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Part 1: The Gym

Leah got to the gym right after work and headed straight to the locker room. Her head was still spinning from the crazy conversation she had with her husband the night before, and she was hoping that some solid cardio would help her organize her thoughts a little better.

She changed into a tight pair of lycra shirts and a matching top. It had been just under a year since she turned thirty, which was when she finally made the decision to start exercising regularly, and she was finally happy with how toned her body was. The key now would be to maintain it, so she headed out onto the main floor to get to work.

She spent a few minutes on the treadmill getting warmed up, then moved on to a half hour on the elliptical. Her heart was beating hard, but it wasn’t enough to drown out the thoughts.

Her husband Sam had a little too much to drink the night before. That usually made him quite frisky, which she loved. They had been together for almost 10 years, and married for five of those. There were few secrets between them, but last night, Sam had spilled a big one.

In his inebriated mindset, he had admitted to her that he always wanted to be a cuckold. Leah had heard the word before, but she still had to ask him what it meant. That was when he explained to her that he often fantasized about her sleeping with other men.

It sounded so crazy. What man would want to share his wife with other men? Wasn’t he afraid of losing her? Was this just some excuse so he could sleep with other women?

Now that her head was clearing a little bit from the initial flood of emotions, she began to look at it a little differently. If he did want to share her, then that was a sign that he really wasn’t afraid of losing her. If he was okay with her going out with other men, then maybe it was because he knew she would always come back to him. They had been the lights of each other’s lives, and no man had ever treated her as well as he had. The truth was, even if she did sleep with another man, she knew she would always go back to Sam. Good sex was fun, but it couldn’t compare to the happiness he gave her.

Sam was adamant that he didn’t want to sleep with other women, and that this wasn’t an excuse for him to stray. Something inside Leah believed him, too. There was something in the way he talked about it that seemed to get him worked up, and that made her think that maybe this really was just some wild, crazy fantasy for him. She had heard of the idea, but never would have suspected her husband to be one of the men to think that way.

Leah looked over at the weight section in her gym, where there were maybe a half dozen guys using the various machines. Some of them were old or out of shape still, but there were a few that looked like they never missed a day of lifting. Her eyes settled on one guy in particular, a ripped lifter who was currently doing squats with a very hefty set of weights. Every time he dropped down, his firm muscles flexed and bulged. He wasn’t wearing a shirt, which allowed her to enjoy both his physique and the array of tattoos that covered his shoulders and upper arms.

As he finished his set, the man, who was maybe a few years younger than her, stepped away from the machine and scanned the room while he adjusted his gloves. When he saw her watching him, he smiled engagingly at her.

Leah could feel her cheeks burning bright red, yet she held the eye contact for a moment before smiling back at him. When she finally lost her cool and looked away, he retired to his machine and started in on the next set.

The body builder wasn’t the first man to ever look at her that way, but Leah was always quick to avert her eyes when guys checked her out. She was a married woman, and the last thing she wanted to do was give some cute guy the idea that she was available. So why didn’t she look away this time? Why did she let her gaze linger on him?

The answer seemed clear. Her conversation with Sam the night before had made her feel more free, like a single woman again. She still didn’t know how any of this worked, but it seemed an obvious point that she would be free to flirt with someone if the eventual goal was to sleep with them.

Leah finished up on the elliptical, then got down and moved on to the free weight rack. She scooped up a set of smaller weights and started doing some basic exercises with them.

“You’ve got really good form,” someone behind her said.

Leah turned around and was face to face with the attractive body builder. Her heart skipped a beat, either from nerves or just the surprise of being approached, but she still smiled warmly at him.

“Thank you,” she said meekly.

He was even more attractive up close, and she could feel the redness returning to her cheeks. She was used to guys approaching her and critiquing her form, but few of them ever complimented her like that.

“My name is Jason,” he said as he scooped a larger set of weights and began doing some bicep curls.

His arm muscles were huge, and every curl just emphasized the tone in them. Somewhere deep in her mind, Leah imagined those muscles grabbing her and picking her up, and how powerful his hands would feel on her body. She chased the thought away quickly, but the feeling lingered.

“I’m Leah,” she replied affably. “I haven’t seen you before. Are you new here?”

“Not exactly,” he said, grunted through his last few curls. “I usually come later in the day, but today was one of those days when I wanted to get an early start. Maybe I’ll have to make this a more regular thing. The views are much better this time of day.”

Leah once again felt herself blushing, so she turned back to the rack to switch out her dumbbells. It felt good to have a man’s attention, to feel his eyes on her and feel desirable. It didn’t hurt that the shadow of her conversation last night was still hanging over her.

“That’s very sweet,” she said, looking back once she felt herself normalize again.

They continued to chat as they went through some exercises, and Leah felt herself being drawn to him even more. She was working on a particular exercise when she saw him hesitate for a moment.

“I don’t want to be rude, but would you mind if I made a small suggestion on your form?”

“Not at all,” she said, appreciating the fact that he asked first. “I like pointers.”

“You want to straighten your back and push your shoulders back a little more with that one.”

“Like this?” she said, trying to follow his suggestion.

“Almost. Do you mind if I show you?”

Leah nodded, knowing that she was getting herself into even more trouble. Jason stepped up beside her and placed his hand on the small of her back, and she immediately noticed the strength in his fingers. He placed his other hand on her shoulder and pressed one back to show her how far she should be taking it, and she matched the form with the other side herself.

His touch made her dizzy with excitement. It felt taboo, like she shouldn’t be letting it happen, yet she couldn’t stop herself. In a way, it felt like her husband had given her permission, or even better, actively encouraged her to misbehave like this. Her stomach was fluttering like she was in high school, flirting with some cute boy at lunch time.

“There you go,” he said as his eyes slipped down across her body. She knew he was trying to help her, but she also realized it gave him the perfect opportunity to admire her fit shape.

They both wrapped up their routines and continued to chat as they strolled over toward the locker room.

“Thank you again for the tips,” Leah said as they paused right outside the changing rooms.

“Anytime,” he replied proudly. “Maybe I’ll see you around again?”

“Maybe,” she said. “I’ll probably be here around the same time the day after tomorrow.”

“Great, maybe I’ll see you then,” he nodded.

They parted ways to clean themselves up, and as she was heading out to her car, she saw him drive by and wave. There was a giddiness inside her. She wanted to go with him, have a drink, and maybe more. Her mind was going crazy.

Leah brushed all of those thoughts aside when she climbed into her car. She would be going home, and that meant she would be seeing Sam. Even though there was a part of her that wanted to pursue Jason, she was still worried about what all of this could mean for her relationship. That was something she would have to work out tonight.

Sam had dinner ready for her when they got home. They ate silently, sharing a bottle of wine as they both tried to ignore the elephant in the room.

They watched a few shows afterward, then headed for bed. That’s when Sam finally broke the ice.

“Can we please talk about last night?” he pleaded.

Leah pulled the covers up and turned toward him, looking him in the eyes. She still had no idea what to say to him.

“I guess the only real question I have is if you are serious,” she said finally. "Is this just a fantasy, or do you really want me to sleep with other men?”

Sam’s mouth dropped open, then flapped for a few moments as he tried to process.

“You want to do it?” he asked.

“I want to make you happy, and the more I think about it, the more fun it sounds. I might even know somebody.”

“Already?” he stammered again. “I didn’t think you would find someone that fast.”

“I was thinking about it at the gym, and this guy started flirting with me, so I decided to go with it. He’s pretty hot, and definitely seems interested in me. I had my wedding ring on, but he didn’t seem to care. Maybe next time I should go out with him after we work out?”

The real test of whether or not she was going to do it was if it turned him on, so Leah reached across the bed and slid her hands across the front of his shorts. She was amazed to find that just the mention of it had already caused his cock to swell.

“Did you want to fuck him?” he asked hoarsely as she began stroking him through the thin fabric of his underwear.

“I thought about it,” she purred. “He put his hands on me at one point to help me fix my form, one on my shoulder and one on the small of my back. He felt so strong, and I just couldn’t get it out of my head.”

“Why didn’t you go home with him?” he continued to probe.

“I wasn’t ready to. Actually, I was. I thought about it. But I wanted to talk to you first and make sure. If this is really what you want, then I’m going to go out with him if he asks me. Do you want that?”

“Yes,” he sighed, his cock completely hard in her hand.

“And you want me to let him fuck me? You want me to cheat on you?”

“Yes,” he repeated.

Leah kissed him firmly on the lips. She had no idea how, but this was turning her on, too. The idea of being so naughty, of fucking another man and then coming home to her husband afterward. At first, the other man in her mind didn’t have a face. Then it slowly morphed into Jason’s rugged features. The thought of having him, of kissing him and sucking his cock, had her dripping wet.

Leah pulled Sam’s cock out, and then quickly moved down and wrapped her lips around it. She began sucking him forcefully, imagining that it was Jason’s manhood between her lips.

She thought about how big Jason might be. Sam was an average size, but she secretly hoped Jason was a little bigger. She had been with bigger men before in high school, and it definitely made it easier for her to get off.

“Will you fuck me?” Sam pleaded, feeling his own desire surge.

Leah released him from her mouth and straddled his lap. He kissed her firmly, his tongue probing her mouth aggressively, even as she sank down on his cock.

“I wish I was fucking him right now,” she whispered in her husband’s ear. “I wish his cock was inside me just like this.”

Sam moaned eagerly, his nails digging into her skin. He felt like he was on the brink of orgasm. She could finish him off, but she had an even better idea.

“Don’t cum inside me,” she teased. “I want to save that for him.”

That drove him over the edge, and she only had a split second to react. She lifted herself quickly off of him just before the first spurts erupted from the tip and sprayed all over his lap. She felt his hips lift up, reaching for her pussy, but she pulled away just in time and left him wilting.

“No more sex for you until after he has me,” she whispered softly to him. “Then you can cum inside me.”

“Holy shit, that was hot,” he muttered without a hint of anger over his ruined orgasm.

Leah just giggled and snuggled up against him. This was going to be fun.

Over the next two days, Leah couldn’t think about anything else other than how she was going to convince her new gym friend to take her home.

When she finally got out of work and headed there, she felt her stomach flutter. She didn’t want to get too excited, as he might not even be at the gym if something else came up, but that all changed when she stepped out of the locker room and saw his wide grin watching her from his favorite weight machine.

She didn’t want to be too obvious, so she started off on the elliptical for twenty minutes, but after she got down, she headed straight over to him with a swagger in her hips.

“It’s good to see you again,” he said when she got closer.

“You, too,” Leah responded cheerfully. “Can you help me with my squat lifts?”

“Of course!”

They swapped the weights down to one that was more appropriate for her size, and then he moved in behind her. The beauty of this move was that he would have to be very hands-on. As she moved downward, his hands pushed and pulled at her hips to get the right angle, and she once again enjoyed the feeling of those strong muscular hands on her body.

He led her through a slightly different routine, and the two of them flirted the whole time. By the time they were finished, there was a palpable sexual tension in the air.

Once they had wrapped up, they were walking over toward the changing rooms when Leah decided to break the ice.

“Is there a good bar around here?” she asked. “I could really use a drink.”

“What’s your poison?” he asked, “because I have a really nice Chardonnay back at my place that I’ve been wanting to crack open. Want to try it out with me?”

Leah thought to herself that she wanted to try more than just wine with him, but she kept that inside. The thought did make her giggle, though.

“That sounds great!” she said.

They parted ways to shower and change. Leah had brought a cute little sundress, hoping that she would get to show it off. Plus, it would be easy to remove later. She also decided to skip the panties and left them in her bag.

Before she stepped out to meet him, there was one thing she had to take care of first. She pulled out her phone.

“Hey, baby,” she texted Sam, “I’m going to be a little late getting home today. My new friend Jason invited me over to his place for a drink. I might need you waiting for me at home, just in case I behave badly.”

“Are you serious?” he replied almost immediately.

“Very. I hope you know I love you! I’ll see you in a little bit.”

She tucked her phone away in her purse and headed out. Jason was waiting for her in the lobby, wearing some tight jeans that showed off a noticeable bulge. Apparently she wasn’t the only one hoping to show off today.

They got into their cars and Leah followed him two blocks to a small apartment complex. He wasn’t rich, but that didn’t matter. She just needed his body for this one.

Jason kept smiling at her, and as they climbed the stairs to his place on the second floor, the tension returned. She couldn’t keep her eyes off of him, even watching his tight ass as he led the way. When he opened his front door and gestured for her to go first, she walked by him with a little sway in her hips to show off her ass.

Leah paused to look around the apartment. It was simply decorated, but well-kept and clean. Jason passed by her and went straight to the fridge, then pulled out a bottle of chilled white wine and set about opening it.

As he twisted the corkscrew in, Leah was once again hypnotized by the beauty of his physique. With every turn, his bicep flexed a little and stretched the sleeve of his shirt. When he looked up at her for a moment and found her watching silently, he smiled to himself.

Leah didn’t really want the wine. She just wanted to fuck him. Her heart was racing, and her pussy was already dripping wet just being in another man’s place. Still, she took the glass when he offered it and took a sip.

“I like it,” she said. “It tastes very sweet.”

Jason moved around the counter so that he was standing right in front of her. He set his wine glass down and drifted closer to her. With every step, the tension grew that much stronger. She could sense he was about to kiss her, and as he leaned in, she closed her eyes and let it happen.

His lips felt firm and rough, manly in comparison to her husband’s softness. The thought only reminded Leah of what she was doing. She was in a strange man’s house, kissing him while her husband waited at home. It felt so wrong, but that just made it feel that much more exciting to be there.

Jason’s arms slipped around her, his hand returning to the small of her back at the exact same spot where he had touched her the other day. His passion intensified as he pulled her in closer. Their bodies pressed against each other, and she could feel the first stirrings in his cock.

Jason’s hand moved down to her ass, cupped around it, and then pulled her into him forcefully. His leg slipped between hers so that his knee pressed against her mound, and her mind swirled with arousal.

Leah reached for his crotch. Her hand found the prodigious outline of his growing cock, which she squeezed firmly. She stroked it for a few seconds, then went for his zipper. She needed to see this thing. It felt huge.

She pulled back and looked up at him with lustful eyes as she dropped to her knees in front of him and began working the button to his jeans. His zipper slid open easily after that, and he helped her slide them down off of his hips. His boxer briefs went with them, allowing his massive size to bounce free right before her eyes.

Leah’s breathing was slow and deep as she reached out and wrapped her fingers around it. It had been almost a decade since she had held a new cock in her hand, and even longer since she had seen one this big.

Her eyes went back and forth between looking up at Jason and admiring his cock. The size was at least twice her husband’s, and a little bit thicker. She thought she could handle this one pretty well, but first she had to get it to full power.

Leah opened her mouth and swallowed the tip, letting her lips press into his flesh. Feeling it in her mouth felt so dirty. She wondered if she should stop this. She hadn’t fucked him yet, so she could still stop now and make sure that it wasn’t too much for Sam. Leah didn’t want that, though. She wanted to feel his cock filling her pussy. She wanted him to make her cum.

Perhaps Sam was at home right now, touching himself as he imagined her misbehaving. Would it turn him on to know how much she wanted this right now? Maybe she could get a picture to share with him later. First she wanted to get fucked, though.

Jason pulled her to her feet and pulled her back into his kiss. His cock was still hanging out of his opened pants, and the weight of it pressed against her belly teasingly. Leah grabbed the edge of his shirt and pulled it off, revealing the toned muscles she had first admired at the gym a few days before. His jeans and boxer briefs slipped loose and fell to the floor, so he kicked them aside and started undressing her next.

They were moving toward the hallway, which she assumed led to his bedroom, as he pulled her dress up and off. She stood before him in just her bra, but before she could get it off, he pressed her up against the wall.

Jason drank her in like a cool drink on a hot summer day. It felt like he couldn’t get enough of her, and that only drove her more crazy. He wanted her then and there, and he couldn’t even wait to make it to the bed.

Her lover grabbed her thighs and lifted her up, pressing her against the wall as he continued to kiss her. His hard cock bobbed just below her. It angled upward, so when the tip found a catch in the folds of her pussy, he pushed forward and plunged into her waiting sex.

Leah cried out. His cock was so big, it felt like it was splitting her in two. It was only painful for a moment, and when that faded, she was left with an incomparable pleasure. Every nerve in her body was tingling as he began fucking her hard against the wall.  They stopped kissing, and now she moaned lustfully every time he pushed into her.

“Do I fuck you better than your husband?” he asked suddenly without slowing his pace.

They hadn’t talked about the fact that Leah was married. He must have seen her ring, and knowing that she was taken seemed to make him want her even more. He felt powerful, and the truth was that he did feel better than her husband. She had forgotten about Sam for a moment until he uttered those words.

Leah remembered where she was and what she was doing, and her head began to spin. She was in a strange man’s apartment, and she was naked against his wall as he violated both her and her wedding vows. She had told Sam, but she had also taken things all the way without even waiting to see if he was okay with it. She couldn’t stop herself. That alone gave her the answer to his question.

“Yes,” she hissed. “You’re so much bigger and better than him.”

Jason pulled her away from the wall, keeping his arms around her and his length buried inside her, and carried her the rest of the way to the bedroom.  There he tossed her down onto the bed, finally slipping free from her, then grabbed her and flipped her over onto her belly. With a quick motion, he unclasped her bra and she tossed it aside.

Leah felt him climb onto the bed behind her, then felt his cock press against the valley between her thighs, just below her ass. He was straddling her, looking for his opening, and when she tilted her ass up and pushed out, he slipped right in again.

Jason laid down on top of her, pumping his length down with the full weight of his body behind it. His head was next to hers, his breath warm and ragged against her neck as he kissed it. When his hand slithered around her throat and gripped her firmly, she didn’t try to stop him.

His cock felt amazing. It reached places that Sam never could, places that hadn’t been touched since those bigger boys in high school. That made her feel like such a slut, but she loved it. Hopefully her husband would, too.

Jason shifted his position and got up onto his knees, which allowed Leah to push her ass back even further and give him a better angle. Now he could penetrate her even deeper. He grabbed her hips and pulled her back until his balls were pressing against her clitoris. She was taking his entire length, all the way down to the base.

The tension between them had morphed into a tightness deep inside her body. As he pounded her like a fucktoy, Leah felt it blossom within her belly, spreading from there until her muscles began to tremble. Her impending orgasm only fueled his aggression, and he kept pounding away at her until she cried out and clawed at the sheets.

Leah had never squirted before, yet something about the situation took her to a new level until she could feel it escaping her. Perhaps it was the feeling of his cock, which fit perfectly inside her, or perhaps it was knowing how bad she was being and loving every second of it. It blew her mind that she could probably cheat like this any day of the week and it would only make her marriage better.

Regardless of the reason, the intensity of her arousal was enough to bring Jason to his own rousing climax. Less than a minute after she had soaked his bed, he grabbed hold of her hips and pressed himself as far inside her as he could reach.

He didn’t ask to cum inside her. He didn’t even tell her it was happening. He simply took what he wanted.

Leah collapsed limply to the bed. Jason was still on his knees, his cock shining from her juices, with a stupid grin on his face.

“You’re a fun one,” he commented smugly, and they both giggled a little bit.

“I need water,” Leah said with a rasp in her throat.

“Come to the kitchen with me,” her new lover responded, then got off the bed and walked into the other room completely naked.

Leah gathered her energy and got up. She considered grabbing her bra for a moment, then decided she would come back for it.

Jason was in the kitchen, pouring two glasses of water from his fridge dispenser. He turned back with one glass in each hand and his cock still bobbing around half hard in front of him.

He smiled when he saw her. It was the first time he had seen her breasts, as she had already been face down by the time he pulled her bra off, and the silly grin on his face seemed to indicate that he approved.

“You’re a fucking stunner,” he said, all of the politeness replaced by the real man, now that he had landed his trophy.

“Thanks,” she smiled sheepishly as she took the glass of water. “You’re pretty nice to look at, too.”

“I probably shouldn’t ask this,” he said smugly, “but why is a married woman like yourself doing acrobatics in my apartment like this. Hubby isn’t cutting it, or are you up to something else?”

Leah was caught a little off guard, yet there was a certain honesty to his question that she could appreciate. It was clear to both of them that this was just for fun, so why not be truthful?

“A little bit of both, I guess,” she said. “ Last weekend, he told me that he wanted me to sleep with someone else, that it would turn him on. So here I am.”

She held her opened hands out to the side and shrugged her shoulders. It gave him a good excuse to run his eyes up and down over her naked body again. Something about that just made her want to squeal with delight.

“That would explain it then,” he chuckled.

“What do you mean?” she asked as she furrowed her brow.

“When I first saw you, you looked distracted,” he said, “like one of those people who disappear into your own world when you work out. Then our eyes met and something changed, like a lightbulb turning on.”

“Oh,” she responded. “I thought you were going to say something about my marriage.”

“Nah,” he laughed. “You’re not the first hotwife to hit on me. It’s becoming pretty common these days.”

“Hotwife?” she asked curiously.

“That’s what it’s called when a married woman sleeps with other men. Your husband is a cuckold. Sometimes they just want it to happen, other times they will beg for pictures or a video. I guess everyone is a little different, but it all boils down to the same thing. Whatever floats your boat, right?”

“True,” she said, perking back up as she thought about what was going to happen when she got home. “I wish you and I had talked like this before we started, though. I think my husband would have liked a few pictures.”

“It’s not too late, you know.”

Jason looked down at his cock, which was still somewhat hard. Sam always went soft for at least an hour after he had finished, so she hadn’t expected him to be ready to go again almost right away.

“Are you serious?” she asked.

Jason didn’t say a word. He beckoned to her to come close, then wrapped his hand around the back of her head and pulled her into a kiss. Leah’s hand drifted to his cock, feeling it start to grow already. She tightened her grip and stroked it, and in less than a minute, he was fully hard again.

Leah grabbed her phone and went to open the camera. There were three messages from Sam, but she cleared them quickly without reading so she could get him some good pictures before she replied.

She passed it to Jason, then dropped to her knees right there in his kitchen. Her eyes turned up toward him and the camera lens as her lips parted around the bulbous head. Then she heard the camera snap, again and again, capturing her mouth wrapped around his immense size.

Once Jason was satisfied that he had captured her properly at that angle, he pulled her to her feet and bent her over the counter top. His cock slipped inside her, but this time his hands weren’t on her hips. He was photographing her as his cock plunged in and out of her married pussy.

Leah found herself thinking more about Sam. She imagined how he was going to react when he saw his wife’s infidelity. Would he be as turned as she was right now? God, she hoped so. Maybe he would even want her to fuck Jason again. She would be okay with that.

He throttled her a few more times, then grabbed her by the hand and pulled her into the living room. Her whole body was vibrating from the way she felt when he was inside her. When he directed her to lay on the couch, she dropped obediently onto the cushions.

“Spread your legs,” he commanded, and Leah obeyed.

She spread her pussy before him and ran her fingers through the wetness. She could feel his cum dripping out of her. Maybe it would still be there when she got home to Sam later. A lot of it would probably end up on her car seat.

As Jason snapped picture after picture, she started to play with herself. His eyes drifted across her, which once again made her feel sexy and alive. There was something about all of this, whether it was him or what she was doing for him, that continued to push her. She wasn’t sure if she was showing off more for him or for the pictures she would send to her husband. Either way, her body writhed sensually.

Jason moved toward her. He knelt down in front of the couch and ran his fingers through her pussy, then pushed his cock inside as her. The camera tilted down to capture his length sliding into her, a view that she was sure would get Sam off. Then he dropped the camera on the coffee table and turned his attention to fucking her right.

His hand grabbed her tit, squeezing it firmly. He drove himself into her, the clap echoing throughout his room. Now that he knew the situation, he was ready to milk it for all it was worth.

“Are you going to go home and tell him how good I fucked too?” he growled through clenched teeth.

“Yes,” she moaned. “I can’t wait to tell him how much better you are than him.”

“Tell me how I’m better,” he pressed, his cock growing thicker inside her.

Leah opened her eyes and looked up at him, this beautiful specimen of a man. He was loving the fact that she had chosen him, and he knew that there was something that had drawn her to him specifically. She wanted to feed his ego until he was ravaging her body.

“You’re so much hotter than him. A better lover. But the one thing you have that he never will? Your cock is so much bigger than his!”

He began grunting. Leah expected him to unleash inside her, but right as he hit that moment, he pulled his cock out and aimed it over her body. Large globs of cum spurted from the tip and went sailing over her, landing all the way from her stomach up to her chin. Her body shuddered in a minor orgasm as the droplets slid across her skin.

“Hold still,” Jason told her, then grabbed the camera again.

Leah felt like a canvas, with Jason’s seed streaking across her like paint. He smiled down at her as he captured the final moments of their tryst in digital.

Her new friend disappeared and returned with a towel, which she used to clean up a little before slipping her dress back on. She fetched her bra from the other room, but decided to slip it into her purse rather than putting it on. She felt particularly naughty now and didn’t care how much it showed.

“Thanks again,” she said, giving Jason one last kiss on her way out the door.

“Anytime,” he smiled back. “You know where to find me.”

Leah returned to her car, and for the first time since she had left the gym, she pulled her phone out to check her messages. She remembered the unread messages from Sam, so she started there.

“Hey, babe,” the first one read. “Be safe and have fun!”

“Are you guys going to his place or somewhere else?”

“Any updates? I’m so hard thinking about what’s going on right now!”

The three messages were sent in the first twenty minutes after she left the gym, and it had been over an hour since he had sent the last one. Leah wondered if he was sweating at home waiting for his response, and the thought made her giddy.

“Hi, baby,” she replied. “I’m just leaving his place now and heading home, so I should be there in about ten minutes. I’ll tell you all the details later, but let me send you some pics before I leave! He’s a pretty good photographer.”

She pulled up her pictures and skipped through them all quickly. Jason had done an excellent job of capturing her in the most compromising positions while making it look incredibly sexy. She picked out one of her giving him head, a few of his cock sliding into her pussy, one of her splayed out naked on the couch playing with herself, and one final shot of her body decorated with his cum.

Once she had hit send, she turned on the car and hurried home. Her heart began to race as soon as she pulled in the driveway. What if Sam didn’t want her after this? What if she hadn’t lived up to his expectations? She threw the car in park and picked up her phone again, and saw another text from him that brought all of her confidence back.

“Holy shit! That’s the hottest thing I’ve ever seen! I need you so bad right now!”

Leah climbed out to the car and hurried up the walkway to the front door. As soon as she stepped through, she saw Sam waiting for her with a beaming grin on his face.

He hesitated for a moment as their eyes connected, then he launched himself across the room and kissed her with a fiery desire that she hadn’t felt from him in years. His tongue ravaged her mouth and his hands clawed at her dress. Even though she had cleaned herself off, she could still smell the residue of another man’s cum on her body. Sam didn’t seem to care, though. If anything, it probably amplified his need for her even more.

“You really fucked him,” he whispered when he finally came up for air.

“I did,” she whispered with a chuckle.

“And he came all over you?” he asked as his hand drifted across her dress right over her stained belly.

“Yes, but…”

Leah hesitated for a moment. They had never set any rules, so she wasn’t sure how he would feel about knowing that another man had cum inside her unprotected.

“What is it?” Sam pressed.

“He fucked me twice. The second time he came all over me so he could get a good picture.”

