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Cucked by Katelyn - Part II




My Wife, a Beautiful Therapist, and a Little Role Playing




Katelyn slept the entire way home. After we both caught up on sleep and avoided each other long enough to start processing what happened at the lake, we made several attempts at discussing the matter. It did not go well. We did nothing but argue for the next two weeks. It was awful. I was livid because as far as I was concerned, Katelynn had cheated on me. There was no way that wasn’t true. I watched her do it. From her point of view, however, because I masturbated while I watched her do it, that had given her license to do whatever she wanted.  To top it off, I was still tearing my insides out trying to understand why even though I hated what Katelyn had done to me and to our marriage, at the same time, I couldn’t stop thinking about it. I lost count of how many times I jerked off watching the video I had taken of her fucking Jake the morning right before we left. In the end, with both Katelyn and I exhausted from arguing all the time, I agreed to go to couples counseling with her.

Our appointment was on a Tuesday afternoon. Katelyn had already been once and told me that she had filled Dr. Anderson in the broad strokes of what was going on with us. I was nervous. I had never been to any kind of counseling before and didn’t know what to expect. When we arrived, Dr. Anderson ushered us into her office. Even in heels, she was quite short. I guessed that she couldn’t be much more than five feet tall, if that. She looked to be a bit older than Katelyn and me but was very well put together with her hair up, glasses, and beautiful face. She was thick but in all the right places, her skirt highlighting her voluptuous curves and large breasts. Knowing I was about to be discussing the deepest recesses of whatever perversion I had going on with two beautiful woman was intimidating as hell.

I sat on the couch next to Katelyn. Dr. Anderson sat in a chair across from us. The whole room was designed to be comfortable and put people at ease, but it wasn’t helping me much. And so, our first therapy session began.

“So, Jeff. As you know, your wife came to see me last week and filled me in on some of the details of what has been going on with the two of you. Would you like to share things from your perspective?”

“Honestly, I don’t know if I’m ready to do that yet. I’m feeling a little anxious. This is all new to me.”

“That’s fine. No problem. Just know that this is a safe place to talk. I’m not here to judge you or Katelynn. I’m here to help.  I’m not going to push you.  How about we let Katelyn take us through what happened, and you interject any time you like, okay?”

“Fair enough,” I replied.

“Okay. Katelyn, why don’t you start from the beginning and take us through what got us here today?”

“Okay. So, we were at the lake at this spot that Jeff has been going to for years. It’s very secluded so I asked Jeff if he thought it would be okay if I took my top off while I laid out and got some sun.” Katelyn looked at me for agreement.  I nodded. “Jeff not only said it would be okay but told me that it wouldn’t bother him a bit if another man saw me naked anyway.” Katelyn looked at me again. And again, I nodded. 

Katelyn went on to tell how Jake and Dave pulled up in their pontoon boat and she absentmindedly greeted them topless.  And then how, later, when we joined them on their boat things escalated…

“And then, I looked at Jeff and he said – and I quote – ‘Go ahead. I don’t care.’” Katelyn looked at me. “Right?” I nodded. “Now I admit, I love attention. I’m an attention whore. So, I took my top off. I liked Jake and Dave staring at me. Jeff, too. And he was fine with it, so I didn’t see anything wrong with it.”

“Do you agree, Jeff? Was that okay with you?” Dr. Anderson asked.

“Yeah. At that point, I was fine with everything.”

“Okay, Katelyn. Please, continue.”

“And then…well, the boys started masturbating.” Katelyn paused.

“And then?” I prompted, the irritation obvious in my voice.

“And then they came on me.  I didn’t touch either one of them.”

“And you fucking licked his come off your lip. You tried to hide it, but I saw you,” I griped.

“And then what did you do?” Katelyn sniped back.

“Okay, let’s take a breath,” Dr. Anderson intervened. “Jeff, what about this is making you angry.”

“I was fine with her flaunting her body. And I guess I even said it was okay for them to jerk off. But I didn’t agree to two guys coming all over my wife,” I grumbled. The other part that I didn’t admit was making me angry was the fact that my dick was starting to get hard.

