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Erika moaned passionately as her deep purple lips slid hungrily over the large, veiny dildo that her husband had bought for her to serve as the stand-in cock of her fantasy lover, William, while he knelt in the corner of their bedroom with his nose in the corner and his wrists handcuffed behind his back.

The woman grinned insatiably as she glanced behind her to admire her hubby’s newfound sense of submission, chuckling to herself at his expense while secretly her own fantasies swirled around them as she dreamt of her old lover taking his place behind her, fucking her without remorse as she sucked off one of his friends expertly just the same…

Erika never would’ve believed that Nick’s naughty roleplaying fantasies would’ve ever taken them so far and how she would ultimately come to find so much pleasure herself in dressing sexy and pretending to flaunt her infidelities in her husband’s own face, but as their fantasies grew deeper and she found herself savoring his place in that tiny cage while she spread her wings as the beauty on stiletto heels which she was learning to embrace, there was still something missing from their little game that she was beginning to ache for.

She wanted to be touched.

She needed to be touched.

As her nipples grew erect underneath the seductive, leather bra that Nick had purchased in the name of her lover, her skin tingled as she dreamed of William’s touch later clawing it back off of her body.

As she knelt on their bed with the well-used dildo buried enthusiastically between her lips like she hadn’t blown her husband in years, she wished that it was his pre-cum that she could taste on the tip as she put her talents to use to tease her husband.

It was no longer enough to call out his name as the dildo slammed into her sopping wet pussy or to flip back through her old photos in fantasy to relive her sexual escapades from college with her new collection of kinky toys in hand…

Erika knew that it was time to take another step down the cuckolding rabbit hole that her husband had lovingly introduced to her months earlier, but this time – she decided – maybe it was about time for her to start making a few of their kinky decisions for herself…

* * * * * * * * * *

“I want to go out dancing,” Erika declared unabashedly to her husband as Nick knelt before her, rubbing her feet before it was time for him to head out for work.

“Whatever you want, my dear…” Nick responded hypnotically as he carefully slid the high-heeled leather boots that he had bought for her the previous weekend up his wife’s gorgeous, stocking-clad legs, dangerously glancing upwards to sneak a quick peek of the sexy garter belt that hid just underneath her skirt before returning his attention to the woman’s boots while his cock throbbed weakly inside of the chastity cage hidden beneath his slacks.

“I’m not sure that you understand,” the woman taunted sensuously as she glared down at her husband with an affirmed sense of authority over him. “These little games of ours … they just make me so horny, to the point where masturbating can only get me so far…”

Erika fluttered her eyes at him as she looked down to find his own pleasantly fixated on the leather boots that he still cradled intently in his lap.

“I think I’m ready to take this a step farther…” Erika purred as she slid her booted feet back and forth in her husband’s hands. “And so I thought a night of dancing might be a fun way for your poor wife to blow off a little steam while her hubby waits at home, doing whatever it is you do while you sit around fantasizing about me!”

Nick gulped as he felt the stilettos slip through his hands as his wife stepped down onto the floor, still very much towering over him.

“But … it would still just be pretend … right???” he asked nervously as he ached to reach out and touch her decadent legs that made him swell in his cage.

His wife just chuckled.

“Well, I suppose now that all depends – do you really want it to still be just pretend???”

From his current position Nick honestly couldn’t tell whether his breathtaking wife was still playing with him or not, though in that very moment as his arousal quite easily got the best of him as she provocatively stepped around him like a pawn at her feet, the reality of the escalating situation wouldn’t really set in until later on that afternoon while he was at work and his wife was already making plans for her exciting night out … without him.

Her entire body tingling at even the fantasy of kicking their sexy game up a notch with no one to stand between herself and the men who would be yearning for her except for her own admittedly lust-filled discretions, Erika took the opportunity – along with her husband’s credit card – to sneak away to the mall for the afternoon to find just the right ensemble that would show off her greatest assets as her mind wandered about the notions of dancing the night away with these random strangers who had already taken her body in every other way, even if only in fantasy so far…

Feeling strangely invigorated like a new woman who was suddenly out on the prowl, she wasted no time treating herself to an enchanting variety of the things that she knew would not only send her husband’s submissive emotions soaring into overdrive, but also filled her with a naughty source of pleasure as she considered the types of men whose attention she might catch with the high heels and short skirts that were normally reserved for single ladies looking to hook up on an enticing Thursday night.

