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As her husband knelt in the corner of the room, his eyes fixed on the wall in front of him while his fingers were laced tightly behind his head, Katie sat at her vanity.

He was being punished, she was preparing for a night out on the town … without him.

Watching the colors take shape and transform her face from the mild-mannered elementary school teacher into that of a girl wanton for sex, Katie dreamily thought back to her last date with John, and the fabulous night he had treated her to out on the dance floor, and the even more fabulous night that he had treated her to later back at his downtown apartment nearby…

It would’ve been a scandalous evening with counseling and divorce in the near future, except for one small detail … her husband Bobby actually liked the thought of her fooling around with another man. Truth be told, the idea turned him on more than anything else he could imagine, and so after his secret had spilled out one drunken evening on their honeymoon, instead of running away in fear of his perverse tendencies, Katie saw instead something different – an opportunity for her to hold onto some of her flirtatious ways even as she was about to begin her transformation into that of the classically married woman.

On the outside, they looked like just your average, young couple in love – always holding hands and often skipping off to exotic vacations together before they were ready to settle down and have kids, but behind closed doors was a very different picture as Katie began to dissect her husband’s desires in a manner that would ultimately prove to serve her the best. For him, her care-free attitude intensified each thought in his head beyond his wildest dreams; for her, the act of indulging in this erotic humiliation of his was just plain fun, and combined the two fueled each other to new heights as Bobby hinted at which buttons to press and Katie held no reserves in pressing them as often as she liked…

Giggling as she finished her task by painting her lips with an electric shade of pink, Katie glanced in her mirror at the naked man kneeling behind her and taunted, “Have you learned your lesson enough to come help me finish getting dressed for my date?!” as she rolled her lips together and momentarily thought of them sliding over the tip of her date’s shaft later on that evening, much to her delight.

Walking up behind him and after surveying his perfect posture with a hint of satisfaction, she gave him a quick flip of the long, thin riding crop that she had left resting on the dresser before telling him, “Pink dress – now!” with a haughty laugh in her voice. Katie found the act of her husband dressing her to go out particularly degrading, with the image of him scurrying around in the nude for her an amusing touch as he retrieved the short, pink ensemble that would hug her figure until she later discarded it in the corner of her beau’s bedroom to enjoy her just desserts, all at Bobby’s humiliating expense.

As he came back from their closet with her dress in hand, Bobby caught his first glimpse of his beautiful wife in only her bra and panties – a skimpy, black set that she had allowed him to pick out explicitly for her to wear at junctures just like this one. Her girl next door grin penetrated him viciously as she watched his jaw drop to the floor … truth be told, he was forever grateful for being in love with such an incredible woman who would not only listen to his darkest fantasies, but even play a staring role in them to such slanderous consequences, and though now wasn’t the moment to share that appreciation, that same gleam in her eye that cut him so deeply was the same one that also served as a constant reminder that she knew…

Quickly slipping into the tight dress, Katie prodded him to zip her up in the back before next ordering, “Club shoes – black platforms!” that sent him clamoring back into the closet again to retrieve the footwear that she knew he’d fetishized since the day she had bought them. Standing five inches tall with copious platforms underneath, the shoes made her tower over him and gave her a new air of superiority as they gave her the platform from which to look down on her own husband before leaving him behind for a night of naughty fun.

Smiling wickedly as she watched him emerge again, this time carrying the heavy shoes delicately that she’d danced countless nights away in, Katie watched in awe as their ritual continued with her husband dropping to his knees once again and slipped her freshly manicured toes into the fine leather one at a time, then zipping the booties up with his teeth before bringing his lips to rest on the toes and crossing his wrists devotedly behind his back.

“Pathetic, but at least you’re obedient…” she laughed as she looked in the full-length mirror nearby to enjoy the sight of a beautiful woman standing tall above her submissive husband. Katie couldn’t deny that the view certainly got her juices flowing as well as she relished in his humiliation and then posed to turn it up another notch by prodding, “I think that’s enough for now – I don’t want to keep John waiting,” before suddenly stepping away and leaving him staring at the floor, his lips still agape from worshipping her shoes only a moment earlier.

