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The Cuckquean Wife’s Hot Summer Fun

I recently caught our neighbor, Amy, staring at my husband with lust in her eyes. 

It wasn’t the first time. She moved in a couple months ago and instantly ate him up with her eyes. I didn’t blame her. He’s gorgeous.

Every woman that has lived in that house fell in lust with him- and we got through neighbors pretty fast. The house is owned by a local corporation. Their employees live there while training before moving on to a permanent location or going back to wherever they came from.

Amy was the sexiest neighbor that had lived there so far. Usually it was a guy or young married couple. Amy was the first single lady to move in.

I knew she had it bad for John. Every time he was outside she found her way out there. Her eyes ogled him nonstop when he was shirtless and mowing the lawn or doing other yard work. She talked to him about anything and everything. Always made up reasons for him to come over to her house to check the sink or change a light bulb. 

I didn’t mind. I found it amusing and arousing.

One day I stayed inside to watch Amy watch my husband. I found a perfect viewing area at an upstairs window. I could see right into her yard; see everything she did while no one knew she was watching him.

I was shocked to discover she had a nice peephole in the fence that she could see through without being seen by us on the other side. I had no idea it was there. It was a knot of wood that could pop out of the fence.

She took out that knot and played voyeur. 

Amy wore a barely there blue string bikini. It looked amazing on her tan skin and complemented her golden hair. Her buxom breasts were almost bursting the seams of the fabric, straining to be set free. It didn’t take long for her hard nipples to be exposed as she rubbed her breasts eagerly while watching the show.

I felt like I should grab popcorn but I knew my hands were going to be busy soon, snacks could come later.

After my husband John finished mowing the lawn he stripped naked and jumped in the pool to cool off. He didn’t care who might see. Not that anyone should see anything. It was our yard; the neighborhood was quiet, secluded and filled with adults, no kids around for blocks.  Plus we have a tall privacy fence to make sure our activities stayed private. 

Our closest neighbor was Amy and John knew as well as I did she wouldn’t object to his nudity. 

He dove into the deep end quickly emerging from the water with a whoosh. The sun glistened off his wet, well-muscled bronze skin and he slicked back his dark curls. The man looked good wet, like a Sun God. The combination of cool water and hot sun was a potent aphrodisiac for my tropic born husband. His shaft became hard as a rock as he swam around the pool. When he climbed out water slid off his hardness and every thick inch stood straight up to greet the warmth of the sun.

Amy almost fell over. I watched her hand dip between her legs and start rubbing furiously. I imagined how wet her pussy must be and how hard her clit probably was. My clit was rigid and ready to be sucked. Unfortunately, I was all alone indulging in my favorite past time, voyeurism.

I think John knew where Amy’s peep hole was located because he stood facing her and started stroking his rock hard shaft.

Amy’s yanked her bikini bottom to the side so she could cram her fingers into her cunt. One hand caressed her breast and pinched a nipple while the other worked at what I imagined was a very hot, dripping pussy that ached to be filled with my husband’s very hard, very thick dick.

I watched them both. I watched him stroke his cock and I watched her watch him. She was going to come any minute. Damn, so was I.

A thick jet of semen shot from his cock. I watched her stiffen, jerk and crumble to the ground shaking. Her legs spread wide; sun glittered off her juicy cunt.

Fuck. I couldn’t wait to see my husband fill that sweet pussy.

Yes, I wanted my husband to fuck another woman. I’m a cuckquean and that’s my kink. I love watching my husband have sex with other women. It turned me on so much to know that other women want my husband that they crave his long thick rod pummeling their wet pussy. He certainly has enough dick to share.

John had been telling me for days how ready he was to fuck Amy.

And after the peep show, I knew she was more than ready to fuck him. Now that she had seen every impressive inch of him, she was going to be craving him more than ever. I was more than happy to share. I love sharing and I do it as often as possible.

So I set the date for seduction. Saturday. I invited Amy over for dinner and drinks by the pool.

She hastily accepted the invitation when I called her. I don’t know if she even cared about me, I just knew she couldn’t wait to be close to John. It didn’t bother me, people love him. He’s gorgeous, funny, and a really nice guy. Women want him, men want to be him. I was lucky enough to have him.

I knew he was mine and wasn’t going anywhere, no matter how many other women he fucked. 

That dick was mine and it never went inside another pussy without my permission. He fucked who I told him to fuck and he did it right in front of me so I could see every bit of his ten inches slide into her. 

