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It's too bad my husband is a cuck.  At least someone will get to enjoy my bridal lingerie. 
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Introduction

I guess you could say that, like every woman ever, I was scared to get married.  And that's the big reason why I kept seeing another man, even when I was dating my fiance.  It wasn't a secret.  My fiance knew about it, and even though he wasn't always that happy about it, he gave his reluctant consent.  There is so much to worry about when you get married, I had to do something to act out.  Was I making a mistake?  Part of me had to cuckold my husband.  It proved his loyalty to me.  If he was able to accept his kind of humiliation, I knew that he loved me with all his heart. 

On the one hand, I have never cheated on my husband.  He has always known about everything I do with other guys.  But on the other hand, I deny him a lot.  Even when we started dating and we talked about being exclusive, I expressed my anxieties.  I liked him.  I really did.  And it wasn't that I had a fear of commitment, either.  I had a fear of one man holding me down, controlling me, making me a kind of possession.  I guess that's why it's so ironic that now, when I'm in bed with other guys, I get completely submissive and I ask them to treat me like an object, a plaything, a sex toy. 

Cuckolding is more common that you might think in this day and age.  And keeping it a secret is one of the things that make it so hot.  I know that at a wedding, every male member of the audience is undressing the bride with his eyes, imagining what kind of bridal lingerie she has on under her gown.  I toyed with the idea of wearing something truly scandalous under my gown, like red panties, but the ladies who were helping with my dress fitting told me they had actually seen it all before.  Even if you wear a slip, you run the risk of your underwear showing through.  I didn't have to wear frilly bridal lingerie, they told me, but I did have to wear white. In the end, I compromised and walked down the aisle wearing a clear plastic butt plug—and my fiance did, too. 

I told my fiance that I was going to keep seeing my bull, even after we got married.  I might see other guys, too.  I wanted to have a happy marriage with him, but I also just had to keep this part of my life.  Both of us cried a lot.  We considered whether we should call all of it off.  But in the end, we decided that if we could get through this, we could get through anything.  I just wanted to have an extra guy on the side—is it really all that bad?  It's not like I was even a virgin when we met.  I had been seeing my bull regularly for over a year while we dated, and it had never been a problem before.  It was actually unfair of him to ask me to change now, right when I had my heart set on the storybook wedding of my dreams. 

Also, as perverse as I know all of this sounds, I think you can't deny that cuckolding your husband on your wedding night might just be the height of kink.  And this is my story.  The night I got married, my own husband didn't even get to have my body, but he watched another man ravish me.  And if you think that's bad, wait till you hear what happened on the honeymoon!  
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Tears of joy? More like—it's my first time wearing a wedding dress, pantyhose, a corset, and a butt plug, all while really having to pee!
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Part 1.  A Traditional Cuckolding Wedding

I always wanted my wedding to be traditional.  And I'm aware that a lot purists don't consider it really cuckolding unless you are actually married.  I guess it's supposed to be more humiliating if your wife is sleeping with other men rather than just your girlfriend.  In general, all these questions about tradition were one of the main sources of my anxiety as I prepared to get married.  Would I take my husband's name?  Would we both wear wedding rings every day?  Should we immediately try to have kids?  I didn't really know the answers to any of these questions at first.  One thing that gave me comfort, however, was knowing that my sex life would stay the same.  Maybe I had already been cuckolding my husband.  But now I was going to officially become a hotwife. 

I was cuckolding my fiance for entirely selfish reasons.  But I was also aware that cucks get a great deal of pleasure out of the arrangement as well.  As we prepared to get married, I decided to pull out all the stops and just follow the traditional guidelines.  So far, I technically just had a boyfriend on the side.  If you are at all familiar with cuckolding porn, you'll know that there are a lot of rituals associated with the lifestyle.  The husband should get the chance to watch his wife with other men.  He should be locked in chastity.  He should help her shop for lingerie she'll wear for other men.  He should help shave her pussy.  We hadn't really done any of this stuff yet.  But I held my breath, bit my lip, and decided to just follow the rules. 

