
        
            
                
            
        

    
How I cuckolded my husband and made him my servant

Hello, my name is Amy I am 34 years old and I have been married to John who is 37 years for 12 years.

Now that I think back on it, I don’t understand why I couldn’t see it earlier.

There was more than enough evidence that my husband wanted to be submissive to me. He'd always left important decisions to me, including the financial ones, and even though he made twice as much money as I did, I mastered "our" wallet. He would never make a purchase of more than a hundred dollars without consulting me.

If we have a disagreement, he’d always give in to me over small things. On many occasions, he apologized to me, even though we both knew that he was right. We had sex, but only if wanted it. Oral sex between us is always a possibility, well he had two options. He either uses his mouth in my vagina or ass, depending on my mood.

Despite all this evidence, I've never seen him as desiring me submissively until the day I saw the history file on our computer.

I lost the Internet address of a store website and I wanted to buy some kitchen items from there. After clicking into some of the addresses from the "History" folder I was shocked. There were pictures of women against men with sticks and whips, the men were whipped until they moaned and said their safe word. Women sat on the faces of men and tortured their penis and testicles. There were pictures of women pissing in the mouth of other people, standing over them while they were tied down with no escape.

The list of activities went on and on. Most of these pictures really scared me. I wondered if I had a future with my husband. Then I signed up to a website for female supremacy to see more.

Over the next few weeks, I kept thinking about them more and more. I did not talk to my husband about it. After some time, I went back to the website for female supremacy and looked around. There was also a question-answer page and stories from the lives of other readers. There I found several stories and questions from women who would like to have their men as a cuckold. I had never heard the term cuckold before and found that it meant that the woman had sex with other men while her husband watched.

Many of the women refused sex to their husbands even in marriage. Most of these women kept her husband's penis locked up in a sort of chastity cage to make sure he was abstinent. All these women completely dominated their men.

It astonished me how these women treated their husbands like shit. In most cases, the husband was required to do all the chores plus provide for the personal needs of the dominant woman. A common activity of these women was that their husbands had to lick the seed of other people from their vagina.

It took more than a month to read everything and when I finished I thought a lot about this female dominance. In many ways, I was very excited about the possibilities. I always wanted to fuck other men but did not want to lose my husband. I was not sure if I still loved him after seeing this, but he is a good husband, and I did not want to lose him and I got used to this comfortable life.

Sex is very important to me and so I had an idea. I realised that it was not sex with my husband but the sexual freedom to enjoy myself that intrigued me.

First, I had to develop and implement a plan or strategy and decide how far I wanted to go. Did I want to make him my slave full time so he could accept all my antics? The more I thought about it, the more gloriously evil it sounded. I was so excited by the idea that I would soon fuck with strange men while my chauvinistic man had to serve as my house boy and slave.

I struggled with my thoughts for a week or two. Then I wrote to these question-and-answer pages to get some advice. I got in touch with a woman there.

I explained my feelings to her the best I could and named the femdom websites my husband looked at. Her answer came a few days later and I was very impressed. She spent a lot of her time writing her response to me. With the information I had given her, she had written down a profile of my husband telling me what techniques I could use to make him my cuckold. She said she thought I could go far, with the "female dominance lifestyle" I wanted, and that I should tell her my wants and needs. When I told her everything, she just said "no problem".

She included a web address where I could order a chastity cage for him.

The same evening when we were naked in bed. "Honey," I said, "I've thought of some ways to make our sex life a little more exciting, I thought we could play with some control, what do you mean?" His face shone like the sunshine. "Sure, I, uh, that sounds good to me, what do you, er, have in mind?" he could hardly speak.

"Well, I could try, with a submissive role, if you think that would fit best," I said. It was as if I let the air out of his tires, the disappointment on his face was clearly visible, If only he knew.

"Oh, um, OK," he said. "You seem a little disappointed if you're not interested, we don’t need to try that, or do you have any other ideas on how to make our sex life more exciting." "Well, uh, what I mean by that, um," he said, "Honey tell me what you want to do in your fantasies, I’m open to understanding." I began to gently massage his cock.

"I have the dominating role at work all day," he said. "It's easy, I'm so tired of making decisions, and he hesitated, and got sweat on his forehead.

"Honey, he said, I want you to control me?" His cock was now like steel in my hand. He could not look me in the eye now.

"Okay, I’ll try it, but I'm not sure I can dominate you, you have to help me with that and you have to do everything I tell you, do you still want to try?" It went exactly as planned. "Yes, yes, uh, I want that," he said. His excitement was obvious, and his cock was like a flagpole.

