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Who was this woman?

I barely recognized my own wife.

Christina always had a high sex drive; that’s one of the reasons we got along so well. But we’d been married for six years and our sex life had tailed off, as tends to happen with married couples. That all changed after our recent night at an exclusive private sex club. Since then, she’d been insatiable. My baby had become a sexual dynamo, insisting on fucking every night, sometimes more than once.

While Christina had had a transformative experience at the club, my experience had been exactly the opposite. I had been tricked by the other men there. Thinking that we were all going to be sharing each other’s beautiful wives, I instead was bound to a large wooden “X”-shaped cross and made to watch as Christina happily gangbanged five men. Meanwhile, the only sex I got was being fucked in the ass by an insanely hot woman with a strap-on.

The whole thing had been orchestrated by Razor, the shaved-head, heavily tattooed guy who invited us to the club. He managed to convince Christina that I had a long-standing fantasy of watching her get slutty with a bunch of guys while a woman penetrated me. The worst part: I was bound and gagged and couldn’t tell her he was lying.

Hesitant at first to even go to a sex club, Christina had been plied with alcohol by the men and did everything they asked of her, all the while thinking she was indulging my fantasy. It was a win-win situation for her: She could be sluttier than she’d ever dreamed of being, all the while telling herself that she was doing it for her husband’s sake. She ended up enjoying herself tremendously, and the more depraved she acted, the more fun she had. By the time we left, she was on a sexual high — a high that didn’t diminish at all over the next few weeks.

Sure, I could have divulged to her afterward that it had all been a set-up, that I really had no desire to watch her with other men, and I definitely didn’t want to get ass-fucked while watching. Had I told her, though, Christina would have been mortified that she’d done all those things against my wishes and even subjected me to the spectacle. It would have crushed her, so I chose to keep it to myself.

About a month after the sex club incident, I came home from work on a Friday to have my gorgeous wife meet me at the door wearing nothing but a devious grin. Any neighbors who might have been looking in our direction would have seen everything. Christina threw her arms around me, her full breasts pressing against my suit.

“I have a surprise for you, baby!” she said with delight.

“So I see,” I responded.

“No, not my body,” she said. “That’s yours anytime you want it. I bought you something!”

Before I’d even had time to set down my briefcase, she pulled me into our bedroom and presented me with a gift-wrapped box.

“Open it now!”

I did as told as was stunned to see a bright purple strap-on dildo. I looked up at Christina, a curious expression on my face.

“It’s so I can fuck you, baby,” she said breathlessly. “I know how much you loved it when Renee fucked you at the sex club, so I want to do it, too.” She took my hand and slid it between her legs. She was dripping wet. “I’ve been thinking about this all day. Let’s get your clothes off.”

I didn’t know how to protest without totally killing Christina’s enthusiasm. She had once again done something she thought I’d love, and I couldn’t tell her I had no interest in this without raising suspicion about what had happened at the sex club. Within moments I found myself on my hands and knees on our bed, my dildo-wearing wife moving into place behind me as she lubed up my exposed asshole. She was gentle at first, easing the purple invader into me as the pain fired up. Soon the agony dissipated and was replaced by a feeling I have to admit was pretty pleasurable.

Christina really got into it, talking dirty to me as she plunged that dildo all the way into me. Initially it was general dirty talk, like “Feels good, doesn’t it?” I found my cock stiffening despite myself. Then things turned disconcertingly gay when she said, “My man loves having a big cock in his ass.” If that weren’t bad enough, when she started pounding my ass hard, she walked me back through what I’d witnessed at the sex club. I felt that dildo hitting my prostate with every stroke and my hard cock was throbbing. By the time she got to “Did you like Renee doing this to you while you watched those two black guys fuck both my holes?” I groaned and sprayed cum all over our comforter.

“Oh my god, Josh!” Christina squealed as she slid the dildo out of me and saw what I’d done to our bed. “I knew you would love it!”

She might have been certain, but all I knew was that I was becoming very confused.

Later, after dinner, she continued to talk about what had happened at the sex club that night. She just couldn’t shut up about the bukkake climax to her evening.

“If it hadn’t been for you, baby, I would never have experienced that. Having that many men standing around, jerking off at the site of my naked body and wanting to come on me was as thrilling a feeling as I’ve ever had.”

Another thing Christina couldn’t shut up about: Razor’s big cock. She told me over and over how good it felt to be filled up like that, always making sure to let me know that my cock was “perfect” and that she wouldn’t want a steady diet of dick that big. Still, she seemed to talk about it incessantly. Who knew I had married a closeted size queen?

“Can we go back again? Please?”

Christina’s question snapped me out of thoughts of Razor’s huge hard-on pushing into my wife.

“I don’t know,” I mumbled.

“Come on, Josh,” she insisted. “You didn’t get a chance to fuck any of the women last time. And I know you want to fuck Renee. It was obvious. She’s so gorgeous.”

Renee was indeed stunning, easily the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen. She had long brown hair and big ebony eyes I could easily get lost in. Though I hadn’t fucked her, she’d taunted me by showing me her naked body, and there was no part of her I wouldn’t label as perfect — except for her personality. The woman was a lying, manipulative cunt who had helped Razor to restrain me, then reamed my butt when I was unable to stop her.

“I don’t understand why you don’t want to go back,” Christina continued. “We both had so much fun the first time.”

I couldn’t tell her the truth. She refused to let up, saying, “Not only can you fuck Renee, you can fuck Tiffany and Ariel, too. All three of those hotties in one night.”

It was hard to believe that my wife wanted to go back to that club that badly. Had she really enjoyed being that slutty with other men? She had never given me any indication before that night that she was even capable of that sort of behavior, not to mention absolutely loving it.

I gave her a purposely noncommittal “Maybe,” thinking that might get her to move on, and it seemed to do the trick. We had great sex again that night before we went to sleep, and Christina begged me to fuck her hard then come on her face.

Like I said: Who was this woman?
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The following morning, Christina was up early. When I came downstairs she handed me a mug of coffee, a suspicious gleam in her eye.

“What are you up to?” I asked.

“I called Razor this morning,” she said. “We’re going to the club tonight!”

My stomach lurched. “What?”

“Don’t argue, Josh,” she said, her hands on her hips. “We are going. Last time you begged me to go, and I gave myself up for you and your fantasies. This time, you’re going for me and my fantasy.”

“Your fantasy?” I asked, incredulous. The woman had been fucked by five guys last time, including two double penetrations and a bukkake finish. What more could she possibly want?

“Yes, Razor has promised to set it up for me,” Christina said. “And you get to watch. Plus, don’t forget you get to fuck three gorgeous women. Four if you save something for me.” She smiled sexily at me and I knew I had to give in. Whatever she had in mind, I would just have to go along. It serves me right for being so greedy and convincing her to go to that damned club the first time.

