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  Foreword



Amazon made me change the content of my newest ‘Cuckold Collection’ book, ‘Access Denied’, so I decided to rework the offending material into 2 bonus chapters that follow on directly from the end of the book while also being somewhat standalone too. This is better read AFTER reading ‘Access Denied’ to get the most out of it, but it’s possible for you to read it on its own as well. I hope you enjoy it and if you do - check out the rest of my books.
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  The Dinner

  
  




“So when do you have to return to the prison?” Sarah asked my father.

We were having lunch, me, my wife, Sarah, and my father, Frank, who was on day release from jail. Also with us was my best friend, Danny, and my mother, Lisa. My parents were long since separated. Frank was on his second stint in prison for an attempted heist gone wrong. He’d only been out of prison for a short time before ending up back inside again but hopefully after this short-ish sentence, he’d finally learn to behave himself.

“Tomorrow lunchtime,” Frank replied, somewhat regretfully. He rubbed a hand over his bald head - he was in his fifties age-wise but was still in decent shape, a tall, thick-set man with a nose that had been broken more than once and several small tattoos on his face.

Quite what my mother ever saw in him, I don’t know. She was - back in the day - a Barbie doll of a woman. Even now, in her middle years, she had an hourglass figure, large breasts, narrow waist, curvy hips and perfectly styled long blonde hair. She turned many a man’s head - and took most of them to bed. She was a… liberated woman, to say the least.

“Where are you staying?” she asked him.

“At the hotel, where we’ve just done the photo shoot,” Frank explained, then thanked the waiter as he brought us over a fresh round of drinks. We’d already eaten and were now just chilling out together as a family, spending some time together while we could.

“Ah, the photo shoot,” my mother replied. “I meant to ask about that. How did it go?”

We were at the back end of the covid lockdown, the worst part of which had seen Sarah and I both lose our incomes, so Sarah had to turn to doing an OnlyFans page to keep us afloat financially. She’d started off just doing nudes, then progressed to giving me a blow job on video and full sex. Unfortunately, I wasn’t very well endowed and the derogatory comments had given us a dilemma of what to do, the outcome of which - after much angst and reluctance on both our parts - had resulted in Sarah ‘performing’ with our best friend, Danny, instead.

Danny was a good-looking lad. In his early twenties, like us, he had short brown hair and an open, friendly disposition but he made the ideal partner for Sarah’s OnlyFans page because of his much bigger penis. Not only that, but he was living with us temporarily throughout the lockdown and we trusted him. He also had some knowledge of OnlyFans and how it all worked, having helped set up a page for his ex-girlfriend prior to us copying her.

Sarah performed oral sex and was encouraged by the huge surge in subscriptions and demand for more, to do a full sex video with him. It had been incredibly difficult for me, but to my surprise, I’d enjoyed the experience - me being the cameraman - almost as much as I enjoyed the uptick in income.

My mother and father had both learned what was going on - and helped out financially and support-wise with advice and encouragement. My father, in particular, enjoyed watching the videos, which was kind of awkward. He’d enjoyed it so much that he’d requested if he could come along to watch Sarah’s latest video - her first interracial boy/girl video with one of my mother’s black lovers, James.

“How did it go?” Frank repeated his ex’s question before laughing out loud. “It went that fucking well that my daughter-in-law here let me cum in her mouth. That’s how well it went.”

“Really?” My mother’s jaw dropped at the revelation.

It was true. We’d intended it to simply be a video of Sarah having sex with James but Danny had ended up joining in - making it a threesome - and then when they’d finished, Frank had been so turned on that he’d asked Sarah to get him off. He hadn’t expected her to give him a blow job, but that’s what had happened. The entire session had been incredibly surreal for me, especially as I was the only one in the room that hadn’t cum, which felt kind of wrong, but it was what it was. I’d get to reclaim Sarah later, as we often did after this kind of thing.

“It just happened,” my wife defended herself. “I got a little carried away.”

“That happens,” my mum tilted her head. “Did you enjoy James? I bet he loved it.”

He had and no wonder, Sarah was good-looking, even if I said so myself. She had long dark brown hair, light brown skin inherited from her Tunisian mother with huge dark eyes. Her figure was curvy and voluptuous with being chubby and her large breasts were firm and round.

