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Prologue. 

Saturday September 21st, 2023.

Desmond smiled in self assured satisfaction, beneath him, Linda, a forty something year old Hotwife he'd met only a few weeks earlier was spasming uncontrollably. She was the latest of the half dozen or so women he serviced regularly, and this was the first time he'd had her in his favourite place to fuck a married woman, in her home and on the bed she shared with her husband.

She was like a wild thing, almost sobbing with desire; her face contorted in a mask of pure pleasure as she squirmed and moaned beneath him. She was completely lost in the moment, at no time in all their years together had her husband gotten anywhere near to fucking her like this. Her new lover relentlessly rode her, driving his long black cock deep into her belly, plumbing depths previously unexplored in her fifteen-year marriage.

Her loud moans and the way she raked his back and gripped his ass as he plunged into her body confirmed the age-old argument that size didn't matter was total bullshit. More often than not, once a mature hotwife wrapped their fingers around his long thick cock they quickly forgot all about protecting their average husbands frail ego.

Like all black bulls he especially loved boning married white women. Once he’d stretched their tight little married pussy open for the first time they always gave their true feelings away. It was proof there was a new man in their life, one who had the equipment, virility, and stamina to fuck them the way they longed to be fucked, or more accurately, deserved to be fucked. Their reaction to deep penetration and the resulting multiple orgasms always brought them back again and again to men like him, hung, confidant, and strong alpha males. He’d fuck them to the point of exhaustion before flooding their uterus with his potent sperm. It was something he considered to be his calling card; the absolute and undeniable proof she was cuckolding her husband.

Linda would be no different, once inseminated he’d watch her beta male cuckold dutifully crawl between her legs to lick and swallow the cum out of her freshly resized and stretched out pussy. the symbolism of it was a pure power trip. Once she was cleaned up he’d instruct the cuck to spread and hold her butt cheeks open to witness up close and personal the moment his devoted wife was penetrated anally. What better way was there to prove just how far she’d go to please the new man in her life?

Hearing the moans of satisfaction and pleasure coming from the woman he loved while being sodomized balls deep by a superior alpha male would be the final proof of his reduced status in their marriage.

Yes, life as a bull was undeniably exciting. Being the invited guest of a couple in a committed marriage and gradually asserting himself and taking control gave Desmond a thrill that was impossible to beat. From now on he'd be able to fuck this willing horny Hotwife whenever he wanted without any approval from her husband. 

How did it happen? Read on.
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Chapter 1: Desmond, The Bull.
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I'm sitting my apartment finishing off a reply to a Hotwife called Alexis. Her original email followed the same pattern to many others I receive, a secure couple wanting to explore interracial fantasies with the wife getting boned by a hung black guy while hubby watches. I’m confidant it will pan out once she sees the pictures I’ve attached. The ones she emailed to me were hot and I definitely want to meet her. After several years as a so-called Bull I still don't fully comprehend why couples willingly venture into a cuckold relationship, but I'm more than happy to indulge their shared fantasy.

Not every couple I meet is into the cuckolding scene, at least to start with. I’ve had several straightforward Stag and Vixen encounters that start out as a regular MFM threesome but quickly morph into a hotwife and bull situation when I squeeze the husband out of the action into a secondary role. It frequently happens when the husband is packing a below average dick. I guess it’s not surprising because once their wife gets to see and feel what I’m bringing to the party they tend to focus their attention on me. Even better, in most situations the husband himself realises he’s completely outgunned and accepts he’s no longer the dominant male, often after a bout of soul searching and denial.

I know it’s a real blow to their fragile ego, but these are the ones that frequently turn into real cuckolds by adopting and accepting their beta male status. But regardless of whether he does or he doesn’t, a fuck is a fuck and being given the opportunity to have sex with another guys horny wife is never going to be a bad thing.

So, a little about me, I have a business degree in economics and work for a large corporation for a higher-than-average salary. A large part of my job involves travelling around the country, I'm not in a committed relationship and have a lot of success with the ladies, having been blessed with good looks and a body they find appealing. I'm equally blessed in the equipment department, easily fitting the acronym white people like to refer to as a BBC.

Some of my fellow brothers find the term offensive, but I don't, perhaps the ones who’re claiming offence are the ones who don't measure up to the acronym, that’s just my opinion, but I’m probably correct. One more thing, I have a lot of confidence in myself and my abilities, that may sound arrogant and egotistical but I'm sure it's a factor in my success rate with women and getting due respect from other men.

