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      This book contains explicit sexual content intended exclusively for an adult audience (+18). The stories explore themes such as consensual infidelity (cuckold), threesomes, domination and submission, erotic humiliation, power play within relationships, and dynamics charged with both emotional and sexual tension.

      

      Genres represented include: cuckold, light BDSM, M/F/M threesomes, power and psychological control, as well as fantasies of male submission and the pleasure of surrender. The narratives also address elements such as jealousy, desire, vulnerability, and the arousal that arises from challenging established limits within a relationship.

      

      All characters portrayed are over 18 years old, and all relationships and practices take place within a framework of mutual and conscious consent, strictly within the realm of erotic fiction.

      

      This book is intended for readers who wish to explore the dynamics of surrender, erotic humiliation, and shared pleasure, featuring direct language and highly intense sexual scenarios.

      

      Reader discretion is advised.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter 1

          

          
            Married Life

          

        

      

    

    
      “Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Keep going! Keep going! Ahh!”

      “Your cock feels so good inside me, more, please.”

      

      He had Sarah lying at the edge of the bed, holding her hips and penetrating her with his large member. Sarah bit into a pillow, digging her nails into the mattress.

      

      Her legs trembled with every thrust, her pussy growing wetter and wetter, dilated, pink, and beautiful—just the way Erik liked it.

      

      “I love you,” Erik said, caressing her ass with a bit of saliva as he entered her pussy.

      

      “And I love you, darling,” she replied with a nervous laugh.

      “You drive me crazy…”

      

      Erik pulled out his cock and spun her around like a doll, leaving her on her knees.

      

      “I know you love how I treat you,” he said, spitting on her face, slapping her, and forcing his cock into her mouth.

      

      Instead of resisting, Sarah pressed herself against him, gripping his hips, eyes brimming with tears as she looked into his piercing light-brown eyes. She swallowed him all the way down without pause, deep-throating endlessly, while he gripped her head, pushing deeper and deeper.

      

      Erik grew harder and harder. Sarah’s saliva ran down his torso. Taking the initiative, she cupped his balls, a sly smile spreading across her face as she saw him about to come. Before finishing, Erik pulled out, spat into her mouth, lifted her, and pressed her against the wall, face to face. He held her with his strong arms, and she wrapped her legs around him, her back pressing against the cold wall, which heated with every thrust.

      

      “I come when I want, not when you decide, love,” Erik said, licking her pink nipples.

      

      Sarah moaned without pause. He devoured her breasts relentlessly, licking her beautiful nipples without mercy. She loved how her man treated her, how he pleased her, but most of all, how he used her like a slut.

      

      “You’re mine,” he said, kissing her.

      

      Sarah already knew what came next. Erik loved kissing her when he was about to come, and so he did, filling her completely as their tongues danced together. Her pale skin contrasted with Erik’s tan; she loved how he dominated her.

      

      “Your turn,” he said.

      

      Sarah just laughed, understanding.

      

      Still against the wall, with her delicate hand, she pulled Erik’s cock out of her pussy with a loving moan shared between them, both gasping for pleasure, sweating. He kissed her; she wrapped her legs around him as his cum dripped from her, his still-hard cock brushing against her clit.

      She didn’t know if her beautiful light-blue eyes were tearful from the deep-throating, from love, or both.

      

      Erik carried her in his arms, kissing her, and they lay down, letting their bodies soak in each other’s caresses.

      

      Ring, ring! Ring, ring! —Sarah’s phone rang, cooling the heated moment.

      

      “Call from Richard” —her husband calling.

      

      “Ahh!”

      “Hello, darling,” she answered, her voice sweetly feigned.

      “Yes, darling, I’m still at the masseur.”

      “Just finishing up,” she said playfully.

      “Okay, love, I’ll wait for you in 15,” he said as Erik licked her sweet nipples.

      “I love you too, kisses.”

      

      “When will we see each other again?” Erik asked.

      

      “Two rounds in one afternoon aren’t enough for you, huh?” she replied, smiling.

      

      Erik licked and kissed her erect nipples, saying everything without a word.

      

      “You owe me a massage, silly,” she teased.