“I think he did,” Sarah smiled, somewhat shyly. She was often like this after doing something naughty. She’d be nervous at first, then enthusiastic and horny once past those initial nerves, but then afterwards, she’d clam up a little bit. I wondered if she felt guilty or shameful. If she did, it never stopped her from doing it again. “I had a good time.”

“I lost count of how many times she orgasmed,” Danny said with a chuckle. I’d just discovered that Danny had slept with my mother - a bit of a shock to say the least - but I was trying not to think about that right now.

“Do you have to tell everyone everything?” Sarah asked, casting a sharp look in his direction. She was obviously surprised by the revelation too - and probably still processing it.

“I hope you’re not staying in the same room we just made the video in,” Danny said to my dad. “The bed was a bit damp when we left.”

“Danny!” Sarah squealed at him.

“No, I’m not,” my father laughed. “I’ve got my own room in case things were a bit awkward.”

“Where’s Nick?” I asked my mother, trying to change the subject. Nick was her boyfriend. They’d been going out for a few years now - even though I knew she had several lovers behind his back, one of which was Danny.

“He’s working,” she shrugged. “He was going to come but it was a last minute thing at work.”

“How is he?” Frank asked casually, taking a sip of his whisky. “Is he still fine with you having all your friends-with-benefits? Does he still get off on it? Even young Danny here.”

“He doesn’t mind,” my mother shrugged, “He knows he can’t satisfy me fully. My lovers make me happy and that makes him happy too.”

“What about me?” Frank replied smoothly. “I’ve got a double room. I’ll satisfy you tonight, if you fancy it?”

“Aren’t you a bit too old to get it up again?” My mother raised an eyebrow at him. “Sarah got you off earlier, you said.”

“That was hours ago,” Frank patted his groin. “There’s still plenty of action left in my old man down here. I might be pushing sixty but my dick’s like that of a twenty year old.”

My mother rolled her eyes. “No, Frank. If you’re intent on getting laid before you go back inside tomorrow, ask your daughter-in-law maybe?”

“Mum!” I retorted.

“I’m sorry, Sam,” she chuckled. I knew she was only teasing me, but still… Why was my family so weird and inappropriate?

“I’m not sure my pussy would be up to it anyway,” Sarah said, even though the initial question had been a rhetorical one. “James and Danny both gave me quite a working over earlier.”

“I’ll be gentle,” Frank grinned.

“Just stop,” I sighed. “You’re all terrible.”

He apologised and we managed to finish our drinks talking about more normal things - mainly my mum and dad catching up with each other and with us and then when we realised how late it was, we stood up and prepared to head home in our respective directions.

“It’s been good, seeing you,” I said to my father. “Hopefully they’ll let you have another day’s release soon.”

“Yes, it’s been nice,” my mother agreed, giving him a kiss on the cheek. She was drunk, I could tell. In fact, we all were, apart from Danny who was driving. “Which way is the hotel? I’ll walk with you if it’s near the taxi rank.”

It was in the same direction, so they headed off while Danny, Sarah and I got into Danny’s car to go home. Halfway back to our house though, I felt in my pocket and to my horror, realised I couldn’t find my wallet.

At almost the same time, my phone rang.

“Dad?” I said, answering it. “Can I call you back, I’ve lost-”

“Your wallet?” He finished the sentence off. “It’s okay, son. I’ve got it. I saw it on the floor and picked it up, thinking it was mine. I’ve just realised as I’ve got into the hotel room that it’s yours.”

“Phew,” I sighed. “Thank god for that. Look, we’re in the car. I’ll get Danny to turn around to the hotel and I’ll pick it up from you.”

“Cool.”

We spun the car around and made our way back to the hotel and pulled up in the car park as Sarah told me that she was desperate for the bathroom.

“I’ll go to get your wallet,” she offered. “Then I can go to the bathroom in the hotel on the way.”

“Okay,” I nodded. “Whatever. Don’t be long.”

She got out of the car - and somewhat drunkenly - staggered into the hotel, disappearing from view. Five minutes passed, then ten and then fifteen. “What is she doing?” I said out loud.

“I don’t know,” Danny replied, his eyes scouring the front of the hotel but there was still no sign of her. “Shall I go look for her?”

“No,” I replied. “Give her a couple more minutes.”

When she still hadn’t emerged another five minutes
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