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Chapter 1 : The Awakening

It was early summer and today seemed like any other typical summer day. The sun was showing through the windows and blinds into the bedroom. Amy, brought out of her slumber by the morning light, sat up, stretched, and yawned. Little did she know that today's events would change her life as she knew it.
At 37, she never considered herself to be special, but she felt like she was still fairly attractive. Shoulder length reddish auburn hair highlighted a beautiful smile and chocolate brown eyes. At 5’6 and 140 lbs with her 34DD breasts and wide hips, she had curves in all the right places.
She tried to stay fit and worked out regularly.
Amy was the typical housewife. She lived in the two-story house in the suburbs, drove a minivan, and was for a time, the best soccer mom in the neighborhood. Tom, her husband of 19 years, was an executive for a financial company. Although he provided well for the family, for the last several years, Tom was seldom around and that had been rough on Amy. His late hours, constant business trips were taking its toll on her. She constantly yearned for the man she fell in love with in college. The romance that they had and the companionship they shared had faded. Their relationship had gone stale over the years. Their sex life had all but vanished. Tom had always been a stern and controlling man. He demanded things be his way. In the recent years he had grown cold and Amy couldn’t even remember the last time he looked at her or even touched her in a sexual way. In the short times they spent together lately, there was no spark. What was worse, her twin daughters were never home anymore and that left Amy alone at home most of the time. They left early for college and she feared the loneliness that would bring.
Amy climbed out of bed and headed for the shower. As she waited for the water to warm she looked in the mirror and thought to herself ‘Hang in there girl, things will get better…someday’. She quickly showered and dressed and went downstairs for her morning coffee. Tom was already gone and she prepared for another lonely and boring day.  She heard a ping coming from the counter and went over to retrieve her phone. When she looked at it she saw that it was Tom’s phone. When she looked around for her phone she noticed it missing. “Tom must have taken my phone by mistake this morning rushing out as usual”. When she looked at the screen her heart dropped. There was a message from someone named Joy, she didn’t know anyone named Joy.
“Hey my sexy man, can’t wait to meet you at Lambert’s at 12?”
*ping*
“Just wanted to make sure it was still room 108. Hope ur ready for me.”
*ping*
“ I can’t wait to get that juicy cock again! <heart emoji><eggplant emoji>”
At first she was stunned. She reread the messages several times. Then after a few seconds it hit her and Amy’s heart shattered. Lambert’s was a seedy motel on the edge of the city that had a reputation for being a sex motel. Pain filled her as she burst out with deep sobs, tears rolled down her cheeks. Then the rage took over. She felt like she would explode. She wanted to throw the phone against the wall.
“That cheating son of a bitch!!!” She screamed to no one.
As she sat down, she tried to calm herself. What was she going to do? She looked at the clock. It was only 10. She had plenty of time to figure out what to do.
“I should call him and let that bastard know his ‘girlfreind’ wants to make sure she has the right room so she can fuck him today” she thought.
Somehow that didn’t seem right. “No…. I think I will go to his office so I can let everyone know he is a lying, cheating, prick!!!!”
As she sat there she thought better of that idea. There was only one way to really handle this. “I need to catch him with his hands in the cookie jar. Looks like I got somewhere to be at 12.”




Chapter 2 : The Motel

As Amy drove to Lambert’s, her mind was racing. “Now I know why he has to work so late so often. I bet he goes and sees that bitch after work. He always comes in and straight to the shower…  I bet so he can wash that whore off him. And I bet the bitch is why he is always too tired for me!” she muttered to herself. She needed something to calm her down. She still had time so she stopped at the convenience store and got a pack of cigarettes and lighter. She hadn’t really smoked much since college. Tom didn’t like her smoking. He forced her to give it up and soon she was pregnant with the twins. Now she would only smoke on occasion in secret, usually when she was drinking or sometimes she would sneak one when she was stressed. She could never let Tom catch her though since his wrath would be terrible. Today, she was definitely stressed and needed one badly. She opened the pack and with shaking hands grabbed the first cigarette, put it to her lips and lit it. The deep inhale seemed to calm her just a bit and she drove on.
She pulled into Lambert’s at 11:30 and found room 108. It was midway down the row of rooms. As she passed by, she scanned the parking lot looking for Tom’s car but didn’t see it. She went to the back corner of the lot so she was hidden but still able to see the room. She parked and lit her second cigarette of the morning and waited. Now that the rage had passed, she smoked and waited. She was scared and her mind began to question things. Why would he cheat on me? Is he not attracted to me anymore? I try to be the best wife and mother I can. I give him sex whenever he wants it but he is never in the mood. I satisfy him as much as I can. What drove him to cheat on me? What did I do wrong?
She was on her fourth cigarette, chain smoking to calm her nerves, when Tom's car pulled into the lot. He parked in front of the room. She saw him get out and glance around before going to the door and disappearing into the room.
‘Should I go now?’, she thought. ‘Do I go beat on the door? Or do I wait?’ Curiosity got the best of her and she thought, ‘Yes I will wait, I want to see what she looks like.’ Her doubts still clouded her mind and she had to know who it was that could get her husband to cheat on her.
Not long after, a small red sports car with music blaring pulled in and parked beside Tom’s car.
Amy tensed and gripped the steering wheel with fear. As the car door opened a tall, skinny, and long legged woman with long blond hair emerged from the car. She had on a white tank top and jean shorts that barely covered her ass. She wore dark designer sunglasses that made her look like a sexy model. She walked up to 108 and knocked. Amy’s heart dropped again. She was dumbstruck. This girl, Joy presumably, couldn’t be much older than their twin daughters. How was she going to compete with that? The girl was turning around scanning the parking lot when the door opened. As she turned back around and saw Tom in the doorway she practically leapt into his arms and began kissing him. As they backed into the room and the door closed, all of Amy’s hope seemed to die.
Amy sat there trying to muster the courage to confront Tom. Did she really have a chance now? This woman…this girl was gorgeous. What if she went in there and confronted him and he decided he didn’t need her anymore? She still loved Tom but what was she going to do if he said he didn’t love her anymore? Could she just act like none of this ever happened?  She lit another cigarette. Her self esteem was crushed. After a few minutes she knew she just had to know what was going on in the room.
She got out of the car and approached the door. Standing outside the door she heard Tom's voice saying “Oh baby that feels so good!” When she leaned her head to the window beside the door she could see through the crack in the curtains. What she saw froze her in place. The blond was naked laying on the bed with her head off the end. Tom was forcing his cock deep into her mouth and throat. The blonde was gurgling and gasping when he pulled out then he stuck it back in again.
New feelings started coming over Amy. She was transfixed on the site in front of her…she could not stop watching. She knew she should be pissed and outraged. She was, but something else was taking over her. The erotic sight of the blonde deepthroating her husband was turning her on. For the first time in a long time she felt herself become moist. Her nipples became hard enough to cut diamonds.
Tom had never done anything like that with her before and seeing him forcing his cock down the throat of this blonde girl was making her wet. Without thinking her hand moved to her pussy and started rubbing it through her shorts. She could not explain it. The longer she watched, the more turned on she got.
Tom pulled his cock out of the blonde's mouth and she turned on the bed and got on her knees, She was facing the headboard and Tom was behind her at the end of the bed. He pulled her back onto his cock that slid into her wet slit. He started fucking her hard as she screamed and moaned. Her C cup tits were swaying beneath her. Amy pushed her own fingers into her shorts and found that her own slit was dripping. She couldn’t believe how the sight of her husband cheating on her was making her so hot. She started rubbing her clit and felt it swell. She was still in awe at the sight of her husband’s cock tearing into that young pussy. The young girl screamed “Oh God…Oh God Yess!!! Fuck me Tom” She heard Tom reply “That’s right …you like this cock don’t you slut!” The blonde's screams became a little louder “Oh God fuck your slut…I’m going to cum…OH GOOOOOOOOOOODDDDDD!!!!” The first waves of orgasm begin to wash over Amy. The screaming blonde had put her over the top. Trying to be quiet and not be discovered, she let out a moan and a whimper as the orgasm started to come down. It was so powerful her legs were shaking and she could barely stand.
Out of nowhere a voice yelled and startled Amy.
“Hey lady, What the hell are you doing over there?”
She turned and saw a fat gruff looking man with a half chewed cigar between his teeth. Embarrassed that she was caught masterbating looking in a window, she quickly turned and ran the best she could back to her car. Her legs were still weak from the orgasm and she almost tripped a couple of times. Fumbling for her keys, she finally got the car started and drove out of the lot. She was still in a daze as she drove. She didn’t know where she was going and didn’t know what to do. She was still in shock but this time it was more over what she was feeling and what she had done than her husband cheating. She was still furious at him but she was upset with herself. She was so confused at why the sight of her husband cheating on her made her so hot and bothered that she masterbated in public. She knew then and there that things were going to change. How? She didn’t know but they would change.She lit another cigarette and just drove.




Chapter 3 : The Aftermath

It was a week after the motel incident and Tom’s patterns had not changed. He was still coming home late and he still would not show Amy any affection, not that she didn’t try. Amy hoped that if she turned up the charm maybe he would forget about the slut in the motel. Maybe she could win back her husband and they could be happy again. She was more than willing to try new things in the bedroom to peak his interest but she was never given the chance. She would make his dinners and try to be “the good wife”. She even dressed a little more risque, sexy dresses, lingerie, tight pants that showed her butt, but he didn’t even seem to notice. She would even try to flirt with him but he would ignore her. He would come home, straight to the shower, watch tv or work in his office, then go to bed. In bed when she would try to initiate sex, he would just roll over and say he was too tired or not in the mood. 
Finally Amy just broke down. She was at the gym where she had been working out for the last few weeks. She thought if she got a little skinnier and if her body was more fit that maybe he would look at her again. While plowing through her emotions on the exercise bike, she just lost it. All of the anger, jealousy, frustration, and fear broke through. She just sat on the bike and sobbed. From behind Amy she heard a soothing deep voice.
“Are you alright mam?”
Amy turned, her cheeks wet with tears, and saw a very large but fit handsome black man. He was bald, tall, about 6’7” with a thin mustache and short goatee. His arms were muscular and his chest looked powerful under the tank top he was wearing. He looked like he could lift a house. He had a worried look on his face and a gentleness about him for such a large man. He slowly reached up and put his massive hand on Amy’s back to comfort her. The touch sent electricity through her body. It had been a long time since anyone had touched her. His enormous hand was so gentle. She was doing her best to compose herself.
“I’m…I’m ok.” She lied trying to control her sobs.
“What’s wrong? Anything I can help you with?” he asked with a sympathetic tone.
“No…no I'm fine. It’s…just been a rough day”
“Would you like to talk about it?”  he said as he handed her a clean towel to dry her face.
Even though his presence was a soothing one, Amy was embarrassed by her breakdown and was not sure she wanted to discuss her marital problems with a stranger. She dried her face and put the towel on the bike.
“No...it’s kind of personal...I’m not really sure I want to talk about it to someone I don’t really know.”
He smiled a warm smile and said “Well I guess we will have to change that. I’m Marcus. Nice to meet you.” He held out his large hand in greeting.
Amy looked down at his powerful hand and took it. He squeezed hers in a firm but gentle grip.
“Amy, nice to meet you Marcus. Although you are not catching me on my best day”
“Well we all have our off days. Some are more off than others though.” He said with a bit of playfulness. “I have seen you here a few times and you have been working hard. Probably harder than you need to for such a pretty lady.”
She chuckled a bit and blushed. Was…was he flirting with me? She thought. It’s been so long I can’t even remember what that’s like. She started to feel better and was drinking in his deep soothing voice.
“Well, I don’t know about the pretty part, but I have been trying hard to shape up.”  She was still blushing but after the compliment she couldn’t help but to smile a little.
Marcus got a little sly look on his face and said “Let me guess, you're doing it for your husband because he doesn’t pay you any attention and you think if you get in shape he will?”
Amy froze in a look of horror. How did he know?
“What?!” Amy raised her voice a little and now she was feeling a bit embarrassed again.
Marcus quickly spoke again. “Look, I don’t mean to pry and don’t get upset but I have seen this before. It is a little obvious, a beautiful woman like yourself comes in and works harder than she should, trying to change her body so fast and she is wearing a wedding ring. Usually, she is doing it because of her husband. Also, your little outburst kind of made it clear to me but I figured you were having more than just a bad day. I just wanted to see if I could help is all.”
His words stung. They were truthful and accurate. Her head dropped and she got a far off stare looking at the floor. “He’s cheating on me. I saw them but he doesn’t know I know.” she mumbled in a subdued tone. Why did she tell him? Was it because he already seemed to know? Was it because it seemed like he actually cared?
Marcus took a more somber tone. “I’m so sorry” He took his finger and lifted her chin to look him in the eyes. “As beautiful as you are, he must be an idiot. A woman as fine as you are, I would never let her go.”
Amy blushed again at the compliment. A small smile crept back on her lips. She was looking directly in his eyes and knew he was telling her the truth.




Chapter 4 : Enough is enough

After their meeting at the gym, Marcus took Amy out for coffee. She explained what happened in more detail. She did leave out the part about getting off while watching them. That still felt wrong and she blamed it on being so pent up and going without any form of sex for so long that she overloaded. The only other explanation is that she was really a voyeur, she didn’t know. What she did know is that Marcus was a very good man. He came from a poor neighborhood but always strived to be better. He served in the U.S. Army. When he got out, he went to college and eventually graduated from Harvard Business School. He was now high up in a company but didn’t say which one or what he did as he wanted to be modest. He seemed to be a caring and kind man. He was also single as he claimed he could never seem to find the right one. As they left the coffee shop, Marcus gave her a hug. As she was drawn into his arms, she felt safe and warm, not all that different from when her husband used to hug her when they first dated. She also felt something else, she wasn’t sure what it was but she was not ready to think about that yet. Her mind was still cloudy about her situation. She never really had eyes for anyone but her husband let alone a black man. She did get a huge ego boost from all of the compliments and the way Marcus talked to her and treated her. For the next few weeks they would work out at the gym and have coffee together after and talk. She began to feel safe with him and couldn’t wait until the next time she saw him. He was so exciting and different and he paid her attention her husband wouldn’t.  
Late Thursday night, Amy was sitting in bed reading and waiting for her husband while he again shunned her. She was so frustrated and was losing her mind again. Her visits and working out with Marcus helped but it wasn't enough. She really didn’t know how much more she could take before she would just explode. She still loved her husband but it was becoming more and more difficult not to say anything. Marcus had been building her confidence and she was really trying to ignore what she was feeling for him. Tomorrow was Amy and Tom’s anniversary and she was hoping to surprise him with a nice romantic dinner and sex. All she needed was a chance to show him she was willing to be just as adventurous as his slut he had been hiding away. She would do anything he asked just to keep him and make him happy and she would do it willingly. Surely he couldn’t turn her down on their anniversary.
When Tom finally came to bed, again he told her he was too tired when she tried to seduce him. He laid on his side facing away from her.
“That’s Ok Tom, I understand.” She did understand more than he thought. “Just please make sure you are home tomorrow night for dinner. I have something special planned.”
“Tomorrow? I can't, I  have a big meeting that is supposed to last until late. I probably won’t be home till at least 11. Can we postpone it for another day?”
“Tom you can’t be serious…you know what tomorrow is right?” She was now beginning to get to the breaking point.
“Yeah it’s Friday…what's the big deal anyway?”
She was now getting very angry again and raised her voice. “Tomorrow is our anniversary for God's sake, Don’t you even remember that?”
“Oh, well…sorry honey, I will just have to make it up to you later.”
That was the last straw. Something inside her broke. She felt numb. She didn’t yell, scream or even raise her voice. “Oh ok, well.” She rolled on her side,  flipped her back to her husband. “Have a good meeting. And tell your slut Joy I said hi. I just hope she doesn’t end up pregnant.”
Her head was calm but all she could think was ‘Where did that come from? Did I really just say that? Am I truly ready to end the charade?’ She didn’t have any regrets about what she said. She was finally broken.
The bedroom was eerily quiet for a few moments.
“So that was you.” Tom flatly stated.
“That was me what?” She deadpanned.
Tom spoke in a matter of fact tone. “It was you, the one that was staring in the window at the motel. The manager knocked on the door and said there was a woman peeping in the window and wanted to let us know. I thought that was your car peeling out of the parking lot but I wasn’t sure. Since you didn’t say anything I thought maybe it was someone else or you didn’t care.” He didn’t sound remorseful. He didn’t even turn over. To him it didn’t matter. Amy had become so submissive, she didn’t used to be that way. She had known all this time and not said a word. And where would she go? He had control of the bank accounts, she had no job or nowhere to stay. He had her just where he wanted her. Their sex life had been good when they first married but after a while it was just boring. A few years after their daughters were born he was ready to move on. He needed her to stay to take care of the kids and the house but that was it. He spent years planning things out on how he could get what he wanted on the side. She had become so submissive, isolated, a stay at home slave to do all the housework while he was off doing what he wanted, sleeping with whoever he wanted. Joy wasn’t the first he had cheated with and she had never even known it was going on. He was moving on to younger and more exciting, stronger women. The only thing this meant to him was now he didn’t have to hide it anymore.
Calmly Amy got out of bed and began to dress. Tom looked over with a look of confusion. “Where are you going?”
“Why do you care where I am going?” her voice was tense.
Tom just rolled his eyes at her. He looked over at the clock and said  “Whatever, you’ll be back soon. Oh and Happy Anniversary.”
It was 12:01am.
She stormed out of the room and jumped in her car. She had no clue where she was going, but she couldn’t stay there.




Chapter 5 : Marcus

Amy pulled out of the driveway before reality started setting in. The numbness was wearing off. The way Tom just dismissed what happened and was so cold…his uncaring tone hurt her deeply. ‘Does he care anymore? Does he even love me?’ Her thoughts betrayed her as she reached into the center console and grabbed her cigarettes. What was she going to do next? She hadn’t thought things through when she left. ‘Was Tom right? Will I be back?’ As she lit the cigarette and took a calming deep inhale all she wanted to do now was cry. She had never really been out on her own and had always depended on Tom since college. The only thing she could think of was Marcus. He had helped her so much in the past few weeks. She really needed that strong shoulder to cry on.  She dialed his number and suddenly froze. What was she going to tell him?
“Hello?” Marcus’s soothing voice came through the phone. She was still frozen and didn’t know what to say.
“Hello?...Amy is that you?”
“Yeah…it’s me…I’m sorry if I woke you…I…I…Oh Marcus…” She began to cry. All of her emotions came tumbling down on her and it was almost more than she could take.
“Hey, hey calm down. Tell me what's wrong.”
“I…I…told him Marcus… I told him. I told him I know about his slut and…he didn’t even care…he acted like it was no big deal!” She  began to sob harder. “Oh Marcus, what am I going to do?”
“Calm Down…where are you?”
“I just got in my car and left…I couldn’t stay…I…”
“Listen to me…” His stern but soothing voice called to her. “I’m going to text you my address…I want you to come over now so we can talk. We will figure this out together, OK?”
“O..Ok.” She began to compose herself. There was suddenly a glimmer of hope in her heart. Just hearing Marcus say that they would figure it out together was enough. She was feeling less alone. 
As she drove down Marcus’s street she couldn’t help but be in awe. ‘These aren’t houses, they’re mansions’ she thought. She never really came to this part of town as she had no business here. The mansions all seemed to be gated and high class. ‘Does Marcus really live in one of these?’ As she approached the end of the road, she found his address and all she could do was stare. The three story mansion was gated and had a circular driveway in front. The structures were red brick trimmed in white and looked incredible. As she pulled up to the gate she rolled the window down to push the button but the gate began opening before she could reach out. She drove forward and parked by the door. When she got out of her car, she couldn’t believe where she was standing. It was like something out of a movie. This couldn’t really be Marcus's home could it?
As she approached the door it opened and a tall skinny white man with neatly combed gray hair stood at the entrance. He had on what she would consider a standard butler's uniform with long coat tails. When he spoke it was in the classic British accent you would expect from a high class butler.
“Miss Amy, Mr. Sellers is expecting you.” 
‘Sellers? Where have I heard that name before’ she thought as she stepped through the door. When she came inside her jaw dropped. It was just as impressive as the outside if not more. White marble floors reflected like mirrors, two staircases went up each wall. A large chandelier hung from the ceiling illuminated busts and impressive paintings on the walls. She was in a total state of shock.
“Amy, are you ok?” she turned and saw Marcus coming down the right stairwell. He had on a blue silk robe that flowed behind him. It made him look like a king as he descended the stairs. His chiseled chest and muscular arms were exposed. He was an impressive sight for her eyes.
Amy was still awestruck. This time she didn’t know which one dumbfounded her more, the mansion she was in or the king that descended the stairs. As he came to the bottom of the stairs her emotions came crashing back on what had happened and why she was here. She rushed into his arms and began crying again. She craved his warm and comforting hug.
“It’s ok I got ya…Calm down baby, it will be alright.” 
His soothing words and tone helped her compose herself as she slowly stopped crying.
“You want to go talk about it?”
She shook her head slightly, still unable to speak.
“How about a drink to help calm your nerves?”
Again she just shook her head slightly.
“Peters, we will be in the study. Bring me a scotch and Amy…” he thought for a moment “What would you like dear?”
Amy wasn’t much of a drinker. Usually she would have wine or sometimes a rum and coke but other than that she didn’t drink much. She felt like the rum would be better to calm her tonight than wine.
“Rum and coke if you have it?” she sniffled. 
“A rum and coke for the lady Peters. Come on baby, let's go sit and talk.” Marcus took her gently by her hand and led the way.
They walked through some impressive rooms until they reached a door. Inside was the classic study. Books surrounded the walls adorned with dark oak bookshelves. A large brown desk was at the back of the room. Dark brown leather couches and chairs with matching oak tables with glass tops were in the middle of the room. An expensive looking rug covered over the hardwood floors around them. 
As they sat down on one of the leather couches, Amy was just staring at the floor softly sobbing. Marcus sitting to her right was still holding her hand and was rubbing her back softly with the other trying to console her. Peters entered the room with a silver tray and their drinks. And placed it on the table in front of them.
“Will that be all sir?”
“Yes thank you Peters. You can retire for the night. I can handle anything else we need. Oh and thank you for getting up to meet my guest. You're a good man Peters.”
“Thank you sir. Always a pleasure. I do hope the young Miss feels better soon.”
With that Peters left.  
Marcus handed Amy her drink and took his own and sipped.
“So, where do we begin?” he said softly to her.
Amy steadied herself and took a drink. She looked up to Marcus with her eyes red and swollen from her grief.  In an unsteady voice she  began telling Marcus all about the conversation with her husband, about her plans for their anniversary, and his uncaring attitude and tone. He listened attentively and Amy could see subtle bitter expressions cross his face as she relayed parts of the story. She was beginning to feel better getting this off her chest. Marcus was the only one she could talk to that really seemed to care and wouldn’t judge her.
Marcus thought for a minute when she finished. He got up and crossed the room to a small table and opened a small wooden box. He picked up the cigar from the box and stopped.
“Do you mind?” She looked up at him and the cigar.
“These usually go well with a scotch.” he chuckled.
“I don’t mind…Would it be ok if I smoked too? It really helps calm me down.”
“You smoke cigars?” he teased
She smiled at the intended fun he poked at her.
“Nooooo” she droned sarcastically, rolling her eyes. He really was making her feel better.
“I have my cigarettes in my purse.”
“I didn’t know you smoked?” he said, lifting his eyebrows.
“I used to smoke in college, Tom made me quit. Now I just sneak one every once in a while when I am stressed. He hates it and would yell at me if he caught me.”
“Babe, you don’t have to hide anything from me. You just be you. If you want to smoke then you smoke. I don’t mind. Besides, I think it’s sexy when a beautiful woman smokes.” He said with a playful manner and twinkle in his eye.
Amy started to blush and quickly hid her face by going through her purse. She searched her purse for her cigarettes and when she found them she looked over at Marcus. She watched as he was lighting his cigar. He looked so reagle. Amy couldn’t believe it. Here she was in the castle of the handsome king, who he treated like his queen. She had never had so much freedom. She had never been told by her husband to be herself. It was always what he wanted me to be. She pulled out her last cigarette and lit it, tilted her head back and blew a soothing stream of smoke to the ceiling. It was amazing how relaxed he made her feel. This was too good to be true. She must be dreaming.
Marcus came back and sat beside her. She still had her head laid back on the couch and her eyes were closed. He held her hand and she lifted her head and looked into his eyes. She really felt at ease with him. They chatted some more as they smoked together.
After a while she was again looking at the floor.
“You must be tired. Why don’t you go get some sleep.”
She raised her head and looked at him with fear and sadness.
“Oh Marcus, I don’t want to go back….”
“No, no, you're staying here tonight. I had Peters get a guest room ready for you. I don’t want you going back to the pompous asshole unless you want to go. In fact I hope you will at least think about staying here until you know what you want to do. It’s not like I don’t have plenty of room.” he chuckled at the last bit. “Peters will get you anything you need.”
At hearing this in her fragile state she was overwhelmed. She leapt at Marcus in a tight hug.
“Oh my god, Thank you Marcus!”
She held him tight with her arms around his neck for a few more seconds and brought her head back  up and kissed him on the cheek. They stared into each other's eyes for a moment, her arms around his neck, his hands on her sides. She could see the fire building in his eyes. She could feel her heart beginning to pound. She knew what she wanted him to do. Would he? As if to answer her unspoken question, Marcus leaned forward and placed his lips on hers. The lightning that swept through her body almost left her breathless. His lips, so tender on hers. She let out a whimpering moan. His kiss was strong but not forceful. This was a true lovers kiss. As they broke the kiss, her head was still spinning. He took her by both hands.
“Let's go baby, I will show you to your room. You need some rest. I have a feeling tomorrow is going to be a long day.”




Chapter 6: Rebirth

Amy awoke in a strange bed to a knock at the door. She was a bit disoriented at first until the memories of last night flooded her brain. Again she heard the soft knock and Peters’ voice on the other side.
“Miss, are you awake?”
Amy looked at the clock on the bedside table. It was already 10:00. She was still a little tired but it was time to wake up. She had slept well dreaming of that kiss she shared with Marcus. When she had arrived at the room last night she had found a large t-shirt laid out for her. It was one of Marcus’ to wear to bed and It smelled like him. Amy sat up in the bed with her legs covered.
“Come in!”
Peters opened the door and stoically marched in with a garment bag and placed it on a chair by the door.
“Mr. Sellers asked me to inform you that he had an early meeting this morning but he shall return at 11:30. He requests the pleasure of luncheoning with you at that time. He also asks if you would please wear this dress. I took the liberty of obtaining your sizes from your discarded clothes so I believe it should fit nicely. Your other clothes are being laundered as we speak and should be ready this afternoon. Your bathroom has been stocked with all the necessary toiletries but if you need anything in particular, please ask either Miss Elenor or myself.  Would you like a light breakfast or a refreshment? Perhaps coffee or tea?”
Amy was overwhelmed. She had never been treated with such kindness. She felt like royalty.
“Black coffee would be great. Thank you. Who is Miss Eleanor?”
“She is the head housekeeper. She will see to the day to day upkeep of your quarters and laundry. Would Miss like to take her coffee in the study?”
“That would be fine, thank you Peters.”
As Peters turned to leave Amy just couldn’t help herself.
“Peters, How does Marcus afford all this?”
“I’m afraid that is something you must discuss with Mr. Sellers. I am not at liberty to say.”
Peters left the room and closed the door. Amy was still in disbelief. “Who is Marcus? And how can he afford all this? What does he do?” she mumbled to herself . Amy got out of bed and looked in the garment bag and found a beautiful knee length red dress that was low cut in the front that would show her cleavage. Also in the bag were matching red panties and bra. She usually doesn't wear dresses like these but she loved the dress. She opened the door to the bathroom connected with her room and found an assortment of soaps, shampoos, conditioners, and lotions. Several pallets of makeup and lipsticks were lined along the counter of the sink. She never felt so pampered in her life. She showered in the glass wall shower with multi showerheads around the walls. It was so luxurious. She doesn’t usually wear much makeup but it seems like it was left there for her so she put some on for a change. She changed into her new clothes which fit perfectly and headed to the study. After she entered Peters appeared with her coffee.
“Mr. Sellers informed us that you ran out of cigarettes last night and I have procured a pack of the same brand for you. They are on the table by the humidor. Miss may find that a morning cigarette with her coffee is the most invigorating way to start the day.”
“Thank you, Peters. This is all so overwhelming. Oh and please just call me Amy.”
“I wouldn’t think of it, Miss. Miss is an honored guest in this home and should be treated with the proper respect.”
“I’m sorry Peters, I’m just so not used to all this pampering.”
“No apology needed, Miss. It’s always a pleasure.”
“Oh and thank you Peters for the lovely dress. It fits perfectly.”
“It is Mr. Sellers who is responsible for the dress Miss. Does Miss require anything more?”
“No, I'm good. And thank you again, you're so gracious.” 
“It’s nothing Miss. Please inform me if I can be of service.”
After Peters left the room she had a cigarette with her coffee. She thought it was so wonderful to be free. She wondered about Tom. What would he say if he could see her now? How he might fly off the handle at her. She imagined she would still have to face him. She had come to terms that her marriage with Tom was over and that did hurt. She had loved him but she didn’t think she could ever go back to him with the way he spoke to her last night, and how cold and callous he was to her. She was still furious over that. All she wanted was his attention. Some love and affection. No, He would rather spend his anniversary with his little slut than his wife…soon to be ex-wife it seems. What about the twins? How would they react to their parents splitting up? How would they react to Marcus? Marcus…Could this all be real? The kiss last night…I have never experienced anything like it. Was it for real? How does he really feel about me? Am I really falling in love with a black man? So many questions. Things are moving so fast.  
She was lost in thought when the door opened and Marcus stepped in. He was dressed in an expensive medium blue suit and tie. When Amy saw him her heart began racing. He was so handsome. The king has returned. Amy stood up and Marcus just stopped and stared slack jawed.
“What!? What's the matter?” Amy was frantic, what had she done?
“You look incredible! I didn’t think you could get any more beautiful, but I guess I was wrong.” A smile ear to ear on his face.
Amy blushed and looked down and away. It felt so good to hear him compliment her. It was something she thought she could never get used to. He walked over to her and pulled her into a warm embrace. Like last night they stared into each other's eyes. She could see that the fire was still there from last night. He leaned down and kissed her again. The electricity was back again. The kiss was so passionate. She felt her panties begin to moisten. When they broke the kiss she was a bit disappointed. She wanted…no, needed it to go on. He pulled away a bit and took both her hands in his.
“We need to get going. I have a reservation for us for lunch. If we keep that up we may never make it.” He smiled as he said it.
“Oh I wouldn’t mind missing lunch for this” she giggled.
Marcus laughed, “I promise we will have more time for that later. Right now you need to eat and keep your strength up. Peters told me you didn’t have breakfast so you must be hungry.”
‘Oh I’m hungry alright…but not for food’ she thought. She said nothing but just smiled as he led her out of the room and out to the waiting car.
The red headed driver in his immaculate chauffeur uniform opened the door and tipped his cap to her and in an irish accent “Good morning Miss. I’m Sean, it’s nice to meet such a beautiful lady as yourself.”
Amy blushed and giggled a little.
“Easy there Sean, this one is spoken for already” Marcus chuckled.
“Sorry boss, sometimes I just canna help myself.”
Amy caught what Marcus had said and wondered if it was because she was married, or was it he was claiming her? She hoped it was the latter. 
They rode to the restaurant holding hands in the back seat.
“ Hope you like Italian?” he said
“I love it. It’s one of my favorites” She beamed. The day just kept getting better and better.
“Good we are going to Tony’s, I love the food there.”
“Oh I love Tony’s! We used to go but it’s been a long time since I was there.” she caught herself as she said it. She was still thinking of when Tom would take her out to dinner. Tony’s was their favorite place to go. Her mood sombered just a bit. Marcus noticed her quick mood change and squeezed her hand a bit in reassurance.
“Don’t worry, you will be eating there with me a lot more often.” He smiled and tried to reassure her. Just seeing his smile lifted her back up. It wasn’t the promise, it was him. He affected her in a way she couldn’t understand.
They arrived at Tony’s and Sean again helped her out of the car. She felt so special, like a movie star getting ready to walk the red carpet. Marcus held her hand as they walked into the restaurant. An older Italian man in a suit walked up and greeted them with an Italian accent.
“Ahh Mr. Sellers, so good to see you again. And who is this lovely lady?”
“Good to see you too Tony, This my date for the afternoon Amy.”
“And what a lovely date she is.”
Amy was now blushing profusely. In all her life she had not been doted over by so many people.
“Right this way Mr. Sellers, I have your usual table waiting.”
Tony led Marcus and Amy through the crowded restaurant towards the back. Marcus was holding her hand as they walked side by side passing crowded tables. She had a big smile on her face as she glanced around trying to remember if the decor had changed since the last time she was there. They came upon a large table with a group of men in suits talking and discussing different things and Amy’s heart dropped to her shoes when they locked eyes. Staring back from that table was Tom. The look that he was giving her scared her. She had seen him mad before but never had she seen that look in his eyes before.
Amy almost stumbled as she passed the table. She gripped Marcus’s hand tighter and her head followed Tom as they walked past. Sensing her misstep, Marcus quickly moved his arm around her waist to support her and guided her to their table. Amy began to tremble a little and was glad to get to the empty table. Marcus pulled out her chair and helped her sit and moved around to his seat.
Amy sat rigid and was pale white even through her makeup.
Marcus looked her in the eye, “What’s wrong”
“Tom’s here.” she whispered as if he could hear them through the crowd noise. “He saw me…us. He saw us.”
“Don’t worry about him. He won't say or do anything while I’m around. You're safe.” He reached out and took her shaking hands to comfort her.
She glanced nervously to her left at Tom’s table. He was staring right at them oblivious to what was going on at his own table. The daggers he had for eyes stabbed at Amy’s soul. She shuddered again and quickly turned back to Marcus.
“Maybe we should just leave. I’m not sure I can stay here with him watching me like that.”
“No.” he said sternly. He leaned into the table to get closer. “Listen, I know you haven’t really known me for very long, but I am going to ask you…do you trust me?” She was looking directly into his eyes. She saw the fire, the power. She felt his firm grip but gentle touch. He was a strong and powerful man. He was a real man. He had not given her one reason to doubt him. He had taken her in. He had freed her. He consoled her when she was lost. But did she trust him?
“Yes” she whispered “I trust you” she began to calm down. The longer she stared into his eyes the more she felt. She knew she was falling for him. She knew the first day at the gym, when they had coffee, last night after their first kiss, the kiss they shared this morning. She couldn’t help herself. She was falling madly in love with this man. He was her rock. He was the one that brought her back to life. He was her rebirth. She then realized that there was nothing that she wouldn’t do for this man if he asked.
With this realization her posture straightened, she began to smile. She glanced back over to see Tom still staring at them. Instead of cowering, this time she smiled at him. A knowing smile. She turned back around to Marcus. She leaned into the table and kissed him, deeply passionately. Her whole body lit up like she was electrified. When they broke the passionate kiss, she glanced back at Tom’s table. The table was still packed but Tom was gone.
“Ok, now we can eat.” She said with a huge grin on her face.




Chapter 7: The Truth Hurts

After they left the restaurant, Marcus was again holding her hand in the back seat. She still couldn’t believe what she had done. She had never been so bold. She kissed another man in front of her husband…and not just another man, a black man. She couldn’t understand why Marcus made her feel the way he did but because of him she was like a new person. She was coming out of a shell that, quite frankly until a few days ago, she didn’t know she was in. To Amy, this still all felt too good to be true.
“Amy, before we go any further, I have something I have to confess to you.” Marcus was facing forward not looking at Amy.
When she looked at Marcus she saw a somber but serious look in his face. The look and words made her heart drop. She knew it was too good to be true. He was going to tell her he lied to her and he was married. Or maybe this was all an illusion. NO… worse, he was going to tell her that he didn’t feel anything for her and she would have to go back to Tom. Fear gripped her, wrapping around her like a lead weight that started pushing her back into her shell. She wasn’t sure she wanted to hear what was next.
“I knew Tom was going to be at Tony’s today.” he said deadpan with a little remorse in his tone still looking forward with his head slightly bowed down.
Her jaw dropped. “How…how did…”
“I invited him…actually I invited all of them.” He looked at her with a bit of apprehension.
“Wait, what do you mean you invited all of them?” She was very confused. She didn’t understand what he meant. Why would he invite Tom, and who are all of them?
“I invited all of my top executives for a free lunch at Tony’s. I told them it was for their great work and a chance to boost morale. Although I did have other things in mind for one executive in particular.” His eyes narrowed just a bit as he said the last part.
Amy slumped back, letting go of his hand and stared at him. What was he saying? The realization of his words began to sink in. She suddenly realized where she had heard the name before. She had heard Tom talk about a man named Sellers before. He was…he was the owner and CEO of the company that Tom worked for…and Tom hated him. He would always complain about how Sellers was on his case for no good reason. He blamed Sellers for having to work long hours and not being home. She looked back at the floor in confusion, unable to speak.
Marcus could see the fear and confusion in her face. “I’m sorry I didn’t tell you before. But just listen to me for a minute and let me explain.”
He took a breath and sighed a bit before continuing on. “I know what I am about to tell you will upset you, but I want to be open and honest with you. I have known about you long before we met at the gym. I saw you once at the office. You brought Tom dinner because you thought he was staying late to work. You said that you worried he wouldn’t get to eat and you didn’t want him to go hungry. I couldn’t believe my eyes. You were kind, caring, and so beautiful, and the way he was treating you…well let’s just say, Tom is not a good man. He likes to brag about his ‘other conquests’ at the office and how he had you in the dark. That particular night he wasn’t at the office like he told you. He was out with one of the secretaries from another floor. Joy, his current conquest, is an intern in the firm that he likes to boast about to the other guys.”  Marcus was watching Amy as he told her the truth. He saw a tear stream down her cheek. He paused, took another deep breath and continued.
“It was no accident that I was at the gym that day. I saw you walking in there one day, and I hoped to get to know you better so I joined it the next day. I would watch you work so hard but I was too afraid to approach you. I wanted so much to tell you about Tom and what he was doing but it wasn’t my place. But the day I saw you crying…I couldn’t stand it. When we got coffee later I was walking on air to have you there with me, and all the times after that was the same. Maybe I shouldn’t have brought you to Tony’s but I couldn’t help it. I just had to show that idiot what he lost…and hopefully, what I have gained. From the first time I saw you…I fell in love with you.”
Her head snapped back to Marcus in surprise. ‘What did he just say? Did he just tell me he loved me?’ Her mind was in a whirl. She was having a hard time wrapping her head around all the things he was telling her before about Tom. She was feeling herself fold back up into that shell. His last words, his admission to her, that snapped her out of whatever trance she was in. Looking into his eyes, she saw the fire, the passion, the longing was there. All of the things she was missing in life. Her stomach was doing flips.
From her look of surprise he was hoping he had not scared her with his words. “I know you don’t feel the same for me yet…but..” He never got the chance to finish that sentence. Before he knew what was happening, she flung herself into his arms and kissed him passionately.
The rest of the ride was a blur. They were in the backseat making out like teenagers when they arrived back at the mansion. As they got out of the car, Sean helped her out and gave her a little grin and wink. She was again in disbelief. Was Marcus toying with her or did he mean what he said? He took her by the hand and led her inside. Once inside Marcus pulled her into another embrace and kissed her deeply.
When they broke the kiss He looked at her and said apologetically, “I have to go back to the office for a few hours and take care of a few more things. When I get back we are going out to dinner. This weekend, I want to get away with you. We can go anywhere you like, just name the place.”
She wasn’t sure where she would want to go. She had never really been on many trips. Mostly the destination had been for the kids.
“Well…I’ll think about it. It might do some good to get away for a bit. I still need to go get some of my things from the house though. I only brought what I was wearing.”
“Don’t worry about that. I will send Sean back for you and he can take you shopping. Go buy yourself a new wardrobe. Sean will have them put it on my account. Oh and make sure you get something sexy for tonight’s dinner. I want to show off the most beautiful woman in the world” He smile was beaming as he said that.
Her head was still spinning as he left. She found herself wandering until she found the study. She went in and sat down and relaxed. Things were moving so fast. She was still trying to get her head wrapped around all of the events today when her phone rang. It was Tom. She didn’t know if she wanted to answer it but she figured she might as well get it over with. She was still high on life from the ride home in the car and what Marcus had said to her. Her confidence had never been better. Maybe this would be fun.
“Hello Tom.”
“What in the hell do you think you're doing!” His voice was pure anger.
“Why, what on earth are you talking about Tom?” Her sarcastic tone brought a smirk to her face as she said it.
“You know what I’m talking about…why the hell were you at lunch with that black asshole Sellers. And you kissed him for God’s sake. You were kissing a black man in a fucking crowded restaurant. What is wrong with you!? Have you lost your mind!? Tom was practically yelling now over the phone.
“You liked that did you?” she giggled at him knowing that she was gaining the upper hand.
“HELL NO I didn't like it. You're still my wife and I will not have you hanging around a black man, It’s not decent. You will come home tonight and you can get back to what you are supposed to be doing taking care of me, your husband, we will go on like this never happened…and that’s final.” His command was rigid but his voice betrayed him. She knew he was reaching now trying to show his dominance…only this time he didn’t stand a chance.
The line was quiet for a few seconds as she thought what to do. She reached over, picked up a cigarette and lit it.
“Did you just light a cigarette? You know you are not allowed to smoke!”
Finally she had had enough of this conversation. “Tom dear, I had a wonderful evening planned for tonight. When you got home I was going to make you a wonderful dinner and pamper you, after that I was going to lead you to the bedroom and let you do anything….and I do mean anything you wanted to do to me. Someone however, thought it would be a better idea to have a night out with his slut instead of his wife. So…I just had to go out and find someone that wanted to have dinner with me since you were too busy…Oh and Tom, after dinner, instead of leading you back to your bedroom, I am going to take him back to his and fuck his brains out. How's that sound to you? It sounds like a great evening to me. Then tomorrow, he is taking me on a weekend trip and I plan to fuck his black cock all day and night while we are gone. Hope you have fun tonight honey, I know I will…. Oh and Happy Anniversary Tom!!” She laughed and hung up on him in the middle of another profanity laced tantrum. A huge smile crept on her face as she cut off her phone, laid her head back, smoked, and thought about tonight.