Needless to say, the whole ordeal of getting married was just as overwhelming for my fiance.  Nevertheless, I was beginning to recognize just how our married life was going to be.  I had him henpecked already.  And as much as he protested every little humiliation, I could see his penis getting hard through his pants as I discussed each one of them with him.  I told him I wanted to bring my bull to our wedding and I would sleep with him in the hotel.  My fiance was silent, but he didn't say no, either.  I told him I was going to meet a guy for casual sex on our honeymoon, a one-night-stand.  He asked if I would tell him about it afterwards, and I said I didn't have a problem with it.  I wanted to be totally open with him.  But as I saw his erection growing through his pants, I told him there was only one rule. He would have to be in chastity for the entire honeymoon. 

I was marrying a cuckold, all right.  He was going along with all of my requests, without any protest.  I could tell, it was going to be an amazing wedding! 


You can always tell when a bride is thinking about something naughty.
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Part 2. Should Your Friends and Family Know?

My bull and I had known each other for a long time and he had promised to keep our relationship a secret—especially at the wedding.  After all, I was offering to fuck him on my own wedding night, and even to continue seeing him after that.  So, there was no danger that he was going to go around to all the other wedding guests bragging that he was going to bang the bride that night.  As much of an asshole as he can be in bed, he's actually a very considerate guy and I knew he would never do anything like that to me.  To everyone else, he was just an old friend of mine who I invited to my wedding.  And he also had an extra reason to be on his best behavior.  It was my wedding night, after all.  I had decided to let him try a few things he had been asking for in bed for a long time. 

A lot of my girlfriends knew about my sex life and whey they saw that my bull was on the guest list, they asked if it was over with him, since I was finally getting married.  I told them the truth.  Not only was it not over, but I was going to officially turn my open relationship into an open marriage on my wedding night.  Of course, they supported me in my decision and they actually thought it was really cool.  The short answer is that no, there was no scene at my wedding.  But in the long-term, I don't think anyone can keep a cuckolding marriage a secret.  So, a lot of people did end up learning after the fact that I wasn't totally faithful on my wedding night. 

A lot of people have stories about early signs that a marriage is on the rocks.  Maybe there's a public argument between the newlyweds at the party, before they've even consummated the marriage.  I suppose a lot of new wives really do cheat on their husbands as soon as they can.  In my case though, fucking my bull is a sign of the strength of my marriage.  I felt like it was something I had to do, in order to set an example for the rest of our lives together.  Hey, hubby, this is how things are going to be—so you better get used to it.  And as humiliating as it might be for a husband, as a hotwife, I don't mind if the whole world knows this.


I feel a little awkward wearing white. . .
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Part 3. The Big Night

I had already done most stuff with my bull already, so you can probably guess what I was saving for the wedding night.  I always wanted to lose my virginity the day I got married. . . I was finally going to let him try fucking my ass.  But that wasn't all of it.  I had a wedding present for my husband, too, and I wanted it to be a surprise.  He knew that my bull would be coming to our hotel room and he would be fucking me while I was still wearing my wedding dress.  My husband even knew I was going to try anal for the first time, and as painful as this was for him, he accepted it.  What he didn't know was that my bull was also bringing a friend along.

I had met the two of them for a date beforehand, just so that I would be comfortable with the new guy.  My husband hadn't.  But I told him that, as a cuckold husband, he should get used to strange guys showing up at his house and fucking his wife.  My bull's friend was actually really hot and I was excited to try it with him.  I had seen his dick pics, too, and they made me wet.  Originally, I was just accustomed to having one extra boyfriend.  But after that first night of a threesome, I realized the true nature of my sexuality.  I really am meant to be a hotwife.  I can take it all night long from two guys. 

My  husband ended up getting drunk on champagne and falling asleep in the car.  For my part, I mostly didn't even notice when he was watching.  I was pretty drunk myself.  I was about to take it in the ass from two different guys, for crying out loud!  I had my own bottle of champagne I was sucking on all night.  I'm glad to say that my husband did get to see both men enter me before he called it a night.  If you do try this yourself, I think it's kinky if you get fucked in your wedding dress, but at least for me, it was awkward and basically all I could do was bend over a table with my skirts up while the guys fucked me from behind. 

