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“So it would really turn you on for me to hook up with another guy?” Kristy asked curiously as she lay snuggling in bed with her husband after they had just finished having sex, during which his cuckolding fantasy had once again come up.

“You have no idea how exciting that would be for me!” Ben confessed as he gently caressed his wife’s fair skin.

“Well, there is this guy at the gym who’s pretty cute,” she told him with a playful wink. “My trainer, Mark?”

“Is that right…” he chuckled back, his mind flashing to the skin-tight workout clothes that she normally wore to the gym that left little to the imagination, though admittedly he’d never actually met this new trainer who she’d been working with for the past several months.

“Mmmmmmm … Mark’s definitely a dreamboat,” Kristy giggled as her own mind wandered back to her last session, thinking of his hands randomly brushing her body as she tried to focus on her form yet admittedly couldn’t help from getting distracted.

Reaching down and fondling his flaccid dick as she continued, Kristy suggested with a grin, “Maybe the next time I go to the gym, I should lock you in your chastity cage and that way I’d be free to have a little flirtatious fun with Mark at your expense!”

“That is, if this is really something that you’d like for us to try…”

Ben began to stir as his wife teased at his soft cock, her words even more tantalizing than feeling her bright pink nails grating gently against his balls as she toyed with him and waited curiously for his response.

“Seriously?” he asked. “You’d really???”

To which his wife smiled and shrugged, “Why not? We’ve had plenty of fun roleplaying with this naughty fantasy of yours – maybe it’s finally time for us to take the next step.”

“Of course, if you really want to be my cuckold … to wear a chastity cage around your dick and kiss my shoes before I leave the house to go fuck other men … I want to hear it from your own lips!”

Ben froze as Kristy then unceremoniously released his dick and instead pushed him down the bed until his face had landed between her thighs, telling him, “You know what to do…” as she put his hands on the back of his head and spread her thighs, groaning blissfully as he obediently began to lap at her gently used sex as she continued taunting him…

“Do you want me to make you a cuckold?!”

“…yes, please…” her husband murmured in between licking around her delicious pussy.

“Tell me!” Kristy insisted.

“I want you to make me a cuckold … with your gym trainer!” he gasped as she clasped around his head with her thighs a little tighter.

“And I get to lock you up in chastity before I go so that you can’t touch yourself???”

“Of course,” Ben desperately insisted as he ate his wife’s pussy hungrily. “If that’s what it takes, I’ll do anything…”

Kristy purred as she ran her fingers through her husband’s hair as he licked and sucked at her slick juices passionately.

“Good boy,” she told him without letting up on her thighs. “It’s been a long time since I’ve had a real cock … this is going to be fun!”

* * * * * * * * * *

Two days later when Kristy was ready to head to the gym again, she poked her head into her husband’s home office and asked him with a grin, “Hey, I’m going to go workout now … did you mean what you said when we talked the other night?”

Ben looked up from his work to see his beautiful wife already donning her tight spandex exercise leggings and a sexier than usual sports bra, pausing for a moment. “Yes,” he considered her proposal one last time and then sheepishly nodded at her, saying, “Sure, of course…”

Kristy laughed back at him as she stepped into full view in his office when he noticed his steel chastity cage hanging playfully from the tip of her finger, to which she replied with a naughty grin, “Well you’d better hurry and get locked up then so I can go!”

Ben gulped.

Standing up from his place behind his desk, Ben anxiously reached out and took the cage from his wife, which he noticed she had already unlocked and removed the key for safe keeping…

Before he could put up a single word of complaint, Kristy also produced a small tube of lubricant that she had been hiding behind her back in her other hand, handing it over to him as she stood there tapping her foot, egging him on as she said, “Come on, come on - I don’t have all day.”

Ben awkwardly unbuckled his shorts in front of his wife right then and there, dropping them along with his underwear around his knees to reveal his semi-hard dick that was already growing at the mere thought of his wife fooling around with her fitness trainer at the gym while he was back home, locked in chastity.

As he stood there for a moment, realizing that it would be difficult to put the cage on while he was even partially erect, his wife soon lost her patience and stepped towards him, reaching down and digging her fingernails into his shaft, causing him to yelp out as she squeezed hard enough until his erection had disappeared and was ready for him to continue…

“Go on now,” Kristy said as she looked down between his legs dismissively, which almost turned him on even more as he then feverishly twisted the cap off of the tube and applied a small amount of the silicone lubricant around his balls and the base of his dick as well as the steel ring of the cage itself, which he then had to fight for a moment as he focused on forcing his testicles through the small, two inch ring - the first one being easy enough, but the second taking a bit of work as usual, not daring to look up and meet his wife‘s gaze until he finally felt his second testicle drop through the ring successfully.

He then rushed to slide his penis through the ring, joining his balls before applying some more lube to the inside of the cage itself, taking care again not to pinch anything as he carefully slid the heavy bars over the tip of his dick and guided it into place, eventually fitting the two pieces together as only then he looked up to his wife, who was standing impatiently holding the locking mechanism with the key still attached.

Kristy made short work of sliding the locking cylinder into the top of the cage, twisting and removing her key which she had placed on a squishy bracelet along with her gym locker key to wear around her wrist.

Smirking back at her husband as he then sheepishly pulled his shorts up once more, Kristy told him with a defiant tone, “Not sure when I’ll be back … Mark said he wants to show me a few things that I could be doing better with my form,” she snickered as she looked down at his shorts and could now see the outline of the steel cage pressing through the fabric.

“Speaking of form,” she added, “why don’t you get down on your knees and kiss your wife’s sneakers before she goes to the gym. When I get back, I’m probably going to put you to work cleaning these because they sure could use it!” she laughed as she watched her husband then awkwardly drop down to his knees, staring at the white and pink tennis shoes on her feet as he then strained against his cage and leaned forward to kiss the toes of her shoes while Kristy stared down at him, amused by how submissive he suddenly got in front of her.

She let him linger only for a few moments, then pulled her foot away as she turned and walked back out the door, giving him a kissy face as she called back to him, “Enjoy your time locked in your cage, honey – I know that I sure will!”

* * *

Kristy was more excited than usual when she arrived at the gym, her husband’s chastity key jingling around her wrist as she walked inside with a sassy smile on her face, the fantasies that she and Ben had shared earlier shedding new light on all of the fine cut men who were lifting weights, not to mention the other trainers as she first headed into the locker room to stowaway her bag and get a fresh towel.

