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The crazy game we play


There was only one day left of chastity until my release, however, my futa wife Dani wanted me to participate in one of the most humiliating sessions on the planet for a married man. We had an open marriage, and as one would imagine, I spent my days in chastity while Dani had several men trying to sleep with her. I had no desire to sleep with another woman as I viewed it my role to be subservient to my beautiful futa queen, but I couldn’t help but feel shame when she told me that she wanted to cuckold me as a way to enhance her alpha male boyfriend’s virility. It was something that I was willing to do for my love, but I would be lying if I said I didn’t feel a great amount of shame when I had to look the man in the eye as he pleasured my futa wife in a way that I would never be able to accomplish.

Her boyfriend’s name was John, and he was much larger than me and a loyal servant to the gym. He claimed to spend four hours a day working out, and he often insulted me for hardly putting any effort into my physical appearance. He wasn’t wrong. I’m just a skinny fat beta male, and I’ve made attempts at trying to become more thing and strong, but not for the purpose of being an alpha male. I just want to look better in the dresses Dani likes to put on me when we have fun in the bedroom.

I actually met Dani at an even that was hosted to bring people in the BDSM community together. I was surprised to see Dani not getting the same amount of attention as the other females at the event, so I approached her thinking that I would have the best odds finding a mistress by pursuing the one without as many people competing. She told me the reason for it, and initially I wasn’t sure about the whole idea of her being a futa. Her personality, however, put me at ease, and I started to think that choosing her over a conventional woman would be the better choice for me. She seemed to really like me, and she also didn’t seem as full of herself like the other women at the event that had several guys running up to them and calling her “goddess” and “mistress” before even shaking her hand or introducing themselves.

My strategy when meeting a potential mistress was to not bow down and make myself look like her sub so early on. To me, a potential mistress has to earn my obedience, and I think that I earn their respect by not overdoing it like the average guy that attended those sort of events. They always made comments about how it was nice to talk to an actual person, and I felt the same. BDSM is a fun thing to do, but I just don’t think you secure a partner by roleplaying right off the bat. You have to engage them as a normal person, so that they can see that you’re not a complete weirdo.

One of the things that I had always wanted to try, but was too afraid to ask about was cuckolding. Dani told me within five seconds of telling me that she was a futa that she was only looking for a partner that was a willing cuckold.

“I do all of this to weed out any possible time wasters. A lot of guys want a mistress, but they really only want to indulge some of their personal fantasies. If you want to play with me, you have to do something that I like too!” She said.

I was nervous about agreeing to it all, but I did in the end. It was that type of feeling that I had that made me love the submissive lifestyle. You never truly know what to expect, and your comfort zone is constantly being tested, and this creates a huge surge of excitement and anxiety for me. That’s when I feel alive the most, and in that way I guess you could call me a bit of a thrill seeker.

I had been cucked in the past, so it wasn’t like this experience was too scary for me, but I was desperately ready to have an orgasm after being locked in chastity for so long. This was the final act. The final task that needed to be completed so that my mistress would allow me to have an explosive orgasm. It felt like I was preparing for battle even though I knew that I was in no way going to be perceived as the victor. I’m the cuckold; that’s all that I am!

“When John arrives, you are to greet him and offer him something to drink,” Dani said to me, “and whenever the time is right you are to help him prepare for his and I night. Do you understand cuck?” She asked as she was putting on some makeup.

“Yes mistress,” I answered as I handed her her lipstick. It was my duty to serve as her assistant whenever she was getting ready for a date. It was during these moments where a lot of instructions were given to me, and I mostly just said “yes mistress,” or “I understand mistress.” There wasn’t much to discuss outside of what was expected from me as her loyal cuckold. On the outside it may look cruel, but this is exactly how I like to be treated by wife.

