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The moment my girlfriend Alyssa and I moved in with my friend Travis, I could feel the sexual tension between the two of them.

Before we all decided to get a place together to save on rent, Travis was just an acquaintance. I had met him at work and would see him around from time to time, but we didn’t really get to know each other until I saw him looking for a roommate online and got in touch with him. We started talking and it seemed like a good situation.

I couldn’t blame Alyssa for being attracted to him. He was tall and muscular, with a well-toned physique. Alyssa was quite hot herself, a petite woman with a tight frame who was barely five feet tall. She was tiny compared to his six-foot stature.

Me? I’m pretty average. I have some good muscles, although my lack of discipline has prevented me from getting anywhere near as fit as Travis. Alyssa and I have always had a strong relationship, and I knew she wasn’t the type to cheat on me.

While the attraction between them was evident, they both seemed to control their urges. In fact, when Travis moves in, her sex drive seemed to blossom. We went from having sex a few days a week to almost daily. I was sure she was likely thinking about him from time to time while she was with me, but I really didn’t mind. I was getting laid more often out of it, and honestly, the idea became a turn-on for me.

I couldn’t explain it, but I found myself imagining her on her knees sucking his cock, or riding him on our couch. The thought made me as hard as a rock, and I was pretty sure she was thinking something similar when she was on top of me.

Life went on like that for several months, with Alyssa being completely unaware of my fantasy. Given the fact that we were having sex at such a high frequency, I didn’t think she was cheating on me. Instead, she was using me as an outlet for her growing sexual frustration.

I was struggling for a way to bring up the subject when it developed serendipitously on its own one day.

Our room was the master bedroom, located on one side of the apartment. We even had our own private bathroom. Travis’s room was on the other side of the living room, far away from us, with an unattached bathroom. We all mostly stayed in our own rooms, only occasionally venturing out to hang out in the living room together when we all wanted to watch a movie.

Alyssa would often walk around in t-shirts and little booty shorts that barely covered her ass. It was something that she had done before we moved in with Travis, but I was pleasantly surprised when she continued doing so despite having a roommate.

On the night that it finally came up, I was lying in bed reading a book. Alyssa came into our bedroom and closed the door, then ducked into the bathroom to brush her teeth before bed. She was dressed in a particularly tight pair of shorts.

“I caught Travis checking out my ass tonight,” she quipped right before she shoved the brush into her mouth and started scrubbing.

Her words caught my attention, and I put down my book and joined her in the bathroom.

“I can’t really blame him with an ass like that,” I said, giving one of her butt cheeks a playful squeeze.

“Stop that,” she giggled as she pushed my hand away. “You better be good or I may let him do more than just ogle it.”

Her words were teasing, but paired with the fantasies dancing in my head lately, it made my cock twitch. Part of me was worried that she would find out how perverted my mind was, so I tried to play it off.

“Travis would never do that,” I said. “It’s like the first rule of the bro code. You don’t sleep with your mate’s girlfriend.”

“Oh, please,” she said with an eye roll. “I’m sure he would make a move if I gave him the right signals.”

“No way,” I said firmly.

Alyssa finished brushing and rinsed her mouth out, then turned toward me with a playful smirk on her lips.

“You sound pretty confident in that,” she said. “Why don’t we make a bet on it? I’ll try to get his attention, and if he ignores me or shoots me down, I will give you head any time you want for the next three months.”

“And what if he doesn’t shoot you down?” I asked.

Alyssa’s smile widened as she moved closer to me, letting her body press lightly against mine. She leaned in and began whispering softly in my ear.

“Then I win and you let me fuck him,” she said.

Her bluntness caught me by surprise, but before I could move or respond, her hand came up and grabbed my growing erection through my shorts.

“I see the way you look at me when I flirt with him,” she continued without waiting for a reply. “I see how turned on you get. I think you want me to sleep with him, but you’re just afraid to admit it. Am I right?”

My mind was a whirlwind of thoughts. I wanted to object, but I couldn’t. She was right. All I had to do to make my wildest fantasy come true was to agree with her.

“Yes,” I said, then swallowed hard.

“Good,” she breathed in my ear, “then we have a deal. Either you get to hear about Travis fucking me, or you get as much of this as you want.”

With those words, she dropped to her knees and yanked my shorts down, then wrapped her lips around my cock. It felt like pure heaven as her lips covered my warm flesh.

I closed my eyes and pictured her sucking Travis instead of me. My cock grew harder, and I could feel myself getting close, less than a minute after feeling the first touch of her lips. When I opened them again and looked down, she was peering up at me with a wily grin on her lips. She knew exactly what I was thinking, and she loved it.