She giggled to herself as she took the keychain from around her wrist and instead stretched it over her shoe to place it around her ankle to keep it out of the way while she was exercising, thinking back to her pitiful husband down on his knees before her, kissing her shoes as he no doubt imagined her hooking up with her sexy trainer who she was about to go spend an hour of quality time with…

She paused for a moment to fix her hair in the mirror, then retrieved her purse from the locker and applied a quick shine of lip gloss over her sexy, pink lips before stowing it away once more and then walking out into the gym to find Mark where he was waiting for her by one of the machines.

“There she is!” he announced with a picture perfect smile as he cocked his head to the side, leaning in to give the spandex-clad woman a warm hug as he greeted her eagerly.

“It’s good to see you again,” she replied, her hands lingering a moment longer than normal around his well-toned shoulders as he reciprocated before asking, “So are you ready to work today?”

“You know it!” Kristy exclaimed with a smile as the two took to an open space in the gym and started with a series of stretches, with Kristy keenly focused on the man’s body as the experience seemed hyper-sexualized on account of the key to her husband’s chastity cage that now hung like a constant reminder of his submission around her ankle.

Once they had finished warming up, the trainer guided her over to one of the machines where she took a seat while he prepped her weights, then stood in front of her as she slowly focused on the press, locking eyes with his as she accentuated each push with a short breath, uniquely driven by this new fire within her as she is easily pushed herself to a new personal best while Mark counted on and encouraged her from only a few feet away.

Feeling the sweat beginning to glisten on her skin as she gradually moved from one machine to another with each focusing on different sets of muscles, she took a particular liking to when he would move in closer to help correct her form, his touch on her shoulder feeling electric as she struggled to take in the instruction while also slowly getting more turned on as her workout progressed…

For the first time realizing the sexual component to each of her exercises as she sat flexing her legs and thighs in the leg press or putting her chest on full display for Mark as well as the other sexy men around her with the butterfly press, Kristy was invigorated to push herself harder than she had in the past as the thought of her husband pitifully down on his knees kissing her shoes before she had left the house randomly floated through her mind, making her feel even more strong and sexy than ever as she glanced over to see her tight figure working in the mirrors around her, her gaze gradually moving back to the trainer in front of her who had unsuspectingly become the target of her newfound lust.

When they were finally done with her strength training and she was ready to cool down, Mark helpfully handed her a towel and got her a sports drink while she wiped the sweat dripping from her face, clearly impressed by the new effort she had put in that day as the woman stood stretching and catching her breath with an undeniable smile on her face.

“I don’t know what got into you today, but I sure liked what I saw out there, Kristy!” her trainer told her proudly as he held her drink for her while she ran the towel across her warm skin.

“You really rocked it out there! Is there anything else I can help you with before you leave?”

Kristy thought playfully for a moment and then reached over her shoulder where one of the muscles in her upper back had admittedly felt a little pinched from the presses that he had her doing that day…

“Well, now that you mention it,” she told him, “do you have some of that ointment you were telling me about earlier? My shoulders are feeling a little sore after everything today…”

The man nodded with a smile.

“Absolutely. Let me get that for you,” he said as he stepped away for a moment, coming back with a small tube of the therapeutic lotion, uncapping it and then gesturing for Kristy to turn away from him as he put a small amount of the white cream on the tips of his fingers and then began to firmly massage around her shoulders and neck muscles with the special ointment.

Kristy groaned quietly to herself, “That feels good…”

Kristy savored the man’s touch as he expertly worked the cream into her sore muscles, his thumbs and fingers massaging around her neck and shoulders as she enjoyed her impromptu massage and likewise imagined his hands elsewhere around her body.

Way too soon it was over, with Kristy letting out a satisfied sigh as her trainer asked her kindly, “There … how’s that feel?”

“Much better,” she replied, adding playfully, “now if you could stop by later on tonight and reapply that, I can only imagine they’re going to be aching again this evening after everything that you put me through!”

She turned and laughed with Mark as he replied, “I can send you with the rest of the tube if you’d like and your husband could apply it on if you feel like you need it later…” he suggested helpfully.

But Kristy was quick to reply, “No, no - that won’t be necessary. He doesn’t have quite the same touch as you do anyways.”

“I see,” Mark replied with a intrigued chuckle. “In that case, I’ll be here this weekend if you want to stop by and maybe just do some stretches to help loosen up, and then you could spend a little time in the sauna afterwards. That always helps me to loosen up my muscles after I’ve had a good workout like this!”

“That’s an idea…” she grinned with a smile on her face, her head awry with possibilities as her dirty mind quickly jumped to visions of the two of them alone in the sauna together to continue on with the fantasy that had been brewing in her head.

“In fact, we tend to get larger crowds on the weekend early afternoon, so if you stop by later in the evening, there should be less people around and I’ll be able to give you a little more one-on-one attention!” he told her with a playful wink.

Kristy grinned back at the sexy man.

“That sounds nice - I might just do that!”

Giving him another hug that seem to linger blissfully, Kristy than retreated back to the locker room where she took a nice, hot shower, her mind adrift as she wondered just how far this fantasy that she was entertaining would go before reluctantly packing up her things and heading home where she found her husband still hard at work in his home office several hours later, yet clearly interested in her return as they both knew his dick was still securely locked in the chastity cage beneath his shorts…

“How was your workout, honey?” he asked with a smile as she appeared in his doorway, now changed back into her street clothes with her gym bag slung over her shoulder.

“It was really good! Mark pushed me a lot harder than he normally does and I was still able to take it, no problem,” she told him with a mischievous grin, amused by the noticeable stir that she got out of her husband at the minor note of her time at the gym.

“Well, I’m glad you had a good workout,” he told her with a smile, his eyes glancing back to the key that was once again hanging around her wrist. “Now I suppose we can take this thing off, right?” however Kristy just chuckled to herself in response.

“Why would we do a silly thing like that???” she asked.

“I had a great time with Mark today, however I believe the fantasy we discussed was for me to fuck him and I didn’t exactly do that … at least not yet … so it seems like it would be a little premature for me to unlock you at this point…”

“But…” Ben stammered, only to have his wife continue musing poetically…

“Mark invited me to come back this weekend to help decompress … he told me maybe I should spend a little time in the sauna to help me relax, and if I have my way, I think I might be tempted to just pull him in there with me!” she told him glowing with a sinister smile upon her face.

“So at least for the next few days, I’m gonna keep you locked up where you can stay out of trouble, and maybe we’ll revisit this discussion after I see Mark again this weekend…”

Ben gulped as he stared back at the sexy woman standing in the doorway, unable to resist as she was painstakingly bringing one of his biggest fantasies to life before his eyes.

