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As with most of my wife’s adventures, it all started with a little innocent flirting.

My wife Tori is a nurse, and she met Joe while she was at work one day. His mother was in the hospital, and the two of them quickly bonded during his visits with her. They found a connection together, and when his mother was finally discharged, the two of them exchanged numbers to stay in contact.

My wife has always been free to see other men, although she knows I prefer to be there to watch when it happens. Whenever she starts talking to someone new, she will usually tell me about it first. Her friendship with Joe started off so innocently, though, that she didn’t even think to tell me about it until the night after they had already gone out to dinner together.

“He asked me out to dinner to catch me up on his mother, so I said yes,” she told me. “The conversation started out pretty clean and innocent, but by the time we were onto dessert, we were discussing our favorite sex position, or the kinkiest thing we had ever done.”

“And what did you say to that one?” I asked, raising my eyebrows.

“I told him it was fucking another man while you watched. He said that if there’s a list to sign up for that position, he wants to be on it,” she said as she giggled.

“Sounds like he has a crush on you,” I said.

“I think you’re right,” she winked. “He asked me to send him a picture, so I sent him two.”

“Which pictures?” I asked.

“The ones from your birthday present.”

For my birthday, Tori has found a photographer to do a photo shoot with her as the model. Some of the pictures were innocent shots of her in camisole dresses, but there were also a few that were much more revealing.

“Which ones?” I asked narrowing my eyes.

Tori grabbed her phone and showed me the first one, a beautiful shot of her in a purple camisole. The picture wasn’t revealing in the slightest.

“That’s not bad,” I said.

“Well, I sent this one, too,” she added.

When she swiped to the next picture, my jaw dropped. The second picture was of her in a black lace dress. The fabric was sheer enough to show every inch of her body below, from her firm pink nipples to her cleanly-shaven pussy.

“I get the feeling you’re just as interested as he is,” I prodded knowingly.

“Maybe,” she replied coyly. “He is pretty cute.”

“Did he get a kiss goodnight?” I asked.

“No, but I wanted to,” she replied forlornly. “Maybe we can all go out sometime together. He wants to take me to a strip club. That might be a fun way to set the mood.”

Tori has always been attracted to women too, so it was no surprise that she would be excited by an idea like that.

“Sounds good to me!” I replied appreciatively.

Over the course of the week, the details of our plan began to take shape. We decided to meet up on a Saturday night at a strip club that was about a half hour away from our apartment, so that there was less of a chance of running into other people we knew.

When the night finally arrived, I gave Tori some privacy to allow her to get ready. She stepped out of the bedroom a short time later dressed in some tight-fitting jeans that showed off her cute little ass, thigh-high hooker boots, and a burgundy blouse. There was a devilish smile on her face that betrayed her excitement for the evening ahead.

“It might be a little difficult for him to get you out of those,” I said, nodding at the jeans.

“That’s okay,” she smirked. “I can change into something more comfortable later.”

Joe agreed to meet us at our destination, so we grabbed our things and headed out.

The club was located in a small, nondescript building, off in the woods and away from the busy downtown area. When we pulled into the parking lot, Tori texted Joe to let him know we were there. He pulled in a few minutes later, right on time.

My heart was racing as I prepared to meet the man that my wife intended to fuck later that evening, the man who she had already flirted with on several occasions, and the man who had already seen a half-naked picture of her.

Joe was a tall, handsome man who greeted me with a beaming smile and a firm handshake. He was slightly older than us, with a mature, confident air about him.

He turned to Tori and gave her a hug and a kiss on the cheek, and I could instantly feel the sexual tension between them. Tori blushed, but I decided to avoid mentioning it. I didn’t want to put her on the spot.

The three of us headed inside and took a seat at one of the tables. A waitress showed up almost immediately and we ordered some drinks. Joe and I stuck to beer so we would be able to drive back to my place, while we encouraged Tori to have a quick shot to get her night started. She was hesitant as always, but after some gentle peer pressure, she gave in and ordered one.

We watched the dancers on the stage from afar, chatting and laughing over the dance music that filled the air. I perused the dancers circulating around the room, looking for a girl that my wife would enjoy. Tori was a beautiful blonde with a petite body and ample cleavage, although she didn’t like to show it off very often. Her beauty was far beyond any of the girls in the room, but all I had to do was find someone that she found attractive. I had learned that she seemed to have a thing for busty brunettes, so I looked for one that would make her smile with delight.

