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Pushing the Boundaries
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~

"So, do you have any plans this weekend?"

That was the typical question Beckett's co-worker often asked at the end of the school week. They often shared their plans for the weekends and how they hoped to decompress from teaching all week. It was more of a general professionalism back and forth between the two teachers as they both understood the boundaries of work life and personal life.

Having that distinction worked in Beckett's favor, as he wasn't quite sure how to answer the question his female colleague was asking this time. Not because he didn't know what his plans were, but because the plans he and his wife had made were not their typical ones.

"Tess and I have a date night planned tonight, but I'm not sure about the rest of the weekend," Beckett answered, trying to be as vague as possible. "What about you?"

Sharon, the younger female teacher, shrugged before replying, "No date night for me, just going to catch up on cleaning and hang out with my dogs."

She was a single woman, who didn't entirely seem all that eager to be in the dating scene. Beckett sensed she was more involved in the life of being a good teacher and hanging out with the friends she had made at school than worrying about finding a man. He respected that.

"Anyways, I'm not getting out of here anytime soon. Got too many essays to grade. You have fun on your date night," Sharon said while turning back into her classroom.

"Yeah, I think we will, thanks. See you on Monday," Beckett replied, slinging his bag over his shoulder and heading down the hallway.

As Beckett walked through the halls of the school, he was thankful Sharon hadn't asked any follow up questions about his date night. It wasn't because he didn't want to share, it was because he didn't really know. Tess, his wife, had made the plans, and they didn't entirely involve him.

The two of them had recently begun experimenting with a cuckold relationship and, in the past few weeks, found a bull that we were both comfortable with. His name was Xavier, but he went by X. He had asked Tess for a night out alone, and she immediately said yes. Tess set up everything before even informing Beckett about it.

Beckett was caught off guard a little when his wife presented the plan to him, but it didn't take long for him to get wholly aroused by the idea of Tess out on the town with her bull. Beckett was not given further information besides the time and date for their night out.

As Beckett drove home, he mind wandered with the endless possibilities his wife and X could get into later that night. Of course, most of his thoughts were centered around Tess and X having passionate sex. His typical twenty minute drive home flew by, and he was soon pulling into the driveway of their home.

Tess had texted Beckett earlier in the day to inform him that she would be out at the salon getting her hair done for the date. So he knew that she wouldn't be home when he arrived, which meant he had even more time to contemplate all the different scenarios of his wife's coming night out.

It was a few hours later when Beckett heard the sound of the garage door opening, and it shook him from his thoughts. He stood to greet as she walked into the house, and upon walking through the door, Beckett's jaw dropped open.

Tess's usual short-brown hair was now platinum blonde and cut to a more edgy hairstyle, shaved on one side and flipped up and over the other. "Do you like it," Tess asked?

Shaking himself out of the initial shock, Beckett replied, "Yeah, you look great. It's new, but you look amazing."

"Thank you. It was X's idea, but I love it," the newly blonde wife said. She leaned in and kissed her husband quickly before adding, "Now I need to get cleaned up and dressed. X said he is picking me up at seven."

As Tess turned to walk towards their bedroom, Beckett noticed the package she held under her arm and inquired about it. "What's in the package?"

"It's the outfit X ordered for me to wear tonight. I have no idea what's inside, but I'm sure it's something sexy," Tess answered.

Endless possibilities again began to roll through Beckett's brain as he replied, "I'm sure it will be. Enjoy your shower. I'll just go back to watching TV."

Tess, bubbling with excitement, pranced towards the bedroom, shutting the door behind her. She was as giddy as a schoolgirl, and Beckett could already feel the stirrings of his own arousal. Knowing that she had changed her whole hairstyle per X's request reminded Beckett of how much more demanding their bull had become in recent weeks.

Slowly, with each meet-up, X had started becoming more authoritative with the couple. He began referring to each of them by more derogatory names rather than their real names. X would call Tess; bitch, whore, slut, or even cunt, each of which Tess responded to positively in the moments. She even began accepting X using those terms when referring to her in their communications outside of sex.

During the time when Beckett was present, which had recently become less and less, X began calling him; cuck, cucky, and bitch-boy. The desired effect was evident, as he became seen by both as the alpha of the relationship. Beckett didn't mind the changing dynamic, as it became apparent that the sexual humiliation of their cuckold relationship is what got him off. Furthermore, Tess thoroughly enjoyed freely giving herself over sexually to a powerful and dominant man.

X fit the bill perfectly. He stands at just under six foot three inches tall, and though Beckett is taller, X's muscular build puts Beckett to shame. X was a former college football player and has kept himself in shape since.

Speaking of which, X isn't that far removed from college as he is in his late twenties and nearly a decade younger than the married couple. That was another draw for Tess towards X. Having the attention, and sexual interest of a younger man made her feel more confident and sexy.

The other thing that drew the couple to X was that he was black. The underlying social stigma of a white wife being sexually promiscuous with a black man was undoubtedly exciting. They had often talked about Tess taking a black lover and how naughty it would look to see her holding a thick black cock in her white hand or taking it in her pussy.

So X ticked all their boxes and was now ticking ones they didn't even know they wanted.

Tess had taken her time showering and getting herself ready. It wasn't until five till seven that she finished, and walked out to show off to Beckett. Again, his jaw dropped in awe at the vision that stood before him. Tess was wearing a skin-tight white dress. The hem of her dress only barely went past her ass, and as Beckett looked closer, he noticed the dress was also somewhat sheer. It had a mesh-like quality about it, with tiny pinholes throughout the entirety of the fabric. The effect resembled a privacy screen, where you couldn't really see through but got a sense of what was underneath.

The obvious sense being given by the dress was that Tess wasn't wearing anything under the dress. On her feet, she paired the dress with strappy red heels and looked stunning.

Breaking Beckett out of his drooling daze, Tess asked, "Well, what do you think now that I'm all dressed up? Is the dress too risque?"

Beckett blew a wolf whistle before replying, "You look absolutely gorgeous. The dress is so sexy and just the right amount of naughty."

"You don't think it's too see-through," Tess asked, looking down at herself.

Beckett shook his head and replied, "It's hardly see-through. Just enough to give the illusion that you can see more."

"Are you sure? Because X told me not to wear anything under it," Tess questioned.

"That's hot. But, yes, it's fine. I would be more worried about how short it is while not wearing panties. Where is X taking you anyway," Beckett asked after reassuring his wife.

Tess shrugged her shoulders and said, "I don't know. He just said it would be a fun night out."

"In that dress, it will be fun in more ways than one," Beckett replied, approaching his dolled up wife for an embrace.

She stepped back, though, and said, "No, no. You can't get my make-up all messed up. Plus, X will be here any minute."

Beckett mimicked a pout and said, "I can't help it; you look so sexy."

"To give you something more to think about while I'm out with my black lover, have a peek at this," Tess said while lifting the front hem of her dress.

What she revealed was her completely smooth sex. Beckett had to pick his jaw off the floor for the third time. It had been so long since Tess had shaved off her pubic hair that her husband was legitimately surprised to see her hairless. However, her shaved beaver wasn't the only surprise he saw.

"Had it waxed earlier," she said before Beckett had a chance to gather his wits.

She typically used a razor, saying the idea of getting waxed didn't appeal to her. Yet, here she was, standing before her husband, about to go out on a date with her bull, waxed smooth. All Beckett could say was, "Really?"

"Yep. X asked me too, and you know I can't say no to him," Tess replied, dropping her dress back into place.

"What about the tattoo," her stunned husband asked, referencing the new two-inch black spade just above her slit.

Very casually, Tess responded, "Oh, that's just a temporary tattoo X told me to wear tonight too. He says it represents my desire for his black cock." Just then, her phone buzzed. "Oh, X is here. I'll see you later, baby. Not sure how late we will be out."

She trotted towards the door, leaving Beckett to shout, "Have a good time," as she hurried out to meet X. He shook his head and wondered what she would be getting into.

X's pristine black Dodge Challenger rumbled with power at the end of the driveway. Tess's body fluttered with excitement as she walked down to join him inside. Opening the passenger door and moving to sit down, Tess was instantly reminded of how short and tight her dress was. It was near impossible for her to get into his car without exposing her nude sex.

Tess looked over to X as she sat, setting her small clutch down by her feet, and saw he had a big bright smile. "You look so fucking good. Are you ready to have some fun tonight," he asked before leaning in to give her a deep and passionate kiss on my lips.

Being that they were still just in front of Tess's house, she became a little nervous that her neighbors might see, but those thoughts melted away almost instantly. When he broke off the kiss, X got them moving, pulling away in the car.

"Wow. So, where are we going tonight," Tess asked, reeling from the passion of the deep kiss.

One of X's hands came over and grabbed her thigh before he answered, "I thought we'd start at a chill wine bar and then see where the night takes us."

"Perfect," Tes purred in response. In her mind, Tess wondered just where the wine bar was and if she would be too underdressed. To her mild surprise, they didn't have to drive far as X pulled into an outdoor shopping mall and dining area Tess often frequented with her husband.

It was an upscale take on a small village walk that made for great evenings and dates with Beckett. The wine bar was a favorite of Tess's, but she was apprehensive about being here with X.

"Is this where we are going," she nervously asked as X looked for a parking place.

Confident as always, X replied, "Yeah, is that a problem?"

"It's just; this is really close to my neighborhood. We may see people I know," Tess tried explaining her apprehension.

She knew X understood what she was getting at, but he made her squirm as he said, "So."

"How will I explain them seeing me with you," Tess asked.

X laughed before saying, "Who cares? What are they going to do? Tell your husband they saw you out with a black man. Bitch-boy already knows you fuck around with chocolate, so it ain't cheating. You're just worried they will think that you are a slut, and you are. You are my slut. Isn't that right?"

The way he laid it all out made sense, and he was right, so Tess answered, "Yeah, I guess that makes sense."

"Of course it does. Now, tell me, what are you," X asked, now parked and staring into my eyes.

Casting her eyes down in a show of X's power over her, Tess said, "I'm your slut."

"Exactly, and I want to show you off. Let's go," X said.

They both exited the car, though Tess had to take an extra moment to adjust her dress and ensure she was covered. With X's arm around her waist, the naughty coupling walked towards the village walk and the wine bar within.

There were a lot of people out because it was a beautiful Saturday evening. That would mean plenty of people seeing Tess dressed so daringly slutty, in the arms of a big, powerful black man. The thought made her both nervous and aroused.

Immediately upon getting on the main walk, eyes began snapping to get a look at the couple. Tess tried to walk with an air of pride and confidence rather than sink into X with embarrassment. She was his slut, after all.

It only took a few minutes before they reached the wine bar, and surprisingly they were able to find open seats at the bar top. The place was crowded, as it was a popular spot for locals. After ordering, Tess glanced around and thankfully didn't recognize anyone. Her nerves settled at that, at least as much as they could, considering she was in public wearing a near-see-through dress that barely covered her ass and wasn't wearing anything underneath.

When their wine came, that further helped calm Tess's nerves. She took a healthy first swig, and felt the warmth of the alcohol flow down her throat. As he had while driving, X dropped his hand onto Tess's thigh and began to grip her soft flesh with his strong fingers lightly. Her pulse quickened as she envisioned those same fingers exploring her dripping sex.

Tess's thoughts were interrupted when X asked, "How does it feel to be out in public as my slut?"

"It's both exciting and nerve-wracking. I love how sexy I feel dressed as you wanted, but I can't help but worry that I am showing too much to everyone else," was her honest answer.

X smiled, and his hand moved further up Tess's leg before he said, "But those worries and nerves make it even more exciting. Deep down you want everyone to see you as the slut you are. The little married slut for black cock. Isn't that right?"

"Ungh," Tess softly moaned at his words before responding, "I think you're right. It's nerve-wracking, but I am so turned on being on display for you. You have a special ability to bring out my naughty side."

Gripping Tess's upper thigh a little more firmly, X said, "Of course I'm right. You are getting wet at the idea of someone seeing your bare, bald pussy. Someone you don't know, or even someone you do. You love that everyone can see a hint of your nipples through your slutty dress. It drives you wild, and makes you want more."

Before Tess could respond, X's hand moved from her thigh to her neck. He pulled Tess in for another deep kiss before breaking it off to whisper in her ear, "Does my slut want to get naughty tonight?"

Tes whispered in return, "Yes."

"How naughty," X asked, still holding on to her neck.

Wanting to convey her commitment to him, and doing her best to be honest with herself, Tess replied with a sultry, "The naughtiest."

X's hand fell from his slut's neck to take a sip of his wine, and then he casually said, "Spread your legs open more."

Tess was sitting somewhat facing him on the barstool and towards the entrance of the small wine bar. Spreading her legs open further would display her bare pussy not only to X but to anyone else looking in their direction. X's large frame would do an excellent job of blocking her from most peoples' view, and therefore taking another swig from her glass, Tess let her legs fall open.

The feeling of the cool air on her wetness was an instant reminder of just how short the dress was, but Tess wanted to prove how naughty she could be for X so she bravely held her legs open. She wanted X to know that she was his to command and have. Tess wanted to show him and anyone else that she was truly his slut.

"That spade tattoo looks perfect on you. Maybe one day we can get you a real one. Maybe with an X in it," X said as casually as if he was talking about his day at work.

Tess blushed at the thought of getting a real spade tattoo, but couldn't deny that the idea made her pussy gush. She replied as best she could, "Thank you. A real one would be so naughty."

"The naughtiest," was X's retort. Because he used the word Tess had just said in response, she wondered if he actually had plans for her to get a real spade tattoo. The thought made her shutter, and her sex slicken.

They sat and drank their wine, with X occasionally running his hand up and down Tess's spread open thighs. X got the bartender's attention as the two finished their glasses to settle the bill. Tess wasn't expecting to leave so soon, but she was curious about what X had planned. He laid out money to cover the bill and said, "Let's go for a stroll and enjoy the beautiful evening."

That sounded good to Tess, and she quickly slipped off her barstool, readjusted her dress, and took X's hand to allow him to guide the way out of the bar. The cool night air felt terrific as they exited into the main village walk, and Tess felt even more proud as X wrapped his arm around her waist again. This time his hand rested on her plump ass as they walked.

They hadn't been walking for more than a few moments before Tess suddenly slowed because of something she saw ahead of them. X sensed and felt his slut slow and asked, "What's up slut? You see something?"

Just about a hundred feet in front of us was what Tess had worried about earlier in the night. Someone she recognized and knew well was standing talking with others outside of a shop. It was a former co-worker of Tess's from before she started her own at home business. She had stayed in touch with her, Jenny, and had even gone out for girls' nights with her on a number of occasions.

Tess knew her friend would be shocked to see her out dressed as she was and in the arms of a man, not her husband. Tess relayed these concerns to X, trying to get him to avoid them having to pass her by saying, "There's a co-worker of mine up there. Can we cross to the other side so she doesn't see me?"

"Oh yeah. I think we should just keep walking then. As I said in the car, she ain't catching you cheating. She will just see you as you are, my slut," was X's casual reply.

With his statement, X ushered them both forward, gripping Tess's ass through her dress. He led them directly toward her, and there was no way to avoid it. About five feet from the group of women, the one Tess knew recognized her and instinctively let out a greeting.

"Tess! Oh my gosh, you dyed your hair," she asked before getting a chance to look her friend over and at who she was with.

With as much confidence as Tess could muster, she replied, "Oh hey, Jenny. Yeah, I thought I could use a fresh look."

"It looks great. What are you up to," she replied while eyeballing X.

Trying to keep her cool, Tess answered, "We were just out at the wine bar and now enjoying the evening. What about you?"

Jenny was obviously caught off guard by the situation. "Oh, yeah. Um, yeah, I'm just out on a girls' night with some friends. We were, ah, we were just on our way to the wine bar too," Jenny replied while pointing to the other women standing nearby. They waved politely. Noticeably flustered after getting a moment to process what she saw, Jenny asked "Who's your, eh friend?"

Tess blushed a little at the idea of having to introduce her black bull to a friend. "Oh, sorry. Let me introduce you two. Jenny, this is X."



X smiled and reached out his other hand to Jenny, saying, "It is a pleasure to meet you, Jenny," taking her hand into his and giving it a light shake.

