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“It was amazing, this place. I’m telling you, these were three of the finest women I’ve ever seen. And there they were, naked, begging me to fuck them.”

That was the sentence that got my attention. I mean, seriously, how could any guy overhear that and not want to know more?

I was at Gino’s, the bar I’d been stopping at for happy hour once a week for years. I knew almost everyone there, but had never before seen the guy I overheard talking to Manny, the bartender.

“They were so gorgeous, so smokin’ hot,” he continued, “that I didn’t even care that my wife was getting it from three guys. She had her fun and I got to fuck three totally badass chicks who could’ve been models.”

A few minutes later, the guy paid his tab and left. I immediately asked Manny what that was all about.

“Some kind of hot new sex club,” Manny said. “They only let a few couples in each Saturday night, and only couples that include the hottest women.” He smiled, then added, “Sounds like bullshit to me. Too good to be true.”

I tossed a twenty on the bar and caught up to the guy in the parking lot, just as he was getting into a shiny black Mercedes convertible.

“Excuse me,” I said. “I couldn’t help overhear what you were saying at the bar about that club. I’d love to know more.”

The dude looked me up and down. He was a sharp-looking guy, well dressed with a muscular body. His shaved head gave him an edgy look.

“Yeah, sorry, but it’s a private club,” he told me. “I can’t tell you anything about it.”

“Is it true, though? Can you tell me that much? Does the place actually exist?” I was practically begging.

“Oh, yeah, it exists. I’m a member. And that’s all I can say.”

When he started to shut the door of his car, I quickly made a play. “I’ll give you a hundred bucks if you’ll tell me about it.”

That got his attention. You’d think a guy with a car like that wouldn’t need more money, but maybe he just wanted an excuse to brag about these gorgeous women he’d had sex with. I pulled the cash out of my wallet and extended it toward him.

He stepped out of his car and took the money. “What do you want to know?”

“Everything,” I told him.

He introduced himself as Razor, and over the next few minutes he told me an amazing story. He and his wife had attended a fashion show, and he hit it off with the husband of another woman there. Eventually, he and this guy started talking about the beautiful women at the fashion show — especially about how they’d like to have sex with them. Both of these men had gorgeous wives, but still had the impulse to fuck other women. I could certainly relate. It was then that the other man told Razor about an exclusive sex club he belonged to.

“Only the best looking people can join, the women in particular,” Razor said. “It’s limited to four couples a night, and the only rule is that anyone can fuck anyone else there. Of the other gender, of course. So each dude gets to try out all the other dude’s wives.”

Manny was right; it did sound too good to be true. I should have known better.

“How can I join?” I asked.

“You can’t,” Razor said. “Membership is closed. And no offense, but chances are your wife isn’t hot enough. Most women aren’t.”

I knew I had him on that count. My Christina was stunning. Not quite thirty, with a beautiful face, long brown hair and an amazing body. Every time I saw her naked I thought about how lucky I was. I mean, I’m not bad looking myself, but Christina turned heads everywhere we went.

I pulled up my phone’s photo gallery and showed Razor a picture of Christina’s face. I could see the look in his eyes. Then I showed him a pic of her in a bikini on the back of our boat, her full breasts pushing against her top and her flat stomach and long legs demanding attention.

“Holy shit, she’s gorgeous,” Razor said. “Let me see her naked.”

When I hesitated, he said, “Come on, man, we’ve all got naked pics of our wives. If I’m going to consider recommending you for membership, I want to see the goods.”

“I don’t think I should do—”

Razor interrupted me by sticking his phone in my face. “This is my wife, Tiffany.” On the screen was a stunning redhead wearing only a smile. Her body was amazing: perfect medium-sized breasts and a small red landing strip between her toned legs.

Razor pulled the phone back for a second, then thrust it at me again. “And this is what the club members get to do to my wife.” I saw a video of a woman getting taken roughly from behind while a second man fucked her face hard, his cock pushing deep into her mouth as she fought to take the entire thing. I was stunned to realize this woman was also his wife. “Now show me your wife naked.”

I searched and found a picture of Christina I’d taken at our beach house. Naked and sitting against a wall, she had one leg extended and the other pulled up against her chest. You could clearly see one breast and her exposed pussy. As Razor stared at the image, I could tell he wanted to fuck my wife.

“Show me some video,” Razor urged.

I hesitated again. Sure, I had a couple of them on my phone, but I didn’t know about sharing them with a complete stranger.

“Come on, dude,” Razor said, “give me something to work with. You saw my wife.”

I had to do it. I pulled up a video of Christina giving me a blowjob, filmed from above as she was on her knees in front of me. Razor looked on intently, watching my lovely wife enthusiastically suck my rock-hard cock. After a minute or so, I stopped the video.

“Convinced?” I asked smugly?

“Not yet,” Razor said, “I want to see the money shot.”

Of course he did. I reluctantly restarted the video and before long Razor watched as I pulled my cock back and jerked off all over Christina’s face and tongue. My wife swallowed, then looked up at the camera with a proud smile, cum dripping down her face.

“Damn, she’s hot,” Razor said. “Have you guys ever been to a sex club before?”

I told him we hadn’t, but that we’d been talking about it. The truth was that we had never even discussed it. I’d been thinking about it for a while, but hadn’t gathered the nerve to mention it to Christina.

“You’ve been with other couples, though, right?”

“Sure.” We had gotten drunk at a ski resort and swapped with a couple we met there. I fucked the woman in our hotel room and Christina went with the man to theirs. Afterward we didn’t talk much about what had happened, apart from confirming that both of us had sex that night.

“Look, I’ll be honest with you, Josh,” Razor said, “I’d love to fuck your wife.”

That sounded a little harsh, so I focused on the three hot women I’d get to be with that same night.

“Let me make a quick call,” he said, then walked to the back of his car. I heard him talking on the phone to someone, snippets like “totally fucking hot” and “of course, for their first time” floating over to me. Razor returned and said, “Okay, I got the two of you in for next Saturday night.” He added that the members paid a cover charge for each party they attended, then gave me his phone number and the address where the party would be held.

