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Courtney

My wife Courtney and I had been married for about 10 years and always had a great sex life and relationship. Courtney was perfect: a slim, petite redhead with a perfect body and great sex drive. She loved sex, and we often played with toys. She loved to tease me with her deep throat of some of the larger dongs.

As most men do, I had a fantasy of seeing her with other men. There is no doubt in my mind that she’d attract a lot of suitors, but Courtney said that she preferred just me - she didn’t need other guys for a thrill.

She said that, but I also noticed that she worked hard to get guys to look at her, and I’m certain I’d seen her flirting when I wasn’t immediately nearby. I wasn’t worried. In fact, I was quite excited. I even told her flat out that I’d be OK with her hooking up with another guy, as long as she told me about it.

Courtney worked for a small local company, providing marketing and some admin support. She had been there for several years, and was always complaining about what a jerk the owner was. She often ended up working late because the owner didn’t get hours in, or left billing to the last minute. At first, I hoped she was fooling around with him, then I met him - he was an obnoxious sweaty moose - there was no way she’d let him touch her.

I often urged her to find another job, because her income was really just for her enjoyment. She had her own bank account and used it to buy clothes, her gym membership, and spa treatments and the like. I was lucky enough to have a good job that covered all our bills and then some. I suggested she look into online freelancing, so she’d have more flexible hours.

One day,she announced she had finally resigned her position, and that she was going to try some freelance work. She seemed thrilled, and set up a desk in the guest bedroom with a webcam, microphone laptop, and dual monitors.

After a month, I asked how her freelance was going, and she told me she was doing well, but was mostly happy to set her own time. She didn’t expand about what she was doing, or whether she was making enough money, so I didn’t press. I assumed she was barely scraping by, as this was new, so I didn’t bug her.

I noticed that she had started shipping small packages -I saw she had piles of them she brought to the post office. When I asked about it, she said that she was handling fulfillment for one of her clients. I caught the return address as a local PO box and company name of WWC, LLC.

She continued on for a few more months, and I noticed a distinct change in her attitude. She was much happier, and even more sexy in bed, often initiating sex right after dinner, and sometimes before. Courtney was wearing sexier clothing, and often would parade around in her undies, sometimes changing to different frilly colors and styles in the middle of the weekend or evening.

One day she casually mentioned that she would work out of a small rented office downtown - that she needed more space for her fulfillment business. When I asked if she was making profit for it, she smiled and assured me she was.

Obscene Profits

I don’t know why I doubted Courtney’s business sense. She was smart and beautiful and had run the books for the sweaty moose for years. That doubt opened Pandora's box.

One day when Courtney was out for a spa treatment, I snooped around her guest room desk. She had moved all her computers to the rental office, but still kept her checkbook and other personal business paperwork there.

Everything seemed normal, I even checked her bank account statements and saw that she was depositing $5,000 a month from WWC, LLC. I guess she was working for them on a fixed fee basis. I didn’t see any payments for the rental office, and assumed she had them covering the fee. Good idea.

Just when I was putting everything back, I noticed a bank statement for WWC, LLC addressed at the local PO Box. That seemed odd, so I took a peek.

The statement showed payments to Courtney, as well as to an office rental company. There were also payments to a lingerie company, an adult toy company, and the post office. These were not small payments, so I assumed she was fulfilling for an adult products company, which seemed odd - wouldn’t they ship for themselves?

I noticed deposits from OnlyFans, LLC in different amounts, but the monthly income was over $21,000 and the WWC account balance was over $100,000! The subheading for the deposits showed “WildWifeCourtney” as the detail.

I sat down quickly, as my heart raced, and my breath quickened. No. Courtney couldn’t be running a Fans site. I wanted to check it out, but her machine wasn’t here. And I didn’t want her to know I was snooping.

With my hand shaking and heart hammering, I tried to put her paperwork back the way it was. I looked around for more evidence in her office, but there was nothing. She had scrubbed all evidence very well.

I checked the room a half dozen times, to make sure I missed nothing, and that I had put everything back the way it was. I checked Courtney’s room and closet, to see what secrets were in there. As I went through her closet, I found her toy box. She had quite a few more toys than I remembered, and some duplicates, but I never really paid attention to any of them other than her huge black realistic dong. I loved sliding that into her, imagining it was a real one.

When I went through her dresser drawers, I found an unusually large number of frilly panties and thongs, as well as a sealed baggy with several pairs of used panties. My mind immediately jumped to the conclusion that she was selling her panties! That would explain the shipments to individuals. Dozens, or maybe hundreds of other men had my wife's used panties and were probably jerking off into them!

Calm down, Matt, I told myself. I went from an assumption to an absurd outcome. I needed to check out the site and see what was really happening. Maybe she was running the site for someone else.

Except the site was called WildWifeCourtney .

Wild Wife Courtney

After I was sure that the guest room and bedroom were back to normal, I went to my home office and fired up my personal machine. It wouldn’t be good to have the history on my work machine if I found what I expected.

As the machine booted, I realized Courtney would be home soon. I hoped that I’d have enough time to do a little snooping to confirm my thoughts.

I first searched for “Wild Wife Courtney”, as a shot in the dark. The quantity of results floored me. I quickly checked the sites to see if any were my wife.

Holy shit! She had accounts on Twitter/X, Instagram, TikTok, and OnlyFans. I opened Instagram and followed her account, then started scanning through the entries.

When I scrolled the images, my wife was posing in various lingerie sets, then down to panties. As the timeline moved on, she was more and more bold, covering her bare nipples with hands, starring out her nipples and pussy with emojis, then finally posing with various dildos.

I switched to her reels, and watched as Courtney posed and pranced in bras and panties, promising viewers they could see what’s underneath if they went to her OnlyFans  page.

She’d always make the promise, then say, “and remember, it’s our secret because my husband doesn’t know. ” I noticed that her profile used the same tagline: Wild Wife Courtney: My Husband Doesn’t Know .

I wanted to watch all of them, but knew I was running out of time before Courtney got home. Eventually, the reels switched to Courtney posing with a long gel dildo, easily a foot long. I recognized it from our play. There were two marks on it, as my wife held it up to the camera.

“One of my favorite practice toys! This mark is at 8 inches, and the other is at 13 inches. If you want to see which hole takes which, check out my OnlyFans site! And remember, my husband doesn’t know.”

Holy Shit! She did THAT on her channel! No wonder she made so much money. I knew she was probably throating the 13 inches, but wanted to see.

I was about to switch over and sign up on her OnlyFans site, but heard the front door open. I had to quickly shut down my machine.

***

All that afternoon, I watched Courtney, imagining her undressing for the camera, showing off her pussy and breasts and everything  for strange men. I was so excited and aroused. I wondered if any of the neighbors or men around town recognized her. I also wondered why she would use her real name - perhaps she didn’t think that any fans would be local, they all seemed like “somebody on the internet” to her.

After dinner, I couldn’t wait to get my hands on her, and we had some energetic sex. We both came multiple times, as I imagined other men whacking off to her pictures, spewing gallons of cum for my wife. I imagined all that spunk covering my wife, as I filled her with my own.

I awoke in the middle of the night, horny again, and thinking about her other media channels and fan sites. I quietly crept to my office, locking the door so I wouldn’t get caught.

I created a fake Gmail address so that I could sign up for her OnlyFans  site, in case she had access to user information. I knew that privacy rules probably didn’t allow it, but still wanted to be safe.

I first checked out her TikTok account, and it was basically a reposting of her Instagram reels. When I shifted to her Twitter/X account, I found they allowed much more explicit images. Her account was a montage of teases and nudes, and she regularly exposed her pussy and asshole, promising that ‘her husband doesn’t know.’ The last few videos were brief clips of longer videos - there was my wife riding and throating dildo’s, promising much more on her OnlyFans  site.

I finally signed up for OnlyFans with my fake email address, and signed up for the monthly membership, at $10 per month. For that fee, I could see most of the videos and teases, but had to pay individually for longer content.

All the different areas had pictures of her in various lingerie, all very sexy. The revealing lingerie was stuff that my wife never dressed up in for me. I got excited and hard as I looked at pictures of my wife in a way that I'd never seen her before. She was right about ‘her husband doesn’t know.’

The newest material included pictures of Courtney showing her pussy and ass, always topless. There was no blurring or blocking of the images, she was showing the world what I thought only I saw.

I was so turned on by seeing her in this way. I stroked my cock as I watched my bride exposing her intimate sex to strangers. I imagined all the men who were looking at her, wanting to taste and fuck her. I wondered if Courtney thought about them as she showed off. I wondered if she fantasized about other men.

As much as I wanted to watch the Pay-Per-View videos, I wasn't really ready to spend the cash until I had a better idea of what else there was on the site. I guess I shouldn't worry about the cash because she had plenty of it if I ran out, as I thought about her $100k bank account.

As I went through the site, I checked out all the things that Courtney had set up to generate cash. The subscription was fairly modest at $10 a month but she also had videos for sale, with teasers for the videos, as well as a merchandise area.

The teaser videos usually showed her stripping, as she told the camera how horny she was, but her husband wasn’t home. She’d directly address the camera as if it were a view, “I guess I’ll have to use a toy for now. Do you want to watch? I’m EXTRA horny, so I’ll use an EXTRA LARGE dong this time.” The video would end as she touched the dildo to her opening, or as she wrapped her lips around it. It definitely made the viewer want to see the rest.

The merchandise shop featured a few items for sale. I was shocked when I saw that her primary item was panties. She had panties for sale at various prices based on how long she wore them and what type of panties they were and whether they had been worn on her videos. She had also classified them by level of “wetness” and color.

There was also a section for "Special request” panties, if you wanted something unusual that wasn’t in her normal list. I wondered what special requests people would have for her panties. It was actually kind of exciting to think she was doing special requests for other men and then sending her intimate lingerie to them. I wonder how many men had jerked off onto my wife's panties.

The more I thought about the fact that she was connecting with strangers, strange men, and sharing herself with them in this way, the more I got excited. I wondered what all those men looked like and what they were thinking about my wife. It was a turn on to think about all the dirty acts they were imagining about Courtney. I was sure I’d like to watch!

I went back to the video area, playing through the various pieces that were allowed on my basic subscription level. The first few videos were of Courtney showing off in her regular clothes and stripping down to her underwear. She was seductive, but very mechanical and wooden. It was actually a bit of a turn-on seeing how uncomfortable she was because it enhanced the amateur portion of her site. It was very clear that she was a newbie, a regular wife, doing this for her fans.

As the videos progressed, she got more accustomed to the action. It was a little repetitive in the first few videos, as she did the same thing each time, with different clothing and lingerie. After while, she started reading the comments from the fans, and would talk about their fantasies while she stripped or played with herself.

It took me a couple of nights to get through all her free content. Each new venture through her videos gave me more exciting images to play in my head while we had sex. We had always been active, but now both of us seemed to want sex every night. She was probably working out her frustrations from the day, while I was working out my fantasies about her videos.

Vixen’s Lair

As I watched the videos, it was exciting not only to watch my wife undressing and acting sexy for her “fans,” a bunch of strange men, but to see her do it in our house. She was careful not to show pictures, or addresses, but she’d be posing in our kitchen, in our bedroom, in our living room.

Some shots were outside by the pool, or in the front yard, probably taken early in the morning before I woke up, or during the day when the neighbors weren’t around. I found it very exciting to think of her risking exposure to the neighbors during the day. But of course she was showing off and selling these videos to strangers.

She often showed off her nipples, and ass, and would often tease the view of her pussy through panties, pulling them to the side once in a while. In her public videos, she would encourage her fans to buy custom videos or calls so they could see “all of her, just for you.” It was very exciting to think about my wife showing off 1-1 for strange men.

She would often read the comments from her fans, who would encourage her to wear certain colors, or show her pussy or asshole. She laughed when she read the first comment asking for her panties. Not long after that one, she mentioned requests for her panties flooded her, and she promised to make it happen, for tips, of course.

The posts from about two months ago featured her getting completely naked, and she would always show off her wedding ring, reminding her fans that no-one but her husband should see her naked. But her fans were getting to see something that she shouldn’t be showing.

I had the sudden realization that I didn’t recognize the bedroom, or the bed. Where in the world was Courtney making these videos? I didn't recognize it as one of her friends' houses, but of course I hadn't been in any of her friends’ bedrooms.

I also thought perhaps she was using hotels, but the room in the videos was obviously a personal bedroom, not a hotel room. I scanned through several of the videos to see if there were any clues but there were not. Even though the videos were taken from slightly different angles, there was nothing to go by. I couldn’t see a window to determine the neighborhoods or even hear any noises to determine if it was downtown or suburbs.

It was funny that I had already accepted that she was selling herself online, but I needed to know from where. I wondered if it was an apartment downtown, because that’s near where she said she had her rental office, if she even had one. I wondered if she had a place nearby, where she would go during lunch or after work to take these videos. I decided I had to find out.

It took several days, but conveniently, her car needed an oil change, so we had to swap cars. I told her it was simpler just to swap our keys so gave her mine and traded for hers. While I was at the oil change, I also had all of her keys duplicated.

I had ordered a tracker online, and took that opportunity to place it in her car. I was careful to pick one that her phone wouldn’t detect. When I tracked her location, I saw she was only going downtown near where she worked at the flexible workspace.

During lunch I left my phone at the office and drove down to see if I could locate her car. I drove around and couldn't find it on the street, then looked in some of the parking garages even though there were only a few, and still had no luck.

I decided I had to actually stalk her. One morning before she left for work I turned off my phone and headed into town, parking near where she was working. I waited for her, hoping to track her visually. My luck was good because I spotted her car coming by and watched to see where she went. I was surprised when she pulled into the garage for an expensive high-rise apartment.

I waited for a little while, then went into that parking garage, hoping to find her car. After scouring a few floors of the garage, I was lucky and spotted it. I was twice as lucky because the parking spot was marked as “Reserved for PH.” I assumed PH stood for the penthouse.

I got a chill as I suddenly feared that she was making the videos with another man, or was perhaps working for someone in that apartment. It suddenly didn’t seem so far-fetched that she could have a boyfriend, if she could conceal a side business from me.

I really wanted to go upstairs and check out where the apartment was, but didn't want to get caught. I reluctantly went back to my car and headed off to work.

***

That night I told Courtney that I was going to go see my friend for a drink. I told her he had a bad day and wanted some company. I made sure I named a friend that she didn't know very well, so that she wouldn't drop by or call.

