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“Cucky’s Wife Rides the Train” by Butt-Cuckold   

(Formerly titled “Cucky Watches the Train Ride By”)

The passion had begun to wear off for Mike and Kate.  Mike wanted to spice things up for his bride as things had started to get a little mundane for the newlyweds.  Kate was the best looking girl Mike had ever dated.  At 5’8”, her long brown hair, dark skin and slender but voluptuous body always attracted stares from other men.  Perhaps because he felt that Kate was out of his league or perhaps that he secretly wanted to be dominated by her, Mike had always fantasized about watching other men screwing Kate.  He put mirrors strategically around their bed to catch glimpses while they made love.  In the heat of her orgasms Mike tried to plant the idea: “Wouldn’t you love to fuck any guy you wanted?  I’d love to see some stranger nail you deep and hard.”  

Kate was a shy, but lustful young woman.  At first she was hurt by Mike’s insistent nagging.  Kate loved Mike and thought that their marriage would be a normal, loving, monogamous relationship.  “What kind of husband dreams of watching his wife have sex with other men?”  She thought.  Still, if he was this much of a pervert, it might not be such a bad idea to test the waters.  Their sex life was only average.  Mike’s repeated and selfish attempts to force his fantasy on Kate began to annoy her.
Working late at Von Maur, Kate decided to head out to a bar after work with some visiting executives from the corporate office.  “I’m heading out to a hockey game with the guys anyway,” Mike said on the phone, “go have a nice time.”

Cam knew how to work women.  He’d worked in the corporate office for only three years, but ran his own company, a small time adult film operation, on the side.  Attracting women always had been easy for him.  They loved his expensive clothes, Jaguar, and lavish spending.  Cam knew how to make women at ease.  They loved him for that.

Around 10:00, the group from work began to break up.  Kate had been flirting with Cam most of the night.  Now they were alone for the first time.  Kate really didn’t drink too much anymore.  Cam plied her with drink after drink.  Finally, he made his move.  “So why’s a gorgeous married women like you sitting here with me at a bar on a Friday night?  Why isn’t your husband here with you?”  Kate didn’t hold back any further. 

“Oh, he’s at the hockey game.  He won’t be back until 2:00.  It’s just as well.  We’ve been fighting lately…he wants to watch me sleep with other men.”  Kate burst into tears.

Wrapping her up in his arms, Cam just held her.  Initially feeling disloyal, Kate froze as Cam held her.  Then she thought about it.  Here she was with this guy.  He listened to her.  He was kind.  He was rich and handsome.  Kate rested her head on Cam’s shoulder.

“There’s never parking in front of this damn building at night.” Mike complained, parking his car far from his usual spot right in front of their apartment.  Having run out of gas on the freeway, Mike had decided to blow off the game.  Sitting on their bed, he heard someone fumble with the door.  “I’ll surprise her.”  Mike laughed as he turned off the bedroom light.  

Kate and Cam swept in the door and immediately locked in a carefree, passionate embrace.  “He won’t be back for at least three hours” Kate mumbled, between deep kisses.  The two tumbled onto the couch.

Mike was shattered with betrayal and lust.  “How long had she been doing this?” he thought.  “She’s too prudish to give me my fantasy and here she is, fucking this guy!”

Working in the darkness of the bedroom, he grabbed the camcorder.  “I’ll confront her with this later…and use it in our divorce!”  He thought.  Watching silently while looking through the eyepiece, Mike’s heart beat wildly.  Cam reached between Kate’s thighs and yanked her nylons down with confident force.  Unzipping his pants, he spread Kate’s legs and nuzzled his penis through her dark bush into her warm pussy.  Relishing lovemaking form a normal, hot-blooded man, Kate’s eyes rolled back.  She wrapped her legs around Cam’s hips.  Gently, Cam inched his meat in and out of Kate while the two French kissed.

Mike watched as his wife surrendered to this stranger.  Deeper and deeper this guy’s penis drove into Mike’s wife.  Mike’s dick became hard.  

Pausing for a moment, Cam asked, “wouldn’t we be more comfortable in your bed?”

Slowly, romantically, he picked up Kate and started to carry her to the bedroom.

Mike freaked.  Looking around, he had no place to go.  “Under the bed!  Maybe I can fit!”  He thought.  Lying on his back with the video camera still in his hand, Mike tried to get under his bed.  The box spring pressed tightly against him, but forcing himself underneath, he squeezed in.   