Chapter 8: Shopping Spree

Amy was brought out of her daydream by Peters as he knocked on the door and walked into the study.
“Miss, Mr. O’Toole is back and awaiting you for your shopping trip.”
“Thank you Peters, tell Sean I will be out in a minute.”
“Yes Miss.”
Amy was in a spiteful mood from the phone call with Tom. She couldn’t help herself but she wanted to get back at him for the way he has treated her through the years. An evil smile grew on her face as she came up with a plan.
Sean took Amy to several high priced clothing stores where she purchased a sexy new wardrobe. Her favorite was the little black dress she planned to wear to dinner. It was short, barely covering her ass and deep v cut in the front to really show her DD cleavage. She got black stockings and matching 4” black pumps. These clothes were nothing like she would ever wear for Tom. He would never let her wear such sexy or slutty outfits. It made her come alive. She never felt more sexy and desirable as she did in that dress. Amy also had both her hair and makeup done for her date and she was very impressed at the results. To her, she looked 20 years younger.
It was time to start putting her plan into action. Before they were leaving the last store, Amy went into the changing room and slipped on the stockings, black dress and pumps. As she was leaving the store, Sean had to do a double take and just whistled to himself as he opened her door.
“Wow…Mr. Sellers is one lucky man.”
Amy giggled, leaned over and whispered back in his ear as she was getting in the car,  “He might be lucky in more ways than one tonight.” 
All Sean could do was grin.
Sean seated himself in the driver's seat and looked in the rearview mirror at the gorgeous woman staring back at him.
“Where to next, Miss Amy?”
Amy smiled. “Take me to Marcus at the office.”
Sean looked at her with a questioning look. “Are you sure Miss?”
“Quite positive” Amy sat back to enjoy the ride.
After a short time she could see that Sean was preoccupied with something. She sat quietly and glanced at him every few minutes to see him staring back at her then looking away.
“Miss Amy, I know it's not my place, but could I ask you for a personal favor?”
“Sure, what’s up?”
“Please don’t hurt him.” He paused. Amy shot him a questioning glance. Who was he talking about? Reading her mind Sean continued ”I have known Marcus for a very long time. We served in the Army together. He pulled me out of a few scrapes in there. After I got out, I was down on my luck, and out of the blue he showed up, gave me a place to live and a job. He never asked for anything in return. He is the best man I know. He has been more than just a boss to me, he has been my best friend and I couldn’t stand it to see him hurt.” Amy could hear the sincerity in his voice. Marcus had been her savior too, her white…well black knight, her king. She had no intentions of hurting him.
“I will do my best not to. He means a great deal to me too, more than you probably think. He has been there for me as well. I will never forget it or let him down.” She meant what she said. Without Marcus, she didn’t know where she would be. Sean could see her sincerity, both in her eyes and in the sound of her voice.
“I'm glad to hear it. Most of the women he has been with only want his money or what's between his legs.”
She giggled a little at the last part. She saw Sean looking up in the mirror with a questioning look.
“Well, the money is nice but It’s not what I am after…and as far as what’s between his legs, I don’t know… yet…but now you have me curious.” She blushed just a bit wondering.
Sean chuckled a bit. “I’m sure you won't be disappointed with that.”
Amy was a little nervous when she stepped off the elevator into the open air part of the office. She felt like the caterpillar coming out of the cocoon for the first time as a butterfly. Almost immediately, all activity in the office seemed to have stopped. She heard several men clear their throats and a couple of whistles as she made sure to sway her ass down the pathway between the desks. Her nervousness now gone, she had a smile ear to ear that you couldn’t take off of her with a chisel. She walked with her head up and strutting as if she were walking a fashion show runway. She smiled seductively and winked at the guys she recognized, mostly Tom’s friends. She had never received a reaction from the guys at the office like this before. Of course she had never been to the office dressed this slutty before either. It was a very nice change.
Amy’s smile turned evil again as she reached Tom’s office door. When she looked in and leaned on the door frame, she saw she was in luck. Tom was in his office…but he wasn’t alone. He was having a somewhat animated discussion with his slut, Joy. They didn’t seem to be happy at the moment. Amy knew that wasn’t going to change now either. They hadn’t noticed her standing there as they were deep in discussion.
“Hi Honey!” Amy said in a sing song happy tone.  Tom turned a saw who it was and what she looked like and his jaw dropped. Joy also looked over in disbelief as her jaw dropped as well.
Amy looked at Joy and her eyes narrowed and in a deeper growl “Oh hi slut” without missing a beat she continued on in her happy sing song voice, “I’m just here to pick up my date and show you what you're missing out on tonight. Well gotta go, can’t keep my handsome black stud waiting” She still had the evil grin on her face as she quickly twirled around and continued down the hallway to Marcus’ office. Both Tom and Joy were left in shock. As she was walking away she thought she distinctly heard Joy yell out “What the fuck was that?…What the hell, why do you have a hard on?” Amy was having so much fun with this.
When she reached Marcus’ office, she leaned her back on the door frame, lifted her left leg up a bit and put her heeled foot on the frame in a sexy pose and waited for him to notice her.
Marcus had been working on the last bit of paperwork for the day and was just about to call for a ride home when he felt someone staring at him. When he looked up, what he saw was the most incredible sight he had ever seen. It practically took his breath away. Her seductive smile and sexy look were driving him crazy. She stood there for a second and looked him over. Then, the most seductive and sexy voice he had ever heard followed.
“Hello there, sexy. Care to take a girl out on the town? You know, If you play your cards right, you will probably get lucky tonight too.” She winked at him as she said it.
Composing himself, Marcus slowly stood from his desk, he gulped a little, straightened his tie, then slowly walked around his desk toward Amy. His face, almost like a stone mask hid his emotions.  As he approached Amy began to panic, her mind racing a bit. She was feeling a little self conscious ‘I hope I didn’t dress too slutty for him. He did say he wanted to show me off. Oh God, what if this isn’t sexy enough for him?!’ Her face showed a little bit of fear and longing for approval as Marcus stood in front of her. They were both in between the doorway as she struggled to maintain the sexy pose. She looked up at him as he stared at her for a brief second. Then a smile formed on his face that went ear to ear. “You are the most beautiful sight I have ever seen.” he whispered to her. “I would gladly take you out for a night on the town, anywhere you want to go.”
She reached up and put both hands over his shoulders and pulled him into a long deep passionate kiss. She was in heaven, time, space, the universe, nothing existed except that kiss. As they broke apart and she came out of her trance she thought she heard some whooping and whistling in the background but she paid it no mind.
“Shall we go?” He said as he presented his arm to her. She smiled wide and took his arm. They walked back through the office to the elevator. Tom was standing at his door, the look on his face was one of anger, jealousy, and hurt. All he could do was stare at the couple as they began to walk by.
“Happy Anniversary Honey!” she teased in her happy sing song voice as they passed him. 
Tom saw them get into the elevator and as the doors began to close, he saw her wrap her arms around his neck and passionately kiss Marcus.  From across the room, Tom heard someone say “Dude, you fucked up big time!” Tom said nothing and could only stand there and reluctantly agree in his mind.
After they got in the car, Marcus looked over at Amy with a huge grin.
“What? What are you staring at?” she asked the evil grin returning to her face.
“You are an evil woman.” he chuckled.
“I have no idea what you're talking about.” as she feigned innocence. “All I did was be nice and come pick up my date for the night.”
“First at the restaurant, now in the office. I think you are enjoying making him squirm. God knows what everyone will be talking about on Monday” he was being playful with her but he knew deep down she really did enjoy it. And truly, so did he.
“Well…you can’t say he didn’t deserve it.” she said dismissively. She then looked down with a worried look and a thought ran through her brain, “You don’t think it was too much or too harsh do you?”
“No, he deserved every bit of it.” he chuckled again. “Like I said though, you're an evil woman.” As he watched her face drop more he took his finger and lifted her face to his. “But you're my evil woman now. I just hope you never turn evil on me that way.”
She looked directly at him. The love shown from her eyes captivated him.
“Never” She whispered and she kissed him.




Chapter 9: Happy Anniversary!

Amy and Marcus dined at a fine restaurant and true to his word, Marcus took every opportunity to show Amy off.  After dinner and a few glasses of wine, Marcus wanted to take Amy out dancing. Amy loved to dance and had not been for far too many years. The club they stopped at  was in a poorer section of town. As they walked to the entrance, a line of people stretched down the block and the patrons were mostly black with a couple of white women here and there. Marcus just bypassed everyone and pulled Amy straight to the door. The bouncer, a large black man in a dark gray blazer and pants with a red silk looking shirt greeted Marcus. Right away Amy could tell they were old friends. With a quick hand slap and bro hug the bouncer asked Marcus where he had been and that everyone had missed him. He then saw Amy. “Never mind, I know where you been now. Hiding out with this fine woman. MMMH MMMH what do we have here? ”  Amy blushed, giggled, and looked down.
“Lamar, this is Amy, The finest woman you will ever meet.” Marcus beamed pride as he made the introduction. “Amy this is Lamar, you gotta watch out for him. He’s a real horndog.”
“Oh come on man, why you got to tell the lady stories like that. You gonna hurt my rep.” Lamar whined in jest.
Marcus laughed. “I know about your rep. I grew up with you, remember. Besides, this one is off limits so don’t worry about her and your rep.”
“Oh it’s like that huh.”
“Yep, it’s like that.”
“Alright my brother, well get on in and have some fun. And since you off the market now, remember to send me out some of them fine women that try to hit on you tonight.” 
“Always the horndog.” Marcus chuckled as they went into the club.
Entering the club, it was packed with people. Even with all the people milling around, Amy quickly found herself the center of attention. Lusty looks from the men, distasteful and jealous looks from the women. They headed for the back of the club to the VIP section and were quickly let in by the attendant. He looked Amy over as they passed, he smiled and nodded his head in approval. They found a table in the corner and sat down.
The hip-hop music was so loud in the club, Amy had to raise her voice so Marcus could hear. “You come here often?”
“You could say that,” he said with a knowing smile.
A blond waitress approached the table wearing something that resembled more of a one piece swimsuit than a cocktail waitress uniform. Her large breasts were spilling out and with the cut of her uniform, you could tell she shaved and not just her legs. When she saw Marcus she smiled big. When she saw Amy, that smile died.
“Good evening Marcus, your usual?” She smiled big.
“That would be great Kim.”
“And what for the lady?” Kim looked at Amy and her face scrunched up a little. She could see the anger and jealousy in Kims eyes as she looked at her.
“Rum and Coke Please” ‘and hold the spit’ she thought.
She looked back at Marcus “Ok honey, I’ll be right back.” As she left she made a point to put her hand on Marcus’ chest and drag it across his shoulder as she passed by.
Amy couldn’t help but look a little annoyed at that. When Marcus saw it he chuckled. “Don’t worry about Kim. She has been after me since I hired her.”
Amy again stumbled on his words. ‘Hired her?’ About that moment the music died down and the DJ came over the speakers “ Yoooo are you sexy ladies out there having fun???!!” The crowd yelled and screamed. “Yeeeahhh, I know y’all are!!! I want to give a shout out and let y’all know, our big dawg owner is in the hoooouuuussssse!!! Give it up to Mr. Marcus Sellers, the man who put this place back on the map!!” Another round of screams and cheers went up. Marcus stood and gave a little wave then sat back down. Amy had her mouth wide open in shock. ‘Holy shit, this is his club?!’ The DJ went back to the music.
“So how many businesses do you own?” Amy said with a little smirk.
Marcus laughed and brushed off the question. Kim returned with the drinks and hovered over Marcus for a minute before she left. She glanced back at Amy with daggers for eyes before disappearing in the crowd. Amy tentatively sipped her drink wondering what the alcohol to spit ratio was.
Marcus looked at Amy with a big grin. “Are you ready to dance?”
Amy smiled big and nodded her head. Marcus led Amy to the dance floor and they danced close to each other. Marcus got behind Amy and wrapped his arms around her waist, grinding against one another. At times Amy swore she could feel something large nestling between her butt cheeks. She was getting so wet feeling Marcus rubbing up against her. They kissed a few times while dancing leaving her wetter than before. After they danced for a while and had a few drinks, she was feeling really good but extremely horny. It has been so long since she had any kind of sex. She felt like she was going to burst. 
The club was winding down so they decided it was time to go. Marcus said his goodbyes to everyone on the way out and of course Amy got the “look that could kill” from Kim. Marcus led her out of the club snuggled in against his armpit with his arm over her shoulder as he held her close and walked out.
On the ride home, Amy was again snuggled up to Marcus in the back seat. She looked up at him and they began kissing. Amy put her hand on Marcus’ thigh and moved it up about halfway. She froze when she discovered a bulge. ‘Oh my God’ she thought ‘That can’t be what I think it is. It's too far down.’ Her eyes went wide. About that time she heard a chuckle from the front seat. She looked up and saw Sean looking in the rearview mirror. He gave her a knowing smile and wink. 
When they got home, Peters greeted them and asked about their evening. Amy gushed about how much she enjoyed the dinner and how much fun she had dancing at the club. This had been one of the most fun filled nights that she could ever remember. But in the back of her mind she knew it wasn’t over yet. They both went to the study for another drink. Marcus had his cigar, and she had her cigarette with the last drink of the night. They talked and flirted.
Soon, Marcus pulled her against him.
“I don’t want this night to end,” she said in a sad tone.
“It doesn’t have to end quite yet.” A naughty smile was on his face “But only if you are ready and you want to.”
She did. She started kissing him passionately and both of their hands began to roam each other’s bodies. She could feel his strong hands gently squeezing her breasts while his fingers would occasionally pinch her rock hard nipples. She unbuttoned his shirt and took it off of him. She ran her fingers over his smooth muscular chest. Again they kissed passionately. As they broke the kiss, she seductively stood up and pulled her shoulder straps off her shoulders and let her little dress fall to the floor. She had not worn a bra tonight and her large DD breasts were exposed. Her nipples hard as pebbles stood out from her breasts.  She reached down and put her fingers on each side of her soaking wet panties and pulled them down to her ankles and stepped out of them. For the first time since college she was naked except for stockings and heels in front of a man other than her husband.
“Do you like what you see?” She was a little self conscious and hoped he approved.
“Oh baby, you look like an angel.” His smile beamed the approval she was seeking.
She got down on her knees in front of him. She was running her hands up his thigh feeling the bulge in his pants. Finally she couldn’t take it anymore. She had to know. Slowly she unbuckled his belt and unzipped his pants. She started pulling down his pants and boxers in one pull as he lifted his hips. Suddenly the largest cock she had ever seen sprang out from his boxers and slapped against his toned abdomen. Her eyes went wide in shock. It had to be at least 11” long and as big around as her forearm. Her husband’s little 6” dick looked like a toy compared to this beautiful black cock.  She finished taking off his pants and immediately grabbed that big beautiful black cock. She couldn’t believe how hard and heavy it was. As she stroked it with both hands she loved seeing  the contrast of her pale white skin over his dark black cock. Seeing her wedding ring on her hand as she stroked it only added to the taboo. The more she stroked it the bigger it seemed to get, she was a little scared.
“I don’t know if this is going to fit?” she looked up at him.
He just smiled back at her “It will be ok, we will go slow.” he reassured her.
She concentrated back on the black monster in front of her as she gently began to lick up the  underside of the shaft. She was out of practice. Her husband had no interest in her for sex for the last few years but it came back to her quickly. She had never tried to work on a cock so big before, it was so new to her. She stroked his large balls as she continued to bathe his cock with her tongue. She moved her head up and kissed the tip of his cock and licked off the precum. It tasted so sweet. She began trying to fit the black monster into her mouth. Her jaw stretched wide as the tip passed her red lips. It was so big it pressed her tongue to the bottom of her mouth. She wanted to swirl it around the head but it was too tight. She pushed more of it into her mouth but she could only fit a few inches in before it was at the back of her throat. She began bobbing up and down on it trying to fit as much as she could in her mouth. It was so big but it tasted so good.
“Oh baby that feels so nice” Marcus had his head laid back with his hands on top of her head. “Yes, keep doing that…that’s right mmm that  feels so good.” Her head bobbed up and down and she would gag a little as his cock pushed against the back of her throat.
“Oh that’s so good baby. I love the way you suck my cock. Keep going baby….oh that’s right right there. Do you like this big black cock in your mouth baby?” His only reply was a muffled mmmhmmm.
She continued to bob and gag. She couldn’t believe it, his monster had grown since she started, it had to be 12” by now.
She felt him beginning to tense. She knew he was about to cum. She wasn’t sure if she wanted him to. She didn’t want all this to end just yet, she wanted more.
“Oh baby i’m gonna cum, don’t stop…that’s so good yes…Oh yes here it comes!! AAAAAAAgggggghhhhhhh”
She felt his cock swell in her mouth and warm jets of cum burst out. She tried to swallow as much as she could but there was so much. Cum started squeezing past her lips onto her chin and around her mouth. After about 8 bursts he finally slowed down. She pulled her mouth off his cock and took her finger and scooped up the cum from her chin and around her mouth and sucked the salty sweet cum off her fingers. She then licked his cock clean.
She was so happy. Even though she didn’t get her orgasm it didn’t matter. Her king was taken care of and he was what was important.
She started to get up but he lifted her from the floor and laid her on the couch. He laid on top of her and began kissing her neck. Her mind was racing, ‘What’s going on? My husband would always cum, role over and go to sleep. What is he doing?’ She couldn’t understand it but she didn’t fight it. He kissed down her body until he got to her sensitive nipples. He would suck and lick each nipple, alternating between the two. All she could do was moan. It felt so good. He continued down kissing her stomach and abdomen. He kissed down into her inner thigh, this was driving her crazy. Her husband never did anything like this before. Suddenly he took her pussy lips in his mouth and gently sucked on them. She let out a deep moan. Her husband never ate her pussy.
“Oh God Marcus, what are you doing to me…that feels so good” Her moans continued.
She has only had her pussy eaten twice, once in high school by her boyfriend and the other time was in college when she and her roommate “experimented” a little when they were drunk. Neither time felt as good as right now, As he was licking her slit she felt the first waves of orgasm wash over her.
“Oh that’s so good don’t stop.” she was beginning to pant as he pushed his tongue into her as deep as it would go.
When he sucked her clit into his mouth and began rolling his tongue over it She screamed as the first orgasm of the night hit.
“Holy Shiiiiiiiiiittttttttt I’m cumming….Oh God , Oh God!!!”
As her orgasm subsided, she felt like jello. Marcus got up off the couch and went over to a drawer and took out a bottle and walked back to the couch. She was a little groggy but what she saw woke her up instantly. Marcus was hard again. ‘Oh my God, my husband can never cum more than once a night.’ She was bewildered as she watched Marcus pour some liquid in his hand and began to stroke his cock. She was amazed that it was still hard. He began stroking her pussy and rubbing the lube inside.
“You're really wet, but this will help a lot” he explained as he put two fingers in and pushed in and out of her pussy. Slowly he moved in and out. Soon the two fingers turned to three and she felt so full. She was already on the edge of orgasm again from his fingers and she was turning her head back and forth moaning.
Marcus removed his fingers, she let out a little whimper as she was so close and didn’t want him to stop. Marcus came up and kissed her lips. His black cock laid across her belly, the contrast of her pale white skin over his dark black cock sent a shiver of pleasure through her body. It was so long it reached up past her belly button. He sat up and his huge black cock looked so massive next to her little white pussy. She thought there was no way that was going to fit inside her. She watched in a daze as he stroked the head up and down her slit. It felt so good. She was still on the edge of another orgasm from his fingers and this began to drive her wild. He lined up his cock with her tight hole and began to push gently. She could feel the massive head starting to stretch her tiny hole. It was painful, similar to when she lost her virginity. In a way, she thought she was losing her virginity again. Everything was so new to her and this time she would lose her virginity to a big black cock. It burned at first as her opening stretch. She had never tried to put anything that big into her. As he pushed she felt a pop as the head pushed in. From the pain and pleasure, she came again for the second time tonight.
“OHHHHH FUUUUUUUUUUUCK” she screamed as the orgasm exploded through her.
Marcus stopped and waited for a minute for her to stretch a little before continuing. She was still in the throws of the last orgasm as she felt him slowly start to fuck her. Shallow at first but with each thrust just a bit deeper.
“Oh God your cock feels so good…It’s stretching out my little pussy, Oh God…” She was moaning and panting. He wasn’t even half way in at this point but he was hitting places Tom never had. As she stretched out, he would go a little deeper. The next orgasm hit like a bomb. She had never had a vaginal orgasm and it took her breath away. She couldn’t even talk or scream. The orgasm was so intense all she could do was hold her breath. When it passed enough that she remembered to breathe she let out another cry.
“Oh my God, your big cock is sooo deeep!!!! You’re making me cum so hard!!”
He was three quarters in now and she could feel her cervix being pushed into her womb. She felt so full and loved the feeling, her pussy stretching to accept this massive cock.
Marcus had picked up the pace and the orgasms wouldn’t stop. She had never had multiple orgasms before, they were coming one after the other. They came so fast and strong that they seemed like just a continuous orgasm that didn’t stop.
She heard Marcus starting to breathe hard. He had his head thrown back. She knew he was getting close. Then it hit her. He wasn’t wearing a condom, and she wasn’t on the pill now either. She never liked what the hormones did to her. Since she wasn’t getting any sex from her husband, she stopped taking them. Her mind tried to think if this was still a safe time. She didn’t think she had ovulated yet. She should be safe. Even if she wasn’t, she wasn’t going to stop now it felt way too good. She would deal with the consequences later.
“Oh Marcus….That’s it baby fuck me…Fuck your white little slut…Fill me up baby.. That's it…Oh God I’m Cumming again!!!!”
Marcus had picked up his pace even more and started to grunt a little.
“Oh God Amy…I’m gonna cum baby….your little white pussy is so tight. Oh baby.. I want you so bad….Oh God, Oh God…AAAAARRRRRRRGGGGGGHHHHHH!!!!!
Amy felt his cock go as deep as it could. It pushed so far into her that she thought it was pushing directly into her womb. Then she felt the hot cum fill her. She had another orgasm as he filled her little pussy to overflowing.
“Hooooooolllllllllyyyyyy SSSSSSHHHHHHHIIIIIIITTTT!!!!!!!!!!!!!” The orgasm almost knocked her unconscious. She had never cum so hard in her life.
Both spent, Marcus just laid on top of her for a few minutes before they began kissing and cuddling. She wanted to stay like this forever, his massive cock dropping a load in her and him still filling her up her tiny pussy. She was in total bliss. She felt his cock begin to soften and he finally rolled off of her and sat back on the end of the couch. Her mind was calm, she felt euphoric “So that’s what it’s liked to be fucked by a real man. I could get so used to that. Why did I wait so long? I don’t think I could ever go back to anything else.’ Her pussy was dripping the large load he had deposited in her. She was so relaxed and a contented smile was on her face.
“You look tired.” Marcus teased.
“Ya think?” She said sarcastically. She could only muster a few words. She wanted to tell him that she had just had the most amazing, mind blowing experience of her life. She was so tired and worn out. She laid there thinking of all the events of tonight, especially the life changing  sex, It was truly the best and most erotic night of her life.
Marcus took her by the hand, helped her up and tried to lead her to his bedroom. She was weak in the knees and could barely walk. Marcus scooped her up and carried her. She wrapped her arms around his neck, she sank her head into his chest and shoulder and sighed contentedly. Her king was taking her away and she truly felt like a queen tonight. He laid her on the large bed, removed the heels and stockings she was still wearing and crawled in with her. She wasted no time snuggling up to him.
As they lay there cuddling and basking in the post-coital bliss, Marcus looked down at her and said in a loving tone “I know it is yours and Tom’s anniversary,  but today was also another anniversary too.” She looked at him quizzically. “It was one week ago today that I saw a beautiful but sad woman sitting crying her eyes out on an exercise bike in a gym.” 
A smile stretched her face as she snuggled in more. So much had changed in a week that it was mind blowing. Things could never be the same as before. She didn’t want to go back to the life she had left. She was happy and at peace where she was.
“Oh Baby…Happy Anniversary” She cooed. Exhaustion finally took over at that point and she faded out. She drifted into the most contented sleep she had ever had.




Chapter 10: Confessions

Amy’s eyes open the next morning and at first she is a little confused about where she was. Last night when she was carried in by Marcus, she was too out of it to notice anything. As the memories of last night begin to flood back into her mind, she reflexively began to smile. Then she noticed that there is an arm across her waist and someone is spooning her. She knew who it was and her spirits lifted. She shifted her body to snuggle back into Marcus and pulled his arm tighter around herself. She loved the feeling of waking up with her man holding her. She had never been happier in her life. As she shifted back into him, she could feel the monster pressing into her but cheeks and lower back. Marcus stirred and nuzzled his face into the back of her neck and softly kissed it.
“Good morning sexy lady” Marcus whispers as he continues to kiss her neck.
“Good morning stud” Amy whispers back.
“Did you sleep well baby?”
“Oh Marcus, I slept like a baby. You really wore me out last night.” she giggled.
“You're not complaining are you?” he teased.
“OH my God No, not at all. In fact you can wear me out anytime!” she flirted back. She began to turn around to face Marcus and noticed she was extremely sore between her legs. “Except maybe this morning. I think I am going to need a little time to recover from that monster you pounded me with last night. “ She giggled 
Marcus brushed the hair away from her face and leaned in and kissed her gently. “I understand. You rest up for a bit. We have plenty of time for fun later.” He had a mischievous look in his eyes.
Amy reached under the sheets and grabbed the monster. It was hard already. Amy started drooling a bit at the thought and feel of it. She climbed on top of him and looked him in the eyes and kissed him.
“Well…just because my pussy is out of commission doesn’t mean other parts are.” She began stroking his hard cock under the sheets. ”Besides, it would be a shame for you to have to walk around all morning unfulfilled…plus I haven’t had breakfast yet.” She winked at him and giggled. Amy started to lower herself under the sheets kissing his hard muscled body all the way down. When she was kneeling between his legs at his hard cock, she wasted no time in getting her mouth around it. She loved how she had to stretch her jaw open to even fit it inside her mouth. Tom was so easy to get inside her mouth, when he even let her do it. It had been a few years since she had given him a blowjob or practically any sex for that matter but he had never cum in her mouth before. In fact until last night, she had never let another man cum in her mouth. Now that’s all she wanted, she wanted to please Marcus and taste his sweet salty cum again.
Amy did the best she could to get all of his cock in her mouth but she was still only able to get the first four inches or so in before he was in the back of her throat. She began bobbing her head and rubbing her tongue on the underside of his cock, stroking the shaft with her hand as it went in and out of her mouth. She felt Marcus’ hands on the back of her head keeping her on pace as he moaned slightly. Hearing that made her feel all warm and tingly inside, she knew she was pleasing her king.
“Oh baby, that feels so good.” Marcus cooed at her. “You love sucking that black cock don’t you.” With her mouth full all she could do was moan in agreeance.
Amy faintly heard a knock at the door. She was shocked and surprised when she heard Marcus tell them to come in. Amy froze. Marcus grabbed a handful of hair pushed and pulled on her head for her to continue. She began bobbing slowly again. She was embarrassed that whoever was coming in would know what she was doing even though she was under the sheets.
She heard Peters’ voice. “Sir, the pilot called from the airport. He wishes to know if he needs to file a flight plan today.”
Marcus began pushing and pulling her head faster for her to pick up the pace. Amy was turning bright red. Surely Peters could see what was going on beneath the sheets.
“Tell him I will get back to him later. We haven’t discussed the destination yet.”
“Very good sir. Oh and Good Morning Miss.”
Amy’s eye widened and she turned beet red. She was so embarrassed she didn’t know what to do. Out of reflex she raised her hand out of the sheet and waved at the door. Marcus chuckled at her action but still made her keep pace.
“Would Sir and Miss care for breakfast in bed this morning?” he droned as if nothing was amiss. She didn’t think she could be more embarrassed. She was wrong.
“No, Coffee on the patio will be fine Peters, besides one of us will probably be full before breakfast.” She heard the teasing and playful tone in his voice. She could not believe he said that. She didn’t know if she would ever be able to face Peters again without turning red with embarrassment.
“Very good sir. I shall leave you two to it.” Amy heard the door close.
At first, Amy wanted to come out from the covers and yell at Marcus for embarrassing her like that. To be honest though, she was turned on by the scene. It was the same thing she felt at the motel the day she watched Tom and Joy. Her pussy started dripping while the men were talking and she was sucking on his cock. It was the kind of thing you would expect out of a slut. Was she really a slut? It did make her feel that way and to her surprise she liked it. Maybe she was a slut, at least she knew she was for Marcus. She knew right then that she would do anything…anything at all Marcus told her to do without question. He was her king and deserved that.
Marcus still had a handful of her hair and was forcing her to go faster and deeper bobbing on his cock. She was not gagging as much today as she was last night.
“Oh that’s it baby, suck that cock. I bet that excited you sucking my cock when Peters came in didn’t it?” Again all she could do was moan in agreeance.
‘Oh God, he knows. He knows I’m his slut now’ was all she could think. Then it started. She had never had an orgasm giving a blowjob before but she felt the waves of one starting to wash over her. She began picking up her pace even more. She was so turned on by the thought of what just happened and that Marcus knew how much of a slut she was for him.
“Oh yes baby, that’s right…I see you liked that a lot didn’t you? You liked acting like a slut would didn’t you?” She moaned loudly this time in agreement. She was in a frenzy now. Her orgasm was building. She was attacking his cock and bobbing as fast as she could, pounding it into the back of her throat.
“Oh shiiiittttt, you really like that don’t you? Oh fuck that’s good. Oh fuck…Oh fuck…well here it comes…here it comes…here comes breakfast…SLUT!...ARRRRGGGGGGGHHHH.
When she heard him call her a slut, she came hard. She felt his cock swell and as the first rope of cum burst out of his cock. She Swallowed feverishly trying to keep up as her orgasm clenched her. There was so much of it that it was spilling out the sides of her mouth. He kept on squirting rope after rope into her mouth and she kept swallowing. After what seemed like forever he finally stopped. She obediently cleaned all the cum that had leaked from her mouth and licked his softening cock clean.
As she came from beneath the sheets and laid beside him she saw a euphoric look on his face. Then doubt set in about what had happened. She looked at him with a worried face. ‘Would he think less of me now that he knows I am a slut?’ She was scared. She didn’t want to lose what she had with him. She was so much different than she was just a few days ago. For the first time in her life she was beginning to find out who she truly was sexually and what if he didn’t like it? She was embarrassed that he had seen her react the way she did. Her eyes began to tear a little. She felt like she had ruined everything for showing what she was.
He looked over at her and a worried look spread across his face as well. “Baby what’s wrong? I didn’t upset you did I?” He reached over and pushed her hair out of her face and gently stroked her cheek.
She was a bit overcome by this and began to cry softly.
“Oh baby, don’t cry. I’m sorry I shouldn’t have said that.” He took her in his arms and held her. “It’s ok…shhh it will be ok.”
She composed herself a bit. “You shouldn’t be sorry, I’m the one that ruined things” she said as she sobbed a bit more.
“What are you talking about? You haven’t ruined anything. What makes you think that?” He pushed her back and looked at her with concern.
Her eyes were sad and glassy with tears. “You know what I am now and now you won’t want me anymore.” She sobbed as she looked away from him.
He put his fingers on her chin and moved her face back to him. “Oh baby, that’s not true. Don’t you remember what I told you? I told you that you don’t have to hide anything from me. You just be you and I meant it. I love you for who you are.” He stroked her cheek lovingly.
Her mind was in a whirl. Did he really mean it? Could he actually love a slut? He didn’t know about what she did at the motel. She had left that part out. Or how she felt as she pranced through the office enjoying all the attention she was getting dressed so slutty.
“How could you love a slut? You don’t know all of the things I have been thinking about lately and what I have done.” She was on the verge of crying again.
“Listen to me.” he said in a stern but loving tone. “You are a beautiful person. You’re loyal, kind, and unselfish. Who could not love that person. When I first saw you I could tell you had been repressed for most of your life, caught in a life of what everyone else expected of you. Now that you have a little freedom, it looks like to me you are finally coming out of your shell. Don’t hide that from me. I want to help you become what it is you should be. I want to go on that discovery with you. That’s one of the things I love about you. You are just waking up to who you are and I find that so sexy.”
She looked at his eyes and they blazed with love and compassion.
“What if you can’t handle who I really am?” she sniffed
He chuckled and smiled. “Baby, there are things you don’t know about me either. I wasn’t always a boy scout ya know. Unlike you, I haven’t been repressed and I have a past that sometimes I am afraid that if you find out about, you will not want to be with me either.” His confession piqued her curiosity.
She was afraid to ask but she couldn’t help it. “What kind of past?”
He paused and a serious look came over his face. He clearly had not wanted to talk about this so early in the relationship.
He took a breath and sighed. He looked at her with sad eyes and started talking. “You know a little bit about where I came from. We talked about some of it but I didn’t tell you the whole story. I grew up in that poor neighborhood near the club. I was young and our father ran off when I was 4. I had 2 brothers and a sister. I was the youngest of the kids. My brothers were killed a year apart in gang wars. My sister died three years ago from a heroin overdose.  I am the only one left.” He looked down with a sad face.
Amy was shocked. He had never talked about his family before. She now wanted to cry for a different reason. She had no idea what it was like for him back then.
“As a kid, I saw all that was going on around me and I knew I had to get out. I was determined to be somebody. After I graduated from high school, I joined the Army. I was sending most of my pay back to my mom to help support her and my sister at the time and there wasn’t much money as an enlisted man. I started hustling on the side so I could keep supporting the family. I sold some drugs but that was risky and to be honest it played on my conscience. I was a player back then. I had multiple girlfriends and other women that I had fun with. Then one day I discovered that my ‘Natural gift’ between my legs could make me more money. I found out some women would pay through the nose to get some of what I had. I didn’t mind, I was young and it was fun. It helped pay my way through college and I made a few contacts along the way. Most of the ladies were well off and important people. Hell, some of the husbands even liked to watch. That was a turn on for me. I have always been open about sex and I don’t judge people for it. I have been in threesomes, gang bangs, and all kinds of different situations that you can’t even imagine. I have even been in a few open relationships since then but they were never with the right person. They were never about me, mostly they were in it for my money. I learned a lot about sex and people throughout my life. I found out that all women have their inner slut.”
He looked back up at her with a serious look in his eyes.
“So if you tell me that you think you have ruined things by showing who you truly are, you don’t know how wrong you are. When I first saw you I knew you were the right one. You weren’t greedy, you were caring and compassionate even though your man treated you like shit. I wanted so much to grab you and hold you tight the day you were crying in the gym. I was so glad you opened up to me when we had coffee after that. I was even more elated when I was the one you called when your husband finally showed his true colors. I knew you were special and you just needed to find that out for yourself.”  
Amy’s mouth was wide open. She didn’t know what to think. Could he have really done all those things? He had given her freedom to be herself. Could he really understand her? Could it be possible that she has really found a man that she could really open up to and share all of her desires and fantasies? Suddenly all the things she had thought about and had done in the past few days paled in comparison to what he had told her about in his past. She was curious to know what their future could hold.
“So I guess now it’s your turn. Now that you know about me, Do you still want anything to do with me? Could you ever love a man like me?”
Amy thought for a second. She already knew the answer before he asked. There was only one word needed.
“Yes.”  She grabbed the back of his head and pulled him in and passionately kissed him.
After the kiss they both just looked at each other with a new understanding and smiled warmly at each other.
“You were right about one thing.” she said
“What’s that?” he asked
“I am too full for breakfast.” she said with an evil grin on her face.




