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Natalie	Baker	was	sitting	in	her	bedroom,	the	third	glass	of	wine	she	had	that
night.	Feeling	a	little	tipsy.	Once	again	her	husband	was	late	coming	home	from
work.	It	was	well	past	eight	o'clock	at	night	and	she	didn't	have	to	wonder	where
he	was.	She	had	known	for	a	long	time	now	that	her	husband	Mike	was	running
around	on	her	and	had	been	for	quite	some	time.

Natalie	was	a	red	headed	woman	who	had	just	turned	thirty-three	years	old.	She
had	freckles	under	her	eyes.	Her	hazel	eyes	looked	pretty	in	the	sunlight.	She
had	gotten	a	lot	of	compliments	on	her	eyes	when	she	went	out.	A	little	on	the
heavy	side	she	had	always	tried	to	lose	weight	and	she	was	no	good	at	sticking	to
a	diet	or	being	dedicated	to	a	gym.	Always	failing	to	lose	weight.	The	more	she
thought	about	Mike	running	around	the	more	upset	she	was	getting.	He	was	the
one	who	married	her	for	better	or	worse	and	no	matter	what	he	was	suppose	to
be	there	for	her.

Mike	was	the	kind	of	man	that	no	matter	how	much	he	ate	he	didn't	gain	any
weight.	Always	looking	refreshed	like	he	just	walked	out	of	a	modeling	shoot	for
clothing.	He	was	lean	and	tall	with	jet	black	hair	and	dark	blue	eyes.	Mike	didn't
know	it	but	Natalie	had	known	for	a	few	months	now	that	he	was	seeing
someone	on	the	side.

Natalie	thought	of	ways	on	how	she	could	get	her	revenge	on	Mike.	Knowing
that	she	was	on	the	verge	of	breaking,	she	wanted	to	come	up	with	an	idea	on
how	to	hurt	Mike	as	much	as	he	had	hurt	her.	Natalie	put	her	glass	of	wine	down
on	the	nightstand	and	fell	asleep	without	waiting	for	her	husband	to	come	home
and	hear	an	excuse	of	why	he	was	home	so	late.	She	was	getting	tired	of	the	run
around	knowing	that	Mike	had	tons	of	excuses	no	matter	if	they	made	sense	to
him	or	not.	Each	time	he	was	late	he	had	a	story	that	he	stuck	to	even	if	they
argued	the	story	didn't	falter	any.



The	following	morning	Natalie	woke	up	and	saw	that	Mike's	side	of	the	bed
hadn't	been	slept	in.	Getting	out	of	bed	quickly	and	going	down	the	stairs	she
noticed	that	there	were	no	signs	of	Mike	sleeping	on	the	couch	either	which
meant	that	he	hadn't	come	home	at	all	the	night	before.

“You	son	of	a	bitch.”	She	muttered	under	her	breath.

Going	to	the	kitchen	she	noticed	that	the	food	she	set	aside	for	him	was	still
sitting	in	the	microwave.	She	knew	that	he	always	came	home	whether	it	was
late	or	not	and	he	would	eat	whatever	she	set	aside	for	him.	Most	times	he	woke
her	up	coming	into	the	bedroom	because	she	was	a	light	sleeper.	That's	when	the
fights	began.

Finally	coming	up	with	idea	of	how	she	could	get	her	revenge	Natalie	picked	up
the	phone	and	called	Mike's	work.	Waiting	for	Mike	to	get	on	the	phone	which
seemed	like	forever.

“Hello?”	Mike	asked	tiredly,	acting	like	he	didn't	want	to	be	at	work.

“Hi,	it's	Natalie	I	was	just	wondering	why	you	didn't	come	to	bed	last	night.”
She	stated,	not	letting	him	know	that	she	knew	he	didn't	come	home	at	all.

“I	was	too	tired	to	climb	the	stairs	last	night.	They	had	me	working	up	until
eleven	o'clock	last	night	of	all	things.	I	fell	asleep	on	the	couch.”	He	lied	to	her
easily.



“Maybe	you	can	come	home	tonight	at	a	decent	time	and	have	some	drinks
together.	We	haven't	done	that	for	a	long	time.”	She	suggested,	having	to	fight
the	urge	to	argue	with	him	and	call	him	a	liar.	Not	liking	the	fact	that	he	couldn't
be	honest	with	her	when	he	knew	that	he	was	doing	something	wrong.

“That	sounds	like	a	great	idea.	We	haven't	had	time	for	us	in	a	long	time.”	Mike
whispered	into	the	phone	with	a	smile	on	his	face.

“Good.	What	time	do	you	think	you'll	be	home?”	She	asked	him	sweetly.
Something	Mike	hadn't	heard	in	a	long	time.

“Around	five.	I'll	make	sure	to	leave	early	tonight	before	they	ask	me	to	do	more
work.	I'll	come	up	with	some	kind	of	excuse	of	why	I	have	to	be	home.”	Mike
suggested	to	her.	Knowing	that	when	she	got	drunk	she	could	be	easily
persuaded	to	do	whatever	he	wanted	pertaining	to	the	bedroom.	Something	he
was	actually	looking	forward	to.	He	couldn't	think	of	a	better	way	to	spend	the
night.	He	would	come	up	with	an	excuse	of	why	he	couldn't	meet	Samantha	as
soon	as	he	got	off	the	phone	with	Natalie.	Knowing	what	he	was	doing	to	her
wasn't	right	and	he	was	going	to	change	his	ways	and	break	it	off	with	Samantha
as	soon	as	he	could	without	hurting	her.