"Nice to meet you too, X," Jenny said, momentarily lost in his gaze. When she shook herself out of it and took her hand back, she redirected her attention to Tess, saying, "I love your dress, Tess. It's so..." She took a moment to think about her next word before finally settling on "daring. I don't think I have the confidence for a dress like that."

Again, Tess blushed at her friend's words but thought Jenny would look stunning in such a dress. She was, afterall, about seven years younger and has the boobs and the butt for any outfit. The only thing Tess could think of in reply was, "Thank you," but before she could, X asked, "Girls' night out, does that mean you are all out to cut loose and get wild?"

It was Jenny's turn to blush, and all her friends laughed at X's question. Getting her wits back, Jenny answered, "I don't know how wild we will get, but we are certainly going to cut loose and relax."

Continuing to lead the conversation, X said, "Well, have fun, and try not to get into too much trouble." He stepped to pass around the group while still palming Tess's ass with his hand.

Jenny took that moment to coyly say, "I should probably be saying that to you two."

X laughed and then gave my ass a little slap, eliciting a slight yelp from me, before replying, "It's no fun if there isn't a little risk of trouble. Being naughty is always more fun."

Jenny's jaw dropped open at X's words, and Tess tried to defuse any negative thoughts she could see already stewing in her friend's head by cheerfully saying, "Bye, Jenny. Have a good night. See you soon, I'm sure."

X and Tess then continued walking past them and further along the sidewalk. Tess couldn't be sure, but she thought she could almost hear the women whispering amongst themselves as we walked away. More than likely, they were, and they were talking about Tess and X.

When the pair got further away, Tess looked up at X and said, "You're bad."

"I've only just begun," he replied, sending a bolt of excitement coursing through Tess. Just then, they reached a pathway that led off the main walk toward the back parking lot, and X guided them into it.

The pathway was narrow and not as well-lit, but X walked halfway down until the pair of them reached an installed trash bin. He pushed Tess against the container until her waist pressed into the rim. A slight nudge on her upper back, and she leaned forward as X had intended. Tess's heart raced with anticipation as she awaited his next move.

X's fingers gripped the hem of her dress and quickly slipped it over her plump rear. Tess expected to feel his fingers moving to her slickened sex, but they never did. Instead, X leaned down and whispered, "Still want to be a naughty slut?"

"Yessss," Tess hissed out in reply.

To her surprise and disappointment, X moved from behind to stand in front of Tess. He looked down at her pleading eyes and said, "Reach back and spread open your ass, slut."

Tess knew what he wanted. He wanted her to brazenly spread herself open yards from the constant stream of other people passing by on the village walk behind them. Anyone looking down the narrow path might see her open and exposed. Though it was risky and naughty, Tess had to do it. She needed to do it.

Once her hands reached back and completed obscenely spreading herself open, X put his fingers to Tess's lips and said, "Good slut. Now suck my fingers and tell me how naughty you are."

Tess licked his fingers, imagining they were his cock. "I'm just a naughty slut for you, Daddy. I can't help it. I want to be naughty for you and let you use me as your slut," she said before taking his fingers into her mouth and sucking them further.

X pushed his fingers in deep, making his slut gag a little before he said, "Maybe we should get your friend Jenny over here to show her exactly what you are."

Going back to licking his fingers, Tess replied, "Oh god, that would be so naughty. She would see how much of a slut I am and wouldn't have to wonder."

"You could text her to come meet you here, and let her see your true nature. Show her that you are a slut," X offered.

Tess pondered X's words while continuing to suck on his fingers. The idea of texting her friend to come and meet her so she could see Tess bent over and on display was devilishly naughty. Tess couldn't imagine doing it, but could also feel the desire to do so building up inside. Thankfully, fate decided for her, as she explained, "my phone is still in your car."

"Too bad. In that case, pull your dress back down, slut," X said after plunging his fingers deeper into Tess's mouth and then pulling them away.

Releasing her ass, Tess reached to grab the hem of the dress and pulled it down to cover herself. She was in a state. X could have asked her to remove the dress and fucked her over the trash can, and Tess would have let him. Instead, he had her make herself presentable, wrapped his arm around her again, and led the way back to the main walk.

The couple crossed over to the other side of the walk and strolled along until reaching a little dessert shop directly across from the wine bar they had previously been at. X pulled Tess in and ordered a sundae for them to share.

While the young college girl went about getting the sundae made, X's hand moved lower on Tess's ass before journeying back up. On the upstroke, his hand slipped under the hem of her dress, causing Tess to inhale in shock. She looked over her shoulder to see if anyone was behind them, and was relieved to see no one.

X's hand continued to rise under Tess's dress, bunching it up as he went until stopping to palm one of his slut's bare cheeks. Tess looked down at the front of her dress and could see it had risen as well but was, thankfully, still barely covering her nakedness. X held his grip on her exposed flesh until the shop girl finished their sundae. He moved his hand away to reach out and grab the treat from her. Tess was left slyly readjusting her dress once again.

They took the sundae outside, and X sat at a table just on the walk and within view of the wine bar. As Tess sat, she looked across and saw Jenny and her girlfriends seated at an outdoor table of the wine bar, enjoying their wine. They had noticed X and Tess yer, but they surely would, as it was apparent that was to be X's intention.

As they sat across from each other, spooning at the sweet dessert, X began to ask Tess more sexually provoking questions.

"How bad do you want my cock?"

Tess almost choked on the spoonful in her mouth at the bluntness of his question. Other people were walking past, and yet X seemed not to care. Collecting herself, Tess replied to the forward question, "Very badly."

"Is your pussy leaking for it," X asked before scooping up his next spoonful of ice cream.

Tess now blushed and replied softly, "Yes. I'm so wet right now."

"Good, but I don't think you've been naughty enough to earn my cock yet," X declared.

His statement made her pussy flutter with more arousal, her heart beat harder, and her head wondered what more she would have to do to "earn" his cock. However, Tess replied, "I'll do whatever it takes."

X grinned at his date while scooping up some whipped cream onto his finger. "In that case, suck."

Knowing what he meant, Tess quickly glanced to see if Jenny was looking and leaned forward to take his finger into her mouth. As she had earlier in the alley, Tess was sucking on his finger as if it was his cock. However, now she was out in the open, savoring the taste of whipped cream while others casually strolled past.

Getting lost in her role, Tess made a show of swirling her tongue around to get every last bit of the cream. She bobbed her head in and out, mimicking giving a blow job. After the cream was all gone, X pulled his finger away with a pop from Tess's mouth.

"Were you imagining that was my cock," X asked.

Shaking herself back to reality, Tess replied, "Oh, yeah."

"You know it won't be that easy to get the cream when it is my cock," X said.

Tess licked her lips while envisioning herself taking his wonderfully dark cock into her mouth and then replied, "Oh, I know."

The sexually charged couple continued to eat the ice cream and steal naughty looks at each other until Tess felt X's foot on the inside of her own. He was pushing against it, forcing her to move it. After a couple of steps with her foot, X began doing the same to the other foot. He was again getting Tess to open her legs and expose her naked sex.

As Tess's legs parted lewdly, she tried to act naturally and ate the sundae as if nothing was amiss. She didn't want to draw any extra attention their way, at least no more than they were already getting. Thankfully, the two of them had almost finished with the sundae, and Tess was expecting X to want to move on to something else more naughty once they had.

X fed Tess the last spoonful and said, "Let's go somewhere and get you out of that dress," confirming her supposition. Tess was caught off guard by this, as she figured he would want to show her off more, but she wasn't going to say no to going somewhere to get more intimate.

They both stood up, X took the empty cup to the trash and then returned to Tess's side to begin guiding the way down the walk again. When they reached the end, X followed the concrete path around the side of the last building, a closed clothing shop, and towards the back side parking lot. It wasn't the lot they had parked in, so Tess wasn't entirely sure where they were headed.

Tess kept quiet, as X led them to the backside of the shop and into a little nook for deliveries. There was only a faint light above the shop's back door, and the alcove was partially tucked back from the view of the parking lot. X's arm urged Tess to step forward, and she quickly began understanding his intentions for bringing her back there.

"This looks like a good place for a naughty slut to get naked," X proclaimed. "Go ahead and pull your dress off, slut."

Tess looked at him, stunned momentarily, but her arousal and desire made her hands move on autopilot. Slowly, she reached down and gripped the hem of her dress before guiding it up her slender body. Tess's wet pussy came into view immediately, and seeing the look of lust on X's face made it easier for her to continue.

The dress bunched up under Tess's perky, b-cup breasts before she lifted it over them. The cool night air felt wonderful on her rock-hard nipples as her boobs bounced back into place. With a final steadying breath, she pulled the only piece of clothing she had on over her head. Not sure what to do next, Tess held the garment in her hand and awaited further instruction from X while standing naked before him.

"Hang your dress on the door handle behind you," X said.

Tess turned to walk the three steps to the door and looped the arm straps of the dress on its handle. With the task completed, she looked back to X and was surprised to see him holding his phone up.

"Now pose for me slut. Show me how much you love to be naked and naughty in public," X instructed.

Being blatantly naked in public was a new experience, but something Tess found she was enjoying. However, having X take pictures while she was naked was an entirely different story. Beckett and her had spoken with X when they first met about photos and explained that they weren't too keen on the idea. So when X said he wanted to take pictures at that moment, Tess froze.

Could she let another man, even if he was her dominant bull, take nude pictures of her on his phone? He would have complete control of them to look at and use as he desired. Tess's rational brain tried to get her to say something, but her impulsive and aroused mind told her to trust X and that he wouldn't do anything nefarious with the pictures.

After her mini-internal debate, Tess relaxed and began to pose for X. The first snap he took was scary, as she wasn't expecting a flash. But, considering how dark it was, she should have realized it would happen. Eventually, Tess got into a rhythm, and X took another three or four before giving suggestions that pushed the naughty envelope further.

"Turn and show off that sexy ass of yours."

"Bend over and look back at the camera."

"Now, cup your tits in your hands."

"Squat down with your legs open and show the camera your wet slit."

Tess soon found herself once again moving on autopilot. X gave her directions, and she blindly followed. The fear of being nude in public was lost. In its place was lust and desire to serve her bull.

X eventually seemed satisfied with the pictures, saying, "Okay slut, that's enough. Get your dress back on, and we can go back to my car."

With adrenaline pumping through her veins, Tess quickly snatched her dress off the door handle and slipped back into it. She hoped that returning to X's car meant they would soon progress into further naughty playtime. Before they could, though, they had to walk through the main walk once again. Tess took that opportunity to use the ladies' room to relieve herself and tend to her lipstick.

As if the universe was trying to test her, Tess's friend Jenny walked in after she left the stall.

"I saw you come in here and wanted a chance to talk to you one-on-one," Jenny said as she approached Tess.

Knowing what she wanted to discuss but playing it coy, Tess replied, "Oh yeah. What's up?"

"What's the deal with your friend X," she matter-of-factly asked.

Keeping up a self-effacing act, Tess answered, "What do you mean? Are you into him?"

"No! I mean, he's very handsome, but I want to know the deal between you two," Jenny clarified.

Tess put on a sly smile and said, "We are friends." She may have said it in a way that indicated there was more.

Jenny picked up on it and pressed her friend further, "Oh, come on. I see your dress and how you have been all over each other. Are you cheating on Beckett?"

There it was. Jenny wanted to know straight up if Tess was a two-timer or not. Tess wasn't sure if Jenny would entirely understand if she told her the truth, but the idea of revealing her naughty hotwife side to someone she knew was, at that moment, very erotic. Tess also thought about how naughty it would be for her husband if a friend of hers knew that he let another man have sex with his wife.

With as much confidence as she could muster, Tess replied, "No, I'm not cheating on Beckett. He knows all about X and is cool with it."

She could see the gears in Jenny's head spinning as her friend processed what Tess had just confessed. It took a moment before she asked, "So, does not mean X is, like, your boyfriend?"

"Yeah, kind of. We call him our bull, though," Tess responded, her turn to speak matter-of-factly.

Again, the wheels were turning in Jenny's head as she tried to grapple with what Tess had said. Eventually, she asked, "So you 'sleep' with other men, and your husband doesn't mind?"

"Yeah, pretty much. Except, it's only X. I'm not out with a different guy every night. Actually, this is my first 'date' alone with just X. Usually, Beckett is with us," Tes revealed, causing Jenny's eyes to widen.

Seemingly profoundly intrigued by what Tess was confessing, Jenny asked, "Then you and Beckett are swingers?"

"No. Not really. Beckett doesn't get together with other women. We are in what is called a cuckold relationship," Tes answered, surprising herself with just how open and honest she was being. Her pussy was absolutely soaked, though.

Tess's answer must have confused Jenny because she then asked, "Cuckold relationship?"

"Yeah. Beckett gets off on the idea of me being with other men like X, and I experience sex in ways that Beckett can't provide. It lets me act on my 'slutty' impulses. Beckett enjoys knowing that other men find me sexually desirable and have their way with me. Apparently, many men find the idea of being a cuckold very arousing," Tess explained.

Jenny took another moment to take in everything her friend was saying before replying, "This is crazy. I would never have expected you two to be into something like this. But Beckett's not here with you now. How's that work then?"

"Well, like I said, this is my first time in public with X alone, but I've been alone with him in other ways. I have found that when I meet with X alone, I can cut loose more, and Beckett finds it even more arousing as he is left to imagine what I'm doing with X. It's become apparent that Beckett loves the mental part of it. It's like a mindfuck for him," Tess answered as Jenny nodded along.

"X has even picked up on that. This date night was all his idea--everything from where we went, this dress, and even my hair,"

As Tess finished, Jenny asked, "He had you dye your hair and wear that dress?"

"Yeah. With X, I tend to be more submissive and have only gotten more submissive the longer I've seen him. He likes to push my sexual boundaries, and having me dye my hair, dress daringly in public, and other things are his way of doing that," Tess explained.

This explanation sparked something in Jenny as her eyes widened before asking, "Other things? Like what exactly?"

Whatever confidence and calmness Tess had slipped away as she blushed while thinking about how to answer. Finally, she said, "Well, if you couldn't already tell, I'm not wearing any underwear under this dress."

Jenny smiled and said, "Yeah, I could tell. That dress is nearly see-through. It would be hard to hide a bra and panties under it. Is that it, though?"

"I also got a Brazilian per his request," Tess blurted out without thinking it through.

Jenny's jaw dropped before she said, "Oh my god. No way! Have you ever gotten one before?"

"No, it's my first," Tess replied.

"But because X wanted you to get one, you did it? Why? That's nuts," she responded to her friend's confession.

"Not really, considering what I have just admitted to you. Plus, I needed a smooth surface to put the..." Tess said before trailing off upon realizing that she was divulging more than she wanted.

Jenny didn't let her off the hook, as she pounced on the cliffhanger answer and asked, "Put what, where?"

"Oh god, I can't believe I'm telling you all this. X wanted me to get waxed so I could put a temporary spade tattoo there."

Again, Jenny was shocked, and her reply showed it.

"Wait! What!? No way. You got to show me."

Before Tesscould say or do anything, the bathroom door opened, and another woman walked in. Jenny and Tess stepped aside so she could pass by. Once the stranger was in a stall, Jenny quietly said, "Show me."

Not wanting to argue and cause the other woman to wonder what was going on, Tess simply pulled up the front of her dress to show off the spade tattoo and her bald sex to Jenny.

"Oh my," was all Jenny could get out before her mouth gaped open in amazement. It wasn't until Tess dropped the dress back down that she regained focus and asked, "Why a spade?"

Before Tess could answer, the toilet flushed, and the other woman came out of the stall to wash her hands at the sinks. The two friends nodded and waited until she was finished before Tess responded to Jenny's question.

"A spade represents a black man," Tess said once the other woman had left.

Jenny thought about it momentarily and then said, "So, it's like you having that spade tattoo where you have it means you want to be with black men."

"Something like that, but X is also the only black guy I have been with," Tess replied honestly.

A sly grin formed on Jenny's face as she asked, "Is it true what they say about black guys having big packages?"

"Jenny! Oh my goodness," Tess replied, mocking shock.

She kept on Tess, though, and said, "What? You just showed me your bald pussy; I think I can ask if your date is packing."



