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“Prove it to Me” by butt-cuckold

I met Denise at a dance club.  All the guys gawked at her 5’9” body.  Wearing a flimsy, short skirt heels and black nylons, the brown haired beauty danced like an exhibitionist: her eyes met each guy who stared at her as she rhythmically swayed, casually alternatively stroking her breasts, her ass and her pubic area.  Never shy, I soon was dancing with her.  Within a year we were married.

Denise was always, well, a little off.  She saw a psychiatrist and had been on and off medication since her teens.  Our relationship was pretty volatile because of her mental state.  She often lost control over what seemed like nothing.  Often she’d do crazy things, claiming that I didn’t love her enough.  “Prove it to me” Denise would challenge - and then demand that I do some act like make love to her in a park, go down on her for hours, or eat out her ass -  to show her how much I loved her.  For my part, I’d never been with such a kinky, dominant woman.  I always did as she ordered me.  I liked “proving” how much I loved Denise.  I loved how fixated on sex Denise was.  She loved satisfying herself almost as much as she loved humiliating me.  

I put up with the ups and downs of Denise’s mental state because she was such a turn on.  When Denise got pregnant, however, things immediately changed.  She was ordered to stop taking her psychotropic medications.  I have to admit that just knowing that she was 8 weeks pregnant turned me off.  She wasn’t quite so sexy to me anymore for some reason.  

Denise’s mental state suffered without her meds.  She became panicked that I wasn’t so interested in our sex life anymore.  Her libido seemed to surge out of control.  She claimed that she was hornier than ever.  I’d walk in to our bedroom and Denise would be spread eagle furiously masturbating herself.  She was always nagging me to “prove it to her”.  It wasn’t the turn-on that it once had been.  I thought I should be honest with her.

“Honey, I’m just not as in to it now that you’re pregnant.  I’m sorry.” I told her.  Denise looked at me and burst onto tears.  

Later that evening, we both rolled into bed and soon I was asleep.  Some hours later, I heard voices from the parking lot outside our apartment.  A flirty girl kept teasing some guy.  They soon stopped and I fell back to sleep.

Later, I heard thumping on the walls.  “Damn cheap apartments” I thought to myself as I pulled my pillow over my head and tried to sleep.  Soon I heard moaning.  Loud moaning.  I recognized Denise’s voice.  “Is she masturbating again?” I thought to myself.

I reached over and sure enough she was gone.  I listened as she moaned in rhythm.  She was a little pathetic, screaming and moaning to attract my attention.  “Oh god, that feels so good, mmmmmm, yeah, harder lover!”  

“Harder lover?” I thought.  Now she’s trying to make me jealous.  What a joke!

I knew just how to respond.  Pulling up my cover I rolled over and ignored her obvious attempts to make me jealous.  Denise kept it up, moaning and taunting me for an hour. “Oh yeah, it’s never felt like this before.  You’re so good.”  She cooed.  Soon she gave up with the act.  She tried to slam the door to the apartment.  Again, I didn’t take the bait.  

A few minutes later she quietly slipped into our bed.  I couldn’t resist teasing her for her feeble attempts to make me jealous.

“So who was that?” I asked, feigning ignorance.  

“Oh, well since you wouldn’t make love to your wife, I found a neighborhood kid who would.” She fibbed.  

I responded “Look Denise, if you really want me to make you orgasm, I will, but don’t try to fool me, OK?  because you’re not good at it.”  I kissed her sweetly on her lips, then on her chest, making my way towards her pussy.

Awkwardly Denise responded “Uh, but dear, I didn’t think you wanted me anymore and I was really horny and, ohhhhhh…  My tongue parted Denise’s lips.  She was still wet from the vigorous frigging she had been doing to herself.  Slipping my hands under her thighs as she lay on her back, I cupped her asscheeks and we rolled over together.  Denise now squatted, full weight on my mouth.

I love the view of a woman as she sits on your face.  You look up at her from below: Dominant, assertive, confident and in charge.  It’s such a turn-on.  Looking up at my Denise, I dug my tongue deep into Denise.  Her pussy felt loose and slippery.  I figured it must be because she was pregnant.  Denise looked down at me and smiled.  She neared orgasm, still continuing with her little lie.  

“So, you like it when your wife fucks another man, huh?  Well you should have told me ‘cause I liked fucking him.  His dick was so thick and long.  I loved it.”         

Hearing Denise talk about having sex with another man was turning me on.  I ate her pussy with even greater enthusiasm.  Concentrating on her clit, I began to suck and slurp on her lips.  Denise arched her back and began to twitch and buck her thighs.  I sucked harder.  I felt Denise’s muscles begin to contract in orgasm.  She pushed down her pelvis harder onto my face and giggled as she orgasmed.  A large blob of mucus-like discharge from her pussy plopped into my mouth.  I tried to pull away but Denise wouldn’t budge. 

