

The Alpha Exchange Program

A Tale of Domination, Cuckoldry, & Bimbofication

Introduction

The Republic of Northern Atlantia is a small island nation off the coast of Europe. It would be entirely unremarkable, apart from two things: First, despite its northern latitude, Atlantia boasts a near-tropical climate. Second, their government is entirely, almost comically corrupt. The driving force behind Atlantia's economy is the hosting of offshore accounts for wealthy European criminals, and nearly all government officials are in the business of protecting their illegal assets.

But several years ago, Atlantia began offering a wider selection of services for the rich and immoral. An "exchange program" was launched, allowing clients to send their friends, family, and favored lieutenants to the pseudo-tropical paradise. There the young, wealthy, and nefarious could wait out any legal trouble that might be hounding them back home… And revel in the comfort of an entire country that could not say "no" to them, no matter what perverted favors they demanded. An exchange goes in two directions, though, and Europe's criminal element got something in return for their sons: Atlantia's daughters.

This document compiles communications and journal entries from many of the exchange program's hosts and "student" participants, in chronological order. None have been censored, and some have even been spiced-up for additional sauciness. This is an erotic document, after all.

We will begin with a few of our (un)lucky Atlantian citizens. Try not to feel too sorry for them: they knew what they were getting into, when they made their homes in such an unusual place… Or they should have, at any rate.

Host (Atlantian) - Gregory Fleming - 2035

My wife and I lead a peaceful life in Atlantia... Or we DID, anyway. Before that goddamn mandatory exchange student program.

We've always known that our government's corrupt… Hell, my cousin works for the Atlantian Revenue Service, and makes his living disguising hush payments as taxes. But this time they've gone too goddamn far…

...Not that we can do anything about it. We all know who's pulling the strings, and what they do to people who don't cooperate.

So when the government sends you a letter saying "you've been selected to participate in a cultural exchange program," you don't question it. When the "exchange student" who shows up looks suspiciously like that mafia boss's fugitive son who you saw on the news a while back, you don't question it. And when he starts groping your wife in front of you, telling you it's "all part of the agreement..." You don't question it.

Lex has only been with us a week, and already he's hiking my wife's dress up and kneading her ass in the middle of the kitchen. Thank God he hasn't asked her to do anything more… For now. What the hell am I gonna do when he does?

Host (Atlantian) - Harrison Dupont - 2035

My nextdoor neighbors, the Flemings, have been having trouble with the exchange student they're hosting. Mr. Fleming keeps talking my ear off about it... I thought he was just being xenophobic, until I saw the way that boy acts around Mrs. Fleming. I was chatting with her over the fence one day, and he just walked up, grabbed her ass, and led her inside!

The very next day, I got a letter: we're being ordered to send our daughter to Denmark for the exchange program, and in return we'll be hosting the spoiled 18-year-old son of some big-shot banker.

I just know he's going to "take liberties" with my wife. Maybe if we cooperate a bit, just let him have some fun, then he'll keep their activities private... I don't want to end up the laughing stock of the whole neighborhood, like Mr. Fleming--Mrs. Harris from down the road says she saw Mrs. Fleming blowing their exchange student in a cafe bathroom the other day!

The poor old lady heard a bunch of slurping, peaked into the stall, and there they were… A formerly-respectable housewife, down on her knees, slobbering on the cock of a 19-year-old criminal. Apparently the boy saw that they were being watched, but he just winked and pushed Mrs. Fleming's head down even further.

So long as the hooligan we get only fucks my wife at home, I think our reputation will survive... I just hope my daughter will be okay too, all alone on the continent.

Student (Atlantian) - Emily Dupont - 2035

I was nervous to leave Atlantia... I was born there, and I've never left without my parents! But when I arrived in Denmark, my worries began to disappear. A limousine came to drive me to my new home, where the master's maids took very good care of me. They made me lunch, then helped me settle into a bedroom that was larger than my family's home.

