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INTRODUCTION

The following is an account recorded as and when time allowed or circumstances dictated of how one man persuaded his normally shy and reserved wife to sleep with another man. At first she is reluctant and suspicious and goes along with it to make her husband happy. Soon though she begins to realise what she has been missing.

Emotions and doubts run freely through the tale but the love that exists between husband and wife carry them forward on their adventure.

He wants her to have the sex life he can't give her while revelling in the humiliation and frustration that are the twisted goal of any man with the burning desire to become his wife's cuckold. Can he succeed in persuading her to become the cruel and selfish cuckoldress he desperately wants her to be? What if she enjoys her role so much she decides to leave him for her lover?

She wants to please her husband, to give him all the things he desires despite her inability to understand why he wants them. At first she is unable to see what is in it for her, but that soon changes when she meets her lover. Then there is the inevitable guilt. Surely what they are doing is wrong! Has she gone too far, is she going to lose her husband?


Chapter 1

"Are you sure you want to do this?"

That is what my beautiful wife asked me as she was ready to leave on her very first date.
We have been married for 15 years and I was her only sexual partner ever. My wife is a petite and curvy brunette, who always turns heads wherever she goes. We have a wonderful marriage and sex life. However, I am not hugely endowed and I really wanted her to experience more. I told her these desires that I had but she said that she did not care about or need anyone bigger. While that may be true, I felt she deserved it, at least once. I tried for a long time to get her to make something happen, but it never did.

One day, she opened up a little more and said there was a guy she worked with who seemed to talk with her more lately. Just friendly chat, but at least it was a step forward.
I told her that he is obviously interested and that she should give it a try. She told me over and over that she really did not need to do this. I told her that I was fine with that but that I would like to know she was pleasured by a real man just once at the very least.


Finally, the guy from work, Phil, asked her to go out for a drink. She nervously accepted. Phil
 is a tall and well built black man. Not a thug at all, but very sophisticated.


They set up a meet at a restaurant just out of town, so nobody would recognize them. I was so excited to hear about this and could not wait until the Friday night meet up! When the time came I thought I was going to explode! I had so much bottled up sexual energy, I could have propelled a rocket to the moon! I helped her get ready and chose a little black mini dress for her to wear, with a garter belt and stockings underneath. She had on some matching black lace panties but before she left I took them off of her. She does not like going without panties but I told her that it would be a real treat for Phil.


"Yes, I do want you to do this!"
That was my answer as she was walking out our front door.
"Go have fun," I said, and "Be safe!"
I told her if at any time she felt uncomfortable, or if she wanted to call it off, she could.
She looked stunning! She also smelled so good!!!!


Then she left. I watched her drive off and then went and waited. I was a nervous wreck. I felt every emotion possible right then. I wanted this to happen but at the same time, this was going to be my wife's first lover, besides me, and that felt strange.


The time went on and on and was unbearable.


She finally came home after being gone for over 6 hours. I watched her walk up to the door from a window and she seemed ok. She walked in and I ran up to her and kissed her on the lips. She pushed me away.
I was shocked so I kissed her again. She again pushed me away. I asked her what was wrong and she said she had blown Phil in his car before coming home and still had cum in her mouth and on her lips. I told her that I did not care and kissed her again. She pushed me away and said "no, that is gross!"


'Ok, ok......then tell me how the evening went!'  I was surprised though, because she NEVER blows me. She'd always given me the impression that the idea disgusted her so I'd never pushed it in all our years of marriage.


She said that they met up and sat down to a really nice dinner, with some small talk. Everything was really casual. That is until the wine started flowing! She said they loosened up a bit after that and moved closer together in the booth. She said that he put his hand on her thigh and she did not stop him. Then he moved up and got a huge smile on his face when he realized that she was pantiless. He asked if she did that for him and she said she did.


He paid the bill and they went out to his car. She said it was still pretty casual on the drive to his place, but once they got there, they could not undress fast enough! As soon as they walked in the door, there were clothes flying everywhere and lots of kissing. He carried her to his bed and gently lay her down and then kneeled down to eat her pussy. She said she squirmed with delight as his tongue darted in and out. After a few minutes he entered her with his shaft. She said she does not know how big it is but that it was way bigger than me. He slowly thrust in and out, while she moaned in ecstasy. She had intended on using condoms but forgot about them. After a few minutes, he was ready to burst and she said not to cum in her, but on her stomach.


Too late, he blew half of his load in her before pulling out and finishing on her stomach.
They lay together, drained, while talking, cuddling, and kissing. A little later, she got up and dressed herself and then he drove her to her car at the restaurant. They talked about the evening and he asked if he could see her again. She said she did not know. He also asked about me. He knows she is married and has seen me when I go to the office and have lunch with her. She told him that I do not know and that she would keep it a secret. When they arrived at her car, is when she blew him off before heading home.


I was hornier than a schoolboy after hearing all this! I had to have her right then! She said she wanted to clean up first but I told her that I could not wait. I told her that I was so happy for her and glad she did this for us. I went on top of her and put my penis in her. She was sore so I went slow. I could feel the moistness of the inside of her pussy. It felt wonderful and I came in less than a minute.


She did not do it again and thought this was all weird. I did not pressure her at all. I thought Phil would want to have her again and maybe she would give in. I asked her to just be open with me about it.

I was at her office the other day and saw Phil. We said hello and then I went and had lunch with my wife. It was a strange feeling to see him now, but I have no regrets.

I tried to persuade her to see Phil again, but she kept saying no. Whenever we made love, I would remind her how good he felt inside of her and how big he was, but she just laughed it off. She told me that she honestly did not need to do it again.


So.....I went to the office one day to meet her for lunch and I arrived a little early. I started chatting with Phil, while waiting for her. I told him that I knew about what happened. He did not say a word, and started to walk off down the hall. 

I chased after him, saying, "Wait, I am ok with it." He stopped and looked at me strangely, with a WTF look on his face. I started telling him how the whole idea was mine.

He just said, "Oh, you are one of those guys.''

I said yes I am.


I told Phil that I have been trying to get her to see him again. He said that he has been wanting that too. He told me that she was so hot and he loved being with her. I asked him to help me out so that we could get this rolling again.

I suggested things for him to do and say, and he took note. I asked him to attempt another date. I also told him that I would love to watch and maybe even join in. He said he had no problem with me watching but he wasn't sure about the joining in part as he wanted her all to himself.

Now it was time to work on my wife as well.

During our lunch that day, I told her of my desires and that although I know she thinks it is strange, and that she feels she does not need to do it again, I would love for her to do it. I also said I would love to watch and join in.

She said, "Oh no, I do not want you to watch.....that would be embarrassing!"

I said that I would just stay out of the way and let them have their pleasure. She was very nervous, but was beginning to accept it. We did not talk about it further that day. Now it was time for Phil to work his magic.


Chapter 2

After a few days, she came home from work and told me that she will do this for me one more time! Yes!!!!! I asked if he could come over to the house and I will be there to watch. She told me that I was crazy, but that she would think about it.


We set up a Saturday night date at our home. Phil arrived about 7:30, and I welcomed him in. I was nervous, and I think we all were really. I went and opened a bottle of wine. Then another. Soon, we were relaxed and laughing and having a good time. Then Phil asked how we should do this. They were sitting on the sofa and I was on the recliner. 

I just told him to go for it! "Have your way with my lovely wife!"

That was all he needed to hear. I just said to be careful to not impregnate her!

They started kissing passionately, with tongues darting in and out. He removed his shirt and then removed hers as well. He started sucking on her nipples, which she loves! He stood up and took his pants and boxers off, and she took off her skirt and panties. He was huge.....my goodness!! They stood there kissing and cuddling for a minute. I was so damn aroused!!!
They sat back on the couch and he kneeled down to eat her out. She was moaning wildly and let out a few louder moans as she came. He sat back up on the couch and I asked her  to ride him backwards. She looked at me dirty and said to stay out of it. She did do what I had said though, and I was in complete awe, watching her ride this massive black shaft only a few feet away from me.

My pants were bulging now, so I let my little guy out to breathe. I was stroking and watching. Phil was pumping fast and I knew he would come soon. I told him to pull out, but he didn't. He shot load after load up into her beautiful pussy. I could see it dripping out the sides.

They sat there and kissed as he lay still inside of her. I now asked if I could go down and eat her right there as they are. They both looked at me and she said, "What?......no way!!.......what are you gay or something?"

I said, ''No, not at all. I just want to taste your sweet juices.''

She said, "But he came inside of me!  It is all over......and you will surely not be able to avoid it?"

''I said I don't care, I need to do this!''

She told Phil, "What a crazy hubby I have!"

''If you must she said......but this is so strange to me!''

I kneeled down in front of them and started licking. He was still inside of her and as I licked her, she became wild again and they started making out. I could taste her juices mixed with the foreign taste of his sperm. It really was amazing! I licked like crazy and she came again. He started to slip out and I licked his shaft clean too. She could not believe what I was doing, and he couldn't believe it either. I think she was worried, but they did not say anything or try to stop me. I went up and kissed her with my tongue, and passed some sperm filled juices to her mouth. She deep French kissed me and took it all. Man I was in wonderland!

Phil told me that I am a pretty cool husband to allow her to do this. I told him it had always been my fantasy to see her royally fucked by another man. I asked her if she would blow him before we sent him off home.

To my surprise and delight she did and I beat off while watching. I needed to come bad, and I did quickly. I blew my semen on her tits as she sucked him. Soon, he blew on her face and I instantly licked her face and kissed her. It was amazing.

We all dressed and Phil left. She told me that I was crazy! Very insane! She said what kind of guy did I marry? All jokingly, but she still does not understand my needs for this. I asked if we could keep it going and she said....."We'll see.''

I met her for lunch today at the office and saw Phil. I talked to him about the pregnancy concerns.

He just said, "Oh yea, sorry about that. Your wife is just so hot I couldn't help it, I just had to nut her properly. I'll try to pull out in future though, but you'd better mention it to her too. She was clinging to me pretty tightly you know, I'm not sure she would have let me pull out anyway.''

I also told Phil to do something out of the blue to my wife today that will surprise her. My wife and I ate lunch and did not really talk about any of this stuff, except that I mentioned to her, my chat with him about pulling out. She admitted they may have both gotten a little carried away and would need to be more careful in future. We talked about condoms but both agreed that it would take away some of the sexiness of skin on skin but we agreed they should try them.


Anyways, now when she came home just a bit ago, she says that Phil went to her cubicle and kissed her on her forehead. Then he plunged his tongue inside her mouth in a French kiss. She told me that it shocked her but she was aroused by it. She was so nervous somebody would see though and had him stop.

Well, just after 5:30 Phil rang the doorbell and I let him in. She was in the bedroom so Phil took a seat on the couch. I called her out and when she came in the room, Phil got a huge smile on his face. She went and sat down next to him and I got everybody some wine.

He was dressed in jeans and a black dress shirt. He took off his shirt and then she climbed on top of him. She was rubbing and kissing his chest, coming up to his face to plant a kiss every now and then. He pulled her panties aside and began to rub her clit. When she was wet, he inserted a finger. She let out some oohs and aahs as he slid his finger in and out. She arched her back and then she came and he asked me if I wanted to taste my wife on his finger. I looked at my wife and she did not seem to mind, so I did. I told them that I love her taste!

They got up and Phil took off the rest of his clothes and had her strip also. He lifted her and lay her down lengthways on the couch. I told him that we needed condoms.

He said "do you have any?"

''Yes,''  I said and handed him one. While he put it on, I said he could pull it off and blow anywhere but inside her.

He slowly entered her and then started thrusting. She was very aroused and really squirming on the couch. When he was ready to come, he pulled out, yanked off the condom and blew on her stomach. I grabbed a towel and cleaned off her stomach. I handed the towel to Phil so he could wipe off too. He then asked for another condom and put it on. He lifted her off the couch and onto his shaft. Wow, she is so petite in his arms like that! He was lifting her up and down on his tool and she was loving every minute of it. I was too. I was on my knees close by, to get the perfect view.

He started going faster as she came again. He started to grunt and pulled out and asked me to yank off the rubber quickly. I did and he spurted all over her butt cheeks and onto the carpet. I got a little on my hand too. I thanked him and her for the show and said that maybe another time I could 69 my wife while he did her doggie style.

Phil  said "another time? How about now!"

What??? How could he go on? I cannot even go twice and he is about to go a third time? Damn! Well ok then!!! My wife was looking at me so dirty and said I better not lick his cock at all. I told her I would not and then got down on the floor. She laid on top in a 69 and he entered her....with condom of course. This was my all time fantasy here! I LOVED the view! I loved the scent and taste also! I had her cumming so loudly as he pounded her. She started telling us "don't stop, don't stop!" I slammed my tongue against her clit and he started cumming.
I could see him pulsate as the seed went into the rubber. We all got up and got cleaned up. Phil passed the used condoms to me to dispose of then left after thanking us for the opportunity and for being so cool.


Chapter 3

My wife and I spent  Saturday mostly relaxing. We really did not do much and did not talk about what would happen later. I was excited. I am not sure how she felt but I think she was ready for him again.

Phil came by at about 7pm and I invited him. I got us both a glass of wine and we sat on the couch. My wife was in our room. She had been in there for about 2 hours before Phil showed up. She was wearing her black mini dress with nothing on underneath.....or so I thought. After a few minutes she came out in a white lace thong teddy, silk stockings and four inch patent white heels with a silk robe. The last time I'd seen that outfit was when she surprised me with it on our last wedding anniversary.

Damn! Going all out right from the start! Was she wearing that to excite her lover, or to tease me?

I had been talking with Phil, mostly about the NFL playoffs. I had asked him how he thought his Redskins would do, but he ignored me, and just turned to her and was transfixed on her body. I moved over to the recliner and Phil stood up. They hugged and kissed. Phil pointed to his cock and asked her if she had missed it.

She told him "more than you know."

She took off her robe and twirled around and then asked him if he had missed this. He grabbed her and said yes and shoved his tongue in her mouth. They were making out for several minutes while I quietly watched, feeling like an unwanted peeping tom. I was hard as a rock.

He asked how she wanted to do it and she said, "Anyway you wish. My husband wants you to have your way with me!"

Oh fuck, I was going to blow on the spot without even touching myself!!!

He said "Let's not disappoint him then," and got undressed.

Phil  told her to go down on all fours so he could do her doggie.

She unsnapped the crotch of her teddy and got on the floor in a doggie position and said "Make love to me, Phil, make love to me good!"

He smiled broadly and said, "Oh, I will!" He put on his rubber and did just that.

Wow! I could not believe what I was seeing and hearing. He was going slow at first and she was letting out moans. She came a few times and then he did too. I'd never made her sound like that in all our years together, she was always silent when we made love. I'd never made her cum more than once either. So much for 'size doesn't matter' I thought.

She said, "Mmmmmm, I can feel your warm sperm through the condom."

I was beating off and shot quickly onto the floor. He pulled his cock out and then handed me the rubber to discard. He then carried her to the couch and let her down and licked her pussy. She looked like she was lost in pleasure. I told her how beautiful she looked and how glad I am that she is getting off now with Phil. She did not even say anything or even look at me. She was truly letting herself go and enjoying this.

After coming again, she told Phil, "My turn" and went down to blow him. She was giving him a very naughty blowjob, just going slow and teasing him and giving him dirty sexual looks. He was loving every second of it. When he started to cum, she told him to blow all over her face and he did. She was rubbing it all over her face and lips.

I went over and kissed her and said thank you and told her how much I love her for doing this. She said ok and then looked at Phil and told him that he was wonderful tonight. He told her that he is glad she enjoyed it. I got them some wine and we just sat around talking for a bit. He had her on his lap and her arms were around his neck. They would kiss every now and then too. They really looked good together, like a real couple.

Phil told me again how cool I am for letting this happen. I just said that I love my wife more than anything and her pleasure is number one to me.

They got up and cleaned up a little and we were getting ready to say goodbye to Phil for the night when he said he had something he wanted to ask. I said go! He asked me if he could take my wife on a little date, just like the first time.

I told him I was ok with it and looked to my wife and asked her.

To my amazement she just said "Sure"!

He said, "Great, how about Friday the 25th?"

We all agreed on it and then Phil kissed her and shook my hand and left.


Later on, when my wife and were going to bed, we sat up and talked. I told her that she surprised me tonight with her not being apprehensive like before. I told her again that I loved her very much and am so happy to see her get the pleasure that I cannot give her.
She told me that, after being with Phil she realised how sexually frustrated she had been with me and that she finally got the point of this. She told me that before, she thought I was being selfish and thinking of only my needs in this whole thing. She then said, that she now  sees I was actually being very selfless and thinking about her pleasure.

She said to me, "I love you and need you. But I also love how Phil feels inside of me."

I told her, "You should, he hits places my cock cannot even dream of touching." I told her, "I do not know how big he is, but I would guess 9-10 inches. I am 2 inches soft, 4 inches erect so I cannot compete. Size really does matter.''

She laughed as she nodded her agreement, ''It's not just size though sweety, it's how he uses it.''  

She kissed me goodnight and we fell asleep.


Chapter 4

She is out with Phil tonight! I could tell that she was nervous today when she got home from work. I was and still am nervous too. I'm glad she is out on a date with him, but my emotions are running wild of course.

He called her before she left and he asked her if she was ready to be pleasured by his big cock again. She told him that it has been awhile and she certainly was ready. We were first going to have him come pick her up, but she was so worried that a neighbour would see, so she drove to meet him at the same place as her first date with him. She left about 6pm.

She was in a tight dress, with her thigh high boots on. I kissed her goodbye and told her to be safe. I asked her to call if she would be out too late.

So here I wait........thinking about those boots, wondering what my gorgeous wife is doing with her handsome lover.

She had been gone 8 hours before I heard from her. She called me and told me she was staying at Phil's place tonight. She said "thank you" and "I love you", then she ended the call...

Anyways, the two lovers date went like this...


She said she met him at the restaurant and they went in and ate dinner. He kissed her softly and they just did small talk.

After their meal, he drove her to a hip-hop club. She is not a fan at all, but loves to dance so she was ok with it. She told me she was a little nervous but did not show it to Phil that she was. He seemed to know a lot of guys in there and she was one of the few females, and the only white girl inside. They sat at a table and he got them some drinks.

A friend of his came up and shook his hand and said his name was Jamal. He spoke to Phil and said, "So this is the hot wife you were talking about?"

She was shy about that, but Phil said that she was indeed.

Jamal said, "Damn, she is sexy....you need to share her!"

Phil said, "No way, I am keeping this cutie all to myself."

Jamal said he was just messing around and told my wife to enjoy herself there.


After some drinks, they danced and Phil was grabbing her ass. She said she felt embarrassed but just went along with everything. They stayed at the club for a few hours and then he drove her back to the restaurant to get her car. She followed him to his place and they went inside. He got her some wine and they sat on his couch talking. He told her how much he enjoys her and that he finds her very attractive. She told him that he is a wonderful lover. He also said he loves making sweet love to her.

She said, ''Then do it right now, Phil.''

He put his wine glass down and started to undress. She did the same. He told her to keep her stockings and boots on then he grabbed her hand and led her to his bed. They kissed for several minutes, while he rubbed her pussy.

She was wet and moaning and said, "Take me, Phil, make me yours!"

He laid her down on the bed and put on his condom and slipped inside of her. She was loving it and squirming all over. He thrust for awhile, varying his speed until she had screamed her way through two gut-wrenching orgasms. Finally he lifted her ankles onto his shoulders and fucked her hard until he came inside her.

She said "Ohhhh, I love it so much when I feel your warm cum through the condom!"

He pulled out and took off the rubber and they lay side by side. She told Phil that she wanted to stay the night. He asked her if hubby would be ok with it and that is when she called me to tell me.


I was nervous about it, but it was also very hot too, knowing that she wanted to be with him rather than me right then, so I said ok. She told me thank you, and that she loved me and then hung up.
She said they fell asleep in each other's arms. The next morning they made love one more time when they woke up. They did a 69 and then he did her doggie style. She said she came many times.


I was asleep the next day when she walked in. I looked at the clock and it was past 11am. I jumped out of bed and went and kissed her. She had taken a shower before leaving Phil's place so she smelled clean. I was bummed because I wanted to smell a woman who had been sexually used up. Anyways, she was in the same outfit, but had left her thong behind. She said it was a little present for Phil. She left it in his bed.


I asked about the whole date and she told me all about it. I was horny as hell so she let me pull off her boots and kiss her perfect stocking toes. Then, as I sat on the floor in front of her holding the boots she'd worn to excite her lover, she told me that she still cannot believe I am ok with this. I assured her that I was and told she can have Phil anytime she pleases. She told me again that she loved me so much and will never leave me. 

She also said she loves the way Phil makes love and thinks she might be becoming a little bit addicted to his cock. I asked her to keep repeating that as I jerked myself off, splattering the polished leather of her sexy boots.


I met her for lunch today and saw Phil. I told him he needs to come over again soon and he said he will. I also asked how big he was. He said he had not measured but we can when he comes over if I want.


I am ok with their dates, but I really need to watch too!


Chapter 5

The next Saturday was fun!


Phil came by just before 8pm and I let him in. I grabbed us a couple of beers and we sat on the couch. We were just making small chat and laughing. My wife was in our room and had been in there at least 20 minutes already before he arrived.
Phil told me, completely out of the blue, that he really wanted me to suck him off. I just sat there in silence, thinking, wow, either he is closet bi, or he gets off on the whole control thing. I told him that in the heat of passion with my wife, I might do it, but never one on one and alone with him. 


My wife came walking into the room totally naked except for a black velvet choker and black patent leather impossibly high heels. Wow! I moved over to the recliner and they embraced. They made out for awhile and he was grabbing her ass and pulling her ass cheeks apart. She loves that and I could see it was exciting her.