“But what did you do after that? I mean, what did we do?” Katelyn asked in a decidedly calmer voice.

I was too embarrassed to answer, and I looked at the floor.

Katelyn answered her own question. “Dr. Anderson, we went to our tent and Jeff fucked the hell out of me. It was the best sex we ever had. And I tried, I tried, to do it behind the closed flap, but Jeff pulled me to the other side where Jake and Dave could watch him fuck me. And what did you tell me at the end?” Katelyn looked at me demanding an answer. “What did you say?

I continued looking at the floor, keeping my hands resting between my legs in an effort to hide my burgeoning erection.

“You said, ‘Show them how you finish me.’ Your exact words, Jeff.”

“Fine,” I relented. “But let’s talk about the next day. On the hike,” I challenged.

“First,” Dr. Anderson reminded, “Let’s remember that we’re here to work through these things, not argue. You’ve already done plenty of that at home and it has been making you both miserable. Okay? Now Jeff, you seem embarrassed by your reaction to what happened with Katelynn and the two young men. Is that a fair statement or do you disagree?”

“No, that’s fair. I just feel like a freak. I don’t know why I got so turned on watching those guys jerk off onto my wife. And then how good the sex was after. I feel like some kind of weirdo.”

“You’re not a weirdo, Jeff,” Dr. Anderson reassured.  “It’s not at all uncommon for men to become aroused even just thinking about their wife doing something like that with another man, much less have a front row seat. It’s also not unusual for them to have mixed feelings about it. It’s helpful to think of people as having two brains. An animal brain. And a human brain. And they don’t always get along. Your animal brain was absolutely loving what was going on. But your human brain was – and is – struggling to make sense of it. That’s one of the reasons why we’re here.”

I nodded.

“Okay. Katelyn. What happened the next day?”

“Well, the next day we all went for a hike to this waterfall. When we got there, Jeff asked me which one of the guys was my favorite. I told him it was Jake. Jeff encouraged me to flirt with Jake and have some fun, quote unquote.”

I didn’t argue.

“On the hike back to camp, Jake and I flirted. He kept asking to see my tits again. And here’s where I admit I did something wrong. We slowed down and let Jeff and Dave get ahead of us. I led Jake off the path a bit and showed him my tits. He took out his cock and started masturbating again. And Jeff, I’m really sorry.” Katelyn touched my hand, the one that I was using to cover my hard-on. “I gave him a blowjob. Please Dr. Anderson, understand. I don’t know why I did it. It got me so horny knowing that he was jerking off to me. So, I got on my knees and sucked his cock.” Katelyn hung her head. “I’m sorry.”

“Jeff, are you okay?” Dr. Anderson asked.

“I’d figured that part out already,” I shrugged despondently.

Dr. Anderson wasn’t done with me. “Can I ask you a question, Jeff?”

I shrugged again. 

“Are you aroused right now? Thinking about Katelyn sucking Jake’s cock in the woods?”

I sighed. “Yeah, but what the hell? What’s wrong with me?”

“Nothing,” she replied. “It’s natural to get aroused thinking about that. I agree. I think it’s sexy.”

I squeezed the tip of my cock through my pants and sighed again.

“But what’s the part that’s bothering you, Jeff?”

“She didn’t ask. If she had asked, maybe I would have even said yes. Or if I was there. But she went behind my back and lied.”

Katelyn started crying. “I’m sorry, Jeff. That was wrong of me. I can admit that. I’m so sorry.”

I looked at Katelyn and nodded my forgiveness. I was still hurting, though. I forgave her in principle, but the sting of the betrayal was still there. Katelyn leaned over and kissed me. 

“Good,” Dr. Anderson praised. “Now we’re starting to get somewhere. Jeff, why don’t you ask her what you want to know. About her time in the woods with Jake, I mean. Let’s get it all out in the open so there are no lingering questions.”

“Did you fuck him?”

“No, baby.”

“Did you kiss him?”

“Yes.”