“Did you get me more condoms?” she called out to him from the other room as she transferred the essential contents from her purse into the cute, pink leather wristlet that matched her dress.

Bobby scrambled for the box that he had purchased for her earlier at the store, along with the usual $40 for her cab fare home, though the latter was thrown back in his face as she explained to him curtly, “You need to get dressed because I want you to drop me off at the club tonight…” chuckling to herself as he walked away while she slit the purple box open and emptied half a dozen of the condoms designed for her pleasure into her clutch…

Katie tapped her foot impatiently as she waited for her husband to change, rolling her eyes in frustration though secretly impressed at his dedication when he returned 10 minutes later wearing a white dress shirt and tie to match her dress.

“Let’s go…” she called out behind her as she made her way to the front door, knowing that Bobby’s eyes were no doubt clung to her ass the entire way. Following her out the door like a puppy dog, her husband locked the front door and turned back to the driveway just in time to see his wife standing by passenger side door in the back, waiting for him to hold it for her so that she could get in.

Sliding onto the cool, leather seats as he stood holding the door obediently, a smug grin fell to Katie’s face as her husband then closed the door and took on the form of her driver to escort her to her evening of debauchery…

“The Grotto,” she directed him as he pulled out of the driveway, adjusting his mirror to enjoy a better view of his adulterous bride during their 20-minute drive out to the popular dance club on the beach.

After a few miles had passed and they had each grown tired of the silence in the car, Bobby spoke up, “So what brings you out tonight, Ma’am?” as he caught a particularly savory glance at his gorgeous wife in the mirror.

Shifting in her seat with a wry smile, she reported back, “I’m actually meeting a man for some drinks…”

Watching her gently touch her fingers to the wedding band on her left hand, he inquired, “Is that your husband that you’re meeting out at the club???”

To which all Katie could do was grin and serve back the perfect setup as she candidly replied, “No – I said that I’m meeting a man for some drinks…”

Bobby felt the burn sizzle as she looked up at him through the mirror, batting her eyes playfully as she giggled in her own amusement.

“So is everything alright with you and your husband?”

“Everything’s fantastic!” she assured her driver with a laugh, adding, “I just need a little something extra on the side here and there…”

“And your husband knows about this?” Bobby prodded with a curious inquiry as he did his best to maintain his alternate persona.

“Know about it?!” Katie then grinned from ear to ear. “My husband encourages it! He knew from the day that he married me that he couldn’t satisfy me…”

Bobby’s eyes widened at the woman’s words as she stirred in his backseat.

“Couldn’t satisfy you like … too small, not enough stamina, no technique???”

“All of the above?” Katie winked back with a laugh as she looked down at the floor.

“Wow!” her driver exclaimed. “And you married him anyways?”

“Of course I did,” she replied without missing a beat. “I love him. This is just something that we do for fun…”

“…and you enjoy going out and sleeping with other men?” he prodded, admiring the smiling glow about her as he drove.

“Oh yeah,” she replied with a giggle, “I love him for a horde of other reasons, but a girl’s still got to get good and fucked every once in a while!”

“So this man friend of yours,” Bobby then asked, changing the direction of their conversation, “would you call him your boyfriend?”

Katie thought about the question for a moment.

“Maybe. I’ve been with him a few times now and we really click … plus, he’s great in bed…” she gushed with a grin.

“Is that so?” Bobby responded. “Does he know that you’ve got a husband waiting at home for you???”

“He knows,” she admitted. “He actually likes it.”

“Oh really???”

“Yeah,” she replied casually, “lots of guys in the club are into married women – I think because most married women don’t come to clubs unless they’re … flexible.”

“You mean with a marriage like yours?” Bobby asked confused.

“Well, yes and no,” she explained. “Whether he’s into it back home or not, if a girl walks into a club with a wedding ring on her finger and her husband isn’t by her side, chances are she’s willing to negotiate … at least a little.”