I went and poured her a glass of wine while they continued to make out. The sound of them kissing heavily was amazing! Phil stripped and I brought out a tape measure. He laughed and my wife looked at me and said, "Really?!?"

I just said, ''Aren't you curious about the size?''

She said "No, but ok, if you want to know."

Phil came in at just under 10" and the girth was 7" around.


My gorgeous horny wife then got on her knees to give him head. I laid on the floor on my back and scooted under her legs to eat her pussy. She was loving it!

After a few minutes of her riding my face until she came, Phil said "Hubby....help your wife out."

I came out from under her legs and looked up and was like WTF? I asked what he meant and he just said help her out.

"Like hold it for her?"

"No, help her suck it!"

She still had him in her mouth and was saying "mmmmmm....uhhhhhh"

Phil asked her to let me in. She did not seem happy about it but did not stop me as I went down and joined her. We each had one side of his shaft in our mouths and were going back and forth, with our lips touching. Every now and then, one of us would suck the head of his shaft too.
Phil said he was going to come and so my wife was jerking him while our tongues were all over the head. My wife's and my tongue met in a salty French kiss while he shot his sperm all over. It was crazy! After that, I don't think she was too happy but did not say anything about it.

Phil said "that was so freaking cool!"


I cleaned off our faces and then she had Phil sit on the couch while she rode him backwards.
Her body shuddered as she came multiple times on his cock. The condom was so wet and covered with her juices.

Phil told me to, "Come taste your wife on me."

While I did he proceeded to tell my wife that, before she came out of the bedroom, I'd begged him to let me suck him to show that I knew my place.

'Watch,' he told my wife as he took hold of his sticky cock and rubbed it all over my face. 'Your husband loves my cock almost as much as you do!'

My wife didn't look very happy. We all cleaned up and he left.


In bed that night, my wife told me that she did not like what Phil did to me. She thinks I should have stood up to him. I could not though. Partly because I really did not want to put him off fucking and taking possession of my wife. But also because I'd actually enjoyed his attitude towards me. I knew I wasn't gay but somehow the thought of submitting to the man who was fucking my beautiful wife had me weak with anxious lust. I think he is getting more into the cuckold thing and I believe it is scaring her. I may have to have him tone it back a bit.

I explained to her that, when I submit to him, I am really submitting to her. When he treats me with contempt, it's like her treating me with contempt because she allows him to do it. I told her the whole thing was nothing to do with being gay and everything to do with being cuckolded by the woman I love. 

She said she was just worried about me and didn't want me hurt. I tried to explain that I didn't want her to worry. I wanted her to relax, to feel free to behave like a complete slut with Phil and like a complete bitch towards me.

''So you want me to encourage Phil to treat you that way?'' she puzzled.

''Absolutely,'' I smiled as I kissed her forehead. ''This whole thing is more exciting and erotic than I could possibly have imagined. I want you to feel the same.''

''Ok, my love, I'll try,'' she smiled. I carried her to bed and we went to sleep wrapped in each others' arms.

We had our friend Phil over last night for a middle of the week encounter. My unfaithful wife had been super horny for days and it was not for me.


On Tuesday, I met her for lunch and spoke to Phil a little before heading to her cubicle.
I told him that I love every bit of what is happening, but also warned him to watch for her reactions and to read her. If she seems uneasy about anything, then let it go for a little while. I told him that I do not want this to end and that I am willing to bet that he does not either. He agreed. I also told him a few things to try, but if she has a negative reaction, then to stop.


My wife came over and saw me talking to him and then we went to eat. She asked me what we were chatting about and I said "nothing much"
She said that it is so strange to see me casually chatting with the man that is screwing her. 

She said, "Don't you find it strange?"

"Why?" I said.


"You are so friendly with the man who has sex with me. Really, none of any of this bothers you at all?''


I said, "No, sweetheart, I love you and this is for you. You are enjoying it, right?''


She said yes but still thought I would lose interest in this fantasy soon enough.


Chapter 6


Last night, Phil came by at about 6pm and my wife and I were just sitting on the couch when he arrived. I let him in and he walked up and kissed her on the lips. I went to my usual spot on the recliner and they stripped. She went to her knees and started to blow him. He was rock hard quickly!

He then told her to lay on the couch on her back and she did. He went to go inside her and I said, "What, no rubber? No way, man!''

He told me not to worry and that he'd pull out.

So, he thrust inside. She looked at me with a worried look, but took it in and her eyes rolled back and she came fast. He only thrust a few times and then pulled out and said to me, "Come over here and lick your lovely wife's juices off my cock!''

I went over and did it. It tasted so good, I mean I love her taste anyways. I cleaned every bit of it off his cock and he said to keep sucking. I did. It was not long before he came all over my face. I went down and kissed my wife with the cum all over and then cleaned up.


Phil put on a rubber and went back into her. She was loving every bit of it so I went over to her and kissed her softly on her forehead and told her that I loved her. Phil started to grunt and she came wildly. I held her hand tightly as they came together and kissed her again on the forehead while Phil explored her mouth with his tongue.

He took off the condom and told us to both clean him off. We did and kissed too while tonguing every bit of his cock.


After he left, my wife and I lay together on the couch and she said she absolutely loved it when I held her hand and kissed her!

I said I am glad and I do this all for her and she deserves it. She kissed me and said that she thinks she is one lucky girl!

In the last month, my wife has had sex with me just once and given me two hand jobs, but she is sure hot for Phil! She wanted him over again so he came over last night. He showed up about 5pm and she was not home yet due to stopping by Target to get some stuff.

I invited him in and grabbed us beers. He and I chatted about this whole situation. I asked him what he liked about my wife. He said, ''Everything! Specifically, her gorgeous round ass, big tits with hard nipples, her beautiful soft pussy.''

I asked him if her smooth pussy was a bother to him and he said no way and that he loves it. He loved it even more when I told him she shaved it just for him.

He asked me how I feel about it all and what I liked best. I told him that I love it! I told him that I loved when they kissed.....even more than the sex part. I also said that I loved seeing his big cock go in so deep to places I cannot reach and that I love seeing the pleasure in her face. I also told him that as long as he respects her boundaries, he can please her any way he wishes.

He shook my hand and asked if I wanted to suck him before she comes home.

I said, "No, let's wait". I told him that I like him taking charge but only in her presense and that I hope he does some crazy stuff this evening. "Remember to respect her wishes though!"

He said he would do that.


She got home about 6pm and I took the bag from her and put stuff away. She kissed me and then went to freshen up a little. She had on jeans and a polo shirt and Phil was in jeans and a nice dress shirt.
She kissed him and he grabbed her and started making out heavy. I sat on the recliner and silently watched.

Phil lifted her shirt over her head and took off her bra. He was sucking on her nipples.
She undid his belt and dropped his jeans and boxers to the floor and started to play with his cock. They started to kiss again and Phil told me to come over and kneel in front of him. I did. He told me to start sucking him in order to prepare him for my wife and then went back to snogging her.

I slowly licked the shaft up and down and kissed the head. I looked up at them and they were lost in each other so I went back to sucking. He was still kissing her deeply as he grabbed my head and face fucked me. I could not take it all in but did what I could. He told her to take off her jeans and get ready and then he pounded my mouth back and forth and fast.

I did not want him to cum in my mouth but he just grabbed the back of my head and held tight. I felt his cock pulsate and then felt the gooey cum slide down the back of my throat. I did not even taste it since it was so far back.

He yanked it out and put on a condom and told my wife that he wanted to fuck her in our marital bed.

She said "No, I'm sorry but I can't do that.''

Phil  said "Ok, I won't push it now, but it will happen soon.''

He lifted her up by her ass and set her down on his cock and bounced her up and down.

She held on to his neck and they were staring into each other's eyes. She tilted her head back and yelled...."yes, yes. yes!" as she came.

I yelled to her that I loved her but she did not pay any attention. I then came too while stroking my little guy.

Phil continued a little longer and then grunted as he came up inside her with the rubber on. He kissed her deeply as he came. After holding her for a minute, he let her down to the floor and they collapsed onto the couch.

I went over and kissed her and thanked both of them for the show.

He told me that I am a great cocksucker and he wants more of that.

She jokingly slapped him and said, "You are so nasty to him!"

He said, "It's ok, he is a good hubby to let you be pleasured and he should know his place."

She said she is getting more used to the idea but still finds it strange.


I told her that if something ever happened to me, she should definitely keep Phil and marry him.

She said, "What, are you planning to die or something?"


"Of course not," I said, but just in case.... "You both are a great couple and look so natural together."

She just said, "Ok, silly."


Phil asked right then, if he could spend tonight at our home. I was shocked, and looked at my wife to see her reaction. She looked at me to see mine. I just said, "I am ok with it, are you?"

She said she was but I could tell she was nervous. I asked how we should do this and she said, "You tell me."

I said, "Alright, I will sleep in our bed and you and Phil can have the spare room."


She said, "Wow, I cannot believe you are ok with this?!?" 

I said, ''How could I not be, you two are so good together."

Then I told them to go shower and I will order a pizza.

They slipped into the shower and I asked if I could watch. They said I could. He massaged her body with body wash and she did him. They kissed often. I came again while sitting on the toilet watching.

After their shower, he just kept the towel wrapped around him and went to the couch. She put on a sexy short nightgown and joined him. I answered the door and got the pizza and we ate up. I got us all wine and we talked a little.


I was starting to get nervous as to what was going to take place tonight. I wanted this, but it is a little frightening too. We were all feeling good from the wine and so I told them I would go to our bed now and they should head off to the spare room. We all said our goodnights and then Phil carried her to the spare room. He stopped so she could kiss me and then continued on. I watched as they went in and closed the door.

I went to our bed, but just lay there. How could I relax? I wondered what they were doing and was waiting to hear some noises of pleasure. They were silent for longer than I had thought they would be. I did soon hear her scream with delight though and I smiled. I beat off and went to sleep. I think they did too.

I woke up early because I was so excited. It was about 7am. I went out and made some coffee. I could not hear anything from the spare room so I went by the door to listen. Still silent. I went back to my coffee and waited. I could no longer take it and went over and knocked on the door. Phil said I could enter, so I did.
They were snuggled together in the bed naked, with her holding on to his shoulders, spooning him from behind. Once again, they looked perfect together.

I told them good morning and thanked them again for everything. They both turned over on their backs and he told me to come take care of his morning wood. I did as he asked. He leaned over and made out with my wife while I blew him. It took him a while to cum, but when he finally did, it was all over my face. All the while he was making out heavily with my wife. I cleaned off my face with a towel and then got them some coffee.

It was about 11am now and Phil said he needed to go. He finished his coffee, got dressed, kissed her and left. She was still in her nightgown, without panties and she sat up and we chatted.

I said, "Wow, what a night! Was I dreaming?"

She said, "No, it was all real, and I hope you are ok with it."

I told her, "Of course I am, I love you."

She said "I love you too. It's just hard for me to accept that you're actually OK with me having sex with another man. Repeatedly. In our own home. And the way he treats you...making you suck him. It's a lot to take in.''

''You're enjoying it though right?'' I asked.

''Enjoying it? I'm fucking loving it! Phil is an amazing lover! But I can't help being nervous of hurting your feelings.''

I asked her if she is falling for him.

She said, "Well, I love his cock and his sexual energy. I do like him a lot, but not in that way. I love you and I want to remain your wife. I also still want to keep this safe, professional, and discreet."


I said, "So you do want to keep seeing him then?"

''Yes, I do, but only if you're sure you don't mind.''

''Mind? I love it. I love you and I love watching you give yourself to him!''

We went and had some breakfast and then she went out to work.


I am so amazed at what this has become. I was worried that I was losing her to Phil, but I think it is ok as of now.
I asked for all this, and he has the big cock, he owns her sexually. I will wait to see where we go next....It has been a fun couple of days!


Chapter 7

On Friday, she came home and told me that her and Phil went for a walk during a break and had a little chat. I do not know all the details but she asked him what he was wanting out of this whole thing and he told her that he wants me to be hubby and provider, but he wants to be the "pleasure provider"(his words). She told him that is perfect with her but that she still is not comfortable with him doing the "gay" stuff with me.


He said, "Don't worry, I am not turning your hubby gay. This is all for fun and hubby needs to know his place. You've seen him, he enjoys it too, and he enjoys watching you pleasured. Just relax and roll with it and I promise not to hurt him or you."

She told him ok.


GREAT NEWS!
On Saturday, my wife told me that she wants Phil to vacation with us. She said, "We can tell him later when he comes over."

Yes!! I kissed her and told her that I loved her so much! "This is going to be fun!" I said.
I then told her that I wished she would talk more dirty when her and Phil are together.

She said, "No, I am way too shy to do that!"

I said, "I know, but try, ok?" She said ok.

Phil showed up at a little after 7pm and we had some drinks and sat around talking. I asked him if he had ever been with a couple or done this cuckolding thing before and he said he had not, but a friend of his had. He said he had always wanted to try something like this.


I then asked my wife, "Do you want to tell Phil the good news?"

She became shy and would not say anything.

Phil asked, "What is it?"


So I told him. I said, "We would like you to come to St Lucia with us if you can!"

Phil said, "Wow! I would love to! How will we do this?"

I gave him our flight and resort info and told him to book them. He said he would be on it as soon as possible.

I told Phil that he is free to please my wife anytime now. They put down their drinks and each took off their tops. Phil started sucking on her nipples. Then he took off his jeans and she dropped her skirt and panties to the floor. They stood there kissing for several minutes while I watched from the kitchen entry way.
Phil put a finger in her pussy while continuing to make out with her. She was moaning softly.


He asked me to come and sit on the floor in between them but facing him. I did as he said.
He told me to start sucking and so I did. He continued to finger my wife and kissed her deeply.

He was thrusting into my face and telling my wife, "Look at him, isn't he a good little dick sucker? "

She did not look but said "mmmmmm hmmmmm, yes he is. You can make sure he gets lots of practice on our vacation."

I couldn't believe she'd said that! She was keeping her promise to talk more dirty and I loved her for it.

Phil then pulled out and told me to lie on the floor. He told my wife to watch and she sat on the couch while he went down and sat on my chest and told me to put my hands behind my back and lick his balls like a good little cuckold. I did.
After a few minutes, he got on all fours and was fucking my mouth. I just lay there on my back and his cock was going in and out of my mouth. He grunted and let his sperm shoot down my throat.

He was saying, "Yeah, that's it, take it all in.....good little hubby."

He told me to stay down and asked my wife to come sit on my face backwards. Then he put on a rubber and entered my wife as she leaned backwards. I had the perfect view. They fucked for a few minutes and then got up and he had her on the couch doggie style. I asked my wife to talk dirty but she just gave me a dirty look and told me to shut up and lick her.


I went around front and was licking her clit. Then she started. She was screaming in pleasure and was shouting, "Yes!" She said "Phil, oh fuck, Phil, fuck me silly, please.....I need to feel you deep inside of me.......don't ever stop fucking me!" 

I licked wildly and came instantly from stroking right then.

She did not stop and was saying, "Phil, you are so amazing......what an amazing lover.......I love your big beautiful black cock inside of me! Fuck me Phil! Own me, make me your bitch, your whore, oh Phil, Phil, Phil!"

Then he grunted and shot his load up in her.

I was speechless.


They untangled and lay together drained and kissing. I thanked them and then Phil said "No, thank you, for letting me fuck your sexy little wife!"


My wife asked me, "Can we have Phil stay here tonight again?" 

I said sure!!! Phil was cool with it.


So now, as I write this, they are asleep in the spare bedroom. I am pretty sure anyways because it is quiet and the lights are off. She went off with her silk robe open and nothing else and he went in naked. I will see them in the morning....

I was sound asleep on Sunday morning and was awaken by Phil's cock on my lips. When I came to, he said, "Hey hubby....start sucking!"

My wife stood beside him holding his hand and looking down at me.

'' This was your wife's idea,'' Phil smirked. ''I think she's starting to enjoy watching a real man put her cuckolded husband in his place.''

I sucked him to completion as I stared up into my wife's beautiful eyes and tasting her pussy on him.

He shot down my throat and then said "I have another surprise for you!"


He told my wife to sit on my face and she climbed up on me. Phil had shot what seemed like a gallon of thick potent spunk into her which flooded out to fill my mouth and overflow to run down the sides of my face.

"Lick it, cuckold!" she said as she smiled down at me, smearing her pussy over my face and coating it with the evidence of her adultery.

I licked up all I could, thrilled by her words and her treatment of me! They kissed as I did so.

After Phil left, I told my wife that I was shocked at her for her dirty talk. She told me that she wants to please me, and even though she is shy, she wants to make me happy so that is why she did it.


Chapter 8


Today I am just back from the mall, where I bought her a new sexy bikini for our trip.
Got to have her ready for her lover....

Phil came over last Saturday and they were eager to get it on, naturally. When he arrived, she went up to him and kissed him and said she needed an orgasm badly. He said that he could deliver that! She had on a leather skirt and no panties so she slid the skirt off and went up to him and wrapped her arms around his neck and started making out with him. I sat on the recliner to watch, as always.

They paused so he could get naked as well. Then back to making out. She told him to lift her up and have her ride his shaft. He put on a condom and then he was bouncing her up and down on his cock. She soon came and kissed him with passion as she did. I was about to cum also and had not even touched myself.

He let her down and then took her hand and went to the spare room. He said, "Follow us hubby." I trailed behind and then they lay down on the bed and started to make out again. He told me to cum suck him while they kissed and so I did. Soon he was ready to blow and asked where I wanted it. I told him wherever he pleases. He shoved his cock in my mouth and let loose down my throat. They were making out the entire time.

He told me, "Good little dick sucker!" and said I could leave the room. He said he was staying overnight again and they cuddled. I said I would bring them some drinks. Eventually, we all went to sleep, with me going to our marital bed, while they had sex again in the spare room.

In the morning he had my wife blow him and he shot a big load all over her face. He said, "Hubby...come here and kiss your wife, and clean up her face real good." I did as he said and then he left.

Both our flights went well and we arrived on time, with Phil arriving an hour before us.
On the flight my wife surprised me with something. She whispered in my ear that she'd started taking a birth control pill. She told me that her and Phil had discussed how they could allow him to cum inside of her on the trip. She'd spoken to her doctor and arranged everything as a surprise for me. But then she'd got cold feet and started worrying that she'd gone too far and I wouldn't like it.

WOW! I almost had to go to the lavatory and beat off right then!


I told her that when we arrive she should sit with Phil in the back of the taxi and I would sit up front. She was shy about doing so but I asked her to please do it for me.


We arrived and cleared the island immigration and saw Phil immediately when we went out. I told her to go kiss him and she was shy but she did it. He held her tight and they made out for a minute or two.


We went out and got our taxi and I got in front seat and she and Phil went to the back. Before I got in I whispered to her to make out with him on the drive. 

She said, "No way, how embarrassing!"


The drive was quite far and it took a good hour to get there but there was some gorgeous scenery. I looked back at them a few times. They were holding hands and there was some light kissing but that was it. I think she was worried what the driver would think but I am sure he just thought we were all friends on a trip.


We arrived and paid the driver and checked in. We were given a rum punch on arrival and we put our luggage in the rooms. We told Phil that we would see him soon. My wife had told me and Phil that she wanted to have some alone time with me on this trip and I said we would. Phil agreed and said he thinks that we should too, especially since he is just tagging along on our vacation.

We all met at the pool and my wife looked wonderful in her new bikini. It was the first time she had worn it. Phil's eyes were all over her body and so were mine. We swam a little and then went to the bar. We all had a few drinks and were chatting about how much fun we were going to have.

It was about 6pm now so we went to our rooms and changed for dinner. My wife put on a floral dress and I had on some jeans and a dress shirt. I told her to leave her panties behind and she just laughed.

"I am serious," I said and so she said to take them off for her and keep them in my pocket. I did.


We joined Phil for dinner and he was dressed in jeans and a dress shirt also. When we were seated, I let them sit next to each other while I sat across the table. We had a great meal and many tropical drinks, along with some fun conversation. After our meal, Phil asked me if he could take her back to his room.

"Of course!" I said. So.....off they went holding hands.

I went to our room and watched some television. It was about 8pm.

At about 9:30pm, she came back to the room and told me that Phil told her to give me something.

"What is it?" I said. I had a feeling it was a cream pie and was hoping so!

I was already laying on the bed and she jumped up on the bed and told me to stay where I was.

She then said, "I think this is totally gross, but I know you like it and Phil said I need to give it to you, so here it is."

She then straddled my face and I started licking. Oh shit it was so good! I had her cumming in no time and I loved the mixed taste of both of their juices. She was so wet and I did not want to stop but she got up and told me that she needed to get back to Phil and that she was sleeping there tonight if it was ok.

I said, "Sure, enjoy yourself sweetheart!" I kissed her on the lips and she left.


So here I am in the room alone on the net. I already beat off to release all that built up sexual energy so I can relax soon.

By the way,  I had Phil bring down for me some things:
a little black leather miniskirt
a sexy top
a matching pair of light pink bra and panties
some white stockings
a set of black pumps


I told him to have me wear them at some point. I look forward to that.

When we woke up Tuesday, I asked my wife if she would let Phil take her on a secluded beach.

"No," she said......"what if somebody saw?"


I said, "That is why I said SECLUDED."


''How would we know for sure nobody was watching?''


''We wouldn't but I am sure we could find a place.''


''I don't want to.''


''Ok, sorry....I will not push it. Let's make tonight the best one yet.''


''What do you mean?


''I mean let yourself go.....be loud and really tell Phil how you feel....talk dirty to him and to me.


''You know I get embarrassed.....''


''Please...for me?''


''Alright, I really feel shy about doing it but I will for you since I know how much you like it.''


I kissed her and said thank you.

All three of us went to the beach after breakfast. We laid out in the sun, we swam in the water. The only break was going in for a quick lunch.