"Okay, I guess you are right. I can't speak to all black men, but X is certainly not light in the trousers," Tess answered her friend with a big grin and held out her hands out to indicate X's size.

"OMG! That's crazy," Jesse responded. "I can't believe all this. You are a lucky woman."

Tes smiled and said, "Thanks. Speaking of which, I should probably get back to X."

"Yeah, sure. Have fun. We can talk more later," Jenny said while moving to the side and allowing her friend to exit.

Returning to X, Tess replayed in her what had just occurred and couldn't believe she revealed so much. She was certainly treading new ground all over that night.

X raised his eyebrows in a questioning way as Tess reached him, and she explained that she had run into Jenny. As they continued walking back to his car, he started asking questions.

"So, what did you and your friend talk about for so long?"

Being open with X, Tess said, "She wanted to know the deal with me and you and what Beckett knew."

"How did you respond," X asked.

"I was honest. I told her everything," Tess explained.

"That's my slut," X responded while simultaneously gripping her ass.

The sexed up couple got back to X's car and took their seats. However, X did not start it up. Instead, he unfastened his pants and pushed them to his knees. His cock sat semi-erect in his lap, and Tess couldn't take my eyes off it.

"Get it in your mouth, whore," X ordered.

Tess should have been put off by him calling her a whore, but she wasn't. It should have been a sign of disrespect, coming from a man ten years her younger, but it wasn't. Tess was a small business owner, and a woman in her late thirties; nothing about her indicated she was a whore, but with X, she was.

She lets go of society's preconceived norms when she is with X. Tess allows herself to give her whole self over to him and let out her inner sexual dynamo. With X, Tess is X's slut, whore, cocksucker, bitch, etc. She is whatever X wants her to be, and she loves it.

So, X didn't have to tell his slut twice, as Tess instantly leaned over to him and began to take his ebony treasure into her hand and mouth. The moment her tongue touched the tip of his prick, she purred with admiration and desire.

Tess gave the flared, purple mushroom head a big kiss while letting her left hand slide up and down the length of the thick shaft. Wanting to savor her treat, Tess trailed her tongue down the underside of his veiny appendage before snaking it back to the tip and engulfing it with her mouth.

X gave further instructions and asked questions as Tess began to work her oral magic on his black tool.

"Get your knees on the seat and stick that phat ass in the air."

Without taking her mouth off of X's meat, Tess maneuvered herself into position. She was kneeling on the passenger seat while sucking his cock, and had her ass up high in the air. Of course, this meant the short dress started pulling up to expose Tess's behind.

Tess was not concerned, as X's car windows were tinted, and they were parked near the back of the lot. The chance of anyone seeing her was very slim. However, she would be lying if she said the thought of being caught didn't turn her on.

"That's it bitch. Suck that dick. Did you get turned on telling your friend about your freaky side," X asked. As he did, he also reached his long arm out and pulled Tess's dress up to expose her entire ass. He then let his fingers slide over his slut's slick sex.

"Oh yeah, you are soaking wet. You love showing off your slutty side. Maybe we should send your friend some pictures of you sucking my dick," X suggested.

Tess moaned into his cock at his naughty suggestion, but in reality, she wasn't too keen on the idea. However, X seemed eager to push that boundary as his other hand reached past her head and into his pants. Tess watched, out of the corner of her eye, as he retrieved his phone and held it in front of him.

"Yeah, let's get some pictures as work my cock; maybe even a video," X stated before the first flash emitted from his phone.

Tess blinked away the sudden brightness, only to have another flash temporarily blind her. Again, he was taking erotic pictures of her without getting Tess's consent first. However, Tess wasn't stopping him but instead performing and posing eagerly for him.

"There you go, now take it out and hold it next to your face. Don't forget to smile," X guided her.

Tess popped my mouth off his black erection and posed as X wanted. She put on a big, beaming smile that surely looked every bit like the happy woman with her favorite thing. As Tess posed for X's phone, his other hand was still casually stroking the lips of her sex, sliding through the wetness and building up his slut's arousal.

"I think your friend would be blown away seeing these pictures. Heck, anyone would. You look like a natural black cock loving slut," declared X, triggering Tess to wonder what it would be like for others to see her sucking his cock.

As Tess pondered that possibility, she noticed his phone no longer flashing with picture taking. However, he was still holding it to face her, and figured he must have started recording a video instead. He was crossing another boundary without Tess as much as saying a word in opposition.

"You are leaking slut. Maybe I should have you send these pictures to see just how slutty you can get. What do you think slut," X asked.

Before taking her mouth off of him, Tess took a second to think. She wanted to make it known that she wasn't comfortable with sending pictures of herself sucking X's dick to anyone, especially someone she knew.

"Fuck, that sounds hot, but I can't let anyone I know see. It would be far too embarrassing," Tess replied before returning X's massive member to her mouth.

X laughed at Tess's response before saying, "I get that. So sharing the pictures with people you don't know is fine?"

Hearing that suggestion, Tess coughed around his cock. She regained her composure enough to slide my mouth off and say, "Oh my. Would you really show other people?"

"Maybe, because I know it would turn you on if I did," was X's short reply.

Before taking his cock back into her mouth, Tess said, "I think it would. Fuck, I'm such a slut."

Again, X laughed at Tess' response while she continued to suck him off. His fingers also began to become more intentional with their movements. Rather than lazily sliding around Tess's exposed sex, he began to dip the tips into her slit and smear her arousal around. After a few instances, Tess felt one of his fingers make its way to her puckered asshole and rub it with a coating of her juice.

"Speaking of you being a slut, I thought tonight would be a great night for me to finally take your ass," X said while running his finger around Tess's tight hole. "Make you a true 3-hole slut. What do you think?"

Tess had some experience with anal play with her husband. However, that was limited to a small jeweled butt plug. Her feelings towards full-on anal sex were that it would hurt and she wouldn't enjoy it. Tess's butt plug was different because it stayed in her ass once inserted and provided extra pleasure when having traditional sex.

With all that in mind, Tess answered X, "Your cock is so big. You'll hurt me."

As Tess returned to blowing X, she felt his finger gather more of her arousal and bring it to her tight butthole before saying, "Don't worry, I'll make sure to warm you up first."

After his statement, he pushed his slippery digit into Tess's rear entrance and, with little resistance, it slipped inside. His finger felt slightly thinner than her plug, but it also gave Tess an incredible sensation of being filled. Tess moaned around his cock in response to his forwardness.

"Don't you want to be my 3-hole slut," X asked while sliding his finger in further.

Tess tried to delay answering by doubling her oral efforts on his cock, but X wasn't having that.

"Come on slut. Give me an answer. The way your cunt got even more drenched when I mentioned it already let me know what you want, but I want to hear you tell me," X insisted.

Sliding her mouth off his firm shaft with a pop, Tess looked up at him and said, "Oh god, I don't know. I want to be a good slut for you, and the thought of you taking my ass is hot, but I know it will hurt. You're so big."

"Come on, tell me slut. Tell me you want to be a 3-hole slut. Tell me you want to give me your married ass," X ordered before Tess could move to take his cock back into her mouth.

Tess tried to collect her thoughts, but X moved his finger in and out of her ass, clouding her mind with more arousal. To Tess's surprise, she moaned out, "Ah, yeah. Yes, I want to be your 3-hole slut. Take my ass, Daddy."

X replied to Tess's admission by withdrawing his finger and giving her ass a firm smack. He said, "I will happily fuck your ass, but that will have to wait until later. Right now, I need you to get that mouth back on my cock. I want you to swallow my nut."

With nothing else to do, Tess eagerly continued her duty and took his cock back into her mouth. Knowing what he wanted, she expedited the process and used her hands and mouth together. Tess's efforts, and X's desire to cum, resulted in him quickly flooding her mouth with his seed. Tess dutifully swallowed each drop and licked up the last dribbles with her tongue.

When Tess looked up at X upon completion, he was still holding his phone to record her and asked, "What do you say slut?"

"Thank you," came Tess's quick reply. It felt silly and slutty to thank X for cumming in her mouth, but also gave her a feeling of pride.

X then moved his phone down and began to reach for his pants. Tess instinctively moved away and knelt on the passenger seat beside him as he redressed. Her pussy burned to be touched, but she kept from feeling herself as Tess wasn't sure what X had planned.

"Let's go into the casino and see if I can't win some money. Did you bring the cash I told you to pull out," X asked.

Tess reached for her forgotten clutch and pulled out the five twenty-dollar bills X had asked her to get out of an ATM earlier that day. With the cash in hand, Tess replied, "Here it is."

"Perfect," X said, grabbing the bills from her and adding, "Before I forget, text your little hubby and let him know he will be sleeping on the couch tonight. I plan on sleeping over so I can fuck you all night."

Tess's sex gushed at his intentions, and she quickly reached for her phone. Once she sent the message to Beckett, X exited the car. Tess followed suit, fixing her dress again to cover her naked lower half.

The casino was at one end of the village walk, just a short distance from where they had parked. As the couple walked, X's arm was around Tess with his hand on her ass, but he was also busy with his phone. It wasn't until they were outside the entrance to the casino that he said anything.

"Here, look at my phone's new lock screen and wallpaper. I think you will like it," X said, showing Tess his phone.

Tess let out a small gasp as she viewed what he was showing her. X had changed his lock screen to one of the pictures he had taken of Tess standing naked and his wallpaper to the picture of her holding his cock next to her smiling face. The only thing Tess could think to say in response was, "So slutty."

X smiled and then continued guiding them through the casino doors. Inside, the lights of slot machines filled Tess's vision and dazzled her as they walked past. Growing up in Vegas meant Tess didn't frequent casinos and the sensory overload was something that she always had to adjust to.

X led the way toward the table games and up to a craps table. He took a seat at an available stool between two other men. Tess was left to stand at his side as he handed the money she had given to him to the dealer in exchange for chips. Then, as one does when at a craps table, X began placing his bets.

Tess watched on, not entirely sure what was going on. However, she knew enough to understand when X won a bet or lost. For each winning bet, X gave Tess's ass a little slap, which brought lustful looks from the other gamblers. She felt very much on display, but in a way that she found erotic and powerful. Tess was X's arm candy, and everyone was jealous of what he had on his arm.

When it came time for X to roll the dice, he had his slut blow on them before each roll. It didn't do much, as he won and lost about the same as when he wasn't rolling the dice, but it did add to the aurora of Tess being his sexy good luck charm. X occasionally slid his fingers up Tess's leg between bets to tease her naked sex.

The couple stayed at the table for nearly an hour before X finally had enough, and he took his chips to cash them in. It was a pleasant surprise that X ended up doubling his money. He pocketed the cash from the teller, and the two walked back through the aisles of slot machines to the exit.

Because of the time of night, Tess took note that there were far fewer people walking about when they exited the casino. It was half past ten, and being a neighborhood spot off the Strip, many businesses had closed for the night.

X must have also noticed the lack of others because as the couple headed towards his car, he became bold with how his hand gripped his date's ass. He handled Tess's bare cheek with her dress pushed up to her hip for much of the walk.

The closer they got to his car, the more Tess felt him slide her dress further up her torso. First, just in the back, exposing her entire butt. Then X moved his hand to lift the front of the dress and revealed his slut's smooth nether region and spade tattoo. No one was around, which kept Tess at ease, but she knew someone could walk up and see her displayed at any moment.

Just steps from his car, X stopped and had Tess turn to face him. She looked into his eyes as his hands grabbed each side of her dress and pulled it up. Tess's arms naturally lifted as her dress slipped over her breasts, and X continued until he removed it completely. For the second time that night, Tess was standing naked in public.

X momentarily looked over her nude form before pulling Tess in for a passionate kiss. She melted in his arms from the embrace and forgot that she was naked in a parking lot. When he broke the kiss, Tess had to regain her composure to keep from falling and then hurry to follow him as he walked the last few steps towards his car, leaving her standing naked and alone.

Inside X's car, Tess felt the cool leather of the seat on her bare skin and watched as he tossed her dress into the back seat. He then turned to his date and asked, "Did the little bitch boy text you back?"

Tess knew he was talking about Beckett, as that was what he had started calling her husband lately. Though she didn't like X calling her husband that, Tess did not object as she grabbed her phone to check for any messages.

"He said that was okay with him," Tess told X after reading Beckett's response to her earlier message informing him of X's plans.

X smiled big as he started his car and pulled out of the parking space. "Let's get back to your place then and get that married ass off yours ready for some black cock," said X.

Tess blushed brightly in her seat as they drove. It was surreal to drive around while naked, knowing she was going home to let her bull have his way with her body. Simultaneously, Tess was nervous and excited. Her excitement came from knowing she would receive immense pleasure and get to let go sexually as she always did with X. The nerves resulted from knowing she had agreed to let X take her anally.

Because Tess was so consumed with her thoughts, she hadn't realized how quickly X had returned to her house. It wasn't until he had stopped and parked that she realized where they were.

"We are here, and I came up with a way to keep pushing the naughty factor of the night before we go in," X explained as Tess turned to look at him. "I want you to get out as you are and then come around to my side of the car to suck my cock before we go inside."

Tess just stared at him in shock at what he had just said. After a few seconds, she collected herself enough to speak and said, "What about my neighbors?"

"It's late. They are all probably sleeping. You live in a quiet neighborhood, after all. Plus, you know you want to. That's why you didn't object. You're a naughty slut. Now, come around and get my cock back in your mouth," X reasoned.

He really knew how to cut through the bullshit and key in on precisely what drove his slut's desires. She wanted to be his slut. He knew it and he knew how to make sure she behaved as such.

Without saying a word, Tess opened her door and placed her bare feet on the rough asphalt of the street. X had parked, so his side was closest to the sidewalk and her house. Tess had to walk out into the street and around his car to get to his side, all while completely naked.

Of course, as Tess stepped out into the night, she looked around for any of her neighbors that might be outside. Not seeing anyone, Tess hurried around to X's side, where he opened his door for her. She squatted down next to his car and immediately reached to begin to unfasten his pants.

"That's my slut. Get my dick. Show me how much you want it," X encouragingly said as Tess freed his manhood from his pants.

Once Tess had her hands on X's member, all thoughts of neighbors and where she was, flew out of her head. Tess's only focus was taking his black rod into her mouth and returning it to full attention. She eagerly slathered his semi-erect cock with her tongue before taking it into her mouth and bobbing up and down on it.

It only took a little while before X's cock was rock-hard again. Tess began to push herself to take as much of his meat into her mouth and throat as she could. Her actions elicited gagging sounds and copious drool to begin coating his shaft. If X wanted her to be his naughty slut, Tess would prove she could be that for him.

X seemed to appreciate his slut's efforts as he said, "That's it slut. Get deep with it. Let me in your throat."

After his encouragement, Tess caught her breath and saw that he was again holding his phone, recording her. Inspired to perform well for his video, Tess quickly got her mouth back on his prick and resumed pushing herself to take as much as possible.

"Oh, that's fun. A woman is walking her dog on the other side of the street," X informed Tess.

Tess attempted to get up and look, but X held her head in place and said, "No, stay right there. She can't see you. The door is blocking you, and I'm sure to her it just looks like I'm sitting in my car about to get out. You keep sucking, and I'll tell you once she passes."

While Tess was scared that there was someone out this late who could potentially catch her doing such a slutty act, she had to trust X. Tess forced herself to focus on sucking his black cock, and not worry about the woman walking her dog. In doing so, she got most of his thick and long hog down her throat and began deepthroating it as she waited for him to tell her the coast was clear.

A few moments into Tess's deepthroating, X said, "Okay, she is past us now. Look up and tell me if you recognize her."

Tess dislodged X's pole from her throat and looked down in the direction X indicated. There was indeed a woman walking her dog. Her back was to them and quite a ways down the street, but Tess had seen her before.

"Yeah, she usually walks her dog around the neighborhood. I typically see her in the mornings, though. Not sure where she lives," Tess replied.

X smiled and said, "Now, whenever you see her, you will be reminded of being a naughty slut. How about we step up the risk factor, though? While she is still in view, I want you to walk on all fours and lead me to your house."



Tess didn't say anything but instead assumed the position on her hands and knees. Turning, she crawled across her front lawn and towards her front door. Tess fixed her eyes on the woman walking her dog to see if she would look back.

