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About


 


These husbands can’t stop themselves from falling hard for gorgeous younger women, all while their wives watch from their front row seats. From bargains to revenge, or maybe even a naughty gift, go along with them for a wild, forbidden ride as these guys claim sweet, beautiful younger ladies while in full view of their wide-eyed wives!


 


While My Wife Watches is a collection of five spicy, forbidden first time age gap cuckquean short stories featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 


 


In this collection:


 


 


Sweet Revenge While My Wife Watches


 


I was betrayed twice at once: my wife cheated on me with my best friend.


 


But every cloud has a silver lining, and my best friend's daughter Dianne is a gorgeous ray of sunshine.


 


She says I should get sweet revenge by claiming her innocence. It's so wrong. Dianne is half my age and off-limits, and yet I go deep right in front of my wife, too...


 


 


Wish Granted While My Wife Watches


 


It's my birthday and my wife wants to make it extra special.


 


She insists I claim my son's gorgeous ex Willow for my birthday gift while she watches.


 


My wife's offer feels so wrong. Willow is less than half my age, and she's forbidden fruit. But when she begs me to have a taste hard and bare, I grant her my birthday wish.


 


 


Challenge Accepted While My Wife Watches


 


When my wife mocks me with a bet that I can't get it up for her gorgeous assistant Rachel, it's on. 


 


Sure, it's wrong. Rachel is my best friend's daughter and she's never been touched. But when my wife insists on watching because she thinks I'll fail, I rise to the challenge in more ways than one!


 


 


Innocence Claimed While My Wife Watches


 


Everything changed after my wife Ava and my twentieth anniversary.


 


I took her to a nice restaurant and we met Olivia at the restaurant that night. She was our waitress and I was paying attention so I was able to catch her as she tripped. Even though her body was pressed against mine for just a brief moment, I locked eyes with her and it awakened something… in all three of us.


 


She's less than half my age and my daughter's best friend, so Olivia feels off-limits. I just can't resist when she’s eager to give me her innocence, so while my wife watches I make Olivia mine completely.


 


 


Filthy Payback While My Wife Watches


 


When my son cruelly breaks up with his gorgeous girlfriend Hailey, I end up comforting her. My relationship with my wife is terrible too, and soon, Hailey and I realize we have a thirst for revenge… and each other.


 


Is it wrong if I get even? Yes. Do I even care? No. I'm going to make my wife watch us get our filthy payback by thoroughly claiming my son’s ex... hard and unprotected.



 


 


 


Sweet Revenge While My Wife Watches


 


My wife and I hadn’t been out in a while, so we decided that we should go out again like we used to. Jenny and I visited a local pub and met some people we hadn’t seen in a long time. 


It was a decent outing, until my wife’s lips were loosened by the night’s drinks. She got a little sloppy and she apologized to me for sleeping with my best friend Larry. But that moment was the first that I had heard of it. 


I furiously paid our tab and stormed out, setting out on the walk home with Jenny pulling at me and trying to apologize again. We bickered for a while until I went silent for most of the final stretch home. 


“How would you like it if I slept with someone else?” I grumbled. 


“I’m very sorry, please honey. I love you,” Jenny begged me as we arrived at our front door.  “It won’t happen again, Mark. I don’t want us to break up.”


No it won’t happen again, I thought as my mind floated the idea of breaking up with her.


“I don’t want to break up either,” I said but I wasn’t even really sure if that was the truth. 


She was silent and hopeful in response. I pinched the bridge of my nose, trying to calm my tumultuous feelings.  


“How long have you been fucking Larry?” I asked, reluctantly awaiting an answer.


Jenny was still a little inebriated, so trying to stand still at our front door seemed to be a challenge for her. She pulled at her shirt, nervously straightening the hem.


“Uh, a couple years maybe?”


I felt like such an fool.


How could I not have known?


I wasn’t even ready or able to be mad at Larry yet, I’ve known that he was a selfish moron since we were kids. 


I unlocked the front door, throwing it open and it whacked into the doorstop. I was starting to feel numb. I couldn’t feel the anger or the betrayal any more, I was just exhausted and felt nothing. 


I didn’t bother even turning on any lights, shuffling to the living room where I flopped onto the couch. Jenny closed and locked the front door, then she came to the living room and crossed her arms.


“How can I fix this, Mark? I’ll do anything.”


The seconds took forever to tick by and I slowly shook my head. I really couldn’t think of anything that would fix it. 


“How about you cheat on me too, then?” Jenny shrugged. “Then we’ll be even.”


I said nothing, which was probably really annoying for Jenny. I stared at our silhouettes in the black mirror of our sleeping television. I was just drained.


After a few minutes, Jenny unfolded her arms and she her hands slapped against her thighs in a helpless gesture. 


“I’m going to bed, you coming?”


I shook my head again. “No, I just want to think for a while.”


Jenny stood there for another minute in the dark before she replied. 


“Okay,” she said with a slight nod. 


Jenny turned and went to the kitchen, then made her way upstairs with a glass of water. I watched her go and the way her ass fit in her tight jeans reminded me why I asked her out in the first place. She was pretty and fun to joke around with, a straight haired blonde with blue eyes. We got along so well for twenty years but right then it just seemed like it was all a lie. 


I couldn’t conjure any feelings for her like I had before that night. It wasn’t long before I heard her snoring and I wondered why she should be able to sleep soundly while I lay awake. I considered hitting the ceiling, playing loud music and turning on all of the lights, but that seemed really petty.  


I was very tired, but I got up before Jenny could and left for work early. I worked on an important design project all morning, but my head was not in the right place so I don’t think I made any real progress. 


