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By the time he had reached his thirties, Dan had experienced numerous sexual adventure that would make most people blush. He had learned very early on that he enjoyed the cuckold lifestyle and was never ashamed to take on the role of a beta male. He was successful in every other part of his life, so when he met an attractive woman, he had no problem being upfront about what he liked and encouraging them to try it.

He was drawn to strong, confident women who were already very sexual in their own right, and most of them didn’t hesitate to sleep with other men when they learned it was a turn-on for him. Even the ones who were hesitant about the idea eventually came around, and those were often the ones that put on the best show.

That all changed when he met Annie. She was fresh and beautiful, an innocent soul who would never fit in with his world of taboo kinks.

They first met while working in the same office together. She and her boyfriend Chad had recently completed graduate school, but he chose to attend a small school in the middle of nowhere for his graduate studies. There were very few job opportunities near his school for Annie, so she got a job at the nearest big city and the two of them tried to make the long-distance thing work.

She had taken a position with Dan’s company, and they had placed her in an office where Dan was training for a managerial position. The two of them worked together for a month or two. Eventually he moved to his own office, and a month later, she did the same. The two of them stayed in contact so they could help each other out in a professional manner, but when her relationship ended a short time later, they quickly became more than just friends.

Dan felt a different sort of connection with her than in his previous relationships. The two of them shared a special vibe, and he found himself almost hesitant to admit his proclivities. As their connection blossomed into something more, he realized he needed to confess his secrets to her so that he wouldn’t feel like he was hiding something.

He knew there was no chance that she would be into the idea, but he was okay with that. She was very vanilla in bed, yet the emotional connection made sex even more intense than his best cuckolding experience. While the idea still turned him on, he could never envision himself actually pushing her to pursue other men.

One night, after a few glasses of wine, Dan came clean and admitted his fetish to his adoring girlfriend. Her reaction was just as he had predicted: a bit of shock mixed with a biting dose of reality.

“Wow,” she said, staring at her wine glass for a moment to collect her thoughts. “I’ve heard of things like that, but never imagined you as one of those people. I appreciate you being honest with me, but I hope you also understand that that’s something I don’t think I would ever feel comfortable doing.”

“Of course!” he replied hastily. “I don’t know if that’s something I would ever want with you anyway. The way I feel about you is so different than it has been with anyone else. I’m completely happy just having you to myself for as long as you’ll let me!”

Annie smiled and giggled.

“I’m yours, always and forever. Don’t worry about that!” she agreed.

They snuggled together and made love a short while later.

After that night, Dan left his fetish behind and focused on being the best boyfriend he could. He would still sometimes fantasize about Annie suddenly changing gears and turning into a dirty little slut for him, but her initial reaction was enough to make him keep those thoughts to himself. He was perfectly happy and obsessed with the sweet, innocent girl who fell asleep in the bed next to him every night.

Several months went by like that. Their love grew stronger, and even though their sex life was a bit vanilla, they still had that intense connection when they were alone together.

Then, everything changed one night with a conversation that seemed to come out of nowhere.

Dan was spending the night at Annie’s house. The two of them were in bed, their hands exploring each other’s bodies as they kissed softly. Her hand slipped inside his boxers and found him hard as a rock. She began to stroke his length slowly as she pulled away from his lips and looked him into the eyes.

“Can I ask you something?” she said quietly, almost sheepishly.

“Of course,” he sighed as her hand worked hard to distract him. “I’ll try to answer, but you're not making it easy.”

Annie laughed nervously, then gave him a quick squeeze and kept going with a little more confidence.

“How would you feel if I wanted to try that cuckolding fantasy of yours?” she asked hesitantly. “Would you be into it, or were you serious when you said you wouldn’t want to do that with me?”

Dan felt his heart almost leap out of his chest with excitement. His head began to spin as he tried to understand how she had even gotten to the point of asking a question like that.

“Are you serious?” was all he could muster, but Annie misread his tone and immediately tried to backpedal.

“We don’t have to,” she stammered as she averted her eyes. “It was just a thought. I don’t want you to be upset with me.”

“No, no, no,” he said, pulling her gaze back to him. “I’m not upset at all. I just don’t want you doing it because you think it’s something that you need to do in order to make me happy.”

“I know,” Annie said, beginning to fidget again. “That’s not why I’m bringing it up. I never told you this, but after we talked that night, I got curious and went online to read more about it. I watched a few videos, and it was actually a turn-on for me, too. Not that I wanted to fuck someone else, but I wanted to see how turned on you would get if I did. The men always get so worked up in the videos I watched, and I kept wondering if you would react like that. I didn’t say anything because I still didn’t feel like it was something I could actually bring myself to do, but then something happened and it gave me an idea.”

The fact that she had been sharing his fantasy for months was quickly muted by a sudden blast of angst.

“Something happened?” Dan said sharply, feeling his heart stop for a moment.

“No, not like that,” she said, “but maybe it could be. If we both wanted it to be.”

Dan felt confused. Just mentioning cuckolding was enough to get him started, especially coming from Annie. Whatever her idea, he knew he had to brace himself.

“Tell me,” he sighed, letting his whole body relax in anticipation.

Annie’s fingers squeezed his shaft again and gave it a playful tug. His entire body arched toward her grip. She smiled victoriously, already enjoying how much she had him on the edge. Her lips turned up into a devilish curve as she felt her tongue loosen.

“My ex, Chad, messaged me a few days ago. He’s going to be in town on Wednesday, and he asked me if I wanted to meet up with him for lunch. I don’t think he meant anything more than just to catch up, but I started thinking about your fantasy. If I was going to sleep with someone else, sleeping with someone I know and have been with before would make it much less daunting.”

She paused and kissed his chest, feeling his erection swell at just the mere suggestion of infidelity. She hadn’t said it yet, but it was clear what she wanted.

“So you want to know if you can fuck your ex?” Dan said bluntly.

“I was thinking about it,” she purred, “but I’m still not sure. I want to go to lunch with him, and depending on how things go, maybe I can invite him back here to hang out. Then I would just see what happens.”

Her hand moved back and forth rhythmically on his cock. Her head was resting on his chest, and Dan could feel the warm air blowing across his skin with every exhale. He could sense her getting aroused.

“Would you fuck him right here?” Dan asked. “In this bed?”

“That’s what I was thinking,” she answered. “I could even record it with the camera on my computer. Would that turn you on if I did?”

There was still some hesitation in her voice, but he could sense her getting bolder.

“Yes,” he sighed.

His whole body began to tingle, and his cock strained for release. Annie must have felt it, because she gasped and giggled softly.

“I’ve never felt you this hard before,” she whispered. “Tell me what else you want.”

Dan took a deep breath and let his body sink into the bed. He felt weird talking to her about something so taboo, so he closed his eyes and just focused on the sensation of her hand as she stroked him slowly.

“I want you to let go of all of your inhibitions. I want you to give yourself to him in any way you want, let him use your body for his pleasure and for yours. And when I get home, I want you to kiss me and tell me how good it felt. I want to know all the details, even the positions he fucks you in. I want you to tell me how good it felt, without holding anything back.”

“Are you sure you can handle that?” she asked coyly. “That won’t make you jealous?”

“It will,” he replied, opening his eyes and looking at her again, “but that’s why I like it. Jealousy turns me on. The more you want him, the more I want you.”

Annie tightened her grip and kissed him passionately. Dan could feel himself approaching the edge, but she felt it too and lightened her grip.

“Are there any rules?” she asked, pressing on. “Anything I’m not allowed to do?”

“If there’s something you want to do, then I want you to do it,” he replied quickly. “Even if I had a rule I wanted you to follow, I would tell you that rules are made to be broken.”

Annie giggled and smiled again. Her hand pulled more firmly, once again drawing him to the edge. She didn’t slow down, but continued to contemplate her next move.

“I think I’m going to make him wear a condom if I do it,” she pondered.

Dan furrowed his brow. The words were more of a statement than a question, but he felt the need to interject.

“Why would you do that?” he asked. “You’re on birth control, so it’s not like you’ll get pregnant, right? I feel like it would be more fun without one.”

“I know,” she said cautiously, “but I don’t know what he’s been up to or who he’s been slipping with. Plus, we’ve always used them together. You were the first person I slept with without one.”

“Really?” Dan chirped a bit shrilly. “You never told me that.”

“There are a few things I haven't told you,” she smiled devilishly. “I guess I have a few more surprises in store for you.”

Annie abruptly stopped him from asking any more questions by slithering on top of him and lowering herself down onto his waiting cock. She didn’t even bother pulling off his boxer briefs. She just got him out enough so she could get him inside her.

She let out a soft sigh of blissful pleasure, then leaned forward so that her lips were inches away from his ear. Then she started to whisper naughty things to get him riled up.

“Just think,” she purred softly, “in two days, while you’re at work, I’ll be riding Chad’s cock just like this.”

Dan had never heard her speak so bluntly.  She pressed down onto him as his cock swelled inside her. His fingers dug into her flesh. For a moment, the two of them connected in the most intense way possible. He didn’t think he could take it much longer, and that was when she said the words that would carry him over the edge.