Still, I had to make sure I wasn’t in for a repeat performance. The last thing I wanted was to be tied up and ass-fucked while watching a bunch of men with my wife again.

Just after noon, I gave Christina an excuse about needing something from the hardware store, then drove around the corner and called Razor from my cell phone. His wife, Tiffany, answered.

“Hey, baby, I heard you guys are coming out to play with us tonight,” she said. Tiffany was a hot redhead, one of the three women I was supposed to have sex with last time. Instead, I’d only gotten half a blowjob and half a handjob from her.

“I need to talk to Razor,” I said.

“You still mad? I’ll make it up to you tonight, I promise. Hang on a sec, let me get him.”

Razor got on the phone and said, “Josh! So nice to hear from you.”

“Meet me at Gino’s in half an hour,” I demanded. “We need to talk.”

Razor arrived at the bar in twenty minutes. I waited until he’d gotten his beer before I said, “What the fuck is going on? I don’t want my wife anywhere near you and your friends.”

“Hey, it was her idea,” Razor said. “She called me.”

“Last time we went, you guys tricked me and gangbanged her while Renee fucked me in the ass!”

Razor actually laughed. “Yeah, I do remember that,” he said. “I also remember Christina had a great time being gangbanged.”

My face turned red, then he added, “Look, man, that was our initiation for new guys. Everybody gets that treatment. I got the dildo from Renee myself while being forced to watch Tiffany with a bunch of guys.”

“Wait a minute,” I said. “You got butt-fucked, too?”

“Of course I did,” he replied. “That’s how we do things. It’s a tradition. But now that you’ve been through it, you’re one of us. And tonight we’ve got another new couple coming in, so you can help us initiate them — a black guy and his Latina girlfriend, who’s ridiculously hot.”

He sounded sincere about all of it. Then he added, “My wife is hot for you, buddy — Tiffany said to tell you she’s looking forward to being pounded by you. And Renee has asked about you the last couple of weekends. She says you guys have some unfinished business.”

I looked Razor square in the eye. “So if we come tonight, there won’t be any funny business?”

“Nah, only with the new couple,” he said, pulling his phone from his pocket. “Wanna see them?”

I nodded, aware that I would now be complicit in the very acts I’d found so reprehensible last time. Razor held up his phone and I saw a very attractive couple, a tall black man and a lighter-skinned woman. “This is Landry and Sofia. She’s from Brazil.” He flicked his phone and I saw her naked on a beach, every detail of her gorgeous body plainly visible in the bright sunshine.

“You in?” Razor asked. I hesitantly nodded. He wrapped his arm around me and gave me a bro-hug, saying, “You and me are gonna double-team this chick tonight, Josh. I’ll even give you her ass.”

I remembered Christina’s talk about her fantasy and asked Razor what that was all about. “Can’t tell you, man,” he said. “She swore me to secrecy. Nothing like last time, though. Just some light fun, a typical girl-type fantasy she’s had for a while. She wants you to watch her do something.” I still couldn’t imagine what that might be, as she’d pretty much done everything last time.

After meeting Razor I felt a little better about returning to the club. Steven and Ariel, one of the three couples from the last time, weren’t going to be there. Club rules only allowed four couple per night, so it would be Christina and me, Razor and Tiffany, Amel and Renee, and the new couple.

Christina was delighted when I told her I was looking forward to going. She also seemed a little nervous the rest of the day. I was, too, but by the time we showered and dressed that evening, my thoughts had turned to the world-class pussy I’d soon be getting. Even if things didn’t work out with Renee, that Sofia chick was amazing. I imagined myself balls-deep in her while I looked down into her lovely eyes.

Christina looked amazing. She had chosen a black mini-dress with an open back that plunged all the way down to just above her ass. The neckline plunged pretty dramatically as well, showing off her beautiful cleavage. I again asked her about her fantasy, and she refused to tell me. “You’ll see, baby,” she said. “I’m so excited I can barely stand it.”
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The excitement in Christina’s voice didn’t let up on the drive to the club.

“Oh my god, Josh, I’m so fucking nervous,” she said. “Last time, I had to psych myself up to do things for your benefit. This time, I’m having to do it for myself.”

I didn’t know what to say. I tried to play it cool, hoping she’d be content with simply taking turns fucking the other three guys while I did the same with their women. “Don’t get too crazy, okay?” I pleaded.

Christina smiled and put her hand on my crotch. “On the contrary, I plan on getting intensely crazy,” she whispered into my ear as she rubbed my cock through my pants.

“I do have one request from you tonight, baby,” she said. “You can do anything you want with those other women. But save a little for me. I want you to fuck me last, after I’ve had my fun. Because you’re my man and I love you so much for convincing me to do this sexy stuff. My life has changed so much in the last month. You’ve turned me into a very dirty girl.”

Awesome. I felt like Dr. Frankenstein, only I’d created a sex monster.

We pulled up at the club and were greeted by Marcus, the doorman. When he smiled at Christina, she threw her arms around him and gave him a kiss on the lips, then said, “I remember you.” Our first time there, Marcus and Benjamin, the bartender, had double-penetrated Christina while I was helplessly tied to that cross. It was her first time ever with a black man, much less two at once.

I didn’t care for the look Marcus gave me, but I might have imagined it because of Christina’s enthusiasm at seeing him. He led us into the club and I immediately noticed that while the big round red bed was still there in the middle of the large main room, the cross I’d been tied to was nowhere to be found. In its place was a small stage with a brass pole in the middle of it.

The two couples from last time, Razor and his wife Tiffany and Amel and his wife Renee, both seemed genuinely delighted to see us. Whatever animosity had been felt the last time seemed to all have been on my part, as everyone else appeared to be happy and ready for a party. Benjamin brought us our favorite drinks without us having to remind him, and he gave Christina a peck on the cheek as she grinned at him.

The attention my wife was getting from the men might have irritated me a little if Renee hadn’t been all over me from the moment I first walked in. She was wearing a short skin-tight red dress that hugged every curve. Renee gave me a huge hug and whispered in my ear, “I’m glad you’re here, Josh. I was thinking about you all day today.” Then she actually ran her hand over my crotch at one point when no one was looking.

The new couple hadn’t arrived yet, and I pulled Razor aside to ask him what he had planned for their initiation. “You’ll really like this,” he replied. “Just wait for the cue, then follow my lead.” I had no idea what that cue would be, but was just glad I wasn’t going to be on the receiving end of such a mean prank this time around.

Landry and Sofia walked into the room and my cock twinged when I saw the Brazilian beauty. Holy shit, she gave Renee a run for her money. It blew my mind that my gorgeous wife would rank in the bottom half of these four women. Landry was tall and handsome, with the darkest skin I’ve ever seen. Next to him, Marcus and Benjamin looked like Latinos. Both Landry and Sofia seemed a little nervous, and I remembered how Christina and I had been when we first entered that big room a month earlier. Poor Landry didn’t know what was in store for him, but I would be more than happy to help in his initiation by gang-banging his lovely wife with the other men.