“Negotiate?”

“Sure,” Katie cited, giggling with amusement at the impromptu taxi cab interview that they had going back and forth. “A girl’s gotta dance with someone, and if her regular partner isn’t there and a hot guy approaches her … why not?!”

“But a dance is just a dance, right?” Bobby countered as he pulled up to a stoplight.

Katie giggled again.

“That’s how they start off, but most guys don’t actually come to a club just to dance. A dance leads to a grope … a grope leads to a kiss, and the next thing you know you’re blowing him out in his BMW after he finger fucks you in his heated, leather seats!”

“Holy shit, is that how you got started?!” the driver exclaimed as they took off once again, feeling himself get rock hard under his dress pants as he listened to his wife go on.

“No, no…” she deflected somewhat disappointingly, “he actually confessed to me on our honeymoon that he would be kind of into it if I wanted to fuck other guys … but just between you and me, I did get a little taste during my bachelorette party that made me more than a bit intrigued when he told me of his fantasies late that night…”

“Oh???” Bobby said with a surprise that he didn’t have to fake. “What happened during your bachelorette party?!”

“Well…” she started alluringly. “You know those silly scavenger hunts that bridesmaids get for the bachelorette while they’re at the bar or the club – do a shot, dance with a stranger, take off your bra and give it to someone…?” 

“Yeah?” was all that her husband could reply on the edge of his seat.

“Well my girls had brought two different lists for me,” she explained. “…the regular one, and then also an extra naughty one – just for us to read off and laugh at and stuff.”

“So we’re going around the bar checking things off and I’m having a great time!” Katie boasted with a grin. “I’m taking shots and I’ve got guys kissing me on the cheek and it was just your typical, rowdy bachelorette party, and then my maid of honor points out the hottest guy in the room and gives me a dare – take the list up to him and ask him which one he wants to do with me!”

“So I did…” she continued, “…and as I handed the list to him and flirted a little, I was a little drunk and didn’t realize that the naughty list was on the back of the nice list!”

Bobby’s eyes widened as he fought glancing between the mirror and the road.

“So of course, he finishes reading the nice list and chuckles at all of the boxes that I already have checked off, and then he realizes that there’s also something printed on the back, and he flips it over and starts reading that list. I blush a little, but don’t really realize what he’s reading at the time, and the next thing I know he’s leading me into the back room of the bar and asking me for one of the condoms that I’d collected earlier.”

“There in that backroom,” Katie bragged with an entitled smile, “he helped me check off probably half a dozen things on the naughty list before I went back out to see my friends, who were all hooting and a’ hollering when they saw me!”

Bobby felt the lump in his throat build, yet he just couldn’t help but ask.

“What kinds of things did you two do???”

“Hmmmm, let’s see…” she thought seductively out loud, taking his bait with a devilish grin on her face. “Well, sex with a stranger – that was the obvious one! We made out for a bit before, so French kiss another guy was definitely one. Oooh – I remember him spanking me at one point when he had me bent over, and that was kind of fun…”

“What else???” she pondered openly as she saw her husband stirring in his seat as they neared their destination.

“I gave him my panties afterwards … I think…”

Her husband gripped the steering wheel tighter as his cock grew harder with every tantalizing word until finally he found himself pulling up next to the club’s entrance, though much to his dismay without a proper ending to his slutty wife’s story…

“I know there was something else…” she muttered as Bobby put the car in park, then walked around to the passenger side to let his wife out.

Standing at the door like an employee as the high heels spun out that not long ago he’d been kissing in the nude, it wasn’t until his bubbly wife had stood up and was already attracting attention in her short dress when she finally burst out, “That’s right – I remember now!”

Looking up at her with a feverish curiosity as she now towered several inches over him with her heels on the pavement, he watched as Katie pulled her phone out of her handbag and began flipping through photos before finding what she was looking for and holding the phone to her chest with the biggest grin on her face.