After I took off my gown, we also tried double penetration, which was also kind of awkward.  One guy basically has to lie there while the other guy on top does the thrusting, or they tend to slip out.  My favorite is getting spit roasted.  I'm on my hands and knees while one guy is in my ass and another is in my mouth.  I know that technically you can be spit-roasted for vaginal sex, too—but I feel like it's more beautiful, as well as logical, if there's one dick in the mouth and another in the butt, since these are the two ends of the digestive tract.  It's the perfect poetry.  And seeing how wild I got with two guys like this was what finally made my new husband start crying and walk out. 

I almost forgot to mention, to be polite, my bull's friend even bought my husband a little wedding present: a box of tampons.  This is the kind of humorous ribbing that bulls often give to a cuckold husband.  It doesn't hurt him and it is kind of comical, but it can really get into his head.   I guess I was a little cruel, laughing at him, too—but did I mention I was a little drunk?  Also, it was my wedding day.  A girl has an excuse to get a little wild for at least one night in her life. 


What every new husband wants to see on his honeymoon—another man taking control of his wife's bikini zone. 
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Part 4. Save Something for the Honeymoon

As you have probably guessed, I really enjoyed anal sex.  That doesn't mean it didn't leave me a little sore though.  As I said, I was always a little nervous about letting my bull in that hole, simply because be was so big.  I guess it was a good idea that I saved my anal training for my honeymoon, because I had the leisure time to spend all day in bed, relaxing, and taking warm baths to sooth my tender anus.  It also does help if you can be a little tipsy, and I kept my bender going for a few days. 

My hometown actually isn't far from the coast and we spent the honeymoon at a seaside resort.  It was my husband's honeymoon, too, so he stayed with me in the hotel room, while my bull was at a nearby motel.  My bull came at least once a day to administer my anal training.  We sort of agreed that my bull would get to take care of my ass while my husband would still get to lick me at night and we would fall asleep in each other's arms.  My husband was also kind of drunk most of the time.  He said he had to get a handle on what was happening to him.  And also, it was his vacation, so I didn't mind if he was being a temporary alcoholic.  You can imagine his surprise though, one night, when he saw semen dripping out of my pussy.  Yeah, my bull couldn't help himself.  He decided to fill me in that hole, too. 

I made a point of having at least one Tinder date on my honeymoon.  There was another guy staying at the same hotel and I thought it must be fate.  He wasn't that attractive, but I told him I just wanted a one-night-stand, and he was okay with that.  I let him buy me a drink at the bar.  I didn't tell him I was just married and neither did he ask if I was married.  I was learning what it's like to have casual encounters.  I'm actually pretty good a flirting, even if the guy is boring to talk to.  Eventually, I just asked him—do you want to get out of here?  He  immediately paid the bill and we went to the elevator.

In a vacation full of sex, all I remember of this hook-up was that his hotel room was a lot smaller than ours, but it had basically all the same amenities.  I bent over the bed and let him do me doggy style.  I was pretty proud of myself.  I had been married for less than a week, and I had already had anal sex with three guys—none of whom were my husband. 

It wasn't all humiliation for hubby though.  He also got to lose his anal virginity—to my strap-on dildo.  I told you that we wanted to have a traditional cuckolding marriage, didn't I?  As a reward for being such a good husband, I also went to work on his ass.  And, since he was in chastity and he couldn't ejaculate as normal, he experienced a really intense prostate orgasm every night.  We actually shared butt plugs a lot, and I even let him enjoy his wedding gift from my bull's friend, by helping to insert the tampons in his ass.  I thought it was only fair, since I was obviously getting a harder anal training than he was.  I was having sex with real penises attached to horny men.  My husband was only getting strap-on sex from a mildly athletic young woman.  Whenever he complained that his ass hurt, I reminded him that two guys had spent the whole night pounding me.  And, oh yeah, I guess I forgot to tell you.  That guy I met on Tinder, whose name I forget, saw the plug in my ass and I couldn't really help but offer him that hole as well. 

