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“Is my birthday boy ready to unwrap his first gift???”

Amy grinned wildly as she plunked the square, gift-wrapped box down in front of her husband who was eating his breakfast at the table before taking her seat across from him and tapping her scarlet red nails anxiously against the glass tabletop.

“I hope you like what I’ve got in store for you today!” she told him lovingly with a smile as she watched him pick up the box and feel its heft before loosening the red ribbon that she had woven around it.

“It’s something that you’ve always dreamed about,” Amy added playfully with a wink, “and it all starts with what’s inside of that box…”

Chris grinned back at his wife suspiciously as he carefully tore free the paper to find a simple, elegant white box inside. Noticing it was about the size of a watch box, but confused as to how that would possibly tie into his wife’s other comments, he quickly lifted the top of the box open to reveal her very special birthday gift that made him do a double-take before glancing back at his bride and noting the ever-increasing smile on her face.

It was a stainless steel chastity belt … and she was right, it was just like he had always wanted.

Although the couple had experimented with chastity before in the past – mostly with a plastic variety that seemed to pinch a lot and wasn’t really fit for long-term wear, he had occasionally admitted to his dominant wife that the idea of a device considerably more demanding turned him on, though it had always been the outrageous cost that held them back from actively exploring the next step into his fantasy.

Looking in awe at the steel cage as he lifted it out of its packaging, he could already tell that it must’ve cost his wife a pretty penny…

“I thought it was time for something new, so I decided to splurge and have it custom-made for you,” she smiled as she savored every moment of her husband admiring his new cage from the outside. “I took the measurements one night when you’d had a little too much to drink, so it should be a perfect fit!”

Chris could already feel himself growing aroused with excitement as his fingers traced around the steel bars while he imagined them wrapped tight around something even more intimate.

“There are a couple of special features that I think are really going to be fun,” Amy spoke excitedly as she took the cage from her husband’s hands and quickly unlocked it with the key that she’d been concealing from him out of sight.

“First there are these nice spikes,” she spoke eloquently, “located both at strategic places along the shaft as well as around the head. The idea is that if you dare to become aroused while you’re wearing it, you’ll find yourself a bit of punishment for your lack of control that I kind of liked!”

Chris gulped as he saw the impending smile on his wife’s luscious, red lips.

“The second feature is a bit more daunting,” she continued, “but the people on the phone told me that it was wonderful for reminding a submissive in chastity exactly who’s in control

He watched as her fingers seemed to expertly disassemble the steel cage until she was left holding only the tip, which unlike any other chastity device that he’d seen featured a long, steel pin that appeared to screw into the end of the cage.

“This…” Amy smiled broadly as she unscrewed the pin from the rest of the cage, “goes into your urethra … your dick hole … so not only does your new cage enforce its chastity around you, but at the same time it will also be inside of you!”

Her husband’s eyes grew wide as he reached across the table and took the two-inch steel pin from his wife’s nimble fingers, clearly intimidated as he visualized it being slid into place inside of his own cock.

“So what do you think?!” his wife smiled proudly as she jingled the keys between her fingers back at him. “Is this one scary enough for you???”

Chris carefully touched his finger to one of the many sharp spikes along the inside of the cage and cringed, already blissfully aware of what the new cage would be capable of doing to him when his wife turned on her own captivating charms.

“Is it ok if I finish eating my cereal first?” he asked meekly as he set the steel cage down on the table between them and reached to retrieve his spoon.

“Nope!” Amy retorted swiftly with a controlling gleam in her eye.

“For the rest of the day you’ll do what I say without question … now drop your pants and put on the cage…”

Chris felt himself already starting to swell at his wife’s sexy display of authority, though he knew all too well from past experience that putting the cage on would become much more difficult – and possibly even come with its own set of punishments – if he was too aroused during the process…

Standing up and glancing awkwardly towards the window as if to verify that he couldn’t be seen by any of his neighbors, he quickly loosened the drawstring on his athletic shorts and let them drop to the floor, followed shortly thereafter by his boxers which resulted in him hanging out for all to see – mostly just his wife, admittedly – there in the middle of their dining room.

It was only then as the cool air brushed against his bare cock and balls that he put two and two together as to why his wife had encouraged him to clean up down there and shave as she’d instructed him to do so many times before … in the heat of the moment, he’d in no way made the connection that it would lead to the daunting, new chastity cage that he was about to lock in place at her mercy.