“Okay,	that	sounds	great.	I	love	you.”	She	whispered	into	the	phone.	Deep	in	her
heart	she	still	did	but	not	like	she	use	to.	Which	made	her	feel	sad.

“Love	you	too.”	He	told	her	and	hung	up	the	phone.	Getting	ready	to	make
another	call.	He	really	hated	lying	even	though	he	was	sure	that	Natalie	knew
and	that's	why	she	fought	with	him	most	of	the	time.



Natalie	hung	up	the	phone	and	had	a	smile	on	her	face.	Looking	at	the	clock	she
had	a	few	hours	to	get	ready	for	their	evening.

As	soon	as	she	was	dressed	she	went	out	and	got	a	sexy	red	night	gown.	That
was	short.	It	was	a	one	piece	that	had	a	pair	of	panties	attached	to	it.	She	thought
it	looked	cute	so	she	picked	it	up	and	bought	it.	Along	with	a	pair	of	red	high
heels.	She	knew	that	Mike	loved	red	high	heels	and	she	would	look	sexy	in	it.
Even	if	she	was	a	little	heavy	set	he	would	still	like	the	outfit	she	had	picked	out
for	him.

Natalie	made	sure	that	she	got	her	hair	done.	Letting	the	hair	salon	cut	her	hair
short	and	straighten	it	out	for	her.	Looking	in	the	salon	mirror	satisfied	with	the
way	she	looked,	she	had	her	hair	done	the	same	way	she	had	it	done	when	she
first	met	Mike.	Thinking	that	it	might	turn	him	on	when	he	saw	her	in	it.
Knowing	that	he	wouldn't	be	able	to	keep	his	hands	off	of	her	when	he	saw	how
sexy	she	looked.

By	the	time	that	he	was	able	to	see	her	with	her	new	look	and	new	hair-do	put
together	he	wouldn't	be	able	to	touch	her.	Something	that	she	was	going	to	enjoy
to	the	fullest.

On	the	way	home	Natalie	had	called	up	a	few	people	that	she	knew	through
Mike.	One	of	them	being	one	of	the	girls	he	had	messed	around	on	with	in	the
past.	Knowing	that	once	the	girl	had	found	out	she	was	torn	up	thinking	that
Mike	only	cared	about	her.	Smiling	as	she	was	driving	down	the	road	her	night
plans	were	going	into	action.	Not	something	she	could	back	out	of	now.	Not	that
she	would	anyways.	She	wanted	her	revenge	and	the	plan	she	had	was	the	best
one	she	could	think	of.

Knowing	that	Mike	liked	drinking	on	an	empty	stomach	in	order	to	start	feeling



good	right	away	she	went	to	the	store	and	picked	up	a	bottle	of	whiskey	and
some	soda	to	mix	it	with.	Knowing	that	his	favorite	whiskey	was	LTD.	He	could
drink	it	all	night	if	she	allowed	him	to,	but	she	was	going	to	be	making	the
drinks	and	within	the	second	drink	he	would	be	out	for	a	little	while.

Finally	making	it	home	she	went	into	the	house	with	all	the	things	that	she
bought	and	started	making	the	drinks	knowing	if	he	meant	what	he	said	that	he
would	be	home	by	four-thirty	five	o'clock.	She	knew	that	he	was	looking	for	a
great	piece	of	ass	because	she	was	comfortable	with	her	body	and	doing	more
things	when	she	was	intoxicated	opposed	to	being	shy	when	she	was	sober.

Putting	ice	in	both	drinks	she	made	Mike's	a	lot	stronger	then	hers.	She	was
going	to	make	sure	that	he	passed	out	on	two	drinks.

“You	are	going	to	get	what	you	deserve	for	once.”	She	whispered,	grinning	at
herself	knowing	that	she	was	going	to	enjoy	what	she	had	planned.	She	was
going	to	enjoy	it	because	it	was	going	to	make	Mike	mad	and	she	was	going	to
have	fun	because	she	was	going	to	have	best	sex	in	her	life.

Mike	got	home	exactly	at	four-thirty.	His	drink	was	still	cold	the	ice	already
melted	though.	Hers	to,	she	didn't	take	a	sip	until	she	met	Mike	at	the	door	and
gave	him	a	hug	and	a	kiss.	Then	they	went	to	the	breakfast	bar	to	have	a	drink.

“I	missed	you.”	Mike	told	her,	holding	her	tight	as	he	started	drinking	down	his
first	Whiskey	and	coke.

“I	missed	you	too.	How	was	work?”	She	asked	him	as	she	took	a	big	drink	of	her
own.	Hers	only	had	a	little	bit	of	whiskey	in	it	and	the	rest	was	coke.	So	she



could	drink	hers	down	fast	and	he	would	think	that	she	was	almost	drunk	by	the
time	that	he	was	on	his	second	one.