“Whatever you say, honey…” he told her sheepishly, to which Kristy quickly quipped back, “That’s exactly what I wanted to hear.”

Kristy then took her gym bag and placed it front and center on the middle of his desk in front of him, on top of the papers that he’d been working on, dropping the bag in front of him as she told him with a blunt grin, “Now I think it’s only proper that you should clean these up for me. You’re going to find that they’re quite sweaty after the workout Mark put me through, so it might be best if you handwash them this time…”

“And as I mentioned before, my sneakers are also way too dirty,” she continued with a grin, “so I want you to work on those, too. Get a nice rag - I want them looking nice and clean for when I wear them again this weekend to go see my trainer…”

“Can you do that for me?”

“Yes, dear,” Ben replied meekly, unzipping the gym bag in front of him and immediately being overwhelmed by the distinct smell of her dirty gym clothes and sneakers that he knew he would easily spend an hour scrubbing up to her perfection later at her request.

And yet as his dick twinged uncomfortably inside of the steel cage beneath his shorts, the key to which his wife was now holding hostage as she threatened to screw around with her trainer just as he had wanted, his sense of submission under her was incredible and overpowering as he simply took her gym bag off of his desk and placed it beside his chair to deal with later that evening before awkwardly turning back to his work as his wife stepped out of the room with a broad smile on her face.

“I’m going to go lay down for a rest in our room for a bit,” she called down the hallway as she walked away, “so I’d like a little privacy between now and dinner, if you don’t mind…” Heading blissfully over to their bedroom where she proceeded to lock the bedroom door behind her, Kristy then laid back on the bed with her vibrator to treat herself to one of the biggest orgasms that the woman had enjoyed in ages.

* * * * * * * * * *

When Saturday afternoon had finally arrived, Kristy had her husband kneeling in their bedroom wearing nothing except for the metal cage that still hung around his locked dick while he held up her perfectly cleaned white and pink leather tennis shoes, waiting for her to finish getting ready for her special afternoon at the gym…

Keeping his head bowed as his wife had instructed him to do, Ben watch in agony as she slid the sexy leather-look leggings up her shapely legs - a bit fancier than what she would normally wear to the gym, however they both knew that the exercise she had in mind for that day wouldn’t necessarily have her sweating as much anyways.

…at least not with her clothes on…

After she then slipped a sexy, half-mesh tank top on over her sports bra, Kristy extended one foot at a time in her husband’s direction and waited not so patiently as he carefully laced her tennis shoes onto each of her feet, remarking with a cavalier grin as he worked, “I guess you did a pretty good job getting my shoes cleaned up … we’ll see if Mark notices the special attention that you gave them!”

Keeping his head bowed and crossing his hands behind his back after he had finished, Ben winced when she then gave him a few gentle taps on his cage with the toe of her shoe, playfully teasing him…

“I guess if you’re going to stay all locked up in that little cage, I may as well go find somebody else to fuck me!”

“I wonder if Mark will give you a discount on my sessions after this once he finds out that you’re willing to share me with him every once in a while…”

“What do you think about that, honey? Should I lock you up like this every week when I go to work with Mark at the gym?! You know how important keeping my body fit is to me and this could be the start of a whole new fitness regimen that I never even expected!”

Kristy then threw her gym bag over her shoulder, jostling her husband’s hair playfully one last time as she told him on her way out the door, “You don’t have anyplace to be today, so why don’t you keep your clothes off and do some of your chores around the house just like that while I’m gone,” she snickered as she looked down at him naked and kneeling submissively at her feet.

“If you really want to serve me as queen of this castle, you’d better get some work done around here while I’m out having my fun!”

A few moments later Ben heard the door close and his wife’s car pull out of the garage, leaving him naked and locked while she sped off to a relaxing afternoon at the gym with her trainer while he was left behind to do chores around the house.

And yet with the cage securely locked around his dick and his key dangling at his wife’s ankle as a taunting reminder of his place beneath her, he had never felt more aroused.

* * *

Kristy was equally turned on as she pulled up to the gym and took a moment in her car to straighten her hair and freshen her makeup before walking in to find Mark finishing up with another client…

“Oh yes, Kristy - today is a special session for you, isn’t it?! I’m so glad to see you,” he exclaimed as he greeted the proud woman with a warm hug.

“One of the yoga studios is already empty for the evening,” he told her as he guided her back down one of the hallways of the gym, “so I thought we could get our stretching in back here where we have a little more privacy,” he told her as he opened the door and welcomed her into the empty room that was surrounded by mirrors with a soft padding on the floor for them to work on.

“I’ve really been looking forward to this,” Kristy chimed somewhat playfully, stretching her sore arms out as she garnered his full and undivided attention.

“I’ve definitely been feeling it a little more than I normally do. I guess that’s how good of a work out you gave you gave me the other day!” she added with a laugh.

Mark just smiled in response.

“Well, you were the one who did most of the work, but I’m happy that you’re feeling so good about our last session!” he told her as he stepped behind her and guided her to stretch her arms out wide as he placed his hands underneath her biceps.

“You may be feeling sore now, but we’ll work on some things to help make that a little easier, and I think if you continue to push yourself like you did the other day, you’re going to be more than pleased with the results that we can get you…”

Kristy grinned as she closed her eyes and listened to her trainer’s soothing words as he encouraged her to stretch out her fingertips, feeling his hands behind her gently as the muscles around her shoulders and upper arms that had been feeling particularly strained after her last workout with him slowly felt some relief at his direction.

“Now I want you to just focus on your breathing,” he told her as he moved his hands down the sides of her body towards her hips, encouraging her to spread her legs as he admired her beauty over her shoulder in the mirrors around them while Kristy relaxed with her eyes closed.

“Just one deep breath - in and out…” he told her slowly with his hands on her hips, his own merely inches away from her as she did her best to focus on the breathing exercises despite growing more aroused by the minute they were together.

“…in and out…” he told her with his hands firmly on her hips, overtop the shiny, black leggings that she knew made her legs just look incredible.

“…in and out…” he continued, reaching forward and placing his hands on her belly from behind, his hips now pressing up against her backside as she thought that she felt his cock pressing into her ass.

Kristy couldn’t help but lean into him ever so slightly as she let out each breath, pushing her body into his hands that continued feeling around her tight abs and the sides of her thighs as she studiously kept her arms level with her shoulders.

