, I walked over to see her face engulfed in pleasure, while she uninhibitedly moaned. Even as our eyes met, her behavior didn't change. When I looked at the action from below, Rahul's dick had been slamming brutally into my wife's cunt! While there had been lots of times that I'd fucked her hard, it seemed to me that he had changed her in a way that I couldn't do.


Gradually, he slowed the pace down, which led them to make out. The next thing he did was to carry her with his arms! I saw her feet scrunch up around his body, suggesting just how much she was into him. Afterward, he thrust like a piston!


"Oh my god... oh my fucking god... ohhhhh..." she wailed.


The faster he went, the tighter she hugged him. I couldn't imagine what her pussy was doing to his cock! This was an incredible sight. After about a straight minute of this, he brought her back to the couch while she was still impaled by him. She took over by hopping on him over and over.


"Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!" she panted.


Finally, it was my turn not to be able to resist anymore. I stood on top of the couch and demanded that she'd take care of my neglected erection. Obediently, she blew me away! This was the first time to my knowledge that she was with multiple partners at once! She didn't really make eye contact with me, which made me question whether or not she cared if it was me. Part of me visualized her sucking and fucking multiple guys!


I stepped away for a bit to let them continue. Maybe or maybe not because of me, Rahul got up and fucked her while carrying her once more.


"Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"


He mustered every ounce of strength he had with his thrusts. The power going in and out of her was insane! The skin-on-skin contact was so loud! Her eyes rolled backward as she must have been damn near close to cumming! About a minute later, he put her down and she collapsed in ecstasy, but she made it clear that she was fine. She just needed time to catch her breath.


"Holy shit... you really fucked the stupid out of me!" she admitted in awe.


"Did you cum there, baby?" I inquired.


"Yes! I think I came like twice in a row or something. Oh my god. I need a quick rest."


Both Rahul and I waited patiently. Seeing how we were standing around, she motioned for us to go to her. That was when she gave oral to both of us. The person waiting would get jerked by her.


"Babe, you're so fucking cute." I remarked.


I thought she liked me saying that because she spent a little more time on me. Yet she spent about the same amount of time on Rahul. He smartly said something about how pretty her mouth was. That remark somehow earned him another deep-throat try from her! When it was my turn, her oral experience worked on me quite well. She took almost all of me in one gulp, though she did choke! Later, she'd flick our cocks against her own face or tongue.


"You ready to take it from behind, my slut?" Rahul asked.


She nodded and put herself in position for him. Meanwhile, I had no other choice but to use her mouth. Admittedly, I was jealous to see her being so submissive to him. However, I shook that feeling off so that it wouldn't affect my enjoyment.


When he re-entered her, she gasped. His hands latched onto her hips to use them as handles.


"How deep is he in you?" I thought aloud.


"Deep... very deep!"


"I love seeing you enjoy him like this. Maybe we should do this kind of thing way more often!" I suggested.


She gleamed and mouthed the words "I love you", all the while being pounded by my buddy! I don't know why she decided to be secretive about it. A relatively secure husband like me was definitely hard to find after all, or so I thought!


Rahul slapped her butt repeatedly as he pumped her. She squealed a bit, which felt kinda good as vibrations in her mouth. When he decided to speed up his fucking, she released my cock and had her head down. Once he was close to an orgasm, he announced it.


"Awwww fuck... I'm gonna cum."


"Cum inside me, Rahul! I want that fucking cum in me!"


That's when I got her to suck me again. Moments later, he uttered a final series of grunts!


"Gah! Yeah! Yeah! Fuck! Ohhhhhhh!"


She didn't stop sucking me until he pulled out. Now all of us were curious about the creampie! She flipped over to her back and spread her legs apart. Then the white ooze came out!


"Shit... you really did nut a lot on her." I observed gleefully.


I don't know what got into me but I went over to touch the jizz that leaked out. This might seem like a gay kind of thing but I didn't give a fuck. After examining it, I pushed my fingers back into her cum-filled cunt. But before the fluids could exit again though, I shoved my very hard cock in! Now my dick was bathed in his cum!


I think they were both shocked at what I did, but neither of them acted weird about it. As I fucked her, I made her suck my dirtied fingers clean and she did! Rahul followed my lead and got her to clean him off.


Her pussy was very slippery. It was like I was gliding by her. Furthermore, fucking her produced some sloppy sounds, all of which I very much liked. After leaning forward, I decided to kiss her, but only then did I remember that I was kissing the mouth that took in Rahul's cum stained dick practically seconds ago. Nevertheless, it happened. Both she and I just continued like normal. After all, she was my wife. Why should it matter what happened to her?


"Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!" she panted.


"Does my cock feel good too?"


She nodded, "Yeah, of course!"


"Wrap your legs around me, baby. I'm gonna fuck you harder!"


We were in a tight embrace as I thrust as hard and fast as I possibly could. She screamed over and over for me to fuck her more!


"Yes! More! Mooooreee! Fuck me like you paid for me!"


"Get ready, sweetie. I'm gonna cum soon!"


"Yessss... cum inside me! Fill me up!"


When I exploded inside her, we both tensed up. Load after load after load, I emptied it all! There were at least six distinct shots - the direct result of all that buildup!


"Shit... I felt everything there. Your twitching, the warmth. Everything. I'm really full!" she cackled.


Once I made my exit, a huge amount of jizz came out as well. She looked like she wasn't going to be able to keep any of that inside! I stubbornly re-inserted myself back in to try to keep everything in. That didn't work. So I decided to scoop whatever I could and let her eat it, however many times it was needed! She didn't waste a single drop! She even sucked me dry too.


"Goddamn, babe! That was sooo good. How would you rate tonight?"


"It was very very good!" she improvised in an adorable fake British accent. "I'm very satisfied!"


We each took turns taking a shower. Following this, we hung out for a little bit longer, where we talked some more about what we did. Rahul decided to call it a night, so he left, but not before promising Anjali that he'd get her to try new stuff - whatever that meant! As for her, she reaffirmed how much she loved me. It wasn't because of the entire wife sharing things with Rahul. It was the fact that I was willing to trust her, from start to finish. I did, and I don't regret anything. Not a single thing.

 

Chapter 5
My imagination ran wild because of what Rahul said about having my wife "try new stuff". What were those things he had in mind? Should I give him free rein to do what he wanted with her? What would she look like doing them? I decided to talk to her about some of them.


"Hey babe, have you thought about what he said? About trying new things with him?"


"Quite a bit actually. I'm pretty excited!" she grinned.


"Do you have anything in mind that you'd wanna do?"


"I'm not sure, but I am going to be open minded."


"I really love how you look when he's with you. You're always in so much bliss!"


"That's so embarrassing!"


"No, it's not! I'll never get tired of seeing that."


"You're the best, sweetie."


Following my talk with her, I went to work. Rahul reached out to me hours later through text.


"Yo, call me back when you can. I've got great news for you!"


When I did, during my break, he told me he had managed to convince her to allow one of his friends to join, as well as to use a blindfold! I was confused about how she could agree to this. Nonetheless, I wasn't mad. I was going to see how this was going to play out.


Rahul had some bad news though. Due to a conflict in our schedules, his friend could only come during the daytime while I'd still be at work! Yet he swiftly revealed that this was part of the prank he had planned for her! If I could somehow get some time off, I could pretend to be 'his friend'! I really loved the idea! I really wondered how she was going to behave!


There was just one problem. Apart from the fact that I'd have to ask my boss for permission, how believable would it be for me to stay silent the entire time? She was going to recognize my voice if I talked! The brilliant solution that he came up with, however, was to bring a friend who would do all the talking on my behalf, including all the groaning! This was crazy, but that didn't mean it wasn't going to work!


Megs eventually did come clean to me about her new plans with Rahul. I excitedly gave her my blessings, with the request that she'd record a bit of it for me if she could. After all, I insisted that I wouldn't be able to make it.


I feigned my excitement as I left home on the day of the meeting. After the conclusion of the morning meeting, I left work to go to Rahul's place. Up until this point, I still didn't know who his friend was until I saw a similar aged man to us in the halls outside of the condo unit. His name was Brandon and he was a trusted buddy of Rahul's. He was tall, Caucasian and in decent shape, not that it mattered. Anyway, after he knocked on the door, Rahul shouted at him to come in.


As we entered, I took off my shoes and tried to shadow behind Brandon as he made his way to the center of the room. There I saw Anjali already on her knees, naked and blindfolded. She had evidently been sucking Rahul for a while. His black erection beside her face was glossed with wetness.


"Why the fuck were you so late?" Rahul interrogated. "Almost fucked her without you."


"Traffic accident, man." Brandon casually answered. "Nothing I could've done about it."


"Well, you gonna take off your pants or what? Or do you need me to take them off for you?"


Rahul and Brandon leered at me. I was rather slow at realizing that those questions were directed at me! My clumsiness at removing my pants were embarrassingly showcased.


"Sheesh, I'm taking them off now." narrated Brandon, who did well to hold in his laughter.


"Anjali, this is Brandon. Brandon, this is Anjali."


Both of them exchanged awkward pleasantries with each other, but the dick that was inserted into her mouth was mine! She didn't seem to care that she was giving head to a guy she'd just met -- at least that was what she probably thought!