As the new couple were getting settled in, Christina found me and whispered, “Think you can handle the new girl?” I smiled and asked if she was still nervous. “Beyond nervous,” she said. “But I’m going to do it anyway.”

Just then I felt a firm breast push against my bicep on the opposite side and turned to see Renee take my arm. I looked into those dark smiling eyes and felt myself melting against my will.

“Can I borrow your husband for a minute?” she asked Christina, then pulled me away without waiting for a reply. “I have something I want to show you, Josh,” she said as she escorted me to a door on the far side of the room. “You are going to love this.” I turned around and no one else was coming with us.

When we reached the door, Renee opened it and flicked the light switch. The room was medium sized with no windows. The walls and ceiling were painted black, and there was a king-size bed with a dark purple comforter and matching pillows. A huge flat-screen TV hung on the wall opposite the bed and speakers stood in all four corners. Renee led me in by the hand and shut the door behind us.

“This is our new media room,” she said. “What do you think?”

“Nice,” I said, trying my best to play it cool with this insanely hot woman. “What are we going to watch?”

Renee pushed me down on the bed, then took a step back. “You’re going to watch me get naked,” she said as she lifted the hem of her dress and began to wiggle it up over her hips. Her bare pussy came into view, then her flawless belly and perfect breasts.

“Take off your clothes, Josh. Let me see your cock,” she said as she tossed the dress aside. “I want to watch you play with it.”

I quickly stripped and sat back on the bed, cock in hand. I was already semi-hard just from looking at Renee’s spectacular body. She watched me stroke it for a minute, then said, “Time for me to apologize properly for being so mean last time.” Falling to her knees at the foot of the bed, she pushed my legs apart and leaned in between them, grabbing my cock and squeezing it before lowering her mouth onto it. She was astounding, taking all of me easily until I hit the back of her throat. One hand held my shaft while the other played with my balls. When she looked up at me with those eyes, I thought I’d died and gone to heaven. Maybe the agony of that initiation had been worth it after all.

Once I was fully hard, Renee stood and pushed me down onto the mattress, then climbed on the bed and straddled my stomach. “Okay, baby,” she said, “here’s your reward for being a good sport.” She reached between her legs and grabbed my cock, rubbing the head against her lips before positioning it at the entrance of her pussy.

Suddenly the door flew open and Razor strutted in with Tiffany and Sofia in tow.
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Renee stopped, the tip of my hard-on just touching her pussy as she hovered above me.

“No clothed men in here!” she barked. “Strip, Razor!”

I momentarily wondered what Christina was doing with Amel and Landry as Razor laughed and peeled off his shirt, showing off his bulging muscles and heavily tattooed back and chest. Then he quickly took off his shoes and socks, pausing for effect before sliding off his pants. His cock was huge, even while flaccid, and I had visions of him impaling Christina with it a month earlier.

“Bring that over here,” Renee said, taking it in her hand when Razor was within reach. She climbed off of me, then knelt in front of Razor and lowered her mouth over his cock. I watched her blow Razor to a full giant hard-on, while Sofia and Tiffany stood to the side watching. More than once, Sofia’s eyes looked over at my own throbbing cock.

“Let’s compare!” Renee said as she took her mouth off of Razor and stood up. “Get over here, Josh.”

Shit. This was a contest I couldn’t possibly win and she knew it. They all knew it, in fact. It was as if they were intentionally trying to humiliate me. I reluctantly stood, my cock now standing at attention. Renee brought Razor to stand facing me, then held our cocks side-by-side touching each other. Mine looked pitiful next to Razor’s meat-club. I looked in Sofia’s eyes and saw disappointment. Tiffany was stifling a giggle and Renee was smiling politely. Razor, of course, was beaming with pride.

“Not bad, Razor. But Landry is bigger,” Sofia said.

Renee looked shocked. “Seriously?” Sofia nodded and Renee said, “Mmmm, I can’t wait to try that.”

I suddenly felt inadequate with my cock still held against Razor’s. Then it twitched involuntarily.

“Oh, Josh likes rubbing cocks!” Renee said. “Are you bi, baby?”

“No,” I said. “Not in the slightest.”

“Bi guys are so fucking hot,” Sofia said. Both Tiffany and Renee agreed enthusiastically.

“You should give Razor a blowjob, Josh,” Tiffany suggested.

Renee squealed with delight at the idea, saying, “Oh my god, that’s a great idea. I would get so turned on. I love to watch two men.”

“That’s not going to happen,” I stated firmly, my cock beginning to wilt. Renee let go of Razor and me.

“Do it, Josh!” Sofia said. “Please? Then you can fuck all three of us.”

It was amusing because I knew there was no way in hell I was going to put a dick in my mouth. Nothing against it, but that just wasn’t my thing. I was into women only.

“I’m not going to blow Razor,” I said with a smirk, looking at Razor for support. He just stood there with his cock still hard and one eyebrow raised.

“Don’t be such a pussy,” Renee insisted. “No one will ever know except us. We won’t tell Christina.”

“What’s it gonna take, Josh?” Tiffany asked. She nudged Sofia, then began to strip. Sofia took the hint and slipped out of her dress, her gorgeous brown body hidden only by her sexy bra and panties.

“At least touch him,” Renee said. “We want to see you grab that big cock.”

“I’m not going to do anything with Razor!” I declared. Sofia’s bra came off and I saw her luscious breasts and dark brown nipples, and her panties soon followed. She had a thin landing strip over her pussy and I couldn’t decide who I wanted more, her or Renee. Tiffany was naked now, too.

I was in a room with three astoundingly beautiful women and they all wanted me — wanted me to play with Razor’s cock, that is.

The three naked women lined up side by side. It was an amazing sight. “Want to play with these bodies?” Renee said. “Touch Razor’s cock for us and we’ll let you do anything way you want to us.”

“I’ll tongue your ass, Josh,” Tiffany said, and I knew she meant it. That woman was filthy.

Razor suddenly spoke up. “Don’t be stupid, Josh. Just fucking grab my cock for a second, dude. The women want to see it.”

Shit. I felt pressure, like I was pussying out if I refused to give the women what they wanted. I wasn’t about to put that thing in my mouth, though.

“All right, I’ll touch it,” I said. “Just for a second, and only for you three gorgeous women.”

I reached my hand toward Razor’s cock.

“On your knees, first!” said Renee.

What the fuck? “Come on, Josh,” Sofia begged. I looked at her nakedness, then dropped to my knees and wrapped my hand around Razor’s cock, or at least as far around it as I could — I couldn’t get my fingers all the way around him.