How John wanted me to help him prepare was entirely up to him. Typically this involved me helping him take a shower and cleaning all of the hard to reach places on his body for him, and other times it meant degrading myself by kissing and licking his feet. Sometimes he was nice, and other times I could tell that he just wanted to make a fool of me. I was okay with either option as I had long accepted my sexual role in the universe. The cuckold lifestyle is not for everyone, but if it’s for you it can be one of the most rewarding experiences of your life. To see how happy you can make your mistress by submitting yourself to her in every way is what keeps me going in this world. I love every minute of it, and I don’t have a single regret about it.

“When will he arrive?” I asked as she handed me the lipstick and I handed her a piece of tissue paper so that she could remove the excess lipsticks on her lips.

“Within in the hour,” she said, “why don’t you wait for him by the door? I’m sure he’ll be so happy to see you on your knees waiting for him outside.” She started to stand up and I caught a glimpse of her futa-cock. I wanted to worship it so bad, but I knew that if I kept quiet and was a good little bitch I would have my chance later on in the evening when she was getting fucked by John’s cock.

“Yes mistress,” I answered. “I’ll do that right now.” I crawled out of the bedroom, and I waited until I rounded the corner to stand up. My mistress prefered me to crawl whenever she was in the bedroom. She said that it was a sign of respect, so I did not fight her. Disrespecting my femdom futa wife was not an option.

The neighbors must have really wondered what kind of crazy stuff we were into because they had seen me outside before wearing my sissy outfit. They were too shy to comment on it, but the lack of invitations in our mailbox told me all that we needed to know about our social standing. I have to admit, Dani and I are not the best party guests. We often roleplay in public, but we do our best to not overly involve anyone else. It’s mostly just our usually, “come here bitch” and “yes goddess” back and forth. Little did they know it wasn’t uncommon for us to go into public places with me wearing a dress and full makeup, so that I could experience the public’s ridicule. If it weren’t for the chastity device, the same of everyone knowing that I was a sissy would have caused me to be walking around with a steel cock that couldn’t go down.

My breathing became more fast when I saw his SUV pull in front of our home. I had to get myself ready for the onslaught of insults he was going to hit me with for waiting on the front porch while wearing a wig and a dress.

“You got this,” I said quietly to myself as he started to get out of his vehicle. “One more thing to do, and your goddess will let you out of chastity. Keep your eyes on the prize!” I stopped talking when John started to walk towards me.


2


Preparing the alpha male for his session with my goddess


“How’s it going there, cuck?” John said as he climbed the steps to our porch. He was wearing a tight white v-neck shirt and a pair of torn jeans. I envied the way his chest muscles popped out of his shirt.

“Everything is good sir,” I said, “let me get the door for you.” I quickly got up so that I could open the door. I waited for him to enter our home before I closed the door behind me. “Let me help you with your shoes sir.” Quickly, I dropped to my knees and I untied his shoes. He placed his hand on my head to steady himself so that I could take each shoe off one by one. “Can I get you something to drink sir?” I asked while trying to avoid eye contact. I could just sense how pathetic he thought I was whenever I was sissified like I was.

“Naw, I’m good.” He said as he started to walk towards the bedroom. “Dani’s in here?” He asked.

“Yes sir.” I answered quickly, “but she is not ready to see you yet sir. She instructed me to help you prepare for your session tonight.” I said as I looked at his feet. “Sir!” I nearly forgot to give him the respect that he deserved as an alpha male.

“Oooh, that was a close one.” He said, “look at me cuck! You keep looking at my feet like you want to clean them like you did that other time.” He was laughing at me, and my face grew red the moment our eyes met. “Is that what you want cuck? You want to lick my feet?” He asked.

“It is my duty to do whatever you want sir!” I said feeling foolish as he smiled at me. He was much taller than I and that made looking him in the eyes appear as submissive. Nothing I could do would make me look equal or greater than him, but that was never my goal.

“I appreciate that but,” he paused as he looked me up and down. “Doesn’t a woman like you want to suck on these toes?” He asked as he held out one of his feet.

