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  Cuckold Never Sleeps




  Cuckold Hotwife Sharing Erotica




  Let me tell you one thing about being a cuckold: It’s tiring.




  I figure it’s much more tiring to be my wife Mary, who has to have sex with all these big, well-built, well-hung guys, and it’s probably really tiring for a bull...even if he’s having all the fun. But it’s really, really tiring to be a cuckold. It’s tiring to be me, my friends, because when you’re a cuckold you realize one unfortunate fact, sitting in bed in your hotel pajamas: The cuckold never sleeps.




  Let me tell you my story. Tonight is my tenth wedding anniversary. That’s a big deal, right? It certainly should be. I was already making plans a month in advance. There were restaurant reservations that needed to be booked, there were flowers to be bought, and there was the matter of the hotel. We had chosen this hotel because, once upon a time, she’d worked here as the concierge and I was a freelance photographer who shot landscapes and assorted corporate profiles here at the same hotel.




  This was where we met; this was where we fell in love.




  She quit her job when she got married to me, but she was always as gorgeous as the day she first met me: professional, blonde, with a tight bun on her hair and more than a little primness and properness to her style. She wore business suits that made her look effortlessly feminine while still looking innately professional. She could have been the manager, not just an account executive. She should’ve been, too.




  But she preferred the life of being at home and being with her husband. I loved this woman, desperately, all 5’10” of her. I kissed her every day. I was always been loyal to her. I wanted everything in my life to be everything in hers. To that end, we’ve fairly succeeded well.




  Our life together was in no way perfect, but it was a damn sight better than most of our married friends. We were the best of friends, although there was an underlying tension that I just couldn’t pin down. It started after I got my vasectomy. We’d decided against having children, but even so, it wasn’t the children question that was causing us problems. It was something else, but it took me a while to figure out what.
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