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The wives in these books can’t wait to be humiliated by hot, fitter, sexier women, claiming their husbands in front of their very eyes!
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“Oh, look at that, Brian,” she whispered at his shoulder.  “Look how she takes your cock.”

Hazel went back to the countertop and took another of their candies.  She walked to the camera and showed the packet to any future viewers.

“The Cumball Gumball,” she smiled, then she opened the packet and gave the little sphere to her husband.

Brian started chewing at the gum as he watched Hazel.  The Cumball Gumball was one of the couple’s first successes.  It gave men the opportunity to experience multiple orgasms within a short space of time, meaning that the fun wasn’t over after they’d bolted.  Pairing this with Cupid’s Crackle was one of their followers’ favorite cocktails.

Hazel stalked around the pair, finding herself behind the kneeling CandyKit now.  She massaged her shoulders and toyed with her pigtails.

“You like the taste of my husband’s cock?” asked Hazel.

CandyKit nodded.

“I want to taste you,” said Hazel, and she set about doing so.

CandyKit rose on her knees so that she was no longer sitting on her heels.  Hazel was quickly under her skirt, finding her panties and peeling them off CandyKit’s soaked crotch.

The excited YouTuber felt her panties pull off her sticky pussy and took a deep breath of cock.

Hazel worked them down over her white tights and took them off over her high heels.  She walked to the camera and showed the creamy crotch to the lens.

“See how it works?” she asked.  “The power of Cupid’s Cackle.”

She imagined the orders flowing in as people watched the scene unfold.  Hazel stuck out her tongue and teased it at the creamy mess that CandyKit had left behind.

Brian watched his wife lick the crotch of Kit’s panties clean, then she walked behind CandyKit again and knelt behind her.

“She tasted so good,” Hazel said, looking at her husband as she massaged down the sides of CandyKit’s ribcage.

The YouTuber’s audience would have given anything to be in either Hazel or Brian’s position in that moment.  CandyKit was so strait-laced and never overtly sexual, but that didn’t stop millions of people from lusting over her.  The twenty-two-year-old had an allure about her.

“She’s just perfect, isn’t she Brian?” asked Hazel.

Brian nodded.  “She’s good at that too.”

“I bet she is.”

Hazel lifted the yellow mini-skirt and saw the milky, exposed butt of CandyKit beneath it.

“Damn, look at that ass,” hushed Hazel, vying to give CandyKit as much confidence as possible.  “I want to eat it all up.”

Hazel cupped CandyKit’s cheeks and squeezed, then she started to slide inside her thighs.  Soon her fingers were spinning on CandyKit’s leaking pussy, pushing the cum back up against it as she hummed on Brian’s cock.

“What are you doing?” asked Brian.  “Tell the viewers.”

“I’m fingering her tight pussy,” she said to Brian.  “You’re going to love putting your cock in there.”

CandyKit broke off from Brian’s cock and looked back over her shoulder.

“Don’t forget my ass,” she said.

Hazel looked at the camera and wowed.  “How’s that for losing your inhibitions?” she giggled.
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Bi-Curious Candy had begun online during lockdown, but after an earth-shattering first year, demand for the lusty candy had soared.  Customers wanted an in-store experience, and adventurous owners Hazel and Brian were on-hand to cater to their every need.

Hazel and Brian had been together years, and their relationship was strong.  It was strong because of how open and trusting it was, with both Hazel and Brian sexually liquid enough to freely experiment with any sex.

Their candies tried to offer the same sense of adventurism that customers craved, with many reporting the lifting of their inhibitions soon after consumption.

Hazel and Brian’s candy empire had exploded.  They made lollipops, popping-candy, candy necklaces and even candy lingerie.  They were pioneering in a vast untapped field, and they were rewarded handsomely for it.

With success comes critics, and it wasn’t long before Brian and Hazel were the target of online hatred from the more conservative members of society that viewed Bi-Curious Candy as a threat to public decency.

Hazel and Brian just kept doing what they did best.  They rose above it all, ignoring it where possible and answering their critics nobly when there was no other option.  But not everyone was a critic.

YouTube reviewer CandyKit had fallen in love with the curious candy.  Her videos reached millions upon millions of viewers, and Brian and Hazel saw their sale-figures grow as a result.  Whenever they released a new candy, its sales spiked soon after the inevitable CandyKit YouTube review.

There was a real symbiosis occurring, with CandyKit’s channel growing alongside the revenue of Bi-Curious Candy.  A meeting was inevitable.

Hazel and Brian reached out to CandyKit and received a very open offer in return.  CandyKit had heard of the infamous ‘in-store experience’ that Hazel and Brian were rumored to offer, and she was interested.