During my business trips I meet women of all ages in airport hotel bars, often it ends up as nothing more than small talk, but sometimes I’ll be pleasantly blindsided and receive an invitation back to their room. Of course it’s easier to spot the ones with more than simple conversation on their mind, they’ll often do the work for me by making it very obvious. I love the confidence of the mature married ones, one time a fifty something year old blond I struck up a conversation with slid her wedding ring off, put it in her purse and said, “let’s go to my room because I want you to fuck my brains out.” 

Speaking of the more mature ones, the hottest sex is always with them, more often than not they’re the most eager for some intimate company. The first timers are the most fun, the look on their faces and the sounds they make when I first penetrate them is so fucking hot. So I never pass up the opportunity to spend the night stretching their neglected married pussies. The other thing is once they get a look at my cock they invariably turn into real sluts, frequently doing things they’ve never done with their husbands. I’ve lost count of the number of women who’ve willingly given up their ass for a deep anal pounding, sometimes for the very first time. I guess they're making up for what they aren't getting at home.
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Chapter 2: Sandra and Bryan.
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It was on one of these business trips to Phoenix that I met Sandra; I didn't know it at the time but meeting her was destined to change my life. I was at the hotel bar having a night cap when she walked in and sat next to me. She was expensively dressed and by the size of the diamonds clustered in her engagement and wedding bands was either very successful in her own right or married to someone wealthy.

She exuded the kind of confidence I'd already learned only mature women seem to have and wasted no time engaging me in conversation. She made it very obvious what was really on her mind which of course was a lot more than just small talk. Needless to say I was correct and after a couple of drinks she brazenly invited herself back to my room.

She was easily the oldest woman I'd hooked up with, I guessed mid to late fifties, but she'd kept herself in great shape. Sure, she had the tell-tale signs of maturity, less than perfect skin, a little extra padding but that didn't matter. Like all the older women I've been with since she knew exactly what she wanted, no hang-ups no drama, she just wanted to be fucked and fucked properly.

Even more surreal was the conversation we had in the elevator on the way up to the room, she told me she regularly used hotel bars near airports to pick up business travellers, and her husband was fully aware and approving. She also told me he got off by hearing all about her sexual adventures. I knew there were people who swapped partners but for whatever reason only half believed her story.

We barely made it across the threshold when she dropped to her knees, yanked my pants down and frenziedly started choking and slobbering on my rock-hard erection with an enthusiasm and fervour that surprised the hell out of me. I can vividly remember how the diamonds in her rings sparkled in the soft light and the contrast in skin color of her lily-white hand wrapped around my thick shaft. The fact she was so mature made the whole experience seem almost surreal but undeniably exciting.

I pulled her over to the bed and we quickly got naked; she couldn’t keep her hands and mouth off my cock and started forcing it into her throat and gagging like a woman possessed. She was a real expert and had me right on the edge of cumming then gave me a look that sent chills down my spine and asked me to cum in her mouth and on her face because she wanted to send pictures to her husband. It was a request I was only too happy to oblige, so after a few more seconds in her talented mouth I ejaculated into her throat then pulled out and painted her face with the rest of my load. Streaks of it were in her hair and dripping off her chin onto her ample breasts. She handed me her phone and I took several pictures; she then texted them to her husband who replied almost immediately. She handed the phone back to me so I could read his reply:

‘Wow, that is so much cum and so fucking hot, can you please ask him to cum inside you and send me pictures of the creampie?’

My erection returned rapidly, and over the course of the next several hours I received an education in the art of satisfying horny mature white women I'll never forget. She was wild, I never thought older women could be so receptive and orgasmic, but boy was I ever wrong. She was insatiable, I fucked her in every position I could think of, I even got to fuck her in the ass, and she took every inch. It’s still the most memorable evening of my life, not only because of the incredible sex, but it opened my mind to the endless possibilities of future sexual encounters with hot, mature, and married women with compliant husbands willing to share them with men like me. We showered together in the morning where her appetite for sex still hadn't diminished, she even rimmed my asshole, then enthusiastically sucked my cock before insisting I fuck her one more time.

