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Sizequeen Resort Pt. 01

Chapter 1

"Are you sure you want to do this?"

Rachel looked at me with her deep brown eyes while playing with her hair visibly a little uncomfortable.

"I thought it could be a great chance for us to both have a great vacation and explore our sexuality... but if you don't want to go is fine."

I smiled back to her trying to stay natural, but I was incredibly uncomfortable as well, driven only by pure lust.

"But you know, it's an incredible place just take a look at these pictures, isn't this the best beach you have ever seen? We can completely avoid all the kinky staff if you want."

Between us, laying on the bed, there was my computer, open on the "Sizequeen Resort" website, one of the world's finest in term of sexual tourism.

"I don't know Jack, it truly looks incredibly fancy, but I have so many questions. Can we afford this? Are you sure you want to indulge in this fantasy of yours? Is it liking a safe space? What if someone sees us?"

I immediately started holding her hand. Her puppy eyes showed more fear than excitement, but I was too deep on this project at this point to give up.

"Cutie pie calm down, it's going to be fine. I thought about everything: the place is very well known for its safety standards and privacy so don't worry about it; a thorough process is used for admitting every single client. Yes, security and privacy come with a price, but we never celebrated your graduation from college, and I am ready to spend a little more for some holidays this year. We can easily do that at the beginning of April to avoid the busy season, even though I doubt we could ever meet some friends of ours in such a tropical island."

I took a deep breath a started caressing her chestnut hair, making eye contact with her for the first time since the beginning of the conversation.

"Plus, we will both simply enrol as swingers, the place is very sex friendly, but of course nobody will force you to do anything, if you won't feel like it we will simply have a great time in a tropical paradise."

"I mean if you put it like this..."

She moved away from my hand and took the computer, scrolling focused on the beauty of the enterprise.

"What is a size queen?"

As she innocently asked the question, she leaned forward to the computer showing off her incredible cleavage, a DDD cup if not an F, which I couldn't avoid glazing at, as always, sparking new waves of excitement in me.

"So, the peculiarity of this resort is that only very endowed men can join as swingers or bulls. When we started fantasizing about this kind of stuff, we both agreed that someone big would have been perfect for trying this kind of lifestyle, so I thought..."

"And are you sure you could pass the bar?"

Rachel knew I liked SPH, but this time it was not done on purpose in a sexual context, but a genuine concern. The honesty of the question truly made me feel humiliated, but I was aware that my scarce 15 cm had no chances to be considered for a swinger role, let alone a bull position.

"We will have to send some pictures, worst case scenario I will have to sign up as a cuck. A little bit kinkier for us, but in the end this is the reason I would like to go and everything else I said before would still apply. No sex if you don't want to!"

"Alright, alright, you won. Let's do this. But you could have told me before! April is in one month and I am fat."

Rachel threw the computer away and started checking herself in the big mirror next to the bed. She was 1.65, slightly chubby, but in a way that simply made her hotter. She was an Angela White type, only a bit thinner and with a latina type ass. It was incomprehensible for me that she had just a glimpse of insecurity, but probably if it wasn't for that, I could have never pulled her off.

I got immediately up and hugged her from behind, gently kissing her neck.

"You are not fat; you are beautiful, and you know it. Actually, I think you should get fatter in the next month, otherwise everybody inside the resort will only have eyes on you".

She chuckled tightening the hug and gave me a big kiss on the lips.

"You know I love you so much."

"I love you too."

And so, the deal was struck. By the end of the day, I had rented a room for two for three weeks and sent all the necessary documents for registration, with Rachel helping me to take some dick pics trying to make it look bigger than it actually was. It came as no real surprise the mail that came a couple of days later informing me that: "Unfortunately I did not fit the requirements for the position I applied to, but I was more than welcome to try the other options.".

At the end we both knew that complaining was useless and we decided to go for the package "Introduction to cuckolding" thinking it was the softest options for newbies like us. It was only way later that we found out that that was actually quite the opposite. To be frank if I had known from the beginning the full extent of such a bundle, not even my deepest impulses would have made me accept it.

The following month went by pretty quickly, we were both very busy at work, as per usual when someone just started a career and wants to take two weeks off.

Our sex life was arid, as usual. Ever since I had decided to confess to Rachel my fetishes, she had agreed exploring them with me, but it was pretty clear that it was more for the love for love than lust. The amount of time we had sex had since then diminished significantly, and it was safe to say that in the 30 days preceding our departure the act was performed no more than once a week with no reference whatsoever to the adventure approaching.

Chapter 2

We started our journey early morning as planned. The trip was extremely long, starting from Europe and changing 2 planes before arriving in a small airport in a Caribbean Island.

Travelling first class, this part of the trip was quite pleasant despite being nearly 24 hours long. I was incredibly excited, the idea of finally giving into my lifelong cuckold fantasy kept me awake at night and hard most of the trip. Rachel was excited as well, but only about the beaches and the sunset she had seen online, for this very reason that was the only part discussed during our hours of travelling. It was quite clear to me that, for the time being, leisure was all she was planning for.

Arrived at destination surprisingly refreshed we took a cab for 4 hours that lead us to a small private doc owned by the same company of the resort where a young guy, surely local and unable to speak English, showed us a motorboat.

At the dock we also met a couple waiting for us going in our same direction.

We briefly introduced each other with a bit of awkwardness before starting our sea trip, hurried by an impatient captain. The sound of the waves was too loud for us to talk but we still got the opportunity to do a bit of small talk.

His name was Dan, early thirties, surfer vibe, long blonde air, well built, tattoos covering his veiny arms and a smile maybe even too white, rocking a white tank top and some short jeans.

Her name was Lana as she surely was incredibly hot: she fit the vibe of her companion, long blonde hairs, a white tank top clearly that revealed her small perky tits, similarly her very skimpy shorts left little to the imagination regarding her incredibly toned ass. She was really showing off her body, and she had reason to do so.

Compared to them we were actually a bit funny, they were incredibly energetic and looking forward to the resort, laughing every two words, while we were quite tired for the trip, still wearing the casual clothes we arrived in, no more than a t shirt and a pair of jeans for me and a top and skirt for my love, which was being quieter than usual.

Finally, we arrived a destination. On the small wooden dock, a bald guy full of muscles wearing nothing but a pair of swimming truck was waiting for us.

"Welcome! Welcome to paradise! I hope you can forgive my attire, but I just came back from a surfing class, and I had no time to properly dress up. I hope you all had a nice trip."

With the warm smile of a true professional he helped us exit the boat and started leading us to the reception.

It was almost lunch time; the sun was shining bright over the bright white sand and dream-like sea. In front of us, surrounded by a deep vegetation, a wooden fancy-looking building was the only thing visible surrounded by a deep vegetation.

I held Rachel's hand as we started walking on the stone path leading to the entrance as our host started explaining.

"Welcome to the size queen resort! I am Daniel and I will be responsible for your enjoyment of the next two weeks. Feel free to ask me for anything at any time. All the facilities are on the other side of this building hidden to the boats passing by in order to preserve the privacy of our clients. For this very reason on this side of the island clothes are still mandatory and phones are allowed in case of necessity during your stay.

I am sure you have all read the rules online but here is a bit of a refresher: sex is allowed in all parts of the establishment, consent is always a must, any wrongdoing will not be tolerated, and any transgressor will be signalled to the local authorities immediately."

He stopped and smiled to both me and Dan.

"Boys, I cannot say it enough, please hold your horses, I am sure you will have plenty of fun anyway".

Dan grinned back nodding playfully.

"No kind of clothing is required on the other side, only requirement is that male dicks should always be visible to showcase whether they are bull, swingers or cucks and their relative accessory, but I am sure you all read it in the extensive briefing Jennifer sent you."

My heart sank. Briefing? What briefing? I looked at Rachel in search of explanations, but she kept her head low purposely avoiding my eye contact. Something was going on.

"Waiting for you on the other side there are 12 swinger couples and 1 bull, while we are still waiting for another couple of swingers and a hotwife with her cuck. As you can see the number of sexually active male and females is purposefully kept the same."

We reached the entrance of building where a beautiful brunette was lazily typing behind a computer.

"Now the beautiful Jennifer will check you in and after I will gladly show you around. In case you did not follow the hygienic standards mandated by company rules she will help you with that, but as your all swingers I am sure there will be no problem with that".

"Actually..."

I spoke up unable to look at Daniel straight in the eyes.

"I think we registered as a cuckold couple..."

The low chuckle from Lisa was immediately covered by Daniel immediately running to repairs checking paper after paper from a pile on the desk.

"Oh my, oh my, I am so sorry... Jack. There must have been a mistake, I thought you two were coming tomorrow. You subscribed to the... just a sec... introduction to cuckolding package... right right... I see that the lovely Rachel completed all the preparatory training wonderful, did you tell anything to your hubby?"

"Not a word as instructed."

I looked at Rachel speechless as she snap replied. She looked at me with a guilty face and put out her usual angelic smile.

"I did it for you, I know how much you wanted this."

"Wha..."

"Relax, relax, I know you must be really confused, this was not supposed to be the way I welcomed you, but it will be easily fixed. Now Ajani will take care of your bags, ladies please come this way into the changing room on the left while boys go with Jennifer on the right. The bureaucratic part will have to wait."

Without a second to think Jennifer brought us in a big changing room where Dan immediately started removing his clothes.

"I will be back in a second."

Unsure to what to do and still processing what was going on I stayed still, my eyes looking in the void. Well, my eyes looking at Dan more than the void. He had removed the two clothes he had on and was now proudly showing off his ripped, skinny body and his huge soft cock hanging between his legs. I tried not to stare but it was the biggest thing I had ever seen live, maybe bigger soft than me fully hard.

"Scared to show your worm, eh? No point in that soon it will be on display for everyone".

I looked at him trying to gobble up an answer.

"I have been vising this place every summer for the last 3 years and I have seen no more than 4 or 5 cucks and they were all deep in the lifestyle. I am very curious to see how you will be introduced to it ahaahahaha."

He gave me a strong pack on the back and headed for the exit without waiting for Jennifer to be back.

"I will enjoy every second with your girl, she is surely a nice piece of ass. So sad you cannot satisfy her."

Another laugh, this one more humiliating than the first.

And with that he left me all alone in the room. I was speechless, everything had happened so fast. Rachel had gone through a month of preliminary training; Dan has changed his attitude towards me in a matter of second and I had to do through some mandatory "sanitary procedure" I had no idea of.

As I was processing all this kind of information I undressed and waited naked for Jennifer, my hands covering my limp dick.

"Here I am, here I am. Very sorry for the delay."

Jennifer showed up wearing a skimpy red two piece. I looked at her like I looked at my first crush. Her body seemed to have been carved by God himself, or maybe a pimp. Big fake boobs, flat stomach, perfect bubble butt, toned body and perfect tan created by her lifestyle.

"Good hubby, I see you already got naked, please make it easy on me.

So, let's see what Rachel have to work with every day."

She took my hands and exposed my now semi hard dick.

"Yep, why did you say it's 15 cm? it's not good to lie! Anyway, now that I see this I understand perfectly why you selected this package. Now please respond to my question with a simple yes or no, you will have time to ask whatever you want whatever you want at the of the process. No worries for your love, Daniel is simply showing her the facility, she will wait for you in the room, and nothing will happen to her... unless she wants to. Understood?"

I felt her natural dominance and replied submissively.

"Yes."

"Nah, nah. Rule number one, in this island respect is important, as you are the beginning of your cuckold journey you will refer to anyone as ma'am and sir, understood?"

"Yes ma'am."

"Good hubby, now I read here that your girlfriend told you nothing about her preparatory exercises and the modules she filled in the past week, correct?"

"Yes ma'am."

"Goood. Did she share with you any information about the life in the complex?"

"No ma'am."

"What a good girl. I read here in your file that you have deep interest in cuckolding, sph with possible bisexuality and feminization, correct?"

"wha.. who told you th..?"

"CORRECT?"

"Yes ma'am."

"Good, good. you are the first couple who choose this bundle in a long time. I really can't wait."

She took a moment and started looking intensely at my body before starting again to write down on her notebook.

"Body skinny-fit, ass: fuckable, cock: 3 cm soft, caged suggested: try micro, fairly hairy. Information sent by wife: confirmed."

She showed me a long, thick-written form.

"You have subscribed to the "introduction to cuckolding" bundle, by signing this you agree to take part in all the activities included in the program with the ability to refuse only the ones not pre-approved by your partner and you wave the resort any kind of legal liability."

I looked at her like a deer in the highway, unsure of what to do. Too much information, too fast. my dream was coming true, but so much so that I was finding myself incredibly scared.

"Listen I know, this can be overwhelming."

For the first time since we had met, she was using a calm and reassuring voice.

"But if I understand correctly this is a big dream of yours and your girlfriend went out of her way to make it true. She knows everything which is about to happen, and she acknowledged and approved it. Do you trust her?"

She was right, Rachel would have never approved anything against my and our best interest.

"Sorry, it's just a lot.

Can you hand me the pen?"

"You did the best choice Jack! I am sure you will both have the best vacation of your life! Now we don't want to make your lady to wait too much, so allow me to introduce you to the resort. While I will be explaining I will start applying a lotion to your body, is it ok for you?"

"Uh.. oh... yes?"

"Thank you Jack you are making this very easy for me. Now please open your legs wide like this and put your arms parallel to the floor. Like this, great. Let us start from the hygienic requirements and wearable gadgets as you are in the middle of the process. We require our visitor to follow some considerably basic rules regarding appearance in order to allow everyone to easily recognize the role of each one and avoid bad accidents during daily activities. As you were told, we are in low season and nearly all the guests are swingers, still rules are rules, and we expect everyone to follow them. Instructions are quite simple: male swingers are required to be well trimmed and you will see them wearing a very thin cock ring, female swingers are required to be fully shaved and to be wearing a gold ring on the right toe as well as a gold bracelet on the right arm. Our shop also offers a temp-tattoo service for our kinkiest clients."

While she was speaking, she had finished covering my body and my skin was now starting to itch slightly.

"Now please stay still 2 minutes, then go wash over there."

She pointed at one shower stall in the angle of the room.

"For bulls, the rules are a bit different, but for your stay there should be only one, named Jacob. I think you will have no troubles recognizing him. He will be here tomorrow afternoon. Same thing applies for single women, they are very rare, and we are very selective with them, if someone books I will let you know".

She could not help but stop and chuckle a little bit when talking about Jacob, at the time, given the amount of information I was receiving, I didn't really pay too much attention to it.

"Which leads us to our final category cucks and hotwives, well in this case hotgirlfriend. Ladies are required to be completely smooth as for the swinger, but they need to keep a single strip of air on the pubes. Your Rachel actually did it on her own."

"For real?? Why didn't she tell me, she knows I love it! I would have loved to fuck her pussy like that at least once before coming here."

I thought to myself.

"When you join her in your room, she will be also wearing a silver chocker and a silver bracelet on her right ankle.

While cucks..."

And there she took a pause and looked at me in the eyes with an amused grin.

"Well, you need to be completely hairless, and your dick must be put in a chastity cage at all times, while you are outside of your room, unless agreed by all people staying in the same area as you."

"W-what? Is that necessary? Did Rachel agree to this?"

"I know it can be surprising for you, usually cucks come well aware of this requirement. This is a great moment for me to explain the first motto of our establishment: "women like it big". As this resort revolves around REAL pleasure, we don't want any little thing like that to roam freely. We had past guests who couldn't resist the passion around them and started jerking off unsolicited. Here we consider it as molest behaviour and I don't need to explain to you our policy for that around here. It is also important to add the importance of such a tool for the program you enrolled in, you will learn a lot and I am sure you will get quickly accustomed to it. So yes, it is necessary, and Rachel agreed to it."



I looked at her with my eyes widened, I was speechless. I had fantasized about chastity and bought one for a while when I was younger, but exposed like this? in front of everyone?? Fuck, what I had signed myself into. Crazier than that the fact that Rachel knew all along, agreed and did not tell me anything about that.

"S-so you need to shave me off?"

She looked at me, like I was the dumbest person on earth.

"What do you think we just did? Come on, go, and wash yourself off. Unbelievable."

Now I actually felt pretty dumb.

I quickly moved to the stall and started showering with warm water, while the lotion was being removed, my hair came off with her. At the end I felt my soft hairless skin. It felt like Rachele's skin whenever she went to the beauty salon. Only this time it was me. Suddenly a rush of blood went directly to my cock making him extremely hard and sensitive. Jennifer looked at disappointed at my naked body.

"You see, I am glad you are enjoying this, but it clearly shows why this is absolutely necessary."

While pronouncing these words she raised her right hand where she was holding what was a very small chastity cage. It was made of metal, lock included inside the ring and a cock part no longer than 3 cm, maybe shorter.

"Do you need some ice, or can you exert some self-control?"

I looked at her ashamed, I must had been looking truly pathetic, excited from my very feminine skin and soon to be locked up in chastity.

"Actually, some ice would help."

"I knew that no worries you are just at the beginning of your journey, soon you will learn how to behave. Now take the ice at the cage. If it is okay for you in the meantime, I will give you some basic info about the program you enrolled in and the basic activities inside the resort to distract you a bit."

"Agreed."

"Well then, every couple has its own bungalow where they can rest and have some privacy. You are, of course, more than welcome to have visitors if you so decide. The resort as you saw from the website comes with multiple beaches, a restaurant, cocktail bar, spa, two pools and a gym. Special activities are offered daily by our staff, and you can ask for food and drinks from everywhere in the island. You are free to plan your days as you want, but, as for your package during your first week, you and your partner will be required to take part to some tailored activities, it will not take more than 2-3 hours per day. No phones are allowed inside for obvious reasons. Sexual activities are allowed all over the facility, but please don't ask the staff to take part in them."

She took a pause hearing the click of my now secured device.

"Even though I don't think I will need to remind this to you. Let's go, shall we? We reserved you and Rachel the bungalow closest to here, it's less than two minutes by foot and I think that if you move pretty fast, we can avoid meeting the others as they should still be having lunch. I am sure you and your loved ones have much to talk about."

"Yes, please let's go."

I put on a pair of flip flops and quickly followed Jennifer outside the same door that Dan had used 20 minutes before. I wanted to look around me, but I was too embarrassed to look away from the sand in front of my feet. Too much information to process. Crazy to think that I wanted to introduce Rachel to cuckolding and now apparently, she knew more than me and I was the one to be taken step by step.

After just a couple of steps I could hear a female voice moaning and some laughs and cheers, which for the first time made me aware of the restriction on my dick and forced me to walk faster.

As promised, I was soon in front of a very fancy bungalow next to a white beach. Normally I would have taken my time exploring all the single details, from the patio the recliner outside, but not now. I rushed to the door and opened it like a fury.

And suddenly everything else disappeared.

She was there, as beautiful as ever, laying on the bed completely naked except for the chocker and the bracelet.

She looked at me with the purest smile and a lusty smile.

"Finally! Are you happy? Look at what I planned for you!"

I immediately noticed she was incredibly wet and that she was fingering herself. All my rage, my doubts, my confusion disappeared in an instant and got replaced by a sentiment of complete lust.

"I am so happy love; I can't believe you did it all for me."

"I was hoping you would have appreciated it, it's like your fantasy right?"

"Yes, and even more love!"

"Come here I need your tongue so much."

Without adding a word, I crawled onto the bed and started licking her furiously. I had never seen her so wet; fluids were pouring, and she started moaning immediately. Her right hand was caressing my head. My nose could feel the few curated body air on her pubes. Instinctively my hand rushed for my dick, but only found the metal protecting it. The rush of adrenaline forced me to focus on her pleasure and soon enough I could her moaning harder and harder.

One, two, three orgasm in rapid succession.

"STOP, Stop"

She demanded after no more than 10 minutes.

"Wow baby, which was so intense, maybe the best orgasm... ever."

She rolled on the side taking a breath while I put myself seated, my face full of her fluids.

"Ahem."

"Oh, my baby, I am so sorry! I forgot they put you in chastity, here let me take it out for you! It must have been so hard for you."

As she swiftly made the mechanism work my dick got free and instantly erected.

"Ok let's solve this and then we talk, right?"

"Yes, please baby!"

Smiling she got her on her knees ready to start sucking it off, but it wasn't necessary. After just two strokes my cock erupted giving me the best orgasm of my life.

"Well, that was easy."

She chuckled.

"I must assume you are not really angry with me."

Chapter 3

I laid down next to the love of my life and we started cuddling in the mist of the post-orgasm bliss.

She was the first one to break the silence.

"So, you are not angry with me?"

"Why should I be?"

"I lied to you."

"I brought this to myself, didn't I?"

"Yes, you did, but still. I know it is a lot."

I sighted. It was in fact a lot. But in that moment nothing mattered, we were together and I was in peace.

"I guess sometimes you have to be careful of what you wish for. I am so glad we are doing this together though."

I hugged her tightly.

"So, what else do I need to know."

She chuckled.

"Oh, they sent me a lot of material, I truly think this first week will be very educational for the two of us."

"Ooh look at you, the experienced hotwife."

"Oh, I am pretty sure I know more than you ahah."

"And did you like what you found out."

"Mmmmh a little bit."

She said it a lusty voice. I could see she was getting excited thinking about it.

"I still can't believe this was big fantasy from the get-go! Are you sure you are okay with this? You know with me and other men..."

"Yes babe, I really want to test it out. Together. Come on is only three weeks."

"Yeah sure only three weeks..."

"So, spill the tea, what do I have to expect in these coming days."

She escaped my hug and sat in front of me, her boob jiggling right in front of my eyes. Her eyes were now full of energy.

"So, yes they give me instruction on what to tell and not tell you. Trust me it's all for the sake of the experience. If you are not comfortable with something you just tell me, and we stop ok?"

"Very clear."

"So, the first thing is that when we are outside you have to call me mistress and I will call you hubby."

"Oh, wow kinky."

"Understood hubby?"

"Yes mistress."

I chuckled. It was so hot and weird.

"Shall we discuss the rest in front of some lunch?"

"Yes please I am actually starving."

"Let's go then! But remember to put back on your cage."

"Oh right."

The small metal object was still laying on the floor far from the bed.

"Is it comfortable?"

"Sigh, I will get used to it".

"Good. You know cucks are better locked."

I looked at her in shock. Was this my girlfriend? She noticed my expression and shrugged it off with a laugh.

As I was sitting on the floor readjusting my cock in his new home I saw her getting dressed in the glimpse of an eye.

When the work was done I looked up to her and I was amazed by her beauty, she was wearing a gold bikini, same colour of her jewels that truly accentuated her curves. On top a semi-transparent beach robe was completing the outfit.

