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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

“I’m excited for you to finally meet my friends,” Samuel said to his wife Michelle as they drove from Pinecrest to Seahaven. They were going out for dinner and then to an event at an art gallery for the last week of their fall showing. They were closing for Thanksgiving and for most of December while they scouted out new pieces, so Samuel’s friend Wayne really wanted to go.

“Doing something in Pinecrest would have been nice,” Michelle said with a sigh. “You know how much I hate coming to the city.”

“Michelle, please. These are my friends. We never go out together anymore or do anything that doesn’t involve the kids.”

I don’t do anything, Michelle thought to herself. She was tired of fighting about how they spent their days, so she kept her mouth shut. She loved Samuel and their children. Her family brought her endless joy, but sometimes it felt like being married was sucking the life right out of her. They used to go to parties and take vacations and have sex, but all those priorities had taken a backseat when their son was born ten years ago. Then they had a daughter a few years after that, and the rest was history. Michelle’s life began to revolve around the children, and now she spent most of her time alone stewing about how her marriage had become stale.

“Didn’t you go out a few days ago with your friends?” Michelle asked in an exhausted voice as she stared out of the car window. The road to Seahaven was a familiar one, but today it felt unbearable. Michelle didn’t want to feel like this when she was about to meet new people, but she felt as she sounded. Defeated. Tired. Over it.

“Yes, I did,” Samuel said carefully. He’d been down this road before. No matter how many times he told Michelle that she should go out with some of her mom friends, she always refused. The only thing she ever did to treat herself was her visits to the hair salon, and she barely even did that anymore. It wasn’t Samuel’s fault that his wife never wanted to hire a babysitter. He wasn’t about to sit at home when he could be at the bar watching a game with his friends. “They had basketball and hockey playing. We couldn’t miss it.”

Michelle sighed. “Just tell me when we get there,” she said and closed her eyes. She needed a moment to gather herself.

***

Samuel and Michelle didn’t speak the rest of the drive into Seahaven, but Michelle was in a much better mood when she stepped out of the car. The last thing she wanted was for Samuel’s friends to think she was a complete bitch, so she fixed a smile on her face and straightened out the hem of her black dress.

“Have I told you how gorgeous you look tonight?”

“No, you haven’t, but it’s nice to hear.”

Samuel wrapped his arms around Michelle’s waist and hooked his hands at the small of her back. “You always look gorgeous, my love. Never forget it. We can go out whenever you want if we hire a babysitter.”

Michelle didn’t want to get into one of their usual conversations that led to a fight. It wasn’t that Michelle couldn’t trust a babysitter, but the prices of everything made her sick to her stomach. She didn’t want to spend a week’s grocery bill just to spend a night away from the house. If her screen-printing business brought in more money, maybe she wouldn’t feel so stingy and worthless.

“Let’s just get this over with before we get into another fight.”

“Fine,” Samuel said as his face darkened. He hated it when Michelle acted like this. She was so carefree when they first met. She used to dance no matter where they were. She used to paint landscapes and sketch pictures of his face. Even when she was pregnant with Vincent, she was so full of life, but now was different. Samuel loved his wife. If he knew what could give their relationship the spark it needed, he would do it in a heartbeat.

Wayne and Alma were standing at the entrance of Lumina Art House. She was wearing a stunning white dress, even though it was well past Labor Day. She’d worn gold jewelry to go with the dress. It looked absolutely exquisite. Wayne was wearing a sharp gray suit with dark loafers and a gorgeous watch that shimmered beneath the light. “Samuel!” William called. “Seeing you always makes me happy to be back in town,” he said and clasped his hand with Samuel’s.

“Same to you, buddy. You probably haven’t seen Michelle since our wedding,” he said and gestured toward his wife.

“Oh, were you there?” she asked.

“Barely,” Wayne said with a laugh. “We were drinking that entire day, so it’s a bit of a blur.”

Michelle laughed. “Samuel has always been a bit of a lush, and you lushes stick together.”

“We’re both doing much better now. This is my girlfriend, Alma. Hopefully you two will be the ones going to our wedding soon,” he said and winked at his girl.