I got in my car and headed off to her penthouse location, worried whether someone might actually live there. I parked in the street and went into the building, then headed for the elevator. Luckily no one else got in the elevator with me.

When I tried to press PH for the top floor, I noticed the button wouldn’t light and that there was a keyhole next to it. I fished out the set of duplicated keys from Courtney and found one that fit the keyhole. When I put it in the slot and turned it, I could push the PH button.

As the elevator rose, I nervously wondered whether I would find someone living in the penthouse, or if Courtney was just using it for her videos. I tried to build a story in case I found a boyfriend in the apartment, but couldn't come up with anything other than the truth. ‘ I am checking on my wife's secret life. ’

When the elevator opened, I was taken aback by what greeted me. The elevator opened directly into the apartment. The entrance was marble and mirrors, modern and sleek but fairly sparse. I stepped off the elevator and saw that there was a large living room or entertainment room off the foyer, and headed that way. It was a large space with only a couple of couches, and no significant decoration. There was a beautiful bar on one wall, but there was almost no glassware or booze.

From that room, I could see a kitchen through a doorway past the bar, so I checked that out. The kitchen was modern and beautiful, to match the rest of the apartment, but other than an oven and sink, there was nothing to make this a “kitchen.” No countertop appliances, no pots hanging on the hooks over the island, nothing but a sole coffee machine.

A hallway extended past the living and dining rooms. When I followed it, I saw an enormous set of double doors at the end of the hallway obviously leading into a master bedroom. There were four other closed doors in the hall, which were probably secondary bedrooms or bathrooms. Of course I headed for the master bedroom first.

When I entered the room, I had instant recognition. This was the primary set for my wife's videos. The bedroom was actually quite beautiful and very feminine looking. The comforter, covers, and everything was bright white with some pink accent pillows. I felt the bed - it was soft and firm. There were bedside accent tables just like any bedroom.

There were some notable differences, though. The bedside tables carried several dildos, vibrators, and lube bottles rather than family pictures or knick-knacks.

Of course, the major difference in this bedroom was the positioning of ring lights and bounce lights and multiple camera sets so that she could film from multiple angles. It was well engineered in that any of the cameras could not see the others so that she could easily film from any angle without repositioning the rigs. I noticed an odd set up at one corner of the bed and realized that she had a camera pointing up at mirrors over the bed so that she could film herself from the top down.

She had obviously put a lot of thought and engineering into this. I imagined my wife laying on that bed making personal videos for her fans. It turned me on to think about how many men were jerking off to my dirty bride.

The one striking difference was a poster sized picture of Courtney. She was wearing transparent lingerie that hid nothing, and she was in a sexy, welcoming pose. In large print over the top was the name of her channel, “Wild Wife Courtney,” and below was her tagline “Her Husband Doesn’t Know.”

I chuckled, thinking to myself, “Well, he knows, Courtney doesn’t know that he knows.” That sounded like some sort of line from a bad comedy skit.

It was strange to see my wife in a poster sized picture, even more so in lingerie that displayed her nipples and pussy. It was actually quite exciting for me and I could feel myself growing an erection.

I checked out the bathroom and there were some basic toiletries and some of Courtney's clothes hanging on a hook, and typical bath towels and washcloths. I checked the master closet and found a vast assortment of teddies and cover-ups and silky robes. It looked like a lingerie store had been dumped in her closet. This stuff must have cost thousands of dollars.

There were also boxes and film-wrapped lingerie from a laundry service. She had someone else doing her laundry, probably because she used the time to make videos.

I checked the dresser drawers and found that they were mostly empty except for some additional lube and more toys. I was wondering where she kept the panties that she sold to her fans.

I went to investigate the other bedrooms, expecting regular bedrooms, but was surprised at what I found. The first bedroom was set up like some sort of lingerie production room. Steel shelves lined one wall and held multiple brown boxes. Each of the boxes were marked with handwritten labels, “Black Thongs”, “Red Lace”, “Green Thongs.”

A table in the middle of the room was set up for packaging. There was a stack of printed labels, bar-coded for shipment with the order details at the bottom. I glanced at the top one and it said Josh W; the address was in Ohio, and the details said:

“Red thong, soaked, video,”

There was a price of $50 on that line item. When I riffled through the others, they varied from $20-50 in price. There must have been 20 or 30 pages in that stack of papers.

I went to check the boxes on the shelves and found that each contained many sets of panties in her size of the marked type: red thongs, green thongs, red lace panties, white crotchless panties, etc.

No wonder I didn't find panties in the bedroom, she had them all here, and just pulled from this massive collection to wear for her fans. I wondered whether the 20 or 30 names were a day's worth of orders or a week's worth of orders. If it was a week, it meant she was selling $500 to $1000 dollars worth of "favors” a week. If it was a day's worth of orders, holy crap! That would be like $200,000 per year in soiled panties.

That third bedroom was set up like an office, with a simple desk that held two laptops, a pair of printers and a whiteboard. The corner of the room was set up for videoconferencing, with ring lights, a web camera and a comfy white chair.

Next to the chair was a small table, with several dildos of various sizes and types, a bottle of lube and tissues.

There was a small whiteboard on a stand nearby, facing the camera setup. It held some words written in Courtney’s hand:

Josh from Orlando

Red Panties - 15 minutes - $250

Nipples and Feet

Wow! She was doing personal calls with her fans. I didn’t see that on the site menu. From the layout and toys, she was doing sex shows for them! Strangers were watching Courtney fuck herself with toys!

The large whiteboard had a schedule, some counts, and a “to do” list. The schedule showed how many videos she was doing each day, the 1-1 appointments, and a count of “panties” that day. It looked like she was selling 5-10 panties a day, including weekends. The “to do” list showed that she needed to order printer paper, green thongs and black frilly shorts.

I spent some time surveying the apartment again, marveling that she had created a porn production studio. Well, I wasn’t sure it was “porn,” showing her pussy and wearing lingerie then selling it.

I was so horny as I wandered, that I knew I had to jerk off while I was here. I originally thought about jerking off to her poster, but ended up whacking the weasel in the panty shipping room. I imagined all the hundreds of guys that were sniffing my wife’s cunt.

I cleaned up my mess and left, vowing to come back often.

New Merch

For me, it was quite exciting seeing my life wife show off for her fans. My blood would surge whenever I watched her acting out and describing what she would do for her fans, particularly when she would say that it was a little secret that her husband didn’t know. She looked excited at the idea of doing this without me knowing.

As she started showing off for the audience, she eventually started interacting a bit more, asking for tips and comments. Every couple videos would be an “ask me anything” type video where she was obviously reading from the screen and taking questions from fans. Those were the most revealing.

The fans would ask things like, do you think about other men when you have sex with your husband? Do you still have sex with your husband? One that I definitely wanted to know the answer for, do you have sex with other men?

Her answers were pretty vanilla. It was clear she was trying to make up some answers about thinking about other men. Her answer to the “do you have sex with other men,” was exciting for me, because she said “No, I only have sex with my husband. But I might have sex with some well hung handsome stud if the opportunity arose.” Wow! She addressed the camera, “Are there any well hung, handsome studs out there that would want to be my first cheat?”

I held my breath as I waited for any responses to see if my wife would actually be tempted. Believe it or not I was rooting for the audience to find a stud for her.

Every night when we would have sex, I’d imagine Courtney with some fan, a stranger with a big dick who she spread her legs for. They were all different heights and complexions, and I imagined my wife spreading for all of them.

***

Courtney had done toy videos, first with vibrators, then with her dildos. During one of her “Ask Me Anything” sessions, a fan asked how much dick she could take in her mouth or pussy.

Courtney showed off her deep throat skills. I hadn’t seen her take a floppy silicone dick so far down her throat. I watched in amazement as she tilted her head back and fed the purple rubber dick-snake into her mouth, then slowly down her throat. When she pulled it out, she measured off 10 inches!

For the pussy question, she dug out a few of her realistic looking penis dildos. She straight up told the fans that seven inches was probably her limit, but that she preferred thick dildos. She then gave a great show riding each of her rubber dicks, ending in a very wide black cock, my favorite!

***

Then I saw the first video that really brought it home for me that Courtney was doing these videos for other men. Courtney opened the video standing in front of the camera wearing a silky robe. She smiled at the camera and said, “Well today I have a special video for one of my very special fans, Jerry from Florida. Jerry requested a set of my panties, actually it was a special request, and Jerry was very, very generous with his tip. To show my appreciation back, I thought I would make a video just for Jerry, but share it with everyone to see what I do for my very special fans.”

I watched my wife open her robe and expose herself, showing that she was wearing a little green frilly bra and no panties! She said “How do you like the outfit that I picked for you, Jerry? You might think that I forgot the panties, but I am wearing them… Inside me!”

“Yes, that's true! I am wearing the special panties for you inside of me. When you said that you wanted them extra sloppy, and gave such a generous tip, I knew this had to be special. Jerry, when my husband was getting dressed for work, I was getting dressed for you. When he was shaving, I slipped the panties inside my horny pussy, knowing I was doing it for you . I then pulled on my pants so my husband wouldn’t ask about my panties.”

“Mmm, Jerry. Then I put this bra on against my bare breasts. You think about that when you get them - your green bra has touched my bare skin. I would have been wet all day thinking about it, but the panties have been soaking me up!”

“Just in case they aren’t sloppy enough, I thought I'd give you a special show to make sure they are wet.” I watched my wife take a seat on the little bed and reach over and pick up a vibrator.

She looked directly into the camera as she lifted her legs and put her ankles apart so that she exposed her pussy. She turned on the vibrator and touched it to her pussy, then looked at the camera and said, “I'm going to come for you, Jerry. My panties will be covered with my come when they arrive.”

For the next few minutes I watched my wife rub and assault her pussy with the vibrator until she came, and then she kept at it again "Oh Jerry! I want to come for you a second time."

Her second orgasm appeared to be stronger than her first as she flopped back onto the bed, took a few moments to recover, then sat back up. She looked at the camera with a smile and said, “Sorry, I got carried away there for a minute. It turns me on so much to do this for my special fans.”

I watched as she reached into her pussy and pulled out the matching frilly green thongs, which were obviously soaked. She held them up between two fingers and said, "I hope Jerry, you use these to get off. It will be so exciting for me to think about you coming all over my pussy juice. It would be just like coming inside me won’t it?”

Courtney stood and walked towards the camera as she said “Just remember who loves her fans. I'll take care of you special fans whenever you like.”

The video went to black for a moment, then Courtney reappeared, wearing different clothing. “Well, one post-video update. It turns out that I got so many comments about you guys wanting my used vibrator, that I’ve added them to my shop. Because Jerry’s video drew the comments to sell used toys, I thought it only fair to gift him the vibrator that I used. Check out my shop, and let me know what fantasy you have, and I’ll include a short custom video of me using the toy that I will send to you.”

***

After I knew she was selling her panties, I could see the signs at home. I noticed she started carrying a larger purse, which seemed strange because she rarely enjoyed carrying a purse at all, or at best a smaller one. She took it with her to the bathroom all the time even when we were at home. When I sneaked a peek in her purse, I noticed she had two baggies full of panties. It was pretty clear which was the used baggy. I guess she had so many orders of used panties she had to wear them all during the day at different times. I wonder how often she changed them for the customers.

When I checked her site again a few days later, I saw she had new featured items in her merchandise shop.There were several dildos and vibrators with convenient links to order them on an online site and have them shipped directly to Courtney to use. I was a little worried about her disclosing her address but checked and saw that you could order and would not know the destination address.

A Star is Porn

Courtney opened her latest video with a big smile and wearing sexy lingerie as always. She said “Well folks, you really want me to send a piece of myself to you. I just opened the first shipment of toys and it's a doozy.”

She picked up the camera and moved it to display a table behind her setup. There were many boxes and packages piled with all sorts of dildos and toys laying next to them. She laughed and said “It seems I may have my work cut out for me. This is more rubber dick than I have seen in my entire life, and this is only the week of shipment! Don't worry my horny pussy will take all of these for you guys, and each of you will get a personal video to accompany your toy covered in my juices. I promise it will only be me, and I will definitely get off for you.”

Courtney scanned the pile and said, “I may have to put a hold on this request, because a girl's got only so many holes and so much time. I want to make sure that each of your rubber dicks gets an orgasm.”

She turned the camera to herself and said, “I wonder if my husband will notice a difference after I’ve come on 10 or 15 feet of rubber cock? Some of these monsters will definitely stretch my married hole,” she giggled.

I watched as she shuffled through the toys and then held one up that was purple-green with a weird shape and huge veins. She looked at the camera and said, “This one is really cool. I have never been fucked by an alien before. I think I'll do this on camera for you guys!“

I watched her pick up a tube of lube and start slathering it on the weird looking alien dick. She looked at the camera and said, “Don't worry,” then she glanced at a piece of paper, “Jeff, I will make you a personal video too. But I just thought I'd show everyone the alien cock that you got me, and how good it fits my pussy. I will give you a firsthand review of what banging an alien feels like. If only it would squirt! I wonder if I would have alien puppies or lizards or whatever this belongs to?” She laughed.

I watched as my wife repositioned the camera, set her ankles up on the table and stuffed the alien rubber dick into herself. I had to admit it was hugely exciting watching her violate herself with that thing while I knew strange men watched. It was very apparent that her pleasure and orgasms were real.

The next time I checked Courtney’s channel, she had a lingerie and panty show-off, of course exposing her pussy and pulling her nipples. As she played with herself, she said, “I think I really need a cameraman, or woman.”

She looked into the camera and said, “And who better than a fan? I’ll take applications from guys local to Orlando, who are available during the daytime, and are good videographers. I’ll need you two days a week.”

She leaned forward and said, “I don’t make a lot from the channel, so the pay will be as a platinum membership.” She grinned, “Yep, you get to video me and see the behind-the-scenes stuff. Plus, I think I’ll need you to hold the toys from time-to-time, so you’ll get a front-row view of my married pussy, and can see me coming all over them.”

Holy shit! Damn, I wanted to be her cameraman!

***

Courtney was posting at least one video a day, even on the weekends. I tried to determine how often she was shooting them by her clothing and any other hints in the background. The best I could tell, she was making them two or three days a week. I figured that the rest of the time she was preparing her custom merchandise - used panties and toys.

I had to admit that her videos were great, but it was just as exciting for me to imagine Courtney using her pussy as a factory to pump out ‘product’ for her fans. I imagined her laying on the bed with a pile of toys and panties, using the toys to ram panties into herself, coming repeatedly, then shipping her juices off to strangers.