Chapter 11: The Tom Factor

Coffee on the patio was relaxing, except for the part when Amy had to take her coffee from Peters’ tray. The memory of the mornings activity he witnessed brought a bright blush to Amy’s cheeks.
Marcus saw her embarrassment and chuckled a bit. “Trust me, that wasn’t the worst thing Peters has seen in his long career.”
“Quite right Sir, I have seen much, much worse…If you will forgive me for being so bold, I actually found it quite stimulating.”  Marcus again chuckled and Amy’s blush brightened a little more.
“Well wonders never cease. That’s high praise coming from Peters.” Marcus was grinning ear to ear poking a little fun at the butler.  Peters just gave a quick hmph and turned and walked toward the back door. Amy’s cheeks were still shining brightly but she was learning to relax and be herself. She picked up the cigarettes off the table, presumably left there by Peters for her morning coffee, and lit one. Despite the initial embarrassment with Peters this morning, she was actually getting very comfortable around Marcus and his home staff. They all treated her well and she genuinely liked them.
After Peters had returned inside Marcus took Amy’s hand. “Don’t worry about Peters. I can tell he likes you. Whatever he sees happen in this house will never leave his lips. You have nothing to worry about.”
“Oh I know. It’s just so different. I’m just not used to this yet.” She looked around her. “This place is a palace, the staff treats me so nice.” She looked at Marcus “And the king treats me like a queen.” 
Marcus laughed. “So you think I’m a king huh? Well I wouldn’t go that far…just yet.” He smirked.
“Well you're my king anyway whether you think so or not.” She beamed a loving smile as she said this. 
Marcus chuckled. “Well your highness, should I fetch the royal carriage? We still have a weekend trip to attend to my queen.” he said in his best British accent that would have Peters rolling his eyes.
Amy laughed at him, got up and sat in his lap.
“And where would my king like to take me for this trip?”
“Well, after our little talk this morning, I have an idea where I want to take you.” There was mischief in his smile.
“Oh really, I thought we were leaving the castle, not going back to bed?” she playfully bantered back.
He laughed again as she smiled at him, proud of her quip.
“Actually I want to take you to the Caribbean.” He watched her face. She was in shock. She didn’t travel much and had never been more than a few states away, much less to the Caribbean.
“I know a place there that will help you out with your problem of releasing your inner slut.” He watched her face again to see her reaction. She got a shy look on her face and a little quieter. She stubbed out her cigarette. He could feel her breathing increase a little.
“Well…After our talk this morning…I feel like you have accepted me as who I am. I just didn’t know that you would be promoting it.” He could hear the slight worry in her voice.
He looked into her eyes and with the same stern but loving tone told her “Amy, I told you I want to go on this journey with you. How are you going to experience things and find out who you are if you don’t go out and live a little. You deserve the chance to let loose and be adventurous, live life for a while, it’s way too short anyway. If you try something and don’t like it, you never have to do it again. I Just want you to know this, I only have three rules. One, you are to have fun and open up. Two, like what you are doing and who you're doing it with. And three, if no one is hurting you and you're safe, I don’t care what you're doing or who you do it with. I’m not a jealous man and I want you to experience the things you only ever fantasized about.”
Amy’s mind was blown. Not only has he accepted that she is a slut, but he was going to help her be a slut. Even though she was nervous, she could feel her pussy moisten at the thought. She was being commanded by her king to be the slut she just found out she was.
“So where are we going?” she eyed him nervously.
“It’s a private island club in the Caribbean. You know the saying ‘What happens in Vegas, Stays in Vegas?’ Same rules apply, but are even stricter. The members are not allowed to speak about the place at all except for people who would be prospective members. A secret society club sort of. So don’t worry about what you do there. No one else will ever know.”
She had promised herself earlier in the day that she would obey her king in anything he asked no questions. She thought for a moment and smiled.
“So when do we leave?” Her king has commanded, and she will do his bidding.
“As soon as I call the airport and put the pilot on standby.” He was glad to see her release her fear. He beamed a smile of pride back to her.
Seeing his smile reassured her and hers beamed as well. “I better go get packed, What do I need to bring?”
“Oh you don’t need to pack anything. I forgot to tell you. It’s a nudist resort. No clothes allowed.” His smile brightened as a look of fear again crossed her face.
Amy went to the study as Marcus made arrangements with the pilot. She saw her phone sitting on the table where she turned it off and left it after talking to Tom yesterday.  She dreaded turning it back on but she needed to make sure she didn’t miss something really important. She knew there would probably be messages from Tom yelling and berating her. When she turned it on it lit up like a Christmas tree with texts and voicemails…all from Tom. She scanned through the texts and noticed a pattern. The first texts were scathing messages calling her every name in the book but the last ones were apologetic in nature.
The last text was from this morning and read “Amy, Please call me. I’m so sorry for the way I acted these last few years. I do still love you and we need to talk. We need to work things out. I will do anything you ask. Just. Please. Call. If not for me then for the twins.” 
Tom had known how to hit her below the belt. The twins were her kryptonite. While she reread the text again the phone rang. It was Tom. She weighed the options but finally decided to answer because she knew he would just keep calling and texting until they talked. Why prolong the inevitable.
“Hello Tom.” She deadpanned.
Tom’s voice burst through the speaker. “Oh thank God, Amy.”
“What do you want, Tom?” she said, a bit annoyed.
I’m so so sorry honey. I know I fucked up really bad this time. Please forgive me. I do love you. I was just…just lost.”
“What do you mean lost?” she felt her anger start to brew. How the hell could he be lost.
“I’m sorry honey. Things in the beginning were great but as time went by I knew I needed something more. I was so afraid to talk to you about it because you always seemed so prudish about things. I now know how much of a mistake it was thinking that, I was so afraid that if I came to you with things you would leave me and I didn’t want that. In the end, I decided to go elsewhere for it. I know it was a mistake.”
“You're damn right it was.” Her temper was getting high. She grabbed a cigarette and lit it in frustration.
“Please honey , forgive me. I know you started smoking again and I don’t care. You can smoke whenever and wherever you like. I don’t care about that anymore. I just need you. You can wear whatever you want, do whatever you want. Please just come back to me. I love you honey” The voice in his pleas was desperate.
In all of her time with Tom she had never heard him beg, not like this anyway. It was a shock to her. Especially about smoking. He was always dead set against it. He had once told her it was either him or the cigarettes and that he would never compromise. Now he openly welcomed it just to have her back. He was starting to break down her barriers. She felt just a bit of sympathy for him.
“What about your slut, Joy?” she asked with a bit of a growl.
He paused only for a second. “I dumped her. That's what we were talking about when you came to the office. I had realized after I got off the phone with you that morning what a terrible mistake I was making. I realized, I guess too late, that it was you that really mattered not her. When you came into the office and I saw you…it just made my fire for you burn bright again. Please can we get together and talk?”
“I don’t know Tom. Why do you think I would trust you again?”
“Please…just…just  give me a chance. I will earn your trust again. I will do anything.  Test me. You’ll see. I mean what I say.” 
Amy was at a crossroads and she had a problem. Her mind was a bit confused. What she had with Marcus was extraordinary. She loved Marcus, her king. The freedom he gave. The acceptance. Would Tom give that to her as well? Tom had been an ass for the last few years and she couldn’t believe she actually understood his situation. He was just like her a few days ago. Wanting more and not able to get it. The only difference is he didn’t come to her, he went to Joy and God knows who else. But she understood it. If things had of happened differently, who's to say she wouldn't have slept with Marcus anyway given enough time. But the biggest problem was that she did still love Tom. No matter what, he was the father of the twins. He had provided for them all and at least at the beginning was a loving husband.
Could she love two people at the same time?
“Are you there Amy?”
She realized she had been so heavy in thought that she had not said a word.
“I’m here. I’m thinking about it.” she paused again. Finally she decided on what she was going to do.
“Tom, I am only going to say this once. You remember what I told you I was going to do Friday night? Well…I did it. It was the most wonderful night of my life. He satisfied me in ways you could only dream of. I said I was going to fuck his brains out but instead he fuck my brains out. You have no hope of ever being half as good in bed as he is. Your little toy dick never satisfied me like his big black cock did. I also told you that he was taking me on a trip this weekend. I told you what I was going to do during that trip. Tom…I plan on going on that trip and you can best believe I am going to fuck all weekend. Now…if you can handle that, then when I get back we can talk, no promises on the outcome but we can talk. And let's face it Tom, your pathetic cock doesn't give you much hope.  But…If not, you can take your pathetic excuse of a dick and go shove it back in your slut because it will never touch me again. Do you understand Tom?”
There was a long pause.
A sad defeated voice answered. “I understand.”
“Do you think you could handle that Tom?”
“I…I…Yes I can handle it…if it means there is a chance however small, I will take it.”
“Good boy Tom. There may be hope for you yet…but I doubt it. I will call you when I get back. You are not to call, text, or even mail me a fucking letter until I call you. Are we clear, Tom?”
“Yes honey, I understand.”
“Good. I am leaving now Tom, I am going to go take a trip and fuck my black stud all weekend. You be a good boy and wait for me to come back.”
She thought about the office and a question came to her mind. Something she had to know.
“Oh and Tom…tell me something…are you hard right now?”
The line was quiet. Would he tell her? Would he tell her the truth?
A small whimper of “Yes” came through in a soft voice.
“Good…Goodbye Tom.”
“Goodbye honey, have…have a good trip.”
When she hung up she had never felt so much power in her life. It felt good. She didn’t know what came over her but she liked it. At least she had the weekend to think. She still didn’t really know what she was going to do. She loved them both, how was she to choose?”
When she turned around she saw Marcus leaning on the doorframe. He had a huge smile ear to ear.
“How long have you been there?” she asked with an evil smirk on her face.
“Long enough.” he replied, matching her evil smile. 




Chapter 12: The Island - Part 1

The plane ride was only 3 hours long in the private jet. Amy was very nervous because other than her husband and Marcus, she had never been nude infront of anyone else. Marcus did try to calm her nerves and let her know that not only was she beautiful but that everyone else at the resort would be nude as well and not all of them looked as good as she did. That did make her feel better but she was still nervous. He also helped her with her bucket list items of joining the “Mile High Club”, twice.
She was still thinking about the phone call with Tom during the flight. She felt a little guilty about what she told him she was going to do but then she would remember how he had cheated on her all those years and that made her feel less guilty. She did love Tom but she also had fallen in love with Marcus. She decided that she would put her thoughts on hold and just live in the moment for now. She would work all of this out when she got back.
The plane landed on a beautiful island. The airport terminal was very small. In all, it only consisted of a lobby type area and one large change room. Inside the change room were rows of lockers each with a gold name plate on the front of the lockers. She walked with Marcus hand in hand to his locker and found one beside his with her name on it already.
Amy had a nervous look on her face as Marcus explained “This is your locker. Get undressed and put all your clothes in there. Don’t worry, the attendants will be by later to launder them and put them back. You will find a towel that you use to sit on. Carry it wherever you go. There will be clean towels in the bungalow. Grab a fresh towel every time you go out. It's more for sanitation than anything.” He chuckled a bit as he undressed. “Trust me I know you, you will need it. New women to the resort tend to leave puddles when they sit unless they sit on the towel. At least until they get used to the surroundings. And you, my sweet beautiful newby, will flood the place.” Marcus said playfully. Amy was beet red all over her body at this comment but she really couldn’t argue, she was already dripping watching Marcus undress.
Amy was a bit confused as she started to undress. “Why does it have my name on it already?”
“I secured a membership for you. You can come back anytime you like and this will be your locker.” Marcus had a smirk on his face as he said it.
“How did you…”
“Let's just say I have a little pull here.” Amy knew from his reaction there was more to this story that he wasn’t saying, something like when she asked if he went to the club often. His gleaming eyes and smile were a giveaway. 
“So…do you like, own the island too?” She asked playfully.
“Not all of it. It was a partnership” he smiled back.
“Wait…you mean to tell me that you actually own part of this island?” Amy was a little in disbelief.
“Well two of us bought it and put together the resort. You will meet her later. You will love her. Beth is a sweet lady, a little eccentric, but a sweet lady.”
They finished undressing and exited the change room to a row of electric golf carts. Marcus walked up to the nearest one, unplugged it and sat on his towel. Amy did the same and they started away from the airport towards the resort. The change room had been empty but that changed when they got to the resort. Naked people were walking everywhere. She blushed as a few turned to look as they drove by. The first thing Amy noticed was that not only was everyone she saw nude, but most of the men there were black. Most of them had different colored wristbands on.
“What are the wristbands for?”
“They tell you the function that person plays at the resort since there are no nametags. Blue are custodial staff, brown are management, yellow are cooks, bartenders, and waitstaff, green are bungalow staff,  and red…well you will find out about red later.” Amy saw the mischievous look in his eye.
As they pulled up to one of the nicest bungalows she had seen on the island, a tall thin dark skin black man with a green armband was standing on the porch. As he waved at them, Amy’s eyes bulged out of her head and her mouth dropped. He may not be as muscular or built as Marcus, but his cock must have been every bit as big. 
“Good day Mr. Sellers, A pleasure to see you as always.” He had a heavy british accent and was very refined in his speech, which was kind of humorous to Amy since he was nude.
“Hello Martin, is everything prepared?”
“Yes Mr. Sellers, Clean linen on the bed, Fresh towels are laid out, the bar and fridge are freshly stocked. The cleaning crew left only a few moments ago.” His head was held high as he reported to Marcus. He had the stately look about him and only added to Amy’s humor. She had to really hold herself not to giggle.
“Good, Martin, this is Amy. It’s her first time to the island so make sure she enjoys herself while she is here. Anything she wants, she gets. If she  says it, take it as if it comes from me.” He was beaming pride as he said this looking at Amy. She was still blushing from both his attention and the fact she was naked.
He looked at Amy with a kind smile “Very good to meet you Miss Amy.” and held out his hand. Amy took his hand and he brought it to his lips and gently kissed it. Amy’s blush darkened. He turned back to Marcus. “Very good, Sir. I will make it my personal mission that she enjoys herself here.” he said with a bit of a smile.
Marcus chuckled at Martin then looked at Amy. “We should get you some sunscreen on before we head to the pool. Martin, help the lady inside and make sure she gets a good amount of sunscreen on so she doesn’t crisp. I need to go check in with the front office and make a phone call.”
“Yes Sir, I will make sure she is covered for protection.” Martin turned and walked inside.
Marcus took Amy in his arms and kissed her. “Now remember, anything goes here. You will have to go with the flow. Don’t be shy or embarrassed or worry about what anybody will think. I want you to live out your fantasies and above all enjoy yourself but remember, you can always say no. I will be back in a little bit and we will go meet Beth at the pool. Are you ok with this?”
“Yes, I think I can handle it.” she said nervously.
“Good, now go let Martin put on your sunscreen and I will be right back.” He kissed her again and got back into the cart and drove away.
Amy turned nervously to the bungalow and walked in. It was beautiful inside, lots of bamboo and a large ceiling fan, just like what you would expect to see in a Caribbean bungalow. It still had all the luxuries of a five star hotel but was perfect for what she imagined an island home to look like. Martin brought out what looked to be a massage table and set it up. He went to a cupboard and produced a bottle of lotion and asked Amy “Would you care for the front or back first Miss?”
“I guess the back.” She said shyly as she laid on the table face down. Martin squirted the lotion on his hands and began massaging it on Amy’s back. She was in heaven, His hands massaged her muscles in her back and she began to relax. Soon his hands moved down her back and was kneading her lower back. She purred with delight. His hands moved further down and caressed and kneaded her ass. She couldn’t help but feel aroused. As his hands moved to the back of her legs, she instinctively parted them just a bit. His hands rubbed her upper legs but she could feel them brush her pussy. She was getting very wet again and moaned a little each time his hand brushed her labia. He continued down to her calves and feet, massaging her muscles as he went. She was in a trance from the massaging.
“Turn over please, Miss. Time to do the front.”
She turned without thinking. She was in a daze and so terribly excited, and a bit horny. He began caressing her face. Her eyes closed and leaned into his hands as he massaged her gently. As he moved down to her neck she involuntarily lifted her head and let out a little moan. His hands went further down and when he reached her breasts, her lower back arched a little as she purred. He began kneading her breasts slowly and sensually. When he lightly pinched her nipples she gasped and moaned loudly. She could feel the beginnings of an orgasm washing over her. With one hand still massaging across her breasts and alternating between her nipples, his other traveled down on her stomach rubbing her gently. As he reached her lower abdomen, she again parted her legs but a little more this time. He began to caress her inner thighs and his hand again was brushing her pussy.  This time he didn’t just brush, this time he cupped her pussy and rubbed his long fingers up and down her slit. She began moaning louder and tossing her head back and forth. She felt him insert two fingers in her and slowly push them in and out. Her orgasm was building fast.
“Mmmmmm you are so wet already.” he said
When his fingers hit her g-spot she cried out. The waves hit her full on.
“Oh God that feels so good…..don’t stop….Yes like that.”
Martin’s pace picked up and she screamed out.
“OH Yessssss!!!! Oh fuck thats so good!”
As she came, she gushed her juices out on the table and cried out. As the orgasm began to subside, Martin finished up her legs and arms. His touch was still sending ripples of pleasure through her.
As she opened her eyes she saw Marcus leaning on the door frame watching her. She was in a dreamlike state from the orgasm and massage.
“Did you enjoy that my love?” Marcus had a huge smile on his face.
“Oh my God, yes! It was incredible.” She had a big contented smile on her face.
“I’m glad. And just think, that's only the beginning of the weekend.” He walked over to her and took her hand and helped her off the table. She was a bit wobbly and leaned on Marcus.
“Let’s go to the pool, Beth is anxious to meet you.”
All she could do was let out a little “Ok”. Martin handed him two fresh towels and Marcus led her to the cart.
At the pool, Amy saw lots of white women sunbathing around in chairs. Each one had at least one black man that was either laying beside her, talking to her, or in the case of one couple, making out. She noticed each one had a red wristband. For the first time, she noticed that there were two older white men at the resort. After all of the black studs she had seen, they looked comically out of place. Each one was standing behind the chair of a woman with his hands crossed on his crotch area. Marcus led her over to where one was standing behind the chair of a beautiful blond sitting at a table with an umbrella. She had her hair put up and was wearing expensive sunglasses. Her tanned body glowed with lotion. As she saw them approach she jumped up and rushed over to them.
“Marcus!!” she yelled as she jumped into his arms and kissed him.
“Hello Beth, long time no see.” He smiled, “And looking good as ever.”
“Oh Marcus, you were always the flirt.” she looked over at Amy who was bashfully looking down. “And you must be Amy, Marcus has told me so much about you!” She grabbed Amy and hugged her. Amy was a bit embarrassed as she had never been hugged by a naked woman in public before.
Beth saw Amy was blushing. “Oh I’m sorry I forgot, you're still new to all this. It’s ok. You will get used to it.” She smiled brightly at her. “Come, both of you pull up a chair. Oh, Amy this is my pathetic husband Stanley” She almost spat his name out as if it left a bad taste in her mouth.
Stanley meekly looked up at her, lifted his arm in a slight wave, smiled a shy smile and whispered a hello. As He lifted his arm, Amy noticed that he had some kind of device on. It looked like it was attached to his penis. It was very curious.
“So what have you been up to lately Marcus, besides seducing beautiful women?” she slyly looked at Amy with a little envy in her eyes.
“Oh you know, business as usual. The brokerage firm is doing well and the club is still around. I am supposed to go next week to check on the new oil production facilities in Argentina” He looked at Amy and smiled “but I may have to change my plans a bit”
Amy’s mouth was opened a little at this. It always amazed her how this man could surprise her with his businesses.
“Sounds like you have been busy. And very successful since I first met you.” She said with a gleam in her eye. Beth reached out to a pack of cigarettes on the table, took one and offered one to Amy. She gladly took it and Stanley stepped around Beth, picked up a lighter and lit her cigarette and hurried over to Amy and lit hers. Amy again saw the light reflected from the device on Stanley’s penis and cocked her head a little.
Beth saw her questioning look “I guess you’ve never seen a male chastity device before” She smirked. “Show her Stan. Let her see that pathetic excuse for a prick, locked up like it should be.” For the first time Amy got a close look at the device on his penis. It looked strange, like a plastic cover that covered his whole penis. The penis looked small and trapped inside the cover. What she thought was odd is there was a brass lock dangling from the device.
“A chastity device?” Amy asked, a little confused.
“It prevents cuck boi over here from getting any ideas about jerking off or even a hard on while he watches me with my studs.” She had a wicked smile as she spoke. “I let him out every now and then, maybe once a month or so if he has been a good boy. Then he can jerk his pathetic prick while he watches how a real man fucks.”
Marcus had a knowing grin on his face as he looked at Beth. He heard his name called by a couple of women on the other side of the pool. They were waving him over. “Excuse me for a minute, I believe the fans are calling.” he chuckled and left for the other couple.
Amy was still curious about the chastity device. “Doesn’t it hurt?”
“Not really, but it can be uncomfortable. Stan got used to it though. I don’t think he could live without it now.”
“You mean he likes it?” Amy was a bit amazed. How could a man like his penis locked in a cage?
“I know this is new to you so let me try to explain. Stan and I have a special relationship, it’s called cuckolding. He actually likes the humiliation, it turns us on so to speak. You see, I do love him and fell in love with him for the person he was but he could never satisfy me in bed. After a few years of unfulfilling sex, we had a long talk. He knew he couldn’t satisfy me but he loved me too and wanted to see me happy. He offered to let me find someone that could satisfy me sexually. So, I went out and found me a stud to fuck and satisfy that part of me. After a few times of meeting my stud alone, Stan actually wanted to watch. My stud at the time suggested I put the cage on him as part of the deal to let him watch. After that first time, he asked for the cage again and again until he told me he didn’t want to take it off. He actually asked me to start calling him different names like cuck boi and telling him how small his prick was and how he couldn’t satisfy me. He loved it and I started getting off on it too. He turned into my personal little cuck slave, he waits on me hand and foot, makes sure I am comfortable, he takes care of all the needs I have. He even cleans me after my studs finish with me. He will do anything I ask him to because he loves me and he gets off on me treating him that way. We have a better relationship now than we ever did back then.”
Amy was wowed by the story Beth was telling her. It was definitely a different kind of relationship than she had ever seen.  Amy was deep in thought, then looked at Stan “You truly like this? It doesn’t make you mad at all?”
Stan, for the first time since Amy met him, looked her square in the eyes. “Yes I do. I love her so deeply that I would do anything to make her happy. I know I can’t, not sexually, but I try to in every other way I can. I don’t think there is anything that makes me happier than serving my beautiful wife.” His words were said with such conviction Amy had no doubt about the sincerity.
When Amy looked back at Beth, she could see she too was moved at what he said. “Come here my little cuck boi. That deserves a little reward.”  Stan came over to Beth and she reached up and pulled his head to hers and gave him a kiss. Nothing sexual but one that had passion. After the kiss he stood straight. “Now get your pathetic little dick out of my sight, and go fetch us a drink” she said with a grin.  He scurried off and returned with two drinks.  He then resumed his position behind her with his hands crossing his cage. Beth looked back over at Amy and grinned.
“So how was it you were able to grab hold of Marcus so tight? Out of all the years I have known him, he has never brought someone to the island.”
“Well I’m not really sure. I was having problems with my husband and I found out he was cheating on me. Marcus was there and helped me back up on my feet. He claims he fell in love with me when he first saw me…” Beth almost spit out her drink when she said that and she could see Stan visibly gasp.
“He actually said that? He told you he loved you?” She was almost in disbelief.
“Well…yes he did. Is that bad?” She was a little worried about their reactions.
“Oh hell no honey. Marcus has been around the block a time or two, but I have never in all the time I have known him, has he ever told any girl he loved her...Not even to me.” she said it and almost seemed jealous. “That is something really special.”
“Wow, really? I…I…don’t know what to say.”
“Honey, you don’t have to say anything. If that man told you he loves you, he will move heaven and earth for you, all you have to do is ask.”
Amy looked over to where Marcus was chatting with the couple. She had a look of wonder in her eyes. When he glanced back at her, his smile got really big and she could see the love beaming from his eyes.
“Heaven and earth huh?” She said in a daze.




Chapter 13: The Island - Part 2

Amy continued her conversation with Beth for a while but was still lost in thought. She was a little stunned about the relationship between Beth and Stan but what she had said about Marcus had her head in a spin the most. He had not told her just once that he loves her, but a few times. That was something Beth just couldn’t believe. When Marcus had returned she was ready to get out of the sun as she was tired from her activities from the day and was getting hungry. As they parted, Beth gave Amy her number and made her promise to keep in touch, and again hugged her and gave her a quick kiss on the lips. Amy was still a little bit uncomfortable being naked and hugging another naked woman, but when Beth kissed her she felt a little tingle in her pussy and she liked it. However, what happened next made her pussy gush. Beth stepped over to Marcus and put her arms around his neck and pulled him into a deep passionate kiss. Amy could clearly see tongues swapped and it turned her on so much. She watched as Marcus brought his hands up from her hips and massaged her golden breasts, tweaking her nipples between his fingers. Beth let out a moan and kissed harder. Amy had to fight off the urge to rub her pussy at the sight but she could feel her juices running down her thigh. She looked over at Stan and saw his face in a longing contented look staring at the pair. “I guess he does like it.’ she thought.
As they broke the kiss, Beth looked into his eyes. “You make sure you take care of this one, I think she is special.”
“Oh, she is, and you know me. I will make sure she is well taken care of.” He was grinning ear to ear.
Marcus took Amy’s hand and led her to the pool area exit. When Amy turned around at the gate, Beth was still staring at them with lust in her eyes.
While they were riding back to the bungalow Marcus looked at her and asked “So did you enjoy your talk with Beth?”
“It was definitely interesting.” she giggled. “I take it she was once one of your clients from way back?”
“She was. My best client. She was the one that got me started on the path to where I am today.”
“So why did you stop with her?”
“Who says I stopped?” he chuckled
“So you still have sex with her?”
“Sometimes. But we are both so busy it isn’t often we can get together.”
Amy sat back and got lost in thought for a minute thinking about Marcus and Beth having sex and what it would look like. She was glad she was sitting on her towel, her pussy was beginning to gush again.
“I can tell she likes you…a lot.” He was smiling at her pridefully.
“Really? How do you know that?”
“Because if she didn’t like you, she wouldn’t have kissed you. That, and she asked me to make sure you were taken care of. She called you special. I think she has the hots for you.” he chuckled at the surprised look on her face.
“You can’t be serious?”
“Oh I am. If she thought you wouldn’t object, she would have laid you out on the table and had her way with you. She is a very sexual person.” He could see the stunned look on her face. “Does that turn you on?”
She shyly looked back at him. She didn’t know what to say. It did feel good with the tingle in her pussy when Beth kissed her. Amy had never really thought about sex with another woman. The closest thing was the one time she experimented with her roommate in college, but they had been drunk and it was mainly heavy petting and a finger or two. Her roommate did lick her but that was a one time thing, it never happened again.
Well…I…I don’t know. I have never really done that before. I did kinda like it when she kissed me”
“So would you have stopped her if she tried more?”
“I…I…don’t know. Probably not.” she admitted. He looked at her with a smirk on his face.
Amy looked away sort of embarrassed. “I do have a confession to make…the kiss turned me on a little…but when I saw her kiss you and you playing with her tits, I almost flooded the place.”
“So you liked watching that?”
“I did...Marcus, there is something…something I didn’t tell you about the day I caught Tom and his slut.” Her face was beet red with shame as she confessed to Marcus “When I saw them through the window at the motel…I got…I got really turned on…I would never have thought that I would…but I did. I should have been enraged…and I was a little bit but then I was so turned on watching. So much that I had to touch myself. When I heard her cum, I came too. If the guy at the motel didn’t catch me…I probably would have kept going.” She looked back at Marcus with shame. “I thought that maybe it was because I had been so repressed that anything would have set me off at the time…now…I’m not so sure. Is that bad of me? I liked watching?”
He laughed. “Baby, there is nothing wrong with liking to watch. Hell the whole porn industry is based on it.” he chuckled.
She was still flushed “Yeah but porn is one thing…this was different. I have watched porn and never got as turned on as I was seeing Tom or you doing it. Just now when you talked about you Beth having sex before, I was imagining what the would look like and I started gushing again.”
He stopped the cart and turned to her. “Baby listen, you’re right, watching porn is one thing, seeing someone you love or care about having sex in front of you is another thing entirely. Most people that can’t handle it are consumed with jealousy. They don’t think about the other aspects of it. They don’t think about that they are watching the one they care about enjoying themselves, having fun, being free and living life to the fullest. They are feeling good. The jealous people are thinking only about themselves rather than the person they care about. I am not the jealous type…and I also like to watch too sometimes. I loved watching you get the suntan lotion massage today because I know it made you feel good. It turns me on, just like it did for you to watch me, or Tom at the motel for that matter.”
He could see she was again lost in thought. “I never thought of it like that. I guess you're right. I liked thinking of you with Beth because I know you would be enjoying yourself and I want you to feel good. Even if it’s not me that’s doing it.”
“That’s because you are such an unselfish person. That’s one of the things I love about you.” He gently put both hands on her cheeks and kissed her passionately.
He turned and started driving again. Amy was still lost in thought over their conversation. She turned and looked at Marcus with a smirk on her face. “Marcus…I want to watch you fuck Beth tonight…and who knows, if I get turned on enough…maybe I will fuck her too.”
A big smile grew on Marcus’ face as he just looked straight ahead and drove. “You're going to make such a good slut.”
As they pulled up to the bungalow, Martin again was waiting for them on the porch.  “Maritin, would you please send word to Mrs. Chapel that Amy and I would request that she grace us with her presence tonight for drinks.”
“Very good Mr. Sellers, I will send word at once.” and he scurried off.
A few hours passed as Amy and Marcus had a nice dinner and were cuddled on one of the couches when they heard a cart approaching.
“I believe our guest is arriving.” Marcus said as he got off the couch and headed for the porch with Amy in tow.
Stan was driving the cart and parked next to the one already at the bungalow. He hurried out and around to the other side to Beth and took her hand and helped her out. After getting out, Amy noticed that Stan was wearing some sort of collar. Beth quickly attached a leash to it and led him to the porch.
“Marcus, Amy, So good to see you again. It’s been too long.” she giggled.
“An hour is an eternity away from a beauty such as yourself.” Marcus flirted. 
“Oh god…ever the flirt eh Marcus.” She had a broad smile and looked at him with lust.
She walked on the porch, embraced Marcus and kissed him deeply. “Thank you for the invitation. I’m so glad you asked.”
“Actually it’s Amy you should be thanking. It was her idea to have you over tonight.”
“Oh really? Well…I will just have to thank her properly.”  Beth walked over to Amy who was slightly blushing, Embraced her and kissed her deeply as well. Amy was a little shocked at first, her eyes widened. She had never had such an intimate kiss with a woman before let alone a beautiful naked woman. Beth was holding her close, their breasts pushed together and she could feel her nipples rub against hers. Her pussy was starting to gush as Beth's tongue entered her mouth. Amy gave in to the kiss and returned it back with passion.
After they broke their lusty kiss, Amy was in a bit of a haze. She had not expected that but quite thoroughly enjoyed it.
“Wow” Beth said “I’m going to need a drink and a cigarette after that kiss.” She turned to Marcus “Honey, she is a live one. I like her. She’s a keeper. You better not mess up with her or I might have to take her for myself.” Marcus was chuckling and took both ladies by the arm and escorted them inside. Stan followed along a few paces behind on his leash.
Once inside, Marcus sat on the end of the couch with Beth next to him and Amy next to her. Beth took off the leash from Stan’s collar and put it on the table. She took out a cigarette and offered one to Amy who accepted. Again without prompt, Stan was there to light both cigarettes and then took his place off to the side of the couch and sat on his knees on the floor. Amy saw this and was a little puzzled why he didn’t sit on the empty chair. Beth saw her confused look and answered “It’s not housebroken well enough yet, I don’t let it sit on the furniture. Slaves are ment to be at the feet…so they know their place.”
Amy nodded her understanding. Martin appeared with drinks for the trio and a bowl with water that he placed in front of Stan. Amy was a little shocked but it was actually turning her on a little to see him treated like a dog.
They chatted for a few minutes. Beth was turned slightly towards Marcus but Amy soon felt Beth’s hand on her thigh. It was lightly rubbing her and it was making her so wet and horny. After Amy and Beth crushed out their cigarettes, Beth turned more to Amy with her hand still on her thigh rubbing it. Amy noticed that her other hand was reaching slightly behind her stroking Marcus’ cock. “So Amy, has Marcus told you anything about our past?”
“Only a little. I know you were sort of a ‘client’ so to speak in his early days, but that's about all.”
Beth had a wide smile at this. “I see…yes, those were some fun times. I’m a little surprised he told you about the ‘client’ days.”
“I think he just wanted to be honest with me about where he came from.”
“Did he tell you I was the one to convince him to take on ‘clients’?”
“No, he didn’t tell me that. He did say that you helped him get to where he is today.”
“Oh I guess I did indeed.” she smirked at Amy. “Amy honey, would you mind if I borrowed your boyfriend and fucked him for a little bit? I’m so horny tonight and It’s been a long time since I have had him and I do miss his cock”
Amy smiled big “Oh I would love to watch you fuck him. I think that would be so hot to watch.”
“Oh you're such a gem. If Marcus isn’t careful I really will steal you away.” She leaned forward and pulled Amy close and kissed her again passionately. Amy was in heaven. A gorgeous woman was kissing her and asked permission to fuck her boyfriend. She was about to get her wish to watch her boyfriends big black cock fuck that gorgeous woman. Could life get any better?
As they broke the kiss, Beth looked over at Stan. “Cuck boi, get over here and make sure Amy has her pussy thoroughly licked and cleaned. If she doesn’t cum at least once…no twice, there will be hell to pay.” She looked at Amy and shrugged her shoulders a little. “It’s all he’s good for anyway.”
Stan crawled over to Amy and got between her legs and began expertly licking her pussy as Beth turned around, stood up and kneeled between Marcus’ legs and started sucking on his big black cock.
“Oh God baby I missed this big cock!” Beth was eagerly licking up and down the shaft.
“You always were such a whore for black cock” Marcus teased.
“I know baby, but this was always the best black cock of them all.” She slurped and kissed all over his cock.
Amy watched as that black cock began disappearing between the luscious red lips. Stan’s tongue was also giving her pussy and clit a good workout. From everything she was seeing and feeling, she was already so close to her first orgasm.
“That’s right whore, take that cock all the way down your throat, just like I taught ya.” Beth was purring at this point. His cock was going deep into her throat.
Amy was moaning now too. Stan’s tongue was feeling so good and watching that cock go so deep was exciting her even more. Instinctively she grabbed the back of Stan’s head and held him tight as her first orgasm hit. Her pussy gushed her juices as Stan eagerly lapped it up.
“Oh fuck that’s good whore. That’s right keep it up” Marcus was leaning back with his head thrown back, hands on her head as Beth bobbed up and down, every few strokes she would take him deep and hold for a second. When she came back up gasped for breath and bobbed more. Her saliva was dripping from her chin as she drooled over his cock.
Marcus forced Beth’s head deeper each time and would hold it for longer each time he was down her throat until she at last had her nose buried in his short pubic hair. He held her there for about 10 seconds  before he released her to come up for air.
Amy came again as she watched Beth gasping and drooling. Oh how she wished she could do that . She had never been able to take Marcus that deep.
“Oh baby I want this cock deep in my pussy. I want you to fuck me good. I want you to give me that delicious cum in my little white pussy” her hand was in a frenzy stroking his cock. “But first I want to taste it.”
“Such a whore. Begging to get that pussy fucked and filled with cum”  was smirking the whole time as he said this. He looked over at Amy “you're almost as bad as the slut over there watching us.”
Hearing Marcus refer to her as a slut again pushed her over the edge as she came with a loud moan.
Beth looked over at her and saw she had Stan’s head pinned to her pussy as he was drowning in her juices. “Looks like cuck boi is having trouble keeping up. Don’t let one drop of that pussy juice hit the floor needle dick!”
Beth once again attacked the big black cock with her mouth. This time she did not stop. She bobbed faster and deeper. She heard Marcus beginning to moan a little and felt his balls tighten. He pushed her head all the way down until her nose again was resting in his pubes. He held her there and began to scream. “ I’m cumming you sweet whore…oh here it comes…AAAAARRRRRRGGGGGHHHH.” He came down her throat straight into her stomach with the first few blasts. She managed to get her head back up and caught the rest in her mouth. She swallowed some but kept the rest in her mouth. After Marcus finished, she jumped up and went over to Amy and kissed her deep pushing his cum into her mouth. They kissed and passed it back and forth before Amy swallowed a portion of it. Amy came again with a loud moan and cry. Beth ripped Stan’s head off Amy’s pussy and kissed him deep pushing the rest of Marcus’ cum into his mouth. She released her kiss and held his mouth shut. He swallowed and Beth released him.
Beth sat back down between Amy and Marcus and started catching her breath.
“So was that good for you too?” She was looking slyly at Amy who still had her head back and mouth open panting.
“Oh God yes…that was so hot.” she panted.
“Did cuck boi make you cum good sweetie? Did he make you cum more than twice?”
“Oh yes…It was more like 4 or 5 times.” she was beginning to catch her breath.
Beth reached out and patted Stan on the head like a dog. She said like a grown up talking to a small child or animal “Oh he’s such a good cuck boi isn’t he.”  Stan’s face was beaming. “You’ve been such a good boy, Momma is gonna let you out that o’l cage tonight so you can stroke that pathetic little prick while I get fucked by a real man. Do you like the sound of that, my little dick cuck boi?” she continued in her child-like voice. Stan shook his head vigorously. “Well then go get the key so I can free the little baby sausage. Stan jumped up and rushed out the door.
Beth was looking Amy over. “You are so beautiful when you cum, you know that?”
Amy was blushing again at the compliment. Beth reached over and started stroking Amy’s tits. Pinching her nipple. Amy moaned again. “You know, we have a few minutes before stud over there recovers enough to fuck me silly.” Without another word, Beth leaned in and took tit in her mouth and playfully licked and nibbled on it. Amy reached under Beth and began to play with her breasts as well. Amy was so turned on. Marcus sat on the end of the couch watching with a huge grin on his face. Beth dropped lower and started licking Amy’s wet pussy.
“Oh my, you're still soaking wet.” she said as she lowered her mouth and began to lick Amy’s clit. “Oh you taste so fucking good!”
Amy was already so turned on from watching the incredible blowjob, when the thought of this gorgeous woman eating her pussy registered it brought her to a huge screaming orgasm quickly. “OHHHHHH OOOH God, I’m cuming Beth…OH Shit Oh Shiiiiiitttttit…FUUUUUUCCCCCCCKKKKKKk!!!!”
Beth lifted her head with a big smile on her face and grabbed Amy by the head and kissed her deeply. Amy could taste her own juices on her lips. She almost came again. Beth sat back, grabbed her cigarettes, lit two of them and put one in Amy’s mouth that was still laid back in bliss. 
Beth looked at Marcus with an evil smile. “I love this girl. I’m serious Marcus. Don’t you fuck up and lose her, if you do I will be right there to scoop her up!” 
Marcus looked over at Amy and smiled a loving smile, “I won’t Beth, I love her too much. I don’t want to lose her.” 
Stan walked in a short time later and went over to Beth, kneeled and presented her with a key. “It took you long enough cuck boi” Beth reached over and unlocked the cage and took it off. Stan knee walked back behind the table.
Beth took the last drag of her cigarette, crushed it out and leaned back over to Marcus. She began stroking his cock again. “Mmm come on baby. Let's get you hard. I want that big cock in me.” Then she leaned in and whispered in his ear but just loud enough so Amy and Stan could hear “I’m off the pill now. I started ovulating this morning. Maybe you can knock me up tonight so cuck boi over there can finally get his wish. That’s why we’re here on the island. He’s always wanted me to get knocked up and have a black baby. I can’t think of anyone I would rather have put a black baby in my belly than you.” she nibbled on his ear a little.
Marcus looked over at Stan. He was furiously pulling on his erect 3” cock at those words. Marcus gave him an evil smile. “Is that what you want cuck boi? You want me to knock her up?”
Stan nodded his head profusely. Marcus looked at Amy. Her mouth was agape but her fingers were rubbing her clit hard. Her mind was in overload. Was she actually going to get to watch her boyfriend knock up someone else? The thought was driving her crazy with lust.
Marcus could tell that turned her on hearing it too. Marcus smiled at her. “Well I guess it’s time to knock up a whore then.”
Beth climbed over Marcus and into his lap. Beth looked back over her shoulder at Stan “Do you want to do the honors cucky? Do you wanna put the cock in my pussy that’s going to knock me up?” Stan quickly crawled over to them and took Marcus’ cock in his hand and guided it to his wifes opening. She slid down on his cock and moaned. Stan quickly crawled back to his spot and began furiously jerking off again.
“Oh God Marcus, I forgot how good you feel.” as she started bouncing on his cock. “Oh God he’s pushing up into my womb.” She began to bounce faster. She was moaning louder and with more force. Amy was rubbing her clit hard. She was on the edge again already. She passed the edge when she heard Beth cry out in her first orgasm as the two came together. Beth was almost screaming now. “Give me that cum…oh God I want that cum…give it to me Marcus…Fuck ME!!”
Amy heard a little grunt and looked at Stan and saw his face contorted. ‘Poor guy didn’t last long…just like Tom.’ she thought. She looked back at Beth and Marcus. The scene was so hot. After 20 minutes of screaming and fucking she saw Marcus begin to stiffen. This was it she thought. It’s time. He’s going to knock her up.
“Oh yes Fuck me…Cum in my fertile pussy…Give me that baby. Give me that black baby!”
Marcus started to moan. “Oh I’m gonna cum…”
“I’m cumming too…Yesssss thats it, Fuck a baby into my womb!!! Oh God you feel so good…I’m cumming I’m Cummmmminnngggg!!!” Beth yelled as she orgasmed.
“Oh shit here it comes….Are you ready for it? Oh Shiiiittttt, Oh FFFFUUUUUUUUUCCCCCCKKKKKKK!”
Hearing all of this and seeing her boyfriend fucking this gorgeous woman trying to knock her up, Amy too had an orgasm. But for the first time in her life she was so excited and turned on, she squirted. The cum shot across the couch and splashed on the floor by Stan. He quickly leaned over and began to lick it up.
Marcus began spraying his baby batter into her womb. Beth just kept coming and collapsed against Marcus. They were all exhausted.  After a few minutes they both started to recover.
As Beth got up from Marcus’ lap, Something came over Amy. It was something so slutty she had to do it. She wanted to do it. She craved to do it. Amy came over and kissed Beth deeply then pushed Beth onto the couch and dived down to her pussy and furiously licked and sucked. She had to know what Marcus’ cum tasted like in another woman's pussy. She had never eaten a pussy before but she had to have this one. It was an obsession that just hit her. She had to know. Amy greedily lapped it up and swallowed it. It made her feel so slutty but so hot at the same time. Marcus just looked at her and smiled. Beth started coming again. “Oh My GOD…OH MY GOD…YESSSS EAT MY PUSSY SLUT!!”  When Amy finished she crawled up to Beth’s mouth and again kissed her deeply.
“I’m sorry…I don’t know what came over me but I had to have it. I had to eat that cum from you. I had to taste you both.”
“Oh honey don’t you dare apologize. I loved it.” She looked over at Marcus with an evil grin “Marcus honey, with all due respect… Fuck you, she is leaving with me damn it!!!!” They all chuckled.