“It's	alright.	They	expect	way	too	much	from	me.	I'm	thinking	about	changing
jobs.”	Mike	lied	to	her.	It	was	always	one	lie	after	another.	He	loved	his	job	and
it	was	easy	with	good	pay.

“Before	you	quit	that	job	you	need	to	make	sure	that	you	have	another	one	lined
up	that	pays	just	as	good	as	this	one	does.”	She	pointed	out	to	him.

“I	love	what	you	did	with	your	hair.	Its	the	same	way	it	was	when	we	first	met.	I
remember.”	Mike	reached	out	and	touched	her	hair.	Loving	how	short	it	was.

“I'm	glad	that	you	noticed.”	She	grinned,	blushing	a	little	bit.	It	had	been	such	a
long	time	since	Mike	had	complimented	her	on	something	instead	of	degrading
her.	It	meant	that	her	plan	was	working.	She	would've	felt	sorry	for	him	if	she
hadn't	known	that	he	was	lying	to	her.	If	she	was	just	being	spiteful	for	no	good
reason.	Natalie	had	to	keep	reminding	herself	that	he	had	been	unfaithful	to	her
and	it	hadn't	been	the	first	time	he	needed	to	learn	his	lesson.

They	talked	for	a	little	while	longer	while	they	had	their	drinks.	By	the	time	that
they	were	done	talking	and	heading	upstairs	Mike	had	three	hard	drinks	that
Natalie	made	for	him	while	she	was	still	nursing	her	first	one.	Looking	at	the
clock	as	they	headed	upstairs	Natalie	saw	that	it	was	six	o'clock	at	night	and	the
real	fun	wouldn't	start	until	eight.	That's	when	her	guests	were	going	to	be
arriving.

“I	know	that	you	had	a	great	evening	planned	for	us	Natalie	and	I'm	really	sorry.



I	think	I	drank	too	much.	It's	still	early,	if	I	take	a	nap	now	then	we	can	have
some	time	with	just	you	and	I	when	I	wake	up.”	He	muttered,	slowly	making	his
way	upstairs,	holding	onto	the	railing	so	that	he	wouldn't	fall	down	the	stairs.

“Don't	worry	about	it	baby.	We	will	have	plenty	of	more	times	to	have	some	fun
together.	We	can	start	reconnecting	tomorrow	night	after	you	get	out	of	work.”
She	pretended	to	sympathize	with	him	but	it	was	going	the	way	she	wanted	it	to.

Natalie	tucked	him	into	bed	and	waited	for	him	to	fall	asleep.	Knowing	it
wouldn't	take	too	long	he	began	snoring	in	no	time.	He	didn't	even	bother	taking
his	clothes	off.	Which	made	more	work	for	her	to	do.

Sighing	heavily	she	began	taking	his	shoes	and	socks	off	first.	Throwing	them
on	the	floor,	taking	his	pants	off	and	boxers	was	the	easy	part.	She	looked	at	his
business	shirt	and	figured	she	would	just	unbutton	it	so	that	he	was	exposed
regardless	to	the	best	of	her	ability.

Walking	slowly	to	the	trunk	where	she	kept	all	her	sex	toys	she	came	out	with	a
metal	Chastity	belt	with	small	spikes	on	it.	She	had	used	it	plenty	of	times	on
Mike	and	he	really	enjoyed	it	for	the	most	part.	The	spikes	were	sharpened	after
each	use	so	that	if	he	tried	touching	his	cock	which	he	always	tried	to	touch
while	it	was	in	the	contraption	always	trying	to	figure	out	how	to	take	it	off	he
always	got	scratched	up	by	the	spikes.	Mike	never	did	seem	to	learn	that	the	only
way	it	would	come	off	is	if	she	did	it	herself.

Trapping	his	soft	cock	into	Chastity	belt	and	locking	it	up	she	smiled.	Trying	not
to	giggle	as	she	found	the	handcuffs	at	the	bottom	of	her	trunk	with	the	key
attached	to	it.	Remembering	that	she	had	used	them	a	long	time	ago	and	hooked
the	key	in	so	that	she	wouldn't	lose	it.



Taking	the	handcuffs	and	putting	a	cuff	on	one	of	his	wrists	and	then	the	other
one	tightly	secured	around	the	bed	post.	Finding	the	other	handcuff	set	and
putting	the	cuff	around	his	other	making	sure	he	was	secured	to	the	other	bed
post.

Stepping	back	and	taking	a	look	at	her	progress	of	what	she	was	doing	she	took
out	her	cell	phone	and	started	snapping	pictures	of	him	the	way	he	was.	Glad
that	he	was	drunk	and	didn't	wake	up	easily.

“I	can't	wait	to	post	these	of	you	Mike.	I	can't	wait	to	show	all	your	little
girlfriends	these	pictures.”	She	laughed	out	loud,	quickly	covering	her	mouth.

Leaving	the	bedroom	to	head	downstairs	she	made	herself	a	real	drink.	She	liked
making	her	drinks	half	and	half	as	well.	Though	she	knew	when	to	stop	drinking
unlike	Mike.	He	drank	the	whiskey	down	like	water.