Leah left the hard part unspoken, but Sam understood right away. She saw the fire in his eyes, and then he was kissing her again, pulling her toward the bedroom as their lips remained fused.

Sam stripped her dress off as they passed through the door, pulling her naked body down onto the bed with him. Leah yanked at his clothes and stripped him down until his cock popped free, then pushed him down and climbed on top.

As Leah sank down, his cock slipped easily inside her, lubricated by another man’s cum. She pushed down hard, knowing that he would never fill her like Jason had, yet wanting all of him to herself.

“Tell me,” he begged as she rode him.

“I fucked him. I fucked him like a dirty slut,” she panted. “I let him strip my dress off and fuck me against a wall. He bent me over his bed and I let him use me. Is that what you want to hear?”

“Yes,” Sam grunted. Leah could see him struggling to hold back.

“I loved it, too,” she continued. “I came so hard for him. And when he finished, he left it all inside me. I had to fuck him again so we could take all those pictures for you.”

His hands tightened on her body. Leah knew he was close, and she wanted to take him all the way there.

“I want to fuck him again, baby,” she said. “Maybe I’ll call out of work sick one day and invite him over to fuck me in our bed. Would you like that, baby?”

Her words finished him off. Sam bucked up into her as his cock exploded, filling her with her second load of the day. She leaned down and kissed him gently as he floated back to reality.

“Did you like it, baby?” she purred in his ear.

“I loved it,” he said.

And that was how Leah became a hotwife.


Part 2: The Stranger

Leah had initially hoped that she would be able to sleep with her new friend from the gym again, but in the aftermath of her first experience as a housewife, she found herself wanting something different. Now that she was free to sleep with any man she wanted, why should she let herself be tied down to just one? There were so many attractive men out there, and each one would offer her new and exciting experiences that she might miss out on if she didn’t branch out. She could always come back to Jason another time.

Over the next few weeks, Leah let her eyes wander, but none of the guys she saw piqued her interest. She was about to head to the gym to catch up with Jason when a new opportunity came to her out of the blue.

Her husband Sam wanted to visit his parents, who lived a few hours away in upstate New York. It was a long enough drive that they didn’t want to go there and back in one day, so they decided to make a weekend out of it. They would drive out on Saturday morning and spend some time with them, then stay at a hotel for the night. His parent’s house was pretty small, so there wouldn’t be room for them to sleep there anyway.

Leah decided that they should find something fun to do on Sunday morning, so she went online and found a group for the small town where his parents lived, and posted a request for suggestions.

“Hey, everyone!” her post read. “I’m going to be visiting this weekend, and I’m looking for some fun local flair. Is there anything exciting to do or see on Sunday morning before heading out?”

There were a variety of responses from cute old ladies who suggested a local farmer’s market, and a few outdoor types who suggested good spots to go hiking or sightseeing. The more interesting response came in a direct message from a guy named Trevor.

“Hi, there. I know you mentioned that you were looking for things to do during the day on Sunday, but if you’re around the night before, there is a cute little cafe right on main street that has an open mic every Saturday. There are a lot of really talented folks who show up there. It’s good stuff, if you’re into that kind of thing.”

“Thanks for the suggestion,” Leah replied, “but I’m not really into that scene. I prefer a club with some great dance music!”

“Our town doesn’t really have a lot of good choices on that front,” he joked. “Not a lot of places to go dancing in a small town like this. What’s bringing you out this way?”

“We’ll be visiting my husband’s parents on Saturday, and we wanted to stick around so that we don’t have to drive back right away.”

“I see,” he said. “Well, it’s good that you have your husband to keep you company, at least. My wife is working overnight at the hospital that night, so I was going to offer to give you a free tour, but I don’t want to get you in trouble.”

Leah smiled wryly at her phone. There was something intriguing about this man, and suddenly she found herself growing more curious. She clicked on his profile so she could see his picture. He looked like an average guy, maybe a few years older than her. His hairline was receding and he was rocking the dad bod with a small beer belly, but there was something cute about his smile that caught her interest. Maybe it was his average appearance, or the fact that he was married, but she found herself drawn in by his subtle flirtations.

“And how exactly would you get me into trouble with a free tour of the town?” she asked, taking the bait.

“Well, if you didn’t have a husband, then the trip would probably end up in your hotel bed,” he answered cheekily. “I don’t want to upset your husband though, so all I will say is that he’s a very lucky man.”

Leah blushed a deep shade of red. She took a second to decide on her answer, then decided to jump right in.

“He is,” she said, “but I’m also a very lucky girl. My husband likes to share me with other men sometimes. I was about to take a bath right now. Maybe I can show you how lucky he really is?”

“I’m not going to say no to that,” he answered without any hesitation, his marriage suddenly falling to the back burner.

Sam was at work, leaving Leah with the house all to herself, so she jumped up and hurried to the bathroom. She turned on the hot water, poured some bubble bath in, and slipped under the layer of foam.

Her entire body felt relaxed as the steam lifted up around her. She grabbed her razor to clean up the residual stubble, then rubbed some body lotion into her legs to leave them silky smooth. Now that she was looking and feeling her best, she grabbed her phone and pulled up the camera.

The bubbles settled around her body, hiding her breasts except for the faintest outline. She snapped a pic and reviewed it carefully, then hit send.

Trevor responded seconds later.

“Holy shit,” he said. “Your husband really is a lucky man. Too bad those bubbles are in the way. I would love to see what you have hiding under there.”

Leah felt invigorated by his words. She shifted in the tub so that her breasts sat just below the water, still encircled by light suds. She snapped another picture and sent it off to this stranger.

“You’re getting me hard,” he replied.

“Show me,” she answered naturally.

A few seconds later, she received a picture of his cock, and it was glorious. He was well-equipped, both in length and in thickness.

“Oh my, I want that in my mouth!” she messaged back as she slipped her hand between her legs and began rubbing herself.

“You think your husband would let you have this one?” he asked her.

“I think we can arrange something,” she typed, then giggled to herself.

She climbed out of the bath and took a full length selfie of herself in the mirror, completely nude. She hit send, then typed one last message.

“Let me talk to my husband and see. Maybe you can visit me in the hotel Saturday night. I’ll kick him out so you can have your way with me.”

“Love it,” he answered. “Let me know.”

Leah tucked away her phone and smiled. This was going to be fun.

With a week to go before their trip, Leah decided to hold off on telling Sam about her idea. It would only set his mind off, and she still wasn’t completely sure anything was going to happen. She spent the week flirting with her new friend Trevor, fueling his fire, and the more she talked to him, the more she wanted to make it happen.

Trevor came across as very self confident and very dominant. He described the things he wanted to do to her in exquisite detail, making her entire body tingle. At one point, she asked him if his wife knew about his depraved thoughts, and he told her no. Like most women, his wife was purely vanilla. Now that he had Leah’s attention, he could let out all of those perverted thoughts he had. She knew he would have a lot of pent up sexual energy, too, and somehow that made the whole idea even hotter.

Leah decided to wait until they were on the trip to fill Sam in on the plan, and she really hoped he would be as into it as she was. She wanted to wait until after dinner to tell him about her plans, though. This would be the only time he got to see his parents for a while, so he didn’t want to distract him until after they were done.

As they made their way to his parents house, she sat in the passenger seat with freshly shaved legs and a pussy that was throbbing in anticipation.

All throughout dinner, all Leah could think about was how badly she wanted to be dirty with a total stranger. She plastered a fake smile on her face and chatted with Sam’s parents, but the thought of telling him and seeing his reaction was floating at the back of her mind the whole time.

Soon it was time for them to say goodbye, and thankfully it was still pretty early in the night. Leah would have stayed up to any hour to experience what she had planned, but now she would have plenty of time for her new friend and her husband.

They got in the car and started driving to the hotel, which was about fifteen minutes away. It was finally time to share her exciting plan with Sam.

“I’ve been a bad girl,” she said suddenly, without any context.

Sam looked at her for a moment, then turned his eyes back to the road. He blinked a few times, trying to acclimate his mind to what she had just said.

“With whom?” he asked finally.

“I’ve been chatting online with a guy who lives around here. He was giving me suggestions of fun things to do, and I was thinking that he might be one of those fun things to do.”

Sam’s breathing deepened. Clearly the thought was arousing him. It was his fantasy, but was he prepared to make it a reality again?

“How would that work? Are you going to invite him to the hotel?”

“Mmhmm,” she purred, feeling him settle into the idea. “You’re going to go for a walk while he fucks me. I’ll let you know when he’s done. Then you can have me when he leaves.”

“Okay,” he replied simply.

The next ten minutes passed silently. Sam was wrestling with his newfound arousal. They pulled into the hotel and he parked in front of the building.

Leah knew he wanted to ask her about it, but there would be nothing to ask until after it happened. Sam held himself together, yet he looked like he was about to explode. She could only hope it was with excitement and not anger.

They went into the lobby to check in, and that’s when Sam surprised her by taking some control.

“Can we get a ground floor room?” he said. “One that faces the parking lot. I just want to keep an eye on my truck.”

She knew why he had asked. He had never cared about his truck, but he would be able to sit in it and look at the window, wondering what was happening inside. Maybe he would even catch a glimpse.

They went to the room and got themselves situated. Enough time had passed for the thought to seep into Sam’s mind, so Leah decided to ask him one more time, just to make sure. She sauntered up to him and ran her hand across his chest as she looked deep into his eyes.

“Do you want me to invite him over?” she asked firmly.

“Yes,” her husband replied submissively.

“You know he’s going to fuck me in this bed, right?”

Instead of answering, Sam pulled away and went to the window. There were two layers of curtains, an outer one that blocked the light and an inner layer that was sheer enough to block all but the silhouette of what was happening in the room.

Sam pulled the outer curtains open, revealing the parking lot and his truck, then pulled the sheer ones closed.

Leah once again understood exactly why. He wanted to sit in the truck and watch the subtle hints of what was happening inside. She would have to be more brave than ever to fuck someone with the curtains open, but the idea thrilled her. At least the sheer shades would make it less obvious.

Leah smiled and picked up her phone.

“Do you want to see me?” she texted Trevor.

“I want to do more than just see you,” he answered immediately.

Leah felt her heart flutter with excitement.

“Give me an hour. I need to get myself ready.”

She sent him the hotel name and the room number, with one last note.

“Text me when you get here, but before you come to the room,” she said. “I need to send my husband out.”

“Will do,” he replied.

Leah set the phone down and looked up, only to find Sam sitting in a chair in the corner with his hands tightly gripping the arms.

“Are you sure you’re okay with this?” she asked, feeling some hesitation for the first time.

“Yeah,” he said with a nervous laugh. “Just feeling some anxiety. I don’t know how to describe it, but I’m both excited and scared at the same time.”

“Do you want me to cancel on him?” she asked.

“No!” He blurted out suddenly. “I mean, you don’t have to do that. It’s up to you. What do you want to do?”

Leah laughed to herself. Sam was so thrilled by what she was doing that he didn’t know what to do with himself. She had never seen him in such a disarray. It was kind of cute.

She crossed the room to him and leaned down over his chair with one hand on the back to support herself. She kissed her husband square on the lips, then let her free hand slide across his crotch. Just as she expected, she found his cock as hard as a rock.

“I want him to come to this room and fuck the shit out of me while I scream his name, so everyone around us can hear it.”

Sam stammered for a response, but she cut him off with another kiss.

“And when he leaves, I want my husband to reclaim me in the same bed where he took me, with his cum fresh in my pussy.”

“Okay,” he replied with a definite crack in his voice.

“Good boy,” she said. “I’m going to go clean myself up so I’m nice and fresh for him. Try not to touch yourself too much.”

Leah turned and sauntered into the bathroom for a nice, warm shower, confident that her husband’s mind would be completely obsessed with her for the next few hours. Somehow that was the best part. At least, for now. Maybe that would change when the guy with the big cock showed up.

She finished her shower and stepped out into the main room with a towel wrapped around her body. Sam was nervously pacing the room, but when he saw her come out, he returned to the chair in the corner. He was going to watch her get ready, which gave her the first opportunity to put on a show for him.

Leah went to her bag and pulled out a few things on top so she could get to the red lacy lingerie that she had tucked away underneath the rest. It was a new bra and panty set with a matching garter and sheer red stockings. She had originally bought it for her husband, but she thought he might like it if another man got to enjoy it first.

She looked at Sam as she slowly slipped it on. His chest rose and fell in long, drawn out breaths,  a clear sign of his arousal.

Leah felt so sexy. It wasn’t just the fact that Sam was fucking her with his eyes. The lace felt soft and warm against her freshly shaved pussy, and it made her entire body tingle with excitement.

“He’ll be here soon,” she said after checking the time.

“You’re going to meet him at the door dressed like that?” he said, his voice a mix of disapproval and hope stirred together as one.

“Mmhmm,” she responded, her tone lilting up a little at the end. “Do you think he will like it?”

“Yeah,” Sam responded breathlessly.

She went about her business, brushing and blow drying her hair. When it was time to do her makeup, she leaned over the bathroom counter with her scantily-clad ass jutting out, just so she could tease Sam a little longer. She was putting on her lipstick as the finishing touch when her phone vibrated on the nightstand.

“It’s time for you to go,” she said after checking the message. “I’ll text you when he leaves.”

Leah wouldn’t really need to text him. He was going to be sitting just outside the window in his truck. She could just open the drapes and wave him back in. Yet it excited her to take control of him, to make sure he knew that he could only have her when her new lover was done with her.

Sam gathered his keys and wallet, then paused in front of her for one last kiss. Leah didn’t want to mess up her lipstick, so she stuck her lips out like a fish and gave him the tiniest peck.

“You can have more later,” she said, then pushed him lovingly toward the door.

Sam left without another word, heading off to touch himself alone in their truck while she experienced the pleasures of a more able man.

Leah could feel her heart racing with anticipation. A total stranger was about to knock on her door, a man she had teased sexually for well over a week, and she would be meeting him for the first time dressed in only the most minimal covering. She had let out her inner slut with her new friend at the gym, and now a sexual beast was slowly emerging with it.

There was a knock on the door, so she walked over and pulled it open with a winning smile.

The man standing in front of her wasn’t particularly hot. He was an average middle-aged man with a slight pooch of a belly, wearing a button down shirt that looked like he had pulled it from the deepest recesses of his closet, along with a pair of plain jeans.

His average appearance didn’t detract from her attraction, though. If anything, it made it more erotic. This was just a regular guy who had stumbled across the sexual opportunity of a lifetime, and Leah was about to make his day. All she cared about was that he was as well equipped as he had appeared in his pictures.

Trevor’s eyes roamed up and down her body, drinking in her beauty with a lascivious smile. She felt both sexy and dirty at the same time. Just like Sam, the experience turned her mind into a mush of competing emotions.

“You must be Leah?” he said, taking a step toward her.

Leah smiled devilishly. She raised one finger and beckoned to him to come in. As he stepped into the room, she retreated and let the door slip closed behind him. Once they were alone in the room together, she stopped and let him overtake her.

The stranger wrapped his arms around her and immediately pulled her into a kiss. His face felt rough and stubbly against her lips. It was the feel of a rugged man, a real man who wasn’t afraid to take what he wanted. His hand dropped to her ass and pulled her deeper into the kiss while his tongue began to probe her mouth.

Leah melted in his arms. She could feel his hands on her bare skin, and it only made her heart beat faster. She couldn’t control herself, so she gave in to his advances with no resistance.

“You’re fucking stunning,” he whispered under his breath when their lips finally parted.

“I’m glad you like,” she giggled. “I’ve been so excited to meet you.”

Trevor scooped Leah up in his arms and carried her across the room. He set her down on the bed and stood over her. He was a towering man, at least six feet tall, if not more. She could feel the power of his size in the ease with which he lifted her.

As he began to unbutton his shirt, Leah sat up and began pulling at his belt. Her fingers fumbled with the buttons before she pulled his pants down with a heavy tug. She wanted to see his cock, to see if it looked as impressive as it had in his pictures, and when she finally laid eyes on it, she wasn’t disappointed.

Trevor’s cock was both thick and long. As she wrapped her fingers around the growing shaft, she could feel the weight of it in her hand. She immediately began imagining how it would feel inside her, and that got her even more wet. She wanted to fuck him more than anything, but first she had to taste him.

Leah parted her lips and wrapped them around the bulbous purple head. She moved down the shaft, taking only the first inch or so, then pulled back and let go of the head with a firm pop. Trevor moaned conspicuously, and she responded by sliding a little further down the shaft with her next attempt.

The stranger reached down and ran his hands through her hair, pausing to push a little further each time she slipped down onto his length. His pressure was just hard enough to be encouraging without forcing her into discomfort. She brought her hands up and wrapped them around the base, then gently fondled his balls as she sucked him.

Trevor’s cock grew harder in her mouth until he backed away and pulled Leah to her feet. With a level of control that she had only seen from her previous lover, he spun her around and pulled her back into his arms, then began running his hands up and down her body. His touch made her nerves light up whenever he came into contact with her bare skin.

One of his hands slipped between her legs and brushed across the thin fabric covering her pussy. Leah squirmed in response, wanting more from him. She wanted to feel his touch, his tongue, and his cock, but she couldn’t even tell which she wanted more. All she knew was that she wanted him to use her.

His other hand came up to her breast and grabbed it roughly, making her gasp sharply. She felt his lips on her neck, kissing her ever so softly, and her eyes slipped closed as a quiet moan escaped her.

Leah remembered her husband, sitting outside in the truck while she submitted to the desires of another man. She imagined him sitting in the room, in the same chair where he had been sitting just an hour ago, watching another man touch her in the most inappropriate way. She wanted to invite him in, but the thought was interrupted when Trevor grabbed her hips and bent her over the edge of the bed.

She couldn’t see him, but she could feel his presence as he dropped to his knees behind her and ran his hands along the smooth curve of her ass. He fiddled with the clasps holding her stockings in place, then grabbed her panties and slid them off slowly and deliberately.

Because she was bent over, he was able to spread her ass cheeks to give himself access to her sweet pussy below. He ran his tongue along her slit, starting just above her clitoris and gliding firmly across it. He didn’t stop when he reached the other side, and she felt it when he reached her asshole and flicked the tip of his tongue quickly across it a few times.

Leah had never been touched like that back there. She hadn’t even tried anal sex, but the sensation was enough to spark her curiosity and kindle a new fire inside her.

Trevor didn’t linger very long on that spot. His tongue grazed slowly back and forth, gently circling through the folds of her labia and swirling around her clitoris. The touch was enough to bring her to the brink of orgasm. She had never felt this wet in her entire life.

As she clutched at the comforter on the bed, Leah opened her eyes and looked at the chair that was now off to her right. She imagined Sam again, imagined him sitting there and stroking his cock. Would he be as turned on as she felt? Would he love to see his wife being used?

Trevor’s tongue disappeared, and he stood up behind her. One of his hands ran across her hip, but the other was conspicuously absent. Leah wondered what he was doing, until she felt the tip of his cock press against her pussy. This was it, the moment that she would take another man’s cock inside her yet again.

He pushed forward, spreading her pussy lips as he penetrated her. Leah could feel her body stretching to accommodate him. Her muscles tightened at first, then continued to grow more tense. Her orgasm had been hiding just below the surface, waiting for the right stimulation to come out, and when she finally felt his thick member pressed inside her, it was enough to carry her to climax immediately.

Less than a minute after Trevor had pushed into her, Leah’s legs began to shake. She didn’t know how much longer she could stand, and it didn’t help that Trevor was slamming into her forcefully from behind. She tried to hold on, but they finally gave way and she fell forward onto the bed as she cried out in orgasm.

Trevor wasn’t about to let her get away, though. He moved with her, climbing on top of her and driving his cock deeper. She thought she had reached her peak, but his relentless fucking carried her higher and higher until she could barely control herself. Every muscle was shaking.

That’s when Leah felt the wetness spreading on the bed below her. Her pussy tightened around his cock, yet his length began to slide in and out of her with less resistance. For only the second time in her life, she was squirting.

Leah’s mind was a mess. She had enough clarity to realize that there was something about being touched by another man that made her body react in ways that her husband couldn’t achieve. Trevor and Jason were the only two men to ever do that to her, and both had done so within less than a month of each other.

Trevor wasn’t done with her though. He pulled at the clasp holding her bra on, then flipped her over and ripped the rest of it from her body. Leah lay sprawled out on the hotel bed, her body ready to take him again. She grabbed him by the hand and pulled him down on top of her. They began kissing furiously as he guided his cock into her again.

Leah was pulsing with excitement. She reached her arms around her lover and pulled him deeper into her, letting her nails sink into his flesh. She could feel his muscles flexing as he used her.

“Does my cock feel better than your husband’s?” he grunted as he pounded her body.

“So much better,” she cooed. “I wish he could fuck me like this!”

“If he did, then you wouldn’t have an excuse to be a dirty little slut then, would you?” he chuckled.

The word slut felt so condescending, but that made it even better. There was no doubt that she was a slut. She was fucking a married man in a hotel room while her husband waited outside like a good little boy. How could she be anything but a slut?

“I like being a dirty little slut for you,” she whispered back.

Leah felt him getting harder, just like when she had sucked him, but this time was different. Whenever Sam would grow hard like that, it usually meant he was moments away from finishing for the night. They hadn’t been in bed for very long, but she didn’t care. Sam was outside, and she was eager for him to reclaim her. She decided she would help him along.

“I want your cum inside me,” she purred in his ear.

Her words worked exactly as she had planned. Trevor began throttling her with everything he had. Their bodies clapped together furiously until he shoved his cock as deep as he could and unleashed his load inside her pussy. Her body, excited by both his skills and the pleasures that awaited her later, lit up in another orgasm.

Trevor clutched her in the dying moments of their shared euphoria. When he had regained his senses, he rolled off to the side with his cock still standing at full attention.

“That was incredible,” Leah sighed, stretching her body out.

“You’re pretty amazing,” he added, his eyes wandering across her naked skin.

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” she said. “You’re not so bad yourself.”

“Still better than your husband?” he asked with a sly half smile.

“So much better,” she hummed happily.

“Speaking of your husband,” her guest said, “where did you send him?”

“Right outside,” she said. “He’s probably sitting in the car jerking off right now.”

Trevor lifted himself up onto one elbow and looked at Leah with a curious expression.

“He knows you’re in here fucking me?” he asked. “And he likes that?”

“Yep,” she replied smugly.

Leah got up off the bed, still stark naked, and went to the window. She parted the sheer curtains just enough to stick her head through.

She saw their truck, maybe fifty yards away. She could even see Sam’s silhouette in the dark. The truck seemed to be rocking ever so slightly.

Trevor walked up behind her and slipped his arms around her waist. His cock pressed against her backside, and she realized he was still half hard. That’s when she reached back and started stroking him.

They left the window and moved toward the bed, kissing as they stumbled along. Leah dropped onto the bed with his cock in front of her and took it between her lips again.

“Has he ever seen someone fuck you in person before?” Trevor asked as she pleasured him.

“Never,” she answered with the briefest pause in her sucking.

“Tell him to come back in.”

Leah stopped and looked up at him, wondering for a moment if he was serious. As soon as she saw the cocky smirk on his face, she knew he was. He wanted to fuck her in front of Sam.

She got up and grabbed her phone, then sent the text.

“Come back in,” her message read. “I have a surprise for you.”

Leah put her phone down without waiting for an answer, then sat down again on the edge of the bed and resumed her oral ministrations again.  She felt him getting harder, as if the knowledge of what he was about to do was turning him on even more.

It felt like an eternity, but five minutes later, Leah heard the door to their room open. Sam was expecting to see her waiting for him, freshly fucked. Instead, he found her with her mouth filled by another man’s cock.

She didn’t look up. She didn’t even pause. She heard the door close. She heard his footsteps crossing the room. He passed right behind them and went straight to the chair where she had been picturing him all night.

There were no words or greetings exchanged. Sam simply sat down and started to touch himself as he saw his wildest fantasy unfolding right before his eyes.

Leah wanted to look at him. She wanted to see that excitement. So when she finally released Trevor’s cock from her mouth, she turned and crawled onto the bed while moving toward his corner.

Sam had his cock out in his hand and was stroking it. Their eyes met, and Leah could feel the burning desire there.

Trevor moved behind her and slipped his cock into her pussy. For the first time, Sam was seeing another man fuck her. She cried out loudly, wanting him to know just how good it felt.

Their eyes danced together as Trevor began to fuck her hard and fast from behind. It didn’t matter that he had just filled her pussy a short time ago. He was just as hard now as he was then.

“Does it make you jealous that he’s fucking your wife?” she moaned as her lover pounded her from behind.

“Yes,” Sam muttered, his hand gripping his cock a little tighter.

“Does it make you jealous knowing that he’s bigger than you? That he can stretch my pussy more than you can?”

“Yes,” Sam moaned again, clearly struggling.

“Do you want me to make him stop?” she asked as a wry smile crossed her lips.

“No,” he blurted out quickly. “Don’t stop.”

His face turned red, and he slowed his hand. Leah loved seeing him get worked up like this. It was incredible.

“Tell me what you want,” she pleaded. “Tell him.”

“I want him to cum inside you,” Sam replied firmly.

Leah giggled a little, knowing that her answer was going to tease Sam even more.

“He already did that,” she said, “and now he’s already hard again. Too bad you can’t get hard like that.”

Sam’s hand stopped, and he squeezed his cock as hard as he could. Leah could see him trying to hold back, but he lost control. A small dribble of cum bubbled out of the tip and ran down his shaft.

Leah had made her husband cum with just the teasing torture of another man pleasing her. Now that he had had an orgasm, even a small one like that, it might be a while before Sam would be able to reclaim her properly. Maybe if she teased a little more, she could keep his arousal going for a second round.

“Looks like someone couldn’t wait,” she said. “I guess I’ll have to let him fill me again if I want two loads inside me.”

Sam’s cock glistened as he used the small amount of cum as lubrication. Leah lowered her head to the bed and lost herself in her lover’s cock.

Trevor grabbed her and threw her down onto the bed, then crawled over her. He leaned in and kissed her, right in front of Sam. Somehow that felt more like cheating to her, like she was sharing something more intimate than casual sex. She had kissed her husband in front of all of their family and friends on their wedding day, and she had promised never to kiss another man. Even though she had violated that vow long ago, this was the first time her husband got to see it happen.

Trevor was empowered by Sam watching their tryst. He took Leah with a force that he hadn’t shown when it was just the two of them. His whole body gyrated against her, pushing that massive cock deep inside her until she felt her entire body begin to float higher. Her orgasm was swelling in her belly, and when she felt those first spurts inside her, she launched into another level of arousal and screamed out in overpowering lust.

As the two of them came down from their mighty peaks, Trevor quickly moved off the bed and left Leah splayed out, naked and limp.

“I’ll let you two have fun,” he said with a smirk as he slid his pants on. “Thanks for a very memorable evening. Your wife is fucking incredible.”

Trevor gave them both a wave and skipped out on shaking Sam’s cum-covered hand. Moments later, the door clicked closed behind him.

Leah had thought that Sam would need some time to recover from his little mishap, but before she could say a word to him, he was on top of her, kissing and pawing at her naked, freshly-fucked body.

Then she felt his cock. He was completely hard. His first orgasm hadn’t even slowed him down or softened him in the slightest.