Chapter 14: The island Part 3

After everyone had rested and freshened up from the adventurous night, Beth knew it was time to leave. She was sitting on the couch when she picked up the cage from the table and Stan obediently crawled over to her. “Time for the little sausage to go back in the cage cuck boi.”
Stan stood up and Beth fastened the cage back over his small penis and locked it. Stan visibly smiled as he heard the lock click. Amy was still amazed that Stan liked to have his penis locked in a cage. Stan dropped back to his knees in front of his wife and she patted him on his head. Beth turned to Amy “I think he is a little disappointed you beat him to the creampie tonight. That’s usually his favorite part.” She giggled.
“Oh I’m sorry Stan, I didn’t know. I just couldn’t help myself.” Amy sounded apologetic and truly felt bad she took away Stan’s fun. Amy reached over and stroked his head like she was petting a dog. Stan just smiled and weakly in a low voice looking at her feet told her thank you and it was ok.
“Oh don’t worry, Cuck boi will get plenty of creampies before we leave. Although he always did like Marcus’ the best.” She grinned over to Marcus who just chuckled a bit. She leaned over and kissed Marcus deeply. “Thank you for another memorable night honey. You were magnificent as usual.” She smiled a seductive smile. “Don’t be such a stranger. Why don’t you and your new girlfriend come out for a visit soon. I’m sure we can come up with things to do.” Her wicked grin covered her face. 
“Well with all that’s going on, I am not sure when we would be able to come. Of course if it’s alright with Amy, you could always come visit us.”
As Beth turned to Amy “So honey would it be…” She never finished her sentence. Amy had lunged into Beth’s arms and kissed her passionately. Beth just moaned into the kiss. As they broke the kiss “Well I guess I have my answer.” She smiled happily. She looked back at Marcus with an evil smirk, “You just better hope I don’t kidnap her and keep her.”
Marcus chuckled, “Well from her response, I guess she probably wouldn’t mind you borrowing her from time to time.”
Beth let out a lusty sigh. “That would be nice.” She picked up the leash “OK, cuck boi, time to go before I try to steal Amy and get myself in trouble with Marcus.”  They all laughed and Beth attached the lesh to Stan and began walking him to the door. She turned back to them, “When are you leaving Marcus?”
“Probably tomorrow evening.”
She looked at Amy, “Honey come by the pool tomorrow. I really want to talk with you some more. Maybe we can get a few studs to fuck us between chats and cuck boi can get two creampies to eat.”  she had a mischievous look on her face.
Amy flushed a little but agreed she would meet her tomorrow.
After they left, Amy cuddled into Marcus. “Did you have fun my love” he asked
“Oh my God it was incredible. I have never been so turned on before…or felt so much like a slut when I pushed Beth down and ate her out.” She was turning a bit flushed with her admission and replaying it in her mind.
“I’m glad you liked it. Did you feel jealous at all?”
“No…I didn’t even think about it. I was enjoying the show…but I do have a question.” she shyly looked at Marcus. “Beth is going to get pregnant from tonight, right? So how do you feel about that?”
Marcus laughed. “Baby, Beth has this little game she does with Stan. She tells her lovers that she is off the pill and wants them to knock her up. Truth is she is probably still on it.”
“Probably?” she asked
“Well to be honest, I don’t know if she is or isn’t. She has told Stan that one day she was going to go off the pill and not tell him. She will be the only one to know if she is fertile. She told me once that when she does it, she plans to drop her positive pregnancy test in Stan’s cage at home. He knows it’s coming and that it’s going to happen sometime but he doesn’t know when. It makes his humiliation even more intense each time, not knowing if he is actually watching his wife get knocked up this time.”
Oh that’s so hot. So she doesn't even tell the guys if she is or isn’t on the pill?” 
“No, because it’s not even going to matter. When she gets pregnant, Stan will treat it like it was his own. To him, it doesn’t matter who did it, he will know it wasn’t him but a black man that knocked up his wife. He is excited for it to happen.” He looked into her eyes, “Did it excite you to think I knocked her up?”
She dropped her head, looked down at her feet and turned beet red. She was a bit embarrassed.  A small whimper of “yes” left her lips.
Marcus lifted her chin and looked into her eyes “You weren’t jealous that I could be impregnating another woman? Be honest, you know I don’t judge.”
She looked into his eyes and confessed “It was the hottest thing I have ever seen. I thought you were going to knock her up and I was so turned on and proud that my boyfriend was going to do it. Jealousy never even crossed my mind...other than maybe I was wishing it was me.”
“So, you want me to knock you up?” he smiled.
‘She tensed a little. Her face was beet red again. She was about to confess something that she never thought she would, “I…I…Do. But right now with all that’s going with Tom…I don’t know if it would be a good idea. I’m actually not on the pill right now. I got off when we quit having sex.” He looked at her and smirked a little. He knew that he had cum in her at least 3 or 4 times. She saw the smirk but quickly said “Oh, I’m not pregnant yet…It’s still a safe time right now, well at least for a day or two.”
“But you want to get knocked up eventually?”
“Yes. But I have to figure things out first.” She saw his smile widen
“It’s ok baby, I understand. We can use condoms for a while just to be safe…until you don’t want to be safe.”
She smiled and hugged him, then pulled back and passionately kissed him. “You are such a good man. I’m not sure I deserve you.” she said with a tear forming in her eye. “You have already done so much for me. I don’t know how I could ever repay you.”
Marcus wiped the tear from her cheek and held her head in his hands. “I want to tell you something and I want you to listen good. You do not owe me anything. I did what I did because I love you. No matter what, all I really care about is that you are happy in the end. I know you're struggling with Tom and what to do. I know you have a history with him, you have your children to think about, and I know that you do still love him. I heard the phone calls, I see it in your face. No matter if you decide to stay with me or go back to Tom, I will still love you and respect your decision.” He pulled her in and kissed her gently. “I don’t want you to think that you have to make up your mind here and now either. I have seen you grow both sexually and as a person in the last few days. Only you can decide what to do. But know this, whatever you decide, I will always be there for you.”
She was at a loss for words. All she could do was pull him into a tight hug. She felt so safe in his arms. She still had a lot of thinking to do. He took her by the hand and led her to the bed and laid her down. He laid behind her and spooned her tight against him. She had a hard time trying to get to sleep. Her mind just kept wandering in thought. Finally exhausted, she drifted to sleep.
The next morning came early. Amy stretched and noticed she was in bed alone. As she was getting out of bed, Martin came in and greeted her. “Good morning Miss, Mr. Sellers asked me to check in on you.”
“Thank you Martin. I’m doing fine. Where is Marcus?”
“He had island business he had to attend to this morning. He asked me to convey his apologies and that he wishes for you to enjoy yourself this morning until he has completed his tasks.”
She was a little sad at hearing this. She wanted to spend more time with Marcus before they left today. “Oh ok, thank you Martin.”
“Mrs. Chapel also sends word that she awaits your company by the pool Miss.”
Amy had almost forgotten about her invitation. “Oh that’s right. Thank you Martin. I need a shower but after could you put some suntan lotion on? I don’t want to burn on my last day.” She blushed a little at the last time he put it on her. She was a bit excited.
“Of course Miss. It will be my pleasure.” He turned and left. Amy whispered under her breath “Oh it probably won’t be all your pleasure.” smirking as she headed into the shower.
After Amy dried herself from the shower, she entered the living room to find the massage table already set up and Martin standing behind it holding a bottle of lotion. Amy walked over and laid on her stomach. The massage began the same as last time. Martin beginning at the neck working his way down, concentrating on various erotic parts. Amy flipped over and it began again the same as last time, only this time when Martin started in on her breasts, She looked over and took Martin’s large black cock in her hand and started stroking it. Martin looked at her with a smile.
“Well it’s only fair. I already owe you one.” She said and winked at him. As he continued to knead her breasts, she picked up the pace on his cock. He worked his way down to her pussy and began to finger her slowly. To her surprise, Martin then climbed up on the table in a 69 position and began licking her clit. Amy moaned and took him into her mouth and started sucking him. Soon she was moaning quite a bit and about to cum. She worked on his cock in a frenzy. Soon she felt him stiffen and she knew he was about to cum. This brought her over the edge. While she was in the throes of orgasm, Martins cock began to pulse and flooded her mouth with hot salty cum. She swallowed all of it, having practiced with Marcus she was becoming good at not spilling any. After they recovered for a few minutes, Martin climbed off the table and finished applying the suntan oil. As she was getting off the table, Martin held her hand to help her. “Thank you, Martin, that was expert as always.” She winked at him.
“Oh it was a real pleasure Miss…and might I say a privilege to serve a beautiful woman as yourself.” he said smiling. 
“Oh Martin, you're such a flirt. Don’t ever stop.” she smiled.
“Why thank you Miss. Would Miss care for breakfast before she leaves?”
She turned and smiled at him “Oh I am full already. Thank you. I couldn’t possibly eat anything else right now.”  she smirked at the inside joke and headed for the pool.
As she entered the gate, she saw Beth at her usual table and started walking over. Beth jumped from her chair and ran over to Amy, “AMY MY LOVE!!!” Beth grabbed her into a tight embrace and kissed her passionately. Amy was now getting used to this and kissed her back just as passionately. As the kiss and embrace broke, Beth took her by the hand and led her to the table where Stan stood as always behind Beth’s chair with his hands over his cage and looking at his feet.   
“Good morning St… Cuck boi” She smiled. She saw him grin just a little and gave a little half wave.
Beth looked at her with a big smile. “So did you enjoy last night?”
“You couldn’t tell?” She smirked back.
“Oh I thought you may have had a little fun.” she teased
“It was wonderful Beth. It really was.”
“I’m glad you liked it. I sure did” she smiled her wicked smile
Beth pulled out two cigarettes and handed Amy one. The ever observant Stan was quickly there to light them. “Go get us some drinks cuck boi. Make sure they are cold this time.” Beth commanded
He quickly scurried off. Amy looked at her friend and quite recently lover “So…Marcus told me about your game with the birth control pills.” She smirked.
Beth looked at her in a playfully evil way “So what do you think about it? Did he tell you the whole story about the pregnancy test and all?”
“Yes he did and I think it’s so hot. But you know I am going to ask, did you really stop this time?”
Beth sat back and took a long drag and studied Amy as she blew out the thick smoke “Would you be mad if Marcus did knock me up last night?” she asked cautiously.
Amy chuckled, “Marcus asked me the same thing. No I wouldn’t be mad…in fact I would have been honored to be able to witness the conception.”
Beth’s smile grew larger. She leaned into the table and Amy leaned into the table closer to her. “I stopped two months ago and I was ovulating yesterday…so it’s quite likely he did.” She leaned back with a huge smile and took another drag. “Which means I will probably have to give these up real soon too.” she said. “I wasn’t lying when I said I came here to the island to get knocked up.”
Amy smiled a huge smile. “So I take it Stan will be getting a gift in his cage soon huh.” she took another drag and wondered when it would be her time to give them up as well.
“Please don’t tell Marcus. He knows that the possibility has always existed that I would let him knock me up, but I think he likes the mystery as much as Stan.”
“Oh no worries. My lips are sealed” She shared Beth's evil smile “except to lick that delicious pregnant pussy of yours.” Amy teased.
“You know, I really do want to kidnap you, take you away, and keep you all for myself.” She had a lusty look in her eyes as she stared at Amy.
“I guess you will just have to borrow me sometime then.” Amy stared back with her own lust taking a sexy drag as she did. Amy had never felt this way about a woman before. The fact that this woman was likely carrying her boyfriend's baby that she watched them make last night made her irresistible.
As Stan approached with the drinks they were both still staring at each other with lust in their eyes. He placed the drinks in front of them and took his position.
Never taking her eyes off Amy, “Cuck boi, go get the linen on the bed changed to the satin sheets. Amy and I have some unfinished business to take care of.” Still grinning evilly.
Before Amy and Beth could cross the threshold to the bungalow, they were madly kissing and groping each other both wanting each other so badly. By the time they got to the bed they were both dripping wet and panting heavily. Amy laid down on her back as Beth crawled on top of her and kissed her. Their tongues exploring each other's mouths. Amy could feel the rock hard pebbles of Beth's nipples as they rubbed her own hard nipples.
Beth’s fingers danced over Amy’s body before two fingers came to rest in her  pussy. Amy moaned hard into Beth's mouth as they kissed and their tongues danced in each other’s mouths. Amy gripped Beth’s ass as she ground her pussy into her own thigh. Both were moaning and panting loudly as they felt their orgasms build. Amy quickly broke the kiss and pushed Beth up to get to her rock hard nipples and began to suck and nibble on them.
Beth was almost screaming with pleasure “Oh my God that’s so good!!” Beth cried. Amy picked up the pace on Beth’s breasts…sucking, nibbling and tweaking each nipple and she raised her thigh into Beth’s pussy to grind harder.
When Beth reached Amy’s gspot, Amy’s head jerked back with Beth’s nipple in her teeth and caused both to scream in pain and pleasure. They both erupted into orgasm at the same time gushing pussy juice on each other as they continued their assaults of each other's bodies.
Beth Flipped Amy onto her stomach and lifted her hips and got her on her knees. She drove her two fingers into her as she rubbed her pussy on the back of Amy’s thigh and calf. Beth reached around and grabbed Amy by the throat and lifted her head up as she continued to pound her pussy with her fingers. Amy screamed in pleasure, “OHHHH FFFFUUUUUCCCCKKK!!!!!”
Beth let go of Amy's neck and her face buried in the pillow still screaming with orgasm. Amy’s hips collapsed beneath her and Beth rolled Amy back onto her back. Beth spun around and dropped her pussy right on Amy’s waiting mouth. Amy wasted no time in licking and sucking Beth’s wet pussy. Beth was moaning and screaming again as she rode Amy’s face and tongue. Amy eagerly lapped up Beth’s gushing juices.
Beth lowered her head and dove straight into Amy’s pussy with her tongue and fingers. Both women were panting and moaning building into another orgasm. As each picked up the pace licking and probing with fingers, they began to scream with pleasure. Both came again, both pussies gushed like water falls. Beth collapsed exhausted and rolled off an equally expended Amy. They both laid there for a second trying to catch their breath when they heard a clapping sound from the doorway. When they looked, Marcus was there clapping “Bravo ladies…that was the best show I have seen in a long time.”
Both women giggled. “So how long have you been watching stud?” Beth said. 
“Long enough to know two pussy crazed sluts when I see them.” He smiled. “So how did it feel to take her girl cherry Beth?”
Beth’s eyes widened and she looked back at Amy who was blushing at the comment. “Your girl cherry…you mean I was your first?...Oh God…” Beth shuttered in another small orgasm as she realized she was Amy’s first.
Amy crawled on top of Beth and kissed her passionately. “That was so awesome. I’m glad you were my first.”
“Oh my God, you were so good I would have never known this was your first time. You're a natural baby.” and kissed Amy again.
Amy leaned down and whispered into Beth’s ear “I want you to fuck Marcus again. I want him to cum in that fertile pussy and make sure you're good and knock up. One more time just to be sure.” Amy smiled her wicked smile.
“You little slut, are so fucking mine. You just wait.” She beamed her wicked smile.
Amy smiled and got off the bed, jumped into Marcus’ waiting arms and kissed him. She whispered in his ear “I got her all warmed up for you. Now go fuck the whore and knock her up.”
Marcus smiled at her and went over to the bed and laid down on top of Beth and began kissing her.
“Cuck boi!! Get in here, your wife is about to get knocked up!”  Stan scurried into the room to the site of Marcus on top of his wife. Amy had a gleam in her eye as she watched the look on Stan’s face. It was pure lust and longing. Stan looked at the ceiling  “Oh God please let him knock her up. I want this so bad.” he looked back down at the couple lustily kissing on the bed.
Amy took Stan’s hand and led him to the end of the bed so he could see the large black cock about to go into his wife’s pussy. “Go ahead cucky, put that black cock in your wife…Give that stud permission to knock her up.” Amy said with a sly smile on her face.
Stan crawled on the bed and took Marcus in his hand and stroked him a bit to make sure he was hard enough for his waiting wife’s pussy. Marcus lifted his hips a bit and Stan put the massive cock at the entrance to his wife’s dripping pussy “Please Mr. Sellers, Please fuck my wife and make her pregnant. Please give us the baby I can’t give her with my inadequate little penis.”
Amy saw it for the first time. Beth was not looking at Marcus as he entered her, she was looking at Stan. Not cuck boi, not a slave, but her husband. She held out her hand as Stan took it and held it, kissed it. A bond of understanding passed in the gaze between them. He could provide for her everything she wanted except one thing…but now he would, through a surrogate. The love between them shined through and it was so beautiful. Amy’s eyes began to tear. This was love…pure and true. His sacrifice for her love. Her acceptance for his love. It was beautiful.
Somehow Marcus sensed something was not the same as before. In all the times Beth played her games she never looked at Stan. He felt the link between them as he watched Beth looking at her husband and not him. Marcus knew this was different. This time was going to be THE time. He knew what his role was today. Marcus didn’t fuck Beth…He made love to her. He made love to her as her husband would if he could. Amy sat in a chair at the end of the bed and watched the beautiful site unfold with a tear in her eye. The tear was not for sadness, not for shame, but for joy. This man, Her boyfriend, her lover, was creating a beautiful act as a surrogate…and it was stunningly beautiful.
Marcus made love to her three times that afternoon. Each time leaving the magical baby making juice in her. Stan, who usually enjoyed the cleanup of his wife’s sexual interludes, refrained from cleanup in hopes that this would actually be the time his wife conceived. Both Marcus and Beth were exhausted from their child creating endeavor and fell asleep in each other’s arms.
Amy decided she needed a smoke after all the excitement and went into the living room area and sat on the couch. As she picked up a cigarette, she heard a click and looked over to see the every ready Stan with a light for her. She lit it and thanked Stan.
“No Amy, thank you. From the bottom of my heart, thank you.”
Amy was a bit confused. Why would Stan be thanking her?
Sensing her confusion Stan uncharacteristically looked her in the eye “I want to thank you for being so understanding about our relationship, thank you for your compassion to allow your boyfriend, a wonderful man like Marcus to…well give us this gift.”
Amy saw sincerity in his eyes. This was not the normal cuck boi she was used to seeing. “So what makes you think this time was it?”
He looked down again in remembrance of what he saw “I can tell. This time was so different from any of the rest. She never let me hold her hand before. She never looked me in the eye as her lovers took her…at least not without calling me names and telling me how inadequate I was. This time it was like it was me that was making love to her. But…there is something else.” He gave a knowing smile as he looked at Amy. “I know she stopped taking her birth control pills.”
Amy smirked, “And how do you know that?”
“She doesn’t know that I know where she hides them. I have kept my eye on them for years. Two months ago the pills stopped coming up missing from the pack. I knew then that it was time.” He had a happy smile on his face.
“So you cheated her at her game huh” Amy teased
“Well sort of…but just because she stopped taking them doesn’t guarantee she will get pregnant. I still crave the day I will crawl back to my cage and find a positive pregnancy test there. It will be the highlight of my life.” He had a dreamy look about him as he stared off into nowhere saying this.
“Can I ask you a question? So why do you do all this? Why do you let her treat you like a dog, lock your penis up in a cage? I know you love your wife and you let her have sex with other men because you can’t satisfy her. But why go to this extreme?”
He smiled at her “I crave humiliation. It’s not something that I can just explain away. It just feels right to me. I can’t explain how it makes me feel for her to tell me that I have a very small penis, that her lovers are bigger than me when soft than I am hard, and it is a huge turn on when she tells me how her lovers fuck her better than I could ever do. I love hearing her scream in pleasure from their big cocks, knowing I could never be able to do that for her. She claims all I am good for is oral sex and eating the creampies her lovers leave for me. Don’t get me wrong, not all cuckolds go to this extreme. There are different levels you could say.”
“Levels?” Amy was now very curious.
“Well it all depends on the couple and what turns them on. Some men love to watch their wives with other men, especially black men. It’s a big turn on for them. Most of the wives that like black men, once they cuck their husbands, won’t let them have vaginal sex with them anymore and go black only. Some do though, but will not have sex with any other white men except their husbands. Beth was that way. Once she had her first black lover she has never had another white one and proclaimed her pussy black only from now on.”
He looked around nervously to make sure they were alone “Don’t tell her or anyone I told you this, but on certain special occasions, Beth still lets me fuck her. I know she does it because she loves me but she gets no enjoyment from it. She has had so many big black cocks and is stretched so much, she hardly even knows I’m in her. I get off on the fact her black lovers have ruined her for me and she can’t feel me anymore. It’s my humiliation thing I guess.”
“And the women get off on this too?” She was intrigued by all of the information Stan was giving her.
“Some do. A lot of the women are here on the island for the same thing, big black cocks. Some have husbands, like me,  who know and participate, some do it without their husbands knowing. Some like Beth, like to make slaves of the cuckolds. Rob for instance, the other guy you saw at the pool yesterday, his wife Jen has made him into a slave as well. We got locked into chastity devices to remind us that we are there to serve our mistresses and not ourselves. That's why I like to wear mine so much, It reminds me that Beth’s pleasure comes before my own. She does give me a treat at times, like last night when she took it off so I could come watching her and Marcus.”
Beth’s voice interrupted him coming from the bedroom “Cuck boi!! Get in here I need cleaning!”
He smiled, “Duty calls.” and scampered to the bedroom.
Amy looked back and saw Marcus emerge from the bedroom. He took her hand and pulled her off the couch into an embrace. “So you ready to go home?”
Her face wrinkled a little. “Depends on what home you are talking about. The bungalow or the mansion?”
“From the look on your face I think I am about to disappoint you. The mansion.”
She sighed, “Well…I knew I couldn’t stay here forever.”
He chuckled, “Don’t worry you can come back whenever you want. Besides, Beth will be visiting us in two days.” 
She perked up a little at that, “Ok well I guess we should go. Let me say goodbye to Beth then.”
She walked into the room with Stan between Beth’s legs cleaning her.
“Goodbye sexy, Marcus says we need to go home.” She leaned down and hugged and kissed Beth.
“I know, he told me. But don’t worry, I will be there in two days to kidnap your sexy ass for my pleasure.” she smirked.
“Don’t you mean borrow?” she giggled.
“Yeah, yeah, same thing.” She laughed. Then she looked a little more serious. “You take care…I already miss you.”
“I’m going to miss you too. See you in two days though.” She leaned down and kissed her again. “Bye Sta…Cuck boi. Make sure you clean her up good.” She slyly smiled at Stan.
“Yes Ma’am, I will.” She reached down and patted his head and kissed it on top.”
“Don’t do that, you’ll spoil him.” Beth chuckled.
Amy smiled and turned and left with Marcus.
When they reached the tiny airport change room she was feeling dread. Her time on the magic island was over for now and it was back to reality, and her tough choice. She knew she still had a lot of thinking to do.
As they dressed in the clothes she came in she turned to Marcus “Oh my God, I have been naked for so long it feels weird to wear clothes again.” They laughed
They boarded the plane and set off for home, and her choice. She was still not sure where her life was headed yet.




Chapter 15: A Dose of Reality

The plane ride home was very different from the one going to the island. Instead of being excited and nervous to be off on a grand adventure, Amy was headed back to reality and ultimately a decision that would impact not just her, but all of those around her.
She was feeling a little depressed as the weight of this decision loomed over her. She still loved Tom and was not sure she wanted to throw away all of the years she had spent with him. Granted, all of them were not good, but they were not all bad either. The early years in particular, she was very happy. When they had the twins she was elated. Tom had been a good provider, even if he lacked in the husbandly and fatherly things, he was still not bad to them. He had always been somewhat controlling, he had to have things his way and Amy had not minded that. She just thought of her compliance as being a good wife. It wasn’t until recent events that she came to realize that he had repressed her, mentally, emotionally, and sexually. She knew that if she went back to Tom, if she could go back to him, that things could not be like they were before or there would be no point in it. She still wondered why Tom had seemed to change his mind after she teased him with Marcus. He had his slut. He could have moved on and been happy ordering her around and controlling her. Did he really dump her? Did he have a change of heart and realize what he had been doing to Amy? Was he really still in love with her, or was it just another power play to get her back under his control? Could he really change after all these years? Still so many unanswered questions.
The other side of the coin was Marcus. She had fallen head over heels in love with him in such a short time. Or was it lust? No, it was love. He was everything she ever dreamed of in a man. Strong, caring, and compassionate. He was black and that also added to the taboo of it and that turned her on as well. The sex was out of this world with him as compared to the plain jane acts with Tom. He was also the complete opposite of Tom. He was attentive to her and didn’t repress her. Actually it was quite the opposite. He encouraged her to be herself, explore the world around her, explore herself and find out who she really was and not just be what everyone told her she was. He wanted her to open herself up and experience life, not just live it. All of the events in those short few days had changed her in ways she couldn’t even have imagined a few short weeks ago. The new experiences, the feelings, and especially the freedom, they were all intoxicating.  What Marcus had given her was something she knew she could never live without again. The money, houses, planes, cars, none of that mattered to her. It was the man that had captivated her heart and mind. He had set her soul free. Even if she could keep her new found freedom, could she do it without Marcus?
For some people it would have been an easy decision to make. But for Amy, it was torture. In her discovery of herself, she found that at her core, she was loyal to a fault, loving, kind and forgiving. Those traits in itself were what made letting go of Tom so hard. They were also the traits that made it so difficult to abandon Marcus. Was it possible for her to love two men at the same time? If she was to be true to herself, she had to have some kind of compromise.
“To thy own self be true.” she mumbled aloud.
She was so deep in thought she had not even noticed Marcus come up and sit beside her. “Quoting Shakespeare, that must be some deep soul searching.” Marcus teased.
Amy snapped out of her trance at his words. “What?”
“You’re quoting Shakespeare, You must be really deep in thought.”
“I’m sorry, did I say that out loud?” she was embarrassed that she had let that slip.
“It’s not hard to guess what you're thinking about. Do you want to talk about it?”
“I…I…Well…I’m not sure.”
“Think I would bias you to my side?” he said, chuckling.
She smiled at him. “No, I know you better than that now. Everything I know about you tells me you will let me make my own decision, whether you agree with it or not.”
“That's true.” He said. “I only want you to be happy.” he stroked her cheek in a loving way. “I think it’s fitting that you thought of that particular quote. Not enough people live by that these days.”
“Yeah, until recently I was one of them.” she sighed.
“And now?” He raised his eyebrow.
She giggled “I guess now I have to figure out myself so I can be true to her.”
“You will figure out who you are and what you need. It doesn’t have to be right this second. Give it some time to think it over.”
She looked down at her feet and said softly “That’s part of the problem, I already know what I need. But I don’t know if it’s possible.”
He again raised his eyebrow  “And what is it you need?”
She looked into his eyes with a longing sad expression “I need you both.”
She watched his expression with concern. He had told her he was not the jealous type. He knew she was married even before he approached her. Even though he had encouraged her to play around at the island, it was just that, play, not a relationship. From his own admissions, she knew he had open relationships in the past. What she didn’t know was if he was willing to have those types of relationships with her.
She watched as his serious expression changed into a smirk. “You have been hanging around Beth too much. Are you thinking of cucking hubby?”
She blushed and her eyes dropped and her head lowered “N…No…well y..yes…m…maybe I don’t know. All I know is I can’t live without either of you and be true to myself.”
He lifted her face back to his with a finger “It’s ok, you know I don’t judge.”
With hope and fear in her eyes she asked the question “Would you be willing to share me with him?”
He stared at her for a second with the smirk still on his face “I would be, but actually, you are still married to Tom. So the real question would be, is he willing to share you with me?”
That was what had worried her the most. That was the part she didn’t know. Would Tom willingly share? What would she do if he didn’t?
Her eyes and face dropped again “I don’t know.”
“Well I guess you will just have to find out then won’t you.” He gently kissed her and left her to the rest of her thoughts.
The rest of the flight back was lost in thought and when they landed, Sean was there to Pick them up. He greeted them and had to whistle again at the way Amy looked as he held the door open for her to get in. Sean was such a flirt and even though she was still really lost in thought she gave him a smile and a wink in return. When they arrived back at the mansion, the ever delightful Peters was there stoically greeting them and asking about the trip and if they enjoyed themselves. Amy smiled and gave a wink to Peters and told him it was an eye opening experience. Peters gave her a sly smirk back in understanding. Marcus informed Peters of the impending arrival of their guest in two days.
“Very good Sir, will she be bringing her ‘pet’ with her sir?”
Amy had to chuckle a little at that.
“I believe she will be”
“Very well, I shall have the kennel brought up to the guest bedroom and suitable bedding for it installed.”
“Thank you Peters. I have some work I need to attend to for tomorrow. Please inform me when dinner is ready.”
“Very well Sir, Does Miss require anything?” he said as he looked at Amy.
“Well it is happy hour, I could use a drink. Something fruity and cold, I could use it with all the heat we have been in…Surprise me.” She smirked at him. She was in the mood to try something new and see what he would bring her.
“Yes Miss, I will do my best.” He turned and left.
Marcus pulled her into him. “Are you going to be OK while I work on a few things?”
“Of course baby I will be fine.” She smiled at him and kissed him.
“Ok, after dinner we can relax, cuddle and spend some time together.”
“I’d like that.” She beamed. She always appreciated that he would take time out from her even though she knew he was busy. That's something Tom didn’t do. “I’ll be in the study if you need me.” She winked kissed him and turned to head to the study,
When she arrived at the study, she walked around looking at the books for the first time. Most of the classics were there and a lot of books she never heard of. Peters came in and brought her a strawberry daiquiri which she enjoyed. She sat down and lit a cigarette and in the back of her mind she missed Stan being there, ever present, to light it for her. She was already missing her friend and lover Beth too. It still gave her a little tingle in her pussy to think that she had also taken a woman as a lover, something a few weeks ago she would never even have entertained.
She looked on the table and saw her phone laying there. She picked it up and noticed it had a fresh charge on it and smiled. Peters must have done that while she was away. He was always so attentive to detail. Then she noticed she had five missed calls. Her first thought was that Tom couldn’t wait and had disobeyed her and called anyway. But when she looked at the numbers, 3 were from spam and two were from her daughter Robin. She was slightly impressed that Tom had not called her. But another dread filled her. She knew eventually she would have to talk to her daughters about what was going on, but it wasn’t something she was looking forward to. ‘Well I might as well get it over with’ she thought. She took a deep drag to steady herself as she hit redial on her phone.
“Hello?”
“HI Honey, it’s mom. I saw you called.”
“MOM!! What the hell is going on? Dad said you left then he clammed up and wouldn’t tell me anything else.”
“Calm down honey. Just relax and I will explain what happened.” Amy tried to reassure her daughter but to no avail. Robin kept on rambling.
“I was so worried about you. I thought he had done something to you. I wanted to call the police and have them check. You’ve never not answered your phone before and I was so scared.” she heard Robin on the other end of the phone sobbing a bit as she talked. ”He wouldn’t tell me where you were or how to get in touch with you. I didn’t know what was going on.”
“Shhhhh it’s ok honey, I’m fine. Calm down. Everything's ok. Calm down for me and I will tell you what’s going on.” Her heart was breaking for her daughter. In her haste she didn’t even think about her daughters trying to contact her and now Robin was in tears.
She heard Robin sniffle a little bit. “Ok I'm better now that I know you're safe.”  
“Well honey, there is no easy way to put this so I am just going to come out and say it…I…I caught your father cheating on me.”
What she heard next from the other end of the phone surprised her. “Well it’s about time you found out. He’s been cheating on you for years.”
“What?! You knew?” She was shocked at the revelation that her daughter knew about her husband.
“I’m sorry mom, we both knew, Britt and I. We never had the heart to tell you. We didn’t know how you would react and we were so scared you would just shut down or worse. We really didn’t know what to do.”
“So I guess I was the only one in the dark on this.” she was annoyed that she was the only one that didn’t know. “I feel like such a dummy.”
“I’m really sorry mom, We both wanted to tell you so many times. We thought you would see it but…after a while we figured you either knew and didn’t care or would be better off not knowing. I mean your relationship with dad wasn’t the best you know.”
“It’s ok honey, I understand. And you're right. Our relationship was in bad shape.” Her forgiving nature knew that the girls were still young and that they wouldn’t have known how to handle the situation. Tattling on a sibling is one thing, tattling on a parent that could break up your home was quite another.
“So where are you mom? I mean you don’t really know anybody to stay with. Dad always kept you so isolated.”
“Well honey, that’s where things get a bit more complicated.” 
“Complicated? Complicated how?” she could hear the confusion in her voice.
“Well… I actually met someone after I found out your dad was cheating on me. I’m staying with him.”
“Met someone? Mom, do you have a boyfriend? That’s so cool! I bet dad is not happy about that! Serves him right though! You have to tell me all about him! Is he nice? Funny? What’s he like?”
Amy was stunned at her daughter's reaction. “I…I don’t know what to say. I never expected that kind of reaction from you.”
“Oh come on mom! Dad was cheating on you for years and treating you like shit for years. We always hoped that one day you might get lucky and find someone to treat you well. He does treat you well, doesn’t he?” She could sense the worry come back to her voice.
“Oh honey, he treats me like a queen.”  she beamed
“Oh my God, I am so happy for you! So tell me, who is it? Do we know him?”
Amy sat silent for a minute. She knew her daughter had met Marcus. How would she take this news? She was ok so far with everything else. How is she going to feel about her mother dating a black man?
“Well…you…you actually have met him before. His name is Marcus…Marcus Sellers.”
The phone went silent. Amy began to worry. Everything was going so good up until this point.
“Mom…that’s dad’s boss.” her voice was stunned
“Yes honey, it is.”
“Mom…he’s black!” she said with a little excitement.
“Yes honey, he is.”
“Oh…My…God!!” She said slowly.
Amy was worried. Was Robin upset? Was she outraged?
“I am so relieved.” she heard her state in almost a sigh.
“Relieved?” Now Amy was confused.
“Well Britt and I didn’t know how we were going to tell you this but, the main reason we left early for college is we wanted to spend some time with our new boyfriends. They are both black and we didn’t know how you and dad would react to that. Now I guess we don’t have to worry about that anymore if our mom is dating a black guy. You go mom!”
If she only knew. She couldn’t possibly tell her daughter about the island and her other new lover Beth.
“I never thought you would be the one to date a black guy. I bet dad blew a fuse. Not only a black guy…but his boss too! Oh he so deserved that.” Robin was almost elated. “Oh wait, does dad know you're with someone? Does he know who it is?”
“Yes honey, he knows. You see, your father said he was too busy for me the night before our anniversary. He couldn’t come home for a special dinner just the two of us. That was the night I left. The next day I wore a new sexy black dress to the office to pick Marcus up for a date. I saw your father there and wished him a Happy Anniversary as I was walking out with Marcus. Since I kinda rubbed it in his face, he most definitely knows.” She chuckled.
“Oh my GOD!! When did you grow brass balls?” She laughed
“Oh Honey, I have changed my outlook on life in the past few days. I guess you can say I’m not the old mom you remember.” She giggled.
“So you're living with Marcus now?”
“Yes honey, I am.”
“So…are you going to divorce dad now?” Her voice had a worried tone. Amy could tell she was elated for her, but Tom was still her dad even if she knew he deserved all of this.
“Oh honey, I…I…don’t know. I’m still thinking about things. I’m not sure what I am going to do yet.”
“Doesn’t Marcus live in a big house up in the rich area? Is that where you're at?”
“Yes he does and yes that’s where I am.”
“Do you think he would mind if I came by to visit for a little bit. I’m still worried about you mom. I know you say you're fine, but I can hear in your voice you're not really ‘fine’.“
“Oh honey, I don’t know. With everything that’s going on I don’t know if this is a good time…”
“MOM!...Stop! You have always been the one to be there for us. It’s time you let us be there for you too.” Her voice was stern and Amy could tell her stubbornness was kicking in. Amy was beginning to get a little teary. She loved her girls with every part of her being. It made her heart burst to know Robin wanted to be there for her.
“Ok honey, I will ask Marcus…”
“Tell her she is welcome here anytime she wants to visit. You need your family here with you too, not just me.” a voice boomed from behind her loud enough for Robin to hear on the phone. Amy turned to see Marcus standing there. She looked at Marcus with love in her eyes and mouthed  ‘Thank You’.
“Great! Tell Marcus I said thank you! I will be there tomorrow.”
“I did honey, drive safe. I love you!”
“I love you too mom!”
After she hung up she looked back at Marcus playfully “You need to stop sneaking up on me like that. What if I was talking to my boyfriend…or girlfriend?”
Marcus chuckled “Maybe I should wear a bell around my neck from now on. Besides, if you were talking to your boyfriend, or girlfriend, I would have invited them over too.” He said playfully. His face took on a more sincere look. “I’m sorry I was listening in, I didn’t mean to, but I was coming to get you for dinner. I figured it would be better to let her know now she is always welcome than have her on pins and needles waiting for a call back.”
She got up and walked over and embraced and kissed him. “It’s ok I forgive you.” she said. He smiled and turned to leave. She swatted him on the ass “But you're still getting that bell around your neck.” she laughed.
After dinner, as promised, Marcus took Amy to the study and they lounged, cuddled and chatted about the island. Amy was laying on her back with her head in Marcus’ lap and was still thinking about something and asked “Marcus, can I ask you to do something for me?”
“I was just kidding about the bell.” he joked
She chuckled “Yeah yeah, actually I was wondering. Could you find out discreetly if Tom actually broke it off with Joy?” She looked up at him with a pleading face.
“I don’t have to ask. I know he did.” he said
“How do you know?”
“Because when I was in the office getting ready for tomorrow, there was an email with a complaint about Tom from Human resources. Apparently an intern turned him in for sexual harassment.”
Amy quickly got out of his lap and sat beside him. “What do you mean for sexual harassment?”
“Well I called the director and talked to him about the complaint. He told me Joy turned him in saying he made inappropriate advances on her in the workplace. Rumor has it that she did it because he dumped her and she was trying to get even with him.”
“When did this happen?” Amy was now concerned because this could be bad for Tom.
“Friday right before the end of the day.” he smirked at her.
“Oh Marcus, we both know that the complaint is bullshit.” She was upset not just because she knew it wasn’t true but because she never liked to see anyone get accused of something they didn’t do. “What’s going to happen? Is Tom going to be in trouble because of this?”
“Well, typically on a complaint like this, it leads to termination. We have a zero tolerance policy on sexual harassment.”
“Marcus Nooo!” she pleaded “Can’t you do something about it? Please?”
He looked at her with a grin “And what makes you think I can do something about it?”
“Because you own the damn company that's why!” He could tell she was getting worked up.
“Calm down baby, I already took care of it. I told Ed to lose the paperwork and also that I wanted to see him and the intern tomorrow in my office first thing.”
“What are you going to do?”
“She gets terminated for filing false complaints.” 
“You're going to fire her?” she looked down at her feet “What about her internship and her possible career? Won’t that suffer from this? She is so young Marcus.”
“Baby That’s a serious offense. What if I didn’t know about things and didn’t step in for Tom? His career would be ruined for something he didn’t do.”
“I know but…I can’t help feeling somehow to blame for some of this.”
Marcus chuckled at her and she looked up at him with a sad face.
“I can’t believe this. You're actually defending the woman your husband had an affair with?” Marcus shook his head. “You know, that's why I love you so much. You are so compassionate even for someone who did you wrong. Listen, it wasn’t your fault. You had nothing to do with her filing a false complaint.”
She was still staring at him with the sad puppy dog eyes. He sighed. “Ok, I'll tell you what. I will give her a reprimand, off the record, explain to her what could have happened and then have her transferred to another office. Does that make you feel better?”
“Oh Marcus…” She bounced into his arms and pulled him into a tight hug. “Thank you. I love you so much.”
“I love you too baby. Now let’s get you to bed. It’s been a long day.”
Marcus led her to bed and as they laid there cuddled together she still had a hard time getting to sleep. She was thinking about Tom. He actually had told her the truth about breaking up with Joy. So what did this really mean? Has he changed? Did he mean what he said that he still loved her? She closed her eyes and finally drifted off to sleep.