Over breakfast she explained the dynamics of her marriage, how she regularly cuckolded her husband by sleeping with a variety of men. How he'd willingly become a beta male, subservient to her and her stronger male lovers, or as she called them, “Bulls.” It was a conversation that would change my life forever, the notion of a dutiful husband waiting for his wife while she was serviced by a more dominant male was intriguing.

I told her I could never be subservient sexually to any man, and she'd replied that my confidant demeanour in bed was because I was a natural alpha male. We swapped phone numbers and she told me I should consider getting into the lifestyle if I wanted no holes barred sex with an endless supply of married white women. Before she left she kissed me goodbye and squeezed my bulging pants before telling me to contact her next time I was in town because she’d love me to fuck her in front of her husband.

Three weeks later I needed to travel back to Phoenix to finalize a business deal, so I messaged her to see if she was available and was delighted when she extended an invitation to her home. I must admit I felt a little apprehensive about going there, but the opportunity was just too good to miss. So, a couple of days later after concluding the deal I drove to her address, pressed the doorbell and waited.

I needn't have been concerned, her husband met me at the door, shook my hand warmly and introduced himself as Bryan, he seemed normal enough. Then on the short walk to the living room he told me how much he'd enjoyed the pictures and Sandra's re-telling of our evening at the hotel.

Any remaining doubts I had were instantly dispelled when we walked into the room, she was sitting on the sofa wearing provocative lingerie and a huge smile. She stood as we entered and told me how much she was looking forward to reprising our last get together. Just the memory of it gave me an instant boner and she certainly didn't waste any more time on formalities. She pushed her tongue into my mouth and caressed my hard on while we necked like lovers. After breaking the kiss she took my hand, looked at her husband and told him we were going upstairs to fuck. Then she told him he could come upstairs with some drinks to watch on the condition he stayed quiet and didn’t interrupt.

I was a little freaked out because I can’t imagine ever being so subservient, but as she’d told me I guess that's what separates me from passive men like Bryan. I couldn’t resist going along with her mind game by squeezing her ass and giving Bryan a knowing smile as we left the room.

Moments after entering the bedroom she dropped to her knees, hurriedly undid my pants and tugged my boxers off. She looked up demurely at me, I love that, its so fucking submissive, the lust in her eyes sent a thrill through me, here was a woman who was clearly drunk on extra marital sex. She took me into her mouth, repeating the performance at the hotel three weeks earlier, damn, she was good at sucking cock, it took all my willpower to stave off prematurely blowing a load down her throat.

I was so focussed on her fellatio skills I didn’t notice that Bryan had slipped quietly into the room to watch, it felt a little weird, particularly given the fact he was completely naked. He obviously didn't share Sandra's fitness regimen with his middle-aged paunch from too much food and not enough exercise. I glanced at his groin and did a double take; his small penis was trapped inside a metal cage; I'd never seen anything like it before and couldn't stop myself from laughing.

Sandra released my cock and looked at him, what she said to him was also new to me, and I’m quoting her.

“It’s no wonder he's laughing at you Bryan, you’re fucking pathetic.”

She gripped my cock and held it like a trophy and continued:

“This is what a real man looks like, this is what it takes to satisfy a woman, not a tiny little dicklet like yours. Desmond is going to fuck me properly tonight, and I'm going to take him in my ass again, and because I'm feeling charitable, you're going to clean me up afterwards, would you like that?”

He just nodded his head and replied “yes.”

Then she told him to sit in the corner and watch how real men fuck, without another word he did as he was told and she looked up at me, smiled & resumed sucking my dick like nothing had happened, it was fucking bizarre.

We fucked on and off for the next three hours, I came in her mouth, pussy, and her ass, dutifully, Bryan kept us supplied with drinks and cleaned her up between bouts of fucking. I did my best to appear nonchalant but watching another man lapping up and swallowing the semen I’d just deposited in his wife was a real mind fuck. I must admit though, it really boosted my ego knowing I was part of a dynamic that held sufficient power over another heterosexual male for him to willingly eat my cum like that.

Over the next six months or so I saw them whenever I was in town, each visit added to my education. Sandra explained me how the hierarchy that works in the animal kingdom also applies to humans. The example she used was in a pride of lions the females are impulsively drawn to the strongest and most dominant male because they are genetically more likely to be able to provide protection and sire cubs. In the human world this same instinct applies, women are impulsively drawn to stronger, more confidant and virile men. She explained how the most successful Bulls work independently with each of the married partners to win their individual
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