I was being tested. I was sure that he had no interest in having me worship his feet, but instead he was interested in the power game. By calling me a woman, he knew that he was attacking that part of my ego that still clung to my personal identity as a man. I in no way consider myself a woman, but I do consider myself a sissified beta male cuckold. He wanted me to ask him for the honor of worshiping his manly feet, so I decided to give him exactly what he desired.

“May I please lick your feet sir?” I asked while looking at him with conviction. I knew that I was not to be taken seriously because of the makeup and dress that I wore, but I wanted him to know that I was committed to my role.

“So now my feet are good enough for you?” He was laughing and he knew what he was doing, “why the sudden change of heart cuck?”

“I forgot how delicious your feet were sir.” I answered hoping to placate his need to verbally humiliate me.

John seemed to no longer be interested barging into the bedroom to see my mistress. He chose to sit down on my couch with his feet kicked up on the coffee table. He looked at me expectantly, and I knew exactly what I had to do. My cock made an attempt at getting hard, but not because I was excited to lick his feet, but because it was likely my futa wife would walk in on us and have something to say about it. Humiliating myself was always the most enjoyable when it was for Dani’s benefit.

I dropped to my knees right next to the coffee table and carefully removed John’s socks. Neatly, I folded them in half and placed them on the table. I did not want him to feel as if I was disrespecting him by tossing them on the floor. A normal human would not care if their socks were thrown to the side before somebody was about to lick them, but I had to be careful. As a cuckold, you start to understand that showing your masters respect is paramount for your ability to serve them. After all, if I disappointed John, he might have told my mistress about the offense and that would put my release from chastity up in the air. I wanted to come. I needed to come.

“I was at the gym today,” he said as I started to put my lips closer to his feet, “but don’t worry! I took a shower!” He was toying with me. He knew that I was not the biggest fan of licking his feet even though I told them how delicious they were to me. “I did go on a pretty long walk though, so this should feel really good. Go on cuck, lick my feet!” He was wiggling his toes.

The initial flavor of his sweaty feet was strong, but as it began to mix with my own saliva it was more palatable. He pulled out his cellphone and started to play around on the internet while I methodically sucked the sweat from every toe, before turning my attention to the bottoms of his feet. I sucked on his heels and he actually made a slight moan, but I could tell that he was trying to hide how much he loved the feeling. I’ve never had anyone that was willing to worship me like this, but I have sucked on a couple of my own toes in the past. I thought it felt really nice, so I could only imagine what it would feel like to have someone else do it for you while you got to entertain yourself on the internet.

“Oh,” goddess Dani had entered the room and graced us with her beautiful voice, “what do we have here?” She asked.

“I hope you don’t think I’m cheating on you!” John said to my wife. “I just find it so difficult to turn down a woman that is begging to suck on my toes!” John lightly slapped me with the bottom of his foot. “Keep sucking bitch!” He broke character and he and Dani shared a round of laughter at my expense.

I didn’t dare take my eyes away from John’s feet, but I could see my mistress out of my peripherals. She was looking down at me with a cocky smile, and it made my cock swell inside of its container. She was enjoying the show of seeing her beta male husband service her alpha male boyfriend’s feet. The thing is, licking his feet was among the least humiliating things that would be happening. I would be watching this man pleasure my wife with his superior cock, and in the end I would be ordered to clean her ass with my tongue. It was the cuckold’s duty to ensure a clean ass after it had been dirtied by the alpha male’s come.

“Let me show you something John,” Dani said as she walked behind me. She dropped to her knees and I felt her hands pull my dress up to expose my naked ass to her. “He loves it when I fuck him, but his poor little cock can’t really do much when it’s inside of its chastity cage!” I felt her strong hand spank my ass and I moaned with one of John’s toes in my mouth. They both laughed at me, and I started to tremble.

She was right. I loved it when she pegged me with her futa-cock. It was an amazing experience, but rarely did it happen when I was out of chastity. It was a sure fire way to give me the most powerful orgasms, and she was quite aware of that fact, hence why she would do it mostly when I had my cock inside of its restraint. I could feel the pleasure, but not the full amount, and she would stop conveniently whenever my cock reached the point of being able to produce a shot of semen despite it only being semi erect. She was a cruel mistress, but I will always love and worship her no matter what she does!