A couple of weeks later, Courtney had a ‘special’ video, entitled ‘new crew.’ I had almost forgotten about the cameraman!

Courtney’s video opened with her dressed in typical street clothing, which was unusual. She smiled at the camera and said, “Hey there! I’ve got a fresh addition to the WWC crew! Meet Richard, my new cameraman!”

The camera turned to show the mirror, and a college aged guy poked his head from behind the camera, “Hi!”

The camera turned back to my wife, “Besides being a hunk, Richard is a film student at the university. Richard has been a big help so far, he’s faster at editing, and leaves my hands free for other activities,” she giggled.

“So Richard, what do you like best working here so far? Any surprises?”

“Yeah,” Richard’s voice responded. “I enjoy filming you with your toys. I couldn’t believe you actually orgasm on each one before you send them. You must come like 15 times a day. Plus, I like how you push the panties so deep inside your pussy!”

“Umm,” Courtney squirmed. “Yeah, I like that too. And I promise that all my toys are actually used.”

My wife stripped while the camera moved around, showing all the action while she spoke. “So now Richard gets to do his first public video. All the others were private toy shows for fans.” Courtney chuckled, “I think I’m gonna call you ‘Dick’ from now on.”

The cameraman’s voice said, “I don’t really like that nickname, but it sounds good coming from you.” There was a laugh as he said, “I bet it would sound good coming in  you.”

Courtney was down to her bra and panties, as she said, “It seems Dick has a thing for older women. He’s been flirting with me the whole time he’s been here. You like my old pussy, Dick?”

“I like your married pussy. I like that you’ve had hundreds of rubber cocks inside you. I like the way you suck the long ones.”

“Oh, aren’t you afraid I’ll be stretched out?” My wife teased.

“I want to find out.”

Courtney was naked by now and picked up a large alien dildo. “Whoa, there. You’re gonna have to stay just a Dick behind the camera, just like the other fans. I hope you can get the best angles now. Let’s see what you can do while I ride this alien monster?”

As my wife lubed up and played with the large alien dildo, the camera got all the best angles, particularly the close-up views of her pussy stretching and accepting the big veiny beast.

As Courtney got most of the thing inside her, and was panting with excitement and effort, she said, “Hold it down, Dick. I want to take it all!”

The camera shifted a bit, as Dick put it down on a surface, then two hands entered the frame, pinning the base of the enormous dildo to the chair. It was amazing to watch Courtney riding the beast, as another man held the toy for her.

After a few moments of sliding up, and down, there was still a couple of inches exposed. Dick’s voice said, “Just let your weight go. Gravity will do it.”

My wife’s voice cooed, “I dunno. Will it hurt?”

Dick’s voice was smooth, “Maybe. But there’s only one way to find out.”

Courtney took a breath, then we could see her release the weight from her legs, sitting down. There was a brief yelp as the entire dildo disappeared inside of her, trapping Dick’s hands under her.

My wife began shaking and bucking as she orgasmed from the alien intruder, while Dick kept his hands perfectly still, holding the dildo in place. When Courtney calmed, she looked down and said, “Wow. That was something. I am certain that stretched me this time. You want to move your hands?”

“No, but I will,” Dick replied. He dragged his hands back, and they were covered in my wife’s juices. He said softly, “Best job ever.”

Courtney resumed riding the alien cock, this time easily bottoming out on it, as she panted and gave herself another orgasm. The camera zoomed in to show her withdrawing the rubber cock, leaving her pussy slightly gaped. The camera lingered, showing her listening lips and slick thighs before zooming out to capture Courtney thanking the fans before fading out.

I replayed the part where Dick held the dildo and she slammed down on it, then slowed the video to watch another man’s hands covered in my wife’s pussy juice.

Production Head

Over the next few weeks, Courtney released about the same number of videos, but they were much higher quality, and she seemed much more excited to make them. During one video, she addressed the improvements.

“Well, I can tell from the comments that you’re liking the videos more. It’s because of Dick, mostly. His skills in running the camera and editing have upped our production quite a lot.”

She leaned towards the camera and said, “And actually, I was hesitant to perform in front of a cameraman - I thought it would be weird. It turns out that I can tell when Dick is turned on, so know when I’m doing the right thing. Plus, seeing how excited he gets is like seeing any of you getting excited.” She giggled, “But he keeps his dick in his pants, and I’m sure you naughty boys don’t.”

“I’ve had a lot of notes and offers of very generous tips to do a shoot with a fan. I know a lot of the girls on this platform do that, and I’ve spoken with a couple. They say ‘eating ain’t cheating’.”

“I have to say that there are a lot of comments from guys who claim to have a long dick. Apparently they think that my throating skills will be perfect for them. I doubt that there are real dicks to rival my wiggly rubber friends, but let’s see.”

“That’s right - send me your dick pics. If any of you really get my attention, I’ll do a video. I’m kinda wet thinking about sucking off a fan and tasting sperm other than my husband’s. It’s not guaranteed, but let’s see the pictures.”

Oh my God! I thought for sure that she’d end up messing around with Dick, but never thought she would actually mess with a stranger. I guess it was still not a certainty - perhaps she asked for the pictures to stall, and then would end up picking no-one.

Each evening when I got home, she was already back from her “work,” and I watched for signs that she had been with another man. She was often horny - much more often than before her channel opened, but I couldn’t really tell. Sometimes she was looser, probably from shoving dozens of dongs inside herself, or maybe just the giant alien ones. Those were the best nights for me - I loved she was violating herself. I imagined it was real men that were fucking her and nutting inside her. That made me come hard and fast.

One Saturday, I logged into her site and found a new video entitled “Belly full of cum!”

I quickly started it.

My wife was sitting on the bed with a strange man. He was skinny and nerdy, wearing a t-shirt and boxers. Courtney had on some frilly undies that exposed her nipples.

“Well,” she started. “First, thanks for all the dick pics. Some were quite impressive, and also thanks for using a ruler or dollar bill - I forgot to ask for that. Steven here had the winning dick - it’s not the longest, but pretty close, but it’s skinny and has an amazing knob on the end.”

Steven was grinning as she turned to him and asked, “Well, are you ready to feed me that amazing cock?”

Steven said, “Yes! Right now?”

Courtney smiled, “Yes, right now. Stand up and take off your shirt and shorts, and show the fans your cock before I make it disappear.” She giggled, and I could tell that she was nervous.

Steven appeared to have no fear as he stood and stripped. When he pushed down his boxers, his cock sprung free, already hard. It was obviously long and had an abnormally bulbous tip.

My wife sighed softly and said, “It’s just like the pictures.” I watched as she reached for him and wrapped her hand around his shaft. Based upon the size of her hand against his length, I would guess he was easily 9 inches.

“Swap sides,” Dick directed. Courtney looked towards, the camera, clearly confused at the interruption. Dick added, “Swap sides. We want to see your wedding ring while you hold his cock. Hold the symbol of your marriage against another man’s penis. Show off your infidelity, Court.”

Wow. As she and Steven repositioned, I thought about what was happening. I was also a little jealous and turned on that Dick referred to her as ‘Court’ - that was my name for her.

When they finished swapping sides, Courtney placed her hand back on Steve's shaft, and looked at the camera as she said, “Better? Like seeing my wedding ring on his cock?”

Steven said, “I’d like seeing your married mouth on my cock better.”

Courtney looked surprised, but lowered her head and sucked his bulbous cockhead into her mouth. The camera zoomed in and we got a perfect view of my wife’s lips kissing his dickhead before she slid it into her mouth.

For the next few moments, I watched my wife suck and lick another man’s penis. She was very into it, making love to him with her mouth like she did for me. She moaned as she worked on him, causing Steven to moan as well.

Steven moaned loudly and put his hands on her head, clearly close to orgasm. Courtney’s other hand moved up to grab his sack as she pulled her mouth off of him. “Don’t you dare come yet! I want you down my throat, and this better be a long video.”

Steven croaked, “OK,” obviously in discomfort from having his balls strangled.

Courtney put her mouth back on his cock as she held him by the balls, then smoothly slid down his entire length, as we watched her lips reach the root of his cock, the entire length sliding into her mouth and throat!

She then easily repeatedly released and took his entire length, just as if he was one of the rubber toys. Courtney maintained a firm grip on his nut sack, not allowing him to reach orgasm, as she throated the stranger.

Stranger. He was a stranger, and Courtney was blowing him on camera! Fuck! This was better than most of my fantasies.

After several minutes, Courtney released him and said, “OK, enough teasing. NOW you can come. Use my throat like a flesh light and give me a belly full of cum!”

Steven didn’t hesitate. He grasped my wife’s head and drove his cock down her throat, then fucked her skull like she was a sex toy. After only a few minutes, he groaned and pulled her head against his groin as he unloaded his pent up balls into her stomach.

Courtney was blowing bubbles and struggled to hold the position until he was done. When he released her, she pulled back and said, “Fuck! That was great! I didn’t get to taste it though, let’s go again!” She looked at his cock, which was fully deflated. “Damn. How long until you’re ready again? I need a cock!”

Steven said, “A while, I think. You got it all.”

Courtney looked at the camera and said, “Dick. Pull it out.”

“Court, I’m not sure,” he stammered.

“Fucking get over here and fuck my face, goddammit!”

Whoa! This was a side of my wife that I didn’t know. The camera moved as Dick approached, and the scene moved as we could hear him hand it to Steven, “Here, film.”

The camera jiggled then steadied as my wife came into view, pushing down Dick’s pants, and releasing a decent sized penis. It was fat and cut, and he was already hard. Courtney wasn’t acting for the camera - she was clearly focused on sucking cock.

I watched as Courtney attacked Dick’s penis with gusto, sucking and bobbing and jerking him. She was trying to get him off as quickly as possible. It didn't take long before Dick grabbed her head, moaning, “Fuck! Gonna come!”

I watched as my wife sucked and swallowed down his load, the second man for the day. This was just as exciting as when she performed with Steven, because it was crystal clear that she was doing it simply for her pleasure.

As soon as she finished sucking the last out of Dick, she reached for the side table and pulled out a vibrator, then attacked her pussy with a wild energy that I had never seen. She started climaxing almost immediately and had multiple orgasms as the vibrator worked its magic.

The video cut out for a moment, then Courtney appeared, clothed in different lingerie. She was grinning as she said, “Well. I didn’t really expect that to happen, or to have as much fun.” She sighed, “Well, I guess I’m a cocksucking slut, as Dick branded me. Message me if you want to be in a video, or want a private session. Dick pics are nice, but have full balls. If you can come multiple times, that’s a bonus. Hurry, because Dick’s balls may fall off. I’ve been draining him three times a day before I go home to my husband.” My wife smiled broadly and said, “He doesn’t know that my belly is full of jizz when he gets home!”

***

Holy shit! That would explain how much head I’d been getting the past few days. Three times a day for Dick? I bet his balls ached. I wondered if she brushed her teeth before she kissed me?

For the next month, I watched Courtney suck off dozens of men. From my inspection of her apartment and income, she was doing even more private sessions. My wife must have swallowed the loads of nearly fifty men by the end of the second month. She never lost the appetite to take another one from me each evening or morning.

As strange as it seemed, I was even more attracted to her, knowing that she was sucking her fans’ cocks. Each time I kissed her or watched her lips, I thought about how she looked with them wrapped around a stranger’s penis, and it made me instantly hard.

Collaboration in Color

One Saturday, I sat down to catch up with the weekly videos from Courtney. Her main video was entitled “Special Announcement.” I wondered what this could be. As much as I really wanted to watch her blow more fans, I also wondered what the announcement was.

The video started with Courtney laying in her bed with her typical sexy lingerie. She was wearing the green set, which I loved, because it looked so great against her ivory white skin and flaming red hair.

Courtney smiled and said “Well, you guys have been bugging me for weeks and weeks to go further. I had thought sucking off strangers, well you guys - my fans, would be pretty extreme.”

She shrugged ”I mean, I go home and kiss my husband each night after I’ve blown one of you fans. The taste of your dick is still on my lips.” She rubbed herself and said, “That makes me so wet. Hubby definitely gets the ride of the week those nights while I think about the taste of your dicks, and know that your cum is still in my belly.

“Anyway, you have flooded me with requests to actually fuck one of you. That would be the last horizon, I guess. Opening my married pussy to one of you guys. I can't lie - a lot of those dick pics had me thinking about taking you guys balls deep. I’ve wondered how it would feel knowing my husband was at home or work while I was giving up my pussy to one of you.”

She was obviously excited about the idea. I could see how hard her nipples were, and she continued to rub herself. I also had thought about my sweet wife with a stranger’s cock inside her, so waited for the rest of the announcement.

“So, I thought I would do it! One of you will fly into town, or drive, and fuck me. Some lucky fan will be the first penis inside my pussy since I got married. You could be part of the ultimate violation of my wedding vows.

“To be fair, and not make this about money, the rules for this one are a little different. Send me a dick pic with a tip of at least $50, with proof of length. Not to be unkind, but I want at least a 7-incher to make me a cheating slut. If I decide to do it again, there will be no size limit.”

“I have a number in my head for how many tips will get me to fuck. You can enter more than once, but of course each time must include a tip and a picture. If we reach the magic tip number by the end of the week, I will definitely fuck one of you, randomly selected. I will expect a negative STD test of course.”

Courtney parted her legs, leaned forward, and said “If you don't make that number, don't worry, I won't cheat you. I will pick five of you lucky fans for a special blow bang. Yes, that's right. Five of you will fuck my face on camera and I'll drain your nuts.”

“So, get your dick pics and money ready, boys. You might be the lucky one to violate my wedding vows with me.” Courtney leaned forward, looking into the camera, “Just think. You’ll be the first man inside me, and I'll even wear my wedding veil for you. I can't wait to feel one of you pounding away at me!” Wow, she was really selling it!

Oh, my God! I couldn't believe it. My wife was now selling sex to her fans. Well, I guess blowjobs are also sex but somehow this seemed so much more nasty. I tried to decide if I should confront her, or wait and see what happens. Honestly, I was too worried that confronting her would stop the whole thing. I wanted to see her fuck a fan as much as everyone else did.

I wondered how much money she would make on this little ploy? I couldn’t wait until my regular Tuesday evening visit to her apartment.

***

When I slipped into her apartment, I was disappointed to see that she didn’t have an updated bank statement in her desk, and none of her laptops were signed in.

What I found, however, was a source of masturbatory fuel for quite some time. On the living room wall, she had pinned dozens of dick pictures, with usernames written on the bottom of each.