Her hand replaced her mouth just as I was approaching climax, and she spoke the words that would carry me the rest of the way.

“I wonder if he has a bigger cock than you,” she purred as her grip tightened.

My cock exploded, sending my cum shooting across her face. Alyssa had always denied me when I asked her to let me give her a facial, but now, in her heightened state of arousal, she just smiled and let it happen. It was as if she had unlocked a whole other side of herself, one that wasn’t afraid to be naughty and sexual.

When I was finally spent, Alyssa stood up and wiped away the sticky cum from her face. She gave me a parting wink, then hopped in the shower to clean off the mess. I tucked myself away and returned to the bedroom, and a short time later, she emerged from the bathroom with a playful smile on her lips.

Her hair was still wet, but brushed and pulled back into a tight ponytail. She was still wearing a t-shirt, but I could see from her perky nipples poking through the thin fabric that she wasn’t wearing a bra. She had also ditched her shorts in favor of a pair of bright pink lace panties that hugged the curve of her butt like a bikini bottom. Her shirt was tied up around her waist to give a clear view of her flat tummy and the panties below.

She flashed me another playful wink, then headed right for the bedroom door. My heart almost leapt out of my chest when I realized what was happening. She was about to give me my first taste of teasing our roommate.

From where I was sitting on the bed, I had a pretty good vantage point to see the rest of the apartment. I had a direct line of sight on the small galley kitchen, and a mirror on the wall just outside our door gave me a clear view of the living room couches.

When Alyssa opened the door, I saw Travis standing over the stove, cooking his dinner. He glanced up briefly and saw her, then did a quick double take. I wasn’t sure if it was her top or bottom half that caught his attention, but he tried not to be too conspicuous and looked away immediately.

Alyssa walked past him and opened the fridge. When she bent over, her ass pushed out in a perfect curve. She grabbed a yogurt, then stood back up and closed the door. The cold air has stiffened her nipples even more, and they were impossible to miss.

The drawer with the spoons was right next to the stove. Alyssa made sure to position herself close to Travis as she opened it and grabbed one. He looked at her and their eyes met for a moment. Them she was gone, on her way back to our room. The whole encounter had been less than thirty seconds, but the tension had gone from palpable to unbearable.

As soon as the door closed, Alyssa set her yogurt down on the bed and jumped onto the bed. She pulled me down into the most hungry, passionate kiss I had ever experienced, and I returned her fervor with my own lips.

Even though I had already cum just a little while before, the encounter left me as hard as a rock. Alyssa and I made love for over an hour, both of us tossing all the possibilities around in our heads as we felt the carnal connection with each other.

If this was how worked up we both got over a simple tease, I couldn’t wait to see how it would feel if she managed to win our little bet.

Travis has no idea about the game that started that night, but both of us were soon reaping the benefits. Alyssa gave up on wearing shorts around the house and would regularly pop out of the bedroom in just her panties. She would wear tight or skimpy shirts, letting him get a peek of parts of her that had typically been reserved for me.

When it came to flirting with him, Alyssa didn’t hold back. She would laugh and joke with him, sometimes letting her hand brush his arm or thigh, and her laughs were a little more exuberant than usual. I could tell Travis was being good, but I would sometimes catch his sideways glances, a subtle attempt to appreciate the beautiful views she was leaving on display for him.

The flirting had amped up the sex between Alyssa and I, and she had become almost insatiable. We went from every day to several times a day, to the point that her needs were starting to wear me out physically. She wasn’t quiet, either. She would moan loud enough for him to hear us through the bedroom door.

Despite her best efforts, over a month passed without a move from Travis. He would sometimes return her flirtations, but he always kept it clean and friendly without crossing the line. While Alyssa was enjoying it, I could tell she was growing frustrated, too.

I came home from work one day to find her in bed, looking very sullen.

“What’s wrong?” I asked.

“I think you won this bet,” she said, stretching out and rolling over to look at me. “I pulled out all the stops today, and nothing. I even asked him if I could try on some lingerie that I had bought for you so I could get his opinion, and he said he didn’t want to upset you. I guess he really is sticking to that stupid bro code.”

I climbed into bed and pulled her up close, snuggling under the sheets.

“At least you still have me,” I said.

Alyssa smiles back and kissed me softly.

“I know,” she said, “but you seemed as excited about the idea as I did. I’m sorry I couldn’t make it happen for you.”

“As long as I have you, I’m happy,” I replied.

We cuddled and kissed, spending the rest of the afternoon in bed watching movies. We fell asleep together later that night, completely unaware that the game was far from over.