“Getting fucked in the ass while sucking on some feet,” John laughed at me as he slapped me again with his foot, “you. Are. Fucked. Up.”

The crown of my wife’s futa-cock was flirting with my asshole. She was testing my ability to take it, and I felt her warm saliva trickle down my crack and she used her cock to spread it around my ass. Slowly, I could feel her press it inside of me and my cock jerked instinctively. The sound of the lock on the cock cage slapping against the cage itself made her laugh as she was familiar with the sound. She began to rock her futa-cock in and out of me with increasing speeds while I sucked on her boyfriend’s feet.

John was starting to feel aroused as I noticed his hand slip towards his crotch. He was enjoying the visual stimulation of seeing his futa girlfriend fuck another man from behind. He would never allow her to do such a thing, but that did not mean he didn’t enjoy watching a pathetic loser such as myself be subjected to this level of humiliation.

“Look at how much she loves my cock!” Dani said as she smacked my ass. “Such a good bitch, yeah!” She smacked my ass again as her cock filled my ass.

I found it difficult to focus on John’s feet. My eyes were rolling into the back of my skull and I started to moan and breathe uncontrollably. My cock was aching as it had filled the entire container that it was stuffed inside, and it wanted to grow larger, but it could not. The chastity device made having a full erection entirely impossible.

“Alright,” John said as he pulled his feet away from my face, “I’m ready. Dani let me get inside of your ass!”

I felt a ton of frustration. John ended my pleasure just as it was starting to feel amazing...
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My mouth is for their come


“Lay down on your back bitch!” Dani ordered me as she pulled her massive futa-cock from my ass.

“Yes mistress,” I said as I quickly obeyed her command. I was looking up and I could see her massive cock throbbing. It must have been hell for her to not be able to blow her load.

“Open your mouth.” She said as she started to get down on my body so that John could fuck her from behind.

I was going to have to taste my own ass as she planned on fucking my mouth as she got pleasured from behind from John. John was laughing at the idea of me having to suck her futa-cock while he was going to blow his load inside of her ass. I was expected to eat the loads of two people, and there were no plans in either of their minds to allow me to have an orgasm. I was just a prop that they could humiliate.

“Your wife’s ass is looking prime right now cuck,” John said as he got behind my wife. “It’s a shame you don’t get to do what I do.”

There was no way for me to respond to him because my wife shoved her massive futa-cock into my mouth. I licked and sucked the flavor from her dick.

“No teeth!” Dani said as she thrusted her cock in my mouth to emphasize her point. She was looking down at me with a smile, but that quickly disappeared whenever John rammed his cock inside of her ass.

I could hear the sound of John spanking my wife. There was nothing I could do to defend her, but even if I had the chance she would be upset. It was hard to comprehend how Dani was my goddess, but to John she was nothing more than a hole to fuck. She loved to be treated that way by a man that was worthy of her respect. I, on the other hand, was expected to keep my mouth open and pleasure her futa-cock while some other man fucked my wife. It was a situation that most men would never allow themselves to be apart of, but it was what I had signed up for when I met my wife at the event. I agreed to be her cuckold, and that meant that I was essentially a come rag for her and her boyfriends whenever they were finished making passionate love.

As John fucked Dani with more power, her futa-cock went in and out of my mouth with more conviction. It was a struggle to make sure that I did not accidentally allow my teeth to touch her cock, so I did my best to focus with all of my energy. I had to clear my mind and tackle the task at hand. Failure to do so would mean a prolonged chastity sentence, and I had become so excited at the prospect of being allowed to clean my pipe.

Dani had grown accustomed to the strength of John’s cock and she was now able to look at me and smile. She knew that I was working hard to satisfy her, and I wondered what it must feel like to have your dick and ass pleasured at the same time. She was in the best position as even John did not have someone servicing him from behind. She made sure to let me know how much better John’s cock was compared to mine.