“Maybe I should fuck him bare and make you wear the condom.”

Dan turned into a different person. He grabbed her and flipped her onto her back, then began pounding her like he was trying to prove that she belonged to him. Annie cried out lustfully as he plunged his cock deep inside her and unleashed his thick cum in her pussy.

“Oh my god,” she panted. “I’ve never seen you like that before.”

“Just imagine if you actually did it,” Dan chuckled, equally breathless.

“I guess you’ll have to just wait and see what happens,” she beamed back, then kissed him.

They spent the night together. Dan was supposed to spend the following night with her as well, but she had other ideas.

“Babe,” she texted him right before he was getting ready to leave work, “I think we should stay at our own places tonight. I’m so turned on, I wouldn’t be able to keep my hands off of you, and I want to be fresh for him tomorrow if I do decide to do it. Besides, the longer we wait, the more likely I’ll be to give in to my urges.”

Dan sighed deeply, then sent a reply agreeing with her. It drove him crazy to be denied for another man, but she was right. Plus, he knew it would pay off to be patient.

“And no playing!” she added, giving him one more little zing.

“Yes, Miss,” he answered dutifully.

They texted a little more that night, and Annie continued to show a slight bit of hesitation.

“You’re sure you’re not going to be mad if I do this, right?” she asked nervously.

“I won’t be mad if you do, and I won’t be mad if you don’t,” Dan said. “I just want you to go wherever your desires carry you, and then share the results with me. How are you feeling about all of this?”

“I’m scared,” she replied, “but I’m also really excited.”

“Yeah?”

“Yeah,” she answered. “If I’m being honest, I miss fucking him a little bit. He always felt really good, but I was so worried about looking too aroused, so I used to hold myself back. I’m a different person this time, and I think that would definitely make a difference if I was naked with him.”

“Why would you worry about looking too aroused?“ Dan asked out of curiosity.

“My parents were always very conservative when it came to sex. My mom made me think that girls who enjoyed sex too much were bad people, and that guys preferred a good girl who didn’t do naughty things. Then I met you and I realized that was all wrong. You’ve changed my view on sex completely.”

“I can’t wait to see how it works out,” he answered.

Sam could barely sleep that night, but he woke up the next morning feeling refreshed and energized anyway. Today was the day. He felt sure that it was going to be memorable.

He went to work, texting Annie to wish her a good morning and get an update on her plans.

“We’re meeting at noon at the bar right around the corner. I wanted to keep it close so I could coax him to my place after.”

“That sounds like a good plan. What are you wearing?” Dan asked as he got himself set up for his day at the office. He knew it would be tough to focus later, so he wanted to get his work done quickly.

“I haven’t decided yet,” she answered, “but I will send you a picture before I go. I’m not going crazy, but I do want to go a little sexier than my usual. I feel like I’m trying to seduce him.”

“I highly doubt he would say no to you.”

“I guess we’ll see,” she responded playfully.

The answer to his question came a half hour before her meeting with Chad, in the form of a picture taken in front of the full length mirror in her bedroom.

Annie was dressed in a cute little yellow sundress that wrapped snugly around her body with a tie around the waist. The way the fabric draped around her, you could see her slender figure and the outline of her breasts encapsulated in the fabric. It was clear that she wasn’t wearing a bra, and the V of the neck dipped between her breasts.

“Wow, babe, you look amazing,” he typed as he felt his cock begin to twitch.

“It’s not too much?” Annie worried.

“I think it’s perfect,” he said. “Just a hint of sexy to get his attention.”

“Okay, good. I think I’m going to walk down early and get a drink along first to calm my nerves. I don’t want to be on my phone or have him see me texting you, so I will try to update you when I can.”

“Have fun, sweetie! I love you!” Dan replied.

“I love you, too! I’ll talk to you soon!”

Then she was gone, and Dan was left with a lump in his stomach. The cuckold angst set in as he realized his beautiful girlfriend might soon be fucking her ex. The waiting was always the hardest part.

Dan expected their lunch would last at least an hour, so he went to his car and sat there, touching himself as he imagined Annie spreading her legs for another man. He had only seen a few pictures of Chad, and never long enough to have a real image in his mind of what he looked like. He was a well-built guy, attractive but average. That was enough to create an image in his mind, though.

Just as he had predicted, he received a text a few minutes after the hour. Dan felt his heart leap as soon as he heard the ding.

“Hey, babe! Lunch was really fun. We spent some time catching up. He was definitely being a little flirty with me, and I kept catching him glancing down at my cleavage. I had a few glasses of wine and I’m feeling a little tipsy, so I asked him to walk me back to my place and hang out a bit. He’s in the liquor store grabbing another bottle for us to take back. I’m pretty sure something is going to happen, so I might be busy for a while! I love you, babe, and I’m so excited to do this for you!”

Dan squeezed his cock tightly, then shot off a quick response before heading back to work.

“Just relax and have fun! I love you too and can’t wait to hear how it goes!”

He tried to focus once he was back inside, but all he could think about was the fact that Annie was drunk and alone in her apartment with her ex. He remembered what she had said earlier about how she had missed sleeping with him. Would she give into her desires?

Two hours ticked by at a mercilessly slow pace. Then Dan’s phone dinged again, and he knew it was from Annie before he even looked at the phone.

“Oh god, baby, I have so much to tell you about what happened today! I can’t wait to see you after work and share it all, but I just wanted to let you know that I did it. I fucked another man. I made you my cuckold! I can’t wait to tease you as I tell you all the bad things I did with him.”

Dan’s stomach tightened as his heart began to race. She had done it. His innocent girlfriend had given in to her urges and fucked her ex.

“That’s so hot, baby!” he answered once he gathered himself. “I can’t wait to hear all about it. So the sex was good?”

“It was amazing,” she replied. “Do you really want me to tell you the truth? Like, all of it?”

“Everything,” Dan urged.

“It was even better than I remembered,” she said. “The sex was always good with him, but this time, I didn’t hold back, just like I said. I gave into him, I fucked him back, and when I came, it was intense. That ignited something in him, too. The two of us were so wild, I can’t even describe it. You just have to get home and see the video!”

Dan kicked it into high gear, and in less than an hour, he had all of his work done and was rushing out the door to get to Annie’s place.

He hurried up the stairs of her apartment. She told him to just let himself in, and the door was already unlocked. The living room was empty, but he could hear the television in her room. He followed the sound until he stepped into her bedroom and spied her smiling face.

Annie was laying in the middle of her bed, surrounded by a swirling mess of comforters. She was naked except for a pair of tiny white panties which barely covered anything. Her hair was tousled as if she had been particularly active, but it was also clear she hadn’t left her bed since her lover had departed. Dan would get her freshly fucked.

She smiled up at him with the sweetest, most innocent face. If it wasn’t for her messages, he never would have imagined that she had just fucked another man, right in this bed.

“Hey, baby,” she cooed, beckoning with her index finger. “Come kiss your naughty little girlfriend.”

Dan peeled off everything except for his boxers in a matter of seconds, then slid into the bed and started kissing her. Even now, hours later, he could smell the musky scent of another man on her, as well as the scent of sex in the air.

“Put your fingers inside me,” she begged as she kissed and pawed at him. “I want you to feel his cum inside me.”

Dan felt his body surge with excitement again. He slipped one of his hands inside her panties and let his fingers sink into her warm, wet pussy.

“You fucked him bare,” he groaned. “No condom, and you let him cum inside you?”

“Yes,” she gasped as she grabbed his cock through his boxers. As soon as she felt how hard he was, she giggled excitedly.

“You’re so hard,” she added.

“Did it feel good to have him like that?” Dan asked, searching for every little detail to fuel his arousal.

“Why don’t I show you,” she said.

Annie slipped out of bed and went to her computer, then turned the monitor on. She clicked through a couple things until an image popped up on the screen of her room as viewed through the webcam attached to her monitor. You could see her on the screen for a moment, still dressed in the pretty yellow sundress, with a buzzed smile on her lips. She must have turned it on right when they got back from lunch.

Annie skipped forward about 20 minutes, moving past the time while they were in the other room still chatting. She stopped right at the moment before the two of them stepped into the bedroom, then hit play.

She slipped her panties off and hopped back into bed, then gestured to Dan to remove his boxers, too. He quickly obliged.

Annie curled up beside him and took his cock in her hand, then slowly stroked it while they both watched the screen.

Annie and Chad came into the bedroom. Chad was bigger than Dan remembered, a tall, muscular guy with a chiseled jaw. Suddenly Dan felt his stomach tighten again in that familiar way. He was clearly an attractive man, and that stirred some jealousy along with his cock.

There was some distance between them, but there was also clear sexual tension in their body language, like they were holding themselves back. Chad clearly wanted her, but he also seemed to hesitate at making a move on a taken woman.

“You still have that painting,” he said, pointing to a piece of art on the wall. “I remember when you bought that from the artist at the farmer's market.”