I had the next day off, but Alyssa had to go to work. I slept in, then eventually moved to the living room couch to watch some movies. I was in my own zone when Travis came in and sat down on the other couch with a serious look on his face.

“Hey, man,” he said somberly. “Can I talk to you about something?”

“Yeah, what’s up?” I asked as I clicked off the television.

“I’m a little worried about you and Alyssa,” he said. “I mean, I’m worried about her hurting you. I don’t think she’s as committed to you as she should be.”

I felt my face flush. I knew exactly what this was about, and I was mad at myself that I hadn’t even considered it would happen. Not only was Travis sticking to the bro code, but he was also ratting out Alyssa for flirting with him. As panicked as I was about trying to figure out how to explain the situation, I was also really impressed with my roommate.

“She’s been flirting with me a lot lately,” he continued. “Yesterday, she asked me if she could try on some lingerie for me, but I cut her off and told her I wasn’t comfortable with that. I just can’t help thinking what would happen if she tried that with someone who didn’t have your back. There are a lot of guys out there that would jump at the chance to have their way with another dude’s girl.”

The humor of the situation caught me off guard, and I found myself chuckling as I buried my face in my hands. When I looked back up at Travis, he had a puzzled expression on his face, and he was clearly perplexed by my reaction. I decided quickly that the easiest way out of this was honesty.

“I knew she was flirting with you,” I said finally. “We made a bet. She thought that she could convince you to sleep with her, so we made a wager. Yesterday was her last ditch attempt to get you to take the bait.”

“So the two of you were trying to trap me,” he said with a hint of growing anger. “Why? To make me look like a fool? So you would have an excuse to boot me out? If you don’t want me here, you can just ask me to leave and I will move out.”

“No, no, nothing like that,” I said, waving him off with a flippant gesture.

“Then what would have happened if I had made a move and tried to sleep with her?” he pressed.

“Then she would have slept with you,” I blurted out.

Travis stopped dead in his tracks. Of all of the possible reactions, that was the one he hadn’t expected. He stared at me, his eyes peering into my soul as he tried to comprehend.

“You twisted fuck,” he said, a smile spreading across his face. “You wanted her to win, didn’t you?”

I stammered, trying to find a response, but Travis was quick to cut me off.

“Before you answer that, keep in mind that you’re going to lose this bet if you say yes. I won’t even hesitate. Is that what you want?”

I stopped struggling to find the words and simply nodded. I knew in that moment that I was sealing my fate. I was going to become a cuckold very soon.

Travis laughed and clapped his hands excitedly. He stood up, rubbing them together to burn off his newfound energy. I could only imagine how empowering it must have felt to know that another man’s girlfriend was ready to drop her panties for you.

“We are going to have some fun!” he exclaimed loudly.

I was pretty sure he was referring to himself and Alyssa, but I knew that I was going to enjoy it just as much as the two of them. Now that they both knew I was more than okay with it, there would be no need to be secretive about it.

I didn’t tell Alyssa about my conversation with Travis. She had given up on flirting with him by that point, but I knew that if I told her, there would be no build-up to it. I decided it would be more fun to watch it unfold organically.

It only took a few days for the moment to happen. It was a Friday night, and we had all decided to stay in and watch some movies. Alyssa and I were sitting on one couch, while Travis had parked himself on the loveseat. I glanced in his direction, and we made eye contact for just a moment. That was enough for me to see the glint in his eyes. I knew exactly what he was thinking.

“I think I’m going to turn in early,” I said, rising off the couch and stretching for a moment.

“Already?” Alyssa chimed in. “It’s not even that late.”

“Yeah, but I have a lot to do tomorrow. You two can stay up, though.”

“In that case, I’m stealing your spot,” Travis quipped.

I looked over at him as he jumped up and slid into the seat I had just vacated. His wicked smile, paired with the evil glint that still lurked behind his eyes, told me that the double meaning behind his words was completely intentional. It wasn’t just my spot on the couch that he wanted to take from me, and his new location put him closer to Alyssa and closer to his goal.

I made my way to the bedroom, leaving the door open. I stripped down to my boxers and slid under the covers, then checked the reflection of the couches in the mirror. I had a perfect view of the two of them, and with the lights off, they wouldn’t be able to see me watching them.

The couch was wide enough for three people. The two of them sat at opposite ends. Alyssa, dressed in her usual short shorts and a snug-fitting tank top, had her legs pulled up under her and her body turned to the side. Travis, dressed in some loose-fitting basketball shorts and a t-shirt, had his legs kicked out and resting on the coffee table.