"Like it? It's only missing one thing."

She said while spinning for me. She took the key to my cage and attached it to a chain that she put around her neck.

"So now it is perfect. I feel so hot! Well for you it's going to be a bit more difficult. I knew most of the clothes you were going to bring were going to be useless, so I took the liberty to bring some more. You can either go outside naked, which I know is a pretty common solution for the boys around here, or you can try this crotchless boxer swimsuit with a shirt on top."

The choice was pretty obvious, despite the lack of privacy no way I was going outside fully naked. I prepared with the outfit suggested and made myself ready to venture outside for the first time.

"Come on let's go, the dining hall will probably empty by now."

"I truly hope so."

She took my hand and set foot outside. Her, a goddess, looking as sexy as ever, and me, with my compressed cock hanging between my legs exposed to the world.

I tried not to think about my situation and followed her.

"So, all the people of the island know that for this first week I am out of access. The organisation stressed it is very important for us to do the classes first, in order to get in the right mindset."

"Oh, so we have... classes?"

"Sort of."

"Ok good to know."

"Still there is no need not to be friendly."

"Right, I guess."

"Common, nobody is going to care about what's under their trust me. It's going to be fun!"

"Alright, alright. Never been a party pooper, not going to start now."

"I think we could sit here."

She indicated a table near the dining area with two recliners, a bit apart from the main area and closer to the sea. Luckily she was right, and nobody was around, even though I could see some silhouettes far away in the ocean.

"So, you click here."

She said while pushing a button on the recliner.

"And the waiter arrives in 3 mins."

"Oh wow, what a luxury."

"Best gift ever!"

She chuckled while sending me a flying kiss.

"So, let's address the elephant in the room. Jacob will be our trainer for this first week."

"Wha.."

"Yes, the bull coming tomorrow was actually kind enough to spend the first week of his vacation teaching us the cuckold lifestyle, and more."

I looked at her speechless. I know we were going to do it, but like this? a trainer? For a full week?

"Two salads and two waters please"

Rachel ordered carelessly from a guy that materialized behind me.

"What?"

"You don't want salad?"

"Don't play dumb with me."

"What? It is an "Introduction to cuckolding", what were you expecting?"

"I mean I thought we would have taken our time."

"And we will hubby! That's why we have a trainer!"

"Who is even this guy?"

"Oh no worries, I went through some rigorous selection process."

"YOU CHOSE HIM?"

"I am not going to go with the first random guy that comes around!"

"Oh well... why didn't you tell me??"

"You know why! it was part of the program!"

"Off I can't even be mad at you."

"Yep, you planned for it. Oh, look at our salads."

I looked at her grabbing a first bite. That was my idea all along and now she was the one trying to convince me.

I followed suit, to hungry to complain.

"So, what can you tell me about this guy?"

"So.,, so... so..."

she said enthusiastically, maybe a bit too enthusiastically.

"His name is Jacob, he is 35, and he has 15 years of experience as a bull."

"Oh wow, he started young."

"He surely did. He is a fitness model now."

"Oh wow, you choose it well."

"I surely did. Don't be jealous, or maybe be."

She chuckled with a mischievous grin.

"Choon honey don't make that face; you know you are the man of my life it will only be sex."

"Yes... I know."

"I thought you wanted to see some big cock filling this pussy."

I felt blood flowing to my dick, at least it tried. A weird flow of excitement went through by body, my dick tried to get hard, but the cage was so tight that it didn't move an inch. It was a new and unique sensation. I instinctively tried to grab my dick, but once again I found my cage there. I tried to shrug it off carelessly by pretending to be adjusting, but it was very clear what had just happened.

She chuckled clearly amused.

"You know I have never seen you reacting like this, it is so weird. How it is that you would like me having sex with someone else?"

"I don't know actually, it's a deep desire I have had in me for as long as I have memory. Maybe it is related to the fact that I see someone I love feel good."

"That's actually very sweet."

"You know it is so weird for us to talk about something like this so freely."

"You don't like it?"

"It's actually... liberating."

"I am sure we will learn a lot of things about ourselves this week."

I smiled to Rachel, our meal being over. A heavy weight was removed from my chest. I looked around: the sun was shining, and a slight breeze was coming from the sea. Still, no one in sight.

"Come on let's go sunbathe!"

I got up refreshed.

"Yay, let's go enjoy this paradise!"

She followed immediately, but we didn't go far. I was still worried to find other people, so I opted for some deck chair 10 meters from where we were staying. We both got covered in sunscreen, always available in any corner, and placed ourselves comfortable, her facing the sun and me lying face down trying to hide my exposed caged.

After no more than 5 minutes I fell asleep tired from the roller coaster of emotions.

"So, you are Rachel, very nice to meet you!"

A deep voice woke me from my dreamless sleep.

"The pleasure is mine Matias."

I turned my head confused trying to understand what was going on. Next to me Rachel had woken up and was striking a conversation was some new people.

"Oh, so sorry we waked you up. I am Matis and she is my wife Julia, we just wanted to come and introduce ourselves to the newcomers."

Matis was standing naked, he was Cleary south American, big arms a bit of a belly fat but a very funny and reassuring face. Like everybody else, his huge soft dick was swinging between his legs, maybe even bigger than Dan's. Julia right next to him was gorgeous, light skinned, curly black hair, beautiful puffy lips, perfect C cup breast that she was showing proudly topless, her perfectly shaped ass accentuated by a white thong.

"Oh no worries at all, I am Jack, very nice to meet you."

I got up trying to shake his hands.

"Ooh you are the cuck! I heard a hotwife had arrived today!"

"Yes that is... us."

I stood up, my caged dick right in front of his huge member was a pathetic vision but now it was too late to go back down.

"Oh my, what is this? Does it hurt?"

In a glimpse of curiosity Julia got closer to my chastity and started examining it carefully.

"You could never fit that, right love?"

"Juliaaa, please show some manners!

I am very sorry for my partner; she is too often without filters."

Matias grabbed her by the arm and forced her back.

"Nono it is legit question. It will be on display for the next days, so it is better to avoid any kind of rumours from the get-go, plus I think it is important for you to stop worrying so much about your situation down there, right hubby?"

Rachel had taken the lead of the situation.

"Yes, yes you you are right love."

I felt a soft kick on my leg.

"I mean mistress. So, this is chastity device, I am not allowed to roam around with my cock freely, management says it is for avoiding unpleasant situations. And yes, but very slightly, only when I try to get hard."

"Oh woooow, that is so interesting. And who has the key?"

"Right here!"

Rachel pointed it out proudly.

"Wow you are the owner of his dick! I should buy one for you sweetheart."

"You can forget about it ahaha."

"You are always so boring. But you Rachel, you are truly a powerful woman!"

"Thank you! it is the first time someone tells me something like this!"

"Impossible, you can control your man! I always try, but then..."

She started caressing his dick going in a second from incredibly energetic to extremely excited.

"Juliaaa, not now please. You truly don't know how to behave"?

"I am sorry cutieee, it's this island, we are having so much sex and it is always soo good. Plus, you know that in a week we will have to be back to our boring lives."

"I know, I know, but we did it less than 30 mins ago, give me a rest."

"Alright, alright. and Rachel having fun as well?"

"Actually, we arrived this morning, we took part in the "Introduction to cuckolding bundle", so for our first week we will just have activities that will help us set the mood and understand the lifestyle."

"Ooh you are sooo lucky, you just arrived. That's why you still have so many clothes on. Don't be shy, having a total body tan cannot be against the rules!"

Rachel looked at me and smiled.

"You know Julia, you are absolutely right. Hubby can you help me this? I have always wanted to get a full body tan."

She got up and gave me the back while facing the couple. I submissively untied the back of the bra and let it fall on the sand allowing both of them to have a clear view of Rachel beautiful boobs.

"Oh wow, are they natural?"

This time was Matis talking, once again I felt the same type of excitement going throw my body and my cock pressing on his tiny home.

"Yep all natural."

"You are a very lucky man Jack. Are you sure you are off limiting this week ahhahaha"?

"Heyyy, who would I be supposed to fuck while you have fun???"

In a second I was completely left out and buried in excitement.

"Come on Jack, I am joking, I am joking. But you surely have a wonderful girlfriend. Here let me offer you a beer to forgive this unfortunate choice of words right away."

Matis padded me on the back and called the waiter for some refreshments.

He made some space next to me and Julia ended up sitting next to Rachel.

For the rest of the afternoon, we actually had a great time just chatting with them, nothing sexual, apart from some comments from the girl about the great endowments of his partner. They told us they were photographers, about their travels, how they found out about this resort and how every year they come for three weeks to take the steam off. They told us that the island was bigger than it seemed and with so few people we could expect to see hardly anyone during the day, information that visibly disappointed Rachel. Still during the night most couples would eat out in the dining area, the most fun part of the day as the dinner would often transform in an orgy.

As the sun was setting they excused themselves, as they had another couple to meet for some wild sex and accompanied us to our room.

"Did you see how big his dick was?"

Rachel asked as soon as she closed the door.

"Yep, do you want to go for dinner?"

"Dinner can wait, we have our first activity to perform together."

"What, really?"

"Yep, you know we have some every day."

"Oh, so we are going somewhere?"

"Nono, it's just us here."

As she was saying that she hugged me from the back kissing my neck, her naked breasts pressing on the back of my body. Shivers went through my body.

"How big do you think it was?"

"I... I don't know... maybe 19 cm hard".



"I think more. Did you hear how Julia was talking about it? I bet he can fuck her so good."

"Yes, I heard it. She surely was loving it."

My knees were starting to get weak; the feeling of lust was increasing every second.

"Do you think you can fuck me that good?"

"I know, I can have my performances."

"That is not the question."

"No... I don't think I could fuck as good as him."

"Yes I agree."

"How does that make you feel?"

"I... a bit lesser than him."

"A bit inferior to him, I see and why do you think you are inferior?"

Rachel was at this point rubbing one hand on my chest and with the other my caged dick.

"Because... Because he has a bigger dick."

"Yes baby you have a smaller, tiny, little dick. Do you think you would have looked good next to him if you were free? Your exposed little cock?"

"I think I would have looked ridiculous next to him."

"Yes, yes. A worm next to a snake. That's why you stay in chastity right?"

"Yes that is why I stay in chastity."

Rachel was biting my ear after every word, could feel her wet pussy around my right leg. My horniness was out of this world, I wished I could stroke, but I couldn't. My mind was foggy, I could only think about Matias' soft dick and my girlfriend huge, exposed boobs as the feelings were overwhelming me.

"Would you like to see someone like Matias fuck me? Give me the pleasure I deserve."

"Yes... Yes mistress."

"I knew it, now kneel down."

As I submissively obeyed she moved to her bag and took out a big realistic pink dildo, 19 cm with realistic balls and suction cup.

"This will give me pleasure tonight and you know why?"

"Because I can't."

"Correct answer loser, now watch."

She quickly removed her panties. Sat in front of me and opened her legs exposing her dripping wet pussy. She lowered her back and pushed the dildo which slide in effortlessly balls deep. She started moaning harder and harder while trusting the dildo with one hand and playing with one nipple with the other. I was kneeling having the best view, powerless, I knew blood was trying to pump my dick, my right-hand caressing and trying to desperately stroke my member but it was all pointless. Moan after moan I was getting more desperate, and she was getting more satisfied.

"Lesson... mmmh... number 2... aah... cucks...AAA... cum last.... now come here and lick my clit".

With a rapid movement she got up, dildo still inside, grabbed me and moved on her right, grabbed my head and positioned right on her pubes, giving me the closest possible view of the sexual act.

"Mmmh...MMMH.. I SAID LICK"

Her scream was nearly out of desperation. I knew she was close to a huge orgasm. I put myself right to work, licking it with the side of my tongue. She was covered in juices, and I could feel the side of the dildo at every trust going up and down, but J didn't care. I needed to give her the orgasm she deserved. And I did. After less than 30 seconds she grabbed my head with full force, removed the dildo from her pussy and screamed. Her legs started trembling hard and a tiny bit of juices exited her gaped pussy.

"OH MY... GOD."

She screamed again. Then everything stopped, I could feel her muscles losing force and her started painting.

"That was... the best orgasm of my life. Thank you so so much babe."

I got up and looked at her smiling. She had the face of someone who had just seen the stars.

"You are very welcome. I am so happy you liked it."

"Please take the keys here, you must be exploding, the only thing is... that... you know, I am a bit undisposed at the moment."

"No worries babe, I can see that, I will knock one off in the bathroom."

"No please do it here, in front of me."

"Oh... alright."

"Yeah get back on your sit, in front of my split open pussy."

"Yes mistress."

I obeyed immediately, too horny to process any thought. I kneeled, dick in my hand, ready to explode.

"Don't stroke yet."

"Yes mistress."

"You see how open my pussy is?"

"Yes mistress."

"You see how satisfied I am?"

"Yes mistress."

"Is your dick that did this?"

"No mistress."

My dick was leaking and begging for attention, I was truly desperate, ready to do anything just to touch it.

"Could your dick ever do this?"

"No mistress."

"Exactly, and that is very important for you to understand. Because the rule number 3 is that a cuck can cum when, and only when, his girl is satisfied like this. Is that understood Jack?"

"Yes mistress."

"Good, that is the end of our activity of the day. Please do your thing."

I didn't need to hear it twice. Exactly 3 pumps were enough for me to explode on the floor while having myself the most intense orgasm of my existence. I groaned loudly before collapsing myself loudly on the side finally with my balls emptied.
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Chapter 4

We spent the rest of the night cuddling and talking. So much kinky activity required some time together to make up for it. Neither of us had any intention to risk ending up in the middle of an organisation, so we ordered food in the room and talked about our feelings. We were both enjoying it quite a lot. The new-found dominant side of my partner was unexpected but very welcome. We both had just had the best orgasms of our lives, and we were excited to see what else the programme had in store for us, as I found out this was the only activity she had received specific instructions for. We found ourselves laughing and joking for hours before setting up a movie on TV and falling asleep while hugging.

The following day, I woke up at around 8 and was incredibly refreshed. We decided to get breakfast in bed and plan the day. I knew that today Jacob would have arrived and the real programme would have begun, so I tried my best to stay in the room as much as possible to get some normal time with my love. She seemed a little nervous as well. I knew that they had already chatted before, but she kept avoiding any kind of question about the extent of these conversations by saying that they just followed the guidelines provided by the website and just made sure to be compatible before meeting in real life. This thing was making me super jealous, but Rachel was very good at reassuring me that it was all about sexual chemistry and nothing and nobody could have ever replaced me as his partner. Jacob's shadow followed me around all morning, despite my best attempts not to think about it.

We kept the same strategy as the day before, and we tried to avoid all the other people in the resort. The plan succeeded quite well for the morning. Rachel dressed up in another bikini, red this time, very similar to the first one. I, on the other hand, decided to try something else to make my chastity device less visible: the crotchless swimming trucks, this time paired with a long t-shirt that could have partially covered my exposed parts.

We went for a swim and enjoyed some sun in the same spot as the day before. We briefly met another couple, Jim, a 45-year-old businessman with a dad bod and, of course, a huge dick, and Sakura, a 20-year-old petite Japanese girl. Luckily, after learning about our current situation, they were not too interested in chit-chatting and left us to our morning. The meeting was surely less traumatic than the one the previous day. The experience with Matis gave me the strength to not pay too much attention to the questions or comments.

After that, we decided to head for lunch, but I noticed that Rachel was becoming more nervous. No question needed to be asked; I knew why.

We took a seat once again at the extreme corner of the restaurant. We could hear some unkown voices from the other side of the place, and we tried to lay low to avoid any attention.

When Rachel touched the button for ordering the food, the waiter informed us that, unfortunately, we would have to wait 10 minutes before getting it as someone would have joined our table.

My heart sank, and a mixture of fear and excitement grew in my body. I did not expect it to be so sudden. Rachel had the same reaction, and I saw her starting to touch her hair.

"Oh my, I just went swimming. Do you think I look hot, hubby?"

The question left me speechless. What was I supposed to say? That you are beautiful for another man?

I replied in a semiautomatic voice, too much used by years of relationship.

"Of course you look hot, honey!"

"Aaah, my face, it's all over the place; I should have put the waterproof make-up on better."

"I too think you are beautiful."

From the same corner, the waiter had just disappeared, and the man who later completely changed my life appeared.

He was as described and more. He was tall, at least 1.90, with military-cut black hair, a strong jaw, and bright smiles. He was built like an athlete, nearly ripping out of the half-open white Lyne shirt, which was the only thing that he was wearing apart from his sunglasses. Between his bulky legs, an anaconda was wiggling at every step, probably the same measure as my fully hard cock. Moreover, something above everything else stood out, as Rachel had failed to mention it. The guy in front of me was black, which gave an interracial spin to my expectations that was truly unforseen.

"Jacob!! I am so happy to finally see you in person!"

Rachel got up from the chair with the excitement of a high schooler seeing her crush and ran towards him. She almost jumped on him, trying to put her arms around his neck. He grabbed her from the lower back, and the two exchanged what could have been seen as a hug between long-time friends if it weren't for Jacob's naked monster rubbing against her leg.

I stayed seated, not willing to face my member to his, and actually sneakily tried to lower my t-shirt, hiding it better.

"And you must be, Jack. I am very pleased to meet you. Rachel told me so much about you that I couldn't wait to finally meet the man behind this wonderful woman."

"The pleasure is mine, Jacob. I was delighted to meet you. She told me a lot about you as well."

"Oh, I hope not too much!"

Rachel and Jacob shared a complicit look and chuckled.

"Allow me to sit here; I would love to get to know everything about you guys."

We were seated around the table, and he started asking all sorts of questions about us. How we met, what we did, and our lives in general. Despite the fact that I was sure he already knew all the answers, I happily answered all of his doubts. Jacob revealed himself to be a very charismatic, humble, and funny guy, genuinely interested in the conversation and always finding the occasion to make a very respectful joke. We ate together, and for a solid hour, I forgot who he was and why he was there.

"So, Jack, Rachel, I am having a lot of fun with you, but I think it is time for me to start to introduce you to the programme you signed up for. Is it okay?"

"Yes."

"Alright."

"So let's start with the fact that I am a guest like you two; I am not getting paid by the resort. I, like Rachel, received some preparatory training on what to offer you in the coming 7 days. Luckily for you, having nearly 15 years of experience as a bull put me in the position of being able to offer you more, in terms of knowledge and understanding, than your average instructor. In the next week, I will teach you, Rachel, what it really means to be a hotwife and all the benefits that this lifestyle can offer, and I will teach you, Jack, the bliss of being a cuck and how this can have huge benefits for people like you. We will have daily activities together that will teach us more and more about the roles and responsibilities as well as the pleasures brought by a true cuckold relationship. After the week is over, you will both have a day completely to yourselves to discuss what you have learned and what you want. The following two weeks will depend on your desires during those 24 hours. I will often be very dominating, as per my nature, but we will set up together a safe word to be used at any time to stop any kind of action. Everything clear so far?"

"Clear."

"Clear."

"Great, so let's keep knowing each other, but this time let's talk about cuckolding. Rachel, why do you think Jack has an interest in this practice?"

"He told me yesterday because he wishes to see me receiving pleasure."

"Good start, but I think there is more. Wanna add something, Jack?"

"Well, I think that's it, actually."

"If it were only that, toys should be enough, wouldn't they? You brought her to a place called "Sizequeen Resort."Do you like the fact that someone with a dick bigger than you brings pleasure to your girl, don't you?"

"Mmmh, I don't know... maybe."

"It's okay if you cannot admit it in front of me; you are at the beginning of your journey anyway. You see, this desire that you have is absolutely natural. At its core, the cuckolding lifestyle is very simple. A man is not able to satisfy the needs of his woman, which creates problems both in the sexual and emotional spheres of the relationship, so he looks for another man who can do so. The woman, of course, accepts that it is only natural to have your sexual needs satisfied, but she keeps the man close for the emotional bonding, which is way more important than the sexual one. In this kind of relationship, the two needs of the woman are split between her man, to which she grows closer as she solely focuses on the emotional side, and the bull, which can always be the same or changing. Now, Rachel, forget about the bull; where do you think the problem is in this kind of relationship if approached carelessly?"

"The woman is completely satisfied, but the man is not sexually satisfied."

"Exactly! This is very dangerous, and it is the number one cause of the failure of the cuckolding relationship. This introduction is specifically designed to teach you how to fix that. It will be my main duty, Jack, to teach you how to get pleasure from giving pleasure, for every cuck is a little different, but all of them, once they find the right balance, see incredible benefits from all sides of their lives. By trusting me, I promise to make you reach a new level of happiness. Do you trust me?"

"I mean, everything that you said actually makes sense. You surely know what you are talking about. Only one question: How do you keep your emotional life balanced?"

"Me? Oh, I got married young, at 18, with the love of my life, Alicia. She is absolutely supportive of what I do. We ourselves have an open relationship. The key is completely separating love from lust."

"I see, I see."

"One thing is understanding, and one thing is assorbing this concept. If you could lead me to your bungalow, I think we can start with your first activity."

He got up, and Rachel followed suit, visibly excited. I reluctantly stood up, fearful of Jacob's reaction to my caged member, but to my surprise, he paid no attention to it and started chitchatting nonchalantly with my girl, who was leading the way.

I was immediately left behind, and I walked behind them for the entirety of the very short, but humiliating, walk home.

"Now, please, Jack, get naked and remove your chastity device."

I removed my shirt as Rachel removed the lock Once out, my cock got immediately pathetically erected. We were now both standing in the middle of our room, completely naked. It was now apparent that his size soft was nearly the same as mine hard.

"The first exercise is about acceptance. The main reason why the cuck subconsciously suffers is because he cannot accept his role in the couple, despite the incredible benefits that would come from it. The process of acceptance is long and requires constant training. Today, I would like to give you a taste of it and how, even for that, pleasure could come. Jack, why do you think your dick is hard right now?"

"I...I...I..."

"Because you want to compete with me. You get hard, ready to show your girl who fucks better. This process is, I am afraid, absolutely delusional. Rachel, please sit on the bed, and Jack, please face her with me. Without considering any experience in bed, by pure gut sense, which cock do you think could provide you more pleasure? Please point at it."

I looked at Rachel; she was sitting on the bed with her legs crossed, but it was clear that she was incredibly wet. Ever since Jacob showed up, she had kept checking out his dick; even on the island of big cocks, he had the biggest one. She looked at me in the eyes, and I smiled back. Everybody could have known the answer; there was no point in lying.