Leah grabbed her husband and pulled him down into her. Sam’s cock slipped through the wetness of Trevor’s cum and filled her once again. He began pumping into her forcefully, and she let the pleasure consume her. It felt like pure bliss.

Even with his newfound rigidity, Sam didn’t survive long. It only took him a few minutes before he filled her with a third load of cum. Her pussy was pulsating when he was finally finished.

The two of them lay there, basking in the afterglow of the moment. Leah had enjoyed fucking another man, but it was a whole new experience to have her husband there to watch it actually happen.

She would definitely need to remember that.


Part 3: The Casino

Another few weeks passed after their night at the hotel before Leah once again began to feel the familiar craving for a new cock. It was starting to become a natural desire, especially now that she could openly embrace it.

She didn’t have any good leads, though. She considered calling Jason from the gym again, but that didn’t feel like the direction she wanted to go. This time had to be exciting, not just fucking a guy that wasn’t her husband. What if she could get multiple men to hit on her, to make her feel desired? What if she could do it somewhere where Sam could see them hitting on her and flirting with her?

Leah took her idea to her husband and asked him if he had any thoughts.

“What about the casino?” he said. “It’s only about an hour away. I’m sure there are a few rich guys there who would jump at a beautiful woman like you. I could just watch from nearby.”

Leah felt her stomach tingle with excitement. She loved the idea of going out in something slinky and sexy and having old rich guys fawning over her while Sam watched helplessly. With a little luck, maybe she could even convince one of them to take her up to their room.

“Let’s do it!” she exclaimed excitedly.

Sam booked a room for the following weekend, and Leah began to plan out how she was going to seduce a handsome stranger.

First she had to pick out a dress that would catch their attention. It took several stores before she found one that was just the right mix of slutty and sexy.

Her final choice was a long black halter style dress with a deep cut in the front that dipped down between her breasts and left her back exposed down to her waist. The lower half was tight around her thighs and ended about halfway down them.

Because of the cut of the top of the dress, she wouldn’t be able to wear a bra with it. That was okay, as it would make it easier for her to trap her prey. She decided it would be best to skip the panties as well.

Friday rolled around, and the two of them hopped in the car with their bags packed and headed out for the night. Sam had the room where he could go if she found a playmate, and after they checked in, they headed up there so Leah could freshen herself up and get ready for the night.

She could feel Sam’s tension as she touched up her makeup. He sat on the bed watching her, his hand occasionally wandering to his crotch to adjust himself. It was amazing how much she could turn him on with just the mere suggestion of giving herself to another man.

“What are you thinking about?” she asked him with a devilish smile.

Sam was silent for a moment while he put his answer together. When he spoke, she could still hear the hesitation.

“I’m thinking about someone else taking that dress off you,” he said solemnly.

Leah stopped applying her makeup and turned around to look at her husband. There was a noticeable bulge in his pants. He was already hard from just that thought.

“And what else are you thinking?” she pressed as she crossed the room toward him, feeling his eyes on her clingy dress.

“I’m thinking about you on your knees, sucking his cock,” he continued.  “I’m thinking about his hands on your body. I’m thinking of his cock inside your pussy.”

Leah knelt down in front of the loving man who was torturing himself over her salacious behavior. She ran her hand over the lump, then found the outline of his shaft and began massaging it slowly.

“Do you want me to suck your cock right now?” she asked. “Maybe that will help you imagine what I’m going to be doing later.”

Sam swallowed hard and nodded, but didn’t move. Leah took the initiative and reached for his belt.

He finally leaned back and started to help her, and the two of them soon had his pants unfastened so she could slide them down. His cock, just as beautiful as it was average, bounced freely.

Leah closed her eyes and leaned forward, taking his length between her lips. Sam sighed loudly above her. He tried to put his hand on the back of her head, but she batted it away so that he wouldn’t mess up her hair.

Sam’s hands went to the bed, where he quietly gripped the comforter and held on for dear life. His mind was swirling with thoughts of what might lie ahead, and every thought fed into an impending orgasm.

Leah had every intention of stopping so that she could have him later, but she felt his body tense and knew it was too late. She couldn’t go downstairs with cum on her breath, nor with a stain on her sexy little dress, so as soon as she realized what was happening, she let go of his cock and pulled away.

Sam began to spurt helplessly. He grabbed himself and tried to contain the stream of cum shooting out, but it didn’t do much to help. His seed dribbled out from between his fingers and fell all over his lap.

Leah had just given him his first ruined orgasm without even knowing it.

“I couldn’t stop myself,” he muttered defensively.

Even though he expected her to be upset, she wasn’t in the least. Instead, Leah just giggled.

“It’s okay, sweetie,” she said. “At least now you’ll last a little longer when they’re done with me.”

Sam cleaned himself up while Leah waited patiently, and when he was done, the two of them headed downstairs. It was still early, so they went to one of the restaurants to grab dinner and start drinking. Leah wanted to be as relaxed as possible before she set herself out for the hunters.

The casino itself was elegant and beautiful, the epitome of decadent luxury. As they sat and feasted on a delicious steak and some red wine, Leah’s eyes were already scanning the room to see what kind of men frequented the establishment.

There seemed to be a mix of older gray-haired gentlemen in fine suits and younger types with beautiful women already on their arms. Leah couldn’t help but laugh at the thought that most of these women were probably mistresses, helping their wealthy partners violate their wedding vows in exchange for a night of pampering.

When they had finished their meal, Leah was ready to find herself a man.

Since everyone in the restaurant had seen them together, they decided to use a more isolated bar on the other side of the casino. Leah went first, leaving him at their table, and made her way past the rows of slot machines to her destination.

As soon as she stepped through the doorway, Leah paused to take in the layout. There was a large archway that led to a bar with a circular layout. It was the same type of crowd, with older men sitting next to cute little things and shooting their shots. There were lots of open spaces, though, so she found a seat where she could watch the door. Sam came in a few minutes later and took up a seat at a different part of the bar where he could still see her.

As soon as she took a seat, she saw a handsome gentleman with a glowing white smile come in. Their eyes met, and for a moment, Leah suddenly felt shy. She blushed and looked away with an excited smile. The stranger took that as a sign of interest and approached the seat next to her.

“You are absolutely beautiful,” he beamed at her. “Do you mind if I join you?”

He was tall, at least six feet, with a well-groomed suit. His hair was short and gelled back, a mixture of grey and black that made him look older than his face would suggest. Leah wasn’t sure, but she thought he was probably in his forties.

“I have had an extremely good day at the tables,” he said, pulling out a huge wad of cash with hundred dollar bills on the outside. “I’m thinking it would be nice to treat myself to a little fun.”

He gave her a sly grin.

“Oh yeah?” she said. “What did you have in mind?”

“I’m sure you know exactly what I mean,” he answered sternly. “Let’s start with a drink first though. What’ll you have?”

“Hmm, how about a martini?”

“Extra dirty?” he asked with a wry grin.

“My favorite,” she smiled back slyly. Her heart was racing from the flirtatious vibe between them.

He signaled the bartender and laid down a hundred dollar bill after she brought over their drinks.

Her generous new friend turned to her and raised his drink, and the two of them clinked their glasses together in a toast.

Leah immediately noticed a wedding ring on his finger, but once again she didn’t care. If he was down for fun, then why should she say no?

He introduced himself as Dan, although Leah got the distinct feeling that it wasn’t his real name. They started chatting, and she found him to be quite witty. He avoided any personal details with careful sidestepping. When she asked him what he did for work, he simply told her he worked in finance and seemed uninterested in discussing the topic further.

The only thing he was really eager to talk about was how well he had done at the casino that night. His game of choice was blackjack.

He had apparently had a very lucrative winning streak, and he was eager to share his wealth. Every round of drinks was paid for with another hundred dollar bill off of his sizable wad.

Dan was sitting to her right, and Sam was sitting on the same side further down the bar. Leah kept her attention focused on her target, but every now and then her eyes would catch her husband smiling playfully at her as she flirted with another man.

After a few drinks, Leah began feeling more bold. She would put her hand on his arm whenever he said something even slightly funny. She would bite her lip seductively whenever he looked at her in a certain way. It wasn’t long before he was placing his hand on her bare thigh and gently rubbing her soft skin. That alone was enough to make her feel the wetness developing between her legs.

It took about an hour before Dan finally suggested they head up to his room. It was exactly what Leah had been waiting for, and she gave him a giggly nod in agreement.

Dan stood up and held out his arm, bent at the elbow. Leah slipped hers around his, then glanced one last time at her husband before striding off toward the elevators with her new lover.

There was something delightfully evil in her eyes, and when Sam saw it, he swallowed hard and signaled the bartender as if he was about to get another drink. Perhaps he needed a little more alcohol to soothe his crackling nerves.

When they got to the elevator doors, Dan pushed the button, then turned and smiled at her.

Now that Leah had committed to joining him in his room, she began to feel a moment of self doubt. Dan seemed very matter of fact about what they were about to do. She was doing most of the flirting, while he simply assumed she would be his because of his money.

There was something in that boldness that turned her on, though. A confidence that made her want to be his.

The doors opened and he gestured for her to enter the elevator first. She liked that.

He joined her and pressed the button for the fourth floor. Once the doors closed, though, a new side of him emerged. Dan slipped his arms around her and pulled her toward him, then cupped her cheek and leaned in.

Their lips met with a fiery passion, and Leah felt herself pulling into him. She couldn’t believe how badly she wanted to fuck him.

He pushed her against the wall. She was suddenly aware of his swollen member pressed against her thigh. Her hands clawed at him, wanting to feel more, but then the elevator dinged and the doors slid open.

His room was just a few steps away, and as he swiped the key and opened the door, he once again gestured to her to enter first.

Leah stepped into his room and immediately realized this was no ordinary room. There was a large living area and an adjoining room, all with floor to ceiling windows looking out on the harbor below. The first thought through her head was that she couldn’t wait to wake up in his bed watching the sunrise through those windows.

The forceful Dan returned as soon as the door clicked shut. He swept her up into his arms and began kissing her with that same burning desire.

Now that they were alone, Leah’s hands began clawing at his pants, pulling his belt off and tugging at the button and zipper. Her hand slid down inside his boxer briefs and wrapped around his prodigious size.

For the first time since they had entered the elevator, Leah remembered her husband. The only reason he came to her mind, though, was because she was mentally comparing his average size to the thick member that she was holding in her hand. It had to be twice as long.

There was only one way to tell for sure, so she pulled away from his lips and dropped to the floor in front of him. She worked his pants off, and as soon as his cock popped free, she gasped sharply.

Leah now understood why he was so arrogant and self-assured. His manhood was beautiful, a long smooth cock with the girth to match its prodigious length. Her mouth began to water, as she immediately wrapped her lips around the bulbous purple head and started pleasuring him.

Just like when they had kissed, Dan was very forceful and aggressive. Leah could only take a few inches at first, but when he grabbed her head and began working his length deeper, she opened her throat and did her best to accommodate even more of him.

She once again remembered Sam, and how she had batted his hands away when he tried to touch her hair while she was going down on him. With Dan, though, she didn’t dare stop him. In fact, she loved the way his hands gripped her hair powerfully so he could fuck her face like a dirty little slut.

The only time he let go was when he reached down and pulled the knot of fabric behind her neck. The top of her dress released and fell downward, revealing her bare breasts. Then his hands returned to her head and he began thrusting even deeper as he grew harder between her lips.

Suddenly Dan let go and pushed her back off of his cock. Then he slipped his hands under her arms and dragged her to her feet. Without a word, he spun her around. The wall was right in front of her, and as he moved behind her, she planted her hands on the wallpaper and shoved her ass backward. His thick cock pressed against her dress, wanting the treasure hidden below.

As he pulled the hem up and over the curve of her buttocks, her lover paused.

“Do you have a condom?” he asked.

“No,” she whispered hoarsely. “Just fuck me without one. I want to feel you inside me. All of you.”

There was a moment of hesitation where she thought he might say no, but the temptation was just too much. He reached between them and she felt the tip of his cock press into the folds of her welcoming pussy.

His size felt even more magnificent as it split her open, stretching her pussy wide. Leah let out a long, languid moan and clawed her fingernails across the textured wall.

“Oh fuck,” she cried out.

Dan laughed behind her, the cocky chuckle of a man who knows his own strength.

“Now that’s a tight pussy,” he mumbled to himself as he began thrusting into her.

There was little build up, but Leah was so wet that it didn’t matter. His cock zipped easily through her wetness. His hands gripped her shoulders and he began slamming his length into her forcefully, over and over again.

Leah immediately began to feel her body growing tense. The first tingles of an orgasm spread through her belly, moving into her head and shoulders. She cried out lustfully, and her moans emboldened Dan to fuck her even harder.

She had never felt someone take control in the way he did, and that made it even more intense. The orgasm ripped through her, making her entire body convulse around his thick cock. Then it was gone, and she struggled to stand up by leaning her weight into the wall. His hands slipped around her, helping her stay upright, even as her thigh muscles still trembled unsteadily.

Dan guided her to the bed, where she fell limply onto her back. Her dress was bunched around her waist, with the rest of her body on display for him.

Leah hadn’t even recovered from her first orgasm when he slipped deep inside her and began fucking her again. Leah grabbed him and pulled him down into a kiss, while he drove downward into her and pushed her deep into the bed.

Her second climax came so quickly, it seemed to blend into her first one. Dan was still almost fully dressed, with his cock hanging out of his unzipped pants, but he didn’t pull back for even a second so she could help him out of his clothes. He just continued to ravage her body.

Leah once again remembered her husband. He was probably just leaving the bar now, while she had another man’s cock buried all the way inside her. A man that she had met less than an hour ago. She felt like such a dirty whore, but she loved it.

“Fuck, you’re tight,” he growled in her ear. “I don't think I can hold back much longer.”

They hadn’t been going for very long, but that was okay. Leah was prepared to spend all night with this amazing man, and she would have him ready for round two in no time.

“Give it to me,” she purred back.

There was a split second where Dan seemed to hesitate as to whether he really wanted to cum inside a complete stranger, but in that same moment, Leah’s body tensed in anticipation of her own orgasm and her pussy tightened reflexively around him. Dan knew it was too late, so he shoved himself as deep as he could and began spurting his warm cum against her womb.

That was enough to push Leah over the edge, and she wrapped herself around him as her body reached its third peak.

Dan climbed off of her almost immediately. She lay spread out before him, her body limp and a smile plastered on her face, as he pulled his pants back up and repositioned his clothing. Then he held his hand out to her, and she blindly took it.

“Look at you,” he said as he pulled her to her feet.

His voice had a tone that was both fatherly and condescending. Leah looked back at him curiously, feeling a little dazed and confused.

“You’re a mess,” he chuckled.

He grabbed the straps of her dress and pulled them up around her neck, where he began to retie them for her. Leah was still in a bit of a haze, but she imagined that he wanted to go downstairs for another drink, so she adjusted her boobs while he pulled the lower part of her dress into place.

Once she was cleaned up, he placed his hand on the small of her back and gently directed her toward the door. Leah smiled and followed his lead. When he stopped and held the door open for her, she smiled a little inside. The fact that he was enough of a gentleman to hold the door for her made him even sexier.

Leah stepped through, then turned to meet him as he exited the room. He had stopped right at the threshold of his room, where he reached into his pocket and pulled out the wad of money he had been showing off earlier.

“I have to tell you,” he said as he peeled off five hundred dollar bills, “for a whore, you have an incredible pussy.”

The words echoed in Leah’s mind, but before she could comprehend what he was saying, he stuffed the money into her cleavage, stepped back into the room, and let the door drop closed behind him.

Leah stared blankly for a moment, before the fog suddenly cleared from her head. Then it dawned on her.

Dan thought she was a prostitute.

She remembered him sitting down at the bar. She remembered the way he had shown off his winnings before telling her that he was looking for some fun. When she went along with it, he assumed she knew exactly what he meant. He wanted to buy her with his winnings.

Leah turned around and saw the door to the stairs, with a sign that indicated she was on the fourth floor. Her room was on the third floor. She steered away from the elevators and disappeared into the stairwell.

She was halfway down when she stopped. It hit her all at once. She had just let a man pay her for sex. Where he had mistaken her for a hooker, now she really was one. She had just sold her body to someone.

Her head was filled with equal parts of thrill and disappointment. Being a whore made her feel even naughtier, and she couldn’t wait to tell Sam. At the same time, she was worried about what her husband would think of her now.

Leah walked down the flight of stairs and exited onto the third floor. She was walking past the elevators when the door opened and her husband stepped out.

A confused look crossed his face.

“Hey!” he said. “That was quick. What happened? And why do you have money sticking out of your tits?”

Sam looked amused.

Leah looked down, realizing that she had forgotten to take the money out. She grabbed the bills. She looked back at him, and without answering his questions, launched herself at him and pulled him down into a heated kiss. Her entire body flexed against him, wanting to feel him inside her. She wanted to be reclaimed. She needed his cock more than she had ever needed it before.

“He thought I was a hooker,” she blurted out in the middle of the hallway when they finally broke away from the kiss. “He made me cum three times, came inside me, and then gave me the money and kicked me out.”

Leah’s head was still swirling with emotions, and it felt as if Sam’s eyes were burning a hole through her. It was one thing to fuck another man for lust, but it felt like a whole other level of sin to sell herself to someone. She felt like she had gone too far, and she was worried that he wouldn’t want her.

“I didn’t know. I thought it was just a hookup,” she stammered.

After a brief pause, she asked the pressing question that was swirling in her head.

“Do you still want me?”

Sam’s eyes widened. He realized what she was feeling, and without a word, he grabbed her by the hand and pulled her to their room a short distance away.

As soon as the door closed, Sam was all over her. He kissed her with that burning passion that always reminded her how much he loved her. Suddenly it didn’t matter if she had sold herself to another man. In fact, now that she was no longer worried about Sam’s reaction, her sexual desire surged back to the forefront and she kissed him back with the same urgency.

“I need to tell you about it,” she said as his lips moved down to her neck and his hands grabbed her ass. “I want you to know what a whore I was for him.”

“Tell me,” he said, then lifted her up and carried her to the bed.

As soon as he set her down, he dropped to his knees and spread her legs. Her freshly fucked pussy, with a stranger’s cum dripping out between her labia, lay before him, and without any hesitation, he leaned in and began sucking on it.

As her man dove deep into the folds of her pussy, Leah began recounting the details of her short-lived affair. She told her husband how beautiful Dan’s cock was, and how it felt like it was splitting her open. She told him how another man made her legs tremble in orgasm, and how she barely knew where she was by her third orgasm.

Detailing all of her lascivious behavior only turned her on more, and as she got to the final detail, the crowning moment, she could feel her body begin to lift off of the bed.

“And then he came inside me,” she cried out.

She felt Sam inhale. She felt his hands tighten as his tongue pressed even deeper. He was completely unfazed knowing that he was tasting another man’s seed in her pussy. It turned him on just as much as it did her.

Leah grabbed his hair and pulled him deeper as her body exploded yet again. She could feel her pussy squirt all over her man, but she couldn’t stop. It felt incredible.

Sam climbed on top of her as the moment subsided, but he wasn’t done, and neither was she. His cock, noticeably smaller and shorter, slipped inside her. It didn’t matter. His average size was more than enough, and he began drilling her hard and fast.

“You’re mine,” he grunted between thrusts. “You will always be my sexy, dirty little whore, and I would never want anyone else. Just you.”

She was cumming again. How could that happen again so quickly? She had climaxed so many times in the last hour, yet somehow there was more in her.

This time Sam joined her, though, and within minutes of penetrating her, his cock unleashed inside and added his seed to her already dripping vagina.

He collapsed limply on top of her. It was done. It was all over.

They cuddled together in bed, and eventually passed out. They would wake up several times through the course of the night to fuck again and again, though. Sam had become insatiable, and Leah was loving it.


Part 4: The Threesome

Leah couldn’t tell most of her friends about her crazy adventures with Sam, but there was one friend who she knew would understand, and probably even get as much of a kick out of it as she did.

Mindy was very sexually open minded. They had known each other since high school, when they were both learning the ins and outs of boys. While Leah had followed the more traditional path to marriage, Mindy had gone a different direction with her sexuality.

Mindy was the most basic kind of white girl. She was the kind who would go apple picking with a pumpkin spice latte in one hand while wearing an oversized coat, a scarf, and riding boots. The kind of girl who repeatedly yelled “woo!” when out drinking with her girlfriends. The kind of girl you would expect to marry a Kyle or a Brad.

Mindy had her own sexual secret, though. While most of her friends were out looking for their happily ever after, she discovered that she had an affinity for black men. It started in high school, where she was the head cheerleader. That allowed her to spend a lot of time around the school’s sports teams. It wasn’t long before she was making out with the wide receiver under the bleachers.

Her dad wasn’t very happy about it, either. When he caught her in a compromising position with a black kid one day, he made it very clear that he didn’t approve and never would.

Mindy knew she would never get past her father’s racist views, but that didn’t change her preference. The only times she would date a white guy was when she needed someone to bring around for Thanksgiving and Christmas. She would inevitably end up cheating on them, though.

The fact that she had to keep it a secret only made her worse about it. She wanted it wherever she could, and she would give herself to anyone if the opportunity presented itself. Even after she graduated and moved out, she had been conditioned to throw herself at black men while not seeking any sort of long-term relationship, so she remained very promiscuous.

A few weeks after their trip to the casino, Leah met up with Mindy at her house for a few drinks. The conversation was pretty light until they were a bottle in. That’s when Leah felt a little more bold and decided to share what she had been doing with Sam.

“Okay, that is insanely hot,” her friend admitted. “Who would have imagined that I would settle down right as you were finding your wild streak?”

“Wait, what?” Leah asked incredulously. “You’re settling down?”

“Maybe,” Mindy said. “I’ve been seeing the same guy for the last six months, and things are going pretty well.”

“A white guy?” Leah asked, easing her eyebrows.

“Nope,” she answered firmly, “and my dad doesn’t know, either. We don’t really talk anymore. I can’t stand his outdated views.”

“I can’t blame you. So tell me about this guy!”

“He works in finance. College educated, makes good money. And he’s so hot. Great muscles all over, and a dreamy smile. Ugh, I just can’t get enough of it.”

It was cute to see Mindy madly in love with someone, especially after all she had been through.

“So what’s the catch? There has to be something wrong with him,” Leah probed. “No guy is that perfect and just waiting around for you to show up.”

“Well, he’s a straight-laced kind of guy, so everyone kept trying to fix him up with a good girl. He prefers the bad girls, though. He likes to try all these kinky things because he’s never done most of them before. Let’s just say I make a pretty good teacher when it comes to that sort of stuff.”

Both girls giggled, knowing full well that her man would probably blush if he knew some of the trouble she had gotten into in her earlier years. Still, it seemed like a pretty good fit for Mindy, and that made Leah happy.

“I guess you and I are both tapping into our kinky sides,” Leah snarfed.

Mindy paused and looked at her for a second, the wheels in her head turning as she contemplated something wicked.

“What if we combine our efforts?” she suggested seriously.

“What did you have in mind?” Leah asked inquisitively.

“I’ve been wanting to bring in another girl for a threesome, but I haven’t been able to find anyone I trust not to steal him from me. This sounds like a perfect way for both of us to have some fun, and I trust you more than anyone else. What do you think?”

“Are you sure he can handle two women?” Leah wondered.

“This man has more stamina than anyone I’ve been with. I’m sure having another woman there will only give him more to lust after. Trust me, he will definitely make you feel good,” she answered adamantly. “The only question is if Sam will let you have a threesome without him.”

“I don’t really need to ask for permission,” Leah retorted. “He told me he wants me to do whatever turns me on, as long as I share it with him. I can always give him the details later.”

“So that’s a yes?” Mindy asked with raised eyebrows.

“Let’s do it!” Leah answered.

They set up a date for the following Friday, just a few days away. Leah told Sam she would be hanging out with Mindy, but decided not to tell him what they had planned. He would be more excited hearing about it after the fact, rather than spending the whole night waiting anxiously.

They decided to take the same approach with Mindy’s man, James. If they told him, he would get in his own head, so they decided to go out for dinner before heading back to Mindy’s place to surprise him.

Sam was fine with her going out with Mindy, and if he suspected anything, he certainly didn’t act like it. She spent the afternoon getting herself ready, including a fresh shave, followed by hair and makeup.

Leah picked out a short leather skirt and a simple green blouse that was loose-fitting, but thin enough to show off the curves of her breasts. Underneath, she slipped on a sexy black lace bra and panty set that would be fun to show off later if things went as planned.

“You look beautiful,” Sam noted as she was about to head out.

“Thanks, sweetie,” she responded, giving him a quick peck on the cheek. “Maybe if you’re good tonight, I’ll let you take it off of me later.”

Leah threw him a wink and smiled. He didn’t need to know that he would be the second man to undress her tonight. When she got home, she would tell him everything so she could enjoy being reclaimed.

Twenty minutes later, Leah stepped into the restaurant and found Mindy and James waiting for her.

James was quite handsome. He was dressed in a nice pair of slacks and a sleekly tailored shirt. Leah could see he kept himself fit and healthy, and when he smiled, he showed off a nice set of pearly whites.

He was quite personable, too. He greeted Leah with a strong handshake, and once they were seated, he took a keen interest in getting to know his girlfriend’s friend.

The three of them sat at a square table. Leah and Mindy sat opposite each other, with James off to one side.

Leah found herself drawn to him, mainly because she knew there was a good chance they would be naked and intimate together later that night. There was one detail that she had forgotten, though, and she didn’t realize it until he noticed her wedding ring.

“Your husband is a very lucky man,” he admitted, noting the sparkling diamond on her finger.

Leah panicked for a moment. If he thought she was married, he might be reluctant to involve her. Perhaps she should tell him the truth.

“I’m pretty lucky, too,” she told him. “He trusts me so much, he even lets me see other men.”

“Really?” James answered with genuine curiosity. “I’ve never met anyone in an open relationship before. That’s fascinating. How often do you take advantage of that?”

“We’ve only done it a few times so far,” Leah admitted, “but we’re still exploring it. It’s fun to see how much trouble I can get into. No matter what I do, he seems to enjoy it.”

“And you enjoy it, too, I hope?” James added.

“Oh, yes,” she said. “The adventures are fun, but the time with my husband after I’ve been with another man is incredible. He gets so worked up knowing what I did, he just can’t get enough of me for several days afterward.”

“Maybe I should let my Mindy have some freedom, too,” he said, turning toward his girlfriend with a playful smile.

“I don’t need anyone other than you,” Mindy said, “but I would be happy to put on a show for you if you ever wanted one. I don’t mind.”

Mindy leaned over and gave him a soft kiss, and the two of them gazed longingly into each other's eyes for a moment.

The conversation shifted to more benign topics after that. Leah caught James glancing down at her chest a few times, but it seemed pretty innocent. He stayed away from making any inappropriate comments, just like a loyal boyfriend. Mindy had found a good guy, and Leah couldn’t wait to help her reward him.

As they wrapped up dinner, Mindy suggested that Leah come by the house to hang out with them a little longer. The answer was obviously yes, but they continued to pretend it was just another night as they walked out to their cars and headed over to Mindy’s.

As soon as they got inside, Mindy told James to have a seat on the couch, then pulled Leah into her bedroom.