We all went back to our rooms to get ready for dinner at about 5pm. I whispered to Phil to bring the bag tonight. He nodded. I told him that if she freaks out at all, then to back off. He said he would.


We met for dinner and ate it fast. I then told Phil to go get ready and be at our room in 30 minutes.


My wife put on her short red satin gown with matching G-string and cute little heeled mule slippers. I just had some boxers on. Phil showed up and kissed my wife on the lips. I sat down on a chair and told them to enjoy themselves.

Phil put down the bag he'd brought, lifted her up and took her to the bed. They were lying side by side making out. She slid his shorts down and was stroking his cock. He continued to tongue kiss her while rubbing the outside of her G-string.

I said, "Here, let me help," and I pulled off the G-string.

Phil said, "Hey hubby, put on your wife's bikini.''

My wife said, ''What? No way! I do not want him wearing it, he'll stretch it."

Phil then said, "OK, then put on what is in that bag."

I walked over to it and pulled out the items.


My wife saw them and said, "Wait a minute.....first you have him sucking your cock, then eating your cum, now this?"

Phil said, "It's all in fun....just let him. You don't mind, do you hubby?"


I said, "No, I am ok with it."

She said, "This is a bit over the top, but ok, if you really want to."


I put on the bra and panties first, then the skirt and stockings, then the top, and finally the heels.


Phil said, "Look at him....he now looks like the little slut he is."


My wife gave me a disgusted look before she grabbed his mouth and started kissing passionately, while rubbing his cock. Phil was rubbing her clit and making her squirm. She was on fire with lust for him and I wondered if, despite her protests, seeing he husband dressed like a sissy slut actually turned her on.

She said, "Take me Phil....fuck my curvy little body!"

Phil rolled over and was on top missionary. He entered her slowly and she was saying, "Yes, yes, fuck me! Show my sissy husband how a real man fucks his woman!''

He was going in and out slowly and she kept telling him how good it felt. He started going faster and she told him not to stop. He said he was going to cum soon and asked where she wanted it.

She said, "Inside me, darling, deep inside me! I want to feel your cum splattering my womb!"

I was sitting there so happy! I came listening to that.

Phil grunted and let loose with a huge "Ahhhhhhh!"

He fell on top of her and they both were breathing heavily, enjoying the afterglow of their mutual passion.


Phil then said "Well cuckold, guess what time it is?"

I walked over to the bed and he told me to clean them both. First him. He said, "Lick our juices off my cock and then clean out your wife's beautiful little pussy. That's all a sissy faggot like you is good for!''

I got down on my knees and did so. I got them sparkling clean. Not a drop left. Phil said he was staying in our room and that I could have the sofa bed. They cuddled together, kissing and we all fell asleep. Tuesday was over

On Wednesday, I woke up to Phil calling me over to the bed. I slept in my outfit so I still looked like a sissy. Phil told me to start sucking him, as he kissed my wife all over. They were giggling and getting frisky all over again.

Phil kept saying to me, "Tease it.......that's it......put the tip in your mouth and tease it with your tongue.....lick around the rim like the little slut you are. Now my balls, get them in your mouth, that's it, one at a time, give each one a nice tongue bath. Now and really explore my cock with that tongue. Get into it.......show me how much you worship the cock that's fucking your wife. "

I continued to suck until he came. I had him shoot all over my face and neck and on my tongue. I went to clean up while they fucked.


I told them to have a day on the beach together and they said it would be fun. Phil went to his room to get ready and we both got ready too and went for breakfast. Later, they went to the beach. I let them be, but went over once just to see what they were doing. They were close, side by side and talking. They would kiss often too. I saw them go in the water once and he carried her close to him and held her ass and made out with her. It was hot! They looked like a young couple on honeymoon. I went back to the room and tried to relax for awhile.


When they came back, we went for dinner. After dinner, I asked my wife if she wanted to stay in his room that night and she said she would. I told her to go get ready and head to Phil's room. I headed for the bar. Phil was at the bar and I sat next to him. I told him my wife was going to be at his room soon and he should go, since she would be waiting.

He said, "I will, but have a drink here with me first."

I said OK and ordered a beer. Phil said, "Hey meet the bartender...his name is Marcus"

I shook his hand and then he said to Phil, "So this is the husband who lets you do his wife?"

I was so freaked out. Phil had told him about us!

Marcus said "damn....I would love to get in on that!"

I told him that she would not go for that and to not tell her that he knows anything because she would be very upset and may even end it all. Marcus said he would keep his lips sealed, on one condition. He wanted a pair of my wife's worn panties. I said I would get them for him.

Phil got up and said, "See you tomorrow hubby!" then, after high fiving the bartender, left to be with my wife.

I sat there with my beer and chatted with Marcus. He asked me lots of questions. He said I was such an understanding husband to let my wife play like I do. After a few beers, I went back to our room but stopped by Phil's room on my way. His sliding door was closed but the curtain was open a little. I could see my gorgeous wife on the bed naked. Then he came into view and lifted her off the bed and onto his cock. He was bouncing her up and down and she kept tilting her head back. When she did so, he would bend down and kiss her neck all over.

Suddenly I was startled by a man who walked by. He stopped to see what I was looking at and said "Fuck me! You found something there, didn't you! Look at that slut go! She fucks like a pro!''

I said, ''Yea, she does,''  and then I walked away. If only that guy knew that it was my own wife in there getting done like that! I went to our room, put on my sissy outfit and beat off then went to sleep cuddling a pair of my wife's sexy shoes.

Here is how the rest of our trip went.


On Thursday morning, my wife came back to our room very upset. It was early too at about 5am. I asked what was wrong and she said that Phil asked her if he and the bartender could double team her.

I said, "So what did you say?"

''Of course I said no!''

''Ok, then it's alright.''


''No it isn't, the bartender knows about all this!''


''Are you sure? Maybe Phil just wanted to see what you would say and then he was going to tell him.''

''Oh I doubt that. I am so pissed at Phil right now!''

I hugged her and in the back of my mind I was pissed too. How could he do this? I told them not to say anything. I would love for a DP to happen, but I knew there was no chance so I told them to watch what they said.

''I am sorry, honey. I am sure there is a misunderstanding.''

I held her on the bed, wondering at the strangeness of my reaction. Here I was comforting my wife and doing my best to salvage her relationship with another man!

She was a mess. I could see dried semen streaks running down the cheeks of her face  and her thighs. I knew her pussy would be full of cum too and I wanted nothing more than to dive in, but I had to stand back and comfort her.

I kissed her and went to caress her pussy, but she stopped me.

She said she wanted to clean up and then she grabbed my "outfit" and threw it in the trash.


After she came out of the shower, I asked her if she would still see Phil. She said she did not know.

I said, "You are so good together, it would be a shame to spoil things. I know he can be a bit of an inconsiderate pig sometimes, but that's part of his macho character. It's one of the things that makes him so different to me and maybe why you enjoy him fucking you so much.''


She said, "Yes, I do enjoy being with him, he is a wonderful lover and I would hate to lose that."

I told her that I would too, and that I really enjoy seeing her sexually fulfilled.


She told me that, after breakfast, she wanted to be alone for awhile. I told her to relax in our room. While she was doing that, I went to the bar. Phil  was there talking with Marcus. When I walked up, they did not act like anything was wrong.

I just told Phil, "You need to fix this. Go and see her later and romance her. She loves flowers, so maybe get her some?"

He told  me to go and get him some and he would take them to her. I left the two of them laughing and drinking and went off to find a florist.

''And don't forget those panties!'' Marcus called after me. I could feel myself blushing as several people sat at tables around the bar turned to stare at me.

''Bastard!'' I thought. The panties were supposed to be in return for keeping his mouth shut! I supposed I'd better get them for him anyway, otherwise he might decide to cause more trouble for us.

When I returned, I went to Phil's room and he was in there getting ready to go see my wife. I gave him the beautiful and expensive bouquet I'd bought and he asked me if I would suck him before he went over there. I told him now is not the time for that but he said it was the perfect time.

''I'm about to go and seduce your wife while you stay out of the way like a good little cuckold. First though I need to make sure you know your place. So what's it to be hubby? Do you want me to fuck your wife's brains out or don't you?''

After I'd knelt on the floor of his room and sucked him till he unloaded in my mouth we both left, me for the bar, and Phil for our room. I had a couple of beers to get rid of the taste of spunk and gave Marcus the panties I'd stolen from my wife's dirty laundry. We had a real open conversation and Marcus had even told me that he has seen a few couples down there that were in the same boat as us.

It had been a little while, so I went to our room. When I walked in, they were in bed. The covers were in disarray and the room stank of sex. Yes! I asked her if everything was ok, and she said that it was.

Phil said, "We are cool, it was a little misunderstanding."

"Glad to hear it," I said.

''I thought it might be fun to involve another guy but your wife told me she doesn't want anyone else, not even you apparently,'' he laughed. ''She just wants to be my girl.''

My wife said "Look at the beautiful flowers Phil brought me honey! He's such a romantic!''

I looked over at Phil and he met my gaze with a big grin.

We were all hungry so they dressed and we went to dinner.

I asked my wife if she would be with Phil that night and she said she wanted a break, so after dinner, we went to our room and Phil went his own way. I saw that the maid had taken the outfit out of the trash and had put it on the floor. We just left it there. While getting ready for bed, I asked her if she would be with Phil tomorrow.

I said, "Just one more day, let's make it a good one!"

She said, "We'll see."

We went to bed. I wanted to make love but she said she was too tired after her 'make-up sex' with Phil so I waited until she was asleep before sneaking to the bathroom. I knelt on the floor wanking into a pair of my wife's soiled panties as I thought about how happy and satisfied she'd looked in bed with her lover.

Afterwards I wondered if Marcus was using the panties I'd given him in a similar way. I was sure he would be. That made three of us, all obsessed with one gorgeous woman. Only one of us was fucking her and cumming inside her though. The other two, myself one of them, had to settle for cumming in her dirty knickers.

On Friday morning, she woke early and left the room. I stayed in bed and it was an hour or more until she came back. I asked where she went and she said, "For a walk on the beach."


We went for breakfast and did not see Phil there. Afterwards, we went to the room and I put on my trunks and she put on her bikini and we went to the pool. Phil came over to the pool and said hello to us. My wife jumped up and planted a little kiss on his lips and said hope to see you later.

Phil said, "Oh, you can count on it!"

He left and my wife asked me why I like it when she talks dirty. I just said that it heightens the whole experience. She told me that she promises to get down tonight and that it will be the best ever for me yet.

She said, "Even though I have found myself shy before, I will let go tonight"

"Really!?!" I said "Wow, thank you!"


She said, "Yes, for being like this and letting me have my cake and eat it too, you deserve it! I am a very lucky girl to have a husband who is willing to let me have real pleasure even when it comes from another man. It's my turn to really give something back to you."


Now, the night could not come soon enough. I said let's go and get ready.

"You are silly, she said, it is too early, let's go enjoy the beach for one last time."

We went to the beach for a little bit and then went back to change for an early dinner.


She put on her black and white silky mini dress with a gorgeous new pair of impossibly high heels and wore no panties. We met Phil at the restaurant where they sat together, and I was across from them. I ordered a bottle of wine. We ate and ended up having several bottles of wine. It was still rather early and the place had not gotten a crowd yet.

My wife looked at me and said, "Watch this."

She turned to Phil and grabbed his mouth and shoved her tongue in it. The waiting staff must have known what was up by now, having seen me with her, and Phil with her, and both of us guys kissing her at some point. I could tell she was very loose from the wine and could not wait to get back to our room.

She told me to look under the table. I did, and saw Phil's hand up her dress, rubbing her clit. She was trying not to let out any moans and had to stop him.

I said, "Hurry, let's finish so we can go." We did, and left for the room.


When we got there, they practically broke the door down and were kissing while taking their clothes off at the same time.

She grabbed my "outfit" and said, "Here, I know you like this, so put it on sissy!"

I said, "But I thought you didn't like it?"

She said "Oh come on, do as you're told and put it on!"

While I was putting it on, she kneeled down and started giving Phil head. He put his hands on his hips and said, "Hubby, as soon as you are dressed, come over and help your wife out"


I walked over and kneeled next to her. 

She said, "Open your mouth wide." When I did, she guided his cock in. "You like that honey....that giant black cock.......it is so big, isn't it.....and so good too......so tasty! Suck it slowly honey, Phil likes it that way......don't you darling?"

"Now honey, when Phil is ready to come, I want you to take it all down your throat like a good husband." She started licking his balls and the side of his shaft as I sucked.


Phil said, "Oh fuck, you pair of sluts, I'm going to cum!" Then he thrust forward and I felt quite a few spurts of his hot jizz in my mouth and sliding down my throat.

She said, "There you go, take it honey! Take a real man's cum!"


He slipped out and she kissed me deeply. I passed some cum from my tongue to hers and she moaned with delight.


"Now honey, get ready for the main show,'' my wife announced. ''Phil darling, come over here and make love to me with that enormous cock of yours. Show my sissy cuckold husband how a real man makes love to a woman.''

He said, "Yes ma'am!" and carried her to the bed.

He got on top and slowly went inside. He said, "Hubby, come over here and get up close,
watch my cock go deeply in and out of your wife."

She said, "Yes honey watch him fuck me. He's so big, so strong! I couldn't stop him even if I wanted to and neither could you. But neither of us wants to do we? I need a real man between my legs and you need to kneel their like the sissy cuckold you are and watch a real man own your wife.''

Then she said, "Oh Phil, my lover, take me and use me! Fuck me harder than you ever have! My hubby wants you to own me and so do I. Please baby, make me yours, I want to belong to you!"

Phil was going in deep, but slow and my face was inches away. Her juices were soon glistening on his now shiny cock.


"Oh Phil darling, you feel so good inside of me! So much better than my husband. Look at him, see how pathetic he is. He could never fuck me like you do! Oh fuck! I need you so much! Fuck me my darling, fuck your slut!"


I just lost my load onto a towel on the floor.


"Phil, I want you to come deep inside of me! I need to feel all that hot jizz in my pussy, my unfaithful married pussy!"


He said "Oh baby, I am going to give it to you.''

''Yes!'' she was screaming now. ''All of it, I want all of it, in my pussy, my married slut pussy! It's yours now, it's your pussy, cum in your pussy Phil. Oh fuck I can't stand it!''

He grunted and let loose what must have been a monster load. She was shaking and pulled his head down and started tongue kissing him. He held his cock deep and I could see it pulsating, over and over, hosing the walls of my beautiful wife's pussy, the pussy he now owned beyond any possible doubt.

He collapsed down on her and she said, "Phil, oh Phil, where have you been my whole life?!" She held him tight, with her legs wrapped around his. She looked at me and said, "Did you like that?"

Phil laughed and said "Look at him he loved it!"

I said, "Yes I did."

She turned back to her lover and said "I wish I could fall asleep with you inside of me, Phil!"

''You will soon, in your own bed too'' he smiled at her. He slowly pulled out and then he said "Come get your pie, hubby."

I got down and started to lick but she said, "No, hold on." Then she said, "Lie down on the bed and I will sit on your face." I got on my back and she climbed up on me. Nothing came out at first, but I could taste them together. Then she squeezed and it came gushing out. I took in all of it and she told me how proud she was. She said, "Keep licking and make me come again. Make me cum the only way a sissy can.''

I continued to lick it and soon she was coming hard. She was shaking again, moaning Phil's name as more and more cum came gushing out.


She got off of my face and stood there and embraced Phil. They were staring at me and she said, "I think we satisfied him tonight Phil. Did you like it honey?"


I said, "Oh hell, yes! Thank you both so much!"

They kissed and Phil got dressed and went to his room. My wife saw him to the door and it was a while before she came back. She said Phil had tried to persuade her to go with him to his room but she'd turned him down, saying he'd worn her out and she wanted to spend a little time with me anyway.


We cleaned up and went to bed. I told her that I had seen them through his sliding door a couple of nights before and she said, "No way! You peeping tom pervert! For that you can sleep on the couch. If I can't go to sleep in my lover's arms I'll just have to settle for wrapping the sheets around me that still smell of him. Good night cuckold."

I did not tell her about the other guy who saw since she would have freaked.

In the early hours of the morning I slid into bed beside her and cuddled up to her back. I kissed the back of her head and whispered that I loved her.

''I love you too honey,'' she mumbled sleepily. ''Did you really enjoy last night?''

I told her it was the most erotic thing I'd ever experienced and I was completely in awe of her sexuality.

''Good,'' she replied. ''I think I'm getting the hang of the whole cuckolding thing now. I think I could really get into the whole 'being a slut for my lover but a bitch to my husband' thing.''

'Yes, I think you could too. I love you so much,'' I told her, hugging her tightly, my erection stabbing into her buttocks.

''You can get rid of that,'' she said, ''I'm tired. And anyway, I have a boyfriend now so I'm off limits to you unless he allows it.''

Wow, she was right! She really was getting the hang of this! I closed my eyes and went to sleep with my smiling face buried in her hair.


We had an early breakfast Saturday, and got a taxi to the airport. Once again, Phil and my wife sat in the back, while I was up front. This time though they were less shy, making out for almost the whole journey. 

The taxi driver turned to me with a wink and said, ''Newlyweds I take it?''

''Yea,'' I grinned like an idiot.

Phil left an hour before us, so we said our goodbyes, and then just sat around the little airport. It was a long day back and it is good to be home. I hope this continues to get better and better just like it has so far.

My only concern now is that she is upset that her co-workers may find out since they went to the same place for vacation. I am not sure how that had slipped her mind until now. She told Phil not to tell anyone and he said he would tell people he went to a different island.


Chapter 9

When Phil came over the following weekend, we sat around with drinks making small talk. To my surprise, my wife had not dressed in anything special for her lover's visit. Instead, on his instructions she was wearing her normal 'housewife jeans and sweatshirt complete with full piny and fluffy slippers. Apparently he'd told her he wanted to take her dressed as she would normally be. Somehow he thought that would be more erotic and I think he was right.

It took some time, but eventually I persuaded them to do as they wish. They started making out for a little bit were soon laid together on the couch, him on top dry humping her.

She said "I've missed you so much, take me Phill!"

He said "I will, but first things first."

He stood up and dropped his pants and asked her to kneel in front of him. He then told me to kneel next to her. Then he took turns face fucking us, using his left  hand to grip the hair on the top of my head and his right to control my wife in the same way.  He did this for about ten minutes and then as he was in her mouth, he said he was going to come. He pulled out and told us to make out and then, when we were, he spurted all over our faces. That salty French kiss was wonderful! My wife used her piny to wipe us clean.

Phil told my wife he wanted her doggie while she was in a 69 with me so I could watch.
She had wrapped her piny around my cock and was jerking me off as I licked her clit. Then Phil entered her and she screamed.

She said "Oh yeah Phil, fuck me and cum deep inside me! I never want you to cum anywhere but inside of me!"

Wow! I was so damn excited that I came in seconds.

Phil was pumping fast and then yanked out and shoved his cock in my mouth. He said, "Suck it and taste your wife on my cock!"

He went back into her and pumped until he came. They had an orgasm together and I continued licking. Phil slipped out and went around to make out with her while I licked.
Afterwards, we sat around again chatting and Phil left not much later.


My wife and I had sex the next night and I actually made her cum with my little cock! I could not resist asking her if it was as good as when Phil fucked her.

She answered, ''Who do you think I was thinking about sweetheart?''

So on Thursday, she comes home from work and asks me if I would go to the club with her and Phil.
I was thinking to myself hell no, I would get eaten alive in there! I asked her if anything was wrong and she said no, but that she was not a huge fan of the club and would be happier if I came along. Uh oh, I guess I have to go now, is what I thought to myself.

"Ok sweetie, I will go"

She kissed me and seemed very happy. She said if I felt uncomfortable, I or both of us could leave. She also told me that Phil asked her if she would get a queen of spades tattoo. She said no. He asked if I would get one and she once again told him no.


On Friday, as we got dressed up for the club, Phil called. She was talking to him a few minutes and then he asked to speak with me. When I got on the line, he told me that he wanted to me to wear one of my wife's thongs. He said he did not care which one, but to wear one and to not let her know. I said I would and grabbed a light pink one and went to the bathroom and put it on.


We left to go to the club at 8pm and were to meet him there. When we got there, we went inside but Phil was not there yet. I was a bit nervous. Of course we had many stares as we quickly went and sat in a booth. It was not packed yet. We sat in our booth awaiting Phil.
Finally, he showed up about 15 minutes later.

He went to the bar and got drinks and was talking to the guys he knew there, before joining us. He kissed my wife across the table and then slid in next to her. She had on a black and white leather dress with a black thong underneath. I should have made her go commando.
It was quiet in there for now, so we talked a little. Phil  told me to not be so nervous. He told me that he knows lots of people there and they are all cool.

When we finished our drinks, Phil had me go up and get refills. I walked up to the bar and the bartender was nice. He was called Jerome and we made small talk as he mixed the drinks. He told me that Phil has told him everything and he thinks it is very sweet of me to allow him to be with my wife. I laughed and told him that I just want her to have what I can't give her. He gave me the drinks and I went back to the table.

Phil was making out with my wife by then. He was French kissing her and had his hand on her chest. I put down the drinks and they stopped. We chatted a little bit longer until the music came on. Then they went out to dance. The place was filling up and getting louder. I felt strange sitting in the booth all alone watching them and really wanted to leave but I couldn't yet. It was too early and I did not want to wimp out.

Some of the guys Phil knew came and sat next to me while they danced. It was hard to hear them, but they were asking me why I let Phil do my wife. It looked like he'd told everyone in there about our arrangement. I hoped my wife would be OK with that. I told them the truth. I said, ''Phil is a great guy and I love to see her get off with him."

They laughed and said they would love to get with her too. I said that I was not opposed, but I am sure that she would not do it. They seemed bummed out and they got up and went back to the bar but not before telling me to let them know if she was interested. The couple came back to the booth after a few dances. They asked how I was doing.