My first action was taking over our sexual relationship. That night in bed, I sat on my husband's stomach and began to pinch his nipples. He moaned in gratitude and his cock pressed hard against my ass as I worked his nipples with his fingers. "There are going to be some changes in our sex lives," I told him. "You must learn to indulge me in all areas I want you to do it with your mouth I almost never have an orgasm in normal intercourse Come on, lick me now until I tell you to stop You've been doing it anyway for years, but if I'm going to be the dominant part of us then I'll determine when, where, and how long you'll learn to obey me otherwise we can stop this game right away. Do you understand? "

"Yes, of course, I," he replied. "That is," Yes Mistress. "Yes, Mistress, "he repeated.

I played with him until he was red hot! "Good boy," I wanted a demonstration of his submissive role. I turned and lowered my ass to his face. "The first lesson is licking my ass, I want you to lick my ass until you get it right, understand?"

"Yes, uh, but." "You know I want that, do you really want to do it?"

"Of course I do." I sat down on his face and ordered him, "Go ahead and stick your tongue as far up my asshole as it’ll go." I pressed my ass against his mouth and felt his cool tongue hit my anus.

"I'm getting tired now, stick your tongue deeper into me and see to it that you're licking me to orgasm, and from now on you have to get permission from me to cum, is that clear?" I pulled my ass off his face and he said instantly, "Yes Mistress." When I heard that, I started to wave my hips and dragged my asshole over his mouth. "Put your tongue deep in my cunt and lick me, sweetheart." This is a nice game we’re playing. Don’t you think honey? I said that just because my internet friend had told me that many men have fantasies that they resist, but then submit when confronted with the real life of slavery. When he had licked me he was wild with desire and in a completely submissive mood. I took this opportunity to show him the chastity cage I ordered.

He asked me where I got it from, I said that I had ordered that to make our sex life a little more exciting. At first, he was scared, but after a little persuasion he let it happen and I put the chastity cage on him. Then I said from now on you'll lick me in the ass, on my feet and my armpits, and my dear man, you'll get an orgasm from now on only if I let you, and you're ever protesting then our little experiment ends for good!

No, no, please continue, while his penis swelled to bursting into his chastity cage. "I swear I will always obey you," he said. That's nice, but you also have to clean the house nude and wipe dust if I ask you to. When you're done you'll ask me to lick my ass. Yes, yes he said, I sat on his chest and played with his cage behind my back. Would you like me to let other men fuck me? I asked him. Yes, he liked to say meekly. I now pushed his head down and forced him to lick me to another orgasm and left him dissatisfied again as we went to sleep.

The next evening in bed, I said. "Honey for a long time I can hardly feel your little penis I need a big cock that can do me right. Where do you think I could find me a guy with a thick dick and let him fuck me"? I played with his penis in my hands until he was close to squirting, but I stopped for a while and said, "I want another man's sperm in my cunt". Slowly I kept playing on his cock, making sure that he was not allowed to cum.

Would you clean me up with your tongue after someone else had inseminated my holes? That would really show me that you love me, darling, I lured him in. Then I finished with his cock without waiting for an answer from him.

In the next few days pretty much the same thing happened. I made my husband hot and horny but I always denied him an orgasm. He answered all my demands and was completely obedient, but whenever I talked about sex with other men and asked, "Would you lick me clean again when someone else painted my holes?" he did not answer. I told him that I did not like his attitude on the subject.

He was now forced by me to clean the house and cook dinner for me. I ate with him whilst he was naked and after I finished eating I went into the living room and sat in a comfortable chair and put one leg over the armrests and said when you are done in the kitchen then you come and lick my holes. When he knelt down in front of me, I ordered him to lick my pussy first. I put my legs over his shoulders and leaned back to enjoy his services. After a few minutes, I got the urge to pee, I said he should come to the bathroom with me and lay down on the floor in the shower. There I put my cunt on his face and told him I want to piss on you now you should drink every drop. One of the web pages, he had visited was dedicated to male piss drinkers, so I knew he had fantasies about drinking my urine. He asked me not to do it, but then he held his mouth against my pussy. I hit him in the face and told him that I was about to pee, and he had better not waste a single drop. He did as ordered by me and lapped up my pussy for his drink, then he licked me clean

He was now embarrassed by the fact that I had treated him like that. But his penis was totally stiff and he asked me to remove the chastity cage because his erection would drive him insane and he needed an exit. No, I said, "It's more important that you get used to the taste that's in your mouth right now because I'll use it as a urinal from now on when I feel like it." He could not look me in the eye, his face was red with humiliation. I removed the chastity cage and slid back and climbed on his cock for the first time in five days. I rode him hard and quickly, I grabbed his nipples between my thumb and forefinger and squeezed until he moaned in pain. It took less than two minutes until he filled my pussy with his sperm, I got up and sat down on his face and pressed my pussy filled with his sperm on his mouth. "Open your mouth and lick me again I need an orgasm, make me nice and clean with your tongue until I come." After I finally came I sent him to the bathroom again so I could pee again in his mouth.