      

      They dressed and got ready quickly. Richard arrived in the car, and Sarah left Erik’s house, which had a massage room set up, although Sarah received special treatment in another room. Erik was a renowned masseur in the city—but even more so in Sarah’s heart and body.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Chapter 2

          

          
            The Deception

          

        

      

    

    
      A week after that afternoon of “massages,” Sarah and Richard were lying at home, watching a movie, cuddled together. Everything seemed normal, as if she hadn’t been with someone else the past weekend.

      Beep, beep!

      Richard glanced at his wife’s phone. She was focused on the movie, ignoring the messages. Richard managed to read them: “I miss you”… “Let’s see each other again” from someone named Erik.

      Richard had always been a confident man, though he sometimes wavered—but this time, he was going to confront her.

      “Sarah, who is Erik?”

      Sarah turned to look him in the eyes, unsure what to say.

      “Answer me! Is it him again? Have you been seeing him again? You said it would only be once!”

      She took a deep breath, recalling how dominant and self-assured she always had been. At 28, she was no longer a girl.

      “He does it better than you. I thought it would only be once, as revenge for the time you were with Lina, that young 24-year-old redhead nursing intern.”

      “No, I didn’t know it didn’t satisfy you, but…”

      The strong, handsome man she had known looked so shy at that confession. The Williams marriage was going through hard times; Richard could only watch helplessly, his clear green eyes wide.

      “But what?”

      “You liked it, didn’t you? Didn’t care about losing your job as a doctor.”

      “Isn’t it enough to have me as a housewife?”

      Sarah was a university professor by profession, though she had only practiced for two years until Richard landed that good job. At 32, he was becoming successful, and that past “slip” had unleashed the real Sarah.

      “So, last week…” Richard began.

      “Yes, he made it feel so good…”

      Sarah noticed Richard’s large erection, confused but not surprised.

      “I know you liked it the first time I did it,” she said, moving closer and stroking him over his shorts.

      “This doesn’t have to ruin everything. I can even make things better.”

      Richard could only nod.

      “Besides, a little bird told me that Lina humiliated you, brought out what you really like,” she said, spitting on his face.

      Sarah pulled down his shorts and began stroking him, licking his balls with force, occasionally biting gently, making him moan with pleasure.

      “I treat you the way you like, and you let Erik fuck me whenever he wants…”

      Then she took him deep in her throat, so far, so forcefully that her lips brushed Richard’s balls, her tongue teasing them.

      “So… do we have a deal?”

      “Yes, love,” Richard nodded, pleased.

      “That’s how I like it,” she smiled.

      Sarah grabbed her husband’s cock with her hand, guiding him to the bedroom, pushing him onto the bed, face up.

      She stripped Richard and climbed on top of him.

      “Do you like seeing your wife being used?” she whispered in his ear as she stroked him.

      “Y-yes…” he gasped.

      Sarah removed her clothes, staying only in her lingerie, straddling him, rocking, brushing herself against him.

      “Erik came inside me with his big cock,” Sarah said, placing her bare feet on her cuckolded husband’s face, forcing one foot into his mouth.

      “Tell me more…” Richard whispered.

      “Shut up,” Sarah demanded, leaning skillfully and spitting on his face.

      “Speak when I say so”—she kicked him in the face.

      Richard could only nod.

      “That’s how I like it…”

      Sarah lifted her ass slightly, putting all her weight on Richard’s face with her feet, sliding her panties aside to impale herself on her husband’s pressed yet erect cock.

      Richard’s cock entered, and she moaned—not for him, but remembering Erik.

      “Your cock doesn’t satisfy me anymore; Erik broke me completely.”

      Sarah squeezed his small balls firmly.

      “Erik kissed me,” she said, gripping him.

      “He brushed his tongue against mine while inside me,” caressing his balls.

      “He pressed me against the wall, and I wrapped my legs around him, letting him enter.”

      “He came inside me, letting his cum flow through my pussy.”

      Hearing this, Richard began thrusting into Sarah, gasping, on the verge of coming. Just as he was about to, Sarah pulled away, letting him cum on her abdomen, laughing at him—but instead of frustrating him, it turned him on even more.

      “And you know what?” she said.

      “With these panties, I was the one he fucked that day…” She removed her underwear and shoved it into Richard’s mouth.

      “Clean it all up. I’m going to watch the movie,” she said, putting on one of Richard’s shirts that left part of her ass exposed.
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