Natalie	began	cleaning	the	house	up	shortly	before	eight	o'clock	that	evening.
Fifteen	minutes	before	eight	the	doorbell	rang	and	she	quickly	went	to	go	answer
it.

Opening	the	door	she	saw	Samantha	standing	outside	waiting	to	be	let	in.	She
was	wearing	a	light	rain	jacket	and	a	pair	of	jeans	with	her	black,	high	heeled
boots.

“Is	he	sleeping?”	Samantha	asked	her,	smiling	as	she	walked	into	the	house.
Samantha	had	curly	blond	hair	and	innocent	blue	eyes.	Wearing	make-up	and
looking	really	good	the	way	she	was.



“Yes,	it	wasn't	hard	at	all.	He	doesn't	know	how	to	handle	his	drinks	and	his
worst	mistake	was	trusting	me	to	make	his	drinks.”	Natalie	laughed.

Natalie	took	Samantha's	hand	and	went	upstairs	to	show	her	what	Mike	looked
like	in	the	bedroom.	Knowing	he	wouldn't	wake	up	for	at	least	another	half	hour
or	so.	He	couldn't	sleep	for	that	long	even	when	he	was	drunk.

Samantha	snickered	softly.	Taking	off	her	coat	Natalie	saw	that	she	was	only
wearing	a	bra	under	her	rain	jacket.	She	could	see	that	her	tits	were	too	big	for
the	bra	she	was	wearing.	She	could	almost	see	her	nipples	poking	out	of	the	top.

“I'm	going	to	go	get	changed	into	the	outfit	that	I	bought	today.	He's	really	going
to	like	it	but	when	he	wakes	up	and	sees	that	he	can't	even	touch	me.”	Natalie
laughed,	going	into	the	bathroom	and	getting	into	her	nightgown.	She	loved	how
it	felt	on	her	and	she	had	gotten	a	big	enough	size	it	felt	like	another	skin	to	her.

Coming	out	of	the	bathroom	and	going	back	into	the	bedroom	Natalie	saw	that
Samantha	was	completely	naked	laying	on	the	bed	beside	Mike.	Looking	at	him,
waiting	for	him	to	wake	up,	Natalie	could	see	that	she	wanted	to	get	the	fun
started.

Natalie	laid	down	beside	Samantha	on	the	other	side	of	her.	Samantha	turned	to
her	and	started	kissing	her	slowly,	getting	into	the	action	quickly.	The	longer
they	kissed	the	more	Natalie	wanted	more	from	her.	She	began	pressing	her
mouth	harder	against	hers	as	they	were	moaning	loudly	with	each	kiss	they	gave
to	one	another.



With	as	much	noise	as	they	were	making	Mike	began	stirring	from	his	sleep.
Natalie	could	hear	him	rustling	around.	She	broke	the	kiss	and	quickly	went
down	to	Samantha's	freshly	shaved	pussy.	Spreading	her	legs	further	apart	so
that	she	could	get	her	face	down	in	between	her	legs.	Natalie	began	licking
Samantha's	clit	slowly.	Samantha	began	moaning	louder	and	louder	trying	to
quickly	fuck	Natalie's	face	with	her	pussy.	Moving	up	and	down	on	the	bed.

“Lick	my	pussy	Natalie,	fuck	that	feels	so	good.	Lick	my	pussy!”	Samantha
hollered	at	her	wanting	more	pleasure	from	her.

Mike	tried	to	reach	over	and	touch	Samantha's	ass.	Shocked	that	Natalie	would
find	a	way	to	get	a	hold	of	her.	Samantha	had	been	one	of	his	closest	friends
growing	up	and	he	had	a	one	night	stand	with	her.	After	Natalie	called	her	out	on
it	and	then	he	thought	she	forgot	Samantha's	number.

His	cock	got	hard	seeing	Natalie	down	at	Samantha's	pussy.	When	he	realized	he
couldn't	move	his	hands	to	touch	Samantha	he	looked	at	the	bed	posts	and	saw
that	he	was	tightly	handcuffed	to	both	posts.	Looking	down	and	seeing	that	he
was	naked	he	noticed	that	the	Chastity	belt	that	Natalie	use	to	put	on	him	was
attached	to	him	once	again.	Wishing	that	his	cock	wasn't	getting	hard	and	not
being	able	to	stop	it	now	since	there	was	a	show	going	on	in	front	of	him	he
knew	how	much	it	was	going	to	hurt	when	he	didn't	have	any	room	left.	He
knew	better	now	not	to	try	to	touch	himself	because	the	last	time	he	had	to	wait
for	a	week	before	he	move	his	fingers	around	the	way	he	use	to.	Being	scratched
all	up	by	the	spikes.

“You	girls	look	so	good.”	Mike	called	out	to	them,	feeling	a	headache	coming	on
knowing	that	he	had	too	much	to	drink.

Natalie	lifted	her	head	when	she	heard	Mike's	voice.	Glad	that	he	was	finally



awake.	The	fun	was	now	just	beginning.

“I	knew	you	would	like	something	like	this.”	Natalie	giggled	as	she	got	off	the
bed	and	went	over	to	his	side	of	the	bed	to	take	her	nightgown	off	that	she
bought	that	morning.