“I’m so excited!” she exclaimed, jumping up and down. “I couldn’t stop thinking about it all through dinner. I just kept picturing him fucking you. I guess I understand why Sam likes it so much now.”

Leah laughed. It was definitely interesting to see her just as worked up about this as Sam would be later that night.

“What did you bring to wear?” Mindy asked her as she pulled open her own drawer and hauled out a corset.

Leah whipped her shirt off quickly to show Mindy the black lace bra she had chosen. It wasn’t fancy, but the simplicity of the design was sexy in itself. She then slipped her skirt off next to show off the bottom half. Her friend looked her over approvingly.

“That will definitely work,” she said.

Mindy slipped her corset on without anything to cover her lower half, and they spent a few minutes preening each other to get the best look. When they were ready, Leah followed her to the living room.

The two of them sauntered in. James looked up at them and his eyes widened. Mindy took a seat to one side of him, and Leah followed her lead and sat down on the opposite side.

James was in shock. He whipped his head back and forth between the two of them like he was watching a tennis match. Every time he would look at Leah, though, he would get a little nervous, so he started diverting most of his attention to his woman.

“Babe, since you’ve been such a good boyfriend,” Mindy started as she ran her hand down along his chest, “I decided to give you something special for your birthday: a threesome with my friend.”

“So you’re telling me I get to have both of you tonight?” he asked her, still a little incredulous.

“Mmhmm,” she said, then leaned in and kissed him.

Their lips lingered on each other for only a moment. When Mindy pulled back, she was smiling playfully.

“Why don’t you show Leah what a good kisser you are?” she suggested.

James looked at Leah, but hesitated. Maybe he was worried it was some sort of trap and he was going to get in trouble for it. It did seem a bit odd that his girl was telling him to kiss another woman, but Leah knew Mindy. She knew her friend was definitely okay with this, so she took the first move and leaned in to kiss him.

Once their lips connected, all of his uncertainty disappeared. He slipped his hand around her head and pulled her in, giving his all to her. Leah once again felt drawn to him, and she sank herself into it. For a moment, she even forgot Mindy was in the room.

Leah heard a commotion below her. She pulled away from the kiss and looked down, only to find that Mindy had already pulled out his cock and wrapped her soft pink lips around it.

Seeing his cock got Leah excited. She had heard black men had more to offer than their white counterparts, and James was evidence that the idea wasn’t necessarily a myth. His prodigious size made it hard for Mindy to fit the whole thing in her mouth.

Mindy had never looked sexier than she did with a thick black cock between her lips. She sucked at it hungrily, even as her friend watched silently.

Leah turned back to James and started kissing him again, but she shifted herself so she was up on her knees facing him. Her fingers started to unfasten the buttons on his shirt. She wanted to see if his muscles were as tasty as the rest of him.

Once again, she was not disappointed. She peeled his shirt back to reveal rock hard pecs and abs, all carefully sculpted from hours at the gym. She moved down and kissed his chest, while one of her hands slid down across the contoured curves of his torso.

James was in heaven. He had one girl kissing his upper body and another pleasuring his cock. As Leah moved down, her hand curled around the base of his shaft and stroked the bottom few inches that Mindy couldn’t reach. His cock was at least two fists long, and thick all around.

When Leah reached the top of his groin with her lips, Mindy finally retreated.

“Do you want to see how good he tastes?” she smiled slyly.

Leah nodded. She moved down onto the floor between his legs for the best angle, while Mindy remained off to the side. Her friend pulled back, and she moved in to take her place.

His cock did taste good. It was warm and heavy on her tongue, with a hint of saltiness from his pre-cum dribbling out. Leah turned her eyes upward and watched the pleasure on his face while she serviced him.

Mindy leaned in close and ran her tongue around the base. Her lips were just inches away from Leah’s. When their eyes met, Leah felt a sudden urge and went with it. She let go of the cock in her mouth and kissed her friend square on the lips.

Mindy didn’t stop her. In fact, she kissed her back. Leah had never felt a woman’s lips before, and her first thought was how soft they were.

“Oh, fuck, that’s so hot,” James murmured as he watched the two girls making out over his cock. Leah grabbed his length with her hand and slowly stroked it so that he wouldn’t feel neglected.

When the two girls returned to his manhood, they began sucking in tandem, their lips moving around the shaft in unison. Every few minutes, they would stop to kiss, but they couldn’t stay away from his manhood for very long.

They went on like that for a while until James pushed Leah back and stood up. He finished removing his clothes, then moved in front of her again. His cock looked magnificent, and she opened her mouth reflexively. The polite and timid man she had met at dinner was gone. James grabbed the back of her head, shaved his cock between her lips, and began face fucking her right in front of his girlfriend.

Mindy laid back on the couch to watch. She spread her legs and began rubbing her clit with her eyes glued to James. He watched her attentively, even while he continued to jam his cock against the back of Leah’s throat.

“I need to beat that pussy up,” he said proudly as he looked down at his girl. Mindy lifted her index finger and beckoned to him to take what he wanted.

James pulled away from Leah and climbed on top of his love. His cock slipped into her pussy with ease, lubricated by her abundant wetness.

Leah took a seat on the couch and began touching herself furiously as she watched them fucking. It was actually quite fun to watch it happening, and the view reminded her of Sam. If he knew what she was up to, he would likely be stroking himself with the same intensity she felt. She made a mental note to try to let him watch more often.

Perhaps it was just the intensity of the moment, but James made quick work of her. It only took a few minutes for his thick cock to bring her to a powerful orgasm. He continued to fuck her through her climax, making that squishy sound that you could only hear from great sex.

When James got up, Mindy remained limp and motionless on the couch. Within a few minutes, he had fucked her hard enough to incapacitate her, yet his cock still stood, ready to go, at full attention. He turned toward Leah and looked down at her with a smile on his face.

“How about another taste?” he asked cockily.

Without thinking, Leah leaned forward and took him in her mouth. She immediately noticed the taste was different, even though that should have been obvious. The flesh of his member was covered with her friend’s juices.

That didn’t stop her, though. Leah grabbed a hold of the base with her hand and began sucking it clean until the unusual flavor disappeared. Then she pulled back and licked her lips confidently.

“Now clean her up,” he commanded, pointing at her friend.

Mindy was still laying on the couch with her legs spread and her pussy wet and swollen. Despite being worked over, she looked sexy as hell splayed out like that. Leah had never really felt any attraction to another woman, but just like the kiss, the idea intrigued her.

Leah looked up at James questioningly. Despite the fact that Mindy claimed he was fairly innocent, he seemed quite in control when it came to directing her to be kinky.

It wasn’t until she looked over at Mindy that she actually considered doing it. Her friend reached down and ran one hand over her clitoris, with a welcoming grin that invited Leah to play. She lifted one finger and beckoned, just as she had done to James.

Leah felt a fire ignite inside her. Suddenly the idea didn’t seem so crazy. She slipped down off the couch onto her knees and moved between her legs until she was right in front of her friend’s mound.

The fresh scent of sex filled her nose. Leah closed her eyes and ran her tongue across Mindy’s outer labia, letting it just graze her skin. The second time she pressed harder, hard enough that she could feel the soft pink folds dance across her tongue. Her hands slipped around Mindy’s thighs and she dove deep I to her freshly-fucked pussy.

Mindy moaned and squirmed under her tongue, then lifted her head to look down at Leah. At first her eyes followed her friend, but then they tilted up to look at something behind her.

“Yes, baby,” Mindy cooed. “Give her that dick. Show her how good it feels.”

Leah had forgotten about James until that moment. She felt him grab her panties and slide them off, but made no attempt to stop him. Instead, she pushed her ass out and dug deeper into Mindy with her tongue.

The head of his cock pressed against her pussy. His hands gripped her hips and then he pushed forward into her. It felt like the world was spinning. His cock stretched her pussy to the limit, yet it felt exquisite. The bigger ones always felt incredible.

James stroked her pussy with his length, making it hard to focus on what was in front of her. She tried to stop, but Mindy grabbed her head and pulled her back down so that her only choice was to keep licking. It felt like the two of them were using her as a fucktoy, and while she had no control, she loved it.

“Harder, baby,” Mindy urged, prodding James on.

He slammed his body into her, his cock reaching those magical places that her husband could never touch. The sensation made Leah dizzy. Her whole body was tingling, and it wouldn’t be long before she reached orgasm. Mindy let go of her head and sat up, pulling Leah into a kiss while James continued to rail her from behind.

As the girls made out, Leah could feel her body growing lighter. Every nerve seemed to crackle with excitement. James felt like he was getting closer, too. All it took was a few words from Mindy to carry both of them past the point of no return.

“Give it to her, babe,” Mindy said as she pulled away from Leah’s lips. “Let’s send her home to her husband filled with your cum.”

“Oh god, yes,” Leah cried out. “Do it! Don’t stop!”

Her entire body began to tremble. Her fingernails dug into Mindy’s flesh. Then she heard James grunt as his cock emptied inside of her, filling her with warmth deep inside, deeper than her husband had ever reached. It felt divine.

Leah’s head was spinning. The cock inside her was gone, but she was still kneeling on the ground with her head in Mindy’s lap. The world came back into focus, and she managed to pull herself up onto the couch.

She looked over at Mindy, who was sitting in her boyfriend’s lap now. The two of them were necking like teenagers, and she suddenly felt like a third wheel. She went to Mindy’s bedroom to collect her clothes, and when she returned to the living room, they were still going at it.

“Have a good night, you guys!” she said as she headed for the door.

“You, too!” Mindy called back before returning to her man.

Leah got in the car and sighed deeply. She was still madly horny, but that was a good thing. Sam would certainly be ready to satisfy her once he learned what she had been doing.

She walked into the house a short time later, still a little wobbly in her step. Sam was sitting on the couch watching television. He looked up at her and his brow furrowed.

“What happened to you?” he asked. “It looks like you got into a fight with a cat!”

Leah glanced at a mirror nearby and realized that her hair was still tussled from her encounter.

“It wasn’t a cat fight, but I may have let someone play with my kitty,” she joked slyly.

Sam’s eyes widened when he realized what she was saying. He shut the television off and scrambled out of his seat.

“What happened?” he begged as he slipped his arms around her waist and beamed excitedly.

“It was Mindy’s boyfriend’s birthday, and she wanted to get him something amazing, so she gave him me,” Leah giggled. “We both fucked his brains out. Do you want to lick my freshly fucked pussy while I tell you about it?”

“Did he…,” Sam stammered without answering her question directly.

“Cum inside me? Yes.”

Sam scooped her up and carried her to the couch, setting her down and crawling between her legs. Her skirt rode up, and she realized that she had left her panties on Mindy’s living room floor. That riled her husband up even more, and he dove into her pussy with his curious tongue.

Sam licked lustfully at the wetness dripping out from inside her. She didn’t know how much of that was her own juices and how much was from James, but Sam didn’t care. He rolled his tongue across her folds as she detailed her night.

She told him everything, from her first experiences with a woman to her first black cock. The latter seemed to have an effect on Sam. His cock strained until he couldn’t resist anymore. He climbed on top of her and buried himself inside her as their lips came together passionately.

It only took a few strokes to bring him to a quick release, but Leah was more than okay with that. James had stretched her pussy and left her sore. Sam would want her all night long, so a little respite was good.

They grabbed some water from the kitchen and headed to the bedroom to cuddle. While they basked in the warmth of each other’s embrace, Leah remembered a thought she had earlier in the evening.

“I want you to be there the next time something happens,” she told him. “I want you to watch again.”

“I would love that,” he admitted, pulling her a little closer.

Leah didn’t know when the next time would be or what that would even look like, but little did she know, she would only have to wait a week for the perfect opportunity.


Part 5: The New Guy

Sam had anticipated that he would struggle with cuckold angst if he ever stepped foot into the cuckold lifestyle in his real life, yet it had been much more intense lately than he ever could have anticipated.

His wife Leah had now slept with three men since she had agreed to fulfill his fantasy, yet he had only gotten to watch her with one of them. He had missed her first experience with another woman, and had even missed her first experience with a black man. Part of him wished that she had at least taken pictures, but as the hotwife in their relationship, it was up to her how much she wanted to involve him.

After her experience with her friend Mindy and Mindy’s boyfriend, there was a shift in her mindset, though. She came home and told him that she wanted him to be there next time so he could see the whole experience with his own eyes. He couldn’t be sure if she would actually follow through with it, though.

The answer came a week later, and surprisingly enough, Sam would be the one to point out the opportunity.

That weekend, Leah invited Mindy to come over and hang out with them for the night. James would be out for his friend Marc’s birthday, and Mindy didn’t want to stay home alone.

Leah made it very clear, though, that Sam would not be getting the same treatment that James had received.

“Mindy only dates black guys, so she’s not going to be down to fuck you. You’ll have to be content with having me after she leaves.”

“Sounds like a good deal to me!” Sam quipped back cheerily.

The three of them made a wonderful dinner together, then retired to the living room to have some drinks and play cards.

Mindy was a beautiful woman, definitely the type to catch a guy’s eye. Sam didn’t feel even the slightest urge to flirt with her, though. He knew he would never stand a chance, and he would never take it if there was. He was more turned on by the idea of her fucking a well-hung black man than the idea of fucking her himself, anyway.

Being around the two of them all night, knowing what they had done the week before, was like one long tease for Sam. Still, he managed to push the thoughts aside and focus on the moment.

The three of them were in the middle of a heated game of gin rummy when Mindy’s phone dinged several times. She picked it up, scanned the messages, then chuckled.

“I guess the boys are having trouble getting Marcus laid,” she said. “All the girls keep going for James, and they clear out when they find out he isn’t available. Poor guy isn’t going to get any for his birthday!”

“Your man is not a very good wingman,” Leah joked.

Sam had a different thought when he heard about their difficulties.

“You should just tell them to come here,” he said.

Leah looked at him with confusion visible on her face.

“He’s trying to get laid. Why would he want to come here and be a fifth wheel?” she asked.

Mindy immediately understood what he was saying, though. A smile dawned on her face as she turned to Leah to correct her.

“I think your husband is saying he wants to be the fifth wheel tonight.”

“Oh,” Leah said, then louder and more punctuated, “OH!”

Mindy and Sam laughed at her, but nobody disagreed with his idea.

“Should I invite them?” Mindy asked her friend.

Leah looked at Sam and gave him a wily smile. She bit her lip, adding the slightest tease for her man, and then nodded.

“Just make sure James tells him I’m available,” she added.

“You got it,” Mindy answered, then started typing frantically.

They continued their game while waiting for an answer, although Sam found it increasingly difficult to focus on his cards. He couldn’t stop thinking about watching his wife misbehave.

Mindy would check her phone every few minutes, exchanging texts with James here and there. Fifteen minutes later, she announced that they were on their way.

“I should change into something a little sexier,” Leah suggested.

“You do that, and I’ll pour some more wine,” Mindy joined in.

The two of them abandoned the game, leaving Sam alone at the table. He followed Mindy into the kitchen, but she didn’t stay long. As soon as she finished pouring a glass for her and Leah, she headed to the bedroom, too.

Sam poured himself another drink, then returned to the living room. There were two couches and a chair, so he took the solo seat. When the two men showed up, they would have to choose a place on the couch next to the women.

Leah and Mindy came out of the bedroom a short time later, and when they did, Sam’s jaw dropped. Mindy had borrowed the dress that Leah wore for her night at the casino, and it looked just as stunning on her. It was Leah who really caught his attention, though.

Sam’s wife was wearing a pair of silk shorts that could only be described as booty shorts. They ended right below the curve of her ass, and left her legs exposed in front all the way up to the crease between her thigh and her groin. She paired it with a sleeveless red silk top with a halter ring around her neck. The material bunched up where it met the ring, pulling the fabric tightly against the sides of her breasts. It was clear that she wasn’t wearing a bra, especially when her chest bounced freely with every step she took.

They took a seat, with Leah smiling knowingly at Sam. She could see how much he was lusting for her, and he could see how much she loved his excitement.

The three of them sat and drank quietly while Mindy picked out some good mood music. Sam went to the kitchen to refill his glass, and he was on the way back when he heard a knock at the door. He redirected himself to the front hallway to greet their guests.

Even as he was opening the door, his heart was racing. He was about to be face to face with a man who had fucked his wife and another man who was hoping to fuck her tonight.

The two men were very similar in stature, tall and powerful black men with broad chests. They both wore finely-tailored slacks and shirts, creating their own distinct refined style. They were clean cut, and smiled widely when they came face to face with their host.

“Hey, I’m James,” the slightly taller one said. “This is my friend, Marc. Mindy told us to stop by?”

“Of course,” he answered cheerily. “I’m Sam. Come on in!”

He directed them to the living room where Mindy and Leah were waiting for them, then took a quick detour back to the kitchen to grab a few beers for their new guests. When he came into the living room, James was sitting with Mindy on one couch, and Marcus had taken a seat next to Leah. The four of them were discussing the guys’ night out.

“The women out there were just not cutting it,” James said. “Every single one of them seemed to have an attitude, and we didn’t want to waste our time with those ones if it wasn’t going to go anywhere. The rest of them looked like dogs!”

“Be nice,” Mindy said, slapping his shoulder.

Everybody laughed, but Marcus was quick to defend James.

“They were definitely not the same caliber of woman that we have here,” he said, eyeing Leah as he sipped his beer. “You two look amazing tonight.”

His words were directed at both of them, but his eyes were trained on Leah. She blushed happily, then flashed him a winning smile. Her interest in him was obvious.

The five of them chatted about this and that, with all of them jumping into the conversation. The girls were still drinking their wine, although it seemed like they were refilling their glasses a little more often than the guys. Before long, they grew more playful in their responses.

Sam didn’t want to stare at Leah and Marcus, but he was undeniably curious. He watched their interactions out of the corner of his eye. The two of them would occasionally lean in to whisper something back and forth, and each time it ended with Leah giggling excitedly about whatever he said.

The flirtation was real, and for Sam, this was becoming his favorite part. The growing tension, the two of them moving slightly closer to each other every time they had an exchange. He had witnessed it at the casino, but he hadn’t gotten to enjoy the outcome. In fact, the only time he had actually seen her fucking another man, he hadn’t gotten to see the buildup. Hopefully he would get the chance to watch the entire thing unfold tonight.

Sam served as the host for the evening, making a trip to the kitchen anytime anybody needed another drink. It was fitting that he would take on a subservient role, given the scenario, and somehow it excited him to serve his wife and her date in front of her friends. Everyone knew what was going on, and nobody questioned it.

There was a large pass-through window between the kitchen and dining room, and on one of these trips, Sam paused and looked through it before he went into the fridge. Leah and Marcus were staring at each other, talking excitedly. It looked as if they were moments away from kissing.

Suddenly, Leah glanced toward the kitchen and her eyes connected with Sam’s. The corners of her lips tilted upward, and once she knew her husband was watching, she turned back to Marc and kissed him.

The kiss was hesitant at first, almost exploratory, but then the heat flared up quickly and they both sank deep into it. Marc’s hand slipped around her head and cradled it as he pulled her into his lips.

Sam stopped watching and poured the drinks quickly, hoping he could make it back to see their embrace up close, but by the time he returned to the living room, they had stopped. Their position had changed, though.

Leah and Marcus were sitting right next to each other, hip to hip. He had his arm thrown across the back of the couch behind her, while her hand rested on his thigh, slightly toward the inside about halfway up. They were no longer being shy about showing their growing attraction for each other.

As soon as Sam returned to his seat, Mindy was ready to kick things up a notch.

“Why don’t we play a game of Truth or Dare? she suggested

“That could be fun,” Leah agreed.

It felt a little like the two of them had planned it, but Sam was curious to see where they were going to take it. The other two guys seemed to be in the same mindset, because they all nodded.

“I’ll go first,” Mindy piped up. “Marcus, truth or dare?”

“Let’s start off easy. Truth,” he said.

“What do you think of Leah?” Mindy asked with a broad smirk.

Marcus looked at her and let his eyes slide up and down across her body. Leah was practically squirming under the attention.

“I think she’s quite sexy,” he answered with a smirk of his own. “She’s an amazing kisser, too.”

Sam felt his stomach tighten, but he loved it. Hearing another man talk about his wife’s intimate skills had his heart racing. Mindy had to really drive the point home, though.

“I think everyone in this room has experienced her kissing first hand, so I’m not going to argue with that,” she laughed as Leah turned bright red.

James was next. He had been eyeing Sam’s response to what Marcus said, and he seemed to be intrigued by the dynamic in the room right now.

“Sam, how about a truth?” he asked.

“Sure,” Sam agreed.

“If you had a choice right now, would you rather fuck Leah yourself, or watch Marcus do it?”

It was Sam’s turn to blush as his fetish was thrown into the spotlight. He had the perfect response, though.

“I still get to fuck her either way, so why not let her have some fun first?” he said.

“We have a very smart man here,” Mindy said, clapping her hands slowly.

“Oh, yeah?” James responded to Mindy’s excitement with raised eyebrows. “Maybe I should let you go a little crazy for me.”

“Maybe you should,” she agreed, then gave him a kiss as she fought back her giggles. “Sam, you’re next!”

He pondered for a moment, then decided to give Leah a little push.

“Leah, truth or dare?” he asked.

His wife smiled at him. She knew either way it was going to be interesting.

“Let’s switch things up and try a dare,” she replied confidently.

“I dare you to make out with Marc for thirty seconds.”

Leah looked over at Marcus sitting next to her, as if she was waiting for his approval. When he nodded, the two of them leaned in.

Their second kiss was still hesitant at first. Perhaps they were self-conscious about having three other people staring at them, but that all faded away quickly. Leah took her free hand and wrapped it around his torso while the fingers of her other hand dug into his thigh. His arm wrapped around her waist to pull her in, and their lips danced with a newfound passion.

James and Mindy grew bored and took to their own kiss, leaving Sam to watch his wife and Marcus. His cock strained against his pants until he adjusted them.

Their hands began to wander. Marcus took one down around the curve of her ass and clutched at the bare flesh of her upper thighs, while her hands slid closer to his crotch. Despite the teasing, the two of them kept it clean for how.

The kiss went on for well over a half minute, but nobody stopped them. It was Leah who finally moved things along when she came up for air.

“I think it’s your turn, baby,” she said to Marc, the affectionate pet name lingering on her tongue for a moment.

Marcus looked around the room before his eyes settled on James. He didn’t even bother with giving his friend a choice.

“Why don’t you slip a finger inside your girl over there,” he smirked, then turned back and started kissing Leah again.

James and Mindy looked at each other, both of them grinning ear to ear. He slipped his hand up under the dress along the inside of her thigh, and her eyes fluttered in response to his touch. A moment later, she let out a deep sigh, and it was clear that her man’s digits were exploring the wetness between her legs.

Sam sat in the middle, one couple feverishly kissing while the other took things a step further. Mindy sighed and moaned uncontrollably. Leah stopped a few times to watch the action, but always returned to her new friend once she had gotten an eyeful.

Her body poured over Marcus and pulled even closer to him. It was inevitable that things would go to the next level when Leah stopped and smiled.

“You get the same dare,” she told Marcus, referring to his command to James.

His hand moved up her thigh and slid into the small triangle below her mound. His fingers pressed against the hood of her clitoris, separated by the thin silk fabric of her shorts. Leah gasped sharply, then gripped his hand and pulled it further in between her legs.

Marcus slipped the fabric aside and his fingers slipped inside her with no resistance. Leah grabbed him and started kissing him madly.

Sam was hypnotized by the two couples on either side of him. Both pairs were kissing and fondling each other, with the women moaning helplessly under the touch of their respective playmates. Leah was the only one who acknowledged his presence, with an occasional flirty glance to make sure he was still watching.

His interest fed her bad behavior. As Marcus worked her pussy, she hooked her thumbs into the armholes of her shirt and pulled the fabric inward toward the center of her chest. Her boobs popped out the sides, and the fabric hooked under the inner curve of her breasts to keep them out and exposed.

Marcus certainly approved. He moved on from her lips and toon one her stiff nipples into his mouth. He suckled her teat gently, but let his teeth scrape light across the sensitive tip.

As James pumped Mindy’s pussy, she looked over at her friend with a wicked grin.

“Let’s keep going with the dares,” she teased Leah. “You should suck Marc’s dick in front of your husband.”

Marcus stopped and looked around the room as if he was just realizing that everyone was watching them. He looked at his friends on the opposite couch, then turned to look at the husband of the woman he was currently fingering. Then he looked back at the woman next to him to see if she was going to do it.

Leah pushed his hand away from her body and stood up. Her hair was a mess, so she reached up and twirled it into a quick and messy bun as if she was about to get to work. Then she dropped to her knees in front of Marcus and slid her hands up his soft slacks until she reached his belt.

Sam’s heart was beating loudly. It was happening again, right before his eyes. Her fingers seemed to move in slow motion as they fumbled with the belt and then tugged at the button and zipper. Then he was lifting himself off of the couch as she slid his pants off, finally revealing what she had been craving all night long: his thick black cock.

Sam felt his stomach tighten when he saw the sheer size of it. Marc’s cock was thick all around and several inches longer than his. There was no way he could ever compete with something that size. He also had the same thought that had already crossed Leah’s mind several times before: that cock would touch his wife in places that his average size could never reach.

Leah immediately grabbed the base of it with her delicate white hands and slipped her pink lips down around the dark shaft. Marcus let out a reflexive moan and ran his fingers through her hair as she pleasured him.

It was the most erotic thing he had ever seen. He had seen another man fuck his wife, but there was something even sexier about seeing her mouth on him, the same lips that had kissed him now running across the flesh of another man’s member. The contrast between their skin colors somehow made it even hotter.

Sam’s eyes were glued to his wife, but he heard movement to his left and shifted his eyes away from them for a moment to see what was going on with James and Mindy.

James no longer had his hand up Mindy’s dress. At some point, she had unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out, and now he was leaning back while she stroked him furiously. His cock was just as big as Marc’s, maybe even a little bit bigger. Sam remembered that James had been inside Leah last week, and if she could handle him, then she would have no problem with Marcus.

The two of them were watching Leah and Marcus together, but James whispered something in her ear that made her stop and look over at Sam with a smile. She stood up and crossed the room with a wicked grin on her lips, then stopped in front of him.

“My man just dared me to come over and suck your cock,” she said, standing proudly before him. “He wants me to give him a show, too. Is that okay with you?”

Sam’s cuckold tendencies were apparently contagious. He wasn’t sure if he was allowed such liberties with other women, though, so he turned to his wife for approval.

Leah heard Mindy’s question and released Marcus from her mouth so she could look back at him. He could see the excitement in her eyes, and knew the answer was yes even before she nodded at him.

Marcus knew he was about to lose Leah’s attention, so he took control and switched things up. He hauled Leah up into the couch beside him and slid to the ground, effectively swapping their positions. He peeled her shorts off to reveal a swollen pussy that was ready for his attention, then dove in and started licking her while she watched the others.

Mindy reached behind her neck and untied the top of her dress. I was a little loose on her, so the whole thing fell to the floor. She now stood before Sam completely naked.

It was the first time Sam had seen her exposed like that. He had known her for as long as he had known Leah, and while he had imagined what she hid below her clothes, he could now admire every inch of her bare flesh without guilt.

Mindy dropped to her knees and placed her hands on his thighs, which sent a shiver down his spine. Her hands slid up to his belt, and that’s when he remembered himself and jumped in to help.