They were arranged in a rough pyramid, which seemed to show her interest. The top pictures were larger shaved cocks. The lower set was everything from small to micro-penises. I couldn’t imagine being cursed with some of them, and was surprised that men sent those in. Perhaps there was some excitement about Wild Wife Courtney seeing their cocks?

At the top of the wall were three stand-outs: Two black and one white. The white cock was labeled “Jimmy,” and had a ruler in the picture. He was just shy of 9 inches long.

One of the black cocks also had a ruler. He was labeled “@SneakySnake” and was about the same length as the white one, but much thicker and veiny. There was a second picture pinned with that one, and I pulled the top one away to see it.

The second picture was some sort of handout. His cock was the only thing in the photo, of high resolution so that his veins were easily visible. The title was “Sneaky Snake” and a tagline on the bottom said “No White Wife is Safe.” In handwritten print, “Collab? $$$? SneakySnakeDoMe at gmail”

Wow, this guy was a creator as well. He probably had a lot of subscribers, if that was his real cock. I used my phone to take a photo of the top contenders, and intended to check out this guy when I got home.

***

On the drive home, I processed my wife might end up fucking a black guy as her first “violation of our vows.” The more I thought about it, the more I hoped she would pick one of the black guys.

I woke in the middle of the night, thinking about the black creator, and quietly locked myself in the office, then shelled out the money to access SneakySnake’s channel.

Wow! I was amazed at the content. Snake specialized in only married white women, and there were dozens of videos of men bringing their wives to have sex with Snake. His cock was massive and seemed to always be hard. Nearly every wife struggled to take him in.

My favorite wives were the innocent-looking ones, where the husbands asked Snake to “make them black owned.” By the end of most of those videos, the women were literally begging Snake to keep fucking them.

There were a lot of cuckold couples, and some swingers. Nearly every encounter ended with Snake telling the viewers how his signature was to “destroy the wives.” He would then fuck them like he wanted to rip them apart or drive his cock all the way through them. It was brutal and exciting, and every one of the women begged him for more.

I noticed that he never used condoms, and some couples openly talked about whether the wife would get pregnant. Strangely, it was mostly the husbands who got excited about that chance.

By the morning, I had spent a couple hundred dollars on Snake’s channel, and was groggy from lack of sleep. It was a tough day at work, but I woke myself by imagining Courtney with Snake, taking his big meat into her slim body.

***

Later that week, Courtney posted an update on her channel. She was sitting at her “solo chair,” with a small table to the side. She was dressed in a lacy black bralette that exposed her pale nipples, and tiny black thong panties. Her skin appeared paler than usual against the material.

“Well fans, I know you’re dying to know who will be the first to help me violate my vows and fuck my hot pussy! But first, I’d like to thank everyone who sent in their dick pics.” My wife leaned forward and said, “Oh my God, I never knew there were so many tasty cocks out there. I really hope you’re all coming when you’re watching me. Even if you didn’t win, I might contact you for a visit so that I can taste your cock and make you come in my mouth.”

She said, “Well, we’ll work that out later. I’m excited to share about the three finalists. I have selected one winner, but want to see if you guys agree.” Courtney pulled the small table over, and as it came into view, there were three dildos in it, with pieces of paper below each.

“So, here are life-sized versions of our finalists. Well, as close as I could get from my collection. As you can see, two black and one white. I rarely have black guys submit, but there were quite a few this time.”

She reached over and picked up a long skinny brown dildo and said, “This is Jerome.” She examined the rubber dick and said, “Long and lean, so he’d be nice and deep.”

She picked up the white dong and said, “Here’s Jimmy. What a specimen! Thick and long, and I feel so full!”

Courtney looked at the camera and laughed, “Yeah! Of course  I tested them!”

She hefted the last one and said, “And this is Snake. Almost identical to Jimmy, but SO black.” My wife looked at the camera as she said, “I’ve never had a black guy, so thought he might be a good option. What do you think? Would my husband be happy if he knew his bride was with a black guy?” She stroked the dong and said, “A huge  black guy?”

Courtney picked up a bottle of lube and slathered it all over the dildo as she examined it. She sat back and slipped her panties to the side as she lined up the tip. Only then did she look at the camera and say, “So, do you want to see something like this inside me?”

With that, she started working the huge rubber penis inside of herself. Surprisingly, it went more easily than I would have guessed. I assumed she had been practicing. When she finally worked the whole thing inside her pussy, she looked at the camera as she began working the fake black cock in and out of herself. “Umm, I think I’m ready for Snake, what do you think?”

She lowered her legs, and sat up straight, then sat down, impaling herself on the rubber cock. “Snake is on this platform, too. Check him out at @SneakySnake. Use code ‘RuinCourtney’ for a discount to check him out.”

“We’ll be streaming on my channel next week. Sign up for the live stream and watch me take my first black cock, and first man since my marriage.!”

The video continued, as she rode the big black dildo, until she orgasmed. When she recovered, she smiled at the camera as she ended the video.

Holy Shit! She was really going to do it!

***

All week I checked Courtney’s channel, and each time she had new content, always playing with one of a few very large dildos, and all were black. She would describe to the fans how she couldn’t wait to cheat for the first time, although she was nervous about Snake.

She was offering her “pre-cheating” panties as a special, and would regularly slide one or more inside herself as she humped her dildo, then orgasmed. On Friday, she accepted a fan’s challenge, and got 10 thongs inside her pussy as she humped the largest black dildo, and I could see her struggle with all the volume jammed inside her vagina.

When she had recovered from her orgasm, she shared she had reached her limit, but was happy that she’d be ready for Snake.

I think all her fans, including me, couldn’t wait for the weekend show.

***

When Courtney headed out to work that Saturday, she told me she’d be seeing a friend from out of town. She mentioned that they'd probably be up late, so she might stay over, but would be back sometime Sunday.

I told her to have fun and gave her a kiss goodbye. Funny that she didn’t mention that her friend had a big black cock and that she’d be letting him impale her.

She was in such a nervous mood that she didn’t bother to pack an overnight bag. I hoped she wouldn’t think about whether or not I noticed. As I watched her leave, I got all excited and tingly, knowing that the next time I saw her, she’d be blacked.

***

After Courtney left, I moved the laptop to the living room and connected it to the big screen TV, to make sure the resolution looked good, and I wasn't disappointed.

I watched a couple of Courtney's earlier videos and they looked great. The close-ups of toys entering her were amazing - I could almost smell her pussy as I watched her lips parting and sliding over them. I could see the lines in her lipstick and pores on her face as she sucked her cameraman and fans.

I had a hard time resisting jerking off, so finally walked away to let my brain and loins cool off. A few minutes before the scheduled event, I returned to the laptop and navigated to the event page. The “waiting” screen was a pair of photos, one of Courtney in crotchless panties and open-cup lace bra, showing herself to the world, with “Wild Wife Courtney” over her image, and the subtitle read “Her husband doesn’t know.” Next to her was a picture of Sneaky Snake’s penis, the veins on his penis and balls clearly visible in the high resolution display. His subtitle was “No White Wife is Safe.”

As I waited for the stream to begin, I pondered my life and this situation.  I couldn't believe I was sitting here, paying to watch my wife have sex with a black guy in front of hundreds or thousands of other people. I imagined her covered by all the cum that her fans would shoot tonight.

The live stream started. Courtney was sitting on the bed next to this very large black guy, who I recognized as Snake from the promos. My wife was dressed in her little lacy red bra and panties, the cup-less top thrust her nipples out, and I could see her pinkness peeking out of the slit in the crotchless panties.

Snake was wearing just silky boxer shorts, his massive chest and arms on full display. Courtney’s head came up to his shoulders. The difference in their skin tones was striking - my wife’s porcelain white skin next to Snake's dark chocolate brown.

Courtney started, “Hello fans! As promised, here I am with Snake for our special collaboration. I'm super nervous, but Snake seems like a real nice guy, and I’ve already checked out his tool. It does not disappoint.” I watched my wife place her hand on his boxers, obviously gripping his penis, “We should have a disclaimer: Objects in video appear smaller than they are in real life,” she giggled.

Snake spoke with a deep sexy voice, “Yeah, she's going to see how big it is in real life! Thanks to all my fans for joining Courtney's channel to watch this part of the video. I know it's extra content for you to pay for, but it seemed only fair that Courtney getting blacked for the first time, should be on her own channel.”

Courtney looked a little uncomfortable when he said “getting blacked,” but she stroked his cock as he continued.

“After we introduce her to the African heat, we’ll be making lots more videos that'll be on my channel. I know you tuned to see this hot little wife take her first black dick, but we’ve got a lot of firsts for you. Why don’t you tell them, boo?”

Courtney said, “Yeah, um, well Snake will be the first guy I have sex with since I got married, AND the first black guy for me.” She paused for a moment, clearly nervous, then continued, “And, um, because of his size, he doesn’t wear condoms, so this will be the only time I’ve gone bare with anyone but my husband.”

Holy shit! I expected her to make him wear a rubber. I couldn't wait to see her take another man bare!

Snake grinned, and proclaimed, “Yeah, boy! Raw dogging this white wife and her husband don’t know!” He turned to Courtney and explained, “The wives on my show are there because their husbands want them to be black owned.”

“Owned?” Courtney asked?

Snake chuckled, “Just wait till we’re done, girl. You’ll know. Especially after we do my signature segment. Who knows, maybe we’ll make your first baby?”

Courtney said, “Not today, I have an IUD.”

Snake grinned, "Nothing's 100%, right?”

Courtney looked at him for a moment before answering, “Not 100%.” I couldn’t tell if she was nervous, or excited, probably both. She said, “Well, let’s get started and see if you beat the odds.” I watched as my wife pulled Snake’s shorts down and released his huge black cock.

“How's that look, Shawty?”, Snake asked.

Courtney looked at the camera and said, “This is weird, having someone other than Dick recording.”

Snake chuckled, “You’ll get used to Shaquan. Say Hi to the fans, Shaquan.”

The camera pivoted around to show a very dark-skinned black guy with long skinny dreads. He smiled quickly and said, “Hi,” before the camera turned back around to focus on Courtney and Snake.

Snake said, “Shaquan is the best. He’ll get those close-ups everyone wants to see. Don’t you want to see your sweet little pussy opening for her first black cock? Shaquan gets every inch. OK, back to you meeting my anaconda,” he chuckled.

I watched my wife holding Snake’s enormous cock. I’d seen her holding other men’s penises in her other videos, but this was different. This was a closeup view. The contrast in skin tone was exciting, and maybe it was knowing that she was about to take him inside her.

Courtney said, “God it looks so delicious. It's nothing like my fake rubber ones or even real white ones. And you’re all shaved.”

Snake chuckled “Yep, you're really going to like that black cock aren't you baby? I shave so the fans can see every inch going into the white girls. I can’t wait to feel that mouth of yours, girl. Your videos make it look magical!”

My wife responded by sucking him into her mouth, causing Snake to moan. I watched for the next few minutes while she sucked and teased him and got him all the way down her throat. All that dildo work was paying off, and it was so much more exciting seeing her lips on a real black cock. I was especially excited seeing her little white hand fondling his huge black balls, our wedding ring on display.

As she sucked him, the camera showed her face up close, as the veiny meat slipped in and out of her mouth, her lips obscenely gripping his black skin. She made eye contact with the camera several times, and it felt like she knew I was watching. I felt a thrill like nothing I’d experienced before.

Snake finally moaned loudly, then said “Come on darling, don't make me pop. I've been saving this up for you all week, and I expect to put it deep in your pussy.” He gently pulled her face off his cock. “How's that sound? Get up on the bed and show me that sweet little married snapper. Strip down and show us that hot body that used to be your husband’s.”

Used to be your husband’s . Wow, that hit hard. The words shocked me and knew that this is what I wanted. She was giving herself completely now, taking another man inside her, giving herself completely. I wanted to see this as much as any of the fans!

I watched as my wife got off her knees and seductively stripped off her clothes for the black man. She took a moment to make a turn, running her hands up and down her sides and across her tiny breasts. She said in a sultry voice, “Is this what you wanted to see? This is what you're going to take now.” She climbed up onto the bed and lay back spreading her legs for Snake.

Snake said, “Oh yeah, that's what I want,” as he climbed onto the bed next to her. He looked down and said “Come on Sweetness, spread yourself for me. Show us your pretty pussy before I destroy it. That's what you want, right? Tell me and the fans.”

Courtney spread her legs and said, “Yes this is for you.” The camera moved closer to show her hands spreading her labia. Her wedding ring sparkled under the bright lights.

Snake’s voice grew deeper, “Oh yeah, that's it, show everyone that wedding ring. I bet that pussy is dying for some new dick, and it's going to be mine. Are you ready for your first black cock, girl?”

The camera moved up to show my wife’s face as she moaned, “Oh, yes. Please take my married pussy. Oh God, my first black cock and I'm taking it bare!”

I felt a jolt every time Courtney or Snake referred to this as “her first  black cock.” She already knew that she’d be doing this again. At least we both wanted the same thing.

Snake said, “Get the camera in here and show all the fans close up. The wild wife here is going to be ruined for white boys after this. I want the fans to see her taking every inch.”

The camera closed in and I watched a Snake put his black cock head against my wife's pussy lips. I couldn't believe I was watching this at the same time as all her fans. I was watching my wife take her first new dick in front of thousands of fans, and I was ready to pass out from excitement. I knew my wife was making hundreds of men come at this moment.

Snake pushed his cock into my wife and I watched the head disappear as Courtney moaned, “Oh fuck.”

Snake chuckled and pushed more and more of his cock into her while she moaned over and over, “Oh fuck. Oh fuck. Oh, fuck.” The camera captured every veiny inch of Snake’s meat entering my wife’s welcoming pussy.

Once he was all the way in, Snake said, “How’s that feel, baby?” He looked at the camera and said, “Now to make her black owned.” With that, he began slowly pumping Courtney, causing her to moan, as her legs wrapped around his, pulling him tight.

After only a minute of action, Courtney started breathing heavily and moaned louder. The camera moved to show Courtney, her chest and face were flushed. Her eyes were staring blankly at the ceiling and she was mumbling. I knew she was about to come, and only a few seconds later she wailed and started jerking and cursing as Snake pumped her.

He kept his pace slow until she finally calmed down, trying to catch her breath as she recovered from her orgasm. She said, “Oh fuck. That was great.”