“Yeah,” she smiled. “You know I’ve always loved that one.”

She turned nervously toward him, looking up with doe eyes. For a moment, the tension became even more palpable. Then she lunged toward him and kissed him firmly on the lips.

Dan knew it had happened, but seeing it with his own eyes made it even more real. Annie was kissing another man on the screen in front of him. Every nerve in his body fired at the same time, lighting him up like a Christmas tree.

Dan felt his cock strain in Annie’s hand. She giggled and kissed his chest as she continued her firm but steady pace.

On the monitor, she hungrily kissed Chad as his hands groped her ass and pulled her into him. There was a fire between them, fed by time apart and a little alcohol. Eventually Annie managed to pull herself away, just long enough to pull Chad over to the edge of the bed.

She pushed him back until he sat down on the edge of the bed, then took a step back and began to unwind the tie holding her dress on. She unwrapped the dress from her body and let it float to the floor as she stood naked in front of him.

Annie gave Chad a moment to drink in her bare beauty before dropping to her knees. As she wrestled with his belt, Chad gave her an awkward look.

“I don’t think he knew what to do,” she snickered to Dan as they watched. “He’s never seen me take control like that. He was a little lost at first, but he figured out how to handle me pretty quickly.”

Chad came to his senses and helped her undo his belt and zipper. Then he leaned back and hooked his fingers into his jeans and pushed them down past his hips. His cock sprang free, and Dan felt his heart stop.

For some reason, he had always imagined that Chad had an average sized cock, just like him. He could not have been more wrong, though. The cock that appeared on screen was much longer and thicker than his. In fact, he was bigger than most of the bulls Dan had met over the years.

When Annie had told him that she missed her ex’s cock, Dan had assumed she was just playing into his fantasy, but now he understood why. While she clearly enjoyed sex with him, a cock that big would feel vastly different than his.

If it had been any man other than Chad, Annie would have likely hesitated at that point. But because she knew Chad, because she had been with him countless times before, because she had been actively craving him, there wasn’t even a moment of doubt from her. As soon as she pulled his pants off of his ankles and tossed them aside, she got back up on her knees and wrapped her lips around Chad’s massive manhood.

“Oh my god,” Dan breathed as Annie tightened her grip and continued to touch and kiss his chest.

When she looked up and saw herself on the screen, she smiled and moved down on the bed so she could treat her man to the same pleasures she had shared with her bull.

On the monitor, Dan witnessed her unbridled lust. She sucked his cock with more enthusiasm than she usually put into oral sex. Her inhibitions seemed to melt away as she pulled out several moves that Dan had taught her. She tilted her head to the side and sucked his balls, then ran her tongue upward along the underside of his shaft. She finished the movement with a little swirl of her tongue before sinking her mouth back down on him again.

“Holy shit,” Chad groaned. “I’ve never felt you suck a dick like this.”

Annie paused for a moment and giggled.

“What can I say? I missed your cock,” she teased as she smiled at him devilishly. “Just go slow. It’s been a long time since I’ve sucked a cock this big.”

Her words were clearly meant as a jab at her unseen spectator, and just as she had hoped, the sentiment elicited another pleasurable moan from her boyfriend.

“You naughty girl,” Chad chuckled.

He slipped his fingers around the back of her head, lacing them into her hair, then began to pull her down onto his length. Annie took most of it, as much as she could, until the tip was pushing deep into the back of her throat. Instead of gagging, she moaned loud enough for the camera to pick it up.

Dan felt like he was in a trance, watching his girl play the role of porn star while she simultaneously pleasured him in person. It felt like a dream. A sudden change on the screen pulled him out of it.

Chad pulled her hair back until her head tilted up toward him, then kissed her hard on the lips. He hauled her up onto the bed beside him, kissed and caressed her for a moment, then slipped down and buried his face between her legs.

“I have to say one thing,” Annie said boldly as she paused her oral ministrations. “I know I’m supposed to really play up how much better he is than you at everything, but you really are way better at that than he ever was.”

Then she returned her mouth to his cock as her counterpart in the video began to beg Chad to fuck her.

“I need to feel your cock inside me again,” she pleaded.

Chad stood up, towering over her with his thick, hard cock pointing out straight in front of him.

“Where are the condoms?” he asked her in a deep, dominant voice.

“The top drawer of that dresser,” she said, pointing. She was laying on her back with her legs spread in the air. Her pussy was ready for him.

Chad went to the dresser and opened the drawer, then let out a little chuckle as he scooped up a few.

“No wonder you’ve been missing me,” he said as he returned to the bed and tossed them over her body. “Your man wears these?”

“Yeah, why?” she said, not telling him that she had stopped using them shortly after she started dating Dan.

“I use the extra large ones. These wouldn't even fit me,” he bragged with a huge grin on his face. “Sounds like you took a downgrade on the dick, huh?”

“Shush!“ she said, turning bright red as she tried to find her face. “We don’t need the condoms anyway. Just come here and fuck me.”

She reached out and grabbed Chad’s hand, then pulled him down on top of her. His massive body floated above her as they kissed, and his ass moved around in slow circles as he searched for her pussy with the tip of his cock. When he pushed his hips forward, Annie let out a loud moan. He was inside her with his bare cock for the first time ever.

As her cries of pleasure emanated from the speaker, Annie stopped sucking Dan’s cock and looked up at the screen. Her hand tightened as if she was getting aroused by rewatching what she had done earlier. There was a playful smile on her lips.

On the screen, Chad was on top of Annie. He was making love to her, grinding his body into her as they kissed hungrily. He could even see her pushing her hips up to meet him.

“You still haven’t told me if it felt good to fuck him like that,” Dan asked as his eyes moved back and forth between his girlfriend and the monitor. “Was that the first time you’ve ever felt him without a condom on?”

“It was,” she said, turning back to look at him, “and it was even better than I ever could have imagined. He felt so good inside me. Better than you ever have, for sure.”

Dan's stomach tightened when she said that, but his cock also strained again for release. Annie smiled knowingly, fully aware of the effect she was having on him.

For the next ten minutes, Annie continued to molest Dan as the scene on the screen remained virtually unchanged. Chad was on top of her, pressing his cock into her over and over again as the two of them kissed passionately. It was incredibly erotic, but the angle didn’t show much beyond the two of them embracing.

Annie’s moans grew louder until she clutched Chad’s back and cried out. Dan was a little surprised as it usually took her a while to reach orgasm, but the sheer size of Chad’s cock, coupled with feeling him like that for the first time, was clearly enough to get her there in a matter of minutes.

Chad rolled off onto the bed beside her. His cock stood tall, glistening from Annie’s wetness. She wasn’t done with him, though, and she quickly flipped herself over and straddled his body.

Her pussy floated over his cock. Annie reached down and guided the tip into the folds of her pussy, then lowered herself until his entire cock disappeared inside her. For the first time, Dan was actually seeing another man’s member fill his sweet girlfriend’s pussy.

The image brought Dan to the edge of orgasm. He grabbed Annie’s arm and pulled her away before he could reach the point of no return. He didn’t want to finish before he got to see the entire video,

Annie smiled and looked at him with feigned outrage. Her eyes looked like she was ready to challenge him for denying her, but then they shifted deviously.

“I know a way we could make you less sensitive,” she giggled, rolling over and grabbing one of the condoms that Chad had tossed all over the bed.

Dan swallowed hard. His eyes moved back and forth between the beautiful vision on the monitor and Annie tearing open the little foil package and rolling the rubber down onto his cock. When she returned to stroking him, he found it actually helped him keep himself under control.

It was a good thing that she decided to take that measure, as what came next would have definitely finished him off otherwise. As Annie rode Chad’s massive cock, her legs began to tremble. She didn’t slow down, but every stroke went more and more shallow until she was just fucking the tip of his dick. Her pussy began to gush all over his lap.

Dan knew how to make Annie squirt, but she had never done it riding his cock like that before. As she pulled off of her ex’s cock, though, both of them looked wet.

“I used to hold myself back when I was with him,” Annie confessed beside him, “but when I let go and just enjoyed myself, I felt things that I had never even imagined before. I would have let him do anything to me.”

“Are you catching feelings for him?” Dan asked nervously.

“No way!” she responded immediately with a hint of disgust. “He was a horrible boyfriend. He is a good fuck, though.”

On the screen, Chad and Annie had moved on to doggystyle, with her facing directly at the camera so her man could see the crazy lust on her face. The position seemed to give Annie an idea.

“Want to fuck me like that while you watch?” she asked.

Dan nodded and they quickly got up into position. He pushed his tightly wrapped cock inside her, and tried to imagine how Chad must have felt railing another man’s girlfriend.

The image played out until Chad’s face became very strained.

“I’m gonna cum,” he growled at her.

“Don’t stop,” she pleaded back.

This was the moment. The final act of him filling Annie’s pussy, the first time he had ever done so. It was too much for Dan, who felt his arousal overpower the desensitization of the condom.

“Don’t cum yet,” Annie ordered him in real time.

It was too late, though.