“You’re not going to believe this!” she told him excitedly as if he actually was some anonymous driver and not the man who she had proceeded to marry a day after the photograph in question.

“So I kind of have this thing for blowing guys, right?” she whispered with the crowd outside of the club not far behind her. “I mean, not just any guy … like you know who … but if a guy is good and hung, there’s just something about feeling a nice, thick cock between my lips that just really gets me off!”

“Anyways, after my new friend got done fucking me and had thrown the condom away, but before he could put his cock back in his pants, I got down on my knees and I started blowing him. While I was going to work, he must’ve grabbed my phone from wherever – I honestly don’t even remember him taking it – and yet sure enough when me and my friends got back to our hotel room later on that night, I was going through all of the crazy pictures on my phone and suddenly, here’s one of me sucking this guy off, just as happy as a slutty bachelorette could be!”

Then holding the phone up to the man’s face, a moment’s flash later there was no fraction of a doubt that it was his bride to be in that photo – a perfect perspective shot looking down at her with another man’s cock between her lips, looking up with a dreamy smile on her face that shone through even with her mouth being very full.

Letting the phone hover for a few moments while she savored the dumbstruck look on his face, Katie soon thereafter stuffed the phone back into her wristlet as she casually commented, “So I guess I got to check off two more things with him – give a stranger a blow job and take a racy photo with a stranger, which funny enough was actually one that I had left on the nice list!”

“…though I guess they probably meant something more like grabbing a guy’s butt or having someone do a shot off your chest or something…”

“Come to think of it…” Katie continued with a knockout grin as she leaned in and whispered into her husband’s ear while he still stood at attention holding her door, “it all actually sounds kind of innocent compared to what I’m about to do tonight!”

Then giving him the faintest of kisses on his cheek, Katie looked her husband dead in the eyes and broke him out of his previous character to tell him, “Don’t wait up for me, cuck – I’ve got a feeling that John’s gonna want to stretch me out something fierce before sending me home tonight…”

Turning her back to him as she walked past the bouncer into the busy night club, she knew that her husband’s eyes followed her every step of the way until she was nearly out of sight – his eyes locked on her shoes, no doubt, right where they belonged. Just before she disappeared from his view, Katie turned towards him and shouted back unabashedly through the crowd of people, “Be good and maybe I’ll send you some pictures later!”

The entire ride home, Bobby could hardly resist the urge to touch himself at all that had just transpired – of his unbelievably sexy wife and her merciless taunts, and her wild bachelorette narrative that still had him shocked after so long, and the unforgettable image that was now burned into his head of his darling wife, less than a day before their marriage, soiled with the cock of another hungrily between her ravenous lips.

Once home he quickly stripped off all of his clothing and returned to kneel in the corner of their bedroom once again, his eyes fixed on the wall in front of him while his fingers were laced tightly behind his head, to serve the remainder of his punishment while his beautiful, young wife was out with her boyfriend on a Saturday night. His mind clouded as it kept revisiting the photo that she had shown him, and playing back the giggles and taunts that she had left him with, and then attempting to construct that night’s rendezvous as she fell into the embrace of her lover … and his kisses, and his fondling, and his groping that would eventually slip her out of that bright pink dress and onto his cock that she’s been waiting so excitedly to feel pounding between her legs…

And then when she was done – when she had been good and fucked by a real cock that could satisfy her so much more thoroughly than he ever could, that’s when she would return home to him again, and she would find him waiting obediently for her in his corner … right where she had told him to wait … and if he was lucky, his bride would allow him to kneel at the foot of their bed and kiss the shoes on her feet while she touched herself thinking of him, allowing her lover to take her one last time before quietly crawling into bed next to her once she had fallen asleep in sheer sexual exhaustion…

As Bobby pictured Katie laughing at him, staring down at him in cruel delight as she towered over him in complete control, that’s when he knew that she was the only woman for him because no other girl could possibly make such utter wrong feel so unmistakably right.
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