I’d never touched a cock that wasn’t mine before and it was a very strange sensation, both soft and hard at the same time, and much warmer than I would have thought. I looked up at Renee and asked, “Good enough?”

Razor moved swiftly, grabbing the back of my head and pulling me forward until my lips were touching the head of his cock. I jerked backwards and he again forced me forward onto it. I refused to open my mouth as he rubbed his cock against my lips, then finally released me.

I stumbled backwards, then quickly stood up.

“What the fuck? You asshole!” I shouted at Razor.

The women were all laughing at me, their naked breasts jiggling as they tried to control themselves. I couldn’t get over the fact that I’d just had a hard dick pressed against my lips.

“We’re just fucking with you, man,” Razor said, laughing. “Besides, your wife loves the taste of my cock.”

“It was just a joke, Josh,” Renee said. “Don’t be mad.”

“Come on, girls, let’s leave these two alone for a while,” Razor said to Tiffany and Sofia. The three of them quickly slipped their clothes back on as Renee wrapped her arms around my waist and stroked my chest to settle me down. Eventually my anger dissipated and I wondered why the other two women were leaving — wasn’t my reward for touching his cock that I would have all three of them? And where the fuck was Christina? Was she already having sex with Amel and Landry?

Renee whispered in my ear, “Let them go. I want you so much right now.” I quickly forgot about my wife when I realized I would have my reward after all.

The other three left, and as soon as the door shut Renee said, “Holy fuck, that was hot, you touching Razor’s cock. And when I saw it touch your lips, I got very wet.”

“Whatever,” I said. “It was a stupid prank.”

“Really, Josh, that was very brave of you,” she replied. “I feel guilty that we laughed.” Those big brown eyes looked up at me as she took my cock in her hand and stroked it. “And it really did make me wet. Feel this.”

She guided my hand between her legs to her very wet pussy. My cock was already stiffening again, ignoring the trauma that my psyche had just endured.

Renee pushed me back onto the bed again, then climbed on top of me. Once more she wet the head of my cock with her juices, then positioned it at her pussy. This time, though, she actually pushed down onto it and I felt myself slowly slide into her.

As her pussy slipped over very tip of my hard-on, I looked at her breasts and her gorgeous face. I couldn’t believe I was fucking a woman this astoundingly beautiful and thanked the universe for giving me an opportunity like this at least once my life. Renee stopped and I felt her warm, wet softness on the head of my cock. I grabbed her hips and got ready to push in as far as I could go.

Suddenly she lifted up, my cock slipping out of her. “Don’t move. I’ll be back in a second,” she said as she climbed off of me. I was too stunned to say anything as I watched her walk out the door, shutting it behind her and leaving me alone in the room. What the hell did she need that was that important?

I lay there for a minute or two before I got suspicious. I got out of bed, still hard as a rock, and tried to follow her. The doorknob, though, wouldn’t turn.

Goddamit! They’d locked me in the room!

When I realized what had happened, I was furious. Then the TV suddenly turned on.

I was looking at the main room of the club, only now there were at least a couple dozen men seated in chairs surrounding the little stage. Who the fuck were these guys? Where had they come from? And what were they doing there?

Even more importantly, where was Christina? I saw Amel and Landry among the guys, and I also saw Tiffany and Sofia, but I couldn’t see my wife anywhere.

The music level dropped and the lights lowered. Razor took the stage, holding a microphone. “Thanks for coming out tonight, guys. You were promised a really hot private show and I promise you will not be disappointed. In fact, one lucky guy is going to have the thrill of a lifetime. Coming to the stage we have a girl making her debut. She may be a virgin at this, but trust me, she is FAR from a virgin in bed — and I should know, because I’ve had her!” It finally dawned on me what was going on and I could feel my blood starting to boil as the assembled crowd cheered and Razor shouted, “Her husband is loaning her to us tonight, but he’ll be watching everything via video feed. Everyone wave to Josh.” Razor pointed at the camera and the men all laughed waved at me.

“Now please put your hands together and welcome the lovely, the sexy, the smoking hot… Christina!”
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As the music cranked back up, all the guys leaned forward in their seats. From the side of the stage, Christina approached arm-in-arm with Marcus. He lead her to the stage as the crowd cheered, then she strutted to the brass pole and grabbed it with both hands. For the next few minutes, I — and a couple of dozen other guys — were treated to a slow, sexy dance as my wife followed through on what I assumed was her big fantasy. The men whistled and shouted as she teased them by raising her dress and giving them glimpses of a red thong I hadn’t even realized she was wearing.

I knew she must have had a few drinks in her, because Christina wouldn’t be able to parade around like that in front of men otherwise. That alcohol sure helped, though, and she began lifting her dress and allowing men to stuff bills into that thong. I heard someone shout, “Show your tits!” and Christina pulled the plunging neckline of her dress back little by little to give them a peek, stopping just short of her nipples. She turned her back to the crowd and slowly inched the dress up. With her ass moving sensuously from side to side, the dress rose up past her hips and waist, then her back. With a flourish she lifted it over her head, twirling it in the air. Turning around with one arm draped across her breasts, she playfully tossed the dress on some guy’s head as the men cheered loudly.

I rushed to the door again, struggling with the knob, then trying to kick it open. No luck. I must have looked pretty silly doing it, as my cock was as hard as steel and pointing straight up despite my anger. Giving up, I sat back down on the bed and watched my stripper-wife working the pole. I could only assume she’d learned those moves down at her gym, which had started pole-dancing classes recently. I was stunned at how well Christina danced, and how sexy her moves were. Someone held out a bill and she moved to the side of the stage, allowing a couple of guys to reach into her thong for a second and they stuffed it with money.

One guy lifted a bill in the air in front of her and when Christina reached for it with her free hand, he pulled it away and said something to her. She uncovered her breasts and gave everyone a look at her tits, then snatched the bill away from him with a grin. Down to just her thong and heels, I wondered if she had the guts to go even further. I absentmindedly stroked my cock while I watched her put her hands on her breasts and play with her nipples. Then she again turned her back to the crowd and slid her thong over her hips and down her legs. Bent over at the waist like that she was pretty exposed, and when she turned around the entire room could see her small landing strip and the faintest hint of her pink folds peeking out underneath.

She signaled to Razor and he stood and placed his chair on the stage. Christina moved it to the middle, right in front of the stripper pole, then began to walk around the perimeter of the small stage, looking down at the men. She stopped occasionally, squatting down and giving them a good look between her legs. Finally she stood in front of one very handsome guy, extended her arm toward him and curled a finger, motioning for him to join her. The guy didn’t have to be told twice, jumping up onto the stage and taking a seat in the chair when Christina gestured toward it.

For the next few minutes, Christina gave him a lap dance, and he politely refrained from groping her, apart from holding her hips while she danced. Turning her back to him, she grinned at her audience as she lowered her ass onto his lap and grinded against him. He moved his hands up and he played with her breasts, then slid one down between her legs. Christina made no effort to stop him and he soon had a finger in her while the crowd cheered them both on.