“Here’s some lube that you can use to make sure that everything fits as it should!” Amy chimed happily as she produced the small tube from her jeans pocket and slid it across the table towards him.

Feeling as if he was on display, Chris took the lubricant and first applied a ring of it around key points on the now disassembled steel cage before also adding a generous amount to himself, focusing once again to keep himself flaccid though he could already feel his submissive tendencies taking hold as he stared at the steel cage that would soon encapsulate his manhood both inside and out…

First clicking the steel ring into place behind his well-lubricated balls, he then furrowed his brow as his picked up the cage portion, eventually looking to his wife as he held it next to his own cock to ask, “Are you sure this is the right size??? It looks kind of, err, small.”

“Your words, not mine!” Amy laughed out loud. “As long as you’ve got plenty of lube, trust me – it’s the right size…”

Chris scowled as he hung his head and returned to his task, forcing his half-swollen head into the steel cage, taking great care to guide the urethral pin invasively into place as the bars came down around his cock as intended. Noting how the unique design of the chastity cage seemed to both cradle the head of his penis as well as push the rest back into his body, he was admittedly a little shocked himself when the clasps to accommodate the padlock came within reach and the size of his manhood had effectively been cut in half.

“I believe this is where *I* step in!” his wife interjected as she offered up the shiny, matching silver padlock between her fingers, crouching down to more closely examine his new captivity with an arousing smile before sliding the hasp of the lock into place and clicking the padlock shut without a second glance.

“So how’s it feel?!” Amy asked her husband with a wide grin as she gave the locked cage a couple of tugs before running her fingers alluringly down the smooth, steel bars, taking a special interest in the pin at the tip that extended its way deep into her captive’s most intimate of areas…

“It’s definitely … snug,” he said somewhat defeated as he looked down at his wife admiring her new prize.

“Good,” she chimed back with a laugh. “I want it to be snug!”

“Don’t want to give you any false hopes of being able to touch your little pee-pee without my permission…”

Amy giggled as she tug her newfound control a bit deeper…

“It is rather little, isn’t it?!” she mused affectionately as she glanced up at her docile spouse who now stood before her chaste and compliant like he never had before.

“I actually kind of like how this model emphasizes just how small and ineffective this thing between your legs really is,” Amy taunted menacingly as she poked at his exposed flesh through the bars with the tip of her fingernail.

“Fits the narrative about how you’ll be spending the rest of your birthday rather well, if I do say so myself…”

Unsure of what his domineering wife meant by her last comment, Chris waited in confusion as Amy then stood up and disappeared into the other room, only to return a moment later with a large shopping bag that she set down beside the dining room table before asking with a sweet smile, “So – would you like to see what else I bought while I was out yesterday???”

* * * * * * * * * *

“I hope you don’t mind that I bought a few things for myself out of your birthday money…” Amy grinned as she began to sort through the shopping bag while her complacent husband – nude except for the new chastity belt that she had just locked onto him – knelt anxious in waiting at his wife’s feet.

“These cost you a pretty penny…” she said for starters as she produced a shoebox from the bag, then opened it to reveal a pair of sleek, black leather shoes that she placed on the table in front of her, “…but I thought given your circumstance, you could use something new to worship … besides me, of course!”

Chris watched the glimmer in his wife’s eyes as she dazzled in her position of authority over him, his eyes randomly wandering back to the expensive, leather heels that towered on the table as he imagined cleaning them with his tongue once they had been fastened around his wife’s recently pedicured feet.

“Oops – this one is for later!” Amy smiled cruelly as she produced a box bearing the logo of a high-end lingerie shop before setting it off to the side and retrieving the next box from the bag which seemed to jingle much like the one that had contained his new chastity belt.

“Now here’s one that you can open now…” she grinned as she placed the long, thin box on her knees and gestured for him to proceed.