Just as I had thought, Tori’s attention zeroed in on a sexy girl with dark brown hair and a very large rack. The girl was wearing a skintight dress that clung to her curvy frame, with a plethora of tattoos visible on her exposed skin. I looked at Tori for approval and she nodded, so I beckoned to the dancer to join us.

The young woman introduced herself as Misty and took a seat at the table with us. I introduced myself first, then introduced Tori as my wife and Joe as a friend of ours.

The four of us chatted for a bit, and eventually the conversation made its way to the topic of lap dances.

“Have you two ever had a couples dance?” Misty asked with an excited smile.

“I don’t think so,” Tori chuckled. “I usually like to have the girl all to myself!”

“Well, you still can,” Misty continued. “The only real difference is that your husband gets a front row seat to watch your fun.”

“I’d be okay with that,” she smirked back.

Misty stood up, and Tori and I got up to follow her to the private room. It was a small nook off of the main room, with couches arranged around the edges of the room. The door was a wide archway, so it was easy to see in from where we had been sitting, which meant that Joe wouldn’t be totally left out.

We took a seat on one of the couches and Misty sat down in Tori’s lap.

“I feel bad for your friend out there,” the girl said, peeking over at the table. “He’s all alone now.”

“Don’t feel too bad for him,” I interjected. “He’s going to get to have his way with my wife later. I’m sure that will more than make up for it.”

“Oh, really?” Misty exclaimed, clearly excited by the idea. “So you're one of those cuckolds, right? You love to watch other men with your wife?”

“I am, indeed” I nodded.

“Then doesn’t that mean that he should be the one over here getting to watch her dance instead of you?” Misty asked with an evil glint in her eye.

Tori has been silently ogling Misty’s exposed cleavage, but when the dancer looked to her for approval, her face lit up and she began nodding excitedly. She loved any opportunity to give me that extra little tease.

I wanted to object, to watch from right where I was sitting, but I knew there would be no point. I stood up and left the room, gesturing to Joe to join them as I walked toward the table. He hopped up and hurried past me to take my place.

The next song started moments after he dropped onto the couch. I could still see them from my seat, but it wasn’t as thrilling to be so far away. Misty straddled Tori’s lap and began grinding against my wife as she peeled her clothes off of her body. With one quick motion, her entire dress went up and over her head, and her voluminous breasts bounced freely right in front of Tori’s face.

Her movements were slow and deliberate, and I could only imagine how wet Tori was getting. I could see the excitement on Joe’s face as well, but his attention seemed to be more focused on Tori. She hadn’t forgotten him either, and I saw her reach out and grip his thigh, clawing at his jeans as she enjoyed the company of another woman.

The song ended, and the three of them made their way back to the table. Joe and Tori took a seat, the tension between them even more palpable, but Misty was more interested in talking to me.

“I was going to ask your friend for the money for my dance, but I have a feeling you want to pay for his fun, don’t you?”

She smirked at me with that same evil grin, but she was right. I pulled out my wallet and paid her for entertaining my wife and her bull.

It was still pretty early in the evening, but all of us were eager to get back to our place for some privacy and fun. We paid our tab, and I headed to the bathroom.

“We’ll meet you outside,” Tori said as she took Joe by the hand and led him toward the door with a playful smile on her lips.

I took care of my business, and when I came outside, I immediately saw the two of them standing by Joe’s car. Tori has her arms thrown around his neck, the two of them locked in a passionate kiss. I approached slowly to give them time to enjoy the moment, while my cock stirred at the sensuous image of my beautiful wife in another man’s arms.

Tori heard my footsteps and pulled away. She glanced at me for a moment, then looked back at Joe with that same playful smirk.

“I’m going to ride home with my hubby,” she said. “I don’t want to distract you while you drive. See you back at our place!”

And with that, we hopped in the car and began the trek home.

“I want you both inside me tonight,” Tori sighed from the passenger seat as we sped down the highway.

I heard her sigh softly from the passenger seat, and when I looked over, I saw her rubbing her jeans just over her crotch. She had managed to get herself so worked up that she couldn’t wait to get home.

“You always have me inside you when they’re done,” I said, trying to focus on the road.

“Not like that,” she growled between gasps. “Not after he fucks me. While he fucks me. I want you both to take turns. Then I want you both in my pussy, at the same time.”

My heart was racing even more. I swallowed hard and nodded.

“If that’s what you want, then that’s what we will give you.”

Tori continued to touch herself for the entire drive home. Her soft moans kept my cock at attention, ready for the excitement ahead.

As soon as we parked, Tori was out of the car. We hurried to the door, where we found Joe waiting for us. I wanted to tell him about her request, but he would find out soon enough.

