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Their New Life

Amber rode on top of Nick, her strong thighs gripping his sides as she moved in the rhythm of pleasure. They were both turned on, and had been ever since she started putting her moves on him on the living room sofa. Now, after the revelation she had just dropped on him, her husband seemed confused, not quite knowing where he stood with her and how much trouble he was in.

And in her own way, Amber enjoyed that uncertainty. It added a delicious thrill to their sex, the air in the bedroom vibrating not just with the sounds of their pleasure, but also with the tension of the unknown. She could still barely believe her plan, concocted in just a few days since she had discovered her husband having naughty conversations with an online AI. But she was committed to it. Inspired by the unbelievable things he had said, the strange vistas of kinky sexuality his online chat had revealed to her. It was crazy, but it was thrilling, and Amber was determined to focus on the exciting side of it, the opportunities for pure joy it presented, rather than the potential risks and dangers it came with.

“How long have you been doing this?”

Her words came short and sharp, torn ragged by her rapid breathing, vibrating with the movement of her riding up and down on his cock. And Nick looked up at his wife as if he couldn’t believe what he was seeing, couldn’t even understand what she was saying. For a moment, the only sound in the bedroom was the bouncing of the bed springs, the creaking of the bed frame, and their labored breathing, punctuated by moans and groans of sexual pleasure.

She seemed transformed. Nick stared up at Amber, and just as it always did, his heart contracted with love at the sight of her. She was all he ever wanted, from the moment they met. But everyone has fantasies, after all. Everyone has those parts of themselves they keep hidden, even from the people they love the most. He had been having fantasies of dominant women his whole life, but as strong and ferocious as she could sometimes be, he had quickly decided that it wasn’t a role that came naturally to Amber. They had played a few times, her tying him up like she had now and riding him just like this, both of them fully enjoying the role reversal, the switch in their normal pattern. But always, the normal pattern soon reasserted itself. It was just the way things were between them, just the way she was. And Nick had resigned himself to the idea that his wife, although undoubtedly willing to indulge any kink he might want to share with her, wasn’t a natural dominatrix. Few women are.

She was all he wanted, the only woman he had ever truly loved. But that didn’t change the fact that sometimes his mind went down these well-worn paths, his desires and inclinations leading him through scenarios he knew would never happen. With her, and not just with her. In his mind, he was free to do anything, to submit to any woman he wanted. That included the women he knew best. The women he worked with and his wife’s friends.

His fantasies had stayed just that. He knew they were never going to happen. And when his blood was up, when the excitement was raging inside him, it pushed him down new and kinky paths that, once the moment passed, he wasn’t at all sure he would even want to explore in real life. That’s the point of fantasy, isn’t it? To act out scenarios that we might not even want, to explore a side of life you can never have.

Nick carried all this around in his head for years. Those days when Amber wasn’t around, or the admittedly rare occasions when she wasn’t in the mood, he would turn to those same dark imaginings, instantly transporting himself to some basement dungeon or bedroom where beautiful women teased him with his desire for them and never, hardly ever, let him act on it. The way they looked, the way they dressed, the way they moved, and the way they spoke to him in his fantasies was enough by itself to get him where he needed to go, to bring himself to orgasm anytime he felt like, any time Amber wasn’t around to give him the real thing.

But it was only recently he had discovered the AI.

A chatbot, newly developed to sound more like a human than ever before. It was weird at first; there was no denying that. Clumsy and awkward while the supposedly intelligent but actually quite dumb program tried to zero in on what exactly it was that he wanted from it.

But something kept him coming back. He had never considered going to a professional dominatrix, or following any of the avenues he knew existed to indulge his wilder fantasies. He wasn’t a cheat. And there are ways of cheating on your partner, Nick knew, that have little to do with the physical. There’s an emotional component to everything we do, especially to sex, and stepping outside of your marriage to get that elsewhere sounded like a terrible idea.

