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Chapter One


“I’m sorry,” Kevin said as he stared at his wife, Brianna. “You did what?” He had just came in from the outside, pulling his shirt off, getting ready to change when his wife had dropped her bombshell.
Brianna shrugged her rounded shoulders, her arms crossed under her ample bosom, which was fully exposed as she stood there completely naked. “I invited someone named Tom over. He should be here shortly.”
Kevin stared at his wife’s nude form, still not comprehending what was happening. “Some random guy? You invited some stranger over to our house? Why?” Kevin couldn’t believe what she told him. This was nothing like his demure wife. “Why in the world would you do that?”
She walked over to him, her naked hips swaying as she grinned up at him, her dark green eyes sparkling. “Isn’t that what you wanted, Kevin? I saw your web browser. You forgot to close it the other night before you went out with your buddies. I saw those videos you were watching where a man comes in and fucks the hell out of some guy’s wife in front of him. Didn’t those videos get your little dick hard? Isn’t that why I found that rag beside your desk? You use it to clean up your cum after jacking off.”
He just stared at her, unsure whether he should admit it or not. She was right, of course. Those stories made his cock throb as he sat there watching them, jacking off his tiny shaft with two fingers. However, they were just videos, fantasies. He never thought to take them into his reality, which is why he never mentioned them to her. Hell, he never mentioned them to anyone.
Brianna did, however, it seemed. She patted his chest. “I take your hesitation to answer the question as a yes.” She shrugged as she turned, her round ass beckoning his gaze to follow her as she stood naked in the middle of their living room. “So, I took the liberty of finding someone to come make your little wet dream come true.” She turned back around, facing him. “It’s amazing how many men are out there, eager to fuck another man’s wife. It’s a win for both of us, really. You get to have your fantasy come true, and I finally get a nice thick cock pounding my tight cunt. It’s perfect.”
Kevin swallowed the lump in his throat as he soaked in his wife’s naked body. “Aren’t you at least going to put something on before he gets here?”
“Why waste time?” she asked. “He’s here to fuck me. Not to see a strip show. Besides, he told me to be naked, so that’s exactly what he’s going to get.” She glared at him. “And you will sit there and watch as I finally get a real cock inside of me. You will not be a whiny little bitch as it’s happening or else I’ll spank your ass in front of him. Then, I’ll tell everyone that you can’t satisfy your wife because you’re too busy jacking off to cuckold videos on your computer. Is that understood?”
Kevin swallowed again as he nodded slowly. “I understand.”
“Good, now…” 
A knock on the front door interrupted her sentence. 
Her lips twisted up into a hungry grin. “Showtime. Now, be a good little boy and open the door.”
Kevin just stood there staring at his wife. Surely, she didn’t really expect him to welcome the man who was about to fuck her into their house.
She shooed him toward the door. “Now, or else your story gets out.”
Kevin sighed as he turned toward the front door, his shoulders slumped as he resigned himself to what was about to happen. The frustrating part was how his cock was already growing inside of his jeans. Another man was about to use Kevin’s wife as his personal toy, and Kevin’s cock was harder than ever while his stomach twisted into a tight knot of Christmas lights. The struggle in contradictions threatened to undo him, but he still made his way to the front door and opened it.
Standing on his front porch was the buffest black man Kevin ever saw. His arms were thick, his chest broad, and shoulders squared. His jean-clad legs looked like mini tree trunks as he stood there waiting to be let in to fuck Kevin’s wife. Kevin couldn’t help it; his gaze dropped down to the man’s crotch and already a huge bulge was quite evident in the front of the man’s pants, already larger than Kevin’s when his pathetic cock was fully hard. What would the neighbors think as they saw this man walk up to their front door? Surely, there would be questions. It’s not like there was a service truck parked out front they could use as an excuse.
“I think this is where you invite me in,” the man said, his voice deep, mocking. “Your wife is expecting me.”
Kevin nodded as he once again swallowed the nervousness in his throat. “Yes, sir,” he stammered as he backed up a bit, admitting the man—Tom—into his home. Kevin felt his body shaking a little at what he knew he was about to be forced to endure.
Tom strode past Kevin as if the man already owned the house, owned Kevin’s wife for that matter. “Damn, you look better in the naked flesh than you did in those nasty pictures you sent me,” Tom said as he strode over to where Brianna stood. “Although, those photos were definitely a sweet enticement.”
Kevin shut the door, staring at his wife with disbelief. She sent this man naked pictures of herself? How long have they been talking behind my back?
As Tom neared Brianna, she placed her hands on his chest, her tits brushing up against him. Tom raked her body with his wolfish gaze, a smirk on his face as he soaked in what was about to be his. “I’m glad you think so,” Brianna said. “I had fun taking those pictures for you. You have quite the imagination when it comes to what you wanted. It was all so hot.”
Hot? What the hell have I been missing? Kevin wondered as he stood there watching the two in front of him.
Tom wrapped his thick arm around Brianna’s waist, pulling her tighter against him as he leaned down and kissed her, his lips pressing  hard against hers, his mouth opening as he shoved his tongue inside of her mouth, tasting her, claiming her right there in front of her husband as if Kevin didn’t even exist.
Brianna instantly surrendered to the kiss, her arms going around Tom’s thick neck as she ground her body against the hardness within his pants, moaning as they kissed. Kevin could only stand there and watch as he struggled between telling the man to get away from his wife and feeling his cock throb inside of his pants. How could he be so conflicted with how he felt about his wife cheating on him?
As soon as they broke the kiss, Brianna started to strip the man she had invited over, the man she had never truly met before except for some online chat and picture swapping. 
Kevin just stared as she pulled Tom’s shirt over his head and then immediately went for his belt buckle. Holding his breath, he watched as his wife pulled the other man’s pants down his legs, exposing the longest, thickest cock Kevin could imagine. 
Brianna grinned as she glanced down at the swollen black cock in front of her, reaching out, and stroking it in her tiny white hand. “Now, that’s a cock,” she cooed. She then glanced over at her husband. “I’m going to enjoy riding this. I’ll feel like a virgin again taking it inside my pussy.”
Kevin could only nod as he swallowed yet again.