We went inside and took off our jackets and shoes. I headed straight for the kitchen and opened a bottle of wine, filling three glasses. As I did so, Tori came into the kitchen to get hers, eager to feed her buzz.

Joe came up behind her, then slipped his arm around her waist and pulled her back against him. Tori turned her head to look back over her shoulder at him, and their lips came together in a soft, tender kiss. I stood holding their wine, waiting anxiously as my wife kissed another man right in front of me.

Tori finally pulled away and grabbed her drink, and we headed to the living room. At first, we just sat and enjoyed our wine, with both Joe and I trying to catch up to Tori. We talked about the club and the lap dance they had shared. Joe admitted that Tori had reached up and grabbed his cock while they were off on their own, and she blushed while I beamed with excitement. My cock was hard and ready, and I knew it would only be a matter of time before the two of them wanted to get better acquainted.

After fifteen minutes, Tori excused herself to go to the bathroom in my bedroom. Joe and I continued to chat until the bedroom door opened and Tori stepped out. As soon as we saw her, she became the center of attention.

Her jeans and blouse were gone, as well as her underwear. They had been replaced with a sheer lace dress that was very similar to the one she had borrowed for her photo shoot. It was as if the model had stepped right out of her photographs.

Tori crossed the room and took a seat next to Joe. He set his glass down and slipped his hand around her waist, and they once again embraced in a loving kiss.

I sat on the other couch and started rubbing myself, while his hands explored her body. One of them slid up and cupped her breast, feeling the weight of it in his hand. Tori moaned softly under his touch, and that made my heart race even faster.

Tori’s hand also wandered, moving up his thigh and cupping his growing bulge. After a few minutes of kissing, she slid off the couch onto her knees before him, then began helping him unbuckle his pants. She grabbed the pant legs and tugged, and they glided down off of his body with ease. His erection popped up like a tent pole inside his boxer shorts, so she quickly pulled those down as well.

Tori didn’t hesitate. Once she had seen his thick cock, she leaned forward and wrapped her lips around the head and began working the shaft hungrily. It was a beautiful sight, and my cock grew to full strength in a matter of moments. Her lips smacked and slurped, pleasuring his length eagerly.

Eventually she released his cock from her mouth and looked over at me while her hand stroked his length. I could see her saliva coating the veiny flesh of his member, and it really drove home the depth of how depraved she was being with this man she barely knew.

Her eyes locked on mine and I could see her asking me to take control, to treat her like the dirty girl she wanted to be. I couldn’t say no to that.

I stood up and crossed the room, grabbing one of the dining room chairs and pulling it over so that it was facing the couch.

“Tori, come over here and have a seat,” I said.

I disappeared into the bedroom for a minute, and when I returned with a length of rope, she was sitting dutifully on the chair with a wicked smile.

I adjusted her so that she was sitting on the edge of the seat, then had her lean back so that her body was reclined in the chair. Joe stayed on his couch, watching her, but she played coy and kept her legs closed so he couldn’t see her delicate slit. I knew he wanted to feel her as much as I did, but I was enjoying teasing both of them.

I pulled Tori’s arms to her side and set to work tying one of her wrists to the leg of the chair, then the other. She was no longer watching me, but staring lustfully at Joe. Her chest rose and fell in deep breaths. It was clear she was at her highest level of arousal.

When I finished with the ties and she was securely bound to the chair, I reached down and placed my hands on her knees. I guided them apart, spreading her pussy wide open for her lover, then pulled her dress up a little so he could have a clear view of the soft pink folds of her pussy.

“Would you like a taste of my wife?” I offered as I stood up and stepped back.

Joe didn’t hesitate. He hopped up and crossed the room, peeling off his shirt and temporarily buttoning his pants again as he went. He dropped to his knees in front of her, then leaned forward and ran his tongue through the sweet wetness of her slit.

Tori moaned loudly as he began slipping his tongue back and forth. He traced a slow gentle path, taking his time to savor her sex just like she had done with his cock. Her moans grew louder and her muscles tightened, but she was still bound and restrained, unable to guide his movements. She was his play toy now.

Joe licked and sucked her with reckless abandon, making her squirm against her restraints. I stood to the side, watching them together, but once again, Tori turned her eyes toward me and pleaded for more. I unbuttoned my pants and slipped them off, allowing my cock to spring free, then approached her. She opened her mouth without me saying a word, and I pressed my length into her waiting mouth. The warmth and wetness felt incredible, making my entire body weak.