There was no possibility that we could have normal sex with my husband since I left the keys to his chastity cage at home.  In addition to forcing us to stick to pegging and cunnilingus, this was also a great opportunity for him to get accustomed to wearing his cage.  He learned to pee sitting down and how to sit without crushing his balls.  By the end of our trip, he said he actually felt okay with everything, as long as I milked him every day or so.  I promised him that I would always be happy to fuck his ass—but only if he was a good husband.  Otherwise, I would let him suffer with the blue balls. 


Yes, you should cuckold your husband on your wedding night—but why should the fun end there?
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Part 5. Should You Keep Your Husband in Chastity?

I think you should definitely make your husband wear a chastity cage on his wedding day, especially when he says his vows.  It was our dirty little secret.  But in all the confusion of the ceremony, we never really had time to discuss whether he would remain in chastity after the wedding and honeymoon.  As much as I enjoyed wearing a gown at my wedding, I would look ridiculous if I dressed like that every day.  There is an old saying that the honeymoon never lasts.  Real life is boring.  But I want to tell you that the fun doesn't actually have to end—especially if you're in a cuckolding marriage!

In fact, keeping your husband in chastity is a great excuse for you to sleep with other men.  And, I know, you just got married.  You probably don't think you need to keep your husband locked all the time.  That's what I thought, at least before I locked him.  Part of our game was that I wasn't going to fuck him on his wedding night and on the honeymoon.  But, after we got home, I kind of liked how it worked.  I discovered that I have a real sadistic streak and, in turn, he doesn't mind being submissive.  

I never wanted to be a wife who would be a doormat.  I didn't want to marry a man who would come in the door and demand me to curtsy to him, give him his slippers, and then get on my knees to suck him off while he ate the dinner I had spent all day cooking for him.  On the contrary, I'm usually the one leaving him at home while I'm out having fun—with other guys.  So, I wont say you should keep your husband locked all the time.  But I will tell you that I keep my husband locked most of the time.  I think this is necessary for a cuckolding marriage to work. 

I think I'm addicted to cuckolding, but I really don't care, because it's a good thing.  It satisfies so many of my tendencies that I don't think I would ever be able to find an activity to replace it.  It's not entirely about the sex, either.  A big part of it is that I know I'm doing something wrong and that it feels dangerous.  This just draws me closer to the guys I'm with, too.  I actually do feel a little guilty about hooking up with new guys, even my regular bull.  I feel vulnerable, self-conscious, and fully exposed.  Yeah, I'm a married woman who can't get enough.  So take me in your arms already and let's fuck till we can't move.  I'm the kind of girl who likes to spend the night and that's usually a requirement I'll ask a guy if we meet online. 

I know that in the olden days, there used to be arranged marriages, and a girl's first sexual experience was usually with a guy she just met a few hours ago.  That's how I get to feel every time I meet a new guy and I fall asleep with him at his place.  He fucks me different, he says different things to me in bed, his dick is different. When I wake up, I'm unfamiliar with his house.  And yet, I'm always grateful that I have a place of my own and a man of my own who I can walk-of-shame back to, as well. 

To be sure, my husband does find it a little humiliating that his beloved wife does this kind of thing on a regular basis.  But he is sufficiently well-trained by this point that he can see the beauty in it.  For a lot of guys, even seeing your wife kiss another man can be heartbreaking.  But if you are into being cucked, it might be the hottest thing in the world.  So, I wont tell you that you have to keep your husband in chastity all the time.  But if you want to have the best kind of cuckolding marriage, there's really not much of a reason to ever let him out.  It just gives me more opportunities to have fun with other guys. 


Everyone can look gorgeous in a wedding gown.
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Part 6. From Boyfriend to Bride

You might not believe this, since I sleep with other guys so much, but I actually love marriage.  And I really love my husband. That's why I wanted to share my pleasure with him to the full extent, and why I eventually helped him experience the joy of being a girl on her wedding night.  My only real regret is that I didn't think of doing this on our actual wedding night—making my husband lose his anal virginity to a real man.  But that was my night, after all, and I wanted to feel like a princess.  We were both going through a lot.  A wedding is a big deal!  But I knew that, sooner or later, sex toys wouldn't be enough.  I would have to find a man to take my husband's ass, too.  And I knew exactly how I wanted it to happen.  I was going to put him in a wedding dress. 