"I am not having the best time, but I will live"

My wife asked if I wanted to leave but I told her I was still ok. She kissed me and they sat down again. My wife went to use the bathroom and while she was gone, Phil asked if I would show him my thong. I pulled out the string and showed him. He was pleased. He asked me if I would be willing to suck off any of his friends. I told him no and used the excuse that that I did not know if they are clean or not. He said that I could blow them with rubbers on if I wanted. I was getting very nervous. I also knew my wife would probably not approve of any of this. I told him that and he said we would make it work. She was returning so he stopped talking about it.

Just before she got to the booth, he said, "When we go dance again, go to your car." He then asked her to go dance. I went to the car and got in the driver's seat. A few minutes later, one of his friends was at the door and asked to get in. I let him in the passenger side.

"Phil says you can suck a mean dick."

I was embarrassed, but said "I'm not gay, I just do it occasionally when my wife is there."

He laughed and said, 'Motherfucker, I don't give a shit if you're gay or not, I just need to nut somewhere real bad and since you say your wife isn't up for it that leaves your mouth or the toilet bowl. I'm choosing your mouth cos Phil recommended it, don't fucking disappoint me man.''


He slid down his pants and said go for it then. I told him that I would not without a condom.
He said, "Luckily I have some," and then put one on. He was not as large as Phil but still much bigger than me, I would say 8 inches. He said, "I like my blow jobs sloppy!"

I sucked slowly for a little bit and it was not long before he grunted and pushed my head down and I felt him cum through the rubber. He slid up his pants and said, "Damn, you are good! You suck dick pretty good for a straight guy, did your wife teach you?''

I didn't answer but looked down with embarrassment.

''Here, get rid of this,'' he said, handing me the bulging used condom. ''There are more on their way.''

I said, "No, I need to get back in there, my wife will be worried, or think I left"

He told me to wait and then he went back inside. Another guy came out just as I was getting out of the car and I told him, "Sorry, I need to get inside."

He seemed upset and I didn't want to start any trouble so I reluctantly went back to the car and blew him. Fortunately he had been given a rubber by the first guy which was full to bursting point by the time he stopped thrusting and released his grip on my hair. He didn't bother thanking me but just pulled off the rubber and handed it to me before doing up his pants and getting out of the car.  

My wife and her lover were sitting in the booth as I went and joined them. She asked me if I was ok and I told her that I was and that I was just outside getting some fresh air.

Phil said, "Kiss your wife!" and I did, catching Phil's grin out of the corner of my eye as I smooched my wife.

She said I tasted funny and asked if I wanted to leave and I said that I did. Phil said it was cool and that he would bring her home. I kissed her again and then got up to leave. Phil followed me out and asked how it went. I told him that I was not happy about it, but it was a little exciting too. I was confused.

He asked how many I blew. I told him two. He said that I owed the rest later. I was thinking this guy is crazy and told him I am leaving. I told him to give my unfaithful wife a good fucking! I went home.


I guess they went to his place not much later. He brought her home at close to 2am. She smelled so good and sexed up. She was still very tipsy. I kissed her and asked how it was.

She said, "Phil is such a wonderful and sexy lover!" She also said, "I have a treat for you too, so lie down and get ready."

I did so and she straddled my face. Fuck, it was so moist! I lapped up their juices and it seemed to drip forever. She jacked me off into one of her shoes and I came in no time at all.


I do not know what to make of the night, but I don't think I want to suck off Phil's friends again.

Phil is in our home tonight again......!

He was here tonight at about 9. When he came in, they held each other close and tight for several minutes and then started making out. I sat on the recliner and watched, with my little guy bulging to come out. I knew she wanted him right away, but he was going slow.

He took off her top and played with her tits and licked her nipples. He then slid off her shorts and took off his clothes and said he wanted to take her doggie with me and her in a 69. I slid underneath her and he came up behind and slowly went in. I watched at first and it was amazing to see his large black shaft inside her again. I kept watching, while giving a little lick here and there. She was soon screaming for him to pound her deeper. "Yes, cum in me Phil, it has been too long!"

She was stroking me off at first but soon lost interest and devoted all her attention to her lover. I went to take myself in hand to finish myself off but she slapped my hands and told me to behave. Phil thrust and came inside her. I continued to lick. When he slipped out, I cleaned his cock up a little and then went back to her pussy.

We sat up on the couch and talked for a while, before they went off to the spare room. I just left them there about 20 minutes ago, and they were lying in bed cuddling and kissing softly.
I think they are going to sleep and so I will too.

Not sure how long I was asleep, but it was still dark outside when I was awakened by Phil rubbing is cock on my lips. I was sleeping on my side and when I came to, he said, ''You know what to do cuckold."

I took him in my mouth and slowly sucked. When he started thrusting harder, I knew he was going to cum.

He said, "Get ready and take my cum down your throat."

He grunted and let loose and then my wife walked in and saw the completion.

She said, "Wow!"

Phil's sperm slid down my throat and was warm and gooey. They kissed and went back to the spare room together. As for the next morning, my wife started her period so nothing else happened.

Can't wait to have Phil over again soon!


Chapter 10

It was a short week with the holiday and Phil was also off work on Friday. I had lunch with my wife that day at the office. We called Phil up and told him to come over Saturday.

When he showed up, he told her that he wanted all of us to go in our marital bed. She refused. He was persistent and I waved to him to lay off. He whispered to me that he will get her to do it one day. I told him that may be but, for now, do not force it.

She was wearing a short skirt, white stockings and heels. We went to the spare room and Phil stripped and lay down on the bed. He told me to put my head on his chest and told her to come down and stroke him.
Phil  was telling her how good it felt and said, "When I am ready to cum, I want you to spray hubbies face with it. Then I want you to lick it off his face."

She became shy when he said that but did it anyways.

She said, "I cannot believe I am doing this!" She asked me, "Are you ok with this?"

I was about to say I was when Phil said, "He doesn't have a fucking choice."

She stroked him gently and lovingly and eventually Phil grunted that he was cumming. Then I felt spurts of warm cum splash onto my face and forehead. She just stared at me. Phil told her to kiss him and she did. He held her and made out a minute or two. Phil  then told her to clean off my face. As she did so, he slid his fingers into her pussy. She moaned and squirmed while licking his cum off my face. She passed some to me and finished licking it all up as she orgasmed, grabbing my face and sticking her tongue in my mouth, holding it there as she came.

Afterwards, Phil told us how good we were as a couple and thanked us. We cleaned up and sat on the couch with some drinks. When she went to use the bathroom, Phil told me that he wants me to suck off his friend again and maybe a few others. I told him I didn't want to as I wasn't gay. He said he'd promised some guys I would do it and, if I refused, he would lose face. He insisted I would be doing it to show my obedience to him and, if it helped, he would arrange it so that my wife was there to watch.

I said I'd think about it.

He asked me what had been my favourite moments of watching him with my wife.

I told him I loved the way she was always nervous, even when we were well into it. When they would first meet and greet, she was always timid. I loved to see her timidness melt away as they embraced. She would warm up slowly as Phil kissed her and felt her up. I could see her shyness fall right before my eyes as their passion for each other heated up. That was it. That was my favourite part....to see her melt into Phil and watch them become one. He did her good and she loved it and let herself go once he was inside of her.

She would forget about me, and everything around us. She was Phil's and he was hers. I loved to eat her used pussy as they kissed ever so passionately. They would not even look down at me, except maybe once in awhile. They would just gaze into each other's eyes and kiss.

Another thing I liked was once, when I was with her in a 69 and Phil had her doggie style. She told him to pull out as he came and he did. He sprayed his cum everywhere. On her ass, on her pussy, all over my face. It was a sight to see.

I told him I loved how she was changing, becoming more adventurous, more slutty with him, whilst finally starting to take some enjoyment in denying and teasing me. I asked him if he would help her to take things even further in that respect. He laughed and said it would not be a problem.

About two weeks ago, I was at home getting ready to go into the office. It was around 11am and I had just gotten up. I was putting on a pot of coffee when the doorbell rang. I expected to open the door and see a UPS or FedEx package, or maybe it was the Jehovah's Witness people again.

I opened the door and was very surprised to see Phil and he'd brought the bar tender Jerome with him. It was cold so I had them step inside. I asked how he was and what he had been up to. He told me he had been talking to Jerome in the bar about my wife and they'd both developed hardons that just wouldn't quit. He said they needed some relief quick.

I told him my wife wasn't in so he said I'd have to take care of it! His friend's too. I wanted to refuse, this was too much! I only consented to do this with Phil and only with my wife present. I wasn't gay! First the two guys in the bar and now the bar tender, this was getting out of control!

'Either you do as I told you or we wait till your wife gets home and see if she wants to help us out.''

I didn't think there was any way she would go for that. She would freak for sure! Then I'd be left trying to patch things up between her and Phil again so I could go on enjoying being cuckolded. So I gave in.

'See if you can find some of your wife's clothes to put on, I want you looking and smelling as much like her as possible when I fuck your mouth.''

When I simpered back into the room red faced in a pair of my wife's silk pyjamas I'd found in the washing basket and her expensive fluffy dressing gown, Phil was sat on my recliner with his trousers around his ankles. Jerome was likewise but opposite him on the couch. They were each wanking themselves as they awaited my attentions. I felt like a pathetic slut being used for the amusement of a couple of black thugs who just wanted to cum and didn't particularly care where. Being dressed in my wife's clothes as I was made it feel like they were violating her too. I just wanted to get this over with before my wife got back.

Jerome asked me to get him a pair of my wife's dirty panties from the laundry so he could sniff them, and I did. I handed them to him and dropped to my knees. I slowly teased his cock with my tongue and eventually took it all in. I sucked him hard and fast and he came quickly, maybe after three or four minutes. I took every bit of his warm goo down my throat and then licked his cock clean.

''Good girl,'' he sneered, before telling me to take care of my wife's boyfriend. I was angry with him and even more so with Phil but, at the same time, there was a certain twisted eroticism in this. I was being used by these two men. Clearly they had no interest in me, it was my wife they wanted but they would settle for someone dressed in her clothes, it didn't matter who. I was just a mouth, a warm wet receptacle for their spunk, a means to an end. It was appalling but also a huge turn on for me and my cock was achingly hard.

Phil was intent on showing off to his friend by rubbing his huge black cock all over my face before using both hands to grip my head and skull fuck me. When he eventually came there was so much I choked and coughed so much that some of his cum was forced up and out of my nose, much to his amusement. He added the finishing touch to my humiliation by wiping his huge slimy cock clean on my wife's dressing gown. 

I must have looked a terrible sight as I asked Phil if they would please leave so that I could shower quickly before my wife returned. He promised that this little incident would stay just between the three of us, provided I was prepared to make my mouth available to both of them whenever they required. I agreed just to get rid of them.

After wiping the cum stains from my wife's dressing gown as well as I could I got into the shower. Images of Phil and Jerome's huge black cocks filled my head as I imagined them fucking my wife. I knelt on the floor of the shower stall and beat off to images of them taking turns fucking her pussy and her beautiful mouth. After that I was finally able to pull myself together and quickly showered and cleaned my teeth.

Well, a couple of weeks later, my wife was getting ready for work. She was in the shower, and I was still in bed.

I was close to getting up, when the doorbell rang. It was Phil again! I brought him inside and we chatted quickly.  I told him that I was sure my wife wanted to have him again but she was already late for work. He actually asked me to suck him. I told him I couldn't as she was in the shower and would come out soon. I suggested he leave and I would get back to him once I'd arranged with her to see him again. He left and I went to tell my wife what just happened.

She was excited. She said, "Too bad he left, otherwise we could have had a quickie."

I became rock hard at that statement. I asked her if she wanted me to call him to come back.

She said, "Yes please!" She then went and called work to say she'd be an hour late.

I called Phil and all he said was, "On my way!" He was back within 10 minutes.

My wife just stayed naked and sat on the couch. She told me to not suck Phil. I said, "What if he makes me?"

She said, "Just try not to."

When he arrived, they hugged and then he stood back and looked her up and down.


He said, "I sure have missed your sexy body!"


She said, "I have missed you too, Phil, especially your hung and muscular body. I have also missed those intense orgasms that you give me."


Phil said, "Oh, I'm going to give you plenty more of those!''


She smiled at me then turned back to him and said, "Fuck me, Phil."


He started to undress. I mentioned that I would like to be under her as they did doggie. She said OK but told me not to suck him. I lay down on the floor while they kissed and made out for a few minutes.


She said "I want to feel you inside me again, all of you.'' 


She mounted me in a 69 and he got on his knees and entered her. He thrust into her really good for a bit. She had a few orgasms, especially when I licked her clit. Soon Phil said he was cumming and he pulled out and shoved his cock in my mouth.


He spurted his gooey goodness several times down my throat. We all got up and got dressed and parted ways. They discussed what next before he left and made some plans for the next time.

The following weekend my wife and I had a date night. We talked candidly about our feelings and enjoyed a lovely meal. After dinner she surprised me by saying she'd arranged for us to go to Phil's place. I couldn't help feeling a little hurt and jealous that, even on a date night, she still wanted to be with him rather than me. This was what I'd asked for though and damn, it was sexy!

She was very excited when we got there and gave me a tour of his place. What a strange feeling to have your wife giving you a tour of her lovers place. Phil told me to sleep on his couch, and they went to his bedroom. He made my wife give me some paper towels in case I wanted to relieve myself.

She gave me a peck on my lips and then I watched them go in and close the door. I heard the moans and various other noises of pleasure, and shamefully beat off to it.


After about an hour, she came out to the couch and said, "I have something for you.  I still think it is disgusting, but I know you like it for whatever reason, so here you go, lick up!''

Phil had cum all over the outside area of her pussy and the insides of her stocking thighs. I did my job, and licked her clean, paying particular attention to sucking the cum out of her stocking tops. When I was finally finished she gave me a chaste kiss on my forehead and went back to her lover.


The next morning, they came out arm in arm. They were naked, but had on robes that were open.

Phil said, "Man, your fucking wife is so sexy!"

"Thanks,"  I said.

Phil made some breakfast and we sat around talking. They said they want to have an alone date soon.

We did have him over on Saturday. He showed up at almost 9pm, and we did our usual greetings.

She was dressed in a very sexy naughty nurse outfit I hadn't seen for a long time. It had the desired effect as Phil walked straight up to her, dropped his jeans, lay her down and went to do missionary. He was pumping hard and fast! She was almost screaming as he hit her deep inside. He went for a decent amount of time, before saying that he was going to cum. He pulled out and splattered her pussy. He went down and kissed her, and then whispered into her ear.

"No," she said.

He whispered again and she was still refusing. I was thinking, "What the hell is he trying to do now?"

He still whispered and kissed her ear.

"Okay," she finally said.

She said to me "Phil wants you to lick me clean, so do it."

I kneeled down and stared at her pussy. The thick strands of semen were all over her pussy lips and running down onto her ass. She said, "Well, get to it wimp!" I went down and licked, and also made sure to eat her pussy too. She began to moan and told me to keep going.

I had all the cum licked up so I went and kissed her. She kissed me deeply and said, "Good boy!''

Phil loved every minute of it, and said, "Man, your hubby certainly loves the taste of a real man's cum!''

He asked her to kneel down and suck him so she could see which of us loved his cock the most. She slowly kissed, licked, and teased it. She then welcomed it into her sweet wet mouth. The sight of my gorgeous sexy wife doing that, dressed as she was, had me delerious with lust and longing for her!

Phil said, "Get down there and help her hubby."


I got down to share him with her. We sucked and licked him for a long time until he finally came. He spurted on our faces and tongues and then told us to make out.

Phil said, "I love it when both my sluts share my sperm!"

He told her to kiss me good night and they left. He then led her to the spare room, and I went to our room to beat off to the sounds of their passion before drifting off to sleep.


Phil left pretty early the next day and I did not see him.


Chapter 11


My wife said Phil is getting pretty intense on this whole thing now, and she is nervous, but  she sort of likes it too.

Phil came over last Saturday night, and I had my wife stay in the bedroom while he and I chatted on the couch. I had told her that I would knock on the wall when she could come out.  I told him that I like how he is taking control and I want it to continue, but that he needs to take account of what she wants.


I said, "You know she really likes you but she still gets freaked out sometimes so you need to play it cool. You and I both want the same thing, and I think it will happen in time. You will get her in our marital bed. Just don't push it, and it will happen."


He was cool and said he would stop being pushy with her on things. I knocked on the wall, and she walked out in just heels and stockings, nothing else.


I moved to the recliner and she sat next to Phil. They kissed softly for several minutes. He got off the couch and knelt in front of her to eat her out. She moaned at first, and then was bucking her hips wildly. 

She came, and then said, "Phil darling, that feels so good, but I need your cock inside of me!"


In seconds he was inside her. He thrust hard and she was cumming right from the initial penetration. She just kept screaming and saying YES!


Phil came after 10 minutes, pulling out at the last moment to spray his thick cum over the inside of her stocking thighs again. She was panting wildly as he lay beside her. She grabbed his neck and pulled it down to her and they French kissed. She thanked him and told him that she needed that so badly! He just continued to kiss her and told her that she deserved every inch of his cock.


They sat next to each other and he told me to clean him up with my mouth. I did as he said. He said I should shave all the hair off my body, but my wife did not like that and said no way! He backed off, which is good. I licked him clean and they just cuddled while they chatted with small talk. Then he told me to lick up the mess he'd made on her thighs. As I did Phil said how convenient it was for them to have such an eager clean up boy.


My wife just laughed and told Phil that he needs to come over again real soon because she cannot wait that long again.

Last night my wife asked, "Would you be mad if I went out with Phil again on Friday night?"


"Mad? Why would I be mad?"


"Well, I just thought you would not want us to keep going out alone because I know you like being there too."


"No not at all, I want this, and am so happy for it. You two lovebirds have a great time! Enjoy that huge cock of his!"


She was blushing, but gave me a kiss on the cheek. She said, "Thank you."

I told her that I will remain out of it until they want me back in.


So, they will date again tonight.

My wife came home from work in the afternoon, and got herself ready. I just stayed out of her way. She dressed up really nice, sexy but sophisticated too.

I told her, "Wow, so fancy!"

She said Phil wanted her to dress up.

"What do you both have planned, if I may ask?"

"He wants to go to a club."


She finished up getting ready and looked so unbearably beautiful as she stood waiting for the taxi she'd ordered that I had to get down on my knees and respectfully kiss her red leather six inch heeled court shoes. She laughed at my display of devotion but warned my not to leave any marks on her shoes.

''I need to be immaculate for my boyfriend,'' she teased me.

I kissed her and wished her a fun night. It was about 6 pm. She is still nervous about being seen by the neighbours, or about town with Phil.


I just sat around and thought of them. I eventually beat off while sniffing her dirty thong. Perverted, I know.


I was still awake when she got back home, which was only about 12:45 am. I was surprised it was so early and was hoping that Phil did not blow it by pushing her too hard. She looked and smelled great!

I did not ask about the night, but she mentioned some of the details to me anyways. She said the club was not much fun, so they only stayed there 2 hours or so. They left to go to his place and then he first lay down on his bed and had her sit on his face to eat her out. He then had her move up to mount him cowgirl until they both came. Afterwards, they cuddled and made out for awhile.

I thought for sure that she would stay over at his place. Oh well.

I actually have been complimenting her and not making anything feel pressured. I have been assuring her that I love her and that all this is truly for her. It seems to be working.


As for the marital bed thing, I am leaving it alone. I believe it will happen in time, but I do not want to force it. I'm sure Phil will slowly wear her down and get her to agree to it. The thought of another man making love to my stunning wife in our marital bed is just mind blowing!


She has not talked of them getting together this weekend, yet. Not sure why, but I hope they will!


Chapter 12

A lot has happened lately. They have been spending more time together, going on dates.
I am glad for them, and it is what I wanted. But part of me is torn. I get so nervous when they go out. My heart beats so fast. It is fear and excitement in one.

She is still overly cautious when she leaves here and when she is out with Phil. She is certain that she will be found out at any moment. I have hardly had any involvement. I don't get to watch. I don't get any treats. Nothing. I really am honestly alright though. I think it is hot! Phil has been wining and dining her. He has been buying her lots of gifts too.

The latest thing is that Phil has invited her to the Florida Gulf next weekend. She is going. I am happy that she is and have been encouraging her.


It is going to be so hard when they leave, but I also find myself incredibly turned on by it. I asked her if she wanted any help getting ready for the trip, but she said no. She has started packing a little, and I sneaked a peek. There seemed to be a mixture of some of her sexiest clothes together with some new stuff she has obviously bought especially for their trip, including a stunning new swimsuit.


This is going to be tough, but at the same time, I cannot wait until they leave. I plan to beat off tons throughout the weekend. I asked her if she would send me pictures, but she said no. She did say she would call sometimes to say she was ok.

Tonight, as we ate dinner, I asked her if she was falling for him. She just said, "I love you, and I am not leaving you ever."


I asked her again if she was falling in love with him. She really skirted around answering, so I knew it must be a yes. My stomach is in knots. I wanted this though.

I've been informed that my wife and her lover are going to work out together at his gym. She is worried about being seen. I told her to play it off as if he were her personal trainer.


So the day came.

They were catching an evening flight after work that got them into Panama City at around 10:30pm. My wife came home and finished the last of her packing. We drove over to Phil's place, picked him up, and then I dropped them off at the airport.


I was such a bundle of nerves. I went to kiss her on the lips but she turned her face away offering me her cheek which I kissed then I shook his hand, then I watched them stroll into the terminal. I felt so awkward. I looked around and nobody was watching. Who cares if they were though. I could just be a friend dropping off two people at the airport. I went and parked in a remote lot, where you can see planes take off. I stayed there until I saw their flight lift off into the air.