Her face was intense as she concentrated on feeling the big black cock inside of her. She clung to him as he continued to pump her, her legs wrapped around his, keeping him inside and showing that she was completely owned by him.

Snake grumbled, “Oh yeah, this is some fine white pussy. You're not tight as most but you feel so damn good!”

Courtney looked at him and said, “God, I feel... God!”

I watched as my wife began orgasming again!

Snake chuckled, “Fuck this wife is just one big orgasm machine. I bet she don't get this from her husband.” He was right.

Snake continued his motions into her, while she recovered from that orgasm. I was overwhelmed with jealousy and excitement, watching them coupled, my wife having orgasms so easily.

As Courtney regained her wits, and clung to him again, he said, “OK girl, get ready for some real action.” My wife gasped as he sped up and started pounding her harder and deeper, clearly intent on getting his own orgasm.

Snake said, “I'm going to ruin this pussy for anybody else. You're gonna be black only after this, baby.”

Courtney just moaned in response.

Snake sped up faster, “Oh yeah. Oh yeah! Gonna nut in you soon girl. Ready for your first black nut? Gonna fill you so full - I've been waiting for this all week!”

There wasn't any more speaking for the next several minutes as I watched the large black man slamming my wife into the mattress while the camera captured his balls slapping against her. Whenever Snake would pull back, I could see my wife’s pussy stretch around his dark meat, her pink lips clinging to another man’s cock. I hoped he was stretching her, so I could feel her looseness the next time I was inside her.

When the camera moved to show her face, she had a look of pure lust and intensity. I was never so turned on as watching my wife’s face while another man fucked her. I hadn’t expected her complete submission to another man, giving herself to him as if I didn’t exist!

Snake finally groaned loudly and yelled, “Fuck here it comes, girl!” He pulled her tight, as the camera watched his ass and balls twitching. We all could see that he was filling my wife with his seed.

Courtney started bucking and screaming - her third orgasm! The feeling or thought of another man inseminating her must have driven her over the edge. The camera moved up to show my wife’s face as she came and caught her and Snake kissing. She moaned as his tongue invaded her mouth, much like his cock was invading her vagina. She was actively kissing him and moaning as her arms were wrapped around him!

As the enormity of watching another man filling my wife with his sperm hit me, I came all over my hands and pants. I was watching my wife getting bred in real time by her first black cock. It was like she was my personal porn star, but she was doing it for hundreds of fans too. Wow, hundreds of men watched my wife cheating, taking her first black lover’s sperm deep inside.

When Snake recovered, he broke the kiss and pushed himself up. He spoke to the camera, “Get over here and see how good we filled this little wife.” The camera moved to view where Snake’s cock was buried in Courtney. The camera zoomed for a closeup, as Snake’s wet penis slowly withdrew from my wife.

When his cock head emerged a big glob of semen slid out of her, running between her legs. Her pussy lips were slightly spread and gaping from the assault by the huge black cock. Snake used his fingers to spread her open allowing more of his semen to slide out, as he said ”That's a lot of cum in you, girl. You got a week's worth of Snakes balls inside you. How’s it feel?”

The camera pulled back to show my wife’s face, “Oh my God! You came inside me.” Her breathing was rough and rapid, and I could see how hard her nipples were. She was really  turned on. She looked at Snake intensely as she said, “I really  wanted it.”

Courtney reached down and scooped a glob of cum out of her pussy, then held it up to see, as the camera zoomed in to show her smearing it on her wedding ring. She bit her lip as she looked at the camera, a mischievous look on her face, “So much for being married.”

Snake chuckled, “Yeah and you saw it first here on Wild Wife Courtney's Channel.” The camera turned to him and he said, “We're going to take a break and then make some more videos that will be exclusively on my channel, SneakySnake. I'm just starting with this white wife. You can see me destroy her over on SneakySnake. I got a special promo for Courtney fans, see the link below.”

The video closed with a set of links to SneakySnake’s channel and to Courtney’s merch site. There was a “new limited run” section of panties that she was selling, “soaked with Snake spurt.” “The only cum that’s been in her since her wedding.”

I rewatched the video another couple of times, jerking off to the sight and sounds of her taking Snake’s load. My favorite parts were when her pussy opened to take his cock for the first time, and then watching his balls pulse, knowing that he was shooting his sperm into my pretty wife.

That night was tough, knowing that she was busy fucking him for more videos. I wanted to see them, and was also frustrated that she wouldn’t be back until tomorrow, so I couldn’t reclaim her used sex until then. I wondered if he was staying with her at the apartment, or at a hotel.

***

The next day, Courtney didn’t return until after dinner, and definitely seemed, “off.” For one, she greeted me a little differently, seemingly hesitant to kiss me. I wondered if it was guilt, or if she was worried I could tell that she’d spent the night with another man.

She was clearly not thinking ahead - her clothes differed from yesterday’s, but she hadn’t packed an overnight bag, so she should have been wearing the same clothes as yesterday.

Of course I didn’t point it out - I didn’t want to spook her from doing this again, as long as I got to see the videos. I was, however, supremely horny to reclaim her.

I poured her a glass of wine, and said, “I missed you, you look tired. Want to relax a bit?”

“Sure,” she smiled weakly, as I guided her to the couch.

I stopped her and started unhooking her pants, as I grinned, “How about I go down on you? I am really horny for that sweet pussy.”

Courtney stiffened, “Uh, I don’t know. Are you sure  you want to do that?”

“Oh, God, yes,” I insisted as I pushed her pants and panties down, revealing her cheating hole. She took a seat, and I pulled her legs apart, placing her legs on my shoulders. The last time I had a view like this, she was spreading herself for Snake.

As I inspected her labia, they seemed slightly red and puffy, and were parted just the same as when Snake pushed his big black cock head into her. As I leaned forward to lick her, I could feel my penis straining against my pants. It was so exciting to lick her, knowing she had taken his bare meat inside her pussy.

As I had the first taste of my girl, I wondered how else they had fucked, and when she had last had him inside of her. He could have been fucking her within the last hour, or it could have been earlier today.

I was so intent on devouring her pussy that I almost didn’t hear her soft moans, as she responded to my tongue. I slipped my fingers inside of her to tickle her g-spot, as usual. I could definitely feel that she was much looser! I almost orgasmed as I felt proof that she had been fucking Snake, even though I had seen it on video.

I don’t know what did it, but Courtney started coming after only a minute of my fingers and tongue working her. Perhaps it was the change of feeling; fingers and tongue felt different from being pummeled by an enormous cock. Perhaps it was her excitement at me eating her cheating pussy, remembering that another man had been filling her the past two days.

After she came, I needed release, so I stripped my pants and entered her. She was looking at me strangely as I fucked her. There was no resistance - she was definitely looser, and it actually felt wonderful, her warm used pussy taking me in. I quickly and eagerly exploded inside her, reclaiming my bride with my semen.

We had dinner and cuddled while watching TV, as usual, but it felt different. Courtney felt a little distant, and like she was judging me, comparing me to the horse-dick man she had been with all weekend.

***

All week I checked in on Courtney's Channel and on Snake’s. I was dying to see more of her and that big black cock. Unfortunately, there were no videos up yet but Snake had a “Coming Soon” banner on his site. Of course I subscribed and turned on updates.

Although Courtney had no more videos of her and Snake, she had regular updates. Her first on Monday, opened with her in the same lingerie that she was wearing when she introduced Snake.

Courtney smiled at the camera and said, “Well, I've done it. I'm now officially a cheating wife, and you guys got to see it. Actually, you guys are the ones who talked me into it, or should I say, ‘talked Snake into me.’” She giggled.

“I have to say it was the most incredible fucking of my life and I am hoping to take some of those videos from Snake and post them here, but our agreement is that he gets to show them on his site first.” She pointed to the poster over the bed and said, “And still my husband doesn't know."

My wife explained, “I felt guilty going home after that massive amount of dicking from Snake. It was exciting and difficult to kiss my husband after Snake used me like he did.”

Courtney became more animated, “But guess what? My husband wanted to go down on me, and I let him!”

My wife was rubbing herself as she told her fans, “Yes, that's it! My hubby ate my cheating pussy after a weekend of getting pounded by black dick. I came so hard, feeling my husband’s tongue licking the hole that another man owned for two days! I will definitely take some more black dick as soon as I can!”

I couldn't believe my wife was telling her fans about this, but it made me feel even more turned on, showing that this was really real. She was really taking money to get fucked, and I was eating her cheating his pussy afterwards. I wondered if it would be as much fun if she knew that I knew.

Courtney looked into the camera and said, “Well no real dick today.” She held up a large black dildo, “But, I have a stand-in for real black dick. I want you all to imagine it's another man about to violate me, cause I sure will be,” She giggled.

The video continued with my wife throating that rubber dong and fucking herself with it as she told her fans how much she wanted to get fucked again by a real one.

She read some comments, “I should take the next one bare.” Courtney said, “You saw how hard I came when he filled me? Of course I’ll do that again.”

“What about fucking a fan?” Courtney read the next one. “I was one of the five finalists, Snake was cheating.”

Courtney stopped ramming the dildo into herself, and set it on the chair, then sat on it, groaning, “Oh, so deep!” She then looked into the webcam, as she gently rode the rubber invader.

“Snake was a fan, that’s why he reached out. But you’re right, I didn’t exactly follow my rules, and I’m sorry.” She bit her lip, as her eyes rolled back and she gasped, “So close to coming.”

My wife focused on the camera again, and said, “I’ll make it up to you, especially the finalists. I’ll fuck all of you !” She read the screen, “Yes. Bare. Gang-bang. You may not be the first to fuck me, but you’ll be the first gang-bang.” Courtney was close to orgasm as she rocked on the dong, “God! Fuck the shit out of me!” She moaned and writhed as we all watched her orgasm, hanging onto the chair as her chest and face grew flushed.

She finally calmed down and said, “I’ll send details for testing, and travel. Who knows? If it’s good enough, I may do it every month.”

Oh, my God. My wife was going to fuck more men! That night, we had crazy good sex. Well, for me it was, as I imagined strangers pumping my pretty wife and filling her with their sperm.

Holy shit! I wasn’t sure which I was more excited to see - the rest of the videos with Snake, or her first gang-bang. I checked her site and Snake’s multiple times a day, waiting for more content. I can’t believe how excited I was to watch my wife whoring herself out.

The only additional videos that week were lingerie and toy shows. She released one blowjob video with Dick.

***

Finally, on Saturday, Snake released the videos of him and Courtney. I felt lucky that she was working on Saturdays, because I had the chance to put her shows on the big screen TV. I got some tissues ready because I knew I could not hold off watching her fucking that big black dick.

I tuned it to Snake's channel and paid the fee for the first video. It started with the same interview that Courtney had on her channel, introducing Snake and her. I was a little pissed that I was paying for the same content, but after the initial part, Snake appeared solo and said, “Okay fans, here is the content we made just for you.”

Scene 1 - Meat In The Oven

The screen faded and opened with a title of “Meat in the Oven,” then the scene opened with Snake standing in his shorts next to Courtney, who was wearing a cooking apron. She was topless under it, with the straps covering her nipples. She looked very sexy. They were standing in the kitchen of Courtney’s work apartment.

Snake said, “Well, sweetie, does the old man take you in the kitchen very often?”

My wife answered, “No, I don't think we’ve ever done it in the kitchen.” I’ll have to remedy that , I thought.

Snake chuckled, “Well I think it’s time to give you something new again! Bend over that counter, baby. I’m gonna whip up an ass-erole!”

Courtney held up her hand and said, “Wait, wait! I told you no anal.”

Snake said, “Wow, that’s too bad.”

Courtney said, “Even if I was going to, I wouldn’t have that monster in my ass for the first time. I’m sure there would be lots of screaming and bleeding.”

Snake chuckled, “You’re probably right, sweetheart. So bend over and we’ll see what heat we can bring to the kitchen.”

As my wife turned to the counter, we could see the apron was the only thing she was wearing. Her naked ass and back looked so tempting, as Snake quickly dropped his drawers releasing his hard black erection. As he stepped behind my wife and ran his hands over her skin, the difference again struck me in skin tones. He said, “My God you have such a gorgeous ass, honey. I really hope I get to try it soon.” He spoke to the camera, “That hole is just waiting to be used, huh?”

“Until then, I guess we’ll just go with that hot pussy.” The camera moved in, and we watched him feed his cock into my wife. I was hard as a rock as I watched her pussy lips stretch to take his swollen head in. We then watched inch by inch of his veiny member get forced into her as she moaned and occasionally gasped.

“How’s that feel?”, Snake asked.

I was so turned on as my wife said, “Oh my God, it’s awesome. Don’t stop!”

Snake started slowly and rhythmically sliding in and out of her, lifting her feet off the floor as he entered her each time. The camera stayed focused on their coupling, showing her labia clinging to his cock as he withdrew - almost like her pussy didn’t want to let him go.

The camera soon moved around in front of them, so we could see Courtney‘s tits hanging down and wobbling as he pounded her.

The best part was her face. She had a look of mixed bliss and concentration, clearly enjoying the feeling of Snake’s cock. I still was overwhelmed by watching my wife having sex with this new man and was confused because I enjoyed it more than felt jealous about it.

After a few minutes, Courtney started gasping and thrashing as she orgasmed while Snake continued his slow, steady impalement of her. After she recovered, Snake asked, “Ready for more, honey?”

My wife groaned, “Please never stop. Keep doing that. I need it more!”

Snake chuckled,”Your wish is my command. I love this white pussy. Too bad your old man don’t hit that in the kitchen, but I’ll do it anytime you want.”

“Oh yes, God, yes please,” Courtney moaned.

The camera took different angles of Snake and my wife as his cock slid in and out of her. It focused up close on their combined juices, glistening and dripping out of her. Both of them began to sweat with the exertion - Snake from fucking her, and Courtney from being slid around the counter.

Eventually, Courtney came again, and the camera moved to capture her face, distorted in ecstasy as her body quivered and bucked. My God, her orgasms look so much better when it was another man giving it to her.

As she was in the middle of orgasm, Snake groaned, “Fuck this pussy is so fucking hot! I’m gonna come! OK, I’m ready to put a bun in the oven, baby!”

He pulled her tight, and the camera focused on his ass and balls twitching while he poured his semen into my wife.

Courtney just moaned, “Yes,” as the black man’s sperm filled her.

They remained like that for a few minutes, then Snake pulled back. The camera closed in to show his long wet dick slip out of my wife, followed by gobs of his sperm. Her pussy lips stayed parted as if they longed for more.