As Chris loosened the ribbon that matched the same box as before and opened his next birthday gift, the scent of leather immediately presented itself to his enjoyment once more as he found himself staring at a series of five matching leather bands – wrist and ankle cuffs, along with a new collar – all in rich, black leather with a corresponding crimson red highlight to match that made his penis swell, quickly reminding him of his predicament as the spikes inside of his cage bit into his flesh and caused him to wince in pain…

“I was hoping for that sort of reaction!” Amy laughed as she took the sexy, leather cuffs from the box one by one and piled them on the table, then offered up the first wrist cuff while explaining, “You’ll notice that everything you’re receiving today features these nice, shiny locks, meaning that whether it’s your cock cage or your collar, none of them are coming off until I’m ready for them to come off!”

The woman smirked as she saw the impact of her words as her husband winced at her feet once more, then took the cuff in her hands and unceremoniously wrapped it snug around his left wrist, locking it in place with one of the several matching silver padlocks that had also been included in the corner of the box. As he one by one gave his limbs up to the new bondage gear that would almost certainly be used against him in the near future, Amy found herself becoming increasingly aroused until it was finally time to secure the final restraint around her growing submissive’s neck.

“Remember,” she warned as she held the finely-crafted, black and red leather band out for her husband’s throat, “…everything that I say…”

“Of course, mistress,” Chris parroted reverently as he took a deep breath and craned his neck forward, allowing his wife to buckle the new leather marker of his role around his throat before fastening the last padlock with a resounding *click*.

Surveying her work as her mind raced with the bevvy of naughty events that she still had planned for her boy’s birthday surprise, Amy then declared, “I think it’s about time that we took this party upstairs so that *I* can change into something a little more provocative to match your new attire!”

“Carry my things for me, slave, and keep those eyes down at the floor.”

“Don’t worry – I’ll be wearing my new heels for you to worship soon enough!”

Leaving his clothes piled on the dining room floor and carrying the remainder of his wife’s shopping bags up to their bedroom, Chris soon found himself kneeling in the doorway to the couple’s bathroom with his wrist cuffs now clipped behind his back while his beautiful wife stood only paces away, primping herself in the mirror while she playfully taunted her new toy with a particularly naughty gleam in her eye…

“I never did thank you for my spa day that I enjoyed yesterday, slave,” she said after stripping down to only her bra and panties before taking to the array of commanding makeup colors that she had previously arranged on the bathroom counter in front of her.

“It’s so nice to get truly pampered every once in a while,” she continued, “and might I add, my masseuse’s fingers on my warm, naked body were a wonderful teaser to the little game I have in store for us to play this afternoon…”

Amy giggled as she watched her husband squirm nearby at the thought of her frisky insinuation of her massage from the previous day, then doubled down as she began to imagine the steel spikes slowly impaling the head of his little dick in the most delightfully torturous manner.

“I told my stylist,” she mused as she turned her focus back to her own beauty, “that I wanted a sexy, new look for a hot stud in my life … you wouldn’t know where I could find one, would you???”

She cackled with delight as Chris obediently kept his head down and his eyes focused deeply on her red-painted toenails while she continued to poke and prod him about his chastised inadequacy while casually doing her makeup, kindly noting that the face in the mirror was certainly that of a girl who had no intention of settling for something as puny and repressed as the pitiful penis that hung under lock and key between his own legs.

“You know, speaking of the mounting differences between you and me,” she noted happily as she capped her bright red lipstick and turned once more in her submissive’s direction, “I do have a couple more things from the mall to show you. Would you like to see them?”

Chris simply nodded without saying a word, then shifted to one side in the doorway as his wife pushed herself past him and pulled out the lingerie box that she had specifically been saving for that very moment.

“It’s kind of funny,” Amy began as she opened the long box on their bed and began to turn open the hot pink tissue paper within, “to go shopping for lingerie, not just looking for something sexy to titillate your husband, but even more so to drive him wild with jealousy and excitement…”

Now turned around in the doorway to face into the bedroom, Chris watched as Amy produced from the lingerie box first a skimpy, black lace bra with pink highlights that would make any woman’s nipples particularly visible, then followed by a matching, lace thong and even a garter belt that left him desperately focusing not to let his arousal inside of the spiked prison grow painfully out of control as his wife continued…

“I mean, my husband is locked in chastity,” she spoke to herself as she delicately laid the lingerie out for display on the bed before also producing a pair of black sheer stockings to complete the look, adding, “Surely a wife wouldn’t go and spend all of his money on these sexy clothes … unless…”

Chris hung on her every word as he peeked to then watch his wife nimbly slip out of the bra she had been wearing before donning the sleek and sexy, new lingerie that cradled her breasts and highlighted her hardened nipples, bringing special attention to the very clear fact that she was very much enjoying this little birthday narrative that she had prepared for her feeble husband as well.