The two of them chatted instead of paying attention to whatever was on the television, but their voices were too low for me to hear. The darkness of the bedroom was making me sleepy, and I felt my eyelids getting heavy. They slipped closed for a second, and when I opened them again, the sight in the other room woke me up in a heartbeat.

Alyssa had her legs untucked and resting on Travis’s thigh. His hands kneaded the sole of her foot firmly. I knew how much she loved to have her feet rubbed, because I was usually the one doing it for her.  I felt that initial twinge of jealousy surge through my veins, but I pulled it back quickly. Rubbing her feet was probably going to be the most innocuous thing he was going to do to my girl tonight.

Alyssa looked like she was in heaven. She had melted into the couch, with an occasional soft moan escaping her. The sound was inherently sexual, and my cock was already stirring just from the sexual energy between them.

Travis moved up her leg and began caressing her calf muscle, taking his time and going slow. Eventually he moved up to her lower thigh, where he pressed firmly into her flesh. My eyes were fixated on his hands as they inched closer to her pussy, even though he was still far away. When Alyssa moaned a little louder, I assumed it was because of his grip, but then my eyes drifted down to her foot and I saw the real reason.

There was a growing bulge in Travis’s shorts, and her foot was pressing against his length. She could feel how hard he was, how much she was turning him on, and she loved it.

The sight took my breath away. Even if it was with her foot, my girlfriend was touching another man’s cock. Most men would be furious over something like that, but I had never been more turned on in my life. She had found his manhood, and she clearly wanted more.

Travis’s hands moved up along Alyssa’s inner thigh, and she parted her legs slightly to give him better access. There was still some hesitation between the two of them, but then everything changed in the span of a heartbeat.

His fingers brushed against the outside of her pussy, where they lingered just long enough to apply pressure through the fabric of her shorts and panties. Alyssa could no longer hold herself back after that. She pulled her legs back and launched across the couch, kissing him with a hunger that I hadn’t seen since our early days together. It was that desire, that anticipation that comes with a new lover, and she looked just as beautiful sharing that passion with another man.

Her body pressed against his and her hand reached for the bulge that her foot had been massaging. She squeezed it longingly, truly feeling his manhood for the first time. I saw Travis’s hand slip up and cup her tight little ass, pulling her closer to him.

My cock was as hard as a rock, and I stroked myself silently in the bedroom as I watched them. I couldn’t believe this was actually happening. My girlfriend was giving herself to another man, my friend and roommate. She was giving in to her most primal urges and living in the moment.

They kissed for several minutes, but that wasn’t enough for Alyssa. She pulled away and slid down onto her knees in front of him. Her eyes stared intently at him as she gripped the waistband of his shorts and pulled down. Travis hadn’t bothered with underwear, knowing that he intended to make his move tonight, so his cock popped free as the elastic passed over it.

Suddenly I found myself questioning my decision to let this happen.

Travis’s cock was massive. It was several inches longer than mine, and thick all around. I couldn’t help but wonder if Alyssa knew that when she told me she wanted to sleep with him.

Her fingers reached out and slipped around the veiny shaft, and she wasted no time sinking her soft pink lips around his member. Travis moaned loudly as he felt the wet warmth of her mouth.

When he finally opened his eyes again, he decided he wanted to see more of her. He grabbed the lower edge of her shirt and pulled it upward. Alyssa released his cock long enough to let him remove the shirt completely, then jumped back into action. She had started wearing bras again, but she dispatched it quickly to allow him to appreciate her perky breasts, all while keeping her mouth on him.

Her lips popped every time she approached the tip, teasing it with her tongue before diving back down onto his length. Alyssa was great at giving head, but it was clear that she was especially enthusiastic about showing Travis her oral skills.

Travis stopped her and pulled her up to give her a deep kiss, then lifted her up and laid her out on the couch. He towered over her petite frame as he gripped her shorts and peeled them off. Her panties slid off as well, and she spread her naked body out welcomingly before him.

Travis pushed her legs apart and dove into her smoothly-shaven slit with his tongue. He traced a slow and steady path back and forth along it, which stirred her into a frenzy. Alyssa grabbed his head and squirmed under his oral ministrations. I could only imagine how wet she was in that very moment. .

Eventually Travis raised his head and crawled up onto the couch over her splayed body. Their lips met in another passionate kiss while his erect cock hovered inches away from her pussy. We hadn’t discussed protection, but it seemed clear that she had no intention of stopping him to grab a condom. I didn’t even know if we had one in the apartment. Instead, she reached up and grabbed his ass, pulling him down until his bare length plunged through her wetness and filled her pussy in ways that my meager cock never could.

Alyssa moaned loudly. If she wasn’t aware that I was watching, her cry was certainly loud enough to get my attention. I kept rubbing myself, watching their bodies move together like a sexual symphony. It was really happening. My girlfriend was fucking another man.