James sat on one couch, watching his girl go to work as he stroked his own prodigious member. On the other couch, Leah pulled Marcus in and filled his mouth with her pussy as she squirmed under his tongue. Her eyes were glued to Sam, though. She wanted to see her friend please him, and that made it even more exciting.

Mindy pulled Sam’s pants off and his cock sprang free like a flagpole swaying in the wind. It was noticeably smaller than the other two in the room, and she was quick to acknowledge that fact.

“Awe, look at that,” she joked as she wrapped her hand around it. “It’s so small and cute.”

Mindy followed her verbal dig by leaning forward and swallowing his full length. After spending all of her time with well-hung black men, his cock didn’t even provide a challenge for her. She had no problem deepthroating him without even warming up to it.

Her mouth felt like pure heaven. She slid up and down, pressing her lips firmly against the shaft of his cock. Her hands cupped his balls and squeezed them lightly, making his cock stiffen even more.

Sam was lost in the lustful sensation of Mindy’s mouth, but was quickly brought back to reality when he heard Marcus moving around. His face was no longer buried between Leah’s legs. He was redirecting her body so that she was lying down lengthwise on the sofa. When he had her where he wanted her, he climbed up over her. His massive cock bounced around, inches away from her dripping wet sex.

There was no discussion of condoms or protection. Instead, the man that she had met just a few hours before planted the tip of his cock against her pussy and pushed into her.

Leah gasped sharply, then spread her legs so he could push in deeper. She smiled up at him, then pulled him down against her. The two of them kissed fervently while his hips swiveled into her in slow gentle circles.

Sam’s head was spinning. He didn’t know where to put his attention. His wife was getting fucked on the other couch by a big black cock, while her hot friend sucked his dick in front of her boyfriend. It all felt so crazy.

That was when Mindy stopped sucking him and things took a different turn.

“Do you see how much she loves getting fucked by a big cock?” she teased as one of her hands continued to stroke him slowly. “He stretches her so much more than your little dick. She started doing this to make you happy, but that was before she realized how good it could feel. How much more they could fill her pussy. Now she wants it, she needs it, and you won’t be able to stop her.”

As if to drive the point home, Leah began to moan louder. Marcus was driving his length down into her, which was making her entire body tremble. She grabbed his ass and pulled him deeper, which carried her to the peak of her climax. Her pussy began to squirt all around his manhood.

Between Mindy’s words and Leah’s moans, all of Sam’s self-control melted away. His own orgasm came out of nowhere and it was too late to stop it.

Mindy felt it too, but instead of helping him, she immediately let go of him. Sam tried to reach down to give himself the last few strokes or at least aim himself to reduce the mess, but she grabbed him by the wrists and pinned them down to the arms of the chair. His cock began to spurt up into the air, sending thick globs of cum flying across his body and the furniture.

Mindy gave him an evil smile. She had ruined his orgasm, and she was proud of it. As his body relaxed, she let go of his wrists and got up to return to her man. Surely he would get to enjoy the pleasures of a real climax, but Sam had been relegated to a cuckold’s fate.

When he looked over at Leah and Marcus, their bodies were still intertwined. He was kissing her neck, but her gaze was turned toward her husband. She admired the mess he had made with a wicked grin.

Leah whispered something to Marcus, who then got off of her and stood up. His cock bounced in front of him like a divining rod, glistening with the wetness from his wife’s pussy. She got up too, then took him by the hand and started leading him toward the bedroom.

“Clean yourself up and then come watch,” she said casually as she strolled past his chair.

Sam got up and hurried to the bathroom. He didn’t want to miss too much, so he wiped himself off quickly and headed for the bedroom. As he passed through the living room again, Mindy and James were both snuggled on the couch still, whispering and kissing furtively. He ignored them and kept going until he reached the bedroom door.

Sam stopped in the middle of the doorway. Leah was laying on the edge of the bed with her legs up in the air. Marcus stood beside the bed, holding them up as he thrust his cock into her pussy. She moaned softly, enjoying the tender movements of her lover.

Mindy and James pushed past him into the room, giggling and bouncing as they moved inside. She took a seat on the opposite side of the bed from Leah and Marcus, then reclined back, just like her friend. James wasted no time in slipping his length inside her.

Sam took a seat in a wingback chair that Leah had positioned in the corner of the room for a decorative function. He always wondered why anyone would sit in a chair like that, yet now it provided the perfect vantage point.

The two men kept looking back and forth between the woman below them and the couple on the opposite side of the room. It was clear that neither of them was focused solely on their woman, and they both had an interest in the other woman in the room. James had already experienced Leah and wanted more, while a subtle tension in the room suggested that Marcus was equally interested in taking a run at Mindy.

“How about a swap?” James suggested as he looked over at Marcus.

“Let’s do it,” he agreed.

The two women turned and smiled at each other as the guys pulled out and moved around the bed to change places. Once their new partners were standing over them, they turned away from each other again.

James and Leah smiled at each other as he slipped inside her. While it was hot to see his wife take her second big black cock of the night, the more interesting connection was between Mindy and Marcus. It was clear that she had fantasized about fucking her boyfriend’s friend before, and now she was about to have her own fantasy fulfilled, with her man’s blessing, too.

Mindy ran her hand across his chest while he slipped the tip of his cock back and forth through her wetness. On the other side of the bed, Leah was already crying out in lustful pleasure, but Marcus was taking his time. Eventually he pushed forward into her, and then leaned down over her to kiss her as he plowed her tight little pussy.

Sam was surprised to find that he was still hard. He had gone a little soft after his first orgasm in the living room, but the bombardment of erotic moments, one after the other, kept his body in a perpetual state of arousal.

James wrapped his big black hands around Leah’s petite waist and slammed his body into her. His thrusts were intense, but somehow it was Mindy who started to climb toward her climax first.

“Oh, fuck,” she cried out as she clawed at Marc’s back and pulled his cock deeper inside.

Mindy’s body trembled, but Marcus was relentless. He pounded her until she was pushing him away, and even then he managed a few more strokes before standing up and backing away from her.

Marcus smiled down victoriously at her limp body, but Leah knew her friend was far from done. She pushed James away and rolled over, then crawled across the bed on her hands and knees with her cute little ass swaying back and forth behind her. She moved over Mindy until her pussy was floating above her friend’s face, then lowered her own face into the space between her thighs where Marcus had just had his cock buried.

Leah licked hungrily at Mindy’s pussy, tasting the creamy result of her orgasm. Her ass jutted out invitingly as she did so, and James wasted no time in taking the open invitation. He got on the bed behind her and grabbed her hips, while his cock slid easily into her wetness just inches above his girlfriend’s face.

Marcus had no intention of being left out, though. He moved closer, hoping to fuck Mindy again, but that wasn’t going to happen. Her pussy was still too sensitive, even for Leah’s tongue. When Leah felt her squirming, she lifted her head up and took it upon herself to handle both men’s cocks. She opened her mouth, and Marcus shoved his length down her waiting throat.

Sam watched in awe as his wife got spit roasted right before his very eyes. Marcus used her mouth forcefully, while James did the same to her pussy. He could only imagine how stretched and swollen her labia would be when he finally got his chance with her.

The four of them together made him as hard as a rock, but the final moments of their interaction would forever be burned into his mind as one of the hottest things he had ever seen.

It started when Marcus scooped Leah’s hair back into a ponytail and held tightly as he took control and began to fuck her face.

“Are you going to swallow every drop like a good girl?” he asked her.

“Mmhmm,” she mumbled through a mouthful of cock.

Marcus let out a defeated sigh, then began filling her mouth with his warm cum. Leah swallowed hard, trying to take it all, but a few drops slipped out between her lips and dripped onto Mindy’s pussy below.

At the same moment, James gripped her hips and stopped thrusting. He pulled his cock halfway out, then started to cum inside her. When he was down to the last few spurts, he pulled out and let the rest drip onto his girlfriend’s face below. Mindy was now covered in the cum of two different men.

Leah let go of Marcus and licked the few drops off of her friend’s mound, then moved off and turned around so that she was face to face with Mindy. She didn’t care about the fresh semen that was on her friend’s face. The two of them kissed as the sticky goo clung to their lips.

The men went to the living room to grab their clothes, while the women got up and disappeared into the bathroom to shower together and get cleaned up. Sam remained alone in his chair, his cock still hard. He had been close to orgasm when he saw both men fill his wife simultaneously, yet somehow he had held off in a second climax with the hope that he would have his turn with his wife soon enough.

Leah came out of the bathroom wearing a plush bathrobe, with her friend right behind her. Mindy had changed in the bathroom earlier that night, and now she was already dressed. She headed to the living room to join the guys while Leah made her way across the room to Sam’s chair.

She sat down in his lap, wiggling her ass against his raging hard on, then slipped her arms around his neck and kissed him softly. Despite having just taken a shower, he could still taste cum on her lips.

“Did you like watching that?” she purred affectionately in his ear.

“Oh god, yes,” he sighed. “The whole thing was so hot. I just want to fuck you all night long now.”

He kissed her, but she pulled back after a moment and looked him in the eyes.

“I wanted to talk to you about that,” she responded with a more serious tone. “I was thinking about inviting Marcus to spend the night with me. It’s his birthday, and I really want to fuck him again tonight, and maybe again in the morning. We can leave the door open so you can listen and peek in whenever you want, but I was thinking you could sleep in the guest room while we sleep in here together. Then I can come wake you up in the morning and let you have your way with me. What do you think?”

Sam felt his stomach tighten again. He wanted her so badly, yet her suggestion was like something out of one of his wildest fantasies. He would be sleeping in the guest room while another man shared his bed with his own wife, spending the entire night pleasing her every sexual desire. It felt perfect.

“Okay,” he said, his voice cracking as he gave in to her request

“Thanks, baby,” she purred, then kissed him.

The way she kissed him felt like heaven. He could feel her appreciation and adoration for him, for the way he let her follow her desires. It made him feel confident that no matter how well Marcus pleased her, she would always be his.

After their intimate moment together, they went to the living room, where the others were still putting themselves together. Leah approached Marcus, who was buttoning his pants but still not wearing a shirt yet. She slipped an arm around his waist and leaned in to whisper something in his ear. They went back and forth a few times before Marcus looked over at James.

“Hey, brother, I think I’m going to crash here for the night,” he said in that same deep booming voice. “Can I borrow your car and bring it back in the morning, and you can catch a ride with Mindy?”

James looked at Leah and Sam, then smiled knowingly.

“Of course, dude,” he answered. “Live it up and enjoy your big day.”

Marcus slipped his arm around Leah and let his hand slide down until it was cupping her ass. She leaned in and smiled up at him, almost begging for his lips. He complied happily while the rest of them picked up their clothes and put them back on.

The two of them managed to stay off of each other long enough to walk to the front door to say their goodbyes. James gave his friend one last firm handshake, Mindy waved goodbye to Leah, and the two of them headed out the front door.

Once they were gone, there was an awkward moment with the three of them standing in the front hallway together. Sam had redressed himself fully, while Marcus had only managed to get his slacks on and still remained shirtless. Leah, dressed in only her bathrobe, quickly broke the tense silence.

“I think I’m ready for bed,” she said, turning toward Marcus. “Why don’t you follow me and I’ll show you where you can sleep tonight.”

The corners of her mouth turned ever down slightly upward as she tried her best to hide her giddiness. She took him by the hand and led him back into the house. Sam hesitated a moment to let them go ahead of him, then turned into the living room while they continued on to the bedroom.

There was no way he would be able to sleep right now, so he took a seat on the couch and stared blankly into space. His wife was in the bedroom with another man, ready to pleasure him in every way imaginable. Had he removed her bathrobe already? Were they in bed? Were they just talking, or had things already turned physical?

It was easy enough to answer those questions by going to look, but he didn’t want to interrupt them by staring awkwardly from the door. He looked up and noticed that the light in the hallway leading to the bedroom was off, while light shined dimly through the doorway. Leah had left the door open, and as long as he kept the hall light off, he could creep silently in the dark.

Still, he remained on the couch with that same blank stare. It felt like he was in shock. His whole body was numb, except for the throbbing coming from his cock. He was still fully hard.

He wanted to go look, to see what was happening, but the timing didn’t feel quite right yet. Something was missing. He just didn’t know what it was.

Fifteen minutes passed before Sam was broken out of his daze by the sound of Leah’s moans drifting down the hallway. He was inside her, fucking her in their marital bed. The kissing and build up was done, and they had moved on to the actual act of making love.

That was what it took to finally get him moving. Sam stood up and walked as quietly as he could down the hallway. The closer he got, the louder her cries grew.

He poked his head around the corner slowly, but neither of them was even remotely aware of him. They had crawled under the covers, where Marcus was laying on top of her. He could see them kissing, and the rise and fall of his ass every time he pushed in and out of her pussy.

Leah ran her hands down his back, clawing at him as she took his full length. There was something oddly intimate about it all.

They stayed in that position for a long time, maybe ten to fifteen minutes, before she pulled the covers back and pushed him off of her onto the bed. Then she climbed on top and straddled his cock before riding him slowly and firmly.

Sam looked across the hallway into the guest room where he would be sleeping. It was just a few steps away, so he would hear everything, all night long. He crept away and crawled under the covers, still listening to the smacking of their lips and the intermittent moans of pleasure from both of them.

At some point, almost an hour later, Leah’s cries grew more urgent. She had orgasmed at least a dozen times since they had retired to the bedroom, but this one was different.

“Oh god, give it to me,” Sam heard his wife say loudly. “Fill my pussy with your cum.”

Marcus grunted loudly, and with that, Leah let out one final wailing moan. He had sealed the deal by leaving her with a parting gift.

Ten minutes of silence passed, and Sam found himself getting curious. He climbed out of bed and crept to the other doorway. The two of them were once again under the sheets, with Marcus spooning her naked body with his. They had finally run out of energy.

He crept back to his room, where he contemplated relieving his arousal, but the crazy night had taken all of his energy. Within a few minutes, he drifted off into a deep slumber.

Sam was awoken the next morning by the sensation of someone pulling the covers off of him and tugging at his boxers. He opened his eyes and looked down at Leah, who was kneeling on the bed next to him. The sun was poking through the curtains, just enough to see the playful smile on her lips.

“He just left,” she whispered as she stroked his cock. “He fucked me three times last night. I can feel his cum dripping out of my pussy.”

Without waiting for a response, Leah opened her mouth and swallowed his cock. Her lips felt like pure bliss, a wet warmth surrounding his flesh.

“Three times?” he questioned.

“Mmhmm,” she answered, switching back to her hand so she could tell him the details. “He fucked me once last night right after we went to bed. He woke me up at three in the morning, already hard, and fucked me again for like an hour. Then he took me one last time this morning when we woke up. I wanted to make sure there was a fresh load inside me when you fucked me.”

Sam grabbed Leah and pulled her down onto the bed. She was dressed in just a pair of panties, which he quickly stripped off before climbing on top of her.

His cock slipped inside her as they kissed. He could feel it, the slippery lubrication of another man’s cum inside his wife. It made his cock swell until his flesh strained for release. It didn’t take much before he exploded inside her and added his own.

Sam collapsed to the side, landing on the bed beside Leah. He panted breathlessly for a few minutes before some semblance of clarity returned.

“You really liked him, didn’t you?” he asked when he saw the beaming grin on her face.

Leah rolled onto her side and looked at him. He could see hesitation in her eyes, but she pushed through it.

“Marcus and I want to know how you would feel about me having a boyfriend,” she asked.

“I guess it depends on what you mean by that, and what it means for me?” Sam asked cautiously.

“Well, you’ll still be my husband. I will love and cherish you, and be there for you when you need me. I’ll still make love to you, too. But he will be my boyfriend. I’ll spend some nights with him, go out on dates, and let him have my pussy anytime he wants.”

The last part dug deep, making Sam feel the truth of his cuckold nature. Marcus would have her any time he wanted, because he was the superior male.

“I think I can handle that, as long as I still get to experience my wife from time to time,” he said. “That’s what you really want?”

Leah nodded. Her smile was delectably evil. Somehow, her excitement won him over in an instant.

“Then let’s do it,” he agreed.

That morning would be a turning point into a new chapter of their relationship.


Part 6: Risky Behavior

The stage had been set for the next phase of Leah and Sam’s marriage. Leah had not only made her husband a cuckold, but had now taken on a boyfriend named Marcus.

The rules were laid out. She would still be a loving and attentive wife to Sam, but she would also spend time with Marcus. The idea excited her, knowing that she would have two different men ready to please her at any given moment. It would be interesting to see how it all developed.

Her first real date with Marcus happened a week later. Leah left work early so she could get ready. She showered and shaved, did her hair and makeup, and then went to her closet. It was clear she would be getting some tonight, so she picked out some sexy black lingerie and covered it all with a tight little black dress.

Sam was sitting on the couch in the living room watching television, but when his wife stepped out of their bedroom dressed for sex, his eyes turned to her and lit up like a kid at Christmas.

“Wow,” he said, “you look amazing. That dress is so hot.”

“Thanks,” she replied, beaming excitedly. “Do you think Marcus will enjoy taking it off of me?”

It was a playful dig, yet a stern reminder that she would be out on a Friday night getting fucked by another man while he sat on the couch alone. The idea didn’t seem to bother him, though. She could see a visible bulge growing in his pants.

“He would be crazy if he didn’t,” Sam answered with a little unsureness in his voice.

Leah smiled and gave her husband a quick peck on the cheek, then headed out. Marcus would be driving them to dinner, but she wanted her car at his place so she could make a quick exit at the end of the night and hurry home to her hubby.

Marcus lived in a small two-story townhome a few miles away. He greeted her at the door dressed in a similar fashion to the last time they had met, with a fitted button-down shirt and cleanly pressed slacks. As soon as he saw how she was dressed, a wily smile took over his lips.

“I’m tempted to skip dinner and just have you for dessert,” he said as he slipped his arms around her and gave her a deep kiss.

“Now, now,” she said. “You have to at least buy me a drink first. What kind of girl do you think I am?”

“I’m not going to answer that one,” he smirked.

With that, he grabbed his keys and they were off to dinner.

Leah was pleasantly surprised to find that there was more to Marcus than just his amazing cock. The two of them enjoyed a lovely dinner filled with deep conversations and hearty laughs. By the time they were heading home, she had a nice buzz going.

As soon as they stepped foot inside his place, the two of them were all over each other. He kissed her passionately while he stripped her dress off. He barely even seemed to notice the lingerie she had picked out for him as he pulled it off of her body.

Marcus lifted her up and carried her upstairs into his bedroom. When he dropped her on the bed, he fell to his knees and parted her legs so that he had a clear view of her pussy. His tongue grazed the outer lips, which sent a shiver of excitement down her spine.

“God, I want you,” she said as she grabbed his head and pulled his tongue between her labia.

Her body felt alive with the thrill that she always felt with a new man. Even if it wasn’t her first time with Marcus, it was her first time as his girlfriend.

Leah thought of her husband, home alone as she lay naked in another man’s bed. She thought about him stroking himself while she got to experience a real man.

Marcus pushed his tongue deeper, making his lover squirm. Leah could feel her own wetness. Then his mouth was gone, moving up her body as he crawled over her.

The bulbous head of his manhood pressed into the folds of her pussy as his lips found hers. The tip slipped inside, then a little bit more. Her pussy stretched around his sizable girth until she let out a moan of pure ecstasy.

“Oh god!” she cried out.

Her legs wrapped around him and pulled him deeper until she felt him touching her places deep inside that her husband couldn’t reach. Then he slowly stroked her with his length until the entire thing was thoroughly lubricated with her juices.

Marcus moved back onto his knees and wrapped his big hands around her waist. As he pushed forward, he pulled her back so that his cock pushed even deeper. Then he began to drive his cock into her forcefully as he lifted her off the bed.

“Mmm, that pussy feels so good,” he growled.

“It’s all yours, anytime you want it,” she conceded.

“That’s what I like to hear.”

He pulled out and grabbed her again, this time flipping her over onto her belly. Then he climbed on top of her and pushed inside again. His face was next to her ear, so she could hear his heavy breathing as he took her married pussy.

The angle caused his cock to touch her in a new place, and it felt like a magical button that immediately flooded her body with pleasure. Seconds later, she felt an orgasm spread rapidly throughout her body until everything exploded in blissful nirvana.

Marcus backed off for a moment, and Leah jumped on the opportunity. She pushed him down onto the bed and swallowed his cock, teasing her own juices for a minute. Then she climbed up on top of him and mounted his beautiful cock like the stallion that he was.

Her pussy stretched around him as she lowered herself. She planted her hands firmly on his chest and started to grind down into him, trying to find that special spot. Even though she couldn’t quite find it, he still felt amazing inside her.

“Cum for me,” she pleaded, riding him hard and fast. “I need your cum inside me.”

Marcus had been holding back, but her words destroyed his self-control. He wrapped his hands tightly around her waist again and pushed up until he was as far as he could go. His cock unleashed inside her like a fire hose, pouring warm seed across the opening of her womb.

Leah climbed down and cuddled up beside him.

“You make me feel so good,” she purred warmly beside him.

“The feeling is mutual,” he sighed. “That pussy is incredible. You’re incredible.”

Leah giggled and pulled closer to him.

They laid together for the next hour, basking in the afterglow longer than they really should have. She tried to bring his cock back to life with some gentle touches, but it was becoming apparent that he was going to be a one-hit wonder tonight.

“I should probably get home,” she said finally. “I don’t want to keep Sam waiting.”

“Of course,” he agreed.

Leah shoved the lingerie into her purse and slipped the dress on with no underwear. She gave Marcus one last kiss, then made her way home.

As she drove home, she reflected on her evening. Marcus seemed to be a vanilla lover. His cock was impressive enough to make up for his lack of creativity, but she didn’t really feel the same passion that she had experienced in the past.

That all changed when she walked in the front door. Sam was sitting on the couch, and as soon as he heard the door open, he hopped up and hurried over to greet her.

“How was your night?” he asked as his arms enveloped her.

“It was fun,” she said. “We went to dinner and then back to his place.”

“You fucked him? He came inside you?”

“Mmhmm,” she answered mischievously.

Sam pushed her up against the wall suddenly and dropped to his knees. He lifted one of her legs up and dove face first onto her freshly fucked pussy with an enthusiasm she had forgotten. What Marcus lacked in passion, her husband more than made up for it.

Sam licked her pussy clean, then stood up and unzipped his own pants. Leah was still feeling a bit dizzy, but it didn’t matter. Sam was in control. He pushed her into the wall again and lifted both legs this time, then buried his clock inside her.

“I love it where you’re dirty for me,” he snarled at her as he slammed her into the wall over and over again.

“Who said I did it for you?” she teased. “Maybe I just wanted a better cock than yours.”

That fueled Sam’s fire. He fucked her hard and fast as if he had something to prove. Leah began to quiver, another orgasm filling her soul. Sam grew harder as well, and when she finally reached her climax, he added his own seed to her pussy.

The two of them spent the rest of the night in bed. Unlike Marcus, Sam was hard again an hour later. They went for a second round before passing out, and she woke to his hard cock pressed into her back. It was as if he was a new man.

Leah continued to see Marcus a few times a month. They would always go to dinner and then return to his place to fuck. Some nights he would rail her like a beast, and others he would love her softly and gently. Regardless of how her night went, Sam was always ready and waiting to reclaim her when she came home.

The sex was still pretty plain, though. He always managed to get her off several times, but after six months, his moves were becoming predictable. Leah was considering ending things, but that changed one night over their post-coital conversations.

“You’re on birth control, right?” he asked on evening out of nowhere.

“If I wasn’t, I would probably be pregnant by this point,” she giggled. “That thing blasts my cervix every time you unload.”

Marcus laughed as he looked at the ceiling.

“Why do you ask?” she probed.

He turned his eyes back toward her, and she could see a glint of something hiding behind them.

“I've heard that the hormones in birth control reduce your libido and make sex different. Like there’s something different about a woman when her body is fertile and able to conceive a child. Maybe it’s something primal, but the idea of fucking a woman like that, especially a married woman, has always been a huge turn on for me.”

“I do see what you mean. It might feel more natural. I’ve been on the pill for so long, I can’t even remember what it felt like before. But a baby would definitely kill my sex drive more than some daily hormones.”

“We could always use condoms,” he responded succinctly. “I know that’s sort of a buzzkill, but maybe the trade off would be worth it, ya know?”

“I’ll think about it,” she said, then gave him a quick kiss on the cheek before getting up to get dressed.

Leah tried to brush the idea off, but she found herself thinking about it the whole drive home. Sam met her at the door with his usual excitement, and for a moment, the thought was lost.

It wasn’t completely gone, though, and over the next few days, it continued to pop up in her head. Whenever Marcus would text her to see how she was doing, she would find herself thinking about how hot it would be to have sex with just a thin layer of latex protecting her from motherhood. Something about that idea spoke to her maternal instincts, and her heart would start to race every time.

After a few days, Leah realized the idea wasn’t going to go away, and that she needed to talk to Sam about it. That Friday, a week after Marcus had first brought it up, she told her husband about the conversation.

“Wow,” he said, looking a little shell-shocked. “I mean, I’ve heard that it can kill your sex drive too. With how sexual you’ve been lately, I could imagine how wild you would be if you weren’t on it. That sounds incredibly hot.”

“Right?” she replied cautiously. “I tried not to think about it, but I just can’t help myself. It sounds like it could be a fun adventure. It would suck to have to use a condom every time I have sex with either of you, but I wonder if the increased desire would make it worth it. It wouldn’t hurt to try it for a month.”

“But what if the condom breaks?” Sam pondered.

“I could always go out and get the morning after pill,” she responded with a shrug.

“In that case, why bother with the condom at all?”

He had meant it rhetorically, but Leah was still looking at every angle of the idea, and her mind coughed up an answer pretty quickly.

“Because I can’t be taking a morning after pill every time we have sex,” she said seriously. “I would be taking them almost every other day, and at that point, I might as well be back on birth control.”

There was a moment of awkward silence as the wheels in Sam’s head began to turn. Leah saw him lift his eyebrows sharply as an idea came into focus, and a smile crossed his face. She was more than curious to know what was going through his mind.

“That’s true,” he said finally, “but what if you only took them after your dates with Marcus? You could scale it back a little so that you two are only seeing each other once or twice a month, and then you could really let loose on those nights with him. You and I would still need to use condoms, but at least then you could feel the flesh on flesh feeling from time to time.”

Leah wasn’t sure if he was being facetious, so she looked at him to better gauge his earnestness. He looked back at her with a serious gaze, free of any jest.

“Let me make sure I’m understanding you correctly,” she said. “You’re telling me that if I go off of birth control, you want me to continue to fuck my boyfriend raw and unprotected, even letting him cum inside me, while you, my husband, will wear rubbers anytime you want to fuck me?”

“I guess it does sound a little weird when you say it like that,” he admitted.

“A little, but it also sounds incredibly hot. I mean, I would be down for that for a few months if it’s something you think would be a turn on for you.”

The two of them looked at each other for a moment as Sam contemplated his answer. Leah could feel her heart racing at just the notion of what they were discussing.

“As long as you agree to stop if it gets to be too much for me, then I think that could be a really fun experience. It’s a chance for you to make me a cuckold in ways that I never would have even considered. It’s going to drive me crazy, but that will make it even better when you finally give in and let me feel you again.”

