

EXTREME CUCKOLDING
THE BEGINNING & FIRST DATE

Disclaimer: The following story contains explicit sexual content and is intended for adult readers only. Reader discretion is advised. All characters depicted in this story are fictional and consenting adults. The author does not condone or endorse any illegal or non-consensual behavior. The views and actions portrayed in this story are purely fictional and should not be replicated in real life. By proceeding to read this story, you acknowledge that you are of legal age and understand the nature of the content being presented.

This story contains elements of female domination and interracial sex.

Raised in conservative and religious families, Jimmy and Christine had been sheltered from the temptations of the world, their upbringing instilling in them a sense of innocence and purity. Their weekends were spent involved in church activities, their free time devoted to wholesome activities and spiritual pursuits. In their sheltered upbringing, they had never so much as glanced at pornography, their minds untainted by the allure of the forbidden.

But as the months passed and the honeymoon phase of their marriage began to fade, cracks began to appear in their once-perfect union. The passion that had burned so hotly between them began to fade, replaced by a sense of discontent. Despite their best efforts the spark that had ignited their love seemed to dim with each passing day.

Christine is petite at 5'1", her slender frame weighing in at a delicate 100 pounds. With long, flowing brunette hair cascading over her shoulders and down to her lower back, her brown eyes hold a glint of mischief. She was a bossy bully girl at school, and liked getting her way. Her thin girlish figure has a small, toned cute little ass, and small A-cup breasts with long thick nipples. She is embarrassed by her large nipples and tries to hide them with padded bras. She really had no idea how sexy she is, a hot little spinner.

Jimmy is 5'5'' and 120 pounds, his long blonde hair framing an androgenous face, not very masculine but cute. with light blue eyes. His long hair, as long as Christines was his only bit of rebellion while growing up. Like Christine, he is skinny too, his body more petite like hers. His waist is the same size as his wifes. Jimmy has secretly tried on her panties and they fit perfectly. Jimmy's physique is almost fragile and he is weaker than most adult men. He often gets mistaken for a girl from the rear. He has never shared it with anyone but he would love to let his true self out. He always has felt more like a girl than a boy. He also has no idea how sexy he looks to those that appreciate more femme and delicate boys.

Christine found herself discontent with sex after only half a year of marriage. Jimmys little dick really didn’t satisfy her. She had no idea that he was smaller than average. Jimmy had a little cock, measuring only four inches when rock hard. Despite his initial enthusiasm, he had quit being so affectionate towards Christine.

"I just don't understand why you don't want me anymore," Christine confided one evening, her voice tinged with frustration and confusion. "What happened to the passion we used to have?"

Jimmy shifted uncomfortably, feeling the weight of Christine's disappointment bearing down on him. He knew he couldn't tell her the truth, couldn't reveal the depths of his forbidden desires that had consumed him.

"I don't know, babe," he replied evasively, his gaze avoiding hers. "Maybe I'm just tired from work."

But the truth was far more complex. Jimmy had discovered a world of taboo desires that ignited a fire within him, desires he couldn't share with his innocent wife. Soon after they married he discovered porn on the internet. He found himself drawn to cuckold porn, mesmerized by the sight of big black cocks dominating submissive wives. He was also drawn to transsexual porn, particularly scenes where trans girls served dominant black men.

Each forbidden fantasy fueled his masturbatory sessions in the shower, his thoughts consumed by visions of his wife being dominated by a powerful black man. He longed to see her embrace her dominant side, to bring a well-endowed bull home and watch as she surrendered herself to his every desire. Any chance to be home alone was spent gooning over BBC porn and jacking off till he would cum and eat it. He always felt bad about it afterwards but came back to it again and again. Eventually he discovered BBC sissy hypno videos and went even deeper into the sissy rabbit hole.

But he couldn't bring himself to share these fantasies with Christine, fearing her judgment and rejection. And so, he retreated into himself, his desires simmering beneath the surface, a forbidden temptation that threatened to consume him.

Meanwhile, Christine's frustration grew with each passing day. She longed for the passionate connection they once shared, but Jimmy's distance only served to deepen her sense of emptiness. As she lay awake at night, she couldn't shake the feeling that something was missing, that there was a part of Jimmy he was keeping hidden from her. She had never done it before, her sexuality repressed by her church and upbringing, but she found herself masturbating and fantasizing about other men.