She slowly raised the finger. The answer was predictable. Ouch.

"And why is that?"

"Because it is bigger..."

"Now, after considering everything else, consider what I have told you about myself and what you know about your husband. Who do you think would fuck you better?"

Once again, the finger was laid on Jacob.

"What do you think, Jack? Do you also think I could fuck your woman better than you?"

A wave of excitement went through my body; my cock was now rock hard and leaking. My mind was becoming foggy from the horniness.

"Y-yes Jacob."

"I also think that. Do you feel the pleasure building inside you? I see you are loving it. This is the sexual pleasure you will learn to ride--the pleasure of knowing your place. Now that you are clearly receiving pleasure, don't you think we should do the same?"

I gulped. I looked at Rachel, and I saw how needy she was. Her pussyc was soaking wet, and her eyes were begging me for it. I understood, for the first time, what he meant.

"Yes, you are right."

"Now comes the more personal part of the lifestyle. Rachel, come here, please."

"Yes daddy."

She replied immediately, almost running on her knees in front of him.

"Jack, do you want your wife to receive pleasure?"

"Yes Jacob."

"Do you want me to give it to her?"

I looked at Rachel; her eyes were fixated on his cock, now centimetres away from her face, still soft. She was almost salivating. How could I even dream of denying this to her?

"Yes Jacob."

"Please call me teacher from now on, as from this moment on, you both truly accept me in this role. You can start."

Without waiting a second, Rachel started licking the cock vigorously. She stroked it slowly with one hand as I saw it grow with my own eyes. The view was out of my wildest dreams, and the love of my life was sucking a BBC right in front of my eyes. The cock kept growing and growing; it was already 18 cm when she started sucking his balls while stroking the shaft with both hands. Our teacher was watching, amused, and keeping eye contact with her.

Soon it reached its full size, a monstruos of 22 cm, and at this point, Rachel abandoned his balls and allowed him to lay the entirety of the shaft on her face.

"Look, babe, how big it is."

"You know it has another couple of cm to spare."

He cut me off. Hearing that information, she started sucking passionately on the head. The cock was long but slim enough for her to take the full size. I knew my girl; she loved challenges, and for this reason, it was almost natural for me to see her trying to take all of it. She kept sucking at an increasing pace, one hand stroking the bottom of the shaft while the other was massaging his balls. Every time she tried to go a little deeper, but soon after half way, she started gagging. She had already found her limits. Seeing this spectacle straight out of a porn movie, I slowly started jerking off. After only two slow strokes, I realised that I had to be careful; my dick was so sensitive that I could have cummed in a matter of seconds.

"Get on your fours, bitch."

She immediately obeyed, jumped on the lower end of the bed, moved her bikini, and revealed her dripping wet pussy. Honestly, I had never seen her so wet before. Jacob got closer and started rubbing the head of his cock against what used to be only mine. That was too much. I started jerking my cock. One pump was enough to send me over the edge. I groaned in pleasure as a wave of new pleasure filled my body. My orgasm was long and intense; it seemed infinite, but the post-nut clarity hit hard.

In front of me, the love of my life was moaning in pleasure as a stranger had just inserted the head of his huge dick inside her.

"I... am starting to have second thoughts."

"mmmmh...Why?"

Now Jacob had stopped and was looking straight at me without saying a word. Rachel, on the other hand, had her face on the pillow and was slowly grinding on his cock.

"I just..."

"Mmmh, babe, what are you talking about?"

She was going deeper and deeper.

"I don't know if..."

"Ba..be..mmh..aaah..don't be silly now..aaaah."

The safe word--fuck, we never decided on a safe word. I looked at Jacob; a huge smile was covering his face. He was clearly enjoying every second of this.

The sense of humiliation and excitement started flowing back.

"I... uh... nevermind, sorry."

Rachel was now past halfway on his dick, her moaning getting louder and louder, her pussy juices already wetting the bed.

"Should I fuck your woman?"

...

"Should I give Rachel the dick she deserves?"

"...Yes teacher."

"That's more about it, cuck."

As the words exited his mouth, he very slowly started trusting inside the love of my life, his dick. Her moans were getting louder and louder. My dick was already stiff and asking for a second round.

After no more than 10 seconds of low trust, the moans became screams. After another 10 and a couple of cm of dick more, she had already cum.

Jacob looked at me and showed me one finger.

"OH MY... SO GOOD"

Jacob started moving again.

"Aaah...AAH... aaah"

He was now three-quarters in.

"Now watch. And you better not touch your pathetic excuse of a dick before I am done."

The scene that followed was wild. He started fucking her with increasing intensity. Slapping her beautiful ass every couple of thrusts. She was having an ethereal experience; she couldn't stop moaning, and every couple of minutes she was having an orgasm. I was standing to the side, powerless, watching a spectacle out of this world, my dick as hard as a rock. He must have known that she could not take so much of that intense sex, because after just a couple of minutes, he gave her two full-length pumps, almost giving her the full size, and exited her pussy, leaving her with a gaping hole, shacky legs, and a mess on the bed.

He then looked at me.

"She has already cummed six times; take this as a test drive and consider lesson one over. I hope it was good enough for you to understand your role. Tomorrow we will explore together how a cuck can find pleasure in the sexual act as well as the basics of well-manners in a three-way relationship. The way you behaved today was absolutely out of line, but no worries; it was to be expected, and tomorrow we will start fixing that. See you for breakfast!"

And without saying another word, he grabbed his stuff and, with a bright smile, exited the room.

Rachel slept peacefully for the rest of the afternoon, leaving me alone with my thoughts. I couldn't stop thinking about what had just happened. The scene was so erotic; her face and the voice of absolute pleasure that she made when I asked to stop were images that couldn't leave my head. I spent the following hours reviving the scenes again and again in my head. My cock was rock hard, but I didn't jerk off. Deep down, I wanted to reclaim her for myself.

She woke up nearly at 6, still tired from the rollercoaster of emotions.

"Mmmh...Oh baby, I am so sorry I fell asleep."

She said, yawning.

"Don't worry, I saw how tired you were."

"Did Jacob go away?"

"Over 3 hours ago."

"Oh wow, I slept a lot."

"You fell asleep right as he was over."

"...Oh right."

Her face turned red as the realisation of what had happened hit her. At the same time, I could see from how she was moving her legs that she was starting to get horny again.

"Should we talk about this?"

"Yep, it was intense."

She got seated and looked at me with sleepy eyes. When she saw me leaking, her face woke up immediately.

"Oh my... you didn't cum, didn't you?"



"I was waiting for you."

Her face relaxed, and a condensed but sweet smile filled it.

"Come here and kiss me."

I didn't need to hear it twice; I crawled on the bed and started kissing her passionately. We embraced in a hug, and we started rubbing our bodies. I was hard as a rock, but I could feel that she was wet herself. I couldn't wait much; I got on top of her and went straight for the pussy. My cock entered immediately, both for the copious amount of lubricant and because it was still stretched from the morning.

It was a weird sensation; my cock couldn't fill her from all sides as usual, but I had to choose one.

Without stopping to kiss her, I grabbed her amazing ass and started fucking her in a missionary position.

After no more than 20 seconds, it was already over. With a loud sigh, I exploded inside her in a liberating orgasm.

I fell to the side, panting, as she started caressing my hair. After a couple of minutes of silence, she got up and went to the bathroom to clean herself up.

"You are officially a cuck love; how are you feeling?"

"I feel... satisfied, actually. And you?"

"Oh, I feel satisfied as well, ahah."

"Did you like the sex with Jacob?"

"Well, we can say that."

"It was mind-blowing, wasn't it?"

"The best sex of my life easily; I don't know how many times I cummed, and each one was more intense than the previous one."

"You know that he didn't even finish?"

"For real?"

"He said you weren't ready yet and to consider this as a first taste."

"Oh my, he had more? We must have gone at it for almost an hour."

"Actually, no more than 10 minutes."

"You serious? Damn..."

"And what do you feel about me after this? Do you think you feel farther away from me?"

"Actually, quite the opposite. I am so happy I am here with you now, decompressing. I now know more than ever that you are my safe space. And you? Do you see me as a slut?"

She came back to the bed, slipped below my right arm, and hugged me tight.

"Why would I ever think that? I asked for it! And you were so beautiful during the act--a pornstar almost."

"Ahaha, your pornstar."

"Yes, my pornstar. I feel closer to you than ever. There is nothing I feel I could ever hide from you at this point."

"Same for me."

We spent the rest of the evening cuddling in bed, decompressing, and watching TV. This experience had actually brought us closer on an emotional level, even though we were not yet comfortable enough to talk extensively about dirty sex. We were to talk about how it made us feel. Like the day before, we had an amazing time together and fell asleep only late at night.

Chapter 5

The following day, we both got woken up early by a knock on the door and a familiar voice outside.

"Wake up, lovebirds. I will wait for you at the bar for some breakfast and to plan the day ahead."

We both got up grunting and got prepared for the day. I dressed as the previous day, as the clothes were almost untouched, while Rachel put on an incredible green one-piece swimming suit that covered as much as a thong on the ass while being small enough in the front to show some serious sideboobs.

After putting on her chocker and bracelet and securing my cock in his cage, she gave me a kiss and opened the door, ready to go out.

We ventured to our usual spot, where Jacob was waiting for us with the table already filled with food. He was dressed in nice kaki shirts and the same old sun glasses, laying comfortably on the recliner, legs spread open, showing the world his pride, which was laying comfortably on the seat.

A few metres from us, I identified Dan and his partner sitting on another table with two unseen couples. From my angle, I could only see one platinum blonde girl, extremely thin, who looked like she could have been from Russia with blatantly fake boobs, and one guy in his late 20s with curly hair and a great pair of mustaches. I was trying to get a look at the other couple, but Jacob brought attention back to our table.

"Slept well?"

"Like a baby."

Rachel promptly replied.

"Great, I was sure I had left you well relaxed."

Rachel chuckled, embarrassed, and sat down. I followed suit. While eating my eggs, I tried to talk about something different from our past afternoon.

"What did you do after you left?"

"I went to meet the other couple, took part in some group sex, and got drunk in front of a bonfire. I had a great evening, actually. Did you stay in the room?"

"Yes, we had to decompress."

"Understandable. I guess you had time to talk about what happened."

"Yep."

"Any feedback?"

We looked at each other, and Rachele replied.

"Only positive feedback."

"Great! Ready for today's activities?"

"Looking forward to it!"

Rachel was truly excited, and I was a bit worried about what that man was capable of.

"Great, so this morning you will have a first introduction to etiquette. Let's start with the basics. In any cuckold relationship, regardless if there is only one bull or many, it is always important to remember that it is the couple, most specifically the cuck, that were the first ones to require some assistance, hence they are the ones that have something to give back in the relationship. Do you see yourself in that?"

"Yeah, actually, it was Jack who tried to introduce me to this in the first place and looked for the resort."

"You are the perfect example, then. So it is very important for you, Jack, to show some recognition for what I am doing, as I don't need to be here. I have plenty of girls with whom I could have a good time right here right now. Does it make sense to you, Jack?"

"Yeah, it does make sense to me."

I was starting to get horny again. The humiliation of having to be thankful to a guy for fucking my wife was driving me insane. I also saw that Rachel was starting to get worked up. Probably the dominance that was happening in front of her was turning her on.

"Happy we can agree on that. So now a couple of general rules for you, Jack, to follow that can apply to all bulls:

Please refer to all bulls with the title they prefer; use sir when you meet them for the first time. I asked both of you to use teacher before, but you can both use sir or master as an alternative. Rachel I would love it if you said Daddy."

"Yes, daddy, I like that."

Rachel replied, chuckling, clearly enjoying the conversation.

"Is it ok for you, Jack?"

"Yes sir..."

"Great. Most bulls like to call the cuck by different titles, the most common being cuck, cucky, and hubby. It is safe to say that if this happens, the cuck needs to accept it. Clear cuck?"

"Yes sir."

I responded submissively. I looked to the right, and I noticed how this display of power was working Rachel more and more. From my seat, I could see that her swimsuit was starting to get soaked.

"Good cucky. The second basic rule is: as we said, the bull is here for you; make sure you treat him like your best guest. Rachel, stay always smooth and ready for him. Dress hot. Cuck, help her do so. Try the kinkiest lingerie and buy some provocative dresses. If you can afford it, pay him dinner or call him an Uber home. Make sure he wants to come again."

"You hear that, Hubby, we should go do some shopping together! I heard they have a very spicy shop here!"

"Alright, alright, always looking for an excuse, don't you?"

"Third basic rule: when all three of them are hanging out, it is good that the cuck does not disturb if the hotwife and the bull are flirting. You asked for this to happen; you are the one enjoying it the most. Don't make it all about yourself. I, for example, truly enjoyed chatting with both of you today, but if we started getting worked up, I wouldn't want you to ruin the vibe."

"Yeah, that makes sense. I will try to respect this rule the best I can."

Rachel started biting her lips and opened her legs. Despite being in public, she could have jumped on Jacob on the spot. He was noticing it and avoiding her eye contact, focusing on me and humiliating me with every word.

"To finish some personal rules that I like my couples to follow, There are actually many that I will tell you when the time comes, but two are very important for me. The first one is that when in public, I like that the cuck introduces me to any new friend as "the person who fucks my wife." Is it okay for you, cuck?"

I looked at him with my eyes wide open. He wanted what from me? to expose and humiliate myself in such a way just for his pleasure?

"Come on, hubby, everyone will know anyway! Is it so hard for you to show some basic recognition? We just talked about it!"

I turned my head to Rachel, and I saw her smiling at me. She was serious. Her swimsuit was soaking wet. She was into this 100%.

"You are right... Okay, sir, if you want, I can do this for you."

"I knew you were a great couple from the get-go. Now the second one, which, in this case, I think would also be greatly beneficial for the scope of the program. I like to be in charge of the key to the chastity device. Would it be okay for you two?"

I looked at Rachel; she would have jumped out of a window if he had asked at this point, considering how horny she was.

Should we really give this guy the key to my dick? She looked at me in the eyes and started saying yes with her head, trying to convince me. I looked back at Jacob.

"I am not too sure about this..."

"I know what you think. Why should I give this guy the keys to my cock? The answer is easy. First, it creates a line of trust between us: we can trust that as long as I am around you, you will not need to use your dick. Second, remember what I told you yesterday about you getting hard while we have sex? It is something that goes against your interests. During the programme, I will teach you how to get pleasure properly, which is actually a matter of this afternoon. By trusting your key to me, the teaching will be more effective. I have 15 years of experience, for god's sake. Are you willing to try for just 7 days?"

"I mean, if you put it like this..."

"Great choice, cucky."

Without waiting for confirmation, he made a gesture to Rachel. She removed the chain where the key was and gave it to Jacob, who put it on his neck with a victorious smile.

"Amazing! With this gesture of trust, we finish the morning class; now, before the afternoon classes, I would require you two to do some homework."

"Yes daddy..."

Rachel's pussy was soaking wet; she was almost eating him alive.

He got up and scratched his anaconda, which was now exactly in front of our noses. My love's eyes got stuck on it as he was happily wiggling it in front of her.

"Cuck, is now time for you to put into practice what I told you this morning. Go to the shop, which is on the other side of the island, and make your woman ready for me. We will meet in front of your bungalow by 6 p.m. If someone asks, proudly say you are doing shopping for the man who fucks your woman. If you do a good job, I will consider letting you out later."

As he finished talking, he wiggled the key in front of me. He was not playing around. A wave of excitement hit me; my cock responded and tried to get hard once again, finding the cold metal. Rachel was horny as fuck, but the idea of shopping was more powerful than the one of cock; she finally snapped out of the spell of Jacob's dick and looked at me excited.

"Finally, some new clothes!!"

"Yes, baby, take a new swimming suit for tomorrow, as well as something nice for tonight. I have reserved a very romantic spot for the three of us in a secluded space where we can watch the sunset, and nobody will disturb us. If you need me, I will spend the rest of the day surfing with some friends in the north of the island. See you later!"

I got up and left for the beach. I turned to Rachel, and of course she was excited. Forced to go shopping for her? Sometimes dreams come true.

She jumped and took my hand, leading me in the opposite direction Jacob had just gone. She started talking about the kind of dress she wanted, not even aware if it was available or not, while I silently started looking around, pretending to be listening. It was the first time I was actually seeing the island; my fear of being seen had prevented me so far. After two days, I was feeling a bit more comfortable going around like this, but I still tried to lower my t-shirt as much as possible to hide my cage.

We walked in front of a bar and one swimming pool, where two people were very obviously having sex under the surface of the water. We passed in front of a sunbathing area where we saw pretty clearly Dan having sex with a Brunette Milf with some huge boobs, and finally we reached our destination and the furthest part of the island.

The shop was a small white building with big windows displaying all kinds of erotic toys and skimpy clothes, situated right next to what I assumed was the tattoo shop.

Inside, we found only a clerk and a girl browsing. She was quite petite, 1.60 max, brunette, brown-perceiving eyes, and a perky C-cup breast that was held high by a microbikini. Overall, her figure was one that reminded me of a gymnast, with surely fewer muscles and incredibly big boobs for her size.

She looked at us and smiled.

"Ooh, I haven't seen you yet. Very nice to meet you! My name is Lucy. Looking for some spicy clothes for the party tonight?"

"Hello! My name is Rachel! Actually, we had no idea there was a party; we are here because..."

She touched me and looked into my eyes, reminding me about our assignment.

"Very nice to meet you, Lucy. I am Jack, and we are here because... I am buying the love of my life some nice clothes for the man who is going to fuck her tonight."

"Oooh, you are the cuckold couple, my bad. I should have noticed that!"

She replied, chuckling and pointing at my caged dick.

"No worries! Actually, I really like the dress you are looking at; I think it is very brave."

Rachel was immediately absorbed by the clothes around her.

Lucy was looking at an incredibly kinky piece of clothing. red, very short overall, visibly very tight. The chest area was fully open, leaving the breasts of the person wearing it completely exposed.

"True! This is the only place you can freely wear stuff like this. It would be a shame not to take advantage of it! Were you looking for something similar?"

"I don't know... What do you think, hubby? Do you think I should be daring? I bet you would love it if I pulled off an outfit like that with you."

"Yep, not gonna lie. I would go crazy if you showed up with something like that on a date. I'm not very sure I would love everyone looking at your exposed breasts."

"I am sure Daddy won't mind."

Rachel quickly replied, burying me in shame. She then looked at me and added:

"I am so happy you can help me choose the dress for tonight! Just help me understand what you would like; I will simply add a kinky spin to it."

"Well, I don't know if I want to do that."

"Come on, hubby! We just talked about this! You have to learn to be thankful. Daddy just asked for a little favour from you. Is it really so hard? He is doing a lot for us; you know that."

"You are right; you are right."

In all of this, Lucy was giving the back and browsing the clothes, pretending not to be listening but clearly amused. She decided to jump back into the conversation.

"How slutty are you willing to go, Rachel? There are so many options here!"

"Mmmh, I am not sure."

"How bad do you want his dick?"

Rachel got slightly red at the question but replied shamelessly.

"Oh, I want it really bad."

"So you need to go the extra mile, sweety! No worries, I can help you with that, and your cuck is going to be the perfect judge for this! He can sit outside, and from his reaction, we will be able to see what will really hit the mark."

She made me a gesture with her hand, and Rachel nodded, smiling. It was useless to complain, so I exited the small shop and sat on a chair right next to the entrance, waiting for them to call me back.

I could hear them giggling, but it was not very clear what they were talking about. I looked at the ocean, and I tried to calm down.

The idea that I was supposed to help Rachel get all fancy for Jacob was driving me crazy, but at the same time, I knew I was horny and I was feeling my penis pressing against the cage. In a weird way, I was feeling pleasure; maybe that's what he was talking about.

After almost an hour, Rachel finally showed up. I looked at her, and I was left breathless. She was gorgeous; she was wearing a very short black dress with a deep v-cut on the front that allowed a mind-blowing view of her huge chest.

She sat in front of me and looked at me.

"So?"

"You look great, mistress..."

"I told you it's not daring enough; look at his face; we can surely do better."

Lucy came out of the door and cut me off.

"You are right, he is liking him, but I want him drooling. Be right back, cucky!"

They disappeared again for countless minutes.

The second time, Lucy came out first, triumphant, and with a theatrical gesture of her hands, she introduced Rachel, who came out like a model.

This time she was wearing some very short ass shorts that were leaving half of her ass out, on top of a black semi-transparent blouse that was clearly showing a black micro-bra that was covering nothing but her nipples.

I could not stop looking at her incredible breasts, and I could feel new blood trying to flow to my cock. Rachel was waiting for a comment, and I was too distracted to notice that. Once again, Silvia broke the silence.

"I told you the semi-transparent was the way! Look how dumb he is looking! If you try the one I showed you before, you are doing a jackpot."

"You were right!"

Rachel giggled, pressing her boobs and sending me a flying kiss.

"Stay still cucky; I am sure you will love the next one."

And they were right. After 15 more minutes, they got out again, and Rachel was wearing the most kinky and daring dress I had ever seen her put on.

She was wearing a very tight black bodysuit, as short as the pants she was wearing before. Like the shirt before, it was very transparent and showed everything below. The only part of clothing that was covering something was a very thin black g-string and a microbra.

I felt immediate pain in my crotch area as lust filled my body. Never before did I want to jump on my woman so badly.

They both looked at me and smiled in satisfaction.

"This is the face we want, Rachel!"

"You are absolutely right; now I see it. I am just not sure if it will have the same impact on Daniel. You know his standards are way higher."

She made a spin, showing off her beauty, and then addressed me.

"Why are you not talking cucky? Tell me, do you think Daddy will like it?"

"I... I... You look absolutely gorgeous; I don't think anybody would be able to resist you like this."

She took a step forward and got closer to me. Everything from her body posture screamed confidence. I couldn't stop looking at her tits.

"You are so sweet, hubby! But this is not what I asked for. Let me rephrase: do you think that Jacob will want to fuck me if I show up like this? I see you trying to get erected in your cage; do you think it will have the same effect on his huge cock?"

I looked at her, the lust growing in me now making my mind foggy.

"I am sure he will love it, mistress. But if you want to be absolutely sure, you could go braless."

Lucy erupted in a laugh from the back.

"Look at this guy! You are so lucky to have such a good cuck; that's actually a great idea! What do you think, Rachel?"

"I think you are being a very good boyfriend! I will surely follow your suggestion later.

Now come in; you got to pay for this and the swimming suit I chose!"