Honey, I said, "either you fuck me better than this or I'll be forced to find a real man to do it". He could not answer with my cunt on his mouth. He did not seem shocked by the new aggressive treatment I gave him, it seemed to me that the more dominant I treated him the more submissive he became to me.

I talked to him about sex with other men several times over the next few days, but he did not want to talk about it.

He was now used to being naked at dinner while I was dressed. I wore short skirts without panties so he could lick me when I wanted it. I pissed on him regularly and jerked him off in gratitude for the fact that he drank my urine I obviously became his boss and he did more and more of the housework. When I was sure that he was in a totally submissive mood, I confronted him with what I had found on our computer. He spent most of the evening, as usual, licking my asshole and my pussy with his tongue.

I also took a sausage and fucked only my pussy and then my asshole then I let him eat the sausages as soon as I pulled it out of my intestines. "Kneel here John, I have something to discuss with you." He looked worried and sure he was in trouble. I opened my legs and lifted my skirt a bit and parted my labia and said. "Put your nose in here and leave it there while we talk." Do you understand that? " "Yes Madam."

I was very surprised by the history file on our computer a few weeks ago. "Well, I enjoy reading about different things, "he said, chuckling as I felt his breath, it was as if he were speaking directly from my anus. "First of all, I found that of female dominance interesting," he added.

"Do not tell me such bullshit. Do you not think that I know that you love being dominated by me? I spent a lot of time browsing through your sites and figuring out that you want my dominance. You’re a natural born ass taster. The theme on all the sites you visit is female dominance, how did you think I had the idea to dominate you? It is quite obvious to me that your dearest desire is to be my slave, is that not correct? "His penis was fully swollen again.

"But honey," he began to say. Tell me, John, how do you like the taste of my pee? Do you like it when I piss in your mouth? You've certainly got used to drinking from my cunt and I bet you would right now, just want to have a mouthful, right? "He was shocked by the direct perverseness of my questions and completely red in the face of his humiliation. "Well, John, or would you prefer that we stop now?"

"Well, actually it tastes to me, uh, very well, I don’t mind, uh, I think it's nice." I knew you were a submissive slut, "I said." I, um, alright, me, um, I'm fine, "he was completely stunned, but he still had a rock hard cock." Shut up and listen, I'm now more interested in making you a cuckold!

Do you know what the word means? "I put my hand on the back of his head and pulled his nose a little deeper into my cunt." Yeah, that means you want to have sex with other men. "No, it means that I fuck who I want when I want and you will have nothing to say about it. If I hear even a word of protest from you then your chastity cage will remain closed for at least a month. There are several men in the office I would like to bring over and fuck! Next Saturday I'll fuck Daniel, you probably remember him, right? I'm looking forward to being fucked for more than five minutes, and I’ve heard his cock is huge I then laughed out loud." Amy, please don’t, "I pulled his head up by the hair and, SMACK, I gave him a resounding slap. That shut him up and I shoved his face down again. His nose was now back in my pussy.

"I told you to shut up until I allow you to speak, that was not an empty threat, is that clear?" "Yes, Mistress," he replied.

"When I come home Saturday night I want you to wait for me at the door, naked on your knees." Yes Mistress, "he replied, I was thrilled with his response, he had indulged my desire to have sex outside marriage. While I had him in such a pleasant mood, I decided to humiliate him a little further. "You will suck Daniels sperm out of my cunt, and then I'll piss down your throat to rinse after. Did you understand that? "I smiled as I saw his penis had started to twitch again." Yes, Madam, but please don’t "I yanked him by the hair threw him over my lap and spanked his ass hard five times.

"Go back to your position!" I snapped at him. He was immediately back on his knees and his nose back in my pussy. "I don’t think it's in your best interests to contradict me! Do you understand?" "Yes, Madam." "Good, very good, if you behave yourself and have done everything in the household on Saturday then you can help me with bathing and can choose a nice dress for me.

"Can I ask something, Miss Amy," he said, still kneeling and nude with his nose still in position. "Yes, what the" "Well, uh, you'll want it, you will, uh," his face was bright red, and now he was starting to sweat. "Are you worried that I don’t want to have sex with you anymore, John?" I asked. "Yes, Mistress," he answered. "You should not worry about that, the sex between us has changed and will not be neglected if you continue to be submissive to me.

I want to control you completely, and I'll never have intercourse with you again if you're not totally submissive! I demand that you are always ready for me with oral service almost every day. And from now on, your sex life relies almost exclusively on your tongue and my holes if it is to proceed.