I looked down at Joe enjoying her pussy, and I had to fight to hold back my own orgasm. He wasn’t satisfied with just a taste for very long, and soon he got up and moved closer, still kneeling between her legs. When he started to unbutton his jeans, I knew exactly what was about to happen. I stepped back so Tori could watch him, and she smiled when she realized what he was doing. He slid his pants down and his firm cock popped free, inches away from her honeypot. It didn’t bother him that she was restrained. He just wanted to feel her wrapped around his member.

Joe moved closer until the head of his cock touched the outer folds, then began sliding the tip up and down until it was well-lubricated by her pussy juices.

“Do you want me to fuck you?” he asked, staring her in the eyes.

Tori nodded and moaned in approval, but that wasn’t enough for him.

“Say it,” he pressed, still teasing the outside of her pussy.

“I want you to fuck me in front of my husband,” she said firmly.

Joe pushed forward, and his length disappeared inside her. Tori let out a loud moan, the loudest she had made yet. He grabbed her hips and pulled her toward him, then began thrusting into her over and over again. Her head lolled backward and her eyes rolled back with it. She was in a state of pure ecstasy, finally feeling the cock she had been craving for weeks.

I watched from the side, letting Joe enjoy the pussy that I had gotten lost in so many times before. The pleasure he was feeling was one I was very familiar with.

Joe leaned forward and pulled her into a kiss, continuing to pound her pussy relentlessly. It wasn’t long before she erupted in her first orgasm. Her body began to tremble, and her cried became broken and ragged. As the tremors subsided, he slowed down to let her catch her breath, but she was already ready for more.

“Take me to the bedroom,” she begged. “Fuck me in our bed.”

I jumped in and untied my beautiful work, allowing Joe to take her by the hand and lead her into our bedroom. Tori bent over the bed, pressing her ass out toward him invitingly, and her lover moved behind her and guided his cock inside her without a moment of hesitation.

I came into the bedroom with them and moved to the opposite side of the bed. Joe grabbed her hips tightly and began pounding her even harder. His fingers dug into her flesh and held her tight as he rode her pussy feverishly.

When I sat down, Tori looked up at me weakly. Her eyes fluttered, but it was a struggle to keep them open under the relentless barrage of pleasurable thrusts from behind. Joe’s cock had whipped her into a sexual furor, and her fingers clawed at the comforter on our bed just as his fingers were clutching her body.

As he became more familiar with her, Joe also became more dominant and forceful. He reached out and grabbed her ponytail, then pulled her back onto his cock so that he plunged even deeper inside her. She let out a yelp and moaned even louder. It drove her crazy when a man took control of her like that.

Tori’s legs began to vibrate as she started to climax again on his cock. He pulled out suddenly and her body went limp on the edge of the bed for a moment.

She had told me she wanted me more involved this time, and I saw my moment. I circled around the bed and jumped in behind her while Joe stepped back to let me have a turn.

As my cock slipped through the wetness of her pussy, every nerve in my body came to life. Her body felt perfect wrapped around my cock. The only thing I was missing was seeing that lustful look in her eyes. After a few strokes, I pushed her up onto the bed more and flipped her over. Her legs went up in the air and spread wide for me, and I was soon inside her again, filling her pussy just as Joe had been doing.

Tori would never make it that easy, though. She knew how much I loved her pussy, but she also knew how much I loved to be teased. As she looked up into my eyes, that devilish smile told me that her mood was about to change.

“That’s enough for you,” she said, then pushed me away. “I want him again.”

I smirked at her, but stepped back as she had commanded. Tori slid back on the bed and Joe climbed up to follow her. His body hovered over beautiful form, and he mounted her pussy as they slipped into another passionate lip lock.

The two of them fucked continuously for over an hour, rolling from one position to another. Every now and then, Joe would move aside and let me step in for a few minutes, but Tori always shoved me away after each brief encounter. It felt amazing to share her, but I wanted more.

Eventually they ended up with Tori on top of him, riding his cock loudly. That was when she looked over her shoulder at me and nodded. She was ready for me to fulfill one of her favorite fantasies, something she had always wanted to try but had never gotten the chance.

I climbed onto the bed and moved behind her, straddling Joe’s legs. I wasn’t even sure if he knew what was about to happen, but I didn’t want to take the time to explain it. It was better to just let it happen.

Tori lowered herself down so that she was lying on his chest and stopped moving. Her breasts flattened against him, still encased in the lace dress, and they kissed lightly. I could see where his cock disappeared inside her, and I guided the tip of mine to the same spot, then pushed forward. My cock slid into her vagina, pressing against his while her pussy stretched to accommodate us both. Tori cried out loudly, but that didn’t stop us. The two of us began moving slowly, shifting in and out just a few inches to keep the fit.