The master was away on business, so I spent most of the week just relaxing. The maids kept bringing me food, and while it was all quite different and exotic, each dish had a familiar flavor--Something rich, floral, almost... Addictive. I cleaned my plate every time, and drank my fill of a sweet drink which had that same flavor. It must be a Danish thing!

When the master returned, I wasted no time. The moment I saw him, I knew I had to pay him back for all of the wonderful treatment. He sent his precious son to stay with my family, and I know my parents cannot match this level of luxury. So I gave the master everything he wanted, with a smile on my face… And in return, he coated it with his seed.

I only hope Mother and Father are doing half as well as me! I miss them, but… Well, it feels like the master is my new family. Is that weird?

Host (Atlantian) - Mary Decker - 2035

So, my husband and I are hosting an exchange student--But I mean, who isn't these days? Half of my girlfriends have a foreign boy staying with them, or a daughter overseas, or both. Weird how it's kinda gender-segregated that way, but who am I to question the Ruling Council?

Anyway, our boy Gio is a bit... Precocious. I could dance around this all day, but the fact is that we started having sex two days after he arrived. He just won't take "no" for an answer... I guess he's not used to hearing that word much, since he grew up in the mafia. If I don't give him what he wants, he could have us killed--Or even worse, we could mess up Atlantia's deal with his crime family! I'm pretty sure their bank accounts make up like half of our GDP, so... I basically HAVE to indulge him, right?

My husband understands our situation, but pretends not to notice to keep his fragile masculinity intact. Today he was really quite obnoxious, talking to Gio while we were "busy." I think he knew I was under the table blowing our guest, and yet he tried to get him to help with some chores… Quite inappropriate, if you ask me.

Eventually I was forced to break our little facade: I stood up, Gio's semen dripping down my chin, and told him in no uncertain terms to leave us alone.

I'm happy to say that worked! My husband ran off with his tail between his legs, and I climbed onto Gio's lap for a second round.

If anyone's reading this, you must think I'm terrible… But I'm simply doing my duty to Atlantia. By humiliating my husband, I'm protecting him… Protecting all of us. It's what any good Atlantian woman would do--And if you don't believe me, ask any of the other hostesses. I'm hardly the only one spreading my legs!

Host (Atlantian) - Jasmine Coulson - 2035

I don't know what all the other ladies at work are complaining about: having an exchange student isn't so bad. Sure, Tony makes me take these weird pills sometimes... And sure, he pressured me into getting my hair dyed, some lip fillers, and a boobjob... But at the end of the day, there's nothing better than feeling his hot cum splash across my face and knowing that I'm a patriotic Atlantian and a damn good host!

My husband isn't thrilled, of course, but he knows what side his bread is buttered on: after all, he works for the Atlantian Revenue Department. Without this 22-year-old cryptocoin-investor fuck-machine's money, he'd be out of a job... And without the money of all the boys like him who're flooding to our humble island, our entire economy would crash.

Things are a little more hostile at work. Like I said, some of the girls at my job are really against the exchange program. When I came to work with a total makeover and a pair of brand-new breast implants, they freaked out. Talking about how I was being abused, treated like a toy, forced into a ridiculous new body… But their sympathy turned sour when they realized I wasn't distressed.

I don't know if it's the pills he gives me or just his charisma, but the way Tony treats me makes me wet. I love showing off for him, teasing him, seeing his eyes roam over my new body… Then when he finally breaks and pulls out his cock, I give him what he deserves.

One day he drove me to work, and I gave him a little "road head." When I walked into the office with his cum still dripping down my chin and pasted all over my titties, they called me a slut. Can you believe that? A slut… Just for doing what I'm supposed to do!

So when my husband complains, or a coworker looks at me funny 'cause of my huge tits or a little leftover cum, I just remember that I'm doing my part for Atlantia! Oh, and so is my daughter, over in England... I should really give her a call.

Student (Atlantian) - Amarah Coulson - 2035

Hey Mom, I hope you get this message okay! So, let's see... Staying in England has been really weird, but also SO cool. Their slang is different, they drive on the wrong side of the road... Oh, and did you know they take vitamins with every meal? Yeah, they're these little pink pills, and they smell like flowers and make you feel SUPER GOOD!