My cock was leaking pre-cum as I watched Christina stand up and take a step away from the chair, then turn around and drop to her knees. She ran her hands all over the lucky guy’s crotch, then undid his pants and before I knew it she was lowering her mouth onto his very hard cock. Her head bobbed up and down on him for a while as the audience screamed loudly. Soon enough, the guy titled his head back and I saw his butt lift off the chair as he came in my wife’s mouth. She continued sucking him for a moment, then stood and faced the crowd, cum dripping from her mouth. The guys all stood and applauded.

Before they could sit back down, Sofia stepped up onto the stage and approached Christina, who looked surprised to have a visitor. She was even more shocked when Sofia licked the cum off her chin, then locked her up in a sultry kiss. When Sofia finally broke away, Razor said into the microphone, “Gentlemen, give it up for Christina!” The crowd went wild as Christina took a bow, naked except for her heels. I felt pre-cum oozing out of my cock and dripping down the head.

Razor took Christina and Sofia by the hand and led them to the round bed. As they climbed up on it, the men left their chairs and gathered around. While Christina was removing her heels and Sofia’s dress, Razor pushed Tiffany and Renee onto the bed with the other women. In no time at all the four of them were totally naked and running their hands and mouths over one another’s bodies as the men looked on. I noticed a few cocks emerging from zippers and worried things might get out of control. Then again, who knows what Christina wanted and how far she would let this go?

I watched as Sofia went down on Christina, spreading her legs and burying her face in my wife’s pussy. Christina wrapped her fingers in Sofia’s hair while Renee straddled her and lowered herself until her own pussy was right in Christina’s face. It was a glorious sight to see, Renee grinding herself against Christina’s mouth, but I was trapped in a room watching it on TV. Then Renee looked right at the camera, smiled and waved as she mouthed, “Hi, Josh.” I was beyond furious at this point, but could do absolutely nothing about it. Meanwhile, Tiffany had a hand on one of Christina’s breasts and her mouth on the other nipple. Although her cries were muffled by Renee’s pussy, I could actually see when Christina came. Her butt arched off the bed and she held Sofia’s head tightly against her.

The women continued playing for a while as half of the men watching stroked themselves. I noticed Razor and Amel taking their clothes off, then Razor tapped on Sofia, Tiffany and Renee and motioned for them to get out of the bed. He quickly climbed up, his huge cock dangling between his legs. Christina was sitting and Razor stood directly in front of her, letting her get a good look at his chiseled abs and big dick. My baby wrapped her fingers around Razor’s girth and brought him to her mouth. I watched along with all the other men as my naked wife sucked him to an erection, then got on all fours for him. Without bothering to put on a condom, Razor grabbed her hips and pushed all the way into her. She was facing the camera and looked right into it, knowing that I was watching on the other end of that cable. As Razor’s cock disappeared into her, the blissful look on Christina’s face told me that she was in heaven.

Again I ran to the door and banged. “Help!” I screamed. “Let me out, you motherfuckers!”

After a minute of pounding on the door to no avail, I gave up and turned my attention back to the TV, where Razor was doing some pounding of his own, on my wife. Amel climbed up near Christina’s head and fed her his cock, which she eagerly sucked. Everywhere I looked in that room were erections, hands pumping them as the men stared at the live sex show taking place right before their eyes. Razor had his fun for a while, spanking Christina hard as he fucked her, then he and Amel switched places.

I saw one man approach the bed and realized it was Landry. As he began taking off his clothes, I noticed that the other three women were now circulating among the men, stroking their cocks and letting them feel their naked bodies. When Landry’s pants came off, I saw what Sofia had been talking about — his cock was massive, even bigger than Razor’s. Long and thick and very dark, it swung from side to side as he climbed up on the bed. Christina’s eyes absolutely lit up when she saw him, and she reached out to guide him up to her head. Releasing Razor’s cock from her mouth, she managed to get only the head of Landry’s in to replace it. Her lips were distorted as she tried to get her mouth over him, only managing a few inches. She motioned to Amel, who pulled out and watched. Christina looked around the bed at all the men masturbating to her, then sexily rolled over onto her back and opened her legs wide for Landry.

Landry took his position and entered my wife slowly, giving her time to adjust to his massive size. She closed her eyes and tilted her hips up, imploring him to give her more and more. I saw that long dick slide all the way in and was amazed that Christina was not only able to take it all, but apparently was loving it. Once in, Landry went about the business of fucking my wife while his own woman watched nearby, her eyes riveted by the sight as her body was being groped by two total strangers.

Seeing Christina’s pale body wrapped around Landry’s dark one was an astounding sight, especially his huge black cock plunging in and out of her little pink pussy. Razor bent down near her head, whispering to her as Landry hammered away. Christina nodded to him and Razor said something to Landry, who rolled her over until he was on his back and she was above him, his cock never leaving her body. It wasn’t until I saw Renee hand Razor a bottle of lube that I realized what was going on, but there was nothing I could do about it. Even though my wife had been talking for a month about how much she’d enjoyed being double-penetrated during our last visit here, I was stunned that she would agree to having both of those huge cocks in her at once. I couldn’t even imagine her giving Razor permission to fuck her in the ass, but there he was lubing up his cock and her hole.

Christina leaned forward over Landry’s body and Razor put his dick against her tight little hole. The crowd actually got quiet for a minute as he began to slowly push his way in. He kept working, making sure Christina was okay, and eventually got his entire shaft into her as the crowd cheered her bravery. The two men began to fuck her in rhythm, their twin cocks moving in and out of her like giant pistons. Razor grabbed her hair and pulled her head backwards and she put her hands on Landry’s chest to balance herself as they had their way with her. Suddenly Amel appeared in front of her, offering his own erection to complete her domination. Razor forced her head forward and she took Amel into her mouth, sucking him ferociously as her pussy and ass were being ravaged.

My innocent wife had turned into a total slut — and the worst of it was that it was all my fault for bringing her to this place that first time.

Landry came first, pushing his cock as deep as he could into Christina as he dumped his hot load in her. Razor followed just a few seconds later, leaving his cum at least nine inches into Christina’s ass. When the two men pulled out, she just lay there on her back, taking Amel’s shaft in her hand and pumping it as she sucked him. When he was ready, he pulled back and she jerked him off just above her face, her open mouth catching only half of his hot jism. She licked every drop off his shaft and swallowed with a smile.