The door flew open as Kate and Cam giggled.  Cam tossed Kate onto the bed with a bounce.  Mike felt increased pressure on his chest and stomach as his wife lay on her back above him.  Turning on the stereo for mood music, Cam crawled on top of Kate.  Mike heard the slurping and sucking sound of wet kissing.  Kate was wet with excitement.  Parting her legs to accept her new lover, Kate felt him thrust in deep and hard.  “Oh god, you’re so big.  I’m not used to such a big dick.  Oh Cam, you’re such a treat.”  Soon the bed squeaked rhythmically. 

Mike was trapped under the tangled lovers.  He could only take shallow breaths because of the weight on his chest.  In the mirrors next to his bed he saw the silhouette of Kate as she lay on her back with her feet in the air.  The stranger rammed his cock into Mike’s wife’s pussy over and over.  Kate moaned and encouraged the stranger “Oh you’re so good. Harder, harder.”  Mike felt the bed bounce on him harder and fasted in response to his wife’s pleas.  While Cam knocked the heck out of Mike’s wife, Mike was getting the wind knocked out of him.  Despite this, Mike reached down to his cock.  He couldn’t help himself.  Kate begged “Oh yeah, I’m gonna come, deeper!”  Mike stroked himself in time with the squeaking of his bed while watching the mirror.  Cam grabbed Kate’s hips and ground his prick deep into her.  Kate dig her nails into Cam’s back and she cried out in ecstasy.  Cam responded by jamming his tongue deep into Kate’s mouth.  He grunted as he spewed thrust after thrust of sperm into Kate.  Mike couldn’t take it any more.  Seeing his wife filled with a stranger’s cum was too much.  He shot his load of come onto his pants.

Kate and Cam rolled around kissing.  Soon Kate said, “Let’s have one more drink.”  The two got up and walked to the living room.  

Once the coast was clear, Mike slid out from under the bed.  “God, I should act mad and get this guy out of my house” Mike thought.  Charging out into the living room with the video tape in his hand, he confronted Cam and Kate as they sat on the couch.                       

Waving the video tape Mike said “Don’t try to deny it Kate.  I know what you’ve been doing.  I have it on tape.  I can’t believe you, you slut!  How dare you cheat on me.”  Shocked, Kate began to cry.  “I’m sorry…” but Cam interrupted.  Looking straight at Mike’s pants Cam grabbed the video out of his hands.  “Kate may have cheated on you, but it looks to me like you enjoyed it too.”  Kate and Mike looked at the large glob of cum on Mike’s pants.  “Oh, well that’s…”  Mike started.  “You’re sick!”  Kate responded.  “You liked seeing your wife stiffed with another man’s dick so much that you came too?  You hypocritical cuckold!  Let’s go Cam!”  Cam and Kate left.

A week went by.  Kate never called.  Mike started to think his marriage was over.  He missed his beautiful wife.  He wished Cam hadn’t taken the video tape.  As dirty as it was, Mike wanted to watch it.

Arriving home from work, Mike checked his voice mail.  “Hey Mikey, it’s me Cam.  Remember?  I’m the guy who you watched fuck your wife.  Well I want you to come to my studio on 224 third street #303 at 7:00 tonight.  And don’t try to be a hero.  If you don’t show up I have that little video of me doing your wife that I think your hockey buddies would love to see.  Be there at 7:00, sharp.

A fetish was one thing.  Being embarrassed in front of your friends was another.  Mike decided to go.  “Maybe Kate will be there” he thought.

Mike arrived at 224 Third Street.  He was surprised that it was a large hotel.  He knocked on Room #303.  Cam opened the door to a large suite.  Lights and cameras were everywhere in one bedroom.  The rest of the suite was crowded with dozens of men.  “I’m glad you could make it, from what I’ve heard of you, you’re gonna like this.  Come on in.”  Cam said.  Cautiously, Mike walked in.  

“Come over here by the camera” Cam invited.  The cameras and lights were all directed at a bed.  “OK, ready, Action!” Cam yelled.  A door to the bedroom opened.  Kate walked into the bedroom.  She wore nothing but a white thong and tight, white bra.  Her tan, olive complexion glowed as if she’d been sunbathing on vacation.  Seductively, Kate sat down on the bed and crossed her long legs.  Tossing her hair she spoke towards the camera.  “Hi.  I’m Kate.  My husband likes to watch me have sex with other men.  And I’ve found out that I’d rather have sex with other men.   Well tonight we’ll see if there is ever too much of a good thing as I go for the record first-time gang-bang:  250 men in 4 hours!  It’s time for them to ‘Ride the Train.”  With that Kate laid back on the bed.

Mike noticed a row of men now formed at the door.  Each man stood naked while stroking his penis.  Mike was shocked and a little embarrassed at the size of these guy’s dicks.  They were huge.  