Their motions were smooth, yet forceful. Travis pushed deep inside her, then pressed his groin forward against her clit before withdrawing again. Alyssa would lift her hips to meet his thrusts, her cries growing louder with each one. I had never heard such passion from her, but I did recognize the sound of her impending orgasm. She made no attempt to stifle her cries as she clutched at his body and came for the first time on another man’s cock.

Travis climbed off of her and sat back on the couch, but Alyssa was far from done. She quickly got up and straddled his body, then lowered herself down onto his length. She couldn’t get enough of his cock, and she needed to feel him inside her again.

As she dropped down, she let out another loud sigh, then began swiveling her hips down against him forcefully. I was struck with the urge to get a better view, to see the action more closely instead of watching a reflection in the mirror. I wanted to watch my roommate defile my girlfriend up close.

I climbed out of bed, still wearing my boxers, and moved slowly toward the door. I stopped just inside our bedroom, then leaned out. Alyssa was moaning even louder, and I was pretty sure she knew I was at least listening at that point. I crept a little further until I was standing in the doorway, kneading my burning erection.

Travis looked up a few moments later and saw me. He grinned widely, then grabbed Alyssa’s head and pulled her into a kiss. He had taken control of my girl and he wanted me to see it firsthand.

When they both broke away from the kiss, Travis nodded in my direction. Alyssa turned over her shoulder and smiled at me with the same goofy grin that her lover was wearing. She didn’t stop, and she didn’t slow down. She just continued to ride his cock right in front of me.

Now that they had noticed me, I moved into the living room and took a seat on the adjacent couch. Travis grabbed Alyssa’s bare ass and guided her gyrations. When he lifted her up, I could see his cock disappearing between the soft pink lips that had belonged to only me before today. She let him lead her as she looked back at me and watched my expressions.

“I was right,” she whispered urgently between gasps. “His cock is so much bigger than yours.”

I had to stop myself when I heard her words. It created such a rush of hormones that I almost came in my shorts. Alyssa saw my response and chuckled. Then she turned back to Travis and kissed him fervently while she pressed her naked body harder against him.

I felt like I had disappeared from the room again. It was just the two of them, intertwined in each other’s bodies, making love on our couch. Alyssa’s body moved faster and pressed harder against him, her passion growing as she approached yet another orgasm. I could see the same tension developing on Travis’s face, and I knew he was close to climaxing as well. They hadn’t been at it for very long, but I was sure that the prolonged courting over the past few weeks had driven their desire to a point that would be hard to control.

As the moment approached, I once again remembered that Travis wasn’t wearing a condom. There was nothing to stop his seed from filling her fertile pussy. I hoped that he might pull out right before the point of no return, but instead he gripped her body tightly and pressed up as far inside her as he could reach. I could see his testicles tighten as he filled her up with every last drop.

Alyssa felt him draining inside her, and it carried her over the top. She wrapped her naked body around his and cried out ecstatically. The two of them stopped moving and held each other, basking in the afterglow of their simultaneous orgasm.

I still hadn’t touched myself again after Alyssa’s words almost finished me, but now that the moment was passing, I gave myself a light brush. My cock felt as tenuous as a water balloon, ready to burst with even the mildest pressure.

When Alyssa finally lifted her head and looked at me, there was a satiated grin on her face. Despite having been thoroughly fucked, though, she wasn’t done. Travis had his turn, and now she wanted to give me mine.

Her hair was a disheveled mess, and she could barely open her eyes, but that wasn’t enough to stop her. She lifted herself up slowly, and Travis’s cock popped free of her. His length glistened with her juices, and I could see some of his cum dribbling out from between her smooth pussy lips.

Alyssa crawled onto the couch with devilish intent. She was on her knees next to me as she kissed me with the same lips that had just pleasured another man. Then she turned her attention to my raging erection.

As soon as her lips slipped across my flesh, I knew I wouldn’t last long. Alyssa knew that too, so she kept a very slow and tender pace. A minute stretched on, and I realized that I had better control than I first thought.

While most her attention was clearly on my cock, Alyssa was also putting on a show for Travis. As he sat on the other couch watching us, my girlfriend wiggled her ass invitingly. I kept waiting for his cock to go soft after marking her body with his seed, but it stayed hard in his hand as he slowly stroked himself. It wasn’t long before he stood up and crossed the room, approaching her from behind. He had never lost his erection, even after his orgasm. I could only dream of having stamina like that.