After breathing together for a few minutes, he whispered softly into her ear, “How does that feel? Do you feel a little more relaxed?” to which Kristy smiled and purred back in response, “I’m certainly getting there…” as her trainer then took a step back and invited her to lay down on her back in the middle of the yoga mat and extend one of her legs up into the air…

“Now I want you to just keep your arms at your sides,” he continued, “and then close your eyes and just continue breathing like I showed you…” he said as he then took her foot that was in the air and began gently pressing it back towards her head, stretching slowly but surely as Kristy felt the degree of the stretch all the way down to her pussy until Mark impressively had her leg nearly with her toes over her head while she remained otherwise flat on the floor.

“We’ve gotten you pretty flexible over the last year, haven’t we?!” he told her as he looked down into her eyes, staring down at her from above as he experimented to see how far he could push her leg back over her head.

Kristy just smiled as she purred again at the sensation of the stretch, telling him, “I think I can still take a little more…” which her trainer seemed happy to oblige.

He then did the same with her other leg, stretching it equally as far as Kristy laid back and enjoyed the intense stretch that he put her body through, all the while her mind danced between her naked hubby locked up at home and the impressive cock that she had felt through her trainer’s spandex shorts.

“Next I want to help stretch out your lats,” he explained as he helped her up onto her knees, then gently took each of her arms one at a time and folded them behind her back into a box, instructing her to cradle each of her elbows with the opposite hand which in turn jutted her chest provocatively forward.

Then kneeling behind her, Mark put his hands on her upper arms and further helped to pull them back behind the girl as she looked at herself in the mirrors and immediately felt very submissive in his hands, noting how she was kneeling in the same way she had left her husband kneeling before her back at home…

Reaching up and placing his hands on both of her shoulders at the same time, he told her to sit up tall while he put pressure on her shoulders and helped her to deepen the stretch by pushing forward with her chest, which he then further encouraged by placing one hand on her belly just underneath her breasts and pulling her back into him while also pushing forward on her shoulders as Kristy folded her body and slid downward toward the floor with her arms still crossed behind her until surprisingly she was face down on the floor with her ass nestled intimately against her trainers crotch, now sure that she could feel his growing erection behind her and wishing that he would just pull their spandex aside to fuck her from behind right there in the private yoga studio.

“Oh…” Kristy let out a long groan as Mark helped her to hold the position, pushing her down into the mat as she was desperately close to being penetrated by the man.

It was only the few windows that surrounded the otherwise empty yoga studio that prevented her from making a move on the man right then and there, however instead their foreplay on the floor continued as Mark spent the next thirty minutes helping to contort her body into more complex stretches than she could ever do on her own, bringing them dangerously close to one another with every stretch until finally he helped her back up and once again asked her, “I bet you’re feeling a little better now!”

Kristy laughed as she stood on edge a few feet from him, taking a drink of water before she admitted coyly, “In some ways yes, and in other ways I could still use a little more…”

Mark laughed with her, saying, “Yes, I know how that goes all too well!” taking her back out into the gym to grab a towel as he then inquired, “So were you still thinking of hitting up the sauna now like I suggested?”

Kristy smiled naughtily, looking around and noticing how the gym was mostly devoid of other patrons at that hour, before looking back at him with a smirk and telling him, “I’ll go if I can get you to go in with me!”

Mark grinned as he raised an eyebrow, glancing over the decadent woman up and down as he chuckled and first replied, “They usually don’t like me to do that sort of thing…”

However Kristy was quick to react, “…even if a VIP client like myself requests it???” she asked with a grin.

Mark chuckled again.

“Are you sure that your husband would be ok with something like that?” he questioned with a raised eyebrow, staring back at the flirtatious woman.

Kristy snickered as she shook her head, thinking of Ben back at home beautifully washing the dishes with his own tiny dick locked away in chastity.

“I guess you could say that my husband and I have a bit of an understanding about this sort of thing…” she told him alluringly as she reached forward and ran her fingers along his arm, raking her bright pink nails against his inviting muscles.

Mark grinned and then shrugged, telling her, “I suppose there’s a thing or two I could show you in the sauna to make it a little more of an educational experience for you…” he said with a smirk, to which Kristy smiled brightly as she then followed the well-built man back to the area where the saunas were in the far corner of the gym.

Before they walked into the changing room outside of the unisex sauna, Kristy watched as her trainer produced a small, wooden sign that said PRIVATE – TRY BACK LATER which he hung on a chain across the doorway and then let her into the room where he first took to the controls and adjusted the temperature for the sauna, then unceremoniously pulled off his tight shorts and t-shirt, folding them neatly and placing them on a nearby bench before taking one of the white towels and wrapping it modestly around his waist.

He then watched slyly as Kristy stripped out of her own clothes, at this point not at all being shy as she first pulled off as the sexy leather leggings, followed by her mesh top, and finally her tight sports bra, leaving her well-endowed chest on display more than her trainer had ever been privy to before…

Giving him a playful wink as she then took a towel for herself and wrapped it around her body so that it just barely covered from her nipples down to between her legs, Kristy gave Mark a suggestive grin as she walked past him into the sauna and took a seat on one of the wooden benches on the far side of the room.

“Do you think you could dim the lights in here?” she purred at the man as steam began to rise around them, the lighting slowly reducing to a much more intimate level before Mark came over and took a seat next to the horny woman, stretching back as he made himself comfortable while also admiring his client’s beauty in her natural form.

“So why don’t you tell me more about this arrangement that you have with your husband…” he suggested with a intrigued grin on his face as he reached over and began to trace his fingers gently along Kristy’s knee.

Kristy giggled and thought for a moment before she spoke.

“Ben’s always had a thing for me being admired by other men,” she began, turning her body towards her trainer as her knees slowly moved apart, encouraging him to continue.

“And he would love it when we were out at a bar and he would step away, only to come back and find another guy flirting with me,” she continued, “so we started having a little fun with it and I pushed his boundaries to see just how far he wanted to take it.”

She parted her thighs even more as the man’s hand worked his way around her knee and upper leg.

“So one day a couple of weeks ago, he started to notice how I wore more revealing clothes when I came to the gym,” she continued, leaning back on her hands as if to present her body to the professional. “One thing led to another, and the next thing I knew he was on his knees, eating me out while I taunted him about fucking somebody while I was at the gym…”

“More specifically, you!” she said as she leaned back and stared longingly at the man whose hand she was certainly enjoying between her legs.

“I see,” Mark said as his fingertips reached Kristy‘s pussy, gently grazing against it as he was able to tell without a doubt just how turned on the woman was by all of this.