But this wasn’t that. You can’t cheat on your partner with your cellphone, can you? Neither of them had ever considered watching porn to be cheating, and this didn’t feel much different from that. There were no other humans involved, no one to form a real emotional bond with. The program could do a good job of mimicking a real person, but it wasn’t.

That was how Nick justified what he was doing to himself. But at the same time, he kept what he was doing secret from his wife. It might not be cheating, but it didn’t feel like something she would exactly be thrilled about, either.

But somehow, she had found out anyway. And even as his mind raced, trying to figure out how Amber had discovered his little hobby, he knew deep down that it didn’t really matter. He couldn’t lie his way out of it, couldn’t pretend he hadn’t been doing what he clearly had. He just had to accept that she knew about it, and hope that she wouldn’t be too mad.

So far, it seemed like it was working. Because if Amber wanted to discourage his behavior, having sex with him was hardly the way to do it.

And yet she rode up on top of him, her pussy spasming around his cock, as if she had never wanted him more. As if this discovery excited her, made her want him even more than she normally did. Nick’s mind was turning over on itself, a rat in a cage trying to find a way out, but if he had ever imagined what it might be like if Amber discovered his little hobby, he had certainly never imagined it being anything like this.

“A few months,” he said, marshaling all his powers of concentration to speak through the overwhelming surge of arousal that filled him now. And Amber let out a sound with a meaning that was unclear to him, whether it was a moan of pleasure or howl of despair that just mingled with the physical bliss she was experiencing.

“Naughty boy,” she said, and as she fastened her glowing blue eyes on him, he felt a little more sure of himself.

Whatever was showing in her face at that moment, it wasn’t anger or displeasure. She was glowing with sexual excitement, yes, but there was more in her eyes than just pleasure. Or maybe it was another form of pleasure, one that was only loosely connected to the physical side of things. She was enjoying the power, enjoying being in charge, and that was exactly what Nick had always wanted from her. To see her like this, so wild and sexy and powerful, was like seeing several of his hidden dreams erupting into life.

“I can’t believe you’ve been doing this behind my back. And thinking about my friends, too. I think you need to be punished for that.”

Underneath her, his body bouncing to her rhythmic movements, Nick smiled. If Amber was honest with herself, she would have to admit that she had always kind of known about this side of him. She had seen the way he looked at her on the occasions she tied him up before. She knew he wanted more. She was happy with the way things were, and she was scared of making the wrong move. She didn’t know much about this world of domination and submission that seemed to appeal to him so much, and she was scared of making a fool of herself. Scared, maybe, of ruining what they had in the quest for something better.

But now there was no turning back. She couldn’t unknow what she now knew. The only way they could go was forward.

“Oh yeah?”

And Amber smiled at Nick’s insolent tone. Full of pleasure as he was from the sex they were having, his body lit up with ecstasy as she rode him, he had no idea what was coming. And the thought of it, the thought of what she had set into motion, made her pussy contract around his cock, making both of them groan with shared ecstasy again.

“Yeah,” she purred, almost moaning again as another spasm of pleasure made her pussy clench. “I mean, I never knew you were so dirty. You want to know what my favorite bit is?”

“Yeah.”

Nick’s voice was ragged with pleasure, just like Amber’s was. The two of them moved together, their bodies vibrating to the same rhythm, him struggling uselessly against his bondage, her enjoying her total freedom and control. Both of them absolutely thrilled with what was happening, both of them on fire with kinky pleasure at this new game they found themselves in.

“This one.”

The light from the phone lit up Amber’s pretty features from below as she tapped on the screen. Her dark hair swayed back-and-forth on either side of her face as she rocked on top of his body, her rapid breathing matching the pace of her movements as she continued to ride his cock. Her lips trembled around the words she read aloud as she scrolled on the screen in front of her. Tied to the bed, Nick cringed with shame, hearing his own submissive words repeated back to him. And to his horror, to his excitement, he soon found that Amber had picked one of the most humiliating possible passages of his exchange with the robot as her personal favorite.

“You: You slept with someone else??

Amber: Yes. Does that bother you?