Mike's	eyes	grew	wide	when	he	thought	that	she	was	going	to	go	over	to	him
and	release	him	from	the	handcuffs	so	that	he	could	get	into	the	action	knowing
how	much	fun	it	would	be.



When	she	let	her	nightgown	fall	to	the	floor	she	went	back	over	to	Samantha	and
got	on	top	of	her,	making	sure	that	their	pussies	were	touching	as	she	began
rubbing	herself	up	and	down	Samantha's	clit	with	her	own.

“I	thought	you	were	going	to	take	these	damn	things	off	of	me?”	Mike	asked	her
as	he	watched	Natalie	go	to	town	with	Samantha.	Not	seeing	this	side	of	his	wife
before.

“No,	you	don't	deserve	to	join	in.	I	guess	maybe	you	shouldn't	have	cheated	on
me.	I	know	that	you	haven't	been	at	work.	I've	called	work	last	night	to	see	when
you	were	coming	home	they	said	you	left	at	five.	I	know	you	never	came	home
last	night	your	supper	was	still	in	the	microwave	and	the	couch	had	been
untouched.”	Natalie	finally	told	him	and	knew	that	he	couldn't	talk	his	way	out
of	it	this	time.	Not	when	she	told	him	that	she	had	called	his	work	and	heard
from	his	boss's	own	mouth.

Mike	began	stuttering	and	began	blushing	knowing	that	he	had	been	caught	and
there	was	nothing	he	could	do	about	it.

A	few	minutes	later	a	man	that	he	never	even	saw	before	had	entered	the
bedroom	with	nothing	on.	A	black	man	to	be	about	forty-five	years	old.	A	little
older	then	Mike	and	saw	how	big	his	cock	was	he	finally	got	to	see	that	the
rumors	were	true	about	black	men.	Their	cocks	were	much	bigger	than	a	white
man's.	Looking	down	at	his	own	that	was	starting	to	hurt	even	more.

“Who	the	hell	is	this?”	Mike	asked,	looking	over	at	Natalie	and	glaring	at	her,
then	glaring	at	the	man	who	had	just	walked	into	his	home	and	into	his	bedroom.



Natalie	started	grinding	her	pussy	hard	against	Samantha's	making	Samantha
gasp	out	with	pleasure.	Wanting	to	cum	on	Natalie's	pussy,	she	was	just	on	the
verge	when	Samantha	got	off	of	her	and	asked	her	to	get	off	the	bed	for	a	few
minutes.

“This	is	Ted.	He	use	to	be	one	of	my	high	school	boyfriends.	I	looked	him	up	for
him	to	come	over	tonight.	He	knows	exactly	what's	going	on.”	Natalie	laughed
when	Mike's	eyes	widened	with	shock.

“You	set	all	this	up	today?”	Mike	asked,	seeing	that	she	had	lied	to	him	about
spending	time	with	him	and	wanting	it	to	be	like	it	use	to	be.

“Yes	I	did.	I	finally	came	up	with	an	idea	of	how	to	get	my	revenge.	I'm	getting
my	revenge	knowing	you've	been	unfaithful	for	the	longest	time.	Now	I	can
finally	have	my	turn.	Though	I	have	the	nerve	to	do	it	front	of	you.”	Natalie
boasted,	confidence	growing	inside	of	her.	Knowing	there	was	nothing	that	he
could	do	about	it.

Natalie	laid	down	on	the	bed	next	to	Mike.	She	looked	over	at	him	and	winked
at	him.	Then	she	looked	over	at	Ted.

“Come	over	here	Ted	and	stick	that	big	cock	inside	my	wet	pussy.	I'm	ready	for
you.”	Natalie	coaxed	him	onto	the	bed.

Ted	looked	over	at	Mike,	knowing	that	was	going	to	be	there	watching	he	just
didn't	know	that	Natalie	was	going	to	strap	him	down	and	force	him	to	watch.



“Don't	you	dare	get	on	top	of	my	wife!”	Mike	yelled	at	him,	his	face	getting	red
with	anger.

“Well	you	know	the	rules.	You	can't	keep	a	woman	waiting	right?”	Ted	laughed
at	him.	Getting	on	top	of	Natalie,	wasting	no	time	at	all	in	sticking	is	cock	deep
inside	of	her.	Slowly	fucking	her	in	front	of	Mike.

“Natalie,	tell	him	to	get	off	of	you	right	this	instant!”	Mike	looked	over	at	her
and	yelled	at	her	as	loud	as	he	could	though	he	knew	she	could	hear	him	because
she	was	just	inches	away	from	him.	She	wasn't	deaf.

“You	never	thought	that	it	was	going	to	turn	around	and	bite	you	in	the	ass	for
cheating	on	me.	You	thought	I	would	always	take	it	from	you?	You're	crazy.	It's
pay	back	time	Mike.”	She	laughed	in	his	face.	Knowing	he	couldn't	reach	out
and	slap	her	face	for	telling	him	the	truth.

Ted	knew	what	he	was	suppose	to	do.	Fucking	her	harder	and	faster	he	had
waited	all	day	to	be	able	to	stick	his	cock	deep	inside	of	her.	Wanting	to	cum
inside	of	her	as	he	fucking	her	as	hard	as	he	could.	Beads	of	sweat	forming	on
his	forehead.