“So it sounds like you’re ready to take this little fantasy of yours to the next level then?” he asked her curiously as he gently massaged the lips of her pussy with his fingertips as Kristy began to breathe deeper and spread her legs wider for him.

“I am,” she said, biting her lip playfully as she then reached up and loosened the towel around her body, letting it fall free and exposing her full naked body to him.

“Do you think that’s something you might be able to help me with?” she asked suggestively as she felt the man insert two of his fingers inside of her.

“Well, as long as were being honest here,” the man admitted, “you’re one of my hottest clients and I’d be lying if I said this wasn’t something that I’ve thought about on more than one occasion, seeing the way you come in here, wearing a tight pair of leggings that hug your ass better than a model…” he grinned as he extended his two fingers deeply inside of her, enjoying the expression on her face as she leaned back in the hot steam and savored his caress.

“So if there’s something extra I can do to help take your experience here to the next level,” he continued as he curled his fingers inside of her intimately, massaging the inside of the woman’s pussy, “I think it’s safe to say that I’m fully committed to whatever you need from me.”

With that he leaned in closer and put his other hand on one of Kristy‘s breasts, taking her nipple between his thumb and forefinger as he squeezed it gently, making her moan out as he then asked her in a more dominant manner, “That is, as long as you’re committed to whatever it takes to make the most of your sexual health…”

Kristy gasped as her hands clung to the wooden seat beneath her, the key on her foot jingling as her legs shuttered and she responded blissfully, “If you’re willing to increase my training plan to be a little more physical, as you say, I’m happy to put in the extra time to get what I’m looking for…”

“And you’re sure I’m not going to have any problem with your husband?” he asked before leaning in and taking her other nipple between his lips, twirling his tongue around and sucking on it gently before looking back up at her longingly.

Kristy chuckled in between groans.

“Oh no, my husband won’t give you any trouble at all,” she purred back in response.

“In fact, you see that key around my ankle? Right now he’s back at home with a steel chastity cage locked around his dick that I told him wasn’t coming off until after you fucked me properly…”

Glancing down at the key that hung from the bracelet around her ankle, Mark smiled as he then pulled his hand out from between Kristy‘s legs and removed his own towel to reveal a raging hard-on that Kristy could tell even though all of the steam easily dwarfed her husband’s.

“Husband is locked up in chastity…” he chuckled to himself as he then reached over and took Kristy by the hand, guiding her onto his lap where she slid down onto his hard cock, immediately moaning out as his impressive girth filled her in a way that she hadn’t been filled since her days in college.

“…I like that…” he added as he brought both of his hands up to Kristy‘s chest, fondling her tits amorously as he shared a lust-filled kiss while Kristy began to bounce up and down on her trainer’s wonderfully hard cock.

“You’re quite the horny girl, aren’t you?!” he taunted her playfully as he pinched both of her nipples at the same time while Kristy leaned her head back and steadied herself with her arms on his shoulders for support, moaning out loud as he twisted and pulled on her breasts while she breathed heavily and rode the man’s amazing cock for all that it was worth.

They continued kissing passionately as Kristy wrapped her body around his, pulling him into her in an attempt to have him thrust even deeper inside of her as he gripped her nipples and made her whimper into his lips, “Oh god, don’t stop…” as their bodies vigorously collided until suddenly the intense heat surrounding them combined with Kristy‘s pent-up sexual frustration led her to explode into an amazing orgasm on the man’s cock.

Without missing a beat before he could say a word, Kristy had climbed off of the man’s dick and was down on her knees in front of him, wrapping her lips around the cock, which felt luscious inside of her mouth compared to her husband, as he took her hair into a tight ponytail and used it to further force her head down onto him.

As he stared down at the horny woman in his lap greedily sucking him off like a pro, it didn’t take long before Mark joined Kristy and came an intense load into her mouth, which the married woman swallowed down like an old pastime, keeping her head buried in his crotch until every last drop was sucked dry and the man was thoroughly impressed by her show of enthusiasm.

As the two then took a few moments to catch their breath, with Kristy taking her seat once again beside him and curling up in his strong arms as their towels lay discarded on the bench beside them, they shared a few lingering kisses before reluctantly Kristy admitted that it was probably time for her to get home to her husband and see how he was doing in his cage…

Helping her to her feet and walking with her back out into the changing area, the two made small talk as they slipped back into their clothes, with Mark no longer shy about sneaking looks at the woman in her tight leather-like leggings until eventually both were dressed and they were ready to say their goodbyes.

“So what happens next?” Mark asked as his fingers toyed playfully with hers, knowing that both of them found deeply satisfying the adultery that they had just committed together.

“I don’t know. I guess when can you get me in next?” she asked him with a wink, which in turn led him to reach into his back pocket and produce a business card.

Holding out his card to her as he came in close and gave the woman one more long, extended embrace, he eventually pulled back and told her, “Why don’t you have your husband reach out to me. I think you would benefit from an extended private session after the gym closes … it’s going to cost him a bit more, but I think you would really benefit from the extra attention that I can give you at that point…”

Kristy snickered as she plucked the card from her trainer’s fingers, stealing one more kiss as she replied, “That should be an interesting phone call!”

“Well, as you said - the two of you have an understanding,” he told her as he grabbed her by the waist and pulled her closer again as the two embraced quite openly with her tongue once again plunging between the man’s lips hungrily, “so it might be good for him to hear from me just so we’re all on the same page of how I can help you to best achieve your goals going forward!”

Kristy purred amusingly as she pulled her lips away from his, “I’m fine with that as long as we can get this extended session setup as soon as possible because I’m starting to feel a little weak in the knees again right now…”

“Then go home and tell your husband how great you felt after our time together today and have him call me so we can get something on the books!” he grinned as he gave her one last kiss and groped her ass playfully before shooing her out the door and slipping away to go clear his mind before his next client.

* * * * * * * * * *

Ben stared down at the business card sitting on his desk as his fingers idled nervously over the buttons on his phone.

It had been eight days since his wife had originally locked him in the steel chastity cage, with Kristy getting more dominant and taking charge with him more and more each night as she refused to unlock him, instead putting him to work licking feverishly between her legs as she fantasized about her next outing with her trainer and often reminding him with an amused grin just how much more satisfying Mark’s large cock had been than the one that she was keeping locked between his own legs.

Between licking his wife’s pussy and kissing her shoes before she left the house, he had come to embrace a new depth of his submission and they both knew it was only the beginning as he had been instructed to call up Kristy‘s trainer personally so the two of them could have a little talk about what the man had in store for his wife next…

“Hello, this is Mark,” a voice answered the phone as Ben sat nervously in his chair on the other end.