After settling on a little black dress that showed off far more than it concealed as well as a matching pair of strappy stiletto sandals with deep purple accents that coincided nicely with the unique, purple leather highlights that danced their way around the dress itself, Erika slipped off to select a very special and very scandalous matching black thong to complement her new dancing attire before settling into a chair at the nail salon for the necessary primping and pampering that every girl deserves before a night out on the town.

‘Was she really planning on going through with this?’ she wondered as her toes rested luxuriously in the warm, bubbling water at her feet.

‘What would Nick think if she just went all the way?’ she mused as the stylist painted her fingers and toes the seductive shade of bright metallic purple to match.

‘What if it really was time for her to finally feel the pulsing of a real cock between her legs after relentlessly teasing her husband about being fucked so passionately and so intensely for so long???’ she wondered with a demure smile on her face as she strode out of the salon nearly two hours later, the scent of a woman upon her even stronger than ever as she turned back home to prepare for her big night…

When Nick nearly dashed back through the front door turning home from work hours later, his jaw nearly dropped to the floor – followed instinctively by his knees as almost instantly fell into place at her feet – with his lips barely a moment later hovering over the shiny, black and purple patent leather that enveloped his wife’s feet in a reverence that by now Nickolas could barely explain, much less control.

For her part, Erika laughed out loud as she shook her head while she glanced down at her husband, commenting, “Kind of pathetic you’ve become, haven’t you…” in his direction as his lips daintily worshipped the new leather stilettos that adorned her feet.

“Take your clothes off,” Erika told him nonchalantly as she rolled her eyes sarcastically at the submissive figure that her husband had become, feeling the air of superiority surging through her as she watched the man she had married now on all fours, scrambling to remove his dress shirt and pants at her feet until finally he sat before her on their hardwood floor completely naked, save for the clear plastic belt that was locked around his member…

…the only keys to which could be found safely located at the very bottom of the new dominant woman’s purse…

Erika stared down at her husband for a long while, focusing in on his bound cock before nudging it gently with the toe of her new shoe and giggling as the lock swayed to and fro in its simple response.

“Do you like the new dress that you bought me today?” she asked of her husband alluringly, twirling her body just so in front of him to allow him to visually inspect her every curve that was made all the more apparent by the tight fitting, little black dress.

“I hope it’s not too short,” she emphasized as she leaned into a chair nearby to give her man a solid view of the tiny, black lace thong that just barely covered her privates underneath.

“I wouldn’t want to show the boys at the club too much,” she teased as she stood back up and pulled her dress down to just barely cover her ass, “or would I???”

Nudging the cage between his legs with her heel again, Erika suddenly pounced down on top of her husband and pushed his naked body to the floor before pinning him down with her hands on the man’s nipples as she sneered unexpectedly aggressively into Nick’s face…

“I need to get fucked, Nickolas!”

“You can’t do it, and William isn’t here to do it, so I need to find somebody who can fuck me like I need to get fucked.”

“Look at me, Nickolas – I’m a woman with needs!”

“Don’t you want me to get fucked, Nickolas???”

Erika’s eyes pierced those of her husband as she knelt on top of him and took ahold of his perky nipples with her freshly painted nails, growling at him like she’d never asserted herself before…

“Say the words, cucky – you want me to go out and get fucked just as much as I do, don’t you?!”

“DON’T YOU?!?!?!”

Nick fumbled for words as his horny wife towered menacingly over him, wincing as her shiny, purple nails bit fiercely into his unsuspecting nipples as he shivered beneath her.

“Yes, honey – I think that you look beautiful and I think that you should go out and get fucked…” he finally blurted out quickly before tearing his eyes away from her own in submission.

“Say it LOUDER, cuckold!” Erika threatened him even more severely as she dug her fingernails deep into his flesh, high on adrenaline. She leaned in closer until her soft, succulent lips were only an inch from his own before purring at him…

“Your wife … wants to feel a nice … thick … cock inside of her pussy, cuckold.”

“Your cock … your dick, rather … is locked in that cage.”

“My boyfriend … can’t come to see me tonight.”

“So I want to go out … and have a little fun.”