“…unless…” Amy said once more as she next slipped out of her panties to reveal that her pussy had been waxed clean during her day out yesterday.

Foregoing the thong temporarily while she instead reached for the new garter belt to gingerly clip around her waist, the wicked woman grinned as she looked in her husband’s general direction and finally resolved, “…unless she had someone else in mind whom she was dolling herself up for in place of her pathetic husband who was always begging to be locked up at her feet!”

Chris’s eyes grew as equally wide as the grin on his wife’s face as he watched her sit down on the edge of their bed before sensuously sliding the black stockings up each of her smooth and sexy legs. Carefully clipping each of the garters taut from the belt around her waist until several had been tasked with holding her luxurious stockings up high, Amy then raised her eyebrows suggestively at her husband as she stood up and retrieved the lacey thong from nearby, gliding it up her legs and over her hips to where to barely concealed her freshly-prepared pussy, ready to be pulled to the side or out of sight entirely when she was ready to get down to business…

“So what do you think, subby?” she sneered as she retrieved the black leather stilettos from their new box and slid her stocking-clad toes into their succulent arches one by one.

“Are you ready to become a cuckold today???”

* * * * * * * * * *

Sliding into a tight, red dress that she next produced from her shopping bag that just barely covered the edges of her stockings, Amy wagged her finger at her husband and teased, “Wouldn’t want you to steal too much of a peek – at least not before Gregg has his way with me!”

Chris’s heart raced as he stared at the designer heels on his wife’s feet while visions of her perfect pussy seared through his head and left his manhood feeling weak and defeated from deep within its steel prison. Was this the real gift that she had been preparing him for all along???

For so long had he fantasized about his decadent wife pushing him over the next cliff of female domination by riding the cock of a better-endowed man while he wallowed in chastity nearby…

The satisfied grin on her face seemed to match the haughty presence in his dreams as she towered over him defiantly, and he could already imagine the black leather heels that he had bought for her high in the air as this stranger rode her nearby on their bed … on his birthday, no less!

Was this all some elaborate role-playing meant to drive his submission even further than before, or was his wife finally saying to him in no uncertain terms that she was ready for more?!

Crossing her legs as she sat down on the edge of the bed, Amy drew him close with a single finger and said, “You’ve been a good sport so far … why don’t you wiggle your way over here and have a taste of my new heels before my friend gets here? It might be the last time you get to use that tongue of yours for a while if I end up having to gag you…”

Laughing and rolling her eyes as her husband did his best to inch towards the end of their bed with his wrists still cuffed behind his back, Amy smirked when she noticed that his new view gave him a perfect view of her panties before pushing down on his head and telling him playfully to get to work…

The leather underneath his tongue felt cool and rich, and though he was sure that she meant it when she said that the shoes had been quite expensive, at that very moment the succulent stilettos were worth every penny as Chris worshipped at his wife’s feet like he truly deserved the kinky predicament that he had been plunged into on his special day.

From above Amy glowed as she looked down at her husband in his most submissive pose so far, proving his worth and cementing her position far above him as he desperately lapped at her sexy footwear like it was the only part of her that he was still worthy to touch.

Naked, collared, cuffed, and chastised, licking the $300 stilettos on his wife’s feet while she sat above him, decked out in even fancier lingerie that she had chosen with the desires of another on her mind … it was a scene that made her wish that one of her girlfriends were there to capture on film for posterity’s sake, though she knew in her heart that there was still one more scene yet to come that was even more sinister and demeaning for her subby hubby, indeed.

“I almost forgot!” she suddenly exclaimed, jerking her prized feet away from her subject and springing off the bed before reaching into her shopping bag and retrieving two more packages, both adorned with the same large, red bows as the others, which she set on the bed in front of her husband before explaining to him what was about to transpire…

“Open the one on the left first…” Amy prodded, pointing to the larger of the two boxes before suddenly realizing with an unexpected laugh, “That’s right – silly me!”