“That’s mighty wishful thinking,” Alma said and shook Michelle’s hand. “It’s a pleasure to finally meet you. Samuel has come around a few times, but never with you.”

“It’s impossible to keep track of him,” Michelle said as lightly as she could. She didn’t want to think about how they’d almost fought on their way into the city. She wanted to clear her mind of that nonsense. Alma and Wayne were standing right there. What would they think of her if brought out their dirty laundry so soon into the evening? 

“I hope you two haven’t been waiting long,” Michelle said after a quick pause in the conversation. “We were a few minutes late leaving since we had to discuss things with the babysitter.”

“Not at all!” Alma said breezily. “I was just telling Wayne about how my mother owned a gift shop here in Seahaven. It used to be right here,” Alma said and pointed at a window that looked into the gallery. “She sold it to the gallery owner so that they could expand.”

“What was the name of the shop?” asked Michelle.

“Seahaven Gifts & Crafts. She was so worried that it would get taken over by a corporation. You wouldn’t believe how excited she was when the gallery owner offered to buy her space.”

“Does she miss it?”

Alma shook her head. “Not at all. She’s been cruising around the world with the money she made from the sale.”

“Lucky lady,” Michelle said lightly. It was then that the girls noticed the boys looking at them with coy expressions. “Let’s go inside,” Michelle said with a smile. “Why did you want to come here tonight, Wayne?”

“They’re taking down these pieces in a few weeks. They’ll only be open a few days in December, and I’m not sure we’ll have the time to visit then.”

“We won’t,” said Alma. “Seahaven isn’t far, but it’s not easy to get here. I still can’t believe my mother made that drive every day.”

“You and me both,” said Michelle.

They all walked inside together, but the guys broke off and started walking their own path after only a few minutes. Alma and Michelle watched them as they stepped away without saying a word, both of the ladies sharing a look as they thought the same thing.

“Men,” said Alma.

“Tell me about it,” said Michelle.

Alma folded her lips as she and Michelle forged a path of their own. Alma glanced at Michelle a few times, wondering if she could trust her with their secret. After contemplating, she decided that she could.

“That’s why I punish Wayne when he’s bad.”

“What?” Michelle asked softly.

“You heard me,” Alma said with a smirk. “I can tell there’s something off between you and Samuel. If I had to guess, I would say it’s because he doesn’t give you enough attention.”

Michelle felt like she’d been found out. Was her unhappiness so obvious that a complete stranger could pick up on it? She loved Samuel, but sometimes love wasn’t enough.

“It’s okay,” Alma said before Michelle could reply. “Wayne cheated on me when we were younger, so I had to make sure he knew who was boss this time around.”

“I’m so sorry, Alma. I had no idea.”

She shrugged. “It’s really not a big deal, but it gave me leverage against him. Honestly, women have all the leverage in relationships. Men want to get their dicks wet, and they’ll always love us more than their toys.”

Hearing Alma speak like this shocked Michelle. None of her girlfriends would ever make such blunt assessments in public. “I… uh… don’t know what to say.”

“Do you want him to change?”

“I…” Michelle began, but what did she actually want? If she could pick anything, it would be a night where Samuel stayed home with the kids so that she could go out to dinner on her own, but then she thought about the money and how guilty it would make her feel to spend it. “I don’t know.”

“Girl, you can’t even think! That’s what you need first and foremost. Some peace of mind, and I’m going to help you get it.”

“How?” asked Michelle.

“Tonight, you’re going to give him some really dirty sex. Stuff he hasn’t gotten in a long time. That way, he’ll want it again, but there will be conditions next time.”

“Conditions?”

“Yes. Michelle, this is serious business! You can’t let him walk all over you.”

“He doesn’t—”

“Stop making excuses for him immediately!” 

“I’m sorry,” said Michelle.

Alma grabbed Michelle by the shoulders and stood in her face. “You also need to stop apologizing. If you want your life to change, you have to take it by the balls. Both literally and figuratively.”

“I don’t—”

“What did I just say? Give him some wild sex tonight, but make sure you’re in control. Don’t let him take charge. Don’t be submissive. It’ll surprise him, and he’ll want more, and then we’ll have him right where we want him.”