“God	Ted,	that	feels	so	fucking	good!	I	love	that	huge	cock	deep	inside	my
pussy!”	Natalie	squealed,	she	began	breathing	heavily.	Not	wanting	to	cum	just
yet	herself	because	she	wanted	to	keep	having	fun	with	Mike	watching	her.	It
was	more	of	a	turn	on	with	him	watching	them.

Ted	took	his	cock	out	of	her	and	she	sat	up	to	touch	him.	She	began	stroking	his
wet	cock	while	He	was	licking	Samantha's	tits	and	nibbling	on	them.	Knowing



he	was	one	lucky	man	to	sit	there	and	have	two	girls	that	wanted	him.

“Have	you	ever	had	two	girls	want	you	before	Mike?	It's	the	best	feeling	in	the
world	for	me.”	Ted	looked	at	him	and	laughed.	He	couldn't	help	himself.	He	had
to	gloat	a	little	bit.

Natalie	rub	the	head	of	Ted's	cock	with	her	thumb,	remembering	that	he	had
liked	it	back	when	they	were	going	to	school.	Then	she	took	his	cock	knowing
that	Mike	was	watching,	not	worried	about	the	Chastity	belt	and	the	pain	it
caused.	He	was	angry	at	his	wife	and	couldn't	wait	for	her	to	uncuff	him	and
everyone	went	home	for	the	evening.

Natalie	brought	her	mouth	to	Ted's	cock	and	began	sucking	on	it.	Shoving	it	in
her	mouth	and	letting	it	hit	the	back	of	her	throat.	Something	that	she	never	let
Mike	do.	He	tried	so	hard	to	fuck	her	mouth	with	his	cock	and	she	had	always
had	control	over	it	and	only	let	him	go	into	her	a	little	ways.	Never	allowing	him
to	have	his	hole	cock	in	her	mouth.

Just	as	Mike	was	thinking	this	Ted	took	the	back	of	Natalie's	head	and	began
fucking	her	mouth	with	his	cock.	Natalie	gagged	just	a	few	times	as	Ted	was
banging	her	mouth.

“You	never	let	me	do	any	of	that	to	you!”	Mike	hollered	again.	He	had	enough
of	watching	them	have	sex	and	do	sexual	things	to	one	another.

“I	will	tell	you	when	you've	had	enough.	Obviously	you	are	in	position	to	talk	to
me	like	that.”	Natalie	stated	when	Ted	took	his	cock	out	of	her	mouth.	Pointing
to	the	Chastity	belt	that	was	attached	to	him	and	his	hands	were	cuffed	to	the	bed



posts.

“You	better	watch	out	when	I'm	freed.”	Mike	muttered.

“If	I	find	out	that	you	touched	her	I	will	be	back	and	you	will	be	hurting	Mike.”
Ted	promised	him,	glaring	at	him	and	giving	him	a	fair	warning	at	the	same
time.

“I	will	let	you	do	one	thing	Mike.	Just	one	thing.”	She	told	him	lightly.	Giving
him	a	sweet	smile.

“What's	that?”	Mike's	eyes	lit	up.

“You	can	lick	my	ass.	That's	something	I've	always	wanted	done	and	you've
never	done	it	for	me.	I	think	that	you	should	do	it	in	front	of	Samantha	and	Ted
tonight.”	She	giggled,	being	serious	though.	She	really	wanted	him	to	do	it	to
her.

“No.	I	don't	think	that	would	be	a	good	idea.	I've	never	done	it	and	I	never	will.”
He	muttered,	glaring	at	her	and	shaking	his	head.	He	had	a	lot	of	anger	built	up
inside	of	him.

“You	will	do	as	she	says	whether	you	want	to	or	not.”	Ted	stuck	up	for	her	in	a
harsh	manner.



Mike	didn't	say	anything	to	him,	he	didn't	care	what	Ted	had	to	say	he	wasn't
going	to	do	it	and	that	was	that.

“When	do	you	want	to	have	your	ass	licked?”	Ted	asked	her	seriously.	Letting
Mike	know	that	he	meant	business.	There	was	no	way	he	was	going	to	back
down	to	a	white	guy.

“Now	would	be	good	I	think.	While	he's	licking	my	ass	you	can	play	with
Samantha.	I	know	she's	been	waiting	her	turn	patiently.”	Natalie	grinned	over	at
Samantha	who	was	eager	to	get	back	into	the	action.

“Sounds	good.”	Ted	winked	over	at	Samantha	and	watched	Natalie	bring	her	ass
to	Mike's	face,	making	sure	the	only	thing	he	could	lick	was	her	ass.	She	didn't
want	to	bring	her	pussy	anywhere	near	his	mouth	and	she	didn't	want	the
Chastity	belt	getting	her	in	the	face	neither	so	she	spread	her	ass	cheeks	and
shoved	her	asshole	in	his	face.	She	began	rubbing	her	ass	up	and	down	his	face
until	he	opened	his	mouth.	The	second	he	did	his	tongue	had	nowhere	to	go	but
inside	her	ass.	He	was	licking	her	like	he	was	told	to	do	in	case	Ted	decided	to
go	through	with	making	him	do	it.	He	figured	he	would	go	the	easy	road	even
though	he	heard	Ted	and	Samantha	laughing	at	him.	Sure	he	was	embarrassed
but	it	was	better	then	the	ultimate	and	get	hurt.	He	wasn't	sure	if	Ted	would	hit
him	or	not	but	he	was	a	pretty	well	built	man	that	could	hurt	him	with	one	hit
and	he	wasn't	going	to	challenge	him	on	that	part.	He	was	hurting	enough
without	having	to	worry	about	another	man	who	wanted	his	wife.