He grabbed her hips and pushed his length deep inside her again. Alyssa tried to keep her mouth on my length, but that wasn’t in the cards.  After just two or three strokes, she released me and let out a deep, pleasurable moan. Her hand grasped my shaft to give me a poor replacement for her soft, warm lips.

Travis was relentless. He gripped her waist and pulled back hard as he pounded into her over and over again. Alyssa began to cry aloud every time his full length reached inside her, synchronized with the clap of his balls slapping against her pussy. In that moment, she belonged to him, even as she held my cock in her hand.

I was so focused on the erotic moment unfolding before my eyes that I forgot my own self control. Suddenly my cock erupted in Alyssa’s hand, sending a stream of thick, warm cum up into the air before splashing back down into my lap. My girlfriend gasped sharply in surprise, then giggled to herself.

“Looks like Travis is going to be the only one to get to cum inside me tonight,” she whispered evilly.

While Alyssa was amused by my accident, Travis seemed to be empowered by it. He grabbed her hips and began fucking her even harder. He yanked himself free and then dragged her back to their couch, where he tossed her down onto the cushions aggressively. He felt even more in control of her body now, and she had no problem with that. He mounted her and kissed her passionately as he plunged down into her, and she met his lust with her own fiery desire.

I watched helplessly, covered in my own cum, as his ass bounced in the air. Every time it dropped down, I knew his length was filling her again, touching her in those deep, dark places I could never hope to reach. He had been consumed with a need to own her, and he would do so by filling her one last time with his seed.

He pushed down into her and stopped, holding the tip of his cock just outside her womb as he unleashed inside her again. Alyssa’s fingernails dug into his back and she cried out lustfully, unable to control herself. All of the sexual tension had led to this one climactic moment.

They relaxed together for just a moment before Travis lifted himself up. His cock, finally going soft, slipped out of her and flopped against his thigh. He looked around awkwardly as the truth of what had just happened slowly sank in.

Alyssa didn’t allow the tension to linger very long. She launched off the couch past him and grabbed me by the hand, then dragged me into the bedroom. Suddenly Travis was gone as she pushed me down into the bed and mounted me with her freshly-fucked body. Her lips pressed against mine with unbridled lust. If fucking Travis had gotten her worked up, giving herself back to me had aroused a desire in her that I had never seen before.

My cock sprang back to life, and she didn’t waste a moment in taking advantage of it. Suddenly her pussy was wrapped around my member, pulling it in before I was even fully hard. She felt so wet inside, and I couldn’t help but think that my roommate’s fresh cum was probably lubricating my girlfriend’s pussy. The thought made me even harder.

Her entire body gyrated frantically against me. I felt an orgasm begin to swell almost immediately, but there was no way I was going to slow her down. I erupted within a minute of feeling her used pussy on me. I had never come that fast twice in a row before.

We fell asleep in each other’s arms without another word. I woke up the next morning with her firmly snuggled against me and a smile plastered on her face. I gave her a kiss before sliding out of bed to get ready for work. Luckily for her, she had the day off to recover.

I ran into Travis in the kitchen and gave him a pat on the back.

“We still good?” he asked.

“Absolutely,” I said.

He hesitated for a moment, then looked away for a moment.

“Does that mean you’re cool with it happening again?” he asked. “That was pretty incredible.”

“I guess that’s up to her,” I said as we both headed out to work.

It soon became evident that Travis wasn’t the only one wanting a repeat performance. Alyssa started texting me at work a short time later, clearly still worked up from the night before.

“You’re sure you’re still okay? We’re totally good?” she asked.

“Yeah, babe,” I replied. “I loved it. That was so incredibly hot!”

“I know, right?” she said. “I can’t believe I actually fucked our roommate. But babe, it felt so good! Would you be mad if I wanted to do it again?”

My heart raced as I read her message, knowing how much she was craving another man.

“Not at all, Alyssa. Just make sure I know about it if it happens. No secrets. This is for both of us.”

“I will always try to do it when you’re around, but I don’t want to promise that it won’t happen sometimes when you’re not home. It would be hard to control myself if the moment felt right. I will always tell you about it, though. No secrets.”

“I love you so much for being okay with this!” she added. “I wish you were here right now to fuck me. I’m so horny.”

“I’ll try to get out a little early and be there as soon as possible,” I said, fighting the urge to feign sickness so I could cut out right then.

“I hope I can wait that long,” she teased. “Maybe I should just put on some lingerie and sit in the living room. The first guy to walk through the door gets to fuck me. Hopefully, you can beat Travis home!”

“Are you serious?” I asked, feeling my pulse rushing.

“I guess you’ll have to just wait and see!” she replied, and then went silent.

