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 Chapter 1







Ella got home late from work again, and her boyfriend Wesley laid in bed waiting for her. It was becoming a pattern, and it started as soon as she got a new boss at work.







“Hey, sorry. I got a little tied up at work.” she said, stepping out of her heels.







“Again?” he asked, growing frustrated. It was the third day in a row she’d been late, and he was beginning to suspect something was going on.







“Yeah, you know how it is.” she said, slipping into the bathroom without even giving him a kiss. Wesley shook his head, swallowing his concerns while she showered.







That night, he tried cuddling, but as soon as she felt his erection pressed up against her butt, she pushed him away.







“I’m sorry, baby. Not tonight.” she said, shutting him down as per usual. They’d been together for two years, and the spark was gone. He rolled over and went to sleep.







Ella worked in sales, and left the house at eight every morning while Wesley slept in. She enjoyed her job, but her satisfaction had gone through the roof since Victoria took over as her manager.







She was beautiful, tall, and elegant. Her A-type personality suited her well as a manager, and meshed perfectly with Ella. Victoria knew how to motivate her sales team, and offered incentives to ensure they were performing at full tilt. Ella was smitten right away, drawn to her directness.







Victoria was recently divorced, and took notice of Ella right away, feeding her compliments and putting her under a spell of attraction. The feeling was mutual, and it wasn’t long before they were pushing the boundaries of an appropriate work relationship.







Wesley sensed problems right away, but kept his mouth shut. He was more of a fly on the wall, and avoided conflict at all costs. Especially with Ella, because he feared he was on the brink of losing her. He could tell that she didn’t feel the same way about him as when they started dating, and he couldn’t blame her. In his eyes, she was out of his league, and it was only a matter of time before she realized it.







He told himself that it was all in his head, and that she was just a hard worker with a lot of ambition. He kept picturing her being bent over and taken by her boss. It made him sick to his stomach, and dominated his thoughts.







Ella didn’t talk about Victoria with Wesley because she thought it would be obvious that she had a crush on her. Victoria was hypnotizing, and the attraction grew stronger with each passing day.







“Hey Victoria, you wanted to see me?” Ella asked, meeting at her office.







“Yes, baby. You can come in.” she said, motioning for her to enter. “Close the door.”







“Alright. I’m not in trouble, am I?” Ella asked, smiling sheepishly and taking a seat in front of Victoria’s big wooden desk.







“Why do you ask? Are you in the mood to be punished?” Victoria asked, a sparkle appearing in her eyes.







“You’re bad.” Ella chuckled, turning away slightly to hide the fact that she was blushing. Victoria had been making little innuendos at her for days, and the tension kept growing until it was so heavy that it occupied the space between them.







“That’s right. And you’re my little good girl. My work wife.” she said, maintaining strict eye contact.







“Yes ma am.” Ella said, feeling pressure between her legs. She hadn’t had sex in weeks, and Victoria’s cleavage was making it hard for her to concentrate.







“You’re so pretty.”







“Thank you.”







“And so tiny. I’ve always had a thing for petite girls.” she said, chewing on her pen to relieve her flaring oral fixation. Ella dressed up everyday for work, specifically for Victoria.







“Oh my gosh, would you stop?” Ella asked, fanning herself with her hand because her entire body was turning warm.







“Only if that’s what you really want.” Victoria said, standing up from her chair. “But that isn’t what you want, is it sweetheart?”







“No. It’s just…I have a boyfriend.”







“And that’s the only thing keeping you from me?” she asked, walking around her desk and unbuttoning the top button of her blazer. She wasn’t wearing a bra, and loved flaunting herself around the office. She viewed her beauty and sensuality as powers, and had no problem using them to get what she wanted.







“Honestly, yes.”







“You should break up with him.” Victoria said, eliciting a smile as she undid the last button.







“You’re so bad. I can’t do that.” Ella said, her eyes going wide as Victoria opened her blouse.







“You don’t have to, baby. Let’s just make this our little secret.” she said, bending over at the waist and using her large breasts as bait. She could sense Ella’s arousal, and her submissive nature.