“Can I see the end of that video again?” he asked with a grin.

We watched again as I gave my naked wife a facial. Razor paused the video with the image of a cum-covered Christina smiling at the camera and once more I saw that look in his eyes.

“Beautiful. I’ll bet you’re looking forward to banging my wife,” he said. “You sure yours will be okay with all this?”

I told him she would.

“Make sure she is. All the guys get a turn with each woman, and vice versa. That’s what makes this thing work, y’know?”

I reassured Razor there would be no problem.
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So I had managed to secure an invitation to an exclusive members-only sex club, where I would be able to fuck a few ultra-hot women. The quite reasonable price for this act of debauchery? Letting their husbands fuck my wife.

Awesome. Now came the hard part: Talking Christina into going along with it.

Luckily, we had recently been discussing things we could do to enhance our already good sex life. We’d tried having sex in semi-public places, like on the beach at night or on our boat in broad daylight, and that was exciting. We were both honest enough, though, to admit that there’s a certain special excitement that comes from having sex with new people. To that end we’d talked about the possibility of a threesome, but always got snagged on whether to bring in a woman (my choice) or a man (hers).

The night I met Razor, I brought up the threesome idea. This time I said maybe we could bring in another couple, and all four of us have sex in the same bed. To my surprise, Christina seemed to like that idea. “To be honest, the thought of watching you with another woman is totally hot,” she said. I didn’t have the heart to tell her she’d be too busy with the other men to watch me much.

When we had sex that night, I dirty-talked Christina through a fantasy in which we’d meet another couple at an intimate sex club set up just for the four of us. I described in detail the man stripping her and her going down on him. I whispered in her ear how he’d bend her over the bed and take her from behind while I was fucking his wife. My wife got so turned on that she had the biggest orgasm she’d had in ages.

I didn’t say anything at all the following night, not wanting to seem too calculating. The day after that, though, I told her I was going to start looking for a sex club that we could go to “just to see what it’s like.”

Christina expressed her reservations. She worried that the club would be sleazy, that the people would be unattractive, and that I would push her into doing something she didn’t want to do. I did my best to make her feel comfortable about the whole idea, but didn’t overplay my hand.

On Monday, six days before the party, I told Christina that I’d remembered a guy at my gym who had told me about a exclusive sex club. I gave her a toned-down version of the scenario Razor had described, then asked if she wanted me to contact him for more details. To my great surprise, she said, “Sure, that sounds interesting.” Maybe my wife was warming up to the idea after all.

Tuesday night I told her I’d spoken to him and described the party in greater detail, leaving out the part that said she’d have to fuck all three of the other guys. I was hoping once we got there, she’d get so caught up in the sexiness of it all that she’d do what everyone else was doing. Razor had said that all the other women there were experienced with these parties, so hopefully Christina would follow their cues.

“So what do you think?” I asked. “They’ve invited us to a party this Saturday. We would be one of only four couples invited. Do you want to go?”

“This Saturday?” she asked. “That’s just a few days from now.”

For the rest of the night, Christina was pensive and I was a bundle of nerves on the inside. While having sex that night, she breathlessly asked me to tell her the same made-up sex club story, this time focusing on what I was doing. I described my excitement with watching her being pounded by a hot guy while I fucked a beautiful woman. We both got so worked up by my fantasy that we had huge simultaneous orgasms. Afterward, we lay stunned at the intensity of what had just taken place.

Long after we’d caught our breath and were drifting off to sleep, Christina put her hand on my chest and snuggled in close. She whispered, “I’ll go on two conditions, Josh: That you promise not to make me do anything I don’t want to, and that you buy me a new dress to wear.”

I agreed and kissed her goodnight. Then I lay awake for hours imagining myself fucking three gorgeous women on the same night.

Four if I included my wife.


3

The day of the party, Christina seemed preoccupied about what she’d gotten herself into. She had a thousand questions about what might take place that night.

“Will I have to kiss any these total strangers? What if they smoke? Gross.”

“Will everybody be completely naked at some point? That might be weird.”

“They’re not going to ask the women to have sex with each other, are they?”

It was an endless series of silly questions that I tried to answer without telling her how crazy I thought this party would be, based on that video of Razor’s wife. Meanwhile, my own mind filled with thoughts of banging a bunch of gorgeous women — with my wife’s consent.

Shopping for the dress the afternoon of the party was more fun than I thought possible. My hot wife tried on an array of sexy dresses, asking whether this one showed too much cleavage or whether you could see her nipples through that one. Her impromptu fashion show had me insanely horny in Nieman’s. The dress Christina chose was incredible: an ankle-length black form-fitting number slit up one leg all the way to the top of her thigh. A lace cut-out ran from her side up around her breast to her shoulder. It was sexy enough in the store with her underwear on, but when she got home she decided she couldn’t wear a bra because of the lace part. Luckily, her firm tits didn’t need a bra anyway. Without one, she would be giving everyone tantalizing glimpses of side boob. She wore a thong under the dress, and the slit in front hinted at what might be lying underneath.

It was a bold choice for my wife, whose wardrobe was generally more elegant than overtly sexy. I reminded myself that we were going to a sex club and that she didn’t want to the other women to outshine her. And those were the same women I’d soon be fucking.

When she finished putting her look together, I gasped. My wife was stunning. Her beautiful straight brown hair spilled down over her breasts. The dress flattered her, and her body looked tight and sexy. She was radiant. I hadn’t seen her look so beautiful since our wedding day. If I hadn’t been so caught up in the idea of having sex with other women, I would have suggested we stay home and spend the night in bed, just the two of us. In retrospect, that’s exactly what I should have done.

I wore a dark suit and tie. Simple and basic, a classic look. Besides, I didn’t plan on wearing it for long. Before we left for the club, I insisted we have a drink, and I made Christina’s quite strong to try to loosen her up for what lay ahead.