As the three men climbed off the bed, their cocks beginning to soften, Christina remained on her back. I mistakenly thought she was sated and that would be the end of the show. Then I saw the other three women giving instructions to the men in the crowd, who began to approach the bed. Half of them were naked and all of them were sporting hard-ons as they leered lustfully at my naked slut of a wife. Christina sat up and looked around, smiling and pointing to the man she’d blown on stage just an hour earlier. He climbed up on the bed and she lay back and spread her legs for him, and I watched helplessly as my baby fucked her fourth guy of the evening. She grabbed his ass with both hands and wrapped her legs around him, fucking him back hard as he pounded her. It wasn’t long before he came hard, adding his cum to Landry’s.

When the stranger pulled out, I saw Christina motion to two more men to join her on the bed and for a second panicked at the thought that her real fantasy hadn’t been to be a stripper, but to be gangbanged by a large number of men. I was almost relieved then, when she directed both men up toward her face and took their hard cocks in her hand, jerking them both off. She sucked one and then the other, alternating sucking and stroking, until one erupted all over her face. That was more than the other guy could stand and he also sprayed her with his thick white liquid. As they backed off the bed, Christina turned to the camera and smiled at me, her face streaked with cum, then signaled for another two guys to step up.

This went on for a long while, with Christina sucking and jerking off guys two at a time until they came on her face or tits. One guy with a big cock (though not as big as Landy or Razor) was directed to fuck her while she blew two others simultaneously. I couldn’t believe this was my wife performing like a hard-core porn star. She was smiling and laughing and looked as if she were having the time of her life. When she finally got to the last two guys, I saw that Landry had taken a seat and had Renee in his lap, sliding her wet pussy up and down on his huge hard-on. Not only was I being forced to watch my wife get bukkaked by a room full of strangers, but the pussy I was supposed to be fucking was being gored by that man-bull instead of by me.

The last man held Christina’s head as he poured his cum onto her tongue. When she swallowed and looked around, there were half a dozen men ready for another round, and she instructed them to surround her all at the same time and jerk off onto her. It took a few minutes, but one by one they unloaded on her.

After the final load landed on her belly, Christine lay on the bed as the small crowd broke into a round of applause. Renee even stopped fucking Landry long enough to clap. I looked down at my own cock, which was throbbing and practically drooling pre-cum. My baby had put on a hell of a show, one that I’d never imagined her capable of.

I was startled by the door opening and a naked Tiffany stepping in. She saw the condition my cock was in and immediately grabbed it, smearing the pre-cum all over it as she stroked me.

“Josh, you poor guy,” she said. “I hope you enjoyed the show. Christina was amazing, don’t you think?”

All I could do was nod.

“Well the show’s not over,” Tiffany smiled. “Christina would like you to join her. Come on.”

Tiffany led me by the cock into the room. Guys I didn’t even know slapped me on the back as I was escorted to the bed. Christina saw me and grinned. She looked ghastly, her face absolutely coated with sticky cum. Her shoulders, tits and stomach were also pretty much covered. I never thought I would see a sight like the one I was looking at.

Christina reached a hand out to me, imploring me to join her on the bed.


6

“Come here, baby,” Christina said, taking my hand. My cock was no longer hard as I climbed up next to her. “How do I look?” she asked with a smile. The cum was all over her lips, too.

“You look great,” I lied. She was so ridiculously happy with herself, I couldn’t tell her what I really thought.

“I saved the last for you,” she said.

I had no idea what she was talking about and just looked at her with a puzzled face.

“I want you to fuck me,” she explained. “Right now, in front of everyone.”

Before I could think about it, she pulled my cock to her mouth, opening her lips to take me in. I could see the other men’s cum next to my shaft as Christina sucked me back to an erection. Then she lay back and opened her legs for me. “You’re my man, Josh,” she said. Technically, I was her sixth man that night, if you count the ones who’d been in that pussy. Counting the ones who had dumped a load on her, the total was closer to thirty, with some of them going more than once.

Christina lay waiting, obviously excited to have her husband as the finale to her big sex show. I moved between her legs and pushed my hard-on into her. Her pussy was wet and sloppy and I could tell the difference in her tightness after Razor and Landry had opened her up. I worked my cock in and out of her, then made the mistake of looking down at her cum-covered face.

“Kiss me, Josh,” she said, wrapping a hand behind my neck and pulling me toward her.

I had no choice. I lowered my face to hers and pressed my lips to hers. I was hoping she wouldn’t involve her tongue, but it immediately slid into my mouth and I had to reciprocate. I could taste the cum on her tongue and lips as we kissed, and felt the slipperiness of my chest and stomach sliding around on her coated body.

“Oh my god, let me get on top,” Christina said. “I want to cum again.”

Glad to break that kiss, I traded positions with her, working my cock back into her distended pussy as she straddled my belly. She swiftly began working her hips over me, fucking me as hard as I can ever remember her doing. My wife was like a woman possessed, grinding her clit against me as she worked herself closer to an orgasm. As I looked up at her, a big blob of cum dripped off her face onto mine. The crowd began to chant my name.

“Josh! Josh! Josh! Josh!”

Everything seemed surreal. Christina’s orgasm was quick and massive. She cried out loudly as wave after wave coursed through her exhausted body. The crowd burst into shouts and I couldn’t hold back any longer. I groaned as I shot several powerful streams into my beautiful wife’s pussy, mingling my cum with that of the others who had been there before me that night.

Christina finished the show by leaning down and giving me another long, cum-flavored kiss. Afterward, I stood stunned and naked with other men’s cum matted in my chest hair as guy after guy stopped to thank my wife for being such a total slut. A few of them also thanked me for sharing her, one of them actually saying, “I wish I could talk my wife into doing things like this.”

Landry walked up and handed us towels, and I saw close up how monstrous his cock was. It hung down to the middle of his thigh, as thick as a soda can. How the hell did Christina get that entire thing inside of her? “You’re a lucky man, Josh,” he said. “That’s a sweet piece of ass you have there.” My wife smiled at his compliment as she wiped cum off her face.

I looked around the room as the men began making their exits. Sofia was talking to Razor, and he looked over at me and grinned. I realized this was it, the party was over. Renee and Amel were nowhere to be found. I wouldn’t be fucking Tiffany or Sofia, and I definitely wouldn’t be fucking Renee. Not surprisingly, Razor’s story about me helping initiate the new couple had been total bullshit.

For the second straight trip to this club, I’d been tricked into watching while everyone else had their fun with my wife, while I didn’t get to share the other women at all. I was too stunned to protest, though, and Christina was absolutely buzzing from her exhilarating performance. Though she was obviously exhausted, I had never seen her so vibrant, so alive as she stood there naked and thanked everyone for helping her realize her fantasy.

Razor avoided me while everyone got dressed. As Christina and I walked to the door, Razor sprinted across the room, still naked, his big cock flopping around as he ran to catch us.

“Hey guys,” he said. “I just wanted to thank both of you for another amazing evening.”

I glared at him as Christina grinned, her makeup smeared and cum still in her hair. Razor slid a hand into her dress and fondled her breast as he leaned in for a kiss, which to my surprise became a lengthy affair involving both of their tongues.