"Beep! Beep!"

Tess stopped in her tracks and turned her head to look at X. He was smiling back at her, with his cock sticking straight out and his car keys in hand. "I always lock my car," he said, explaining the loud and sudden noise.

Tess's focus returned to the woman, but she couldn't tell if the woman had looked back at the sound of X's car locking. While Tess remained motionless, staring at the woman walking away, X swatted her ass and thus emanated another sudden noise in the calm night air.

"Keep moving slut, if you want this dick," X ordered.

Before moving, Tess glanced at the woman to confirm she didn't see anything, then led X to the door. At her door, Tess realized that her bag was still in X's car. "My keys are still in your car," I explained to X.

"I guess I'll just ring the doorbell then," X said. He then reached out and pushed the button.

Tess and her husband have a Ring doorbell, and she knew it would record her naked on all fours next to X with his dick out. Tess also knew that when her husband answered the door, he would be in for a surprise.

X and his slut waited for a few seconds until Beckett came and answered the door. He started to greet X but stopped mid sentence once he looked down at his naked wife on all fours. Tess could see the confusion on his face as he tried to comprehend what was happening.

Before her husband could ask, X said, "Hey, cucky. Your slut wife and I are taking our naughty night to the bedroom. How about you go out and get me some beer?"

"Uh, yeah. I mean, hi. Yeah, I guess I can do that. Have fun," Beckett said, unsure how to respond and caught off guard by everything.

X chuckled and then, while stepping around Beckett, said, "Come on slut; let's get that ass of yours the dick it wants."

Tess didn't look at her husband as she crawled past him to follow X inside. She knew he could see how desperate and slutty she was, and she didn't want to see his raw reaction. Tess focused on X because she didn't want to spoil her naughty night.

"Bring the beer to your bedroom when you get back. Just make sure to knock first," X said over his shoulder to Beckett with a chuckle. X continued into the bedroom as his slut followed closely behind on her hands and knees. Once they were both inside, he closed the door behind us.

"You can freshen up in the restroom if you need. I'm just going to look around your room," said X.

Realizing that she needed to use the restroom and cleaning up some sounded good, Tess continued to crawl towards the ensuite bathroom. She shut the door and then stood to relieve herself in the toilet. As Tess sat there, she thought about what X had planned for them later and decided it would be best to empty her bowels as well.

After taking care of her business, Tess freshened up at the sink and took a moment to process what she was about to experience. X was over for the night, and they would likely be spending that time engaged in various sexual acts. Tess had already agreed to let him take her anally, and though it made her nervous to think about it, she was also excited. Tess couldn't help but wonder how far X would take her down the path of submission or how far she was willing to go.

There was only one way to find out. Tess had to step back into the bedroom and be ready to partake in the journey the night would take her on. With a steadying breath, she opened the door to her bedroom and was prepared for the next step.

X was standing naked and erect at the end of Tess's bed. He had undressed while she was in the restroom, and the sight of his chiseled physique nearly made Tess go light-headed. He was an impressive example of a man with defined muscles and powerfully ominous stature. It made it easy for her to submit to and obey him willingly.

"I found your stash of sex toys, and I think some of them will come in handy," X told his slut as she stood in awe. "We can start with these cuffs and then go from there."

Tess watched as X held up the pair of leather cuffs that she and Beckett had used occasionally in their sex lives. X used his finger to indicate for Tess to turn around. He approached, gripped her wrists, and smoothly secured them with the cuffs behind her back. Tess was then spun back around to face him.

"That should make things more interesting," X said before adding, "Now we can focus on warming up your ass. Finding your butt plug, I figured we could start there. Bend over your bed."

Feeling more vulnerable than ever, with her arms bound behind her back, Tess began to shiver with anticipation. As she took a few short steps to the edge of her bed, Tess was thankful that X wanted to start things relatively slowly. Her plug wasn't large. It was a small, metal, jeweled plug that Tess occasionally wore to add more excitement to the sex with her husband.

Once she was in position, X said, "Hold your cheeks open," to which Tess complied, though she felt self-conscious doing so.

"Yeah, that is a nice tight little asshole you got there. I should take a before picture of it so we can compare after you had my dick work it out," X stated, causing Tess's entire body to redden.

Turning her head, Tess watched X retrieve his cell phone from the nearby desk. Returning behind her, he snapped a picture and said, "There we go. I'll make sure to send you a copy later."

As Tess tried to control her breathing, she felt the cooling sensation of lube being dribbled onto her exposed rosebud. X then began using his finger to smear it in and around her hole. Tess shivered as his finger slipped easily into her rear entrance, but she was thankful he was preparing her properly.

When he felt confident she was ready, Tess felt his finger replaced with the cold touch of her plug. X slowly and deliberately slid it into her ass. As Tess had plugged herself on many occasions, the sensation was not new, but she still shuttered when she felt her hole close around the thinner shaft. X gave the jewel a few taps once it was in place, sending mini jolts of pleasure through Tess's body.

"Well, now that I got your ass filled for the time being, and I'm waiting for bitch-boy to return with my beer, I figured you should show me how dutifully naughty you can be. I want you to lick and tongue my ass as I sit in that chair," X explained.

Tess watched X grab my husband's desk chair and sit down backwards in it. His positioning had his torso resting on the back, and his ass was perched off the front. It took a moment for Tess to comprehend what he was expecting from her.

Tess had never licked X's ass or had she done such a depraved deed for her husband. However, he said nothing more as he sat and waited for his slut to do as he wished. Because of this, Tess found herself rising from the bed and moving to get herself into position. She didn't try to negotiate or deny doing the act; instead, Tess eagerly moved to comply.

Kneeling behind X, she leaned her face near his naked muscular ass. The deep brown of his flesh hid the puckered ring of his ass, and Tess tentatively reached her tongue out to lick between his crack. The moment Tess's tongue touched the forbidden void of his ass, she tasted a hint of salt from sweat. What surprised her was that the taste didn't put her off. Instead, Tess found herself getting more into the task.

X seemed to respond to his slut's willingness to do the degrading act as he said, "Yes. There you go slut. Eat my ass out."

His words spurred Tess on, and she soon pushed her face into his ass to let her slippery tongue explore further. It lapped at his asshole, and she used her lips to kiss and suck it. Suddenly, the sounds of the salad tossing were interrupted by a knock at the bedroom door. Tess moved to stop, but X's hand came and held her head in place.

"Come in, cucky boy," X said in response to Tess's husband knocking on the door.

My husband had returned from the store with the beer X had requested. I'm sure he expected to return to X and me in some form of sexual activity, but I doubt seeing his wife eating out her bull's ass was one of them.

The way X had positioned the chair, he was facing the bedroom door directly, and that was what Beckett saw upon opening it. X's large frame blocked Tess from her husband's view, but X ensured Beckett understood what was happening.

"Set the beer on the dresser, and bring one to me. I'd get up, but your lovely wife is granting me a lovely rimjob that I would hate to end so soon," X instructed the shocked husband.

X was simultaneously showing his dominance over Tess and power over her husband. Ordering Beckett to serve him a beer while Tess obediently devoured his ass proved to everyone in the room that he was the Alpha. The married couple were just his betas.

When Beckett walked over the beer to X, Tess looked up and made eye contact with him. She saw the shock on his face upon seeing his wife engaging in such a depraved act. However, he said nothing. Instead, he turned and walked back towards the door.

X stopped him before he could leave, saying, "hold on, I want to get a picture of your slutty wife to add to my collection of the night's events. Grab my phone, and snap a few before you leave."

Tess couldn't see her husband, but not hearing any pushback from Beckett, she assumed he was adhering to X's command.

Beckett held X's phone in his hand, and gave the bull a quizzical look in a way that let it be known he was questioning that X had been taking pictures even though they had relayed to him that was a limit of theirs.

"Don't worry, I've taken plenty of naughty pictures of your slutty wife tonight, and she has loved it," X reassured Beckett.

There were no other words said for a moment, but Tess did look up to see her husband holding the phone above X and herself, angling it to capture the depraved scene. Tess felt ashamed, but also felt that weird sense of pride she got while serving X.

"Perfect. Set my phone back done, and close the door on your way out cucky boy," X informed the bewildered husband.

Tess didn't see her husband leave, but the sound of the bedroom door closing indicated that he had. While she felt guilty for her husband, she didn't have much time to dwell on that feeling as X abruptly spun around in the chair. He presented his hard cock to her mouth, and Tess immediately began sucking it once again. X sat in the chair and chugged back the beer while his slut submitted to him and his powerful cock.

"Okay, I think it's time that pussy of yours gets some attention," X proclaimed as he finished his beer and set the empty bottle on the desk. He then stood, pulling his cock out of Tess's mouth as he did, and grabbed her arm to lift her up. In a blur of motion, X spun Tess around and bent her back over the bed.

Laying face first on the bed, hands immobilized behind her, Tess asked, "Do you have a condom?"

"I don't carry condoms with me, slut. You know that. If you wanted me to wear a condom tonight, you should have gotten them," X explained.

Tess and her husband had established early on with X that they wanted him to wear a condom when he was with Tess. He had explained that he would wear them as long as the couple provided them. Unfortunately, in all her giddiness to prepare for the night with X, Tess had forgotten to restock on condoms.

"I know your wet cunt has been aching to get my cock all night," said X, to which Tess moaned in response. He began to rub the bulbous head between her pussy lips, further teasing his slut. "And I don't think you are going to deny what your pussy wants over a rubber," X continued before piercing Tess's sex with his huge organ. Tess wailed in pleasure as she felt his girth stretch her open.

X took up a steady rhythm, sawing his rigid cock in and out of her well-lubricated pussy. He had built up Tess's desire to be fucked throughout the night. Feeling stretched by his bare cock made it all worth the wait and all the more naughty. The feeling of being plugged further added to the moment and didn't let Tess forget what was still coming.

"God, I love how easily your married pussy takes my cock. I bet cucky boy feels like a pencil whenever he fucks you now," X said. Again, Tess moaned in response, but X wanted more.

"You love my big black cock? Do you love it filling your cunt," X asked.

Tess moaned some more before answering, "Yes. Yes."

"Yes, what slut," X demanded with a slap on her ass.

Lost in lust, Tess replied, "Yes, I love your cock. I love it in my pussy."

SMACK!

Another slap to her ass, this one harder, and X followed by commanding, "Louder slut. Let your husband hear you. Let your neighbors hear you."

"Oh fuck! Yes! I love your big black cock! Fuck me with your black cock," I shouted, fueled by the night's passion.

SMACK!

"You like taking my cock bare, don't you? You know this is how it should always be," X exclaimed.

Knowing what her bull expected, Tess loudly proclaimed, "Yes! I love you fucking me bare! Your black cock feel so fucking good without a condom! Fuck!"

X gave Tess's ass another smack and then buried his rigid pole balls deep into her pussy. Holding himself deep inside, he began playing with the jeweled plug in Tess's ass.

At first, he simply tapped and pushed on the jewel, eliciting moans of pleasure from Tess as she accommodated his length and girth in her sex. Tess then got a new wave of sensations as X tugged on the plug's base, causing her anal ring to open and close. Eventually, X got to the point of holding the plug in her asshole at its widest point to keep her hole stretched open.

Having him play with her plug while keeping his cock lodged deep in her pussy, Tess was flooded with streams of pleasure and sensation. She was constantly moaning while being held on the verge of orgasm. The slightest touch on her clit she knew would send her over that edge, but it never came.

Instead, X pulled the butt plug out of Tess's ass and then pulled his cock back, leaving just the head inside her sex. "Time to progress your anal training slut." X said as he dropped the plug on the bed his submissive slut's face and reached back to retrieve the empty beer bottle he had left on the desk.

Tess felt a gob of X's spit hit just above her empty asshole and then felt the mouth of the bottle slide the puddle to her hole. X circled the end of the bottle in the spit and coated Tess's hole with it. Eventually, he pressed the tip of the bottle in, and it penetrated her asshole. X steadily fed the entire neck of the beer bottle into Tess's ass, and she felt her ass stretch to accommodate it.

The size of the bottle's neck wasn't much different than the widest point of the plug. However, the difference was that the bottle didn't taper any smaller and was longer than the plug. Tess's asshole had no relief from the stretching, and she felt it deeper too.

Once X had the neck of the bottle buried in his slut's ass, he held it in place and grabbed the discarded plug with his other hand. Moving it towards Tess's face, he presented the plug to her and said, "Hold your plug in your mouth slut. Get used to having all three holes filled."

Tess knew she should be repulsed by taking the anal toy in her mouth after it was just in her ass, but surprisingly, she opened her mouth and accepted it without objection. The first thing Tess noticed was the warmth of the plug on her tongue, a reminder of where the plug had recently been. She then tasted the remnants of the lube on the device and moaned at the thought about how naughty she was.

"If you like that slut, I'll make sure you get a chance to go ass to mouth some more," X said in response to hearing Tess moan from behind the plug. He then slowly pushed his cock further into her pussy while holding the bottle in her ass.

The feeling of his cock plunging into her while having her ass filled was a wonderful sensation and one Tess never thought she would have experienced. After several methodical thrusts, X held himself halfway inside and started moving the bottle in and out of Tess's ass--another new sensation, which she found very enjoyable.

As Tess got used to the thrusts of the bottle, X began to coordinate the bottle with his cock. she began to feel the sensation of being double penetrated and fucked in both holes simultaneously. Her muffled moans from behind the plug became a constant as Tess again neared my orgasm.

Unfortunately, X seemed determined to keep his slut from reaching a climax as he abruptly pulled his cock and the bottle out of her. Tess was left gasping around the butt plug as an emptiness remained in her holes. Looking over her shoulder, Tess saw X grabbing another beer.

X slapped Tess's ass as he swigged from the bottle and said, "Nothing quite like a cold refreshing beer to drink and a submissive slut wife to use."

Setting his new beer on the desk, X removed the plug from her mouth and tossed it on the floor. He then picked up the empty beer bottle he had inserted in Tess's ass and brought it to her mouth. She opened her mouth without saying a word, knowing what he expected. X slowly inserted the glass object into her mouth, and Tess closed her lips around it.

It wasn't enough for X to just have Tess take the bottle that was previously in her ass into her mouth; he wanted the slutty wife to suck it. X wanted to humiliate Tess further by having her fellate the bottle like a cock.

As aroused and lust-driven as she was, Tess eagerly did as he wanted. Her tongue lapped at the mouth of the bottle as if it were the head of a cock. She took the entire neck into her mouth and bobbed her head as she had earlier with X's cock. There was less of the lube taste and more of a beer flavor, but Tess still enjoyed her naughty action.

X left the bottle in Tess's mouth and walked around to the other side of the bed. Because of the position of her head, Tess could not see what he was doing, but he was back quickly. She felt his presence behind her and then felt more cool liquid spill onto her ass. X used his fingers to lube up Tess's asshole again, inserting two fingers inside as her hole had become more accepting from the earlier play.

Before continuing, X pulled the empty bottle from Tess's mouth. He then retrieved his new beer and took a big swig from it. Setting his beer down again, he announced, "To further get your married ass ready for my cock, I'm going to use one of your dildos to loosen you up more."

He held up the medium-sized pink dildo momentarily before dropping it down toward Tess's backside. She felt the tip on her rear entrance. The lube and previous stretching allowed it to gain entry relatively easily. It was still far thicker than anything Tess had ever experienced in her ass before, and she did her best to control her breathing as she accommodated the dildo.

Tess could tell X was taking it slow, and she was thankful for that as she was able to begin finding pleasure in the act. After a few moments of slow in and outs with the dildo, X returned his stiffness to Tess's flooded sex. Again, the sensation of being double penetrated was one she found to be very enjoyable.

X started to alternate the thrusts of the dildo in her ass and his cock in Tess's pussy. He was pistoning her holes, and Tess's moans were revving up like a car motor. She was so lost in the immense pleasure of the moment that she was suddenly shocked to feel the base of the dildo pressing into her ass cheeks.

Having used that dildo on many occasions in her vagina, Tess knew it wasn't a massive toy. It was about six and a half inches of insertable length and adequately filled her up in my times of self-play. However, in her ass, it felt larger, and yet she had taken the entire thing.