She grabbed my hand and brought me back into the shop. The cashier grabbed her clothing and folded it in the bag where the other two packages were waiting. After asking what was that about, Lucy was kind enough to inform me that they had also chosen an outfit for me, and Rachel really wanted it to be a surprise.

I didn't ask too many questions. I swiped my card, grabbed the bag, and waited outside with Rachel while Lucy was paying for her own stuff.

I could see how excited Rachel was, and weirdly, I was happy for her. She was smiling and chuckling at every word, something I hadn't seen in years.

We decided to go grab something to eat with our new friend. The lunch was quite uneventful; the two girls really clicked together and chatted ominously for a couple of hours about fashion, gossip, and boys. All the things I am not fit to have a discussion about. I took the occasion to have a swim and rest on a recliner, trying to get a tan, feeling happier than Rachel had found a new pal.

At around 4, I was woken up; Lucy had already left, and Rachel told me that I had to come with her as we had to start preparing.

Chapter 6

As Rachel was having a shower, I found myself in the awkward situation of having nothing to do while waiting for her. To make matters worse, I was caged with no way out of it. I turned on the TV, trying to cool down and distract myself, but for the first time, I was feeling a sense of frustration building up. I could not lie to myself; the whole adventure at the shop was extremely erotic, and regardless of how hard I was trying, images of both Rachel and Lucy's bodies kept filling my mind.

Finally, Rachel finished washing, and we swapped with her staying in the bedroom and getting her make-up.

As I entered, a shower of excitement hit me. Automatically, I tried to jerk off, but only found the hard metal cage. I tried again and again to stroke, but nothing. It was impossible to get even the slightest pleasure from it. After 10 minutes of pure frustration, I gave up, and after another 5 minutes of cooling down, I exited the room.

Outside, I found Rachel fully naked, applying make-up on the mirror next to her bed. Grunting, I laid over in the bed next to her and tried to distract myself with some TV. Again, regardless of how hard I was trying, her figure was too distracting, and my mind was getting foggy from the lust. I began massaging my caged dick, trying in any way to feel something. After a couple of minutes, she broke the silence.

"Too horny?"

"Yep."

"Sorry for this, but there is nothing I can do."

"I know, I know, it's just a new feeling I have to get adjusted to."

"You know, I have never seen you with such sexual energy."

"I can say the same to you."

"You have no idea how wet I am."

It was true; I could see she was actually dripping.

"Can I lick it?"

"What?

"You heard me right."

"Are you sure? Isn't it going to hurt you?"

"Maybe, but I am going crazy here doing nothing."

"Well, if you put it like that... but I need to finish putting on my make-up. You have to come here."

I looked at her and nodded. I got up and kneeled in front of her. She opened her legs and exposed her fully leaking pussy to me. I started licking immediately.

The feeling was weird; from one side, the burning humiliation of the situation mixed with the lust accumulated in my body. On the other hand, I fully committed to my task, trying my best to satisfy my woman. She immediately started moaning and cummed within a couple of minutes. From then on, I kept eating her out softly, allowing her to be focused on her task. I went on for at least 20 minutes, silence filling the room, interrupted by an occasional moan. I was in a cathartic state of constant pleasure mixed with frustration.

Suddenly, she announced she was over, grabbed my head, and ordered it to go faster. Naturally, I obeyed and drove her to a second orgasm before being told that I had to help her with something else.

I stayed on my knees as she gave me both her panties and her body suit.

I slowly helped her get into the g-string as the scent of sex filled my nostrils. I followed immediately with the body suit before helping her put on the shoes, a very fancy-looking pair of sandals she had brought from home.

Finally, I got up and observed her in all her beauty, which was truly breath-taking. She smiled at me, and I smiled at her. Her completely visible boobs would have been a good reason to complain on any other occasion, but I was too horny to say anything. I couldn't complain; my mind was solely focusing on earning my key back, and to do that, I knew I had to earn it from Jacob.

Now it was my turn. The clothes that Rachel had bought for me were nothing too crazy. A simple Lyne white shirt and a pair of jock straps open in the front as well as in the back. The increased exposure of my ass was something I felt like complaining about, considering both my situation and the fact that everybody was naked around me.

As soon as I finished preparing, Jacob knocked at our door, and I went to open it.

"Oh my, you look absolutely gorgeous."

He looked at her, completely ignoring me.

"You like it?"

Rachel giggled and gave him a spin.

"Cucky really helped this time around."

Jacob looked at me, smirking, and gave me a nice pat on the back.

"Nice job, man; I am very impressed. I didn't know you had such a fashion instinct."

"Oh... no worries. I just did as you asked."

"And you did amazingly!"

As he was saying this, Rachel got next to him and hugged him from the side.

While both of us wasted the day trying to get fancy for him, he didn't even change his Lyne shirt, but it was obvious that she didn't care.

"Shall we go?"

Without waiting for an answer, Rachel grabbed her arm and exited the room, leaving me behind.

I followed suit, but it was immediately clear that I was out of the picture for the time being.

I followed them on the beach, and we walked for around 15 minutes. The two of them flirted in the front for the whole trip, and I, on the side, remained back in silence.

Finally, we arrived at a small gazebo on the other side of the island. It was completely isolated, with a breath-taking view on the horizon, which was now starting to be tainted red by the sunset.

There were two bottles of wine waiting for us with three glasses on a small table, and two benches were the only spots to sit on.

Rachel and Jacob sat next to each other, with Jacob putting his big arm on her shoulders and her laying her head on his shoulder. I decided to go in front of them. I was clearly the third wheel.

The couple kept flirting in front of me as we started to sip wine. I could feel my cock trying to get hard, given the humiliating situation. For this reason, I decided to try to focus on the sunset and left the two of them talking.

"Beautiful, isn't it?"

Jacob decided to finally include me. I turned my head and realised he was now groping one of her exposed boobs while both Rachel's hands had disappeared under the table.

"Uh, yes, truly incredible. How did you find this place?"

"Oh, just walking around, this place is truly a paradise, you know. I will be happy to show you some more these days."

Jacob was looking at me straight in the eyes, clearly enjoying the empowering situation he was in.

"Oh, you are way too kind."

He interrupted the eye contact and murmured something in Rachel's ear. She giggled in response, licking her lips, and nodded. He then came back to me.

"I bet you are horny."

"A little bit."

"All day without release, must be though."

"Yes, a little bit."

"Oh, don't play it down; I am so horny right now, and I cummed just this morning. I can't imagine how it must feel for you. Luckily, I have someone to help."

As soon as he finished speaking, Rachel lowered her hair and disappeared under the table. It was too tall for me to see exactly what was going on there, but the sounds she started making were painting a very clear picture. He grabbed his almost empty glass of wine and kept talking to me.

"You know I am kind of jealous of you. I wish I had your discipline. I wish I could be strong enough to be in your position and not freak out."

"I mean, I don't know what to say."

I felt my lust growing again, and subconsciously I tried to grab my dick again, but I was well aware of how useless it was.

"There is nothing to say. I am proud of you. You did your job; you prepared her for me, and now you can finally enjoy your prize. Can you pour me some more wine? I would do it myself, but I am a bit busy."

He offered me his empty glass. I automatically grabbed it, got up, and started filling it up. From this position, I could finally see the back of Rachel's head going up and down, gobbling on his huge dick.

"You like what you are seeing? Or do you prefer the sunset?"

"..."

"You know you could get closer if you wanted; you just have to ask."

"I..."

A rush of excitement went through my body. I was horny as never before.

"Can I watch more closely?"

"You sure? The sunset is truly beautiful! Or do you think your girl sucking my big cock is better?"

"I think your cock is better."

"What a cuck! Alright, granted, but you owe me a favour, alright?"

"Sure."

"Go. Kneel under the table."

I silently obeyed, too horny to think in my own head. I lowered my head, and I saw it. Rachel was gagging on his big cock. Saliva was smeared all around the shaft through his balls. She didn't stop; she was too focused on worshipping his big pole.

I silently got closer, mesmerized by the vision. My cock was desperately trying to get hard, uselessly. The smell of cocks and sex was filling my nostrils.

The sound of Rachel's blowjob is filling my ears.

Suddenly, she decided to step down on the bench and join me on her knees. She stopped sucking just for a second, and I clearly saw her face full of spit and the ruined mascara. She looked at me smiling, grabbed my head, and gave me a sloppy, passionate kiss.

In a trance, I replied to the kiss, the unfamiliar, savoury taste of cock completing my sensory overload.

A voice came from above.

"It's time for today's lesson, cuck. It's time for you to learn how to participate in sex. Not like this; don't distract your girl from her duty. You can either pleasure your woman with your mouth or help her pleasure the bull, but this is something not all bulls will accept. In both cases, you must ask politely."

I looked at Rachel, who was now back to her duty.

"May I serve you, miss?"

She giggled with the cock still in her mouth.

"Glub, yes, but... glub, first you gotta get these clothes off."

Hearing these words, Master got up, removed the toy from my love's mouth, and stayed still next to the table. Rachel followed immediately, got next to him, and started kissing him while stroking his cock.

I got up as well, and while trying not to disturb, I removed the one piece from her and put it on the bench. Rachel was now completely naked, if not for the g-string; her legs were all wet from excitement.

Jacob pointed down, and I immediately knew what I had to do. There were so many videos I had watched in the past about this.

I laid on the floor looking up, and Rachel got on her knees, putting her pussy on my face.

From there, I could see perfectly what was going on, but I didn't care. All I was caring about now was pleasing my woman, like had just done an hour before. I moved the panties to the side and immediately began licking, putting all my effort into it.

Everything else disappeared; I was in a weird state of ecstasy. From time to time, I could feel saliva from the blowjob above me dripping on my head and getting mixed with her juices, leaving on my tongue a mixed taste of cock and pussy.

After an indefinite amount of time, Jacob announced that he wanted her.

"Get up, and you cuck, kneel in front of us."

We both immediately obeyed.

She started grinding her ass on her cock, and he started kissing her on the back. His right arm was tight on her neck, and the left one went directly to her pussy. She started moaning, and I could see how much she loved this.

He mumbled something in her ear, and she got even wetter. They both looked at me and smiled. He pushed her back down, and she was forced to grab both my shoulders on order not fall. She was now in front of me, her lusty face centimetres away, a dumb smile, saliva, and messed-up make-up covering it.

Suddenly, her expression changed: he had entered. She started moaning in pleasure harder and harder. I could see Jacob from behind, moving his hips with a focused face.

Her face was truly wonderful--a blissful expression I had never seen before. This time, I kissed her. Our tongues got together as I felt her head slightly moving with every thrust.

Jacob must have liked what she was seeing and started fucking her faster.

She started cumming time after time, and I was happy for her. I could see in her face how much she was enjoying it, and I was just glad I was part of it. The feeling of excitement was now constant. At every kiss and at every moan, it grew a little more, but I focused on my duty and rejected my urge to stroke. After minutes that seemed like hours, Jacob grabbed her neck and pulled her up.

They were now fucking standing up in front of me. I had the full view of her majestic body; her huge boobs were bouncing every second. I looked at Jacob's face, which appeared right behind her. He smiled.

"Lick her clit cuck."

No need to say it twice; I crawled a bit forward and obeyed. I could taste once again both her juices and his cock. His balls were bouncing on my chin, but again, I didn't care. I just wanted Rachel to feel pleasure.

The position must have been incredibly exciting for Jacob, who started thrusting faster and faster in her. She was screaming in pleasure; I could feel her body shaking. Finally, I heard a grunt, and I knew my duty was finally done. I tried to get back, but Rachel grabbed my head and kept it still.

Jacob removed his cock, and my love forced her pussy into my mouth. The salty taste of sperm filled it. I wanted to spit it out; I wanted to say this was too much, but Rachel started caressing my head, and all of my thoughts disappeared. I knew that's what she wanted me to do, and I was ready to do anything to please her at that point.

I gulped it all up, load after load. Jacob came quite a lot, and I did my best to scoop up any single drop in the trance of lust I was in. Finally, my mistress was satisfied. She let go of my head, and I finally came back to reality.

Jacob was back at the table sipping on his wine, trying to get back from the orgasm. Rachel as well looked very tired. I am sure the multiple orgasms had something to do with that. I from the on the hand I was full of energy and in need of a release.

Only one question was now filling my mind: Had I been good enough to earn it?

To be continued.
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Chapter 7

Rachel sat on the bench in front of our teacher and invited me to join her. After sitting down next to her she hugged me tight and laid her head on my shoulder. Sex was over and she was making clear I was the one she now wanted to cuddle with.

This actually made me feel way better, now I was the one looking at him with a smirk.

He didn't seem to care too much and kept looking at the now almost over sunset while sipping on his wine. I really wanted to ask for my key, but I didn't want to be the first one to break the silence.

Luckily Jacob did it for me.

"Sorry I lost my composure, I was supposed to teach you both something, but Rachel, you were too hot. I had to have you right there."

I could see her smiling, that was her goal. The plan that she and Lucy had thought about had worked.

"Oh no worries, I am sure Jack learned a lot."

She gave me a soft kiss on the cheek smiling. The comment just built on my horniness.

"I was actually very surprised by your composure Jack. I might have gone too hard on you, usually this kind of humiliation is something that navigated couples ask me. You also cleaned up immediately without complaining, something I wanted to introduce you to slowly in the next few days. You are truly natural at this."

My face turned red in embarrassment. This was truly a double-edged compliment. At that moment my mind was just focused on saying the right things to get my key back.

"I mean... I just followed the flow. I am glad you think I did good."

"Oh, you did very well, chastity truly brought out your best behavior. I am starting to think we can build on that further than I initially imagined."

I looked at him in disbelief. What had it meant? Was there more to this? What else could he possibly have to show me? He took a long sip and continued.

"Yeah, yeah, there is surely more than I thought, but let's not jump ahead. Let's focus on tonight. The night has just started, and I am beginning to feel hungry. What about grabbing something to eat at the main restaurant? I know there is a big party tonight we participate in all three?"

The idea honestly scared me, but Rachel's face made me understand she was actually excited about this.

"I guess we could."

I anticipated her.

"Great! So maybe it would be better if Rachel got her face cleaned first. There is a bathroom not too far from here. Me and Jack can wait here for you, I think it could be a great time for us to bond."

She agreed, quickly got her clothes back on, and disappeared on the beach. I remained there, uneasy at Jacob's presence, not really sure what he wanted to talk about with me.

I poured us some more wine and he finally broke the silence.

"You understand that after this experience there will be no coming back from you and Rachel right?"

"What do you mean?"

"You two have found out too much about your desires to go back to your usual boring lives. Do you think you can keep up with that?"

"I mean, it has always worked so far..."

"She is not the same Jack. You woke up are sexual instincts, now you have to keep up with that. Are you sure you like this lifestyle? Because I bet she will keep asking for bulls from now on."

"I mean, I like it, she likes it. I think we can try this out. Not gonna lie this had been the most erotic 24 hours of my life. The only thing is that this chastity is starting to be bothering me..."

A huge smile covered faces.

"So you are seriously into this uh? Incredible. Still, you understand if you get out of the cage all these sensations you are feeling will disappear. All this truth you speaking will go away. Do you want to trash everything you have done today?"

"Yes but..."

"Listen, there is another way to get pleasure. A lot of cucks love it, and I am sure you could be one of them."

I knew what he was talking about, but no way I could do that in front of Rachel.

"Anal pleasure is the best way to achieve what you want. I think you should explore it. I have seen people cumming from anal only and telling me that was the best orgasm of their lives."

I looked at him bothered, his eyes pierced through me unbothered.

"You do you, but be well aware that I have no intention of releasing you until the end of the training week."

"Wait you said..."

"I said I was going to do the best for you and trust me this is the best choice."

I felt patronized. I wanted to scream but I knew it would have been useless. I was the only cause of this.

After this, he forced me to change the subject and I forgot any chance to get freed anytime soon. For the following 30 minutes, we talked about our lives and football. We actually got along pretty well and Jacob proved once again that, when not horny, he was an incredibly delightful person to talk with. We were in the middle of the heated debate on who was going to win the title this season when Rachel finally got back with a brand new make-up.

We both got up and decided to head for dinner.

We reached the restaurant after an uneventful walk and there we met Lucy with his partner Nick. He was a very skinny, tall guy, with dark hair and eyes and very pale skin. I could see this kind of guy spending his days on a computer in a dark room, he truly had the nerd vibe, but he had a quite handsome face and, of course, a huge dick. He was wearing a white shirt with rolled-up sleeves and a series of bracelets on both arms. Lucy on the other side had fulfilled her promise of a very daring dress and was looking truly gorgeous: she was wearing a very short white skirt, which was showing constantly half of her ass and her white panties, while her boobs were only "covered" by a semi-transparent strip of tissue tied around her chest not larger than 3 cm.  By my inevitable look at her breasts, I also noticed her pierced nipples which only added a kinkiness to her outfit.

After everybody had introduced themselves the two girls convinced everybody to sit at the same table and eat together. I was not too excited by the idea, but in that moment I was not in the situation to have my voice heard. Rachel sat in front of Jacob and next to Lucy while I got the seat at the head of the table between the two of them.

"So, you actually got the outfit we agreed on! You look absolutely splendid! I hope it got the effect you were hoping for."

Lucy started immediately teasing Rachel.

"Of course! Do you think it looks good?"

"It looks gorgeous on you! I bet the boys agree."

We both nodded and Jacob added chuckling:

"It sure had an effect on me!"

Rachel chuckled while I turned red in shame. Nick also nodded and smiled innocently.

"Lucy told me about your shopping expedition, I am so glad you came up with... this. Also thank you Jack for helping, she told me how valuable your input was regarding how to work us up."

"Oh well... you are welcome, I guess. I didn't do much, to be honest."

"Don't be humble. You took one for the team! I was a bit jealous when she told me about your encounter, but when I realized your situation I felt very thankful. You really have a gift; you should do it more often!"

Jacob laughed from the side.

"You are absolutely right; he truly has great fashion taste. Maybe I should step up and make you choose all the outfits for the next days."

"Oh guys you are so bad, especially you Jacob. Aren't you teasing him enough already?"

Lucy intervened in my defence.

"He subscribed to these classes. I am just trying to get the most out of this week. You should have seen the guy, he is truly a natural cuck. I would go crazy with just a minute in a chastity device, he has been there for over 24 hours now, and look how calm he is. These are exactly the kind of exercises he needs to prove his self-control. Am I right Cucky?"

"Well... yes. I have to say so far he has done everything to show me and my love the best practices to follow for this lifestyle."

Everybody at the table was surprised by the answer, probably nobody was expecting such a level of submissiveness, myself included. The reality was that the subtle threat of a week in chastity was making me behave quite well. Lucy was the first one to break the silence.

"Oh wow, you guys are so lucky. I wish I had someone like him, I guess he might become quite handy. Are you training him to become a servant?"

"Oh no, it is not in my interest to shape him in any specific way. I am just trying to get out what's already inside of him. I must say he is very predisposed to that realm; in just a couple of days, you can see how submissive he has become. We have five more, who knows what else can come out of him."

He smirked at me and then, to my pleasure, changed the topic to more mundane things. We spent the rest of the dinner talking about our lives inside and outside the island. Nick and Lucy told us about the crazy orgies they participated in and how they were very proud to have fucked almost everyone on the island so far. They tried to convince me to have a swap with them, but luckily for me, Jacob got me out of the trouble by underlining how we were not allowed to do any kind of swinging before the end of the week. Apart from this little moment of tension, the rest of the dinner was quite pleasant. We found out that both our new friends were working in Banking in Italy and, like most people on the islands, were regulars on the resort.

After finishing to eat they made clear that they were going to the daily "party" at the pool in the middle of the island.

I looked at Rachel trying to understand what her intentions were but she was too focused on Jacob to answer me, so much so that I had to speak up.

"So, do you want to go to the party?"

"Yep! Sounds fun, doesn't it?"

"I am not sure about that..."

"Nobody is forcing you to come."

Jacob intervened.

"Actually, it might be better for you to go back home. You cannot always be around you girl you know."

I looked at Rachel with puppy eyes but from her face, I could see she was agreeing.

"You have never been a party guy, Jackie, Jacob has a point here. Just go home while me and the others have fun, no need to push yourself on this."

"I will keep an eye on her no worries! I will not allow her to fuck anybody else than Jacob ahah."

Lucy intervened, but I had no doubt that her "eyes" were going to do much.

"Go home cuck come on, you lady is in safe hands."

Jacob sealed the deal, he looked at me straight in the eyes and grabbed one of her boobs while indicating the way home with the other hand.

Absolutely defeated I got up and said goodbye, while more wine was arriving at the table. From the path home, I could hear all of them chanting and laughing while the humiliation was building up in the silence of my walk.

I arrived home alone and realized I had nothing to do. The constant thought of what was Rachel doing was killing me, at the same time the lust and denial I had built up in the past hours were torturing me.

Involuntarily I did the only thing that made sense to me at that point: I turned on the tv and started watching porn. I went straight to BBC porn and began touching my caged dick while watching gorgeous girls getting drilled by huge dicks. Of course, this just built on my excitement, which was now out of the roof.

After more than 20 mins of porn and denial, an idea struck me. I opened Rachel's bag and there I found a multitude of sex toys. I immediately went for the one that suited my needs the most: a small transparent dildo. I got myself in front of the tv, opened my legs, and, almost automatically, proceeded to lube the dildo and put it in my ass. It was my first time and I had never tried to train my hole before.

A sharp pain hit me and woke me up from the dream state I was in.

What the hell was I doing? How painful this was? How can girls like this so much?

These questions and more started filling my head. But slowly the pain started to fade, and the moans of the girls on TV became louder than my thoughts.

I put myself in the pose again and repeated the process. This time slowly, more carefully. I immersed myself in what was happening in front of me. The result was completely different. I low sense of pleasure appeared near my hole. I explored it more deeply; it was new and I liked it. Slowly I inserted more and more the dildo inside me and the more it was in, the more pleasure I was feeling. It was an incredible sensation of fullness. I, like the blonde bombshell on TV, was learning to enjoy getting filled. I started moving it slowly, in and out. Then a bit faster. Soon I was properly fucking myself in front of the tv.

It was not like masturbating, at least not like I was used to, but it was giving the pleasure I was so much seeking. I lost myself in the pure sense of lust this new situation was giving me, fucking myself harder and harder in front of porn increasingly kinkier, trying to build an orgasm from my ass. Going further with each video and closer with each trust.

I cannot say how long this state lasted, what I know is that it was interrupted by someone opening the door.

Chapter 8

Rachel opened the door and looked at me completely still for a couple of seconds before started laughing hard. I could tell she was drunk.