Chapter 16: Homecoming

Amy awoke the next morning and stretched. Marcus was already gone and she felt alone in the big bed. She wondered what this day would bring since the last few days had been so different and life changing. Things have moved so fast from her anniversary date. She got up and showered and stepped out into the hallway before she realized she hadn’t dressed yet. In the short time she had spent on the island she had gotten used to being nude. She quickly ducked back into the room and selected a sexy pink dress to wear today. Of course most of her wardrobe was sexy now since her shopping spree. All of her old clothes were still at the old house. She put on some makeup and as she was finishing there was a knock at the door.
“Miss, are you decent” she heard Peters call through the door,
Playfully she called back “I don’t know if I am decent but I am dressed” she giggled.
Peters opened the door. “Yes, you look decent enough to me, Miss. Would you like breakfast this morning, since Mr. Sellers is not here to provide sustenance this morning.” he had a slight smirk on his face.
Amy blushed remembering the last time Peters came into the bedroom when Marcus had her under the covers. She guessed this was Peters’ way of getting back at her smart ass comment.
“No thank you Peters, I’m fine.”
“Would Miss like coffee on the patio this morning then?”
“Yes please. Thank you.”
“Very well, I will have it delivered shortly.” He turned and left.
She made her way to the patio and sat at the table. She found that again her cigarettes were already waiting. Peters was out right after she sat down and had her coffee out to her. She lit her cigarette and looked around her and realized she had not really paid attention to the back yard before. She could see a pool and tennis court and lots of beautiful shrubs and trees. She made a mental note to walk the grounds and see what else was about.
She heard Peters open the door and two distinct foot falls. She looked back and saw a mirror image of herself when she was younger. Same hair and build as Amy. She was dressed in a sexy low cut blue tank top and short jean shorts. Her makeup was almost perfect but was a little heavier than Amy liked. Another thing Amy didn’t wear much of was jewelry, but her younger doppelganger had several rings and bracelets on and even had an ankle bracelet. There was a nose ring in her right nostril but what caught Amy’s eye was a little choker around her neck. It reminded her of Stan’s collar.
“Miss, your guest has arrived”
“Hi mom!” Robin rushed to hug her mother and kissed her on the cheek. “So when did you start smoking again?” She said with a smirk.
“Hi honey. Well I have off and on for a while. I had to hide it from your dad. You know how he is about smoking.”
Robin giggled, reached over, picked up a cigarette and lit it. “I know exactly what you mean” she said as she blew out a plume of smoke,
Amy gave her a confused look “And when did you start smoking young lady?”
“About three years ago. It was Britts fault, she got me started. We hid it pretty well from you and dad though.”
“Britt smokes too? Wow, and I thought I knew my girls.”
“Well I figured since we were putting things out in the open now, why not put it all out.” She said with a knowing smile.
“I guess we are sort of putting everything out there now huh. So if we are sharing, what’s up with the nose ring?”
“Mom, you know we are not kids anymore right. I thought it was sexy and so did Devon. He liked it a lot. Britt got one too…among other things” She had a mischievous look in her eye as she said this.
“Other things?” Amy was now curious. It had only been a few weeks since the girls had left home and now it was like she was meeting this new girl for the first time. ‘I guess I'm not the only one that’s changed’ she thought.
Robin took another drag and looked kind of sheepish at the question. “Ummm well we kinda got a few intimate piercings also…and maybe a tattoo.”
“Ok, who are you and what did you do with my daughter?” Amy said half jokingly.
Robin raised her eyebrow, “I could say the same about you. What did you do with my ultra conservative mother? Wearing a dress cut so low that it practically throws your boobs in someone's face, make up on, smoking, dating a black man, growing brass balls? I don’t think we were the only ones to change.” she said with a confident smile.
“Ok true. But I told you on the phone that I am not the old mom you remember.”
Robin smiled, “Well I guess it’s time the new mom meets the new daughters.”
Amy thought about this and realized, maybe she wasn’t the only one that was repressed in that old life. “So you both have changed a lot since you left the house?”
“Well I wouldn’t say changed, more like we are able to express ourselves now, without all the scrutiny we faced at home.”
“Oh honey, I’m so sorry. I didn’t realize we were holding you back so much.” Amy’s expression turned sad. Her daughters had faced the same things she had and she didn’t even realize it. She knew it was partially her fault as well. She wanted her daughters to be able to open up to her and not be afraid to be themselves, just like Marcus had done for her.
“It’s ok mom. We’re all in a different place now. You look so different, happier even, and I can tell your attitude has changed. I’m liking my new mom.” she said with a big smile.
“Honey listen, I don’t want there to be any more barriers between us anymore Ok? Don’t be ashamed to be who you are. Both you and your sister. I want us to be open and honest with each other and be able to express ourselves without any fear.” She saw Robin’s face light up a little.
“I am convinced now. This is not the same mom I knew before.” She laughed. Her face changed to one of a more serious nature “But seriously, thank you mom. That really means a lot to me and I am sure it will mean a lot to Britt as well. Speaking of Britt, I talked to her this morning, she sends her love, and she feels the same way I do about things. She said she would be here later this morning. She wants to be there for you too but couldn’t get away this early to come with me. She is glad you’re starting to wise up to dad. Oh and she is super excited about Marcus. She said she always thought he was good looking.”
“Hey now!! You and your sister stay away from my boyfriend.” She teased.
“But he’s soooooo cute.” Her daughter teased back
Amy could already feel the bond between her and her daughter growing stronger than ever before. Their new found freedom has brought them closer and this made Amy’s heart swell. This was exactly what she needed. The smile she had on now couldn’t be bigger.
After a moment of silence between the two and enjoying the moment, Robin’s face took on a more serious look. “Mom, what are you going to do about dad?”
“I don’t know sweetheart. I really don’t.”
“Do you still love him?”
“I…I…do, but so much has changed in the last few days. I know I can’t go back to the way it was. I feel like I have grown to be so much more than that person I was. What's the old adage, put the genie back in the bottle?”
“I talked to him this morning before I got here.” she confessed. “I told him I knew what was going on.”
Amy’s head jerked up at this. “Really, and what did he say?”
“He said he was really sorry for what he did. He knows he deserves what you are doing. He is so afraid you are going to divorce him. He still loves you.” she paused for a second, “Mom, I have never heard him cry before…and he wouldn’t admit it, but I could tell he was crying when I brought you up.”
Amy, hearing this, wanted to cry herself. Things were so great when she went off to her magical island. Now she was back and facing the real world. “Do you…do you really think he has changed?”
“I’m not sure. He told me he would do anything to make it right to you. Maybe he has, I don’t know. He also said that he is probably going to lose his job. That bitch he was cheating with turned him into human resources when he broke it off with her.”
Amy smiled. “Yeah I heard about that. He had told me he had broken it off with her. I didn’t know whether to believe him or not until Marcus told me about the complaint last night.”
“So…is Marcus going to fire him?”
“No, he is going to handle it this morning. He knows what happened and so does almost everyone else in the office. I asked him to help your dad but he already had. Marcus is such a good man. He is going to call the little bitch in, chew her a new one for filing false complaints and have her transferred out to another office.”
“Oh wow, that’s a relief. Dad was really worried. I am really beginning to like Marcus more and more.”
“Yeah I know what you mean.”
“Mom, how do you really feel about Marcus?”
“Honey, I…” her face dropped down and she looked at the table. She wasn’t exactly sure what to tell her. She then realized that the new relationship with her daughter was at its first test. She looked back up and straight into Robin’s eyes and confidently stated  ”Robin honey, I love him. It all happened so fast and before I knew it I was head over heels in love with the man. That’s why it is so difficult now. Yes, I still love your father, but I am hopelessly in love with Marcus too. It’s all so confusing. I don’t think I could live without them both.”
Robin reached out and took Amy’s hand. “I understand mom. Have you talked with dad about this yet?”
“No…I actually told him not to contact me until I called him. Believe it or not, he is actually doing that.”
Robin smiled “Yeah he said he wasn’t allowed to call or text you. In fact he said you told him not even to mail you a fucking letter.” she giggled.
Amy giggled a bit too. “Yeah I told him that word for word. I was still really pissed at him. I guess it was a test to see if he really could change. Before he would have blown up my phone. I’m surprised he is actually listening. That makes it so much harder. If he were his old self it would make my decision easier.”
“When are you going to talk to him? I know he has been an asshole in the past and he deserves what he gets, but don’t you think he deserves to know where he stands?”
“He does. I plan to talk to him soon. I guess the best thing would be to get all of this out in the open. Tell everyone involved what is going on.”
“So I assume Marcus knows all this?”
“Yes he does. We had a talk about it. Marcus has reassured me that all he wants is for me to be happy, no matter what my decision is.”
“Marcus keeps sounding better and better. I can see why you are so torn. Mom, both Britt and I want the same thing. We want you to be happy…God knows you deserve that. We will both support you on whatever you decide, ok?”
Amy’s eyes began to tear. To hear her daughter support her like this just made her heart swell even more. “I love you honey, thank you so much.”
“I love you too mom.” and squeezed her hand tightly.
They heard the door open again and Peters approached with a phone in hand.  “Miss, a phone call for you. It’s Mrs. Chapel.”
Amy took the phone “Hi Beth, how are you?”
“Hey sexy lady. I'm better now I get to talk to you. Did ya miss me?”
“I have. Are you still coming tomorrow?”
“Actually that’s why I called. I am on my way there now. I couldn’t bear to stay away from my sexy new girlfriend for long.”
Amy blushed a little at being called her girlfriend, “That’s wonderful, It looks like you will get to meet my daughter Robin. She surprised me with a visit today too.” When Amy looked at her daughter, she had her mouth wide open in shock.
“Oh damn, I guess I will have to behave myself around the munchkin huh.”
“Well…maybe.” She giggled. She wondered if her new found relationship with her daughter would be able to handle the news of her newest lover.
“Ok sexy, I should be there in about an hour, maybe two. I would have been there sooner but cuck boi was taking his time primping me before we left and slowed us down.”
“Ok Beth, see you soon.” As she hung up, Robin was still in shock. “What?”
“Beth Chapel…The Beth Chapel?”
“I guess why?” Amy said in confusion
“Why?!! Oh my God mom, do you not know who she is? She is like one of the hottest fashion designers in the world.”
Amy thought for a second. Beth did say she worked in fashion. But Amy actually didn’t really know much about Beth other than she was a great kisser, she eats pussy well, and she was probably carrying her boyfriend's baby.
“Well I just met her this weekend on vacation with Marcus. They are apparently pretty good friends. We did hit it off though. So I guess you will get to meet her. She will be here in an hour or so.”
“Oh shit! Really?”  Robin looked like she was about to jump up and down with her excitement.
“Umm Robin, In our new spirit of sharing everything…there is something else I have to tell you too. I’m not sure how you are going to react to this…I’m not even sure I should tell you this…”
”Tell me what?” Robin was in suspense.
“Well…about Beth, well we uhm…we got to be close this weekend.”
“What do you mean close?” Robins eyebrow raised
“Well…I mean…close, close.”
“You mean like…sleeping with you close?”  Robin said, a little shocked.
Amy blushed beet red. She dropped her head a little and mumbled “Yes, that close.”
“Holy Shit! You slept with Beth Chapel?”
“I’m sorry honey, I shouldn’t have told you. The only reason I did is I know Beth, she said she would keep it low key but I know that won’t last long. She is a very sexual person and I wanted to warn you before you saw something you were not prepared for.”
“Why are you apologizing? Oh my God Mom, if I had the chance I would soooo hit that. Are you kidding me?”
Amy’s eyes almost popped out of her head when Robin said that. Robin chuckled “Yes I’m bi also. So is Britt, so you know.” she grinned. “And I'm also really jealous now too and Britt will have a cow when she finds out. She sooo has had a crush on her for years. Some people have all the luck.”
Amy smiled in relief at the way her daughter was taking things. “Oh great, first my boyfriend and now you’ll be after my girlfriend too?” They both laughed. “I guess you never know what you will find out when you sit down with your new look daughter and talk huh.”
“Well…in your case I think this is a classic case of alien abduction. My ultra conservative mom has been replaced by the really cool and open minded model we dreamed of as kids.” They both laughed.
“So what about her little cuckold hubby? Is he coming too?” she asked with a raised eyebrow.
Amy was again shocked “How do you know about that?”
“Oh come on mom, everyone knows about it. They don’t really keep it much of a secret. It’s in the tabloids all the time. All they talk about is how she is always seen with these gorgeous black men while her hubby follows along behind. I guess it makes sense that she would know Marcus. Is it true…Is she black only now like they say?”
Amy smiled a knowing smile “Well…that’s not really for me to say.”
“Oh come on mom. Where’s that spirit of opening up? You already told me you slept with her.”
“Well it’s really her business…” she looked around to make sure no one else was around, “but as far as I know she is, yes. At least that’s what cu… Stan told me”
“Oh God, that is so hot.” Robin smiled “I guess since we are being really open with each other now, I guess I should tell you. You remember I told you Britt and I both had black boyfriends now?” Amy nodded “Well we both have become black only also. There is no way another white guy is ever going to touch either one of us.”
Somehow this revelation, after all the other revelations today, didn’t surprise Amy at all.
“You know, that doesn’t really surprise me after all we have talked about today.”
Robin’s face turned to a wicked smile “Well you may be a little surprised at this though.”  She got up, walked over to her mother and turned her backsides to her and lowered her shorts on her right buttock. Amy was a little shocked at what her daughter was doing and then she saw it. A little black spade was tattooed on her right  butt cheek. “This is the tattoo we got. Our boyfriends had us marked.”
Amy was a little shocked. “What do you mean, marked?”
Robin pulled her shorts up and sat back down. “You know. Marked that we are black only.” She saw the confusion in her mother’s face, “That’s what that means. A black spade means you are black only. It's the same as the charm on my anklet, except that one you can’t take off.” she smirked showing her anklet. It was a small gold chain with a black spade charm hanging off. 
“And Britt has one too?”
“Yes she does. We went and got marked at the same time.”
She figured from her talk today with Robin that her girls weren’t virgins. But now the scary reality was beginning to take shape. She was learning more and more about them, they were starting to sound a lot like her. If they were just like her, could they also be sluts too? It was beginning to sound like it to her. She was dressed slutty enough and after all the revelations this morning some of their actions were pointing that way.
“Ok so yes that does surprise me a little.” she said.
“You're not mad are you?” Robin sounded a little worried. “Did I go too far showing you the tattoo?”
“No honey, not at all. To be honest, I just didn’t expect it is all. I want you to know you can tell me anything, anything at all. I will never judge you for being you. Please trust me when I say that.”
“You don’t know how good it makes me feel to hear you say that mom. We were both so worried. We were scared that you would reject us. It just feels so good to be out in the open with all of this.” Amy could see a tear forming in her daughter’s eyes. Robin got up and came around and hugged her mother tight. “I love you so much mom”  
“I love you so much my precious angel. Momma will always be there for you no matter what.”
When they broke the hug Robin sat back down and wiped her eyes. She picked up a cigarette and lit it as Amy did the same.
The door behind them opened and Peters came out. “Miss another guest has arrived.” They turned and saw Amy and Robin's other clone walk through the door. Britt was every bit the same as the two sitting on the patio with the only difference being hair color. While her mother and sister had dark auburn reddish hair, her hair was dyed a lighter red. She was wearing a black super short skirt that barely covered her ass with a white low cut top and 3” black pumps. She had every bit as much jewelry on as her sister including the nose ring and anklet with the charm. She saw her mother and sister and  ran over to them and hugged her mother
“Oh mom it’s so good to see you!!” and kissed her cheek. “What the hell, everyone is smoking? That's a change.”
Robin smirked, “Oh sis, you just don’t know.”
Britt sat down “Oh god I need one of those” and grabbed a cigarette. “So, what did I miss?”
Amy and Robin looked at each other with knowing smiles and just laughed.
As Robin filled her sister in on all the confessions of today, Amy sat back with a grin on her face. Britt would look at her mom, mouth wide open at each revelation and Amy just nodded about each thing. When Robin was finishing up, she started telling Britt about Beth.
“Oh and I saved the best for last. You're not going to believe this. Mom also has another new lover that you know well.” Robin said with a big smirk.
“Who?” Britt was on the edge of her seat.
“Beth Chapel!” Robin said grinning ear to ear “Oh and she should be here at any time.”
“Oh right, now you're just bullshitting me.” Britt said sarcastically. “There is no way…”
She was interrupted by the door opening and an excitedly loud yell “AAAMMMMYYYY!!!”
Britt looked up to see Beth walking out the door. Amy stood up and Beth hurried over to her and hugged her.
“Oh it's so good to see you. I missed you so much.”
Amy looked at her lover and decided to be bold. She kissed Beth passionately as she had missed that.
Both of the twins' jaws hit the floor. To hear about it was one thing, but to see their mother in a lusty kiss was another.
When they pulled back from their kiss, Amy was smiling wickedly and whispered “It’s ok, they know.”
“Well they do now anyway.” Beth said with her own wicked grin.
Amy turned to her daughters, mouths still agape. “Beth, these are my daughters, Robin and Britt. Girls, I know you know Beth Chapel.”
Beth smiled at the looks on their faces. “It’s a pleasure to meet you girls. Oh and you are both just as beautiful as your mother.”
Amy turned to see the ever present Stan behind Beth. Even though he was no longer nude, Amy could make out a slight bulge in his pants. She knew he was still in his cage. Amy smiled at him. “Hello Cucky. Nice to see you as well. Girls this is cuck boi Stan.”
Beth looked at Amy with a grin.
“Oh they know about that too Beth. But actually they knew before I told them about us. It seems they read the tabloids.”
“Well we have never really hid it, have we cuck boi?”
“No Ma’am.” Stan said softly.
Amy and Beth sat down and the girls managed to close their mouths. Beth reached out and grabbed a cigarette. As Amy expected, Stan was there to light it. Amy grabbed her own and Stan was there to light hers. “You know, I missed that.” she smiled at Beth.
Beth grinned. “It’s easy to get used to isn’t it. So what are you girls talking about?”
“Well we were just getting closer as a family.” Amy smiled at her daughters. “With all the changes we all have made recently, we are getting to know one another again and putting everything out on the table. That’s how they know about us Beth.”
“Absolutely wonderful. A family should communicate.”
“Well we have all learned a lot about each other today. They learned about you and Marcus, and I learned about the new boyfriends and spade tattoos they just got.
Beth raised her eyebrows a little ‘Oh really, well welcome to the club girls.” she smirked. “I have to tell you girls, your mother is one of a kind. I keep threatening Marcus that I am going to kidnap her and keep her to myself.” She looked over at Amy with a wicked grin “But this one says I can only borrow her. I guess that will have to do…for now.” she giggled.
“Well they were excited about us. You're their idol.”
Both girls blurted out in unison “Mom!!”
“Well it’s true. And from what I hear Britt has a big crush on you too.”
“MOOOOOM!!!!”  Britt almost screamed.
Beth looked over at Britt and winked “Sweetie, If you were a little older I would be all over you as beautiful as you are. Wait a couple years and come see me then” 
Brit was beet red with embarrassment. She reached out and grabbed a cigarette to calm her nerves and before she could react, Stan was there to light it. It caught her off guard.
“Don’t worry honey, you will get used to it.” Amy snickered
Robin grabbed a cigarette for herself to test what would happen and as soon as she picked it up, there was Stan.
“It’s nice to have a cuck boi around.” Beth said. “You girls should try it.” she had a wicked grin on her face as she looked at Amy..




Chapter 17: The Plan

Beth had wanted a bit of time alone with Amy. “Have you girls been swimming yet?”
“Well we didn’t bring any bathing suits. We didn’t bring anything actually.” Robin said.
“Oh you poor dears, Peters!” Beth called
Peters came out the door “Yes Mrs. Chapel?”
“Be a dear and fetch my green bag. I have a surprise for the girls in it.”
“Yes Mrs. Chapel.” He turned and left. Robin and Britt just looked at each other in confusion. What would Beth have to give them?
Peters returned with a small green suitcase and Stan plopped it on the table. Beth opened it and inside was a wide array of designer swimsuits all from her label. Both girls' eyes grew wide.  “Here, take this into the change room and see what you like and what fits. You girls go down to the pool and swim some. And you girls can keep the ones you like.”
The girls didn’t have to be asked twice. They snatched up the case and ran off giggling and screaming to the pool change room. “Thank you so much Mrs. Chapel, Oh this is so awesome!” Both girls squealed as they left.
“Beth you shouldn’t have.” Amy said in an appreciative tone.
“Oh let’s just say I had an ulterior motive to get them away for a few minutes.” smiling slyly.
“Oh really? And what for?” Amy’s eyebrow was raised.
“I need to talk their mother into something she wants but doesn’t think she can do.” She said flatly.
“And that is?” Amy was a bit confused.
“You need to cuck your husband.” she said with a big smile.
“Oh Beth, I…I don’t know if I could do that.”   
“Why not?” Beth said “I think it’s a wonderful idea”
“No offense, Beth…and Stan, but I don’t think Tom would go for being treated like you treat Stan. Although he is not as gifted as Marcus, he is not really THAT small.”
Uncharacteristically Stan stepped forward and put his hand on Amy’s shoulder. “Amy, remember our talk? A man's penis size doesn't make him a cuckold. Also, remember there are different levels. You don’t have to copy us. You and Tom need to find your own way of things. There is no real right or wrong way in this lifestyle. As long as both are happy with the situation it will work. Remember, we told you at the beginning when we met you, we accepted this for our mutual satisfaction. If it is true, love always finds a way. If he truly loves you, he will find a way to work it out.”
“Oh my. That…was beautiful Sta…Cuck boi. You deserve a treat for that, come here.” Beth said smiling. Stan walked over to his wife and she pulled him down and gave him a passionate kiss. “Now back to your place cucky.” She smirked. He smiled big and resumed his position behind her.
“Just look at the position you're in now. You are in love with two men. One is your husband and the other is a black boyfriend. Technically you have already cuckolded him. Tom knows about Marcus. Now all you have to do is make him accept his place.” she still had a big smile on her face.
Amy was still in a bit of shock. “I don’t know. I mean it does make sense. I don’t even know how to approach him with this.” Amy said absently in thought.
“Sure you do honey, You just come right out and tell him. This is the way it’s gonna be or you two are not gonna be.” Beth said, grabbing her hand. “You are a strong woman, Much stronger than you give yourself credit for. Besides, you told me he said he would do anything to keep you.”
“I’m not sure that this is the ‘anything’ he was thinking of when he said that.”  Amy said with a little sarcasm.
“How do you know if you don’t ask him sweetie?” Beth was grinning. She knew she had her at this point. “Besides, I know from experience Marcus wouldn’t have a problem with it.”
Amy sighed, “I have already asked Marcus. He is fine with it, but he says Tom has the final call on it.“ She paused looking down in her lap in thought. “Ok, I will give it a shot. I’ll have a talk with him and lay it down to him about what has to happen. At least he can’t say I didn’t give him a chance”
“Bravo my sexy lady, I hope he is smart enough to accept. Or then again if he doesn’t, then I only have one man to steal you from.” Beth smirked. She leaned over and kissed Amy on the lips.
Peters opened the door and as he walked out to the group he began his usual drone. “Sorry to disturb your party Miss, Mr. Sellers phoned and said he is behind schedule at the office. He regrets he will not be able to attend this get together. However, he requests that you all join him for dinner tonight. He also requests a formal dress.”
Amy, relieved that she at least has a plan of action and the support of her family, both close and extended. She decides to have a little more fun with Peters.
“Thank you Peters.” As Peters begins to turn away “Oh Peters?”
“Yes Miss?”
Amy grabbed Stan's hand, looked at him and shook her head no, picked up a cigarette and held it up close to her lips.
“Why don’t you ever light my cigarette like Stan here does?” she said playfully.
Peters looked at her with his blank stare. “Does Miss wish me to light her cigarettes?”
She chuckled “No Peters, I was only kidding.”
“That’s very good Miss. At this distance, I’m afraid I left my flamethrower in my other pants.” He turned and walked off.
They all just laughed. “You better watch it with ole Peters there.” Beth giggled. “I think he might like you.”
“Yeah I have grown fond of him too.” Amy chuckled.
“Well I suppose the girls didn’t pack anything to wear to dinner tonight?” Beth said, looking at the two snickering girls as they came back wearing their new designer swimsuits.
“Change in plans, girls. We have been invited to a formal dinner tonight. Oh, did you girls have any plans you had to attend to tonight?” Beth asked. “If not, I will have to take you girls shopping for proper diner dresses.” she said with a sly smile on her face. 
They looked at each other with shocked expressions “Well, all we were going to do was meet up with our boyfriends tonight, but, the hell with them, if we get to go shopping with the ‘Queen of Fashion’ they can just wait.” Britt smiled big.
She looked over at Amy, with her mischievous smile, “Ok, that’s it, I want to adopt these two right now. Maybe I should just marry you so I get all three of you.”
“So is that a proposal?” Amy grinned her mischievous smile back
“It is, if I get what I want.” Beth flirted.
“But baby, don’t you remember? You can only borrow me.” Amy chuckled as she grabbed Beth's hand.
“Damn that Marcus.” She chuckled. “Ok my adopted daughters, let’s  get you changed back and out to the car. We have some serious shopping to do. Cucky, bring the car around.” She looked at Amy “And you my sweet sexy lady, would you like to join us?”
“No, I need some ‘me time’ to think about what I am going to say to Tom.”
“Oh party pooper.” Beth teased. “Ok girls, the stores call and credit cards yearn to be used!” The girls went to Beth's side and she took their hands and led them to the house. The girls were giddy and giggling the whole way out.
Amy sat lost in thought at the table for a while after everyone left staring out onto the grounds. As she contemplated her speech to Tom, she reached for a cigarette and found the pack empty. “Damn those girls.” she chuckled. At that point the door opened and Peters came out, fresh pack in hand and placed it on the table. Amy just looked at him in awe. “Are you psychic or are you watching me?” she giggled.   
“Miss may never know, will she.” he said with a sly smile. He turned to leave.
“Peters?”
“Yes Miss?”
“It might be late before we get back. Is there a room my daughters could have for the night? I don’t want them driving back late.” She looked at him with a pleading look.
“I already foresaw the possibility of a late departure. So I have already taken the liberty of preparing guest rooms for the young misses. We can’t have our family traveling at such a late hour. They will be taken good care of Miss.” he stated matter-of-factly.
“What did you say?”
“I said I already foresaw the possibility of a late departure. So I have already taken the liberty of preparing guest rooms for the young misses. We can’t have family traveling at such a late hour. They will be taken good care of Miss.”
“Oh, ok, thank you Peters”
Amy wanted to cry for several reasons. Peters was already looking after her daughters he had just met. He referred to them as “our” family, even though he conveniently left it off the second time. And lastly, it was so wonderful to be in a place that you could feel everyone around you truly cared about you.
“Yes Miss.” He turned to leave again.
She looked at him with pride and respect. “No Peters, Thank you. Thank you for everything.”
Peters looked at her face of appreciation, and without a word just nodded his head, turned and left.
Amy wandered around the grounds for a little while then decided she needed to go get ready for dinner. She wandered into the house and upon entering the bedroom for the task of what to wear tonight. She saw a gift box on her bed.
She picked up the box and looked at the tag “To my sexy lady, Love Beth”
When she opened the box it took her breath away. Inside was a beautiful evening gown. It was black, floor length, with sheer material in several spots to highlight her figure but still look elegant. It was deep v cut in the middle and almost backless. Inside was another note. “If you must wear clothes, then you should look good doing it. I designed this with you in mind. I hope you like it. XOXO Beth”
Amy teared up. This was too much. She had never been shown this kind of love before. She almost didn’t know how to handle it. She laid out the dress and quickly dried her eyes, showered and applied her makeup and styled her hair. When she put on the dress, she felt like a queen. As she saw herself in the mirror she looked and felt beautiful.
A knock at the door broke her from her stare. “Yes”
Peters’ voice called out. “Miss, the others are waiting for you down stairs.”
“Thank you, Peters, I will be right out.” She looked at herself again. It was so unreal the way the dress made her look.
As Amy left the room she heard the others talking at the bottom of the stairway. As she turned the corner and started down the stairs everything went quiet. Her daughters dressed in their new evening dresses and Stan in a formal suit were looking at her with their mouths wide open in awe. Beth was looking at her with pride and love. Even Peters had to take a second look.
As she reached the bottom, Beth came up and took her hand and helped her off the last step. “I hope you like it.” she smirked.
“Oh my God Beth I love it…Thank you!” and kissed her.
“Oh careful, we don’t want to smudge the makeup.” Beth chuckled. She twirled Amy around to show off the dress from all sides.
Amy walked over to the twins and each took a hand. “Oh my God mom you are so beautiful” Robin said. “You looked like a queen coming down the stairs.” Britt piped in.
“Thank you my angels.” and hugged both of them.
“Well come on cucky get the door. The queen awaits her ride.” Beth commanded.
Stan broke out of his stare, opened the door and held it for the ladies to exit. Walking outside they noticed the stretch limo parked there and Sean holding the door.  He had to do a double take when he saw Amy, and let out a long slow whistle. “Good evening Sean” She said in a sultry voice, “Care to give a girl a lift?” she flirted. “For you Miss, I would drive to hell and back and ask to do it again.”
“Oh Sean, you're just too sweet.” and winked as she got in the limo.
After the girls were in, Sean closed the door and got behind the wheel with Stan riding up front. The girls in back chatted about each other's dresses but all eyes were on Amy.
When they stopped Amy saw it was at a very fancy French restaurant that she had only dreamed she could go to. It looked like a movie premier with a red carpet and stanchions leading to the entrance. Sean and Stan quickly got out of the car and Stan went to the front door to open it and Sean opened the limo door. Beth was the first out followed by Robin, then Britt. As Amy was preparing to emerge she saw Marcus standing there in a tux. He looked so handsome and regal.
When Sean helped Amy out Marcus audibly gasped and his jaw dropped open.
“See something you like, Mister?” Amy said seductively and playfully.
“Oh my…” was all that Marcus could udder.
“What's the matter? Cat got your tongue?” She smiled brilliantly.
He took her hand and pulled her into him and whispered “You are the most beautiful woman I have ever seen.”
She playfully looked into his eyes and whispered back “You keep talking like that and you might get lucky again tonight.” and winked at him.
“I can only hope,” he whispered back.
“I want you to meet my daughters again. I know it's been a long time since you saw them. Oh and careful, they both have a crush on you” she whispered and giggled.
He released his embrace and they walked over to the girls. “Girls, I think you know Marcus. Marcus, this is Robin and Britt.”
He took each one's hand and kissed it to their blushing amusement. “It’s a pleasure to see you two again.”
“Oh the pleasure is all ours believe me.” Robin said.
“Is it hot out here or what?” Britt chuckled mock fanning herself looking at her sister.
“Now girls, remember, this is my man. You go find your own.” Amy teased.
“Oh girls, that’s a fool's errand. You will never find another man like this one.” Beth said as she leaned in and kissed Marcus on the cheek.
“Oh by the way, Beth adopted my girls. Then she proposed to me so she could have all three of us. I had to remind her she could only borrow me.” Amy looked at Beth playfully.
“Oh Amy, when are you going to learn? I'll have you for my own one day. You keep your eyes open Marcus, I still plan to kidnap her from you.” she said, chuckling.
“Oh Beth, don’t you know. You already have us all.” Marcus said with a grin.
“Finally, someone with some sense!” Beth exclaimed. Everyone laughed.
Marcus held out his arm to Amy on one side and Beth on the other “Shall we go?”
The ladies took an arm and walked to the door as Stan held it for them.
The restaurant was quite elegant with a small dance floor and an orchestral band playing slow easy music. After dinner Marcus asked Amy for a dance. While they slowly danced they were looking into each other's eyes. “Marcus, I have to tell you something.”
“What is it beautiful?”
“I have made my decision. Beth convinced me. I’m going to cuck Tom.” She looked into his eyes for approval.
“And what if Tom doesn’t want that?” He asked.
“Then you get me, all for yourself. Well except when Beth borrows me.” she snickered.
He smiled “And you thought this all through?”
“I have. The girls said they would support me either way.”
“That’s interesting. You know you have some great girls.” he said.
“Yeah but they keep lusting after both my boyfriend and now my girlfriend.” she said playfully as she nodded over to Beth and Britt dancing close together on the other side of the dance floor.
Marcus chuckled “Like mother, like daughter.”
“Yeah that's what I think too.” She smirked “Apple not far from the tree right?”
“It looks that way.”
They danced for a few minutes in silence just gazing into the other’s eyes.
“Marcus this has been such a perfect night. I only know one perfect ending. Take me home and make love to me.” her eyes pleading.
“For you my love, anything.” and kissed her.
The rest of the dinner was fairly quiet except for the twins arguing over who was next to dance with Beth. After they arrived home, Peters greeted them and told the girls that their rooms were prepared and before he showed them up they hugged and kissed their mother and Beth goodnight.
After the girls were gone, Beth walked over, pulled Amy into a passionate kiss. “I missed you so. But I guess Marcus gets you tonight.” She said with mock sad eyes.
“Yes he does, But I promise, you will get to borrow me tomorrow night.” She stroked her cheek.
Her eyes lit up. “Oh I am counting on it.”
“Oh and by the way, I have a sneaky feeling you may have one or even two late night young adult visitors.” She chuckled
“Oh honey they are your daughters…” Beth began to protest.
“And they are adults, grown women now. I’m not a prude and they can make their own decisions. I trust my girlfriend will treat them well if it happens.” Amy stated.
“Marry me. Just say yes right now and I will carry you away.” Beth pleaded.
Amy giggled “Goodnight Beth my love.” and kissed her deeply.
After the kiss broke, Beth walked over to Marcus “Damn you Marcus. Why did you have to find her first?” They all laughed and then she kissed him passionately.  They said goodnight.
“Come on cuck boi, time to clean mommas wet pussy and get in your kennel.” Beth said, grabbing him by the arm.   
After Beth left, Marcus pulled Amy in close and kissed her. He took her by the hand and led her to the bedroom. Inside, he began to slowly undress her as she trembled with anticipation, sharing lusty passionate kisses along the way. After he had stripped her completely, She began to undress him and slowly kissed up and down his body as she removed the protective clothing covering him.
After he was stripped, he led her to the bed and laid her down. He crawled on top of her and kissed her while running his hands across her body. He slowly moved down to her neck kissing and licking as he went, causing Amy’s head to toss back and forth whimpering. He slid lower and kissed each nipple before taking each one into his mouth and circling it with his tongue, nibbling each one. Amy was fully moaning by this time in ecstasy. Marcus continued lower kissing down her flat belly and on to her inner thigh. She was begging now “Oh God Marcus I need this. Please baby oh I want you so much.” He slowly moved over and began softly licking her slit, slowly and gently. When he hit her clit she let out a crying gasp. “Oh my God Yesss!”  He concentrated on her clit and she grabbed him by his head and pushed him into her wetness. Her deep moans became cries of passion as her orgasm washed over her.
As he kissed his way back up her now sweat covered body, he reached over into the drawer and pulled out a condom. He lifted himself off her and squeezed his big cock into it. He teased her more when he rubbed his cock over her slit. She started pleading with him. “Oh please baby, please give it to me. Make sweet love to me.” As he began pushing it in she cried out “Oh Fuck yess! Oh you feel so good. I love you Marcus. I love you so much!” He bent down and kissed her as he pushed further into her. She wrapped her legs around his waist and her arms around his neck as he began to move faster in and out of her.
Both were heavily panting looking into each other’s eyes. She felt a powerful orgasm building inside and she kissed him deeply. She ripped her mouth off his and let out a deep moan. Sensing her orgasm near he increased his speed. “OH God, Oh God. You're about to make me cum. Oh please baby make me cum.” she begged. She howled with pleasure as the orgasm washed all over her. He began to stiffen as he felt her pussy pulsing and squeezing him. He threw his head back and pushed harder. “Oh that’s it baby cum for me. Cum for me baby, I want to feel it. Please cum for me.” Now she was begging for him to get his pleasure. He began groaning and pushing deeper into her. Again she was awash with another orgasm screaming and moaning. At last his moans broke into a cry as his orgasm exploded and they climaxed together.
As the orgasm subsided for both, he collapsed onto her as they lay there in the blissful feelings and emotions. She whispered into his ear “Oh my god Marcus. I love you so much. No one has ever made love to me like that before.“ She was so overcome with emotion she thought she would cry. She held it back and when he found the strength to roll off her she felt him pull out of her, she felt empty again. She had felt so full while he was inside her. She put her fingers down and found her pussy was still gaping.  She was so wet. She knew he had a condom so he didn’t cum into her. She missed that though. She saw him get out of bed and go into the bathroom to clean up. When he returned he laid down beside her and she instantly cuddled next to him with her head on his chest.
“That was wonderful.” her voice filled with ecstasy.
“Yes it was.” He said, stroking her hair.
“I’m going to call Tom tomorrow.” She looked up to his eyes. “I’m going to ask him to come here and talk. Is that ok?”
“Yes my love, you do what you need to do. We will talk about it when I get back.”
“Ok . I love you Marcus. Goodnight my king.”
“I love you too. My queen.”
She giggled and drifted off to sleep.