Tess looked back at X and asked, "Is it really all the way in?"

"Oh yeah, slut. You're a natural. I think anal is your thing," X replied while continuing to plunge his cock and the dildo into the naughty wife.

The realization that she had taken the pink dildo into her ass with such ease was the trigger that Tess needed to light her orgasmic explosion. She moaned deeply, and her body shook as Tess rode through her first orgasm of the night. X, through it all, continued his onslaught and even picked up the pace. As Tess came down from her high, X pushed his cock and the dildo to their hilts, holding both firmly in place.

As she recovered, Tess said, "Fuck, that was amazing."

"There is still plenty more to come," X replied, and Tess felt this cock twitch in her pussy.

X leaned over, still buried deep, and grabbed his beer for another swig. Tess then felt him slowly slide his black python out of her drenched sex. He held the dildo in place as he said, "You will probably need some hydration before we continue. Go ahead and get yourself some water, but I want you to hold the dildo in place as you do. Get cucky boy to help you out."

He then backed away to allow Tess to move. Her cuffed hands reached down and held the dildo into her ass as Tess rolled to the side before standing up. She knew the new task was less about her hydration and more about furthering the sexual humiliation of the night for both Tess and her husband.

Beckett would again have to see his wife naked and bound for her bull. At the same time, Tess would have to present herself to him with a dildo in her ass, which was something she never allowed him to try during their marriage. X was imposing his dominance over the couple without even being in the same room.

Walking to the door, X opened it for Tess and said, "Hurry back."

In the kitchen, Tess could see Beckett sitting on the couch in the living room, thanks to our house's open floor plan. He had his gaming headset on while a game played on the TV. She figured he was trying to drown out his slutty wife's constant moans while with X to keep from being constantly aroused without getting any attention.

Tess walked over to him as he had not noticed her come out of the bedroom. Upon reaching the living room, she could see he was bottomless and that his cock was limp. A ball of tissues on the floor indicated he had recently pleasured himself. How many times? Tess couldn't be sure.

As she entered his peripheral vision, he turned to look at her, and his eyes widened. Tess was sure he wasn't expecting to see her out of the room, but he quickly peeled off his headset and asked, "Hey, what's up? Everything okay?"

"Yeah, everything is great. I just need some water," Tess replied.

Beckett relaxed with her answer and then said, "Oh, okay. Do you guys need anything else?"

"No, we are all good, but you could help me with the water," Tess replied before turning to show her bound hands to her husband. "X left me cuffed, and I must hold the dildo in he said."

Beckett's eyes widened again from his wife's revelation, and then he collected himself to say, "Of course. Hang on, let me help you."

He stood up and moved swiftly to the kitchen. Tess followed closely behind him and waited as her darling husband retrieved a glass and filled it with ice and water. He then carefully held it up to Tess to drink from. After a few swigs, she thanked him, and he set the glass on the counter.

Tess looked down at his flaccid cock and teasingly asked, "Been enjoying yourself?"

"Oh, yeah. I couldn't help myself. This is so hot," Beckett answered as he blushed.

Feeling empowered by having him serve her and encouraged by the dildo in her ass, Tess further teased him by asking, "Does my cucky husband like that his wife is spending the night with her bull?"

"Yes," Beckett replied, dripping his head in a show of shame.

Pushing the issue further, Tess asked, "Does my little cucky understand that while his wife is spending the night with her big black bull, she is giving herself entirely to him?"

"Yeah, I know," Beckett shyly answered.

Having fun teasing him, Tess said, "I'm doing everything he says. He's taking pictures and videos. You saw me eating out his ass."

Tess watched as her husband's cock began twitching from her words. She added to the tease, saying, "He is going to fuck my ass tonight, and I want him to. That's why I have the dildo in there now. He is getting me ready so his big black cock can take my anal cherry."

"Oh, fuck, babe," Beckett exclaimed as his cock became completely erect.

Wanting to drive home the tease and the dynamic of the night, Tess said, "He is also not using condoms tonight."

She then walked away and left her shocked and aroused husband to process everything. However, once Tess was back in the bedroom, all thoughts of her husband were gone. Her focus was back on being the perfect slut for X.

"Bend back over the bed," X ordered as his married slut reentered the room. He set his now-empty beer on the desk and walked behind her to close the door. Tess moved to the foot of the bed and leaned over to rest her torso on the mattress as he requested.

Keeping her eyes on him, Tess watched as he stepped directly behind her. His hands pushed her away, and she felt his fingers grip the base of the dildo embedded in her ass. X slowly slid the phallic silicone in and out of Tess's butt. She moaned from the sensation and stretch and couldn't fathom how much more intense it would be once the toy was replaced with his black cock.

Tess didn't have to wait long as X slipped the pink dildo out and said, "Time to give you the real thing."

Her butthole felt slightly dilated from the dildo, and Tess began to feel more confident that she could take X's massive member in her ass. Again, X squirted more lube onto Tess's ass and spread it around to ensure she was adequately prepared. She looked back and watched him similarly lube up his rock-hard shaft. It was certainly time.

"You ready to take my cock in your ass slut," X asked, slapping his stiffness against Tess's ass cheeks.

She replied, "Yes."

"Yes, what," X pushed.

Trying to convey her newfound confidence, Tess answered, "Yes, I am ready for you to fuck my ass with your big cock."

"Then let's get started," X stated and moved his cock to present the bulbous tip at the entrance to his slut's rear hole.

The lube and earlier warming up with toys/objects did a good job loosening Tess's hole as his mushroom head slipped in without much resistance. However, as X pressed further in, the girth of his thick shaft stretched her more than anything she had experienced, and Tess felt the pangs of pain as her body tried to accommodate his cock.

"Oh, God! Please take it slow. You're so big. So fucking big," Tess blurted out to alert X to her discomfort. She also buried her face in the mattress to breathe through the sensations she was experiencing. With her hands secured behind, Tess had to rely on her words to make X aware of how she was coping.

Thankfully, X took his time. He carefully inched his black tool into Tess's ass with subtle in-and-out strokes. As she became more acclimated, X picked up on it and began to push more of his length inside. He kneaded her ass with his hands, holding Tess's cheeks open as more cock disappeared into her ass.

"There you go slut. You are doing great. How's it feel to have a big black cock in your ass," X asked.

Focusing on her breathing and trying her best to relax, Tess grunted, "Yeah, oh fuck. It feels, it feels, ah fuck. It feels big. Fuck, you're so big."

X's pace increased as he said, "You look so sexy taking my black cock in your married white ass. I got to record this shit."

Tess moaned at his faster tempo and the mention of him filming her getting fucked in the ass. She hoped he would show her the video later.

"Yeah, take this black cock slut. You like that," X asked as he built up a steady thrusting rhythm.

Between moans and grunts of pleasure, Tess replied, "Yes. Ungh, yes. Fuck."

"You're a three-hole slut now. Tell me where my cock is, whore," X demanded.

As she grew more accustomed to his thick cock in her ass, Tess began to enjoy it more and more. She moaned and responded to X, saying, "In my ass."

"What's in your ass slut," X asked while simultaneously slapping her ass with his free hand.

It was hard to focus through the new sensations of pleasure and twinges of occasional pain, but Tess managed to grunt out, "Your cock. Oh fuck. Your cock is in my ass."

"Louder," X said.

Complying, as she felt X's thrusting increase, Tess yelled, "Your cock is in my ass! You're fucking my ass!"

"You love it, don't you? Tell me you love it. Let your husband hear how you love having my cock in your ass, slut," X instructed.

Tess took a moment to bask in the pummeling X was providing my ass. Never had she expected to take anything more than her butt plug in her ass, and yet Tess was getting it drilled by a massive black cock, and enjoying it. She was even feeling the signs of an orgasm, and upon that realization, Tess blurted out, "Yes, I love your cock in my ass! OH GOD! Keep fucking my ass with your big black cock! I love it. I love it in my ass. Fuck!"

X continued hammering his tool into his married slut's ass, and Tess continued to take the pummeling as her second orgasm of the night drew closer and closer. He drove her near the summit of the climax over the next few minutes, and Tess became increasingly lost in the moment.

"You're my full-fledged slut now. You take my dick in your mouth, pussy, and ass. I got you on video and in pictures, being my slut. And you love it all," X spouted firmly.

In the fog of pleasure, Tess responded to X's words, saying, "Yes, I love it. I'm your slut. I love it. I love being your slut."

"Yeah, you love it. You will do anything for me. I got you to dye your hair blonde for me. I took you out in a see-through dress with nothing underneath it. I got you to wax your pussy and put on a spade tattoo. You want a real spade tattoo now, don't you," X asked.

Tess was on autopilot as she listened to X recap the night and replied, "Yes. Anything you want. I'm your slut."

"Fuck yeah. I'm going to cum soon slut, and I'm going to blast it in your ass. Then I'll shoot my next nut in your white pussy. You already swallowed one of my loads, and I plan on you taking one in each hole. Fuck, here I cum slut," X shouted before grunting and burying his cock deep into Tess ass.

As she felt his seed splash inside her, it triggered Tess's orgasm, and she began to spasm and pant along with X. She felt so full and alive as X pumped his cock into her ass and emptied his load.

Spent, X held himself deep inside his slut as she slowly came down from her climax. When Tess's body finally settled, she felt X pull back.

"Reach back and spread your ass open. I gotta get the after picture now," X explained.

With as much energy as she could muster, Tess complied and pulled her ass cheeks open for X. Once satisfied with the picture, X climbed up and over Tess to sit at the head of it. His cock still stood erect, and glistening with lube and streaks of cum.

When Tess looked up at him, he said, "Come one slut, you know you want this dick in your mouth again."

Tess said nothing. Instead, she worked her knees onto the bed, and crawled her way to her bull. X held his black rod at its base, presenting it to his slut. Tess leaned down, and without a thought, took the mighty member into her mouth once again.

The tang of the lube coated her mouth, but the subtle saltiness of X's cum helped cut through it. Tess couldn't tell that X's black python had just been in her ass from its taste, but her ass certainly felt the pummeling it was given. She could feel that her asshole was more open than typical, and also could feel the sensation of X's heavy load slipping out and onto the bed.

In that moment, more so than at any other point that night, Tess felt her naughtiest. She was sucking the cock of her black bull. A cock that had just taken her anal virginity. She had her arms bound behind her while her ass leaked her bull's cum onto the bed she shared with her husband. A husband who was at that moment in the living room and probably listened to the whole ordeal.

To add to it all, X was still talking to her about her sluttiness. "I've taken all your holes now. You are my personal 3-hole slut. My cock and cum has been where your bitch-boy husband has only ever dreamed of going. And you have loved every moment, as is evident by you now cleaning your ass off of my cock," X spouted.

Tess's pussy gushed with everything he said. She knew she should feel ashamed or bad, but she didn't. Instead, Tess felt alive and proud. She was openly being the sexual woman she has always desired to be, but was too afraid to explore. X had pulled her out of her comfort zone, and she had blossomed into a sexual dynamo.

X eventually had Tess stop and he got off the bed. She looked at him with curious eyes, before he said, "let's get cleaned up in the shower, and then we can get back to it." X then unfastened the cuffs from Tess's arms and the pair walked into the ensuite bathroom to shower together.

The End...for now.


Pushing the Boundaries Pt. 02

All characters are fictional and of legal age. Please enjoy, and don't forget to rate and comment.

*

Tess and X lay sleeping in the bed as Beckett quietly slipped inside the room. He had forgotten to get out his golf clothes the night before and was hoping to sneak into his own bedroom to retrieve them without disturbing his wife's and her bull's sleep. They had been up late the night before, and from what Beckett had heard, it had been a very pleasurable night.

As he passed by the foot of the bed, Beckett couldn't help but stop and stare at the sight before him. His beautiful wife was naked and curled up onto the body of the muscular black man she had gone out with the night before. They had obviously enjoyed their evening in his martial bed and felt no need to cover their nude forms.

Beckett was snapped out of his daze with the sudden movement of X's hand. The husband looked up and locked eyes with the bull before casting his eyes back down to where the man's hand was. He watched as X gripped his wife's fleshy ass, spreading her open to allow Beckett to see the effects of a night of fucking.

He could see that Tess's sex was puffy and had a sheen of arousal. Beckett then looked up and saw that X was stroking his big black erection with his other hand. He was stuck in place as he stared at the mighty organ that had taken his wife's anal virginity the night before. An organ that he also knew had been inside of her sex without protection. The thought of a pregnancy risk should've made him nervous or scared, but instead, he found the thought arousing.

Suddenly, Tess began to stir, and that snapped Beckett out of his stupor. He quickly darted off to the walk-in closet to grab a polo and shorts before swiftly exiting the room. Shutting the door behind him, Beckett gripped his erection through his boxers and groaned at the many visions running through his head. Golf would be a much-needed distraction from the activities of his wife and her bull.

----------------------------------------------

"Beckett, I have some exciting news,"

Beckett was on his lunch break in his classroom when his phone lit up with a message from his wife. It intrigued him, and he quickly replied.

"You got my attention."

"We are going to the Knights game tonight!"

"What!? Really?"

"Yes, are you excited?"

"Of course. When did you buy the tickets?"

"I'm glad you are. It's going to be fun. X bought the tickets."

"Oh, I see. Does that mean he is going too?"

"Yes. Is that a problem?"

"No, not at all. I am just getting my mind around it, is all. This is quite a surprise."

"Good, because I haven't seen him since last week, and I

think this will be a very fun night for everyone."

"Yeah, it will be great. I can't wait. Love you, babe."

"Love you too. I'll see you when you get home."

The idea of going to the Knights game was indeed exciting for Beckett. He was a huge fan and always loved going to the games. The only drawback, though, was that X was the one who bought the tickets and was going with him and Tess. He knew that it was just going to be a normal night at the game. X certainly had other intentions, especially after last weekend when he took Tess out on a date.

That night included a bevy of new experiences for Beckett and his wife. Firstly, Tess had dyed her hair platinum blonde and waxed her sex smooth at X's request. Then, she went out with him and allowed X to step over some of the boundaries that had set up with him. Notably, he took pictures and videos of Tess naked and as he fucked her, both, at times, in public. Then there was also the fact that he had taken Tess's anal virginity and had fucked her bareback.

Beckett was shocked when he learned all of this, but he found it also turned him on immensely. When he discussed it with Tess later, she explained that when she is with X, she can't help herself. She feels as though she must do as he says, and that is what makes Beckett nervous about going to the game with X and his wife. What would X get Tess to do, and would Beckett or his wife be able to say no? He would have to find out.

X hadn't made any request on how he wanted Tess to dress like he had the weekend before, but she wanted to make sure she was as sexy as she could be. In the shower, Tess made sure to clear away the stubble on her mound to keep it smooth. As her hand rubbed moisturizer into the area afterward, she envisioned it adorned with the temporary spade tattoo as it was the week before, and her heart fluttered with the memory.

Her sex looked somehow lacking without it now, especially knowing she was going to be seeing her bull. Tess told herself that she would have to pick up some for the future.

In the meantime, she set about getting herself ready. This started with picking out a dainty red G-string. Until she started her unique relationship, Tess rarely wore such small underwear, only wearing thongs when wanting to hide panty lines under leggings. However, X had the ability to make her want to be more sexy in her outfit choices, so she found herself buying more provocative panty options.

The way the tiny panty barely concealed her bald sex and the red popped against her white skin made Tess buzz with arousal. It was enough to make her feel naughty and daring that she decided to just stay in the g-string while she got her minimal makeup on and did her hair. Seeing herself in the mirror added to her growing state of arousal. So much so that when she finished and saw that there was still time until her husband got home, Tess remained as she was while laying out her outfit for the game.

Tess picked out a pair of skin-tight leggings that were patterned like that of the Knights' uniform, a black Knights t-shirt, and her gold sequin bomber jacket. She laid the items on the bed before pulling down her checkerboard Vans. It would be a very casual but subtly sexy look as her ass filled out the leggings perfectly, and she would not be wearing a bra.

Wanting to ride the eroticism further and to push herself to be daring like X had the weekend before, Tess decided to stay in just her tiny g-string and walk into the main part of the house. What made this daring was the large window next to the door that looked out onto the front patio, lawn, and street. Also, the double front doors had decorative windows in them, making it seem like there were more opportunities for people to see in.