Steak chuckled, ”I wonder if your husband would want to lick the bowl after this one.”

He looked at the camera and said, “Watch from more clips as I use this fine white wife. Remember, this is her first black dick.” He chuckled, “But probably not her last.”

The video closed with links to Courtney’s account and Snake’s main content.

Scene 2 - Bedtime Routine

I needed a break after that last video, so I got up and walked around the house, pausing as I looked at pictures of Courtney and I. Each time, I imagined her stripped down and spreading her legs for a big black cock, smiling at me while the other man slid his cock into her. I guess the break wasn’t really letting me calm down.

When I returned to watch more videos, I moved to the next in the list, “Bedtime Routine.”

The video started with Snake standing outside a bathroom door. Courtney was visible in the mirror through the doorway, washing her face. Snake addressed the camera, “Here we are. It’s time for bed. But I can’t let this hot wifey go to sleep, without fucking her into bed,” he chuckled. “She’s right there in the bathroom getting all pretty and cleaned up after her very sloppy time with me today. Of course there’s no way she’s gonna clean all my sperm out of her body. She can scrub out all she wants, but she’s going home with some Snakes sperm swimming around in her.”

He stepped towards the doorway, “Let’s see how she’s doing.” The camera followed him into the bathroom. Courtney was standing in front of the sink, naked, brushing her teeth.

She looked over and pulled the toothbrush from her mouth. “What are you doing?”

Snake chuckled, “We’re showing the fans you getting ready for bed. You’re such a hot piece of ass, they had to see this. Nothing is more sexy than somebody else’s wife in my bathroom getting ready to go to bed with me.”

Courtney said, “I didn’t really know that was part of the deal.”

“Remember? ‘ As much as I wanted until I flew back, ’ was the deal. I get to spend all night together with that hot little body of yours next to me. That means you can have this black cock whenever you want, and you seem to have a taste for it.” He laughed.

My wife smiled and looked down at his penis, “Yeah, I guess I am getting used to it. So what do you want?”

Snake chuckled, “Well its bedtime, time to fuck you into bed.”

Courtney grinned, “Did you say ,’ fuck me ’ into bed?”

“Yes, I did.” The camera showed Snake turning my wife towards him and kissing her toothpaste filled mouth as he lifted her up to the counter. She automatically spread her legs as he stepped between them. He easily slid her off the counter, impaling her on his cock as he carried her to the bed. He laid her down, and she clung to him, her legs wrapping around his legs, and he began humping her. She moaned as he buried his big meat inside of her.

Snake said. “Yeah, damn! Nothing better than having free use of a horny white wife. And the best part is, your husband doesn’t know what a slut you are.”

“I am what I am as long as you keep doing that.” God, she really was a slut now. The scene went on for several minutes while Courtney orgasmed twice before Snake once again emptied himself into her.

Both just fell back and lay on the bed. Then the scene closed, so it seemed. I could see there was still time left based on the timer.

After the image went dark for a few seconds, it lit up again, but the lighting was dim. Snake was filming himself, “Well man, so I’m gonna see if I can make this work.”

“Our hot girl woke up in the middle of the night and decided she needed a snack.” The camera turned to show Courtney‘s head bobbing and up and down on Snakes cock as she blew him in their bed. Their bed . That confused me, made me jealous, but mostly made me supremely horny, knowing that my wife was sleeping, literally sleeping, with another man and woke up in the middle of the night to blow him.

I watched as Courtney sucked up and down on Snake’s cock. She would occasionally stroke him while she sucked his balls and licked his long shaft. Her wedding ring was on full display against his dark dick in the low lighting.

After a few minutes, she looked up at him and asked, “Are you filming?”

Snake chuckled, “Yeah, you look so great doing that, God, you feel good don’t stop!” From the video, it was clear that she was completely naked. But what was most exciting to me was seeing her naked in bed with another man.

My wife released his cock and said, “I am so fucking horny! I must be ovulating. I need you to fuck me right now!”

Snake got up on his knees as my wife lay back, spreading her legs. He said, “I guess maybe we’ll be putting a baby in you after all.”

Courtney said, “Not a chance, I have an IUD, but I still need you to fuck me.” Snake maneuvered to kneel between her legs, and was filming my wife spread out and clearly yearning for sex. Finally, Courtney grabbed the camera from him and said, “Fuck the camera, fuck me!” She held the camera for a selfie from the side. I could see the large black man get on top of my wife, and heard her moan as his cock entered her.

The video was not nearly as good as when Shaquan took them, but it was probably more exciting. The raw fucking was great as my wife begged and moaned. Her kisses with him seemed real and passionate, which made me insane with jealousy and lust. They kept at it until they both came at nearly the same time.

After they lay together for a few moments, Snake grabbed the camera and focused on her, showing Courtney laying back panting, her legs spread and naked breasts glistening from sweat in the low light.

She said, “God this room is gonna smell like sex in the morning.”

Snake chuckled, “And we’re not even done yet.”

The video went black. This time it was really over. I was still processing that my wife was actually sleeping in bed with another man. I automatically started the next video.

Scene 3 - Morning

The camera revealed Snake sitting clothed at a studio table, not one that I recognized. He started speaking, “Well, this clip needs a little intro. It turns out that a morning prank we had planned turned into more than a prank. It turned out pretty damn good for Shaquan. Wait until you see what this little wifey does.”

The video cut to a close-up of Courtney sleeping in bed. Her head was on the pillow and a black penis was hanging right in front of her mouth. There was some giggling as the camera pulled back to show a skinny naked, black guy with dreadlocks. It was Shaquan, who said, “Man, is she gonna freak out or what? Think this will be funny?” He giggled again.

Behind the camera, Snake’s deep voice said, “Yeah, this will be funny. Let’s see what she does. She’ll probably be freaked out, but don’t worry she won’t bite. For my fans, this is Shaquan, our cameraman. He really likes this little white wife, so we thought we’d tease him.”

The camera went back to showing Shaquan hard penis right in front of Courtney‘s mouth. We could hear Snake say “Come on, Shaquan. Touch her lips.”

The camera zoomed in as Shaquan’s penis touched my wife’s mouth. He giggled as he did it. Her mouth twitched for a moment, then her tongue slipped out to lick the tip of his cock, causing Shaquan to snort, “Shit.”

Courtney‘s hand moved up and touched his cock, grabbing his shaft, just as her lips parted to kiss the head of it. Her eyes were so closed, so it was unclear whether she was actually awake. The camera remained zoomed in as we watched my wife pull the cock into her mouth. As Shaquan’s dick head disappeared past her lips, he whispered, “Shit, man. What should I do?”

Snake said, “Just go for it, man. She's the one who sucked you.”

The camera stayed focused on my wife as she suckled at him, his jet-black skinny cock in her mouth. Her eyes remained closed, almost as if she was sleep sucking, if there is such a thing.

She slowly began sucking him in earnest, pulling him into her mouth, as her hand grasped the root of his cock, feeding him into her. She kept holding it still while she sucked away on him. Shaquan moaned at the feeling.

She began moaning softly as she continued sucked on him. After a while, Courtney‘s eyes fluttered open. She saw the cock in her mouth and smiled faintly until she looked up and quickly pulled her head away. “What the fuck?”

Snake said, “Shaquan wanted to see how he looked next to your mouth. He thinks you’re the hottest wife.” Courtney looked over at Snake, then as she maintained eye contact, returned to sucking Shaquan’s cock.

She turned so that she could get a better angle and got on her hands and knees so that she could give him a good throating.

Snake laughed, “I thought I was going to get that treatment this morning. I guess I’ll take this end!”

The camera moved down to show Snakes erection maneuvering between Courtney’s legs, as she moved to spread her stance, opening herself to him. I could hear the wet plop as she released Shaquan’s cock. “Yes, take me from both ends!”

The camera angle shifted as Snake attempted to take the video from the side, rather unsuccessfully. He said, “Shit, I can’t get a good shot, and I can’t get deep with one hand.”

Courtney released Shaquan’s cock from her mouth and said, “Hang on a minute. Let me turn on my cameras.”

There was a break in the video then suddenly there was a split screen view of the bed from angles that I recognized from my wife’s other videos.

Courtney was positioned on her hands and knees, with Snake behind her, and Shaquan in front of her. All three were now completely naked, and my wife was perfectly positioned to be spit-roasted. She said, “Ready for it now, guys.”

The action was captured on Courtney’s cameras from almost perfect angles. There was a side view of the bed that showed Courtney on her hands and knees, taking Shaquan’s cock down her throat as Snake was buried into her from behind. The video from above, showed the men gripping her body - their dark skin against hers - as they held her for their use.

It was super hot looking from both angles. It was actually hard to decide which to watch. Shaquan was the most vocal, as he kept saying, “Shit! Damn woman, you got a great mouth! That’s it, throat me!”

Snake grunted as he worked his enormous cock in and out of her, then he spoke, “Fuck, you’re just made for this, white girl. What do you think your husband would think, seeing you spit roasted on two black cocks? Think he’s like that?”

Fuck yes, I’d like that. Here was my little wife, taking two black men bare. She was like a porn star, on her hands and knees, servicing two strangers.

Courtney immediately groaned and began bucking, obviously having an orgasm. As her arms gave way, Shaquan gripped her head tightly, continuing to fuck her mouth with the full length of his cock.

Courtney’s eyes were half-lidded as she continued twitching through her orgasm. Her arms hung limply as Shaquan’s grip on her head supported her upper body. For his part, Snake had pulled her tight, and was continuing to pummel her with his huge meat. Her two lovers suspended Courtney as their cocks used both her ends.

They continued like this for another few minutes until Shaquan grunted and pulled my wife’s face tight to his groin while he shook and groaned, obviously emptying his nuts down her throat.

As he did that, Snake sped up, repeatedly slamming Courtney as hard as he could, eventually finding his release just as Shaquan pulled his wet cock from my wife’s mouth and let her head and shoulders fall to the bed.

The view changed to a handheld camera, which moved close to Courtney’s haunches, where Snake was still coupled. We watched as he pulled away from my wife, his long, thick meat softened and glistening with their juices.

As he pulled away, Courtney stayed bent over, her knees and chest on the bed. The camera moved in to show her pink pussy, slightly gaping and drooling cum. Snake’s voice narrated, “I wonder how the little lady’s husband would feel if he saw her like this. Think he’d clean her up, or throw her out?”

Courtney moaned, “I don’t care, I just love it.”

I replayed that last part a few times, watching as the two black men basically used my wife as a cum receptacle. I was so turned on that she did it and clearly liked it. I wondered what would happen from now on.

As much as I wanted to watch the last video, I went and took a shower, and walked around the block. I knew Courtney was at her “office,” probably filling orders for panties, but I also wondered if Saturdays were the days she fulfilled custom videos.

No matter how much I tried to distract myself from thinking about her videos, I still had a hard-on most of the time. Finally, I got settled and started the last one that Snake had released.

Scene 4 - Destroyed

The fourth video opened with Snake standing next to my wife. They were both naked, and holding hands. The differences in their bodies was striking, as usual, perhaps more so now that they were standing next to one another, not in various poses on the bed. Snake’s cock was already hard as he stood looking at my wife whose head only came up to the middle of his chest.

Her thin frame was pale as ever, her fiery hair framing her beautiful face. Her pale nipples matched the color of her lips and were rock hard. Snake was large and muscular, dark tattoos on his arms. One of his thighs was nearly the size of Courtneys’ body. I was surprised that he didn’t crush her when they had sex.

Snake smiled, “Well, this is the part my viewers really enjoy. This is where I destroy someone’s white wife. Are you ready for this, darling?”

Courtney laughed nervously, "Well I'm pretty sure you've destroyed me so far. How much worse can this be?”

Snake chuckled evilly, “That's the spirit! So I ask you again, are you ready to be destroyed by Sneaky Snake?”

My wife looked at him and said in a sexy voice, “Sure. Do your worst. Destroy me.”

I watched as Snake had her sit on the bed and spread her legs. He stepped in front of her and reached down and grabbed her ass to pick her up. He said, “Put your ankles on my shoulders.” Courtney did so, curious what was happening. Snake leaned forward, effectively folding her in half. He said, “Put your hands around my neck and hold on.”

When my wife did that, the camera showed Snake guiding himself into her partially, causing her to gasp. Snake said, “Ready?”

“Yes. SO ready!”

Snake held onto her ass and stood up, lifting her with him and causing her to slide down the length of his meat. The camera caught the action and I could hear Courtney moan as he fully entered her.

The camera moved up to show my wife’s face. Her eyes were wide open, and her mouth formed an “O” as Snake asked, “How’s that Darling?”

My wife said simply “Deep.”

Snake chuckled, then the camera moved back, showing him as he lifted her, then let her fall, as her pussy slid down his massive meat, filling her fully each time, causing her to groan.

Snake looked at the camera and said, “She ain’t gonna be tight for her husband after this.” He chuckled and continued the pace.

My wife's face was intense, her eyes half lidded and mouth open almost like she was in a daze as the black man pounded her even harder. The camera watched Snake take a few steps towards the wall, then pinned her against it as he went to town, slamming her as hard as he could into the wall while she moaned and occasionally gasped or squeaked.

After a couple of minutes of this, Courtney started coming and shaking and crying. Snake did not let up. Shaquan’s voice could be heard saying, “Yeah, Snake. Tear that pussy up! Rip her open, man!”

I could hardly tell when her orgasm ended, because she still had that drugged look on her face. She was clearly concentrating on the feeling of having her insides rearranged by the massive cock.

Surprisingly, she started coming again after only a couple of minutes as Snake chuckled and said to the camera, “I think I can feel her loosen up, finally.”

For several more minutes I watched him continue to drive his cock through her insides. He lowered her to the bed and rotated her so that he was fucking into her sideways, causing her to moan again. It looked like he was fucking her as hard as he could, and his face showed the effort, as he spoke to the camera, “I can feel her giving way. Just a bit more.”

He then shifted her, so she was bent over, her arms, and legs pinned under her. He fucked her from behind; her folded up body unable to move away from the pummeling he was giving her insides. Courtney had stopped moaning, and would only grunt each time Snakes massive cock bottomed inside her.

He finally shifted his stance and said, “Oh yeah. She ain’t gonna be tight for anyone anymore. I’m about to breed this white wife.”

He addressed Courtney, “I hope you’re ready for a gallon of my baby making seed!”

My wife's eyes seemed to focus briefly as she answered, “Yes.” She clearly had no energy left, and had resigned herself to being a piece of meat to fuck.