“Can	you	breath	under	there	Mike?”	Samantha	asked	as	Ted	laid	her	down	and
began	shoving	his	large	cock	into	her	pussy.	She	was	moaning	loudly	for	him	to
go	faster	and	harder.	His	big	cock	was	hurting	her	pussy	but	that	was	because
she	never	had	someone	so	big	in	her	life.



“Oh	yeah,	he	can	breath	I	feel	the	hot	breath	coming	from	his	mouth	and	nose.
It's	really	turning	me	on.”	She	told	Samantha	and	began	grinding	her	ass	more	in
his	face	to	shove	his	tongue	into	her	ass	further.

Making	Mike	lick	her	ass	for	a	few	more	minutes	she	wanted	to	feel	how
Samantha's	tongue	felt	in	her	pussy.	She	wanted	to	feel	her	wet	tongue	deep
inside	her	pussy.

Just	thinking	about	it	she	quickly	got	off	of	Mike's	face	not	caring	if	he	was
staring	at	her	or	not.	She	watched	Ted	fuck	Samantha	for	a	few	more	minutes
and	then	cleared	her	throat.

“Is	there	something	else	you	want	done?”	Ted	asked,	opening	his	eyes.	He
wanted	to	make	sure	that	she	had	a	good	night.	It	was	her	night.

“Yes,	I	want	Samantha	to	lick	my	pussy.	You	don't	have	to	stop	fucking	her	I	just
want	her	to	lick	my	pussy	until	I	cum.”	Natalie	blushed.	She	never	had	another
woman	lick	her	pussy	and	she	wanted	to	know	what	it	felt	like.

“I	don't	think	I'm	comfortable	with	that.	I've	never	done	it.”	Samantha
whispered.	Looking	at	Natalie	and	then	Ted.

“You'll	like,	just	try	it.”	Ted	whispered	to	her,	giving	her	a	wink	while	he
continued	fucking	her.

“I'm	really	not	comfortable	with	it.”	She	shook	her	head	firmly	from	side	to	side.



Mike	laughed	at	the	three	of	them	thinking	it	was	funny	that	now	they	were
having	problems	with	one	of	their	sex	partners.	She	didn't	want	to	cooperate	with
them.

Natalie	wasn't	going	to	take	no	for	an	answer.	She	got	on	top	of	Samantha's
mouth	with	her	pussy	and	put	her	hands	on	the	headboard	so	that	she	had
something	to	hold	onto	while	Samantha	was	licking	her	pussy.

Samantha	didn't	know	what	to	do	when	Natalie's	pussy	was	coming	down	to	her
mouth.	Not	sure	what	she	was	suppose	to	do	and	she	didn't	want	to	do	it	to	begin
with.

Natalie's	clit	touched	her	lips	and	she	smelled	Natalie's	pussy	which	smelled
really	good	to	her.	She	was	slowly	becoming	aroused	by	the	smell	of	Natalie's
pussy.	Though	she	wasn't	completely	comfortable	with	it	she	began	opening	her
mouth	like	she	had	seen	on	porn	movies	before.	She	didn't	know	any	other	way
to	think	of	it.

Then	Natalie's	pussy	was	right	against	her	mouth	and	tongue	as	she	was	moving
her	pussy	across	her	mouth	as	she	slid	her	pussy	up	and	down	Samantha's	face
using	the	head	board	as	stability	so	that	she	could	slid	her	pussy	back	and	forth
as	fast	as	she	could.

“See	it's	not	that	bad	baby.	Your	tongue	feels	so	fucking	good	up	inside	my
pussy.	God,	with	you	licking	and	lapping	the	way	you	are	it's	not	going	to	take
me	long	to	cum	inside	your	mouth.”	Natalie	whispered	to	her,	moaning	louder
and	breathing	heavier.



Hearing	Natalie	say	she	was	going	to	cum	Samantha	picked	up	the	pace	on
licking	her	pussy.	She	licked	as	fast	as	she	could	wanting	it	to	be	over	and	done
with.	She	didn't	mind	licking	Natalie's	pussy	it	just	wasn't	what	she	was
expecting	it	would	be	like.	The	more	she	licked	and	sucked	at	Natalie's	pussy	the
more	Natalie	was	moving	her	pussy	faster	and	faster,	grinding	harder	and	harder
into	Samantha's	mouth.

A	few	minutes	later	Natalie	didn't	even	give	her	a	warning.	She	didn't	want
Samantha	moving	her	mouth	when	she	was	ready	to	cum	and	she	was	afraid	that
was	what	Samantha	was	going	to	do.