I squeezed my cock and sighed with pleasure, not shame. “Did he touch you?”

“Yes. He sucked on my breasts and put his hands down the back of my shorts.”

I tried not to squeeze my cock again. Dr. Anderson noticed.

“It’s okay, Jeff. Do you need to take care of that?”

“Maybe,” was the best response I could muster. “Do you have a bathroom?”

“Or you could do it right here,” she said kindly. “If you want. I think it might be good for you. It’s up to you, though. Katelyn, tell us what happened in the woods. Tell us the story.”

“Like I said, Jake and I stayed back and went off the trail. I took my shirt and top off and he started masturbating. Then he pulled me close to him and kissed me.”

I made no attempt to hide the fact that I was squeezing my dick again. Dr. Anderson smiled gently at me, reminding me it was okay. “Did you kiss him back?” she prompted Katelynn.

“Yes.”

“With tongue?” Dr. Anderson asked.

“Yes.”

“Go on.”

“Then he started playing with my tits and sucking them. He worked his hands down the back of my shorts.”

I groaned quietly and stroked my dick through my pants, a wet spot appearing on the leg.

The doctor checked on me. “Are you doing okay, Jeff?”

I nodded, blatantly rubbing my cock.

“It’s okay if you need to unbutton,” Dr. Anderson offered.

“Are you sure? It seems a little weird.”

“It’s up to you. Just if you’re comfortable. It’s okay with me. Is it okay with you Katelyn?”

My wife nodded that it was.

“Carry on,” Dr. Anderson instructed.

“Jake was sucking my tits and squeezing my ass down my shorts. His cock was rubbing against my stomach. I couldn’t help but grab it and start stroking it. It was so hot.”

As Katelyn spoke, I started unbuttoning my pants, doing my best to be discreet about it. Dr. Anderson took a quick look and smiled at me kindly again.  I reached into my pants and finally got skin on skin. Katelyn was shifting in her seat next to me. I could tell she was getting turned on as well.

“Is it okay if I…you know,” she asked Dr. Anderson sheepishly.

“Of course,” the doctor replied. “In fact, why don’t we do this? That is, if you’re both agreeable to it. Katelyn, instead of telling us what happened with Jake in the woods, why don’t you show us?”

“Seriously? Right here?” Katelyn replied.

“Only if you want to. I think it would be very therapeutic.”

“Well, okay. I guess,” Katelyn agreed.

“So, Jeff. You be Jake and stand up right here.”

Dr. Anderson took my hand, the one that had just been on my dick, and ushered me up.

“And Katelyn, you’re here.” She positioned Katelyn in front of me. “Jake you’ll just have to pretend that Katelyn’s skirt is a pair of shorts.”

“And she’ll just have to pretend that my cock is three inches longer,” I quipped.

“Now, Jake, none of that right now. We’ll deal with any of that later. For now, we’re in the woods with Jake.”

“It’s not that big,” Katelyn mumbled.

“Katelyn, you’re going to need to remove your top if we’re to do this properly. Are you okay with that?”

Katelyn removed her shirt and bra, handing them to Dr. Anderson who carefully folded them and set them on her desk before sitting back down in the chair right next to us. It was the first time I had seen my wife’s breasts since the lake. Well, other than on video. “Okay, so Katelyn, you were in the woods with Jake. He was sucking your tits and he had his hands down the back of your shorts while you were masturbating him, yes?”

Katelyn reached down and pulled my cock out. I slid my hands down the back of Katelyn’s dress, cupping her ass in my hand. Katelyn slowly jerked my cock while Dr. Anderson watched carefully. I licked and sucked my wife’s tits the way she said Jake had done.

Dr. Anderson gave us few moments and then spoke quietly. “And then what happened, Katelyn?”

“He slipped a finger inside.”

I slid my hand between Katelyn’s legs and eased my finger inside of her. Katelyn was as wet as I was hard. She exhaled deeply as I started fingering her, making sure to graze her clit repeatedly.

“Like that?” I whispered.

“Yes,” she whispered back.