I hurried through my work as quickly as possible. I was almost finished when I received a picture from Alyssa. It showed her dressed in a tight lace bodysuit that showed her body off perfectly. You could see her nipples through the thin fabric. She had even gone as far as to do her hair and makeup, something that she hadn’t had a chance to do for Travis the first time. She looked ridiculously sexy.

The picture motivated me to pick up my pace, but a last minute problem had me leaving the office fifteen minutes later than usual. I knew that would give Travis an edge, since we usually arrived home around the same time.

When I got to the front door, my breathing was hard and ragged. My cock was already half hard at the thought that Alyssa and Travis could be going at it in that exact moment, but I had pretty securely convinced myself that they weren’t.

Then I opened the front door.

Alyssa’s cries were muffled, but they still echoed throughout the apartment. I hurried inside and shut the door, then moved slowly down the hall toward the living room. They weren’t in there, though. The door to Travis’s room was closed, yet I could clearly hear my girlfriend crying out in orgasmic glee behind it.

Alyssa has done it. She was fucking Travis without me even being there. She had taken the first cock that came to her, and given herself completely to it.

I stumbled into the living room and dropped onto the couch in shock. I was vaguely aware of my cock pressing against my pants, growing ever harder, but my mind was focused on the sounds of Alyssa’s pleasures. Her cries were amplified by the size of his cock, a pleasure I could never give her.

I knew she loved me, but I also knew I had freed the sexual beast inside her. Now that she knew how much it turned me on, she would fuck anyone she wanted. She knew I wouldn’t be going anywhere.

The sounds continued off and on. I would hear her slowly getting louder before peaking in a very vocal orgasm, followed by a period of silence. I knew they must be chatting, talking about me sitting by myself in the other room. Each time I found myself hoping that would be the last, but they would resume their illicit play again and leave me waiting.

When the door finally opened, it was almost an hour and a half later. Alyssa strolled out completely naked, her body covered in sweat and her hair stuck to her forehead. She looked very well-fucked.

There was a ball of fabric in her hand, and she tossed it into my lap as she turned into the kitchen to grab a bottle of water from the fridge.

“He beat you to it,” she said. “I don’t think I’m going to be able to put that back on again. He really got into it.”

I looked at the discarded lump in my hands and held it up. It was the lingerie she had been wearing earlier, but it was ripped and shredded by whoever had removed it. It was almost unrecognizable.

I stood up, still shell-shocked and nervous that I was losing my girl. That was when she came up to me and chased all of those fears away.

“Now I need you to fuck me. I wore him out, and I need more cock. Luckily, I saved the best for last.”

She grabbed my shirt and pulled me into a deep and powerful kiss, her body arching against me like every cell was craving me.

Alyssa led me to our bedroom, where we made love all night long. That wasn’t the last time she would sleep with our roommate, and she never showed any remorse when teasing me with her escapades. I loved it.

Once the initial thrill of sleeping with Travis had worn off, so did their dalliances. But I was correct that I had unlocked a side of my girl that neither of us had never even known existed. Over the years, she would hook up with friends, co-workers, and pretty much anyone she wanted.

And every time, she would show me how much she craved me when she was done with them. It was far from a normal relationship, but it was perfect for us.


Other books available on Amazon by Alex Skylar :

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.  

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. 

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. 

Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor

Lisa and Shane had planned for a nice romantic ski getaway in the mountains of New Hampshire for their first anniversary. When they meet their ski instructor for the weekend, however, Shane suggests pursuing his fantasy of watching his wife with another man. While Lisa is hesitant at first, she gives in to her urges. The result is a weekend of sexual exploration that neither one of them will forget.

Warning: This 13,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and anal sex.

Cheating with Permission: Return of the Ski Instructor

This story is a continuation of Cheating with Permission: The Ski Instructor: When Shane spent his anniversary weekend watching his wife fulfill his sexual fantasy by sleeping with another man, he thought his cuckolding experience would be a one-time thing. Months later, Lisa tells him that she has been in touch with her bull, and he wants to go on a weekend camping trip with them. Shane knows he will be a cuckold once again, but his wife has plans to take his fantasy to the next level. Will he be able to handle her unbridled sexuality and the accompanying humiliation? 


WARNING: This 14,000- word erotic short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, extreme humiliation, creampie humiliation, and group sex.  

Losing the Bet

Chris had always dreamed of seeing his wife Melody with another man. After using her for a wager over a late night game of pool, he ends up getting his wish. But when Melody and her friend Kristen decide to test the boundaries of his fantasy, will he get more than he bargained for? 