Snake pulled her tight and grunted loudly as the camera caught his ass and balls twitching. I watched as he poured his semen into my bride. At that point I had already come in my pants, excited as I watched him really destroy my wife.

When he pulled away, the camera zoomed in to show Courtney’s pussy. It was gaping so wide that we could see her insides, and the pool of cum that Snake had left inside of her.

Snake’s voice said, “There we go. Another destroyed wife, compliments of Sneaky Snake. I wonder if her husband still  won’t know.” He laughed as the video faded out.

Sex Worker

Sex with Courtney was better than ever, at least for me. Something about knowing and seeing her fucking Snake and sucking off all her fans, made her insanely attractive to me.

I ignored any signs of her business, even when she was noticeably sore or swollen from using multiple dildo’s all day. There were a few times when she came home with dried semen on the side of her face or in her hair.

One time we were having sex, and she felt shallow, so I fingered her and pulled out two pairs of panties. She had obviously forgotten that she was ‘seasoning’ them for a fan, and she explained it away as being overtired when she thought she was putting in a tampon. Of course, it wasn’t her time of month but I ignored that.

A couple of weeks later, her gang-bang video aired. While the guys were no porn stars, it was amazing to see my wife taking four strange cocks in every hole, and letting them unload inside of her pussy.

I would have expected that she would get bored with all the action, but she seemed to be energized by handling them all. She insisted they call her ‘slut’ and ‘whore,’ and she showed off our wedding ring whenever possible.

After that, most of her videos were of her blowing or fucking fans. I estimated she was fucking two or three men a week, and blowing eight or ten.

I sent a request for “tip” cost and availability from my fake account, and received a fairly standard response:

Suggested tip for head $500, tail $1500

Groups depend on number, but generally $1,000 per man

Fan covers hotel and travel and must provide clean test results. Currently booking 6-8 weeks out. Camera man is always present. No private meetings.

Each night when we went to bed, I couldn’t help but get hard, knowing that my wife was selling herself for sex, and that multiple men likely used her during each day.

Dick was a regular participant in the videos, filling in whenever the fan chickened out. It was also clear from her interactions with him they were regularly fucking, even if it they weren’t filming it.

I checked on her apartment a few times and found that it had transformed into more whore house than a production studio. She had quite a collection of lingerie, costumes, toys and restraints.

I wrestled with telling her I knew, but couldn’t figure out what would be the benefit of doing so. I was happy watching her and knowing that she was a whore, and she was happy doing the work. I remained silent for the months that dozens of men were using my bride as a sperm bank.

Her secret bank account reflected her activity. She had enough money to pay off our house and every other debt we owed.

Over time, her vigilance slipped, and she often came home with jizz in her hair, or leaking from her pussy and stuck to her leg. I had taken to going down on her each night I arrived home, knowing that one or more fans had fucked her, or that Dick had. I was certain that Dick was a regular lover, from the interactions on the videos.

Courtney would often comment in her videos how much she enjoyed going home to her clueless husband and letting him fuck her or eat her after she had let other men have her. She said it made her come so hard when she remembered the fan that had been between her legs or down her throat. I noticed that she indeed came more and harder for me lately. It was a bit more of a turn-on, knowing that she loved being a whore as much as I loved her being a sex worker.

Each time that I went down on her and could smell or taste other men, I was sure to tell her how great she tasted, and she’d explain it was because she was horny. I told her how much I liked it when she came home horny like that. Eventually, she stopped cleaning up after the other men, and nearly every day she had cum running out of her, or stuck to her legs or pussy.

It sounds gross, but the evidence of her being a used-up whore was an overwhelming aphrodisiac for me. Despite all the ‘experts’ claiming that frequent sex wouldn’t stretch a woman out, she was definitely looser than ever, compliments of the real and rubber penises invading her every day.

Ultimate Act

One day, Courtney hosted another “Announcement” video.

“Hey fans!” she said to the camera. “As you know, I love gang bangs, so I have been thinking about the next one. Dick will handle the arrangements for my next LIVE event! Dick promised some surprises, which I love, and he promised YOU would find out about them before I do! How’s that work, Dick?”

Dick’s voice came from off-camera, “We just opened reservations for Courtney’s live event - you can sign up on the site. The price may sound steep, but it’s money-back guarantee. When you sign up and pay, I’ll send some details but not all, so there is still some surprise for you during the show. If you don’t like it, just ask for a refund before the show starts.”

Courtney was looking at the camera as he spoke, then asked, “Wait, if they don’t like details, they can just cancel?”

Dick said, “No one will cancel, I’m sure. And YOU, miss sneaky, should not go poking around. I want it ALL to be a surprise for you.”

Courtney laughed, “OK. I don’t want to spoil the surprises. Can I assume that there will be penises inside me?”

Dick chuckled, “Guaranteed.”

Courtney finished the promo, “Go sign up on the site. I’ll see you LIVE in ten days.”

***

I immediately signed up. The cost was more than double a yearly subscription!

I waited for a confirmation email, knowing that I wouldn’t cancel, no matter what she was doing.

The email came several minutes later, with basic links and instructions. The body read:

“Watch the Ultimate Act  - Wild Wife Courtney will get gang banged with no birth control. Will she bring home a baby to her unknowing husband? Even more surprises to come!”

Holy shit! Was she really gonna do it? Was this some act to make the fans believe she was trying to get bred? Fuck, I had to watch.

I spent the next week watching her closely to see if she was acting differently. She was still up for sex whenever I wanted, and didn’t ask me to pull out or use protection. On the nights she felt sloppy or loose, I doubted her clients, er, fans, were using rubbers.

I spent a lot of time sneaking views of her videos, and she caught me twice. She didn’t see that it was her, but I confessed I was watching porn. She laughed and said, “Am I not enough for you?” Those were actually good nights - she’d try to make me forget the porn girl, which was her.

***

The event was scheduled for a Saturday, and I kissed Courtney goodbye as she headed off to “work.” I wondered if she would come home with another man’s baby inside of her, or if this was theater for her channel.

I pulled the site up on the big screen and found that there was a “Watch First” video available while the main show countdown displayed.

I started the “Watch First” video.

***

The video opened with Courtney sitting in an exam room, stark naked. “Are we really doing this?” She asked the camera.

Dick’s voice said, “That’s what the fans want. Is it what you want?”

Courtney’s breathing was quick, betraying her excitement. Her nipples were hard as rocks. “Yes,” she whispered. “I mean, no guarantee I will get pregnant, right? Just the risk.”

At that point a doctor entered the room, “Whoa. You’re supposed to be wearing a gown.”

Courtney laughed, “Not like you haven’t seen everything, doc. And I know you watch my channel.” The camera only showed the doctor from the chest down. Dick was careful to avoid filing his face.

Dick said, “He’s not used to seeing you like this without his dick in his hand, Court.” There it was, the pet name for her. The doctor chuckled.

“And you’re here to have your IUD removed?” the doctor asked.

“We’re gonna try for a baby, doc,” Dick’s voice said. “And we want to put it on the channel. So we’ll be filming this.”

“Okay. I’ll turn on the camera, so you can see inside while I remove the device. This only takes a moment. Right up there,” he directed them to watch a video monitor. “Courtney, could you please spread your legs for me and put them in the stirrups?”

Courtney giggled, “You ask so nicely, Doc. I spread my legs for anyone. You’re the only one that doesn’t pay.” After a brief pause, she said, “And Dick. He doesn’t pay.”

“Okay, now watch the monitor.” The doctor was all business. “Here we go, into your vagina. You may feel some discomfort, I have to spread you open.”

Courtney chuckled, “You’ve seen the alien toys, Doc. There won’t be resistance.”

Fuck, even a gyno exam was getting me horny.

“Let’s see,” said the doctor. “Here we go. Do you see that bulge with an opening in it? That’s your cervix. See those dark threads? Those attach to your IUD.” The video showed forceps moving inside her and gripping them.

“Now we give a little pull.” The video showed threads pulling out, then a small bit of bent plastic pulling out of her cervix.

Courtney said, “Ooh.”

“Sorry, did that hurt?” asked the Doctor.

“No, it felt funny. Actually, it was kinda thrilling.”

The camera withdrew from inside Courtney, and the Dick’s video returned to showing Courtney spread open in the exam chair, her legs in stirrups.

“So, how long until I can get pregnant?” asked Courtney.

“Immediately. Your husband can inseminate you right now, if you two want,” the doctor replied. He thought Dick was her husband!

“We’re gonna try right away, Doctor. Anything we should do to maximize our chances?” Dick asked. Courtney shot him a concerned look.

“Sure,” the doctor said, as he cleaned up from the procedure. “Make sure you, uh, inseminate her as much as possible. Your sperm will last five days, but her egg is only good for 12-24 hours.”

“And Courtney, try to orgasm after insemination. Your cervix will open up and try to pull in any sperm.”

The doctor produced a pair of needles and gave Courtney a shot. “These are some prenatal vitamins, so your system will be supercharged for making and nurturing a baby.”

He gave her a second shot, “And this is a special - on the house because you’re such a good client. It’s hCG, which speeds up the fertility process. Basically, you'll be raining eggs shortly. Your libido should also increase significantly.”

The camera showed Courtney’s surprised look, as Dick asked, “So that helps our chances?”

The doctor answered, “If you put enough sperm in her, you’ll be Mom and Dad in no time. So, you’ll need to use protection with your, um, fans from now on.” The doctor added, “See you for the pregnancy test,” before he left.

“So Court, you’re all set for tomorrow,” Dick’s voice said from behind the camera.

Courtney just nodded, obviously lost in thought.

The video dimmed to a text card that read, “Wild Wife Courtney is Ready to Breed.”

Fuck! She was really doing it! Ready to risk getting pregnant - I know she didn’t want kids, she just wanted fans, or a thrill, or the money.

***

After a few minutes, the main livestream became available. I started it, and it opened with Courtney sitting on her apartment bed. She wore a little bra and panties set. The panties read “breed me.” She was wearing a leather collar that read “slut.”

Courtney said, “Well, here we are, for the exciting event. From the doctor’s visit yesterday, I could tell that the plan is to let someone try to knock me up. I just don’t know who the lucky guy is yet, Dick said it was a secret.” Courtney smiled and said, “I kinda hope it’s Dick. I know he’s wanted to impregnate me for a while now.”

“How are you feeling, Court?” Dick said from behind the camera. There was the pet name again.

“Horny. I’m really fucking horny - that shot yesterday seems to work.” She touched her side and said, “And I think I’m ready to drop an egg. This is a terrible time for random unprotected sex, or a great time to get me pregnant.” Courtney’s nose flared as she said, “I don’t know which I want more. Let’s get to the fucking part!”

Dave laughed and said, “OK, I’ll let the guests in.”

“Guests?” my wife said. “Gang bang? Wow!”

After a moment of scuffling, five large naked black men shuffled in. I recognized one as Snake. The next one was jet black and looked like a thug with gold teeth, tattoos, and dreadlocks. The last three were bodybuilders, muscular and cut. They all had impressively massive penises.

Courtney said, “Black? Black gang bang?”

Dick chuckled, “You’ve been talking about one for a while. Just a sec.”

The camera zoomed in and panned across the midsections of the men, showing their enormous cocks and balls, as Dick narrated, “Just think, your first baby is waiting inside one of these sets of balls.”

The camera pulled back to show the men grinning, as Courtney surveyed their penises. Dick handed her a piece of paper, saying, “The fans picked the rules, and these were the ones that got enough tip money to apply. Here are your rules for today, Court. Want to read them?”

Courtney looked at the paper, and raised her eyebrows, then started reading:

“1. Gang-bang, check. 2. Five guys, Black only, check,” My wife looked past the camera and said, “I kinda hoped you’d be the father, sorry.”

Dick’s voice replied, “The next one can be mine, Court.” Shit, I hope she wasn’t falling for him.

Courtney continued, “3. No protection, pulled the IUD, done. 4. Double vaginal, oh, wow. 5. Tell your husband it’s his.” My wife looked at the camera and said, “Well, he’ll know when I give birth. IF I get pregnant.”

Courtney looked over at the men and said, “I don’t know about what happens later, but I need some of that cock right now! Well, Snake, you want to be the first man to come in my unprotected pussy?” my wife said as she pulled off her panties.

“Sorry Babe,” Snake said, “We pulled numbers to see who goes first.”

The guy with dreads stepped towards my wife, “And that’s me!” He was holding his impressive cock out.

“Oh,” Courtney looked a little concerned. “And you are?”

Dick intervened, “No names, Court. Totally anonymous strangers. These guys aren’t even fans, except for Snake. I found them on the internet. Don’t worry, though, they’ve been tested.”

Courtney looked at Dick and said, “Really?”

Dick said, “Yeah. I know this is one of your fantasies, so for the next few hours, strangers are gonna be fucking and nutting in your fertile pussy.”

Courtney stared back for a while, her breathing quickening and nostrils flaring. She slowly turned and reached for the guy’s cock, pulling it to her face so she could suck him in.

After a few moments, he was rock hard, and my wife looked up at him as she lay back and spread her legs. “You’re the first guy to have me totally unprotected. Not even my husband has done this.” She spread her pussy lips and said, “Come on, take me.”

I was on the verge of orgasm myself, stroking away as I watched this stranger push his jet black cock into my wife, knowing she could get pregnant from this.

The black stranger said, “I’m gonna knock you up, girl. Send you home with a black baby!”

I watched my wife wrap her legs around his, pulling him in as she moaned, “Do it.”

I knew she didn’t want a black baby, or any baby. She was doing this for the fans, committing the ultimate violation of our marriage for money. She was worse than a prostitute, more than a hooker. My wife was completely selling herself to these men and everyone who was streaming.

As I watched the black stranger bottom out inside my wife, I heard her moan; I hoped they got every penny’s worth out of her. Or into her!

It didn’t take long before Courtney was moaning and begging for more, rushing into her first orgasm. I noticed that the filthier the act, the quicker she came.

She recovered while the first guy was still pumping away at her. She looked to the side, at the other men, and said, “Give me a cock to suck!” One of the muscular studs quickly stepped forward and fed his meat into my wife’s mouth. After only a moment of her sucking him, he grasped her head and pushed all the way down her throat, causing her to moan and sputter.

As the new guy fucked her throat like a sex toy, Dick asked, “You OK, Court?” My wife responded with a thumbs up, as the two strangers used her. This must have excited Courtney even more, because she started her next orgasm within a couple of minutes.