“Okay.” Ella said, too turned on to think rationally.







“Go ahead, baby. Suck on mommy’s tits.” Victoria whispered, using her favorite honorific.







“Yes, mommy.” Ella said, hypnotized by her heaving breasts. She gave in without hesitation. It was the first time she’d done anything with a woman before, the first time she’d placed her mouth on a pair of breasts. “Mmm…”







“Good girl.” Victoria said, cooing softly and pressing Ella’s face in her chest. Ella surprised herself with her eager enthusiasm, mindlessly slurping and groping her gorgeous breasts. It was much easier for her to give herself to Victoria than it ever was with Wesley.







“They’re so pretty, mommy.” she whimpered, squeezing and pinching her nipples between her thumbs and forefingers.







“Come here, let mommy worship you darling.” Victoria took Ella by the hand, helping her to her feet before pulling down her skirt, and bending her over the desk.







“Oh my gosh.” Ella said, staring straight ahead as Victoria’s warm tongue invaded her mound. The pleasure was like nothing she’d ever experienced, driven by Victoria’s skillful touch and the taboo of her first time with a woman.







“Such a sweet little pussy for mommy.” she said, holding her cheeks open and dipping her tongue inside.







“Nnnn…”







“Yes, cum for mommy. Cum for mommy like a good little girl.” she said. Ella was used to vanilla, missionary sex and little else. Victoria’s kinky, dirty talk sent her careening over a cliff and spiraling towards oblivion.







“Mmm! Ughn! Oh, gosh. Mommy, yes!” she squealed, shaking uncontrollably under Victoria’s expert tongue. The pleasure moved through her body in waves of tingles, powered by Victoria’s fingers and tongue working in unison.







“He doesn’t do it like this, does he?” she asked, spitting onto her asshole and spreading it around with her thumb.







“Ughn! No. No, mommy. He doesn’t.”







“Only mommy can make you cum like this.” she said, working her fingers faster. She knew the female anatomy well, and was quite confident she knew it better than whatever subpar guy her sweet little work wife had to go home to.







“Oh, God. Yes. Don’t stop, mommy. Please don’t…stop…” Ella begged, struggling to process the intense emotions and physical pleasure. She’d never been touched like that, bent over in a public place and taken care of so thoroughly.







It all felt so wrong to her, doing it at work, with her boss, cheating. Victoria took pleasure in giving pleasure, and lapped away until her new playtoy was squirting and cumming. Ella covered her mouth to prevent the sounds from escaping, her tight little ass pressed against her boss’s face as she was delivered to a powerful release.







She sighed audibly, drooling onto the hardwood of the desktop and lying in her own shame. No matter if it was wrong, she couldn’t deny that it was exactly what she needed.







“You’re mine now, baby. You’re mommy’s little good girl.” Victoria said, giving her a light slap on the ass after finishing her off. Ella’s head was spinning, and it wasn’t until after she’d already cum that she remembered she had a boyfriend.







“Yes, mommy.” she said, pushing the thought out of her head as Victoria pulled her in for a kiss. She could taste the warmth on Victoria’s lips from having gone down on her, but it only turned her on more.







“Such a good girl. I’m never going to let you go.” she whispered, towering over Ella in her heels and thinking of all the dirty, depraved things she had in store for her.







That was the beginning of their affair, and neither possessed the self control to cut it off. Everyday consisted of more escalation, and Ella finally had an outlet for her sexual desires. Their chemistry was off the charts, a perfect match of dommy mommy and submissive little.







Ella didn’t even know it’s what she wanted until it was given to her. The praise, the body worship, the stern dominance. It was eye opening and Earth shattering at the same time, and although she harbored guilt for cheating, she couldn’t deny herself of Victoria.











































































































 Chapter 2 - Wesley







By the time I brought it up, I’d let it fester for too long. I wasn’t even myself anymore, and my paranoia consumed me. There was no concrete proof, but she was always coming home late, going in early, and had completely lost her sex drive.