Tess knew the likelihood of anyone seeing her through those windows was highly unlikely unless someone walked up to the door. This rarely happened unless there was a delivery, which in Tess's mind made her action daring even though she wasn't expecting any deliveries that day.

The feeling of walking around her house nearly naked gave Tess a rush and thrill, but it wasn't very long until that feeling started to fade. Wanting to get the rush back, Tess knew she had to push herself to be more daring, and that's what she did.

Maybe she hadn't expected a delivery, but Beckett had. And maybe it had been delivered while she was in the shower. She would feel horrible if a delivered package left at their door was stolen by porch pirates, so she better check to see if there had been a delivery. What better way to do so than while in only her tiny red g-string? That would certainly be daring.

Taking a steadying breath, Tess walked over to her front door, peeked out the glass to see if she could see anyone, and then opened it slowly. She looked down but saw no package waiting. However, in her desire to be daring, she reminded herself that the delivery men sometimes head the packages behind the potted plant next to the door. To make sure there wasn't a delivery, she would have to open the door all the way and look.

As she pulled the door open further, Tess felt the thrill of standing in her doorway in only her small panties and could sense her sex becoming wetter. There was no package behind the pot, but Tess wasn't satisfied. She wanted to push herself and decided she should make sure there wasn't a package stashed somewhere else on the small, semi-secluded patio.

Being brave, Tess stepped out of her house and began to walk along the tiled path, "looking" for a package. With each step away, the more Tess's heart fluttered and the more her pussy slickened. The cool spring air on her uncovered skin felt amazing and made her nipples harden instantly. She felt so free and alive at that moment, but the sound of an oncoming car down the street caused her to retreat back to the safety of her home.

Back inside and behind the closed door, Tess put her hand to her chest and felt her beating heart. What a thrill! She wanted to go right back outside to feel it again, but looking at the time, she knew it would be better if she got herself dressed. Of course, she knew X would have plenty planned to give her the thrills she desired.

"Wow, you sexy," X said when Tess opened the door.

Blushing slightly, Tess replied, "Thank you."

X then reached in and pulled the white wife in for a kiss, gripping her ass as he did. It only lasted a moment but had the intended effect. Tess's arousal continued to grow, and X was able to confirm that she was wearing a very tiny pair of panties under her leggings.

"Well, are you guys ready?" X asked as he broke off the kiss.

Tess, feeling a little flustered from the embrace, took a moment before answering, "Yes, let me just grab my purse."

As Tess walked away, X and Beckett were left to have an awkward interaction. At least it was awkward for Beckett as he just watched his wife kiss and get fondled by her black lover. X, for his part, seemed entirely unfazed by the situation and showed as much as he broke the silence by saying, "How about you drive tonight, cucky? Saves us from having to get an Uber and allows me and your wife to drink without worrying about driving."

Unsure what to say, Beckett simply replied, "Yeah, okay," and then grabbed his keys. At that time, Tess had returned, and X informed her that her husband was their driver for the night.

"Ooh, that's nice. Thanks, babe," Tess said in response to the news and gave her husband a sweet peck on the cheek.

"Since we ain't driving, how about we pregame it on the way," X asked before adding, "You still got some drinks in the fridge?"

Tess smiled and promptly answered, "Great idea. Yeah, we have some Trulys."

"Perfect. Cucky, be a good boy and put a few in a bag, and then meet us in the car," X stated matter-of-factly as he took Tess's hand and guided her towards the driveway.

Beckett very little in that moment, but he could also feel his cock stirring to life and the sexual humiliation. He knew that it was to be only the beginning. He dutifully gathered four cans and made his way to the mid-size SUV that he drove. Upon reaching it, he saw that both X and his wife sat in the back seat, making his driving feel even more like being an actual hired driver.

While he drove, he tried his best to keep from staring at the couple in the backseat through the rearview mirror. However, their giggling and talking was anything but subtle. Beckett's erection pressed painfully into his tight jeans.

After finishing one of the drinks, X grabbed another for both himself and Tess and urged her to down the one she was currently drinking. Once she had finished hers, he cracked open the next ones and said, "I had an idea on how to make the game a bit more interesting and exciting."

Tess took the bait and responded by asking, "How so?"

"Of course, we are all Knights fans; I mean, we are all decked out in the gear. So there is no doubt we will be rooting for them to win, and considering who they are playing, that should be no problem. Really, it is more a question of how many goals they score in doing so." X began explaining with both Tess and Beckett listening on intently. "And that is where I think we can add some intrigue and excitement to watching the game. I propose that for each goal that the Knights score, my slut will have to do something, let's say naughty."

Tess, thinking back to how she had wanted to be more daring earlier and about the naughtiness X had gotten her up to the previous weekend, responded, "Oh my, I like the sound of that. What kind of naughty things might I have to do, if I may ask?"

"I'm glad you like it, and of course, you can know what extra bonuses we will be rooting for. When the Knights score their first goal, you will have to remove your panties for the rest of the night. To make sure of that, you will give them to me to hold on to after you do," X started explaining.

Tess practically purred her response, "Fuck, I like that. What happens if they score two goals?"

"When they score their next goal, you will have to take off your shirt for the rest of the night," X stated.

The excitement in the cab of the vehicle was almost visible, and Tess, already feeling naughty and the effects of the drinks, asked, "That's so bad, but at least I will still have my jacket to cover me. What if I try to cheat and put it back on?"

"Well then, after you take it off, you are to toss it in one of the trash cans on the concourse so you can't cheat," X answered.

Desperate to hear more, Tess urged him to continue.

"If the Knights score three goals, you will go into the ladies' room, stripped naked in a stall, and take a series of naked selfies that you will then send to me. I will, of course, make sure I open and look at each one the moment I receive them," X continued.

Lost in lust, Tess asked, "How many pictures would I have to take?"

"Let's say three times, whatever period the third goal is scored in. So, if they score it in the first period, you only take 3, but if it takes until the third period, you would have to take 9," X laid out to his visibly aroused slut. Knowing she wanted to hear more, he said, "If they score four goals, then you and cucky will have to go to the restrooms. He will go into the men's room first and remove his jersey. Then he will exit and give it to you, at which point you will go back into the ladies' room, remove all of your clothes, and only put on his jersey. Your clothes should be stashed in a bag that we can get from one of the merch shops, and you will wear only the jersey for the rest of the night."

"Fuck, that is so naughty. I would be completely naked under his jersey; it scares me, but I love it," Tess remarked.

X smiled at the slutty wife's enjoyment of his little game and moved to reveal that last part of it, "And finally, if the Knights score two goals in any period, you will have to give me a blow job when we come back to the car to drop off our stuff before getting some post-game drinks. However, you will be completely naked when you do so, and we will be outside of the car, and I will record the whole thing."

Tess's jaw dropped at the potential of what her bull revealed, but her pussy gushed at the sluttiness. "Well, all of that will certainly make the game even more thrilling," she said before tipping back her can and finishing the second can.

"Hey, cuck, go grab me and your wife some drinks," X said as the trio approached the bar.

There was still some time before the gates opened to the arena, so it was decided they would enjoy the festivities outside while they waited. Knights games were always a packed event, and people loved hanging out at The Park and Toshiba Plaza before the game. It was a great environment to just cut loose a little.

That's exactly what X did as Beckett obediently walked off to fetch the requested drinks. Pulling Tess to him, he placed one hand on her juicy ass and began to openly squeeze it, not caring who saw. He then began to give his slut a deep kiss. It only lasted a moment, but when he broke it off and looked around at the people nearby, X could tell he got the attention he was hoping for and was ready to push ahead with the next part of his plan.

"When cucky boy comes back with our drinks, make sure you make a big show of thanking 'such a wonderful husband' for buying you drinks," X whispered into Tess's ear while continuing his firm grip on her butt.

Moments later, Beckett returned with two drinks in hand, and Tess greeted him bubbly, making sure she did as X had asked. Of course, as she did, X noticed the people around them reacting to the revelation that the woman they just saw kissing a black man was married to the white guy now bringing over drinks. To cement the dynamic to anyone around that was slow to catch on and to add to the humiliation of the cuckold husband, X returned his hand to Tess's butt with a smack.

Grinning at the looks the trio was getting, X leaned in again to whisper into his slut's ear, "You going to be my naughty slut, tonight?"

"Yes, please," Tess answered in a hushed voice.

Wanting to push her further, X said, "Tell me how much of a naughty slut you are going to be tonight."

Tess turned to her powerful black bull and looked directly into his eyes as she replied, "I am going to be the naughtiest slut tonight. I will do whatever you say. I want you to use me however you want. I'm your slut, and I can't say no to you."

X smiled at her answer before responding by saying, "Wonderful, now go tell your husband what you just told me."

She felt her whole body buzz with the erotic naughtiness of what X had instructed her to do, but Tess meant what she said and moved swiftly to repeat it to her husband.

The look on Beckett's face was priceless, and X loved it just as much as he knew the cuckold husband loved it, and his slutty wife loved it.

The three found their seats easy enough, lower level on the corner of the ice that the Knights would shoot at twice. They were great seats, but then again, T-Mobile Arena didn't really have a bad seat when it came to watching the Knights. X explained that a co-worker of his had the seats as season tickets and offered them to him for the night.

The three of them got settled in, with Tess stashing the merch bag containing the Knights travel mug she bought when they arrived. She had actually been in the market for a travel mug, but in reality, she bought it so she would have a bag just in case the Knights scored four goals. Which she was secretly hoping they would do and do so early.

They watched the opening performance show that the Knights always put on at home games and then sang through the National Anthem, shooting "Knight" with the rest of the crowd as was tradition. Soon after, the puck was dropped, and the place was a buzz of energy. X, Tess, and Beckett all cheered and jeered with everyone else as the two teams worked to find their legs early in the period.

It's obvious that the Knights were the stronger team, as it seemed most of the action was happening in their offensive zone. The arena could sense that a goal was coming, and three minutes into the opening period, it happened. The red light burst to life, the goal horn blew, and the crowd erupted in jubilation at their home team getting on the scoreboard first.

X, Tess, and Beckett all celebrated the goal, high-fiving each other and the other fans around them. The feeling of pure joy in that moment is a hard one to describe, but the feeling Tess felt knowing she now had to remove her panties was something entirely different.

After the excitement in the arena died done to a low rumble, Tess leaned into X and whispered, "I'll be right back." She then shimmied her way down the aisle to the stairs that led to the concourse. Tess felt as if everyone's eyes were on her and knew exactly what she was about to do. The naughty thought pushed her to move a bit faster.

Inside a stall of a crowded ladies' room is not an ideal place to have to remove your leggings and panties, but if the game continued at this pace, it would be something Tess would have to get used to. It didn't take her long to get the tiny string of underwear off, and was quickly pulling back on her leggings. As she exited the restroom, having stashed her discarded panties in her jacket pocket, Tess heard the crowd erupt in cheers again. She walked over to see what happened and saw the scoreboard now had a two under the Knights logo.



A smile formed on Tess's face as she realized the Knights had scored their second goal already. This, of course, meant two things: first, she needed to return to the restroom and remove her shirt, and second, she would be performing a naked blow job in public later that night. She could feel the slickness of her sex as she walked back to the ladies' room.

X had a big grin on his face as Tess moved past him to her seat. He noticed her jacket was zipped up, confirming that she knew about the second goal and made true to the stipulation it enacted. He also noticed she didn't have her shirt with her, meaning she did, in fact, toss it out.

"You missed it. They scored again," X said, leaning into his slut.

Taking her seat, Tess noticed it was a T.V. timeout as the ice crew was out shoveling and smoothing the playing surface. She looked around to see that some of the people around them had taken the opportunity to refresh their drinks or use the facilities. Knowing what was expected of her, Tess figured this was the best time to pull her red g-string from her pocket and hand it to her bull.

X's smile grew as he handled the tiny garment in his palm for a moment. Then, to Tess's shock, he used his other hand to pull up the string and dangle it in front of him as if inspecting it.

Tess blushed heavily at the embarrassment of having her underwear displayed brazenly in public, but to her surprise, she didn't move to stop him. Instead, she just watched as X showed off her intimate clothing before finally stashing it away in the pocket of his hoodie. He then leaned in to kiss the flustered wife before whispering, "You're gonna look so sexy sucking my cock later."

The rest of the first period was an onslaught of offense by the Knights, but they didn't pot another goal. In the intermission, X had Beckett get him and Tess another round of drinks. While he was gone, X decided to play with his slut a little.

"You look a little warm with your jacket zipped up all the way. Let it down to cool off some," X stated to Tess.

Tess didn't say anything; instead, she just gave him a coy smile and pulled the zipper down a few inches to show off some skin.

"I think you can do better than that. Let me help you," X responded after seeing how far Tess unzipped her jacket. He then reached over to grip the pull and slid it further down until it was below her breasts. X knew it was daring, but he wanted to see how his slut would handle it. To his happy surprise, she didn't balk at the adjustment.

As Beckett returned, he noticed his wife's jacket and almost spilled the beers he was carrying. It was clear she wasn't wearing anything under the coat. He handed Tess her beer first, which she proceeded to hand to X and then took the second one. "Thanks, baby. Just what I needed."

The second period got underway shortly after, and the trio cheered and rooted on the Knights as they had previously. Miraculously, the Knights opened up the second period very much like they had the first period, tilting the ice in their favor and quickly netting a goal within the first minute of play.

After the high-fives and congratulations, which, because of her adjusted wardrobe, became an event of its own for Tess, she shimmied herself out of the aisle and off to the restroom once again. The third goal came in the second period, which meant she had to take six naked selfies of herself.

Inside the stall, Tess made quick work of getting her jacket off and hanging on the hook. Having to remove her leggings proved to be a dilemma. When she had first done so to take off her panties, she had simply peeled them over her shoes, but knowing that X had instructed "naked" selfies, leaving the shoes on now felt like cheating. However, the idea of being barefoot in a public restroom felt dirty. In the end, her lust and arousal won out, and she took off her shoes and then her leggings before snapping off the series of pictures she was obligated to do.

Taking naked selfies in a bathroom cubicle isn't the easiest thing to do, nor can one get much variety because of the lack of space. However, Tess felt proud of herself for what she did manage to capture and soon was sending the six photos to X, which she realized added to the number of such explicit photos and videos of her he was collecting. When this all started, pictures were a hard limit, but after last weekend, it seemed like a childish wish. Knowing her bull had such pornographic imagery of her only further turned Tess on.

Once dressed, Tess was t giddy to see what X's reaction to her photoshoot. He had said he would open and view each picture once he got them, and Tess understood that meant while he was at his seat. She also knew there was a high percentage chance that others around him would see. This thought caused her to blush as she made her made back to her seat and past the people in their section.

Upon her return, Tess took a big gulp from her beer. The drink helped calm her some, and she was finally able to focus on the game again. As they had been all game, the Knights remained dominant, but their opponent seemed intent on not allowing another goal. In her current state, Tess was hoping they would eventually let the fourth goal in. She was in a state of complete ravenous arousal.

Surprisingly, the opposing team scored two fluke goals, and all of a sudden, it was a one-goal game. The entire arena was on their feet, urging the Knights to regain their comfortable lead. Tess might have been the only fan at that moment who didn't care in that moment about who was winning but entirely focused on the Knights scoring a fourth goal. X could see the concentration on her face, as he knew he would be able to push her even further as the night went on, regardless of whether or not another Knights goal was scored.

After the opposing team's second goal, X sent Beckett to get some food and another round. As he was gone, X took the moment to add fuel to his slut's fire and leaned in to kiss her. While the kiss was short, his hand had found its way to her chest through her half-zipped jacket. His fingers deftly played with Tess's hardened nipples as her breathing became erratic and her heart pounded. X grinned as he whispered into her ear, "You want the Knights to score another goal, don't you?"

"Yes," Tess let out in almost a gasp.

Pinching his slut's nipple, X continued, "You love being a naughty slut in public?"

Again, in a hiss of arousal, Tess replied, "Yeeesss." As she did, X's fingers left her nipple abruptly. When she looked down to see where they went, she saw his ebony digits once again on the pull of her jacket zipper.

"Tell me when to stop," X said as he began to slowly pull the zipper further down.