His reaction was understandable, considering she just had caught her husband on all fours with a dildo in his ass looking at BBC porn.

"OH... MY... GOOD..."

Her tone was a mix of shock and amusement.

"I... I can explain."

"YES PLEASE, explain to me how this is not how it seems."

"..."

"Jacob told me, but I was stubborn. Less than 48 hours in chastity and you are already with something in your ass? Truly pathetic."

With every word she was saying she was taking a step toward me.

"No wonder you couldn't satisfy me. You were always thinking about someone fucking you eh?"

She was now in front of me and grabbed my face with her hand. She was getting angry, I wasn't sure why. Maybe she felt betrayed, maybe it was the alcohol talking.

"Thank God we have met Jacob, he will be able to take care of us both. He just took care of me you know? While you were here gooning on your own he fucked me soooo good. I bet you are jealous, but of him or of me?"

I was speechless, a tornado of emotions was hitting me all at once. I was sitting on my bed, my ass still filled and an angry, drunk girlfriend in front of me. I need to get the situation back to normal, as much as it was possible at least.

"Love, of course, I am not jealous, you know we are here just to feel you good.

Relax, let's talk about this. Everything is alright."

She paused her overtalking and her face got more relaxed. She sure wasn't expecting such a calm response from my side. She pressed her forehead against mine and I could smell the scent of alcohol.

"You always know the right thing to say. Sorry, maybe I overreacted. It's just that I am so drunk and you were so funny in that position. And Lina was such a bitch."

"Who is Lina?"

"The bitch we met the first day."

"Ah."

"She was such a bitch."

"You already said that."

"But it is trueee. She tried to fuck Jacob. In front of me. I am not a fucking cuck. Bitch behave."

"Ouch."

"Ah come ooon, can I have some support at least from you?"

"I mean yeah."

"I also got a gift from you. I came home just to give it to you."

"What is that."

She got closer to my ear and whispered:

"I have daddy's cum leaking from my pussy, do you want to slurp it up while I tell you my night?"

 The question made all my body shiver in excitement. I couldn't lie about how much this kind of process excited me in the past and how badly I wanted to feel those sensations again.

I laid on the bed, with the dildo still halfway into my ass, and she climbed on my face. The base of her dress was ripped open and the g-string was missing, on the other hand, the area was sticky.

As soon as her pussy was in reach I immediately started licking up the sperm left by Jacob without asking any question.

She put both of her hands on my chest and slowly started grinding on my face while moaning softly.

She touched softly my cage with a giggle before starting her story.

"Soo, after you left we started drinking. You know I usually don't like this kind of stuff but Lucy insisted so much I gave up. We stayed at the table for a while and, oh boy, I have no idea how much we drank together. A lot for sure though."

She started grinding a bit faster carried by the story.

"Anyway, we got up and went dancing. I have no idea where it was, but so many people were there... and the music was so loud... and everybody was dancing... and everybody was having sex... and you know how much I get horny when I get drunk."

She was now grinding even harder on my face as I was searching for the last traces of sperm.

"So we got in the middle of the floor and we started dancing, he was all over me and I let him do whatever he wanted. I was grinding on his dick and I felt it getting hard. I teased him so much that at some point he got crazy and ripped off my dress and started fucking me from behind in front of everyone."

I could feel my cock aching against the device. I was so horny I couldn't think. I lowered my hand and started thrusting the dildo inside me once again as she was speaking.

"It was so hot, I was there doggy-style getting drilled in front of everyone. Lina was having sex as well next to me... that bitch."

She slowed down on her grinding.

"The audacity to ask me to swap partners. Jacob's dick was way better than Dan's, I could tell from a mile. But I showed her."

I felt her hand reaching mine and grabbing the dildo in my place.

"I turned back and asked Jacob to pick me. It was sooo good. I was up there... and he was there drilling me... so hot... and you were here... with your little toy..."

She lowered her back and started grinding on my face harder as she was fucking my ass with the dildo at an increased pace. Suddenly I also felt her tongue on my penis. I was in absolute ecstasy and I could tell she was as well. I started feeling an orgasm building up from my ass. A new sensation building up from my prostate was expanding on my body. I was inches away from my first anal orgasm.

A huge moan came from Rachel's mouth, she grabbed tighter my body and stopped stroking, I licked harder and harder. She orgasmed on top of me while I came short of my much-needed relief.

As soon as she stopped shacking she climbed down off my face, gave me a kiss on the lips, and hugged me under my right arm, falling to sleep almost immediately leaving me next to her pacified but not fully satisfied.

Chapter 9

I woke the following morning feeling incredibly tired with pain coming from my crotch.

My caged penis was not appreciating the lack of relief and this morning's boner was only accentuating this.

More importantly, Rachel was nowhere to be found. Considering that it was almost lunch time I assumed she must have gone out before me. I didn't like this lack of communication, especially after what had happened the night before.

I took a quick shower, put on a white shirt, and immediately left the room looking for her.

The search was not long as I immediately found her chatting with Jacob at what had now become our usual table.

As soon as they saw me they both waved their hand and asked me to sit down.

Before I could say anything our teacher started talking:

"Jack I must give you my apologies."

"Why is that? I mean..."



"Yesterday evening was completely unprofessional from my side, Rachel told me what happened with the two of you and I now realize I got carried away and asked too much of you. The booze and the excitement went to my head, I hope you can forgive me."

I looked at Rachel, who avoided my eye contact while staring at the floor. From one side I was mad she had gone talking with Jacob this way, from the other I was relieved that this was the outcome.

"Before you say anything. I want to stress again my deepest apologies, take a step back and resume your training in a more controlled way. Can you accept that?"

"I... Yes, I think that could work."

"You are too kind Jack, but I promise your trust will not be misplaced. First of all, I would like to set up a safe word, we never did that. What about Uzbekistan?"

"Good for me."

"Good for me as well."

"Second of all, I gave your key back to Rachel. She will keep it until you ask her on your own to give it back to me if it ever happens. Said that I am sure you two have much to talk about and I don't want to be in your way. I will see you two tomorrow morning."

He got up, smiled brightly, and left the two of us at our table without saying another word.

An awkward silence fell between us. Rachel was the first one to break it.

"I am so sorry about everything... about yesterday night... about this morning..."

"Woah relax, everything is alright."

"I just woke up and felt so bad about it, I didn't know what to do..."

"Hey, it's okay, for real... I am not mad, but there is much we got to talk about."

I grabbed her hand.

There slowly we started decompressing. She excused herself so much for the behaviour of the previous night, during the party, and after. She attributed everything to the alcohol and sort of believed it. I made sure to let her understand that this was part of the experience and despite I had felt humiliated, or at least would have if I wasn't so horny, I was not mad at anybody.

It was almost 3 pm when we came back to our room relieved from the big conversation. Up until then, we hadn't still talked about what had happened when she came back.

"So you like anal sex?"

The question came unexpectedly and left me baffled.

 "Well, I mean, a bit..."

"It is fine for me you know, many men do like it. I just want to understand if you did that only because you were so desperate for your chastity."

"Yes and no. Surely that drove me there, but I cannot lie, I enjoyed it quite a lot."

"Everything?"

"Everything"

As I said that my cock tried once again to get hard causing me to automatically try to touch it.

"Oh poor thing, this must be becoming unbearable. Here let me get out of it."

She immediately took the key and freed me for the first time in more than 48 hours.

My cock immediately got hard.

"It must have suffered so much these past few days. I think you truly deserve a reward. Ask and it will be given to you."

As she was saying that she opened her legs and exposed her pussy to me.

I was so horny I could think. Immediately jumped on her kissing her neck. My cock slid in her pussy effortlessly, probably due to it being now used to bigger things, and I started fucking her furiously in the missionary position.

In this state of mind, I could have normally lasted no more than a couple of minutes, but she decided to make it even shorter.

As soon as I started trusting in her she smacked my ass hard with one hand while the other went straight for my asshole playing with it.

It was too much. After four pumps I exploded in her with an orgasm of unprecedented intensity.

I fell on the side enjoying finally my head clarity and well-earned orgasm as Rachel went to the bathroom to clean herself.

When she came out she had a smirk on her face.

"So you do like anal stimulation! I feel way less guilty about yesterday night, to be honest."

"I mean... a bit..."

"You know, I will be more than willing to explore this more. Jacob gave me a strap-on just in case. I have always wanted to try it"

My eyes were full of shame, and my head was saying no, but my cock got immediately hard again exposing my true preference.

She got closer to me. She was standing as I was sitting on the bed next to her. She started caressing my head.

"Would you like to try? Feel a big dick in your ass? Understand how does it feel to get fucked."

I gulped, I was getting once again horny as hell.

"I... I am not against it."

"You are not against it eh... Naughty boy. We will see if you are not against it."

She gave me a passionate kiss and moved to her luggage. From the pile of sex toys a big strap-on emerged. It was not there the previous night. It was slightly more than 16 cm, bigger than me but far from the sizes I had seen this past few days.

She came back to me, the dildo the same height as my eyes.

"Wanna try it now?"

I nodded silently.

She grabbed a tube of lube and put it on the bed next to me. She got over me and started kissing me passionately, her hand rubbing all over my body and the plastic dick pressing over mine.

Suddenly I heard a squirt. Her lubed hands got near my hole and started lubing it. I softly moaned without moving my mouth from hers.

One cold finger entered me. I felt my dick getting harder. Slowly she started fingering me, first with one, then with two fingers. I tried with all my willpower not to moan, but a couple escaped my mouth.

After minutes of foreplay, I was in heaven. One hand try to reach my cock but was blocked by her.

"Let me take care of this."

She whispered.

She got up, lubed her dildo, and slowly inserted it into me.

As I felt my ass getting spread open once again, the sight in front of me was out of my wildest dream. I was stomach up, legs spread open in the air, The huge boobs Rachel slowly bouncing as she was slowly working her way in.

She grabbed my cock and started to stroke slowly. I was in paradise.

I rolled my eyes back and enjoyed every single second. I don't know how long it lasted. It was slow, soft, romantic. Every couple of minutes she would stop stroking my dick to come down to me and kiss me as my orgasm was building slowly. Every time my penis would start twitching, she would start caressing my hair or my stomach. I was a tea, but a blissful one. After almost 30 minutes of pegging, she released me. She started stroking and fucking me faster and I soon exploded on my stomach in orgasm as intense as the previous one, if not more.

That was the first time I was fucked.

To be continued.
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Chapter 10

The following day, I woke up incredibly refreshed; finally, my balls had been emptied.

I kissed Rachel good morning and started getting ready for the day, fully energized. I didn't know when or if Jacob would have shown up, but this time I was ready. The programme had been tough so far, but the rewards had made everything worth it so far.

A shiver of excitement went through my body as I thought about the previous evening and the powerful orgasms that came with it. I couldn't lie to myself: I liked what had happened, and I wanted more.

As I was looking at myself naked in the mirror, I was woken up from my thoughts by a strong slap on my right ass cheek and a kiss on my neck.

"Yesterday night was so good... I didn't know you had this in you."

Rachel had gotten up, and she was already horny.

"I didn't know YOU had this in you."

I replied with a smirk while kissing her back.

"Oh, me neither... But I liked it so much. You have no idea how much it turned me on turning you into my little bitch."

As she was speaking, I could feel her nails running on my back. My cock got hard again immediately.

"Mmmh, you have no idea how much it turned me on to be it."

"Oh, I have a very clear idea. I saw you yesterday evening, and I am seeing you now."

She suddenly took a step back and gave me another slap on the ass.

"But stop for now. We will explore your interest another time; we gotta get ready now."

She was such a tease.

"Alright, alright. Do we have anything to do this morning?"

"I guess Jacob will show up sometime soon. Let's grab something to eat in the mean time; I am starving."

We got ready together. Cherishness had substituted the sexual tension that was there before. We pranked each other and laughed out loud together so much that it took us almost an hour just to get ready. The new experiences were making us grow closer than ever, and I was feeling in love like it was the first day.

She put on a very skimpy pink bikini, while I went with the usual, but this time I felt creative and chose a green shirt.

I got secured up again, and we headed out for our usual table, where we enjoyed a light breakfast.

"It's crazy how it is only our fourth day here, isn't it?"

"Truly, I have had more sex here in the last 72 hours than in the last two months with you."

"I mean, it is not my fault."

"You are right; you insisted so much for us to come here, and now I can totally say I am glad you did. I feel like we are getting closer, and hour-sex life is significantly improving."

"Easy to say for you; I was the one ass in the air yesterday."

"Like you didn't like it."

"Fair."

"I started to see what Jacob was saying the first day. Maybe he was right."

"About our roles?"

"I mean, yeah. I had some of the most intense orgasms of my life these last two days. Maybe this is the right path to follow going forward."

This statement made me freeze for a second. Sometimes it is scary to think that your fantasies might become reality.She picked up on my hesitation and added:

"Are you not enjoying this? I just said that because I thought... "

"I am enjoying it so much, you have no idea. It's just that it is scary to change so much so soon."

"Totally agree. That's why I feel so lucky to have chosen Jacob. He is truly an expert. We will also have to share with him what happened yesterday night. I am very curious for his feedback."

The idea of sharing with another person my little experience terrified me, but in the end, I was aware that this was the way it was supposed to work, and he was here to help us explore these kinks of ours. More than that, it's not like I have to see this guy ever again after we leave this island.

I nodded and went back to eating, enjoying the sun of this slow morning. 

We went on chatting for a while. We discussed in more detail what we were liking and what we were not, and we would have liked to experiment going forward. Unsurprisingly, at this point, Rachel was completely drawn by Jacob and ready to experiment with anything he was suggesting, while also being incredibly intrigued by my submissive side.

We also discussed the month of preparation that she had done online before coming here, and, to my surprise, my imagination had gone way beyond reality. She had, in fact, simply spent a month learning about the basic terminology and practices of cuckolding while choosing the teacher for the vacation. She was very sad for the secrets she had kept me, but she was right in saying that if I knew that, I would have probably tapped out before landing a foot on the island.

Our tête à tête was interrupted at around 11, when Jacob finally showed up smiling as always, wearing nothing but a white t-shirt.

He was quite clearly hangover, probably for some party around the island. He took a very long, dark coffee with a full English breakfast, listening silently while Rachel was filling him up with the events of the previous evening. 

Only after she was done with everything he glanced at me and give us his feedback.

"So, Jack, you like anal? That's great news for you! Surely chastity can become more bearable if you are willing to use your hole as relief. I told you it was the way to go."

I turned red, not ready to admit how right he was. Luckily for me, he didn't wait for an answer.

"I think you should go and buy an anal plug at the shop this afternoon. Actually, this could be your task! Yeah, yeah, I like the idea. Go there, say it is for you, and ask for some suggestions. Maybe you could be a sweetheart and also get a lubricant for me. Of course they will already know your situation and not react as people out there would, but it could be great practice for you when you have to do it in the real world."

I looked at him with my eyes wide open, then looked at Rachel.

"She... she is not coming?"

"Well, if it is okay for you, I would have other plans for her training this afternoon."

I looked again at Rachel, and her eyes were begging me to say yes. I knew it was useless to complain.

"Well... alright..."

"Great!"

He immediately got up with renewed energy and offered his elbow to Rachel.

"We shall immediately start then; you take your time. Let's say we meet here at 4 p.m. Don't be late, and make sure to be wearing your plug when we meet!"

"Byeee Cuckyyy, I will miss you."

And like that, they walked away without giving me a chance to reply. I remained baffled for a minute, internalising the task I had in front of me and the fact that I had more than four hours in front of me to spare.

My mind started running. What were they going to do without me? Sex, of course. Images of Jacob's huge member inside my girl started filling my mind. A shiver of excitement went through my body as I felt my cock pressing once again against his cage. What kind of man gets horny thinking about his woman with another guy?

I started pondering everything that had been said in the past few days. Maybe I truly was a lesser man; I had to get used to it. One was saying it in the midst of passion, and another was truly accepting it. 

I stayed there thinking for at least 30 minutes before waking up from the spell and deciding it was actually time to fulfil my task.

The trip was uneventful; I was used to my exposed cage and stopped caring about people seeing me in it.

I walked again in front of the swimming pool, finding once again people having sex in it, this time Lucy and Nick swapping with the same couple I had seen last time while we were having lunch.

It may have been my imagination, but I am pretty sure that Lucy noticed me and started moaning louder while looking in my direction. I was not really interested in talking with her at that point, and I just kept wandering, keeping my eyes down.

I entered the shop, and unfortunately, another couple was already there browsing for some new kinky ideas.

The guy was taller than me, quite skinny, but toned with visible abs. He had a completely shaved head and piercing black eyes. His body was full of colourful tattoos from the neck down, hidden partially by a white tank top. His cock, needless to say, was huge, hanging freely between his legs.

Next to him, there was a girl who could have been straight out of a porn shooting. Incredibly in shape, her boobs and ass were so perfectly sized that it was quite clear she had had multiple surgeries. Her head was the same: long blonde hairs covered a face straight out of a TV show. Pluffy lips, a perfect jaw, incredible features, and blue eyes. Both her shorts and tank top were bright pink.

I smiled at them and went straight to the counter, hoping to just get over it quickly.

On the other side, a splendind girl dressed in a "Sizequeen Resort" branded overall smiled at me and asked if she could help with anything.

"Hello! Yes actually..."

I took a deep breath.

"I am looking for..."

Just get it out. 

"A buttplug for me and some lube for the man who is fucking my girlfriend."

The couple turned to me and giggled; the lady, on the other hand, froze for a second and then very professionally replied.

"Very well, any preference in size?"

"Uh, I guess small."

"I see. So for beginners, we don't have too much choice, but let me take a look... Here."

From a counter, she grabbed small plugs and displayed them in front of me. They were all in stainless steel; the only difference was in their base: a circle with a red "gem" and small bell attached to it, a pink heart, and a small rectangle with the word "slut" written on it.

I gulped, looking at the possibilities; none of them were ideal.

"Oooh, the "Slut" one is actually very kinky; do you have it in bigger sizes?"

The girl interrupted my thoughts.

"Hi, sorry to disturb you. I am Tami, and he is my husband, Samuel. I don't think we have met each other yet."

"Oh, yeah, my bad. My name is Jack. It's very nice to meet you."

I forced a smile on both of them.

"Yeah, actually, we met your girlfriend at the party; we were very curious to finally meet the cuck."

"Oh, well, here I am, I guess. Unfortunately, I couldn't join last time."

"Oh, no need for excuses; we have partied quite a lot with Jacob these last few days. We vaguely understood the situation."

Samuel interrupted me. Catching my unease, he immediately continued.

"Oh, don't get me wrong. I think it is super interesting what is going on here. My lovely Tami here went through a similar path before, so we are the last ones that could ever judge you."

I looked puzzled at her, who promptly replied.

"You know, I used to go by the name Tom. Look at me now! I started just like you! With a plug and a chastity cage."

"Oh, there must have been a miscommunication; I am not in... you know... nothing bad with it, of course, but..."

"Of course! Far from it."

She replied, squaring up my body.

"If only I had a body like yours when I started... anyway. I don't want to disturb your absolutely legitimate shopping. If you ever want to talk about... this kind of stuff, we are here, and we would love to help... or play."

They both smiled fondly and then diverted to the selection of plugs the clerk had taken out for them. 

The degree of humiliation was already high enough for me. I quickly opted for the heart plug, thinking it was the lesser evil, grabbed the lubricant, and, after politely saying bye to everyone, left the shop.

I decided that the best I could do was get back to the room, a safe haven where I could rest and prepare for my meeting later. 

Once I arrived there, my dreams got shattered. As I was going to the door, I heard loud moans coming from inside.Rachel was quite clearly "training" with Jacob.

I froze at the door, not really sure what to do. I knew they had asked me to meet them later, and I surely didn't want to join in. Maybe I wanted. Evey moan was making me hornier, and I could feel my dick straining against my cage.

I stayed a couple of minutes at the door, completely still, fantasising about what was going on inside. My hands couldn't learn from experience and were once again working against my cage uselessly. 

Shortly after, I had the lucidity to understand that if someone had caught me in that situation, it would have been too much to explain.

Chilled by the possibility, I started walking, a bit sad for the end of the spectacle.

I wandered around for a dozen minutes before deciding that my best option was moving to the beach. I found myself in a pretty isolated spot and laid down, trying to enjoy some sun. Unfortunately for me, it was too late to simply enjoy the day; I was too horny for that.

For the second time today, images of Jacob's huge dick and Rachel's face kept filling my head.

I went straight to my new toy. Without thinking twice, I lubed it up and inserted the cold piece of metal in my hole.It slipped in quite easily thanks to the stretch of the previous day, and when it fit, a wave of pleasure went through my body.

I was now caged and plugged on the beach, horny, thinking about another man fucking my girlfriend. Absurdity just a month prior.

I looked around, making sure nobody was close. Then, I slowly started playing with it with one hand while squeezing my nipples with the other.

The low levels of pleasure coming from these two moves were devastating for my horniness. The more I moved, the more I thought about Rachel; the more I got horny, the more I got desperate for relief. 

After what felt like hours, I had to force myself to stop. There was no a way I could spend my afternoon just doing that.

I got up while leaving the plug in and went for a bath, hoping that the cold water could help. 

It did. I was finally pacified, and I was able to go back to my spot and get drowsy under the sun.

"Look at who's there! How is my favourite cuck doing?"

The voice of Lucy drew me back to reality.

"Oh... hi Lucy. I am doing just fine, and you?"

"I am doing super! I am waiting for Nick to join me on the beach. That guy takes hours to get ready. Like if he needs to wear anything to go out. Would you mind so much company?"

"Uh, not at all. I am actually trying to kill a couple of hours."

"Oh, I see. Where have you left your girl? Fucking with the stud?"

My face turned red at the question. 

"Actually... yes. I am pretty sure. They said they were doing some training."

"Ahh... Some training... I see. I hope Jacob will train me some time soon. Does it train you as well?"

As soon as she said that, I squeezed my ass, and the plug reminded me of his presence. Fuck. There is no way she is seeing me with that on. I awkwardly adjusted myself to hide it better while trying to scramble an answer to this impertinent girl.

"Yes, I mean no, I mean yes, but not the same training."

"Actually, about that. How does it work in your weird relationship? He fucks her, and you say, Thank you?"

Too much is going on; I was going to tilt soon.

"No, no. It is way more than that. He is like a teacher. He is, like, trying to expand our horizons in terms of sexuality while trying to make us discover our likes and dislikes. He is strengthening our relationship by showing us how to accept our kinks and indulge in them."

