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  The Cuckold Never Tries




  Bull and Hotwife Cuckolding Humiliated Husband Erotica
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  “Every inch of you is perfect from the bottom to the top,” I said, trying desperately to get her attention.




  My wife Ariana was completely uninterested. She had a very dazed look on her face, like something was telling me that she was just done with my antics.




  It was Valentine’s Day night and what had happened here? I was late. Of course I was late. I prevaricated and procrastinated and postponed my way out after work, stealing back long enough to say hi to the cute new girl at reception, only to remember, fuck, it was a double whammy: our anniversary dinner on Valentine’s - and I had no present or anything.




  I decided to take the tack of, “Oh, you should just wait until we get home. I have gift for you there.”




  That wasn’t very believable, truly, and I doubt very much Ariana much cared. So here we were, her huffing, me putting on a brave, somewhat ashamed, embarrassed smile at my own failure to have been a good husband all year.




  She looked absolutely ravishing tonight: She had put on a new dress, and she had her hair done in a bun that made her look at once far more beautiful while also being much younger.




  “New dress?” I asked. “It’s really nice.”




  She rolled her eyes at me.




  I shrugged and said, “What?”




  “You gave it to me as last year’s anniversary present, you idiot.”




  Oops.




  So this was me, this was my life: The life of the inattentive husband. It was through sheer luck the booking at this Japanese place had actually happened, since I’d called last minute. I tried to tell to Ariana how difficult it was, how I’d had to come by here twice after work to beg the staff to give us a reservation.




  She rolled her eyes again. Well, I guess I tried. Entertaining her when she’s in one of these moods was...difficult.




  “You never try,” she said, excusing herself to go to the bathroom. I shrugged and glanced around. Half the men here looked just as miserable as I was. Probably the prices on the menu.
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