Tess watched as more and more of her bare skin was revealed. Her breathing became even more heavy, and she was lost in a cloud of lust and arousal as the zipper inched closer and closer to the end of the line. While she watched it slip further away from her eyes, Tess didn't say a word. She witnessed the zipper slide away and disconnect from the other say, and her chest heaved as her breathing deepened with the sight of the skin from her chest to her pants exposed to the light.

"It doesn't get re-zipped," X calmly stated while removing his hand and turning his attention back to the game.

The idea of leaving her coat unzipped for the rest of the night was so dangerously naughty for Tess she could hardly focus on anything else. When her husband returned carrying the food and drinks, she had to concentrate on not letting herself flash her tits while reaching out for her offerings. Tess did notice, though, that Beckett had a real look of shock on his face upon recognizing that her jacket was completely unzipped.

As the second period neared its close, Tess began to become less concerned with her jacket and was again actively watching the game in the hopes the Knights would score another goal. With twenty seconds left, a bad turnover by the opposing team led to a one-on-none break for the Knights, resulting in their second goal of the period and fourth of the game.

As the goal went in, Tess, along with everyone else in attendance, jumped to her feet to cheer. In her explosion of exuberance, she forgot about the state of her jacket, and in mid-jump, her uncovered breasts were displayed to the entire arena. It was a brief flash as Tess quickly corrected her clothing mishap, but she was sure it didn't go unnoticed. She confirmed this assumption when she turned to high-five X and snuck a peak at the people behind her to find them staring in wide-eyed fascination at what they had just witnessed.

After the crowd's cheers for their team's latest goal died down and the period came to an end, Tess readied herself for her next task. She looked at her husband and nodded for them to make their way to the restrooms. Standing up, Tes made sure to grab the bag with her travel mug in it and, as she walked, held her hands in the pockets of her jacket to keep herself concealed. Because the fourth goal was scored at the end of the period, the restrooms were heavily populated by the many people choosing the break in the action to relieve themselves. This only meant that stripping down as Tess was about to do would be even more risky.

Per the plan X had laid out, Beckett went into the men's room first to remove his jersey. While he did, Tess nervously waited in the concourse as an endless stream of fans passed by her. Some didn't notice her, but there were a few that she saw do second takes upon seeing her outfit. Those looks made Tess's sex bubble.

However, it was soon her turn to head into the restroom as Beckett returned to her with his jersey outstretched in his hand. As Tess reached for the jersey, she realized doing so would take considerable care not to reveal her nakedness. She managed somehow to retrieve her husband's jersey without exposing herself before making her move to wait in line for the women's room.

As the line slowly progressed forward, Tess felt as if every woman who saw her knew exactly what she was about to do. Obviously, she understood that couldn't be, but it wasn't enough to keep her from nervously rocking as she waited her turn. When she finally got to the front of the line, and a stall became available for Tess, she had to keep herself from sprinting to get inside.

She settled herself a little after closing and locking the door. Hooking the jersey and then the bag on the coat hook before pulling her leggings down and sitting on the toilet, Tess relieved herself of her full bladder. As she sat, it allowed her more time to calm her nerves, but she knew that there was no way she was going to back out. The alcohol and her arousal wouldn't let her.

Seeing as though she had already pulled her leggings down, Tess decided to start her task by removing them first. Of course, this meant pulling them off over her shoes. It was a tricky task, but one she made quick work of considering she had practice earlier that evening. Next, she just had to slip off her jacket, which, thanks to X, was already unzipped. Tess again found herself naked in a public restroom stall and felt the thrill of it rush through her body.

Tess stood and stuffed the discarded clothes into the bag she had brought. She then removed her husband's jersey from the hook, placing the bag on it momentarily as she pulled the large hockey sweater over her head. For her top half, she was more covered then she was moments before. Her whole torso was concealed, and the jersey, being a man's size, stretched long enough to cover her to mid-thigh. The arm length was an issue as they were far to long, a problem solved by rolling them up to her forearms.

Tess marveled at how sexy she felt while being so covered up. The jersey was big, which allowed for plenty of airflow, and the material was somewhat rough on her skin. But knowing she was completely naked under it made her twinge with further excitement. All that was left to do was make her way back to the seats and rejoin her husband and bull for the final period of the game. As she strolled through the crowd, Tess felt unbelievably aroused at her newest secret.

The Knights ended up scoring another two goals in the third period and winning the game six to two. Tess wondered what other tasks X could have come up with for her if he knew they would end up scoring so much. In the end, the tasks she did complete had her revved up beyond anything she had ever experienced, and having to spend the rest of the night in just a hockey jersey was only adding to that feeling.

The trio filed out of the arena with the rest of the crowd, and X told them they should go back to the car to drop off their stuff before going back for post-game libations. All of them also knew that there was another reason for going back to the car, but no one brought it up, though X did play with his slut's ass as they walked. Tess knew he was brazenly showing his ownership of her, as well as brazenly showing off her bare ass, but she couldn't care less at that moment.

When they arrived back to the car, which they opted to park on top of the nearby parking garage, Beckett unlocked it for his wife to stash her bag inside. X followed behind her, and as Tess leaned in, he lifted up the back of the jersey to reveal her naked ass before giving it a playful smack. She stood up and turned to look at her bull with a devilish grin. X stared at her, not saying a word, as he pulled his phone out of his pants pocket. Knowing what was expected from her and what she had agreed to do, Tess reached down and began to pull up and over her head the only item of clothing she was wearing.

In a moment, she stood before her bull naked in the middle of a public parking lot. There was another car next to her, and X stood in front, which gave Tess's nudity some level of shielding. Understanding that there was no reason to wait, she dropped down into a squat and tried to unfasten X's jeans. However, before she could start, he stepped back.

"Hold up, let's turn around. Cucky Boy can keep a lookout. It will make for a better scene," X explained.

X then guided Tess to shuffle around and take his spot. Doing so meant she was more exposed, but this only added to her excitement. As she had moments before, Tess squatted down and began to unfasten her bull's pants. This time, he didn't stop her, and Tess quickly had his black pole feed from his pants. It took only a few moments before she was able to bring the massive appendage to full attention, at which point she dutifully began to take it into her mouth.

"Yeah, that's a good slut. Take my dick in your mouth," X spoke as he recorded the white wife unabashedly sucking him off while naked in the parking lot. "You're a true naughty slut. Got you naked sucking my black cock in public while your cuck husband stands watch."

Tess looked up to see, to her surprise, that X was pointing his phone at her. Instead, he seemed to be recording the surrounding area, and now she understood what he meant by "a better scene" when he had them switch places. He wanted to record exactly how, in public, they were to further cement the humiliation and degradation of the task. Tess wasn't put off by this and showed as much as she doubled down on her efforts.

"You love this, don't you? You love being a naughty slut wife for your big black bull," X asked, panning the camera back down to capture Tess with her mouth full of his cock.

Tess let the meaty pole pop out of her mouth before answering, "Yes. I love it. I love being a naughty slut for you." As she returned to blowing X, she could hear the rumblings of others nearby as they walked to their cars and celebrated the big Knights win.

"All these people have to do is look over here, and they will see what a true slut looks like. Maybe I should call some of them over so you can perform in front of a crowd," X said, to which Tess moaned on his cock at the prospect.

Laughing at her response, X added, "Nah, not this time. Still plenty of opportunities to show you off tonight. Right now, I wanna bust my nut and then go get some victory drinks at the bar."

Tess felt X's hand drop to her head, and then his hips began to thrust. She readied herself as X became more forceful with his moments. While Tess was happy that her ministrations brought about the appropriate climax, she was also somewhat saddened that it was ending so soon. Tess had found she was actually enjoying the exhilaration of being naked in public as she was. As the first volley of X's eruption splashed into her mouth, she hoped that this wouldn't be the last time she was naked in public that night.

"Ah fuck, yeah, take my nut," X said after filling the white wife's mouth. He kept recording on his phone as she swallowed his cum, and then he instructed, "Good slut. Now go give cucky a kiss for being a good lookout."

Tess smiled at her bull's latest task for her. She knew that doing as he wanted would have her potential to be seen naked rise, but in her state, she wanted that to happen.

Beckett had been listening to the whole ordeal, and hearing that X wanted his wife to give him a kiss after taking a load of his semen in her mouth both humiliated and aroused him. The whole night had been one big power play and display of X's dominance in the relationship to humiliate Beckett. He knew other husbands would not have stood for such humiliation, but he endured it all because it turned him on more than anything else.

When Beckett felt the light tap on his shoulder, he meekly turned around to view his naked wife standing before him. "Thank you for keeping lookout while I sucked off my big powerful bull," Tess said before standing on her tippy toes and pulling her husband in for a loving embrace. She made sure to roll her tongue around in his mouth to further add to the erotic humiliation of the act.

Breaking off the kiss, Tess looked around her husband and saw a few other people walking about, but none of them were looking in their direction. She put on a slight pout before turning back to face X. He was no longer holding his phone up and was instead holding out the discarded jersey to Tess. He had also stuffed his spent cock back into his pants and secured them closed.

"Put this back on, and we can go down to the bar for a few more drinks," X explained as Tess took the jersey from him. After pulling the clothing back on, the two of them began to walk away from the car towards the elevators. Beckett moved to join them, but X stopped him by saying, "Cuck, you stay here at the car. I'll text you when we need a pickup, and we will meet you at the ride-share section."

The look of shame that fell over Beckett's face was almost comical, but he did not protest as he watched his wife walk away with the black man they had reached out to as a potential bull in their relationship. Beckett, understanding his role in the changing dynamic, turned and got into his vehicle. Not sure how long it would be before X texted him, he pulled out his phone to mindlessly begin browsing his social feeds.

"You really do love it, don't you," X asked as he returned to Tess with the second drink since leaving her husband waiting in the car.

Feeling the effects of the alcohol and in a very flirtatious mood, Tess replied, "Love what exactly?"

"You love being the naughty slut that you have been all night. You love it when I push you to do daring things like this," X explained as his hand moved to the wife's bare thigh. He urged it open before sliding it up further until his fingers began to tease the dripping slit of his slut. "I have you wearing only your husband's jersey, which I ordered you not to sit on. This means you are sitting with your bare ass on the bench in public, and now I'm playing with your leaking pussy as I push the jersey up further to expose more of just how little you are wearing."



Tess let out a subtle moan before responding, "Yes, I love this. I love that you make me do such daring and naughty things. I love being your naughty slut."

Leaving her wanting, X removed his hand and took a swig from his drink. Tess desperately wanted him to continue playing with her. She didn't care they were currently sitting in a very crowded bar and were surrounded by countless strangers. Tess had a very real belief that had he asked her to, she would have stripped naked right then and there.

"I think we might need some supplies to see just how much you love being a naughty slut," X divulged to his obviously lustful slut.

Tess pulled herself out of the idea of stripping naked in the bar to reply, "Ooh, that sounds intriguing. What kind of supplies are you thinking?"

"You'll find out, but right now, let's enjoy our drinks, and then I'll text Uber-cuck to come get us," X explained.

Beckett had been sitting in his car waiting for nearly forty minutes before the text he was waiting for finally arrived. X had texted, saying that he and Tess were ready to be picked up and they would see him at the casino's ride-share area. He was being treated and used as if he was their Uber driver, and yet he didn't mind. Beckett justified with himself that at least he was involved more this weekend than he had been last time. With that reassurance, he started his car and drove his way to meet his wife and her bull at the designated location.

Pulling into the flow of other cars, Beckett saw Tess and X waiting for him and drove up to where they were. He watched from the rearview and side mirrors as the pair walked over to his car. It was obvious that they were enjoying themselves and that they were feeling frisky. This was made more evident when X flipped up the jersey Tess was wearing to display her nakedness underneath as she went to climb into the car.

Tess let out a little squeal at feeling her bare backside being exposed, but she didn't admonish X; instead, she playfully said, "You're bad."

Beckett noticed the shocked faces of the others waiting for their rides nearby as he drove away. He didn't say anything, just shook his head in disbelief at how much his wife's sexuality had changed since meeting X.

"I dropped you a pin of where to go," X said nonchalantly as his focus was on Tess.

Looking at his phone, Beckett saw the message from X and loaded up the destination on Google Maps. They weren't going far, but because of the ever-present construction and traffic around the Las Vegas Strip, it was going to take a while to get there.

The pair in the backseat didn't mind, as once they were inside, X was quickly making Tess more "comfortable" by having her remove the jersey. From his view in the rearview mirror, Beckett could see that his wife was very much enjoying being in the hands of her black bull. Beckett's erection strained in the crouch of his pants.

After a slow drive up the road, Beckett pulled into the parking lot of the location X sent to him. To his mild surprise, it was an adult superstore. He could only imagine what X had planned at a place like this.

"Unfortunately, you're going to have to get redressed slut. However, I think we will be able to find some more appropriate options for you inside," X stated.

Pulling the jersey on once again, Tess looked out the window to see where they were and replied, "Oh my. I can't wait."

"Cuck, we will be a bit. Just hang out in the parking lot," instructed X as he and his slut exited the car to walk into the sex shop together.

It was just past midnight when Tess and X walked inside, and surprisingly, they were greeted by a bubbly woman in her mid-forties. Aside from her, there only seemed to be a few other customers inside. Tess noticed two rough-looking men near the display of pornographic movies and a young couple shyly looking at the displays of sex toys. Being extremely horny from her night full of daring naughtiness, Tess wondered what X would be looking to purchase for her or, even better, to use on her.

X led the way to the section of the store that seemed geared toward bondage equipment and started navigating the displays. He didn't say a single word to Tess as he began to pick up different items and hand them to her to hold. Tess was amazed at the many things he picked out, and soon, her arms became full of a variety of restraints and implements.

Satisfied with his selections, X moved to the clothing area and instantly grabbed a white micro-mini skirt in a stretchy nylon-like fabric. He then found a display on a nearby counter that had nipple pasties and selected a set of black spade ones. As he walked around some more, he noticed lipstick being sold and smiled as a devilish idea came into his head. He picked out a deep purple shade and handed it over to his slut.

Tess's sex became more and more saturated with her arousal with each item that was placed in her arms. She had an idea of what each of them would be used for, and the thought of them all being used in combination was nearly enough to make her climax on the spot. Of course, she did not. Instead, she followed her black bull as he led them around the rest of the smutty shop. He procured one last item, a small bottle of lube, before seemingly intent on making sure everyone in the store knew what their dynamic was. He was the Master, and she was the slave.

Feeling content that he had riled the slutty wife up, X started for the checkout counter and the bubbly worker who greeted them upon their entrance. Tess carefully set the items she had been carrying onto the countertop as they reached the women. Upon seeing the items, the shop worker said, "Looks like you two are going to have a fun night." Tess blushed and smiled as X gripped her ass through the jersey.

"Did you guys go to the game tonight," the woman asked, noticing the jersey Tess was wearing and the hoodie X was wearing.

X answered with confidence, as always, "Yeah. We had a blast and want to keep the night going.

"Well, I think you certainly will be able to with this selection," the woman replied without a hint of embarrassment. She sees this kind of stuff all the time, after all.

X wanted to continue the banter, so he added, "Well, you can't blame us. When you get to have a night with such a naughty wife, you take full advantage."

Tess again blushed as she knew where this nugget of information X had divulged would lead.

"Oh, are you two married," asked the shop worker.

With a big grin on his face and looking at Tess, X answered, "No. Well, she is, just not to me."

"My oh my, I see. Kinky," the woman returned as she rang up the last of the items.

X handed her his card to pay before asking, "Can we use the fitting rooms to have my slut wear this stuff out?"

With a knowing look, the woman handed back his card before replying, "Of course, just no funny business."

"Thank you, and don't worry, we will save the 'funny business' for later," X said in return.

Tess was left to grab the bag of goodies from the woman as X headed off to the fitting rooms at the back of the store. She caught up with him, and they both entered what was, surprisingly, a large cubicle. X had Tess set the bag down on the lone chair and then strip off the Jersey. This was quickly, and Tess again stood before her bull, completely naked.

X began to rummage through the bag, retrieving items. The first was the skirt that he had Tess put on. The stretchy material easily slid up her legs and over her hips, but because it was white, it was also nearly see-through. In addition, the micro effect met it just barely covered her entire butt while standing. Tess understood that any movement would cause it to ride up and expose her nakedness.