"Awww fuck, your mouth is so good!" Brandon remarked convincingly.


Rahul lightly tapped her head to get his turn, so she began jerking me with her right hand.


"That's because of me. I made her who she is today. She knows that if she does a good job, she'll get what she can't get with her husband!"


I frowned at him for a couple of seconds, which he shrugged off jovially. Shockingly, she sped up her BJs and focussed her attention on him! Her hand had stopped.


"I want a piece of that pretty mouth too!"


To her credit, she returned to suck me. Brandon nudged her head down, which persuaded her to go deep on me. I wondered whether or not she could've recognized me through this process; however, that didn't seem to be the case because she seemed more interested in deep-throating Rahul! She choked on him hard.


"Gugh! Gah!"


"Yeah, choke on it, bitch!" he uncharacteristically jeered.


That insult didn't faze her. Instead, she willingly choked herself on him again, which confirmed the fact that she belonged to him!


"Go please Brandon for a bit and then we'll go to my bed."


She did it half-heartedly because she decided to get up after a few sucks. Rahul navigated her into his bedroom and onto his king-sized bed. After laying her on her back, he began eating her out. She moaned.


"What are you thinking of right now, Anjali?" Brandon interviewed her as he wanked himself.


"Don't ask me that." she cackled in between her moans.


"Probably not your fucking husband!" he sneered.


"That's not fair." she quivered.


"You know what you got yourself into here. You love Rahul's dick more!"


She bit on her lips and didn't respond. If she hadn't been drowning in the waters of rapture before, it was certainly the case now. Her panting was loud. He upped the intensity by fingerbanging her rapidly and you could really hear how wet she was! I had no doubt her eyes were rolling to the back. Eventually, she reached her crescendo! Her body convulsed a few times before recovering.


"How do you feel, babe?" Rahul asked.


"Ahhhhhh... ooohh... yes... so good."


"You want to cum some more?"


"Uh huh, yeah!"


Rahul shifted her body so that her head would hang over the edge of the bed.


"Go tell my boy to fuck your face. Do it like you mean it!"


"Brandon, come fuck my face right now!" she demanded.


That was my cue to get into position. My cock woke up from its dormant state in a hurry, even before it entered her! When I readily fucked her face, Rahul recommenced with his oral which would surely induce another climax sooner rather than later.


"God yes... your mouth feels so good. Your pussy must feel even better!" Brandon groaned.


Her mouth did, in fact, feel fantastic. As I slid in and out of her, the mixture of saliva and precum frequently accumulated in her mouth. She spat them out and let me keep going. From the other side, I could hear Rahul playing with her soaked pussy. When she came again, her lips released me involuntarily! As she was recovering, Rahul dragged her towards him so that her head had some immediate support. Next, he considerately put a pillow under her head.


"You okay, baby?"


"Yes."


He got on top of her and pushed her legs apart. She cheerfully anticipated his entry as he slapped his cock on her super wet vulva.


"Ohhhh, yes...."


He penetrated her easily, but slowly. She gasped. The deeper he went, the longer her gasps were. Once he reached the end, he exited immediately. Then he slammed himself all the way in!


"Oh god!"


He did this a few times, saying "I wonder what you're gonna do without me, Megs."


"Nooooo..."


He pulled out again, except he didn't go back in. He toyed with her clit.


"Noooo, put it back in -- please?!"


"Beg for it loudly so the whole building can hear it." he snickered.


"PLEASE FUCK MY PUSSY WITH YOUR COCK! I WANT IT SO BAD, I'LL DO ANYTHING FOR IT!"


"Anything huh? Be careful what you wish for."


"I DON'T FUCKING CARE! I'LL DO WHATEVER YOU WANT. JUST PUT IT IN ME PLEASE! I'M BEGGING YOU!"


He re-entered her and she immediately wrapped his legs around him, practically locking him from leaving again. As he thumped her, the skin-on-skin contact was just as loud as her moans. The faster he fucked her, the more she screamed!


"More! More! More! Yes! Yes! Yes!"


She mindlessly sucked me off as my dick touched her lips. Rahul spent a fair amount of time kissing her neck and fondling her boobs. I was jealous, yet I was very content with being cuckolded. After he whispered something into her ear, he got out of her.


"Go ahead and fuck her" he motioned to me.


She didn't protest. I took my spot between her legs, wondering what he said to her to make her so compliant. As I initiated with my thrusts, she panted.


"How does her pussy feel, bro?" Rahul inquired as he made his way over to her face.


"It's soaked to the core! You trained her to be the perfect slut, man!" Brandon declared.


I sped up my thrusts while holding her hips firmly. She moaned audibly though her mouth was occupied.


I groped my wife's boobs, which she apparently liked me doing. How did she not recognize me by touch? Did she seriously forget all our memories together in her current state of mind?


My emotions were translated into humping. On one hand, I really loved how she had been corrupted. On the other hand, I loved her as my wife and my best friend. It made me believe she was permanently Rahul's sex toy.


"Yeah fuck her good, cuz I'm gonna fuck the stupid out of her, as she likes to call it!"


Her pussy tightened up upon hearing that. I had an urge to jizz in her at this point; however, I craved stirring up the froth from within her. So I withdrew and allowed Rahul back in, hoping he was going to ejaculate sooner rather than later.


"You wanna take a video of this, Brandon?"


The 'real' Brandon actually went over to film them in action. She didn't say a thing about it! Rather, she screamed in ecstasy as she was being nailed hard!


"Oh! Oh! Oh! Shit! Shit! Oh my fucking god, Rahul!"


Everything except my presence was captured in the shots. There was a lot of emphasis on watching her pussy being beat up as she moaned! Meanwhile, I was jerking off by the side like Brandon had been doing. When Rahul came to a complete stop, he lifted her off the bed and drilled her like a jackhammer as she clung onto him! Her pussy must have clamped on him.


"Ah! Ah! Ah! Holy shit! Holy shit!"


He went at her for about ten to fifteen seconds before she went limp in his arms. They hugged each other tightly as he brought her back to the bed.


"Let's try something different."


She was turned over by him onto her stomach. She tilted her hips to match his angle and they fucked.


"Oh! Oh! Yes! Yes! Yes!"


We had done this before because of how deep I could go. With him, the feeling of that would've been magnified! They held onto each other's hands as if they were emotionally connected.


The camera followed them to see how she was being pounded, as did I. They later transitioned into the spooning position, which involved them making out, so he didn't go very fast. After a few minutes, Rahul made his exit. He whispered something again to her.


"Be right back," he told us.


She lifted her hips to go doggy-style. When he returned with a bottle of lube and a condom, that meant only one thing -- anal sex! I don't know how he talked her into this, since we didn't do it often ourselves.


Rahul stuffed some lube past her extra tight entrance. She hummed a little while he loosened her up. As more lube was put in, her hole became more malleable, though I wouldn't have guessed she could fit his size at that moment. When it was time for him to put the lube on himself, she reached back to stretch herself out more.


"Here it comes. I'll be gentle." he announced.


He prodded her a few times successfully. She had been grunting a little until the head poked in.


"Whoa! Slowly."


He rested his hands on top of hers during his advance. With each attempt to go deeper, he was careful not to overwhelm her, so he'd pull back every now and then. By this point, there was about an inch of him or so inside. As she bit her lips, she backed into him voluntarily!


"Ohhhhh... so big!"


Both of them took their time to find a rhythm. She reached down to masturbate. Nothing was said from either of them until he increased his speed. She really began talking dirty!


"Aww yeah! Fuck my ass with your fucking amazing cock! It feels so good!"


"So much for all those ground rules, huh?" he teased while smacking both sides of her ass.


"You weren't kidding about doing anything for him!" Brandon observed.


"Yes, I'll really do anything for him. His cock is amazing!"


"Wanna go on top and put it in your ass yourself then?"


They switched spots with each other, though she required some help from him with finding her directions. After she had settled on top of him, she reached back to plug his cock into her ass!


"Awww yeah! Mmmm!"


She now had the control of going as far down as she desired -- and she took full advantage. While she worked her hips, he did his part to burrow through. Resultingly, almost half of him was in her


outstretched ass!


"Ah yeahhh... it's so tight in me!"


They managed to fit half of him inside, though not more than that. She slid up and down him cautiously a few times.


"Ahhhh...ahhh..."


At some point, he retreated and ripped the condom off himself.


"I think your ass has taken enough of me for today. We'll do more some other day. You ready for this to go back into your other hole?"


"Always! I'll never say no!"


Right away, he re-entered her pussy. They locked lips with each other as he pumped her really hard. She countered by bouncing her ass on him too.


"Mm! Mm! Mm! Mm!"


Their action came to an end with him groaning like he hadn't cum in weeks! She remained still for almost the entire duration, except when she sat upright which visibly tightened her pussy on him! A delicious ring of white foam had formed. Never would I have imagined myself thinking that way. When he pushed her aside, I dove in very spontaneously to eat out the seeds spilling out of her. She, of course, didn't expect it.


"Oh... god... you're...ohhh..."


She couldn't complete her sentence because of how much I was getting into it. The taste and the warmth of the cum didn't bother me. Part of me was giddy about stealing the cum that she had wanted so badly! Finally, I stuck my very firm cock inside her.