“What do I do?”

Alma couldn’t reply to her question as another woman approached. She had fiery red hair that was tied into a tight bun. She was wearing a gorgeous floral dress that complemented her bright green eyes. “Alma! How are you?”

“Jeanette! It’s so good to see you!”

“I can’t believe you’re here. How is your mother doing? Does she miss the store?”

“No,” Alma said with a shake of the head. “She’s on a cruise right now and has another one booked for a few months after she gets back from this one.”

“Lucky lady,” Jeanette said with a laugh.

“Jeanette, this is my friend, Michelle. Michelle, this is Jeanette. She runs the gallery. My mom has always spoken highly of her.”

“I do miss your mom! Tell her I say hi! It’s so nice to meet you too, Michelle. Unfortunately, I gotta go make sure that everything isn’t falling apart,” Jeanette said and gave each of the girls a hug before running off to see who might need her help. She was still on the clock and didn’t want to hear any complaints from the gallery owner Ernest.

“She’s so sweet,” Alma said as Jeanette scurried away. Then she turned to Michelle with a serious expression. “Tell me you can do it. Tell me that you can teach Samuel a lesson.”

“I’ll try my best,” Michelle said shakily.

“Don’t let him take control. That’s the first step. Okay?”

“Okay,” Michelle said with a nod. They exchanged numbers so that she could report to Alma how the night went, and then the guys appeared a few minutes later, telling the girls that they were hungry, so they all left and went to a fabulous restaurant down the street.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Michelle didn’t know quite what to think as she and Samuel made their way back to Pinecrest. They had a lovely meal with Wayne and Alma. Michelle could feel her husband’s energy bouncing around the car, and she had to admit that she was feeling wonderful too, but what to do about Alma telling her to take control? Could she go through with it? She kept asking herself that question as she glanced at Samuel.

“Did you have fun tonight?” he asked her yet again as they got to the outskirts of Pinecrest. He was floating high, but Michelle couldn’t stop thinking about what Alma had said to her at the gallery. She kept trying to think of ways that she could be dominant and in command. When they had sex, she usually lay on her back or got onto her hands and knees. What used to feel exciting had become a much more routine task, neither of them putting their all into the act.

“Yes, dear. I had a wonderful time,” Michelle said, but something about her tone made Samuel look at her doubtfully. “What? I’m being serious! It was wonderful getting to know Alma and Wayne. They’re a sweet couple.”

Samuel adjusted his expression and concentrated on the road. “I’m glad you had a good time. I was worried you wouldn’t.”

“I assure you I did.”

“Good, I’m glad,” Samuel said and fell silent, a coolness entering the air. Michelle hated it when Samuel got like this. She didn’t know what she could do to change his attitude… until she remembered what Alma had told her about making Samuel obsessed with her body and her pussy. She needed to make Samuel appreciate her again, which she was intent on doing.

The kids were already asleep when they arrived at the house, so they paid the babysitter and went to their bedroom to change out of their evening attire. Neither had said much of anything since their conversation took a turn for the worst in the car.

“Do you want to shower?” Samuel asked her.

“You go ahead,” Michelle said. “I’m going to wash my face in the other bathroom before I shower.”

“Fine,” he said.

Michelle also needed to pour herself a drink. She went to the kitchen and grabbed the bottle of vodka they kept in the freezer and poured herself two shots in a tumbler glass. She threw it back and popped her lips. The booze really hit the spot as Michelle stepped into the bathroom to wash her face, thinking about how she was going to turn the tides of her relationship with Samuel. She hated how they’d gotten to this place where any little friction caused them to turn ice cold. They used to debate each other about everything and then have wild, passionate sex when they finished.

Once her face was clean, Michelle returned to the bedroom and changed into a robe. The shower was still running, so she decided to take a chance and step into the bathroom, shocked by what she discovered.

Samuel had his hard cock in his hand, rubbing it vigorously. Hot water was running down his naked body, and the sight of it turned Michelle on immensely. If only she could stop the dark thoughts telling her that these shower sessions explained why they never had sex. It was time that she changed course. They couldn’t keep living like this and expect their relationship to make it long term.