Reaching down, she quickly removed the spring clip that had been holding Chris’s wrist cuffs together behind his back, replacing it a moment later between his ankle cuffs to eliminate the option of a quick getaway, as if he would even dare to in light of the situation at hand.

After taking a moment to stretch his arms from the strenuous position, the man reached forward and cautiously took the gift box in hand as instructed, glancing over to his wife though still not wandering north of her legs as she towered giddily next to him. As he untied the bow and lifted open the latest white box, he found himself presented with the provocative scent of leather once again as this time he stared back at a shiny, new black leather discipline hood with red accents and lacing to match the bondage that he already wore, his mind instantly reeling once more as he wondered what the dominant woman had in store for him next.

“You’re gonna love this!” Amy cackled as she lifted the hood out of the box and immediately got to work loosening the laces while her husband gazed at the strict leather mask that was about the plunge him into a whole new world of submission as his restraints grew increasingly complete while his pained dick in its cage did little to hint that he wasn’t aroused even further with every last second that passed before him…

Momentarily setting the hood aside so that she could unlock his new collar to make way for the all-encompassing leather sheath, Amy smiled to herself as she fitted the tight leather over her husband’s face while he quickly noted its special feature that she had yet to reveal – that the hood itself was in fact two layers in one, featuring an interior hood with eyes and a mouth hole to keep its wearer in tune with his surroundings, as well as an outer hood that could be zipped shut when his input or ability to see was no longer required.

Taking a deep breath and closing his eyes as his wife meticulously fitted the black leather cocoon down over his face, Chris felt the rest of his scenes on high alert as tingles began to surge through his body with each pull of the laces that Amy used to bring the leather together tighter and tighter around his skull until eventually she was satisfied with its restrictive hug all the way down to the base of his neck. After checking to ensure that each of the holes were properly aligned across his face, the pleased woman then retrieved the collar that had been set to the side and buckled it around her servile husband’s neck once more, its restrictive lock this time serving to hold both the symbol of his submission as well as the unyielding, leather hood in place until such time that she was ready to remove it.

After showing off its zippered feature by playfully closing the outer hood around his face and partially zipping it closed, then unzipping it in full once more, the woman eagerly invited him to open the remaining gift before him, taking a seat on the edge of the bed where her legs dangled invitingly in his view as he cautiously took the box and loosened its ribbon…

“Now it just wouldn’t be somebody’s birthday – a kinky birthday, no less – without the infamous birthday spankings, now would it?!” Amy cackled, glaring down at her sub as he stared into the gift box to see an intimidating, black leather paddle featuring the same classic red-lined handle that had been a theme throughout the rest of the bondage gear that had been unveiled so far that day.

Though the hood clasped around his ears made it sound as if his heart was beating out of his chest, he uncharacteristically reached forward to touch it – just with two fingers – as if he were petting it, despite knowing all too well from its distant relatives just how cruel such an instrument could be.

Seizing the opportunity to push the envelope, Amy smirked to herself as she told him to flip the paddle over, amused as the color in his face seemed to dissipate as he read the letters that had been cut into the opposite site of the paddle in such a way that would leave their own unique mark on whoever was spanked with it.

The letters were to become his brand, and he shivered as he felt more than ever that maybe all of this hadn’t just been role-playing after all…

B I R T H D A Y  C U C K O L D

* * * * * * * * * *

“Why don’t you lean over the edge of the bed here, honey, and we’ll get started with what you’ve got coming…” Amy purred as she took the leather paddle from his hands and tossed it away on the bed before reaching down to help him up, gazing his nipple before leaning in to nibble on it playfully, making him groan in repercussion as his arousal inside the spiked cage once again took its toll.

“Now I think for your birthday spankings…” the sultry woman led as she reached down and unclipped the hook between her husband’s ankle cuffs, then kicked his feet apart with her high heels while he otherwise stood at attention with his legs spread in front of her, “…that it probably makes sense to gag you first because, well, a spanking isn’t a spanking if the recipient doesn’t have a word of protest to say about it!”

“But what could I gag you with…?”

Stepping back into her husband’s view as she now stood looking down at him between his spread legs and the 5” heels on her feet, Amy grinned as she allowed her captive to enjoy her domineering figure once more before revealing her true motive as she slyly reached up the skimpy hem of her red dress and slid the lace thong back down her legs, stepping out of them one leg at a time and then tangling them from a single finger in front of her husband’s face with a cruel smile on her own.