As she was bucking, impaled by the two cocks, the guy with dreads yelled, “Shit! Here it comes!” as he pushed deep into my wife and groaned and sputtered as he exploded inside of her.

As he pulled out, he grinned at the camera and said, “And now the bitch is pregnant.” I would have been angry at ‘bitch,’ but Courtney sold herself into this. She was whatever her buyers wanted her to be. Today she was a breeding bitch.

Dick said, “Next!” and the other bodybuilder stepped up, pushing his substantial meat into Courtney’s drooling hole. He grabbed her hips and started fucking away, like she was a sex doll.

The guy in her mouth said, “I’m close. Should I wait to come in her pussy?”

Dick replied, “Wherever you want. It’s not one-and-done, as long as you can get hard and come, pick an open hole. Don’t leave here with anything left in your balls.” This seemed to excite the guy, who brutally finished down Courtney’s throat, holding her face tight while he groaned and she sputtered and gasped around his spewing dick.

After he pulled away, Dick asked, “Court?”

My wife gasped, “More!” She looked down at the guy fucking her pussy, and said, “Roll over. Me on top.”

The camera watched as they awkwardly rolled over, the guy’s long cock slipping out of her. My wife didn’t hesitate, lifting and inserting his member into her vagina, then lowering down. I watched as his big black cock disappeared into my wife.

The fourth guy stepped in front of Courtney, intent on feeding his stiff cock into her mouth. Courtney slapped her butt and said, “Three. I want three.” Holy shit! My bride was about to be fucked by three black cocks!

Snake stepped behind her and grabbed the lube as he smiled, “This is gonna be tight, baby.”

Courtney looked back and only said, “Oh,” before the stranger in front of her pushed his cock into her mouth.

Snake squatted behind Courtney, his monster meat was rock hard and glistening with lube. The camera watched him smile as he turned to Dick and asked, “Double vag, right?”

Dick gasped, “Yeah, but…”

Snake didn’t wait. He pushed his cockhead along the first guy’s shaft as he said, “Hold still for a minute, buddy. And don’t freak.”

The camera zoomed in as Snake held his cockhead and forced it into Courtney’s pussy alongside the cock she already had inside of her. Snake said, “Fuck! She’s tight! Keep her mouth busy, bro.”

Good idea. Courtney made some sort of muffled moan, or shriek, or word, but no-one could tell because she had a cock all the way down her throat. I watched in amazement as Snake gripped my wife’s hips and pushed his cock inside her, along the first guy’s erection. Her hole stretched to let him in, and after a minute or two of exertion, and noises from Courtney, his balls were against the first guys, as both cocks were inside her!

That was the moment I came all over myself.

The guy in dreads said, “Glad I went first. That bitch gonna be ruined.”

I was thinking the same thing. It was glorious. The camera stayed focused as the two men started fucking in and out of her, sometimes together, sometimes opposite. Courtney kept making strangled moaning and shrieking noises and clearly started bucking through an orgasm at one point. The guys paused, and Snake said, “Fuck! She’s squeezing the shit out of me!”

Eventually, the guy in her mouth groaned, “Fucking shit! God!” and the camera moved to watch him holding my wife’s face against his groin as his balls emptied down her throat. When he pulled out and released her head, she slumped down onto the bed, sobbing.

“Court, you ok?” Dick asked, clearly worried that she was hurting. “Want them to stop?”

“No!” Courtney almost yelled. “Fuck no! God, I am so full! Never stop.” She went back to sobbing, as the guy with dreads stepped in front of her and said, “Well, that pussy dead, I’m gonna use your face.”

“Umm,” my wife moaned as he lifted her head and swiftly rammed his cock into her mouth and throat. There was no pretense of foreplay, or even sex. He simply used her like a hole, and she seemed to like it.

***

For the next three hours I watched the men use my wife, and she eagerly encouraged them. It was clear at the end that she could barely move, and the men took longer and longer to come each time.

The guy with dreads left after about an hour, declaring, “That bitch too nasty for me. Have fun, I already knocked her up.”

Dick also encouraged the action, making sure she got double-vaginal twice more, and every man fucked her ass. He zoomed in to show her dripping with cum and showed the soaked sheets. I can only imagine what the room smelled like.

Finally, he wrapped it, “Well guys, by my estimates you pumped a gallon of cum into Courtney here. Now she has to deal with the consequences. Are you gonna clean up before you see your husband, dear?”

Courtney just moaned in response as she lay on the bed, slick with lube and sweat and cum. There was no attempt to cover herself at that point. I wondered if she would stay at the apartment/studio, or head home.

I decided that today was the day she found out that I knew. I grabbed my keys.

My Husband Does Know

I arrived at a parking spot near Courtney’s apartment/studio in about 15 minutes. I wasn’t sure if the guys had left yet, but I wanted to catch her while she was still messy from the action. I really needed to see her that way in person.

As I rode the elevator up, I tried to think through what I’d say and how she’d react, but there were too many variables. I mostly didn’t want her to decide to cut things off with me. She might decide that if I seemed angry or put her on the spot.

The elevator doors opened, and Snake and two of the bodybuilders were standing there chatting.

“.. wanna hit that freaky wife again. Think she’ll do it?” one guy was saying.

Snake responded, “Oh yeah, she’s black owned now. Nothing but black babies for that one.”

They saw me and one asked, “Hey. Who you?”

I thought quickly, and said, “Cleaning crew.”

One guy chuckled, “I hope she pays you good. This place smells like cunt and cum.”

As I walked past them, I felt myself getting hard as I realized one of these guys probably impregnated my wife. I carefully walked through the apartment, noticing how different it looked when there were people there. There were drink glasses and beer bottles and water bottles all around the main living room and bar.

As I walked towards the master bedroom, I noticed discarded towels in the hallway, and a stray bottle of lube laying by the doorway. I could hear Dick and Courtney talking, so I paused outside the door to listen.

“Just over 300K, Court. You were fucking awesome!”

“I was fucking five black guys, you mean,” my wife chuckled. “I’m probably the highest paid hooker on the internet.”

Courtney said, “Get me a Plan B. I don’t care what the fans want, I’m not having a baby.”

Dick replied, “Maybe you should take 3 or 4 of them. Or at least another one tomorrow.”

“I don’t think it works that way, but better safe than sorry,” she said.

I stepped into the room. Dick spotted me and opened his mouth, but I cut him off.

“Hi. I’m Courtney’s husband.”

Dick shut his mouth and stared at me, unsure whether to shit or go blind.

When Courtney spotted me, she let out a shriek, and put her hands over her breasts and pussy. I laughed at her actions.

“What? What’s so funny!” she asked.

“A thousand or more people just saw every one of your holes up close being stuffed full of black dick, and you cover yourself so your husband doesn’t see you naked? That’s what’s funny.”

Courtney stared at me with wide eyes, “You saw?”

“Yeah,” I confirmed. “Every minute. Do you think the guy with dreads knocked you up? My money is on Snake - he came inside you a lot, and deep. Although I like the idea of some unknown thug planting his seed in you.”

Courtney sat back on the bed as if the wind had been taken out of her. She was panting, with her face in her hands. It wasn’t clear whether she was sobbing or hyperventilating.

Dick just stared at us, so I turned to him and asked, “Is it true? Are they really strangers or just pretending?”

It took him a moment to process my question and said, “Really strangers. Snake found them. I’m pretty sure the guy with dreads is from the hood, but we tested them all for STDs.” He paused for a moment, then added, “I asked Snake to find some big dick black guys to fuck the brains out of a white wife. That’s why they were a little rough.”

We stood awkwardly for some time, looking at Courtney, who remained sitting on the bed, her face in her hands. I thought I’d tweak him a little, so I asked, “So, are you gonna fuck her now, while she’s all sloppy like this, or make her shower first?”

Dick’s eyes got wide, and he said, “Um, I’m just the cameraman. I film her, not fuck her.”

I chuckled and said, “Come on. I hear you talk to her, calling her ‘Court.’ You’ve probably had your cock inside my wife more than I have over the past few months.”

Dick sputtered, searching for words. Courtney’s voice interrupted my fun. “He has.” We both looked at her, and saw that she was looking at me, as she added, “He’s had his cock inside me every day, sometimes twice a day or more.”

She waited a beat, then added. “You’ve had his sloppy seconds quite a few times.” She looked at Dick and said with a smile, “He prefers I clean up after I’ve been with fans, but I make sure you only get me used.”

My wife turned to me and asked defiantly, “What do you think about that?” she asked, clearly waiting for me to explode.

Dick couldn’t take the pressure, and said quickly, “I gotta go,” then nearly ran from the room.

Courtney and I were still watching one another as she waited for my response. I surveyed my bride.

Her hair had drying streaks of cum, her lipstick and makeup were obscenely smeared all over her face, thanks to the sweaty hard face-fucking the men had given her. She had bruises on her hips where they held her for the brutal ramming. Cum and sweat covered her body as she sat on a bed that looked like it had been used for a gang-bang, which it had. She and the room reeked of sex and sweat.

“I think he’s stupid to make you clean up. You are gorgeous after other men use you.”

Courtney looked more in shock than when I showed up earlier. “You think I’m gorgeous? You watched what I just did?”

I involuntarily touched myself as I explained, “I watched that. I’ve watched you for months, taking dozens and dozens of men inside you. Every single time I couldn’t wait to have you, to reclaim you.”

“You knew?” she asked quietly. After a moment, she asked, “All that porn you’ve been watching…”

“... has been you,” I grinned. “You’re my porn addiction.”

Courtney met my eyes and asked softly, “What now?”

I said, “Well, I see no reason to change things, much.”

“Much?” she asked, looking suspicious.

“First, I want my platinum membership comp’d,” I chuckled.

“Done,” she smiled.

“I want to stuff the panties inside you that you wear for other men.” She cocked an eyebrow, “Yeah, I know you’re wearing them when you’re with me, getting them soaked for other men. It’s exciting to know you’re giving yourself to them while you’re with me.”

“Oh, wow, OK,” she agreed.

“I want you to keep Dick as your work husband, but I’d like you to turn the cameras on for me next time, and don’t let him know. I want to watch you two making love.”

“Uh,” she hesitated.

“Come on, Court. I can see it. You two make love, don’t you?”

“Uh, sometimes. Mostly he’s horny and fucks me like meat.”

“Tape it. For me. Okay?” I asked. I don’t know why I needed to see them together, but I did. “It’s OK for him to be your work husband, as long as I’m your permanent husband.”

Courtney just nodded. “Anything else?”

I reached for my belt and said, “I want you now, after Snake and the others. I want to feel you stretched and sloppy.”

“I’m very stretched and very sloppy. You sure?” she asked, with a little smile.

“You’re perfect. And gorgeous,” I said as I stripped.


Other Works You May Like

Peaches loves to write about sexual adventures, whether similar to ones she has actually experienced or complete flights of (horny) fancy. While some of her stories are based upon her adventures, often embellished to fit her wicked memories, others are based upon her nearly-constant dreams and daydreams about sexual adventures.

Peaches is always open to new storyline adventures, so be sure to share your requests in your ratings comments!  Also be sure to check out her other works from her Amazon Author Page .
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Pierced and Passed Around: A Wife’s Descent

Rose, happily married at 42, was not looking for excitement. Then she met Doug, the handsome intern half her age. His flirtation ignited a dormant flame inside her. But the real shocker came from her husband's encouragement: a business trip hookup with Doug, a chance to feel the lust of a youthful lover.

Her husband's encouragement and continuing visits with Doug stoked that flame. Soon, Rose wasn't just sleeping with Doug, but also with his roommate, Tim – a tattoo artist whose skill at piercing Rose with both meat and metal drove her wild. Tim saw Rose as an untouched canvas, and began permanently marking her skin with ink and metal that emphasized her newfound promiscuity.

Rose's transformation was amazing as the sweet wife was gone, replaced by a wanton woman, hungry with lust. This new Rose attracted not just Tim, but Doug's entire circle of friends. What began as a simple fling had escalated into a whirlwind of nymphomania as Doug happily shared her. Rose embraced every new man with open arms and legs.

But the thrill took a dark turn when Doug, emboldened by her willingness, rented her out to her own boss. This was a line Rose hadn't considered crossing until she had hurtled past “loose woman” into “paid party girl.” After the party, her boss made it clear that she should work for him, servicing his friends and clients.

Will she choose the security of her marriage, the thrill of her younger lovers, or a path of complete submission to lust? Find out in this story of a woman's transformation inside and out.
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Carol Turns Call Girl: From Housewife to Hooker

Carol started the fantasy role play with her husband to spice up their love life. She loved all the attention from other men while waiting at the bar for her husband to ‘pick her up.’ Carol secretly wanted to have strangers pay for her body.

Craig presented the chance for her to try it for real, and Carol was all in.

When another date was requested, Carol couldn’t say no. Selling herself to strangers kicked her libido into overdrive , until ‘another’ was never enough.

Carol quickly shifted from ‘adventure’ to ‘profession’, leaving her husband alone most nights as her cravings for strangers drove her to sell herself to Craig’s coworkers. When her husband’s boss became a regular,  even that wasn’t enough…
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Sarah’s Jamaican Awakening: A Wife Works the Streets 


Sarah's world has always been one of normality. Her sister Holly, however, thrives in sensual chaos. Her string of black skinned "Bulls," as she calls them, tells of a life of untamed passion, a world far removed from Sarah's comfortable existence with her loving husband, Barry. But when Barry encourages Sarah to explore her desires during a conference trip to Jamaica, everything changes.

Sarah finds herself surrounded by a sea of attractive dark bodies and hungry smiles. The allure of their lust is undeniable, and Sarah suddenly understands her sister’s cravings. When Sarah meets Jocko, whose powerful personality matches his physique, she feels a connection she's never felt before. What starts as a flirtation turns into nights of brutal passion, releasing the true submissive Sarah.

Jocko’s spell over Sarah is so complete that when he passes her around to his friends, as someone would lend a tool, she happily complies, returning after each is finished using her, eager to see the satisfaction in Jocko’s eyes.

Sarah quickly realizes that she enjoys being treated as an object more than she ever imagined, and agrees to be another of Jocko’s girls, available for sale on the street for any act. Her new life feels so exciting and real, that she is jolted when her trip to Jamaica ends, and Barry takes her back to her life of normality.

Her life with Barry feels foreign and unfamiliar. Will her sister’s Bulls satisfy her cravings, or must she return to the Jamaican street as Jocko’s possession in order to satisfy her soul?
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