“Uh, hi Mark. This is Kristy‘s husband, Ben? She had wanted me to give you a call so that the two of us could talk about her next session?”

The line was quiet for a minute before eventually he heard his wife’s trainer chuckling on the other end, eventually asking, “Oh, hey - I was wondering if I was going to hear from you…”

“I had a real good session with your wife the other day and I just wanted to talk with you for a minute before we continued...”

“Kristy mentioned to me,” he explained, “that the two of you have a special sort of arrangement for this thing, is that right?”

Ben squirmed in his seat.

“Yes, that’s correct,” he admitted sheepishly over the phone, feeling his dick twinge inside of the steel cage hidden beneath his pants.

“Kristy had said that the last time we were together - while I was fucking her - you were at home with your dick locked in some sort of strange chastity device?”

“Yes, that’s right…” the husband replied quietly.

“Are you still wearing it right now?” the man asked with a unique curiosity over the phone.

“I am,” Ben replied again.

“No shit. So when was the last time that she unlocked you from that thing???” he asked with an amused grin on his face.

“Well,” Ben said as he attempted to clear his throat, “this is the longest that I’ve ever been locked. Right now it’s been eight days total.”

“Eight days?! Wow…” the trainer replied with astonishment. “And are you able to jerk off or anything while she’s got you locked inside of that thing?” he continued questioning him.

“No, not at all,” he admitted in defeat. “If I get more than a little aroused, the bars make it hard to get a full erection,” he told the man earnestly.

He heard Mark chuckling again on the other end of the phone.

“So it turns you on to have somebody else like me fucking your wife while you’re locked up in that little cage of yours?” he asked with amusement still in his voice.

Ben paused for a moment, then eventually admitted, “Yes, I suppose that it does.”

“And what does your wife think about this?” he then pressed on. She seemed to have a pretty good time with me the other day … has she said anything about our little encounter since then?”

Ben himself chuckled before he replied.

“Yeah, Kristy‘s been really excited since she got together with you. I’ve been going down on her every night and I’m pretty sure when she cums she’s thinking about you…”

Ben heard more laughter coming from the other end of the phone.

“I’ll bet she is … so here’s what I want to propose to you, Ben…”

Ben took another deep breath and simply replied, “Ok…”

“I’d like to treat your wife to a little extended session that I’ve been planning for her here at the gym,” he explained. “It’ll be next Saturday night after the gym closes, and it’s going to cost you double what my normal fee is…”

“Ok,” he repeated, listening anxiously.

“If that’s something that you want to give to your kinky wife, and I’m sure that it is, you’re going to remain locked up in that cage for the next week and keep servicing her, doing whatever it is that your wife asks of you…”

“You can go down on her, you can help her use one of her dildos or whatever, but under no circumstance are you to fuck her yourself. Do I make myself clear?”

“Yes, sir,” Ben replied sheepishly. “So about next weekend then?” he asked.

“Next weekend you’re going to send her out to the gym around 10 o’clock at night. You can stay at home in your little cage, doing chores or sniffing her wet panties or whatever it is that perverts like you do when your wives go out, and she’s going to come spend some quality time with me working on a few special workout positions.”

“Instead of her gym clothes, however,” he continued, “I want to see Kristy dressed as if she was heading out to the club - that means short skirt, some sexy high heels, a nice, revealing top, and some bright red lipstick that I’m gonna enjoy wrapped around my cock later on that evening!”

“Any problems with that, hubby?”

Ben froze for a moment as he felt his heart racing inside of his chest while his dick swelled against the bars of his cage, imagining his wife getting ready for a night out with her new lover.

It was everything he had dreamed for and he could only imagine the expression on his wife’s face as she was being fucked by her trainer even more intimately than the last time he had with her in the sauna…

“You there?” the voice on the other end of the phone asked again.

“Oh, yes … no, I’m – err, no problem with that, “ Ben stammered awkwardly as he vowed to help his wife get decked out to the nines for the slutty evening that her trainer apparently had been planning for her.

“Excellent!” Mark replied with a chime in his voice.

“So I’ll send you the extra invoice to pay for my services and then I’ll see your wife at the gym at 10 o’clock Saturday night. Got it?”

Ben’s heart raced as he quietly replied, “Sounds good.”

The two were just about to hang up when Ben heard the authoritative voice add, “Oh, hubby?”

“Yes?” Ben said.

“Just a thought, but why don’t you go out and get your wife something a little classier than that key ring to hang your chastity key?” Mark suggested with a hint of sincerity in his voice. “She deserves something more glamorous because if you play your cards right, something tells me you might end up staying locked in that thing for quite some time…”

“Ok,” Ben thought for a moment. “That’s a good idea … thanks. I guess I’ll go to the jewelry store and see what I can find for maybe a necklace or an anklet or something.”

“She’ll like that,” the man assured him. “There are a couple of good stores at the mall that can probably take care of you.”

“Thanks – I’ll do that,” he replied as he scribbled down a few notes on the notepad sitting beside the trainer’s business card.

“Thanks again for your time,” he repeated. “I’ll be sure to get that invoice paid as soon as I receive it…”

“Sounds good,” Mark told him with a snicker in his voice. “And you tell Kristy that I look forward to seeing her again real soon!”

* * *

Kristy stood in front of her husband kneeling once again naked at her feet, wearing just his steel cage as she towered over him in her sexiest black patent stiletto heels with a matching black vinyl skirt that barely covered her ass along with a revealing, sparkly halter top that showed off her midriff that she’d been working so hard on. Along with a full face of makeup that she had spent the last 45 minutes perfecting while he knelt silently in the middle of their bedroom, she looked like she was ready for a night out of naughty fun … without him.

“Thank you for arranging this, cucky…” she purred as she looked down at him, slinging a small wristlet around her wrist and feeling positively dominant as her husband was prepared to serve her while she went out to enjoy a night of wild sex with her hot stud of a trainer.

“So while I’m gone,” she told him with a suggestive purr in her voice, “maybe you can tidy up around this place a bit. It’s getting kind of filthy and you never know - maybe next time I might want to bring Mark over here for a little fun!” she added with a wink as she then pointed to the tall heels on her feet and told him emphatically, “Now bend over and kiss my shoes so that I can be on my way. I wouldn’t want to keep my lover waiting…”

Ben carefully bent over and brought his lips to the shiny patent leather that wrapped around his wife’s foot, smelling the inviting aroma wafting off of her body as he gently pressed lips reverently against the toe of her shoe, feeling her staring down at him and relishing in her dominance as the act of servitude cemented his role beneath her with his chastity key dangling on a sparkling, new gold chain just inches from his nose, before eventually she pulled her foot away, bluntly informing him, “Ok, that’s enough…” as she turned on her heel and walked out the door without saying another word.

