
The Cuck Zoo : Female Cuckolds 40

*****

Copyright © 2025 by Connie Cuckquean

Kobo Edition

This is a work of fiction. All characters appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.  All characters 18+. 

Get 7 FREE EROTICA STORIES and WEEKLY DEALS you join my Mailing List - http://eepurl.com/b0ma0X

Adult Reading Material

*****

About This Book

A zoo full of cuckcakes is a dream realized for husband and wives alike, and Caleb and Demi are exploring the beautiful women of the world as they tour the exhibits.

The Czechia enclosure catches Caleb’s eye, and Demi is left to watch alongside the zoo’s visitors as her husband ventures into the glass cage to fulfil his and Demi’s fantasy.  Read as Demi joins them, getting degraded as she watches her husband fill a much prettier woman with his seed.
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​“That’s it!” whined Anna.  “Fuck my orgasm out of me!”

She writhed against the dumpster, flexing her beautiful ass.  Caleb couldn’t look at it any longer without feeding the urge to spank it.  He rained a slap down that saw Anna hiss a breath and pinch her sphincter around his finger.

“You dirty girl,” said Caleb, standing up and wielding his cock in his hand.

“Fuck me,” said Anna desperately.  “Fill me up!”

Caleb slotted himself home in her pussy, pumping hard and rocking the dumpster along with Anna.

Anna let her head loll on her neck.  Her blonde hair bounced in Caleb’s face, wafting a sweet scent across him.

He stroked down her figure, holding her hips and powering into the woman.  As he leaned back, he could see the spit and lube-soaked asshole of his lover.  It was open slightly, as though it was puckered up for a kiss.

“You’re going to get it all,” said Caleb, and he turned his hand down and curled a finger back into Anna’s ass.

“Oh, fuck, yes!” gasped Anna.  “Fuck!”

Demi felt as though she was needed.  She rushed to the door of the enclosure and scanned her voucher, quickly pushing through the carousel and then out into the fake alleyway.  On the other side of the glass, it felt even more real.  She could smell the lube.

“What are you doing here?” asked Anna.  “No-one said you could come in here.”

“Honey!” said Caleb, as though he’d been caught.

“Make an example of her,” suggested Anna.

Caleb paused inside his lover and thought.  His hard cock was being gripped tight by the beauty’s immaculate pussy.

“Clean her off me,” he said, pulling out of Anna and pointing his cock at his wife.

Demi dropped to her knees and landed straight in a puddle.  It was cold and bled through her jeans instantly, but there were more important matters at hand.

“You stupid bitch,” spat Anna.

“Clean the taste off me,” Caleb said with mild disgust.

He gripped his wife’s hair and pushed his cock deep into her open mouth, forgetting that she wasn’t capable of the same kind of feats as Anna.

Demi gagged as the cock hit the top of her throat, but Caleb kept her on him, refusing to allow her to retreat.  Soon the cock was forcing its way into her throat, and Demi’s eyes were streaming with tears.

“Oh, this is getting good,” said the husband who watched outside.

Caleb fucked his wife’s throat and Demi wretched and fidgeted.  She’d never known him to be so aggressive, but it turned her on to be used like that.

“That’s it,” said Anna.  “Face fuck that slut.”

Anna turned and watched as though Demi was some kind of inconvenience.  She rubbed her pussy and stared with relish as Caleb taught his wife a lesson.

“Think you can interrupt me with another woman?” he asked.  “You’re going to learn your lesson.”

Caleb moved back to Anna, but Anna stopped him before he put his cock back inside her.

“Use my ass,” said Anna, smirking.  “Make her taste that.”
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Caleb and Demi linked arms and walked through the zoo’s gates.  The tickets were expensive, but for good reason.  It was Caleb’s birthday, and wife Demi had promised her husband a special treat for his fortieth.

“I can’t believe this place is real,” said Caleb, scanning in front of him for the first hint of an enclosure.

The pathways were lined with trees and shrubs, much like any other zoo, and the mating sounds of its inhabitants could be heard sailing on the winds.

“It’s not without its critics,” said Demi, gripping her husband’s arm and leaning her head against his shoulder.  “The protestors at the entrance made it hard enough to get in.”

“But all the women are here willingly,” Caleb said.  “I don’t get it.  They’re adults, they can make their own decisions.”

“Prudes,” said Demi.  “That’s all it is.  People who don’t understand us.”

Caleb kissed the top of his wife’s head, but his attention was quickly drawn away from her as the first exhibit came into view.

“Brazil,” beamed Caleb, reading the sign, and he rushed forwards to the glass.

Demi followed.  She could see the excited look in her husband’s eyes as he surveyed the enclosure.

“Do you see her?” he asked, standing on his tip toes and searching through the foliage.

Demi came to the glass and walked her way around the box.  It was clear that moisture was in the air inside, with the humid environment mimicking that of the inhabitant’s homeland.