I felt pretty good about what the night might offer until Christina dropped a bomb on the way to the club. “Josh, I want to remind you that you promised you won’t make me do anything I don’t want to.”

I swallowed hard. Images of her backing out or not wanting to be with more than one of the men had me concerned. I worried that she’d freak out and fuck this up for me.

“Sweetie, don’t worry. You’ll be fine,” I tried to reassure her. “I think our best bet will be just to go with the flow. Whatever the other couples are doing, we should do. How does that sound?”

Christina rolled that idea around in her head for a minute.

“So that’s what you want?” she asked. “You want me just to do whatever the others want?”

“Sure, baby,” I said. “That’s what we both should do. This is our first time here. They were nice enough to extend an invitation without meeting us first. If we want to be a part of this club, to be able to come back for more parties, we should just go along with everyone else. Don’t rock the boat, you know?”

“‘Don’t rock the boat’? Are you sure?”

I squeezed her hand gently. “Yes, I’m sure.”

“Okay,” she said. “I guess it could be fun, just letting go and not worrying about anything for one night. I mean, that’s why we’re doing this, right?”

I breathed a sigh of relief. If she could just put aside her sometimes prim-and-proper personality for a while, I could check a few things off my bucket list by the end of the night.

We pulled up in front of a brick building with a black door in front. A handsome young black man in a white jacket welcomed us and asked us to follow him. He introduced himself as Marcus, and I was taken aback as Razor hadn’t mentioned that one of the couples was black. Fulfilling my lifelong desire to have sex with a black woman wasn’t worth the anguish I might feel watching my wife get pounded by a huge cock. I was relieved, then, when he led us to a large room in which three other couples were already drinking and talking. Marcus was apparently an employee.

I paused at the door, holding Christina’s hand as I took it all in. The room was painted black and had high ceilings, and the windows were covered by red velvet curtains. In the middle was a large round red bed, and off to the side was a huge wooden X-shaped cross, covered in leather with built-in wrist and ankle restraints. There was a bar along a different wall, with a different white-jacketed black man making drinks. Muted electronica music played in the background.

The other couples noticed us and Razor smiled widely as he came to greet us. I introduced him to Christina and was pleased to note that he was actually quite charming with her — not at all like the sex-crazed man I’d met in the parking lot. He was also in suit and tie, as were the other two men.

Razor brought us over to meet everyone. His red-headed wife Tiffany was as beautiful as I’d remembered, but it was hard to look at her and not think about the video of her being pounded from both ends. Steven and Ariel were both tall and gorgeous, with her very large breasts coming dangerously close to spilling out of a plunging neckline. Lastly we were introduced to Amel and Renee. Amel appeared to be of Middle-Eastern heritage, with a mischievous smile, and Renee… Renee was simply the most drop-dead gorgeous woman I’d ever seen in my entire life. She was dressed very elegantly in a short black sequined dress with spaghetti straps, her long brown hair cascading down over her shoulders. Her big ebony eyes could lure a man in then refuse to release him.

I got drinks for Christina and me from Benjamin, the bartender, making sure to tip him well and ask him to make Christina’s drinks strong all night. The four couples mingled for a while, chatting about work and food and pretty much everything except sex. Marcus came by occasionally with trays of hors d’oeuvres. The whole time I couldn’t get the thought out of my head that I’d soon be balls deep in Renee. I caught her stealing glances in my direction as she was talking to other people, and also happily noted that Christina seemed to be a little smitten with Steven.

After an hour or so, Renee took my arm and led me over to look at the X-cross. “Have you ever been on a St. Andrew’s Cross?” she asked in a sultry voice.

“Can’t say that I have,” I said. I’d seen them before, but had never been much into BDSM stuff.

“Tonight’s your lucky night then.”

“Is that right?” I asked. “You have plans for me?”

Renee ignored my question and said, “Your wife is lovely. Have you ever watched her with other men?” She stroked the back of my hand with her fingers as she spoke. I pulled my gaze away long enough to glance in Christina’s direction. She was busy talking to Steven and Razor.

“No, but the thought excites me,” I said.

“You’ll definitely get to see that tonight.” She gazed at me with those magnetic eyes. “Let’s hope Christina is equally excited when she sees me fucking you.”

Trying to sound cool and collected, I said, “I have to say I’m very much looking forward to that.” In reality, though, the mere thought of fucking this perfect woman was scrambling my brain.

Renee looked back at the others and said, “I think you and I need to get this party started.” She held my hand and walked back, standing in the middle of everyone as she wrapped herself around my arm and pushed her body against me. “I have an announcement,” she said as I tried to read the look on Christina’s face. Steven stood next to my wife and slid his arm around her waist as everybody turned to look at Renee.

“I’m going to undress Josh slowly,” she said, “then put him on the cross and play with him a little. Tiffany and Ariel can help me. Christina, you only get to watch since you can play with him any time you want.” Everyone laughed, including Christina. The alcohol seemed to have loosened her up a bit, or maybe she just realized that these were all pretty cool people and she had nothing to worry about. I just hoped she’d still feel that way when she was having to give it up to the second and third guys.

The cross was rolled over near the bed. It was heavy and it took all four guys to move it. Once in place, Renee said, “Josh, have you ever had your cock sucked by three women at once?”

I couldn’t believe my luck. “No,” I croaked.

“Then let’s get those clothes off of you,” Tiffany said. The three women were all over me before I could agree, taking off my jacket, tie and shirt, then my shoes and socks. I looked at Christina to make sure she was okay with this and I saw Steven close behind her with his hands on her hips as they watched me being stripped. My wife smiled at me and I knew everything would be cool. Ariel undid my belt and Renee slid my pants down, helping me step out of them before looking directly at the bulge in my boxer briefs.

“You’re already hard,” she smiled as her hand grabbed my growing erection through my shorts, caressing it. She pulled my underwear down and my cock sprang free. I felt a little strange being the only naked person in the room, but when the three women took turns stroking me to a full hard-on, I forgot all about it.