My hosts say the vitamins are really good for you, but they don't take any themselves because--Wait, I forgot to tell you about my hosts! I have two of them: Andrew and Alex. They're brothers, and they're MEGA rich. They buy me lots of stuff, like perfume, lingerie, lube for when they double-stuff my butt... Yep, they're so kind and gentle that they'd never DREAM of fucking me without plenty of lube. Seriously, they're a couple of real-life prince charmings! I hope you get to meet them someday.

The other day I was blowing Andrew while he was on the phone with his GF. He told me to keep it quiet, but I was getting so jealous… She sounded like a total bitch. So I started deepthroating him, slurping and gagging all over his beautiful dick. He tried to stop me, but I'm getting pretty good (lots of practice), and he couldn't resist busting a nut right down my throat!

All the moaning and grunting tipped off his GF. She shouted something and hung up on him. He was mad at first, and I felt kinda guilty… But halfway through "punishing" me, his mood changed.

"Fuck it… Who cares about her? You're way tighter, anyway," he grunted, still thrusting into my ass. "You can be my fucktoy and my girlfriend."

I was so, so happy! Finally, a cute British boyfriend, just like I've always wanted… I wonder if I can get his brother to date me, too? He loves using my holes almost as much as Andrew, sooo...

Anyway, how's life at home? There's an Italian boy staying with you, right? Is he cuuute? Have you fuuucked him yet? JK, JK... Unless...

Third Party (Atlantian) - Omar Davis - 2035

After the exchange students started showing up, people tried to hide the perverted things they were doing... But that could only last so long. Now the foreign boys are acting bolder, the wives are getting tired of sneaking around, and the husbands are becoming resigned to their fate.

Just the other day, I went over to visit my best friend. He was out, so his wife Elaine answered... While their exchange student plowed her pussy. There she was, naked from the waist down, getting fucked from behind in their front hall.

"Sorry about this--He didn't want to stop," she said with a shrug, before casually inviting me inside.

I declined, of course, and hustled away... But half an hour later, I started to regret not sticking around for the show.

So I grabbed my other buddy John (he's always thought Elaine was hot), and we popped by for another "visit." We watched through the front window as that boy fucked Elaine's brains out, right there in the living room.

After a few minutes we got our dicks out, and I'm ashamed to say that I blew a huge load all over my best friend's rose bushes (just as the student did the same to his wife's face).

I feel kinda bad for taking advantage of my friend's predicament, but it's not every day you get to see a live porno starring your neighbor!

I think the foreign guy liked having an audience, because this morning I got a text from Elaine: "5PM backyard anal show. He wants you there. Bring a condom, he might share."

Would I be betraying my best bud if I went? Yeah, probably… But I'm still gonna.

Host (Atlantian) - Gregory Fleming, Revisited - 2035

It's been six months since the exchange program started. My wife and I were among the first to host one of the young men... And so he's had the longest to find his footing, grow his confidence, and take over our lives.

This kid has us by the balls, and he knows it. If we ever disobeyed him, I don't know what would be worse: what the Atlantian government would do to us, or what his scumbag family would do. Like my wife tells me before she joins him in bed every night: "it's out of our hands."

She's suffered the worst, I suppose. He wanted her hair long, so she grew it out. He likes fucking her in front of me, so she spreads her legs on command. He liked her plump butt, so she got it expanded. He liked her perky tits, so she got a pair of implants so huge that she's a total laughing stock--On the few occasions he lets her out of the house, that is.

My wife's taking it like a champ, though. She sure knows how to trick him into believing she actually likes it! You should see her acting like a whore for him, pretending to cum on his huge cock... It's a real performance.

The other day he was railing her on the back porch, while I was trying to read a book. He had her doing this chant, over and over again: "I'm just a cheap plastic fucktoy! Fill my ass, Daddy!" Jeez, so embarrassing…

But like I said, she's a real trooper. She even pretended to have an orgasm, pawing at her basketball-sized tits, her tongue hanging out of her pumped-up lips… It was quite a sight.