Michelle dropped her towel to the floor. She stepped forward and slowly opened the shower door. Samuel jumped when he finally noticed her, but she didn’t want him to feel ashamed or embarrassed, so she took his hard cock into her hands and purred while she stroked it. He cursed as she rubbed his dick.

“You looked so sexy touching yourself, but I thought you could use some help.”

“Fuck yeah,” he said. “I can always use your help.”

“Mmm,” Michelle purred as she stepped closer to press her boobs against his body while she stroked his cock. He grabbed her ass as they both stared down at his dick. “We need to stop fighting, Samuel.”

“I want to. You don’t know how bad,” he said in a shaky voice.

Michelle could feel her power growing as she held his dick. Alma was right. He would do anything if she made him feel good, and it was about time that she exerted her power. All these years she thought she needed to make as much money as him to feel adequate, but really all she needed was to take control in the bedroom. If Samuel was happy with their sex life, maybe she wouldn’t feel so bad telling him to hand over his paychecks so that she could control the finances and the household as well.

“Why do we fight?” she asked as she continued playing with his cock. “Why can’t we just be happy?”

“I ask myself that question all the time,” he said.

“Don’t you think you’re as guilty as me?”

“Of course I do. Do we really have to talk about this right now? I thought you wanted to help.”

“I do want to help,” Michelle said and stepped in front of Samuel to drop to her knees. She looked up at him through hooded eyes as she slowly parted her lips to take his cock into her mouth. Her nipples were rock hard, and her pussy was growing plump with desire. She needed to feel Samuel inside both her mouth and her pussy, but tonight it was going to happen on her terms. She wasn’t going to lie on her back or get onto her hands and knees so that he could fuck her from behind. He was going to listen, and it all started with this blowjob.

“Fuck, that feels so good,” Samuel said in a husky voice as she bobbed her lips up and down his cock. “Stand up so I can fuck that pussy. I need it.”

Michelle pulled off his cock and held it in her hand as she shook her head. “Why don’t you wait for me in the bedroom? I’ll be out there in a second.”

“No? What do you mean no?”

“Do I have to tell you twice? If you want to feel my pussy, I suggest you do what I say,” Michelle said to him. She didn’t let the water running down her face and body break her concentration. She held Samuel’s gaze, daring him to challenge her. She’d pushed him away many times over the years, but this was their chance to hit the reset button if he was willing to comply.

“Fine, I’ll be out there, but don’t take too long.”

“I need to wash my hair.”

“Michelle!”

“Samuel! Do you want to fuck or not?”

“Yes, but—”

“No buts,” Michelle said and turned her body away from him to grab the bottle of shampoo. “I had a lovely time tonight and want to end it on a high note, but I’ve been planning on washing my hair tonight for days. If you keep talking, it’ll only delay the fun stuff.”

Samuel grumbled as he stepped out of the shower, but Michelle noticed he didn’t bother putting on the underwear and T-shirt waiting for him on the counter, instead wrapping a towel around his waist and stepping back into the bedroom. Michelle smiled to herself as she lathered her hair, wondering why she’d waited so long to be a little more dominant.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Michelle took her time in the bathroom. She shaved her legs, conditioned her hair twice, and sung a few songs. She even dried her hair when she got out of the shower. Part of her almost expected Samuel to be asleep when she stepped into the bedroom, but he was propped up against the headboard watching TV.

“What are you watching?” Michelle asked as she stood in the doorway naked, her pussy on full display. She’d taken the time to trim her bush so that it was a manicured patch of hair that let Samuel admire her womanhood.

“Nothing,” Samuel said and picked up the remote to turn off the TV. “Not when you’re standing there looking like an angel.”

Michelle blushed, but she wouldn’t lose the control she gained while they were showering. She thought about what to do while she was lathering her hair and had decided how she would proceed. She stepped forward and climbed onto the bed on her hands and knees. Samuel laced his fingers behind his head with a look of superiority, but he would learn soon enough that she was the one in charge. He would learn that she was the one who would be calling the shots from now on.