The doctor watched us for a few moments before quietly prompting us again. “And then what?”

Katelyn sank to her knees and looked up at me, holding my cock in front of her face. “I sucked his cock,” she whispered loudly and took my cock in her mouth.

Looking on, Dr. Anderson instructed, “Now I want you to suck Jeff’s cock just like you did Jake’s to the best of your recollection.”

I looked down and watched my wife going down on me, imagining the whole time that it was Jake’s. I’m pretty sure she was imagining the same thing. Dr. Anderson must have known, as she chimed in again.

“Tell me about Jake’s cock. What does it look like?”

“It’s beautiful,” Katelyn whispered, jerking me slowly with the tip of my cock in front of her mouth like a microphone. “It looks a lot like Jeff’s. But it’s just bigger. Longer. Fatter.”

“I think it’s worth pausing here and noting that you have a very nice cock yourself, Jeff. Do you agree, Katelyn?”

“Yes. I’ve always loved your cock, baby. I wouldn’t have married you if I didn’t.”

Dr. Anderson continued, “It might not be as big as Jake’s, but it’s very beautiful.  And it’s certainly not small by any stretch of the imagination. I think just about any woman would love it if their husband had a cock like yours.”

“I know, right?” Katelyn smiled.

I hate to admit it, but I felt quite a bit better about myself.

“Now what happened next, Katelyn?”

Katelyn went back to sucking my cock. As I looked down, though, I saw her peek at Dr. Anderson every now and then. I did the same and wondered if Katelyn noticed the same thing I did; that Dr. Anderson seemed to be getting turned on. She was shifting in her seat and leaning forward, her hands viced midway up between her thighs. Her mouth was open, and her expression of academic curiosity was all but gone. It was hard to ignore the fact that her face was only about a foot away from the action.

Katelyn took a long lick along the side of my cock and lifted her skirt to show how she had been playing with her pussy the whole time. She looked at Dr. Anderson. “Do you like watching me, Dr. Anderson?”

“Yes, I do Katelyn. But more importantly, I think you like me watching. Don’t you?”

Katelyn nodded slowly and licked my cock for Dr. Anderson’s benefit. She was putting on a show.

“That’s an issue for later, Katelyn. Right now, we’re supposed to be with Jake in the woods. Show me,” she caught herself, “Show us, how you made Jake come.”

Katelyn went back to work on my cock, and it wasn’t long before I was about to blow.  “Oh fuck, I groaned.”

I looked at Dr. Anderson. She was caught up in watching Katelyn working my cock and masturbating her pussy simultaneously.  Dr. Anderson didn’t notice me looking at her. I focused on her lips, how full they were, a layer of deep red lipstick accentuating them. She licked her lips and swallowed. I looked back down at Katelyn. “Oh fuck, I’m gonna come,” I moaned.

I watched Dr. Anderson as I came. I watched her lick her lips again. I watched her squeeze her hands harder between her thighs, discreetly and gently rubbing the inside of her thighs with her thumbs. I filled my wife’s mouth as she whimpered onto my dick, making herself come as well. Katelyn let some spill down her chin as she had done with Jake on the boat. But she didn’t look at me this time, she looked at Dr. Anderson and grinned, catching what was left of my load in her hand. Dr. Anderson smiled back and handed Katelyn a tissue. Katelyn wiped her chin and handed it back. I noticed Dr. Anderson didn’t throw it away, but held onto it.

“Excellent work, you two,” she praised. “How do you feel?”

“Better,” I nodded, buttoning up my pants.

“Me, too.” Kaitlyn agreed, putting her arms through her shirt sleeves.

“So, listen. You’re my last appointment of the day and we’re about out of time, but I really think we’re making excellent progress.  I’d like to keep that momentum. If you have time, I’d like to go ahead with a second session right now to see how far we can get. What do you think?”

“Sounds good to me,” Kaitlyn said and then looked at me.

“Sure,” I agreed.

“Okay, great. Let’s just take a little break. I’m going to run to the ladies’ room for a minute and we’ll get started again. Can I bring you anything? Water? Coffee?”