They went inside after that, leaving me to read… Actually, they left me alone for the rest of the day. I could hear them going at it in my bedroom, though--Uh, his bedroom, now. I could still hear her body thump, thump, thump-ing against the bed when I went to sleep on the couch. Took me a while to get to sleep over the squeals of her fake-orgasms, but I managed it!

I swear, once all of this is over I need to take that woman on a vacation. She's doing so much to keep us safe!

Host (Atlantian) - Timothy Buxton - 2035

When I first heard we were getting an exchange student, I was actually excited. My annoying sister was getting shipped off to New York, and I'd be getting a bro instead!

But then I started hearing stories from the other guys at school... Stories about spoiled rich brats, about powerful criminals making threats, or about government goons coming to intimidate anyone who doesn't bend over backwards and "serve" the new exchange students.

Well, now that Nathan's living with us, we ARE bending over backwards to serve him... And he's STILL making my life hell!

The day he arrived, he did three things: kicked Dad out of the master bedroom, ordered Mom to get plastic surgery, and beat the shit out of me just for fun.

Oh wait, four things: he moved his "gaming station" into my bedroom, so now I have to sleep on the couch. You'd think I'd get some peace and quiet in the living room, since he has the entire top floor to himself... But no: he insists on keeping me up late every night, banging my mom just a few feet away.

It's hard to sleep with his balls clapping against her ass, and the way she moans when he grabs her fake boobs is just... Ugh!

Student (Atlantian) - Masie Buxton - 2035

Atlantia is fine, I guess, and so are my parents... But New York is WAY better. No homework, no bratty brother, no drama... As long as I do everything my new Daddy says, my life is totally AWESOME!

When I first heard that I would be staying with a big, bad, drug-selling gangster, I was kinda scared... But Daddy's really not so bad. He buys me all kinds of nice things, and he never makes his goons hurt ME, so who cares? Plus, it's not like he sells meth or anything--He says all his drugs are "mind adjusters." I dunno what that means, but I really like the pink ones he lets me take!

The other day, Daddy showed me a picture of my mom. She looked REALLY different! He said that his son Nathan turned Mom into a "bimbo cumslut," and then he asked if I'd like some fake titties as well. I just told him the truth: I want whatever HE wants. Daddy must've liked that answer, because he fucked me really hard after!

He let me suck him off on the way to the clinic, and I got an extra handful of pills. Silly Daddy… I would've done it for free! Anyway, I blew the doctor, too, and told him to make my implants EXTRA big. I couldn't let my mom have bigger titties than me, y'know?

Well, turns out that man was actually just a nurse… But the doc gave me huge boobies anyway. Daddy loves sliding his dick between them--And he says I'm WAY hotter than my mom. Hah! Take that!

Part II: A Glimpse of the Mainland

I hope you're enjoying this document so far. Those Atlantians sure know how to adapt to adverse circumstances, hmm?

Next we'll flip the script, and take a look at a few anecdotes from the opposite perspective. Please enjoy the following excerpts from the journals and communications of the foreign exchange students.

Student (Foreign) - Arnold Jacobs- 2036

Atlantia is the fuckin' BEST. Me and six other guys from my crew got sent here by the boss, to lay low after--Wait, I'm not supposed to write that down! Hah, nearly spilled the beans.

Anyway, I've been staying with a smoking-hot babe. Her husband and stepson are a drag... They don't stop me from fucking her, of course, but they always bitch and moan about it. I guess they're not used to a big, strong man plowing their precious Mommy every day, huh?

A few hours ago, my cumdump and her stepson were out sunbathing. She looked real good in her bikini, so I decided to come rub her down and get busy. After a little lubing-up I started clapping those ass cheeks like my life depended on it.

With all the moaning and ass-slamming, I'm not surprised Junior woke up. Then the whining started... So I told him that he could either fuck off or join in.