“Come on, I want you restrained,” Renee said, and for some reason that made perfect sense to me. I stood on the foot platforms, my legs spread wide. Her hand never left my cock as the other women secured my ankles, then my wrists, using cuffs that were attached to the cross. They did a good job, as I couldn’t move them at all when they’d finished.

“Christina, come watch,” Renee said, gesturing for my wife to come closer as she, Tiffany and Ariel got on their knees in front of me. Christina moved closer and Steven took his place behind her again, wrapping both arms around my sweet wife’s waist. Razor gave me a sly wink as he handed Christina another drink. I suddenly felt a mouth on my cock and looked down to see Renee’s beautiful red lips slowly sliding down over my shaft. She looked me in the eye as she glided like silk over my dick, then pulled off and pointed it toward Tiffany. Razor’s woman immediately sank down on me like she’d done it a million times. She easily deep-throated me on the first try and kept her lips locked in place around the base of my shaft. Ariel had to nudge her to get Tiffany to release me, then she slowly kissed her way down my cock and began licking my balls.

I was in heaven, watching these three beautiful women take turns sucking me. I looked at Christina and saw her watching in rapt attention. Renee got up as the other women simultaneously each took a ball into their mouth and licked. She went behind the cross, then returned a second later with a black leather mask. “You need to wear this, Josh,” she said, reaching up to slide the mask over my head before I could think. It was a typical bondage mask that covered my entire face, leaving only my eyes and mouth visible. Before I knew it, she’d slid a ball gag into my mouth and secured it, all the while whispering how she couldn’t wait to fuck me. She disappeared again while Ariel and Tiffany continued blowing me. A large leather belt slipped around my stomach and was tightened behind me, then three metal loops on the mask were cinched to the cross.

No sooner had my head been locked into place then the blowjob came to a sudden stop. Renee, Tiffany and Ariel joined the men and Christina and stood looking at me. My arms and legs were splayed out in an X position to match the cross, and I was unable to move anything. The cinches on my mask prevented me from moving my head in any direction except down a little, and I couldn’t move anything else at all. It was intoxicating being restrained and on display like that for these four beautiful women, my cock still shiny and wet with their saliva.

Then Ariel kissed Steven on the cheek as he was nuzzling my wife and walked toward the door, pausing halfway to look back. Tiffany gave Razor a full-on kiss, her hand caressing the crotch of his pants. I heard her say, “Have fun, baby,” before she walked to meet Ariel, then they disappeared together through the door.

Renee stood in front of me, staring at my still-hard cock. She looked up into my eyes and said, “Enjoy the show, Josh. I’ll be back in a while for that fucking I promised.” Then she sauntered out the door as well. I watched her disappear, then looked down to see Steven’s hands on Christina’s dress, playing with her tits through the material. Christina’s eyes were closed and her head tilted back.

Razor looked at me and said, “Here’s where the fun starts.”

What the fuck?
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There I was, strapped naked to the giant X, unable to move or speak. My cock quickly went limp and dangled dejectedly after its three new playmates abandoned it. In the meantime, Steven’s hands were roaming all over my wife’s tits and Amel and Razor stood watching from a few feet away.

Christina opened her eyes and looked around, concerned by the disappearance of the other women.

“Where did everyone go?” she asked.

Steven removed his hands from her breasts and held her by the waist. “They’ll be back,” he said. “Josh told us he wanted to watch you have some fun first. Amel and Razor want to watch, too.”

Christina looked up at me. I tried in vain to shake my head, but was only able to look forward. My eyes couldn’t convey to her that Steven was lying his ass off.

“Well then,” my wife said hesitantly. “I guess if Josh wants a show, we should give him one.” She downed the rest of her drink and handed the glass to Razor, then took a deep breath. I knew Christina well enough to know she was psyching herself up to do something out of her comfort zone. I’d seen her with that same look right before she climbed on stage to sing karaoke in a bar full of people. She just tells herself to ignore any reservations and just blindly go through with the task at hand. Only the task this time, as she understood it, was to have sex with a stranger right in front of me.

Steven gently turned her around so that her back was to me, then locked her up in a slow, sensuous kiss. I could see Christina’s body language change from stiff and tentative to relaxed as she melted into his embrace. As they kissed, Steven’s hands roamed across the back of her dress, sliding ever lower until he was cupping her ass. She didn’t object and actually seemed to push her body against him. His hands continued downward, stroking her thighs through her dress before gently tugging the material upward. The bottom of her dress rose to her calves, then her knees, then higher.

I tried to cry out when Steven slid his hands onto Christina’s thighs, but she couldn’t hear my muffled scream over the electronica. Soon he was grabbing her ass and sliding his finger under the thong, which I could clearly see. Razor and Amel saw it, too, as they positioned themselves to watch. Razor looked back gave me a thumbs up, which infuriated me. Steven lifted the material ever higher, exposing my wife’s back, then her shoulders. He broke the passionate kiss long enough to lift the dress over her head and hand it to Amel.

Christina was now wearing only her thong and heels. Steven turned her around until she was facing me again, his hands massaging her breasts as he kissed her neck. He said to Razor and Amel, “Hey guys, you’ve got to feel these tits. They’re fuckin’ amazing.” The two men moved closer and joined in, Amel lowering his head and taking a nipple in his mouth while the others groped and squeezed.

I could tell Christina was enjoying the attention and she confirmed that by opening her eyes and giving me a sexy smile. I remembered the ride over, and my telling her to “just go along with whatever everyone wants” and to “not rock the boat.” This was definitely not what I had in mind. My cock, however, didn’t agree. Despite my anxiety and the aching jaw caused by the ball gag, I felt it starting to stiffen. What could I do? My wife is that hot.