“And before I leave the house … dressed like this … I want to hear the words from my cucky husband’s lips…”

“I want to hear the words … that you’re ready, no … that you’re desperate … for your hot, sexy wife … to get fucked out of her mind … by a man with a bigger cock than your own.”

“SAY IT.”

Nick had never been more turned on in his life as his wife leered down at him, her body ready to be touched and her lips ready to be fucked by seemingly anyone but him. When he had first shared with her his fantasy about being cuckolded, he never would’ve imagined her seizing the role with such vigor, such passion. The lust in her eyes was like one that he’d never seen before and in that very moment he didn’t doubt for a second that she desperately craved the cock that she was taunting him about without mercy.

Wincing nervously beneath her, he knew that there was really only one thing that he could say…

“I want you to go out and get fucked, Erika.”

“I want you to feel a huge cock inside of your pussy that doesn’t need to be locked up, and I want you to cum all over it again and again.”

“MY WIFE DESERVES TO GET FUCKED BY A REAL MAN – THAT’S WHY I’M HER CUCKOLD AND SHE MAKES THE RULES.”

Erika stared at her naked, cowering husband a moment longer before the corners of her lips began to turn into a devilish smirk, and then with one last pinch she pushed him back into the floor and sneered, “You’re damn straight she does!”

“What are you going to do with yourself while I’m gone tonight?” she asked as she walked around him to retrieve her purse from the nearby counter.

His eyes now fixated back on the shiny, sexy new shoes that she wore upon her feet, Nick didn’t dare to look up at his wife as he feebly suggested, “I could clean your boots for you, dear…”

A moment later he felt Erika tossing the same knee-high stiletto boots at him that he had been worshipping ever so dutifully just that morning before muttering, “You do that, and don’t leave that place on the floor until I get back.”

Nudging his caged cock with her shoe one last time before turning to walk out the door, Erika gave her husband one last wink as she told him, “I hope that you enjoy this just as much as I intend to!” and then disappeared into the night, leaving her cuckold holding the discarded boots and his still-racing heart as he wondered just as much as she did whether she was really planning on going through with it that very night…

* * * * * * * * * *

Walking into the nightclub at a quarter past ten, Erika felt a strange rush of excitement surge through her as she looked out over the sea of eligible dance partners and late night naughty companions. Thinking of her husband back home with her discarded boots in his lap while she was out on the prowl made her chuckle as she slowly stepped through the crowd and found a place at the bar to survey her options.

It didn’t take long for the knockout in black and purple to catch the attention of several men who seemed to race for the opportunity of buying her first drink of the evening, and soon Erika found herself chatting up a sexy, young stud named Jackson who quickly took advantage of the woman’s love for apple martinis to make sure that it was known that he was up for anything that she happened to be interested in on that particular evening…

Realizing halfway through her first drink that she was still prominently wearing her sparkling wedding ring – and noticing that it seemed to have the opposite effect of citing her reservations for another man – only turned the married woman on even more as she was able to relax and let her dirty thoughts from their roleplaying game to date simmer here in the much more public and inviting setting just the same.

Feeling Jackson’s hand on the hem of her skirt made her want to feel them elsewhere as well, eventually inviting him to take their small talk out on the dance floor just in time for the music to slow to a sensual number that would give her new suitor free range of her body while the two continued to flirt in a way that sent chills of excitement down her spine.

“I couldn’t help but notice that rather large rock on your finger…” he started off bluntly with a smile while taking her welcomingly into his strong arms just the same.

Erika chuckled demurely as she settled comfortably into him and locked eyes with his, laughing playfully, “Yes – I think he may have been compensating for something else, if you know what I mean…”

His eyes widening as he smiled along with her, his hands taking sweet refuge around her shapely waistline, Jackson shot back with a suspicious grin, “So does your husband know what his beautiful wife is up to on this enchanting evening?”

“Of course he does!” she replied coyly. “And you should’ve seen the look on his face when I left the house like this – I think he may have been a wee bit jealous!”

“Well he sure should’ve been, but then again,” the man flirted back, “I suppose that his loss here is my gain…”

“That’s what I was thinking…” Erika smiled as the two lingered dangerously close to one another, swaying back and forth to the sounds around them as she savored the seductive setting that she noticed was taking shape around her. The lights, the rhythm, the grip of this stranger’s hands around her body filled her with a shiver of naughty excitement that she never would’ve imagined, her mind flashing back through all of the fantasies and the talk of sex and domination that had fueled her to that very point that now itself seemed to be the foreplay into something even more forbidden to the otherwise married woman.