Chapter 18: The Talk

Amy awoke the next morning to a knock at the door. It was Peters again inquiring if she was awake.
“Yes Peters, I’m up.” She called out wearily.
Peters entered the room and Amy just laid on top of the covers naked. It didn’t bother her, since the island, to be naked in front of people, especially ones she trusted. Funny how a few days can re-train someone's mind, she thought.
“Forgive me Miss. I did not know you were undressed.” He turned to leave.
“It’s ok Peters. Surely it’s nothing you haven’t seen before.”
“Very good Miss, Mrs. Chapel asks if you will take coffee with her on the patio?”
“Tell her I’ll be down in a few minutes.” she groaned out

“Yes Miss. Will you require breakfast this morning?”

“No…I’m not hungry right now, thank you for asking Peters”
“Very well, I will inform Mrs. Chapel you will be down momentarily.”
“Peters?” she asked a little shyly.
“Yes Miss?”
“I am going to be having a guest over later today, my husband…Could you bring him to the study when he arrives?”
“Of course Miss.”


“And uhm Peters?” she was hesitant to bring it up but not knowing Tom's reaction to this, she wanted to be prepared.
“Yes Miss?”
“I…I’m not sure how he is going to take the news I have for him. Could you…could you stay close to the study while he is here? I don’t really think anything bad will happen, I just…I just want to be prepared.”
“Of course Miss. I will be available if you need me.” he gave her a reassuring look. 

“Thank you Peters, that means a lot to me.” she smiled back warmly.

Peters nodded his head and excused himself.
Amy got out of bed and prepared herself for the day to come. She wondered if she should dress a little sexy today, maybe that would help disarm Tom a little. But in the end, all she really had at this house were sexy clothes. Nothing like the plain jane clothes she used to wear in her previous life. She chose a black spaghetti strap tank top that nicely showed her cleavage and a pair of skinny blue jeans that accented her ass nicely.  Once out to the patio, she found Beth with her coffee and reading a paper. She came up and gave her a morning hug and kiss, sat down and had her first cigarette of the day.
“Good Morning lover. Have a good night?” Beth inquired.
“Yes, it was so good Beth. I could hardly believe it was true.” she sighed dreamily.
“Oh that good huh?” she chuckled.
Amy just nodded her head. “How about you? Did you have a good night?”
Beth slyly smiled. She knew what Amy was really asking her. “It was ok. I put cuck boi to bed in his cage and went to bed myself.”
Amy slyly smiled back “No midnight visitors?”
“Unfortunately no, but a girl could dream.” she laughed.
They chatted a bit longer before getting quiet. Amy was a bit nervous about the call she had to make today as well as the talk she knew would be coming so she was staring off into space when Beth finally got her attention.
“Heeeelllllooooo Amy, are you in there?” Beth teased
“Oh sorry, I was off in a daze.” she shyly stated.
“Nervous about Tom?”
“Yes, very. I really don’t know how he is going to take this.”
“Well just remember you have everyone in your corner. If he doesn’t like it…well it was his fault to begin with and it’s his decision to stay or  leave.”
“I know, but…what if he calls me every name in the book and just leaves?”
“Then you still have Marcus and all his wonder for the rest of your days… or until I steal you from him anyway,” she said with a sly grin on her face.
Amy couldn’t help but smile. Beth could do that to her and she really appreciated what a good friend and lover she had become. She looked around for a minute for Stan but did not see him. “So where is Cucky this morning?”
“Oh he went on an errand this morning. He is so impatient, he wanted to go out and buy a couple of pregnancy tests so that we will have them here to check every day until he knows.” she laughed. 
Amy giggled a bit too. “So when is your next monthly friend expected?”
“In about 5 days or so. I am regular like clockwork most of the time. But he just has to know as soon as it can be detected.” she giggled again.
“So do you think it took? I could tell the difference two days after I got pregnant with the twins. It was just a feeling…but I knew.”
“Actually, I think it did. But I am not telling cuck boi that. I want to make him sweat.” She said with a mischievous grin. “Which reminds me, next time I gotta hide my birth control pills better. Cucky is smarter than I thought. He knew where they were and was counting them. He knew what I was up to. I think I will torture him though and drop the negative ones in his cage too. That way he will never know what he is gonna get. He will probably piss himself just seeing one in his cage.” She laughed.
Amy chuckled, “That’s so mean. But yeah he told me that night he knew where they were and he couldn’t wait because he knew you had stopped taking them. But that next day would have given it away anyway. He said you were acting differently, that you never held his hand or looked him in the eyes, at least without calling him names and things.”
Beth sighed a little. “Yeah…I knew what was about to happen and I guess I got a little emotional. And don’t you dare say a word to him about this…” She said with a stern voice, “but I really do love him with all my heart and it was such a touching moment. I would have had his child but he is not able. It has always been his dream to see me impregnated since he can't do it himself. I have always wanted a child too and well I just figured it was time to live out our dream.” she said in a far off voice. She looked back at Amy with a little resolve in her eyes “And it’s time someone else started her dream as well.”
Amy looked over at her phone with dread. She knew she needed to make the call. She picked it up and looked at the time. “Well it’s already 10:30. I guess I should call Tom and have him come over for lunch.”
“Sounds like a plan, Sweetie.” She encouraged her. “Better call, he needs to know. I’m sure he has been on pins and needles.”
Amy nervously dialed Tom’s number. He picked up on the first ring.
“Oh my god Amy, I thought you would never call.” he said with a relief in his voice. “I didn’t call you. I promised I wouldn’t call you and I didn’t.” he said rapid fire in nervousness.
“Hello Tom. Yes, I’m proud of you. You didn’t call or text, and I didn’t even get a letter.” she joked.
“I’m just so glad you called. I was waiting and hoping you would.”
“Tom…I…We need to talk, ok.”
“Of course honey I want to talk to you too. I have so much I need to say and apologize for. I really didn’t realize how bad I was treating you until my chat with Robin. She opened my eyes so much.” She could hear the sincerity in his voice. Her heart was breaking a little. If this had come just a week before they wouldn’t have been in this situation. He could have had her all to himself. But it hadn’t, and now things were completely different.
“Tom, I want you to come over here for lunch…so we can talk about things…and how…how they are going to be from now on.”
The line was silent for a minute. She could almost hear Tom’s mind working in the background. “O…Ok…so you want me to come to Marcus’ house? Why there?”
“Because I don’t want to talk in public or at a restaurant. It needs to be somewhere a little more private.” she said with conviction.
“Well why not our house? It’s private and no one will bother us…and it would feel so good to have you home.”
“No. I feel at ease here more and this is where I want to talk. It will be here or we don’t need to talk.” she said flatly.
“Ok.” he said quickly but in a low defeated voice.
“I told Marcus you were coming so you don’t need to tell him you're leaving. He knows where you are going…and why.”
“Ok…I…I will leave in a few minutes. I can’t wait to see you. I have missed you sooo sooo much. I will see you soon! I love you honey.”
Amy felt her eyes tear. She still loved Tom. To hear him say he loved her like he meant it was digging deep into her heart. But…she just couldn’t say it back…not yet.
“I will see you soon Tom. Goodbye” and she hung up.
Beth took her hand and squeezed it seeing the pain in Amy’s face. Amy looked back at her with an expression of thanks and love. Amy picked up a cigarette she so desperately needed for her nerves and heard a click. When she looked over, Stan was there for the light. She had been so engrossed on the phone call with Tom, she didn’t see him come out. She lit her cigarette and smiled at Stan, “Thank you cuck boi. I’m glad you're back.” 
“Oh he’s back alright. He brought a whole bag full of goodies.” Beth chuckled. “I think he wants a present dropped in his cage one of these days.” She smiled at Stan with a sly smile.
Amy also chuckled a bit knowing Beth’s plan. After a minute of thought “Stan? Can I ask a favor?” Stan knew this was important since she didn’t refer to his nickname.
“Of course, what do you need?”
“Tom is on his way over. If I need you to, would you be willing to talk to him about being a cuck?”
“Of course I would dear. It would be my honor to do so.” he said proudly.
Amy began to get misty eyed and started thinking about how good both Beth and Stan had been to her. How they had all become close  friends so quickly. “Thank you so much.” she stood up and walked to them, looking back and forth at them both “I am so grateful I met such wonderful people like you two. You guys are the best friends a girl could have!” She hugged them both in a group hug and they both hugged back. “Oh Darling, thank you. We both adore you too and we are here for you.” Beth said, holding back her tears.
“Well I need to go get ready, he will be here soon.” she said. She kissed Beth on the lips and Stan on the cheek, broke the group hug and headed to her room to freshen up.
About 10 minutes later Peters knocked on her door. “Miss, your guest is here and waiting in the study.”
“Thank you Peters, I will be down in a moment.” She prepared herself for what she knew could be a very difficult talk.
When she reached the study door, she paused. She noticed Peters cleaning and rearranging an already clean table. When he glanced at her she smiled and mouthed “Thank you.” He just nodded once and went back to his mock cleaning. She took a deep breath and exhaled, opened the door and entered.
Tom had been sitting on the couch and when she came in he jumped to his feet and was starting to head toward her for what looked to her as a hug.
She quickly put up her hands and told him “No Tom, not yet. We need to talk first.”
He stopped in his tracks and sat back down. The first thing she noticed was that his normally neat hair was a bit disheveled. He has a stubble growth that looked a few days old and his suit he was wearing was wrinkled. The second thing she noticed was his posture. He was slumped over and held his head down. He was the very definition of a defeated man. She slowly walked over to the chair opposite the couch and sat down. He looked up at her and she could see the bags under his eyes. They sat there for a minute and stared at each other. He finally broke the stare and looked down.
“You look very good today.” he said, sheepishly
“Thank you. But Tom, honestly, you look like shit.”
He just bowed his head lower.
She reached out to the table and picked up a cigarette for her nerves. As she lit it she saw him look at her and wrinkle his nose a bit.
“This is something you will have to get used to.” She said flatly.
He dropped his head a little “I know you told me that…I am ok with it if I can have you back.”
“I am not back, Tom. To be honest, I will never be back to you completely.”
He looked at her with fear and sadness in his eyes. “I figured as much. You called me here to tell me you're going to divorce me. You wouldn’t meet me at our home and you wouldn’t even tell me you loved me on the phone. I kinda saw this coming.”
“If we get divorced Tom, it will be by your choice.”
Tom looked at her with hope but questioning. “What do you mean by my choice?”
“Let me ask you something. How did we get here? How did we get to this point”
His head dropped again and he mumbled.
“Speak up Tom. I can’t hear you.”
He raised his head a little and softly said “Because…I treated you like shit, because…I made you feel unloved, because…because I cheated on you.”
“Yes …yes you did Tom. On all those accounts. What did it do Tom?”
“It made you leave me.” he said in a defeated voice.
“That’s not all it did, Tom. I didn’t just leave. I went out to find someone who loved and respected me in turn. I found that man Tom, and you know who it is.”
“Honey,” he said in a pleading voice, “could we please just get back together. I love you and I am so sorry for what I did to you. Can’t we just forgive each other and start over?”
“I’m afraid it’s a bit too late for that now, Tom. You see, because of what you did, someone else had to pick me up and put me back on my feet again. I fell in love with him, Tom. I’m not willing to leave him.”
“So you are divorcing me.” he sounded about ready to cry.
“No, Tom, I am not divorcing you. But…I am not leaving Marcus either.”
Tom was very confused at this point. “But if you're not leaving Marcus, how can we be together?”
She sat back in her chair, took a deep drag on her cigarette and exhaled to the ceiling. “First off Tom, I do still love you. Trust me, you wouldn’t be here if I didn’t. Even though my mind tells me to leave you, my heart won’t let me. But…I love Marcus just as much and maybe even more so now. He has done things for me that I would never have thought possible. He has freed my mind, given me more confidence than I have ever known…and we won’t even talk about what he has done for me in the bedroom.”  she blushed a little thinking back.
Tom was visibly shaken by her last words. She expected him to go on a tirade. To her amazement he just sat quietly.
“Do you really still love me Tom?” she asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Yes I do, with all my heart.” he was sincere.
“And you said you would do anything to get me back, right?”
“You still haven’t answered my question. How are we supposed to be together if you're still with Marcus?” he squeaked out.
“Have you ever heard of a cuckold, Tom?” she said with a little nervous smile.
Tom’s eyes went as big around as saucers.
“From that look I guess you do know what a cuckold is.” still nervously smiling.
“You…you...want…me to be a cuckold?” he said somewhat exasperated.
“NO! I don’t want you to BE a cuckold…I want you to WANT to be a cuckold…because Tom, If you really love me and you really want to stay with me…that’s the only chance you have.” She said with power and conviction.
He stood up and turned and walked away with his hands running through the back of his head.
She stiffened as he rose. ‘What is he thinking? What is he going to do?’ She was worried.
He stopped and was quiet for a few minutes. He still had his back to her and she couldn’t see his face. She patiently waited trying to keep as much of a blank stare on her face as she could but her heart was racing and her mind was going a mile a second with questions and thoughts.
Finally she noticed his shoulders droop, his head lowered a little and he turned to face her with sad defeated eyes.
“So what will I have to do if I'm your cuckold?” he said defeated.
It took all her willpower to try to hide her amazement. But she did her best to say the next sentence so that it came out of her mouth in a flat tone.
“It depends, I will have a few rules to start but the big question is…do you WANT to be my cuckold?”
“I…I..don’t know. I have my doubts but I want to know what would be expected of me. I mean…I have seen the porno’s with cuckolds in them and I don’t know if I could do the things I’ve seen them do.”
“Can I ask you a few questions…and you answer them truthfully…no matter what the answer is or how you think it would affect me?”
“I will try..” he stammered out before being cut off.
She visibly stiffened up and sat on the edge of the chair and looked at him with hard eyes. “NO!. either you will or you won’t. There is no more room for lack of communication between us. That’s how we ended up here in the first place. Either you will or you won’t…it’s that simple. Because if you won’t we are done here.” He could see the demand and fire in her eyes and he knew without any doubt she was serious.
Tom knew what he had to do. He came back to the couch and sat down. He looked her straight in the eyes.
“I will. You can ask me anything, and I will tell you the truth.”
She sat back in the chair and her eyes softened a bit.
“Ok, first question, how often did you watch the cuckold porno’s?”
He hesitated a bit.
“Tell me the truth Tom.” she said flatly.
“I…I used to watch them a lot.”
“When was this?”
“When we were first married.” He said in a low voice.
“Were they interracial?”
“Yes, most of them.”
“What did you think of the men, the cuckolds in the video?”
“I don’t know. I really never gave them much thought then. I was busy watching the women and the guys they were with. I guess it was kinda hot knowing they were watching their wives fuck other guys.”
“Did it turn you on? Watching these women fuck other guys while their husbands watched?”
“Yes, It kinda did. Some of the things they would say to their husbands…it was really kinda sexy.”
She cocked her head a little and raised her eyebrow and leaned forward “Did you ever imagine it was me with another guy, a black guy?”
Tom knew the question was coming. He had been trying to prepare his answer in his mind before she asked it, but when she did, his mind went blank and he hesitated and lowered his head.
“Tom, Did you ever pretend it was me in those videos? Answer me truthfully.” her voice was pleading.
 
“Yes.” Tom’s face turned red with embarrassment. He had answered truthfully. He looked up to her eyes “I never thought it would happen…or sure I wanted it to happen. It was only fantasy.”
“Is that why you got hard when I talked to you on the phone before the trip? Because I told you what I was going to do with Marcus and what I had already done with Marcus?”
His head dropped again “Yes.”
“I thought so. I could hear your breathing change on the phone. It sounded more like someone who was turned on than pissed off, that’s why I asked that day. It really sort of surprised me.”
For the first time in a while Tom chuckled “I was probably more surprised than you were.”
“And why is that?” she asked, confused “You said it turned you on to see it in the porno’s?”
“Well that was fantasy. What you were going to do was real. I should have been furious, not sitting there with a hard on.”
“You don’t think you should be able to be turned on by your wife actually having sex with another man?” she asked in a joking way.
“It just didn’t make sense, but that’s what happened.” He said. He looked back up at her with a pleading in his eyes “Can I ask you something now?”
“Ok.”
“You said there were going to be a few rules for me to be your cu…cuckold. What rules?” She noticed he had trouble even saying cuckold.
She sat back wondering if he was ready for this. “Well, I guess that is fair. You do need to know what would be expected of you. Right now I only have three rules. I will warn you though, you won’t like one of them. The rest we would work out together, Me, Marcus, and you…in that order.”
Tom shifted a little in his seat.
“First off, I don’t belong to anyone. Marcus taught me that. Although I love you both, I don’t belong to either of you. He taught me that my happiness was the most important thing. If not for him teaching me that, I wouldn’t be having this discussion with you.”
Second, I am an adult capable of making my own choices. He taught me that as well. That choice is why you're here, to salvage what I can from our old relationship and build a new one. In my heart I do still love you. Although I love Marcus, I couldn’t part with you unless you wanted to leave. That is why you are getting this choice and why I said I would not divorce you. It will be your choice if you leave, not mine. But if you choose to stay, it will be by my rules.”
She paused for a second and let that sink in. She could see that so far she hadn’t really upset him but the next one probably would.
“And finally, third, I will not be having sex with you for a long time…maybe never again. Right now my body belongs to Marcus. He was the only one that wanted to touch it in the past few years so now he has a claim on it. I have decided that my pussy will be black only from now on. I may give you a pity hand job or possibly a blowjob on special occasions if you're good. Maybe in time you might show me that you deserve to get back inside of my pussy, but I have to warn you, I may not be able to feel you in there by that time. He will have stretched it out by then. So if you ever do, I’m sure I won’t get any pleasure from it as you won’t be big enough. Oh, and you would have to wear a condom, unless you get snipped. I don’t want any accidents with the cuck.”
She could see that the last rule had caused some reaction. He had shifted in his seat quite a bit and his face was scrunched up some. He had doubled over a little like he had been kicked in the gut folding his arms over his stomach.
“So, do you think you can live with those rules? They are not negotiable. Do you still WANT to be my cuckold?” She said this with a bit of condensation in her voice like she had heard many times from Beth.
“I…I…will have to think about it.” he said.
She stood up and looked down at him. “Fair enough. I’ll give you one week to make up your mind. Either you come here at lunch time one week from today and submit to my rules and willingly be my cuckold, or I will expect a messenger with divorce papers that day. Not one minute before or after. This is a life changing decision Tom, think hard because this is your last chance. If you really love me and want it, don’t blow it. Until then, no calls or texts, and no fucking letters either, just to be clear, or the deal is off. Can you agree to that, Tom?”
She heard a whimpered “Yes.”
“Good.” She said, turned and walked to the door. “Oh by the way, to show that I really do care for you and I want you to make the most informed decision possible, I will send a friend to talk to you. He is a cuckold, and he loves it. Maybe you two can have a heart to heart. Goodbye Tom, I hope it’s not forever. I will send Peters in to see you out.” and she left the room.
Tom was in a daze.




Chapter 19: Further Confessions and Revelations

Amy left the study and informed Peters that Tom was ready to leave. She quickly headed back to the patio. Her mind was racing. She had done it, she had actually done it. She had told her husband that his fate was to be a cuckold.
She felt strange, but she felt wonderful. She also felt powerful. She had never felt that before around him. He had always been the one to take the lead and now the tables had turned. But that wasn’t all she felt. She was unbelievably horny and incredibly wet. She didn’t know exactly why. When she was giving him the new rules, she got so turned on by his reactions. Her mind went on autopilot after that. She had not planned to say he would never again fuck her, it just came out naturally. That turned her on even more. When she told him that her pussy was now for black cock only she got so wet. She never thought she would say that and had never thought about it before but it was as if she had come to a self realization. When she told him that if he did ever get the chance to fuck her again, that she wouldn’t feel him and he would have to wear a condom or be snipped, she almost came without touching herself. All she could imagine when she was saying it was Marcus thrusting deep into her stretching her out. Watching Tom squirm and telling him these things almost brought her to orgasm and she couldn’t explain it. She did her best to hide it but truthfully, he was in so much turmoil himself he wouldn’t have noticed. She had to get up and go to the door because she didn’t know what she might do next. She wanted to pull his face into her wet pussy so he could see what he would be missing from now on. Reliving the conversation and what she said was overloading her.
As she stepped out onto the patio, she noticed Beth was not there. She walked to the end of the patio and looked around. When she saw where Beth was and what she was doing, she snapped.
Beth was down at the pool sunbathing and in typical Beth style all she had on were sunglasses. As Amy hurried down towards Beth. She heard her call out to join her and soak up some rays. Amy ignored the comment but was already stripping off her tank top. She was on a mission and had a determined look of lust on her face. She took off her jeans and panties while she was still walking to Beth. By the time she got there she was nude as well.
“So, sweetie, how did…” Beth tried to ask as she sat up but Amy had her lips locked and grabbed her tits, pinched her nipples, and pushed her back down on the outstretched lounge chair. Amy drove her tongue deep into Beth's mouth with such determination. Beth had no chance to react and was so overcome by the kiss that she just moaned into it. Both sets of hands started exploring each other as the passion in the kiss grew into a frenzy. Stan, who had been sitting at a nearby table, had his jaw on the floor. He couldn’t remember if he had ever seen such unbridled lust.
Amy broke off the kiss and immediately took Beth's nipple in her mouth and sucked. She rolled her tongue all around it before biting down. Beth almost screamed with the pleasure and pain from it. Amy moved to the other nipple and did the same. All Beth could do was scream over and over “OH MY GOD!!”. Amy got up and straddled Beth facing away from her and stuck her drenched pussy right in her face. Beth eager tongued her slit lapping up the juices. Amy dived into Beth's pussy licking and sucking madly. Her lust was at a level she had never felt before. She was possessed by the extreme need to cum and make Beth cum. As her orgasm began to build she screamed into Beth’s pussy “OH MY GOD!!!! YEEESSSS!!! OH THAT’S RIGHT….EAT MY FUCKING PUSSY!!!!” and continued her frenzy of licking and sucking on Beth’s now engorged clit. When the first orgasm hit Amy, there was an explosion in her head of stars and lights. She felt her pussy spasm and she squirted all over Beth’s face. She continued to rub Beth’s clit as she heard her lover scream with her own orgasm. After a few more smaller orgasms each, they were exhausted, both flopped down where they were, Amy laying on top of Beth with each other's cum soaked heads between the others legs. Amy finally recovered enough and got up and turned and laid beside Beth and kissed her tasting her own juices on her lips.
Beth just sighed still out of breath “I only have two questions… What the fuck was that and when can we do it again?”
Amy giggled and kissed her again. “Sorry babe, I couldn’t help it.”
“Why do you keep apologizing? That was fucking incredible!” she panted.”Cucky! We need a cigarette!”
Stan, still in awe at the sight he just witnessed, composed himself and obediently brought over two cigarettes, handed them over,  and lit them for the exhausted women.
“So you want to tell me what that was all about?” Beth asked with a raised eyebrow.
“I don’t know…after I talked to Tom I was so horny and when I saw you down here I just snapped.” she said blushing a little at her loss of control.
“So I take it the talk went well?”
“Well…it went ok.” she really didn’t know how to judge how the conversation went as she was too turned on and hadn’t had a chance to think about it.
“Holy fuck! If that was your reaction to just ‘ok’... you would have hospitalized me if it went great!” they both laughed and even Stan snickered.
Now that Amy’s lust had been satiated, she began to think and the worry began. “I hope it went ok…I mean he didn’t cuss at me or call me names and storm out. He just kinda sat there like he was in pain at the end. I gave him a week to decide.”
“OK…so tell me what happened.” They both sat up to talk.
“Well, I did like you said, I basically just came out and asked him if he knew what a cuckold was. Of course he did and was surprised that I would ask him to do that. I also learned he used to watch a lot of cuck porn after we first married. That was kind of surprising to me, I didn’t know about that. I asked him more questions like if it was interracial and what he thought about the cuck that was watching. He said most of it was and that he never really thought about the cuck. Then, I asked him if he ever thought about it being me in one of those pornos and he said yes but it was only fantasy. He never thought it would really happen or even if he did want it to happen.”
Beth’s eyes lit up and smiled. “Honey I don’t think you are going to have anything to worry about. I think you got him already and you don’t even know it.”
“Well if that was all that happened I might agree. It was what came next I am not so sure about. He asked me what I expected from him as a cuck. I told him I only had three rules right now. The first two didn’t bother him, that nobody owns me and I make my own decisions. When I got to the third rule is where everything went bonkers. I meant to tell him that we were not going to have sex for a few weeks until things were settled more between us but that’s not what came out.”
Beth looked at her questioningly as Amy got a far off stare “What did you say?”
“I told him that I may never have sex with him again. I said that maybe he might get a pity handjob or blowjob every once in a while.” She looked at Beth with a little disbelief in her eyes ‘I…I…told him that my pussy was now black cock only. I have never really thought those things before Beth, they just came out.” She dropped her head and continued. ”Then I told him that even if I did eventually let him fuck me that Marcus would have me so stretched out I wouldn’t be able to even feel him. I also told him that if he ever did, he would have to use a condom or get snipped so I didn’t have any accidents with the cuck.” She looked back at Beth with worry “I don’t think he would want to be with me anymore under those conditions Beth.”
“Well what did he say to all that?”
“He didn’t really say anything. He was bent over holding his stomach like I kicked him.”
At that, Beth started howling and laughing. Amy was confused. “Why is that so funny?”
“Darling, he wasn’t hurt…he was hiding his hard on!!!”
Amy’s eyes grew as big as saucers. ‘Could that be true? Could he actually have been hiding his hard on? In that position I definitely wouldn’t be able to see it.’ she thought. “But his face, he looked like he was in pain.”
Stan spoke up about that time “Amy, trust me. He had a hard on, probably so hard it hurt. I know when Beth talks to me like that I get a huge…well huge for me hard on.”
“Well if he was so turned on, then why didn’t he agree when I asked if he wanted to. He told me he would have to think about it.” she reasoned.
“He probably was embarrassed. This is all new to him. He may just be finding out that it turns him on more than he thinks and it scares him. He just has to get used to that idea.” Stan said. “Once he does he will understand better. Just give him a little time.”
Amy sat back a little, “Well he has a week to decide…but” she looked over at Stan with pleading eyes, “I kind of told him I would send a friend to talk to him. Someone that could help him understand what it was to be a cuckold.”
“Don’t worry my dear, I already told you I would talk to him for you. Let’s just give him a day or two to get his bearings and I will have Marcus set up a lunch for us.” he smiled.
Amy was overjoyed, she jumped up and ran over to Stan and hugged him “Oh thank you so much!” and kissed him on his cheek.
“HEY!” Beth yelled “Stop that. I told you you're spoiling him!” she chuckled “You’re supposed to be spoiling me, not him!”
Amy released Stan from her hug and walked sexily back to Beth swaying her naked hips. “Awwww…Is someone getting jealous?” she said in a low sexy voice as she cupped her lover's face. “I seem to remember spoiling someone just a few minutes ago, quite well I might add.” she kissed Beth long and passionately and when she broke the kiss she again said with a seductive voice and smile “Besides, I seem to remember a promise to someone that they could borrow me tonight.”
“OH MY GOD! You are so mine tonight. Stan! Take off that ring and give it to me. I need to propose to her right now!” Staring at her with a huge grin.
Amy smiled a sly smile, scooped up her clothes in her arms, turned and walked back towards the house swaying her ass purposely. She stopped and looked back over her shoulder with a sexy smile “But baby remember, you're only borrowing me.”
“DAMN THAT MARCUS!”  She yelled. They all laughed.
When Marcus arrived home from work, Amy was right there to meet him with Peters. He smiled at her and took her in his arms and kissed her hello.
“Did you miss me?” She said with a devilish grin still holding on to him.
“Oh you know I did. Maybe not as much as you missed me.” He chuckled.
“Probably not.” She hugged him close again with her head on his chest. “Marcus…can we talk for a few minutes?” she asked with a shaky voice.
“About Tom?”
“Yes.” She almost whispered. She was nervous. All afternoon until he arrived home she was lost in thought in the study. She had all sorts of thoughts. She needed answers to some questions that were bugging her and only Marcus could help her do that.
“Sure baby, let's get comfortable and chat. Peters, would you please bring us some drinks to the study?”
“Of course sir. Would Miss care for wine or something with a bit more kick tonight?”
“Red wine would be great Peters, thank you.”
“Very well. I shall deliver them momentarily.” and he turned to fetch the drinks.
Marcus led Amy by her hand to the study. Peters, true to his word, served the drinks moments after. Amy sat on the couch sipping her wine while Marcus lit his cigar to go with his scotch. Amy lit a cigarette and stared down at her wine in thought.
“So what’s on your mind? You look absolutely lost in thought.” he said.
Without looking up from her glass Amy softly said “How was he when he got back to the office?”
Marcus knew this was going to come up. When Tom got back he was distant and just staring into space. Anyone could see he had a lot on his mind. “Well…Let’s just say he was less than productive today. So I took pity on him and sent him home. I know he was having a rough day and a lot on his mind. I figured he could use some time to think.”
“Did he talk to you? Tell you what I said?” She looked at him with a little sadness in her eyes.
“No, I didn’t talk to him. I take it that things didn’t go well?” he said as he sat beside her.
“They went…ok I guess. Beth thinks I already have him…I don’t know.” She told him all about the talk with Tom, leaving nothing out including how she felt so horny afterwards. She also told him about the encounter with Beth.
“Wow, you must have been one turned on slut.” he chuckled and she blushed. She really loved his new pet name for her, slut. At times she really felt like one and she wore it as a badge of honor and not a derogatory term.
“Oh believe me I was. Beth even tried to propose to me again. She wanted Stan to take off his ring to give to me.”
He chuckled “Sounds like Beth. Always a fun time around her.”
Amy’s smile turned to a more serious look “Marcus…it scared me a little today.” she looked at him with a little fear in her eyes. “It scared me because I liked making Tom squirm and I got so turned on doing it. I liked telling him I was not going to fuck him ever again. I liked rubbing it in his face that you are so much bigger than him. I liked the thought of being black cock only and that my pussy would never touch another white dick. It turned me on so much. Does that make me a bad person for telling him that?”
“Do you feel like a bad person for telling him that?”
“Not really. Mostly because it was true. I was simply stating facts. I mean, I may still let him fuck me someday. Even if I wouldn’t get any pleasure from it, I would do it just because I still love him. But it turns me on so much thinking about him sitting there and watching while a real man makes love to me in a way he never could. I don’t need him to be a slave like Stan, his dick in a cage and all, but he does need to know that his wife will never truly belong to only him anymore and that he will have to get used to being told things like that and be reminded he is worthless in bed compared to my new lovers.”
“What if he can’t handle that?”
“Well…He could always leave. I would miss him, I truly would, but life for me is so different now. I have changed so much in just a week. Actually that’s not right…I haven’t changed…It’s like Robin said, I am just free to express the real me now, just like they are, without fear of being restrained. He was the one that held me back all those years and I won’t be held back anymore. I found a real man that doesn’t just let me express myself, he encourages it. So if he can’t handle how things are going to be, he is free to go.” She had a confidence in her voice that even surprised her.
“So this is about revenge for all those years of repression?”
“Maybe a little, but really it’s about my freedom and making myself truly happy for once in my life.
“So do you still feel like a bad person?”
She smiled “No. I feel like me, the real me.”
“So do you feel better now? Have you worked through your demons that are bugging you?”
She looked into his eyes with love and said “I do, I feel much better, You always have a way of helping me understand myself better.” She leaned over and kissed him.
They were interrupted by the door opening and Beth strutting in “I’m here to borrow some things from the study.” She grinned widely looking around. “I think I will start with that sexy little slut on the couch.” she winked.
“Oh really, you're just going to come in and snatch me away from my handsome man?” she teased.
“I always said I was going to kidnap you from him.” she said with a sly grin.
“Well babe, I think you're on your own and are being duly kidnapped.” Marcus chuckled.
“Oh my! Whatever am I to do? I am being kidnapped by a sexy woman wanting to take me off and have her way with me.” she feigned innocence.
“You bet your sweet ass girly.” she said as she grabbed her arm and pulled her into her for a kiss. “Now we need to get back to the room before Stan gets out of the shower. I left his first gift in his cage…his first negative gift that is.” she said with an evil grin.
She turned to Marcus and gave him a kiss “Good night love. I will see you tomorrow after this evil woman has her way with me.” she winked.  “I love you!”
He laughed “I love you too. I would say sleep tight but I don’t think sleep will be an option with this one tonight.” he said with a big grin nodding at Beth.
“You're probably right.” she turned back to Beth “Oh you're such an evil woman. I love it. Let’s go.”
They left the room with Amy being practically dragged by Beth. Amy blew a kiss to Marcus as she was pulled from the room.