Steven said something to Razor, who knelt and slowly slid Christina’s thong down. She didn’t resist in the slightest, and even smiled at him as he slipped her heels off. She was now completely naked, her thin landing strip leaving her exposed with the pinkness of her pussy lips peeking out. Razor and Amel kept playing with her tits as Steven’s hand glided down between her legs. When he toyed with her clit, then eased a finger into her, I saw her knees buckle slightly in excitement.

I remembered that Christina thought this was what I wanted. Now she was going to fuck Steven while Amel, Razor and I looked on. Sure enough, she dropped to her knees and began to fondle his cock through his slacks. In no time at all, he had his pants at his ankles and my wife gave me another sexy look before opening her mouth and sliding her lips over him. She sucked him hungrily as the other two men watched. I had never seen my wife so animated while performing oral and knew she must have had a strong buzz to be this brave in front of several men.

Razor turned his back to the others and faced me and my cross, then unzipped his pants. He reached into the fly and pulled out a huge, hard cock to show me. Without saying a word, he stroked that massive erection, then pointed at Christina and grinned. That’s when I realized what was going on.

These guys were going to gangbang my wife. That had been their plan all along.

My only options were to close my eyes or keep them open and watch.

And despite everything, my cock continued to rise.

Even after he zipped back up and turned around, the image of Razor’s gigantic cock tortured me. As I watched Christina doing her best to deep-throat Steven, I couldn’t help but think of Razor impaling her with that enormous fuck-club. Steven lifted her to her feet and she reluctantly opened her mouth to release him, then immediately gripped him in her hand. His cock was so hard it was pointing straight up and my wife obviously didn’t want to let go of it.

Steven moved Christina to the bed and laid her sideways across it, then quickly stripped naked and knelt between her legs. I could see him teasing her clit with the head of his cock and she tilted her head back and moaned. He wasn’t wearing a condom and it didn’t appear he had any intention of putting one on. Christina was on the pill, but I knew she wouldn’t let anyone other than me penetrate her without protection. She reached down and took his cock in her hand, stroking it as she said something to him. They had a brief exchange, then she looked over at me and I saw her eyes drop to my now rock-hard cock. I watched in horror as she smiled and guided his bare erection into her pussy.

I screamed again as Steven plunged all the way into Christina’s obviously wet snatch. Nobody heard me, though my wife continued to stare at my erection as Steven began slowly thrusting in and out of her. I noted that Razor was watching intently, then saw Amel removing his shirt. I watched as he slid his pants and underwear off, his already-hard cock sticking straight out. He walked around the back of the bed, then climbed up behind Christina’s head. Putting a hand on her cheek, he pulled her head back until she saw his cock inches away and reached up to calmly take it into her mouth like it was something she did every day.

The two men fucked her like that for a while, with Amel pushing his cock as far into her throat as he could, then pulling out when she started to gag. Steven kept pounding away and soon Christina wrapped her legs around him and put her hands on his ass to pull him deep inside her wet pussy. Surely she wasn’t going to let him come inside of her. That’s exactly what happened, though. I heard him groan loudly and saw him push into her repeatedly as he dumped a hot, sticky load inside my wife. I kept trying to break my bonds, to find someway to let her know this was not my plan, but I was helpless to do anything but watch. My head and face were sweating inside the leather mask and my jaw was killing me because of that goddamn ball gag. I would have given anything to go back in time two weeks and not approach Razor in that parking lot.

When Steven pulled out I could see his slick, shiny erection dripping cum as he moved across the bed. He nudged Amel out of the way, with one man’s cock popping out of Christina’s mouth and the other’s taking its place. She ravenously licked the cum off Steven’s dick as Amel quickly moved between her legs and plunged his own uncovered hard-on into her.

When Steven finally withdrew his cock from Christina’s mouth, the bartender walked up and gave him a drink. He helped Christina sit up and take a long slug, then convinced her to take a second one before she lay back and wrapped her arms around Amel’s shoulders as he resumed fucking her. Benjamin stepped to the side and watched for a minute before returning to his post behind the bar.

Razor knelt on the bed next to Christina’s head. From my vantage point I could see Amel thrusting away as my wife reached up to undo Razor’s pants. I was beside myself with anxiety; I didn’t want to know what Christina thought when she saw that big cock. He helped her with the zipper, then slid his pants down to his thighs and that gigantic organ sprang out. The delight was apparent in my wife’s eyes as she reached up to try to wrap her fingers around Razor’s dick. I could see her marveling at the fact that she couldn’t get her hand all the way around his girth. She held it in both hand and looked over at me, grinning like a total slut. Then again, why wouldn’t she? She thought I wanted to see this.

Christina talked to both Razor and Amel, negotiating something. I guessed that she wanted to feel Razor inside of her right away and was asking Amel to step aside. He did just that, pulling out of her. She lay there with her legs spread, but Razor wasn’t moving. Christina continued to stroke him with both hands as they spoke, then she suddenly let go and moved off the bed to stand next to it. Her own tight naked body looked amazing and I found myself wondering why the fuck that hadn’t been enough for me. Why did I feel the need to fuck anyone else with a gorgeous woman like that right by my side?

Razor stood, too, and took off the rest of his clothes. His muscular back and arms were covered with weird Chinese tattoos. Christina watched him strip and her eyes lit up when she saw his chiseled frame.

My wife turned her back to Razor, then bent over and put her hands on her knees, offering herself to him. He shook his head and guided her to a spot not more than five feet in front of me, then had her resume the position. That motherfucker wanted to force me to watch from up close! Christina bent over again, then reached one hand out and took hold of my cock. As she ran her thumb over the head, I realized I had been leaking copious amounts of pre-cum. I always did that when I was excited. There was no way she could think I was anything but incredibly turned on watching her get fucked by these three strangers.

Razor grinned at me as he moved behind her, his thick cock sticking out a good ten inches in front of him. I knew Christina had never been with a man anywhere near that big and her enthusiasm caught me by surprise. Razor positioned the huge head against her pussy, moving it around to slicken it with her juices and Steven’s cum. Then he looked me right in the eye and slowly forced his way into my wife.