I always enjoy myself immensely when we play with other women. I often come repeatedly while another woman worships my husband like a god. I come the hardest when he’s inside someone else.

I don’t always just watch. Sometimes I help him fuck her. I love to hold her head while someone sucks his cock. I really love to hold his shaft and guide him into a hot mouth or juicy pussy. And I really love spreading legs and pussies wide open so he can see everything and slide right in.

But I don’t stop there. I’m bisexual and will gladly eat pussy. In fact, I love tasting pussy on his cock. One of my favorite things in the entire world is watching a woman come hard on my husband’s cock, pulling him out of her and licking every drop of her juices off him. To me, it is better than any dessert. 

I knew after Saturday’s dinner, I’d be having Amy for dessert.

Saturday came and Amy dined with us, a normal evening of friends sharing a light summer dinner on the patio, following by a couple glasses of wine. 

By the time dinner was over and I had cleaned up I was really eager to get things going. My anticipation was driving me mad.

As we sat making small talk over a glass of wine I grew extremely antsy. To hurry things along I stood up, went over to my husband and knelt before him. I undid his khaki shorts and pulled his already hard cock from its confines. He was eager, too.

Amy gasped, “What are you doing?” She stammered. Her blue eyes were wide with shock and desire.

I smiled, “I’m getting dessert ready.”

“I don’t understand,” But I think she was catching on. She looked hungry.

“Dessert tonight is sex. Lots and lots of sex. Of course, we can start with some oral. How about you come over here and suck John’s cock?”

She practically fell out of the chair and crawled over to us. Yes, my husband is so gorgeous and well-endowed women will crawl on their knees to him. Wasn’t the first time it had happened and I’m sure it would not be the last.

She reached out and grabbed his shaft, looking amazed that I was letting her touch my husband.

“I like to share him,” I said as I leaned over and kissed her. 

To my surprise, she eagerly kissed me back dipping her tongue into my mouth. I reached under her shirt and caressed her bare breasts. She had gone without a bra, which had been driving me crazy throughout dinner because the breeze made her nipples hard. I stared at the delightful nubs all night as they begged for attention.

She pulled away and yanked her top off exposing her gorgeous double ds. 

I smiled wickedly as I pushed her pretty blonde head towards John, “Time for you to suck it you little slut, take my husband’s cock deep into your throat.”  

She smiled and obeyed without objection, opening her mouth wide and wrapping her pouty red lips around his thick, pulsating shaft. I knew she’d been aching for his fat dick for some time now.

I loved that she did as she was told, like a good cuckcake. I yanked her tiny thong off while she was bent over sucking. So nice that she wore a skirt to dinner. I slid my fingers inside her pussy. She was scorching hot, soaking wet and so very tight. I couldn’t wait to see my husband’s thick cock in that pretty pink hole. It was going to milk him so good. 

Her tight pussy pulsed around my fingers as I fucked her from behind. I used my thumb to nudge her rigid clit while my other hand bunched in her hair guiding her up and down on my husband’s long shaft.

I pulled my fingers out and tasted her pussy on them. Delightful. I wanted to taste her on him. Nothing better than the taste of my husband mixed with another woman’s pussy juice.

I stood up and removed my clothes while Amy continued to suck John’s shaft. Such a beautiful sight, I was so completely turned on it wouldn’t take much for me to come. My full breasts were swollen with excitement, my nipples hard and craving attention. My pussy was pulsing with need, my clit rigid and trembling.

I walked around them and drank in the beauty from every angle. I offered my breasts to my husband. He sucked on my nipples and squeezed my sensitive mounds while Amy watched us wide eyed as she continued going up and down on his long rod. I smiled and kissed my husband long and hard putting on a good show for our guest. Then I knelt next to her and pulled his cock from her mouth. I kissed her, and then devoured his shaft going up and down sucking hard and taking him all the way into my throat. I felt his balls tighten and I stopped.

No coming yet, not for anyone.

“Come here, Amy,” I stood up and pulled her up with me. I pulled off her tiny skirt and caressed her soft, smooth, tan skin. My hands moved over her full round, breasts. I squeezed and caressed them. They were so perfect I always thought they were fake, but now I knew they were real. Amazing. 

Her dark nipples were hard little nubs begging to be sucked, so I complied. As I sucked her nipples between my lips one hand dipped between her legs and played in her wetness. She moaned and twitched her hips thrusting against my hand. I moved closer to her and rubbed our breasts
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