Within moments, Tori’s body began to shake with one of the most powerful orgasms I had ever seen her experience. Her pussy began to squirt all over us.

The tightness of sharing her hole with another cock was intense, and I could feel my own orgasm approaching. I was worried I would be premature until suddenly I felt Joe’s cock throb against mine as he began to spurt warm cum into my wife’s pussy. That drove me over the edge, and I followed close behind. Tori’s orgasm became even more intense, and soon we all climaxed in one incredible moment.

I fell back onto the bed, and Tori rolled off of Joe. She laid back and spread her legs, so we could both see our combined cum leaking from her pussy. Her favorite part of these experiences was always watching me lick her pussy clean after another man had cum inside her, so I got up and moved toward her, ready to fulfill my duty. That was when she stopped me with that evil smile again.

“Clean our guest first, and then you can clean me,” she said firmly.

I looked over at Joe’s cock, still half-erect, and realized exactly what she wanted me to do. His shaft was covered with all three of our juices, and it was my job to lick him clean. Joe saw the look, and he put his hands behind his head while smiling gleefully, ready to watch the humiliation of me sucking the cock that had just taken my wife.

I knew there was no point in arguing, so I moved toward him. The closer I got, the clearer I could see the mess that was left behind. His cock shimmered with all of our juices, and there were thick globs of cum here and there. I dutifully opened my mouth and wrapped it around the head, then slid down as it filled my mouth.

The taste was intense, but still I pushed through. I looked at Tori as I serviced him, and she couldn’t take her eyes off of me. If all the things that I had done for her, this always seemed to turn her on in ways that even she was afraid to admit.

It took me a few minutes to clean all of the cum from his cock. I sucked it from the shaft, then ran my tongue around the base to make sure that I got it all. Once I was done, I turned my attention to Tori, the prize I really wanted.

As I crawled over toward her, she smiled devilishly at me and spread her legs. Watching me suck another man’s cock had turned her on, and she was ready to feel my tongue on her throbbing pussy.

I started slow, pressing into the folds as I dragged upward and scooped out the seed that had dribbled out of her opening. She cooed delightedly, and I moved in slow, deliberate circles as I felt her squirm below me. I pressed deeper inside her and tasted more of the sexual cocktail that had filled her pussy, which made me want to delve even further.

I was very thorough in cleaning her up, making sure I got every last drop. Once that was done, I kissed her outer labia gently.

The night was still young, so we all made our way into the living room and returned to the couches. Joe and I slipped our underwear on, while Tori stayed in the same lace dress she had worn for the entire encounter.

I sat on one couch and Joe took the other. Tori grabbed her wine glass and sat down next to him, leaning against his shoulder to tease me. He didn’t seem to mind, as he slipped his arm around her waist and rested his hand on her belly.

We chatted for a long time, drinking our wine and laughing. Soon we were all feeling buzzed and happy again, riding the exhilarating high of our earlier indiscretions.

It was only a matter of time before our urges returned. At first, I noticed Tori looking down at his crotch. Then she reached out and began rubbing his cock through his shorts. His breathing slowed as she played with him, while his cock grew harder under her gentle touch. Once she had enough to work with, she reached in and pulled his cock out, then lowered her head into his lap and started to suck him again.

She went for about a minute before she paused and looked over at me, his cock in her hand.

“Want to help me?” she asked with a broad grin.

I moved off of my couch and knelt on the floor next to them. Tori tilted his cock toward me and held it as I slipped my lips around the head. I began sucking him while she turned her head sideways and began licking the base of his shaft and his balls. The whole time, her eyes watched me, reveling in my submission and humiliation.

It wasn’t long before he was fully hard. Tori got up and straddled his lap, and I guided the tip into her waiting pussy before moving back to watch.

Joe peeled off her dress, wanting to see her body in all its glory. Tori leaned in and pushed it against him, riding his dick hard and fast. She moved with an intense passion that only came out on a rare occasion, and tonight was clearly a night that brought out the fire inside her.

Joe flipped Tori onto her back on the couch and started thrusting down hard into her. My wife’s cries grew louder, and her mouth gaped invitingly. I moved in and she willingly opened it wider and began sucking my cock as her new friend throttled her pussy. I reached out a hand and wrapped it around her throat, just enough to let her know that we were now in control of her.

Her pussy tightened around Joe’s cock, and he fought to regain control. It was clear that he had passed the point of no return, so Tori stepped in to take him all the way there.