“Yeah?” Leah chirped excitedly.

She sat up and grabbed his head, then gave him a fiery kiss that stirred both of them. As she pulled herself up into her lap, she dropped all of her inhibitions and went for the ultimate tease.

“Do you want to fuck your wife bare one more time before I stop taking my pills?” she asked eagerly. “This will be your last chance to feel your wife’s pussy wrapped around you with nothing between us.”

Sam took her hand and jumped up.

“How can I say no to that?” he smirked back.

The two of them moved from the couch to the bedroom, where they made love all night long. The idea felt so crazy, yet it had triggered another wave of passion and lust between the two of them. This would be their next great adventure together.

The next morning, Leah texted Marcus to tell him that she would be stopping her birth control. Because she was due to start a new cycle, it would be the perfect time to stop without messing up her body’s rhythm.

“Damn, baby, that’s awesome,” he responded. “We’ll have to have a date night in a few weeks so we can give it time for your body to get back to normal. Have to make sure to pick up some Magnums that night, too.”

Leah considered telling him that he wouldn’t need to wear condoms, but she decided it would be more fun to tell him that part in person. For now, he could just enjoy the knowledge that she would be fertile the next time they slept together. Plus, she wasn’t completely sure she even wanted to take that kind of risk. She could decide in the moment.

The following Monday, Leah was supposed to take the first pills of her new cycle. That morning, as she prepared for work, she picked up the package and looked at it for a moment. Then she set it aside, unopened, and finished getting ready.

For the first few days, there was no change in the way she felt. It would take a little time for her body to react to the change, but she could definitely feel it a few days later. With each passing day, she felt more aroused and more sexual. Her mind went back and forth between imagining the first time she would experience Marcus completely unprotected, and how it would feel to come home and make her husband wear a condom when he reclaimed her. It made her feel powerful and sexy to know that he would do anything to please her.

The first time Sam got frisky with her after she stopped taking her pills, Leah had to stop him and send him to the store.

“I’m not ready to take a morning after pill quite yet,” she said. “If you want to have fun, go get some condoms.”

There was a subtle thrill in sending her husband off to buy a tool that would only emphasize his cuckold position, but when he came back, his fire for her was even stronger. He bent her over the kitchen counter as soon as he got home and took her right there.

By the time she finally got to a date with Marcus, it had been three weeks since she had seen him and two weeks since she had stopped taking her pills. Her libido was raging as she picked out something extra sexy to wear. She decided to skip the bra, and opted for a simple pair of lace panties. She then slid into a tight leather skirt and a low cut tank with spaghetti straps.

Once again, Sam was waiting on the couch for her as she left, but this time he jumped up with even more enthusiasm.

“So this is the night?” he asked as he looked her scantily-clad body up and down.

“Mmhmm,” she smiled coyly, “although I doubt I’m going to be ovulating this month. They say it takes a month or two for that to return to normal.”

“I know, but you should still take the morning after pill if you do sleep with him unprotected. Just in case.”

“I’ll get one on the way home,” she said, giving him a kiss on the cheek.

Leah was about to leave when she hesitated again.

“Would it be okay to spend the night with him if I don’t feel like driving home? I mean, he is my boyfriend, and I’ve never slept in his bed.”

“Yeah, of course,” Sam said, a little uneasily.

It was clear he wanted her home, but if she was feeling this way later, she knew she might want to stay late with Marcus.

“Okay,” she said. “I’ll let you know if I do.”

She gave him another kiss, and then made her way to her other man’s house.

Marcus greeted her at the door dressed in his usual dapper style. This time he wore a black on black suit, with a slickly tailored jacket that made him look even sexier somehow.

“Hey, baby,” he said as he slipped his arms around her and gave her a deep kiss.

Leah felt her whole body tingle. The urge to fuck him right then and there was incredible, but he pushed her away and pulled her by the hand toward his car.

“I know you probably want to fuck me as much as I want to fuck you, but let’s go for a drink first, at least.”

They picked a nearby bar, and even before she had had one drink, Leah was already feeling more flirty and playful than usual. After two martinis, she couldn’t keep her hand off Marcus. Her hormones were raging with desire.

Leah excused herself to go to the bathroom, where she took a moment to admire herself in the mirror. She loved how sexy she looked and felt. It was as if she was glowing.

In a moment of bravery, she reached up under her dress and slipped her panties off. When she returned to her seat, she pushed the wadded up lace into Marc’s hand and whispered in his ear.

“Now there’s nothing protecting my pussy. It’s ready for you.”

Marcus immediately called for the check, and a few minutes later, they were in the car on the way home. Leah leaned over and ran her hand over the bulge of her boyfriend’s growing cock.

“I can’t wait for you to fuck me,” she said, nuzzling his neck while they waited at a red light.

“We should stop for condoms,” he suggested, giving her a wily sideways glance that begged her to tell him no.

“I already have some in my purse,” she teased back. “Now take me home and fuck me right.”

Ten minutes later, they stumbled through his front door, pushing and pulling at each other as they kissed hungrily.

Leah dropped to her knees in the middle of his living room and quickly unfastened his pants. As they dropped to the floor, she grabbed ahold of his cock and sank her lips around it.

Tasting his flesh against her tongue, Leah couldn’t help but think about how good his cock was going to feel inside her. She thought about him stretching her wide, about how good it would feel when he fucked her.

She was snapped out of her daydream when Marcus reached down and tried to pull her top off. The fabric got caught, and she heard a soft swish as the fabric ripped.

“Just rip it off of me,” she gasped when she came up for air for a moment.

Marcus didn’t need her to ask twice. He grabbed the rest of the shirt and pulled hard as it shredded apart around her. Leah had never had a man physically rip her clothes off like that, and it only made her more heated.

Leah knew what she wanted, what she needed. She had no interest in foreplay or anything that would delay her from her true goal: feeling her boyfriend’s cock inside her fertile pussy.

She had dropped her purse on the ground beside her, and now she grabbed it and pulled out one of the magnums inside. She deftly tore the wrapper open and slid the latex sheath over his thick member.

“Fuck me,” she demanded as she stood up and kissed him.

His cock moved between her legs, prying at her dress as they kissed passionately. They both pulled the rest of their clothes off while continuing to make out. Then Leah pushed him toward the couch, and when he fell back onto the seat, she straddled his waist like a bitch in heat.

Marcus grabbed her and kissed her while her hand reached down between her legs and guided the tip of his cock toward her pussy. She felt the rubber catch on her skin, but she was so wet that it glided across her labia easily. She pressed the tip into the indent where her vagina was, and then lowered herself onto him.

The sensation was incredible. She could his cock stretching her open. She could feel it touch deep inside as she moved further down, and her mind casually reminded her that he was deep enough to impregnate her if he wasn’t wearing that pesky condom. That enhanced her arousal, and she began grinding hard into him as if she was trying to make him fill her with every drop.

Within a few minutes, she was cumming all over his cock. It wasn’t enough though. Leah knew what she wanted. She knew where this was going to go. When Marcus threw her down onto the couch beside her and climbed on top, she decided it was time to take away all the barriers so she could feel all of it.

“Take the condom off,” she gasped as he teased her opening with his rock-hard cock.

“If I do that, I’m not going to be able to stop myself,” he growled at her. “I’m gonna fill this tight little pussy with my seed, and you know where that might lead. Are you sure you’re ready for that?”

Leah’s hormones took over, and every drop of sanity left her. She knew it was crazy, she knew it was stupid, but she also knew that she wanted it more than she had ever wanted anything in her life.

“Yes,” she nodded, looking him directly in the eyes. “I want that. I want you to knock me up, baby. Give it to me.”

That was all he needed to hear. Marcus reached down between them and ripped the condom off, then placed the bare tip of his cock against her pussy and pushed forward into her.

Leah’s entire body felt like dozens of fireworks going off at the same time. She felt him, his bare cock buried deep inside her, the tip pressing against the opening of her womb. Even though she probably wouldn't ovulate this month, just knowing that his sperm would be so close to impregnating her was enough to ignite the most primal part of her mind. At that moment, she wanted it to happen.

Marcus fucked her hard and fast. Her nails clawed at his body reflexively, even as she felt herself losing control. The pleasure was more powerful than anything she had ever felt, and it only grew stronger with every stroke. Within minutes, she erupted into one of the most powerful orgasms she had ever experienced.

Marcus backed off for a second, but he wasn’t done. He grabbed Leah and flipped her over onto her belly, then moved behind her. She felt his cock press into her again, followed by his body slamming vigorously into her from behind.

“I’m going to give you the most beautiful baby,” he growled as he held her body and railed her pussy. “It’ll have that deep caramel skin, half black and half white, and every time someone sees you are you husband together with it, they’re going to know you let someone other than your husband have that tight little pussy. They’re going to know you’re married to him, but they’ll also know your pussy belongs to me.”

His words were like an aphrodisiac, carrying her even higher. She felt another climax approaching, but she also felt her liver begin to lose control. His cock grew harder inside her, just as he always did before he let go. Right as she was on the brink, his cock began to spurt deep inside her, filling her waiting pussy with his warm seed.

The sensation took her to another level and she clawed at the couch. Suddenly her body was consumed by a second orgasm, this one even more powerful than the last. It felt as if her body was trying to draw her lover’s gift into her womb.

Leah’s vision became foggy. For a moment, it felt like she lost consciousness. When the world floated back into focus, Marcus was lying beside her with his arms wrapped around her naked body.

“That was intense,” she sighed, wiping her brow.

“Yeah, it was,” he chuckled. “Are you okay?”

“I’m great,” she giggled tiredly.

“Maybe we should move this to the bedroom?” he suggested.

Leah had every intention of staying the night, but suddenly she felt the urge to be home. Her experience with Marcus was beyond belief, yet she craved her husband’s touch and comfort. Besides, she needed to stop at the 24 hour pharmacy on the way home.

“Actually, I think I need to get going,” she said.

“So soon?” he asked, clearly disappointed.

“Yeah, but we should definitely do this again soon.

She gave him a lingering kiss, then got up and started to collect her clothes. She had just slipped on her skirt when she realized her top was in several pieces.

“Can I borrow a t-shirt?” she asked Marcus meekly.

Ten minutes later, she was in the car heading to the pharmacy wearing a black tee that was clearly several sizes too big for her.

Things got even worse when she went into the store to buy a morning after pill. Between her purchase and her attire, she felt like she was back in college doing a walk of shame. For some reason, though, she relished the feeling. If tonight had proven anything, she was starting to enjoy feeling like a slut.

As she made her way home, Leah began to think about telling Sam, and how excited he would be. She had actually done it. She had fucked another man bare and unprotected, and it had felt better than she ever could have imagined. The orgasms were so intense. So why was she in a car driving home instead of lying naked in bed with Marcus, waiting for a second round?

The answer came quick and easy: she missed her husband. She was thrilled by what she had done, but even more excited to see her husband’s reaction.

When she got home, Leah found the front door locked and the lights off. It was close to midnight, so Sam was probably already in bed.

She opened the front door and looked around. The only light was coming from the bedroom, and a moment after she opened the door, Sam stepped out in his boxers looking a little worried. When he set eyes on her, a look of relief crossed his face.

“You’re home early,” he said as he walked toward her. “I thought you were spending the night with Marcus. Is everything okay?”

“Yeah,” she said, slipping her arms around him and giving him a kiss. “I just wanted to come home to you. I hope I’m not interrupting anything?”

Her hand reached for his cock, feeling it already half hard through the paper-thin boxers. Her eyes widened a little in surprise when she realized she might have actually caught him playing, but Sam was quick to correct her.

“I’ve been hard all night thinking about what you might be doing,” he said, “but you didn’t catch me in the act, if that’s what you’re thinking.”

Leah smiled and gave her husband a soft kiss. It started off as just a peck, but he grabbed her and pressed his lips more firmly into hers.

“What about you?” he asked when they finally let go of each other. “How was your night?”

“It was fun,” she replied, a playful grin crossing her lips. “He took me out for a few drinks, then took me back to his place and tried to knock me up.”

Sam’s jaw dropped, but he looked even more excited than ever.

“You went through with it? No condoms?”

“I had him put one on, but halfway through, I told him he could take it off and cum inside me,” she said, squeezing her husband’s cock as it grew harder in her hand. “I can still feel it dripping out. I want you to taste it.”

Leah pulled away from him. As she walked toward the couch, she pulled up her skirt around her waist. Then she sat down and spread her legs wide while looking her husband dead in the eye.

Sam dropped to his knees obediently and dove into her pussy with his tongue. It felt like he thought he could lower the chances of her getting pregnant by licking the seed out of her, and he made a valiant effort to get as much as he could. His passion was undeniable.

When he had thoroughly cleansed her, he got up and moved up over her intently. Leah stopped him, though.

“Get a condom,” she said.

“But baby, you’re going to take that pill. It shouldn’t matter, right?”

Leah smiled that wily smile again and shook her head.

“First of all, why increase the risk? Sometimes those pills don’t work, and the more cum inside me, the bigger the risk. And second,” she paused, “I like torturing you by denying you what another man has already had tonight. My pussy belongs to him.”

Sam knew there was no arguing with her. He got up and grabbed a condom from their bathroom drawer, and returned to his waiting wife.

The condom didn’t slow Sam down. He kissed his wife and plunged his cock into her with a heated desire that she had begun to crave. It didn’t matter if he had an average cock. The way he touched her made her feel like the most desirable woman in the world. It didn’t matter that another man had just tried to plant a baby inside her. It didn’t matter that she was denying him that chance. The whole experience came together in her head, and suddenly her body exploded into another intense orgasm.

As she came down from her peak, she realized that Sam had stopped moving. He slipped his cock from her pussy, and the reservoir tip of the condom was swollen with his wasted seed. She hadn’t even felt him cum when he was inside her.

“Good boy,” she smiled devilishly at him.

Sam grabbed her and kissed her, once again showing that intense passion.

“I love you,” he said firmly as he stared into her eyes.

“I love you, too,” she answered sincerely.

The two of them spent the night cuddled up, and when the mood struck again, they made use of another condom. Life had evolved, and would continue to do so. Leah found herself excited for the future.


Part 7: The Twin Brother

Six months had passed since Leah first let her boyfriend Marcus fuck her bare and unprotected before making her husband wear a condom. Over that time, she continued to see Marcus, although not as often as before. These days they would usually get together only two or three times a month.

Every time she saw him, though, he always had full access to her. She had stopped taking birth control, allowing her hormones to flourish, and as every month went by, she felt more passionate and sexual.

She would still take the morning after pill to reduce her chances of getting pregnant, but that slim possibility made the sex even more erotic. It was especially hot whenever they got together around the time that she was ovulating. Every time he filled her pussy, she couldn’t help but wonder if this was going to be the one that made her a mother.

Just like that first night, Leah continued to make her husband Sam wear a condom every time he fucked her. She told him it was because she didn’t want the added risk, but she really just loved to torture him. He was so much more passionate when he was being denied.

The condoms made the sex less fun for Leah, too, but that just made her even more eager to see Marcus. Every time they went out, she spent the entire time getting ready dreaming about feeling his thick cock inside her.

Leah came home after her dates the first few times, but inevitably she started spending the night with her boyfriend. As their relationship grew in intensity, so did their closeness. He would text her to see how she was doing, to check on her here and there. It became clear that he cared about her, regardless of her marital status.

It wasn’t long before he invited her to something a little more serious.

“My twin brother is throwing a party this weekend and asked me to stop by Saturday night,” he asked her on the phone one day while she was on her lunch break. “Would you want to go?”

“I didn’t know you had a twin brother!” she exclaimed.

“All the more reason for you to come meet him,” he teased back.

“Are you sure that’s a good idea? Does he know about our relationship?”

“He knows I’ve been seeing someone and that I really like you,” Marcus admitted, “but no, he doesn’t know that you’re married. I figured it would be best to just leave that part out.”

“Probably,” she giggled. “Yeah, I’m down. I’d love to meet him.”

She told Sam about her plans later that night, and although he acquiesced to her desires, she couldn’t help the feeling that he was having reservations about the idea. Perhaps meeting her boyfriend’s family was a step further than he had imagined, but he didn’t put up a fight.  It was probably just a case of severe cuckold angst slowing him down. Either way, she knew he would be fine once he had settled into the idea.

Leah chose her clothes carefully that night. She wanted something that would look good, but not too sexy. The last thing she wanted to do was come off looking like a whore, even if she acted the part sometimes.

She chose a pair of skintight jeans that showed her curves nicely. After some consideration, she decided to skip the panties. Her top was a cute black blouse with sheer mesh shoulders. It gave off just the right amount of sexiness.

When she came downstairs to wait for Marcus to pick her up, that was when Sam finally decided to speak his mind.

“Are you sure it’s a good idea to meet his family?” he asked as his eyes perused her outfit. “It just feels like it’s getting a little too serious.”

Leah slipped her arms around her husband and gave him a soft loving kiss on the lips to reassure him.

“I’m just meeting his brother, not his whole family,” she said, “but maybe you’re right. Would it be okay if I went with him tonight and then broke it off after? Maybe let me spend one last night with him?”

“Yeah, I can handle that,” he said, a little more confident now that he knew she was still committed to him.

Leah gave him another kiss, then said her goodbyes and headed for the door.

When she got to Marc’s place, she found her boyfriend had dressed down in a pair of jeans and a tightly fitted tee. Leah realized that over the last six months, she had never really seen him like that. They were always both dressed to the nines for their dates. He would usually slip into some sweats for the morning after, but they had never really spent time dressed a little more casually like that.

A half hour later, Marcus knocked on the door of a small but humble townhome where his brother lived. The door swung open, and Leah was staring face to face with a man who was a carbon copy of her boyfriend. He smiled broadly, the same exact grin that had drawn her to Marcus.

“Hey, brother!” he boomed. “Who is this beauty with you, and how much did you have to pay her to pretend she likes you?”

“Not all of us have to pay our women,” Marcus teased back. “This is Leah. Leah, this is my brother Michael.”

“Most people call me Mike,” their host interjected. “Please, join us!”

The inside of the townhome was much bigger than it appeared from the outside, and there were at least a dozen people mingling and chatting in the living room. It was an interesting mix of people, some white, some black, and even a Latino couple. Leah soon realized, though, that she and Marcus were the only interracial pair in the room.

It didn’t seem to matter to anyone else. Everyone was super friendly, and it didn’t take long for her to make a few new friends. A few of them asked her about her work, but luckily none of them probed too deeply into her personal life.

That would quickly change, though.

It was later in the night. Leah went in search of the bathroom, but it was occupied. While she was waiting patiently outside, Mike walked past her.

“There’s another bathroom upstairs,” he suggested. “Want me to show you where it is?”

“Sure!” she chirped back, feeling her bladder tighten a little.

As she followed him upstairs, Mike took the opportunity of being alone to point out something Leah had missed.

“I noticed a wedding ring on your hand,” he said, glancing back at her with a smirk. “So either you and my brother are much further along in your relationship than we all think, or your husband has no idea where you really are tonight.”

“He knows where I am,” she blurted out reflexively without considering how it might sound.

Mike just laughed at her.

“A hotwife, then,” he nodded as they stopped in front of the bathroom door. “I admire that. I’m guessing Marcus has tried to breed you already.”

Leah hesitated, furrowing her brow at her host.

“How did you know about that?” she asked a little more defensively than she intended.

“Let’s just say my brother and I think a lot alike.”

And with that, he left her to do her business. Leah closed the bathroom door and looked down at her finger. She slipped the ring off so no one else would notice, but Mike’s words continued to resonate in her head.

They left the party an hour later. Leah didn’t tell Marcus what her brother had said. If this was going to be her last night with him, she wanted it to be about the two of them.

Marcus had no idea that she intended to end things, yet he made love to her that night instead of just fucking her like a dirty slut. The two of them spent hours in bed, touching and kissing each other, their bodies dancing together in the dim light of his bedroom. His cock filled her in ways that seemed both new and familiar at the same time, as if a part of him knew they couldn’t continue with this much longer.

Leah pushed all thoughts of Sam out of her head so that she could focus on Marcus. Tonight she belonged to him. He filled her twice that night, and when she woke up with his hard cock pressing against her ass, she parted her legs and let him plant his seed one last time. As they cuddled in bed together afterward, she decided it was time to drop the bad news.

“I don’t think we can keep seeing each other,” she said quietly, burying her face against his chest.

Marcus was silent for a moment, his face unmoving. When he finally spoke, his tone was calm and even.

“I figured that was coming,” he said. “I know your husband comes first, and it was inevitable that this would have to end at some point. For what it’s worth, the time I’ve spent with you has been amazing. Your husband really is a lucky guy.”

Leah looked up at him, then gave him a tight squeeze.

“You’re pretty amazing yourself,” she admitted. “You’ve made me feel things that I haven’t felt in a long time. Thank you again. For everything.”

They stayed together in bed for a little longer, and then Leah got up and dressed herself. They shared one last kiss at the front door before she was on her way home.

Leah made her usual stop at the drugstore, but when she got back in her car, she had to sit for a moment before heading home. She could feel the weight of her loss. The fact that she felt so strongly about it was exactly why she had to end it.

All of her sadness quickly dissipated when she stepped through the front door and her adorable husband popped out of the kitchen with an eager expression on his face.

“How did it go?” he asked hesitantly.

“Can I tell you later?” she replied. “Right now, I just need my husband to fuck the shit out of me. Can you do that?”

Sam didn’t answer. Instead, he ran to her and swept her up in his arms, pushing her back up against the wall of the front hallway. He dropped to his knees and pulled her jeans and panties off, then came back up. He lifted her up and started grinding his crotch against her.

Leah reached down between them and worked his cock free, then guided it inside her. He was primal, driving his bare cock into her for the first time in almost six months. Their lips danced together while his hips thrust into her over and over again.

Within minutes, his cock hardened, and she felt him unleash inside her with all of his pent up energy. He wasn’t done with her, though.

Sam pulled her toward the couch and pushed her down. His cock was still hard, so he climbed on top and began throttling her.

They fucked for over an hour, in every position imaginable, before Sam added a second load to her already full pussy. They kissed and cuddled on the couch, then moved to the bedroom so they could spend a lazy day in bed doing more of the same.

Later that afternoon, Leah shared the details of her evening and her conversation with Marcus. Sam listened intently and openly, without any pressure. There was one thing that had been on her mind all day, and that was the bit she saved for the end.

“I think I want to hold off on restarting my birth control,” she told him as they lay side by side. “I know it sucks to have to use condoms, but I feel so much better all-around without those hormones in my system. Would you be okay with that?”

“Of course,” Sam replied warmly.

The next few months ticked by uneventfully. Leah decided that she shouldn’t be looking for another bull while she wasn’t on birth control, so they focused on strengthening their relationship instead. It felt great to be close to Sam once again.

Every now and then, she would feel the urge for something kinky and crazy, but she kept the thoughts under control. Sam didn’t bring it up, so she assumed he was happy being monogamous again.

They continued like that for three months before Leah received a text from Marcus one morning, right after she had gotten to work.

“Hey,” he said. “Is there any way we could meet up sometime, maybe grab lunch? I want to ask you a few things.”

Leah felt a swirl of emotions. It had taken her weeks to push aside all thoughts of her ex-boyfriend, and now all of the memories of their time together came flying back to the forefront of her mind.

“You can’t just ask over text?” she answered briefly.

“I’d rather ask them in person.”

She sighed and stared at her phone for a moment. Her main concern was that she would be too tempted if she actually saw him in person. The memories of all of the incredible sex they had together came flooding back, and she immediately felt the wetness between her thighs.

She thought about saying no outright, but the more she considered it, the more she felt guilty cutting him off completely. Clearly there was something important that he felt needed to be addressed, and now she was curious.

There was also Sam’s feelings that she had to take into consideration. Before replying to Marcus, she sent Sam a text to see how he would feel about them meeting up.

“That’s fine with me,” he answered nonchalantly.

“It’s just lunch,” she said, defending herself despite his noncommittal reply. “Nothing is going to happen, I promise.”

“Well, that’s too bad,” he continued. “We’ve been pretty vanilla lately. I was hoping you’d get into misbehaving when you told me that.”

Leah cocked her head to the side as she stared at her phone and just giggled to herself. Sometimes her husband surprised her.

“We can find someone for some fun, but I don’t know if it’s a good idea for me to get involved with Marcus like that again,” she said finally. “Things got a little too serious last time, and I don’t think it would be a good idea to go down that road again.”

“Okay,” he agreed. “I can abide by that.”

Leah’s boss would be taking an extended lunch that day, so she went back to her conversation with Marcus and suggested they meet in a few hours.

“Absolutely,” he agreed. “I’ll pick you up at noon.”

Leah got up and went to the restroom, stopping to look at herself in the big mirror there. She had chosen a knee length dress today, which showed off the curve of her ass nicely. Her top was a white button-down blouse. Underneath, she wore a a white bra and a skimpy little thong that she could feel pulling against her pussy. Her mind began to wander again, thinking of all of the trouble she could get into, but she resolved to behave. Getting involved with Marcus again could only lead to trouble.

He picked her up in front of the office a few hours later in a beautiful red Ford Mustang.

“This is new,” she noted as she slid into the passenger seat.

“Thought I needed to spruce up my ride,” he beamed excitedly at her.

He was just as handsome as the day she had left him several months before. Just looking at him brought back a flood of emotions, but she took control and put on a happy face.

They went to a restaurant just down the street. Leah decided she could enjoy one cocktail with her meal without it affecting her work. Plus, her nerves were on high alert, and the alcohol helped to quiet them.

They made small talk for a while, but nothing much had changed for either of them. Marcus was still single, and Leah was still married. There was a definite sexual tension in the air, yet they both seemed to be avoiding it.

There was also the elephant in the room of why Marcus had reached out to her, but it didn’t take long before he broached the subject without her even asking.

“You never told me you talked to my brother about our relationship while we were at his house,” he said suddenly, bringing the subject up out of nowhere.

“I didn’t really think anything of it,” she answered.

“So that’s not why you ended things the next day?”

“No, not at all,” she giggled. “Sam was just getting anxious because we had been seeing each other for so long, and I didn’t want to hurt my marriage, so I decided we couldn’t keep going. I was also starting to develop feelings for you. I had a lot of fun, but you know my family comes first.”

“That’s fair, that’s fair,” he chuckled, letting out a sigh of relief. “He told me he mentioned breeding to you, and you seem a little thrown off by it. I was worried you had gotten the wrong idea.”

“And what would the right idea be?” Leah inquired, smiling playfully. “You’re telling me that you and your brother don’t get off on knocking up other women?”

“It’s not like that,” he said, a little more seriously. “I’ve never bred an unwilling woman, and you didn’t seem to have a problem with it. That did make me wonder, though. Most women, when they’re being bred, get a little anxious when they’re expecting their period, and you never seemed to be concerned. Did you really stop taking your birth control, or were you just telling me that to play along?”

Leah pulled her arms in a little closer and looked away nervously. She could feel her cheeks flush red with embarrassment.

“I did stop taking my birth control,” she huffed, “but I would take a morning after pill the next day whenever we would sleep together.”

“You’re still not back on it? What about your husband?” he inquired curiously.

“I make him wear a condom whenever he fucks me still.”

Marcus leaned back and chuckled.