After several songs played that seemed to give her a unique introduction to her new friend in a quite up close and intimate fashion, Erika eventually excused herself to the ladies room for a quick break to breathe and make sense of everything that seemed to be whirling so fast around her in an erotic haze that she nonetheless couldn’t step away from…

She thought about her husband back at home and how she left him just before heading out for the night, naked save for his chastity belt, and cradling her sexy, new leather boots that he’d been ordered to clean from top to bottom with his tongue by the time she had returned.

She thought about the large, veiny dildo resembling her ex-boyfriend from college that now enjoyed residence in her nightstand, and all of the perverse thoughts that she’d enjoyed in his wake with her new toy while Nick sat eagerly listening at the door for her cries of adulterous pleasure.

And of course, more than anything Erika found herself thinking about the multitude of orgasms that she’d been rocked by over the recent months and how inexplicably and yet undeniably her sex life had been transformed monumentally for the better by these dirty fantasies that her husband himself had encouraged that one fateful night when he had confessed his desires for being cuckolded so sensuously cruelly by the woman that he loved.

When she looked at herself in the mirror while she touched up her sparkling, deep purple lipstick, for the first time she acknowledged that she no longer saw the simple housewife who was happy just to cook and clean for her adoring husband. Instead she saw a strong woman … a powerful, sexy woman … one who got everything that she wanted and enjoyed having men lapping at her feet every step of the way.

A devilish grin popped onto her face as she then thought of her new dance partner, Jackson, as their collective fantasies began to take hold and she saw herself walking hand in hand away with the stranger to a dark corner of the club – one in which his hands would wander her body even more openly than he had already enjoyed out on the dance floor.

Soon their lips would meet in the animalistic way that a married woman kisses behind her husband’s back, his hands now groping at her every curve as she could feel the hard-on beneath his pants pressing against her thigh … its girth aching to take her to a place where her chastity locked husband was no longer capable.

Wetting her lips with a smile as she savored the thrill of the fantasy brewing in her mind, Erika then made her way back out into the club to hunt down her new prey and finish what she had started…

* * * * * * * * * *

It was well after midnight when the car finally pulled back into the driveway and Erika’s heels could be heard echoing through the neighborhood as she slowly walked to her front door, deviously curious to what she would find on the other side when she walked back into the home where she had left her pitiful husband wallowing in his own submission hours earlier.

There on the floor of the otherwise dimly-lit room, kneeling right where she had left him was Nickolas with her new boots stood up in front of him … his head bowed to the floor as she walked into the room…

“Well at least I can say that you’re still good for something…” she jabbed as she gazed down at his obedience for a moment before striding past him to set her purse down on the counter in the kitchen.

“Now put my boots away and come join me upstairs … assuming, that is, you’d like to hear about my evening, of course.”

Grinning wildly as she heard her husband scampering about behind her like a puppy dog while she walked slowly up the stairs in the direction of the master bedroom, Erika took her place sitting at the edge of their bed with her legs crossed, pulling her dress down to ensure that she didn’t reveal any of her secrets prematurely as Nick first disappeared into the closet to put away the woman’s prized leather boots before then returning to kneel before her once more on the carpet at the edge of bed, his eyes now fixated on the strappy, patent stilettos that she had presumably been dancing on all night long.

“Spread your legs and show me your cage,” she ordered as she looked down at her husband, feeling at the absolute height of her dominative stance.

“I’ll bet you’re just aching to hear this, aren’t you???” she sneered at him playfully as he spread his knees resignedly in a way that seemed to put the cold, plastic cage locked around his manhood on full display, bringing a sense of delight to his wife’s eyes as it swung gently locked between his legs.

Staring her submissive husband up and down, Erika murmured to herself, “It certainly suits you…” before then commanding him, “Now put your lips on my new shoes and I’ll tell you all about the new friend that I met tonight!”