“Give it to me,” she pleaded. “I want to feel your cum inside me again. Don’t stop. Fill my married pussy!”

Joe grabbed her hips and buried his entire length inside her, then unleashed a flood of cum deep in her body. He spurted five or six times, grunting with each one.

Once again, I dropped to my knees, this time going straight to my wife’s sticky sex. I licked her long and deep, tasting Joe inside her.  Her fingers grabbed my hair and pulled me deeper, and I obliged by pressing my tongue even further into her.

When I came up for air a few minutes later, Joe was just finishing up getting dressed. The atmosphere in the room had changed, and he could feel things heating up between myself and Tori. We had enjoyed our time together, but he could see I was eager to reclaim my wife, and he didn’t want to overstay his welcome.

We shook hands, and he gave Tori one final kiss on his way out the door. She lingered in his embrace, letting him feel her body one last time, then said goodbye.

The moment the door closed, I scooped Tori up in my arms and carried her back to our bed. I laid her down and climbed on top of her, kissing her hungrily. She met my lips with a matching intensity.

We made love for over an hour, moving slow and gently in comparison to the aggressive fucking that had filled most of the night. Her body felt perfect in my arms as always.

At some odd hour of the morning, I released one final load inside my wife, making her mine once again. When we were done, I held her in my arms and took a long, deep breath.

In that moment, everything was perfect.
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WARNING: This 9,700-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, group sex, and interracial sex.  

College Cuckold

When Eric and Elise first went away to separate universities, they were just an ordinary couple. But the first time he visits her at school, he decides to play a game. He pretends he has never met her before, while encouraging her to explore her sexuality with her friend Tyler. Elise plays along, and the ensuing adventure creates a new dynamic in their relationship. How far will Elise take it, and how will Eric handle becoming a cuckold?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Revenge Cuckolding

When Eva found her boyfriend’s secret stash of cuckolding porn on his computer, she was furious at first. So she decided that the best way to get even would be to carry out his fantasy right in front of his face with the help of her friend Jon. Would the reality of it be too much for him to handle, or would her revenge turn into a fun night for both of them?


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme public humiliation, and cheating.  

While You Were Away

Chris had always fantasized about watching his wife Kylie with another man. One night after a few drinks, a spontaneous moment leads to their first foray into the world of cuckolding and leaves both of them wanting more. When Chris leaves town on a short business trip a few weeks later, he gives her permission to explore the idea further, but how far will she take it without him there? 


WARNING: This 14,000 word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, hotwife behavior, humiliation, and voyeurism.  

My Fiance Prefers My Best Friend

A week before their wedding, Scott’s future wife Katie learned of the unusual nature of his friendship with his best man Kevin, as well as his fantasy of watching her with another man. When he gives her his blessing to explore her sexuality and desires with his best friend, they begin a sexual adventure that will shape the future of their relationship. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of hotwives, cuckolding, and humiliation.  

The Cuckold Honeymoon

When Scott and Katie head out to the island of St. Lucia after an exciting lead up to their wedding, they find that the island offers them some great opportunities to further explore the cuckolding lifestyle. A friendly cab driver named Joe takes them on a wild adventure that pushes their sexual boundaries, leading to a honeymoon that neither of them would forget. 


WARNING: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

My Wife Prefers Her Ex

Several months after their adventurous honeymoon, Scott’s wife Katie suggests they explore the cuckolding lifestyle further. Her friend Mina wants to experience a well hung man, so she invites her ex-boyfriend Mike for group date. Scott finds himself both excited and nervous about the possibilities of the night ahead when the four of them head out together. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, anal sex, group sex, and unprotected sex.  

Cheating With Permission: My Boyfriend’s Family

For Amanda, it started as just a simple camping trip with her boyfriend Andy, his best friend, his brother, and his dad. When Andy suggested fulfilling his fantasy of having her sleep with his best friend while spending the night in tents, the thrill and excitement of cuckolding him for the first time with his family around kindled her sexual desires. But when his brother catches her in the act, how far will she go to cover it up? What happens when a woman is given the freedom to explore her darkest sexual fantasies?


WARNING: This 13,000 word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and group sex.  

The Cuckold Experiment

Bill teases his wife about being curious about sleeping with a black man, but has never told her he'd secretly love to watch her with one. When they are approached by a pair of sexy black students to participate in a research study, neither realizes right away that they are being given the chance to make both their fantasies a reality. Will Kara give in to her deepest sexual desires and violate her marriage vows for the sake of research, and how far will the experiment go?


WARNING: This 8,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, and anal sex. 

