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Introduction for Women
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This story is the result of listening to female-led cuckolding podcasts, talking to women and studying female fantasies.

Cuckolding and hotwifing from her perspective, her satisfaction, for your pleasure!

For the next little while together, we’re gonna slowly wade into the seductive pool of what it would be like if you were free to choose.

...and that choice was to discover what it would be like to connect with a different man, in every way.

In the safe knowledge that, at the end of it, your own man will love you even more for it.
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Introduction for Cucks
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Ever wondered how you could get your girlfriend into the fantasy?

This isn’t just a steamy hotwife story, it’s instructions. You’ll get off at the same time as learning how to make your fantasy a reality.

The safety she needs, the desire she needs to feel, the pressure-free environment to allow her sexuality to grow.

If your greatest desire is a Female Led Relationship, all you need to do is talk to her, listen to her... but most of all, surrender to her.
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Chapter One
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Lisa

“Could you pass my stockings?” I called to Mike, leaning close to the mirror and carefully stroking my lashes with the mascara brush.

“Fuck, Lees... you look amazing!” he complimented.

“Thank you,” I beamed at him. “Are you ready?”

He nodded. “I think so... feels so weird going to his house. You know?”

“Well, I’ve been there a bunch of times, so not for me. But just be real nice and you’ll have a great time,” I patted his cheek.

I could understand his trepidation, going to one of my boyfriend’s apartments, watching us get it on together.

He’d seen it before. But never in the guy’s territory. He was a guest and would have to behave himself.

Mike’s cuckold angst was painted across his face. The anticipation, the excitement, the torment.

It was his love for me exposed in the rawest form.

His instinctive urges battling against each other. The desperation for us to be exclusive along with an undeniable urge to share me.

The emotions hadn’t decreased with time. Hadn’t acclimatized. I didn’t want them to, that would mean he didn’t care as much.

I liked seeing it.

There was a thrill in seeing how much it tore him up, I won’t deny it. It revealed his desire for me in its purest form. Enough to make my body heat in all the right places.

And teasing him...? It was enough to make my sex long for fulfillment.

We’d decided that our move to San Francisco would take a back seat until after the wedding. I needed to be near Tyrese, both of us had agreed, but there was more than enough adventure still at home with Troy and the others from the gym.

I hadn’t yet re-connected with Candice, although I was eager to. She didn’t attend Troy’s fitness club, so, without contacting Dominic, she was a challenge to get to talk to.

And I didn’t want to talk to Dom.

He was... tempting... in a way. But lived up to his name a bit too accurately for my taste.

My other hesitation was that, I was yet to tell Mike about my first lesbian experience.

He’s a very LGBT friendly person, but it’s a slightly different deal to know that your fiancée has slept with a woman.

He’d accepted, even wanted the cuckold lifestyle – but I wasn’t sure he’d pictured that I’d be sleeping with women too. I know that it hadn’t crossed my mind when we’d agreed the one-sided open relationship. But now that I’d tried it, I needed to again.

There was a sort of excitement to it too. Having a secret passion that no one but me and Candice knew. And Dom, but I ignored him in the thought, preparing it to be a female-only affair.

“Are you sure you want to leave the house like this, Lees?” Mike asked.

I stood up, towering over him in my 5-inch heels as he craned up at me from his position on the bed.

“Why? Don’t you think I look good enough?” I teased, awaiting his delightful squirm that I knew would follow.

His gaze ran over my body. Heels, stockings, panties, corset, choker, dramatic makeup and hair.

He gulped several times; despite myself, I grinned at him.

“You... you look like a showgirl, Lees. Better. But... what if you get stopped by the cops or something? Don’t you at least wanna carry a dress with you?”

I chuckled; there was no way I was going to back out of my latest adventure so easily.

“Not today, Honey. I’ll wear the long jacket over my lingerie, but that’s all. I want to make an impression on Troy tonight.”

Mike’s eyes still danced up and down my body hungrily.

“There’s making an impression... then there’s giving someone a heart attack, Lees.”

“Well, if he doesn’t survive, I’ll come home and you can take over. How’s that?” I replied with a wink.

“God, Lees... this is driving me wild. Really.”

“Pleased to hear it,” I replied. “Okay, I’m ready. Just make sure that you’re a very enthusiastic guest at Troy’s. Whatever he wants is exactly what you want too. This is the first time I’m letting you do this, and if you don’t do a
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