"So... He fucks her, and you say thank you because this is what you like?"

"Pretty much, yeah."

"Cool. She is a lucky girl."

"We can say that."

"And you are a lucky guy. With a small dick like that, how did you land her in the first place?"

"I... uh... my charisma?"

"She didn't like to fuck with you, didn't she?"

"She never complained."

"How often were you doing it?"

"Once every two weeks."

"Ouch."

"Come on. It is not like that."

"Oh, it is. I am happy for her; she found a good dick. You should be happy as well."

"Can you stop molesting this poor guy?"

Nick's voice emerged behind him. Never have I ever been so happy.

"I am not molesting this guy. I am helping him fit his new role. He invited me to join him."

"For real?"

"Uuh, we can say that, I guess."

"Plus, this pervert loves getting humiliated. That's what his girl said, remember?"

"She said what?"

"She was really drunk. I am sure she was joking. Come on, Lucy, let's leave him alone."

"We were having so much fun! Also, he said he has a couple of hours to spare because Jacob and his girl are fucking like crazy and he was not invited. Come on, sit with us."

Nick couldn't hide a smirk from this last statement and agreed to join. At this point, I was trapped by social conventions and surrendered to the idea of spending the afternoon with the couple.

They sat in front of me, Nick with his legs open and Lucy next to him. As soon as he sat down, she started carressing his dick while being unable to keep her eyes away from my cage.I sat, careful not to show what I was hiding, and tried to have some small talk with them.

It worked for a bit: we talked about soccer and what activities are available on the island, but inevitably the topic went back to my condition.This time, Nick was the one to bring it back.

"Does it hurt?"

"What?"

"The cage."

"A bit, but only when I get hard. At least try to get hard."

"Oh, that must suck so much. Why are you wearing it?"

"Island policy. Cuck's aren't allowed to just go around and bother girls with their small dicks."

Lucy felt the need to reply.

"Yes, but not only that. My teacher said that it is very useful for me to understand the power dynamics and redirect my sexual energy."

"Oh interesting. And how is it redirected?"

Nick's interest peaked.

"To pleasuring others."

I saw a small bump on Nick's cock. Lucy caught that as well and redirected his attention to it.

"Please tell me more."

"I mean, it is quite simple. He is teaching me to deny myself and use that energy in pleasuring them during the act, as it couldn't be any other way."

Lucy had now begun stroking with one hand, his cock right in front of me. He, on the other hand, was keeping eye contact like nothing was going on.

"So, you are saying that, as you can't please your woman, he is teaching you the best way to act while someone else is doing so."

"I mean, I take part. Not the active part."

"You don't do the fucking."

"I don't. Yes."

The conversation was clearly arousing Nick, who was now sitting fully hard in front of me.

"Wow, this is so erotic; do you mind if..."

He grabbed Lucy's head and gently pushed it on his dick. She was clearly quite horny herself and started immediately sucking passionately.

"Oh not at all, please."

"You are very kind; I would offer to share, but, you know."

"Understandable."

"And how do you deal with that?"

"With what?"

"With the fact that you are not man enough to fuck your woman properly,"

The sudden aggressiveness took me off guard. I didn't really know how to answer that.

"I am sorry. I am sorry. I got carried away. Lucy's mouth brings out the worst in me. It is not your fault if you have a small cock. But cheers! I am sure you are learning tonnes of ways you could help without using it."

"We haven't really started on that yet, but I hope soon."

"Ah, Jacob is slacking around. You should let me fuck Rachel. I could teach you so many things. Me and Lucy, actually."

After saying those words, he grabbed Lucy by the hair and removed her from his cock by force. She nodded at him, then licked her lips while looking at me.He grabbed his dick and smacked it on her cheeks before slamming it back in her throat.

"So... What do you say? Let me fuck your girl. I swear, I am making her cum like never before."

I was frozen by the situation but also hypnotised by the sex in front of me. Lucy had turned from quite dominant in the conversation to absolutely submissive in Nick's legs, the man the other way around. The lust building was also making my head foggier once again.



"I mean, we still have three days and a half of full training with Jacob. Then I guess you should ask her."

"Ah great! I will remember that. Now sorry. I really have to fuck this bitch. You can stay and watch if you want. I mean, that's all you can do, isn't it?"

Without adding a word, he grabbed her by the neck and threw her on the sand. She obediently put her ass up and moved her swimming suit, revealing her soaking wet pussy. He turned her head to me and looked straight into my eyes as she started taking the pundit.

Nick was rough. Rougher than I could ever expect. She started fucking her doggy style hard and fast from the getmgo. Lucy was clearly enjoying herself, moaning hard at every thrust, losing interest in me almost immediately.

It was better than porn. I had the impression he was actually trying to film one, and I was carrying the camera. Every couple of thrusts, he would stop just a second and slightly tilt his back, allowing me to have a complete view of what was going on for just a brief moment. Then he would smile, like he was proud of what he was doing. I would have been really proud myself if I were in his shoes.

My first instinct was to touch myself--maybe even play with my plug--but there was no way I was doing it in front of them. Instead, I remained watching, hypnotized, for a couple of minutes, then slowly got up and left the two of them to their business, covered in shame.

At least they didn't see me plugged.

I went back to our usual table. It was almost 3 p.m., and I hadn't touched food yet.I ordered alone and waited for the other two to show up.

Chapter 11

At four, they finally did. Rachel was clearly happy and was almost jumping around him; Jacob, on the other hand, was playing it cool like always.He looked at me from far away and waved at me.

"Hello, hello. How are you doing? I hope you didn't get too bored during our absence."

"Oh, I am great. Actually, no, I enjoyed some quality time. What have you been up to?"

"Well, I explained to her the activities we will be doing together as well as additional instructions for them. We might have also started a bit ahead of time; I was hoping you would have joined us."

They looked at each other and smirked.

"Actually, I heard you outside the door; I thought you didn't want to be disturbed."

"Ooh, you really are the perfect hubby!"

Rachel hugged me tight and kissed me on the neck. Jacob smiled and continued.

"We wouldn't have minded; actually, I was hoping to see you there; we would have condensed these afternoon activities into one session only. Well, too bad."

"What are the activities for the afternoon?"

"We are having lesson 1 of the Cuckold Kamasutra. I'm teaching you all the ways you can be part of the sex between your girl and the bull. I'll tell you more back in your bedroom."

I got up and led the way to our bedroom, but after just a couple of steps, Rachel burst into laughter.

"OH MY. I forgot about the plug. Look how cute he is, Jacob!"

I turned red in embarrassment as she got closer to me, spanked my ass, and spread my cheeks to better show my toy.

"Ah yes, I forgot. I asked you to do that. Very well. Interesting choice as well. I am sure you will get very attached to it very soon. Did you also get my order?"

"Yes teacher. It's here." 

I handed him the bag, completely humiliated by Rachel's reaction. Jacob didn't make any other comments and continued on his way. My girl, instead, kept teasing me all the way through, keeping her hand on my ass for the whole, short trip.

We entered the room and immediately noticed that it was incredibly messy. There was nothing I could say about that, just a reminder of the situation I was in.Rachel sat on the bench as Jacob took the lead.

"So cuck, we have covered the basics, but now it is time to put into practice the etiquette you have learned and expand on it. Sounds good?"

"Yes sir."

"So, we are going to act out a scene. We will act like I would like to be treated if this were a regular encounter between me and your girl. I have already given her instructions; you will notice it might be a notch over the usual fantasies, but you also need to be flexible. I will now go back to my room and pose the lubricant, as we will need it next time. This will give you plenty of time to prepare."

I nodded, and Rachel did the same. As soon as he left the room, she jumped up and started giving me instructions.

"Come on, Jack, we have little time. Do the bed as I put on a touch of make-up. We need to make this place presentable."

I silently nodded and got to work.She moved to a table next to me and started doing her make-out as she continued explaining.

"When he knocks, you are going to open, greet him properly, and I mean properly, then invite him in. After he has said hi to me, you are going to offer him some water, coffee, or wine; that's all we have. If he says yes, you go; if he says no, you don't say another word if not asked and go sit in that chair in the corner, understood."

"Alright, alright."

"Sorry, what?"

Her eyes pierced me.

"Understood mistress."

"Good boy. As soon as you are done, go in my luggage and look for some lingerie for me, the naughtiest you can find. Jacob bought me a bunch before, but I would like you to pick your favourite."

"Yes mistress."

The now familiar sense of dizziness induced by horniness had started filling my whole body. I was in a trance.

I complied without saying another word. After cleaning up the mess I had done in the morning, I moved to the bag, where I found out what she was talking about. I looked at the possibilities despite the fact that there wasn't much to look at. I scrammed around trying to understand what these small pieces of cloth were supposed to be until I came up with a plausible outfit.

I went for the classics: white stocking and garter belt, white thong, and matching bra. Not the naughtiest choice for sure, but Rachel went along with it.

I brought it to her, and she ordered me to help her put them on.

As she was securing the bra. I got on my knees and slowly helped her fit both stockings.I moved to the garter belt. The excitement was almost tangible. Her dripping wet pussy was inches from my face. I wanted to lick it so bad, but I behaved. Finally, it was time for the panties. I moved to her feet to put them on, but she gestured that they weren't necessary.

Finally, she picked a pair of white heels from the closet, which I happily helped her fit. The outfit was complete. 

I remained on my knees, observing how beautiful she was as she spinned for me.

"What should I wear?"

"You? Nothing, of course! He likes having his cucks completely vulnerable."

I wanted to complain, but a knock on the door silenced me immediately. She made the gesture, and I quickly removed my shirt before going to open it.

He was standing there, wearing a suit, against the rules of the establishment. His muscles were almost exploding in his tight overalls. He smiled at me.

"Good afternoon, sir. I'm so happy to see you here. Please come in."

"Thank you, cuck. Ready for the occasion, I see."

I took a step forward and he gestured for me to remove his jacket as he locked her eyes on Rachel.

"You are truly gorgeous."

As soon as I grabbed his jacket, he reached for her and started a passionate kiss while grabbing her ass right in front of me. 

I silently hung his jacket and remained silent, waiting for them to be over.

"Can I offer you something, sir? Unfortunately, we just have water, coffee, and some fresh white wine."

"Bring two glasses of wine. It's crazy hot with this thing on; surely it will refresh me a bit."

I left the two alone and went to the small kitchen. In the fridge, I found a bottle, probably bought by Rachel.

I quickly filled two cups and went back to the room, where I found them sitting on the edge of the bed, kissing. Rachel had one leg open on his lap, while Jacob had one hand deep in her pussy. 

I gave them both a glass and obediently went to the chair in the corner.From my position, I could only see them half-way, but it was clear that the wine hadn't stopped his hand.

They giggled and flirted for a couple minutes, but it was obvious that the sexual tension was peaking. 

Suddently, Rachel raised her glass over her head. I immediately made a step forward and grabbed it. 

With now-free hands, she lowered her head, unzipped Jacob's pants, and uncovered his monster.

Jacob tilted slightly towards me, giving me a better view of her servicing him, and started talking to me.

"Your girl has such a nice mouth. Does she ever do this for you?"

I looked at him sipping his wine and replied, drawning in humiliation.

"I know. Not really anymore."

"Too bad. Come here. Kneel next to her."

I silently obeyed.

"Her hair is on her way. Grab them."

Once again, I silently obeyed. As she was starting to get messy while worshipping his cock, I took all her hair in front, being careful not to put my hands in her way, and used my right hand to keep them in a ponytail position.

As I was there, I had a perfect view of Rachel going up and down on his magnific shaft. The view was straight out of a porno. Her skills must have improved in the previous days, as she was clearly more confident than before, alternating slow moments of licking and teasing of the top with moments of passionate dick sucking.

My cock was straining against his cage as I watched, in real time, my love ruining her make-up under a very satisfied Jacob.

After a couple of minutes, it was time to change. Jacob introduced me to the second position of the day.

"Good job, cuck. Now it is time to go to work. Prepare you, girl, for me. Lie down, arms up."

I nodded and complied. They both got up. Rachel smiled at me before sitting exactly over my face, putting her knees next to my chest and blocking my arms. Her dripping wet pussy was begging for attention, and I got myself to work immediately. I couldn't see what was going on, but the sounds of gagging were painting a clear picture.

Suddently, I felt a wet sensation on the chest. My cock tried to get even harder as I realised it was Rachel's saliva, dripping from the blowjob.My first impulse was to touch my cock, even in its condition, then to play with my plug, but my hands couldn't reach neither.

The position didn't last long; luckily, our teacher had quite a lot to show me.

Rachel moved to the bed and got on her fours. First, he indicated that I should stand straight in front of her, on my knees at the border of the bed. 

I was now facing her happy face, completely smeared with saliva, as Jacob was towering behind her.

"The positions I will be showing you don't have official names, but I have created a couple over the years. I call this one 'the couple in love.'"

I focused on Rachel. I was, in fact, so much in love in that moment. She was so happy that I forgot about everything else. 

She smiled at me. She moved her right hand to my jaw and then kissed me. I closed my eyes, and everything disappeared. The taste of cock filled my mouth, but I didn't care. The lust built up until now made me lose myself in the deep kiss I was having with the woman I loved. A truly blissful moment was only interrupted by a moan. Then another. Then another.

I opened my eyes and saw that Jacob had started moving behind her, slowly but steadily, while looking straight at me.

I brought my focus back to her. She grabbed my hand and whispered to me:

"It is so so so good."

"I am so happy for you."

I replied before gently kissing her again.

I spent the following minutes like this: caressing and kissing her as I was completely absorbed in every spasm of her face.

"There is a variation of this. Go sit on the chair."

I snapped out of the spell I was in and silently obeyed. In that moment, I would have done anything for that man.

As soon as I sat down, Rachel followed me. She stood straight in front of me and bent, laying her upper body on my lap.Jacob followed soon and resumed what he was doing. 

From this position, I had a real clear view of the action I was missing, and, to make matters worse, Rachel grabbed my almost exploding dick and held it tight, making it bump at every jam.

I endured the situation, as there was nothing else I could do.

Things only got more extreme from there on.

First, while keeping that position, he asked me to spread her cheeks to facilitate his action. Her moans got even louder, and I am pretty sure that this is when she got her first orgasm.

Then Jacob got tired of standing up. She ordered me to lay on the side of the bed. Rachel put her head on my stomach, and Jacob started fucking her missionary style right over me. Firts, I was forced to look intensely at his cock fucking her, then he asked me to hold her legs up for him. I lost count of how many times my love said she was cumming during that second position.At this point, I was in automatic mode. I just wanted to cum; I didn't care about anything else. I also knew that achieving their pleasure was the only way to get mine.

Then it was time for the grand finale.I lied down in the middle of the bed as my girl put herself in the '69' position with shaky legs. Her pussy was right in front of my face. Soon, Jacob's monster was as well. 

"You have been such a good boy for the evening; I think you deserve a prize. When I start fucking her, you are going to lick her clit. In exchange, you are getting out of chastity. Don't touch yourself if not allowed and DON'T FUCKING CUM BEFORE TOLD SO. If you do, you forget to cum again on this island. UNDERSTOOD?"

"Yes master."

And so the final act began. His huge balls were bouncing on my forhead as I licked passionately. My face was covered in any sort of liquid, but I didn't care. The click I heard among the screams of pleasure was the only motivation I needed. My cock was finally free.

I felt a soft hand grab it as Jacob started a furious pounding. I was hard as rock; I just wanted her to move that hand, but she didn't. She cummed again and again, until, finally, I heard a groan.

One last pump. One last time his balls were hitting my face.

Slowly, he removed his cock as a drop of cum hit me right next to my eye.

I had a full view of the gaping hole he had made in my girl. I stopped licking. Finally, it was over.I was ready to move, but Rachel had other plans. She moved her back and once again sat on my face, leading the cream pie straight to my mouth.

"Uff... This, my little cuck, is your last chore. Cleaning her, your girl, at the end of the intercourse is absolutely mandatory. It is the final duty: you both give your lady a final moment of pleasure while also showing your bull true respect. In the end, everything that had just happened was because of you. You truly earned it."

He took a pause.

"Then, when you think her pussy is spotless, you can get up and reclaim her."

Say no more. I put myself to work. I licked and sucked. The salty taste filled my mouth. Jacob had clearly cummed quite a lot.

While I was doing so Rachel was slowly grinding on my face, while slowly jerking my little cock.

I made a gesture signaling I was done, but Rachel wasn't with me. Despite what promised by Jacob, she put even more weight on her lower back and started strocking my dick with a thight grip while riding my face faster. 

15 seconds were enough for me.

The orgasm was as intense as the ones I experienced the previous days, only this time it lasted longer as an incredible new sensation persisted around the plug in my ass.

I zoned out as the devastating post-nut clarity hit me.

Chapter 12

When I recovered, Jacob had already left. Not that he had stayed for long after cumming in Rachel.

We were finally left alone, extremely tired, with no cognition of how much had passed since the beginning of the 'class'.

Rachel hugged me from the side and fell asleep quite quickly in my arms. I followed soon after.

We woke up at around 8 p.m. hungry like crazy. We didn't talk much; we were still too tired. Shower, some random clothes, that damn chastity belt, and we were out begging for some food. Didn't even consider the plug this time.

We approached the dining area, and it was there where disaster struck. Right next to where we usually hide from the other vacationers, we found Jim, Sakura, Tami, and Samuel happily enjoying their dinner in their skimpy pijamas.

I immediately tried to change direction, but it was too late. Tami had spotted us and was now waving in our direction.

"Hey guys! It's so nice to see you! Wanna join us?"

I looked at Rachel annoyed and saw she was matching my vibe.

"Hey everyone! We would love to, but we are so tired. We had such an intense day."

"We did as well!"

Samuel replied this time, with everybody else chuckling behind him before he continued.

"No worries! We are just here for a light talk before calling the night early! You both have been so elusive since you got here, and we would love to get to know you better. We don't bite, we promise!"

I looked at Rachel. She was thinking about it. He was kind of right about it; apart from some brief conversations and that crazy experience I had with Lucy and Nick, we had done nothing to be part of the daily activities with the excuses of our "programme". 

She touched my shoulder, and with a glimpse of an eye, I understood we had reached the same conclusion.

"Well, if you put it like that, how can we say no?"

Rachel smiled, and we joined them.

The beginning of the evening turned out quite well. It was nice to take a break from the cycle of perversion we were stuck in and talk about something different. I discovered that me and Jim were actually doing a similar kind of job, and we spent quite a while a while talking about the possibility of careers, as he had 15 years more experience than me. We also discovered that we had a common passion for trips to exotic countries; it was in fact during a trip to Vietnam just six months prior that he met Sakura, who was there in erasmus for her university of design. The same passion was also shared by Samuel, who spent a solid 45 minutes telling us about the crazy trip he had done around the world. Tanzania, Nepal, Japan, Mexico, Mauritania, and so much more. Crazy what having a fully remote tech job allows you to do. Tami had joined midway through. A childhood friend of Samuel had fallen completely in love with his spirit and, during the years, had allowed him to shape her in many different ways.It was this specific topic that was the turning point for our night.

"So yes, slowly but surely, I went from Tim to Tami, and I couldn't be happier. I am so free thanks to Samy, and I couldn't be happier. Also, look how fucking hot I turned."

She had a point; she was fucking hot.

"Thinking about how it all began seems like ages ago. But it was like you, Jack, with my plug and a chastity cage. But you already know that."

I turned completely red in shame. I hadn't had the chance to tell Rachel about our encounter yet, and being exposed like this was beyond humiliating. Rachel giggled, and both Sakura and Jim looked puzzled at me.

"No... no... I already told you... I am not really into..."

"I mean, the chastity; I can see it from here. Wasn't the plug for you?"

"I mean... yeah... but Jacob said it was for the training... it was my first time."

"I mean, it's not like he is forcing you. I bet you loved going around with it."

"Tami, come on, stop grilling him. You know that at the beginning, it is hard. Don't be a douche."

Samuel intervened.

"Oh, no worries. We are still exploring our kinks; our experience can only be enhanced by such ideas. I gotta say I never thought about my sweet Jack like this."

Rachel jumped into the topic, seeing me too stunned to speak.



"No, no, Samuel is right. These things are probably coming out of me because I am a bit jealous. He has a body structure that I wish I had. With a couple of touches here and there, he could become such a baddie."

"I mean, don't take it wrong, but I would fuck you already."

I looked at Jim, speechless. This comment hit me in such a weird, flattering, and humiliating way.

"Well, thank you. I guess..."

"Now that you say it, you are right. Such a nice buttocks, lean torso, and nice legs. Damn, I was staying with a hottie, and I didn't even notice it."

"Rachel! Stop it already!"

I couldn't get more embarrassed by the conversation; it seemed, on the contrary, that Rachel was having a good laugh at my expense.

"Come on, everybody. Jack is already going through a lot."

Finally, Sakura came to the rescue.

"You are right. Still, there is nothing to be ashamed of."

Tami closed the argument. Once again, she was probably right. I seemed to be the only one to be weirded out by the topic. Everybody else, Rachel included, was talking about it like it was absolutely normal. Probably for people like them, it truly was normal.

"They are learning to expand their horizons. Give them time. By the way, I am very curious about how this whole programme works; would you mind sharing a bit?"

I wasn't really ready to talk so openly about it with strangers, but I wanted to try to match the vibe. I gestured to Rachel, and she started explaining.

"So basically, it is a full immersion cuckold program. I have selected a bull who is also working as a teacher and is introducing us to the world of cuckolding this first week. I was very sceptical at the beginning, but now I am completely sold. Jack is also having loads of fun."

"Easy being sold to a dick like that."

Sakura commented, giggling; I could see Tami was agreeing. This time, Rachel was the one turning red.

"I mean, it is not only that. I see it is a selling point for sure, but he is also very good on both the physical and psychological sides of things."

I had to intervene.

"So what do you do? Stay there and watch. Do you like it so much?"

I was strating to get tire of this sorts of question everybody seemed to be having.

"Not only that. I am learning to serve both of them while finding pleasure in being denied. I have to admit I got some of the most potent orgasms of my life."

It was the first time I was so close to admitting my enjoyment out loud in front of Rachel, and it felt kind of liberating. Both Samuel and Jim seemed pretty interested in what I just said. The first one was the quickest to speak.

"Wow interesting. So what do you do while they fuck?"

"Mmmh... for the time being, not much."

"Today you did a bunch of stuff."

Rachel had less shame than me.

"First he got me ready for Jacob, licked my pussy while I was sucking his cock, held my hair while I was sucking his cock, cuddled me while he was fucking the shit out of me, licked my clitoral while he was fucking the shit out of me... what else?"