“Water would be great,” Kaitlyn and I agreed.

“You bet. Give me about five or ten minutes, okay?”

We nodded. Dr. Anderson closed the door on the way out.

“What did you think?” Kaitlyn asked me wide-eyed.

“Where did you find her? I mean, I feel a good bit better about things, but what the fuck? You know?”

“I know. She might be a little unorthodox, but she seems to know what she’s doing.”

“I know what she’s doing right now,” I elbowed Katelyn.

Katelyn giggled almost uncontrollably. “I know, right?”

“Fuck, that was hot,” I said.

“Yes, it was,” Katelyn agreed.

That was the first time we had laughed together since the lake. It felt good. We both knew we weren’t out of the woods yet, still having some things to resolve about the camping trip, but we enjoyed those ten minutes together while Dr. Anderson was doing what she needed to do. We each genuinely apologized for our respective roles in the events we had already discussed. I, for one, was starting to look forward to getting the rest out in the open and settled. 

After about ten minutes, Dr. Anderson returned with a smile on her face. “Well don’t you two look cozy,” she noted. “Are you ready to do some more work?”

Katelyn and I nodded.

Dr. Anderson sat back down across from us. “Okay, so let’s recap. Katelyn, you had just given Jake a blowjob in the woods. You apologized to Jeff and took responsibility for not being forthcoming with Jeff. Jeff understood and apologized for his part in encouraging you and not making his boundaries clear. Does that sound about right?”

Katelyn and I nodded again.

“Okay, then. So, Katelyn. Why don’t you tell us what happened next.”

Katelyn took a deep breath. “Okay. So, later that night, we were on the boat with Jake and Dave again. I’d been flirting with Jake pretty hard all evening which I think Jeff was okay with.”

“I was.”

Katelyn carried on with the story until we reached the part where she was sitting between Jake’s legs sucking his thumb. That’s when Dr. Anderson threw us a curveball.

“Okay, Katelyn. Now I think it’s time we tried something different. I want you to sit in my chair…” Doctor Anderson offered a hand to help my wife up from the floor.  “...and I’m going to play your part while you watch like Jeff did.  It’s role reversal. The goal here is to help you understand your husband’s experience better. To empathize.”

Katelyn sounded a little reluctant but acquiesced. “Okay. I guess.” She sat down in the chair.

I didn’t’ know what was going on either, but I played along. Dr. Anderson got down on the floor between my knees as I stroked my cock, with Katelyn watching on. Katelyn and I were both nude at this point, but Dr. Anderson was still dressed other than having removed her suit jacket when she went to the bathroom earlier.

“Jeff, or ‘Jake’ rather, tell us what happened next.”

“She started sucking Jake’s thumb,” I replied. 

“Like this?” she asked and pulled my thumb to her mouth, wrapping her juicy red lips around it.

I nodded and then glanced at Katelyn. She looked concerned. Dr. Anderson kneeled between my legs, sucking my thumb. I angled my hard-on at her mouth as I stroked it. She stared at it as I slowly drew her closer with my thumb. Katelyn started looking more and more concerned.

“Then I stopped them,” I interjected. 

Dr. Anderson looked a little disappointed, almost like Katelyn had on the night in question. “How?” she asked, peeling her lips from my thumb.

“I told them that was enough.”

“And what did Katelyn do?”

Katelyn looked at the floor. “I told him to shut up.”

This part was the biggest deal for me. I remembered exactly what she said, and I wasn’t going to let it slide. “Your exact words were, ‘You know what, Jeff!  You can shut the fuck up and watch, or you can leave!”

Katelyn kept her head down.

“Katelyn, is that true?” Dr. Anderson asked gently, reaching over and gently touching Katelyn’s hand.

Katelyn nodded her head.

“How did that make you feel, Jeff?”

“It was emasculating. I was humiliated. She yelled at me in front of a couple of college kids – like I was the one doing something wrong!”

“Yeah, but you kept jerking off, didn’t you?” Katelyn argued.