I thought he'd just leave, but nope: within a few seconds his trunks were off and his dick was inside his stepmom. You should've seen her face... And her husband's! He was watching from inside, and he didn't look happy.

The two of them really got into it--I guess he's wanted to bang 'ol Dad's trophy wife ever since he married her! As for stepmommy, she didn't seem to mind much either. She even came while we double-stuffed her, wrapping her arms around the scrawny loser while I plowed her butt.

Like I said, this place is the best… I wonder how the other guys are doing?

Student (Foreign) - Jake Reese - 2036

I got a lot of pussy back home, sure... Being a billionaire's son will do that... But Atlantian girls are easy on a whole new level.

My brother and I have been here for almost a year. We each got our own house--Well, technically we're just "guests," but our host families pretty much belong to us. Since day one, we've been competing to see how far we can push our new "mommies" before they break.

Within hours of arriving, I jacked off on her panties and left them on the dining table. A week later, she was blowing me while I bragged to my bro on the phone. By the end of the first month we were fucking both our host-moms on the front lawn, waving at each other across the street.

Nowadays I just wander around the house bottomless, sticking my cock in her whenever I want. Host-Mommy's a personalized, totally-obedient fuckdoll, and her husband can't do shit about it! I swear, I'll never get bored of this place... And if I do, I'll just swap cumdumps with my brother.

Student (Foreign) - Ryan Blair - 2036

Hiding out on a beautiful island with my own personal MILF was pretty great... For a few months. Even Atlantia gets boring after a while, I guess, and I was one of the first dudes in the "exchange program."

So lately I've been trying to spice things up. I remember when I was nervous to grope Mrs. Flemming in front of her husband, just days after I arrived... Now I take her everywhere I go, slamming her big, fake ass in public: it was made to my exact specifications, so why not show it off?

Other exchange students have been getting the same idea. I see them out and about more and more, playing with their host-moms in front of the whole damn island. You can't go ten feet without bumping into some awkward fucker, watching helplessly as a boy half his age cucks him in public!

Earlier today I was buttfucking the 'ol jizzrag in a restaurant. It was just the two of us: I left Mr. Fleming at home, to clean up after last night's party. I was kinda hungover, so I pounded an iced coffee while I pounded Mrs. Fleming's ass.

So anyway, I'm having a great time when the owner walks up to me. "You can't do that in here," he says. Like he's been living under a rock for the past year… Or maybe he was trying to take some kinda "principled stand?"

"Hold on a sec," I said, smiling and holding up a finger. I made him wait while I pumped a few more times, then blew a load deep inside in my slut. Then I yanked my dick out, letting the jizz spill all over the floor. "Ungh… There we go. Whaddaya want?"

The dude's face went red, and for a moment I thought he'd deck me… But then he deflated. He just stood there like an idiot as I dragged my bimbo outside, her ass dripping all the way.

I hope the whole "public humiliation" thing keeps things spicy for a long time. There's only so many ways I can plow this slut, mod her body, or abuse her husband... Then again, I'm sure if I put my mind to it...

Student (Foreign) - Amaan Nash

All the other exchange students got these hot host families to fuck around with... But not me. No MILF mom, no sister... Just a single dad and his loser son. Just my luck, huh?

The good news is that the son has a young, sexy girlfriend. Or he did, anyway... I took her about a week after I arrived. They can still call each other "babe" if they want, but it's my cock she's choking on every day, and my cum that's flooding her pussy whenever I feel like it.

The other day we went for a walk... Just the three of us. Even if you forget all the weak guys and easy chicks, Atlantia is a tropical paradise. We strolled from one end of the island to the other, and when I got tired of walking I just found a bench and fucked the shit out of my cocksleeve.

It's kinda awkward when my "bro" tries to make small-talk while I plow his girl, but I don't stop him. I guess a part of me likes seeing him try to make this shit feel normal!

Student (Foreign) - Jayden Hester

Before I came to Atlantia, I was a virgin. EVERYONE made fun of me: my dad, my bitchy stepmom, my big sisters... Even the assholes at Dad's company. I was the first heir of the Hester crime family to make it to 20 without getting laid. I had a healthy libido, but I didn't know how to talk to girls! Even with dad's money, I couldn't bring myself to bag a gold digger.