"Ohhhh... fuck!" she yelled.


I pummeled her like the whore that she was! The nasty watery sounds that I stirred up felt as good as it sounded. I hoped that the semen from within her was going to get pushed deeper. If not, I was going to launch my fluids to help it out later on!


"Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh my god!"


I clenched on her breasts just as I orgasmed. I couldn't prevent myself from groaning, probably because my cumshots exploded like fireworks. Throughout this time, she gave off a dumb simpered face!


"Ohhhhhhh... mmm...so hot, baby! I feel it! I love it!"


"Let's see all that cum you got, nasty girl!"


She and I separated our ways. The cum predictably deluged out while she rubbed her pussy repeatedly.


"You like me being such a slut, Ranveer?"


I pulled away confused. She took off her blindfold and the three of them broke out in an improvised "Surprise!"


"What?!"


"This was done all for you, sweetie!"


"Wow... guys... I can't believe it. I should've known something was up." I laughed. "This was your idea, babe?"


"Mmhmm! I couldn't have done it without these two though."


Brandon turned to me "Your wife bet a lot to get this to work. She even said there'd be a reward for me if I did a good job."


"Come over here -- you've been waiting for a while, haven't you?" She winked at him. My jaw dropped.


She rolled over towards him. While yanking on his boner a few times on her stomach, she looked at me naughtily. Then, in a blink of an eye, she enveloped him with her talented mouth!


"Oh fuck yeah...you have no idea how badly I wanted this." he admitted.


She chortled. As she bobbed faster, he patted her head like she was a good pet. Suddenly, she released him and licked his entire shaft.


"You like this, honey? He's bigger than you too."


I begged to differ. Nonetheless, she then restarted her BJs at an even faster speed. Though her smacking lips likely did play a factor, I think it was her sexy sounds that brought him over the edge!


"Fuck!"


He snatched control of his cock to jerk off at her face! Naturally, she closed her eyes and jarred her mouth a little, still on her stomach.


"Cumming already? Give me your best shots then!"


Inevitably, he spurt waves of cum all over my pretty wife's face and hair, which she accepted without flinching. Once his balls had been emptied, he made her finish him off while his cum had dripped off her.


"Wow! Perfect ending!" I remarked.


I waited till she was done with her oral. Before she could clear the mess from her eyes, I kissed her cum splattered face. Rahul wisely threw us some paper towels afterward.


"You're so fucking sexy!" I told her.


"I love you, sweetie." she beamed.


All of us hung out afterward for drinks after we did some clean-up. My wife and I talked a little bit about ourselves, and how we had been exploring ourselves. Meanwhile, Brandon told us what he did. It turned out he was a collegiate basketball player for another school in the city, and a former roommate of Rahul's. They used to smoke up together all the time. Given how things unfolded, we' d very likely see more of him in the future. Later on, we exchanged our goodbyes and headed home.


"I don't think I could tell you how much I love you for what you did today, hun. Thank you once again for fulfilling my interests. I know they're a bit...weird."


"Hey, we're both open minded now. No need to feel bad."


"Did you really mean the things you blurted out?"


"Haha, well, I guess so." she sheepishly acknowledged. "He makes me do and say crazy things."


"I can't get enough of what you're doing."


"What else do you wanna see me try? Bonus points if you include Rahul!"

 

Chapter 6
My wife had asked me to come up with a list of things for her to try, preferably with Rahul included. He had become indispensable to both of us because he could do things that I couldn't quite do. Ever since they were together, they had been more and more bold with their activities. This meant I could really experiment with stuff if I play my cards right; I could cuckold myself even more! Regardless of the scenarios, I hoped to examine her cum-filled panties after a creampie because I hadn't previously done so. Maybe I'd even lick it, knowing there'd be more inside! We had an understanding that trust and fun could coexist.


Below was the provisional list I gave her, which she was free to do as she wished with it. None of this was meant to be done in one go.


- a gangbang involving more people.


- rougher sex/BDSM/rape fantasy


- sexual punishment for me (maybe I can only watch and not be allowed to participate through the use of a cock cage)


- outdoor sex/dogging/exhibitionism


She examined the list and folded it up, "I'll talk about this with him. A part of me is not sure about the exhibitionism part - what if people recognize me?!"


"These are only ideas I came up with. They're not meant to be done at once -- or at all."


She nodded. I gathered from her response that she was fine with the other stuff. Rahul texted later that day which confirmed my belief.


"Just a heads up, our talks went really well. She's going to try them all, at one point or another. We'll probably add more stuff too. More details to come!"


I came home to find three other pairs of shoes near the doorway. My hope was to transform her into a slut wife who would sex up her guests! I loved how she had sucked off Rahul last time without me! To my slight disappointment, Rahul, Brandon and a new guy were merely in the kitchen drinking with my wife.


"Oh, here he is. Vince, this is Ranveer." She introduced me to him. He was a good looking, racially mixed man.


"Hey, I'm Vince. I knew both Rahul and Brandon from a while back. Nice to meet you." he remarked to me with a bro handshake.


"Good that you're here. I assume there's something going on tonight?" I inquired.


"We're going to a sex club!" she grinned.


"Awesome! That was fast! Where are we going?"


"It's called Kinky Kate's. It's a bit of a drive from here, which is good. Hopefully our friends won't find us there."


"What made you change your mind about exhibitionism?"


"The place will be giving us masks. We're all going to be putting one on, especially you hun! The people there will know you're not getting laid!" she jeered. "Plus I got you this, like you wanted."


She showed me the cock cage she had in the bag.


"Wow! You're really combining a lot of the stuff from the list!"


"Your wife's so open minded for you. I'm so glad I'm here!" Vince stated happily.


The other guys fervently agreed.


"I love how much you guys want me. It's going to be such a thrill to watch the other people want me too!"


We chatted for a bit until she excused herself. I found out that Vince went to college with them both, where he graduated with a degree in sports management. When my wife returned, she had put on medium sized hoop earrings and some shimmering pink lipstick! She also wore a black dress with high heels. Her nails were manicured too. She was clearly dressed to impress!


"How do I look fellas?!"


The reactions from us were overwhelmingly positive! The other three groped her for a bit, leading them to kiss her! She engaged with them for a bit, but ultimately broke away from them on her own power.


"We're going to be late if we stay here!"


She sat in the middle of Rahul and Vince at the back of my car. As I drove, I could see and hear them getting frisky. While they were fondling her, she was stroking them very slowly! Brandon checked them out frequently from the passenger's side. It was rather difficult to stay focused on the drive, but I wouldn't have had it any other way!


After about thirty minutes on the road, we checked into the sex club. It was newly established about two years ago. The lighting and the furniture were top-notch, at least in the lobby area. After we read and signed our papers, including the waiver forms, the young woman working there handed us our masks, which we put on. We were then required to leave behind all our personal effects, including clothing. This was the moment when my wife put on my cock cage!


"I love you babe. Gotta go!"


We were separated into two directions by the staff. The woman from earlier walked with me to an auditorium with many TVs. Prior to going in, we made small talk and later advised me to use the washroom because I was going to be tied to a chair later! After offering me some water, she tied me up and taped my mouth! She then radioed to someone that we were good to go!


At least ten men of all ages and backgrounds were herded in by the other staff. The majority of those men passed glances at me, though no one dared utter a word. When my naked wife arrived with our friends, the crowd murmured, but I didn't realize the real reason until she walked down the aisle. Above her cleanly and newly shaven pussy, there was a crudely drawn arrow pointing at it, along with the words "Insert Here!", both of which were done with a black Sharpie pen! Moreover, the words "Slut Wife On Duty" were written on her lower back!


"Welcome everyone! Tonight's entertainment is Natalia [a fake name used] and her three studs she brought along! As you all must have noticed, her husband is here. Please give him a round of applause!" the same woman announced on the microphone.


Their clapping died off when she continued to talk.


"This is Natalia's first time doing this, so please applaud her also for being so brave!"


"Hi all!" she greeted me awkwardly.


"Without further ado, let's watch her begin!"


The room erupted in the affirmative, so she shyly initiated her foreplay on the floor. Brandon, Rahul, and Vince stood around patiently for their turns. Some audience members cheered her on!


Yeah, you sexy bitch! Suck those dicks proudly for your hubby!"


"Come on, faster! You know how to make them feel good!"


The announcer politely silenced the crowd; however, she felt comfortable enough to do as they requested! Her blowjobs were really good. She made Vince, who we had just met today, tilt his head back due to sheer bliss!


"What a great job she's doing there. How about a small reward for her?" the MC asked the crowd.


"Yeah!" the room chanted.


While my wife was busy with her BJs, the MC brought over an egg-shaped vibrator and taped it to my wife's clit. Shortly afterwards, the deRanveere was turned on via a remote! My wife reacted by bobbing her head faster while moaning noisily! Right as she took in Brandon's dick, she squealed and convulsed! The MC shut off the vibrator while she orgasmed!


"Thatta girl! Let's see you take this fat dildo in now!" the MC exclaimed while holding it up to the enthralled spectators.


A male staff member, who had a Go-Pro look-alike camera on him, brought the toy over to my wife. On the TV screens, she willingly opened her legs for him! He repeatedly jabbed the thing in her.