He tried to stop himself, but his muscles tightened and flooded the reservoir tip with his wasted seed.

Annie flopped back onto the bed and giggled. Dan ran to the bathroom to shed the condom, then hurried back to slide into bed with his naked princess. She cuddled up against him and reached for his cock, which was still pretty plump.

“You didn’t let me finish telling you everything,” she purred happily. “There’s more.”

The screen only showed the empty bedroom. At some point they had slipped out. Dan wondered where they were if there was more.

“There’s no video,” she said, noticing his glance in that direction, “but I think you’ll like it, maybe even more.”

“Okay?” Dan answered curiously.

Annie hedged for a moment, as if she was hesitant that he wasn’t going to like it.

“You can tell me,” he said, a little more calmly.

That seemed to be enough to get her to keep going.

“After he came inside me, he got dressed and I slipped on my thick cotton robe. We went into the other room and he sat down on the couch, so I sat down beside him and kinda snuggled up against him. I was hoping he might take me back to the bedroom for another round, because I was still so turned on. He put his arm around me, but then he started to get a little weird.

“He asked me if I had ever cheated with anyone like this while I was with him. I told him no, that I would never have, but I could tell that he was looking at me a little differently. So I decided to tell him the truth.”

It was a twist that Dan definitely did not expect. With Annie’s demure attitude, he imagined she would never admit her lascivious behavior to anyone, yet she had spilled the details almost right away to her ex.

“I told him about how you had shared your kink with me, and that even though you told me you didn’t want me to do it, I could tell a part of you did.”

Dan felt his mind start to spin. This wasn’t part of his plan at all. Even though he was a cuckold, he was used to having some control in these situations. He could feel that starting to slip away, and it put him a little on edge.

“Don’t worry,” Annie said, sensing his hesitation. “He didn’t think it was weird. He actually thought it was hot, and he was impressed that you had gotten me to open up so much sexually. He’s very dominant sexually, and said he would be happy to take on the role of a bull for us anytime we wanted.”

Despite his hesitations, and despite just having had an orgasm, Dan was still fully hard. His mind was getting anxious, but his body was getting aroused. Annie took notice and kept going, growing even more bold.

“We were sitting there on the couch together, snuggled up and talking. He asked me if I thought it would turn you on if the two of us made out alone, with no camera, so that you would have to just imagine it. I wasn’t sure, but I said yes, mainly because I wanted him to kiss me. I wanted him to do everything to me.”

Her hand squeezed Dan’s cock, and he could tell she was getting herself worked up again. That turned Dan on even more. Even though he knew where this was going, he wanted to hear every little detail.

“So he did. We started to make out. His hand slipped inside my robe and fondled my body, getting me so turned on. Eventually I pulled the robe off and climbed on top of him. He was hard again, just like you are, so I rode his cock on my couch.”

She paused again to kiss Dan’s chest, but her hand was pumping his cock firmly. Somehow he managed to keep control, but only so she wouldn’t have to stop.

“It felt so good. I thought about you for a moment, about how I should probably do something, maybe even just turn my phone camera on and set it up on the coffee table, but I didn’t want to stop. I couldn’t. I kept cumming on his cock, squirting all over him again and again. It was so intense, knowing that I could do it just because I wanted to do it. I could fuck him purely for my own pleasure.”

Dan felt so close. There was one thing he needed to know before he finished, though.

“Did he cum inside you again?” he grunted.

“Of course,” she giggled. “I begged him to do it. I told him my pussy belonged to him, and he could do whatever he wanted with it. So he filled it with his cum.”

Dan couldn’t take it anymore. He needed to fuck Annie more than he ever had before, and needed to do it bare this time. He needed to cum inside her pussy, too. He started to roll toward her, ready to climb on top and reclaim her as his, but she put her hand on his chest and stopped him.

“There’s something else I have to tell you,” she said, looking both excited and worried.

“What is it?” Dan asked.

Annie hesitated, then reached down and wrapped her fingers around his cock. When she felt him stiffen in her hand, she continued.

“He wants me to come spend this weekend with him. Just the two of us, naked in bed, fucking from Friday night until Sunday afternoon.”

“That’s a long time,” Dan sighed, feeling his stomach tighten. “What do you want to do? Do you want to go?”

“Yes,” she sighed, stroking him faster. “I won’t go if you don’t want me to, but I want to do it. I want to go be a slut for you, and for him. I want him to use me all weekend, and then send me home to you with my pussy full of his cum.”

“Then you should go,” Dan agreed. The faster her hand moved, the closer he got to the edge.

“Yeah?” she smiled naughtily. “If I do, then you realize that my pussy will belong to him until I come back on Sunday, right? You won’t be allowed to fuck your own girlfriend until he’s done with me?”

“I know,” he gasped, struggling to hold back.

“Say it,” she demanded, quietly, yet firmly.

“Your pussy belongs to him,” Dan grunted. “I want you to go to him, to fuck him, to let him do anything he wants to you this weekend.”

As he said it, his cock gave way. Cum flew from the tip and landed all over his lap. A little bit landed on the back of Annie’s hand, but she simply rubbed the clumps off onto his chest before getting up to wash the rest off.

The next few days were as much of a tease for Dan as the actual knowledge that Annie would be going away to see another man for the weekend. The passion between them was more intense than it had ever been before. When he spent the following night with her, the two of them kissed and pawed at each other. The moment his hand started to slip down inside her panties, she grabbed his wrist and pushed his hand away.

“You know the rules,” she said, pushing him back and climbing on top as she pinned his hands over his head. “This pussy belongs to Chad until I come home Sunday. Only his hands can touch it, and only his cock can feel it until then.”

The two of them were down to their underwear, with Annie wearing just her panties and Dan in his boxer briefs. As she leaned down to kiss him, her bare breasts brushed softly across his chest. Then she pushed back until the curve of her ass reached his bulge. His cock settled into the crevasse between her cheeks.

“I need to feel you, though,” he pleaded with her.

“And I need a real man’s cock inside me,” she teased back. “I guess we’re both going to have to wait for this weekend.”

Her hips rocked forward and back ever so slightly, massaging his shaft. Her pussy was inches away, so close, yet so far.

“I can’t believe how much you’re getting into this,” Dan admitted in response to her harsh words. “I never could have imagined you talking to me like this.”

“Is it too much?” Annie asked with just a hint of worry. As she said it, she pushed back a little harder against his erection.

“Not at all,” he sighed. “It’s incredibly sexy. I love it.”

“Good,” she snickered, “because I’m actually really enjoying it, if I’m being honest. I would totally be happy loving just you each and every day, but this adds a fun little kick to our relationship.”

She pressed her whole body into him, still holding his hands and kissing him. Her hips fell into a smooth rhythm, and the rocking motion stimulated his cock just enough that his arousal grew with each motion.

“Will you cum for me?” Annie asked as she felt him growing harder.

“If you let me fuck you?”

“No!” she laughed. “Just like this.”

Annie began to squeeze her cheeks together as she moved over him, adding another dimension to the sensation. Dan could feel an orgasm growing, but he wasn’t sure if there was enough to get him there. She was determined, though.

“Just imagine me on top of him like this, riding his cock. I bet he would be so deep inside me, touching me in places that you could never even reach, his bare cock pressing against the walls of my vagina, touching me in places that you’re not allowed to feel until he’s done with me.”

Annie let go of his wrists and planted her hands on his chest. As she leaned back, she pressed even harder against his cock. Dan looked up at her glorious body and imagined her sitting on top of Chad like that. This would be the exact view he would have as he was violating their relationship.

He tried to control himself, but it was no use. A wet spot spread across his boxer briefs as he found himself ejaculating into them. Just the friction, combined with the mental image, was enough to bring him to climax in the most embarrassing way.

It didn’t change Annie’s affection for him, though. She leaned down and kissed him firmly on the lips.

“This is fun,” she beamed. “It’s so exciting. I can’t wait to see you again on Sunday and tell you everything.”

The next day was Friday. Annie would be leaving that afternoon to head up north to Chad’s place, so she swung by his work to have lunch with him and tease him one last time.

When she stepped into the office to meet him, Annie was dressed in a short sleeveless cotton dress that barely made it halfway down her thighs. Her nipples pushed through the fabric, and it was clear she wasn’t wearing a bra. Her hair and makeup had been meticulously done, and she looked incredibly sexy.

She had chosen an outfit that would catch Chad’s attention when she got up there, but she also managed to catch the attention of Dan’s coworkers. As she made her way to his desk, he saw several other guys leering at her as she made her way past them. It was simultaneously frustrating and arousing for Dan.

It was unusual to see Annie wearing something so sexy and revealing, especially without anything to stop her small perky breasts from bouncing with every step, but this new lifestyle was bringing out a side of her that was much more bold and daring than the old Annie. Dan couldn’t really blame the others for staring.

Dan shut down his computer and they headed out to his car. When Annie slipped into the passenger seat, the dress rode up a little to show him that she also wasn’t wearing any panties.

“You look like you’re barely dressed,” Dan joked as he turned on the car.