My first few days on the island were like the rest of my life: awkward. But my host mom was beautiful, and I got hornier and hornier the more I lived with her. When she caught me jacking off and didn't even get scolded, I finally realized the truth: I didn't have to be careful or polite around these people. Atlantia only EXISTS for the pleasure of people like me, and it was about time to take advantage.

The next time I had to bust a nut, I stripped naked, walked right up to my host, and bent her over. She seemed startled, but not actually SURPRISED, y'know? I found out later that she'd expected me to fuck her way sooner.

Since that day, I've made her my personal cumdump. I don't care if she's taking a shower, doing laundry, or having dinner with her husband... If my balls need emptying, I'm there.

Last week I was doing some gaming upstairs while she hosted her book club. I went to get a snack, walked past the living room, and caught sight of some MILF's cleavage. Woops, insta-boner… So I waltzed right in, dropped my pants, and slapped my cock across my host's face.

Her friends seemed kinda embarrassed while I got down to business--Except one, who was clearly eyeing me up. I've gotten way more confident during my stay here, so I went ahead and invited her to join us.

That's how I ended up sandwiched between two MILFs, getting my dick wet and my ass licked while a half-dozen housewives watched in horror. Best nut I've ever had, I swear to God… Can't wait to tell those jerks back home about this!

Part III: Back to Atlantia

Well, that was fun: it's nice to see things from the perspective of the dominator, not the dominee! But in Atlantia, there are far more of the latter. Let's return to their stories, shall we?

Host's Dependant (Atlantian) - Jane Woodard

So, my family's been hosting an exchange student for almost a year now. For the first couple months, Brad left me alone... He was more focused on my stepsister. I thought they were just banging, until one of my friends sent me a video of that bitch taking it up the ass on a live stream.

Can you believe that shit? Brad transformed that boring bitch into a fucking CAMGIRL! She was degrading herself online, seven days a week, making an obscene amount of money from a bunch of perverts overseas.

I can't BELIEVE she didn't tell me... And that Brad didn't invite me! I know for a FACT that I'm just as attractive as that two-timing slut. So the next time I heard them recording, I marched right in and took my rightful place on his dick.

Now I'm jerking, slurping, and moaning for the camera, seven days a week. Brad's a pretty good fuck, sure, but what REALLY gets me off is the attention. Yesterday's threesome stream had 1854 viewers, and let's be honest: they're not there for my stepsis. I've got a nicer ass, bigger tits, and I can take Brad's dick to the base. The only reason she's on the show at all is 'cause two sluts are better than one!

My parents aren't happy about our new career choice, but they can go fuck themselves. Brad's the new head of the family... And more importantly, he's our agent/co-star. We're gonna be HUGE!

Host (Atlantian) - Jasmine Coulson, Revisited - 2036

At first I was doing my duty... Then I was doing that and having fun. Now I'm actually in love with my exchange-student Tony. I don't call him a student anymore, though--I call him "master!" Isn't that great?

Remember when I talked about those mean ladies at my job? The ones who made fun of me... Just 'cause I got fake titties, took a few pills, and actually liked taking care of Tony? They were so nasty to me that I ended up quitting.

But it's okay! I don't really need a job: my master takes care of me. He buys me lots of stuff, and he says that those girls were all just jealous. Most of them have exchange students of their own now, so I guess the joke's on them!

A few days ago I saw Beth Knowles at the mall. She used to be one of the worst… Said the way I was flaunting my big, fake titties was "anti-feminist," and that I should "rise up against government oppression."

Well, she's not like that anymore! Her student made her a full-on bimbo, with a fake body and a ditzy, happy brain--Just like me! Master thought she was hot, so we took her and her master to lunch. They decided to swap us, and his dick was pretty nice… Beth's a lucky woman. But it wasn't nearly as tasty as my master's big, fat, perfect cock! I couldn't wait until the other student finished, so that I could wrap my lips around my one true owner instead.