"Mm! Mm! Mm!"


The crowd went bonkers until the MC silenced them again. When the vibrator was turned back on, the squelching from Meg's cunt was very prominent! Though Megs tried to stop the coordinated stimulation, she squirts uncontrollably!


"Oh my fuckkkkkk! I'm cumming!" she howled shamelessly.


Everything came to a halt as she was left to recover. The MC and the male staff congregated with her as they removed the vibrator and dildo from her. All I could gather from that exchange was that Anjali had nodded about something. Following that, she settled her breathing prior to giving the staff the thumbs up.


"Alright, she's ready to show us why she's a slut wife! She's dedicating this glorious moment - which is also her first time by the way - for her loving husband! Let's make some noise for them!" the MC shouted.


She gawked at me when she got into the doggy position amidst the fanfare. The cameras on the ceiling were now activated, therefore the screens perfectly showed the sequences of Rahul fucking her!


"Oh! Oh! Oh!"


One staff member invited the men to surround them. This somehow didn't affect Rahul nor Megs in any way. They seemed to be in their own world. Nearby to them, Brandon put a chock full of lubricant into her ass - and she didn't say a thing! Following this, he hovered over her ass as Rahul stopped moving. All of them struggled with the balance and awkwardness until Brandon succeeded in entering her ass!


"Ah shit! So tight!" she acknowledged with her head down in awe.


Vince lifted her chin up to seal her airtight. Together, the four of them made the most out of this opportunity, given how unsustainable this specific sex position was in the long run. In spite of how new the sensations were for her, she handled the sex remarkably well. When they switched to the cowgirl positions, the sex was pretty long lasting. Sometimes there would be mini breaks here and there to add lube or to change spots. Sometimes those breaks would simply involve them catching their breath while the dicks were still inside her! In all those cases, she'd resume the panting once they started up again!


"Oh! Oh! Oh!"


It was agonizing not to be able to do anything throughout this period. I struggled helplessly in the chair, but I loved it. I witnessed how much fun everyone was having, including the spectators. Everyone was practically masturbating to her!


On their next stoppage, she broke away from everyone so that she could get the key to unlock my cage! My badly neglected boner was finally held in her hand, yet she didn't attempt to relieve me. Oh the agony!


"I've got another gift for you - it's a big one! This is for turning me into a slut wife!" she vocalized.


Hurrying back to Brandon, Rahul and Vince, who were dangerous close to ejaculating, she kneeled with her hungry mouth open! The male staff member with the camera ensured that the finale would be seen on the TVs!


"Aw! Aw! Aw! Awwww fuck! Ohhh shit!" Rahul groaned.


Brandon was next to finish, so she dutifully turned towards him.


"Ooohhhhh! Oooohhhhh! Ohhhhh!" he grunted.


In spite of her visible aversion to the taste and amount of cum she had, she doggedly collected the last mouthful from Vince!


"Awwwww! Oh my god, you nasty fucking bitch!"


She then made a beeline towards me. So did everyone else. She frantically ripped the tape off and kissed me sloppily! The collection of cum she received was unbelievable! It took several large gulps for me to finish it. I had no regrets, even though the aftertaste was vile.


"Did that taste good, babe?" she simpered.


"Fuck yes! Thank you, sexy!"


"Do you still think I'm so sexy when I look like this?"


She turned around and bent over to expose her well-used orifices to me! I loved seeing her wedding ring and her gorgeous looking hands!


"You're even sexier!"


She faced me now, bending over to massage my balls.


"I think my poor hubby's been waiting for too long. What should I do with him, guys?" she surveyed aloud.


There wasn't a consensus from the collective yelling. Some people wanted her to finish me off with her oral skills. Others wanted to see more sex!


"Hmm, I'll see how long he lasts."


She sucked me like she owed me big money, thus alleviating my blue balls! Rahul didn't flinch her when he rubbed her from behind. As a matter of fact, she hummed as she swayed with him. I thought she was going to get him to fuck her again. Instead, she got on top of me and guided me into her cunt!


"I hope you know my pussy got wetter because of him!"


Her lips compressed on mine as her hips humped me in tandem with my limited thrusts. Part way through this, she whispered in my ear, "I love you, baby. Do you want everyone to cum on me while you cum in me?" My response was most definitely in the affirmative! When she stopped to spin herself around, she notified to everyone about our decision!


"Cum on me, guys! Cover me with your fucking cum!" she boldly blurted.


While she resumed her hopping, jizz was flying at her from practically every direction! She hummed every time she felt the warmth and the volume. Simultaneously, I unleashed my backed up reserves like I was firing Glock rounds! I latched onto her and the amazing moment. When she broke away from me, droplets of my cum escaped from her.


"Look at her! She is a walking mess now!" the MC described. "Let's give major props to Natalia and her friends, as well as her husband for bringing her here!"


Sure enough, as she turned to me with a grin, she was thoroughly plastered! Her hands wiped off a lot of goo from her face, as a staff member escorted her away. After being untied by another staff member, various people congratulated me and my wife.


"Holy shit, I wish I had your wife."


"You two have got some kinky tastes, but I'm so fucking jealous to not be you."


Naturally, the patrons dispersed, leaving my friends and I to celebrate with each other. When my wife returned smelling fresh and clean, she joined in, though we agreed it was time to go back home. In the car, everyone fell asleep, thus entrusting me to drive home safely. Once we all arrived at our place safely, we shared our final reflections. Mostly it was her that we were interested to listen to. She, in particular, pointed out how liberating it was to do slutty stuff in front of others with a mask on. She added that she felt important in group setting, so we tentatively agreed we'd do more with her before calling it a night.


Megs and I had some wonderful pillow talk. We recalled our favorite moments of the evening, some of which involved her being double and triple penetrated! Another one was when I gave her a creampie as she was being showered with cum! I specifically brought up how much I enjoyed seeing her collect all that cum for me! Incidentally, this was her least favorite part, though she admitted she did it entirely for me.


We also delightfully discussed having children in the near future. I also, perhaps inappropriately, shared with her my fantasy of seeing her get knocked up by Rahul or any other racially different guy! She playfully remarked that it would be "super awkward" to explain to her family, so she vowed not to have sex with anyone else, at least until she was confirmed to be pregnant. I understood this as her deliberately leaving the door open, so to speak, for sex during her pregnancy! We then fell asleep in each other's arms, dreaming about sharing a family together one day.

 

Chapter 7
I realized her side of the bed was empty. When I called for her, she was in the other room and told me to come. As it turned out, she was in the middle of watching porn! We watched a petite black woman being sandwiched by two guys!


"Do you have a preference for interracial?" I asked.


"I think it's great, personally. I love the exotic nature of it, but in general, I would say I am open minded."


"I'm open minded too, but I'm not gonna lie; I especially love it when you're with Rahul. Would you consider making a video with him, hun?"


"Hmm. I guess I wouldn't mind, but this most definitely has to stay private." She laughed.


"Of course."


I had a feeling she would agree. Rahul had made her more pliable than ever. In spite of all the things she's done to explore our sexual desires, I had never stopped fantasizing about my wife submitting to Rahul. But after seeing her watch a porn movie, and specifically an interracial one, a new fantasy had developed; I imagined her being a porn actress! Maybe she'd only have to contend with one gigantic sized black cock, or maybe she'd have multiple ones within her reach! In any case, I visualized her grabbing a black dick in various scenarios. One would certainly involve her looking at the camera in amazement of the size. The others would show her smiling as she was being impaled by one! The possibilities of what I could imagine were endless!


We spent the rest of the night watching TV and talking to each other. The way she cuddled into me was amazing. I knew our love was stronger than ever. We talked a little bit about how she was going to behave in front of the camera with Rahul. I suggested having her emasculate me, specifically to compare his size with mine. She didn't say no to the idea; however, she stated that she was going to stop the entire thing if I ever felt uncomfortable. Of course, trust was paramount.


Rahul reached out to me about the new scenario. Although he agreed to do it, he had a condition; he wasn't going to verbally degrade me. It just wasn't his thing. By the end of the conversation, we had set a date sometime at the end of the week.


I was more than ready for this. My wife was too. She watched more interracial porn, probably pretending to be the woman being blackbred. At that moment I wondered how we would react if she were to be knocked up by Rahul - or by any other racially different guy! The thrill of it was exciting to me, though I'm not sure my wife would feel the same way.


On the evening of our meet up at our place, we had some liquor to loosen us up. Then we went upstairs to start the recording. She removed her clothes for Rahul, who revealed that he was already rock hard. My wife was already very sexy, yet she was even sexier when she held his dick and glanced at the camera like she had done this thing before.


"Honey, I want you to look at this." She instructed me, but her attention was back on Rahul. "He's so big. You don't have what he has."


She examined his magnificent tool at every angle, then she initiated what I had wanted from the beginning!


"Take your pants off now. I wanna see both my lovers at the same time."


I was content with my size, but Rahul was something of a marvel. While stroking us both, she continued to degrade me.


"You know I love you, honey, but his dick was the reason why I broke my own rules. They say 'once you go black, you can't go back!'. Now I know!"