You see, the couple’s interests stretched far beyond candy, and they used their empire to satisfy their cuckold desires with consenting individuals that they hand-picked from a roster of potentials.  CandyKit wanted to put her name in the hat.

“I like her,” said Brian as they examined her socials more closely.  The excitable, endearing twenty-two-year-old engaged passionately with her audience.  Her quirky blue pigtails and short skirts made her a shoo-in for views from the outset, but her other qualities really made her shine.  CandyKit appealed to a huge audience, and Bi-Curious Candy was keen to get in on the action.

“She’s cute,” Hazel agreed.  “She’d look good on you.”

Brian’s eyes sparkled as they so often did when he saw how keen his wife was for him to fuck another woman.

“You like her?” he asked.

“She looks great, and if her fucking is anything like her YouTube videos, it’ll be fun and feisty.”

“And viewed by millions?” Brian joked.

“Who knows?” shrugged Hazel.  “That could be another angle for our business.”

Brian genuinely began to muse about a porn branch to their empire, though perhaps that would be too much to juggle.

The meeting with CandyKit was set, and the trio talked it up on social-media as the date approached, deciding to video the whole affair and split the proceedings.

Brian and Hazel closed the store for the day, having opted to film the video using their colorful iconic shop as the setting.  It was a great choice.

“These colors are gonna really pop when we get to filming,” CandyKit wowed after the introductions.

She wore her trademark mini skirt.  Today’s was yellow with a pair of white thigh-highs on underneath and polished high-heels.  Her pigtails looked especially blue beneath the bright lights of the Bi-Curious Candy store.

Hazel couldn’t stop smiling as she stared at CandyKit’s quiet beauty.  Likewise, CandyKit was looking at the cutesy thirty-something who stood before her in a tight t-shirt and tiny black panties that showed off her ass.

“Should we just call you CandyKit?” asked Brian.

“That or ‘Kit,’” answered the bubbly younger woman.

Brian put his hand around Hazel and rubbed her arm.  The couple had never been with anyone that looked like CandyKit before, and they were each equally excited.

“I can’t wait to see you on his cock,” Hazel said, smiling.

“I was thinking we could include some of your wonderful candies too?” suggested CandyKit.

“One step ahead of you,” smiled Hazel.  “We even have a new one to try.”

“Fun!” burst CandyKit.  “What is it?”

“Do you want to know, or do you want to be surprised by it?” asked Brian.

“I love surprises!”

“Then we’ve got a few for you,” said Hazel, and she moved behind CandyKit and started to massage her shoulders.  Brian walked towards her steadily, putting a hand on her tiny waist and stepping in to kiss her.

CandyKit turned her chin inwards and grinned bashfully, then she met Brian’s lips and started to kiss.

“How about some popping-candy to start us off?” asked Hazel, and she went to the counter where they’d prepared several candies for the sinful meeting.

CandyKit tilted her head back and opened her mouth as Hazel approached with an open packet.  She poured some of the candy into Kit’s mouth and the crackling sound echoed out from her parted lips.  Brian took a small sample of it too and then the two kissed again.

Hazel pressed record on the camera that they’d set up on a tripod.  In the silence between their smacking lips, you could hear the popping of the candy against their tongues.

“I’m sure you’re familiar with Cupid’s Crackle,” said Hazel, walking around the kissing pair.

CandyKit had reviewed it.  The candy loosened your inhibitions and soaked your pussy.  If you were a guy, it gave you a powerful erection that continued long after climax.

Hazel looked at Brian’s pants and saw his thickness begin to bulge against his zipper.  She squeezed it with a grin and then took CandyKit’s hand, placing it on her husband’s bulge.

“It’s working already,” teased Hazel.

Brian pulled out from the kiss and swallowed the candy down.  “To be honest, I started getting hard the second she walked in.”

CandyKit’s cheeks flushed red with aroused excitement.

“I’m not surprised,” said Hazel, looking CandyKit up and down.  “I can’t wait to see more.”

CandyKit’s pussy started to leak through the front of her white panties, making her feel like she’d had an accident.

She kept her hand on Brian’s cock and began to open his pants as her inhibitions lifted.  Hazel loved this part.

“Let me see that beautiful cock,” hushed CandyKit.  “I want it bad.”

“Good girl,” Hazel encouraged, and she moved behind the camera to focus it on Brian’s release.

She watched the display-screen as CandyKit yanked his stiffness free, then she peered around the side of the device to examine the real thing.

Brian looked down as CandyKit stroked over him, then she dropped to her knees and started to work his cock close to her face.
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