This was the biggest sticking point for us and a huge part of the reason we had come to see Dr. Anderson in the first place.

“Katelyn,” Dr. Anderson looked at my wife. “You need to shut the fuck up and listen to Jeff.”

Katelyn’s jaw dropped and her face turned beet red.

“Jake, tell Katelyn how you felt in that moment.”

“You really hurt me. Yes, I was turned on, but you gave me no say. You took every bit of power and control I had.”

As I spoke, Dr. Anderson started sucking my thumb again.

“You didn’t clear it with me first. You just started sucking his cock.”

As soon as I spoke those words, Dr. Anderson took my cock in her mouth.

“Oh, fuck!” I groaned. I looked down at her gorgeous face with her deep red lips going up and down my shaft. I couldn’t believe what was happening. I looked at Katelyn. She was visibly as shocked as I was.

Dr. Anderson started licking my cock. “How does this make you feel, Katelyn? Watching me suck your husband’s cock?”

“I get it,” Katelyn confessed. “I’m sorry.” She looked like she might cry at any second. “Please stop.”

“You need to watch this.” Dr. Anderson replied. “I’m trying to save your marriage.”

Dr. Anderson went back to work on my cock and started unbuttoning her blouse. When that was off, she unclasped her bra, exposing her huge tits. Finally, she unzipped the side of her skirt and wiggled out of it. There were no panties. Dr. Anderson started playing with herself and looked up at me while Katelyn looked on. “Show me what she did,” she instructed.

I guided Dr. Anderson to the couch and draped her leg over the back. I lined myself up in front of Dr. Anderson and glanced at Katelyn. She was fixated on my cock, pointed at Dr. Anderson’s pussy, with one hand on her breast, the other between her legs. My gaze lingered and Katelyn looked at me. She shook her head as if to say, “Please don’t” but no words came out.

“Fuck me, Jeff,” Dr. Anderson ordered. “You need to do this.”

I started sliding my cock into our therapist’s waiting hole. I was taken back for a moment by how tight her pussy was. Dr. Anderson smiled back at me, knowingly. “Tell her.”

I looked at Katelyn. “It’s so fucking tight.”

“Keep fucking me, Jeff. Your cock feels so good.”

I kept fucking her and slowly began to forget my wife was even there. Dr. Anderson fucked me back, ignoring my wife as well, urging me to fuck her more. I lifted her from the couch and put her on the floor in front of my wife like Jake had done.

“Yes! Fuck me, Jeff! You’re going to make me come!”

I kept my pace, fucking her with long fast strokes while she bucked back against me. Dr. Anderson was completely unreserved, gripping my ass and screaming, “Fuck me! I’m coming on your dick! Fuck me!”

I very nearly came myself, but didn’t know if I was supposed to, so I did my best to hold back.  When Dr. Anderson was finished, we both looked at Katelyn. It was obvious she had been crying, but still sat there, absentmindedly rubbing her pussy. I don’t know if I could describe the look on her face, so I won’t try.

Dr. Anderson ambled out from under me. “Are you okay, sweetie?”

Katelyn nodded. Still a little teary eyed.

“I know that was difficult, but I think it needed to happen. Would you like to say anything.”

Katelyn nodded and started crying again, “I’m so sorry, Jeff. I didn’t mean it.” She launched at me and wrapped her arms around me, squeezing me like her life depended on it.

“It’s okay, baby,” I squeezed back. “I forgive you. I’m sorry, too. I love you so much.”

“I love you, too,” she smiled through her tears and kissed me.

“There you go,” Dr. Anderson whispered softly.

Katelyn and I kept kissing, getting lost in the moment.  Dr. Anderson stayed quiet while Katelyn and I began making love. After a few minutes, however, she eased her way to the floor and laid down next to my wife.

“Tell us your fantasy, Katelyn. Tell Jeff your deepest desire. Honesty in this moment - is paramount. It’s okay to tell the truth. You’re safe. Right, Jeff?”

I nodded.

Katelyn looked at me and cradled my face, “I want to get fucked. I want to get fucked in front of a room full of people.”