I headed to our empty home. She had asked the day before about what I had planned. I told her that I would probably beat off a lot. She laughed and I said, "How could I not while thinking of you and you lover on holiday together."


She said, "I can't wait for him to come inside me!".


I tried to explain to her how much it hurt to hear her say that and yet, at the same time, almost had me cumming without even touching myself.


She laughed again and said "I'm glad it excites you too!"


I got home and got myself a beer and then sat on the couch. I was hard as a rock as I pictured them in the airplane seats together. I am sure they were holding hands and maybe giving each other little pecks. Fuck, what a beautiful sight! The mind can imagine amazing things! I could not hold back and so I beat off until I came. It was fast.


I watched some TV and kept an eye on the time. I asked her to call me when they got to the condo so I would know she was safe. It was well after midnight when she did. She said they were there safe and were going to bed. I told her I loved her and then I went to bed too.


Saturday was hard. I woke up and my mind went right to thinking about what they were doing. I imagined some hot morning sex. Then heading out for breakfast. A walk on the beach, hand in hand? I am sure they did this and more. I imagined them going for a swim and lying on the sand. The thought of her becoming romantically involved with him was even more painfully erotic than the thought of them fucking.


Maybe a quick lunch and then more beach and swimming? I talked to her late that afternoon so I know they planned to dress up for a nice dinner. She sent me a selfie photo taken on the balcony of their room, the two of them wrapped in each other's arms, staring into each other's eyes, with the beach and the sea in the background. I bet they had an amazing night of passionate sex. I hope so!


Another man is dating my wife and I love it!


I had beaten off a few times this day and went to bed pretty early. Sunday would be more of the same, but they would fly back that evening. I had to pick them up close to midnight.


When I pulled up to the airport, they were standing there holding hands. She had on a little sundress and he was dressed very nice in slacks and a dress shirt. I put their bags in the trunk, and they got in the back seat. I asked how the trip went, and she said they enjoyed it a lot. I kept watching to see if they would kiss but they didn't.


When we got to Phil's home, I got his bag out and he told me to walk him up to the door. He kissed my wife and thanked her. She thanked him back and said goodnight. Phil had me come inside and said, "Look, don't be mad, but you need to listen to this."


He played a recording on his phone. They were just having small talk, when out of the blue, I heard my wife's voice say, "Phil, I love you!"


Fuck! I was speechless. My mind went crazy. I was not upset though, and I let Phil know that. He had stopped the recording but I asked him what he said. He said he told her that he loved her too.  

I just said, "It is totally cool, Phil. Thank you for taking her on this trip." I told him goodnight and I walked back to the car. My wife had moved to the front seat.


She said, "What was that all about?"


I said, "Nothing really, he just wanted to tell me a little about your fun times."


She said, "Yes, it was so much fun, thank you for letting me go. I really feel refreshed. I feel young and alive, like a teenager dating for the first time. Phil is so big and masculine, but he also knows how to use it. He really treated me wonderful the whole trip."


I said, "I am so glad for you both. What did he think about having you all to himself as if you were a real couple?''


"He went nuts! He came like I had never seen him cum before! He was almost like an animal!"


"Wow"!


She said "Let's go home, I am tired. And by the way, we are a real couple.''


"OK,'' I gulped, excited by my wife's defence of her relationship with another man. ''So what did you two do. Anything special"?


"Can I tell you tomorrow? I am just too tired."


"Sure, sweetie."


At home, she unpacked some stuff and took a shower. She gave me a pair of her dirty panties sealed in a plastic bag and said, "Phil wanted me to save this for you. I put these on after he came inside of me and I was so wet. They are drenched in our juices from before the flight."


I grabbed them and started slurping on the crotch. It was freaking fantastic tasting! She just looked at me with disgust.


I kissed her after her shower and we were going to make love but, despite all the jacking off I'd been doing, I still spurted before I got inside her. She just gave me a pitying smile and kissed my forehead before  we  fell asleep.


I am still processing what I heard. I feel tons of emotions. I am very happy, and yet very nervous too. I also wondered if Phil set that up. I mean who does that? Who just happens to be recording and catch that? Lucky? Could be, but I really do not think so.


I have not and do not plan to bring it up with her. It could have been the booze talking. It could have been a heat of the moment thing. They do not have any current plans of getting together, but I sure hope I can watch this time.

As soon as we were home from work, I was asking to hear about their trip.


She said, "Let me get settled first."


She told me the first night they just went to sleep since they were very tired from a long day.


"Really, no sex"?


"Nope".


How about the plane ride, did you guys make out?"


"Oh no, we just held hands and I put my head on his shoulder. We must have looked very in love though as one of the flight attendants asked us how long we'd been married.''


In the morning they did make love though as soon as they woke up.


She told Phil, "Now that we've had each other for breakfast, let's go get some real breakfast."


They got ready and went out of the condo. She said their neighbour was at his door and said hello. She said it was a white guy in his 50s. He asked them how they were and what brought them down. He also asked how long they had been married.


She was about to say something, but Phil interrupted and said "Oh, we are not married, at least not to each other."


The man said, "Ok, well, none of my business. Enjoy your time here!"


They asked him about getting a good breakfast and he suggested a place so they went. She said she was a little shy about what Phil had said, but forgot about it soon.


She did not say much else about the trip. It was all vague what she did say. Beach time, pool time, lunch, dinner, beach, etc. The only other specific thing she said was that they did walk the beach after dark. She said he wanted to do her on the beach.


She said that it looked as if nobody was around, but she just did not have the guts to do it. He did try hard though. She said they sat on the sand and made out, and he was slipping his hand up her dress and down her panties. She said, "Stop, let's take this to the condo".


That is all I heard about the trip. I don't know when she said the "I love you" thing. I am guessing at dinner, or in bed that night. I had been getting concerned about the lovers falling for each other, even if it does turn me on. The "I love you" thing made my concern only grow bigger. I'm hoping they can just maintain their love affair in secret.


Chapter 13


I had asked my wife if we could host Phil this coming weekend.


"It has been way too long since I watched," I said.


"Wow, who's lover is he anyway?" she said. "You are right though, you have been wonderful in letting us enjoy each other. Let's have him over."


Phil came over this past Saturday at 6:30 He walked in and kissed my wife. He then handed me a little box. I opened it and pulled the item out.


"What is that?" my wife asked.


I told her it is a cock cage.


"For you?"


Phil said, "Yes for him. It's a male chastity device. To make sure he behaves himself until he has permission.''


"Will it hurt him?"


"No. It is just something for him to wear while we play. A bit of a tease. He can watch me fuck you but he won't even be able to get a hard on. Not until we allow him to anyway. You will have the key, so you can free him anytime."


Phil told me to put it on. It was a little difficult since I had an erection, but I did get it on eventually with the aid of some ice from the freezer.


Phil said, "You like that, hubby? Ready to watch me take your wife?"


"Yes."


"Ok, give me a little suck to get me hard and ready. And when you're wearing that cage I think you should be addressing me as Sir.''


''Yes, Sir,'' I did as he said.


"Now get on the floor and put your head up against the edge of the couch."


He then took my wife and sat her on the edge of the couch and started to fuck her. He was kissing her deeply as he thrust in and out. I just watched. He went on for a while. After he came, he yanked out and the cum seeped out and onto my face.


"Clean me up,'' my wife ordered.


I did


"Do you like my big cock hubby?'' Phil asked me.


"Yes, Sir"


"Tell your wife how much you like it and want to submit to it. Clean me up real good, and let her know how much you enjoy it."


"Sir, I love your cock. I want to submit to you and your cock anytime you wish!"


"Do you love my cock as much as your wife does?"


"I'm not sure, Sir, she is infatuated with it, she can't get enough of it. I also love you dating my wife though. You two make such a beautiful couple, please have her anytime and anyway you wish. Give her what I cannot, make love to her! Romance her! Cuddle her! Love her!''


I just could not stop. What came over me. Had Phil stolen my mind as well as my wife? 


My wife said, "Wow, Phil, what have you done to him, I am getting a little freaked out."


"He is ok. I am just putting him more into his role."


"His role?"


"Yes, he is a submissive hubby who lets his wife get the big cock she deserves. It's natural, and he likes it, he gets off on it.''


"I just cannot believe the power you have over him. It's a little scary.''


"Don't be scared baby, I am staying over tonight, and every other night you want me to. You have nothing to be scared of. Now kiss your husband good night and let's go to bed. I want to do all the things to you that your husband can't, even when he's not locked in that chastity cage.''


She did, and then Phil led her to bed. I was still locked, so I went to bed too. I was so hoping that he'd take her to our marital bed, but I guess it is not time yet. I slept poorly, waking every hour or so from the pain of my cock trying to erect as I dreamt of what Phil was doing to my wife in the room down the hall. 


The next morning, I woke up and went to the kitchen to make some coffee. They were sitting on the couch and they were making out. She was wearing his shirt like a nightie. Phil looked over to me and said, "Come over here and worship your wife's feet".


Had she told him about how much I love her perfect feet I wondered. I just got on knees and started rubbing her feet.


Phil said, "No, lay down on the floor under her feet and lick them, like the good little cuckold you are.''


I did as he said and started licking her feet. They went back to making out as I did so. I'd worshiped my wife's perfect little feet before but never while someone else watched and never while that someone kissed and fondledher.


They stopped kissing, and looked down at me. My wife had a worried look on her face, but she kept it from Phil, and remained cool. She could not believe what I was doing. Phil is throwing his weight around and taking total control. They got up and got dressed. Phil soon left.


"Get me out of this cage,'' I pleaded, ''I need a release so bad!"


She handed me the key and I took myself out. I asked her to jack me off, but she told me to go to the bathroom and do it myself. I didn't have time to argue, I just took a pair of her worn panties from the laundry basket to wrap around my rock hard cock and I came very fast!


My wife and I did not talk much, but I knew we needed to. I could sense she needed to. I just said, "Phil is owning you and I want you to know I am ok with it. Are you?"


She said, "I like him, I really like him, but this may be too extreme. What is happening? It seems more like Phil is more my husband than you. He is taking me out, sleeping with me, buying me gifts. He is turning you into a wimp. Are you really ok with this?"


"I am. I do not want our marriage to end, ever. You can be 100% sure of that. I love you so much and need you forever. I do love your special relationship with Phil too though,'' I confessed.


"Me too baby. I just do not want you hurt is all,'' she smiled sweetly.  "I know that this makes you happy, even if I find it bizarre, and uncomfortable at times. I know how you feel too. Phil just does things to me. He makes me think and do things I've never imagined before. It is like he has some magical power over the both of us. As much as it scares me, I also love it at the same time!"

We kissed and got ready to go out for the day.

On Wednesday after work, she came up to me and said "I have something to tell you, and I do not want you to be mad."


"Yes?"


"Well..........I...........I have decided I want Phil to have me in our marital bed."


"Wow, really? What brought this on? I am not mad at all, by the way. Why would I be?"


"Well I know we have been keeping that sacred and off limits. But Phil asked a lot when we were in Florida. I could see that he wanted this so badly. How can I not give it to him?"


"Ok, but are you sure that you want to? I mean, please do not do it because of pressure from Phil. I do not want you to regret it or feel bad after you do it."


"I have thought it over a lot since we were in Florida, and as long as it's OK with you, it is what I want to do. We have done so much since the beginning, and have crossed a lot of boundaries. This is just another boundary that I am ready to cross now. It would really help me though if I knew you wanted it too.''


I walked up and kissed her, and told her that I support her 100%. "Ok, we will make this special. Is there anything you want for this occasion? Is there anything I can do to help make it special?"


"Probably, but I will think about it and tell you later".


"Ok, when do you want to do this?"


"I do'nt know yet, and he does not know that I am going to ask him. I think I want to have him over and surprise him. Whatever we decide, we can make it special for all three of us.'' 

Now later this evening, is when she and Phil went for their first workout together. Of course she was nervous about being seen, but I assured her that it was not likely. The gym is on a different side of town. I again told her to just treat it like he is her personal trainer. I was so aroused at home. I know it is a public gym with lots of people, so nothing would happen, but still, I had terribly erotic thoughts about the two of them.


She came home after 10. I asked how it went. She said it was nice, but she was sore. She said that after the gym he took her to his house for a quick fuck. "He said he just had to have me, after seeing my ass jiggle in that spandex."


Hearing that made me so freaking hard!


She showered and then we sat around talking. I asked if she thought more about taking him in our bed. She said that she had thought of nothing else.


I offered some things that I had been thinking. "Would you like some special sheets on the bed. A special outfit? Candles? Champagne?"


She was positive to all those ideas. She said yes to all, but said that we do not need special sheets, just make sure they are fresh and clean.


I said "Would you like me to film you two?"


"What? Absolutely not! What is it with you and getting photos and video? We have seen European Vacation, and you know how that went when the camera was stolen. Besides, what about the time you left our camera in the taxi and we lost our vacation photos? Now imagine if they had photos of me or us on there that we did not want out. So, no video and no photos. I am sorry, but I will not have that!''


"Ok, that is totally fine. I think it is just a guy thing. We like to have memories of what we see."


"Well, you can keep your memories up here." Then she patted my head.


"Ok, I will make sure that the night is prepared for 110%."


"When he takes me, I do not want you sexually involved at all, but I do want you there. You can wear your chastity cage. I would like you to kneel next to the bed and hold my hand."


"I would love that, sweetheart!"


''Go and put your cage on now and give me the key. I won't have you jerking yourself silly in anticipation.''

''Of course, whatever you say sweetheart!''

''I'm going to be denying my husband while I make love to another man. Are you proud of me?'' she beamed as I showed her the cage locked in place and handed her the key.

''More that I can possibly tell you!'' I assured her.

''Is it comfortable in there?'' she asked me as she pulled at the cage causing my cock to try to erect with painful results.

''It is until you touch it,'' I laughed.

''Good,'' she smiled. ''I think I'll have you wearing it permanently.''

''What?''

''Well sweety, I don't have any use for it now that I have Phil and I've never liked you playing with it. It's disgusting!''

''OH FUCK!'' I was sure that cage had to break apart right then!

Unfortunately it didn't, not even when she continued, ''I want you to buy me a special lingerie outfit tomorrow after work too. I would like to have my boyfriend in my bed this weekend. He has waited long enough."


Chapter 14

My wife had invited Phil to come over on Saturday evening. He had no idea what was in store for him, and that turned me on big time. We had bought her a white silk basque, seamed  stockings and a matching thong. Over the top she would wear a long white silk robe. The finishing touches were two items that had been sealed safely away in the loft since the day of our wedding. They were a gorgeous pair of white patent leather stilettos with six inch heels and, of course, her veil.

Early Saturday, I had cleaned up our house, and put on some clean sheets. I also got the candles in place and chilled the champagne. About 7, which was an hour before he was coming, I asked her one last time, "No second thoughts?"

"None". "I am ready to have Phil in our bed. What about you,'' she asked.

''Apart from being in constant agony from this damned cage, I'm fine,'' I laughed, half seriously.

''Sorry babe,'' she smiled after kissing my forehead, ''You're going to have to get used to that.''

Wow, what a woman! I gave her a hug and a kiss. She seemed nervous, but she also seemed very confident in what she was about to do. I left her in peace to finish dressing in her new outfit and anticipate the coming night with her lover.

Wow, when that doorbell rang, my heart felt like it was going to beat right out of my chest. My wife came slowly down the stairs and we stared at each other, then she smiled. I smiled back and went to the door. She went and stood in the lounge.

I invited Phil in and, when he saw my wife his eyes went wide and a deep growl of lust burst from his mouth! He told her that he loved the outfit. He asked me to get some drinks, and if I was locked up. I showed him that I was. I was getting the champagne and I could see Phil was running his hands over my wife's outfit.

I brought out the champagne and Phil said "Wow, what's the special occasion?"


Neither of us said anything, but inside I was thinking, "Just wait until you see!"


Phil said, ''We should have a toast! To what though?"


I said, "How about to your huge cock, Phil?"


He and my wife chuckled.

''I mean, Sir,'' I corrected myself, making them laugh more.


My wife said, "I'll make a toast to you Phil, taking me in my marital bed!"


He looked stunned. I think he thought she was just joking. ''I must be fucking dreaming!'' he burst out.


She said, "Take me to my bed, Phil, and have your way with me, I want to belong to you. Carry me across that threshold my darling, be my man."


Wow, she was really laying it on thick tonight! I went in there and lit the candles and made sure it was set for them. Phil picked her up and brought her to the bed. He laid her down and got onto the bed with her. I followed and knelt next to the bed. I grasped on to her hand as Phil gently lifted her veil to kiss her all over her face. He then moved down her body, kissing her on her neck, chest, belly, and finally her pussy. She was getting very excited.


Phil said, "This is fucking amazing!''


I think he wanted more foreplay, but couldn't stand to wait any longer. He undressed himself quickly. He went back up, kissed her lips, and then went inside of her. She held my hand tighter, as he thrust in and out, harder and more desperately each time. She was crying and screaming his name, wrapping her beautiful stocking legs around his waist, clinging to him, matching his aggression.  The hand that wasn't holding mine wrapped its fingers in his hair forcing his mouth down onto hers. It was finally happening.


They came together, her high pitched shriek matching his below of lust. It seemed to go on for ages before they finally collapsed in a sweating heaving mess. He then rolled off and lay next to her. They made out as I continued to hold her hand. There was a lot I wanted to say. I had a lot of emotions, but I remained quiet to let them enjoy this moment.


He finally spoke, and said, "That was amazing!"


She said, "I am glad you liked it, Phil, I did it for you."


I cut in and said, "Lovers, I never thought I would get to say this, but you two enjoy our bed, while I go to the spare room."


He was staring into her eyes. She spoke to me while staring back at him,  "Thank you, sweetheart, and goodnight to you, now off you go to your room.''


I said goodnight and kissed the soles of both of her tiny shoes before heading off to the spare room. That was when I realised I was still locked. I was desperate to cum but didn't want to spoil the moment for her so I just got into bed and tried to sleep. Every time I started to doze off I was woken by my wife's guttural cries as her lover fucked her in our marital bed.


When I woke up the next morning, I went into our room, and they were just laying there cuddling. Phil told me to give my wife some foot worship again, and so I did. I worshiped the now naked feet of the woman I love who had spent all night in the arms of her lover.  He stayed until the early afternoon. They made love at least twice more.

Before leaving, Phil told me to suck him off to completion. I couldn't believe he could possibly have anything left. He sat on the recliner and I got down and slobbered all over his manhood. My wife just watched and did not say anything. It took a long time of sucking and licking, masturbating that huge rod of black flesh and gently fondling his giant plum-like balls before, finally, Phil blew his load down my throat.  He kissed my wife and thanked her. Then, to my horror, she gave him the key to my chastity cage.

''I think you should have this,'' she told him.

They have continued to work out together, going on Monday, Wednesday, and Friday. She said that Phil still goes nuts for her ass in that spandex! He has taken her to his house after every workout so far. When she gets home I get the pleasure of washing her spandex outfit, along with her cute fluffy gym socks. The humiliation of the task always has my little cock straining painfully against the confines of its prison. Oh to be able to jerk off with those socks, my face buried in the crotch of her sweaty leotard!


From what she tells me, he is screwing her good after every workout! I have not had her at all, I'm still locked in the damn chastity cage! It looks like my only opportunities for relief will be but when Phil is present. The fact that I can't even jack off without the presence and permission of the man who is fucking my wife whenever he feels like it is a total mind fuck!


To make things worse, my wife has been reluctant to have him at our home again. She said that one of the neighbours asked if we had relatives visiting recently. I guess they had seen Phil's car parked in the driveway all weekend when he was here. She was worried, but I told her not to be.

"Look, it is my friend from work and we had too much to drink for him to be driving home, end of story.''

I told her to stop worrying about what others may see or think.


"Start dating Phil like he is your boyfriend."


"What? Ok, and what about my husband?"


"Your husband is ok with it, and wants you to."


She laughed, "I just don't want to be caught in public. I liked when we were in Florida because we didn't have that worry."

I talked with Phil this week, and he asked me if I liked how things were progressing. I told him that I sure did! I told him to continue to push the limits, but watch her reactions too.

I said, "Please keep that domination and humiliation going. Also, date her Phil. Don't just have sex, but romance her like she is yours!"


Phil said, "OK, not a problem. I just hope you don't change your mind.''

''Don't worry, I won't,'' I assured him.

''Don't you mean 'I won't, Sir?'' he asked me with a grin.

''Sorry, Sir, I meant don't worry, I won't, Sir,'' I corrected myself.

''You keep making mistakes like that and I may never get around to letting you out of that cage.''

''I was going to ask you about that,'' I blurted, ''Is there any chance I could get some releif soon, this thing is killing me....Sir?''

''Does it hurt all the time?'' he asked.

''No, just when I try to get hard.''

''So stop trying to get hard,'' he smiled as he walked away.

He also said he wants to take her out of town again on another weekend. I told him to go for it!


He wants to do a drive to somewhere not too far away for a weekend, but for this Friday, he is taking her to a local love motel. You know those places that have theme rooms and a hot tub in the room. There is one not too far from where Phil lives.


She told me today that Phil wants me to take her there to meet him, and then service him before I leave.


"I can't believe I have to compete with my husband in sucking off my lover. This is crazy! Why does Phil like you sucking him so much?"


"I think he likes the idea of dominating the husband of the woman he's fucking.'' I answered. 


''Phil says that you are a great cocksucker. Do you really enjoy doing it? Not just because he makes you?"


"I do and I don't,'' I confessed. ''I like the idea of being forced to worship the man that is fucking you. I'm not gay, I have no interest in men at all. I suppose it's just another way for me to love and worship you, through him.''


She laughed hard, but said, "It is his magic wand! I mean, it is huge, but he also really knows how to use it. Phil touches me in places I did not even know existed. What a lover he is! And by the way, Phil does not fuck me...he makes love to me. There's a difference.''