“If you think that you smell a hint of my arousal on them…” she told him with a wink as she inched them closer and closer to his face, “…don’t go thinking that it’s this that gave it to me.”

Slapping his chastity cage with her free hand, the horny woman continued…

“I’ve been working with Gregg for so long now, I can’t even tell you how long I’ve fantasized about feeling his delicious cock between my legs! I even came close once – at that company party that you weren’t able to make it to – we had the entire night to drink and get to know each other better … that’s when I started dropping a few clues about these kinky fetishes that my husband has…”

“In fact, one day when we were both bored at work is when he helped me pick out the chastity cage that you’re wearing right now!” Amy revealed with a sinister laugh.

“Gregg thought that the idea of being aroused by someone else fucking your wife was a perverted notion that needed to be punished, and I happily agreed!”

“I guess somehow the thought of my husband suffering while he’s listening to me getting fucked was enough to sell Gregg on helping make my whole naughty, little plan come together, so the second I told him that I’d went and ordered it, he was totally in!”

Wiggling her finger against her husband’s lips with the skimpy, lace thong dangling so, Amy purred invitingly, “Come on, honey – open those lips and taste your wife’s arousal for another man. It’s the next best thing to licking his cum out of my used pussy, which maybe I’ll let you do, too, if you keep being such a good boy…”

“It is your birthday, after all.”

Chris instinctively closed his eyes once more as he opened his mouth and allowed his wife to stuff the lingerie between his lips, already taking the distinct flavor of her wetness seeping through the thin fabric even though she had only worn them for such a short while. Once his mouth was filled with his wife’s coveted underwear, Amy took the bottom zipper of the outer hood and zipped it up just up to his nose so that the tight leather held his lips shut and her makeshift gag in place while still leaving his eyes open to her world at least for a short while longer.

Clipping his wrists once again behind his back, the dominant woman then wasted no time pushing her submissive husband forward onto the bed until his ass was held high in the air for her perusal, then retrieved her new toy paddle and backed up to take the first of many swings that would echo loudly the unique sound of leather on flesh throughout the couple’s otherwise empty two-story house while her husband both grunted and dined on the sweet taste of his fearsome wife’s aroused pussy with each nasty blow…

* SMACK *

“How old are you now, cuckold?”

* SMACK *

“One for each year … or should it be one for each orgasm your wife has in the arms of another?!”

* SMACK *

* SMACK *

* SMACK *

“If you only knew how wet this was making me, honey – I suppose Gregg will just have to tell you afterwards…”

Chris’s birthday spankings went on for thirty-five in total, just as tradition permitted, with the distinct letters of his new role beaten into reds and pinks on his ass and thighs by the time Amy was done. As he leaned against the bed attempting to catch his breath, he could feel his wife triumphantly standing behind him, admiring her work. Though glimpses of her taunts flashed through his mind as both his ass and dick felt tortured from their own devices, a small part of him waited for her to finally break character and offer to untie him, but instead through the ringing in his ears and his own pained groans, he heard her talking into her cell phone behind him.

“Yeah, I’m just finishing up with him now – I’ll be ready whenever you get here.”

* * * * * * * * * *

“Come with me now – I don’t want to keep him waiting…” Amy prodded as she helped her husband back onto his feet once more, this time without releasing the restraints behind his back as she led him over to the bathroom doorway where he had knelt not long ago while she had first gotten herself ready for the naughty affair which was about to culminate before his bound and battered eyes.

This time reaching down into a drawer at the bottom of her nightstand nearby, she quickly produced several lengths of chain which she used to secure each of his cuffs in a spread-eagle fashion to rings in the edges of the door frame that had been completely oblivious to him earlier in the day. Locking each into place with more silver padlocks until her husband stood open and defenseless, utterly nude save for the new gifts of bondage that Amy had introduced him to in the last hour or two, she then took a moment to toy with his chained dick playfully, her eyes meeting with his purposefully for the first time that afternoon as she relished in the result of her labor at his own untimely expense…

“Don’t even give me that whimpering look – you’re loving this and you know it!” she smirked as she sneered into his eyes, allowing him full opportunity to admire her stance before him in its full glory, knowing too well that he was just perverted enough to see such a radiant beauty and rather be tied up by it than be able to enjoy it for himself firsthand anyways.