One evening, as they sat together in the living room, Christine broached the subject once more. "Jimmy, please, talk to me," she pleaded, her voice tinged with desperation. "I want to understand what's going on between us. I want us to be close again."

Jimmy hesitated, torn between his desire to keep his fantasies hidden and his longing to reconnect with his wife. Finally, he took a deep breath and confessed, "Christine, there's something I need to tell you."

Christine's heart raced with anticipation as Jimmy's words hung in the air. She leaned in closer, her eyes searching his face for any sign of what he was about to reveal.

With a shaky breath, Jimmy began to speak, his voice barely above a whisper. "I... I have these fantasies, Christine," he confessed, his cheeks flushing with embarrassment. "Fantasies about you being dominant, about us exploring new... experiences together."

Christine's eyes widened with surprise at Jimmy's revelation. She had never expected him to confess such desires, but deep down, a spark of excitement ignited within her.

"Tell me more," she urged, her voice barely a whisper as she leaned in closer, her body tingling with anticipation.

Jimmy swallowed hard, his heart pounding in his chest as he opened up to Christine in ways he never had before. "I've been watching videos," he admitted, his voice trembling with nervous excitement. "Videos of wives being dominated by big, strong men... men with huge cocks."

Christine's breath caught in her throat at Jimmy's words. She was shocked at what he was saying but also felt a stirring and a strange excitement at his words.

"And... and I've been fantasizing about you," Jimmy continued, his cheeks flushing with embarrassment. "About you being dominant, about us bringing another man into our bedroom... a man who can give you what I can't."

As Jimmy spoke, Christine felt a wave of heat wash over her, her body responding to his dirty words. She knew that this was her chance to explore a side of herself she had long suppressed, to embrace the primal urges that lay dormant within her. She remembered her school days and how it felt to boss and bully the other kids.

Christine's tone was commanding as she instructed Jimmy to wait right there. With purposeful strides, she made her way to their bedroom, her determination palpable in every step. She found a pair of panties that Jimmy always said he loved to see her in. Returning with a pair of pink lacy panties in hand, she held them out to Jimmy, her voice leaving no room for disobedience as she ordered him to put them on.

"Jimmy, put these on. Now," Christine commanded, her voice firm and authoritative. It really wasn’t that bossy, but she was trying and she felt excited by this turn of events.

Jimmy's heart raced with a mixture of anticipation and excitement as he obeyed Christine's command, stripping off his clothes under her watchful gaze. Despite his best efforts to conceal it, his arousal was evident, his cock straining against the fabric as he slipped the panties on.

With a mischievous glint in her eyes, Christine seized his little balls through the panties, her grip firm and unyielding. Jimmy winced in pain, his whimpers falling on deaf ears as Christine teased him about his secret penchant for wearing her panties.

"It hurts," Jimmy protested, his voice tinged with discomfort as Christine squeezed his tender flesh.

"Stop whining, Jimmy. You know you love it," Christine retorted, her tone dripping with superiority.

But his protests only served to amuse her further, and she responded with a playful smack to his pantie-covered ass.

"You’re so cute, Jimmy," she cooed, her laughter filling the air as she admired his feminine appearanc in the lacy panties. He really did look like a young girl in those panties. He was naturally very hair free and smooth.

"And you look so cute when you're in pain," she added with a smirk, as she squeezed his little balls through the lace.

And as Jimmy stood before her, his cheeks flushed with embarrassment, and his balls aching he couldn't help but feel excited. Being treated this way by her turned him on so much.

With a newfound sense of purpose, Christine leaned in close to Jimmy, her lips brushing against his ear as she whispered, "I want to explore these fantasies with you, Jimmy. I want to be your dominant wife, to bring another man into our bed to fuck me like I need to be fucked."

Driven by a newfound sense of curiosity and excitement, Christine delved deeper into the world of dominance and submission. She spent hours scouring the internet for information, exploring forums and websites dedicated to alternative lifestyles and sexual exploration.