Chapter 15

My wife came home from work on Friday, just after 3pm. She showered and got ready I asked her to not wear panties under her dress, but she said no.

She said, "Don't worry, they will be off soon enough."


I drove her to this love motel. Phil had already gotten the room and was there. I knocked on the door and he let us in.  He was just wearing a towel around his waist.

As soon as we entered the room he said, "Alright hubby, you know what you need to do."

He dropped the towel onto the floor. I pulled down my pants to my ankles, and exposed the panties I was wearing over my chastity cage.

"Hey, that's my thong!'' my wife exclaimed. Did you put him up to this, Phil?"

"Nope."

I got down on my knees in front of him. He remained standing on the carpet. As I started to service him, he kept talking, saying, "This is the way it is going to be. When I need sucking, you will suck. I should never even have to ask."

He grabbed my wife and pulled her closer and started to make out with her. She was rubbing her hands through my hair. Phil started totally face fucking me hard and soon came. I took in every stream.

He said, "Kiss your wife, and go. Let us have this night alone. She is MY wife tonight!"

As I was walking out, I turned to ask Phil if I could have the key to my cage so I could finally get some much needed relief. My wife was already naked and entering the hot tub. Lucky dog! I have never had her in a hot tub before.

She has always wanted us to buy a hot tub. She sat on the edge of the tub with her feet in it, showing her spread pussy. I went over and kissed her one last time, and said "Mr and Mrs. Phil, you guys have fun!"

She said thank you, and Phil joined her in the tub. I left, not wanting to spoil the atmosphere with my selfish request.

I stopped at a mini mart to get a soda because I could still taste Phil's sperm in my mouth. I was to pick her up at Phil's place on Saturday afternoon, but she called and said she will stay there for Saturday night.


On Sunday afternoon, I drove to Phil's to get her. He invited me in. She was getting dressed and it looked like they both had just showered. I asked how it went, and they both said it was wonderful. Phil said that he wanted to take her out of town again soon.

On the way home, I asked her more about how her weekend went, and she said, "Great, honey. I know that you love to be involved and watch, but when Phil and I are alone like that, we really get much more deeply intimate. Both he and I are much more relaxed too. So, for that, I thank you very much!"

"Wow, that is beautiful, I am so glad for you both".

"Phil said he wanted to take me on a weeklong vacation. Somewhere far, like the Caribbean, or maybe even Europe".

"Wow, that is a huge step, what did you say"?

"I told him that same thing, but would think it over. What would you say to me going with him on a trip like that"?

"I think I could handle it. It does sound hot!"


"Well, I don't think it will happen soon, so we can think and talk about it. I want you to be sure? It is a long time and a long distance."


"Yeah, I think you guys should do it!"


I thought she might have brought home the key to my chastity cage but I was wrong. I guess the only cock on her mind had been Phil's. Once back at home I was so desperate to cum I threatened to cut the damned thing off, it was only plastic after all.

''Baby,'' my wife smiled at my obvious desperation, ''I'm sure you could do that if you really wanted to, although you'd have to be very careful with the saw,'' she laughed. ''But then how would you feel about betraying me? Because that's what you'd be doing. Whether you managed to somehow wriggle out of that thing or cut it off all together, either way you'd get your couple of minutes of fun, but then what?''

''Unless I'm very much mistaken, the thrill of our situation for you is in being frustrated and sexually denied by me while I enjoy unlimited liberated sex with another man. How would that work if you take back control of your sex life? What would be the point of Phil or me locking away your little thing if you could just unlock it any time you feel like it?''

''You're right, I know,'' I admitted. ''It's just really difficult, you're so beautiful and so sexy and you're getting so good at humiliating and being a complete bitch to me! It's more than I can stand honey!''

''Oh silly boy, I'll decide what you can stand, not you,'' she kissed me deeply, forcing her hot wet tongue between my lips, exploring my mouth she unzipped my trousers. Her delicate fingers fiddled with my cage sending electric shocks through my cock as she licked my face.

''What's wrong honey?'' she laughed, ''Don't you like your wife kissing you?''

''What have I turned you into?'' I gasped.

''Oh, only the sexiest wife in the world,'' she whispered in my ear.

''No argument from me!'' I gasped.

''Good,'' she snapped, pulling her hand from my trousers and stepping back. ''Then you won't mind kissing my feet.''

She was right, I didn't mind at all.

"Sweetheart, are you two falling for each other?'' I found myself asking her later as we shared a bottle of wine in front of the TV. There was just silence. "Hey, are you?"

"Well, ummmmm, it is hard to talk about this, but yeah, I think so. Please don't be upset with me. We had to expect it might happen. Ugh, I feel awful. I did not want this. Look, I do not want to change anything, and especially do not want any of this to get out to our families. But I do feel so natural with Phil. I really feel so young, free, and vibrant. So, yes, I would say that we are falling for each other a little bit. Let's continue to keep this between the three of us though, okay?"

"Of course. I am not upset, I am actually happy for you, and you look amazing! You do have that glow about you, and it is sexy! Have you told Phil that you love him?"

I already knew that answer, so I wanted to see if she would tell me.

"Well, yeah I think a couple of times".

"Wow, what did he say"?

"He said he loved me too."

"Sweetheart, I do not want to lose you ever, but I must be honest and say that you two are one gorgeous couple! I really mean it, you guys look so good together!"


"Thank you. Thank you for letting me do this too. I am such a lucky wife!"


"Sure. I meant it too, when I said that you can date him like he is your boyfriend. I also told Phil to date you as his girlfriend."


"You did"?

"Yes".

We spent the evening cuddled up on the sofa watching a movie then went to bed and fell asleep in each other's arms.


Chapter 16

We finally had Phil in our home again. He came over on Saturday night. He asked if I was still caged, and I showed him that I was. Then he sat on the couch with my wife and made out, while I gave her some foot worship. They also talked a little with me too.

Phil said, "So hubby, your wife and I talked a lot on our recent date. We talked about our previous sex lives. You know, she said that only you and I have ever been with her. With as good as a lover she is, I cannot believe that. If it is true, then just think about it, only your nut and my nut has been up inside her. What do you think about that?"

"I find it so hot, Phil...erm...Sir!"

''You know the longer you keep making that mistake, the longer you're going to be wearing that cock cage right?''

''Yes, Sir, I'm sorry, Sir''

"Alright. Do you want me to unload some sperm in your wife tonight?"

"Very much, Sir!"

"Would you like to clean up her pussy and my cock after I do it?"

"Yes please, Sir, I would!"

''I think you might finally be getting the hang of showing me the proper respect, I am your wife's boyfriend after all. You should respect me, don't you think?''

''Yes Sir,'' I answered as my wife stared at me.

With that, they got down to business on the couch. When he finished, I got down on my knees and cleaned them up.

I asked Phil to stay over, and for them to take our bed.


"It has been too long, Sir, you should have her in our marital bed again."


My wife went to kiss me goodnight but Phil stopped her, ''You don't kiss him while I'm here. You belong to me.''

''Ok, sorry babe,'' she apologised, to him, but not to me, as she ran back into her lover's arms and they went off to bed.


I love that they can make love together in our bed now. The smell of sex on our sheets is amazing!


The next morning I awoke to them making out on the couch.


On Phil's orders I lay down and licked my wife's feet as they talked about where to go for their weeklong trip.

"You ever been to Paris?"


"Yeah, but I didn't not like it all that much".


"Well, where would you like to go?"


"Hawaii?"


They agreed on Hawaii, but then also talked about doing a cruise.

He stayed over again that night and the next day, her pussy was drenched with both of their juices.


I licked it up, of course, but more kept leaking out over the course of the day. My wife didn't put on any knickers but would just snap her fingers and point to her pussy and I'd be on my knees instantly, licking the signs of her adultery from the insides of her thighs.


She also told me about a new twist. Phil wants to take her to meet his mom. His dad is no longer alive. He told her to not let it out about what they were doing together, and the whole cuckold thing. Which means that he will be presenting her as his girlfriend. While she finds it odd, she has agreed to meet her.


I find it incredibly erotic that my wife will be introduced by another man to his mother and as his girlfriend.

The office sent me out of town last weekend, and that is when Phil took my wife to meet his mother. They went to her home and my wife said his mom was very nice, and served a tasty meal. I guess his mom was asking a lot of questions about them and that made her a little uncomfortable. She stayed composed though, and got through the evening.


Afterwards, the couple went to Phil's for the night and made love of course. Still no photos, but he called me and let me listen. Wow, I would have beat off right there in my hotel room if it wasn't for the damned cage! I was sorely tempted again to try and break my way out of it but remembering my wife's words allowed me to get sufficient control over myself to take a cold shower instead.


The office sent me out with Jim, and I actually had not seen him in awhile. We went out to a bar one of the nights, and Jim scored with a nice looking older white woman. He took her back to his room. Her friend was surprised and a little put out when I said goodnight and went to my room alone. It struck me as really ironic that I was being such a faithful husband (not that I had much choice with the chastity cage), while she was enjoying uninhibited wild sex multiple times with her boyfriend. 


When I got home, my wife told me more about the dinner with Phil's mom. She said that his mom was just happy to see Phil with a nice woman, and she hoped it all worked out. My wife just agreed and played the faithful girlfriend in love with her man. This made Phil happy. Not sure what he is thinking though, because how long can he go with this? How far can he take it? 

Phil was over as planned last Saturday night and he stayed overnight. It started out with all three of us having small talk on the couch. Of course, it did not take long for Phil and my wife to start making out. I could see Phil bulging in his pants. I did not even wait for him to ask, I just went over and kneeled in front of him. I unzipped him, let his cock out, and began going to work on it. He was pleased. My wife did not even notice what I was doing.


After a few minutes, Phil told me to stop so he could have my wife. They undressed and I moved to the recliner. Phil told me to undress also, and put on some panties. I just grabbed my wife's pair that she just had on.


My wife said "I know you enjoy this, and it has been awhile, so lie down on the floor."


I did so. She climbed on top of me in a 69 position, and said, "Take me Phil!"


He came in from behind and started pounding. I licked her clit and she had several orgasms, making it very clear from her heartfelt cries just who she attributed those orgasms to.


Maybe 10 minutes later, Phil came deep inside her and held his cock there until he finished. He said, "You see that hubby? My seed is deep in there. Just imagine your wife pregnant by me."


I thought my wife would object but she just laughed.  Phil slipped out, and some of his sperm dripped onto my face. He had me lick his cock clean, and then I licked my wife's pussy clean. It tasted so good with their combined juices! My wife started to rub the outside of my chastity cage, driving me wild with desire as I licked. Phil told her to stop.

"I want your hubby to go inside of you and feel all that warm semen with his tiny cock. But, I don't want you cumming inside her cuckold. Only my cum gets to be inside of your wife. If she does end up pregnant I don't want there to be any doubt about who knocked her up."

I knew I should have been concerned with all this talk of getting my wife pregnant but the thought of getting out of that cage and getting some desperately needed relief took precedent. The thought of being allowed inside her after so long was mind blowing. The fact that my inferior cock would be sliding around in Phil's cum just made it even more erotic!

In the end I was less than impressive. I wanted to kiss my wife as I fucked her loose slimy unfaithful pussy but she refused, turning her head away when I tried. Of course that just made me even more excited and after what was probably about thirty seconds I knew I was going to cum. Sensing my impending orgasm, Phil ordered me out and my wife pushed me off her.

''I told you nobody spunks inside your wife but me! You can jerk yourself off over her feet but.....''

I looked up at him with a pleading expression, gripping my tiny cock tightly and trying desperately to hold on.

''Two conditions. First, you do it on her feet then lick it off.''

Not a problem, I thought.

''Second, you right back in the cage. Not this one though, the new one I got you. Deal?''

WTF man?! Whatever! I was past caring, I'd agree to anything, I was cumming and nothing could stop it now. I think I screamed and I know I nearly passed out from the violence of my eruption. Licking it up, I knew I'd never cum so hard or so much in my life!

When I finally came to my senses I looked up to see Phil holding out a new chastity cage. It was still plastic but it was pink where the previous one had been clear. It looked a lot more secure too. No way would I be able to wriggle out of this one. I might still be able to cut through it but it would be a long and delicate operation resulting in utter betrayal of what my wife had done for me so that wasn't going to happen either.

I had to get some ice from the freezer as even my less than impressive proportions were too much for the new smaller cage. Then I realised, there was another difference with this cage. It was lined with sharp little spikes angled slightly toward the end. Clearly any attempt to wriggle out of this thing was likely to result in some nasty and hard to explain cuts and bruises.

I persevered and managed to get it fitted, handing the key to my wife who passed it immediately to her lover.

'Good girl,'' he told her, making my now thoroughly imprisoned flaccid organ begin to expand. That's when I realised that there were longer and even sharper spikes at the end of the tube. When they bit into the over sensitive tip of my cock it was agony. Surely this wasn't right! They'd underestimated the amount of pain this thing could cause! I couldn't keep this thing on!

''Oh dear sweety,'' my wife smiled, ''I hope you're not having naughty thoughts about me. That's not allowed any more, you have to behave. Or is it my lover's cock that is getting you excited. I suppose I can't blame you for that. It's got me pretty excited too.''

With that she stood up and wentto her boyfriend and they went, arm in arm, to what used to be exclusively our bed. I slept on the couch, cage torturing me every time I thought about what they were doing. At least they would take this thing off in the morning, right?

The next morning, they slept in, and I could hear the sounds of great sex. I had to go in the kitchen to get away from it and try to concentrate on something mundane to get my attempted erection to subside. I used to revel in the sounds of their lovemaking, now I was desperate to avoid it! The irony was not lost on me.

They came out later on and he left pretty quickly without leaving the key to my cage.


What he did leave was a huge wet mess in the bed, and I wanted to wash the sheets but my wife insisted I leave them.

''I'm very pleased with the way you are accepting all this honey and I want to reward you by letting you sleep with me in our bed tonight. You see how much I love you?''

How the fuck was I supposed to avoid trying to get a hard on sleeping next to my gorgeous wife, wrapped in sheets that stank of her adultery?


Chapter 17


They still work out twice a week, and I have noticed a difference. Not a lot, but it is working for her. As far as I know, there has not been one work out after which they did not end up at his place for sex, except for last week.

They decided to come here straight after gym for a change. They came inside and embraced in a deep kiss. They undressed and Phil lay down on the floor. He said "come on over here and sit on my face."

She did so, and then went down and started slobbering on the head of his cock.

Phil said "come and join her, hubby!"


I did as he said, and was licking on the base of his cock, and also his balls, while she sucked on the head. Phil was loving it. When he was ready to burst, he said "you two hold out your tongues."


I stuck out my tongue, and pressed it up against the base, while she held hers out against the head. Phil spurted his semen all over our tongues and faces. We then kissed a salty kiss together.


Phil said "I loved that! In future the only time you two will kiss is when you're sharing my spunk.''


Phil was over again at the weekend and it was hot! So after some adult beverages and small talk on the couch, the couple moved to our marital bed.

I was caged, but Phil gave me the key and said to let myself out, so I did. To my surprise though, my cock was limp, despite me being as super horny as always. I played with it trying to encourage some response. What was wrong with me?

Phil climbed on top of my wife and started to kiss her as he entered her. I knelt by the bed and watched.


He was pumping for well over 10 minutes, when my wife said, "Phil my darling, cum deep inside of me! I need it baby, I need your cum inside of me. I love it my darling, I love your huge cock. It touches me in places my husband could never reach. Oh my darling, fuck me, love me, cum in me!''


She was talking crazier than ever before, and I loved it!


She said "Phil, when you cum, tell me you love me! Please my darling, please tell me.''


At the sound of all this my poor pin-pricked cock finally got hard so I started beating off in earnest!


Phil let out a grunt, and kissed her deeply as he filled her with his sperm.


When he finished, he looked her in the eyes and said "I love you."


She said ''I love you too!"


Wow, I came like a rocket!


They continued to make out as he lay still inside of her.


When Phil slowly pulled out of her, he was still very hard, and he had a stringy strand of his cum hanging off the tip of his cock. It dangled there just above the bed. The contrast was stark between that huge still semi-hard rod of man-flesh and my own tiny soft appendage and when he said, "Hubby, come over here and open wide.'' I obeyed instantly and he dropped that strand in my mouth and I swallowed.


When Phil went to the bathroom my wife said, "I hope you are not mad sweetheart. Phil told me to do it. He said you would love it, I hope that you did!"


I told her it was the most erotic thing I'd ever seen. Phil came back and I told them to enjoy each other for the rest of the night. I wanted to get to the spare room and try jacking off again to make sure my lack of erection earlier was just a fluke. Unfortunately Phil had other ideas.

''Get that cage back on before you leave this room hubby. We don't want you getting into trouble doing something you shouldn't be.''

Shouldn't be!? This was my house! He was in my bed with my wife! But I shouldn't be taking the enormous and selfish liberty of jacking off while he fucked her brains out?!

I put on the cage, showed my wife it was locked and went to leave.

''I didn't hear a thank you, did you darling?'' she asked her lover.

''Thank you,'' I mumbled.

''Oh you can do better than that I think. Come here and kiss my feet and say thank you properly.''

I did as ordered, adding a 'thank you, Sir' to Phil before leaving the love birds to it.

I was ready to submit to the two lovers again this coming weekend, but my wife asked if she and Phil could have some alone time during the upcoming weekend.

"I know you like to watch, but we really need to be alone sometimes too. Phil and I are craving some intimacy."

"Sure," I said.

They had just planned to stay over at his place. Then, later in the week, she said that Phil has arranged for another couple he knows to come over for dinner. The couple know about Phil's 'girlfriend' being married. My wife wasn't keen at first but Phil persuaded her that, if they are going to be a couple then they need to be able to socialise with other couples.


Phil told my wife that the other couple are fascinated by the dynamics of our three way relationship and  want to see it in action. So, my wife came home from work on Friday afternoon and made herself beautiful to go to her boyfriend's home.


I was just sitting around the house, watching television. At around 10pm, she called me and asked me to come over to Phil's.

"Oh great", I thought. "What did he do now?"


She did not sound upset though, so who knows what this was about. I got dressed and headed over there. Phil let me in and led me to his bedroom. There were two candles lit, and I could see my wife in there, along with the other couple.


My wife had on her white open front nightgown. The matching thong was on the floor. The other couple were under a blanket on one side of the bed. Phil told me to get down on my knees and clean up my wife. She sat up on the side of the bed and spread her legs.


The couple sat up and leaned over to watch. The guy said, "Whaaaaat......Yo Phil, is this guy really gonna lick your nut out of his own wife's pussy"?


"Yep," Phil said. "Just watch and see."


I did my duty, as the couple was looking on with excitement, and they kept snickering about it. When I was done, Phil told me to show them my chastity cage.


When I dropped my pants, they let out a chuckle. The woman told my wife, "I can see now why you like Phil so much!"


Phil then told me to clean up the woman's used pussy, and she shouted, '' Hell yea, come on hubby eat me out!''

I looked to my wife for her approval but her eyes were closed as Phil kissed her deeply.


The woman was really rough with me, yanking at my hair and thrusting her soaked pussy at my face, grinding away until she shrieked and came in her lover's arms.


Phil told me to clean off his cock. The other couple were absolutely shocked.


The guy said, "Man, you have got this pussy whipped faggot wrapped around your finger. He'd do anything you tell him to."


Phil said, "Yes he would, watch.'' Then looking down at me he ordered, ''When you're finished cleaning my cock, go and clean my friend's too.''

After I'd done as he ordered, Phil told me to go back home and leave them to have more adult fun together. ''The kind of fun cuckold husbands locked in chastity cages don't get to be a part of,'' he taunted me as I left the room.


As I was opening the front door, the woman came down the stairs wearing just a thin robe and whispered to me, "Hey hubby, I can tell you by what I saw here tonight, that Phil and your girl are in love. I hope you realise that.''

''Yes thank you, I do,'' I confirmed as I left.


I am so excited to hear about what happened before I got there. I am curious to see how my wife liked it. She seemed happy when I was there. That was another huge step for her.

So, this is what she said happened up until I arrived at Phil's house on Friday. They all sat around the table for a little bit having some lovely food and adult beverages and talked. Her and Phil went to his room and they stripped down. She put on her gown.


The other couple got undressed out in the front room and then joined them in the bedroom. All they had were the two candles, so it was very low light. She said that she could see that the other couple were completely naked.

She said the other couple started to make out on the floor next to the bed. Her and Phil did the same on the bed.

Now, she says that when her and Phil made love, that he got into her deeper than he ever had. She said that she had the best orgasm that she has had in her life thinking about me at home all alone not even able to touch myself. But what really sent her over the edge was when the other couple knelt beside the bed watching them and started encouraging them. She told me that she was screaming, and her body was quivering as she heard them saying things like, ''Go on Phil, fuck her, fuck that bitch good! She's gagging for it! She fucking loves your cock! Look at her, she's in love with you man! She wants you to put a kid in her!''

She held on until Phil shot his load up inside of her.

She said that afterwards she was so embarrassed. She told me that it was a good thing they were not in a hotel.

The woman told her that they made a beautiful couple and it was an amazing sight to see them making love.

Phil slipped out of her and the woman said, "Wow Phil, you are huge! No wonder her poor hubby can't compete!''


My wife said she surprised herself with her possessiveness when she responded to the woman, "Yes, and he's all mine!"

They just lay on the bed for a while getting their breath back, the sweat drying on their bodies until the couple asked if they could have a bed for their turn.

"I am so horny now from watching you guys!"

My wife said, "Sure, go ahead". She got up and the couple had sex on the bed. She told me that her and Phil just stood at the side of the bed holding hands and watching them for a while. Then she became conscious of Phil's cum leaking out and running down her inner thighs. She told Phil and that's when he said she should ring me and get me round there to do my job.