Cuckolds and Cuckqueans

It started off with a simple suggestion. Mark knew his wife often struggled with her sexual interest in women, so he encourages her to explore her sexuality with another woman. Things start off great, but when she decides to try bringing home a handsome male cop as well, it pushes and warps the boundaries of their relationship. Will she be able to handle watching her husband with another woman, just as he watched her with another man?

WARNING: This 19,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cuckqueaning, and threesomes.
 

Raising the Stakes

After he loses his job, John and his wife Melinda place an ad to downsize some of their belongings. Two well-built black men answer the ad, and offer John an unexpected bonus: the chance to watch his wife with not one, but two other men. Will John's shy wife let two strangers convince her to push her sexual boundaries and explore a new side to her marriage? 


WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

The Hotwife Party

This story follows the events of Raising the Stakes. After John introduces his wife Melinda to the world of hotwives, the two of them decide to host a party for couples and bulls. Where will the night take them, and how far will Melinda allow herself to be pulled into the fantasy world?


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and group sex. 

The Hotwife Party: Ella’s Journey

After a drunken night with her husband and his best friend leads Ella into the world of cuckolding, she decides to confess her exploits to her best friend, Gina. Little does she know that Gina is a hotwife herself, and will lead Ella down a path to new and forbidden desires. When her friend invites her to a hotwife party, how far will she take her husband’s fantasy, and will she be able to control herself when faced with the temptation of a sexy black bull?


WARNING: This 16,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial sex, cuckolding, humiliation, group sex, and anal sex. 

Shannon’s Cuckold

I had always wanted to watch my girlfriend Shannon with another man. When we set up our date with Michael, I knew I would be pushing her sexual boundaries. I had no idea she would also be pushing mine. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, interracial sex, humiliation, and male bisexual exploration. 

The Nanny’s Cuckold

After struggling to raise his son on his own after the death of his wife, James decides to hire a live-in nanny named Allie to help out. Nothing seems out of the ordinary – until he overhears her having sex one night. When Allie catches him and confronts him about it, he expects her to be angry, but instead she leads him down a path into the world of cuckolding that will change his life forever. 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex.  

Capturing the Hotwife

Lily wanted to find the perfect gift for her husband, Justin. While he had always wanted to see her with another man, her shyness always seemed to get in the way. Then one day, she decides to do a boudoir photo shoot for him. When she discovers that Eli, her photographer, is the man of her fantasies, the only question in her head is how far will she take her husband’s fantasy.

WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, bondage, and voyeurism. 

The Right Way to Cheat

Sometimes, all it takes is a chance encounter to show you a whole other world that you never even knew existed. For Alexis King, that moment comes when a handsome stranger walks into her diner and leads her down the road to infidelity. That one day would take her down a slippery slope of lustful sex and illicit affairs that would eventually bring her to Mr. Cole, her billionaire boss with a penchant for cuckolding. With her marriage collapsing, could his knowledge of non-traditional relationships be the key to finding her own happiness?


WARNING: This 60,000-word novel contains graphic sexual descriptions of infidelity, cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex. 

The Cuckold and the Rope Party

Brian and Liz had been married for over a decade, and lately the sex had been lacking. Brian wants to find a way to spice things up, so he asks his friend Ian if they can attend one of his monthly bondage parties. Liz is hesitant at first, but when it becomes obvious that she wants Ian to do more than just tie her up, Brian gives her the freedom to take things as far as she wants. With her husband’s approval and a room full of people watching, how far would Liz let Ian go, and how will Brian respond to watching his best friend take control of his wife?


WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of bondage, cuckolding, group sex, and humiliation. 

The Hotwife’s Massage

When Anna decides to use her husband’s gift of a free massage, she has no idea that the masseuse is her well-endowed ex-boyfriend, Matt. While she thinks it won’t be an issue, she later finds herself unable to control her thoughts about him. It doesn’t take long before she confesses her thoughts to her husband, but she is surprised to find him turned on by the idea instead of being upset with her. When she comes home the next day and finds another gift certificate waiting for her, she decides that it’s time to make her husband’s fantasy a reality, both for her pleasure and his. 


WARNING: This 8,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and infidelity. 

The Blind Date: A Cuckold’s Tale

Sam has dated a lot of women, but none of them have been able to handle his fetish for being cuckolded. When his friend suggests a blind date with an charismatic woman named Allie, he decides its best to be upfront about his habits. How will she respond to his unusual tastes, and how much will she be willing to try for a man that she has just met?


WARNING: This 5,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and humiliation. 