Both her hands were now on him. The sight of her wedding ring on him was so fucking hot. She initially licked the head of his cock and then licked the far side of it. This enabled me to see that he was longer than the width of my slender wife's face!


"Mm, this is so good. I can't wait to put it in my pussy."


She abandoned me so that she could play with herself. I could hear her wetness. Next, she went on to blow him. Her head bobbed back and forth vigorously. Yet when she slowed down, she poked his dick from the inside of her mouth, thus showing his bulge!


"You wanted to see me like this, didn't you? I'm in love with his dick, honey. I'll do anything for it." she winked.


She decided to deep-throat him! He clutched her head as encouragement. As she pulled back and threw herself at him, she showed that she had considerable practice with him because she barely gagged. Whenever she choked, which wasn't often, she'd keep going. When Rahul signaled her to get up, she submissively followed his orders to bend over her dresser. He pressed his face against her pussy for a little. There, she continued to jeer me with glee.


"Rahul's going to fuck me like an animal, babe! Oh god... I want him so bad right now!"


He complied. The moment he inserted into her, she gasped. Those gasps would turn into grunts sometimes. However, occasionally, she would somehow manage to come up with things to say!


"Ah fuck yes, Rahul! Fuck me like I'm the only one you'll ever fuck."


"Come on Rahul, take all your frustrations on me right now!"


Rahul punished her using his thrusts. My wife had buried herself onto the desk, fully submitting to the pleasure he was giving her. At some point, he even used her arms as handles. Her back arched as she screamed in ecstasy. My presence didn't seem to matter anymore.


"Yes! Yes! Yes!"


She eventually reached an orgasm. Rahul let her recover from that. As he left her laying on the desk, she made eye contact with me ever so briefly before he threw her onto the bed. I followed them. She was on her back initially, but he turned her over. He mounted over her and I made sure to capture her face during his entrance. Her eyes looked past me as her mouth was open!


"Oh fuck! Fuck! Fuck!" she exclaimed.


There was no doubt that she belonged to him! Even as his hands were on her neck, she didn't flinch. He inflicted just the right amount of pressure on her.


"Hey babe, what if you could, in the future, stay at his place and fuck him for the whole weekend, would you do it?" I asked.


"Yes! Yes! I would!" she uttered emphatically.


"And you'll come back with his fresh cream in you?"


"Yes, I'll do it! I'll bring it back!"


I moved to the back to see her pussy get smashed, over and over. Her moans were noisy but genuine. I was so glad she was enjoying this as much as I was. His cock was beating her up in the best ways. When he withdrew from her, he spun her around and carried her upright! I could only imagine how tight her pussy was on him.


"Oh yes, Rahul! Yes!"


I aimed the camera at her, "Imagine the amount of envy people have when they see you like this online. We can blur out your face and you'll be just like a pornstar!"


She didn't object because she continued panting. As she hung onto him, he hammered her mercilessly for probably twenty seconds. It was inevitable that she would receive another orgasm!


"Oh my god, I'm gonna cum, Rahul! I'm gonna cum! Oh!"


Rahul carried her back to the bed, where she lay on the bed once more.


"Oh my god..."


"Dirty girl! You can't ever get enough of his dick, can you?"


"No." she plainly admitted.


He cuddled her from behind and whispered something in her ear. Because she nodded and smiled, I was both aroused and jealous at the same time!


"Get him a rubber and some lube please, hun." she ordered.


I wasted no time grabbing the two items. Upon my return, Rahul smooched her head, neck and shoulders. His left hand was used to grope her breasts. When I passed those condoms and lube to him, she lifted her leg so he'd have a clear entrance.


"I thought you didn't like anal, hun." I muttered.


"He promised me a little something if I give it to him tonight." She chaffed as he nudged his way into her, little by little.


Rahul was very careful about his thrusts and I could tell she appreciated that. Throughout this time, she rubbed her clit as her anal ring was being stretched. Eventually, she was able to accommodate most of his shaft! Yet, in spite of doing this for Rahul, I sensed that she was also happy to see that I was entertained. Indeed, I was jerking off!


"Rahul, I wanna try something. Let me go on top this time."


Anjali applied more lube on him before piercing herself in the same hole. This time, she faced me!


"You like seeing your wife getting fucked in the ass by this bad boy?"


She picked up a certain rhythm for a couple of minutes; however, she ultimately ripped his rubber off and put him back into her pussy!


"Ah, yeah... that's much better!" she remarked enthusiastically.


She vivaciously hopped on his thick shaft. She moaned and panted in an unintelligible manner, especially when she activated her hips. Her hands were on his thighs for good measure. His hands groped her breasts and hips equally. At some point, Rahul indicated that he was going to cum!


"Yeah, do it, Rahul!" she panted.


"Shit, here it comes!"


I visualized how it would look inside. Judging from his prolonged groan, he must have shot a lot! I fapped really hard in the meantime.


She stayed in place until he was done. Then she leaned back, which allowed his waning cock to exit, along with his cum! I walked over and dug some of the semen out from her. It was thick and runny!


"He really got a lot in you." I narrated.


"Thank you!" she told Rahul.


I don't know if I was triggered by her show of gratitude or not. I decided I was going to cum too. Rahul wisely got out of the way!


"Baby, I'm ready to cum too!" I declared. "Tell me where you want it."


She looked up at me and said, "In my mouth."


I took aim at her mouth. She encouraged me by sticking out her tongue. Immediately after ejaculating my first spurt, she devoured me entirely! Each grunt I made was roughly equal to each blast -- and I grunted a lot! Her slutty face definitely played a major factor! Every once in a while, she took a gulp until my ball sacks were emptied. Then she showed me her mouth!


"All gone." she stated.


"My god... that was amazing - well, the whole thing was too."


"I'm really glad."


About ten minutes later, Rahul indicated that he was going to head home. Again, I brought up the idea that the two of them could spend some time together on a weekend, if they wished to do so. Even though Rahul said he would be pleased to take care of her, he deferred the decision to my wife, who ultimately said yes! I was extremely happy.


That night in bed, we talked about the sex. We confirmed to each other that everything was done right. She did, however, ask me about the video.


"So about that video, did you really want to post it online?"


"Well, I think it would be fun if we did, but I was gonna delete it if you said no." I answered.


"Then let's do it -- and yes, blur my face!" she laughed. "You think Rahul will be okay with it?"


"I think so, but I will double check. I'm probably gonna have to bleep out his name as well."


The next day, I asked Rahul's thoughts about the video. Like I predicted, he agreed, but on condition that his name was bleeped out. Thus, I was now permitted to show off my wife to the world!


I spent the night figuring out the censoring process. After some trial and error, I managed to come up with a satisfactory edit. Within two hours following our upload to an amateur porn site, we began receiving comments and ratings!


"10/10, your wife is incredible -- and BBC is the best" -- DantheMan


"Perfect video. I fapped so many times to this tonight." -- TroubleInChina


"Husband is pathetic -- cuckolds suck!" -- Anonymous


"Once again, black cocks are proven to be superior. More videos from her plz." -- BBCfan392283


With all things considered, we didn't regret our decision. Nor did I regret telling her and Rahul to spend some private time together one day. I hoped to hear from them more of their adventures -- whatever they may be!

 

Chapter 8
I woke up in the morning, observing that my lovely wife was still asleep. I pecked her on her right cheek, which caused her to smile, through her eyes remained closed. This made me think about how she would behave in front of Rahul if he were to be here instead of me. Now that I had a boner, it was her responsibility to take care of me. I said nothing except to pull her hand over it, which led her to open her eyes.


"You want me to take care of this, huh?" she chuckled. "Fine."


She sat up and jerked me off. We exchanged looks at each other. I had no doubt that she was only thinking about me at this point, and not Rahul. Yet I was the one secretly pretending to be him. In our first amateur porn video, she treated Rahul as a lover. Indeed, many of the things that were outside her comfort zone were suggested by me, but almost always alleviated by him.


Our silence wasn't awkward, or at least I didn't consider it to be so. She must have figured out what was on my mind because she decided to reproduce the things she had done with him in the past, namely licking his balls and shaft, and posing with his mighty shaft like she had done on video. However, she didn't say anything.


"I loved that you got over the hump about being filmed. He can get you to do anything, right?" I asked without thinking twice.


She stopped her foreplay entirely and sat up. Her cheerfulness vanished. This wasn't good.


"I need to tell you something, sweetie."


"What is it?"


"I think I shouldn't see him anymore."


"Why?"


"Because I'm becoming more and more attached to him." She sadly confessed. "I don't want to keep this from you, babe. I'm sorry."


"No, don't be sorry." I insisted. "I'm the one who should be sorry. I put you through all this."


My desire to explore my fetishes had finally become a problem. I had pushed her to do all those things for my sake. She did it because she loved me, but it was a bonus that she enjoyed it too.


"I'm really glad you told me." I assured her in the most sincere way possible.


"I'm gonna have to tell him about this too." she remarked.


"Before you do, please tell me exactly how you feel about him."


She shot a surprised stare at me, but looked away when she began to disclose everything.


"Where do I start?" she paused. "I know he needs someone to be there for him, and I know he loves it when I'm there."


I nodded.