“You wouldn’t know what to do with me even if you could touch me right now!” Amy laughed in her husband’s face as he eyed her erect nipples through the thin dress, grasping vainly at the memory of the revealing lingerie that she wore beneath it for her mystery man.

“You’ve been waiting for this day when I finally take charge and lock you up in chastity before taking on a lover of my own,” she snickered.

“All of those orgasms that I faked for you – it’s time for you to finally hear what a real orgasm actually sounds like!”

“Unfortunately for you,” she added with a playful slap across his face as she inched her body closer to his bound figure, “I don’t think that you deserve to see it, which is why I picked out this special hood for you.”

Reaching up and taking the second zipper that was located at the top of his head, Amy looked her husband dead in the eyes and purred, “Happy birthday, cuckold!” before pulling the top of the outer hood down until his face was completely encapsulated in tight leather, finally looping the two hasps together with one last padlock … not that it would’ve mattered with both of Chris’s hands and feet spread-eagled and locked at the outer edges of the door frame anyways.

A few moments later as Chris began to adjust to his new surroundings while he attempted to trace the sounds of his wife’s high heels around the bedroom floor, he heard the doorbell ring and noted a sudden spring in his captor’s step as she gingerly danced out of the room and down the stairs to greet whoever was waiting at the door for her…

With the layered hood too tight to hear any sounds in the distance, Chris stood naked and blind for what felt like an eternity as he imagined his wife downstairs greeting the guest that she had taunted him about all afternoon. His cock unsympathetically swelling as his fantasies wandered, he couldn’t help but picture the lacey lingerie that she had purchased in the hands of this stranger as the two groped each other wantonly on their living room couch only a floor away.

His head wandered in a daze for an indeterminate amount of time until finally he heard voices coming down the hall, then confirmed the giggle of his wife before suddenly he knew that he was alone no longer as he felt more exposed than ever at the voice of a man whom he could only assume was his wife’s fabled lover…

“Looks like somebody’s having a bit of fun on his birthday!”

“So I don’t think I’ve ever met your husband … would you like to introduce us???”

The two laughed while he hung silently on display with Amy stepping forward to run her fingertips lovingly over the gagged lips of her husband through the leather hood.

“Well, Gregg – this is my submissive husband who’s about to become my cuckold…”

“As you can see, he’s got such a tiny, useless dick that I’ve had to lock it up in chastity!”

“And cuckold…” she continued, stepping back to put her arm around her new guest, “this is my special friend, Gregg, and he doesn’t have a tiny, useless dick, so while you’re bound there, he’s going to fuck me and make me cum like you’ve never quite been able!”

It was then that Amy spilled into her lover’s arms, deliciously taking his lips between her own while her husband stood blind onto a few feet away, completely unaware save for whatever sounds he could sense while she began to push him out of her mind to make way for the man whom she’d fantasized about now for so long.

“Do you have anything else to say to him?” Chris heard the stranger ask before his wife’s direct reply became a sucker punch through all of his bondage…

“No – I’m done with him for now. I’m all yours, baby.”

And with that the two made their way over to the former couple’s master bed where Gregg was quick to lay the married woman out on her back, sucking on her ears and neck before slipping her dress over her head to eagerly reveal the sexy lingerie that she had picked out especially for him.

“Tomorrow he can hand-wash it for you before you wear it for me again,” the man grunted to Amy’s delight as he toyed with her nipples and took an instant liking to the absence of her panties which left her bare pussy open and ready for his fingers and anything else. Just as quick to remove his clothes as well, the two were soon down to their intimates as their hands anxiously explored each other’s bodies as they had teased each other at work about in the weeks leading up to the execution of Amy’s master plan…

“How does it feel to be such a dirty slut?!” he asked her as she hungrily dipped down between his legs and took his impressive cock between her deep red lips for the very first time.

“It feels wonderful!” Amy purred erotically in between sensuous laps of taking her lover’s sizable member fully into her mouth. “We should’ve come up with an excuse to do this long ago…”

Gregg groaned with bliss as he excitedly watched the woman go to work, equally as aroused by what she had done to her husband as innate pleasures that she exacted upon his cock that she took over and over again into the back of her throat.