“You know those pills aren’t always effective, right?” he said. “There was still a pretty good chance you could have gotten pregnant.”

Leah turned her eyes downward, not sure what to say. Marcus kept going, though.

“Do you want to know what I think?” he boasted cockily. “I think a part of you wanted me to knock you up. I think you want to get pregnant, and it’s easier if you put yourself in a position where it could easily happen by accident. The only thing I don’t understand is why you would make your husband wear protection still. That tells me you want to get pregnant, but not by him. You want to make him the ultimate cuckold, and making him raise another man’s child is the best way to do that.”

“That’s crazy,” Leah said, shaking her head and averting her eyes nervously.

“I have a proposal,” he said abruptly, cutting her off and staring her down. “I want you to figure out the next time you’re ovulating, and have your husband rent a vacation home for a weekend. Somewhere warm, with a pool. The two of you will bring my brother and me along with you for the weekend. The goal of the weekend will be to make sure that you come home with a baby in your belly, and this time, you won’t be taking any pills to stop it from happening.”

Leah stared at him with her mouth agape. She couldn’t believe what she was hearing, but somehow it made her entire body tingle with excitement.

“Mike and I are going to fuck you as many times as possible,” he continued, “and we will fill your pussy every single time. No protection, just our raw cocks trying to inseminate you. The only cum that will be wasted will be your husband’s. He can watch, but he won’t be allowed to touch you that weekend. If he wants to get off, he will have to do it himself.”

Leah wanted to tell him he was crazy again, but damn, that sounded so hot. Her mind pictured it, being bent over and fucked at every opportunity, all while Sam watched helplessly. Two men spending the entire weekend breeding her.

“I would have to talk to Sam about it first,” she said meekly. Her throat was dry, which made it hard to get the words out.

“Don’t discuss it with him,” Marcus corrected her. “You’re the one with the womb. If you want this, then you tell him that. You tell him to book the house and make it happen. You’re the one in charge, not your cuck hubby.”

Leah nodded silently, letting the idea soak in. She couldn’t believe that her mind was actually pondering this premise.

They finished their lunch and returned to his car, then drove back to her office. The whole ride, she had tried to distract herself with other thoughts, but her mind kept going back to the idea of spending a whole weekend getting fucked senseless by two men and leaving pregnant. It was amazing how much it turned her on to have unprotected sex, and she could only imagine the high she would feel knowing that she wouldn’t even have the morning after pill to protect her this time. If she went through with it, she would likely come home pregnant with another man’s child.

Marcus pulled into one of the spaces in front of her work that faced the outside of her building. They were parked far away from the door, but the windows of her office looked down on them.

“Thank you for lunch,” she muttered shyly, fidgeting with her purse. “I should probably get back to work.”

Marcus wasn’t done with the conversation, though.

“If you can look me in the eyes and tell me that you don’t want to do this, then I won’t bother you again. I don’t think you can do that, though, because I think you do want it. I recognized that look in your eyes when you told me I was crazy. It was the look of a woman who knows what she wants, but feels guilty because it’s not something that is accepted in the world we live in. That shouldn’t matter. The only thing that should matter is what you want, and what makes you happy.”

Leah looked up and her eyes met his. He was so sexy, so powerful. More than any of that, though, he was right. She could feel the wetness between her legs that had been inspired by his lascivious suggestions.

Suddenly she pushed herself out of the seat and across the car, then planted her lips firmly on his. Marcus pulled her deep into the kiss, which made her hormones surge again. Her hand reflexively reached for his cock, feeling it through the fabric of his slacks.

He was already half hard.

“Don’t touch that unless you’re prepared to do something about it,” he said firmly with a slight smirk on his lips.

“I can’t,” she stammered. “My coworkers will see us.”

“Did you see the tint on my windows?” he asked incredulously. “Nobody is gonna see anything in here.”

Leah looked around, then up at the windows of her office, then turned her eyes back down to his crotch. Her fingers went to work unbuckling his belt, and then she reached inside and pulled out his massive member. For a moment, she just stared at it.

Damn, she had missed his cock.

Leah leaned down and wrapped her lips around the head, just as she remembered telling her husband nothing was going to happen.

It didn’t really matter. Sam would be ecstatic when he heard that she had misbehaved. Plus, his heavy meat tasted so good against her tongue. It felt as if her mouth was watering for him.

“Mmm, good girl,” he moaned encouragingly as he put his hand on the back of her head and gripped her hair. “I missed those lips on me.”

His hips pushed up, pressing his cock against the back of her throat. Leah sucked him so enthusiastically, his flesh was dripping with her saliva.

She wanted to fuck him too, but they didn’t have much time, and the car bouncing might attract unwanted attention. Marcus seemed to agree silently when his entire body grew incredibly tense.

Suddenly his cock began to spurt in her mouth. Her taste buds were overrun with the saltiness of his cum, yet she gulped it down eagerly. She wasn’t usually one to swallow, but Marcus made her want to do dirty things like that.

When his cock had finally stopped draining into her mouth, Leah looked up. Marcus usually refrained from kissing her after her mouth had just been on his manhood, and she expected that to be even more true after she had swallowed a load of his cum, yet he grabbed her and pulled her lips against his in a hungry, passionate kiss.

As the tension of the moment dissipated, he pulled back and looked her in the eyes.

“Now go home to your hubby and tell him you want a black man’s baby in your belly,” he commanded.

All Leah could do was nod. She climbed out of the car and headed into the office with the taste of her lover still on her lips.

Her mind felt like mush. She knew what she had to do, but the idea of telling Sam what they had discussed instantly sent her heart racing. Was this really what she wanted?

The answer was yes. Everything about it sounded thrilling and intense. Being fucked endlessly over the course of a weekend by two well hung men, the two of them vying to be the one to impregnate her, and her husband sitting nearby, helplessly watching them use and abuse her body. She wanted it all to happen.

Leah was in such a daze, over an hour went by before she even glanced at her phone. When she did, there was a text from Sam waiting for her. She realized she had left him hanging.

“How did lunch go?” he had asked her.

“Hey, sorry, just seeing this. Lunch was good, but work is pretty crazy. Can I fill you in on the details later?”

“Sure,” he responded.

Even though it was a text, she could feel his disappointment. Maybe he would be on board for the weekend away after all. She needed to think it over, though, so that bought her a little more time.

Work was enough to distract her for a bit, but the thoughts still churned in the back of her mind until she got in the car to head home. She had no idea what she was going to say, but she knew that she needed to get it out the second she walked through the door.

Leah found Sam in the kitchen working on dinner. He looked up and smiled when she walked in, but continued to chop up the vegetables he was working on.

“Hi, honey,” she smiled back. “How was your day?”

“Good,” he said. “I kept pretty busy at work. How about yours? I’m dying to hear about lunch.”

Leah giggled nervously. All she could do was jump right in.

“Lunch was good,” she said, trying to keep her voice steady. “We caught up, and then he asked me some questions to clear the air. He asked if I had really stopped taking birth control when I was with him, and I ended up telling him about the morning after pill. You could tell he was disappointed. He had a proposal for me, though.”

“Oh, yeah? What was it?”

“I have to warn you, it’s a lot. At first, I said no way. But I’ve been thinking about it all afternoon, and the more I think about it, the more I want to do it. I hope you’ll really think about it and not just say no.”

Sam stopped what he was doing and put the knife down. He grabbed a towel to dry his hands while nodding in acknowledgement and giving her all of his attention.

Leah stepped around the island so that she was standing right in front of him, face to face. He reached out and placed his hands on her hips to keep her close, while their gazes remained connected.

“Marcus and his twin brother Mike want one honest attempt at breeding me. They want everything to be just right to make it happen, though. They want me to figure out when I’m going to be ovulating, and have you rent a vacation home for the four of us. We’ll go away for the weekend, and the two of them want to fill me as many times as they can. No birth control, no morning after pills. If they get me pregnant, then I have the baby.”

Sam stammered to find the words to respond, but when nothing came out, Leah kept going.

“They said they want you to be there to see it all happen, but you aren’t allowed to fuck me, not even with a condom. They want it to be one of them, so much that they don’t even want to risk it.”

“But babe,” he finally managed, “what if they actually get you pregnant? The baby will be half black, so everyone will know it’s not mine, and since they’re twins, you’ll never really know which one is the father.”

“But isn’t that the fun of it?” she purred, slipping her arms around his neck and moving closer to him. “Everyone will know your wife is a whore. Everyone will know that you let her fuck other men, bare and unprotected. We won’t have to keep it a secret anymore. Everyone will know you’re a cuckold.”

Sam’s jaw dropped as she looked up at him with a delightfully wicked smile. She had found the weakness in his armor, his Achilles heel, his ultimate fantasy. This was her shot, and she was taking it.

Sam was silent for almost a minute, his mind turning it over. It was hard to read him, but in the end, he gave in to her desires.

“When are you going to be ovulating again?” he asked her. “I’ll start looking for a place.”

Leah grabbed him and kissed him with every ounce of desire in her body. When she finally dropped back onto her own feet, she was smiling up at him exuberantly.

“Next weekend,” she said. She had already figured out the answer earlier at work.

“That soon?” Sam chuckled nervously. “I’ll see what I can do.”

Within an hour, he came back and told her that he had booked a really nice spot down by the coast with lots of privacy. Leah got on her phone and messaged Marcus, and he quickly confirmed that he and his brother would be there.

The week zoomed by, while the anticipation of what was about to happen continued to build between them. Leah let Sam have her a few more times, but by the middle of the week, she started to deny him so she would be fresh and untouched for her breeding weekend. The denial only seemed to make him want her even more.

On Friday, they packed themselves into the car and headed for the coast. Marcus and Mike would bring their own car and meet them there, so this would be their last few moments alone before the big weekend.

“You’re sure you want this?” Sam asked as they cruised down the highway.

Leah looked at him, his eyes focused on the road. Something about that handsome face made her smile every time.

“I am,” she said, “but we don’t have to do this. Are you sure you’re okay with it?”

Sam nodded, his own smile widening a little bit.

“Are there any rules for me,” he asked, “other than not being allowed to fuck you all weekend?”

“Hmmm,” she said, mulling it over. “I’ll let you touch yourself, but no orgasms for you unless you ask my permission. Does that sound okay?”

Sam smiled and nodded. He didn’t seem frustrated at all, which only proved to her that he was fully invested in what they were doing.

The house was located in a small coastal neighborhood. It had its own pool with a tall fence that afforded full privacy, and there was a private beach just down the street that was only for people living or staying in the neighborhood.

Leah and Sam arrived first, and took the time to survey the place and settle in. There were three bedrooms in the house, so they quickly decided that Marcus, Mike, and Sam would each get a bed. Leah could just jump back and forth between Marcus’ and Mike’s room.

Leah stepped out back to check out the pool. It was a beautiful sunny day, and she could smell the nearby ocean floating by on the breeze. She couldn’t believe she was really doing this, spending the weekend giving her womb to two men while her husband watched helplessly, but she was beyond excited.

Leah changed into her bikini and headed out to the pool, where Sam was waiting for her with a fresh glass of chilled wine. She could feel his eyes on her, and she knew exactly what he was thinking. He was imagining all the dirty things she would be doing in just a few short hours.

They were lounging by the pool together an hour later when the doorbell rang, echoing through the house and out the back door. Their guests had arrived.

Leah stood up, elongating her body and letting her husband get one last view while it was still fresh and untouched. Then she sauntered toward the house to let the others in without making any attempt to cover herself up.

It was time.


Part 8: The Breeding

Sam and Leah sat by the pool silently, waiting for their guests to arrive. His heart raced in anticipation of what was about to happen. Her former boyfriend Marcus and his twin brother Mike would be arriving at any moment, with the intent of fucking his wife as many times as they could over the next few days. If all went as planned, they would be leaving this place at the end of the weekend with another man’s child growing in her belly.

Sam managed to calm himself a little bit, but when the doorbell rang inside the house, all of his excitement surged to the forefront again.

Leah stood up, dressed only in a skimpy black bikini that barely hid anything, and stretched her body seductively in front of her husband. Her eyes tilted down toward him with a devilish smile, as if she wanted to make sure he was watching, and then she turned and strode into the house toward her temporary lovers.

He sat for a moment longer to collect himself, then stood up a minute or two later and went inside, too.

Sam caught up to her in the front hallway. Marcus and Mike had just stepped inside, and her former flame slipped his arm around her and pulled her into a tight embrace. Just the sight of his strong black hands wrapping around her petite waist gave him flashbacks to the nights he had watched them fuck each other.

“Hey!” she cooed excitedly. “So glad you guys could make it!”

She turned to Mike and gave him a hug and a kiss on the cheek as well. Sam had never met Marc’s brother before, and he was surprised at how identical they really were. Mike’s hair was a little longer, but other than that, their faces looked like mirror images of each other.

Marc stepped up to shake Sam’s hand, then turned to introduce his brother.

“Pleasure to meet you,” Mike said as he reached out and gripped Sam’s hand firmly. “This looks like a great place to spend the weekend.”

“Definitely,” Sam agreed. “Let me show you two around.”

The guys were dressed in causal board shorts and t-shirts, and they had packed lightly. Both of them came with just a small duffel bag that they dropped in their respective rooms. Once their guests knew the lay of the house, they all grabbed a drink and headed out to a small couch set on the patio.

Leah sat down between Marcus and Mike, while Sam took a chair opposite them. He could feel the sexual tension in the air, but the conversation remained conservative as they all took a little time to get to know each other.

An hour ticked by quickly. They were still chatting away with each other when someone’s belly rumbled loudly. Mike stood up and clapped his hands excitedly.

“I think that means it’s time to get started on dinner,” he beamed with excitement. “I’m not sure if my complacent brother has mentioned it to you two, but I’m a professional chef. We picked up some ingredients on the way in, so I’m going to get started in the kitchen. Sam, would you mind giving me a hand?”

“I’d be happy to,” he replied, then stood up and followed Mike inside. He knew a professional chef wouldn’t need much help from an untrained goon, but it was clear that Marcus and Leah were due for some time alone together.

Mike gave him some vegetables to chop up, and while he worked to prepare a well-seasoned roast chicken, Mike took some initiative to get a real feel for the situation.

“Your wife is absolutely lovely,” he said in a deep, warm voice. “It takes a brave man to allow this to happen.”

“I don’t feel brave,” Sam muttered. “I feel like a coward.”

“Nonsense,” Mike replied, brushing off his hesitation. “Being submissive to your wife’s needs does not make you a coward. Not many men would allow their woman to take another man’s seed unprotected, let alone crave it. I think that makes you stronger than most in my book.”

“Really?” he said, feeling his spirits lift.

“Absolutely,” Mike nodded. “Besides, look how beautiful they look together.”

He nodded toward the glass doors leading out to the patio. The sun was setting, but Leah and Marcus weren’t paying attention to it. The two of them were locked in a passionate kiss, their hands exploring each other as their lips danced. Sam felt his cock spring to life. It was starting.

Mike seemed to sense his excitement, and he pivoted to embrace his position as a bull.

“I cannot wait to experience the carnal pleasures of that perfect little body,” he said, speaking each word languidly. “Her body is never going to be the same after this weekend, and I don’t just mean having a stretched pussy. After you leave here, that pristine body is going to change. Her belly and chest will swell until she gives birth, and they will never return to the way they are right now. Her breasts will hang a little lower, and her stomach will show stretch marks, the battle scars of every mother. She will still be just as beautiful, but she will no longer be that perfect little pixie you see right now. We are going to make her a MILF for all to desire.”

It was a thought that Sam had not yet considered, and it made his stomach tighten in anticipation. Maybe she would make it through the weekend without actually getting pregnant, but Mike seemed convinced that he and his brother would succeed in their mission.

Sam had not yet thought that far ahead, but as he looked at Mike’s wily grin, he realized the man was right. Leah’s body would never be the same, but he knew he would love his wife with the same fierceness that had dominated their relationship up to that point.

Sam was engrossed in the thought when he heard the sliding glass door open. He looked up and saw his wife stepping inside, watching him excitedly. Marcus stepped through behind her and moved past her toward the bedrooms. Leah nodded and tilted her head in that direction, then turned and followed him.

“I think she wants to give you a show,” Mike smirked behind him. “Better follow her.”

Sam gave one last glance back at Mike before his feet began carrying him down the hallway toward the bedrooms. He came to the door to Marc’s room, then stopped.

The two of them were inside with the door wide open. They were standing near the bed, their arms around each other as they locked into a feverish kiss. Leah heard his steps and stopped, turning to look at her husband.

“Sit in that chair,” she said, pointing toward a corner of the room with her eyes.

She turned back and started kissing Marcus again. Sam stepped hesitantly into the room and made his way to the seat she had indicated. He watched their embrace with his cock as hard as a rock. Marcus appeared to be pretty hard as well, and Leah stroked his bulge firmly through his shorts as they made out.

The tension was buzzing in the room. Leah pulled away from Marcus and crossed the room, approaching her husband slowly.

“Babe,” she whispered softly. “Marcus says he hasn’t let himself cum in a week. His balls are heavy and he’s dying to drain them inside my fertile pussy. Do you want me to tell him he can?”

“Yes,” Sam replied hoarsely.

“Will you undress me for him?” she pleaded.

Sam stood up as she turned away from him and pulled her hair up off of her neck. There were two ties holding her bikini top in place. He pulled the one around her back first, letting the fabric drape loosely over her breasts, then pulled the other and allowed it to fall to the floor. Two similar knots were resting on her hips, and when he pulled at them, her bottoms dropped away as well.

Leah turned toward Sam and ran her hand softly across his cheek. Then she turned back and carried her naked body toward Marcus. Her lover slipped his clothes off as she approached, but when she went to drop to her knees before him, he stopped her.

“No,” he said. “I want it all in your pussy. I don’t want to waste even a drop.”

Leah smiled at him, then sat down on the edge of the bed and laid back with her legs in the air and her pussy spread wide open.

Marcus moved in front of her and quickly lined up the head of his cock with her pussy. With a gentle forward thrust, he slid easily into her wetness.

A dark moan crawled out of Leah, filling the room. It had been too long since she had felt such a substantial cock stretching her the way Marcus could.

He lowered himself over her and started kissing her hungrily. His hips pushed into her over and over again, plunging his cock until the tip pressed against the outside of her womb. He had so much energy pent up, it only lasted a few minutes.

“Fuck,” he said, lifting himself up so that he towered over her. “I can’t hold it back.”

“Don’t,” she panted. “Give it to me. I want it all inside me.”

His big black hands pressed into the flesh of her hips and pulled her toward him. With his cock as deep as he could reach inside her, he started to grunt.

It was happening. Millions of his sperm were flooding into Leah’s womb, intent on finding an egg to fertilize. Sam knew that this could be the very moment that their child would be conceived.

As he finished pumping her with her seed, Marcus stepped back. He grabbed her ankles and held them high over her head.

“Let’s keep that cum inside there for a bit,” he said. “No squeezing them out.”

Sam felt his own cock straining against his shorts. He adjusted himself for relief, but he did it right as his loving wife looked over at him. She saw it, and knew exactly what she wanted.

“Stand up and pull your cock out,” she commanded.

Her face was still glowing from the excitement of what had just transpired. Marcus released her ankles, and she rolled to the side so she could watch her husband intently.

Sam stood up and pulled his cock out, just as he had been directed. He felt self-conscious stroking his average size with Marc’s thick manhood still visible, yet he had no trouble staying hard. In fact, it only took a few strokes before he was on the brink of orgasm.

“Cum on the floor,” Leah commended next with an evil smile.

“What?” Sam stammered, caught off guard by what she was suggesting. He didn’t know what to expect for his own pleasure this weekend, but it certainly wasn’t that.

“Only Marcus and Mike get to cum anywhere near my body,” she teased. “You get to jizz on the floor all weekend.”

Sam had expected to be denied, but the bluntness of her words surprised him. His cock swelled and exploded almost instantly when she said that, sending ropes of thick cum flying across the wood floor below him.

“Go get a towel and clean that up,” she giggled as she got up off the bed and turned to Marcus for another kiss.

As harsh as her words were, Sam could see a playful glint in her eyes that told him she was playing it up for her bull. That made him feel a little better about the situation. He grabbed a towel and began mopping up the mess he had made while his wife and her lover left the room.

When he was finished, Sam returned to the dining room, where Mike had just set out four cleanly-prepped dishes of delicious food. Marcus was seated at the table, and had slipped his shorts and shirt back on. Leah was seated next to him, but she had grabbed a thin silk robe to conceal herself.

The four of them sat and enjoyed their meal as if nothing had happened. They continued to drink, laugh, and be merry through the meal. Once everyone was finished, though, Mike had another idea.

“Did you enjoy the meal, Leah?” he asked Sam’s wife.

“Oh, absolutely, it was delicious!” she answered enthusiastically.

“You know, in some cultures, it’s customary to show your appreciation to the chef with a small gift or a gesture of appreciation,” Mike said with a knowing smirk.

“Oh, really?” Leah giggled, squirming a little in her chair. “I’m sure I could find some way to thank you properly.”

She stood up, then made her way around the table to Mike. He pushed his chair back from the table and she stopped right in front of him, standing tall and proud as she unfastened the small fabric belt holding her robe in place. The fabric parted in the front, and she peeled it back off of her shoulders and let it drop to the floor so that she was standing before him completely naked.

“My body is your gift to do with it as you please,” she said. “How can I thank you properly?”

“Let’s see what that mouth can do, baby,” he answered her.

Leah smiled excitedly and dropped to her knees. Her fingers fumbled to unbuckle his belt as he leaned forward. The two of them kissed briefly and then she pulled his shorts down until his prodigious cock sprang free.

Leah pulled away from his lips and eyed his manhood. Her fingers slipped around the shaft and gave it a tentative stroke.

“Wow, you two really are identical, huh?” she smiled, then leaned forward and sank her lips around him.

“Oh, fuck,” Mike sighed heavily as felt the pleasures of her mouth for the first time.

His hand went to the back of her head, but he didn’t press her to take more of it. He didn’t need to. Leah was giving all she had and taking his entire length in her mouth until it was pressing into the back of her throat.

Unlike Mike, Marcus seemed to enjoy watching the action. Along with Sam, the two of them watched Leah in action and admired her sexy body as she knelt on the floor to worship her new friend’s cock.

Leah ran her lips up and down Mike’s shaft for several minutes until he was as hard as a rock, then stopped and looked up at him with her hands full of his cock.

“Do you just want my mouth, or is there another way I can thank you?” she asked coyly.

“Get up here,” he growled, then beckoned to her with just his index finger.

There were no arms on his chair.  Leah slithered up his body and straddled his lap. She lowered her pussy and teased his cock, then grabbed ahold of it and guided the tip into her pussy. She dropped down and his entire length disappeared inside her.

Leah began to grind into him, pressing his cock into those sensitive places her husband could never reach. The two of them kissed while she moved slowly, but the more heated she got, the harder she rode him. Soon she was bucking her naked body into him and crying out in ecstasy.

“Oh, fuck,” she cried out loudly as her body began to quiver in orgasm. That only made her go harder on him.

Sam watched the whole thing, but his eyes were drawn to the clear view of Mike’s thick black cock pulling at the lips of her pussy, stretching them apart as he penetrated her. Every thrust was fully visible.

Leah barely let her climax slow her down. In fact, she started to fuck Mike harder.

“Give it to me,” she growled at him. “Give me your cum.”

Mike grabbed her hips and pulled her down onto his cock, signaling that he was going to do exactly what she asked. His balls tensed and he filled her pussy with his fresh seed. Leah was still trembling as he finished unloading the last drop inside her.

Leah planted her feet carefully on the ground and lifted herself up slowly. Mike’s cock slipped out and plopped flatly in his lap, followed by a few wayward drops of cum that escaped from between her labia.

She scooped her robe up off the floor and smiled gleefully at her husband as she slipped it back on.

“That’s two,” she said proudly. “Why don’t you do the dishes while I pour them a drink?”

Sam nodded and got up, feeling his erection pushing against his jeans forcefully. He cleared the table and started washing everything while Leah poured a few glasses of wine and joined the other two guys on the couch in the living room.

While he scrubbed the pots and dropped them into the drain board, he could hear the three of them chatting and laughing loudly in the other room. As much as wanted to be a part of the excitement, it was nice to have a down moment. There was still the entire weekend ahead, and if he didn’t pace himself, he worried that he might get overwhelmed. Because of that, he took his time with his cuckold duties and used the moment to find his calm.

Sam walked out of the kitchen a half hour later with all of the dishes cleaned and put away. Marcus and Mike sitting on the couch with Leah seated between them. She was still wearing her thin silk robe.

There was a basketball game on the television, but the three of them were engrossed in their own conversation. Sam walked by them and took a seat on the love seat nearby. His wife looked at him with that playful smile that said she was up to no good.

“Hey, baby!” she said excitedly as she stood up. “The boys said they wanted to give me a few more cream pies for dessert, but I told them they had to wait for you. Are you ready?”

Sam nodded. She tugged at the tie around her waist, then slipped the robe off again. By the time she turned around, both men had pulled their shorts off and freed their massive cocks.

Leah dropped to her knees between them. Her hands reached out, taking one cock in each hand, then stroked them slowly and gently.

“I can’t believe how much the two of you look the same,” she giggled.

She leaned toward Marcus and took him between her lips. Her other hand continued to tease his brother, but her mouth wanted the man who had first drawn her in.

She started to move back and forth, sucking one for a few minutes before moving to the other. The boys had no problem sharing, but there were also more options than just her mouth. Soon Mike stood up and knelt down on the carpet behind her. He ran his fingers across her slit to feel her wetness, then moved closer and pushed his cock into the pussy that he had just filled a short time ago.

Leah let out an ecstatic moan as she felt both of their cocks fill her from opposite sides. Sam grabbed his own bulge through his shorts and rubbed it furiously. The sight of his petite wife being spit roasted by two black cocks was beyond erotic.

Sam’s eyes were drawn to his wife’s hips, of all places. Mike’s powerful black fingers pressed into her soft white flesh, gripping it tightly so that he could bury his length even deeper inside her. There was such a deep contrast between their skin tones, which created its own simplistic beauty.

Leah’s cries grew louder with every thrust. It wasn’t long before she had to give up on sucking Marcus. She held his member in her hand while clutching at the couch until she was screaming in orgasm.

The feeling grew so intense, she reached behind her to push Mike back. He wasn’t having it, though. He swatted her hand away and pumped her pussy a dozen more times before suddenly pulling out. Leah took a sudden gasp of relief.

“Stand up,” Mike demanded, pulling her to her feet.

Leah tried to obey, but her legs were too wobbly. He guided her down onto the coffee table, where he made her lay down on her back. Her head hung over the edge and lolled backward, just like he wanted. Marcus saw his opening and got up off the couch to move around in front of her. Then he squatted down and buried his cock in her mouth again as she hung half off of the table.

She gulped his manhood hungrily, even as Mike squatted down and penetrated her pussy yet again. She looked even sexier in that position, helplessly pinned between the two of them as they pushed down into her.

The beauty of the situation wasn’t lost on Mike. He gave her pussy a solid throttling, but then began to slow down as if he was nearing his own climax. It wasn’t enough, though, and when he realized he was done, he began pounding her body furiously until his cock exploded inside her womb yet again.

Both men stepped back. Leah was left on the table, panting for breath as she slowly stretched her body out.