“I figure my clothes will be off shortly after I get there,” Annie shrugged. “The less I’m wearing, the faster he can get to fucking me.”

Her words made Dan’s stomach flutter.

Those thoughts fell to the wayside for a bit as they enjoyed lunch together. They rode back to Dan’s office, where he pulled up beside her car to drop her off.

He went to say goodbye to her, and she pulled him I to a deep kiss. As her tongue danced with his, she grabbed his hand and pulled it between her thighs. She clamped tightly around it so that he couldn’t penetrate her, but he didn’t need to. He could feel the wetness seeping from her pussy.

“This is what it feels like when my pussy belongs to someone else,” she smiled devilishly. “I’ll see you Sunday.”

Annie didn’t wait for a response. She slipped out of his car and into her own, leaving him to his own devices in a heightened state of arousal. He would get no relief from the intense teasing, but she certainly would.

Dan knew it would be about two hours before she arrived there, which meant two hours before she would likely be getting fucked. He went back to work and busted his ass to make sure he was done by then so he could go home and fantasize about what Annie was doing in the solitude of his own home.

He was sliding into his car a few minutes before he had predicted she would be there, when his phone dinged.

“Hey, babe!” she messaged him. “I just parked and I’m getting ready to head in. I’ll text you later, if I’m not occupied! Thank you for letting me do this. I can’t wait to tell you how bad I was for him! I love you!”

“I love you, too!” he replied, knowing he wouldn’t get a response.

As he pulled into his driveway a half hour later, Dan’s stomach felt like it was filled with lead. It had been a half hour since she had gone into his place. Surely she had already bent over for him, felt his cock buried deep in her pussy. He was probably making her cum at that exact moment.

Several hours passed before his phone lit up with a text.

“Babe, you’re going to be so excited,” she messaged him with a positive tone. “As soon as I walked in the door, he had a camera set up and recording. He grabbed me, bent me over, and pulled my skirt up, then fucked me hard right there. I was so ready for it, and the video is so hot! You’re going to love it!”

“I can’t wait to see it!” he replied. “Have you guys been going at it this whole time?”

“Pretty much. After he fucked me for a bit in the hallway, we went to the bedroom. All of our clothes came off, and we haven’t left the bed since then. We’ve been kissing, touching, licking, sucking, and most of all, plenty of fucking. I just can’t get enough of his cock.”

Her message was followed by a picture of the two of them, naked in bed. Annie was stretched out, while Chad had his hands around her body and was kissing her neck teasingly.

“I think he wants to fuck me again,” she continued. “I haven’t made him cum yet, but I’m determined to make it happen. I’ll text you later. Love you, babe!”

Dan looked down and realized that he had cum in his pants just from that little tease.

He spent the rest of the night alone in deep thought. Annie didn’t message him that night, not until the early hours of the morning when he had finally fallen asleep.

“Hey, babe,” he read when he finally opened his eyes the next morning. “I’m just settling down to try to get a little sleep. Sorry I didn’t message for so long, but I have a lot of sexy videos to send you. We’ve been trying different positions and angles, but there’s a lot. I’ll share it all with you! My whole body feels numb and tingly. I can’t even count how many times I’ve cum, but I can tell you that I’m going to sleep with two loads of Chad’s seed inside me. I’m sure I’ll get several more tomorrow. Sleep tight, and I love you!”

Dan’s morning wood strained as he pictured his sweet girlfriend getting filled with cum. He began stroking himself, but stepped back. He was sure there would be more to motivate him later, so he wanted to save it.

He took some time to gather himself, then put together a text for her.

“Good morning, my love! I hope you had a fun evening and slept well. What do you two have planned today?”

The answer didn’t come until much later, a little before noon.

“We’ve been fucking like rabbits all morning,” she finally answered. “He just turns me on so much, I can’t stop myself. Unfortunately, he’s making me stop, though. He wants to have lunch with his friend Travis. I haven’t seen him since Chad and I broke up, so it will be nice to catch up. We’re just getting up to shower now.”

“Sounds fun,” Dan replied. “Text me later and let me know how it goes!”

What came later was not excitement, though, but frustration.

“Ugh!” she messaged him later that afternoon. “Chad told Travis about our relationship and why I’m up here, and now they’re both trying to get me to sleep with Travis, too. I’m so mad at Chad!”

“Whoa, that’s overstepping a bit,” Dan agreed. “What have they been saying?”

“They keep asking if I’m allowed to sleep with anyone, or just Chad. Travis keeps saying he wants to be a part of the fun, and Chad just keeps saying the more, the merrier.”

“And how do you feel about the idea?” Dan asked, feeling an opening.

“What do you mean? That would be crazy! I have a boyfriend and I’m already sleeping with another guy. Having a threesome with my ex and his best friend just seems like taking it too far, don’t you think?”

“I think if you didn’t want to do it, you would have put your foot down already and told them no. It does sound crazy, but that doesn’t mean it wouldn’t be fun. Personally, I think it sounds pretty hot and sexy.”

There was no answer for a few minutes, and Dan began to worry that he had taken the idea too far. Then her response came through.

“I can’t believe I’m actually getting aroused thinking about this,” she said. “They say they’ll take turns filming and fucking me so that we get an even better video for you. You’re really sure you’re okay with this?”

“I want you to go with it and just do whatever brings you pleasure,” he answered agreeably.

“Travis is pretty hot, so I’m sure between him and Chad, I’m going to experience a lot of pleasure tonight.”

Dan went about his day, trying to distract himself from what was happening a few hundred miles away, but it was no use. His cock remained half hard the whole time, and his thoughts continued to wander back to his love and the crazy adventure she was on.

“We’re going to head back to Chad’s place,” she texted a short time later. “They just popped into the liquor store to grab some drinks, but I’m already feeling pretty buzzed. They said something about playing some game they made up. It sounds like a mix between strip poker and truth or dare. Either way, I’m pretty sure they’re going to have me naked sooner rather than later.”

“That sounds like a fun afternoon,” Dan replied. His heart was racing again. “What did you wear out to lunch?”

Annie sent him a picture of herself, seated in the passenger seat of someone else’s car. She was wearing a cropped halter top which showed a lot of skin, and no sign of a bra underneath once again. She had paired it with a little black miniskirt. Dan assumed that she probably wasn’t wearing panties underneath that, either.

“Wow,” he said. Seeing her in such revealing outfits was still a bit of a shock for him. “Looks like they don’t have much to take off.”

“They seem to like what I’m wearing,” she responded. Dan imagined she had a proud smirk on her face as she typed that.

The hours ticked by. Dan could only imagine the fun and flirtation happening. How long would it be until they convinced her to undress? How long until the two of them would be taking turns driving their cocks into her taken pussy?

Dan was getting ahead of himself, though. It was still early in the afternoon, so it was unlikely that they would just jump right into it. There had to be some buildup to the moment.

Several hours passed, and it was just past five when he heard from Annie again.

“Hi, babe,” she texted him. “Hope you’re having a good day! Just thought I’d send you an update so you don’t go too crazy wondering what we’re doing. We decided to wait until later to play that game, so we’ve just been drinking and hanging out. I can definitely feel some sexual tension in the air. Travis has been giving me eyes like he wants to rip my clothes off, and I definitely wouldn’t mind if he did. Other than that, though, nothing exciting has happened with him yet. Chad snuck a few kisses while we were in the kitchen getting drinks, but I think he really wants me to fuck Travis. Maybe he likes to watch too?”

“Or he just wants to see more of your naughty side come out,” Dan replied.

“Maybe,” she agreed. “The two of them are definitely making me want to misbehave.”

“Well, you’re not going to get anywhere with them if you’re on your phone,” he suggested, laughing to himself.

“Good point,” she agreed. “I’ll update you later!”

Several hours passed in merciless silence. Dan’s imagination continued to run wild into the early evening until he once again heard from her.

“Babe, this game is getting out of control,” she said.

“What’s going on?” Dan asked.

“Well, we started playing poker, but instead of stripping if you lose, the best hand gets to pick a punishment. At first, we were just making each other drink, shot after shot, until we got really buzzed. Then Travis made me take off his shirt. It felt sexy undressing him, even if it was just a shirt. He was smiling at me the whole time. He has such a great body, so sexy.”

“I’m guessing there was more undressing after that?” Dan suggested approvingly.

“There was,” she started briefly.

“I got them down to their boxers pretty quickly with a few good hands. I kept making them both take something off whenever I won. Eventually Chad got a win and made me take off my top, so I was just sitting there at the table with my tits hanging out. That’s when Chad came up with a win and got really excited. Travis would have to take off my skirt, and I would have to take off his boxers. With my teeth.”

“Wow,” Dan replied, his cock straining for release. He had never been so turned on. “Did you do it?”

“You know I’m never one to back down from a promise. I stood there and let him undress me so that I was completely naked, and then I dropped to my knees. I could see his bulge, I knew he was big. Bigger than Chad. So I started working them down with my teeth. It was more comedic than sexy, honestly, but when I came back up from the ground after successfully yanking them to his ankles, I was face to face with it. It was glorious, smooth and thick. I couldn’t think straight, so I just started at him right then and there. I hadn’t even kissed him and I had his cock in my mouth. It felt so good.”