Anyway, Beth left that silly ol' job, just like me… But that's not the only thing I left. Seeya later, husband! I mean, he was fine, but I'm in love with Tony now, sooo... Yeah. My old hubby really tried to make things work for a while, but it's tough to romance a girl when she's so busy with her new master and his perfect cock!

Host (Atlantian) - Lance Knowles - 2036

Am I even a person anymore? Like... Do I matter? Do I have rights? According to my wife Beth, our exchange student Ace, and the entire fucking Atlantian government, the answer is a resounding "NO." It's like I only exist to cook meals, fetch beer, and occasionally play the role of the "cuck" so that Ace can cum harder.

Pretty sure that's the only reason I get to keep sleeping in my own bed. Ace doesn't want a wife of his own: he wants to keep stealing mine. Once a thief, always a thief, huh? These students all used to be high-ranking gangsters and white collar criminals, anyway... Now instead of metaphorically fucking the working man, they literally fuck his woman.

He likes to video chat with his buddies sometimes, plowing Beth while I lie helpless in the background. He'll make her talk about how much better his cock is than mine--Not that it takes much prompting, these days. I think Beth loves me, but she gets off on the humiliation… Maybe it's a coping mechanism, or maybe she's always been that way. Guess I'll never know… This is my life now, and I don't think it's ever gonna stop.

I used to think that one day I'd snap, kill Ace, and flee the country with my beloved wife... But that window of opportunity has long passed. She belongs to him now, just like every housewife on the island... And I'm starting to get comfortable with being the subservient third wheel. God help me.

Host (Atlantian) - Tina Mosley - 2036

When my husband and I heard about this whole "exchange program" business, we were pretty worried. Then a month went by without a student being placed in our house... Then six months, then a year... We thought we were in the clear.

But three weeks ago, a particularly-wealthy exchange student bought the bar my husband works at. "Nothing's gonna change," the 21-year-old thug said. "I just wanna make this place the ideal hangout for me and the other mainlanders."

The place went from bar to club to stripclub to brothel in about five seconds flat. Next thing you know, all the female employees are required to "satisfy" foreign customers... And all the male ones were ordered to bring their spouses to work, adding them to the cumdump catalogue.

My husband wanted to quit, but I told him we needed this job. Besides, it's not so bad... The boys treat me well, and honestly I've developed a taste for their jizz--Oh, plus those little pink pills they keep giving me!

I spend every weekday night there: apparently I'm not hot enough for the weekend shift, which is why I'm getting breast implants in a few days. In the meantime, though, I still have some regular clients who love using my holes--Especially when my husband's watching, for some reason! At least he gets something interesting to look at while he's polishing glasses, right?

One of my regulars, a friend of the new owner, comes to use me almost every night. He thinks I'm way more fun than his host mom, and he's actually started talking about "bringing me home" and "making me his Atlantian trophy wife." I don't think he's serious… But, like, I'm not opposed or anything. After all, the customer is always right!

Host (Atlantian) - Paul Decker - 2036

The day we started hosting Gio was the third-worst day of my life.

The second was when my wife dropped all pretenses of dignity and monogamy, and started fucking him right in front of me. She was more concerned with pleasing her new master than preserving our marriage.

The third was when the goddamn Atlantian government decided to place ANOTHER "exchange student" in our home. Apparently they're running out of marriages to ruin, and now they have to double up. Fuckers.

If you know Mary and I, then I know what you're thinking: "what about when Gio and Gabe forgot to coordinate who was giving Mary the weird, fucked-up, sci-fi aphrodisiac/mind control pills? Didn't she take a double dose for a week, and end up a half-braindead bimbo slut who can only communicate by giggling and begging her masters for more cum?"

Well, sure, but technically it took more than a day. Really, the woman she used to be was already gone by that point: months of drugs, conditioning, and being suffocated by two fat cocks will do that to a woman.

