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Marcus watched his wife's fingers dance across the keyboard with the same predatory patience she'd shown when she first suggested this months ago. The glow of the laptop screen carved shadows under her cheekbones as she scrolled through dating profiles, hunting. Each click sent a fresh wave of nausea and arousal through his gut, the cocktail of emotions he'd grown addicted to over the past few weeks.

"This one," Sarah murmured, clicking on a twenty-two-year-old named Tyler. Engineering student. Thick-rimmed glasses. That unmistakable look of someone who'd never felt a woman's mouth around his cock. "Look at those shoulders. And God, that blush in his photos."

Marcus's throat constricted as he leaned over her shoulder, catching the scent of her perfume mixed with the musk of arousal. His wife was beautiful—all curves and sharp wit, the kind of woman who could make any man stupid with want. Auburn hair that caught light like fire, green eyes that could cut glass, and a body that had haunted his dreams since college. And she was about to give herself to a stranger while he watched from the corner like some pathetic voyeur.

"Message him," Marcus heard himself say, his voice rough with something between dread and desperate need.

Sarah's smile was razor-thin as she began typing, her manicured nails clicking against the keys. "Already did. He's coming over Friday." She paused, turning to look at him with those calculating eyes. "You sure you can handle this, baby? Once we start, there's no going back."

The question hung in the air like smoke. Marcus felt his cock twitch despite the sick twist in his stomach. "I can handle it."

But could he? The fantasy had been one thing—late night whispered confessions in bed, Sarah describing what she'd do to another man while Marcus fucked her. The reality was approaching like a freight train, and Marcus wasn't sure he wouldn't shatter on impact.

Friday arrived like a fever dream. Marcus had spent the week adjusting lights, testing angles, making sure everything would be perfect for his own humiliation. The bedroom was warm amber now, soft enough to hide his shame but bright enough to see everything. He'd moved the chair three times, finding the perfect spot where he could see the bed from every angle. The thought of what he was about to witness made his hands shake as he adjusted the lampshade for the tenth time.

Sarah emerged from the bathroom like a vision designed to destroy him. She'd chosen her outfit with surgical precision—a black slip dress that clung to every curve, no bra, her nipples visible through the thin fabric. The hem hit mid-thigh, short enough to tease, and Marcus knew she wasn't wearing panties underneath. She'd waxed everything bare two days ago, another layer of preparation that made this feel increasingly real.

"How do I look?" she asked, though they both knew the answer. She looked like sex incarnate, like every man's fantasy wrapped in expensive silk.

"Perfect," Marcus managed, his mouth dry as dust. "He won't know what hit him."

Tyler knocked at seven-thirty sharp, nervous energy radiating through the door. When Sarah opened it, Marcus watched from the hallway as the kid's pupils dilated, his jaw going slack. Sarah might as well have answered the door naked for the effect she had on him.

"Tyler," she purred, stepping aside to let him in. Her voice was honey over broken glass, sweet but dangerous. "This is my husband, Marcus."

The handshake was awkward, Tyler's palm damp with sweat. He was taller than Marcus had expected, broader, with that raw masculinity that came from youth and inexperience. Dark hair, strong jawline, the kind of man Sarah used to fuck before she settled down. Before she chose stability over excitement. The irony wasn't lost on Marcus that they were about to correct that mistake.

"So," Tyler's voice cracked slightly, his eyes darting between them. "Sarah explained the... situation?"

Marcus nodded, his mouth too dry to speak properly. "She wants to teach you some things. I'm going to help." The words felt foreign on his tongue, like he was reading someone else's script.

Sarah moved between them like a predator circling prey, her hand finding Tyler's arm. "Tyler's never been with a woman," she said to Marcus, her fingers trailing down the kid's chest. "Isn't that sweet? Twenty-two and completely untouched."

Tyler's breathing quickened as Sarah's fingers found his belt, toying with the leather. "I... I mean, I've done some things, but never... you know."

"Never felt a pussy wrapped around your cock?" Sarah's voice was silk wrapped around a blade. "Never had someone swallow your cum? Never made a woman scream your name?"

The kid's face went crimson, his adams apple bobbing as he swallowed hard. His jeans were already tenting, the outline of his cock visible through the denim. Marcus felt his own dick respond despite the nausea churning in his gut.

"It's okay," Sarah cooed, pressing closer to Tyler. "We're going to fix that tonight. Both of us."

Marcus retreated to his designated corner, the chair he'd positioned for the perfect view. His hands were trembling as he sat down, his own cock hard despite the sick twist in his stomach. Or maybe because of it. The psychology of his own arousal disgusted and fascinated him in equal measure.

Sarah pushed Tyler onto the bed with gentle authority, her movements fluid and predatory. "First lesson," she whispered, straddling his lap in one smooth motion. "A woman's body isn't a mystery. It's an instrument. And I'm going to teach you how to play."

She kissed him then—deep, hungry, claiming. Her tongue invaded his mouth while Tyler's hands hovered uncertainly at his sides, paralyzed by inexperience and overwhelming sensation. Sarah grabbed his wrists and placed them on her ass, the black slip riding up to reveal the curve of her cheeks.

"Touch me," she commanded against his lips. "Like you've been dreaming about. Like you've been jerking off thinking about."

Tyler's hands roamed her body with desperate reverence, squeezing her ass through the thin fabric, pulling her closer against his lap. Marcus could see the exact moment the kid felt Sarah's heat against his crotch, could watch his face transform with wonder and lust.

Sarah began to grind against Tyler's lap, slow circles that had the kid gasping into her mouth. Her dress rode higher with each movement, revealing more skin, more temptation. Marcus felt like he was watching his world end in slow motion, each second stretching into eternity.

"Marcus," Sarah's voice cut through the humid air like a whip crack. "Come here. Show him how to touch a woman properly."

Marcus's legs felt unsteady as he approached the bed, his heart hammering against his ribs. This was it—the moment he became an active participant in his own cuckolding. Sarah guided his hands to her breasts, demonstrating the pressure she liked, how to roll her nipples between thumb and forefinger until they stood out hard and dark through the silk.

"Feel how they respond," Marcus heard himself saying, his voice strangled. "She likes it when you pinch them, not too hard, just enough to make her gasp."

Tyler watched with laser focus, memorizing every technique, every reaction. His hands replaced Marcus's, and Sarah moaned theatrically, encouraging him. But Marcus caught the slight frustration in her eyes when Tyler was too gentle, too uncertain. His stomach clenched with a cocktail of jealousy and arousal.

"Pull my
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