“I think it’s time to take this one to bed,” Marcus announced, then scooped his vixen up in his arms and carried her toward the bedroom half-conscious.

Suddenly Sam was left alone with Mike. His sizeable cock hung limply in front of him, yet it still glistened with the fresh juices of Leah’s pussy.

“Looks like you’re done for the night, my friend,” Mike chuckled as he picked up his boxers and slipped them on. “You should probably get some sleep. We’ve got a long day ahead of us tomorrow.”

Mike was right, but it was hard to move. Sam suddenly felt like his whole body was numb. His wife had just taken three loads from two other men, and now she was in bed for the night with one of him. Their seed was already swimming toward her womb, ready to impregnate her.

“Yeah, I’ll head back in a bit,” he said.

“Alright,” Mike nodded. “Have a good night.”

Sam sat on the loveseat, silently pondering what had happened. His heart was still racing from the excitement of the moment.

The house was silent, and for a moment, Sam wondered if maybe Marcus had really just taken her to sleep. Then he heard the faintest of moans echoing through the house and knew he was wrong. Within a few minutes, she was crying out in ecstasy from the bedroom, the sound crystal clear even in the living room.

Sam’s cock grew as hard as a rock, so he unzipped his pants and pulled it out. He began stroking himself to the sounds of his wife’s pleasure. It turned him on to know that another man was buried inside her pussy while he was reduced to taking care of himself.

Leah was so loud. Even as she begged Marcus to fuck her harder, Sam could hear every word. He felt himself grow tense, then suddenly exploded. His cum dribbled out of the tip of his cock, falling all over his lap.

Sam got up and went to the kitchen to clean himself up. When he returned to the living room, he sat and listened until the two of them finally fell into silence. Then he got up and headed to his bedroom. As he walked by their room, he saw the two of them curled up in each other’s arms. He sighed to himself, then crawled into his own bed to get some sleep.

Sam woke up early the next morning. He could hear someone in the kitchen, so he got up and went to check it out.

He found Leah, making some bacon over the hot stove and whipping up some eggs. She was wearing an apron, and after a moment, he realized that was all she was wearing. He could see the edges of her pert breasts poking out the sides, and when she turned around, he got a perfect view of her bare behind.

“Good morning, baby,” she chirped excitedly as he took a seat across the counter where she was working. “How’d you sleep?”

“Like a baby, once I finally went to bed,” he answered back. “So I’m guessing we’re up to four now?”

Leah gave him a puzzled expression.

“Four loads in that fertile pussy of yours?” he elaborated with a sly smirk.

“Oh!” she giggled. “I didn’t know you were keeping track. Um, I think we’re at five, actually. He woke me up in the middle of the night with a hardon against my ass, and I couldn’t say no!”

Sam felt his heart skip with anxiety again. The more the number went up, the more likely she would end up pregnant.

“Glad you’re enjoying yourself,” he smiled.

Leah looked at him with a concerned expression.

“You’re sure you’re still okay with this?” she asked him.

“Yeah, it just makes me a little scared. If this works, then everyone will know. It’s so hot to think about, but it’s also a little nerve wracking.”

“We can still stop if you want.”

“No, don’t,” he replied immediately. “I want this. For you and for us.”

Leah nodded and returned to her cooking. The other guys must have heard Sam get up, because they strolled out in their boxers a few moments later.

“Good morning, lovebirds,” Mike said with a wide grin. “Leah, you’re looking quite stunning in that apron.”

Marcus stepped up to the counter beside Sam, but Mike made his way around to check on her progress. He came up behind her and slipped his arms around her, pulling her back into an embrace and giving her a kiss on the neck.

“Thanks, babe,” she said breathily. “If you keep doing that, though, someone else is going to have to cook.”

“Brother, get to work,” Mike said sternly. “My dick needs some morning pussy.”

Marcus jumped up and made his way around, while Leah smiled and put the spatula down. She spun around to share a brief kiss with Mike, but he wasn’t interested in foreplay. He turned her back around and pushed her forward over the countertop. His cock had swollen to full size in less than a minute. He whipped it out and slipped into Leah’s wet pussy.

“Oh, fuck,” she gasped.

Mike grabbed her hair and pulled back, shoving his length into her hard, over and over again. He pounded her so forcefully, the sound of their bodies clapping together echoed through the room.

Sam watched helplessly, while Marcus seemed more focused on the food than the other two copulating nearby. Mike was intent on taking what was his, and he did it with a cocky grin on his face.

It took just five minutes before he buried himself inside her one final time and let go with a heavy grunt.

“Looks like that’s six,” Leah told her husband cheekily as Mike pulled out and let her stand back up.

The three of them shared a delicious breakfast afterwards, then decided to head down to the water for a bit. Leah changed into a two piece with a thong back, a particularly revealing one that she had bought specifically for this trip. They gathered some towels and headed down to the private area set aside for guests of the neighborhood, with Marcus sliding his arm around Leah and cupping one of her bare ass cheeks as they walked down.

Sam was worried about the three of them being overly friendly in public, but luckily the beach was deserted except for them. They laid their towels out and lounged under the sun.

When the heat got to be a little too intense, Leah got up and waded out into the water, followed closely by Mike and Marcus. Sam stayed behind and watched from the shore as they frolicked and played in the surf together.

The dynamic between the three of them was fascinating. Mike was clearly the more dominant brother in their interactions and his outward personality, but Leah had a stronger chemistry with Marcus, probably because she had known him longer. He could even see Mike picking on Marcus from time to time.

Leah wasn’t shy about being physical with either of them. They were both handsy with her, and would sneak kisses here and there. The sexual tension was evident, yet they kept it light and playful. That was probably for the best, as eventually a few other people made their way down to the sand to enjoy the sun and warmth.

By noon, they were all pretty toasted from the sun and beers. They decided to head back and make some lunch. Marcus and Leah continued to hover in each other’s atmosphere. It was clear they would be wanting some time alone when they got to the house.

Sure enough, as soon as they stepped through the door, Leah found an excuse to step away.

“I’m going to hop in the shower and rinse off this salt water really quick,” she announced.

“I think I’ll join you,” Marcus said.

Sam felt a knot in his throat as Leah nodded and walked away with Marcus close behind her. There were two showers in the house, but he knew they would be sharing the same one: the large open tile enclosure with plenty of room for both of them. He wanted to follow them, but he headed to the kitchen to help Mike start cooking instead.

Sam tried to focus on the food, but when he pulled the burgers out of the fridge to get them ready for the grill, his hands seemed to fumble with even the simplest task. It didn’t take Mike long to realize he was going to be no help.

“Go take a peek,” he suggested through a big grin. “You know you’re wondering what’s going down. Just go and take it all in. I’m sure they won’t mind.”

Sam gave him a resigned nod and set the food down. He plodded toward the bedroom, his feet carrying him toward the hallway to the bedrooms. As he approached the master bedroom, he noticed a mirror on the opposite wall. He stopped to look into the room through the reflection, but it was empty. He stepped inside and heard the water running in the bathroom, so he crept toward the door to get a glimpse.

Leah and Marcus were standing in a naked embrace, sharing soft sensual kisses with their arms wrapped around each other’s naked body.

“I can’t believe you fingered me in the ocean with all those other people around,” she said during a brief pause in their make out. Sam hadn’t noticed, but surely they were being discreet.

“I wanted to fuck you, too, but I thought that would be a bit obvious,” Marcus smirked back.

“I would have let you,” she whispered, leaning in closer to him. “I would let you do anything you wanted to me.”

She kissed him firmly on the lips again, and as their bodies turned, Sam saw her hand stroking his thick black cock. Marcus suddenly reached down and grabbed the back of her legs, scooping her up and pinning her against the wall. Then he pressed into her and filled her with his length.

“Is this what you wanted?” he growled as he fucked her against the shower wall with the water still pouring down.

“Oh god, yes,” she pleaded. “Give it to me. I want to leave here with your baby growing inside me. Give me your cum.”

Marcus hammered her into the wall for maybe five minutes, then pushed into her and held there as if he was filling her. Such a premature finish seemed highly unlike what Sam had heard from Leah, but somehow it didn’t even faze his wife.

“Keep going,” she ordered him firmly, and he responded by slamming into her even harder until she was crying out in ecstasy.

Sam had his hand in his pants, stroking himself madly as he watched it. He felt so invisible that he forgot for a moment that he was trying to be silent, and let out a reflexive moan as he saw the lustful movements of his wife.

Leah heard him. Her eyes darted to the door, looking past her lover and seeing her husband hovering in the shadows.

“Take me to the bedroom,” she directed Marcus, who then set her down and stepped back. His cock stood rigid and glistening, covered in load he had just dropped inside her.

Leah turned off the water, stepped out of the shower, and grabbed a towel. Once she had dried herself, she made a beeline for her husband.

“Are you enjoying the show?” she asked, getting right up in his face.

“Yes,” Sam managed roughly before swallowing hard.

“Take off your clothes and lay down on the bed,” she said, clearly feeling her dominance over him.

Sam obeyed, climbing onto the bed with his small cock standing tall. Leah got up on the bed over him so that he could smell both her freshly cleaned skin and the scent of sex mingling with it.

“I never told you this, but Marcus can cum several times in a row without even going soft,” she whispered to him. “It’s one of the reasons I love to fuck him so much. Do you want to see my face up close when he does?”

Her face hovered over him, and suddenly her mouth opened in a circle of pleasure. A deep moan echoed through her body as Marcus once again slid into her, this time while his own cock bounced eagerly just inches from her pussy.

Marcus pounded her hard as she straddled her husband. This time he wasn’t as quick on the trigger, and he seemed to be as hard as if he had never cum.

Leah kissed Sam passionately as she took the thick black cock deep inside her pussy. They remained in that same position until Marcus finally filled her a second time with a solid grunt.

“That makes eight,” she said devilishly.

Marcus grabbed a towel and headed back into the bathroom to clean up. Leah remained on top of Sam, his cock aching for her.

“Just let me fuck you. Just one time, real quick.”

He pushed his hips up, trying to find her slit.

“No,” she giggled and pulled away. “You know the rules. Only they get to fuck me. You can still cum, though. Want me to help?”

She rolled off to the side and grabbed his shaft, then started to stroke it slowly.

“I can feel their cum inside me,” she whispered sexily. “Do you think I’m pregnant yet? My pussy is sore, but I just want more. I want to try as hard as we can to make this happen.”

“I know,” Sam sighed. Her words carried him closer.

“Maybe I should go fuck Mike now. Let him cum inside this pussy. The pussy you aren’t allowed to have. I’ll let him fuck it and beg him to do the exact thing I won’t even let you do.”

Sam felt his back arch as his cum shot into the air.

“That’s a good boy,” she smiled warmly. “Now clean yourself up and go help Mike with lunch.”

She tossed him a wet cloth to wipe himself off, then slipped into a thin cotton sundress. There was no point in putting on underwear, because it was likely that her clothes would be coming off again sometime soon.

The three of them left the bedroom, but Mike was nowhere to be seen in the kitchen. Marcus spotted him outside lounging in the sun with a beer in hand.

“I didn’t feel like cooking, so I called for pizza” he chuckled when they came out to join him. “I told the guy to bring it around to the back.”

The three of them headed back inside to grab their own beverages and some towels, then went out to join him. While Sam took a seat on his own lounger, Leah spread her towel out and then whipped off the sundress she had just put on moments ago. With a private yard and a tall fence all around, there was no need to worry about tan lines. She stretched out naked on the towel and let the sun bronze even her most private spots.

Sam felt his cock stir at her brazen display of nudity, even though they had already seen every inch of her body. He grew even harder when Mike offered to apply tanning oil to her hard-to-reach areas.

He sat beside her, running his slick across her naked skin. He started with her back, making sure to rub it into her cheeks, then directed her to flip over.  His hands moved up and down her body, circling around her breasts, then down between her legs. Her pink pussy probably wouldn’t get much benefit, but his fingers seemed to be turning Leah on. She let out a few little sighs and flexed her thighs around his hand.

He was just finishing up when they heard a car pull up on the other side of the house. Mike stood up and cleaned the lotion off of his hands, then grabbed his wallet.  A minute later they heard footsteps followed by a knock on the fence gate.

“Bring those pies in here, my friend,” he bellowed welcomingly as he opened the gate. “We’re all starving back here!”

The delivery guy was a young man in his twenties with a long, lanky body. He stepped into the yard, where Leah was lying on her back with her full body on display. Her legs were even parted slightly so that she could show off everything. She made no attempt to cover herself. In fact, Sam noticed a hint of a smile dancing across her lips as she lowered her sunglasses and admired their new guest.

The delivery guy stepped into the backyard and looked around. As soon as he saw Leah, he stopped and his eyes grew wider.

“She looks pretty tasty, doesn’t she?” Mike said as he rifled through his wallet, pulled out some cash, and passed it to him. “Maybe we can convince her to give you a tip, too. Or better yet, you give her the tip! What do you think, Leah?”

Leah sat up giddily and scooted to the edge of the cushion, then beckoned to her new friend with her index finger.

Sam watched as the delivery guy set down the pizzas and walked over to Leah while adjusting the crotch of his pants. As soon as he was within an arm’s reach, Leah gave his bulge a quick squeeze, then grabbed his shorts and pulled them down. His cock was still only half hard, yet she swallowed it whole so she could feel it grow between her lips.

“Holy shit,” the pizza boy exclaimed as he put his hands on his hips and looked down at the hotwife deepthroating him.

The guy was pretty well endowed. Maybe not as well as Marcus and Mike, but Sam realized he was definitely the smallest one there. He watched in awe as Leah eagerly sucked a man she had just met, with no urging needed.

It didn’t take long for her to bring the stranger to orgasm. Just as he was about to erupt, she pulled back and stroked him with the tip aimed directly at her lips. His cum shot across her face, landed on her cheeks and chin, then dribbled down into her naked breasts below.

With that finale, the delivery guy tucked himself away and made a quick exit. Leah stood up and wiped the cum away with her towel, then tossed it aside.

“Baby, can you get me a new towel?” she asked innocently, then dove into the pool to clean herself off.

When Sam returned a few minutes later, she climbed out and dried herself off, then sat down at the table with the others to have a few slices. Her towel dropped limply around her body to show just a hint of nipple, which seemed to keep Mike’s attention. He hadn’t had a turn with her since breakfast that morning, so Sam assumed it wouldn’t be much longer before he was ready to fuck and fill her again.

It was pretty warm out, and when Leah finished her pizza, she was ready for another dip in the pool. Mike followed her this time, and the two of them splashed and played in the pool just as they had done at the beach.

Sam laid down on one of the loungers and let his eyes drift close, but his attention was quickly brought back by the sound of kissing. He looked down and found Leah with her arms wrapped around Mike as their heads bobbed just above the water. Their lips punctuated the quiet with loud smacks.

Their coupling grew more heated. Mike guided her over to the edge of the pool and pushed her up against the side. With a loud moan from his wife, Sam watched as her lover pushed inside her and began fucking her right there in front of him.

“Oh, fuck,” she groaned, loud enough so that anyone outside the fence would be able to hear her slutty behavior.

The water lapped around their bodies from the forceful movements. Leah was enjoying it, but it wasn’t giving her exactly what she needed. When she whispered in Mike’s ear, he nodded and backed away from her.

The two of them climbed out of the pool. As Mike rose out of the water, his monstrous cock came into view, reminding Sam once again why his wife wanted them to be the ones to impregnate her.

Leah lowered one of the loungers so that it was flat, then laid down on her belly. Mike straddled her legs with his cock lined up along the seam between her thighs, then pushed the tip into the singular point where that valley met the bottom edge of her butt cheeks. With his feet planted on the ground on either side of her, he grabbed her hips and plunged his cock down into her.

Leah moaned even louder this time. Without the water slowing them down, Mike pounded her pussy with his full length until she was clawing at the cushions below her. She seemed to love getting fucked out in the open with the sun warming her whole body.

“I see why you like to watch,” Marcus said to him, startling him out of his own world. “She looks pretty hot when she’s taking a good cock, huh?”

“Yeah,” Sam agreed. His mouth was dry, and his voice trembled.

With an unceremonious grunt, Mike pushed his length all the way inside her and pumped his load against the opening of her fertile womb. Leah sighed contently. He didn’t give her an orgasm, but just having another chance at being a mother was enough satisfaction for her.

Mike stepped away and she rolled onto her back, then pulled her knees up into her stomach, just as Marcus had suggested, to increase her chances. Just that act of intention was enough to make Sam’s stomach tighten with anxiety.

The next few hours passed uneventfully. The four of them lounged around until the sun began to set, then gathered themselves to head inside and start dinner.

“I’m going to take a quick shower to rinse off this oil,” Leah announced as they stepped inside.

Sam expected her to take one of the guys with her, so he was pleasantly surprised when she turned to him and smiled.

“Wanna join me?”

Sam looked over at the other guys for a moment, thinking it was a joke or a setup of some kind, but they were already working on the food.

“Okay,” he answered excitedly, then followed her back to the bedroom.

Leah stepped inside the large enclosure and turned the water on while Sam undressed.

“I’m surprised you didn’t want to take one of the guys,” he said as he joined her under the warm cascade.

“I haven’t really gotten any quality time with you,” she said, pulling her naked body up against him and slipping her arms around his waist. “I’ve been missing that.”

“Me, too,” he replied, leaning down and kissing her softly and lovingly.

Having her in his arms reminded him how much he loved her, but it also stirred his sexual desires. Leah had been fucked nine different times, but he had yet to feel her pussy. Having her that close, his cock began to swell against her belly.

“I think he misses me,” she giggled. Her fingers slipped around it and began stroking him slowly.

“I want you so bad,” he moaned.

“You know that’s against the rules.”

“I know,” he sighed, “but even for a moment? Just let me feel it.”

Leah shook her head, but she did drop to her knees in front of him. Her eyes turned up at him as she opened wide and swallowed his cock.

Sam remembered the pizza boy, the way he had looked down at her while she pleasured him. His body, denied his wife’s touch for so long, reacted almost instantly. Leah opened her eyes and looked up at him as his cock filled her mouth with warm cum. She moaned softly and squeezed the shaft tighter, which elicited a few more spasms from his cock, then pulled away and smiled up at him.

“I love how much this turns you on,” she said, standing up and embracing him again. “I love you so much.”

They kissed again for what felt like a blissful eternity, then cleaned each other’s bodies. The two of them giggled and laughed together, momentarily separated from the crazy sexual adventure they were on. Eventually they got out and got ready for dinner.

They all got to enjoy an amazing dinner prepared by the guys. It was a casual meal, with everyone having a jolly time, but inevitably the conversations became more flirty as the wine kept coming. Sam knew that Mike and Marcus weren’t done with his wife, and it was inevitable that they would want to fuck her again, if not several times over.

When they were done eating and the table had been cleared, Leah excused herself to go to the restroom. The guys headed to the living room and turned on some mood music before taking a seat on the couch. They left the television off so they wouldn’t have any silly distractions.

When Leah returned from the bathroom, she had changed into her silk robe again. All three of them turned to look at her as she entered the room. There was a playful smile on her face that told them she was ready to play. First, though, she had a surprise.

Leah stepped to the center of the room where the three of them could see her, then dropped her robe to the ground. Sam felt his heart stop almost immediately.

Where Mike and Marcus saw her dressed in a sexy white teddy, Sam recognized it as the outfit she had worn for their wedding night. She had worn it just for him, a special gift for a special occasion.

Now it was time for her to share that gift with her new friends.

As Mike and Marcus stood up and approached her, she held out her hand. Sam realized she was holding something for them. Her fingers relaxed, and a chain slipped out and dangled from the collar in her hand. Mike took it without question and fastened it around her neck, then took the end of the heavy chain.

“Kneel down,” he commanded, giving it a little tug.

Leah gasped in response, then dropped to her knees obediently. Her eyes tilted upward submissively, but there was a wily smile on her face.

Marcus and Mike approached her from each side, both of them unfastening their pants and pushing them down to free their cocks. Mike was there first, and Sam realized that this man’s cock was bigger than his and it was only half hard. Clearly that was why Leah wasted no time in wrapping her lips around the shaft and swallowing it whole.

One of her hands held onto the shaft like a joystick, while the other reached out to find Marcus. With his manhood in her palm, Leah began moving back and forth between them like a bitch in heat.

The two men leaned down and fondled her body, squeezing her breasts and running their hands all over her. Soon they were both thick and ready to fuck her.

Mike went first. He gave the chain a tug to indicate that she should stand up, which she did obediently. Then he led her across the room to the chair where Sam was seated and made her face him.

Leah looked down at her husband hesitatingly. Sam saw the anxiety building inside her, but with a simple smile from him telling her it would be okay, she sighed as if a weight had been lifted from her shoulders.

A moment later, Mike moved behind her and grabbed her hip with one hand and pushed her forward with the other. She planted her hands on the arms of Sam’s chair and stared directly into his eyes.

“That was from our wedding night,” he whispered to her, his voice faltering a little.

“I know,” she giggled playfully. “At least someone will make me cum while I’m wearing it.”

It was such a subtle dig at his sexual skills, but paired with her attire, it just made his cock swell even more.

Behind her, Mike pulled the lingerie aside and pushed his cock into her eagerly waiting pussy. Sam stared into Leah’s eyes as she opened her mouth and cried out in pleasure.

“Oh, fuck,” she whimpered. “It feels so good, every time.”

Mike began pumping her pussy in slow, deep thrusts, working her into a frenzy with every thrust. Leah grabbed her husband’s thigh and started to squeeze. Her finger dug in deep, but she wasn’t even aware of his pain. Her entire body was overcome with so much pleasure, she couldn’t even think straight.

“Suck his cock,” Mike commanded again.

Leah looked at Sam, then started fumbling with his pants. There was no way she would succeed while simultaneously getting fucked by such a big cock, so he jumped in and helped her. As soon as his length was free, she sank her mouth around it and moaned in lustful excitement.

Behind her, Mike smiled devilishly.

“Hey, at least now you can say you were inside your wife when your kid was conceived,” he teased, “even if there’s no chance it will be yours.”

Leah laughed through her mouthful of cock, then started pleasuring her husband even more enthusiastically. Her tongue and lips moved so deftly, Sam could feel his balls tighten in response. It was too late to stop himself.

Leah felt it, too, and immediately pulled away. His cum shot into the air and landed all over his lap.

“Oops,” she smirked, lifting herself back up and arching her back so Mike could push even deeper and closer to her womb with his cock.

Mike wrapped his arms around her and began pounding away. With one final push, he grabbed her hips and pulled back until he was all the way inside her, then exploded inside her. Leah climaxed with him, collapsing into him as his arms enveloped her.

It was an absurdly quick fuck, but Sam knew that wasn’t all he had. They weren’t aiming for endurance. The goal was to drop as many loads into Leah’s fertile pussy, so there would be no holding back on this evening.

Marcus grabbed the leash and pulled her away from her husband. It was his turn now. He pointed to the floor, and she knelt before him. Then her mouth opened and his cock slide inside.

He throat-fucked her while the other two stood by, looking on. Their relationship had always been more sensual, yet there was something rough and dominating about the way he relentlessly jammed his length into her mouth.

When he was done, he grabbed her roughly and pulled her from the ground, then bent her over the arm of the couch. Just like Mike, he shoved his cock into her pussy and began fucking her hard and fast.

“Oh, fuck,” she cried out helplessly as her fingers clawed at the fabric of the sofa. “You’re so fucking big. So much bigger than my husband.”

Sam turned bright red. Her words made him feel weak and insignificant, but they seemed to empower Marcus. He began throttling her even harder until she was almost screaming with ecstasy.

Marcus lasted longer than Mike, but not by much. He buried his length inside her and unleashed a thick load of cum, then stepped back to admire her limp body draped over the chair.

Leah rolled back onto the couch, panting for breath. Her legs were draped in a way that left her pussy spread wide open, and Sam could see a few drops of white cum dribbling from between her labia. He felt the urge to clean her up, but none of them wanted him to do anything that might interfere with conception.

Leah saw him looking between her legs and smiled knowingly.

“That makes eleven, baby,” she said with that same devilish grin.

They had put eleven viable loads of cum inside her pussy.

The next few hours turned into a blur. They had started at sunset and didn’t stop until the clock hit midnight. The two men continued to fuck Leah from every angle and in every position they could, and continued to fill her fertile womb with their seed. It seemed like the two of them would both cum inside her at least once an hour. Sam had no idea how any man could climax that often. It was as if they were superhuman.

By the time they were done, eleven had turned into eighteen. Leah was passed out on the couch, barely able to move, with cum dripping out from between her spread legs. There was an airy look on her face, punctuating the endless bliss she had experienced over the course of the night. She looked done, but Mike had one more in him.

“I’m taking this one to bed with me,” he said as he scooped her up in his arms and carried her toward the bedrooms. “We’ll see y’all in the morning.”

Marcus picked up the room a bit while Sam sat in one of the chairs stroking his insignificant manhood.

“Are you going to be okay?” Marcus asked with a hint of worry.

“Yeah,” he said, cracking a smile. “I definitely won’t forget this weekend for the rest of my life. I don’t think I’ve ever experienced anything so erotic, and we’ve done some fucked up shit together, so that’s saying a lot.”

Marcus chuckled as he wrapped a towel around his waist.

“Well, I’ll leave you to your thoughts. Have a good night.”

And then Sam was alone once again. He sat for another fifteen minutes, until he heard the familiar moans of his wife getting fucked again, then decided to move to his room where he could hear better.

He undressed to the sound of Leah’s pleas to Mike, begging him to fuck her and telling him how much better he was than her husband. He undressed and climbed under the covers, then stroked himself slowly until he passed out. He would miss Leah’s final climax, but he was so tired, he couldn’t keep his eyes open.

Sam expected the rising sun to wake him, but he was pulled out of his slumber a few hours later. At first, he wasn’t sure what was going on. There were hands all over his body, groping at his shorts and trying to get them off. His mind began to coalesce until he realized Leah was in the bed with him, kissing his chest and trying to undress him.

“What are you doing?” he asked groggily.

“I can’t wait anymore,” she said. “I want you to cum inside me, too. Now.”

“But what about the rules?”

“Forget the rules. I need it,” she said.

His cock sprang free, and Leah climbed on top and lowered herself onto the shaft with a grateful sigh.  As she began to ride him, she held one finger up to indicate he should be quiet. That would be a challenge, as he felt the urge to moan as her wetness surrounded him for the first time in what seemed like ages.

It was a quick tryst. Within five minutes, Sam grabbed her hips and pushed up, unleashing everything he had inside him.

“I have to go back,” she whispered.

With a quick kiss, she was gone, back to Mike’s bed. Sam drifted off again, this time with a satisfied grin on his face.

When he awoke the next morning, the house was unusually quiet. The guys had left early, with Leah still passed out in Mike’s bed. Sam climbed under the sheets and cuddled her, which elicited a contented sigh.

“Twenty,” she said. “One from Mike after we went to the bedroom, and then yours. Twenty loads. I guess we’ll see what that does.”

Sam felt immense anxiety for the next few weeks, but when the pregnancy tests came back negative, he let out a sigh of relief.

He still wanted a baby, but perhaps they could step back and see what happened with just them. It was time to cool things.

Only time would tell where their marriage went, but for now, they had found a fun and crazy way to keep things new and fresh.
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