She said she was surprised that I obeyed Phil and cleaned up the woman and even more so when I sucked the other guy clean. She said that, at first, she felt ashamed and uncomfortable but Phil held her and whispered to her that he was her man now and that I was their servant and their plaything, that I craved humiliation and deserved to have it for failing to be able to satisfy my own wife.

She stayed there until Sunday, and said the rest of the weekend was just a very close and intimate time for them.


Chapter 18

Wednesday evening, my wife came up to me wanting to talk. She was in tears and so I asked what was wrong. She told me that she wanted to be with Phil.

"Ok, but what is the matter , I am glad you want to."

''No,'' she says, '' You don't understand, I have fallen in love with him. Please forgive me. I need him so badly, I cannot stand it! His big luscious lips on mine. His tasty deep French kisses. His warm mouth all over my nipples. His huge muscular body on top of mine. His massive cock deep inside of me. The beautiful orgasms that he gives me. I did not want it to come to this, but it has. I tried to control it, but I just cannot stop thinking about him!''

''What Phil has done you is crazy. He has turned you into a wimp. You wear my clothes. You suck his cock and eat his sperm! You obey him and call him Sir. I know being treated like that by the man who is making love to me is a big turn on for you. But you have to understand how hot it makes me for him when I see him treating you like that. But also how pathetic you seem to me. I don't think I can ever see you the same way again.''

''I love you so much, and am very honoured to be your wife. You are the best husband any woman could ask for but I am just so in love with Phil! He is beautiful. He is so masculine. He is for me, all that you are not. I'd do anything for him, anything! I am so sorry, honey. I just don't know what to do. I am so torn. So, here I am letting it all out. All of my inner feelings. I love Phil, and I want the world to know. I wish I could let it out. I no longer care who knows, and I really do not care what they think. Phil loves me too. We have been talking, and he feels the same way. He wants to proudly show me off in public as his.''

I sat there stunned. I took it all in and tried to process it. It is strange, but I was turned on by it. I said to her, "I understand. I never thought about what might happen way down the road with this whole thing. I get it. I led you guys to this point. You never wanted to do this, and I pressured you. You were so innocent, and I made you do this for me. What do you want to do now? Do you really know what you're saying? Do you really want people to know?"


''That is the hard part, because I do! I know it is not a good idea and I am twisted up inside over it.''

"I can understand wanting some people to know. Maybe some of your friends, but what about your family"?


''No, I cannot let our families know. But I do not care anymore about the public. I no longer want to hide it. I want Phil and I to go out and not have to worry about being seen. I don't care anymore. I think this was why I was never 100% comfortable. Phil and I had to sneak, hide, and keep it all inside. We just want to really be free to show our love for each other!''


We were interrupted by the office calling me. They said that I needed to head out of town Thursday morning and would return on Saturday. Because of what my wife was now telling me, I asked if I could get out of going, but they said I really needed to go.

"I love you, sweetheart,'' I told her. ''I hope that you will not leave me, but I support the intimate bond that you have with Phil. I should have known that this could happen. How could you do the things you've done with him and not fall for him? How could you watch me do the things I've done and not be disgusted? I wanted it to turn you on as much as it did me and I suppose it did, just not with the result I was hoping for. I'm an idiot to think you could still love me as a man. If you want to see Phil on a more personal and intimate basis, I am ok with it. I hope you will come home to me too. I wanted this and had to know there was a risk. I apologize for my selfishness."

''Well, thank you. I did not know what to expect when I told you all of this, but your reaction is amazing. I am so very sorry to tell you all of this. I know that it must be weird to hear it. It must hurt. I do still love you but its different now. I'm not IN love with you, not like I am with Phil. I love him so much! I just want to date him without worry or guilt. I am tired of going out to a place far from where we live in order to not be seen. I am tired of not being able to even kiss him in public because people we know might see. I don't care if they see now. They will get over it. I'm in love and nothing else matters as much as that!''

''So where do we go from here?'' I asked her.

''I want Phil and I to have our time together. I don't want you to watch anymore. Maybe down the road, but for now you have to give us our space.''

"Can I still eat you out after you are with Phil sometimes"?

''Are you serious? Why? I don't get why you like that, especially now that I've told you how Phil and I feel about each other. He's taken your manhood from you as well as your wife but you still want to humiliate yourself by eating his cum out of me?''

''Be 100% honest with me here, why do you so obsessed with eating my lover's sperm?''

" I don't know really, but I love the combined taste of you two. It's like the ultimate sign of your infidelity and the ultimate sign of my submission to you. Not only can you flaunt the signs of your unfaithfulness without fear of any repercussions, you can rub my face in it...literally!"

''And that turns you on?''

''More than I can possibly explain to you!''

''But what about when he tells you to suck him. Only a gay man would suck another man's cock surely!''

''Well I can promise you I'm definitely not gay! I'm not interested in men that way. I'm only interested in you. I want...no I need to worship you, to put you on a pedestal. But at the same time I yearn to be dominated by you. I suppose it's a Mistress/slave thing.''

''But what does that have to do with sucking Phil's cock?''

''I do that to show my subservience to you. To show you that I will do anything for you!''

''Even to the point of humiliating yourself to the man who is fucking your wife?''

''Yes, exactly. I love you so much! I just show it in an unusual way I suppose.''

''Alright, if you need so much to eat Phil's cum out of me, I will try to do that for you sometimes.''

''So you're not leaving me?''

''Of course not. We have a lot to sort out and come to terms with, Phil too. But I don't want to leave you. It's really you who should be leaving me. You are the one who's partner just admitted to being in love with another man.''

''I'll never leave you, never! But I really have to dash right now. We can talk as much as you like when I get back.''

I got to packing and told her that I was sad that I had to leave so quickly for work. "We really need to talk more."

I asked her if she would unlock my chastity cage but she said she did not have a key.

''We will talk on Saturday when you get back,'' she promised.


While I was gone, we talked on the phone a few times, but nothing about what she had said to me. Now the office had me back home earlier than planned, and I drove to our house on Friday just after noon. I was shocked to see Phil's car was in our driveway. I went inside the house, and it was quiet.

Their clothes were scattered all over the bedroom floor, and the bed sheets were messed up. The bathroom door was open and I could see them in the shower. They were lathering each other with soap and talking quietly. I found this scene to be extremely arousing, since it was the first time ever I could view them in a more relaxed state, without them knowing I was watching. I watched for a moment, and then decided to leave.

I came back about thiry minutes later, and they were gone. I called her and she said that her and Phil were out on a date. I told her that I had just got home early, but did not mention that I saw them. I asked where they were, and  when she told me, I realized that they were less than two miles from our home. I was thinking, wow, she was not joking! The chances of them being seen by people we know are very high now.

So, on Saturday we talked for a long time. I told her that I still support her and what she has with Phil. She thanked me. I asked about the date, but did not let her know I saw them at the house. She did not mention it either. She said they did not see anyone we knew, except one of the waitresses. She said the lady did not trip on it at all though.

"What are you guys going to do"? I asked my wife.

''When?''


"I mean what is next? I am confused. I am part happy, and part nervous. What will this whole thing turn into for all three of us"?


''Well, I want to split time with you and him. Maybe stay at his place a few days per week, and here with you a few days too. I really don't want to have to schedule time with both of you. We can just go with the flow and it will happen naturally. Again, please forgive me for all of this. I do not want you hurt.''


''We are also planning a vacation that he and I will take. I really want to go away with him for a week or more somewhere far away.''


"Are you sure that this is what you want?"


''No. But we are jumping in. I am on an emotional roller coaster right now.''


"So am I." I laughed.


''Maybe I shouldn't be doing this,'' she said as se began to cry. ''We could get some counselling and just stop this completely. The pulling from each side is too much for me. I want you. I want Phil. I don't know what to do. I think the only way to stop is to get help and quit Phil altogether. I am so scared that if we keep this going, Phil and I will fall so deeply in love that you and I will be finished and I don't want that.''


"I don't want that either sweetheart,'' I said, pulling her into my arms. ''I'll support you in whatever you need to do."


''Thank you honey, you're so good to me. What about if we try it for a little while, me being with Phil I mean? I don't know about the long term. Phil and I may fall deeper in love or we may tire of each other. I don't know. He wants me as his own. He wants to make love to me daily. Can I have both of you? I know you say you can deal with that, but what about him? I'll need to talk to him about it too.''


"How will we keep it from family then?"


''We just will. We have to.''


"Do any of your friends know about this?"


''No, but I may not have a choice to keep it hidden, as we start to be seen in public.''


"What about the neighbours?"


''No, I still do not want them to know. Mostly for your sake.''


I kissed her forehead then took each of her dainty hands and kissed each finger. I said, "I love you. I will be here for you. Please don't leave me. I think you two are a beautiful couple. I love you, and we have had so many great years together. I am so sorry that I led you into this. I still want and need you as my wife." 

''Thank you! I will not leave you. It is different now, but I will still be your wife. Just let Phil and I enjoy our new freedom. We are so happy that we no longer will need to keep it hidden.''


Chapter 19

My wife is in love with another man.

I have thought about the latest happening, and I should have seen it coming. I pushed for this, and wanted them to get closer. I never thought about what might happen. I should have, but didn't. All I could think about was the sexiness of our game. But it's not a game anymore. Now, we are in a strange place and what can I do, but go along?


I thought about what my wife said too. Did she want me to fight for her? Did she want me to say no to this? Maybe she did. Maybe she was looking for a certain reaction from me, that I never did give her. She may have thought she lost the me she married, and so she gave up.


Then there is Phil. He is new, fresh, and exciting. He is a great lover. How could she not fall for him? What was his role in this? Did he pressure her too? Did he plan this? What will happen later? Will she eventually fall for him so deeply that she leaves me for him? She promised me that won't happen but in reality it seems likely, maybe even inevitable.


The funny thing is that I am not as upset about it as I should be. That would be the right reaction. But I still can't get away from the huge turn on this is. I encouraged her to play. I let them play. They did so, and become closer and more intimate. I guess my self-esteem from my small cock is so low, that I am genuinely happy for this couple. It is crazy, but it turns me on to know that they love each other that much. Maybe it's the damn cage. If I could just get some relief then maybe I could think straight...with my head instead of my dick! 

I tried asking her for the key but she said she didn't have it. I've asked her every time she goes to him to ask him for it but she always has some excuse. She forgot or he didn't have it with him or he's misplaced it and needs to look for it. I'm beginning to think that maybe she's afraid that, after I've cum, I may not be so submissive to her. I might put my foot down and stop her 'having her cake and eating it'!


We will see what happens as things progress. Phil bought her a nice ring while I was away. She has moved her engagement and wedding ring to her other hand and is wearing his ring on her wedding finger. When I asked her about it she told me that, when he gave her the ring and she moved the others to her right hand, he had her jerk him off till her came in her hand. He took a picture of his cum running down her delicate fingers and over her engagement and wedding rings. 

Apparently he wanted to send it to me as a tease while I was away but she stopped him. In a way I wish she'd let him. The thought of how it would have felt to receive such evidence of her adultery while locked and unable to relieve myself makes my legs go weak and my stomach churn! I have to get that fucking key!


She has also told two of her friends. They did not put her down for this, but asked her to be very careful going down this dangerous path. They are both regular visitors to our home and I don't know how I'm going to face them next time they visit. My incredibly inventive and sexy wife has teased me that, next time they do, she is planning to discuss with them her sexual exploits with Phil and have them both laugh at me. Wow!

So far, I have only told Jim at work. What is funny, is that his reaction was an "I knew it"! Jim said he had a strong feeling that we were this sort of couple. He said that he had been wanting to ask for a long time, but just couldn't.

I have only talked to Phil once since her revelation. I offered him my congratulations on loving my wife with me. I let him know that I approve. I also let him know that I still want her as my wife. I don't want to lose her completely to him. Phil told me that he does not want to take her from me completely. He said that he does love her though. He told me that she is such an amazing woman all around, and he can see what drew me to her.


They began  working out again together and she has stayed over at his place a few days. I thought her mind was made up and we'd all reached an understanding. Then suddenly she dropped another bombshell.

My darling wife has decided not to see Phil any more. She said the risk to our marriage was too great, that she loved me too much to risk losing me. Part of me was relived and elated but, I have to admit that a tiny masochistic part was disappointed. Having  a wife who was in love with another man had been my ultimate fantasy and now it was over.

Still, I reasoned, we've had a lucky escape. We need to put it behind us and move on. At least I got that damned cage off! The key came in the post addressed to my wife. When she showed it to me I was elated!

Despite my desperation  I didn't want to just jack off though. I wanted to make love to my wife to re-establish our love and fidelity to each other. The problem was that I would be competing with Phil, even though he was no longer on the scene.

My beautiful wife had been exclusive to him for some time now and had made it very clear how poorly my efforts compared to his. I had a serious case of performance anxiety!

I don't know if it was that or the fact that I'd spent so much time in the chastity cage with the dreaded spikes causing great pain whenever I became aroused. I'd been conditioned to be impotent and now the cage was gone, I found myself unable to produce even my usual small erection.

My wife was very understanding, which in a way, made it worse. I apologised profusely but she said it wasn't my fault, it was hers for allowing Phil to lock that awful cage on me. She assured me that my condition was almost certainly temporary and we went to sleep in each other's arms.

When I woke later I sneaked into the bathroom, took a pair of her soiled panties from the washing basket and knelt on the floor to try to jerk myself off. I was so desperate for relief! If I couldn't get hard and cum I was doomed to a life of constant and permanent frustration!

I still could not manage an erection but fortunately I did manage to cum anyway. My wife's dressing gown was hanging from the back of the bathroom door and I burried my face in it, breathing in her smell as the cum dribbled from my flacid cock, soaking her worn panties and forming a large puddle on the floor. I have no idea why, but I bent further over and licked up every drop before shoving my wife's panties into my mouth to suck those clean too.


A couple of months later I was having some trouble with texts on my cell phone, and so I grabbed my wife's phone to send some texts back and forth to myself. I found a chain of texts between her and Phil. They were sent this last week, and she initiated it.


Her: Hi Phil, how are you? I really miss you.

Phil: I miss you too princess. I am fine though.

Her: Phil, why did this have to happen? Why couldn't we just keep it going?

Phil: Let's start it up again. I never wanted to stop anyway. It was your decision.

Her: I want to so bad, but hubby says it is not a good idea, and he is right. I wish we could have taken our cruise together.

Phil: We still can. Ask him if he would allow it. I will buy the tickets if he says it is ok.

Her: I don't know. I want to see you so bad! I often think of how it could have been if we had met before.

Phil: You're cute. I have thought about that too.

Her: What do you think it would be like if I had your baby?

Phil: He or she would have been one cute baby!

Her: I agree. Mixed babies are so cute! I would have been honoured to carry your child, Phil.
Oh Phil.....I need you!

Phil: Well you know where I am.

Her: I can't, I'm sorry, I promised. But we can still talk can't we?

Phil: Of course.

Her: Guess what???

Phil: What?

Her: I have been working out on my own and have lost weight and inches!


Phil: That is great! I am so proud of you princess! Keep it up.

Her: I knew you would be. I am doing it for you. Keep in touch.

Phil: I will.... I love you!

Her: I love you too, Phil!

Her: If you ever come to my building, stop by the office and say hi.

Phil : I will.


I am not going to ask her about it unless it escalates. I was shocked to see it though.
Still, just like before, I am torn. I think it is hot, but if I let this continue, our marriage is going to go bad. Maybe this is why she has not complained about our lack of sex? She is thinking of him?


Chapter 20

Well, I did it. I caved. It happened about two weeks ago. I had been looking for more texts, but did not see any. I found out why. She was keeping it hidden, and really well too.


They had been talking daily. She said that they never met up, and I do believe her. It all came to a head one night as we were sitting on the couch watching a show. Her text notification was going crazy, and she kept looking and typing. I asked her who it was, and she would not speak. I knew it was Phil.


I grabbed the phone and saw the messages right then. She was terrified, and apologized profusely to me. I told her that I knew all along. She just sat there in silence. I just sat there wondering what to do.


This might be totally stupid, but I told her "Why don't you just go see him?"


She had a surprised look on her face, and said, "What???"


I said,  ''Just go see him. It is obviously what you both want. You haven't been the same since you broke up with him. I want you to be happy. I want you to be satisfied in bed too and we both know I can't do that for you. I couldn't do it before when I could get hard so I certainly can't do it now. I do not want to keep you from him you belong together."


She seemed cautiously happy about it, and got on my lap and put her arms around me and gave me a deep kiss.

"Really? But you still love me right? You still want me to be your wife?"

"Yes, of course I do," I said.


She thanked me over and over and went and got dressed. She came downstairs wearing a short black leather skirt with a white silk blouse. The tops of her hold-up stockings were visible as she strode across the room in the thigh length leather boots I'd bought her just the week before. I thought they might help to liven up our sex life but now she was wearing them for him. 

She was so excited, and talking crazy. She was saying "I am going to get fucked so hard!''

Wow!

Then, to my amazement, she said,  ''If you go and put your chastity cage on I will let you eat me when I get home later. I'll keep my boots on for you. The boots I'll soon be wrapping around my boyfriend's waist as he fucks me!'

Wow again! My dick was rock hard! For the first time in so long! I showed her, hoping she would be pleased and might let me make love to her before she left but she just told me to get some ice and hurry up with the cage.

Once I'd managed to get the cage on and locked I handed her the key which she took with a sweet smile, placing it in her purse.

''I'll pass that on to Phil for you,'' she smiled.

I pleaded with her again to let me make love to her but she said, ''Darling, what would be the point? I'd only be thinking of him.''

Wow! How to rip a guy's heart out! Was this the same shy, conservative woman it had taken me years to convince to experiment with cuckolding?

''You can kiss my boots instead,'' she said sternly. ''Hurry up, on your knees! You are keeping me from my lover!''


She left for his place and said she planned to be back that night. I was in bed when she came home, but awoke when I heard her come in.


She said "are you asleep?"


I said that I was not, but was just laying in bed. She said she had a gift for me.


She came in and, after checking my cage was securely locked, took her panties off, and climbed on top of my face. Her pussy was extremely moist, and the hair was matted. I could taste sperm, but only faintly. It had been a long time.


I liked it, and I thanked her. She thanked me for letting her go. She said that she cannot and will not leave me, but that she does want to see Phil still.


I asked her about their reunion but she just said, "Let us have the moment to ourselves. I am sure you can fantasize about what we did."

I certainly could!


Now, I know where this leaves me. I will be like the third wheel. Phil will get all the sex and I will just be around to clean up. I should have been a man. I should have got us counselling. I should have said no. What will we do now?


Her and Phil are going dancing this weekend with the couple friends from before. They are working out together again too. He also invited her to the love motel again.


Phil called me and thanked me for letting her get back together with him. I told him that she could just not resist him. How could she?


I asked him about their first night back together. He would not say much, but did say she practically raped him as soon as she was in his house. He also said, "She is still on the pill, right? Man those fucking boots! How could you send your wife to another man dressed like that?''

I said "Phil, I am happy for you both. Just, please do not steal her from me."

He told me that he didn't intend to, but that he cannot control her.

"Okay, well at least don't put ideas in her head."


Her and I talked after this, and she was pretty blunt about what she wants. She said she wants to still be my wife always. But she wants to have Phil as her lover always. 


She promised that I will get equal time with her, but there will be no sex for me, she wants to keep that only for him. I will be permanently locked in the chastity cage as she doesn't want me masturbating either, she says it's disrespectful to her and to our marriage. As long as she is satisfied that I am doing everything I can to help her to be with Phil as often as she likes then I will be rewarded with the key to my cage, but only occasionally and only in his presence. She feels that allowing me to jerk off without him there would make her feel like she was being unfaithful to him.

I reminded her about the effect of the spikes in the cage and my inability to get an erection. I was hoping that maybe we could go back to the cage without spikes but she was adamant.

''I like the idea of you not being able to get hard. I like even better that it hurts when you try. It makes me feel like such a bitch!''

''I know, I like that too but I'm worried the effects could be permanent. What if I end up not being able to get an erection ever again?''

''Baby you just showed me your erection. It was hardly in Phil's league I'll grant you, but it was there.''

I told her then about creeping out of bed to masturbate after my failed attempt to make love to her. I explained how I'd had to cum while still soft.

''But you did cum didn't you? I'm sure it was crushingly humiliating for you, especially after you'd failed so miserably to satisfy your wife, the shame of which, by the way, probably contributed to your erection problems. But you did cum. You came with a limp dick. Don't tell me that doesn't excite you. Don't tell me that isn't a fantasy come true for you.''

''Yes, your right, it was. But I'm still scared. We're talking about the possibility of me loosing my manhood here.''

''No darling, we're talking about me taking your manhood away. Well me and Phil actually. Isn't that your ultimate fantasy?''

''Fantasy yes, but reality is harder to face.''

''Well you'd better make up your mind hadn't you? Unless I've misunderstood you completely, this is all about you giving up control of your sex life to me and then me abusing your gift. Well isn't it?''

''Yes, I suppose so.''

''Well, sweetheart, you don't get to call a halt and change the rules every time you're worried or uncomfortable. You're supposed to be worried and uncomfortable. If you're not then I'm not doing it right. If I'm not doing it right then you won't be happy. What kind of wife would I be if I didn't do everything in my power to make my husband happy?''

She had me there.


Chapter 21

Phil took my wife to the love motel again and she loved it, especially the Jacuzzi again. They also dated with his friends.  Phil and my wife went out with the couple to a club on a Friday night. I did not hear much about it, but she said the couple was glad that she and Phil were together again.

When she came home, she went straight to bed. I did not get any treats. On Saturday, my wife stayed home with me. We had a nice long serious talk.


Here is all that I can recall:


Her- I want you to be open and honest with me here. Why did you want me to do all this? How can you do all this and be okay with it? You say you are concerned about losing me to Phil, but all along you've done your best to push me into his arms.