"I love his tender touch. I love his warmth and his strength - not just physically either. Whenever he kisses me, my body gets weak. My urges grow on its own and I start doing the things he wants. The truth is, I want to do them! And when we cuddle, I know what he's thinking, but he won't say it."


"It's okay. I get it. I remember when you two did it for the first time; the chemistry was undeniable. You even got him to talk a little bit about himself too afterwards."


"Yes, but..."


"I don't want you to feel ashamed about your feelings. You supported my fetishes - and not once did you shame me for my feelings."


"Of course not! Why would I?"


"Second point, he's my bro. I would do anything I could to help him as well. If you can help him in some way, I will support that. I've never been a jealous person."


"Okay, I know you're more than fine about me doing stuff with him. But you'd really be okay with me treating him like a boyfriend or something? Because that's what's gonna happen if we were to continue, but I'll end it with him right now if that's what you want me to do. I married you, not him."


I thought about my wife exploring her love with my best friend. Everything seemed to indicate that this would be a terrible idea. Yet her affirmation of love towards me was firm. She was never going to betray me, even if I, for whatever reason, wanted her to! So I had the glorious opportunity to have my cake and eat it, figuratively speaking.


"I don't need another thought on it. If you decide to love him, I'll be just as happy as the way things had been before the sharing. We would just be having a polyamorous relationship." I confidently replied.


"I want to stress again that I'll never leave you for anyone else."


"I know. We have this unbreakable trust that many couples are unable to establish. I feel so liberated with the way things have been going. I hope you feel the same way too."


She nodded fervently, "Yes, it has been the same for me."


"Good, then we're all good right?"


"No. I haven't finished my job yet." she winked.


She shifted herself onto her stomach and got me hard with her hands and tongue! Although I was flaccid, it really didn't take much from her to change that! As she held my shaft, she sucked my balls. It felt so good, especially knowing that she was okay now. Soon, she transitioned into giving me head! She would occasionally spit me out to lick my shaft though.


"What are you thinking of right now?" I was interrogated.


"Your cock."


"That's it?"


"Maybe his too." she laughed. "Maybe I'm thinking about sexing him up again. You'd like that, wouldn't you?"


"Hell yes."


"What if I take up on his offer to stay overnight? Did you know he told me I could stay over for as long as I liked, if I gave him my ass?"


"So that's what he told you!"


"Yup. And I'm really looking forward to doing stuff with him. I'm actually getting kind of wet now."


She reached down to feel herself up. At the same time, she showed me her slutty expressions. My wife might have felt conflicted about her feelings towards my best friend. However, her body probably didn't. She resumed her blow-jobs, while humming to herself. About a few minutes later, I switched spots with her so I could eat her out.


She was really wet to begin with. My face and lips were soaked practically upon contact. At the same time, I maintained my erection. I ate her out for at least ten more minutes or so before putting my cock into her cunt. I whispered something to her during my thrusts.


"I love you. I promise I'll always love you."


She grinned ear to ear, "I want you to fuck like I'm your whore. Don't hold back. Be rougher with me."


I promised myself I wasn't going to disappoint her. I grabbed her hips and pounded her as hard as I could. She happily moaned back, shouting at me to keep doing that.


"Yes! Yes! Fuck me hard like that! Oh shit! Oh shit!"


I picked up on a quick rhythm so I went with it for the most part. There were a few moments that I slowed down to kiss her. My hands and lips paid attention to practically every part of her head and shoulders. She was so beautiful and deserved every kiss, as always. When we transitioned from missionary to cowgirl to doggy, there was no stoppage of momentum or enthusiasm from either of us. Time flew by so fast. I eventually finished on her face and her tits, which she specifically asked for, so that a good photo of her, with much of her face censored, could be uploaded for other pervs like me to admire her. She was the one calling the shots, not me!


She was also the one who later arranged to talk to Rahul in-person about this. She made it explicit that she was going to reveal something about her to him, so he could somewhat prepare for what could have still been a bombshell of a revelation. Fortunately, I received a phone call from him that relieved me. He was, as my wife had correctly analyzed, lonely, and had never sustained a worthwhile relationship since his last breakup. He felt we all would have to meet to talk.


We had some beers as he disclosed his feelings about Anjali. Though he confirmed his affection towards her, he had been constantly distraught about possibly ruining our friendships, as well as the marriage. He even considered severing ties earlier, but he was very grateful for having us. My wife, having heard him say to me the second time, sat beside him with her arms wrapped. In the end, despite laying all our cards on the table, we were all winners. We ended the night with her offering to suck us both! The finale was even more daring on her part; she wanted to see if we could cover enough of her face with cum to submit a photo uncensored! In the end, we couldn't, so we agreed on not keeping it.


The rest of the week I didn't get to fuck her because I spent a lot of unexpected time at work. Yet, during that time, my wife could have had her fun with him whenever she wanted, guilt-free, though she only opted to do it one time. That encounter involved her coming home in the late evening with something to show me!


"Babe, sorry I'm late, but I got something for you - touch me down there!" She grinned.


A quick brush determined she had cum pooled in her underwear! I gave her a perverted smile.


"Do you like that I came directly home from another man's place? I would've stayed over, but I wanted you to inspect me."


"Oh my god Megs! I've said this so many times - you're so fucking sexy!'


"I think so too! You loved how the men at the sex club gawked at me, didn't you? What about all that cum I asked them to dump on me? God, it was such a spur of the moment for me, but I have no regrets."


"I'm really happy. Will there be more of those 'spur of the moment'?"


"We'll see!" she giggled.


She hopped into the shower and I went to bed. We finished the night uneventfully. I, however, was secretly planning something that she might agree to do within the moment. I suspected that Rahul might have some ideas, so I texted him:


"Hey bud, how are you? Remember that night in the sex club? She told me the bukkake thing was something spontaneous she did. That was hot. Just wondering if there's other things like that we can get her to do. I wanna make it a surprise."


The next morning, he texted back:


"I think I got an idea. Let me get back to you."


Much to my dismay, I checked periodically during work to find nothing. It was difficult to contain my impatience. In the early evening, as I came home, he finally texted back!


"Hey buddy, I got some goodies I can bring over. Do you want me to show them to you tonight or would it be too rushed?"


I verified my wife's schedule. She had been thinking about doing some of her papers which she had procrastinate doing, which would have been bad if I had simply let her do them. No! Instead, I gave Rahul the green light to come over. The moment that he arrived at our place, she playfully accused us.


"I knew something was up! What are you two planning?"


Rahul presented her a bag of goodies. She was overjoyed at first, until she realized what was in it!


"What! What are these?"


"Take them out and see!"


Her jaw dropped when she pulled out the remote controlled vibrating panties, a large studded vibrating dildo, some nipple vibrators, and some edible lingerie. At the bottom of the bag, there was a blindfold and a pair of handcuffs.


"Looks like I'm tonight's entertainment again." she sighed.


"You won't have to use everything tonight." Rahul calmly assured. "But I will have you put these [the vibrating panties] on!"


"Now?" she timidly asked.


"Yes."


She didn't waste any more time and swapped out her worn panties with these black nylons. They looked so good on her, as she spun around for us. Rahul abruptly turned on and off the remote, which jolted her!


"Hey! You can't do that!" she jokingly frowned.


This resulted in Rahul laughing evilly as he turned it back on, though on the slowest setting. She froze! He then decided to make out with her, which she did not reject. In the middle of this, he turned the remote off, therefore enabling her to return to her senses.


"Sure I can. It's not like you'd ever complain when it comes to me." he sneered.


"You're so mean!" she pouted feebly as she began taking off the panties.


"Don't take it off - we're going out now."


"Now?!" She reacted dramatically. She then turned to me, "This was your idea, wasn't it?"


"Maybe it was my idea. Whatcha gonna do about it?" Rahul responded in a cool tone, just as he hugged her and kissed her head. She awkwardly glanced at me for a few seconds while his hands moved to her tits. Fortunately, he forced his lips with hers, so she was able to look away. He eventually whispered something to her and let her go. She walked away quietly to get dressed because she had accepted her fate.


We left our house in two cars to go to a nightclub - it was Rahul's idea. As we followed him, Megs and I had a fun talk about her wearing those special panties inside the nightclub. She thought she was crazy for agreeing to do this, particularly in a red club dress she hadn't worn in a while! Nonetheless, she made it clear she wasn't going to chicken out.


The club had a lengthy queue for the men. The women, whether they were alone or in groups on the other hand, were welcomed with open arms. As we waited, Rahul activated the panties on the slowest setting! This was her first test to act 'normal', and she passed it when she held back a gasp. Some drunk guy in front of her decided to make conversation with us. It was obvious that he did that to talk to her. Still, she behaved like normal. I could tell she was feeling proud of herself.


Once we were inside, we decided to get some drinks. I regretted not pre-drinking at our place first. Regardless, I covered everyone's drinks. Because of the atmosphere and the alcohol, it really didn't take much for us to loosen up. The two of them danced together. I managed to revive my dance moves from back in the day, taught none other than Rahul himself! I grew more confident as more eyes were on me. Soon, some of the women were groping me, as well as bumping their asses against me. One really drunk young woman tried to simulate she was fucking me doggy-style! This was a very nice change from the cuckold persona I took on.