Shivering with anticipation as he leaned over to obediently bring his lips to the spiked heels that he’d been unyieldingly fantasizing about all evening while his wife had been away, Erika enjoyed the view and gave him a few moments to get settled into his role beneath her before she began to recreate her sensuous tale, glowing with pride as the dominant cuckoldress that she was on the verge of becoming…

“His name is Jackson,” she began alluringly as she wiggled her toes underneath her husband’s passionate lips. “…and he’s just as strong and attractive as you would imagine. He’s a young, black stud of a real estate investor who seems to have a particular interest in married women, so I quickly learned!” Erika said with a giggle.

“One of the first things that he noticed about me when he offered to buy me a drink was my wedding ring, but it didn’t seem to drive him off in the least.”

“In fact, when I told him that you were in fact well aware of what I was up to tonight, it only seemed to arouse his interest all the more, and before I knew it we went from his hand inching its way up my thigh at the bar to him holding me closely out on the dance floor!”

Nickolas struggled to keep his eyes focused on the sexy shoes in front of him – a task that grew increasingly harder as the intensity of his wife’s story quite rapidly began to escalate…

“So we danced for a while and I loved floating around out there in the arms of a big, strong man who knew how to handle a woman, and in return – of course, well, he certainly took advantage of the opportunity to admire my real estate as his hands wandered my body to the rhythm of the music around us.”

“It’s funny how when a girl is out dancing, and she’s been drinking and feeling good and sexy, how everything else in her head seems to just fade away as she enjoys her surroundings to their absolute fullest…” she mused as she stared down at her husband intently, preparing herself to drop the next bomb.

“And it’s when I left Jackson to go and use the restroom that I finally realized what this fantasy of yours has turned me into, Nickolas,” Erika told her husband with a strain of honesty in her voice. “When I lay here on this bed, calling out the name of another man – whether he’s real or just in my imagination – and you kneel over there in the corner in your little cage, it’s not just a fantasy anymore – I really want to get fucked by that other man.”

“My pussy aches for it and it’s becoming something that I’m not sure that rubber cock in my nightstand can satisfy anymore…”

Nick felt himself straining hard against his cage as he savored the fragrance of his wife’s beautiful feet…

“So when I went back out into the club, I tracked down Jackson and we danced some more – which is wonderful foreplay, by the way! – and then finally he asked if he could buy me another drink and if I wouldn’t mind escaping with him to someplace that was a little more private.”

Erika shifted in her seat and crossed her legs in the opposite direction, chuckling as her husband scrambled to chase her moving feet before she continued.

“He flagged down one of the waitresses and she guided us over to a booth in the back of the club, and reassured Jackson as she poured us a couple of glasses of champagne that we wouldn’t be disturbed back there. And so for the next little bit, we sat together and talked, and drank champagne, the whole while I found myself gravitating closer and closer towards him until I eventually discovered just how wonderfully I fit into his arms … and that’s when we kissed.”

“This wasn’t just a friendly peck on the lips … this was an adult kiss … or dare I say, an adulterous kiss … one that left my body quivering as my tongue melded with his and his hands got to know my body even better than they had out on the dance floor in public.”

“He seemed to love playing with my nipples through my dress, which were hard as rocks by then, and when I told him about the leather bra that I had gotten from my imaginary lover, his interest really seemed to pique about this little game that we’ve been playing and everything that I’ve been putting you through in the name of getting off!”

“When I told him that you’ve been in chastity and haven’t fucked me for the last two months, it was like seeing a fire ignite within him and I was his newfound prize that he was destined to claim…”

“By then I could feel the hard-on raging beneath his pants, and there was a part of me that wanted it so bad, but I wasn’t entirely sure if you’d be able to handle our little fantasy becoming a reality just yet, but I also didn’t want my new friend to think that I was just a cock tease, either, so after stroking him several times through his pants while we continued making out, I finally told him that I wanted to see it with my own eyes and unzipped him right there in the booth at the club!”

Erika licked her lips excitedly.

“It isn’t quite as big as William’s was, but it’s still considerably bigger than yours – especially locked in that itty-bitty cage of yours – and so for the next couple of minutes I gave him a hand job as we fondled one another. He’d pulled my tits out of my dress by that point and when he had one of my nipples up in his mouth, it was so hard not to just pull my panties to the side and come crashing down on his cock … but I was a good girl, and just teased him with my hands some more…

“…he seemed to really enjoy looking down and seeing my wedding ring while the hand it was on was wrapped around his cock – I suppose that was sort of his fetish, if you will!”

Nick squirmed uncomfortably as a small amount of pre-cum dripped out the tip of his cage onto the carpet between his legs.