Samantha	felt	a	splash	of	warm	fluids	enter	her	mouth.	She	wanted	to	turn	her
mouth	away,	she	tried	to	but	Natalie	pressed	against	her	mouth	even	harder.	She
didn't	want	to	cum	all	over	her	pillows	knowing	that	if	Samantha	moved	that's
right	where	it	would	go.

Samantha	had	no	choice	but	to	drink	down	Natalie's	pussy	juice.	Every	last	drop
of	it.	When	Natalie	was	done	she	fucked	Samantha's	mouth	a	little	faster,	hoping
there	would	be	more	to	release	into	her	mouth.

Finally	getting	off	of	Samantha	and	seeing	that	she	was	blushing	and	a	little
embarrassed	about	what	took	place	she	gave	Samantha	a	soft	smile.

“You	did	very	well.	I	really	liked	it.”	Natalie	whispered	to	her,	almost	forgetting
that	Mike	was	there	until	she	looked	over	at	him	and	he	had	a	softness	in	his
eyes	as	he	watched	the	girls	from	the	time	that	Natalie	brought	her	pussy	to
Samantha's	mouth.



“I'm	sorry	Natalie.	I	am	so	sorry	that	I	hurt	you.”	Mike	whispered	to	her.	Not
knowing	what	was	coming	over	him.

“It's	too	late	for	that	Mike.	There's	no	way	I'm	going	to	let	you	hurt	me	again.”
Natalie	muttered,	she	didn't	even	have	any	tears	to	cry	for	him.	She	had	cried
enough	over	him.

Ted	stopped	fucking	Samantha	so	that	she	could	get	off	the	bed.	He	knew	it	was
only	going	to	be	a	matter	of	seconds	before	he	came	and	he	wanted	to	cum.	He
had	wanted	to	cum	the	second	he	stuck	his	cock	deep	inside	Natalie	the	first
time.

Natalie	laid	down	on	the	bed	and	spread	her	legs	wide	for	him,	giving	him	a
wink	and	letting	him	know	that	he	could	cum	inside	her	with	a	look.

Ted	was	eager	to	shove	his	hard	cock	back	into	her	warm	pussy.	Mike	closed	his
eyes	and	turned	away.	Not	wanting	to	see	Ted	fuck	his	wife	again.	He	couldn't
stand	the	pain,	now	he	knew	how	Natalie	felt	when	he	had	done	that	to	her.	She
had	gotten	her	revenge	for	sure,	knowing	how	deeply	it	would	kill	him	to	see
another	man	fuck	her.

“I'm	cumming!	Fuck	yeah,	I'm	cumming	in	this	sweet	pussy	of	yours!”	Ted
hollered	out	as	he	closed	his	eyes	and	fucked	her	harder	and	faster.	Losing	his
breath	as	he	came	inside	of	her.

“Are	you	kidding	me	Natalie!	You	let	him	cum	inside	of	you?!”	Mike	screamed
and	hollered,	carrying	on	with	his	tempter	tantrum.



Natalie	chose	to	ignore	him	as	if	he	wasn't	even	there	to	begin	with.	As	soon	as
Ted	pulled	out	of	her	she	began	pushing	like	she	was	giving	birth.	Slowly
Samantha	and	Ted	watched	as	his	cum	came	out	of	her	in	a	flood.	Letting	it	soak
the	blanket	that	was	on	the	bed.	She	pushed	for	about	five	minutes	until	it	was
all	out	of	her.	Ted	grabbed	his	shirt	and	wiped	up	her	pussy	and	the	bed	so	that
their	wouldn't	be	a	pool	of	his	cum	it	would	just	be	wet.	Knowing	that	she	was
going	to	toss	it	off	the	bed	anyways.

When	everything	was	all	said	and	done	Mike	had	tears	coming	out	of	his	eyes
that's	how	much	Natalie	had	hurt	him.	At	least	when	he	was	running	around	on
her	he	made	sure	that	he	used	protection	so	that	there	wouldn't	be	any	accidents.
So	that	he	wouldn't	have	to	come	out	and	tell	her	that	he	might	possibly	have	a
child	on	the	way	by	a	woman	that	he	barely	even	knew.

Natalie	got	dressed	quickly	while	Ted	and	Samantha	remained	naked.	Natalie
dressed	in	a	gray	sweat-shirt	and	sweat	pants	and	then	used	the	key	to	unlock	his
handcuffs.	The	next	thing	she	did	was	free	his	cock.	Though	his	cock	was	hard
when	she	let	him	loose	he	didn't	take	the	time	to	cum	yet.

He	grabbed	his	pants	that	were	on	the	floor	and	ran	out	of	the	room.	Looking
over	his	shoulder	at	Natalie	who	had	a	big	smile	on	her	face.	She	wanted	to
make	sure	he	knew	that	she	meant	business.	If	he	stuck	around	she	would	give
him	another	chance.	She	just	wanted	to	make	sure	that	he	knew	that	from	now
on	it	was	going	to	be	her	way	and	he	was	going	to	be	a	faithful	man	whether	he
liked	it	or	not	or	the	next	time	she	would	make	sure	it	was	much	worse	then
what	he	had	seen	that	night,

The	End.
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