As everyone knows, it's really not hard to find a dick if you're offering a hole.  You could be a hotwife like me or a sissy cuck in your wife's panties bending over the bed in a motel by the airport.  But I wanted my husband's first time to be magical.  I wanted him to get his hair and make-up done professionally.  I wanted him to put on a white dress—since he technically was still a virgin in back.  And I wanted it to be a little celebration.  I was fucking a lot of guys on the side.  I felt that he should have a fuckbuddy of his own, too. 

We didn't have a real, legally binding wedding, but we did still have a little party.  It's not hard to find a used wedding dress at a thrift store or online.  And I think every married man should get a chance to spend the day at a lady's salon, getting his hair, make-up, and nails done.  I mean, if you regularly cuck your husband, you probably have him in panties and pantyhose, shaving his legs and painting his toe nails, anyway.  We were only taking our kink one step further in its natural direction. 

I think that if the idea of being a cuck appeals to you even a little, you probably have the soul of a girl.  The reason you enjoy watching your wife getting fucked is because you're experiencing her pleasure vicariously.  You wish you were her.  And maybe you never even realized that it was possible, that you really could be in the same position, underneath a big strong man while he slides his cock deep into your guts.  Also, just use your head. My husband enjoyed watching me with other men.  I couldn't remember the last time he has entered me.  But he was happy to get his sexual pleasure through the butt, with a strap-on.  It was clear that he was at least bi-sexual. 

Marriage isn't always easy or straightforward.  In the same way that beta-male husbands should welcome it when their insatiable wives seek sex outside the marriage, I think it's also the responsibility of every hotwife to feminize her husband and introduce him to a man.  Let him get the full female experience.  It's actually really adorable, watching your husband become a real woman, all on his own!

I have a lot of girlfriends who I talk to about sex and my situation is far from unique.  A lot of modern wives are hotwives.  We make our husbands wear panties and pantyhose under their clothes every day, along with chastity cages, as well as butt plugs.  We are free to enjoy our own sexual freedom, and when the time is right, we allow our gentle, submissive, and mostly oral husbands to try sucking dick along with us.  Sooner or later though, you know he's going to become just as much of a butt slut as you. 

Cuckolding really is the best of both worlds.  Most of the time, we appear to be a normal couple.  Most people wouldn't know that this insane sexual fetish really energizes us each and every day.  It's actually what gets me through the day.  I have two final requests for anyone reading this.  First, of course, you have to turn your own marriage into a cuckolding marriage at once—if you haven't already done so.  Secondly though, please keep it a secret!  The fact that it's wrong is what makes it so hot!  I'm supposed to be a loyal and devoted housewife, not a wild, one-night-stand, fishnet stocking, fuck-me-in-the-ass hotwife.  And my husband certainly isn't supposed to be those things either.  But we both are!  And I'm guessing that a lot of the people living and working around you are just as wild on the weekend—if you only knew!


Postscript: What Hubby Missed: Bridal Boudoir Photos
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Anticipation
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Of course she's feeling shy—another man has just owned her asshole.
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I vow to love, honor, and obey my husband.  But I promise to only give blow jobs to my bulls. 
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No, hubby, you can't see my tits.  But try to find where my bull threw my bra last night. 
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Let's do anal on the sofa so my husband will see us right when he walks in. 
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I never bought a thong before my bull asked me to wear one for him.
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Your wife will never look as beautiful as she does on her wedding day.  It's too bad you wont get a taste!
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I'm sorry you can't fuck me like this, hubby.  Too bad you're in chastity. 
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Do you want to watch him insert or would that just be too painful for you? 
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If you do cuck your husband, make him watch at least once, so he knows what it looks like when a real man takes his wife. 
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