“I could tell that he was really turned on by all of it and I really wanted to see him cum, but I didn’t want to make a mess either, so before I knew what was happening, suddenly I was down on my knees between his legs and my lips were around his fat cock like it had been destined to find its way to my lips all night long.”

“It’s been so long since I’ve given a good blowjob – his swelling manhood just felt wonderful between my lips, my tongue bathing him in my saliva as he groaned and rested one of his hands on the back of my head.”

“As he seemed to force his cock down my throat farther and farther, all I could picture in my mind was it sliding in and out of my pussy, which was growing quite wet from the heat of it all around me.”

Snickering as she looked down at her husband’s servitude before her, it was then that Erika suddenly spread her legs and ordered him to smell for himself, wrapping her legs around his neck as she thrust his face into her pussy that was still all the more wet from her intense arousal.

“Now no licking, honey – that’s not your role,” she warned him.

“Right now I just want you to kneel there and enjoy my scent … the scent of my arousal that was harbored by my lust for another man.”

Slowly rocking her hips back and forth as she pulled the short dress up to her hips to accommodate her husband, Erika then continued…

“With every stroke between my lips, I just knew that I had to have that cock inside my body … Jackson slowly and sensuously fucked my face in a way that only left me yearning for more. Looking up at him as I dutifully serviced his cock made me feel the way that a real woman is supposed to feel with a man – I wanted to please him with my body in any way that I could, and he seemed to love the effect that he was having on me as he watched this seemingly married woman so eagerly sucking him off between his legs, too.”

“When he finally came, Nick,” she told her husband intently, “I swallowed every drop with pride, but there was a part of me that wished he was cumming in my pussy instead…”

Erika then released her legs and pushed her husband back before reaching for her phone and flipping to a very specific picture to hold up for him to see.

Nick fell back on his ankles, kneeling in front of her as he stared point blank at the photo that Erika’s “new friend” had taken of her with his cock stuck between her undeniably luscious, deep purple lips.

Erika sneered as she held up the phone for several moments to let the image truly sink in, then set the phone down beside her and unceremoniously slipped the thong panties from around her waist, reached forward and shoved them into her husband’s mouth in a tight ball…

Placing her high heeled feet back up on his shoulders as he stared back at her now exposed pussy, seemingly in a trance, Erika grabbed her phone once more and this time took several pictures of her husband in his submissive predicament with her heels on his shoulders and her wet panties buried deep within his mouth.

“Jackson wanted proof that all of this was for real – I’m sure he’ll get a real kick out of this!” she laughed as she glanced back at her humbled husband while she quickly texted the best of the photos she had just taken to her new friend.

“But what to do with you…” Erika then mused to herself as she tossed her phone down on the bed and stood up to pace around her kneeling husband, running her fingers around his chin from behind before letting her dress drop to her feet and then holding her shoes out at him one by one, gesturing nonchalantly for their removal…

As Nick fumbled with the patent leather straps around his wife’s ankles while he continued to hold her used panties in his mouth, the juices an intoxicating reminder of the most sultry elements of her story that she’d shared so far, Erika asked him bluntly, “So tell me, my little subby hubby … are you ready for this fantasy of yours to finally become a reality???”

Now completely nude opposite her humiliated husband, she bent down and touched her fingers to the spot in the carpet where he had been dripping earlier, bringing her fingers to her own nose for only a brief moment before then holding them in front of his…

“There’s no denying that my unfaithfulness turns you on more than anything that’s ever existed in our relationship, my pet,” she told him soothingly as she crudely ran her fingers over her husband’s lips before then stepping behind him and ran them more gently through his hair.

“You know that you want this, Nickolas,” she spoke, “and after my little rendezvous tonight, I think I can finally say that it’s something that I want, too.”

“Your wife has grown tired of masturbating with rubber cocks and fantasizing about her old lovers, husband – she’s ready for a new cock in her life to replace the one that you so dubiously suggested ought to remain locked up for me!”

Erika playfully nudged the plastic cage with her bare foot as she finally looked Nick in the eye and gave her submissive husband her ultimatum…

“I’m ready to take this game of ours to the next level, cucky – are you ready for your wife to find herself a real lover???”