Chapter 20: Beth

The next day Amy woke up with Beth’s arm draped over her and spooning her. It was not surprising the sun looked a little higher than normal in the window considering the very late night she had with Beth. Stan was already awake and dressed, which was surprising since Amy was sure he couldn’t have gotten much sleep with all the moaning, yelled obscenities, and screaming orgasms that happened last night. Beth had brought out some of her toys that had made it an interesting night. The one Amy loved the most was the strap on. It felt so weird putting it on and having her own black cock. And fucking Beth with it was so much fun.
She laid there, eyes half closed, and watched Stan for a few minutes as he cleaned and put away the toys, laid out his wife's clothes for the day, and patiently waited for the sleeping women to awaken. She wondered if she could ever get Tom to do the things that Stan did for Beth. She had always been the one to take care of everything while he was the one that lounged around and was pampered. Was she getting spoiled? At first, anytime she tried to do anything around the house to help out, one of the other maids, Peters, or Miss Elenor, who she had only seen once or twice, would be right there to stop her and do it for her. They would tell her it wasn’t her place as the mistress of the house to do these things. Finally she had gone to Peters and told him she needed to do something, she needed it to feel useful. He relented and talked to the staff. Sometimes she would see someone doing a task and would ask to help. Mostly at first she got shocked looks, later it was welcoming looks and nice conversations while working alongside the staff.
As she watched Stan go about his business, she remembered last night. She and Beth sat on the bed when Stan came out of the bathroom and went to his cage. She remembered the look on his face when he saw the pregnancy test laying in his cage. He almost broke his neck trying to get to it. She also remembered the sad look when he saw it was negative. Amy felt bad for him and she had tried to console him letting him know it was still early. Beth told her she was spoiling  him again and that he deserved it for his little trick about counting the birth control pills. At least now he knew her plan of putting all of the tests in his cage and not just the positive one.
Slowly Amy extricated Beth's arm from around her and sat up, stretched and yawned.
“Good morning my dear, did you sleep well?” Stan asked, coming over.
“I did when someone finally let me get to sleep.” she smirked looking back at Beth still laying there.
“You know, I don’t think she has enjoyed herself like that in years. I hope you know, she really adores you.” he said looking lovingly at his wife. “I have never seen her connect with someone so fast and so emotionally like she did with you. To be honest, if she wasn’t as fond of Marcus as she is, she really would try to steal you away. She jokes about it, but I know her. If it had been any other man, it would be her life’s mission to have you for herself.” He looked back to Amy with affection in his eyes “Actually I have gotten quite fond of you too.” he said blushing just a bit. “Anybody that can make her feel like that, I can’t help but love.”
“Awwww Stan, that's so sweet. Thank you. I adore both of you as well.” she kissed his cheek.
A sleepy voice from behind her groaned “There you go spoiling him again. I really need to teach you how a slave is supposed to be treated.” she giggled.
“Oh don’t listen to her, When no one is around she does the same thing.” Stan said as he moved on to his next task.
“Hey! You’re not supposed to be telling her that. It will ruin my image if it gets out.” she said with a laugh as she rolled over and put her arms around Amy’s waist and snuggled into her.
“Well good morning to you too sleepy head.” Amy said as she stroked the hair out of Beth’s face lovingly. “Did you sleep well?”
“Oh my God, I haven’t been this relaxed in years. I could stay in bed curled up next to you all day.” she said with a contented smile on her face and her eyes closed.
“Awww you guys are so sweet. I am so glad I have you in my life now.” Amy said, feeling a little teary eyed. She has never been able to get over all of the love and affection she has received from everyone in the last week. It made her heart swell.
“He’s right, you know.” Beth said, looking up at Amy. “If I didn’t love and respect Marcus so much, I really would steal you away in a heartbeat and make you mine. I…I think I’ve fallen hopelessly in love with you.” For the first time Amy could see insecurity in Beth’s eyes. She had admitted that she loved her, not lusted for her. She was  looking to Amy for acceptance. This wasn’t lust, this was love, pure and simple.
Amy had a big smile on her face. After she heard Beth’s confession, she couldn’t help but shed a small tear of joy. She leaned down close to Beth and whispered “You wanna hear a secret? I’m already yours, my love, but you're gonna have to share me. A week ago if you told me I would fall in love with a beautiful woman, I would have told you that you were out of your mind. Now, I couldn’t think of life without you. I’ve fallen in love with you too.” she kissed Beth gently, a kiss of love not lust.  
As they broke the kiss, they heard a slight sob. When they looked, they saw Stan standing there, tears running down his cheeks. “That…That…was…the most beautiful thing I have ever seen.”
“Awww come here baby.” Beth said with her arms open to him. Stan came over and laid down on her and she kissed him just as passionately. Amy laid back down beside them. Her arm wrapped over both of them as she watched them kiss. When they stopped, Stan looked at Amy with love and affection “Thank you. I am forever in your debt for bringing the most joy to the woman I love. From today on, I am yours as well, to serve you, and do with me as you wish. It’s the least I can do for such a wonderful partner of my wife.”
Amy was a bit confused. What was he saying? “Umm…what do you mean, serve me?”
Beth had a huge smile on her face. “You just picked up your first slave my dear.”
“Are…are you ok with that?” Amy asked with a little worry.
“I’ll let you in on another little secret. I didn’t ask him to be my slave, he volunteered and practically begged me for it. It is his choice to serve me like he does. He does it because he loves me. Now, I guess he feels the same for you and I am very ok with that.” Beth’s eyes were tearing now too. All three laid together in an embrace, all three with tears of joy and happiness running down their faces. It was a new day, but a very happy day and it had only just started.
Later, after they all had recovered from their emotional morning, They dressed and went down for coffee and breakfast on the patio. Beth insisted she take her girlfriend shopping today. As they were preparing to leave, Peters stopped Amy at the door. “Miss, Mr. Sellers asked that I give you this before your shopping excursion this afternoon.”  He held out a small card to her. When Amy looked at it, it was a credit card with her name embossed on it.
“Peters, what is this?” She was shocked to see her name on it.
“Mr. Sellers has opened an expense account in your name in his trust. He informed me that he did not have time to complete all the needed paperwork so the limit is still a bit low, only ten thousand. He assured me that the limit will be at the normal fifty thousand by the end of the week.”
 
Amy’s eyes were wide open in shock. Ten thousand was low? All three of her credit cards together didn’t equal ten thousand. “I…I can’t take this Peters. I would never be able to pay that back.”
“Miss doesn’t understand. This is not a loan to pay back. This is a gift from Mr. Sellers. As mistress of the house it is your duty to look the part. Mr. Sellers has gifted you with the expense account to provide you the means to do so.” Peters saw she was about to protest again and stopped her “Miss, if I may be so bold. Please do not protest this. It will ring on deaf ears. Mr. Sellers does not do this lightly. In all my years serving him, he has never given an expense account to anyone else. You, my young Miss, are very special to him. To reject this would be paramount to an insult. We do not wish to insult Mr. Sellers, do we?”
“No…no I wouldn’t. Marcus has been so kind and generous. I’m sorry Peters, all this is so new to me. I don’t mean any disrespect.” her voice was apologetic.
“It’s very ok Miss, no apology is needed. We all know that this is not the lifestyle you were accustomed to. Off the record, I would like to say personally as well on behalf of the rest of the staff, we have enjoyed your presence here and hope to have you here for many years to come.” he said with a sincere smile.
“Thank you Peters, and please thank the rest of the staff for me as well. You have all been so kind and welcoming. I couldn’t have asked for better people to be around.” and instinctively she reached out and hugged him. He stiffened a bit as this was out of protocol. He relented a bit and patted her back until she released him.
“Come on honey, let’s get going. You keep doing that, you're going to give Peters a hard on.” Beth said, chuckling.
Amy thought she saw Peters blush a bit before he straightened his jacket and turned to go about his business. 
Amy and her new found love shopped all afternoon. They went from store to store, trying on different clothes, holding hands, sneaking in the occasional kiss, and all the while a loyal Stan was there serving both his mistresses with the biggest smile on his face that was possible. They arrived home to find Marcus already there. He was in the study when the two girls bound in on him. Both sat in his lap, one on each leg. They both kissed him deeply and passionately before they kissed each other the same way. He saw the giddy looks and smiles on their faces.
“So did you ladies enjoy the shopping trip?” He laughed?
“Oh we had so much fun!” Amy said with her eyes beaming.
“Not as much fun as we had last night though.” Beth said with a sly smile. “We may have to include stud here sometimes, but not all the time. I still want you to myself some too.” Amy blushed a little thinking of what Marcus would say about Amy and her strap on fucking her girlfriend.
“Wow, I’m not sure I could handle you both at the same time, I might end up in a coma before it was done.” Amy blushed. They all laughed.
“Well I need to go make sure cuck boi puts all of our new clothes away correctly. He tends to mess things up from time to time.” Beth said as she gave Marcus a quick kiss. She turned to Amy, cupped her face in her hands and gave her a long passionate lovers kiss and whispered “I’m going to miss you tonight. I so loved waking up to you this morning.”
“Don’t worry love, you will wake up to me a lot more in the future.” Amy said.
“I hope so.” She looked at Marcus “I know you will take good care of my baby while you have her Marcus, but please don’t hog her too much.” she winked. She looked back at Amy and kissed her again “Goodnight love.”
“Goodnight, love. Sleep well.” Amy told her as she got up and left the room. Marcus was just staring at Amy with a sly grin.
“What?” she said innocently.
“So, are you two an actual item now?”
Amy blushed and looked down and away from Marcus.
“You are, aren't you.” he chuckled and smiled. “You know, for some reason I thought you two would hit it off, but I had no idea how much.”
She quickly looked back at him in fear “You’re not mad are you?”
“Oh God no. I think it’s wonderful.” He said smiling. “Remember, I am not a jealous person, and I have a deep connection with Beth also.”
“She actually told me she fell in love with me, Marcus. I couldn’t believe it. Actually I feel the same way. I would never have thought it but I also fell in love with her. A woman! I would never have dreamed of that.”
He beamed her a smile “Why not? She is a very good and attractive woman. It would be easy to fall for someone like her.”
“Well that’s not all of it…Stan said he was my slave now too, because I am his wife’s love.”
“Beth and Stan are great people. You should be proud you won their love.”
“I…I…am. Really I am. I…It just scares me a little. Things have moved so fast. I can’t believe all that’s happened. I have a husband that I plan to cuck, a black boyfriend, a lesbian girlfriend relationship, and now a slave. It feels like if I keep going at this rate I will have a whole harem by the end of the month.”
He laughed hard
“What, I’m serious. I am so afraid things are just going to crash down on me. It scares me, Marcus. I have never been so happy in all my life. I keep waiting to wake up and find out this is all a dream. I mean, things like this only happen in the movies and pornos.” she began to softly sob.
“Hey, hey…shhh it’s ok, come here.” He hugged her tight. “Listen to me ok” he said softly to her “you don’t have to worry. This is not a dream. I love you, Beth loves you, even your husband still loves you. You have gained the admiration of your girlfriends slave to the point he wants to serve you too. My entire house staff raves about you. They are on pins and needles hoping you are here for good. They all love you too. Even that old grouch, Peters likes you.”  She giggled a bit in her sob when he called Peters an old grouch. “You have nothing to worry about. Things are not all going to fall in around you. As far as a harem, we can’t help who we fall in love with, or even how many people we fall in love with. The trick is to cherish the time we have with those we love. Be accepting of who they are and allow them to be themselves, just like I have for you. Nobody owns anyone, share the love you have with each other. Keep no secrets. If the love is true, it will all work out in the end. Life’s too short to spend it all worrying.”
Marcus always seems to put things in ways she never thought of and he always made her feel better in the process.
“I love you Marcus. I will never leave you, no matter who I fall in love with, I will always be yours too.” he wiped her tears and dried her eyes as she continued “Before this week, I never thought someone could love more than one person this way…now I have three and honestly I am trying to wrap my head around this all. It’s all so…surreal.” she said, baring her soul to her love.
“It’s ok baby. I understand. But can I ask you a favor?”
“Anything baby, you just name it.” She smiled at her love.
“Could you get off my leg? I think it’s gone to sleep.” he chuckled.
She laughed and smacked his arm and got off his lap and sat down beside him. He made her feel so good. He always knows how to make her laugh and it makes the world a better place.
“Now come on to bed. I need to make sweet love to my beautiful girl and show her how much I love her.” He took her hand and led her to bed. That night was almost a repeat of the other. He was slow and gentle, and fulfilled all her needs. But, true to his word. He still used a condom and she still felt the need to feel him fill her up.
The next few days were the best of her life. She spent time with her new love Beth most of the day, Marcus most of the evening, and alternated days on whose bed she shared each night. On Thursday, Amy, Beth, and Marcus all shared the bed. Stan of course watched at the end of the bed, performed clean up duties on Beth, and was given the privilege again to be unlocked from his cage to enjoy the moment as well.
On Friday morning, Amy was sitting on the patio with her coffee and morning cigarette when Beth walked out beaming a smile.
“Good morning my love.” she said as she kissed Amy. “Last night was wonderful.”
“Oh my God I don’t think I could handle too much of that. I think I lost consciousness one or twice.” Amy giggled.
“I know what you mean.” Beth smiled. She was looking down at the pack of cigarettes on the table with wanting eyes.
Amy looked at her with a raised eyebrow “What's wrong?”
“Umm well…I want one but I shouldn’t.” she said.
“Why not?” Amy’s interest peaked.
Beth smiled big and reached in her pocket and held out her hand to Amy. Amy took the little device from her hand and looked at it. Her other hand instantly covered her mouth. “OH MY GOD! Has he seen it yet?”
Beth had a huge grin on “No, he will finally get his present tonight. The one he has been waiting for.”
“Oh I so want to be there to see it.” Amy pleaded.
“I wouldn’t have it any other way my love.”
Amy jumped up and ran over to Beth and hugged her tight.
“I’m so happy for you both.” she sobbed tears of joy.
“Hey now! Cut the waterworks, I don’t want to give it away yet. He should be out here any minute. He was on the phone with Marcus.”  She took the pregnancy test from Amy and put it back in her pocket.
“I’m sorry, but you know how emotional I can get.” she chuckled, drying her eyes and sat back down.
“But just so you know, tonight will be a really special night, I am going to let him fuck me tonight. It will be the first time in over a year. I think this special occasion calls for it. I also wanted to ask a favor, a big one.”
“Of course what is it?”
“Would you umm, would you be willing to fuck him too? I know you won’t be able to feel him but with such a special occasion and I know how he feels about you too…especially the way you spoil him ” she giggled ”I thought this would be a real treat for him to have two women tonight. He has never had that before and I want this to be a night for him.”
“Oh baby, it would be my honor. I love you both. I would be happy to spoil him and you both tonight.”
“I know it will mean the world to him.” she looked at Amy with pure love in her eyes. “But for God’s sake, don’t tell anyone we did this. It would ruin my reputation.” she laughed.
“Oh don’t worry, the secret is safe with me. Besides, I'm supposed to be black cock only too, remember. Both our reputations would be at stake.”
“It’s ok honey, we should both be safe. It’s so small it doesn’t even count as a dick. More like an extremely large clit.” They both laughed.
“So why is he talking to Marcus?”
“He was setting up lunch plans.” Beth gave her a knowing look.
It hit Amy at that point. She had been so involved with her other lovers that she hadn’t thought much about Tom. “So I guess today is the day huh. I will owe him big for this tonight anyway.”
“Oh he would do this for you regardless. He doesn’t know about tonight. He would do it because he loves you too.” she reached out and took Amy’s hand and squeezed.
“I know. I just feel so blessed with all of the people that care about me. A few months ago, all I could do was sit around and be bored. No one to talk to, no one seemed to care. Now, every waking minute of my day, I am surrounded by people that care. I have died and gone to heaven.” she smiled and her eyes teared a little.
“Well as long as I am around you don’t have to worry about those days anymore.” Beth stated.
They were interrupted by the door opening and Stan coming through the door.
“Hey cuck boi, we were just talking about you.” Beth called out. ‘Everything all set up?”
“Yes, I will meet him at the office today at lunch. Marcus arranged a conference room with a catered meal so we can take our time and talk.”
“Great. That should give you guys plenty of time to bond.” Beth commented.
Amy got up and walked over “Thank you again so much for doing this Stan. It means the world to me.” She leaned over and kissed his cheek.
“Damn it! How many times do I have to tell you? Stop spoiling him.” She gave Amy a knowing smile and chuckled. ”You keep this up and I will have to retrain him.” They laughed a bit.
“So when do you leave?” Amy asked.
“Actually, it’s when do we leave.” he said
Amy was a little confused. “Huh?”
“Marcus wants you girls to come too, and after Amy introduces me to Tom, you three will be going out to lunch while I have my talk. He said to dress very sexy too.”
“Oh well now, I guess we better go get decked out for him then.” Beth giggled.
A few hours later, Stan was at the bottom of the stairs waiting for the girls. They had decided to dress to match each other. Both were wearing short black mini-skirts only barely covering their asses, black fishnet stockings, white blouses that v’d to the waist showing plenty of cleavage and proving neither had on a bra, and black suede mini boots. Their make up was done perfectly and hair styled. Tom’s little dick hurt from the erection he was trying to get inside his cage.  They walked hand in hand down the stairs and to the door Stan was holding for them.
Sean did a double take as the women emerged from the house and let out a long slow whistle. “Oh lord, I’ve died and gone to heaven and here are two angels to greet me.” He smirked.
“Oh Sean, don’t tell me that pick up line actually works?” Amy joked and winked at him as she got in the car.
“It got YOU in the car didn’t it” he laughed.
“Ha ha.” She said smiling.
They traveled to the office and when Amy and Beth both stepped off the elevator holding hands, the room almost stopped. Jaws were dropped and tongues hung out everywhere. The girls were eating up the attention as they paraded through the office to Tom’s door. Tom sat at his desk looking at his monitor when the pair rounded the door of his office.
“Hi Honey!” Amy called out. Tom’s jaw was on the floor as he stood slowly. Amy was hugged up against Beth with her arm around her waist. “I brought someone I want you to meet. This is Beth, my girlfriend.” and for effect she kissed Beth on the lips “I brought her cuck hubby Stan to talk to you today. Beth, this is Tom, my husband.”
“Well at least he isn’t as little as Cucky,” she said, staring at his crotch. He was tented out and his hard on was clearly visible. He quickly moved his hands to cover himself. ”Cucky, get in here.” Beth called.
“Stan, this is Tom.” Amy said.
Stan stepped around the corner and greeted Tom who was still in a daze staring at the girls. “They are a sight aren’t they.” Stan said.
“Uhhhh…oh ah yeah they are.” Tom was doing his best to compose himself. “Ummm the ah conference room is around the corner here.” Tom said, pointing to the wall to his left.
“Ok great I will meet you there then. I want to say hello to Marcus before they leave.” and walked out towards his office.
“Baby, could you give Tom and I a minute please?” She looked at Beth with pleading eyes.
“Of course sweetheart. But he better be good to you.“ She looked at Tom with fire in her eyes before turning and kissing Amy deeply. Then broke away out the door staring daggers at Tom.
“Sorry honey, she is a little protective.” Amy said as she watched her girlfriend leave.
“I can see that.” he gulped.
“So how have you been? You look better.” Amy said.
“I’m doing ok. It’s been busy here and that’s helped. I would ask but I already know how you're doing.”  He said, looking to the floor.
“Tom, look at me.” she said in a low hushed voice. When he looked up his eyes were sad and defeated. Her heart was breaking a little for him. “I do miss you and I do still love you. You have to realize that so much has changed in such a short time for me. I could never go back to what I was before. This…” she moved her hands down her body in a presentation style, “this is me. The new me I guess. It has always been inside but I was never allowed or encouraged to let it out. This is who I am now Tom. Honey I want you with me, but please understand, I can’t leave my other two loves. I hope that you can handle the new me and your new role. I don’t want to lose you, but I am not going backwards for you. Please listen to Stan. Ask him questions. It won’t be as bad as you think. But…but if you can’t I will understand. I will miss you so much. I already do.”
She slowly walked up to him and for the first time in many months kissed him passionately. She had forgotten how well he did kiss. He was very receptive to her and eagerly kissed her back. It had been a very long time since they had shared any, much less that amount of passion in a kiss. After the kiss she looked into his eyes and for a brief second she thought she saw hope, until a voice at the door called to her.
“Are you ready baby, Marcus is waiting at the elevator.” Beth called out.
“I will be there in a second, Baby.” her eyes never leaving his. “Tom, I’m serious, talk to Stan. He is a very good man and he can help you understand. You have three more days to make your decision. I need you to make the right one. Not for me…but for you. I have to go now. I will see you in three days I hope. If not I guess that was our goodbye kiss. I love you, Tom.” She quickly turned and left. Tom was left again dumbfounded and in a daze.




Chapter 21: To be or Not to be

After Amy left, Tom found his way to the conference room. Stan was sitting in there already enjoying a sandwich. “Come on in, Tom, have a seat. Want a sandwich or something. Marcus left us a nice layout.“
“Oh ahh no thanks, I haven’t been hungry lately… Stan, right? Sorry my mind wasn’t on the conversation when we were introduced.”  he said, a little embarrassed.
Stan chuckled “Yeah I can understand that. I almost fell over when they walked down the stairs. But yes, Stan is fine. I get called other things. I am sure you heard.”
“Yeah I heard that. Sorry, I know we don’t know each other, but why do you let them call you that? Doesn’t it get to you after a while?
“Not really. I guess I am used to it.”
“So if you don’t mind me asking, How long have you been a cu.. Umm you know…
“A cuckold? It’s ok you can say it. I have no shame in it. And you can ask me anything you like. Remember, this is for your benefit. I am already a cuck. But yeah I have been for 25 years. Most cucks have their own reasons and ways they got into it. Mine happens to be lousy genetics and a viral infection when I was young that left me sterile.”
“Wow, that sucks. Sorry man.” Tom was sincere.
“Nah we all just play the hand we're dealt and make the best of it. I guess you could call it a game of survival. You have to adapt to survive in all things. Me…I think I did pretty well. We are not poor, I have a wife who I cherish, decent health, and good friends I would be willing to risk my life for. What more could anyone want?”
“Well that all sounds good, but I don’t know if my wife really cherishes me or not anymore.” Tom said, looking down at the table. “I mean she tells me she still loves me in one sentence and in the next she will never have sex with me again. I mean, how am I supposed to take that?”
“Let me ask you something Tom, and please be honest. Whatever we say in this room, stays here. Can you be honest with me?”
“Yes, I can do that. It’s a little awkward but I can.”
“I understand. All of us cuckolds have been there one time or another. And trust me when I say this, you probably haven’t felt anything we all haven’t felt sometime in the process or still feel at times now.”
Tom just nodded his head. Stan seems to be a good guy to him so he is willing to open up.
“Do you love your wife Tom? I mean, really love her. The sun doesn’t shine unless she is around kind of love?”
“Well, honestly it did start out that way. But I guess over time we sort of parted ways a bit.  I guess you heard about my indiscretions?” Tom was nervous but thought, what the hell, this is probably my last shot to stay with Amy at all.
“I did. Go on.”
“Well…I guess I got it in my mind that, well she was submissive and I could do whatever I wanted to her and she wouldn’t do or say anything. I wouldn’t allow her to do things and she didn't protest so I figured she was ok with it. I didn’t mean to isolate her and make her completely dependent on me at first. But as time went along it seemed to be to my advantage so I just kept it up. Finally I was bored with the relationship. I needed a strong woman to please me. She just didn’t seem to fit that anymore, not like in college. Now that I have seen the new her, everything I felt in the past has been tripled.” he looked into Stan’s eyes “Now, I would die for her if I had to…but only if I knew she really loved me back.”
“I see. So is it her demands that's really causing you trouble with the doubt, or is it that she is now sleeping around with people and not willing to give them up?” Stan asked with a raised eyebrow.
“Well now that you put it that way, maybe both. The fact she is sleeping with someone else, yet she won’t sleep with me. I guess that gives me doubts, yes.”
“Think for a second, Tom. Isn’t that exactly what you did to her?”
Tom sat there stunned. Stan was absolutely right. He had refused her yet he was sleeping with other women. “Oh my God, I never thought of it that way.”
“So now that we know that you both have done the same to each other, let’s talk about why. You said it was because you became bored and thought that she was too submissive. So you went out and found a stronger woman to take her place. Is that right Tom?”
“Yes, that sounds about right.”
“So let's look at the other side, Tom, her side. She lost her trust in you. She was alone, nowhere to go, no money, she had been repressed and had no hope that the one person she still loved, but couldn’t trust, would change. That’s how she was when Marcus found her. When she found the one she could trust she instantly attached to him. He opened her up from the repression. Gave her everything she needed, love, money, stability. Showed her that life had hope again. Now be honest with me Tom, would you want to leave if that was you? Would you want to go back to a situation where you didn’t know if you could trust the person you were going back to? That’s where she is at Tom.”
Tom just sat there dumbfounded. He had never even dreamed of thinking of things in this context before. Things were all beginning to make more sense. But he was still a bit confused. Why was she wanting to cuckold him? Was it revenge? Some kind of payback?
“Ok I get what you're saying, and if I were in her shoes, no, I wouldn’t want to go back. But why does she want to cuckold me? Is it just revenge?”
Stan laughed a little “Well maybe some. But think about it this way Tom. She has this brand new life that is so wonderful she is not willing to give it up. BUT, She still loves you so much that she doesn’t want to give you up either. But she doesn’t trust you yet. To her, the simple answer is cuckolding you. It gives her everything she ever wanted all under one roof.”
Tom again was stunned. It was so simple how all of this made sense now. She wasn’t sleeping around because she didn’t love him. She wasn’t offering to make him a willing cuckold to embarrass or get revenge. She was doing it because she still loved him and wanted to keep him in her life. His mind was blown. Something that seemed so dirty and degrading to him before had become so sensual and beautiful to him. His whole outlook on life, on his wife, on what the driving forces were that were steering him to this lifestyle were so clear now.
Stan let Tom sit there and digest for a minute. He could see the wheels spinning and the lights coming on. He knew the hard part was almost over.
Tom looked right at Stan, his eyes brighter, face with a smile, His heavy heart lifting “Stan, I think I understand now. I would die for that woman right now if she asked.”
Stan smiled big “I’m glad to hear you say that because there is a house full of people, myself included, that feel that exact same way. The catch is, she will be asking for something that may be harder than dying.”
This worried Tom a little. What did he mean harder than dying?
“Tom, dying is easy, everyone will do it at some point and time, and once you're dead, it’s over. Living, that’s the hard part. And living as a cuckold? Depending on the person, that can be even harder. So let's see what kind of person you are shall we.”
Tom was so curious. How is this man a cuckold? He doesn’t seem like any cuckold he had seen in the pornos. “Ok so what do you want to know?”
“Well first of all, again here truthfulness is paramount. You have to be truthful not only to me but yourself also. Ok so can we do that? Can you be truthful to me and yourself?”
“Yes I can be, again, it might be a little awkward but yes.”
“Good, let’s start then. First, do you consider yourself to be a jealous person?”
“Not really. I don’t know.”
“Did you ever get jealous when you saw your wife or girlfriend talking to a male stranger?”
“No. That never really bothered me.” Tom said
“I have heard you watched cuckold porn when you were first married, is that correct?”
“Yes, I did. I told Amy that.” he admitted sheepishly
“And I take it, you enjoyed it?” Stan asked.
“Yes, I guess I did. I did watch it a lot before. I still watch some on occasion.”
“And what do you like about it? What draws you to it?”
“I’m not sure. I think it’s hot. I have never really thought about it.”
“I see, do you think it’s the helpless guy that is watching his wife have sex with another man that turns you on?”
“No not really, I am more focused on the woman and the guy she is having sex with I guess.”
“Do you think the guy watching is weak? Do you think he is being cheated out of his pleasure?”
Tom thinks for a minute. “I don’t know. I guess he is, I mean all he gets to do is sit there and jerk off while another guy fucks his wife silly.”
“Ok so let's look at that for a minute. What if I told you that the guy is getting just as much pleasure from watching his wife get fucked silly than if he was doing it himself? Would you believe that?”
“I don’t know, I guess. I have never experienced it before but I can see where it could be really hot.”
“Did you ever consider how strong and free of jealousy a man would have to be to watch his wife get fucked silly by another man?”
“No, I never really thought of that.” Tom said, pondering.
“How about the man drawing pleasure watching his wife being pleasured beyond his ability to do so?”
“Well I can see that too. I mean if you love someone you should want them to be happy.”
“Now you're getting the idea Tom.” Stan smiled
“Ok, so let me ask you this, Have you ever imagined Amy with another man?”
Tom flushed a bit and looked down “Yes” he mumbled.
“Oh Tom, there is no shame in it. Most men at one time or another imagine their wives or girlfriends with other men if they admit it or not. It is nothing to be ashamed of. I imagined my wife with other men long before I saw her with them. For me the actual experience was breathtaking and even better than I imagined it to be.” Stan got lost in thought about the first time he saw Beth with another man. “Sorry I got off on a stray thought. Ok so you have imagined her with another man. What about it turned you on?”
“I’m not sure. Back then she was so strong. Later she was so submissive I couldn’t ever imagine her doing it.“
“I see, I know we have already established you like strong women. Did you like it when the women in the video’s talked down to their husbands?”
Tom’s face flushed again. “Yes”
“Did you imagine Amy talking that way to you in your fantasy?”
Looking down again “Yes”
“And that turned you on?”
 
“Yes”
“What happened to you physically when Amy told you she was never going to have sex with you again?”
Tom was really starting to get embarrassed with this line of questions, but he would do this for Amy. “My heart kind of, like skipped a beat and I…I…got…I got hard.”
“Did that happen with any of the rest of the things she told you?”
“Almost all of them.” he blushed
“I see, now tell me the truth Tom, If you had the chance. You would like to see the new strong Amy with another man wouldn’t you.“
Tom knew the answer, he was just afraid to say it. “I guess maybe I would be ok with it. If that's what she wanted.”
“Are we being truthful to yourself Tom?”
Tom sighed. “No, I would like to see Amy with another man.”
“What about Marcus, what do you think of him, Tom?”
Tom had to stop and think. He and Marcus had not seen eye to eye on things when he first arrived. As time went on, he seemed to be an ok guy. When he found out it was Marcus who had taken Amy, He almost lost it. He hated the man for taking his wife. Then when Joy filed the grievance with HR, It was Marcus that stepped in and helped him. When Amy told him she wanted him to be a cuckold, it was Marcus that supported him and gave him the time away from work to think about things. It was Marcus who also helped set things up with Stan and has made his life a lot clearer. Maybe Marcus isn’t such a bad guy after all. He never said a bad word about Tom or tried to rub it in his face. In fact, all he has tried to do is help him. It was Tom after all that drove Amy away. He was just the lucky guy to pick up the pieces. “Well I didn’t like him all that well after all this happened, but I am beginning to change my mind on that.”
“You should, Marcus is an incredible person. This may be a little bias on my part, but you could have done incredibly worse than having Marcus as your wife’s lover. Marcus is not jealous, vindictive or a macho asshole that wants to rub it in your face. If you have any chance for a somewhat normal relationship with Amy ever again. You will have Marcus to thank.”
Tom was shocked at all the revelations he had just had about himself, Amy and Marcus. He was feeling much better but still a little worried. “Can I ask you a question?”
“Sure, ask away. That’s what I’m here for.”
“I have seen all those guys in the porno’s being forced into doing things they didn’t like. I’m not sure I would be able to do some of that stuff.”
“Well let’s first throw out all you know about cucks from the porno’s. I have had conversations with Amy about this as well. A cuck relationship is only what you make it. If you go in with the right reasons and respect your partner, your relationship can actually grow stronger. You four, Beth, Amy, Marcus and you will need to come up with your own rules and find out what makes each of you happy. There is no such thing as a standard for cucking. Each relationship is different depending on who is in it and what the needs are for each person.”
“I see, so what we do depends on what we each need in the relationship. That makes me feel a little better.”
“So do you think you could be a cuckold now?”
Tom thought for a minute. He felt a lot better about things now from when he walked in the door. “It still scares me but not as much as it did. I would be willing to at least try for Amy.”
“See that wasn’t so hard was it?” Stan chuckled.
“I guess not. You know you really should think about doing this for a living. You seem pretty good at it.” Tom said.
“You think so?” Stan said his eyebrow cocked a little.
“Absolutely.” Tom said with certainty. “And I feel like I can talk to you also. I guess if your wife is Amy’s new lover we will be seeing more of each other?”
“Oh most certainly we will probably see a lot of each other and remember, I am always here to help you too.”
“Thanks Stan, That means a lot to me.”
“You’re welcome. Oh by the way, we really didn’t get a formal introduction earlier. I am Stanley Chapel, Dr. Stanley Chapel, former department chair of psychiatry at Johns Hopkins University. Nice to meet you.”