Me- I grew up with tons of porn. Interracial always caught my attention even more than any other type. I think it was seeing the skin contrasts. Also, I am old enough that there was the taboo thing too. The idea of my beautiful wife, the woman I love totally and completely, in the arms of another man just blows my mind. Better yet if that man is black. Better again if he is completely different to me, bigger, stronger, more dominant both with you and with me. Even better if she flaunts her infidelity and teases me about it heartlessly. Best of all if she falls in love with him, if they become the couple, the lovers and I am teased, denied and humiliated by them both.


Her- But I did not want this, nor did I need it.


Me- I know, and I am sorry. You are enjoying it though, right? Phil is the Alpha Male, and I love to serve him. I know you find it nasty, but I just love it.
I like to present you to Phil for his and your pleasure. I like to watch him give you what I cannot. I like it when he plants his seed inside of you. I like to lick and clean you both. I like to worship your feet while you make out with him. It's like you are showing him how much you love him while showing me that I am nothing but a slave to you.
I am your husband, but when Phil is around, I step back and let him take over. To me, it is the most erotic sight ever!
When you two are making love, it is like my own personal show. You are my treasure! I would do anything for you. I like to see you satisfied completely. It is beautiful when I hand over my precious treasure to Phil and let him have you as his own. It just feels right to me.
I don't know why. I'm not sure if you will ever fully get it, but I hope so.


Her- Well, thank you for telling me more. Yes, as much as I find it strange, I cannot live without Phil now. I want to still see him as often as possible, and yes, I will let you participate sometimes. Even lick his sperm from me. I think I've shown you that I can do this. I can be the heartless teasing bitch you long for me to be and I can be the unfaithful wife you long for. I didn't think I could. I didn't understand how you could want that. But I think I'm beginning to. I'm also really starting to enjoy it.

Me - I'm so glad you feel that way, it's what I hoped for all along.

Her - Phil and I talked about this and we both realised that, not only does your enjoyment depend on us, but actually our enjoyment depends on you too. I've never experienced orgasms like I have now and I thought that was entirely down to Phil and his huge cock. But then I realised there's more to it. I think about you, when I'm with him. When we're kissing, holding hands, making love; I think about you, all alone, locked in your chastity cage, aching with pent up sexual frustration, humiliated by your wife's blatant adultery. It drives me insane with lust, I just cum and cum on Phil's beautiful cock, screaming his name, telling him I love him, wishing you were there to hear it!

Me - Wow! You really are getting into it aren't you?!

Her - Phil feels the same way. He said he gets a real kick out of ordering you around, humiliating you, making you suck his cock in front of me. It makes him feel powerful and potent and it makes him fuck me harder and because he's claiming me, making me belong to him, taking me from you and rubbing your nose in it. So you see, you are not the only one who gets off on my being with him.


Me- I think we may finally be sorting this out, finding a way through it, a way that everyone is happy with. You guys are free to do as you wish. Thank you both. I love you.


Her- I love you too and I'm going to do my best to give you what you want, what you need. Now get on the floor, remove my shoes and start sucking my toes while I text Phil about our next date. 


They spend a lot of time together away from me now. I have only been allowed out of my cage 3 times in the last 3 months and only 2 of those occasions resulted in an orgasm for me. The first time I had to jerk off into my hand as I knelt at their feet, then I had to eat my own cum. As I feared, I couldn't get properly hard.

The second time was the same to begin with but then Phil said I needed to learn some manners and should have to beg him for permission to disgrace myself. When I did my erection immediately got much harder but he said I didn't sound sincere enough and ordered me to put the cage back on.

On the third occasion I was given a special treat as it was my birthday. My wife told me I could cum on her bare feet, but only if I begged her to keep me locked for the next three months with no chance of relief. Of course, in the heat of the moment, I did it!  Afterwards she put her sexy stilettos back on, refitted my cage and Phil sent me away to wash his kitchen floor and do his laundry while he took my gorgeous wife to his bed.

My wife came into the kitchen a little while later, sat on the counter and told me to pull off her shoes. I had to suck my cum off her dainty feet and then lick the insides of her shoes clean while she called me 'limp dick' and 'Mr softy'. It was the best birthday present she'd ever given me, but I can't bear to think about going three months without relief.

The most recent time they were together  was at our home this past weekend. I had often been left out of their relationship lately, but now I could watch once again.

Phil came over and got undressed down to his boxers. My wife was naked, but had a robe on. Phil said he was starving, and wanted me to order some pizza. I called it in as the two lovers were making out on the couch.

Phil said, "When the delivery driver shows up, I want you to have him step inside so he can see your wife and I on the couch together.''

She was shy about this but went along. I really did not care. He showed up, and I let him in just inside the doorway, so I could sign the receipt. As I did, my wife and Phil were making out heavily. The driver did not say anything, but I know he saw it all. I am sure he could not wait to get back to the store and tell his co-workers.

We each had our own medium pizza, and I prepared some wine.

Phil said, "Before we eat, let me have your wife."

He took her on the couch in a missionary position. He was pumping hard and then pulled out and ran over to my pizza box, opened it, and sprayed his jizz all over it.


The strange thing is that I eat his sperm all of the time, but this grossed me out. I could not eat the pizza now. I did eat some slices that had little or no cum on it and tossed the rest.
I was thinking what a jerk he was to do that.


After our meal, they went to bed together and I took the spare room. In the middle of the night, I awoke to her screaming. She was saying, "Yes, Phil, right there, keep hitting that spot!" 

I listened as I clutched at my chastity cage, wishing I was free to cum.


They also have decided to do their weeklong trip in June, and they will go to Aruba. She is worried that it will be too much for me, for her to be gone with him that long. I assured her that I am ok with it, and will be fine.

"You both go enjoy each other in Aruba!"

I just wish I'd had the balls to make them stop.

We had another talk. There were tears and sadness, but in the end, I think we are ok.

So, they will go down to the island soon. I gave her my blessing to make the most fun out of it. I talked to Phil, and asked him to try and film them together if he can. I also asked him to get her to go topless on the beach and get photos.

He said he would try, but, "You know how she is with stuff like that."

I told Phil, "Enjoy your time with my wife, and thank you for taking her on this vacation. It is like your own little honeymoon for you both."

He laughed and said, ''No need to thank me hubby, I'm going to have the time of my life fucking your wife's brains out! I might even bring her back to you pregnant with my kid. How would you like that?''

I begged him not to do that which made him laugh even harder.

''Get on your knees and suck my balls while you plead with me not to knock your wife up!''

Well the week leading up to their getaway, was a little crazy. I do not know why, but she was upset with Phil, and said she no longer wanted to go to Aruba. Who knows what he said or did. I told her that she cannot cancel this late. By the time the trip came though, they were OK again. She had purchased a few new items for the trip, including a new bathing suit, some dresses, and a sexy new lingerie outfit.


They had an early departure on Saturday morning, so Phil came over on Friday and stayed the night. He brought me a sissy maid's outfit and insisted I wear it to suck him. My wife said she would wait for him in bed. So he sat in the leather recliner that used to be exclusively mine, trousers around his ankles, a glass of single malt in one hand and a fat cigar in the other (both gifts from me to thank him for taking my wife on holiday), while I slurped and slavered over his huge cock and heavy balls. He called me a useless faggot as he came down my throat.

They slept in our bed and I did not hear any noise during the night. The alarm rang early, and they got ready. I drove them to the airport and dropped them off. I gave her a kiss on the cheek, and told them both to have a great week. Phil told me to get down on my knees and kiss his and my wife's shoes. I'd never been so embarrassed, but he said if I refused then there would be no chance of my chastity cage being removed on their return, so I had no choice.

They both laughed at me as I obeyed, red faced with embarrassment, then they simply walked away arm in arm as I watched from my knees, conscious of the amused stares from several couples as they walked by.


I did not have any plans for the week. Just work mostly. I did have an extra day off though, and I planned to just think about those two and what they were up to. I had told her to try and keep in touch with me during the week. I did not want to be a bother, but I did want to know they were OK.

I did hear from her the first night. She said as soon as they got to the hotel room, they made love. Later, they had a nice dinner together. They met another couple and sat with them. She said she would tell me more later, because they were tired and heading for bed.


They got back on the following Saturday night. I drove to the airport to pick them up, and they were at the curb holding hands. I was so excited to see her, that I ran out of the car and gave her a big hug and kiss. I had really missed her. She looked stunning. The trip must have done wonders for her, because she looked so good. She had a glow about her, and looked so youthful. She has still kept the weight off. She said they worked out daily while in Aruba.


I planned to drive Phil home, but he asked if he could stay at our home for the night. I was a little bummed, since I wanted to spend some time with her after the long week, but I gave in and said he can. When we got home, they just parked their luggage by the door, and went to shower together. I watched them lather each other all over until clean. What a lovely sight.
Once they were finished, we all went to bed. It was quiet through the night. When I awoke, I went to check on them. The door was ajar, and I could see them up and cuddling.

I walked in to say good morning. I asked about the trip, and he gave me a quick summary. It sounded like they had a really nice time together. I felt happy for them. I was looking forward to more details from her after he left.

I was still in the room sitting in a chair when she said, "Make love to me, Phil." He rolled over on top of her and did just that. Very beautiful sight. Such a gorgeous couple.

Phil went on for a long time but, when he was about to cum, he told me to get my face close to his cock. I was about to, but she said, "No Phil, I want it inside of me".

I was surprised to hear this too, but thought that she was just wanting to tease me. He grunted and let loose, filling her up. Phil slipped out and rolled off next to her. They kissed and held each other. She told him she loved him. He looked at me with a big grin on his face and told her to tell me.

She said, "Sweety, I want you to know I'm in love with Phil. Now come and eat me out, honey. Phil wants you to have his cum, so do as you're told, my little sperm eater."

I got down on my stomach and licked. It tasted wonderful.

As I licked, she said "Phil, you have the most beautiful big black penis on the planet. I love you inside of me. Look at my sweet hubby cleaning your sperm out of me. Isn't it nice that he knows his place?''

Phil said "Let's see if he really knows his place". Then he asked me if I would like the key for my cage.

Of course I said 'Yes Sir, thank you Sir,''

He laughed and said, ''Why? What would be the point? You wife has no use for that sad excuse for a cock does she?''

''No, Sir.''

''Why not?''

''Because she prefers yours, Sir.''

''And why do you think she prefers my cock. hubby?''

''Because it's much bigger, Sir.''

''It's much fucking harder as well!'' he laughed. ''In fact I think you should apologise to your poor wife for being such a limp dicked loser, don't you?''

''I'm sorry for being a limp dicked looser,'' I mumbled, unable to meet my wife's gaze.

''You'd better get back to playing with my cock instead hubby. I've decided I want to fuck your wife's beautiful ass!''

I was shocked. It had taken me years to persuade her to let me do that and, in the end, it was a bit of a disaster. It hurt to think that another man might be more successful in claiming her in such a deeply intimate way.

''Tell your hubby what we did on holiday gorgeous,'' Phil prompted.

''Phil fucked my ass honey. It was amazing. It hurt at first because he's so big but, with lots of lubricant and taking our time, the pain soon started changing to pleasure. I know now why men say that anyone can fuck a woman but, when you take her ass, she belongs to you. I definitely belong to Phil, but you already know that don't you?''

''Go get us some lube hubby and be quick! I'm ready to bust a nut in your cute little wife's ass.''

I asked if I could watch but my wife said no, they wanted their privacy. '' Maybe another time honey,'' she smiled sweetly. Then Phil flipped her over, slapped her ass, making her squeal girlishly, and told me to get out.

I talked to my wife later on to find out more about the trip.  One crazy titbit, is that Phil married her on the beach. It was all in fun though apparently, and was not a legal ceremony.

So, she said when they got down to Aruba, they took a taxi to the resort. Once there, they made love as soon as they were in the room. They cleaned up and showered and then went for dinner. While waiting to be seated, is when they started chatting with another couple who were also waiting. She said she does not know how old they were, but that they were at least mid to late 50s, and possibly even early 60s. She said Phil asked them if they wanted to eat together and they accepted. She also said that at first Phil did most of the talking, but later she warmed up to them.

She guessed they were dating, but had both been married before. They were from Kansas.
When they asked about her and Phil, he said that they were also dating. He said that she was married and that her husband let her come down to Aruba with her stud.

They laughed because they thought he was kidding. When they saw that he was serious, they just said, "Okay, great." They asked her how this was, and she said she was too shy to answer.

Phil answered though, and said her husband is not very well endowed, so he lets her play with me. She said that the couple looked uneasy about it all, but not in a prude like way. Just in shock sort of.

The man said, "So you're married, and your husband is at home, while you are here with your boyfriend?"

My wife whispered, "Yes."

The man said, "Wow!"

Phil said, "Her husband is a cuckold."

They had not heard the term, but said they would look it up later.


They all finished the meal and drinks and then went their separate ways. She and Phil were extremely turned on by the conversation and rushed back to their room where they fucked like rabbits!


The second day, they made love as soon as they awoke. They then went to get breakfast.
After, they went to the pool. Although she likes the beach, she prefers the pool more. They saw the couple from dinner at the pool and talked some more. She said they hung out a lot during the week. They took a break for lunch, and then it was back to the pool.

In the evening, they freshened up and went for a romantic dinner. After dinner, they went dancing with the many other couples who were clearly in love.

The third day was a lot like the day before, but after sex and breakfast, they went to the beach. They did not stay out long because she said the sun was very hot. They had a light lunch and then went back to the room and made hot sweaty love with the air-conditioning turned off. Afterwards they lay side by side holding hands and cooling off under the ceiling fan. Then,  after a nice dinner with the nice couple again, they took a romantic stroll on the beach.

She said that they sat down in the sand and held hands while looking at the sky. This led to some making out. Phil took her bra off and started to suck on her nipples. She said that she was very aroused and her nipples were hard as rocks. After sliding off her panties, Phil unzipped and slid inside her. She said she would never forget the feeling of his huge cock filling her and his strong arms around her as she gazed up at the stars.

They went back to the room to make love again and she told him she loved him over and over as he filled her unprotected womb with his seed.

The fourth, fifth, and sixth days were more of the same. She said they made love so many times she became sore. That was when he suggested she give him her ass. I'd tried to persuade her to do that with me many years ago and eventually she'd given in. Unfortunately though, I just wasn't big enough or hard enough to penetrate her tight virgin ass. Phil was though, she assured me, and although it was painful at first, she had ended up enjoying the sensation of being taken there. So much so in fact, that they'd done it again on the last night and she'd actually cum hard as he'd fucked her, spanking the cheeks of her ass and calling her his little slut.


On the seventh and last day in Aruba, when they awoke, Phil told her that he had a surprise for the day. She asked what it was and he said that he had arranged for them to be married.
She said that she freaked. He assured her not to worry, and that it was only for play.

"It would not be a legal ceremony with a Minister", he said.

She was still concerned, and said it took a while for her to be comfortable with this idea. He had bought her a nice white one piece swimsuit to wear, and he dressed in a black Speedos. She had a small bouquet of flowers and a small veil. He had really planned this well. He told her that he had called down beforehand to arrange this. She said it was really wild, because a small crowd had gathered to watch, and even congratulated them. I asked if anyone took photos, and she said yes, and that Phil had asked the couple they'd become friendly with to  take some with his phone.

They went back to their room and made love as a "newlywed couple''. The thought of my darling wife belonging so completely to another man, cuckolding me so thoroughly and so willingly actually made me cum while still locked in my chastity cage. I just fell to the floor at her feet, kissing her shoes and swearing my love for her as the long backed up spunk dribbled from my cage to soak into the pair of her worn panties I was wearing.


At dinner, she said that lots of people recognized them and were still giving them congratulations. She said that the couple bought them drinks but was confused as to what took place.

Phil told them, "Do'nt worry, it was all for fun. Her hubby will love hearing about this!''

She said, ''Yes he will, he gets so turned on about the idea of me belonging to Phil.''

The couple said, '' Wow, then I guess he deserves it.''

They said their goodbyes to this couple since they were departing for home the next day. The couple were staying two more days. I am sure this couple had tons of stories to tell when they got home.

On Saturday, they flew home and, despite the careful attention that is supposedly given to preventing such things nowadays, managed to get into an airplane toilet together where my wife, too sore to offer her lover her pussy or her ass, crouched in front of him and gave him a mile high blowjob. 


I was grateful to my beautiful wife for the candid detailing of her 'honeymoon' with her lover, which I will never forget. I told her how completely blown away I was by how far she had been prepared to go in making all my fantasies real. The explanation she gave for her wanton behaviour was humiliating but only added to the erotic thrill of it all.

"Do you realise that licking his sperm, sucking his cock, dressing up like a girl, and all those other crazy things you did, pushed me away from you, and towards him? How could we not fall in love after all that you did"?

"I agree with you, I did push this over the edge, and I shouldn't let it get to that point. I understand if you've tried to teach me a lesson,'' I offered.

''That's not it at all,'' my wife smiled. ''I'm a normal healthy woman with a normal healthy sexual appetite. It just so happens that I'm married to a sissy wimp who gets off on seeing a real man take his wife and give her all the things he is so pitifully incapable of. Don't get me wrong, I love you and I'll never leave you, but you are going to have to accept that I'm in love with Phil and I'm not going to give him up either.''


''I understand,'' I said. ''If I've made a rod for my own back then I have nobody else to blame. I want you to know though that I love you more than ever, I worship the ground you walk on. It breaks my heart that he is the one you want in your bed and not me. It humiliates me dreadfully that you will willingly do things for him that you have no interest in doing for me. It frustrates me to the point of insanity the way Phil and you conspire to reduce my opportunities for relief and, even on the rare occasions they are granted you reduce my orgasms to humiliating and unsatisfying parodies of what most married men would expect or even demand from the woman they love. And yet, still I cannot begin to explain to you the unbearable thrilling eroticism of this whole situation and I don't want to think of it ever ending!''

''Oh don't worry sweetheart, it won't, at least not for a long time yet. I intend to spend every possible moment of our married life cuckolding you in the most extreme ways with my darling lover. I have the best of both worlds; a devoted husband and an incredible lover, why would I ever want to change that?''

''What about him though?'' I asked her. ''What if being your lover is not enough for him? What if he wants you all to himself?''

''I don't think that will be an issue baby,'' she assured me. ''I will be taking every opportunity to prove to both you and him that, although I'm technically your wife, I belong to him. He is my man. I will do everything in my power to satisfy him, to cater to his every need while, at the same time, doing everything in my power to deny and frustrate you.''

''He already controls your opportunities to cum. I intend to encourage him to reduce both the frequency and the quality of those opportunities. For example, your little accident a few moments ago proves that even the pain of a spiked chastity cage is not enough to curb the excitement I can generate in you with my new found skills. I fully intend to continue growing and developing those skills, so watch out darling!''

''But you'll still take it off sometimes to let me show you how much I love you right?'' I pleaded in fear.

''Silly boy,'' she chided, ''It is by wearing the cage that you will show me your love. Phil will show me his love with his cock. You will show me yours with your chastity and by encouraging and facilitating my cuckolding of you.''

''I love you so much,'' I promised her. ''I will do anything to make you happy. I'm so glad that you are enjoying this whole thing now. All that matters to me is that we are together!''

''Of course we're together, silly,'' she smiled as she kissed my forehead. ''We'll be together four days a week, although Phil will be here for three of them. And, of course, there will be periods when I'm away on holiday with Phil. But that still leaves plenty of time for just the two of us. Time I can devote entirely to teasing my little cuckold.''

So that's it then. I will be alone for three days a week while she is at his place making love, giving him her pussy, her mouth and her ass. Then there will be three days of the same but at our house, in what used to be our marital bed. Finally, though not always, there will be one day where I have her undivided attention. Even on those days though, her bed will be out of bounds to me.

''I just wouldn't feel comfortable sleeping in the same bed with anyone but Phil now honey,'' she told me. ''I would feel like I was being unfaithful to him. You understand don't you? After all, you know you're not allowed out of your chastity cage unless Phil is present, so there really isn't much point in us sleeping together. Don't worry though, I'm sure, if you ask him nicely, he might let you please me with your tongue while I wish him goodnight on my phone.''

Great, so even on our one day together, even while I'm trying to get close to her, to satisfy her in the only way I can, she will be talking to him!

He came to our house the following night so that the three of us could discuss the situation. It wasn't much of a discussion. As soon as he walked in and sat down my wife was all over him, begging for his cock. He had me suck him while he made out with her. Then, after he'd spurted down my throat, he told me how it was to be.

My gorgeous wife was to belong to him exclusively. Barring occasional oral service which would always require his permission, I would never have a sexual relationship with her ever again. My own orgasms would be entirely dependent on my doing everything possible to facilitate and support their relationship. Even then, my opportunities for relief would be infrequent and brief and would require permission from them both. The granting of such permission would depend on both the quality of my subservience since my previous release and their perceived genuineness of my pleading.

To these humiliating and degrading conditions my wife, on a whim, suggested one more, ''Darling I think it would also be a good idea if he had to have your big beautiful cock in his mouth while he has his silly little dribble. He seems to enjoy it anyway and it will remind him of why I belong to you and why he can never hope to compete!''

So there my story ends - or perhaps begins. I still have moments of doubt where my stomach is in knots as I fret over whether I did the right thing encouraging my once faithful wife to have sex with another man.

But seeing her milky white skin on his black skin is just something that I cannot get enough of. I love seeing them together, cuddling in our bed. I love seeing her get an orgasm from him, and then me getting to lick it all up. I even revel in cuckold shame at the look of contempt she gives me when I beg her lover for permission to suck his magnificent cock.

Neither of them ever seem to tire of finding new ways to humiliate and frustrate me and I certainly never tire of worshipping the most beautiful and sexy woman I've ever seen or the man who took her from me and made her his own.
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