It was during one of these late-night research sessions that Christine stumbled upon the concept of a Female-Led Relationship (FLR). Intrigued by the idea of taking control of their dynamic, she delved deeper into the concept, reading articles and testimonials from couples who had embraced this lifestyle.

As she read, Christine felt a sense of empowerment wash over her. The idea of being the dominant partner, of taking control of their relationship and guiding Jimmy on a journey of submission, filled her with a heady sense of excitement.

Determined to take their exploration to the next level, Christine purchased a glittery pink plastic chastity cage for Jimmy. She was eager to assert her dominance and take control of his pleasure. She knew that this would be a significant step in their journey, a tangible symbol of her newfound authority over him.

When she presented the chastity cage to Jimmy, she was surprised by his reaction. Instead of resistance or reluctance, Jimmy's eyes lit up with excitement, his voice trembling with anticipation.

"Thnak you, I... I want more, Chris," he confessed, his cheeks flushing with embarrassment. "I want to be feminized, to explore my feminine side and embrace who I truly am."

Christine's heart skipped a beat at Jimmy's words, her mind racing with possibilities. She had never considered the idea of feminizing Jimmy before, but the thought of guiding him on a journey of self-discovery filled her with a sense of purpose and excitement.

"Then let's do it," she whispered, her voice lusty. "Let's explore this together, Jimmy. Let's embrace who we truly are and discover the depths of our desires together."

With their shared desires, Jimmy and Christine delved deeper into the world of feminization and a Female Led Relationship. Together, they explored new avenues of expression and self-discovery, each step bringing them closer to their ultimate goal.

For Jimmy, the journey of feminization was both exhilarating and daunting. He found himself drawn to the idea of embracing his feminine side, of exploring the depths of his desires in ways he had never imagined possible. And with Christine by his side, guiding him with patience and understanding, he felt a newfound sense of confidence and liberation.

Under Christine's guidance, Jimmy began to explore new aspects of his identity, experimenting with makeup, clothing, and hairstyles that allowed him to express himself in ways he had never dared before. With each new discovery, he felt a sense of exhilaration and freedom, his inhibitions melting away in the face of his newfound liberation. All of this was done in the privacy of their home. Jimmy and Chris both looked forward to their shared girl time together.

As Christine delved deeper into Jimmy's favorite BBC cuckold porn, she found herself drawn into a world of taboo desires and forbidden fantasies. With each video she watched, her fascination grew, and she couldn't help but notice the stark contrast between the well-endowed black men on screen and her own husband's tiny cock. Many of the white men in the cuckold porn also had smaller dicks.

For the first time, Christine realized just how inadequate Jimmy's cock was compared to the throbbing, ebony glistening shafts that dominated the screen. The realization sent a shiver of excitement down her spine, igniting a fire within her that she had never known before.

Driven by her newfound desires, Christine began to explore the possibility of finding a black man to date. The thought was both exhilarating and terrifying, a taboo fantasy that thrilled her to the core. She knew that she was treading into dangerous territory, but the allure of forbidden pleasure was too powerful to resist.

Meanwhile, Christine continued to feminize Jimmy, eager to explore his submissive side and guide him on a journey of self-discovery. Every day, she introduced new elements of femininity into his life, from wearing panties to donning lingerie around the house.

With each passing day, Jimmy embraced his feminine side with growing confidence, his inhibitions melting away in the face of Christine's unwavering support and encouragement.

Christine took months but she finally found a black man to chat with that she was comfortable with. An older black man named Nate that seemed experienced in all of this. As Christine prepared for her date with Nate, she couldn't contain the excitement bubbling within her. Turning to Jimmy, she gave him explicit instructions before leaving him alone at home.

"Jimmy, darling," she began, her voice dripping with authority. "While I'm out, I want you to watch your favorite BBC cuckold porn.

Jimmy's eyes widened with a mixture of excitement and apprehension as he nodded, eager to please his dominant wife.

"And I want you to fuck yourself with this," Christine continued, producing a large black dildo from her bedside drawer. "I want you to imagine it's my date, filling you up with his big, throbbing black cock. Because he really is going to be doing it to me"

Jimmy felt his little white cock trying to get hard in its cage at Christine’s words.

She placed the dildo in Jimmy's hand, sending shivers down his spine as he looked at her with wide eyes.