It's been weeks since I saw Mary without one of the boys' cocks in her mouth… They abuse her other holes too, sure, but they can't get enough of her throat. I can't even remember what she looks like without her eyes rolled back, drool spilling down her chest, and a heavy set of balls slapping against her chin.

I think I heard her mumble "good morning" around Gabe's dick the other day, while I was on my way to work… But when I turned around to reply, that asshole was already dragging her off to the bedroom, still facefucking her all the while. Since then, it's just been incoherent moaning… I wonder if that's the last time she'll ever speak to me?

Host (Atlantian) - Yvette Ashton - 2036

As CEO of Atlantia's largest import/export company, I've always been above some of our government's more inconvenient rulings. That sure came in handy last year, when the infamous Exchange Program began... Unlike every other woman my age, I wasn't forced to become a glorified cocksleeve to some mainland brat. My husband and I were allowed to live in peace, so that I could keep goods flowing in and out of our tiny nation.

That is, until Exchange Students started finding work placements within my company. I tried to keep them out, but my influence only goes so far: most of them come from families that control corporations much larger (and shadier) than my own. Soon I was surrounded by cocky young men, rising through the ranks as fast as they could bully, bribe, and cuckold my poor Atlantian employees.

I had a choice: flee the company I'd worked so hard to build, or accept my fate with grace. My husband begged for the former, but I chose the latter. I still don't regret it... Yes, my office is a glorified brothel where I service an endless line of up-jumped criminals, but at least I still HAVE an office.

Host (Atlantian) - Donald Rooney - 2036

I hate to say it, but... I'm getting kinda used to having an exchange student around. Donald (or Donnie, as he kindly lets me call him) is a really nice guy. So he fucks my wife a couple times a week, and takes a bit of money out of my pocket--It's nice having someone around the house to just hang out with, y'know?

Donnie's good company, too. Enjoys a good craft beer (even if he prefers them served by the love of my life while she wears lingerie)... Plays the same videogames as I do (usually while getting sucked off, but still)... Hell, we even root for the same sports teams! Man, you should see how excited he gets on game day: usually we have a bunch of his exchange student friends over, and they all bring their cumdumps for a big 'ol backyard orgy. It's a sight to see!

Call me a cuck if you want, but at least he doesn't beat me up, call me names, or take more than his agreed-upon allowance. That's more than you can say for some of my neighbors' students. Donnie's nice to me, and all he asks for in return is a kind, loving family that's not afraid to share what we have.

Sure, sometimes I wish I could spend the day alone with my wife, or grab a cup of coffee without seeing another man's dick swinging around... But those are small inconveniences, when you get down to it. Besides, even if I wanted the old days back, that's never gonna happen. I hear that the exchange student program is gonna get extended indefinitely.

Epilogue

Mr. Rooney was quite right: the Atlantian exchange program, which was supposed to last for no more than six months, was extended to a year… Then another, then another… As of 2040, the relevant legal documents no longer mention an end date.

The introduction of an exchange student into the family unit has become a fundamental part of Atlantian society, and relationships in particular: just as every happy couple knows the anniversary of their first date, their engagement, and their wedding day, they can also look back (fondly or not) on what is sometimes called "D-Day." The day their life as a couple ended, and their life as a threesome began.

At the time of writing, there are 14,597 registered exchange students living in Atlantia, and an estimated 800 more flying under-the-radar (some crimes are too terrible to be swept under the rug, yet even those wealthy evildoers occasionally find off-the-grid protection in an Atlantian home). Due to the influx of wealthy (and perverted) foreigners, the local culture and economy has shifted in countless ways: from the gloryhouses of Atlas Beach to the rise of Pearson's Perfections to the cumstops that can be found on every street corner, it truly is a whole new country.

Perhaps I will chronicle these changes in another document, for your reading pleasure. For now, I bid you goodbye: whether you treated this essay as wank material or as a cautionary tale of corruption run amok, I hope you enjoyed yourself.

Sincerely,

Dr. Stephen Pluckett, PhD

Professor of Extramarital Studies, University of Berlin
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