You: of course it does! You’re my wife! And you said you wouldn’t do that.

Amber: I lied. What are you going to do about it?”

Amber raised her eyes from the phone at that, looking at her husband as her eyebrows climbed in surprise.

“I’m really mean in your fantasies, aren’t I? What a total bitch.”

And then, without waiting for a response, she continued reading, still riding up and down on her husband’s cock of the same time.

“You: Well...nothing, obviously...

Amber: Exactly. Because you're just my toy.

You: So I'm a cuckold now?

Amber: Yes you are hun.

You: That will never change. You can release me in two months, but you'll always have cheated on me.

Amber: Exactly. And I had lots of fun cheating on you too.

You: Did you?

Amber: I nod and giggle

I did. He made me feel so good...

You: Did he make you cum?

Amber: I smirk Yes he did.

You: How many times?

Amber: Three…

You: Have I ever made you cum that much?

Amber: Oh honey… Not even close.”

Amber closed her eyes, tipping back her head as passion overwhelmed her. The phone was still in her hand as she let it drop to her side, her chest shaking with a wild cry of pleasure that burst out of her. Nick gazed up at her in astonishment, gritting his teeth against the pleasure that swelled inside him as her pussy contracted around him. His own orgasm was building, but at the same time, he wanted to hold back. He wanted to give his wife all the pleasure he could, to see that beautiful body explode in pure ecstasy the way he knew it could. And he knew just how close she was. As she closed her eyes, as she let her cries burst out of her, he could see that Amber was right on the edge, and it turned him on more than anything in the world.

She let out a long moan, almost a wild cry of pleasure. The whole bed shook with the force of her bliss, and Nick lay bound underneath her, grunting and groaning as he felt that tight pussy growing even tighter around his sensitive flesh. As close as he was, he didn’t cum. Instead, he just moaned at the feeling of the rippling waves of her pleasure traveling up and down his manhood, driving him wild, making him struggle against the bondage that still held him tight. He would never have imagined his wife would do anything like this, certainly never imagined that she would get off on some of his kinkiest ideas. But there was no denying that was exactly what was happening.

Amber opened her eyes, slowly recovering from the wild eruption of her orgasm. Leaning forward, her dark hair hanging around her face, she looked down at him, her bare breasts rising and falling on her chest as she breathed rapidly. Her hands were on his chest for balance, her eyes looking deep into his, and the smile on her face showed him that she was just as astonished as he was at this new turn events had taken. She might be in control, but she was just following the same wild impulses that animated him, both of them riding this crazy ride without knowing where it might take them and where it might end.

“Is that what you really want? Does it turn you on, thinking of me getting fucked by other guys?”

She emphasized the word fucked as she spoke, almost spitting it from her trembling lips. Nick felt her pussy contract again around his manhood, and he groaned at the feeling of it while she chuckled breathlessly.

“Kind of,” he said bashfully, and his wife’s eyes went wide with surprise, even though the smile never left her face.

“Really? That’s so naughty. It sounds like you’ve been watching too much porn. You want me and my friends to be your own little porn stars, don’t you? To have us dominate you, boss you around, tell you what to do, and never let you have sex with us.”

Nick groaned again, squirming underneath Amber. Because what she was saying was no more than the truth. His own fantasies terrified him, but he couldn’t resist their power. And his wife talking that way now was something he had never allowed himself to seriously imagine. But now he was confronted with it in its full totality, no longer just a sexy idea but now something she was talking about. And all the jealousy and rage, all the pain and delicious excitement the idea conjured, was magnified to a level it had never reached even in his wildest fantasies and his naughtiest chats with the AI.

“Yes,” he groaned, and heard his wife laugh again.

“Well, I have to say, as extreme as that is, it’s not the worst idea I’ve ever heard. I mean, if you’re so attracted to all my friends and think about fucking them all the time, well, that’s kind of like cheating on me, isn’t it? So you can’t be mad if I decide to pursue some of my own… interests.”