“So why did you stop?”

“Because they want to fuck me. I told them I wanted to send you an update before we did that, so they’re playing a quick hand to decide who fucks me first. I’m just sitting here, completely naked, and my pussy is dripping wet. I’m going to let them use me all night long, so you probably won’t hear from me until tomorrow morning. I’ll try to head home early. Will you beat off tonight thinking about what they’re doing to me?”

Dan’s heart was pounding. His cock ached. He had never heard her talk like this, never imagined she could.

“Do you want me to, or should I save it for you tomorrow?” he asked.

“Don’t wait,” she said. “I want you to touch yourself tonight. I want you to play with yourself and realize that they get my pussy while you just get your hand.”

That alone would have been enough to send him over the edge. Somehow he remained in control so that he could savor the excitement of what was happening.

“Yes, my love,” he conceded.

“Good. I love you, babe. I hope you’re enjoying this as much as I’m going to!”

Dan giggled with her.

“I absolutely am. I love you, too. Now go get fucked!”

“I will,” she said. “It looks like Travis just won. It’s time for me to go give him his prize. Good night, my love!”

Dan took a deep sigh and closed his eyes. A minute passed by, and he wondered if they were kissing. Five minutes, was she sucking his cock now? He stared at the ceiling. Fifteen minutes, she was probably bent over with his cock deep inside her. Thirty minutes, they had definitely started fucking by now. She had fucked Travis. An hour passed, she had probably been fucked by both of them already.

He played with himself the entire time, but tried his best to avoid reaching climax. A part of him hoped that he would still hear from Annie despite her assertion against it, but eventually he could hold back no more. He sat in his bed and let his cock go, filling his lap with his own cum as he imagined the two men filing his girlfriend’s pussy with theirs.

He drifted off to sleep after that. When he woke up again, he grabbed his phone to check it. It was ten o’clock in the morning already, and there was a message from Annie that had been sent in the early morning hours.

“Hi, babe! I’m in bed and drifting off finally. Chad and Travis have been fucking me all night long. Hard, fast, slow, soft, they did it all to me. I have some videos for you, but I’m only going to send one tease right now. I want to watch the rest of them with you when I get home tomorrow. I want to see how excited you get. I’ll head home in the morning, unless they want to use me one more time. I’ll come home freshly fucked if they do. They both came inside me twice, but I think I can convince them to add one more before I head home to you. I love you, and can’t wait to see you tomorrow!”

There was a video with the message, a short tease only a minute long. Dan pressed play, and Annie’s face popped up on the screen. She was on the bed, on her hands and knees, with Travis behind her. They were both naked, and he was pounding her pussy from behind while someone else filmed them.

It quickly became clear that Chad was the cameraman when he began to taunt Dan from off screen.

“Can you believe that a year ago, this girl wouldn’t even let me fuck her without a condom, and now she taking my best friend’s dick raw without a second thought?”

Annie looked up at him, directly into the camera, and smiled before she was even able to get her response out.

“If I had known your best friend had a dick like this, then I probably would have been dating him instead of you,” she teased her ex while staring directly at Dan through the lens recording her.

“Oh, shots fired!” he laughed. “Maybe we’ll just have to find something to put in your mouth to shut you up.”

“Do it,” she demanded with a grin.

The camera whipped around and came to rest on  bed under Annie’s face, aimed upward at her. She opened her mouth and Chad’s cock filled it as her body continued to shake with every thrust from Travis behind her.

The video cut off a short time later, but it was enough to make it real. Annie had fucked both of them. They had spit roasted her while her boyfriend waited patiently at home. Dan had never felt so aroused in his life. All he wanted in that moment was to have Annie for himself, to reclaim her. Judging from her message, though, she was likely getting fucked again at that very moment.

Dan’s cock was already hard from morning wood, but the news of her exploits made it flex.

“That sounds amazing. I can’t wait to see you, too!” he wrote back, knowing that he might not get an answer back for a while.

The wait wasn’t too long, though. A few minutes later, his phone dinged.

“Hey, honey!” she replied. “Did you just wake up?”

“Yeah,” he answered. “I was up late thinking about you, and I guess my body just finally caught up. How about you?”

“I’ve been up for a while being a naughty girl. Travis woke up early and started making breakfast. While he was in the other room, Chad woke me up and we fooled around a bit. We used to love having morning sex, so it felt sexy and intimate, just like old times. Then Travis brought the food in and we stopped to eat. When we were done, Chad jumped in the shower while Travis and I played for a bit. I think he really likes me, which is good, because I really love his cock. It feels so amazing inside of me.”

“Does that mean you’re going to see him again?” Dan asked, hoping she would say yes. This was too exciting not to repeat.

“You don’t think that’s too much?” she hesitated. “I mean, if you’d be okay with it, I wouldn’t mind seeing him again.”

“I think that would be hot. You could even make it a regular thing. I can be your boyfriend who gives you love and affection, and he can be your other boyfriend who gives you good cock and plenty of orgasms!”

“This all sounds so crazy,” she answered, still a bit unsure, but then her tone quickly changed. “Why does it turn me on so much to think about doing it, though? You’d really like that?”

“I would,” he answered.

“Let me think about it. Right now, these two beautiful men are touching me and kissing my naked body, so I’m going to go let them both fuck me again. I still haven’t made them cum this morning. I need to get to work so I can get home and see you, my love. I’ll be there soon!”

Dan felt himself torn by a dilemma. He wanted so badly to touch himself as he contemplated what they were doing to her in that moment, yet he wanted to save it so he could fuck Annie properly when she got home. He couldn’t go for hours like the studs who had been taking her all night and all morning. He decided to wait, even though it would make his balls ache.

Annie made quick work of them, and without elaborating on the details, she texted him an hour later to let him know that she was on her way.

“When I get home, you should be sitting on the edge of the bed, naked and ready to do what I ask,” she added in a very dominant way that was quite unusual for her.

“Yes, Miss,” he replied succinctly.

Dan was already naked when he heard the door open, and he quickly moved to the edge of the bed and waited obediently.

Annie entered the room with a devilish grin on her face. She was dressed very differently than the cute little outfit she had worn the night before. She was in a baggy t-shirt with no bra underneath, which was obvious with her nipples poking stiffly through the fabric. She was wearing a pair of loose cotton shorts as well, but he had never seen this particular pair before.

Her hair was pulled up into a messy bun with loose hairs everywhere. She looked like she had just crawled out of bed after a good romp, which made it all more real for him.

The grin on her face was full of naughty delight. Dan wanted to grab her and pull her down onto the bed so he could take her back, but she had made it clear that she was in charge, so he restrained himself.

Annie stepped in front of him, then bent forward and kissed him. She smelled like sex, an enchanting mixture of sweat and cum that fed his desire. Then she stood up again, looking down at him.

“Chad let me borrow one of his shirts,” she teased wickedly, “and Travis went home commando so I could wear his boxers home. I think they look pretty cute on me.”

“They do,” Dan agreed.

“Do you want me to take his shirt off?” she asked, drawing out his agony.

“Yes,” he replied hoarsely.

Annie peeled the top off and tossed it aside. As Dan sat before her, his eyes were right at the level of her breasts. He could see bruises from where they had manhandled her all night. They sat pertly in front of his eyes, her nipples swollen and puffy from her arousal.

“Take the rest off,” Annie commanded as she looked him directly in the eyes.

Dan slowly brought his hands up and pulled the shorts down. He soon realized that despite not wearing a bra, she had still decided to wear panties. When he looked up questioningly at her, she anticipated his question.

“They told me that I should make you lick their cum out of me. They said it would be a turn on for you. I wore panties so that it wouldn’t all leak out on the drive home.”

She peeled off the panties and moved closer. Her arms slipped around him while he kissed her belly. Every muscle in his body was trembling.

“Do you want to taste them?” she asked.

They had never discussed this aspect of the fetish before. Annie seemed ready to back down, yet there seemed to be a part of her that wanted him to say yes.

“I do,” he whispered.

“Then lay back.”

Annie pushed Dan back into the bed, then climbed over him until her kissy was hovering above his face. Without hesitation, he wrapped his arms around her thighs and pulled her down until his tongue plunged into the warm wetness of her pussy.

Annie let out a languid moan. Her pussy seemed to pull his tongue in. That’s when he tasted the salty bitterness of another man’s cum seeping out of her.

“Do you want to know what they did to your innocent girlfriend?” she whispered. “Do you want to know how they used my body?”

“Mhm,” he mumbled below her, savoring her sex.

Not wanting her to rush, Dan grabbed Annie and flipped her onto her back on the bed so she would be more comfortable. Then he dove deeper with his tongue to show her that he had no intention of stopping until she was done with her story. She moaned in delight and let out a little giggle of excitement.