“If only your dick wasn’t so tiny,” she said I continued to get face fucked by her massive futa-cock.

“Yeah cuck,” John smacked her ass and started to jackhammer her ass. “If only you weren’t such a little bitch!”

I could feel John’s testosterone through my wife’s cock. It felt like he was hate fucking my wife to show me that I was worthless. As he went harder and faster, I was subsequently feeling the effects as her cock was essentially doing the same to my mouth. My saliva was starting to drip all over my face, and the sound of my wife’s laughter made my cock stir. Being in chastity while in a threesome is one of the most frustrating feelings in the world. I’m doing all of this work, and enduring so much humiliation for no personal reward. The only reward is the happiness of Dani, and after all, that is what I feel is most important in my life. When we were married I made sure to let her know that I would dedicate my life to serving her and that I would do whatever it took to make her happy.

Dani’s cock was starting to contract in my mouth. I knew that she was preparing to shoot her load into my mouth, and I would have no choice but to swallow it quickly as soon she would be sitting her ass on my face, and I would be expected to clean up after John. I loved licking her ass, and I was hoping that when she released me from chastity that I would be able to have my orgasm while licking her asshole. It felt right to have my tongue buried deep inside of her hole.

“Almost there, John,” Dani said to him so that he was aware that she was preparing to blow her load inside of me.

Instead of saying anything, John smacked her ass and began thrashing in and out of her with all of his might. I could feel the effect that the increased rhythm had on my wife as her cock was trembling inside of my mouth. Her initial burst caused her to let out a massive moan, and I quickly swallowed it to the best of my ability. There was more come to come.

“That’s right bitch,” she said, “swallow my come!”

“Fuck!” John said. It was evident that he had just begun shooting his own load inside of her ass. It was possible that the thought of her being brought to orgasm served as a catalyst for releasing his own. “So much come for the cuck to eat!” He said with a bit of laughter.

Dani pulled her cock from my mouth whenever she was finished coming, but some of her come dripped around my face. I had my eyes shut as I tried to swallow it all.

“Open your eyes bitch!” Dani shouted at me. As soon as I opened my eyes I could see her smiling over me with saliva dripping out of her mouth. I had just finished swallowing her come, and I opened my mouth to catch her spit. “Good cuck!” She said.

Dani waited a moment for me to swallow her spit, and then she started to crawl up my body. I kissed her crotch and parts of her ass before she put her feet flat on the ground and aimed her asshole to my mouth. With all of her weight, she sat her ass down on my face, and with my mouth open I began to taste the saltiness of John’s come. She looked down at me with a smile as I started to clean her ass.

“How’s it taste bitch?” John said as he stood over me, and looked down. My wife kissed his soft cock, “You see that? I get my dick kissed, and you get to clean ass. You’re a joke!”

He walked off, and I assumed he went into the shower to clean himself. Dani remained seated on my face until I cleaned up all of the come. When I was finished she remained seated simply to tease and taunt me. She laughed at how my cock was moving around, and how it filled the cage.

“You’ve done a good job my dear husband,” her voice was sweet and calm, “thank you for being such a good cuckold. I’m the luckiest woman on the planet!” She finally lifted her ass from my face. I licked the outside of my mouth to the best of my ability to get the last bits of come that had been spread all over my face.

“Thank you goddess,” I said.

“Tomorrow is your day,” she started to walk towards the shower to join John, “you’ve earned it. Just clean up this mess and make yourself scarce. John and I are going to hangout for a while.” She said. She looked even more beautiful now that she had been pleasured. Her flaccid futa-cock was still larger than my fully erect cock.

“Yes goddess,” I said as I started to sit up, “thank you goddess.” She smiled at me and then walked off to go see John.

“Tomorrow is my day!” I said under my breath as I started to clean up the mess we all made in the living room.
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