She took a pause and got closer to me.

She was clearly getting hornier while thinking about it.

"He also licked his cum out of my pussy when Jacob was done."

"Damn girl! Here you go!"

Sakura was the first one to speak, but clearly everyone at the table had gotten a bit worked up by the story, despite nobody thinking about being in my place.

"I had no idea... well, I, I mean me and Sakura, would love to explore more of this, if you guys are interested."

"Same for us."

I looked at Rachel a bit embarassed, despite the fact that the fact that I was getting a bit worked up at the idea, despite not yet being ready to admit it.

"I mean, we still have to discuss this. We are still in the training phase, in which we are not allowed to play with anyone except Jacob for the next three days. Still, we will think about it and tell you next time we see each other."

"Sad."

"Sad indeed. We will wait."

Jim and Sakura were truly disappointed. Jim, on the other hand, had still more questions to ask.

"What about that cage? Does it hurt? You must be consistently horny."

"It does, slightly, and yes, you have no idea how much. My master had been quite jenerous so far, though, and I must say I was allowed to cum both today and yesterday."

Only after saying the words did I realise how they sounded. 

"Wow. I could never."

"You truly could never love. I don't think you could ever fit into such a small mechanism. How long is it? 3-4cm?"

Sakura replied. I looked down and looked at my situation.

"Yeah, not sure, but pretty much."

"Only small cocks belong in chastity. That's what Jacob always says."

Rachel added, smiling with a disarming innocence.

"Real sissies should come from anal only. The sooner you realise that, the happier you will be. You can trust me on that."

Tami finally added. Being called a sissy added injury to the insult. I was starting to get annoyed. One thing was being treated like this in a safe, sexy environment, and the other was being insulted by random guys. I knew neither of them really meant any harm, but I was not ready to receive such treatment. Tami probably noticed this and wisely tried to change the topic.

"What about you, Rachel? Have you done anything new and exciting since the beginning of this training?"

"We have done some varied rough sex for sure, which was new for sure. Tomorrow we got some very kinky plans, actually, but I don't want to spoil them to Cucky."

I looked at her, and a rush of excitement went through my body. Sakura expressed her jealousy of having such an exciting week, with something new for us every day, but neither she nor anyone else kept digging about it, and the argument was dropped. After that, the phase of the night where I was uneasy was over. We went back to average chit-chatting, only a bit kinkier than before. Jim told us about the many BDS experiences he had; we discussed the pleasures of anal sex, something Rachel had never done before; and we closed on "the rush of being in the middle of a gangbang.".

After that, everyone was quite toasted. We said goodbye to everyone, and we went home. Both me and Rachel agreed that it was a very pleasurable night and we should have done it more often. The spirit was high again, and soon we fell asleep while cuddling.

 

To be continued.

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

Author's note: Should Jack's adventure be mixed with some sissyfication? Maybe he finds out he really likes dicks! Or should he stay a straight cuck?

Please let me know about your preferences in the comments; I am still not sure about that.


Sizequeen Resort Pt. 05

Chapter 13

We both woke up late in the morning after one of the most satisfying sleeps of my life.

I knew we had the full morning completely for ourselves, so we decided to take full advantage of all the amenities of the resort that we had avoided so far.

We hit the gym for a light morning workout. Training with my cage on was kind of annoying and must have looked quite goofy, but luckily for me no one was around to really notice. Rachel, on the contrary, took her time at the gym quite seriously, hitting a very intense full-body workout.

After the sweat came the relaxation: sauna, swimming pool, massages, sun bathing--we did the whole wellness tour completely unbothered.

At around 1 pm I was as relaxed as hungry, so we hit our usual spot for some healthy food as a cherry on top of our morning.

While eating, we started talking for the first time about what was said the night before.

"So you sure you don't want to be a sissy?"

"Quit it."

"Alright, alright. I didn't want to ruin the good mood."

"You haven't, sweety."

I smiled at her, trying to pretend I wasn't actually pissed.

"It's just the third time in 3 days I have heard this suggestion. I don't think it is really that plain and simple."

"I mean, it's just that I saw you with the dildo and then the hearth plug."

"Don't you realize how weak of a connection between the two things is? Tami just got in your head. Or maybe you just want to see me like that?"

Rachel raised her eyes up, but I knew I had hit the spot. She tried to deny quite quickly, but she couldn't keep up the facade too long.

"Maybe, and I say MAYBE, it excites me the idea of seeing my beautiful boyfriend in some skimpy clothes. MAYBE."

"You could simply ask."

"Would you wear some pants for me?"

"No."

"Uffff. I open up, and that's how you treat me? Can't I have a little kinky fantasy?"

"You are having quite a bunch of them lately."

"Look who's talking. Whose idea was this?"

"Whose enjoying it the most?"

"Hard to tell. Still, you had your request, and I made it reality."

"Yeah, yeah, but I indulged in everything you proposed after that. Moreover..."

I leaned close to her and put both my hands on the table, pretending to be making a scene.

"My original request had never been turned into reality."

"Wait, what?"

"Don't you think it is crazy I tried anal before you? After all this time."

"Again with this story... It's just not really my thing."

"How convenient..."

"Ok, here I am. I will give you my ass, but..."

"But..."

"Quite dumb of you to bring this out while we are here."

"Uhm. Maybe I got carried away."

"You know quite well you have a competitor. So you will have to earn this trophy."

"Ah shit."

"How little faith you have in me. It is quite easy to win, and you have all the advantages you can have."

"What do I have to do?"

"You just have to challenge him at something and win."

"At what?"

"At whatever you want, silly."

"Oh. Well, you were right, quite doable."

"Everything goes. I just want to feel like I am the prize. It is so nice to have guys fighting for you. I will not tell him anything. Think about what you want to do and do it whenever you see fit. Just make it a challenge where I can see the struggle. At least a bit. No rock, paper, scissors, let's say."

"You think I would bet your anal verginity at rock, paper, scissors??? Now you are having no faith in me."

"We'll see."

She giggled.

The challenge was now on. We spent the rest of lunch talking about something else, but my mind was there. I had to challenge Jacob and win; it was only about finding the right discipline. He was bigger than me, an ex-athlete, and yada yada, so something physical was too risky. I was aware that I had to beat him at something; it had to be about using my mind. But what?

The only game I was playing quite a lot was poker. I had played so much in my life that I was confident I could have beat at that, especially if I had the opportunity to call my shot whenever I wanted. I just needed to convince him to play and wait for the right hand. Easy peasy. I just had to organize a friendly game.

After lunch, we went to the beach to relax a bit. A lot of people had our same idea, in fact, we found the place crowded for the standards of the resort. I was quite worried to see both Jacob and Tami there, as well as other, never-before-seen people, but to my surprise, nothing special happened.

Nobody made jokes, nobody did anything remotely sexual, nobody was really feeling kinky. We went for a swim, we played beach volley, I introduced myself to the blonde girl I had seen before, Katya, without her asking a thing about my situation. A perfect afternoon. I should have been happy and relaxed, but I was not. In the back of my head, the idea that I had to prove myself was consuming me. Everything I was doing was reminding me how much Jacob was a better man than me. He was better at volleyball, swimming faster, and making funnier jokes. After a couple of hours, I exploded, set my plan in motion, and started organizing the poker game.

I proposed the activity to Rachel, and she said yes immediately, in part because she loved playing as well, in part because she had noticed my frustration. She suggested that I could

Ask Daniel for some help to organize it.

I left our companions and went on my quest. The person responsible for the activities was quite happy to help me set up the game, probably impressed by someone actually proposing something not related to partying and having sex.

He made sure to contact everybody at the resort and to collect their participation while coordinating with the shop for some prizes for the winners, more specifically 2 vouchers of different values for the two players with the most wins at the end of the tournament.

In particular, he made me know that Jacob had accepted.

At 4pm, 9 people showed up at the table reserved for us, who were on a patio next to the beach with a crazy view of the sea: me, Rachel, Jacob, Daniel, Nick, Jim, Matis, Gulia, and a guy who introduced himself as Adam.

I set down next to Rachel, on the opposite side of Jacob, and we started playing.

The resort had put at our service a member of the staff who, very professionally, served as a dealer the whole afternoon.

The game started very lax, with low bets and a lot of talking. Everybody was mostly talking about their recent crazy sexual experiences. Jim had had a threesome, Giulia had a ganbang, foursome anal for Nick, and so on...

Everybody was quite relaxed by days of sexual release, but not me. All these stories were just reminding me of how much on a mission I was in that moment.

After about 45 minutes, the worst happened: Matis asked Jacob if he had any crazy sexual experiences lately.

"I mean, I have been doing a bunch of stuff lately. Yesterday I had a threesome myself."

He said, smirking at me.

"Oh, really with whom?"

Matis asked while folding his hand.

"With the great couple in front of me."

"Oh really, so even Jack is having sex these days?"

"Oh no, no. He helped quite a lot with his tongue."

I buried my face in the cards as a fragurous laughter erupted around me.

Matis continued.

"Poor guy. Rachel, aren't you treating him a bit too harshly? Is he getting a little bit of pussy once in a while?"

"He is, sometimes. For a couple of pumps."

Once again, laughter. Never in my life had I been humiliated so publicly and without a reason. The conversation kept going as I folded hand after hand.

Everybody was quite interested in me and Rachel, and she was sparing no details about the activities of the previous days.

I was starting to get angry, but I knew I had to stay calm. This table was the perfect place to finally get a victory.

My moment finally arrived while Jacob was talking about the cuckold kamasutra: a pair of aces in hand.

Now it was my turn to talk trash.

"Come on, you talk like you have never been in my position before."

I said while raising pre-flop.

"Sorry, what?"

Jacob replied, calling my bet. Most people at the table folded, except for Nick, who joined the fun.

"You wanna tell me that a man of the many kinks like you have never watched is girl getting fucked before?"

I replied calmly as the dealer drew a king, a five, and a three.

"Nah man, honestly, I can satisfy my girlfriend."

Everybody laughed as he started looking at me straight in the eyes. My attempt to make him mad just made me fume. Too bad, I knew I had the winning hand.

"I am not too sure about that."

I replied, betting a considerable amount of my stack.

"Oh, I see, someone woke up in a bad mood. We are just joking; no need to get worked up like that. How much do you have there? I want you all in."

I looked at him quite surprised. Lucky day for me, apparently. Nick immediately folded as I set up my trap.

"Woke up in a great mood actually. I call your all in, and I want to bet even more."

"Daring, aren't we? What do you have in mind?"

"If you win, you will get Rachel's anal virginity."

A loud uuuh came from the table.

Rachel looked at me with dead eyes.

"What the fuck are you doing?"

She whispered.

I touched her leg with my hand and looked at her with an incredibly cocky gaze.

"Chill."

"But if you win?"

Jacob continued.

"I will fuck her in the ass, and you will do with us this great cuckold kamasutra you talk so much about."

An vven louder sound came from the table. I looked at him in the eyes, smiling. I was eager to see the pressure in his eyes.

But I never saw it. On the contrary, he started laughing like crazy and snap-called.

He threw on the table a pair of kings: trips. Only an ace could have said me.

Everybody started screaming and laughing while standing up next to the croupier, who professionally went on dealing the cards.

Dead in the eyes, the world stopped around me.

A two of hearts.

A 4 of spades.

A roar around the table.

All the boys jumped on Jacob, laughing with him.

I stayed up, alone, in silence, well aware that I had just fucked up badly.

I looked right at Rachel, and she was fuming.

"My maaaan, what were you training to do??"

Jacob couldn't stop laughing, understandably so.

I wanted to reply and say something back, but I was at a loss for words. I endured minutes of roaring excitement, unable to look at Rachel. Finally, she was the one that grabbed me by the arm and took me away from the situation.

I could hear everybody screaming and laughing as I turned my back and followed her just a couple of steps away from the table.

"WHAT THE FUCK WHERE YOU THINKING ABOUT?"

"I... I had a winning hand..."

"YOU DID NOT YOU FUCKING MORON."

"But..."

"YOU HAD TO IMPRESS ME, NOT SELL MY FUCKING ASS AWAY."

"I am so sorry."

"SORRY, SORRY! YOU KNOW HOW FUCKING BIG HIS COCK IS. NOW BECAUSE OF YOU, I WILL HAVE TO TAKE IT MY ASS. YOU ABSOLUTE IDIOT."

"You... you don't really have to do it."

"Of course I have to do it. AND I WILL FUCKING TAKE IT. YOU... YOU... CAN'T YOU NOT FUCK UP FOR 5 MINUTES?"

"I... I... pair of aces... unlucky."

"GO BACK TO THE ROOM. I REALLY CAN'T STAND YOUR FACE RIGHT NOW."

I wanted to say something back. I want to earn my forgiveness, but I knew I had messed up badly. I looked back at the people at the table. They were visibly grinning, pretending not to hear what was going on, but clearly listening to every single word.

I nodded and went on my way. I couldn't stop thinking about what had just happened. I wanted to get in Jacob's head, but clearly he entered mine. I walked back, reliving the cards being shown and Jacob laughing at me.

I entered the room and layed on the bed silently. I got naked and turned on the TV. It was quite early, but I just wanted to sleep and forget. The hours passed, and both Rachel and Jacob were nowhere to be seen.

At an indefinite hour, I fell asleep, hypnotized by the meaningless content I was absorbing.

My dreams turned out the same as reality.

I saw Rachel. I saw Jacob. They were having fun with me. How little of a man I was. They started having sex; I was powerless. I turned and turned. I was losing my woman both in my dreams and in reality. They were fucking so hard. She was having such a good time, and I was so far away, looking from above. Then slowly getting closer to them. Her face is getting clear in my mind. Her spasms of pleasure are getting clearer and clearer. Finally, I was almost next to them. I could feel her hand on my chest while she was getting split open by her lover.

Wait.

I can really feel the heat on my chest.

I can really feel the moans intensifying.

"He really has a deep sleep. There is no fun in this."

I slowly opened my eyes.

Rachel was bent over naked next to me, her hand grabbing mine. Behind her, Jacob was towering.

"Here you are, cuck. I thought this could be a nice surprise for you. Also, I know this is totally cool for you."

Jacob grinned as he kept fucking Rachel.

A wave of shame mixed with excitement woke me up immediately. I looked at Jacob without really knowing what to say.

"Actually, now that you are awake, would you mind moving to the chair? I need room in this bed."

I remained silent for a couple of seconds, too confused to really understand what was going on. Rachel grabbed my arm harder as her moans intensified. Jacob was clearly putting all his effort into this performance.

I knew this was both Jacob's victory lap and Rachel's petty revenge for what had happened before. There wasn't much I could have done in that situation.

I stood up, evading Rachel's grip, and silently went my chair in the corner as instructed.

From that position, I could see only my love's feet and his lover's ass while the sounds of pleasure were filling my room. Slowly the excitement started building, and my cock began his now ordinary, but useless, fight against its metal prison. I started massaging it while silently watching the couple have fun. I couldn't help but feel different from the other times this had happened. I was used to receiving some sort of attention from either one of them; Rachel used to put on an amazing kinky show for me. Not this time. The two were absolutely focused on one another while I was left out.

For the following 30 minutes, they kept changing positions on the bed, but I never had the possibility to see either some action or Rachel's beautiful face. Only once I tried to get up to have a better view, and I was immediately scolded by Jacob, who ordered me back to my place. Rachel knew that ignoring me was the most proper and humiliating punishment given the situation. Finally, I heard my master grunting, and the action was over.

He got up and went to the bathroom, leaving the two of us alone in the room. I wanted to say something. I wanted to say sorry again, but I was not given the possibility. Rachel snapped her finger and pointed between her legs. I knew what I had to do.

I got up and silently crawled onto the bed and started my cleaning duties. As soon as I got my face closer to her creamed pussy, I noticed that her ass was filled with a pink plastic plug. While the visible part of mine was hearth-shaped, hers was pink and circular, with the sentence "BBC only" written in big, bold letters. Message received.

Absolutely defeated I started cleaning up obediently all of Jacob's cum with my tongue. I heard him coming back from the bathroom during the process. I felt him entering the bed again. I felt his strong hand pushing my head on her pussy as he started passionately kissing my love.

Finally the hand moved, and I knew I had done a satisfactory job. As soon as I looked at Rachel in the eyes, I understood that this was not nearly enough to get myself pardoned. She moved her head immediately and buried it in Jacob's neck. He, on the contrary, had a smile going from one ear to the other.

"Tough luck, cuck. You can go back to sleep, I think."

I nodded silently and went back to the angle of the bed, giving my back to the two of them. Rachel was in the middle, but hugging tightly my master's body. I could hear them cuddling and kissing for a while; sometimes her legs would touch mine for a brief moment.

That was the most attention I got before falling into a dreamless sleep, exhausted from the terrible day I had just had.

Chapter 14

The next morning I was woken up by sounds of gagging. Rachel had decided not to lose any time and wake him up with a blowjob, treatment that I had always asked and never received.

I turned my head still half asleep and saw Jacob's smiling face looking at me.

"Morning."

"Morning."

I answered a bit grumpily, my cock starting to ache immediately.

"Would you mind grabbing something for breakfast?"

"Not at all."

I got up on from the side of the bed, happy at the idea of leaving them alone for once. Rachel was making as much noise as possible while worshipping his pole, while giving me no attention at all. I knew I had to earn her forgiveness as soon as possible.

I looked at her plugged ass and resisted the urge to slap it.

I got up and exited the room completely naked without saying a word.

Taking my time, I went to the bar and grabbed coffee and croissants for everybody. I really hoped to be back home when the action was already over.

To my disapproval, upon being almost 20 minutes later I was far from correct.

Jacob was still in bed, sitting on its end, reading the newspaper, while Rachel had not left her position and was still bobbling on his huge cock.

When I opened the door, my teacher lowered the journal and smiled at me.

"Here you are; I was just wondering if you got lost."

"Sorry for being late."

I lowered my head in shame.

"No worries; I was waiting for you because I had a thought."

"About what?"

Again, Rachel started gagging loudly, making it difficult for me to hear his words.

"Yesterday night we discussed a lot and I have been thinking about the fact that I might have been too though with you. Yesterday evening you wanted to be splendid in front of everybody, and you got what you deserved, maybe even more. I hate to see my favorite couple in a fight, and I think I could fix that."

I tried to catch Rachel's sight, but she remained down, diligent on her task.

"How would you do that?"

"I can give you back what I won."

"Really?"

My hopes got up immediately.

"Yes, it is worth way more to you than it is for me. Also, training her ass for my dick would be a pain. But I want something in exchange."

My eyes got wider. That was fishy, but would solve my screw up faster than expected. I nodded.

"Come here; coffee is getting colder."

"Oh sorry."

I sat on the side of the bed and put the breakfast next to him. Then, as I watched him grab his coffee, I added:

"So, what do you want back?"

"Suck my cock."

My heart skipped a beat.

"What?"

"Get down and suck my cock until I cum. Now."

I instinctively looked down. To my horror, Rachel was finally paying me attention. My teacher's huge cock was covering half of her spit-covered face; saliva was drooling from her smiling mouth to the bedsheets. Her beautiful eyes were looking into my soul, inviting me to join her.

I looked back at Jacob, who raised his highbrows, waiting for an answer. A fair deal from his side.

A rush of excitement went through my body. Once again, I was considering reaching a new low. Was I really that pathetic? My mind started coping. It was the only way to get Rachel back. Was it though? I looked back at her; she was back at worshipping his cock, now with her eyes open, looking straight at me.

Maybe I wanted to try. I mean, it was so big, so juicy. Rachel was surely enjoying it. No. I was going to do it not for, but just to earn Rachel's forgiveness.



So I was going to do it.

As this mental process was going on, my body had stopped responding. I was frozen in front of Jacob, who was starting to get impatient.

"So?"

"Ok."

It came out of my mouth automatically, like I was a robot.

The smile on his face became even wider.

"Good boy."

He grabbed the back of my head and gently pushed it next to where my girlfriend was. She stopped sucking and smiled as well. With one hand she kept stroking while with the other caressed my left cheek before giving me a sloppy kiss.

I opened my mouth as I was feeling the spit drooling from my cheek as well as from my chin. The now familiar taste of cock filled my senses.

I opened my eyes, and Rachel's face was now in the background. A huge, veiny black cock was now filling my view. I wanted to be disgusted. I wanted to hate was in front of me. It was not the case; on the contrary, my dick was battling against his cage. I knew that neither of them should have known about that.

I kept my attention on what was in front of me. I observed silently the huge shaft throbbing in front of me as the love of my life was licking it from the side, waiting for my help.

I felt once again a slight push on the back of my head. Mindlessly, I opened my mouth and prepared myself to welcome the huge head in.

Jacob made a sound of appreciation as I began my first ever blowjob. I had a big mouth, luckily, but I had to keep it wide open to make it fit.

I started going up and down slowly with the inexperience of a newbie, the sides of my mouth often getting in contact with Rachel tongue. I knew I had to do a good job to be over as soon as possible, but I also knew that it was my humiliation turning on Jacob more than my skills. After a couple of minutes going up and down on top, I instictively tried to imitate what I had seen many girls do and tried to go deeper. Immediately my gag reflex hit, and I was forced to take a breath. Now drooling myself, I observed Rachell immediately take my spot. I couldn't dare to watch Jacob in the eyes, so I went in the opposite direction. As she started sucking passionately, I went to his balls. The taste was salty, way different than the shaft. As I started playing with them, the spit from the blowjob mixed with the sweat down below.

We kept going like that for an undefinite amount of time, swapping every minute or so from the balls to the head of the cock, building his lust with my humiliation and her expertise. Finally, he grabbed both our heads and placed them on the two sides of the shaft. My eyes were right in front of hers, our noses touching, and our lips almost kissing with his cock in between. He slowly started moving his cock between them as we performed the kinkiest French of my life.

Satisfied with this porn-like performance, he invited Rachel up, leaving me alone to handle his monster. I tried my best to continue to build up his lcum by sucking and strocking to the best of my abilities as the two started passionately kissing over me. I wanted to be over with it. I was cock drunk, lost in the midst of ecxtasy, but my jaw was starting to hurt. Incredibly, my efforts seemed to be sufficient.

Suddently I felt his hand pushing my head against his cock; my gag reflex hit again, but this time he allowed no break. I started strocking even faster his shaft as he started moving his hips, fucking my, now covered in filth, face. The ordeal seemed infinite. I wanted to quit, but I endured, and my efforts paid off.

A groan, a twitch, and he exploded in my mouth. A final push for the climax and I was finally done.