“Mmm, I love how hard your cock gets,” Michelle said as she wrapped her fingers around his thickening shaft. “Do you still think I’m sexy?”

“So fucking sexy,” he said in a breath.

“You’re looking pretty good yourself,” she said and pumped his cock. It wasn’t long before he was fully erect. Michelle was ready to act out her plan, and the first step was to get Samuel as loose as softened butter, so she took his cock into her mouth and bobbed. He groaned and moaned as she sucked his cock and played with his balls. She moved off his dick when his moans grew high-pitched and stiff. He always sounded like that when he was about to cum, but Michelle couldn’t let him cum yet.

“What are you doing?” he asked when she took her mouth off his cock. “I was almost there.”

“It’s your turn to do me,” Michelle said with confidence as she grabbed Samuel’s ankles to pull him away from the headboard. He almost never ate her out nowadays, but that was about to change. If he wanted a happy wife, he was going to have to learn how to lick her pussy, and not the half-assed way he usually did. She wanted him to really put in the work.

“Michelle,” Samuel groaned when he was on his back, but Michelle didn’t want to hear it. She straddled his face and put her hot pussy lips on his mouth. She grabbed his shaggy brown hair and started riding him how she’d always dreamed. It was rough. It was dirty, and it was not at all what Samuel expected.

He coughed as he tried to find his breath while his wife used his mouth. His cock throbbed as she held his hair and moved her wet pussy lips back and forth across his face.

“Yeah, Samuel! Stick out your tongue!”

He did as she said, wrapping his lips around her clit. She’d never acted like this, but Samuel was beginning to enjoy it. He held her ass cheeks while she fucked his mouth with her clit. She was so loud he worried that she might wake up the kids, but he honestly didn’t give a fuck if she did.

At one point, Michelle lifted herself off his mouth and turned around so that she could suck his dick while he ate her pussy. It was pure bliss feeling his tongue move across her warm folds. Her nectar coated his face like the juice of an extra-ripe fruit, but she tasted much more delicious than fruit ever could. Michelle gasped when he squeezed her cheeks firmly and spread them so that a little air tickled her asshole. His tongue was so close to licking it, but she wouldn’t protest if he did. She wrapped her arms around his legs and swallowed his entire cock until it made her choke, losing herself in the movements, but then she remembered that she was teaching him a lesson.

“Why don’t we have a little fun?” Michelle said when she pulled her mouth off his cock and moved off his body.

“A little fun?” he asked.

“Yeah, I was thinking that I could tie you up and ride your cock. Wouldn’t that be hot?”

“Uh, yeah. I guess.”

“Good,” Michelle said and got off the bed to grab some ties from the closet. She knew they weren’t ones that he used often. Samuel reached out with his free hand to stroke her nipple, but it wasn’t even a second later that she grabbed his wrist and fastened it to the headboard. Feeling this sense of control over Samuel was intoxicating, and Michelle worried where it might lead. She worried that she wouldn’t be able to stop once she started down this path, but why should she? They’d sworn a life to each other. It might as well be fun.

“Mmm, don’t you look sexy like that?”

“I wouldn’t know,” he said. “All I can see is my angel.”

“You’re going to have to stop it with that angel talk,” she warned him. “Tonight, I’m the furthest thing from an angel.”

“That you are, my naughty princess.”

“That’s better,” Michelle said as she lathered his cock with some lube from their sex box under the bed. She nearly came when he was sucking her clit, but there was nothing she loved more than a good fuck. Far too much time had passed with her having lackluster orgasms, or no orgasms at all. It was time that she took back her sex life and her life in general. Seeing Samuel tied up on the bed showed her what was possible. She saw a man who only wanted to enjoy life. A man who didn’t want to be bogged down with the bad, which she could tend to fixate on, but seeing him so vulnerable and ready to serve made her realize she was only wasting time by focusing on what she couldn’t do or what they didn’t have.

“You’re gorgeous, Michelle.”

“So are you,” she said and pumped his dick with her lubed hand. She could feel her juices coating the insides of her thighs. It’d been a long time since she was this aroused, but she had a feeling that there were brighter days ahead for them. “Do you like being tied up like this?”