“For being a married woman, you’re sure good at that…” he laughed in between strokes, adding with an amused chuckle, “Are you sure you’ve never done anything like this before???”

“I’ll never tell…” Amy then grinned as she freed her lover’s cock from her lips and proceeded to slowly work her way up his abs and chest until finally she was looking him in the eyes once more, the two almost instantly mesmerized by the moment as she wiggled her hips until she caught the head of his cock with her wet pussy and slowly began to glide down onto it until he was fully inside of her.

“I really like what you’ve done with your husband…” he whispered soothingly into the woman’s ear while the two savored the intimate touch of each other’s bodies mid-fuck.

“Please refer to him as my cuckold,” Amy corrected him as she slowly bobbed her hips against his thick member. “Husband is too endearing of a word when you’re chained to a doorway while another man is penetrating your wife!”

“If I didn’t know better, I’d say that you’re enjoying this, Amy…” Gregg grinned as she continued grinding herself teasingly against him while he tenderly toyed with her engorged nipples through the sexy, lace bra.

Looking up to glance over at her husband fully engulfed and helpless in his bondage, Amy leaned in for a deep and sensual kiss before growling, “You should’ve seen him at my feet earlier this afternoon, or while he was getting his birthday spankings – that chastity cage is the best sex toy that I’ve ever bought!”

“And do you think that it’s hurting him right now to hear the sounds of his adulterous wife making love just a few feet away in his own marital bed???” Gregg asked suggestively as he placed his hands on the woman’s hips and encouraged her to ride his cock more emphatically…

“I hope it is!” Amy replied with a broad smile as she eagerly accepted his invitation and sat up to fully savor the thick cock penetrating her before the act itself overwhelmed them both and reduced their dialog in unison to a series of erotic grunts and moans to share their passion with the blind cuckold standing silently in his bondage nearby.

“Oh, fuck yes!”

“God, I love your cock…”

“This is what a real man feels like!!!”

The tastes of his wife’s dirty panties gagging his mouth the only positive stimulant while their soundtrack unabashedly impaled his caged penis on the sharp spikes surrounding it while his new bondage cuffs left him helpless to do anything but play a blind witness to his wife’s naughty charade, Chris hung by his wrists in agony as the growing sounds of his wife’s orgasm became louder and more emphatic until she finally fell silent and he could picture the two breathlessly cuddling in the middle of his bed, the sweat of their passion dripping from their bodies until their slowly worked up the energy to go again, and again, and again…

As the minutes turned to hours and the erotic encounter before him seemed to transform into a hypnotic torture that left him painfully aware of his own position, Chris was unsure of just how long that had passed until he finally felt a jingle of the padlocks at each of his limbs as Amy at last released him from his birthday prison.

Guiding him to his knees just as he had assumed hours earlier at the foot of the bed, she then re-hooked his wrist cuffs one more time behind his back before eventually opening the zippered outer layer of his hood to open his eyes to the world once more, thus allowing him his very first glimpse at what he had only heard taking place around him in the passionate hours that preceded his absolute bondage…

Though her mysterious lover had since vanished, he left behind a sweaty and exhausted woman with smeared makeup and an exhaustedly satisfied grin on her face, but more importantly as Chris’s eyes regained their focus on the world immediately in front of him, Amy’s special friend had also left behind one other thing meant to finalize his role as officially his wife’s cuckold.

“Gregg left you a birthday present of his own…” Amy grinned as she opened her legs where she sat before her kneeling husband to reveal her thoroughly abused pussy that appeared to still be dripping of her lover’s cum.

“…now hurry up and eat your cake before it gets cold…” she said with a smile as she hooked her fingers around the back of her husband’s hooded skull and forced it not so subtly between her legs.

Gazing down at the bound man with the utmost satisfaction for how her naughty birthday celebration had played out, Amy added with a devilish grin while her new cuckold lapped obediently at the wet folds of her pussy, “By the way – I think I rather like the effect that this new chastity belt has on our relationship, so you should know that I gave the keys for it to Gregg for him to hold on to … for safe keeping.”

“I suppose once you’re ready to get out of that thing, you’ll just have to give him a call and invite him over to come fuck me again to get them back!”
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