I left the office at lunchtime to go eat outside. I sat at a secluded concrete picnic table as I was chewing on a sandwich. While I ate, I recognized Larry’s daughter, Dianne as she walked up to me with a big smile on her face.


She was very beautiful, so I forgot that I was holding food for just a second. The sandwich looked perfect in the air for just a second as it fell and then it hit the ground sideways. It landed between my feet and exploded dramatically, making as big a mess a single sandwich half possibly could have.


“Hey, Mark!” Dianne grinned, then let her expression turn remorseful. “I’m so sorry for your loss.”


I couldn’t believe how much more gorgeous she was up close. I couldn’t help but laugh out loud as she prayed and gestured sadly over the lost half of my sandwich. I welcomed the wind that carried whatever body products she was wearing over to me. 


“Hey, Dianne! How’s your dad doing?” I replied as I carefully picked up the other half of my sandwich and took a bite. 


“He’s good,” she said with a shrug and she sat down across from me at the table. “How are you?”


I told her everything. I just spilled it all out and told her what Jenny did. She was shocked and angry in support of me, scooting around the picnic table and sitting beside me as she tried to rally my spirits. 


“I’ve had a crush on you for so long and she treats you like this?” Dianne said a little too loudly at one point. 


She made me feel good and she did rally my spirits. Soon she was touching my leg and we laughed together. Then she was leaning close and speaking in a hushed tone. My cock hardened slightly as I put my hand on the small of her back. 


“You should cheat on her too,” Dianne suggested and shuffled closer to me. She smelled really good.


I sighed and nodded slowly, finally beginning to digest my options for what I should really do at that point. 


“With me,” she further suggested and she blushed as she awaited my response. 


I felt a jolt of excitement at the thought. 


“I would love that,” I replied and inched closer to her so we touched. I smelled her hair as her fingers brushed over the shape of my cock which grew in my pants.


Then she surprised me with an even further suggestion.


“You should fuck me right in front of her.”


She was so beautiful, I could not resist staring blatantly at her plump tits as she stroked my hard dick through my pants. 


“That sounds amazing, I’d love to fuck you as a fuck you to my wife!” I joked and we laughed. 


“We’ll wait,” she said and patted my crotch. “But then I promise that you can take my virginity right in front of her! We can do it right over there, in this little park area.”


I felt disappointment as she pulled her hand away and sat up properly in her seat. I adjusted myself and she smiled at me.


“You’re a virgin?” I exclaimed as quietly as I could. I couldn’t understand how it was possible. “Did you just say you want to have sex outside? Over there?”


“If I could see the moon then that would be great too,” she added.


I marveled.


She is just starting college with an incredibly sexy body like hers and she is still a virgin?


It felt like I had to process too many different things at once, so I agreed to everything she said and we eventually agreed on a plan to meet my wife in the park later. 


We called Jenny and she agreed to meet us at the spot after the park area is normally closed. Dianne and I joked around and kissed, agreeing to part and then meet up again later. 


I went back to work and had a burst of ideas to try for my marketing project. I sketched a few out and picked the best one. I was able to mostly complete the drafts I needed and thought of a proper pitch for the one I liked and polished up. I kept all of my sketches and experiments as alternates. I made great progress quickly that afternoon until I went home.


Pleased with myself, I showered and ate. My wife came down the stairs, showing off her legs in a skirt. 


“I’ll meet you there,” was all she said. She was leaving early, but she headed out the door as she fastened her earrings on. 


Soon I had dressed and I headed there too. 


I was surprised that I was the late one, both women must have left early. Dianne smiled brightly at me, standing tall with a clutch in her hand. Jenny had a much more subdued smile, posting up with her weight on one leg. 


“So, how much have you guys talked?” I asked, not sure where to start. 


Dianne spoke up eagerly, “I told her that we’re going to have sex in front of her!”


I realized that Dianne may not have a filter that stops her from saying everything that she was thinking. 


“I was going to tell her that!” I complained. 


“I’m sorry, I was excited!” Dianne giggled. 


“Okay well,” I said, pointing a finger at Jenny as I tried to continue the lines I had recited earlier. “Dianne is the gorgeous woman I’m going to cheat on you with.” 


Jenny nodded, “Okay Mark, that’s fine. She’s really pretty.”


I looked at Dianne. She wore a black skirt that came down to her knees and a dark grey tank top that barely held back her magnificent breasts. She had brown hair, blue eyes and curves that could kill a man. She wore several interesting necklaces too. 


“You sure?” I asked her. 


She smiled and nodded readily. 


“Here,” I said with finality to Jenny. “Here. Right now. I claim this hot young virgin right in front of you and then I’ll forgive you.”


As I awaited her reaction, I wondered if my lines were having the intended effect. 


Jenny reacted with shock, her ponytail flapping back and forth as her head swiveled to look at both of us incredulously. Then as she considered it, she began looking around to make sure no one could see us. We waited patiently as Jenny took it all in.


Dianne reacted to what I said with a squeal and a giggle, throwing her arms around me. 


I saw Jenny’s face change as she digested everything, then she finally responded. 


“Okay Mark,” she agreed. “Do her.”


Jenny sat there in her pleated grey skirt with her knee crossed over the other on a park bench close by us. She wore a white tank top with a plaid shirt over it. Her blonde hair was pulled back in a ponytail. Her hands were folded in her lap as Dianne was already pulling my zipper down, trying to reach inside my pants. 


I looked at Jenny then I looked around, peering through the dim light of the evening. We were in a corporate building’s well-landscaped park and outdoor break area. I worked in that building every day for over fifteen years. It was a nice garden of tall bushes with stone and cement fixtures where I usually came to eat my lunch quietly. We chose that spot because we knew it was pretty secluded. 
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