I took my attention off the women around me to look for my BFF and my wife. Over in the distance, I spotted them kissing and having a blast! I paddled through the crowds to reach them and they warmly welcomed me. In fact, my wife was very touchy-feely. I could tell she was really tipsy. When I looked at Rahul, he winked at me because he was going to intensify her panties! As a result, she clung onto me. Her eyes rolled a little, suggesting that she was really feeling it! Her sensations must have increased exponentially because she made out with me! Suddenly, she screamed in my ear in a desperate tone.


"Fuck, he's gonna make me cum! Oh god! Fuck! Make him stop! I'm gonna cum!"


As she was about to moan, she suppressed it by kissing me. I waited till she shuddered before giving an emphatic chin nod to Rahul, who stopped the remote. She uttered a few more groans before finally recovering! As she parted from me, she kissed me on the lips once more before returning to Rahul! Seeing how that sequence played out for me, one woman admired how hot she looked, and me for being charming enough to get the kiss! She didn't seem to be aware that I was married.


I continued to dance with more women. I was clearly one of the more popular guys on the floor. Not bad for a married man. One of these women was a classy looking black girl. We made eye contact, and her fragrance drew me in. Things fell into place from there, so to speak. Her hands were on my shoulders, and mine were on her slender hips. She told me her name was Mimi, a local college student. I could tell she needed some company, so I stayed, but dutifully disclosed that my wife was having fun in the club with me, which seemed to make her sad. As it turned out, she had recently broken up with a cheating boyfriend. I figured Rahul might be able to relate, so I brought her with me to find him.


At one of the tables, Mimi and I found Megs clinging onto him, with her head resting on his shoulders. I had to clumsily explain to Jenny, a stranger, that this situation was not unusual for us. Megs were more explicit.


"I had my doubts about having sex with other men at the beginning, but I have no regrets now. None of this would've been possible if we didn't have an open mind, or if we didn't respect each other, which includes being transparent and honest."


Mimi answered, "This is so foreign to me. I don't know if I could watch a boyfriend do stuff in front of me."


"It's definitely not for everyone - and there's nothing wrong with that. It's also not wrong for people to have sex with others with the full consent of everyone involved. If you were given the option, would you do it?"


"I would have to think about it."


"Here, it doesn't even always have to be about penetrative sex. Let me show you how fun this is." Rahul said as he flashed out a remote.


My wife bit on her lips as the stimulus hit her. She didn't try to hide how good she was feeling.


Mimi gasped, "Holy shit, you've got a vibrator in you now?"


"She has vibrator panties." I chimed in. "Her goal coming in here was to act as normal as possible. But I guess you don't care about that anymore, right hun?"


"It's not fair! If you make me cum here, everyone's gonna hear me!"


"Then you should do something right now to prevent that from happening. Suck your lovely husband right now under the table, or else!" he sneered.


She peered around guiltily before ducking. I saw Mimi watch my expressions with genuine fascination.


Anjali's mouth was so damn good, but Rahul made it clear he was going to get his turn as well! He then, unbeknownst to my wife, passed the remote to Mimi, who was more than happy to experiment with it. The first thing she did was increase the speed. Changing the modes was inevitably next. Anjali was so engulfed in her rapture on a couple occasions that she could do nothing else except hold our cocks like they were handles!


"I wonder what will happen if this goes on max!" Mimi thought out loud.


Poor Megs never saw it coming. She shrieked uncontrollably as she blasted off into the heavens! I was certain the whole club heard her because we got some weird glances! Mimi reflexively turned the remote off and threw it back to Rahul. It took some time for my wife to climb back up from underneath, and just as she did, the bouncer eye-balled her! I hadn't seen her look that embarrassed.


"I'm sorry, but I'm gonna have to ask you all to leave," he commanded.


"But we didn't do anything!" Rahul protested.


"This club is not the appropriate place for what you guys are doing. Please leave or we'll call the police."


That was the first time for any one of us to be kicked out of an establishment. Despite this, we were in pretty good spirits, particularly Anjali who resorted to laugh about it.


"OMG, that bouncer's never going to forget my face!"


"I doubt he'll remember for too long, hun." I reassured her. "It's probably one of the many things he sees on a weekly basis, if not daily."


"I hope so.


"Come on, let's drink and forget about it. Everyone's invited to my place! Let's go!"


Rahul took Mimi. Just before we drove off, Anjali giddily removed her thoroughly soaked panties.


"Jeez, I came so fuckin' hard back there!"


"Looks like you've become an exhibitionist, hey?" I teased.


"Nooo, no way! I'm not gonna do this sort of thing again!" she stated in a playful tone.


"Sure, sure."


"I'm serious! No one's gonna talk me into it again!"


All of us arrived safely at his place. We chilled on his couches with drinks in hand.


"So...Ranveer, have you ever done it with other women, besides your wife?" Mimi interrogated.


"Wait! This sounds like we should do some truth or dare. You up for that, Mimi?" Rahul interjected.


"Sure, why not, if everyone's okay with it." She beamed.


Anjali and I nodded. I noted Mimi's newfound friskiness. Her night had turned 180 degrees. She repeated her question in a more explicit manner.


"Truth or dare: Ranveer, have you ever hooked up with another woman in front of your wife?"


"Truth." I smirked. "Yes, I have. She was gorgeous."


Mimi drank a shot. It was my turn.


"Truth or dare: Megs, how many one night stands have you ever had?"


"Truth. 2."


I drank a shot.


"Truth or dare, Mimi. Would you have hooked up with someone tonight?" Rahul asked.


"I choose to dare."


"I dare you to take off Ranveer's pants and underwear with only your mouth!"


She tried to do it but it was impossible to do it without unbuttoning my pants, so I was given permission to do it for her. When it came to biting my underwear, she avoided touching my cock, although she did make eye contact with it. Rahul drank.


Megs asked, "Truth or dare, Rahul. Have you ever thought about corrupting me into being yours?"


"Dare."


"I dare you to groan like you always do when you cum."


He did it, and we all laughed at him. Megs drank.


As the game went on, all of us became looser and raunchier. Mimi learned a lot more about us through the truths, so that may have been the reason for her to get in on the dares. Eventually, we stripped each other naked and became more touchy-feely with each other, except when it involved us guys! Some of the things we did included: kissing everywhere on our bodies; daring Megs to walk out on the balcony nude for five seconds; having the ladies utter some fake moans for the laughs; and us guys giving them massages! The massaging period was essentially our downtime.


"I want you to do stuff for him. Maybe Mimi will get involved." I whispered from behind.


"You should do something with her - she's cute!" She quietly urged just as she got up.


All eyes were on her when she sat on his lap. He fondled her everywhere. Her tits were sucked as well. Throughout this time, she pretty much ignored me.


"Why don't you do something with my hubby?" she queried Mimi. "He could use a little love."


Mimi scooted over to me while gazing at my wife for any kind of confirmation. That didn't happen. Instead, Anjali left his lap and knelt in front of him. She jerked him off initially, before shortly offering him her tits! My erection was throbbing!


"Very nice." Mimi complimented as her left hand grasped it.


Anjali gave oral now. Her slurping sounds were killing me, so I was just about to say something! Fortunately, Mimi gave me some decently quick handjobs.


"Yes... that feels good." I muttered.


Anjali stood up and peered at us smugly. Next, she climbed on top of him, facing us! We had a premium view of her squatting on his dick!


"Now THAT feels good!"


Up and down she went. There was no shame. The sounds of sex added to the humiliation. Mimi was envious, I think, judging from her stare.


"You wanna suck me a little?" I awkwardly asked her.


She nodded, although in a way that seemed like she didn't want to be rude. She parked between my legs and dove in. The instant her lips clamped down with mine, I forgot I was married! I loved the way her hands wrapped around my balls, and the way she batted her eyelashes at me.


"You're so pretty. Oh god."


She had this shy smirk to her that made it so amazing. I don't know what she was thinking about, but she decided to touch herself. I brushed my hands over her soft and curly black hair. It brought me to think about someone could be so stupid to cheat on her. Now she belonged to me - at least for now. As I returned to my senses, I abruptly stopped her in the middle of her BJs. She probably wondered if she did something wrong.


"Let me treat you the way you deserve to be treated."


I pulled her in close and sucked her busty tits. I massaged her moist pussy too. As a result, she clung onto me as she got wetter and wetter! I snuck two fingers in. As I pushed deeper in her, she gasped and trembled on me. That's when I pulled out.


"Here, get on the couch, I'll show you what I can really do."


After she laid down, I ate her out while my fingers rubbed her clit. My tongue flicked all the parts that it could reach. My wetness combined with hers, making my face super wet! I didn't care. I wanted her to go crazy for me.


"Ohhhh, shit! You're so good at this!" she exclaimed.


I always knew I was good at it, but my secret for success was me trying my best to make people happy. After eating her out for a while, I had to catch my breath, so I just fingerfucked her instead. I overheard my wife's muffled groans, which brought me back to reality. I looked behind me to see her face down on the couch as Rahul plowed her pussy! At that moment, I fantasized the idea of him and some other guys running a train on her! Maybe she would be blindfolded or tied up as ten or more guys waited for their turns! Maybe everyone would cum inside her! Hell, maybe she was the one who organized the impregnation party! All of this was just fun to think about.