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


Cheating with Permission: The Latin Lover

When Mia went out for some salsa dancing with her sister, she never knew it would change her relationship with her husband forever. At first she felt guilty for getting too close to a stranger, but when her husband encouraged her to explore her sexuality and test her boundaries, her curiosity takes control. How far will she take it? 


WARNING: This 10,000-word short story explores the world of hotwives and cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of cheating and exhibitionism. 

Taking the Game Further

Things have been tense between Sarah and her husband as they struggle to get pregnant. One night while they are out for drinks, they start a new game: Sarah flirts with other men while her husband watches. While the game distracts them from their problems for a little while, a big fight eventually causes Sarah to take the game a step further with a handsome stranger. How far will she take it, and how will it change her marriage? 


WARNING: This 11,000-word short story explores the darker side of cuckolding, and includes graphic descriptions of sex, cuckolding, and humiliation. 

The Night Before the Wedding

Stephanie's fiancé loved to watch her with other men, but she had rarely gone out on her own. For the night before their wedding she plans an exciting sexual adventure for herself that will leave her in bliss, while relentlessly teasing her soon-to-be husband. What sort of trouble will she get into on her own, and what surprises will she have in store for her husband?

WARNING: This 11,000-word erotica short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, bondage, group sex, and humiliation.

Taking his Wife

Her name was Keira, and she was absolutely gorgeous. The only problem was that she was married. It was easy to become friends with her and gain her trust, but I wanted more than that. Could I convince her to give in to her base sexual desires and to give herself to me, a wealthy black man?


WARNING: This 9,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cheating, cuckolding, and interracial sex.  

The Reluctant Cuckold

When my wife Kim wanted to bring her younger sister Anna along with us on our anniversary trip to Miami, I hoped I might have the opportunity for some fun with the two of them together. Those dreams were dashed when her younger sister met a black man named Joe. After a game of strip poker and a lot of alcohol, I soon realized that my wife had an equal interest in her sister’s new friend. How far would the three of them go as I watched helplessly?


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.  

My Wife’s Ex-husband

I had often fantasized about my wife Clara sleeping with other men, but nobody stoked that fantasy more than her well-built ex-husband. After seeing a moment of flirtation between them one day, I decided to bring the idea up and see how she responded. The idea caught her interest and she started flirting with him. I would soon find out exactly why my wife had been drawn to this man in the first place, and all that he had to offer her. 


WARNING: This 14,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding and mild humiliation. 

Shared

I had watched many men have their way with my wife Tori, but always from my seat in the corner of the room. As a cuckold, I always waited for them to finish before having my turn. Tonight would be different, though. When Tori told me that she wanted to invite her friend Joe into our bedroom, she admitted her own fantasy of being shared by two men at the same time. It would be our first real threesome, and a night that none of us would soon forget.


Warning: This 5,500-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, male bisexuality, bondage, and double vaginal penetration.  

A Hotwife Weekend

Emily had been a hotwife for almost as long as she could remember, but her flings were always quick one-night stands. When a handsome bartender invites her on a ski weekend away from her husband, though, it allows her to explore her own sexual boundaries and discover delights that she has never known before. How far will she take her wanton behavior with her sexy host, and how will her husband feel when she returns to him at the end of her crazy adventure?


WARNING: this 11,000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, cheating, and anal sex.  

Shared Accomodations

It was a simple mistake that led to Alexis sharing a room with one of her male colleagues. She was concerned that it might upset her husband, but instead she discovered that he had developed an interest in the world of cuckolding. At his suggestion, she begins flirting with her attractive roommate, and over the course of their weekend together, she embarks on a sexual journey that will forever change her marriage. 


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

Sleeping with his Friends

Emma and I live an active hotwife lifestyle, but my friends have always been the one group of men who were off limits. As the nature of our relationship evolves, though, even that rule becomes flexible. First, she cuckolds me in front of them so I’m forced to admit the truth. Then she invites them into our house to give herself to them, one by one. Despite my hesitations, Emma and I both know we won’t be satisfied until she has experienced every single one of them. 


WARNING: This 15,0000-word short story contains graphic sexual descriptions of cuckolding, humiliation, and threesomes.  

The Cuckold Test

Adam had heard of cuckolding before, but the idea that it might be something that would arouse him had never crossed his mind. While away on an anniversary trip with his wife Brittney, though, a stranger introduces him to the idea of a stag relationship and suggests a simple test. It starts with just a kiss between his wife and another man, and if he likes it, then they move to the next step. But when Brittany opens up and finds her own sexual freedom, he finds himself wondering how far their mutual sexual journey will take them. 


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

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. 

My Fiancé Prefers my Best Friend (Part 1 of the Cuckold Trilogy)

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 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. 
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