“There!” cried Demi, pointing.

Caleb hurried quickly to her side and peered in.  Dressed in Carnaval regalia was a beautiful, olive-skinned Brazilian woman, strutting through the woodchip flooring like a bird of paradise.

“Wow,” Caleb hushed, admiring the curvaceous figure in front of him as she shook the tassels on her breasts.

Demi couldn’t help but look too.  The Brazilian woman had an enviable ass, and she turned it to face the pair of them now and started to shake her hips.

“She’s not wearing panties,” Caleb said.

“Or a bra,” added Demi.

The outfit covered almost everywhere else, with silver sequins glittering all over, and a plume of feathers as a headpiece.

Even though the zoo has just opened, the woman had her admirers.  Other husbands sought her out and stared through the glass, wondering if they should use their cuckcake voucher on the first beauty they met.

Caleb held firm, but another of the zoo’s visitors broke.  He rushed around to the enclosure’s entrance and scanned his voucher to gain entry.

“Here we go,” said Demi, holding her husband’s arm and staring on excitedly.

More visitors heard the commotion and came to look as one of the husbands entered the Brazilian’s lair and approached her.

It was the zoo’s first beneficiary that day and he was set upon by the Brazilian cuckcake instantly.  She downed his pants in seconds and started to suck on his cock.

Caleb stared, imagining himself in the role, but Demi was imagining herself in a different role completely.  She scanned the glass on the opposite side of the enclosure and quickly found the man’s wife.  She stood alone, staring through the image as though she didn’t want to acknowledge it.

The woman’s husband never even looked at her.  He kept his focus on the dazzling beauty at his feet who had worked his cock to stiffness and now wanted it inside her.

She presented herself on a raised platform in the middle of the glass box, opening her legs wide to a fortunate set of spectators.

The man inside squared himself up and soon he was fucking the Brazilian woman with passionate thrusts, bouncing her tits and staring down into her goading face.

Both were clearly enjoying themselves, and the passion was spread among the visitors who began to get excited themselves.  Men and women imagined themselves supplanted into the scenario, and with many other enclosures left to view, they departed with ideas of their own.

“Can we watch him finish?” asked Demi.

“Of course,” said Caleb.  “We’ve got all day here, haven’t we?”

The couple stared, their pupils fattening with lust as they watched the man inside the cage roar his way to the finish line with animalistic intent.

The Brazilian woman on her back moaned for her lover to come, daring him to finish inside her while mocking his wife in the process.

“Fill me up,” cried the woman.  “Give me all the cum that you didn’t want your wife to have!”

At that comment Demi glanced back at the wife, seeing the turmoil cut through her.  Demi felt a certain jealousy that she wasn’t experiencing the same degradation but knew that she had it coming for her at some point that day.  It thrilled her like nothing else to imagine it.

“He’s coming,” said Caleb, gripping his wife’s hand tight.

The Brazilian nodded up at the queanbull as he filled her, continuing to power his hard cock through her waxed-clean pussy until he was fucking out his own seed.

“Gosh,” Demi said, seeing the load pour back out of her in messy strings.

The husband signaled to his wife who submissively came to the enclosure’s entrance and scanned her voucher too.

She walked in timidly, looking like a startled amateur on stage as she tip-toed slowly towards her husband who had now vacated his mistress and left her brimming with his seed.

“Here,” he said, gripping the back of his wife’s neck and moving her to the floor.

The Brazilian woman spread her legs and pointed her toes, licking her teeth as the submissive cuckquean arrived at her crotch.

“Eat him out of me,” she said in broken English.

At first the wife tongued coyly, but soon she was enveloping the woman’s pussy and lapping out the cum like it was a saucer of milk.

“Good,” said the queanbull, and he gripped a fist of his wife’s hair and rubbed her face up along the Brazilian’s snatch.

“That’s so fucking hot,” gasped Demi and she looked to her husband.  “Isn’t it?”

Caleb smirked.  “You like that?”

“I’d love to do something like that.  I just want to see you satisfied.”

“Let’s keep looking.”

Caleb and Demi walked away and for the next few hours they perused the exhibits.  They watched a man enter the English enclosure and take the willing woman in her ass; they watched a French Canadian woman take a hot load of cum on her face and have the wife lick it off; they watched a threesome at the German exhibit in which the wife pulled out a load of her husband’s cum all over the pierced, waxed pussy of the cuckcake before tonguing it into her sex.

It gave the couple a whole host of ideas, but Caleb still needed to pick his favorite.  Not being overawed by anything on offer, he decided to wait until after lunch when the shifts changed and fresh cuckcakes entered the enclosures.

“So, what are you looking for?” asked Demi as she and her husband ate pizza.

“I’ll know when I see it,” said Caleb.

“Just make sure it’s not quarter-to-five and you’re picking someone in a hurry.”

“I want her blonde, I think.  Did you see they listed what
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