I heard Christina cry out over the music and she turned her head to look at me, grimacing in a combination of pleasure and pain. Her fist clamped tightly around my cock as Razor filled up her pussy. Amel moved in front of her, offering his cock to her empty mouth, and she opened to take him in. As Razor slowly slid in and out of her, she enthusiastically sucked Amel. Razor’s thrusting gradually became harder and faster and I watched in horror and fascination as he ravaged my wife’s tight pussy. Suddenly Amel pulled his cock out and held it in front of Christina’s face, pumping the shaft ferociously. Like the gangbang sluts I’d seen in Internet porn, she opened her mouth wide and he erupted in a huge orgasm, spraying her face and mouth with his hot white cum. When he finished, she swallowed, then pulled him back into her mouth and continued sucking for a while.

Meanwhile, Steven was standing right next to Razor, watching that mammoth hard-on violate my wife. He whispered something to Razor, who slowly pulled out of her. She released Amel’s cock and turned around to see what was up, and Razor lead her back to the bed. I saw that Steven was already hard again and I knew what was coming next. Razor lay on his back and had Christina straddle him, then guided her sloppy wet pussy down over his cock. Steven then pushed on her shoulders until her tits pressed against Razor’s chest. Without any prompting at all, my wife put her lips to Razor’s and they engaged in one of the steamiest kisses I’ve ever seen.

Steven spit into his hand and rubbed it over his cock, then spit directly on Christina’s now-exposed asshole. When Steven rubbed the saliva around her opening, I could see Christina break the kiss and try to lift up to say something. I knew she wasn’t crazy about anal, especially under circumstances like this, bareback with total strangers. Razor held her tightly against him, not allowing her to move as he whispered in her ear. My wife looked at me once again as Steven pushed his cock not-so-gently into her ass. Whatever pain she felt must have soon dissipated, because before long she was kissing Razor again as the twin-cock assault on her began.

The two men fucked my beautiful wife for quite a while before I could see them building toward their orgasms. Amel joined them on the bed, offering his cock for Christina to suck. Although he was only half hard, she eagerly took him into her mouth and had three cocks in her body at the same time. That was evidently too much for Razor and he pounded her pussy mercilessly as he exploded inside her. Steven was only seconds behind and dropped another load in Christina, this time as far up in her ass as he could push.

When they’d finished, the men laid Christina on her back with her legs dangling off the side of the bed, her now-gaping pussy facing me. Razor looked in my direction, then pointed at my wife’s distorted opening and grinned. Amel left the room, returning a moment later with a blindfold. He sat on the bed next to Christina and gently tied the blindfold around her eyes. I could tell she was a little drunk as she did nothing whatsoever to stop him. Razor and Steven knelt on each side of her and held her arms tightly to restrain her as Christina waited breathlessly to see what would happen.

A few seconds later Renee strolled back into the room, smiling at me. She knelt between Christina’s legs, slowly stroking my wife’s thighs before lowering her head to her pussy. Whatever she was doing must have been expertly performed, because Christina nearly raised off the bed in delirium. Renee kept at it and all I could see was the back of her head, her tiny sequined dress and her exposed thighs — all between my naked wife’s wide-spread legs.

I saw Razor undoing the blindfold and prepared for the worst; Christina was not bi and in all the time I’d known her had never expressed an interest in being with a woman. When the blindfold came off, she looked down to see Renee’s mouth on her pussy. My wife pulled her wrist out of Steven’s grasp and put her hand on the back of Renee’s head, pulling her tightly against her mound as she began to moan loudly. Razor knelt beside her and played with her tits, squeezing her nipples as he talked dirty to her, and she took his big limp dick in her other hand and stroked it. She was so excited, it didn’t take long before Renee pushed her over the edge. Christina looked up at me and cried out in ecstasy.
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As Christina came down from her orgasm, Amel walked to the door. A few seconds later, he returned with the other two women. Renee softly stroked my wife’s hair and whispered something that made Christina smile, then they both turned to look at me. Christina’s reply made them laugh and stare my cock. I could feel the pre-cum oozing out and slowly dripping down my rock-hard shaft.

Tiffany stood in front of me and wrapped her fingers around my shaft, squeezing out even more clear liquid. Renee joined her, stroking my balls.

“Did you enjoy the show, Josh?” she asked loudly so everyone could hear. “You’re such a good sport. And Christina…” She turned to address my wife directly. “You are so much sluttier than I ever would have imagined!” Christina smiled, obviously proud of the show she’d put on for her husband’s enjoyment. Then Renee blurted out, “Oh my god, I have a great idea!” She ran over and whispered in Razor’s ear, who looked at me with that goddamn grin again.

“One more thing, Joshy,” Renee said, “then I’m going to fuck your brains out.”

Razor spoke to Marcus, who immediately took off his jacket as Razor signaled for Benjamin, the bartender, to join them. Renee took a seat on the bed next to where Christina lay spent, her naked, sweaty body glistening. They spoke quietly for a second, then I saw Christina look at the two black men, both of whom were now shirtless. She looked concerned and shook her head “no.” Renee spoke again, then both women looked in my direction. I wished the music was quieter or they were closer so that I could hear the conversation. Then Christina nodded and the two women got off the bed just as the black guys were dropping their pants.

Renee motioned for them to join her and Christina directly in front of me. When the men’s underwear came off, I was relieved to see that while they were both above average, neither was as huge as Razor. Renee whispered to each of the others, then positioned the two men on either side of Christina. Everyone moved in around them and stared directly at my cock.

Speaking loudly so I could hear, Christina said, “Josh, Renee thinks I should let these Benjamin and Marcus have sex with me as a final act.” I couldn’t believe what I was hearing. Her speech was somewhat slurred as she continued, “I told her I would only do it if you want me to, baby. I know you can’t talk or move, but Renee figured out a way I can tell if that’s something you’d want to watch.”