Kneeling in place with his dick swelling uncontrollably in its cage, Ben closed his eyes and imagined his wife just as she had been standing before him, stepping into the embrace of her trainer, who he had never met face-to-face, and who would be ravaging her body while he waited at home locked away as he deserved…

* * *

Mark met Kristy when she walked up to the gym a short while later, unlocking the front door and then locking it again behind her as he took a moment to enjoy the incredible look that she had put together for him.

Unlike all of the times before that she had come to the gym, Kristy couldn’t help but notice that this evening all of the sunshades had been pulled into place despite the sun having already gone down outside, covering the large windows on the front of the gym no doubt to ensure their privacy for whatever it was that Mark had in store for her late that evening…

Not wasting any time, Kristy grabbed onto her date’s tie and pulled him closer as the two shared an adulterous kiss in the middle of the same gym that was normally filled with other people working out and exercising, however without the crowd there, the atmosphere instead was strangely erotic as Kristy stood on her heels in the man’s arms, enjoying a particularly wonderful kiss from a man who was not her husband.

“You look incredible, Kristy!” Mark told her as he took a step back to take in the nightclub attire that she had worn for him just as he had told her husband earlier in the week.

“So are you ready to have a little fun?” he asked as his hand lingered on her short, vinyl skirt and his stole one more quick kiss before taking her hand and leading her over to a station at the back of the gym.

“So what is it that you’ve got planned for me this evening???” Kristy asked suggestively as she looked around at all of the empty weight machines. “Hopefully something a little bit more exciting than squats and curls…” she giggled as she watched her trainer retrieve a duffel bag that was tucked off to the side and place it on a bench next to her.

Unzipping the bag, the man then produced a couple of small belts that Kristy immediately recognized as leather bondage cuffs similar to the ones that she and her husband had at home.

“Oh, bondage!” she exclaimed with a wink as she held out her wrists willingly for him as Mark reached out and delicately buckled a black leather cuff snugly around one.

“After you told me about keeping your husband locked in chastity,” he explained with a chuckle as he buckled the other cuff into place, “I kind of had a feeling that you might be into some other kinky stuff as well…”

“Well, you’re not wrong!” Kristy laughed as he motioned for her to sit down on one of the weight benches nearby where he then took two more cuffs and buckled them around each of her ankles.

“Good, because this has always been one of my fantasies – I’ve often dreamed about tying someone up in the gym like this to unwind after a long day of work…” he chuckled as he cinched the cuffs around the girl’s ankles, leaving her sexy high heels still in place.

Kristy was already excited as he then took her hand and walked her over to the chin up bar where he instructed her to place both of her hands above her head on the bar and then proceeded to use a small strap through the D-rings on each cuff to lock them in place on the bar…

“Spread your legs,” he then told her as he did the same with her ankle cuffs, locking them to opposite sides of the uprights so that she was bound standing in her heels with her legs spread in an incredibly provocative position, her hands locked above her head and out-of-the-way as he then leaned in and gave the woman another passionate kiss as he also pulled her skirt up around her hips to reveal the sexy, matching black vinyl panties that she was wearing underneath.

“You really are the naughty girl here tonight, aren’t you?” he asked with a grin as he unabashedly stuck his hand down the girl’s panties and begin massaging her pussy while he continued plunging his tongue deep into her mouth.

Kristy moaned quietly as the man’s fingers openly probed her while she stood teetering on her heels, standing spread-eagle as the trainer took full advantage of her body, groping her more aggressively than before underneath her panties as her hips gyrated back-and-forth anxiously and she succumbed to his dominant kisses.

After a few minutes of warming her up, Mark knelt down and briefly uncuffed her ankles just long enough to pull the woman’s panties down her legs before snapping the straps back into place and then taking hold of her thighs with both of his hands and plunging his tongue deep inside of her…

Alternating rapidly between long thrusts between her folds and massaging her clit as she squirmed with delight in her heels, Kristy moaned out blissfully as it didn’t take long at all for the man to bring about her first orgasm of the night, her moans echoing throughout the gym as she looked out and saw the slutty view of herself bound by her hands and feet in the various mirrors that surrounded her nearly on every side.

Chuckling as he unsnapped the rings at her ankles and wrists, but leaving the bondage cuffs themselves still in place, Kristy quickly pulled off her top and bra and then slid out of her skirt, tossing them all in a pile in the corner before she let her trainer lead her over to her next predicament…

“Get down on your knees,” he told her as he pointed to a space at the end of one of the leg machines.

Obediently dropping down onto the floor on her knees with a playful smile on her face, Mark knelt down beside her and helped to lift her ankles up onto the padded structure behind her, which he then looped the straps around before attaching them to her cuffs to hold her feet firmly in place.

He then took another strap and connected it to her wrist cuffs, pulling them behind her back and then lashing them off to the machine as well, leaving her kneeling in place with her hands behind her back, looking up at him wantonly as he towered in front of her and unzipped his pants, leaving no question as to what he expected was about to happen next.

Passionately devouring the man’s cock as he thrust it between her shiny, inviting red lips, Kristy had never felt more slutty, and yet also more powerful as a woman as she serviced her lover orally with her arms pinned behind her back, unable to resist … not that she would’ve wanted to anyways.

Lost in a horny range as she savored the taste of the man’s cock between her lips, in Kristy‘s mind briefly flashed in the image of her cuckold hubby back at home, locked away in his cage as he vacuumed the floor or did the dishes just as she had ordered him to do.

She couldn’t suck his cock because it was locked away for wanting her to be intimate with other men, and now look at her - bound on her knees at her local gym with her trainer’s cock stuffing mouth, blowing him with far more enthusiasm than she had ever sucked her husband’s dick at home…

And somehow that just turned her on all the more as she found herself genuinely enjoying sharing her lust with this other man while her own husband was back home being denied.

She thought of the last thing she saw before she had walked out the door, with him bending over and paying tribute to her sexy stilettos which she now wore with nothing else except for the leather bondage cuffs that Mark had wrapped around her wrists and ankles to tie her down so that he could have his way with her.