“It’s… interesting. Not as bad as I thought it would be. Do you like having me tied up like this?” Samuel asked with a goofy smile. He’d always been so light-hearted and easy-going. Michelle loved him all over again when he looked at her like that.

“I could get used to it.”

“Mmm, is that right?” Samuel asked as his cock jumped. “Are you going to make me cum in that hot pussy?”

“That’s the plan.”

“I’ve been waiting all night to feel that pussy.”

“Yeah?” Michelle asked in a breathy voice as she reached between her legs to touch herself. “You want to feel inside me?”

“So badly.”

Michelle moaned and lifted herself to straddle his legs. His cock was slick and hard and ready for her. She held his chest and stared into his eyes as she lifted her hips to impale herself with his cock. The ties rattled as he tried to move his arms, so Michelle reached forward to hold them down. “Fuck, you feel so good inside of me,” she whispered into his ear. “I fucking love your cock.”

“Not as much as I love this pussy,” Samuel said and rattled the bed as he tried to move again. “Are those restraints getting to you?” Michelle asked him with an amused expression on her face.

“Fuck no,” he grunted. “That pussy just feels so good.”

“Yeah?” Michelle asked and lifted her lips to his tip. She slammed her pussy all the way back down to his base. “You like how that feels?” she asked before doing it all over again.

“Fuck yes,” Samuel said roughly as he shook the bed. The ties were driving him crazy, but it was so fucking hot being at Michelle’s complete control. He couldn’t stop watching how her tits swayed as she bounced on his cock. “Keep doing that, and you’ll make me cum.”

“All I want for you is to cum!” she said and dropped back down to hold his chest for support as she rode his cock with vigor. It was hitting her spot with each thrust. It’d been so long since she felt like this. So free and uninhibited. She wanted to shout for the stars on this new journey of theirs. “Cum in me! Give me another baby!”

“Fuck, Michelle! I’m close!”

“Me too,” Michelle said and moved upright to touch her clit as she used her husband’s dick for her pleasure. They screamed and moaned as they reached their climax together. Michelle came first, and the sensations of her pussy tightening and relaxing around Samuel’s cock was too much for him to bear. “Yes!” he groaned as he filled his wife with his seed.

“Fuck yes is right,” Michelle said in a breathy voice as she collapsed onto Samuel’s body with his hard cock still deep inside of her. She loved how he’d surrendered himself completely to her. It was a fun night, but there was a change in the air that wouldn’t soon dissipate. “That was just what I needed.”

“You and me both.”

Michelle lifted herself a little bit to stare into Samuel’s eyes and kiss him gently. “I guess I should let you out, huh?”

Samuel turned his head each way, glancing at the constraints that held him locked in place. “That would be nice,” he said with a light laugh. “I didn’t mind being tied up though.”

“Think we should do it again?”

“Maybe,” he said. “If you liked it.”

She did. Michelle smiled to herself as she loosened the ties around Samuel’s wrists and ankles. They were spent from their evening out and the lovemaking, but they cuddled for the first time in months that night, and it didn’t feel forced. It didn’t feel like one of them was trying to make up for their bad behavior. They cuddled out of love.

Michelle wished she’d known taking control could bring such fruitful results sooner, but there was no time like the present. Samuel fell asleep first. Michelle drifted off not long after him with a smile on her face.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Michelle: I did it. I followed your advice, and we had the most amazing night.

It was a few days later. Samuel was at work, and Michelle thought it was a great time to tell Alma how things had been going in their lives. It wasn’t long before her phone buzzed with a reply.

Alma: Girl, dish! Actually, can you meet me for lunch? I would love to hear about everything in person.

Michelle: Yeah, the kids are at school. Where do you want to get lunch?

Alma: How about The Bistro?

Michelle: Yeah, I love Evergreen Bistro. See you there!

***

Alma was wearing a stylish brown coat that went with the moody fall vibes outside. The sky was gray, and many of the trees were leafless. At least it was warm and cozy inside of The Evergreen Bistro. Their name celebrated the fact that there were always plenty of pines to admire in Pinecrest.