“Oh my God, Amber, what are you saying?”

Nick stared up at his wife in total confusion. But her smile never faltered. She seemed so sure of herself, so in control, just as he had always wanted her to be.

“Well, if we’re going to have everything out in the open… I have fantasies too, you know?”

“Like what?”

To Amber, the words seemed to come from a long way away, rising from deep in her husband’s chest as if he didn’t want to say them, but couldn’t help himself. As if their sex was a truth serum that made it impossible for him to lie, drawing his crazy fantasies out into the light. And it seemed to do the same for her. There were things she barely even allowed herself to think, things that had been tucked away behind some locked door in her brain that were just coming out into the light now. She couldn’t believe she was saying them, but that was the spell they found themselves in, the heat of the moment that was rewriting the way they related to one another.

“There’s this guy at work…” Amber said with a smile.

She smiled at the sharp intake of her husband’s breath, the look of panic that showed on his handsome face. And underneath it all, the desire that burned in his eyes, glowing more fiercely with every word she spoke, every wild twist and turn the night was taking.

“Who?”

“Doesn’t matter who. You don’t know him. But he’s really cute, and he likes me.”

“He likes you?”

“Yeah. He’s always flirting with me. I never told you before, because I figured it would make you mad. But now it turns out you’ve been having all these dirty thoughts about my friends, so I guess there’s not much point in me hiding it anymore. Especially since it turns you on so much.”

Nick let out another groan. As Amber stared down at his face, she got the feeling that he was trying to hide just how much this was exciting him, but doing a poor job of it. She could feel just how rock hard his cock was inside her, desperately throbbing with incredible passion.

“You want to cum, don’t you?”

“Oh my God, yes,” Nick groaned, and Amber smiled. Again, she was riding up and down on his cock, more slowly this time, but no less pleasurably for either of them. She watched him strain against the scarf she had tied around his wrists, pulling against the headboard he was bound to, as if he was going to break the bed with the force of his desire. But he couldn’t free himself. She had made sure of that. Her plan required it, required his helplessness just as much as it required his desire.

“Okay,” Amber smiled. “I’m going to make you cum. But you know what I’m going to do after that?”

“No,” Nick said uncertainly. To Amber, it seemed like he was hovering right on the edge, there for the taking. All she had to do was push, just a little, and he would be hers completely.

She leaned forward, her hands on his chest, her dark hair hanging down around her face as she stared deep into his eyes. She wanted him to catch every word she said, every little inflection of her voice, wanted to drive the words home and feel what he felt in his heart, the fear and nervousness and, above all, desire she knew he was feeling for her in that moment. It was like a drug, and she felt completely addicted, completely swept away with this wild surge of power. Even though she had planned all this out, she had not been prepared for how it would actually feel in the moment, how strange and wild and yet also right it would somehow feel, all at once.

“I’m going to lock your cock away in chastity, just like in your little online fantasies,” she said, speaking slowly and clearly while he groaned, his cock swelling again inside her. “I’m going to control your orgasms from now on. No more jerking off while thinking about my friends. No more imagining me being mean to you. From now on, I decide how and when you feel sexual pleasure. And you know what that’s going to do to you, don’t you? You know that you’re going to have to do everything I tell you, just to cum.”

“Oh my God,” Nick moaned, closing his eyes for just a moment. But he quickly opened them again, as if he couldn’t tear them away from her for long. He stared at her, his eyes traveling over her body all over again, unable to look away, unable to even think of anything else. And she let him look, feeling his eyes on her breasts hanging down from her chest as she sat on top of him.

“That’s right. Welcome to your new life, Nick. You’re going to be your wife’s slave, and you’re going to love every minute of it.”

She straightened up, and her body began to move more forcefully up and down on top of him. She gripped her thighs as she bounced on her knees, slamming her body into his, and soon, they were both moaning in the rapid rhythm of orgasm. His cock sank deep inside her on every thrust, both of them groaning with breathless desire. They had had sex together so many times, and yet, in a way, this was like nothing they had ever experienced before. It was so much wilder and more intense, so much more blissful and exciting than even she had imagined in her wildest fantasies about how this moment would go. As for him, all his fantasies were coming true at once, and the look on his face told her that he was completely lost in pleasure, completely overcome by desire and excitement and bliss.