"But remember, Jimmy," Christine warned, her tone firm. "I will be very disappointed if you cum before I get home. Do you understand?"

Jimmy swallowed hard, nodding eagerly as he replied, "Yes, Christine. I understand."

With a satisfied nod, Christine left Jimmy alone, her heart racing with anticipation as she headed out to meet her date. And as she disappeared out the door, Jimmy wasted no time in following her instructions, eager to watch his favorite porn and fuck his own ass.

As the hours ticked by and Christine was still out with her date, Jimmy found himself lost in a whirlwind of arousal and anticipation. With the BBC cuckold porn playing on repeat, he eagerly followed Christine's instructions, fucking himself relentlessly with the large black dildo. Even taking the dildo and sucking it ass to mouth or pushing it down his own throat. He knew he was a very dirty boy and it only made him more needy and eager for more.

Each thrust of the dildo into his ass or throat sent waves of desire coursing through him, his body trembling with excitement as he imagined himself being dominated by a powerful black man. Despite his desperate need for release, he remained steadfast in his determination to obey Christine's command and hold off on cumming until she returned. His little caged cock had been leaking cum for  hours before she returned.

As the door finally swung open and Christine stepped inside, Jimmy looked up with wide eyes, his body trembling with pent-up desire. "Christine," he gasped, his voice filled with longing. "I... I did as you asked. I... I didn't cum."

Christine's eyes sparkled with delight as she approached him, her hand reaching out to stroke his cheek lovingly. "Good boy, Jimmy," she purred, her voice laced with satisfaction. "I'm so proud of you for obeying me."

As Christine leaned in to kiss him, Jimmy felt a sense of contentment wash over him, knowing that he had truly earned her approval and devotion.

"Thank you, Christine," he whispered, his heart overflowing with love and adoration. "I'll do anything for you."

With a smile, Christine held up the key to his chastity cage, her eyes dancing with mischief. "I know you will, Jimmy," she murmured, her voice soft and inviting. "And tonight, I have something special planned for us. Something that will take you to new heights of pleasure." She was lying to Jimmy, but that was all part of her game.

As Christine commanded Jimmy to lay on the bed, face up, his heart raced with anticipation, knowing that something exciting was about to happen. With eager obedience, he positioned himself as instructed, his eyes fixed on Christine's every move.

With a devious glint in her eyes, Christine leaned over him, her voice dripping with dominance. "Jimmy," she purred, her tone filled with authority, "I have a huge load of Nate’s cum in my pussy, and you're going to eat every drop of it."

Christine unlocked Jimmy's chastity cage, releasing his tiny 4-inch cock from its confines. She straddled his face, positioning herself so that her cum filled pussy was inches from his hungry mouth.

With one hand, she began to jack off Jimmy's cock, teasing and stroking him as she felt his arousal building. Meanwhile, the cum oozed out of her pussy, dripping onto Jimmy's waiting tongue.

Just as Jimmy was on the brink of release, Christine pulled her hand away, denying him the satisfaction of a full orgasm. Instead, she watched with delight as his cock throbbed and twitched, ropes of built up cum shooting out all over Jimmy’s flat tight belly.

At that exact moment, Christine's climax washed over her, her body convulsing with pleasure as she flooded Jimmy's face with her sweet, sticky juices. With a satisfied sigh, she collapsed onto the bed beside him, basking in the afterglow of their shared ecstasy.

Christine scooped up Jimmys cum and held out her hand, offering it to him. "Open wide, Jimmy," she commanded, her voice dripping with dominance.

With obedient compliance, Jimmy parted his lips, his tongue flicking out to eagerly lap up his own sperm.

As he swallowed it, Christine leaned in close, her lips brushing against his ear as she whispered, "The bull I was with tonight, Jimmy. His cock was huge, thick, and it filled me up completely."

Jimmy's cock twitched eagerly at her words, remaining rock hard despite having just climaxed. He listened intently as Christine described in vivid detail the size and prowess of her black bull, his own arousal growing with each word she spoke.

"He made me call him Daddy, Jimmy," Christine continued, her voice filled with excitement. "He pounded me so hard, and I couldn't get enough of it."

They both knew there was no turning back after this. They both wanted more and were hungry for it.
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