The next item handed to Tess was actually two items, and the first thing X had picked out when they arrived. It was a pair of black, patent leather high heels. Tess slipped out of her shoes and went about donning the sluttier footwear. She didn't often wear high heels, and certainly none that high, but she had to admit, she looked absolutely alluring in them. Finding her balance in the elevated footwear, she looked to her bull to see what was next.

X twirled his finger to indicate Tess was to turn around. As she complied, he grabbed hold of her left wrist, attached a leather cuff to it, and then replicated the maneuver with her right wrist. He next locked the included padlocks to keep the cuffs from being removed before locking the two cuffs together. His slut now had her hands locked behind her.

Tess pulled at the restraints to test their strength and found them surprisingly unyielding yet comfortable. The soft lining made the experience of being cuffed more enjoyable than it had been last weekend with her own pair of handcuffs. Still facing away from X, Tess soon felt him begin to attach something around her neck. She could see in the mirror on the door that he was putting a thin leather collar on her with a circular metal loop at the front for a leash to be clipped to. Seeing herself collared sent a shiver of excitement through her body.

After securing the collar, X picked up the next item he wanted to have his slut wear. It was a red ball gag, and as he had with the collar, he reached around Tess to insert the ball into her mouth and then fasten the straps behind her head. The gag did its job as intended, stretching open her mouth while limiting her from speaking. X was pleased with how it looked.

Serine her gagged reflection, Tess was pleased as well. She had never worn a gag before, and she felt so submissive wearing it in conjunction with the collar and having her arms restrained. Her chest heaved with the growing desire and arousal inside her. From behind her head, Tess saw X indicating through the mirror that she should turn around and face him again. As she turned, she saw the next item in his hands.

X reached out and deftly attached the lasso-style loop on one end of the gold chain to the bound wife's right nipple. After tightening it enough to cause the erect bud to bulge slightly, X then ran the glittery but sturdy gold chain up and through the metal ring of the collar. He then attached the other end of the chain to her left nipple.

The effect of running the chain through the ring on the collar was enough to slightly pull both nipples up and apply just the slightest amount of tension on them. Tess squirmed with the new sensation and could swear she felt her juices begin to seep down her inner thighs. From the trip around the shop gathering items, Tess knew that there weren't many more pieces to put on the app. She also understood that this meant she would soon be exiting into the view of the public in the new get-up.

However, before that could happen, X calmly said, "Stay here. I need to get something from the shop attendant." He then slid past his slut, opened the door to the fitting room, and walked away.

Tess watched as he left and walked towards the front counter, at which point she realized that X had left the door to the room open. Anyone nearby would be able to view her, though she knew there weren't many in the store to begin with. It also meant that the woman at the register would also be able to see her, which she did as X approached and asked for whatever it was he needed. The woman smiled and retrieved the item before turning to look at the area of the fitting rooms and seeing Tess collared, gagged, and restrained. With a smile and shake of her head, the woman went back to busying herself with her work.

As X returned to his slut, drool had begun to form around the corners of her mouth, and he smiled at the sight. After closing the door behind him, X took the scissors that the shop clerk had given him and began to modify the pasties he had picked out earlier. A few small snips at the top of each spade were all he needed before he moved to adhere them to Tess's stiff nipples. The reason for the slits was to allow for the nipple chain to pass through while still allowing the pasties to do their job of covering the nipple itself.

Tess was impressed by her bull's ingenuity and marveled at the act of covering her nipples somehow added to the sexiness of her appearance. She also felt a sense of pride to once again display the mark of a black spade as she had the previous weekend. Watching X lift up the lipstick, Tess pursed her lips instinctively but was bewildered when he didn't move the colored cylinder to her lips but towards her chest.

"Close your eyes slut," X commanded in a soft yet firm voice.

Though she was beyond curious, Tess followed X's order and shut her eyes. She soon felt the pressure of the tube on her skin. From what she could make out from his movements, X was either writing or drawing something on her torso. She couldn't make any sense of it but reveled in the feeling of the smooth strokes gliding over her skin. Eventually, X completed his task and instructed Tess to open her eyes. He spun her around to view herself in the mirror, and her eyes widened in shock at what she saw.

"Naughty"

"Slut"

"Wife"

Those three words, written in bold strokes on her exposed torso, displayed clearly what Tess was, and as X clipped a leash to her collar, they would soon be displayed to anyone lucky enough to see. Her heart fluttered, and her breathing deepened with the thought. X stashed the jersey and her old shoes into the bag with the lipstick and bottle of lube before placing it into her locked hands. "Shall we," he said, opening the door.

On their way past the unfazed woman working the counter, X dropped off the borrowed scissors and again thanked her for her assistance. As they moved to leave, the young couple they noticed earlier while shopping seemingly were ready to purchase their choice of sex toy and now stood just in front of them. The young couple froze upon seeing Tess, obviously unsure what to do or what to say.

X broke the awkwardness, saying, "So many fun and erotic things to see here, don't you think?"

This shook the couple out of their stupor, with the young man laughing nervously and the young woman replying, "Yeah," while still staring at Tess. It was obvious from the look in the woman's eye that she desired to be done up similarly to Tess. X grinned broadly at his evaluation before walking around them and tugging the leash to have his slut follow.

Into the night, they walked after exiting the store. X saw Beckett's car parked at the far end of the lot and pulled Tess along with him as he walked towards it. Just before reaching the car and after seeing the husband's reaction to seeing his wife dressed as she was, X turned to Tess and said, "I think it is a beautiful night for a stroll."

Beckett pulled into one of the back parking lots of the local university, and as he stopped, he watched as X and Tess exited the car. It was surreal for him to see his wife as she was, being led by X via a leash on a "walk" through the campus grounds. She didn't seem at all embarrassed that she was nearly naked or that she had such a degrading proclamation scrawled across her torso. Tess, instead, seemed to be in high spirits and enjoying every moment of the humiliation.

He wanted to stay and watch longer as his wife was paraded into the dark night along the paths he and her once walked when they had attended the university, but he knew he couldn't. X had instructed him to meet them on the other side of the campus when they finished their walk. Beckett knew it would take them some time to make the trek, but he also knew the issues with construction and traffic even at that hour of the night and didn't want to risk being late. With a final look, he pulled away, leaving his wife in the hands of her bull.

Being led as if a pet ironically felt freeing to Tess. Yes, she was nearly naked, and her chest read a message that exclaimed her a married slut, but strolling through the empty night made her feel free. She had attended this college to earn her degree and had walked the current route they were on many times. Never once did she imagine that one day she would walk it as she was now, tethered to her bull to meet her husband at the other end.

It was late, so there wasn't a real chance of running into any of the student body, but she knew that it was still a possibility. Many students lived on campus in the dorms, and being Friday night could possibly be walking back from a party or a late-night meal. And, of course, there was always security roaming around doing their checks. Tess let herself envision what it would be like if they were to run into anyone, and though she knew it would be embarrassing, she could not deny the warmth such an idea caused in her nether region.

As luck would have, not mere moments after envisioning such an encounter did one present itself. Just up ahead, a security cart pulled up to the path and happened to turn in the direction of X and Tess. Tess felt herself slow, but X stayed on the path and continued ahead. Because of the leash, Tess had to follow.

"Good evening, or should I say morning," X confidently said as they neared the initially dumbstruck security officer.

After the initial shock of what he was seeing wore off, he stopped his cart and replied, "Hold up. What's going on here?"

X, complying, stopped walking and responded, "Just out for a late-night stroll."

Somewhat flustered by X's calm demeanor, the officer took a moment before asking, "Is that right? And this is how you typically go for walks?"

"No, of course not. But, the slut here wanted to make sure it was apparent what she is, and I was happy to oblige," answered in such a way that it almost seemed normal that he was walking a nearly naked woman through campus at night.

Tess could see the wheels spinning in the security man's head as he pondered what to do. After another moment, he asked, "Is the lady doing this of her own free will?"

"As I said, it was her insistence that we are here, but feel free to ask her yourself," X stated plainly.

The guard gave him an unsure look before focusing his attention on Tess and asking her, "Ma'am, is this man forcing you to be out here?"

The gag did not allow her to respond verbally, so Tess shook her head to indicate that X was not forcing her to do anything. While it wasn't her idea to be out as she was, she was certainly consenting to the activity.

Feeling as if he needed to make sure nothing more mischievous was going on than just a kinky couple out on the night, the guard asked Tess, "So, you want to be doing this?"

Again, not being able to speak, Tess nodded her head to confirm she did indeed want to be "doing this."

Still not one hundred percent buying the story, the security guard shook his head as he said, "Well, if this is a consensual act, and because technically you aren't indecent, I will let you both continue on your way. But I would highly recommend you both get to where you're going before anything dangerous occurs."

"Thank you, officer. We understand and are actually heading to our ride now. Enjoy the rest of your night," X said, giving the leash a tug and leading his slut away from the obviously flabbergasted guard.

X and Tess continued on their walk, now with Tess visibly shaking from the encounter. She was not shaking out of fear but from over-excitement. Closer to the end of the path, X snuck a peek back to see if the guard was around. Not seeing him anymore, he stopped and turned to his slut. He could see drool dripping out around the gag and coating her bare cheat.

"Let's get a picture to commemorate your return to campus. Go stand next to that sign," X stated, pointing at a nearby building and the brick sign that indicated it was the engineering building.

In near auto-pilot mode, moved over to stand next to the sign and watched as X took a series of photos of her. As she posed, the idea that she was on her old campus grounds after all these years dressed as she was caused her to become weak in the knees. Thankfully, her bull was happy with the picture session and retrieved the leash to lead her on their way to the car again.



As Beckett watched his wife and X approach his car, he could clearly see the ravenous look in his wife's eyes, and he wondered how she was holding up. He wasn't sure if he should say anything or ask her if she was alright. In all honesty, he was hornier than he could ever remember being, and that clouded his judgment. However, as X and Tess settled into the car, he learned his wife was more than okay.

X removed the gag from his slut's mouth and then asked, "Did the slut enjoy her walk?"

"Yes! It was so thrilling. I can't believe I just did that," Tess exclaimed in reply.

X grinned brightly before saying, "In that case, let's get back to your place and have some 'real' fun."

Beckett collected the bags from the back of the car as X had ordered him to do and walked into his house to the sight of his wife no longer dressed in the mini skirt or with the pasties but still collared and wearing the nipple chain. X was behind her, unfastening the leather cuffs. Upon seeing the cuckold husband, he gave his next order.

"Set the bags on the kitchen counter, and then come over here."

Again, Beckett did as he was told without questioning. When he returned to the front of the house, his wife was now on her hands and knees on the ottoman in the room, her wrists now cuffed in front of her. Beckett looked to see that X was undressing himself as he stood behind Tess.

"Go ahead and give your wife's ass a kiss," X stated nonchalantly as he removed his pants and his erection strung forth in front of him. "I gonna fuck her tight ass and need you to get her ready. It seems fair, considering you've never had the chance. At least now you get to be a part of her new life as an anal whore."

Beckett was stunned while simultaneously aroused. He cautiously stepped towards his wife, who turned her head to look at him. Beckett could see the fire in her eyes, and it pushed him to continue. Kneeling down, he leaned his face towards her plump cheeks and gave the right one a gentle kiss.

"You'll need to do better than that. Get in there, kiss her ass. Make out with it," X urged from behind.

Following X's insistence and feeling the heat radiating from his wife's sex, Beckett leaned in again. His kiss was more focused and forceful. He sensually savored his wife's rear cheeks before moving his hands up to grip them. Beckett pulled open Tess's ass to reveal the tender bud beneath. In a carnal state, he pushed his face into the crevice of his wife's ass and began to assault her rear hole with his tongue and mouth.

The moans coming from Tess indicated that she was enjoying what Beckett was doing, and the strain of his erection proved he was also enjoying his task. Never before had he rimmed his wife, and in that moment, he found himself doing so at the urging of the large black man who was about to fuck his wife. Beckett didn't mind, as he focused on enjoying himself and the moment.

After a few more moments, X spoke up, saying, "Alright cucky boy, I think that's good. Now let's get my cock ready."

Beckett pulled his head reluctantly away from his wife's ass and turned to look at X with a face of confusion. To his relief, X had no intention of having the cuckold husband use his mouth to prep his member. Instead, he held out the bottle of lube procured from the sex shop.

"Lube my cock up first and then put some on the slut's hole," X instructed, handing the bottle to the flustered husband.

Tentatively, Beckett took the lube from X, and he pondered if he could actually do what was expected of him. He had only ever touched his own cock, and never thought about touching another man's. But jutting out before him was his wife's bull's cock, and he was expected to not only touch it but lube it up for the man to penetrate his wife's ass. Somehow, with everything that occurred that night, Beckett found himself flipping the cap of the bottle and squeezing out the slippery lubricant into the palm of his left hand.

With care not to spill, Beckett set the bottle on the floor momentarily while his other hand moved to grasp the thick ebony appendage in front of him. The feeling of X's rigidness caused Beckett to involuntary tremble before he began to slide his hand over the rest of the lengthy shaft. The slick liquid allowed his palm to slide effortlessly, but he had to use his other hand to keep any of the lube from dripping onto the floor. It was a fruitless effort but one that found him willingly stroking his wife's lover's black cock.

When Beckett felt X was sufficiently lubricated, he reached down to retrieve the bottle and squirted some more onto his fingers. He took the new supply of slippery substance to his wife's ass and began to massage it into her tight hole. Tess's ass cheeks and hole shined from the lube, and she moaned at how erotically naughty the moment was.

"Great, now take my cock and guide it into your wife's asshole. I want you to see just how much of an eager anal slut she has become," X ordered Beckett.

Again, Beckett found himself complying with X's order, and his left hand gripped the man's thick cock. He held it at its base while X began to lean in towards Tess's ass. Beckett had to angle it to point at his wife's slippery hole and watched in awe at the contrast between the darkness of the cock in his hand and the pale skin of his wife's ass.

X paused momentarily to allow the cuckold husband to comprehend everything that was happening, but after a few breathes, he pushed into the slut wife's ass, and said, "See how easily it slips in?"

Tess let out a long moan as her hole accomodated the large intrusion. Having given her anal cherry to X the weekend before, she knew what to expect, but that didn't change the fact that he was massive. Tess stole a peak to see her husband staring opened eyed at her ass being penetrated and she smiled in pleasure.

Transfixed by what he was witnessing, Beckett didn't even realize that he was still holding onto X's cock until he felt his hand pressing into the soft flesh of his wife's cheeks as X pushed his stiff manhood further into her. He couldn't believe that his sweet wife was easily taking such a huge penis in her asshole. The way it stretched to accomodate was baffling.

"I'm going to pull out so you can see her gape," X declared as he slowly slid his snake out.

Tess's hole gaped open as the intruding appendage left and she could almost feel husband's eyes staring into it.

"Oh my God," Beckett stammered as he stared at his wife's open asshole.

X laughed and then responded to the cuck's astonishment by saying, "Quite the sight, but let's give it back what it wants."

Beckett felt his hand move forward, as it was still holding onto X's black pole. He again watched in amazement as the thick cock pierced his wife's rear and tunneled its way deep inside. Suddenly Beckett's attention was taken away from the anal penetration with a slap to his hand. He turned and looked at X.

"You can let go now cuck, I'll take it from here. Go ahead and give your slut wife a kiss before we move to the bedroom," X instructed.

Beckett tentatively let go of X's cock, and stared shocked at him for a moment. That was it? After everything that night, he was expected to just kiss his wife goodnight and spend another sleepless night on the couch? Beckett felt so humiliated and frustrated, but once he felt the cool sensation in his crotch of his unexpected climax, he knew he couldn't say or do anything about it. He stood up, walked to his wife's face, and leaned in to kiss her on the lips.

Abruptly, breaking the kiss off, X lifted Tess up while still keeping his cock buried in her ass, and began to walk her to the bedroom. Beckett was left to watch as his wife and her bull went to spend another night having wild and erotic sex. He dropped his head in shame before walking towards the guest bath to clean up, while he could hear the screams and loud moans of pleasure coming from his wife.

The End for now