The image of that scene burned in my mind immediately. I grunted and fucked Katelyn deeper.

“Yes,” she whispered. “I want you to watch me.” Her words were more strained this time. “I want you to watch me get fucked.”

We were both getting more turned on. I fucked her harder. She pulled me closer.

“I want everyone to watch him fuck your wife.”

“Oh fuck,” I groaned.

“It makes me feel so sexy when you watch me.”

“Yeah,” I grimaced. “You want me to watch you get fucked?”

“Yes!” Katelyn groaned.

“You want me to watch you suck that big cock?”

“Yes!”

“You want me to watch him take you?”

“Yes! Fuck!”

“Watch him pull your hair?”

“Fuck yes! Oh God!”

“Watch him spank your ass and fuck you like a beast?”

“Oh, God! I’m gonna come! I’m gonna come, Jeff!”

I fucked her as hard as I could manage, no longer able to keep myself from coming. “You want him come deep inside of you while I jerk my cock watching you?”

“Yes! Yes! Yes!”

For the first time ever, Katelyn came on my cock, unaided by clitoral stimulation. I collapsed onto my wife, exhausted. We both laid there, waiting for our breath to settle. It took a long moment for us to remember that Dr. Anderson was still lying there next to us. She had a big grin on her face.

“You see,” she smiled proudly and tapped Katelyn’s forehead. “It’s all up here.”

“Wow!” Katelyn marveled.

Dr. Anderson nodded.

“I can’t believe I came on your cock!”

Dr. Anderson and I both nodded, both proud of Katelyn and proud of ourselves.

“I can’t believe you fucked my husband!” Katelyn joked.

None of us could contain our laughter. The change in our moods and our relationship from the time we walked into Dr. Anderson’s office and that moment was remarkable. Three hours before that, I would have bet we were headed for divorce. Instead, we were happier than we had been in years.

“So, Jeff?” Dr. Anderson asked. “We haven’t heard your fantasy yet.”

I paused for a moment. “Honestly?”

Dr. Anderson nodded. Katelyn stared at me intently.

“Now I want to watch my wife get fucked in a room full of people.”

Katelyn smiled. Dr. Anderson grinned and nodded, unsurprised.

Katelyn looked at me. “I have Jake’s number…”
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My wife and I were disappointed to find that we wouldn't be the only ones staying on the private beach we had booked for a week in Thailand. We had to share with a small pack of surfer dudes. My wife seemed to mind the intrusion less and less as the week went on.

Wedding Night Cuckold: Watching My Wife Get Blacked On Our Wedding Night

Lisa walked to the entryway table, took an envelope out of her purse, and handed to me. It had my name on it. “Don’t open it until I say,” she pointed at me teasingly as she walked to the door to answer the knock. She held open the door for the young black man to roll in the dining cart.

“You can bring it this way,” she instructed and led him to the bedroom. Just before she disappeared behind the door, she looked at me. “You can open it now,” she smiled.

I opened the envelope and started reading.

“Dear Alex,

I am so happy that you chose me to be your wife. I love you more than words can say. I know you love me just as much and I look forward so very much to spending the rest of our lives together. As your wife, I want to do anything and everything that I possibly can to make your life amazing. I want to spend our first night together as husband and wife showing you that there is nothing in this world I wouldn’t do for you. You can come into the bedroom now.

All My Love,
Lisa.”

From Cheater to Hotwife: Getting Over My Wife's Infidelity

I caught my wife cheating with our next door neighbor. We've spent that last few months in therapy trying to work things out. We weren't making much progress until we found some common ground on which to rebuild our relationship.
---
“I want you to do it again.”

“So soon? Can you even get it up right now?”

“No. Not that.” I paused just long enough to get the courage to say it out loud. “I want you to cheat on me again.”

Lainey froze.

“You can say no, but you can’t tell me you don’t want to. I’ve seen how hot you get thinking about Kevin.” I paused again. “Not just you. Me, too.”

Her look started to soften in the face of the truth. 
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