Mark didn’t cum this time after enjoying an extended session of Kristy‘s expert fellatio, instead getting his own kick out of how his favorite client had gone from a piece of eye candy to his own personal fuck toy, with the woman’s husband submitting to her on the side really just icing on the cake…

When he finally pulled his cock out of her mouth, giving her a second to catch her breath as he leaned over and unhooked her wrists and ankles once more, Mark then took her to one of the benches where he helped her up onto her knees and once again spread her legs nice and wide, locking them in place to the legs of the bench before coming around to her face and amusingly pushing down on her back until he could cuff her wrists to another location on the other end of the large padded bench.

The result was the sexy woman on her knees with her ass up in the air and her face pressed against the padded seat, unable to move as a moment later Kristy groaned out in ecstasy as her trainer took his place behind her pussy, now perfectly at waist height as he plunged his cock deep inside of her pussy, smacking her bare cheeks with his hands as he too enjoyed their special privacy of the otherwise empty gym as he proceeded to fuck the woman even harder and faster than a few days earlier when they were fooling around in the sauna.

“Oh my god, that feels so good!”

“Fuck me, Mark. Fuck me - oh yes…”

The man chuckled, calling out, “Keep it up and next time I’m gonna bring a gag for you, too!” as her pussy took in the impressive length of his cock over and over again, gratefully receiving the pounding her husband was never quite able to deliver as she groaned out and struggled helplessly against her bondage, loving every second of their carnal exchange.

With her face pressed hard against the padded bench as her body quickly became a puddle in her lover’s strong hands as he thrust himself inside of her, the gym became filled with Kristy’s cries of passion as she came vigorously against her trainer’s bare cock, panting and moaning out as Mark’s stamina exhausted every fiber of her being while she knelt bound and gave up to him her sex that he took from behind with a beaming grin on his face until at last he exploded inside of her, filling her pussy with his warm cum as he continued thrusting with one final burst of energy.

“Oh fuck yes!!!” Kristy cried as she struggled to push her hips back into his, savoring every last thrust as his seed filled her while she joined him in climax, spasming as best she could against her leather bonds as the workout bench beneath her creaked unlike any workout it had seen before. Once again imagining her husband’s lips pressed against the toe of her shoe as her trainer’s cock slammed passionately into her, the woman found herself strangely grateful for his opening up and sharing his intense fantasy with her, as she knew that she would never be experiencing such an intense and unforgettable night without him.

When Mark had finally slowed his pace and Kristy’s knees were ready to give out underneath her, the man exhaustedly pulled his cock out of her and released her from the bondage cuffs, after which the two retreated to the sauna to unwind with some cold drinks and more cuddling as they talked about where they would like to see this new, erotically-charged facet of their lives go from there…

* * * * * * * * * *

“That’s it, cucky – eat it all up…” Kristy cackled as she sat on her husband’s face as he lay sprawled out on the bed, his own wrists and ankles now cuffed in the same manner that his wife’s had been earlier at the gym.

Beaming with pride as Ben dutifully cleaned her pussy after being used for hours by her trainer, the woman enjoyed one final element of humiliation as he licked up the remains of the cum that her lover had deposited inside of her, all the while still remaining locked in chastity himself as his poor dick strained wildly against its cage as he struggled under the weight of his beautiful, seemingly perpetually horny wife.

When Kristy was finally satisfied with his performance, only then did she dismount his face and slide down onto the bed beside him, curling up with him playfully as she kissed him on the cheek and purred, “Good job, honey. I’m so happy to see that you enjoyed that almost as much as I did!”

As she reached down and toyed with his dick locked in the steel cage, Kristy asked him coyly as she looked into her husband’s eyes, “So did the reality live up to the fantasy???”

Ben smiled quietly for a moment, and then nodded happily, “It was incredible … even hotter, and more frustrating, than I ever could’ve imagined. I kind of don’t want it to end…”

Kristy laughed as she took a firmer grip on his cage, leaning in and asking snidely, “Who said anything about it ending?!”

“I talked a little with Mark last night after our … extended session … and he’s pretty excitement about the whole thing, too, because it gives him someone to play bondage games with, so I figured we’d just keep you locked in chastity and see where our kinky, little adventure goes from here!”

“Now that said,” his wife continued as she playfully stroked the bars of his cage, “I think you’ve been a pretty obedient hubby through all of this, so I’ve decided that I’m going to unlock you for one orgasm tonight.”

“No sex, but you can masturbate in front of me…”

“…while you’re smelling one of my sneakers!” she laughed as she watched the look of relief turn to shock on his face before getting up and retrieving one of her shoes from her gym bag nearby, waving it in front of his face where he could already smell the scent before she then balanced it on his nose and reached up to unlock one of his wrist cuffs.

“And just to be clear,” Kristy continued as she then bent down and removed her new gold anklet that held his chastity key, “as soon as you cum, this goes right back on. Because if you’re going to be my cuckold, you’re going to be locked in chastity for as long as I’m fucking another man.”

“Agreed?”

Ben eagerly nodded as he felt his wife reach down and unlock the cage that had been hiding away his dick for the past two weeks, almost immediately growing hard when she lifted the bars free. Tossing the cage to the side of the bed, leaving the steel ring around his balls still in place, Kristy snickered as she then steadied her shoe on her cuckold’s face with her hand as he blindly reached down and began stroking himself wildly, making clear that it wasn’t going to take long at all for him to climax after all of the pent up frustration that he’d endured at his wife’s feet…

“Hold on, hold on,” Kristy then prompted him just seconds before he was ready to cum, reaching for her phone as she scrambled to take a picture immortalizing her submissive hubby jerking off to the scent of her stinky workout sneakers, laughing, “Mark’s going to get a kick out of seeing this!” as Ben’s dick erupted all over himself in absolute bliss of how his naughty fantasy had transformed his life in only a couple of short weeks.

After his dominant wife had sent off the humiliating photo to her lover with a few choice words, she got up and found Ben a warm towel to clean himself up with before locking his tiny dick away again for an undetermined amount of time so that she could continue exploring his cuckold fantasies, not to mention embracing becoming a slut, which in fact she ended up enjoying just as much.
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	Twitter - @kinky_writer 
	Instagram – @kinky_writer 
	Pinterest - @kinkywriter 


Subscribe to KinkyWriter on Patreon for access to sneak peeks of upcoming releases, exclusive vignettes not published anywhere else, and the KinkyWriter Story Vault – filled with over 100 erotic stories all available for one monthly fee…

	Patreon - https://patreon.com/kinkywriter 


And while you’re at it, be sure to also subscribe to our free, email newsletter to ensure that you’re the first to know about every new KinkyWriter story!

	Newsletter - https://kinkywriter.com/newsletter/ 


Thanks for reading!
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