I could breathe at last. I fell back on the bed, finally able to sit. I could feel my face being a mess between the saliva everywhere and the cum drooling from my mouth, but it was over. For the first time since the beginning of the blowjob, I looked at Jacob. The sight destroyed me.

On the other side of the bed, they were both looking at me, chuckling. Jacob had one hand grabbing one of her boobs and a relaxed face; Rachel, on the contrary, was looking messed up exactly like me.

The realization of what I had just done hit me hard. I was naked, caged, my face a mess in front of my girl and the man who fucks her regurarly.

The spiral of despair was stopped immediately by Rachel, crawled to me and started kissing me passionately. It was a mix of flavors, almost snowballing, but was exactly what I needed in that moment.

"Well, I am more than satisfied. You two have quite a lot to talk about. I will be at the beach if you need me."

Jacob got up and left the room silently. Neither of us gave him an answer.

We kissed and cuddled in our filth for a couple of minutes, lowering both my stress and level of excitement. She was the first one to break the silence.

"Be aware that I am still mad at you."

"I am so, so sorry."

"I noticed. But still, I think you deserve a punishment to be even."

"What? Please be serious. What I just did wasn't enough?"

"That was no punishment. Look how much you enjoyed it."

She pointed at me, caged member. For the first time, I noticed the huge stain of precum just below me. A drip still coming slowly down of my cage. She had a point. I was not ready to admit it to myself, but the passion with which I had performed my job was more than telling.

"Wh, but I thought..."

"I never asked you to do it. Why should I ever ask you to do something like that? Jacob asked you, and you obeyed immediately like a whore in heat."

"But I got back what I lost with him! You don't have to give your ass to him anymore! This must be something."

Her face turned angry again. She stopped caressing my face and looked at me with truce eyes.

"Do you really think I was mad at you because I had to do anal sex with Jacob?"

"I mean, yes."

"You really are a complete moron sometimes! I don't mind giving my ass to Jacob; I might still give it to him anyway! I am fucking mad at you for the way you sold me out like I am an object. In front of everyone. WITHOUT ANY NOTICE."

I looked at her and felt like the biggest idiot in the world.

"You are right."

"OF COURSE I AM RIGHT. You only think about yourself. You want my fucking ass? You will have it and you will hate it, trust me."

"Come on, don't be like that. I really don't care about that. I just want us to settle my idiocy. Please, what do I have to do to earn your forgiveness?"

She calmed down and took a deep breath, then once again started caressing my face.

"If it were for me, I would give my ass to Jacob right in front of you, but you got a deal with him, and I don't want to ruin it."

She smiled at me with malice.

"So I got big plans for you. You know I am not the type to hold a grudge, but we have to get square."

"Seems fair; what should I do?"

"Easy. Tomorrow is the last day of our training. From now till then, you are my slave; you do what me and Jacob tell you to; you do not complain and you forget the keys of your cage. Understood?"

"Then we can forget the poker game?"

"Then I will never bring it up again."

I took a deep breath. This could end up very badly, but what else could I do? What else I hadn't already done? The worst-case scenario was probably out of my kinkiest fantasies. A lot of people would have called me lucky.

"Agreed."

"I feel like you have been forgetting to call us the proper way lately."

"Yes mistress."

"Better. Now..."

She layed back on the bed and looked at me intensely.

"My sweet Jacob already had his release. I am dying for some. Get to work; that's the only thing you are good for in the end."

"Yes mistress."

I immediately replied. I crawled between her legs and delved into her pussy without saying a word. For the following 45 minutes, I remained in a state of mindlessness. Her hand pressed for the whole time my head as I licked passionately, bringing her to multiple orgasms. My cock, aching for attention, was left alone, dripping. For the second time that day, I was just a mouth.

Only when she was fully satisfied I was let go. A true taste of what was to come.

Chapter 15

The rest of the morning was quite uneventful. The definition of calm before the storm.

Refreshed from the multiple orgasms, Rachel informed me that we had the entirety of the day by ourselves and that Jacob would have showed up way later, maybe even after dinner. Given that and my total obedience for the following 36 hours, she decided to take the chance and force me to do the thing I hated the most: shopping.

She dressed up in the skimpiest bikini she had: two small stripes of pink clothing on top barely covering her nipples, and basically a string as a thong, which left her plug very visible. I, on the other hand, was forced to stay naked, only wearing my cage and, again, by heart-shaped buttplug.

We headed outside, her, a queen, and me, his slave, and went towards the shopping area. We didn't talk much during the walk, which took way more than needed. She did a detour, which tasted a lot like a victory lap. We avoided the usual, more secluded path and went through the main one. During the way we met a bunch of people sunbathing, swimming inside the many pools, or eating something. Rachel made sure to say hi to every single one of them, known or unknown. Most people smiled at her; some complimented her outfit; a couple chuckled and pointed at me. Nick and Lucy did all three of these things. Thankfully no one actually stopped us to chat, not even Jacob, who simply exchanged a complicit look with Rachel while swimming next to a very hot redhead.

Surprisingly this weird walk of shame didn't hit me too hard. I was now used to complete exposure, and this was just a step further in that direction. I had fully accepted that the resort was this, and even more, I could not have been more thankful for the level of privacy the infrastructure was providing.

Regardless, arriving at the usual shopping space and finding it completely empty was more than comforting for me. What followed was easily the most devastating part of the whole trip: for more than 4 hours I helped her choose and try on a multitude of dresses, bikinis, lingerie, and skimpy clothes. Probably in her mind was humiliating doing so knowing that they were not for me to enjoy, but I would have hated the process the same even if that hadn't been the case.

I have to admit that in a couple of occasions she went the extra mile to make me feel jealous, among the other, many things: a super skimpy white monokini covering basically just her nipples, two crotchless pairs of panties, a couple of spades-shaped stickers who could serve as bras, and a white crop top with "My boyfriend is a cuck" written on top of it.

Then it was time for the toys section. Despite having brought plenty of toys for her, she informed me that she wanted to get some gifts for me as well. My heart skipped a beat when she indicated a black leather collar with the word "loser" in white right in the middle sold in bundle with a leash. When I tried to complain, she added a ball gag to the shopping cart, for the next time I had something to say, as well as a bigger plug for me with a small bell attached to it.

When we finally exited the shop, I was incredibly hungry, but Rachel informed me that we were incredibly behind schedule, and we had no time for eating. The following stop was in fact the beauty salon, where I waited outside with all her shopping bags while she did a total hair and nail treatment. When she came out, she was looking like a diva with white long nails and a smoking hot haircut.

I was hoping the ordeal was over, but Rachel had one last stop in mind: the temporary tattoo shop, where Lucy was waiting for us.

She was, as always, almost naked, this time with a transparent bikini who was leaving nathing to the imagination.

As soon as she saw Rachel, she ran towards her and hugged her tightly.

"Look at you, Rachel! You are so hot today!"

"You too, babe, wow!"

Then she looked at me, and his face turned aggressive.

"Oh, you are still going around with this guy?"

"Yes, yes. I know. But we struck a deal, and he is going to really behave from now on. Right cucky?"

"Yes mistress."

"You are a lucky man. If you did the same thing to me, you would be done. Finished. You are way too forgiveful, Rachel."

"Oh, I am no Maria Theresa. He is earning it back. Talking about that, look what I bought him."

She took out the collar she had just purchased and started waving it around, giggling.

"OH MY! That's so nice! You really followed our advice. And he went the whole way?"

"Yep, no question asked."

She got closer and looked straight at me in the eyes and smiled.

"You know, I have to give you credit. You take responsibility. Good for Rachel."

I gulped. The realization that the punishment was a group effort reshaped my expectations. I was learning to dislike Lucy, and surely she wasn't one of my biggest fans.

She didn't wait for an answer, patted me on the cheek, and addressed Rachel again.

"Why is he not wearing it yet?"

"I was thinking at home later..."

"Come on, don't be so boring. He was an asshole; it is no punishment if you go easy on him. Come on, bitch kneel."

She snapped her fingers and looked at me. I looked at Rachel, who raised her eyebrows, indicating she was agreeing.

Complaining was just going to push back the inevitable. I gently put the bags on the floor and kneeled in the sand.

Rachel came behind me and secured my new collar.

"Look how fitting Rachel."

"I have to agree. Quite hot, not gonna lie."

She caressed my cheeks before walking back to the front of the shop.

"Are you happy now, Lucy?"

"I will be happy when I'll have him on a leash."

"Well, you will have to wait for that. Can we do what we came for?"

"You promised! But fine, let's go."

They entered the shop, leaving me outside on my knees. I waited a couple of seconds unsure of what to do and then decided that it would have been stupid to just stay there, waiting for some random person to find me. I got up and entered the shop myself.

There she is, Rachel, in the middle of having her belly pierced. As soon as I entered, Lucy addressed me.

"Oh, here you are. Couldn't find the entrance?"

"No... I just..."

"Sorry, I don't really care, to be honest. Look at your girl, you like that belly piercing? I suggested she put on a nice "BBC Only" pendant, but she settled for a boring blue gem; what do you think?"

"Nice... nice idea, Lucy."

"I don't like you calling me Lucy. Rachel, can you tell him to show respect to me?"

"Cucky, you heard her; call her Miss.."

"Wait. I want to be called Mistress."

"You are not his mistress, though."

"Uff. You are so boring. Fine, bitch, call me miss. But remember to show respect. Understood."

"Yes miss."

"Good whore."

"Now we were thinking of getting some matching temporary tattoos as well. Something very kinky. What do you think? Do you want one as well?"

As she was talking, she started walking around me. Looking intensely, forcing me to lower my head to evade her sight. Luckily, Rachel came to my help.

"Lucy, can you stop tormenting Jack? You are way angrier than me for whatever reason, and I don't think he deserves that."

"Are you for real, girl? He tried to sell out your ass!"

"Yes, and look at him now! He sucked Jacob's cock just in the hope of earning some points back. I think the punishment is fitting already. No need to go above and beyond."

She stopped right in front of my face, grunted, and finally took a step back.

"Ok, ok. Fine. You do you. If it were for me..."

"But it is not for you."

"Fine."

She smiled, changing attitude worringly quickly.

"So let's get matching tattoos!"

"Did you see anything you would like on the walls?"

"I am not sure they are all quite kinky. Are you sure they will last only 2 weeks?"

"They start fading after 2 weeks, but there might be something visible up until one month."

This time the tattoo guy, who had been completely silent up until that point, intervened.

"mmh. I see. So nothing on exposed parts of my body. I will have to be at the office in 16 days."

"Agreed. I have always wanted to get a tattoo on my booty. I think it is incredibly erotic."

"Oh, I like the idea. What were you thinking?"

Lucy smiled and started going around the room, looking closely at all the exposed graphics.

"I like this one, "Insert here" with an arrow pointing down."

"Too much."

"I LOVE COCKS."

"Too cheap."

"BBC only; Nick would not appreciate. Hotwife neither. Cum lover?"

"Nope."

"Here it is, Slut, plain and simple, in cursive, on the butt."

"Mmmh... I don't know."

"Come on, it will disappear in no time."

Rachel looked at me. I was not too happy at the idea, and it was visible on my face. But I remained silent, too scared to incitate another wave of fury inside Lucy.

"You know what? Let's do it!"

Pointless to complain. I watched them giggle for the following thirty minutes as the guy did his job. My beautiful girlfriend was marked just above the right asscheek.

We left the shop, and thankfully Lucy went on her way.

We were left alone; it was now almost 4 pm, and we hadn't had lunch yet. I was starving.

"Do you think we should grab something to eat, mistress?"

"Do you like the tattoo or not?"

She spinned around, exhibiting all her new additions on the day.

"I think it is very sensual."

"Is it a yes?"

"Yes mistress. You are absolutely amazing with all the things I have bought you today."

She smiled and gave me a stamp kiss.

"You are so cute, cucky."

"So, do you think we should grab something to eat, mistress?"

"I cannot eat before dinner!"

"Why is that mistress?"

"You are so silly! You still haven't understood?"

"Sorry, but I am confused."

"You will soon be able to claim your prize! Better not eat before that!"

I opened my eyes wide open. For real? After everything that was said, all the humiliation I was expecting to receive. Too good to be true. I remained silent, looking at her, overwhelmed by this mix of emotions.

"What is that? Are you not happy? Should I give my ass to Jacob?"

"NO. No mistress, I mean. I am very thankful for that. It is simply that I was not expecting it."

"You'd better believe me! Now let's go back home. I need to put on my new clothes. Jacob is waiting for us."

I took a step forward in the direction of the room.

"So, Jacob is still going to join us."

"Stop, stop. You are asking too many questions. Come here; I told you it was a possibility."

I took a step back, and she grabbed one of the bags I was carrying. From there she took both the leash and the ballgag I had just bought with her. She had in fact warned me.

She sealed the gag very tightly and attached the second gadget to the collar before leading the way.

My eyes stayed put on her new tattoo, bouncing up and down as I silently got carried around the resort. Everybody looking a split second at me would have assumed I was a slave with a strong perverted humiliation fetish. Maybe that was actually the case.

We didn't go the fast way back--not even the direction we had taken previously; on the contrary, she went the opposite way.

We walked for a couple of minutes that seemed like an eternity. I heard people shouting at us, complimenting her and humiliating me; someone even clapped. I didn't even look up once, refusing to elaborate on what was going on around me. I was brought back to reality only when we arrived at our destination: a beach I had never been before.

There, to my horror, I saw Jacob playing naked beach volleyball with Matis, Giulia, Sakura, Samuel, and Tami. As soon as they saw us arriving, they stopped playing and started gazing at us. Nobody spoke, but I could feel their looks on me. Giulia, in particular, was looking straight at Rachel with an impressed face. We stopped a couple of meters far from the pitch. As Rachel waved hi to the incredulous crowds, Jacob started walking towards us. His face was more than amused this time. He went straight to Rachel and, in front of everyone, gave her a passionate kiss while grabbing her ass. I remained still, powerless, able to do nothing but watch.



"Wow girl, you look amazing!"

"You haven't seen my tattoo yet!"

"Daaamn girl, that is so kinky. Really reflect your personality. Right cuck?"

He looked at me, my girl still in his hands.

"Ah right. I see a new outfit for you as well. I like yours too, even though I am sad to see that you didn't get the tattoo. Too bad."

"Yes, I decided against. He was so nice in helping me choose some clothes for tonight; I felt bad."

"Oh really? I cannot wait to see them! Here, let me take this for you."

He took charge of the leash and started walking again, his hands still on her plugged ass, me on the back, following the couple still carrying all the bags.

They started chatting as I was not even there while going through the complex. Jacob was making sure I was always quite close to them by keeping the leash short, showing me off as his prize. Once again, we passed in front of many people. I recognized Tami, who blinked at me while chatting with a Latino guy, and both Dan and Lina, who remained shocked by the sight. Jacob was waving to anyone, pushing slightly the leash and grabbing Rachel harder every time someone was responding.

We were almost home when we unfortunately crossed paths again with Lucy, this time accompanied by Nick. She immediately tapped his back.

"Look! Look! I told you she was going the whole way!"

"Yes, she did, and she is not the only one! Jay, you are a fucking legend!"

He almost screamed. Jacob went to him and they exchanged handshake and manly hug.

"I told you I would have got him on a leash, and here he is."

He pulled me closer to the conversation. I was drowning in embarrassment, proving to myself that I could feel some.

"And what a bitch you are for agreeing with this, my god!"

Both Nick and Lucy were visibly excited by the situation.

"Damn, can we all play together? This is so crazy."

Nick's dick was getting stiff; Lucy immediately started caressing it.

"I am sorry, man. Tomorrow is the last day of training; it's a no-go. After that, it will be up to Rachel and the cuck to decide what to do."

"Rachel, we are going to have some much fun together!"

The voice of Lucy was almost begging for sex. She was staring into my girls eyes while massaging Nick's monster, inviting her to join in.

"We are going to talk about that."

Rachel simply answered, smiling.

"You will have surely time for that. Now I am really sorry, but we have some activities to do."

Jacob once again put out his best smile and finally started moving again. We left the couple behind and finally arrived in our room.

Once inside, I was finally allowed to remove both the gag and the leash and relax for a couple of minutes while Rachel started changing up in front of both of us.

Her new outfit was quite simple: an overall made of fishnet able to grant free access to everyone without having to take it out. She was ready for the night out and the grand surprise.

"So cuck, you have been such a good boy today that it is now time for your prize! We are going to do a threesome, and you will fuck my ass!"

Rachel raised both her arms in excitement as I watched Jacob speechless. He nodded, smiling innocently, but I knew something was off.

I looked back at Rachel.

"So... so you will remove my cage, mistress."

They both started laughing hard.

"No silly. No. I told you already to forget the key until tomorrow."

She took a pause and started looking inside her suitcase.

"You see... we thought that Jacob's dick is too big for my ass... but this strap on is perfect! It already fucked you with it, remember?"

She triumphantly raised the toy in the air, and I immediately knew what they had in mind. This was the punishment she kept teasing me about.

She put it in my hands and immediately went next to me, kissing my master. Her pussy was dripping wet; I could see it from here. Defeated, I remained immobile for minutes, just looking at them copulating, their hands exploring their bodies. Suddenly Jacob opened his eyes, and I snapped back to reality. I quickly fastened the device over my caged cock and waited for instructions.

Rachel turned around and started grinding on his dick. She indicated the bed. I immediately followed her orders. I layed there, watching the show for several minutes, my dick woken up by the images in front of me starting to hurt again. Then the real torture started.

Rachel left Jacob behind and crawled on the bed. She started caressing my body, teasing my nipples, and kissing me passionately. She spread my legs and put herself comfortable in the space between, ass up, looking at me straight in the eyes and saying:

"Is this what you dreamed about?"

She started sucking the fake cock in front of me without breaking eye contact, mimicking the blowjob I so desperately needed. As soon as she started, Jacob kneeled behind her and started licking her pussy.

"You see, this is what Jacob sees every day. Do you like it?"

I gulped. I couldn't see my real dick, but I was sure it was pressing against its cage like never before. Rachel started gagging on the dildo, completely avoiding touching, even by accident, my real dick. She went up and down a couple of times, starting to get covered again in spit, which I could now feel drooling over my useless member. She spoke again:

"So bitch, answer! Do you like this image? Me sucking your cock as Jacob prepares my pussy for you."

"Y...yes mistress."

"I bet. But you know this is not for you, right?"

"Y... yes, mistress."

My mind blank; the feeling of pleasure mixed frustration, canceling out everything else. She kept talking, deepthroating the dildo after every question.

"Why is it not for you?"

"Because I have a small dick mistress."

"Partially correct. I figured out that is not the only reason."

"What else there is, mistress?"

"You are not a real man. Would a real man really agree to this?"

"No mistress."

As soon as I finished speaking, Rachel's face twisted in pleasure. Jacob got up holding the plug she was wearing and took a step towards me, next to the bed.

"This is why you deserve all of this. Because this is the best version of you."

He got the plug next to my mouth, which I instinctively opened, and fed it to me.

"Now this will stay here. Babe, it is time."

Rachel got on top of me and started grinding on the dildo, her boobs straight in front of my face. I touched them, and to my surprise, no one stopped me. How long has it been since the last time?

While I was teasing her nipple, she grabbed the base on the dildo and started pushing it inside her ass. Suddenly she moaned. I was in. She grabbed me by the shoulders and slowly started grinding down the shaft. My cock was unimaginably suffering, begging for some stimuli. Instead, she lowered her head and whispered into my ear:

"This is the closest you are ever going to get to my ass."

The sensation was incredibly weird. Everything was reminding me of sex, from the smell to the feeling of my skin to the sounds she was making; only the pleasure associated with it was missing. My mind was completely melting down, focusing on the only pleasurable thing going on: the plug in my ass.

Rachel motorboated my face into her beautiful tits before standing up again. Jacob was now standing on the bed, his cock exactly in front of her face. She didn't wait for him to speak and immediately began sucking with passion. I could feel the juices from her pussy flowing; she was incredibly excited. We spent the following minutes of this nightmarish threesome with her masturbating while sucking him and slowly getting fucked by the dildo. But she wanted more. She wanted to be double-penetrated.

She rotated and got in the reverse cowgirl position. She almost put all her weight on me, lying on my stomach as Jacob positioned himself. He started moving, and she started moaning. At every thrust, I could feel his balls bouncing on my cage.

"HARDER!"

Rachel screamed, smacking the side of my ass. I started moving as well. The sensation was awful; I could have done anything in that moment, just for a slight touch, a stroke, hell even some anal stimulus--anything that could have brought me over the edge.

Rachel was the opposite of me. After a couple of minutes, her legs started shaking in front of me as her face was contorting from the orgasm. Jacob didn't stop, and neither did I. Soon again. And then again. She orgasmed so much that she tapped out and asked for a break.

As she was catching her breath, Jacob started walking around the room tirelessly.

"Look cuck, I know we had a deal, but hear me out. I fuck her in the ass right now, and you get some release. I need that ass so bad."

"You give me the keys?"

"That's too much. I give you a vibrator, a wand to get you over the edge."

"Deal."

I didn't hesitate a second.

He grabbed the magic wand from the suitcase and ordered me to get in position.

I remove the strap and lay on the bed face up. Rachel got her self-doggy style over me and positioned the wand over my cage. The pleasure was minimal, probably awful to many, but blissful for me at the moment.

From my position, I could see her split open pussy and her loose ass, finally being entered by Jacob's huge dick. I started licking her pussy immediately, instinctively, without a care in the word. I could feel once again his balls on my head, her juices flowing in my mouth incontrollably, and her moans starting to increase again. The orgasm started building immediately.

Jacob started fucking her harder; she grabbed the base of my cage hard, and that sent me off. I could feel my balls getting emptied. It was a very weird orgasm; I didn't really feel the explosion of pleasure I was used to, more of a sense of relief as I was feeling my legs getting stickier.

Jacob didn't have the same experience. As I was cumming in chastity, he grunted and exploded in my girlfriend's ass right above my face, leaving the semen inside for me to clean. My defeat was total, but at least I had survived my punishment. Or at least part of it.

To be continued.

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

Author's note: take you very much for all the comments and the feedback you sent. I didn't reply to any of them, but read all of them. They truly pushed me to go further in the story which would have probably ended it if it weren't for them.

I have already Ideas for the grand finale of the first week (first part out of three of the story) based on your feedback but I am still not sure about what comes before that. If you have any kinky idea, any thing you would like lucy and jack do with their teacher, for the final day of cuckold classes leading to the big event, please share here.