Chapter 22: Live your life

Amy, Beth and Marcus had finished lunch and stepped off the elevator into the office arm in arm with each other. Just as before the office stopped to gawk at the ladies and they purposely shook their asses walking through the office. As they came to Tom’s office, Amy slowed down and peered in. Tom was not there. Maybe he is still talking to Stan, she thought. As they passed by, Marcus noticed her looking.
“I told him to take the afternoon off after the meeting. Just being cautious. I don’t know what happened in the meeting but either way he needs time to think.“ 
Amy understood but she really did want to see Tom again. The kiss they had in the office before she left was on her mind throughout lunch. She didn’t realize exactly how much she missed him until after that kiss. She had purposely not touched him before because she didn’t trust herself. After that kiss it was all she could think about. It was like when they were first married. All the emotions came flooding back. She truly did love him. As they came to Marcus’ office, Stan was inside sitting down reading a magazine.
“So Stan, how did it go?” Amy asked. Her heart was racing. Was Stan going to tell her that Tom never wanted to see her again? Have they truly had their last kiss?
“Well here’s the problem Amy, I can’t tell you. I promised Tom what was said in the room, stayed in the room. I’m sorry honey. “ Stan was truly sorry but a promise was a promise.
“Oh ok, well, was he ok when he left?” She was worried about him.
“He was fine. Don’t worry, Tom is a trooper. So did you guys have fun at lunch?” Stan tried to change the subject.
“Oh God it was good. We went to Tony’s. I love that place cucky, you will have to take me again.” Beth said, trying to help the subject.
“It’s our favorite place right baby?” Marcus hugged Amy in trying to break the blank stare she had.
“Huh? Oh yeah it is. I love it there. The food is so good.” Amy said, still distracted.
“Stan, why don’t you take the ladies shopping for a while. Sean can come by later and pick me up.” Marcus said.
“That’s a great idea. I need some new sexy lingerie for later anyway. My new girlfriend deserves the best!” Beth said as she pulled Amy in for a hug.
Amy was still a little dazed when they left the office. She came out of it some once they started shopping. Not another word was said about Tom that afternoon. When they arrived back at the mansion, Beth wanted Amy to go swimming and sent Stan off on a fake errand to have some alone time with her to plan for tonight. When they were at the pool, Beth stripped down and went skinny dipping. Amy laughed at her. “I know what you're doing. You just want me naked so you can seduce me huh.” Amy said with a sly smile.
“Damn, busted again. Get that suit off and get your hot ass in here.” Beth demanded.
Amy, not to be outdone, did a slow striptease with her swimsuit and flung it at Beth in the pool.  Then she promptly turned around, walked over to the lounge chair and laid down. “Oh I am just too tired to swim.” as she feigned a yawn.
“Oh you are so gonna get it missy.” Beth said, climbing out the pool. Amy laughed as Beth stalked over to her and laid down on top of her and kissed her passionately.
“So are you still on for cucky tonight?” Beth asked
“Of course I am. Look I understand he can’t tell me about Tom. If I told him something in confidence I wouldn’t want him telling anyone either. So I understand…it's just…I am really starting to miss Tom. I didn’t realize how much until we saw him today.“ she had a sad look on her face.
“Oh Baby, I know, I’m so sorry. I just want to reach right in there and take away all your pain. I truly do. Just know that whatever happens, I love you and I will be there for you no matter what.”
“Awwww I love you too baby. And thank you. I do feel a little better knowing whatever he decides I will be well taken care of.” She said, and kissed Beth.
“We should get back soon. I want cucky primed for tonight. I just hope he doesn’t blow his load too fast and we both don’t get to treat him.” she giggled.
“It will be alright if he does. It just means we get to play more together.” Amy giggled.
Later that night Marcus had returned. Beth had asked Amy to keep the secret just a bit longer and let Marcus know tomorrow. Amy kept quiet even though it was tough. Amy and Marcus were having their cuddle time in the study when Beth burst in and grabbed Amy’s hand. “Not tonight mister, she is all mine tonight. You can have her tomorrow.” and dragged her from the study. Marcus didn’t even get a chance to say a word. He just sat there and chuckled.
Once back to the room. Amy saw that Beth had sent Stan to shower before his cage time. Beth hurried to the drawer and retrieved the test and plopped it in the middle of his cage. Then they both sat on the bed kissing and giggling and waited for his return. When Stan came in they were still going at it. He walked over to his cage and saw the device. Both women stopped to watch.
Stan leaned into his cage, stood up and looked at the device. He didn’t move. He was just standing there frozen. Beth and Amy got off the bed and came up behind him and hugged up on each side of him. When they looked up at him, there were streaks and tears running down his cheeks as he just stared at the test, a big smile on his face.
“So what do you think Stanley, are you ready to be a daddy?” Beth asked playfully. He had no words. All he could do was turn to his wife and hug her as he cried tears of joy. His dream, their dream, was finally coming true. He then turned to Amy and hugged her too.
When he finally was able to talk it was in a blubber. “I..I..I have…been…waiting…so…long…for…this.”
“I know sweetheart I know.” Beth said as she hushed his sobbing “But we have one more surprise for you tonight. This is cause for celebration.” she said as she produced a key and began unlocking Stan’s cock cage.
In his mind he figured he was going to be afforded the luxury of jacking off while the two women made love tonight. To his surprise, after the cage came off, Beth started jerking him off. She only did that if she was going to make him cum herself which was really rare. Oh this really was going to be a special night. His wife was going to jerk him off and make him cum. He was elated but a bit confused, she never did that when anyone else was there, and Amy was still here.
What came next blew his mind. The two women both got down on their knees and started sucking and licking on his little dick. His eyes were popping out of his head at the sight. Beth never sucked his little prick anymore. She had always said she couldn’t even get a mouthful. But now Amy, who until tonight had only kissed him on the head and cheek was down there with her sucking in his little prick with no effort at all. Her nose was constantly buried in his pelvic bone looking to find more dick to reach her throat but failing. They were both taking turns sucking his small penis into their mouths. Beth looked up at him with a sly smile while Amy was sucking him.
“We have to get him ready. He has two horny pussies to fuck tonight.” Beth had a loving look in her eyes and mouthed “I love you. Enjoy.”
Oh my God. Did she just say that? He was going to fuck both of them tonight? He had never been with more than one woman at a time. Sure, he was there when multiples of women and men fucked and had eaten several pussies before in a night and cleaned them of other real men’s cum, but he had never been the one to actually fuck them.
Then he realized what his wife was doing. Tonight was about him. He was going to be a father, he was going to be the person to help her raise their child. Tonight she was treating him like he was a real man for once. They were going to treat him like a real man he knew he wasn’t. Even if it was only in fantasy, she wanted him to experience it for once in his life on this very special occasion. And Amy, sweet Amy was helping and pushing the fantasy along. He almost wanted to cry again at the realization of it all but he knew he had to keep it together. He could cry later but now he needed to focus all his energy on the two beautiful women sacrificing themselves for his one night of vanity.
Beth pulled Amy up and moved her to the bed and laid her down. She dragged Stan along. He saw Amy spread out before him. It was like she was beckoning to him with her legs parted wide so her pussy could be seen. Beth got down on her knees between Amy’s legs and licked her pussy, getting it nice and wet. He was always the one to do that, to prepare Beth and her friends for the real men that would take them, but tonight he was going to be the one. Stan allowed himself to emerge himself in the fantasy. After all his wife and Amy went through a lot of trouble and sacrifice to do this for him, he couldn’t deny them. After she was done, She rolled off to the side and grabbed Stan by the hand and pulled him in on top of Amy.
“She’s all yours baby. Fuck her pussy with that dick of yours.” she smiled at him.
Stan had never dreamed of this happening. His mind was in overload. Here he was, a little dick cuckold being treated like a man. He lined up his little prick to her waiting pussy hole and pushed as deep as three inches could muster. God he wished he had more to give this beautiful, caring, kind, and sensual woman. Amy could barely feel it but she gave an obligatory moan. Just hearing it made Stan try all that much harder to please her.
“See that baby, she felt you tonight.” Beth smiled.
Stan began rocking his hips and doing all he could to make his three inches go deeper into her. Her pussy was loose around his little prick. He could only touch one side of her pussy wall at any time but the feeling was marvelous. Amy moaned more out of compassion for Stan than the feeling. Although his hip bone was rubbing her clit nicely it wasn’t enough for her to cum. Beth leaned over and kissed Stan as he continued to fuck Amy. Beth could see the love for her in his eyes.
After a few minutes of the futile stabbing of Amy’s pussy, Beth was concerned that he may be getting too hyped up and would cum before she had her chance. She pulled Stan's head to her and whispered in his ear “Come over here now. It’s time to fuck momma. Come get your second pussy of the night.” and laid down beside Amy with her legs spread wide.
Stan stopped, got off Amy and went over to his wife and soon mother to be, while Amy rolled over to Beth. Stan again lined his small prick up with Beth's pussy and shoved it in. Beth too gave a moan at this. His prick was only touching one wall of her stretched out pussy but it felt great. He had never before felt so much love for the two women than he did now. They were giving him this illusion and he was so grateful.
As Stan started picking up his pace, Amy leaned in and kissed him passionately then whispered in his ear “That’s it baby, blow your wad in her pussy. Knock her up.”  He knew this was physically impossible on many levels but he knew what she was trying to do. This was going to be his child fathered by another man, but he was now given the illusion that he would be the one to father it. His heart swelled. He loved these women so much.
Amy reached down and started rubbing Beth's clit and Beth began to moan harder. To Beth this was amazing. With Stan's little prick jabbing her, and Amy rubbing her clit, she felt an actual orgasm building. “Oh my God…Keep doing that…OH my God you're gonna make me cum Stan…I am really gonna cum on that small prick of yours.” This was always his dream. He had never made a woman cum with his small prick, only his mouth and fingers. Could it really happen?
When the orgasm hit, Beth lurched her hips up and her pussy started squeezing Stan’s little cock. He had never been in a pussy that had actually been having a real orgasm and when he felt her pussy tighten and convulse a little, it sent him over the edge and for the first time since they were together, since the first time they had ever had sex, they both came together.
“OH MY GOD…WE ARE BOTH CUMMING!!!!!! I”M CUMMING ON YOUR COCK STAN!!!!” Beth screamed as Stan grunted.
As Stan laid on top of Beth recovering she looked at Amy’s smiling face and mouthed “Thank you so much. I love you.”
Amy mouthed back “Your welcome. I love you too.”
Stan laid on top of his wife, his impotent seed deposited in her, he felt like the king of the world. He had never been able to make her cum before without his mouth and fingers and now the illusion had given way to a reality. He could never have imagined it happening. He loved this woman with all of his heart. He finally for the first time was able to do something for her that all of her other real men had, he had given her an orgasm with his little penis.  Stan finally rolled off Beth and they cuddled.
Amy went to clean herself off in the bathroom and when she came back she found the two still cuddled together asleep both with contented smiles on their faces. Amy smiled at them and left them to their bliss not wanting to spoil the fresh bond made between husband and wife, new father and new mother. She went down the hall and into Marcus’ room and cuddled up to him. She played over in her mind the looks and smiles she had seen Stan and Beth give each other. Strangely this made her think of Tom. She did miss him. Even though Stan and Beth were a cuckold couple, they had so much love between them. She still wanted that for her and Tom. Only time would tell if she would get that. Until then, she still had her other two lovers that required her attention. She drifted off to sleep content with the fact that she knew she was loved.
The next morning Amy awoke alone in bed. Marcus had an early appointment several cities away and didn’t want to wake her. She got up and dressed and went down to the patio for her morning coffee and cigarette. While she was drinking her coffee, The back door opened and she saw a sight that melted her heart. Beth and Stan came out together hand and hand with huge smiles. She had never seen them holding hands like that. Stan was normally always a pace behind her. When they got to the table they both came around to Amy and kissed her.
“Well good morning you two. Sleep well?” she smiled.
“Oh Amy, last night was so wonderful. It was like a dream come true.” Beth gushed. “I…We… have never cum before together like that. It was such a magical night. When we woke up this morning and we realized we fell asleep in each other's arms…oh I can’t explain how we both felt. We both want to thank you for what you did for us.”
Amy waved her off “Oh no. That was all you two. I was just there for the ride.” She smiled.
“Well we were both talking this morning and we were both in agreement” Stan said “If it’s a girl, her name will be Amy Lynn Chapel.”
Amy’s hands  flew to her mouth and her eyes teared up. “Oh my God you guys, you don’t have to do that.”
“Oh sweetie, we don’t have to but we want to. But regardless if it’s a boy or girl, we want you to be the godmother.” Beth smiled wide.
Amy was sobbing tears of joy at this. “You guys…I …don’t know what to say. Thank you so much”
“No thank you baby, You don’t know how much we both love you. You are our angel.” Beth gushed as she got up and rushed over to Amy and hugged and kissed her.
When everyone was seated and emotions back to normal, they chatted for a bit.
“So is cuck boi off duty today?”  Amy questioned.
“Yes I made him take today off. He is free and clear today to just be my husband.” Beth smiled at Stan
“Aww that’s sweet. I like seeing you two like this. It’s so different and nice.”
“Oh don’t worry cuck boi will be back tomorrow. I still have my reputation to protect.” Beth said in her tough voice. Stan laughed and kissed Beth’s cheek. “See… this is what happens when you spoil a cuck too much.” she said, chuckling. They all laughed.
Amy left the two to be husband and wife for the day. She didn’t want to be the third wheel and wanted to let them have their reclaiming time together. With both of her lovers occupied for the day she had time for herself. She hadn’t had much of that lately so she decided to take a drive. As she was cruising through the city she instinctively made turns and lost in thought had no real destination in mind. Somehow without conscious effort ended up somewhere she knew she wanted to go but shouldn’t.
She was parked on the road at her old house. Although it hadn’t been much more than a week since she was last here, it felt like ages. Nothing had really changed to the house but it seemed so foreign. Old memories came pouring back, some good, some not so good. As she sat there staring at the house, she caught a figure in the bedroom window upstairs. When she looked closer she could see Tom, staring down at her from the widow.  For a while they just stared at each other, neither moving or acknowledging the other. Suddenly Tom left the window. Should she drive on? Would he come down? She waited but nothing was happening. She decided he didn’t want to see her now, he still had two days to decide. She was about to put the car in drive when the front door opened. She watched but no one came out. The door remained open. She sighed heavily thinking about what to do. Finally she turned the car off and got out. As she apprehensively reached the door she stopped. Was she doing the right thing? She desperately wanted to see Tom but she didn’t know if she should. She didn’t know what was said with his meeting with Stan. She took a deep breath, lifted her chin and walked in.
The house hadn’t changed but there was something different…the house was spotless. It had been cleaned extensively, all the baseboards, walls, counters, tables, floors, they all were spotless. There was not a speck of dust in the house. As she walked into the kitchen, Tom sat at the table. Everything in the kitchen was spotless like the other rooms she walked through. When she looked at the table, what was on it shocked her. A crystal ashtray, a pack of her brand of cigarettes and a lighter.
“Hello Amy.” Tom said, staring at her with a blank hard to read face. “Have a seat.”
“Hello Tom, the place looks great.” she said sitting down.
“Well I started cleaning the day after you left. I guess it was from all the nervous energy I had. Eventually I had cleaned the whole house and started on the stuff that really never got cleaned, like the baseboards and walls.”
“Well it really looks great Tom.” she said just staring at him.
“I think that was your brand. At least that's what you had at Marcus’ house.” nodding to the cigarettes.
“Yes, that’s my brand. Why do you have them?”
“They are for you. I didn’t know if you would be coming home or not but I wanted to be prepared if you did. Please help yourself, I don’t mind. I’m sure you're nervous enough you probably need one.”
He was right. She decided what the hell. If he had all that out then he was prepared for it. She took out a cigarette and before she could pick up the lighter, Tom had it in his hand. Clicked it and held it for her. She lit the cigarette and exhaled to the ceiling. “Thank you Tom. I didn’t think you would have let me smoke inside.”
“Well I have come to learn that things aren't always what I want. Any relationship should be about what the needs are of those involved, not just one. A new friend taught me that.” he said looking down at the table.
“Wow, that must be some friend. Very wise advice.”
“You should know, It was your doctor friend.” He said with a chuckle.
“My doctor friend?” She was confused.
“Yeah Stan, Dr. Stanley Chapel. Ex department chair of Psychiatry at Johns Hopkins.”
“What? He is a doctor?” She was blown away. She had no idea of his background. It had never really come up before.
“You didn’t know? You sent me to a psychiatrist and didn’t even know.” He was laughing now at the irony.
“Oh my God Tom, I really had no idea. I know he was easy to talk to, really smart, and he was a cuckold. I thought he could help. It also explains why he wouldn’t tell me what you guys said or talked about.” she was chuckling too as the situation did have a bit of humor to it.
“It’s ok, I am glad you did. He did tell me he would never say anything about what we talked about. He really opened my eyes about a lot of things. Not just the cuckold part, but our entire relationship, and a lot about myself I didn’t know. I owe him quite a lot.”
“Stan is a really great guy. I’m glad he helped.” she said her eyes never leaving his.
“So what brought you here today? I thought I still had a few days to decide?”
“Oh you do. I…I was just…I was just in the neighborhood and thought I would stop by and see the house. I didn’t expect to see you here.” She didn’t want to admit the real reason. She missed him, plain and simple. She had her other loves, yes. But she still missed Tom.
“Ok…So…In the time I spent with Dr. Stan, we had an agreement. Can we do the same thing? I think it will help us both.”
“What agreement?” She was curious now.
“We agree that we will both be truthful about things, not only to each other but to ourselves. What you just told me, I don’t think that would have passed in that agreement. If we are to find not only each other but also ourselves again, I don’t think we can lie or give half truths.” he was looking right into her eyes when he said it and she knew he was right.
“Ok, no lies to each other or ourselves.” She said with confidence.
“Good. So I want to ask you a question. I want the truth as per our agreement. No matter how you think it will affect me. Ok?”
“Ok.” she said with a bit of nervousness.
“Do you still really love me…As Stan put ‘the sun doesn’t shine unless I’m around kind of love’.”
Without hesitation the answer came “Yes” she said looking into his eyes.
He smiled. In all honesty, that was really the only question he wanted answered. He just needed to see it in her face. All the rest was trivial and they would work it out. He really didn’t need the rest of the days he had to answer her question she left him with in the study. “So do you have any questions for me?”
She hesitated. “Do you love me like that as well?”
He did not hesitate either “Yes” he said looking into her eyes.
She took a long drag, exhaled to the ceiling and put out her cigarette. She looked down at the table. “Tom, I know you have a few days left and I won’t blame you if you don’t want to answer now…” She looked up into his eyes in a pleading manner. “Would you please be my willing cuckold? Will you follow the rules I set out? Will you be faithful to me and only me?” She held her breath.
Tom was looking right into her eyes.
He smiled.
As he got out of the chair she tensed up.
He walked over to her.
She was very tense.
Tom got down on a knee in front of her.
He took her hand and kissed it.
“I am yours to command my lady.” and bowed his head. 
She lifted his chin and looked right into his eyes with tears forming in hers. “I love you so much Tom. Thank you.” She cupped his face with both hands and pulled him into a deep and magical kiss.
The deal was sealed. He was now hers.




Chapter 23: The New Cuckold

After the magical kiss, Amy and Tom sat back down at the table.  Now that Tom had agreed to be Amy’s willing cuckold, he felt he needed to follow Stan’s advice and find out more about what she needed from the relationship.
“So…now that I have agreed, what do you need from me in this new relationship of ours? I still only know just a little bit about being a cuckold. I know your rules. But what else do you want me to do?”
Amy was still in awe and elated from his acceptance. All she really knew was how Beth and Stan had worked their relationship but she knew she didn’t want to carry hers quite as far as they did. “Well first off, you should let me lead on things. You should walk behind me a few steps, open my doors, make sure I am comfortable, and I really liked it when you lit my cigarette. Stan does…did that for Beth. He started doing it for me and I loved it. It surprised me that you did it earlier.”
“Yeah I can do all that with no problem. And yeah actually Stan said that it would impress you a little. Smoking was something he said you needed right now and I wasn't accepting of your needs before. He suggested doing that to show you that I truly want to attend to your needs and accept them, and you, as you are. He also said it was just the polite thing to do.” he chuckled “So…why does he not light Beth’s anymore?”
“Well, long story short, Beth just found out she was pregnant and now she is quitting to have the baby.” she said.
“Oh…I thought he said he couldn’t have kids?”
She smiled slyly “He can’t.”
“Oh…OH…ok. So do they know who the father is?”
“Yes. It’s Marcus.” she said, watching for his reaction.
“So…Marcus and Beth are like, together too?”
“Well not really. He is a very good friend and they do have a history together. He was kinda a sperm donor, but they didn’t go through a lab if you know what I mean.”
“Ok, yeah I know what you mean. So I take it she only does black guys too? Does Stan ever get to have sex with her?”
“Yes she is black only also. Stan does get sex with her but sometimes he goes years without it. Can I trust you not to say anything if I tell you something?”
“Of course you can. One of the things Stan and I talked about is building your trust back in me. I think keeping our conversations private will help build some trust with you, so if you tell me not to speak of something, it will never pass these lips again.”
“Good, I like that. Well, Stan just found out last night she was pregnant. She left the positive test in his cage…”
“Wait…did you say cage?” his tone was full of worry.
“Oh honey, don’t worry about that. You won’t have to sleep in a cage or anything. That’s just something they do. He likes humiliation and being treated like a dog. But that’s for them, not us.” she chuckled.
“Oh ok good…sorry go on.”
“Well, Beth had come to me and told me her plan and asked if I would do her a big favor. She was going to let Stan fuck her but she wanted it to be really special, she asked me if I would be willing to fuck him too. So we had a threesome last night as a celebration. Now before you go getting any ideas, That was a one time thing for a special friend and my lover. I am still going to be black only.” she warned.
“I understand. So…when you say black only, do you mean other people besides Marcus?”
She was still a little nervous on this topic with him but she was determined to keep things in the open and truthful. “Yes. Maybe not right away, but I do plan to have other black lovers.”
“Can I ask something else? It will be a difficult question to ask though.”
“Ok ask.”
“Your last rule, you said if I ever did get to have sex with you…I had to be snipped or wear a condom…because you didn’t want any accidents with the cuck. Does that mean you are planning to get pregnant again by someone else? And I am guessing since you are black only now it will be by a black man?”
Amy had worried he would ask that question and worried how she would answer it. She still wanted to be open and honest. “Well…I…I do plan to have another baby. Yes. And yes, the father will be black. It will most likely be Marcus.” She steadied herself for his answer.
“I see. Well…I will call about a vasectomy on Monday. I will see how soon I can get in. Not that I am pressuring you for sex, but if it does come I don’t want to have to use a condom and I don’t want to accidently get you pregnant before you can have Marcus’ baby.”
She tried very hard to hide her surprise but it didn’t work. Tom saw right through it.
“I see you didn’t expect that.” he chuckled.
She was a little flushed. She reached out for a cigarette and Tom quickly had the lighter and lit it for her.
“You're getting as good at that as Stan was.” she joked. He chuckled. Her face got a bit more serious. “Does it bother you that I am going to  have a black baby?”
“Well, it will take a bit of getting used to…but since we are being open and honest…I think it's kinda hot.”
“Wow, I didn’t expect that either.” she said, with a surprised chuckle.
“Well I might surprise you again. Can I be there when he gets you pregnant?”
“OH…MY…GOD. Ok where is the real Tom and what did you do with him?  Are you serious? You really want to be there?” She was shocked by the request, but at the same time so turned on by it.
He laughed. “Stan made me realize a lot of things. This may come as a shock, but I would love to be there, when it’s possible, when you have your black lovers. I want to watch them pleasure you in a way I can’t.”
She was floored and getting very horny at the same time. He wants to watch her fuck black men. Then it hit her “So you want to live out that fantasy you had years ago huh.” she smiled.
“Yes, I do.” he stated with certainty. “But promise me you won’t make me…you know ‘clean up’ after them. That is not something that I want to do.”
She was loving this. It was all happening. All her dreams were coming true. “Ok yes. You will be there for my lovers when possible, yes, you will be there when Marcus knocks me up, and no you won’t have to clean me after.” She had a big smile.
“Thank you. Now…all we have to do is figure out a way to explain it to the girls.” she could see he was thinking about it.
“Well, maybe I should fill you in on a few things you don’t know about. Maybe that will ease your mind about that.”
He looked confused “Ok”
“Robin told me when she came to see me that the reason she and Britt left for college early is they wanted to be with their new boyfriends. They didn’t think we would like them because they are black. I was also informed that I was not the only one in the family to go black only, they both have. They already know I am with Marcus, so I don’t think they will care about me having a black baby.”
“What? The girls have black boyfriends and are black only now?”
“Yes. They are adults and can make their own choices.” she said, defending them.
“Oh I’m sorry honey, I’m not mad, I was just surprised. It’s their choice of course. I know I must have been hard on them too. I will make it up to them when I can, the same as I will with you.”
“I’m glad you're being understanding with them now also. You might as well know that they even got the tattoos for black only as well.”
“Black only tattoos? What is that?”
“When a white girl gets a tattoo of a spade with a Q in it, the Queen of Spade tattoo, it means she is black cock only. Most girls get them on their ankles, lower back or ass. She can also get it in a charm on an anklet or necklace without having to show the tattoo. It’s a way to let black guys know that she’s willing.”
He thought for a minute “Are you going to get a tattoo?”
“Yes, I am actually planning on two tattoos. A Queen of Spades tattoo on my ankle…the other…you might not like.”
“Honey, please remember the deal,” he said. “No more secrets, open and honest.”
She took a drag of her cigarette and exhaled to the ceiling, and looked at him in the eyes with resolve “I’m getting “Black Cock Only” tattooed right above my pussy with another queen of spades. I saw it in a video, loved it, and knew I wanted it. I am also thinking about putting a date there too…the day I find out I'm pregnant with my first black baby.”
He was a little shocked but he was getting so hard thinking about it being tattooed there. “I think that will be so hot.” he said shifting in his chair.
She saw his shift and a wry smile appeared on her face. “Is someone getting hard thinking of my tattoos?”
“Yes, actually I have been a little hard the whole time, but thinking about the tattoo…I got so hard it hurt.”
“Just like it did when I told you the rules in the study? When I told you I was not ever going to fuck you again and I was only going to have black cock from now on?” She cocked an eyebrow “Were you doubled over trying to hide your hard on?”
“Yes, just like then. How did you know though? I thought I hid it well.”
“Beth told me that’s what you were doing.” She smiled.
“Umm yeah about her? She was a little scary at the office. How is she going to be around me as your cuckold?”
“Oh you don’t worry about her, that is unless you treat me badly… my only advice then would be, run… run fast, run far, and never stop running.” she giggled.
“Oh I don’t ever plan to treat you badly again. I have learned my lesson on that.”
“Good…I don’t want to lose you again. I really did miss you, you know.” Her eyes softened and she looked at Tom with love.
“I missed you too. So was that why you were actually here today?”
“Yes. Everyone was busy today so I decided to go out for a drive. Before I knew it I was sitting out front. I hadn’t planned to come in or even see you. But I missed you so much after the office.”
“Yeah I was really surprised to see you out there. I was missing you too. Everyday I would look out that window and hope to see you pull up, come up the steps and back into my life. Imagine my surprise when I looked out today and saw you sitting there. When you didn’t get out I figured I would invite you in, but I didn’t want to go out there since I didn’t really know why you were here. So I opened the front door and left it open as an invitation. I was so glad to see you come in here.”
“I almost didn’t, but I am so glad I did.” she said.
They were interrupted by Amy’s phone ringing. She picked it up and saw it was Marcus.
“Hello Stud. What's up?”
 
“Hey baby. Where are you? You weren’t at home and no one knew where you went. I was a little worried.”
“Oh I’m ok. I am over at Tom’s”
His voice was concerned “Is everything ok?”
“Oh yes. Everything is wonderful” she looked at Tom smiling.
“So I take it we have a new cuckold coming to the family?”
“Yes we do.” Her smile was wide looking at Tom. Tom was smiling back at her, He knew who she was talking to and it excited him.
“Good. Tell him to come to dinner and drinks tonight. He needs to meet the extended family, but on good terms this time.”
“OK I will tell him. Bye baby, I love you.”
After she hung up she looked at Tom. She realized that he had never heard her tell anyone she loved them but him and her kids. “I hope that doesn’t bother you to hear me tell Marcus I love him.”
“Well it was a little strange, but I know that you do. I will get used to it.”
“Well you will also have to get used to me and Beth that way also. I have fallen in love with her too.” she said “I will not hide my feelings for them around you. Just like I won’t hide my feelings for you around them.”
“I am fine with that. I get it.” he smiled at her
“Good, now come on. It’s time to go meet the extended family for dinner and drinks.” She beamed “And your gonna love Peters”
“You mean the butler guy that looked like he wanted to strangle me in my sleep, the one that escorted me around before?”
“That’s the one.” she giggled.
“Great, I am going to dinner at a place where I know at least two people there would rather serve ME up on a platter than dinner.” he chuckled.
She laughed, got up and walked behind his chair, wrapped her arms around him from behind. “Oh don’t worry baby, I will protect you.” She kissed him on his cheek “Now let's go I’m getting hungry.”
When Amy and Tom arrived back at the mansion, Marcus was out front to greet them. Amy ran up to Marcus and embraced him with a passionate kiss. Tom was still unused to the sight. He was almost instantly hard watching his wife kissing a black man with passion. When they broke the kiss Amy was looking into his eyes and Marcus could see the joy in them.
“Everything went ok?” he asked
“Oh Marcus, everything is wonderful. I have never been so happy in my life. Tom and I talked about a lot of things and he is ok with everything I want and I am ok with what he wants. Things couldn’t be better.” Her smile was permanently etched on her face.
“I’m so glad to hear it. I am so happy for you baby.” His smile beamed back at her. He released her and held out his hand to Tom “Tom, good to see you looking better.” he smiled a friendly smile at Tom.
Tom shook his hand “Thank you Mr. Sellers, I am feeling much better now.”
“No Tom, around here it’s Marcus. We’ll talk about the office later, but when you're here, your family.”
“Thank you Marcus, I really mean it. Thank you.” he smiled in appreciation. He remembered his talk with Stan, and he had to agree, he was truly lucky his wife was found by a man like Marcus. Things could have been completely different with another type of man.
Marcus gave him a knowing grin and nod. “Let’s get inside, there are some people here that want to meet the new Tom.”
As they entered, It was Marcus first, then Amy, and Tom a few steps behind her. Amy saw Beth and Stan talking by the staircase and ran over to Beth and kissed her. “Oh Beth, Oh my God it’s wonderful. He accepted.”
Beth beamed a smile at her “I knew he would. Who could resist a gorgeous woman like you?” Then Beth gave her a frown. “It’s bad enough I was going to have to steal you away from one man, now I have to steal you from two.” she said in mock anger.
Amy just smiled “Beth my love, I keep telling you, you know you already have me, you just have to share.” and kissed her.  
She looked over at a smiling Stan “And you…I got a bone to pick with you mister.” she said in mock outrage “Dr. Stanley Chapel? Ex department chair of Psychiatry and Johns Hopkins? What the hell?”
Stan laughed “Well you never asked and I never said. Besides, didn’t you think I was the right guy for the job before you knew my qualifications?” he chuckled.
“Well yes, but it would have been nice to know I was sending my husband to a shrink before I sent him.” she said again in mock outrage. Stan and Beth laughed. She grabbed him and hugged him tight and whispered in his ear “Thank you so much. You have changed my life. I owe you big time.”
He whispered back to her in her ear “No honey, after last night, I owe you so much more.”
She kissed him on the cheek which brought a response she expected “Hey Stop spoiling him, It’s gonna take months to retrain him as it is.” Beth giggled.
She smiled at Beth and looked over at Tom “Come here honey, I want you to officially meet Beth, my girlfriend.” He walked over cautiously.
She beamed a smile at Beth “Beth I want you to meet my cuckold husband Tom. Now baby, be nice to him. I already told him you would be.”
Beth sighed, put on a fake smile, and stuck out her hand in greeting.
Tom took it and dropped to a knee and kissed her hand. “I am in your debt for looking after my beautiful wife, for caring for her and loving her when I didn’t. I promise you now that I will never do that to her again. I will treat her like a queen, as I will the woman that she loves.” Beth’s jaw was on the floor. Amy, Stan, and Marcus were trying to hold back a laugh.
Beth looked over at Amy and a smile crept onto her face “Ok, he’ll do.”
Tom got to his feet and reached a hand out to Stan in greeting. “Hello again Doctor. Nice to see you again.”
“Oh no it’s just Stan” he said as he took Tom's hand.
“Oh no, it’s doctor right now. I’m still mad at you!” Amy interjected playfully and giggled.
Stan smiled at Amy and looked back over at Tom. He leaned in and whispered to him “Well played with Beth. I couldn’t have done better myself.” and smiled.
Peters appeared at the doorway to the dining room and announced  “Dinner is being served.”  and retreated back into the room.
At dinner, Marcus sat at the head of the table. Amy sat on his right and Beth sat beside Amy. Tom sat on the left side of Marcus and Stan beside him so that the two couples faced each other. The food was wonderful and everyone chatted and were all having a good dinner.
Marcus stopped and stood up with his glass “I would like to make a toast…to our newest member of our fast growing family. Welcome Tom.” Glasses clinked and everyone cheered the toast. “I would also like to make another announcement. I have just finished processing the paperwork for our new Vice president of relations for the Stocks company I have been overseeing and Tom has so diligently been working. I would like to congratulate Amy Lynn Sanders as our new VP of relations.”
Amy’s jaw dropped. “What! What are you talking about?”
“You remember the expense account? That is the perk of being a VP. I chose you to start a new department of relations for our business. Your job will be to entertain clients and drum up new business.”
“But I don’t know if I can do that Marcus. I have never worked any kind of job like that. The only thing I know is house cleaning and cooking. I wouldn’t know what to do.”
“Don’t worry, you will have help with that. Tom, you are being promoted to Special Assistant to the VP of Relations. Both of your offices will be here at the house. Tom, come see me in the office Monday and we will get your paperwork squared away.”
Both of them were stunned. Neither had expected it and were staring at each other with mouths wide open. Marcus smiled as he looked at both of them and sat back down.
Tom looked at Marcus in shock. “I…I…don’t know what to say. Thank you Mr. Sellers.”
“Tom, please, it’s Marcus. And your family now.” he smiled.
Beth looked at Amy and Tom “The one thing I will say about Marcus, he always takes care of family.” She smiled at Marcus.
Stan leaned over to Tom and whispered in his ear “You did good Tom, Marcus approves of you. I think you're gonna be ok with him…and Amy.”
Tom whispered back a thank you and dinner continued on.
After dinner everyone retired to the study for drinks. Amy sat down between Marcus and Tom on the couch. After she had her drink she reached for a cigarette and she heard a click, Tom was ready just as Stan had been. She lit her cigarette and smiled. Tom looked over to see Stan grinning at him and a nod.
Marcus leaned over to both of them “Since your offices will be here, I would like you both to move into the mansion. You can take the room I gave Amy the first night she was here. As I see it, We are all going to want Amy to spend the night with us, so it would be easier for us all to be under one roof. You can always keep your house and stay there for family and guests that don’t know of our lifestyle. Ones that do know can always stay here, there is plenty of room, and they will be taken care of. I know your daughters loved it here. They are always welcome anytime. So what do you think?”
“Marcus that sounds wonderful. It would be so much easier to live here with all the people I love under one roof. What do you think honey?” looking at Tom.
“Well it’s unexpected, but I think it would be a great idea.”
Amy was giddy and kissed Tom, then turned and kissed Marcus passionately. She looked up at Marcus with her seductive eyes. “ Marcus, I want you to take me to the room and fuck me.” He smiled at her and stood up. He reached out his hand and took hers as she stood up.
She looked back at Tom “It’s time you became a true cuckold.” she winked at him. “Come on cucky” and held out her hand. Tom looked over and saw a smiling Beth and Stan. Stan gave a small nod. Tom took her hand and they all three walked hand in hand to the bedroom.
Tom couldn’t believe this was actually happening. She was actually going to cuckold him. After they entered the room. She let go of Tom's hand and pulled Marcus into a passionate kiss. Tom was standing there in awe. He really didn’t know what to do.
She looked back over her shoulder at Tom “Go over to the chair and take off all of your clothes.” and turned back to Marcus and continued kissing him.
Tom obediently went to the chair and started undressing as he watched his wife kissing another man. He was getting very excited. After he was fully undressed, Amy sat Marcus on the bed.
She walked back over to Tom. She had a lust in her eyes he had never seen before. She looked him right in the eyes, “Undress your wife for her lover.” she commanded. Tom nervously started undressing his wife looking her in the eye as much as possible. Seeing the look on her face excited him even more. Piece by piece he lovingly stripped her. After she was completely naked, she sat down on the chair with her legs up on the arms and spread them wide opening up her pussy.
“Lick your wife’s slutty pussy, get it wet for her lover's big black cock.” The lustful look in her eyes grew as he kneeled down and began to slowly lick her wet pussy. She was gushing. He had never seen her so wet before. She started moaning as Tom licked up the folds and into the slit. She looked over at Marcus sitting on the bed. He had a big grin on his face and nodded to her. She threw her head back and moaned louder as Tom found her clit and sucked and nibbled on it. Her first orgasm washed over her as she howled. 
When it subsided, she grabbed Tom's head and pushed it away from her pussy. She stood up lifting Tom up from the floor. Kissed him passionately tasting her own juices and then whispered in his ear, “Sit down in this chair and watch how a real man fucks. You can play with your little dick if you want, while I go get a real man's cock in my pussy.” With that she gently pushed him into the chair and turned and went to Marcus.
She stood Marcus up and began kissing him as passionately as she could while she started stripping off his clothes. After his shirt was off, she kneeled down and dropped his pants. She helped him step out of them.
She reached up and grasped the waist of his boxers. As she started to slowly pull them down, she looked over at Tom and gave him a knowing sly smile.  As Marcus’ huge cock came into view, Tom gasped. He had never seen a cock so big before and it wasn’t completely hard yet. Now he understood why she said she wouldn’t feel him even if he did fuck her. After Marcus she would be stretched wider than his now insignificant cock could manage.
Amy saw Tom’s reaction and smiled bigger. She looked back to Marcus and helped him out of his boxers. She took his huge cock in her hands and began to stroke it. She licked the shaft up one side and down the other, kissing the tip in between. She took the tip in her mouth and started sucking it running her tongue around the tip. Marcus was close to fully hard as she rammed as much in her mouth as would fit, gagging and choking some then pulling back before ramming down again. Her eyes teared and saliva dripped from her chin.
Tom sat amazed at how much of his cock his wife made disappear. She was gagging and drooling all over his cock as it went in and out of her mouth and down her throat. It was making him so hot to see this. He also knew this was what he would be seeing for the rest of his life. Instead of seeing his wife go down on his little dick, he would be watching her throat massive black cocks. She kept sucking and pushing his cock further down her throat. Tom could see the bulge in her throat as his cock went in deep.
Amy pulled Marcus out of her mouth and throat and stood up. She kissed Marcus hard with lust. She turned and laid on the bed with her legs spread and began to pull him down on her. As Marcus reached for the condom drawer, Amy’s hand grabbed his. He looked at her and she shook her head no. He smiled at her and laid down on top of her. They began kissing. Amy could feel his rock hard cock pressing into her stomach past her belly button. It always amazed her how far his cock would reach inside of her. She looked over at Tom. She saw lust in his eyes. He wanted to see her impaled on that huge black cock.
“So Tom, my cuckold husband. Are you ready to see how much his big black monster cock stretches out my little white pussy?” she said playfully.
Tom could only nod his head yes. This was so much hotter than any fantasy he had ever had.
She looked back to Marcus and nodded. He lifted his hips and she guided his cock to her dripping slit. As he began to push she let out a guttural moan as her pussy stretched to fit the monster. Marcus gave her short strokes and went deeper each time. She was moaning loudly and almost screaming at times. She looked back over at Tom, he was furiously jerking his little dick watching the massive cock slipping in and out of his wife. He had only gotten a little over half way in so far and Amy was feeling it pressing deep into her, farther than Tom could ever go. Her first orgasm was building fast. When it hit she screamed out “Ohhhh Fuuuuccccckkkk I’m cummmmiiiinnngg”
Marcus began to pick up the pace. He was sliding deeper in her. He was three quarters in when he pushed her cervix and entered her womb. She was instantly screaming again with another orgasm. As Marcus continued his assault on her pussy, Amy heard a groan and looked over at Tom to see a few drips of cum rolling down his hand. She smiled and thought ‘typical, he wouldn’t last like a real man would and barely any cum. It’s a wonder I had twins’ and turned her attention back to Marcus and yet another orgasm washed over her.
After 15 more minutes and 5 more orgasms she felt Marcus slam harder and his cock stiffen more. She knew he was about to cum.
“Oh baby, that’s it cum in me…Cum in my pussy…Cum in my fertile pussy and knock me up.” She looked over at Tom as she said it. His mouth was open and watching in lust.
“Are you watching cucky, a real man is about to seed your wife and give her a black baby. Oh yesss that’s it fuck my fertile pussy…cum in me and get me pregnant…show my little cuck over there how a real man knocks up a woman…Ohhhh Fuuuckkkkk I’m cummmmminnng agggggaaiiiiiiinnnn!!! Amy squirted and fluid gushed between them. You could hear the sopping sound as Marcus pounded her pussy.
Tom was in a daze. He had asked to be there when she got knocked up but he had no idea it would be so soon. He heard her screams of orgasm, saw her squirt, and knew that he had never made her cum like that before. He loved this woman with all his heart and to see her getting so much pleasure made him hard again. He began furiously stroking his dick again.
Amy was in the middle of another screaming orgasm when she heard Marcus beginning to grunt. She looked over at Tom who was furiously jerking off again and yelled “Are you watching cucky, your wife is about to be knocked up. Ohhhhh Fffffuuuuck he is so deep…he is in my womb Tom. When he cums…I’m going to be pregnant Tom…I’m going to have a black baby…Oh Gooooooooddddd. As she screamed the last words it happened. Marcus let out a primal roar and his cock sent spurt after spurt of baby making seed into her fertile womb. “OH Fuck he’s cumming in me Tom. I’m pregnant! I can feel it squirting into my womb… he is filling me up…Oh My GOOOOOOD I’m Cuuuuuummmmmiiiinnnggg Aaagaiiiinnnnn”
After her orgasm subsided, Marcus lay exhausted on top of her, his massive cock still inside her. She looked over to Tom who was sitting in the chair mouth open and a drizzle of cum running down his fingers still holding his limp dick.
“Did you enjoy that cucky. Did you like watching your wife get knocked up?” she smiled at him
All Tom could do was nod his head yes. She smiled, turned her head and kissed Marcus. “I love you Marcus.” 
“I love you too baby.” he gasped.
She turned her head back to Tom “Tom, I love you honey. Thank you. Thank you for being my cuckold.” her face beamed her love for him in her gaze.
Marcus finally rolled off of Amy and when his cock finally left her pussy, what looked like gallons of cum gushed out of her gaping hole.
“Tom baby, could you get me a cigarette, I need one after that fucking.”
Tom obediently brought her a cigarette and ashtray, then lit it for her. Marcus kissed her head, got up and went to clean himself up. Amy turned around and put her head on the pillows and layed in the middle of the bed. She finished her cigarette and put it out. Tom took the ashtray and put it on the table and came back to the bed. Amy was basking in the glory of being fucked so well, she turned on her side and patted the bed next to her for Tom to lay down. As he did, she wrapped her arm around him and put her head on his chest and kissed it.
“You remember our deal Tom. No secrets and only truth?” she said looking up at him.
“I do,” he said.
“Did you really enjoy it Tom? Please tell me the truth.” she asked with a little fear in her voice.
He stroked her hair and looked down into her eyes “Yes…I did enjoy it.”
“Was it like your fantasy?”
“No baby…It was so much better actually,” he admitted.
“You're not mad or jealous? You're not upset I am going to get pregnant?”
“No baby, I’m not. I now know how much pleasure Marcus gives you. I want you to have that pleasure more and more because I know I can’t give that to you. I love you and want you to have all the pleasure you can get.”
“Thank you Tom. I love you so much. This means so much to me.” She reached up and kissed him. “Now, go get our clothes up and wait outside. I want to talk to Marcus for a minute alone. Then I want to go to our room. I want to cuddle with you tonight and fall asleep in your arms like I used to do.”
Tom kissed the top of her head and got up. He gathered their clothes and waited outside.
When Marcus came back, Amy was sitting on the side of the bed. He sat down beside her and put his arm around her.
She leaned in and hugged him. “Thank you for tonight baby. I want to go cuddle with Tom tonight. I haven’t seen him in so long and it will be nice for us to reconnect after all this time.” she said apologetically.
He kissed her head “It’s ok. I understand. I actually expected that.”
“I love you Marcus. I know I already told you before I wanted to have your baby. I never asked if that’s what you wanted.” She looked at him with a pleading look.
“Baby, I would love to have a baby with you. Like I said at dinner, our fast growing family. Now Beth’s child will have a half sibling playmate.”
“Thank you for all that you have done for me, for Tom, for Beth, For all of us really. I can’t imagine life without you now.”
“I love you guys, all of you. That's why I do it. We are all a family. By the way, I didn’t get to tell you earlier, Beth has agreed, just like you have, to move here permanently. I take care of my family. We will all be there for each other.”
“Oh my God, that’s wonderful. I was so worried about when she went back home. I would miss her so much.” she wanted to cry. Life couldn’t get any better.
“Now go take your husband to bed and cuddle with him and get some sleep.”
“Good night my love, I will see you tomorrow. I love you.” and she kissed him.
Amy found Tom waiting in the hall. She grabbed him and kissed him passionately.
“Come on my cuckold husband, It’s time you and I bond again. I want to fall asleep in your arms, knowing you are by my side for good.” and kissed him. She took his hand and led him to their room.
As they cuddled on the bed and lay in each other’s arms, Amy thought back to all that had happened in the last weeks. The dream she was living now didn’t seem possible then, but now, She had it all. The loving cuckold husband, the gorgeous black boyfriend soon to be baby daddy, the sexy girlfriend and her cuck slave, and hopefully soon, another addition to the family. She didn’t know if she conceived tonight, but it was possible. Only time would tell. She fell asleep in Tom’s arms for the first time since they first married, happy and content.




Epilogue

It had been a couple of weeks since Amy had brought Tom, her newly cuckolded husband back to their new home. Things had never been better in her life, and in her sex life. She was constantly playing musical beds each night between her two lovers and her husband. Although she loved her two lovers dearly, she still found she liked it best when she woke up in Tom’s arms in the mornings. Tom was still not allowed to have sex with Amy, but she did give him a couple of pity hand jobs and one blowjob for being such a good cuckold.
Beth had indeed moved to the mansion permanently. She had felt the same as Amy and didn’t want to leave her. Tom did get to watch when Beth and Amy had sex on her nights, sitting beside Stan at the end of the bed. Of course he was not allowed to touch. Beth took great pleasure in teasing him on that fact. Tom would be sent back to his room when Stan went in his cage and the girls went to sleep. Tom also looked forward to the nights Amy slept with Marcus. He found he loved hearing his wife scream in pleasure from the monster cock Marcus had.
True to her word, Amy did get her tattoos, with Tom right beside her as she was getting them. They did get a raised eyebrow from the tattoo artist when Amy told him what she wanted. He was a black man and Amy decided he did such a good job, she blew him in the back room for a tip as Tom watched. She was still waiting for the date to be added though.
Today Amy had awakened in Beth's bed and found her still asleep. She got up and went to the bathroom for a while, came out and dressed. She went down to the patio in her normal routine for coffee and a cigarette to find Tom sitting there drinking his coffee. She sat down and Peters, always on the ball, brought out her coffee and cigarettes.
“Thank you Peters, but I won’t need the cigarettes today” she said.
Tom was puzzled “I thought you loved your morning cigarette?” He said
She looked at him with a big smile. She slid the device she had pulled out of her pocket over to him that she had just used in the bathroom.
“But Tom, you know pregnant women aren’t supposed to smoke.”
He looked at the device and a big grin came across his face. “I guess we have the date now huh.”
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