Noticing that I was distracted, Mimi took my fingers out and slurped the juices off of them! Then she brought me to the rear of the couch where Rahul and Anjali were! In the middle of her pounding, my wife looked up to see me lining up to fuck Mimi, who had bent herself over.


"Fuck my pussy that's wet for you in front of your wife - make her jealous!"


As I slid my hardness inside, I could tell she exaggerated her moans and facial expressions. Anjali did react, though not in the way Mimi nor myself expected!


"Baby, you already know I'm your whore. Remind them again why I am!"


Thus, an arms race had started. The gauntlet had been thrown down. Rahul and I thrust our sex partners brutally and repeatedly, filling the room with female moans! I, for one, wait!s very pumped up - no pun intended, particularly as I saw Anjali's pleasure-glossed face! Regardless of him slapping her backside or pulling her hair, she kept urging him on! Meanwhile, Mimi was also very much into this. She masturbated while claiming that I was close to making her cum!


"Yesss, fuckkk me like that and I'm gonna cummmmm!"


She told the truth because her back arched and her whole body shuttered. Anjali taunted me.


"If you think my husband's good, wait till you try Rahul, provided he doesn't cum for me first!"


Mimi retorted with sass, "Well, he's just given me my first orgasm in a while, and I've already had my share of black guys unlike you, girl!"


"Damn!" I thought.


"That kinda hurts my feelings." Rahul joked as he pumped a little slower.


Anjali chuckled as well, "Well, it's your loss!"


"Mimi, I didn't know you missed sex this much." I commented in jest.


"You have no idea, so fuck me some more!"


That interaction made me discover that there was a growing desire within me to cuck Anjali, though it was still very much my preference to see her with someone else. I had flashbacks of the Honduran girl, Jolena, who my wife had brought home for me as a surprise, but I didn't think about pursuing other women. Maybe I could change that side of me a bit, especially if we swap with other married couples! I believed she would be open to that.


I fantasized her being wooed by a slightly older man, perhaps a well-established womanizer. Hell, maybe he'd even be wealthy! What if I 'sold' her for the night or for the weekend to him? She'd come home filled with his cum, and our bank account would get a little bit of cash, which could help us pay off our other bills!


The sex continued with us trying out different positions, though we never indicated we wanted to switch partners. To be honest, I wouldn't have switched if there was a choice anyway because I was very content with Mimi. My favorite position out of the variants was spooning her from behind as she kissed me.


As amazing as the sex was, the end was bound to happen. I was very much looking forward to cumming, but Rahul and I were very good at holding it in. Fortunately, Mimi proposed that she and Anjali would share the cum on their faces! As a result, Rahul and I prepared ourselves. Part way through this, he managed to convince Mimi to suck him, which she did after playfully rolling her eyes at him. Anjali, on the other hand, teased me with a headshake, only to hungrily suck my dick shortly after that!


"You think I'll get a chance to tap that body one day, Mimi?" Rahul pleaded.


"Maybe. I'm always skeptical about guys with big dicks though."


Rahul was the first to ejaculate. The cum bursts, at least in the beginning, favored Mimi more, yet he ensured Anjali got some too. Simultaneously, I shot out my loads too! Now both ladies were drenched! After about ten seconds or so, the ejaculations were finished. That's when Mimi blindly tried to lick off Anjali's face, who in turn did the same. They cleaned each other up in this way, more or less. It was an insane moment! They ate our cum!


After we cleaned up, we were ready to crash to sleep. Anjali kissed me goodnight before running over to Rahul's room. Mimi and I did the same; however, we ended up sleeping on the same couch, with her head on my shoulder. It was really nice.


In the morning, Anjali and I dropped off Mimi back to her university dorm. We exchanged contact details and promised we'll meet again. Afterwards, we headed home, where we behaved like a normal loving couple again. We cuddled in front of the TV. We ordered Chinese take-out. And perhaps most importantly, we talked about ourselves. That's when a paramount topic came out.


"Hey babe, I really want a kid now. Are you ready?" she asked excitedly.


"Yes! I'm very ready to be a dad!"


"Oh yay! I love you so much!" she celebrated with a bright smile. It oddly reminded me of that moment when she announced her decision to have sex with Rahul for the very first time!


"Have you told him yet?"


"Of course not! Why would I discuss this sort of thing with him before you?'


"Sorry hun, I was just curious. You did sleep with him last night, after all."


"Oh come on! We practically fell asleep as we snuggled!"


"Serious question though, what's gonna be the plan with him moving forward?"


"Nothing. I'm going to wrap things up with him one of these days."


As weird as it was, I didn't expect her to drop everything like that. I thought maybe she'd still do some stuff with him!


"So you're really not gonna see him anymore?"


"Well, yes, but not like before! My focus is to be a good mom now."


"And I know you will be." I was reassured. "I know you will be, even if you decide later to have a little fun on the side. I'll be totally fine with that!"


She grinned, "We'll see."


"In any case, I love you sweetie. Thank you so much for playing out my fantasies without any judgment."


"You don't need to thank me - I'm glad I could explore my kinks too."


From that point forward, we transitioned back to a single partner sex life. Although I have rightfully described Anjali and our marriage in the most positive light, it hadn't always been the case, especially during this period. Maybe due to the added pressures of having a kid, along with school and work obligations, we began to finally take note of each other's flaws. I realized that whenever I bugged her about something small, like forgetting to replace toilet paper when it was near the end, she'd always go on the defensive. And if I was annoyed enough to call out on that fact, oh boy, that never ended well for me, even if I might have been 'right'. Sometimes we misunderstood each other's words or actions. We'd also argue, among other things, how I spent my free time, and how she'd re-organize my stuff on a whim. Yet we'd eventually find ways to overcome these obstacles. Our tensions dropped for good right when she missed her period! About a week and a half later, the test determined that she was pregnant!


As weeks become months, her belly expanded! I supported her every step of the way. Our excitement got us listing baby names. For boys, we considered: Anthony, Gabriel, and Louis, among others. For girls, we listed: Andrea, Olivia, and Teagan, but we were open to more names. As her belly grew even bigger, our sex drives increased! There was something really sexy about fucking her with my baby in it. At the same time, I imagined her fucking Rahul or his friends, as well as her taking part in a gangbang with strangers!


Throughout this time, Rahul had been with us on our journey - the good and the bad. With the loss of my wife as a fuckbuddy, he played the long game and convinced Mimi to spread her legs instead! I heard he even talked her into fucking his friends too, but I didn't ask for the details.


Near the start of the second trimester, I capitalized on the fact that pregnant women around this time were well-known to be hornier than usual. I did this by making her re-watch her amateur movies with me. Our uncensored versions gave us a reminder about her love for Rahul's dick! I went one step further though.


"Just for fun, what if you had his dick plus several others? All the different shades of them are around you. What would you do?"


She narrated without hesitating, "If I were to be swarmed like that, I'll take them on! I can imagine them hurrying me, so I would have to do my best not to make them wait. But ooh, the thought of them fucking me is wild. How many are there, hun?"


"How about six total?"


"Six huh? I wonder why they chose me!" She thought out in a suggestive tone. It dawned on me that it was my cue to come up with a scenario for her!


"Maybe we have a humongous debt and you volunteered to help pay it off."


"I volunteered, huh? You sure you didn't pawn me off?" she cackled.


"Okay fine! I pawned you off because I'm a greedy fuck that needed the money."


She began to narrate this story, which involved her 'reluctantly' offering her body to these guys! In exchange, they promised not to hurt me or our unborn baby. She described how she was forced to strip and blow all these guys that came in all shapes, shades, and sizes! Yet each time she moved onto the next guy, she predicted that her resistance would turn into lust!


"So you'll go into slut mode then?" I interrupted.


"Why not? It's your fault for selling me!"


She silenced me there! Anyhow, she resumed the story by having the men warm her up. With her erogenous zones completely stimulated, she imagined that she was going to go crazy! As a matter of fact, she teased about having all three guys fill her at the same time, with two guys in each hand!


"All you need is a porn name." I sighed.


"No, I won't get into porn. I'll be their sex slave though. They'll fuck me whenever they want and I'll be the horniest bitch ever!"


"What about us then, hun? You're gonna leave me behind?"


"No, babe, I won't leave you. But maybe you'll have to take care of our baby - and maybe theirs!" she laughed. "At least there'll be no more debt though, right?"


I nodded, "Right. No more debt. How will they cum?"


"Since I have been doing all the work, it's only fair you chip in. How about I collect all their cum and you drink it for me? I don't want to drink all that!"


"Wow, what an idea." I said. "I can't imagine the taste."


"If we were to build on this idea, you might volunteer, in vain, to drink all of the cum so they can't knock me up. But I think I'll secretly have them cum inside me anyway so you'll see another belly from me! That would be quite a sight, wouldn't ya think? We might not know who the daddy is."


"Oh my god, I love you Anjali. But you wouldn't actually do a gangbang, would you?"


"Why not?" she responded nonchalantly. "All this talk makes me want to be at the center of dicks! I'm sure you don't entirely mind."


I couldn't tell anymore if she was still roleplaying, or if she was being serious...
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