My wife reached both hands out, took a black cock in each, and began stroking them. In no time they were becoming engorged, but everyone except me was staring right at my cock. What the hell was going on?

I watched as Christina stood, naked and thoroughly used, stroking two cocks at once. I’d been up there for at least an hour and had been teased with blowjobs and a live porno featuring my own gorgeous wife. I wasn’t surprised, then, when I felt my own dick twitch and more pre-cum ooze out. The sheer amount of liquid, though, seemed to please everyone who was watching, as they all smiled.

“Okay, baby,” Christina said with a grin, her eyes indicating her semi-drunken state. “Answer received, loud and clear. This is for you, my love.”

Noooooo. I didn’t want this! I didn’t want my wife to fuck two more men. She’d occasionally wondered aloud what it would be like to be with a black guy; now she was going to have two at the same time. They led her to the bed and Marcus was between her legs in no time. She gestured Renee over and asked her something, then nodded and spread her legs and smiled as Marcus pushed his bare hard-on into her. Benjamin climbed up near her head and pressed his cock against her lips, and she opened wide to take him in. His cock was long and I watched my wife work the entire shaft down her throat, letting Benjamin fuck her mouth while Marcus pounded her pussy.

Renee was standing right next to me now. She stroked my swollen cock, lubricating it with pre-cum. The handjob continued as I watched my wife fucking two black men, then Tiffany came by and took me in her mouth. Ariel began playing with my balls as Renee disappeared then returned a minute later wearing a leather harness with a large purple dildo attached.

“Time for your fucking, Josh,” she said, out of Christina’s hearing range as she poured lube over the fake cock. “We told Christina this was one of your big fantasies, so pretend like you’re enjoying it.” She vanished behind me, then I felt her hand on my ass from beneath the center of the cross, spreading lube over the hole. My entire body tensed and I barely registered that Benjamin and Marcus had traded places. Renee’s hands reached around the cross to grab my waist and the head of the dildo pushed threateningly against my asshole.

“Here we go, baby. Hold on tight!” Renee shouted from behind me as the fake cock pushed into my ass. I suppose I was fortunate that she didn’t ram it in, but gently, gradually introduced it into my captive butt. The dildo began moving in and out of me. The pain was intense at first, but eased up as Renee continued fucking me as Tiffany kept taking my entire shaft in her mouth. Christina positioned herself to be double-penetrated again, but even as the men’s bare cocks penetrated both her holes she couldn’t take her eyes off of what was happening to me.

It was all too much for me to stand — my wife getting fucked by two black men, Tiffany’s deep-throating, the no-longer-painful dildo sliding in and out of my ass and rubbing against my prostate — and I felt a massive orgasm rising from deep within me.

Tiffany pulled her mouth off and shouted, “He’s gonna come!” Everyone turned to look just as I shot a rope of cum onto the front of Tiffany’s dress. She backed away as my cock continued to twitch and shoot spurt after huge spurt all over the floor in front of me. Ariel had the decency to grab my cock and pump it until I’d finished. Marcus and Benjamin were still double-fucking my wife, who looked at me with a strange mix of sexual pleasure, pride and unbridled joy. Renee’s thrusts in my ass slowed, then she gradually pulled the dildo out.

Razor approached me, getting close enough so that Christina could hear him.

“Your fucking wife is amazing, man,” he said. “Such a tight, hot pussy.”

I grunted and pulled against my restraints, but my energy was spent.

“Listen, buddy,” Razor continued, “we’re gonna untie you and let you down now. Christina thinks everything that happened tonight was exactly what you wanted. If you tell her any different, she’s not going to be very happy that you brought her here and let five guys have their way with her. She’d probably think you’re a real asshole to put her in that situation.”

I knew he was right. I didn’t want to admit it, but these guys had me cornered. How could I tell my wife that my desire to fuck other women had led to her being ambushed and gangbanged by a bunch of strangers? Even if she realized I couldn’t have stopped it once it started, she’d be horrified to know she enthusiastically went along with it. While I watched helplessly, she had happily fucked man after man. That would kill her, and I knew I couldn’t tell her the truth.

Razor began to uncuff one of my wrists. “We have one final little thing, a tradition of sorts,” he said. “You’ll need to go along with that, too. After what you’ve seen, it shouldn’t be a big deal. But if you don’t pretend to enjoy it, I’ll tell Christina what really happened tonight.”

I looked at Christina on the bed, two black hard-ons pumping in and out of her, supposedly for my benefit. I had no idea what Razor was talking about, but was glad to be freed from that goddamn cross. Renee helped me remove the ball gag and mask and I moved my arms and legs to work out the kinks. Sweat had matted my hair to my head and my jaw ached. Christina saw that I was free and signaled me over, taking my hand in hers and squeezing it as Marcus and Benjamin continued to work her over hard.

Razor motioned for them to stop and they slowly pulled out of my wife’s body. I watched both erections as they exited her and felt my stomach churn.

“It’s time for the big finale!” Razor shouted, adding to my anguish. What now?

Renee whispered into Christina’s ear, then Christina looked up and me and said, “Really? You want to see that?”

From behind I felt Razor poke my ribs.

“Yes,” I stammered. “I do.”

“I would have never guessed,” she said. “Pretty kinky, Josh. But this is your night, baby.”

Christina climbed off the bed, her naked body sore but still limber. She stood in front of Razor, then sank to her knees and grabbed that giant cock, guiding the head into her mouth. The other men all gathered around her, then on Renee’s command parted as she pushed me forward to watch. Watching Christina suck Razor’s cockosaurus rex wasn’t too terrible after what I’d already seen. But when I saw the other men all stroking their cocks in anticipation, I recognized they’d planned a bukkake. They were all hard again from watching Christina with the black guys, and my own cock began to stiffen as if it had a mind of its own.