Chapter Two


Kevin watched as the other man pulled Brianna over to the recliner, sitting down, and dragging her down beside him as he opened his legs, his massive cock poking straight up. With his arm around Brianna, Tom glanced over at Kevin. “Get down here and suck my cock,” he ordered. “Now.”
Kevin stared at the other man a moment, confused. He doesn’t really think I’m going to suck his cock, does he? That wasn’t what Brianna told me. He glanced over at his wife, hoping she would tell him not to do it. However, when he saw the smirk on his wife’s face, he knew she would not come to his rescue.
“Listen, you little bitch,” Tom growled. “I’m here to satisfy your wife because obviously you can’t. You’re going to help with that. Now, get down here and start sucking a real cock before I get up and make you.” 
With a sigh, Kevin walked over to the two of them, resigned to his fate, and dropped to his knees between the other man’s legs. He glanced up, hoping that Tom only blustered in front of Brianna and would change his mind, but the other man was already pulling Brianna to him, kissing her again as he pulled at one of her nipples, stretching her large breast a little, pinching it as she moaned.
Kevin took a deep breath and lowered his mouth to the thick, dark cock in front of him. He had never thought about sucking another man’s cock before, but he had read that most cuckolds did it, had watched it happen in the videos he jacked off to when Brianna wasn’t home. This was his new role, fluffer, and quite possibly cleaner as his wife enjoyed cocks the size she hadn’t felt since college.
Running his tongue over the other man’s cock, he tasted the pre-cum at the tip as the sounds of his wife’s moans reached his ears. He swallowed Tom’s cock as Brianna pushed against him, the other man massaging and devouring her titties. Kevin could imagine the black man’s mouth on her nipples, could hear him sucking on the large globes as Brianna squirmed and moaned beside him. From the corner of his eye, he saw Tom’s hand between Brianna’s thighs, stroking her clit. Kevin felt his cock throb as he continued to suck the large rod in his mouth, bobbing his head up and down on the thick shaft, imagining it soon pummeling his wife’s cunt. Soon, he felt Tom’s hand on his head and then his wife’s as they shoved his head down on the cock in his mouth faster, forcing him to take more into his mouth. He almost gagged on the massive rod as they forced him to suck faster, Tom thrusting upward hitting the back of Kevin’s throat.
“Did you make it good and hard for me, my little bitch?” Brianna asked. “I want it nice and solid when I climb on top of it.”
Kevin bobbed up and down on it a couple of more times before sliding his mouth from the hard shaft, licking the tip as he pulled away, and glanced up at his wife. “It’s hard, ma’am,” he said, his voice soft as his face burned red from the humiliation of sucking her lover’s cock to prepare it for her.
“Move back,” Tom ordered as he dragged Brianna over his lap, making her straddle him.
Kevin slid back on the floor, sitting there as his wife eased her pussy over the dark cock between her legs. She slid back and forth on it a few times, groaning as Tom pulled her tit into his mouth again, his lips wide as he devoured her large globe, swallowing her areola whole. Brianna groaned as she rode the man’s hardness, and after a while, Kevin watched as she reached down between them and guided Tom’s cock into her pussy. 
She moaned loudly as she lowered herself down onto the thickness of man-meat spearing her open. 
Kevin could only stare as he watched his black cock disappear into his wife’s wetness. 
Then Brianna rode Tom’s cock with a feverish grind, her round ass bouncing, her flesh rolling as she slid back and forth, fucking the stranger, her hands gripping Tom’s shoulders. 
Every once in a while, Tom would
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