Cam walked in first.  Smiling towards Mike he pulled Kate’s head towards his crotch.  Kate immediately engulfed Cam’s penis deep into her mouth and throat.  “That’s enough lube” Cam said.  Kate laughed.  Climbing on top of Kate, Cam shoved his entire penis into her at once and pulled the entire length in and out repeatedly.  Kate taunted Mike the entire time with a running commentary.  “Oh god, my husband will love to see a real man fuck his wife.  You’re so much bigger than him.  No, don’t pull out.  I want him to see you shoot you sperm deep inside of me.  Hurry up, lover.  Other men are waiting!”

One by one each stud rammed his colossal penis into Mike’s wife.  One by one each man planted his seed deep within her womb.  After 20 men Kate turned to the camera and joked “Oh yeah Mikey, guess what?  I stopped taking my birth control pills when I moved out.  Sorry!” she giggled.

Katie Rolled onto all fours.  The row of men now stretched down the hall.  Each stroked himself to be hard and ready for his turn with Mike’s wife.  Katie arched her back as the first doggy-style lover pried her pussy open from behind and slammed his meat into her.  Mike watched as her pussy slurped and sloshed with sperm as each man pounded into Kate.  After 30 or so she again changed positions.  For a number of men, Kate climbed on top of them and pogo-sticked on their dicks until they came.  

Mike watched as his wife was transformed into a gang-banged porn star.  After 100 or so, her pussy started to become swollen and reddened.  Cam suggested that she take a break to ice herself.  Kate was brave and enthusiastic in her new job.  “Now way, keep ‘em coming she smiled.”

Each man was eager to show his sexual prowess and vigor.  They continued to fuck Kate harder and harder.  Kate began to grimace with each thrust.  Yet she continued to provoke the monster-dicked studs to “Jam it in me, harder!”  

As Kate passed the 200th man and continued on, Mike was enamored with the fucking his wife was receiving.  He stared at her crotch.  Her pussy lips were now grotesquely stretched and swollen out of shape.  They hung loosely and puckered in and stretched out with each plunge.  Her hole was now stretched open, gaping in a permanent oval and oozing sperm.

Mike was still aroused, fixated on the results of hundreds of men using his wife to cum in.  Then he noticed her lower belly.  It seemed to be swollen.  “The swelling and bloating must be from the trauma of fucking those 250 pricks.”  He thought.  Though Mike was still turned on, he was glad when the 250th man squirted his cum deep into Kate’s pussy and left.

“Don’t get up Kate” Cam yelled.  “Get in there, Mike.  Your wife just showed you how much she loves you.  Show your wife how much you love her.”

Mike was entranced.  He stared at Kate’s pussy.  She looked so sexy as she lay there, sweaty and exhausted.  Tentative at first, he climbed into the bed.  Slowly, he stared into Kate’s eyes as he lowered his face towards her pussy.  “Oh that’s right baby.  Soothe my pussy.”  Mike stared at the reality that was her twisted, misshapen pussy.  Kate had been so young and tight when they met.  She’d never be the same after this…    Mike lapped at her pussy gingerly.  Then he thought of what he’d seen.  Slowly he became aroused again.  He licked Kate’s pussy with more gusto.  Kate began to buck and thrust her hips and moan as Mike sucked her clitoris.  

“Oh baby!” Kate moaned.  She suddenly rolled over and positioned her crotch on top of Mike’s face.  Mashing her well-used pussy into Mike’s face she rubbed her breast for the camera as she licked her lips.  

Mike cupped his wife’s ass cheeks and hungrily dug his tongue into her.  He was frenzied with lust.  He loved what she had done.  He loved watching her get gang-banged.  He couldn’t wait to do it again.

Kate caught a glimpse of Cam.  Cam winked.  Kate smiled and nodded.  Cam whispered to one of the men.  “Each guy just shot around ½ ounce of cum into Kate.  There were 250 men.  That’s over a gallon of sperm.  Watch this.” 

Kate tightened her tummy muscles.  Her bloated stomach flattened.  Mike’s eyes became huge.  “What the hell?” Mike thought as his entire mouth flooded with warm, thick fluid.  He tried to breathe through his nose and Kate picked up her legs, forcing her full weight on Mike’s face and pinching his nose closed.  “MMPFFFFF” Mike grunted, waving his hands hysterically.  Lifting her crotch off Mike’s face the remaining sperm spilled out of Kate, sliming Mike’s face with quarts of his replacement’s sperm.  Coughing and gagging, Mike wiped his face.  The entire room laughed at him.  

“So what do you think of your fantasy now?” Kate asked. 

Mike turned to Kate and smiled and shook his head.  “I love you” he said.  
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