"You will have to decide on that for yourself, but I will be able to use you to lick my legs and armpits, your penis is now completely under my control, and you will never again have the opportunity to have an orgasm without my permission. "

"But, what if I decide that I don’t want you to dominate me anymore," he asked, "I'm afraid that will not work anymore because you've already given up and now there's no game left. Do you really think you can resist my rule? If you try to resist me, how long do you think you will get along without an orgasm who has the key to your chastity cage, yes, me? Think about it John, I doubt you could stand it for more than two or three days, See how hard your penis pushes against your chastity cage. I warn you if you dare to resist my demands then I will be very hard on you.

I got up and turned my back to him. I lifted my skirt and looked over his shoulder at him. "John look at my ass, can you resist that, can you resist being allowed to lick my asshole by invitation? Do not fight against me John, give in to your wishes."

He knelt behind me and kissed my buttocks and then worked his way along until his tongue licked my anus. His penis throbbed unrestrained in the chastity cage, and he could no longer hold it suddenly thick white cum erupted from his cock without he or I having touched it.

"Amy, that's just not fair," he said. "Oh dear little boy, it's not supposed to be fair what we have right now, it's a female dominant relationship. You wanted it for yourself so from now on I'll fuck with a lot of guys who I like while your cock is locked in a chastity cage and I’ll drink champagne while you drink my golden piss, but my piss will taste much better anyway, will it not? "Yes, Mistress, but, "he began. "That's enough, I'm not in the mood for your whining, now finish your chores or I'll give you a reason to moan."

And in the future, you will undress after work in the garage, so that you are naked at all times in the house, with the exception of your chastity cage. In the beginning, when I started to dominate John, it served the sole purpose of convincing him that I wanted to have sex with other men. But now I had decided that I wanted more than just a slave, I wanted a personal servant who did everything for me without complaining.

At the dinner, on Wednesday he was suddenly so naughty that I took his belt and spanked his ass until he moaned. He cried like a baby when I finished. His ass cheeks bright red for several days. He was so sore that I had to lie on my stomach if he should lick my ass. But that helped because he was now very attentive and did not dare try to make me angry again. Under my careful tutelage, John became more and more of a model servant.

First I taught John to bathe me, to shave my legs and to paint my toenails and fingernails. Then I taught him how to put my makeup on and brush my hair. I also let him trim my pubic hair. He took his new role of servitude like a duck to water, always ready. He prepared me for my first new fuck. He also eagerly served my ass and or my cunt depending on the request.

I did not want to allow him to lick me on Saturday. "I want to be ready to be fucked by Daniel and have him cum in me until I orgasm." I had allowed him to lick my toes and armpits with his tongue. He cleaned on his hands and feet all Saturday and the whole house was spotless. After bathing, he put fresh polish on my nails and knelt in front of me as he blew them to dry. Then he put on my make-up and did my hair while I sat and smoked a cigarette. Then he put on the dress he had chosen for me which was very short and revealing, with string panties, and a push-up bra. My reflection looked extremely sexy and I knew that Daniel would agree.

Daniel picked me up at seven-thirty. I told John that he should stay in the bedroom until we left. I knew that it would be humiliating for John to see Daniel face to face, especially because John was naked. I did not want Daniel to see how pitiful John looked. I didn’t tell John when he could expect me back home, but I instructed him to be on his knees ready to serve me when I did.

I got back at 3 am, Daniel had fucked me three times, twice in the pussy and once in the ass. I guessed that we had been at it for almost four hours. John was in his commanded position right behind the front door when I entered. I smiled at him, turned around and lifted my skirt, he started to kiss and then lick my ass. He gasped and sucked the sperm out of my gut and into his mouth.

"That's right darling, Daniel fucked me in the ass in inseminated my poop hole. Lick everything out of me, that's good." My asshole was still so stretched by Daniels thick cock that John could easily use his tongue like a tube to suck out as much as possible. When he was done I turned around and squirted the contents of my cunt in his mouth.

When I wanted to leave him he reminded me that I promised to piss on him afterwards and he begged me to do it! Yes, that's right, I said I have to go for even longer after drinking with my bull so I told him to open his mouth for me. I stooped with legs spread forward so that he could put his mouth on my pussy from behind and let my piss run down his neck. He drank and drank then sucked the last of the urine out of my cunt I now stepped away from him and went to the bathroom to shower. John followed me and volunteered to take off my clothes before I got in. John knelt down and waited for me with a towel ready until I was done. He kissed my feet and I ordered him to lick the water out of my pussy and asshole.

Things have worked out well, better than I ever thought possible. John makes a living while I play tennis. I have lots of friends and I get a good pounding three to four times a week. John takes care of the household and laundry on the evenings when he comes home from work. He also serves my personal needs, he is now my submissive slave sucking all the foreign seeds out of my holes. If I had known that life could be so good, I would have ordered him a chastity cage years ago.
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