Earlier in This Series …

Roleplaying at Home: Something Different

Opening up to his wife about his fantasy for cuckolding, Nick finds himself in the middle of a late night roleplaying session as he encourages his wife to fantasize about being with another lover…

Roleplaying at Home: Her Sex Shoes
Nick and Erika continue to explore their kinky fantasies as she embraces a more dominant role while learning to savor the view of her husband obediently serving at her feet while she prepares herself for another!

Roleplaying at Home: Gifts from a Lover

Erika spends a day indulging in their new fantasy on her own after Nick leaves her a series of increasingly naughty gifts in the name of her former lover that encourage her to dig even deeper into her past to fuel her future passions.


Other KinkyWriter Stories You Might Enjoy …

Cuckolding

Her New Cuckold … The Series (Locked – Teased – Transformed – Humiliated)
Kate has been a naughty housewife, but as her lover introduces her to the finer aspects of cuckolding and female domination, her husband is all but helpless to comply as he finds himself locked into chastity, set to worship at his wife’s feet, cross-dressed for her own amusement, and then forced to submit to the most humiliating act a cuckold can imagine…

One Day as a Cuckoldress
A trip to the local mall becomes a tantalizing game of tease and denial as one married wife plunges herself into the imaginary role of serving as her husband’s seductive cuckoldress preparing for a night out with her lover…

Cucked Like a Dog

Jessie has a secret that not even her best friend knows, but when she finds herself getting grilled about her questionable behavior as a married woman, she can’t help but share her kinky side at home that motivates her naughty nature at the club… 

Chastity / Fetishes

Fun with Chastity

Long-distance relationships are always a challenge, but when one young co-ed suggests kicking their kinky playtimes up a notch by enslaving her boyfriend in a steel chastity belt during the week, he couldn’t help but bow down in submission and give himself over to her unconditionally

Kim’s New Boots
After buying a pair of sexy, leather boots to entice her boyfriend's fetish, Kim decides to take their foreplay to the next level as she tests the waters with a little female domination that leaves her man feeling like the luckiest submission on earth...

A Special Fitting

A visit to her local fetish boutique to pick up a custom-made corset transforms into an afternoon of fetish fantasy as the charismatic attendant offers Kim the unique opportunity to try out her new purchase under more rigorous conditions...

Other Erotic Favorites

New Beginnings  - a collection of Kinky Erotica, vol. 1

Featuring 18 kinky adventures spanning topics from bondage to domination, chastity, fetishes, and even a little cuckolding…

Dark Fantasies – a KinkyWriter.com erotic sampler
Not every fantasy is one that we dare speak aloud, and in this collection we explore a sampling of hardcore erotica that pushes the boundaries of BDSM, cuckolding, and sadomasochism to new depths…

Romantic Restraints – a KinkyWriter.com erotic sampler
Romance is in the air as we explore stories of dedication and devotion, domination and discipline to make your heart a’ flutter … not to mention stir certain other parts as well…

Fantasies in Fetish - a sexy collection of bondage, femdom, and other naughty vignettes
Sometimes it admittedly doesn’t take much to get the juices flowing of your friendly, neighborhood kinksters and this collection skips the introductions and cuts straight to the chase with more erotic adventures than ever before…

The Best of KinkyWriter.com, vol. 1
A total of 10 kinky tales make up this nostalgic collection of KinkyWriter.com reader favorites – featuring bondage, chastity, leather fetish, crossdressing, and other kinky fun!


About KinkyWriter.com

Did you enjoy the story that you just read here today?

KinkyWriter.com publishes a vast array of exclusively kink-related erotica covering all of your favorite kinks, including:

bondage ∙ domination ∙ chastity ∙ fetishes

crossdressing ∙ spanking ∙ humiliation ∙ masturbation

discipline ∙ tease & denial ∙ latex ∙ CBT ∙ high heels

leather ∙ role playing ∙ submission ∙ torture ∙ electroplay

cuckolding ∙ hypnosis ∙ forced orgasms ∙ isolation

Be sure to check out our other authors for even more naughty fun!

·      KinkyWriter

·      KinkyWriter Erotic Bundles

·      Mistress Elizabeth Simone’s FemDom Sessions

·      Veronica Ash’s Naughty Fantasies

Thanks for reading – come again soon!

KinkyWriter.com – exploring the world of kink through the written word…
http://www.kinkywriter.com
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