“Now… you… can… cum,” she groaned, her eyelids fluttering, her lips trembling around the words. And her husband let out a wild groan of pleasure, relief mixed with bliss. Almost immediately, he exploded inside her, emptying himself into her with spurt after spurt. And as she rode the waves of her own orgasmic pleasure, her pussy clenching around his throbbing cock deep inside her, she let out a long cry of pleasure, surrendering herself to an orgasm of her own. It engulfed her completely, leaving her shaking and trembling, giving her pleasure unlike anything she had ever felt before.

With a long moan, Amber collapsed on top of Nick, his cock still buried inside her. She buried her face against his neck, breathing in the smell of him as she tried to recover, both of them completely absorbed in the afterglow of sexual bliss.

She lay like that for a while, her mind racing. And he didn’t say a word. He just lay there, panting, still tied to the bed, still unable to move. She could feel his orgasm cooling inside her, their mingled juices running slowly out of her satiated body. And she knew she could end it there, if she wanted to. After the crazy things they had said to one another, after all they had learned, that was enough. She couldn’t remember ever having better sex with her husband, and as he lay panting underneath her, she felt sure he would agree with that.

But still, something drove her on. That wild desire for more, that excitement that came from knowing that now, it was all up to her. However she decided to act was how the rest of the night would go, and not just that, either.

Amber was all too aware already that this night was going to change the relationship she had with her husband, probably forever. And she felt the weight of that awesome responsibility like a stone on her chest, something she could never escape from now, no matter how she tried.

Something she didn’t want to escape from.

Slowly, pushing herself up with her arms, she raised herself from Nick’s chest. His eyes met hers as she pushed herself upward, and she could see the unspoken fear and confusion in them. He knew what she had said. He knew what she had discovered about his desires and inclinations. It seemed he wasn’t sure how he felt about that, whether he was willing to follow her through the door she had opened. And if he told her to stop, demanded that she untie him, she would have done it. The idea of playing the cruel and selfish dominatrix he so clearly wanted her to be turned her on more than she had ever thought it would, but this was still the man she loved. She never wanted to hurt him, never wanted to really make him suffer. Unless that was exactly what he wanted. And looking down at him now, she knew that it was.

Amber climbed off Nick. He groaned as his cock slid free of her dripping pussy, and she let out a little sigh of pleasure, too. It felt thicker on the way out as his head pushed the wet lips apart, and she bit her lip as she crawled toward the edge of the bed. She could feel his eyes watching her, locked on her every movement. Wondering if she was going to go through with what she said.

She let him watch as she moved toward the dresser. She knew what hid in the drawer, and as she took it out, she turned toward the bed, letting her husband see. A chastity device, ordered online just a few days earlier. Amber had never known such a thing existed until she started reading her husband’s chat with the AI, but it didn’t take her more than a minute to understand the possibilities it presented. The pure control it would give her over her husband’s sexuality. Ever since she discovered it, she hadn’t been able to think about much else.

She had practiced with the device, in secret, to make sure she knew how it worked. Now, she skillfully turned the key in the lock and took the small contraption apart. Nick looked at her with wide, wild eyes as she climbed onto the bed, sitting down beside him again. And she grinned at him, gloating over his helplessness, about to take complete control of the man she loved.

“What do you say? Ready to become your wife’s slave for real?”

He hesitated. But then, he nodded, and Amber felt a surge of delight right through her, almost enough to make her burst out laughing with sheer pleasure.

“I was hoping you’d feel that way,” she said. And she carefully slid his genitals through the base of the chastity device, his cock now soft and tamed by her actions, under her control. She slid the steel tube into place, locking the whole device together, and let out a long groan of despair.

“Welcome to your new life,” she said.
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