“Hello, beautiful,” Alma said and stood to give Michelle a hug when she stepped inside. She was wearing a sweater and jeans and a beanie on her head to keep warm. “I’m so glad we could get together for lunch.”

“Me too,” Michelle admitted. It was nice to have a new friend who wasn’t a mom from school. The moms were far too competitive for her liking. She preferred to let their kids be who they were and wasn’t obsessed with winning competitions or making sure they got the best grades.

“Soooo… how was it? What did you do?”

Michelle’s cheeks reddened as she thought back to how she’d tied Samuel up with his ties. Now that she was out in public, she couldn’t imagine speaking about what she’d done.

“Ooh, if you’re looking like that, it must have been good.”

“I don’t want to talk about it.”

“You have to talk about it. We didn’t do our makeup and put on cute clothes for nothing. I love that sweater, by the way.”

“Thanks,” Michelle said as she looked down at her sweater. She also loved it for how it hugged her chest and attracted plenty of attention from men every time she went out. “I really don’t know if I can talk about what happened here.”

“Do you need a drink first? I plan on hearing about what you did.”

“No drinks,” Michelle said with a shake of the head. “It’s far too early for that.”

“How about some tea? Cause girl, you need to spill yours!”

Michelle leaned forward and cupped her hand around her mouth. “I tied him up and rode his dick. Then the next night, I did the exact same thing and rode his face until he made me cum.”

“Yes!” Alma hollered and snapped her fingers. “That’s what I’m talking about!”

“Shh!” Michelle begged and reached forward to grab Alma’s hands, doing anything she could to pull the attention away from them. “You’re going to get us kicked out of here.”

“Please,” Alma said and tossed her hand in the air. “Wayne and I come here all the time. They’ll never kick us out.”

“Fine, but I don’t want everyone to know my business!”

“A little word of advice… you’re going to have to learn how to grow a pair if you want to keep this going.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean… the honeymoon period won’t last forever. Samuel will start pushing back, and you’re going to have to be tough.”

“Do you do this with Wayne?”

“As a matter of fact, I do,” Alma said with a mischievous grin. “It was working so well at first. It didn’t hurt that he felt guilty about cheating on me when we were younger, but I can sense defiance rising within him. If we want to make sure that Wayne and Samuel never cause us problems again, we have to put them in their places once and for all.”

“How can we do that?” asked Michelle.

“I spank Wayne and make him wear lingerie. I want to push him further. You’ve only just begun, but I was thinking if we turn our boys into girls and get documented proof, we’ll have them right where we want them for years to come.”

Michelle’s jaw dropped. “You want me to turn my husband into a girl?”

“Yep!” Alma said brightly as a smile spread across her face. “What do you say we do a little shopping?”

“I… can’t today. I have to be home in time to catch the school bus, but I’m not sure I want to do this regardless.”

“Oh, you do, Michelle. You have so much to learn. Samuel is playing cute right now, but the day will come soon that he begins to push back and tries to take control. Do you want to lose your power?”

“No,” Michelle said quickly without thinking. “I don’t, but this is crazy. I can’t turn Samuel into a girl!”

“If we work together, there’s nothing we can’t do. So, what do you say? Can we set a date for a little shopping?”

“I… uh… sure,” Michelle said when she couldn’t bring herself to tell Alma no. She couldn’t even imagine what it would be like to turn Samuel into a girl, but Alma had gotten her this far, so why stop trusting her now?

 

to be continued…


STAY CONNECTED

Thank you again for reading Marital Treats. This is a story in the Harborview series, which includes standalone stories that have the same public settings, recurring background characters, and lots of different couples finding lust or love. The next story in this series will feature Michelle and Alma feminizing their men. We’re not quite done with these couples, but don’t fret! I’m already thinking about lots of new couples and situations happening around Harborview County. There’s no telling who else will pop up next in this series. Enjoy!

Explore my website to find everything you need to know about my sweet and steamy reads. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and free books as they are available. You can also find some new books of mine for free on Booksprout before they are released in exchange for a review.

I cherish you for reading ♥ 
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