“While they were playing the last game to see who would get to fuck me first, Travis was sitting in the chair right next to me. He was completely naked, and while I was texting you, I kept staring at his cock. I couldn’t look away from it. It was as big as yours when it’s fully hard, except he was only half hard. I was just imagining how good it would feel inside me.

“As soon as he won, Travis stood up, scooped me up in his arms, and carried me into Chad’s bedroom. He put me down on the bed and climbed on top of me, kissing me and grabbing me. We didn’t need any foreplay. We had both been waiting all afternoon for that moment,

“His cock was hard already. I felt the tip against my pussy, and then I felt him push inside me. I thought it would hurt, but it didn’t. It just felt amazing. I felt my pussy tighten around it, but he began thrusting into me until my body stopped fighting it. That’s when he made me cum the first time. It took less than a minute.”

Dan’s cock was so hard. He buried his tongue inside her again, and she paused to slither and squirm under his playful teasing. Then he let up again so she could continue.

“He didn’t stop, though. He kept fucking me like that until I came again, then flipped me over onto my belly and started fucking me from behind. It was the most blissful feeling.

“Chad had been watching, but that was when he pulled out the camera and made that video I sent you. I started sucking him while Travis fucked me, and then he stopped to set up his phone to record it. When he came back, Travis moved aside to let him have my pussy while he started fucking my mouth.

“After that, it was all a blur. The two of them sucked and fucked me every which way they could. They made me cum over and over again. My body felt numb and tingly from so many orgasms. I didn’t think it could get any better, but then Travis was fucking me and suddenly slowed down. I could feel him cumming inside me, the pressure of his cock filling me with his seed, and that made me climax even more intensely. I think I even blacked out for a minute.”

Dan was lying on his belly as he savored her, and his manhood was pressed against the bed. In that moment, he probably could have brought himself to orgasm just by dry humping the bed, but he knew there was more. He braced himself and focused on the way his tongue danced in circles around her clitoris.

“I didn’t think Chad would want to fuck me after that, with his friend’s cum dripping out of me, but he didn’t care. In fact, he seemed to like it. He pushed me back on the bed and got on top, kissing me as he shoved his length inside me. A few minutes later, he added his load to the mess inside me.

“We tried to take a break after that. We went to the kitchen and drank some water, but then Chad suggested doing more shots. The two of them kept finding excuses to touch me. They would walk by and just let their hand slide across my bare skin or cup my ass. Then Chad started to kiss me in the kitchen. I could feel his cock getting hard, so I dropped to my knees and started to suck him. I could taste both of their cum on his cock, and that reminded me how dirty and slutty I was being. When they pulled me up and bent me over the counter to fuck me again, I just let them do whatever they wanted. We fucked in the kitchen, on the couch, in the bedroom. It just kept going for hours, and I didn’t want to stop.”

Dan let out a little moan. He wanted so badly to just climb on top of her and take her back, but she grabbed his head and pulled his mouth back into her pussy any time he tried to stop.

“Is that what you wanted?” she asked him. “Did you want me to act like a dirty little slut for them? Let them take turns using that tight little pussy so you could lick their cum out of me?”

“Yes,” he managed to say during a brief pause. “I want to feel this pussy around my cock right now.”

“Not yet,” she teased. “I still have more to tell you.”

“Yes, Miss,” he replied submissively.

“Eventually they both came inside me again, but I was so disoriented, I have no idea when it happened. We stopped at some point to try and get some sleep, and that’s when I texted you. Then we drifted off with me in the middle of the bed and the two of them on either side of me.

“The next morning, I woke up when Travis was getting out of bed. He’s usually up early, so he went to the kitchen to cook us breakfast, like I told you earlier. Chad grabbed me and pulled me toward him, and we laid there spooning. It was kind of sweet, and reminded me of how we used to cuddle when we were together. We started kissing, and then he pushed me back on the bed and got on top. He fucked me slowly and gently, just enjoying the feeling of my pussy. We kissed a lot, very passionately. Then Travis came back with the food and we stopped to eat.

“When we were done, Chad decided to step into the bathroom for a minute. I heard the shower turn on, and Travis started looking at me in a certain way. He was smiling at me like he wanted me and I couldn’t resist, so I started kissing him and things got physical pretty quick. His cock felt so much bigger inside me than Chad, like it touched places that I had never felt before. I was riding him, and he pulled my hands behind my back and held them while he pushed up into me. I was so turned on, I started to squirt all over him.

“We stopped when we heard the shower turn off, and that’s when I texted you. When I put the phone down, I told them I needed more cum inside me to take home to you. That’s all I had to say. The two of them took turns pounding me until they both finished one more time.”

“That’s so hot,” Dan said, climbing up from between her legs. He thought she was done, but she lifted her finger and stopped him again.

“There’s one more thing,” she smiled slyly. “This one is important.”

Dan slinked down onto the bed beside her and started touching her, while she reached out and began stroking him. He had no idea what could have happened in such a short period between finishing and leaving to go home, but he was in for a treat.

“Travis asked if he could walk me out to the car. On the way down, I told him about what you said, about him being my boyfriend, too. He said he loved the idea and really wanted to see me again. That’s when we decided that the only proper way to start our relationship would be to show you how good we are together.”

“What do you mean?” Dan asked. He was pretty sure he knew, but he had to hear it to make it real.

“He wants to come down today and fuck me again in front of you,” she whispered, her smile widening. “He went home to shower and then he’ll be heading down soon.”

“Fuck,” Dan sighed nervously. “Does that mean I have to wait to reclaim you?”

Annie nodded.

“Is that what you want?” she asked, seeing his trepidation.

“Yes!” he asserted quickly. “I was just looking forward to reclaiming you. I’ve been edging all night and I was looking forward to some release. My balls are aching already.”

Annie giggled and pushed him back onto the bed with determination in her eyes.

“If that’s true, then you’re going to be useless to me right now. You’ll just end up fucking me for five minutes and cumming, just to leave me unsatisfied,” she said defiantly. “That’s not what I want.”

Her hand was on his cock. Her grip tightened and she began to stroke him more forcefully.

“I think we need to drain your balls,” she continued. “I’m sure your little dick will get hard again when you see me sucking on Travis’ superior cock.”

“Yeah, but,” Dan stammered, but to no avail.

“No,” she persisted. “I want you to cum before he gets here, but not on me. Only a real man like Travis deserves my body right now. I want you to let go and cum all over yourself for me like a good little cuckold.”

Dan was taken with her boldness. Her grip tightened and then he erupted all over his lap. When he opened his eyes, Annie was smiling at him.

“I’m going to take a shower and slip into something special for my other boyfriend. Why don’t you go work on some sandwiches for us for lunch?”

Dan found he was getting pretty good at following orders. He hopped out of bed and slipped on some clothes, but didn’t bother to clean up. The cum was a firm reminder of his place and position right now.

While he got to making the sandwiches, she sent a quick text and then hopped in the shower. She came out a short time later with just a towel wrapped around her body and a second one drying her hair. She grabbed one of the sandwiches and scarfed it down.

“He’s going to be here in ten minutes,” she said as she chewed her last bite. “Can you let him in and feed him? I want to dry my hair and finish getting ready.”

Dan nodded to her, then watched her return to the bedroom to finish preparing for her new man.

There was a knock on the door, so Dan went to greet his girlfriend’s new friend. As he opened the door, he tilted his head upward to look at Travis. He was tall and bulky, a very powerful looking man.

“Hey, I’m Travis. You must be Dan?” he said as he stuck his massive hand out for a handshake.

“That’s me,” Dan replied, his brain reminding him that those very hands had just manhandled Annie a few hours ago. “Come on in.”

Travis stepped inside and they headed to the kitchen.

“Annie asked me to make some sandwiches. Did you want one?”

“Sure, thanks,” he replied, taking the plate from Dan.

“You know, Annie is an amazing woman,” Travis offered to fill the lull in the conversation. “I can’t get over how sexy she is. She couldn’t stop telling us all the wonderful things about you. I’m glad you’re okay with sharing. I’ll make sure we keep it good for you, too. It’s only fair.”

“That’s great, man, I appreciate this. I loved hearing about all the fun last night.”

“I’m sure we’re going to have some more tonight,” Travis smiled knowingly.

His eyes turned toward the bathroom, and when Dan turned to look, he saw exactly what Travis was talking about. Annie was standing in the doorway, dressed in a sheer black lace teddy. You could see everything underneath. She looked stunning.

“I bought this for our anniversary, babe, but I figured you wouldn’t mind me wearing it to consummate my relationship with Travis,” she said with a gleeful grin.

“Just for me?” her new boyfriend replied with a similarly excited smile as he crossed the room to meet her.

Travis slipped his arms around her and pulled her up into a kiss. Annie was a very petite woman, but she looked even smaller when enveloped by his massive arms. Their kiss grew heated as the two of them started to paw at each other as if Dan wasn’t even in the room.

There was little foreplay, as the two of them were already amped up from their previous indiscretions earlier that day. Annie dropped to her knees in the middle of the kitchen, pulled out his cock, and began sucking him right there in front of the man she loved.