“Hey!” I said. The two of them looked up, surprised. Razor laughed and Christina giggled. I noticed she was holding his cock, which had firmed up a little at her touch.

“Sorry, Josh,” Razor said. “I just can’t resist this woman. She’s so fucking hot.”

Christina smiled and let go of his cock, which stayed jutting out in front of him.

“Anyway, thanks again,” Razor said. “And Josh, thanks so much for the hummer. You were awesome.” He clapped me on the back, then said, “See you next time!” and walked away before I could say anything.

Christina raised an eyebrow and asked, “Hummer?”

“I don’t know what the fuck he’s talking about,” I said. “Let’s go home.”
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I just wanted to get home and take a shower, to scrub all that cum off my chest and Christina’s face and body. On the ride home, however, she couldn’t stop babbling about the night.

“So tell me, did you have fun with the other women?”

She had no idea that I hadn’t been allowed to fuck any of them.

“Kind of,” I said, trying not to sound glum.

“Who was best?” she asked playfully. “I’ll bet it was Sofia — she’s so hot.”

I didn’t say anything.

“Renee? Her body amazes me,” she said. “And her pussy was delicious. You must have loved fucking her.”

I hesitated, then said, “Baby, I’m really tired. Can we talk about all of this tomorrow?”

She ignored me and said, “Well, my night was amazing! I have never had so much fun. All those men watching me dance! And I must have sucked twenty cocks tonight.”

“Closer to thirty,” I corrected her.

She took it as a compliment and grinned. “How many did I fuck?”

I sighed. “Six, counting me.”

“Really, six? Yay me! I felt like Cleopatra, with all those men at my disposal. And Landry’s cock… oh my god.” She sounded positively giddy over her accomplishments.

“So that was your big fantasy, doing all of that?” I asked.

“Not at first,” Christina said. “When I called Razor, I told him I had a fantasy of stripping on stage while guys watched. He said he could set it up for me, and promised to round up some friends of his so that I’d have a crowd. When he called back to tell me he’d made the arrangements, he suggested I bring some random guy up on stage and blow him. That sounded like fun.”

“And the live sex show? And the bukkake?”

“Those were Razor’s ideas, too,” she said. “He knew how much fun I had last time and told me I needed to push things even further this time, and when I thought about it I realized he was right. If I was going to live out a sex fantasy, why not really go all out? Razor assured me everyone had been tested recently, so I knew it was safe.”

Of course it was all Razor’s idea. I wanted to kill that bastard for convincing Christina to do such filthy things, but I knew deep inside that it hadn’t taken much convincing. My wife apparently enjoyed being a total slut.

Her phone dinged and she fished it out of her purse. She smiled and said, “Speak of the devil,” then clicked on the screen. As she looked at her phone, I could hear something, but couldn’t tell what it was.

After a few seconds, she turned to stare at me, her mouth wide open. “Oh my god, that was so fucking hot!” She squealed. “I want to watch you do that next time! No fair doing it when I wasn’t there, Josh!”

I had no idea what she was talking about, but we were almost home. I pulled my car into the driveway, then turned to my wife and asked, “Next time you want to watch me do what?”

She held up her phone with a huge grin on her face and clicked the screen. I was looking at a video of me on my knees, reaching out to take Razor’s erection in my hand.

That bastard had a camera in the room!

I watched in horror as my hand appeared to stroke Razor’s cock for way longer than the one or two seconds I actually touched it. Back and forth my hand moved on his big shaft.

“But… I didn’t…” I stammered, then saw Razor’s hand on the back of my head as I appeared to lean forward. From that angle, you couldn’t see his cock touch my lips — but even worse, the video had again been looped again to make it appear that my head was bobbing back and forth.

It looked like I was blowing Razor!

“I didn’t suck his cock,” I protested. “It’s a joke.”

“It’s okay, baby. I don’t mind,” Christina said. “In fact, think it’s hot. And next time I insist on watching you.”

I gave up. I was emotionally drained and my brain was fried. I could explain everything in the morning, but at that point I just wanted to shower and go to bed.

Christina had other plans, though. She was still on such a sexual high that she insisted on giving me a blowjob in the shower, and I soon added another load to the cum in her belly. My wife had truly become a sex-beast.

As Christina was drying off, my own cell phone dinged. I cringed when I saw it was a text from Razor. I opened it, a sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach.

“See our little video? I’ll bet you’d hate for that to fall into the wrong hands.”

I stared at the screen. This was too much. Another text popped up.

“I already have an idea for what we can do with you and your little slut next time, and this time you’ll do ANYTHING I say.”

Then one final text: “I own you now, Josh.”

Christina came into the bedroom, naked and finally clean, at least on the outside.

“Who was that?” she asked as I set my phone down.

“Razor,” I told her.

“What did he want?”

I stared at my wife. She looked happier than I’d seen her look in years. I didn’t have the heart to tell her this whole thing had been orchestrated by Razor and that I’d been his helpless pawn.

“He just wanted to thank me for sharing you and to say he’s already looking forward to the next time.”

My thoroughly contented wife wrapped her arms around my waist, pressing her naked body against me as she said, “Mmmmm. Me, too.”
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More from Guy Cuckold:

Sex Club Cuckold — A snippet of overheard bar conversation about an exclusive sex club catches Josh's attention. Bored in his marriage, this place sounded like paradise. Supposedly only four couples were admitted per party, and each man got to sleep with every woman there. And the best part: The women were always drop-dead gorgeous. After he manages to secure an invitation, the only thing separating Josh from getting naked with three stunning women is first having to convince his own beautiful wife to go along. Christina wants to please her husband and reluctantly agrees to attend the party with Josh, unaware of the extent to which she'll be expected to participate. Little does Josh know the gang organizing the party have other plans and his dream scenario will crumble in a matter of seconds. To his horror, he'll end up a cuckold, forced against his will to watch helplessly as his lovely wife enthusiastically takes one man after another, totally unprotected. And the worst part: Christina has been told Josh brought her here specifically so he can watch her have hot sex with all these men and goes through with it just to make her husband happy. This humiliating night could change Josh's life forever. 



Sex Resort Cuckold — How far would YOUR wife go with a free pass in a tropical paradise? For years, Dustin has yearned to watch his beautiful wife Claire have sex with another man. He plans an exotic vacation for their fifth anniversary, but doesn't tell her that he's taking her to a sex resort in Cancun, and when she finds out she's livid. Little by little, though, the tropical setting, Dustin's pleading, the abundant alcohol, and the naked bodies on display all around her begin to ignite Claire's libido. Her excitement builds until she can't help but give in, slowing moving from a single mild oral encounter with a total stranger to getting absolutely pounded in the sluttiest way imaginable. Dustin watches inch by erect inch as his wife becomes a different woman right before his eyes, eventually being taken hard and without protection by a number of hot men, many of them simultaneously. 