”How does he taste?” She said, staring down at me.      

Unrelenting, Denise smeared her cum-soaked lips all over my face.  I was torn with feelings of shame, inadequacy, and lust.

Climbing off of my face, Denise immediately turned her attention to my throbbing hard-on.  Denise made the most out of my obvious arousal over her fucking some other man.

She grabbed my dick and plunged it deep into her warm mouth.  Slowly, she slipped it out.  Then she’d mock and tease me.  “So did you like knowing your wife had another penis in her?  Then she stuffed my dick into her mouth again and slowly pulled it out.  “Do you think I out to let you ever fuck me again, or just other men?”  Then she plunged her mouth onto my dick again, slowly pulling it out.  Over and over she teased until I couldn’t stand it.  I came quickly and Denise swallowed my sperm.

Our sex life had re-kindled.  Denise loved being fucked.  Now I wanted to watch.  It’s all I could think about.  I wanted to see my wife get nailed hard by another man, no other men.  I wanted to see her gang-banged.  Once I told Denise, it’s all she could think about too.  She constantly teased me about it until we both wanted it to happen.  We came up with a plan.

I went out to a local college bar.  After a few drinks, I headed into the bathroom with a black marker.  In huge letters I wrote on the wall.  

“WANT TO HAVE SEX WITH A GORGEOUS BRUNETTE TOMIGHT?  ARE YOU OVER 6’00”, DECENT LOOKING, DISEASE FREE WITH A HUGE DICK?  THEN MEET US AT THE MOTEL 6, ROOM 23 AT 1:00A.M.  YOU FUCK WHILE HER HUSBAND WATCHES.”

Denise and I laughed and waited in erotic anticipation.  I set up a videotape.  Denise lubed herself liberally.  We smiled and giggled like two kids on their way to the drive-in.

Soon there was a knock on the door. Then another.  Once 10 guys were there Denise got down to business.  

She ordered me “You sit on the other bed”.  Then she addressed the men.  My husband isn’t turned on by me anymore.  He thinks it’s sexy to watch his wife screw other men.  What he doesn’t realize is that nothing would make me happier.  So who’s first?”

A tall dark haired high school kid stepped to the front and smiled.

“Oh, hi Steve.”  Denise said.  “Honey you remember Steve.  You sucked out my cunt after he fucked me last week, remember?”  

The guys all laughed as I buried my face in my hands, humiliated.  Steve quickly pulled off Denise’s fishnet stockings.  His cock was bigger than mine.  Nuzzling the head into Denise’s slippery lips Steve grabbed her hips and drove into her pussy.  I sat on the side and watched as Steve’s dick pistoned in and out of my wife’s vagina.  Denise was in ecstasy.  Steve drove into faster and faster.  Soon announcing “I’m gonna cum, do I have to pull out?”  

Denise scoffed “Absolutely not.  My husband wants other men to cum in his wife.  He thinks it’s a turn on, right dear?”  

Embarassed, I nodded.  The men all laughed.

With that Steve spurted load after load of cum deep into my wife’s cunt.  Denise’s eye’s rolled back in the ecstasy of feeling wanted.

Next stepped two Mexican guys.  They wanted to do her at once.  One held out $200.  

“No honey, as long as you can screw me good and hard, I’m free.”  

Sitting a foot away from my wife, I watched as her pussy and asshole puckered and pulled simultaneously as huge young dicks penetrated her.  I was particularly fascinated with the huge dick probing in and out of Denise’s ass.  I had always wanted to have anal sex with her.  Denise would only let me rim her ass.  Noticing my fascination Denise said “Just imagine honey, you were just sucking my asshole a few days ago.  How does it feel to watch another man enjoy your wife’s ass as a real man should?”  Incredibly horny, I said nothing.

Over and over, the strangers fucked Denise’s pussy ass and mouth.  They used my wife to cum in as she made fun of me.  In all six men ejaculated in her pussy, three in her ass and she swallowed one load of cum.

With little left to say, they all soon left.  Denise and I looked at each other, laughed and fell on the bed together.  We kissed and talked about the nights activities.  

“It’s still not over.”  Denise announced.  Jumping on top of me she sat on my face.  “Watch this” she said.  Tightening her stomach muscles, globs of stringy sperm began to dribble out of her vagina and butt.  I stared up, mesmerized, for as I said before I love the view of a woman as she sits on your face.  You look up at her from below: Dominant, assertive, confident and in charge.  It’s such a turn-on.  I instinctively opened my mouth wide to accommodate her lips.  Denise ground herself into me.  My tongue wildly licked.  

Suddenly, a glop of cum poured from her pussy.  It was the consistency of raw, scrambled eggs.  Denise put her hands on her hips and looked down at me.

Smiling, she said “Prove it to me”. 
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