From Housewife to Whore

Eric’s wife Jillian was very conservative, but when financial difficulties drive them to extremes, she decides to try out for the amateur night at the local strip club. That opens both of them up to a new side of their relationship, and eventually leads her to audition for an adult film. How far will she go to get the part, and how will it affect her relationship with her loving husband? 


WARNING: This 25,000-word story contains graphic sexual depictions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex.  

From Housewife to Whore 2: Corrupting Allison

Eric had already enjoyed watching his innocent housewife Jillian develop into a prominent adult film star. Now, years later, they have moved into a quiet suburb in California. Their new neighbors, Allison and Jacob, come over for dinner one night, and it turns into a wild night when Jacob recognizes Jillian from her films. At first, Allison is fine with letting her husband have some fun with the woman of his dreams, but it doesn’t take long before she decides she wants to explore her own sexuality. With some guidance from Eric, she learns how to fulfill her husband’s hotwife fantasies in the most wicked ways possible, taking his fantasy to places he never could have imagined. 


WARNING: This 20,000-word story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex. 

Away on Business

As a top-level executive, Mark was often forced to travel on business for a week at a time. On one particular trip, his beautiful wife Amber begins flirting with the idea of going to dinner with another man. Mark loves the idea, and encourages her to flirt and tease her host. When he gives her permission to go further, though, how far will she go to feed her husband’s cuckolding fantasies?


WARNING: This 15,000-word story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and anal sex. 

Fighting for the Girl

It always happened the same way. A nightclub and a beautiful woman, and the guy that was trying to take her home. Shane wanted her though, and he knew that if he could just win the fight, he would be the man in her bed at the end of the night. Would he be in excruciating pain at the end of the night, or lost in a state of ecstasy?


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and pregnancy risk sex, as well as graphic violence.  

Welcome to My World

Ever since she had caught her husband John cheating on her, Bella had found it difficult to trust men. When she meets an enigmatic billionaire nicknamed the Beast of Belton, she assumes he is just like the others, but more she learns about him, the more she realizes that she can’t judge a book by its cover. Her mysterious new lover draws her into his secret world and helps her learn to love again, even as her past tries to destroy their happiness. 


WARNING: This 20,000-word romance novel contains explicit descriptions of sex and bondage, against a background of fairy tale romance. 

Elise’s Friend with Benefits

I often shared my girlfriends with other men, but that changed when I met Elise. She was the picture of perfection, and my interest in cuckolding was quelled by the fear of losing her to a better man. That all changed one night while she was away on business in Arizona and told me about an old friend who used to entertain her on her trips before we met. Chris sounded like the perfect bull, and her words stirred my dormant fetish. The resulting encounter was like nothing I had ever experienced before, and would forever change the nature of our relationship. 


WARNING: This 12,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, mild humiliation, and creampies. 

My Ex-Wife’s New Boyfriend

I have always wanted to watch my wife Sarah with another man. Unfortunately, that opportunity didn't present itself until after our divorce. When Sarah discovers my interest in her relationship with her new boyfriend, it opens up a new kind of connection between us. Our lives become intertwined in a strange game of master and servant, but how far will she take it? 


WARNING: This 19,000-word story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme femdom, and extreme humiliation.  

My Ex-Wife’s New Boyfriend 2: Her Coworker

When my ex-wife Sarah and I rekindled our relationship, we agreed that she would be allowed to date other men, as long as she shared the details with me. That allowed her to start a torrid affair with her coworker Paul, a fit black man with a lot to offer her. He pushes her to new and extreme levels of kinkiness, until her boss discovers their illicit relationship and threatens to expose them. How will she put him in his place, while guaranteeing her own pleasure?


WARNING: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of interracial sex, pregnancy risk, cuckolding, and humiliation. 

The Birthday Cuckold

Ethan had always wanted to watch his girlfriend Devon with another guy, but she always brushed the idea off as a joke. After some subtle pushing and a good dose of alcohol, she decides to try out his fantasy on the night of his birthday. How far will she go to make her man happy on his big day?


WARNING: This 6,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and cheating.  

Kate’s Dates

Kate loves her husband more than anything else in the world, but after twenty years of marriage, the passion has started to fade from their relationship. Her sexual frustration pushes her to confront him, and he doesn’t shy away from her disappointment. Instead, he suggests that she go on a date with another man to find the release she has been craving. At first, she thinks he doesn’t want her, but when she steps out for the night with a guy from her gym, she learns that there is much more to it. Her husband is aroused by her infidelity, which soon leads to a variety of sexual adventures that she never would have anticipated.


WARNING: This 32,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, stag/vixen relationships, group sex, and drug use.  
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