My wife tried to get her mouth over as much of Razor’s dick as she could. Simultaneously, she reached out with both hands to grab Marcus’s and Benjamin’s hard-ons, stroking them vigorously. Razor started moaning, then pulled out and said, “Open your mouth like a good little slut,” then fired off an orgasm right onto my wife’s waiting tongue. Stream after stream shot directly into her mouth. When Razor was done, she eagerly swallowed then looked around to see who was next. The others present cheered as if they were at a football game. Benjamin stepped up and soon sprayed Christina’s face with copious amounts of hot cum, only a bit of it actually finding her mouth. Again everyone cheered.

No sooner had Benjamin finished than Marcus stood directly in front of Christina and put her hand on his cock. She pumped him rapidly, aiming the head at her open mouth. He came hard, pouring a huge amount of semen all over my wife’s face, neck and tits, then wiping his cock on her cheek. As the cheering continued, Amel and Steven moved into position, Steven guiding his hard-on into Christina’s mouth. She sucked him while simultaneously jerking off Amel. Steven came first, not even bothering to pull out. When he was done, she swallowed his load then took yet another from Amel and swallowed it as well and sucking him to get the last few drops.

The room was buzzing with sexual energy. My wife had just swallowed five loads like a porn star. As the men moved away from Christina, Renee walked up and said, “Ooh, they painted your face, sweetie. You look so sexy.” She glanced over at my cock, which was fully hard again, and added, “Josh thinks so.”

Suddenly Razor started a chant. “Josh! Josh! Josh!” Everyone joined in and Christina looked up at me, cum oozing down her face and chest, and smiled dreamily. Ariel reached over and grabbed my hand, placing it on my hard-on and moving it back and forth to give me the hint. “Josh! Josh! Josh!” they shouted, louder and louder.

I began stroking myself. I didn’t think there was any way I’d be able to have another orgasm, as freaked out as I was about everything that had already taken place. But when Tiffany dropped to her knees and buried her face in my balls, licking and sucking them, I felt myself getting close.

“JOSH! JOSH! JOSH! JOSH!”

Ariel stood next to me and pulled the neckline of her dress to the side, exposing a huge tit to me and placing my hand on it. As I found her nipple I suddenly erupted, shooting several small streams into Christina’s hair while Tiffany kept licking my balls. Everyone cheered and applauded as I continued pumping my cum over my wife. When it was all over, Razor helped Christina to her feet and handed her a fresh towel. Although she was a total mess, I don’t know if I’ve ever seen her look so happy and satisfied, so utterly sated.

Christina and I got dressed along with the others, everyone laughing and talking except me. I was still stunned and didn’t know what to say or do. I saw Christina approach Renee and talk quietly to her, then they both came to me.

“Josh, Christina thinks you’re disappointed you didn’t get to see me naked. Is that true?”

I started to argue with Renee, but my wife chimed in, “Tell the truth, Josh. I saw you staring at Renee from the moment we walked in.”

I nodded. “Yeah, I guess.” What the fuck was I supposed to say? At this point, I wish I’d never met the bitch.

Renee just smiled, then slowly slipped out of her little black dress. She had nothing on underneath, and the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen also had the most amazing body I’d ever seen. She was literally perfect, except for being such a lying, manipulative cunt. Flawless breasts with nipples a painter would love, a smooth flat stomach leading to a bare little pussy, long superbly toned legs, hips just the right width, gorgeous firm ass… she was as stunning a woman as I’d ever laid eyes on.

“Next time, maybe you’ll get to fuck me, Josh,” Renee said. “I’d love that. If you don’t insist we help you live out your other fantasies again, that is.”

Perfect body be damned, there was not going to be a next time.
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On the way home, Christina simply could not stop talking about what had happened. I got to hear all the details from her perspective: how she couldn’t believe she was really doing those things and how Razor’s gargantuan cock felt inside of her. She described getting DP’d not once, but twice, how it felt letting total strangers come on her face and in her mouth… and most of all, how happy she was to do it all for me. She was obviously thrilled and proud that she’d blown right past her sexual boundaries to please me.

I sat in stunned silence, knowing I could never tell her the truth. Now that it was over, though, we were never going back. Razor had told me in private afterward that the whole thing had been a sort of initiation they did for new members, that all of them had experienced a similar night. He said we were welcome to join them as regulars and that we’d both be treated with respect from here on out. The problem with that was twofold. First, I didn’t know if I could actually trust him and certainly didn’t want to risk being on the receiving end of another dildo while my wife got gangbanged again. Secondly, I’d totally lost my desire to fuck another woman and couldn’t believe what an idiot I’d been.

“It was great that everyone got tested this week. Otherwise, the lack of condoms would have been an issue. But it was so amazing, feeling all those cocks inside of me, skin-on-skin.”

Shut up, Christina. Just shut the fuck up.

“I had no idea you were that kinky, Josh,” she continued unabated. “Renee and Razor kept telling me all the things you’d asked them to arrange. I was surprised at some of them. You never mentioned wanting to watch me with that many men or to see me get DP’d or do bukkake. And you definitely never said anything about wanting to be pegged with a dildo, especially with others watching. You should have told me about this side of you. I kinda like it.”

“You didn’t seem to have any inhibitions yourself,” I said. I couldn’t help it; I was getting irritated by the fact that she’d had such a great time being taken advantage of by a bunch of lowlifes.

“That’s because I told myself as we walked up to the door that I was going to do anything you wanted me to, whatever it was, no matter how filthy. I wanted to make my man happy.” She took my hand in hers and I looked over to see her in the passenger seat, cum still clearly visible in her hair.

“But even though it was your night,” she continued, “I had an amazing time. It was so much more fun that I’d ever imagined. I think it helped me break out of my shell, sexually.”

“Glad I could help,” I said sarcastically. Of course, the sarcasm sailed right over her head.

Christina leaned against me, snuggling my side as I drove. I could smell the cum on her as she said playfully, “Now that we’re members, we can go as often as we want, right?”

My stomach went sour.

“It was just so much fun,” she cooed. “Can we go back again next weekend? Please, baby?”
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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.




Guy Cuckold


[image: ]

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 allows 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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