I'm With Stupid — Michael’s and Julie’s lives took a strange turn the day Julie caught Michael in bed with her best friend. Wanting to teach her husband a lesson by making him feel that same pain, Julie plans a little party with him as the guest of honor who can only sit and watch. At the time, neither had any idea that Julie’s revenge would change them and their relationship forever. Each tells their side of the story in the ultimate cuckold revenge fantasy.



Other Steamy Erotica
from Twisted Pair Publishing:

Sex Education: A Woman's Awakening, Book 1 — (FREE!) - Rebecca Beiler's recent sexual urges conflict with her strict religious upbringing. The 26-year-old widow suddenly finds herself secretly yearning to be taken hard by men with chiseled bodies. When an indiscretion with a neighbor leads to a six-month expulsion from her community, Rebecca attempts to purge herself of her sinful desires by giving into them, but each new intoxicating encounter only intensifies her lustful cravings for physical ecstasy, leading Rebecca further into dark recesses of the sexual underground and compelling her to do things the likes of which she never imagined herself capable.



Forced to Bloom — (FREE!) - Rachel Malinsky wasn't certain the ad she was responding to was actually placed by a billionaire. Nor did she know if this man would be interested in her very curvy body. Hell, she wasn't even sure she even wanted to be a submissive to begin with. From the moment he started instructing her to do things that terrified her, though, such as stripping for him on video or exposing a breast in public, she was hooked. Now if she only knew who he was or what he looked like…



Executive Sweet — (FREE!) - Chelsea Broussard couldn't decide which was worse: her sexual drought or her low-paying job. After randomly meeting a billionaire who promised to change her life, she would be forced to choose between her old status quo and a new mysterious life as a plaything for five rich executives — a job that would surely lead her to some extremely exciting, very bizarre places.



Big Man on Campus — Andrew and his college buddies play a little prank on dorm mate John, stripping him naked and taking him to the girls’ dorm to parade him around. Months later, John gets his revenge on Andrew in a big way, leading to hours of naked humiliation in front of thousands of students. During his long ordeal, Andrew had no idea it would end up being the best night of his entire college life.



Alien Tentacle Sex: A Survival Guide for BBWs — BBW Michelle was always the tag-along to her prettier, skinnier, sluttier friend Desi, afraid to let boys see her naked body while Desi invariably went all the way with them. Then the two are invited backstage to meet the world famous rock band Lipstick Revolver, and Desi heads to the hotel room of the gorgeous lead singer, Jason Stone, while Michelle is forced to decide whether or not to sleep with a roadie. Circumstances change suddenly and Michelle finds herself being asked to entertain the entire band — but will she be able to mentally make the leap needed to get over her body-image complex and get naked with a bunch of wild rock gods?



Taken by the Elephant Man — Ashley's much-older sister Beth is a total bitch who's made Ashley's life miserable for years. Making matters worse is Beth's fiance, Daniel, a smoking hot forty-year-old who is way too devoted to her sister to pay much attention to Ashley's tight young body. On her twenty-first birthday, though, Ashley notices something for the first time: the large bulge under her future brother-in-law's little running shorts. From that moment on, she becomes obsessed with the idea of seducing her sister's fiance and experiencing his massive size for herself. Using Daniel's bachelor party as her site of attack means Ashley may have to work her way through several men before she finally gets to the guest of honor, but that would be a small price to pay for the chance to exact some revenge on her evil sister. She'll also have to find a way to make sure Daniel doesn't suspect that the willing naked body in front of him actually belongs to his about-to-be sister-in-law.



Forced to Watch — Michael and Jason’s relationship takes a strange turn when Jason catches Michael balls deep in his best friend. Wanting to teach his partner a lesson by making him feel that same pain, Jason plans a little party with Michael as the guest of honor who can only sit and watch as a parade of hot guys takes advantage of his mistake. At the time, neither had any idea that Jason’s revenge would change them and their relationship forever. Revenge sex is a dish best served hot.



Probed: The Encounter — (FREE!) - Unimpressed and uninspired, Amy Collins was resigned to a life of dating boring men who were mediocre in the bedroom — until a chance meeting with an otherworldly being changed everything. With Z, Amy discovers pleasures she had never imagined she wanted, but would this visitor to Earth ultimately prove to be more man than she could handle?



The Minotaur and the Maiden — Beautiful young aristocrat Antonia Crivelli was betrothed to the heir of an equally wealthy family, and their arranged marriage was the talk of 15th century Venice. Antonia was content to fantasize about what her marriage bed would be like, until a chance encounter with a shipyard blacksmith lures her into a world of passion and possibly even physical danger. Would Tavros's dark secret scare Antonia away or draw her close enough to him to jeopardize her upcoming nuptials?



Taken by Santa (And a Few Elves) — Christmas wasn't fun for Mandy. Santa Claus had never brought her a Malibu Barbie as a child, and now as an adult she didn't see what the big fuss was all about. That would change, though, when a certain red-suited fat man got all up in her chimney, so to speak. He even brought along a few helpers to bring to life one of Mandy's long-time fantasies. A hot, fun erotic romp. Happy Holidays indeed!



The Devil Inside Me — Caitlyn Mathis doesn't know what to do when her younger sister falls dangerously ill and all her prayers go unanswered. When a mysterious stranger enters her life with an offer of help, Caitlyn has to decide whether her sister's life is worth the price she'll have to pay. That decision leads to an encounter that is nearly as dark and terrifying as it is hot and passionate.



Animal Instincts — Veronica and Ryan have been considering bringing someone else into their bed to spice things up. It seems Ryan has a fantasy about watching his woman have sex with another man, and he decides that a furry sexy party on Halloween, with everyone in costume, would be the perfect setting for some anonymous fun for both of them. When Veronica agrees, she has no idea just how far she'll go to please Ryan — or how many hot men she'll go there with while he watches. Nor does she realize how excited she'll get looking on as Ryan plays with other women. And she certainly didn't realize how insanely hot and thrilling all of it will be for her.



Conquered — A sexy Halloween party in Beverly Hills provides the perfect setting for two total strangers to indulge in a little steamy historical roleplay. Helen of Troy finds herself totally dominated by alpha male King Leonidas of Sparta and gives in to the fantasy, submitting to her king's every desire, and Leonidas lustfully ravishes Helen as only a handsome, virile warrior can.
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Guy Cuckold writes about what he knows. He's seen his women taken time and time again, sometimes by design and sometimes against his will. Like a good cuck, he sits and watches when his lovely girlfriends enthusiastically allow other men to have their way with them. And he both loves it and hates it.

Guy lives in New Orleans so he can dine on the best regional cuisine on the planet and be a part of The Big Easy's amazing sexual underground.



Click here to join Guy's e-mail list and get updates whenever he publishes something new.
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