Travis had a huge member, bigger than most of the bulls Dan had met. Annie grabbed the shaft with both hands and pumped the base as her lips worked the tip. He couldn’t even imagine how something that big would fit inside his tiny girlfriend, but he knew that she had spent a lot of time this weekend with it deep inside her. He was sure he would get to see it firsthand soon enough.

Dan stepped back, stroking the bulge in his pants as he watched her do her thing. Every now and then, her eyes would turn toward him and look longingly, yet she kept her soft pink lips pressed firmly against the flesh of Travis’ cock as she slipped it in and out of her mouth.

She continued just long enough to get him hard, then stood up and pushed aside the stuff on the counter. She bent forward with her ass pushed out toward Travis and her face directed at Dan. Her new man knew exactly what to do: he moved behind her and pulled the strip of fabric aside, then lined up the head of his cock and plunged it deep inside her.

Travis grabbed her hips and pulled back firmly, pressing even further into her. The time they had spent together over the weekend was enough to give him an intimate familiarity with her body, so he knew exactly how hard and how far to push to elicit the best reaction from her.

Annie gasped and let out a deep, slow moan. Her eyes were glued on Dan as much as his were on her. They stared intently at each other while Travis began to fuck her in long slow strokes.

“Oh my god,” she cried, gripping the counter tight enough to turn her knuckles white. “He feels so good, babe.”

Her cries grew louder, and Dan squeezed his throbbing erection even harder. That wasn’t enough for Annie, though.

“Pull it out,” she struggled to say between muted gasps. “I want him to see how much bigger he is than you.”

Dan unzipped his pants and pushed them to the ground. His hand went to his cock and stroked it in an attempt to hide the deficiency. He could feel his face turning red from the embarrassment, yet he loved how dominant Annie was being.

His beautiful girlfriend didn’t hesitate to feed his cuckold angst with some well-placed words.

“I never used to think you were small, but I would barely feel that thing after having him. Come see what a real man’s cock looks like inside me.”

Dan approached nervously, moving to her side so he could see the space between them. Every time Travis pulled back, he had a momentary glimpse of his shaft splitting open her swollen labia.

Annie watched him intently, and once she was sure he had gotten a good view, she pushed Travis away and stood back up.

“Now go sit on the couch and listen while he fucks me right,” she said. “You can come into the bedroom in fifteen minutes and watch, but I want a few moments alone with my new man.”

There was hesitation in her eyes, as if she was ready to stop the game at the slightest sign of resistance. But when Dan didn’t object, she grabbed Travis and pulled him into the bedroom. Thankfully they left the door open, but he dared not violate her command and peek in on them, so he retreated to the couch to avoid temptation.

It was quiet for the first few minutes, except for the smacking of their lips as they kissed. Dan could hear movement, clothes being removed, the squeak of the bed springs. His heart pounded, staining his manhood with every beat.

He looked at the clock. Five minutes had passed, but it felt like an hour. Every second ticked by at an agonizing pace.

Then the moans started a short time later. Dan was very familiar with the sounds that Annie made in the midst of their lovemaking, but it was strange to hear those sounds emanating from the bedroom while he was in the other room. It was something he should be used to after his many experiences in this lifestyle, but it still made his entire body tense.

Ten minutes passed. The cries of ecstasy had intensified, occasionally muffled by what he assumed was a hungry kiss between the two of them. Dan held fast, though, and continued to touch himself as he waited.

The final minute ticked away, and Dan stood up. He felt numb inside, helpless to stop whatever was happening while simultaneously wanting it to never end. His feet carried him to the door and into the bedroom.

Annie was laying on the bed. Her teddy was sitting in a mangled pile on the floor, and she was completely naked. Travis was on top of her, fucking her as he held himself up on his hands so he didn’t crush her. His ass would flex as he pushed down into her, and the angle gave Dan a perfect view as the massive cock disappeared inside her.

The whole thing seemed to violate the laws of physics. Dan had seen petite porn stars take massive cocks like that without any trouble, but this wasn’t a porn star. It was his innocent little girlfriend, the one that had seemed so reserved sexually, taking a man twice his size without any trouble. It was as if her body was built for cocks much bigger than his.

Annie didn’t notice him. She was staring at Travis, watching his face as they made live in her bed. She seemed to have forgotten about Dan completely as her new lover consumed her with desire.

Her feet were floating in the air, and that’s where Dan noticed the first signs of what was about to happen. It was just a slight tremble at first, but then all of her muscles began to give out and they started shaking.

“Oh fuck,” she gasped. “Don’t stop. Keep going.”

Travis kept on, but he began fucking her in long, deep strokes so that she could feel his full length. That carried Annie over the top. She whipped her head back and cried out, loud enough that her neighbors could probably hear it.

As her climax subsided, she looked toward the door and noticed Dan. Her wicked smile returned as she told Travis to lay down on the bed and climbed on top of him.

“Isn’t this your favorite position?” she asked Dan as she mounted Travis and lowered herself down onto his cock. “I know you love looking up at me as I ride your cock. Do you think he likes it as much as you do?”

As she prodded at Dan, she began grinding her pussy down onto Travis, forcing his massive manhood even deeper inside her. Her eyes turned back to him and she lowered herself down to kiss him. Their bodies gyrated together, fucking in hard, abrupt movements.

The trembling returned. Annie clawed at his chest as she started to cum. As her orgasm grew more intense, she tried to lift off of Travis, but he wasn’t having it. He grabbed her hips and started thrusting upward, slamming her pussy until you could hear the unmistakable sound of her squirting all over his lap, cutting through her manic screams. Then she collapsed limply on top of him.

Travis lowered her to the bed, moving her so that she was lying on her belly. Before she could recover from her last orgasm, he climbed on top of her and pressed his cock into her from behind.

“It’s my turn now,” he growled in her ear as he used her body for his pleasure.

“Yes,” she purred, lifting her head up and pressing back into him. “Give me your cum.”

Travis fucked her slowly and deeply, pressing his cock all the way into her. Annie’s eyes looked up at Dan, her eyelids heavy with quenched lust.

“I love you, baby,” she smiled at him, “but his cock feels so much better than yours.”

Filled with pride, Travis unleashed his cum inside Annie with an aggressive grunt. She cried out as she felt the first bursts explode inside her, filling her pussy with his fertile seed.

Travis lifted himself off of Annie, and she rolled over onto her back. She beckoned Dan to come closer, and when he approached the bed, she pulled him down into a kiss. It was a soft, yet firm kiss, filled with love and tenderness. She pulled his soul into hers, then paused.

“I can feel him dripping out of me,” she whispered with a wistful smile. “Will you clean me one more time, then make me yours again?”

Dan looked around the room for Travis, but he had already dressed and was gathering his keys.

“Get to work, cuck,” he snipped with a cocky grin on his face, then left without even saying goodbye to Annie. His role was done, and he knew it was his time to leave.

Annie turned herself around and moved to the edge of the bed. When she parted her legs, her pussy spread open and Dan could see the fresh cum dripping out.

“Please, baby,” she pleaded, her leg muscles tightening as she pulled herself toward him.

Dan took a deep breath, then ran his tongue across her smoothly shaved labia. He could taste the warm saltiness that Travis had left behind, more so as he pushed the tip of his tongue deep inside her.

“Good boy,” Annie sighed above him, grabbing his head and pulling him in deeper.

She moaned as his tongue obliged, licking and sucking until every drop was gone. Then she grabbed him and pulled him up on top of her so that his cock was lined up with her pussy.

“Take me,” she begged him with the same level of desire she had shown toward Travis.

That threw him off a bit, yet the blood surged to his member. When he slipped inside, he felt bigger than he had ever felt in his life.

Dan pushed his hips forward, and suddenly his cock was enveloped in warmth. He had never felt her this wet before. Perhaps it was residual lubrication from Travis, but he knew he had licked most of it out of her. What he was feeling was her excitement over finally having him after denying him all weekend long.

It didn't help his self-control that he kept imagining the two other men who had been inside his girl this weekend. She wanted him now, and so he pressed himself down into her.

“This pussy is all yours,” she whispered as she looked up at him. “It doesn’t matter how many men take it, I’ll always come back to you, baby.”

“I love you,” he said, unable to find any other words.

“I love you, too,” Annie smiled back at him.

That was it. It was brief and furtive. Just a few dozen strokes, less than a minute, and his body tightened and pumped her pussy full of his own seed. Annie wrapped her legs around him and pulled him in deeper, her entire body consumed with one more orgasm.

They remained together for several minutes, their bodies interlocked, their lips dancing together in soft kisses. There would be conversations, plans, and all sorts of adventures ahead, but for now, it was time for just the two of them. They cuddled and fucked the rest of the day and night. Somehow they had found a new level to their love, and that made Dan both proud and excited. He couldn’t wait to see what the future would hold for them.
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WARNING: This 60,000-word novel contains graphic sexual descriptions of infidelity, cuckolding, humiliation, and interracial sex. 

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

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


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

The Hotwife Party

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


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