I remember shaking with anticipation, waiting for her to get home from work. It was Friday, and she texted me to say she was going out with some coworkers. There was no invitation extended in my direction, but since I didn’t have a car, it didn’t matter anyway.







So I waited some more, and let my mind run wild with thoughts of what she might be doing, and with whom. I pictured successful, handsome guys buying her drinks and flirting with her. Ella was drop dead gorgeous, and any man would be lucky to have her. But she was mine.







Eight o’clock rolled around, and my insecurities got the best of me. That and the forty ounce malt liquor I was steadily nursing. I texted her, and for some reason, I just laid it all out. I explained that I wasn’t feeling secure in our relationship, and that it felt like she was actively trying to avoid me. I asked her to please come home, because I wanted to talk to her.







Ella told me she’d be home soon, but did nothing to qualm my fears. I waited another hour and a half, and she finally walked through the door.







“Where were you?” I asked, half drunk and a bit disappointed to see that she was completely sober.







“I went out with some coworkers, exactly like I said. What’s wrong?” she asked.







“Can I just be honest with you?” I asked, feeling my eyes well up with tears.







“Of course.”







“I think you’re cheating on me. Please tell me you aren’t.” I said, stepping closer and looking for any sign that we weren’t over. Ella looked down, and shrugged. “Ella, please. No. Just tell me we’re fine, and that it’s all in my head.”







“I can’t.” she said, stepping past me and walking towards the bedroom.







“Babe, wait.” I said, following close behind. I reached out for her, grabbing her wrist only to have her snatch it away.







“Don’t touch me. It’s too late.”







“Too late? What did I do?” I asked. It was everything I’d feared, it was all true. Ella ignored my question, and began taking off her earrings and letting down her hair. “It’s your boss isn’t it?”







“Yes.” she said, as a matter of fact. I felt my heart break.







“Why?”







“You know why, Wesley. We’ve been in a rut for months, it isn’t working.” she said.







“But I can try. I can change.”







“No you can’t. I waited, hoping you’d stop sulking, make some friends, get a job, anything, but you never took action.” she said.







“I’m sorry.”







“Stop. Don’t apologize for me cheating.”







“But I am. I’m sorry I couldn’t be what you wanted.” I said, tears rolling down my cheeks. I felt pathetic, but she was everything I had.







“Look, Wesley. I don’t want to have this conversation right now. I’m tired, I just want to go to sleep.” she said.







“Do you love him?” I asked, watching as she pulled her blouse over her head. Ella sighed, rolling her eyes as she unzipped the back of her skirt, allowing it to fall to the ground.







“Do you mind sleeping on the couch?” she asked. There was no emotion in her eyes when she looked at me, like she’d already moved on a long time ago and I was nothing but a nuisance.







“Seriously? You cheat on me and then treat me like this?” I asked, unable to refrain from admiring her beautiful body. It had been a while since I’d seen her in her underwear, and even after the betrayal, I wanted her.







“We’ll talk later, okay? I’m really sorry about all of this, I should have let you know when I started falling for her, but-”







“Excuse me? Her?” I asked, jolted to attention.







“Yes. My boss, Victoria.” she said. “Please go, I need to be alone. We’ll talk tomorrow, I promise.”







“Okay.” I said, feeling cold and numb as I stepped towards the door, looking back at her one final time before she closed it behind me. The look on her face was pure pity, like she looked down at me but felt bad at the same time. It was devastating.







My mind was completely blank when I plopped down on the couch, and my forty was staring back at me. I had so many questions, and zero answers except that my paralyzing fear that she was being fucked by some rich older man was a little off. It was a woman.

























































































































 Chapter 3



Ella snuck out early in the morning while Wesley was still in a stupor. She really didn’t want to talk to him, or deal with their predicament until she got back.







Wesley got on his bike and went for food when he finally woke up, and decided to peddle his way to Ella’s workplace to drop some off for her. He was still under the impression that he could win her back, and he had to see the woman who had taken her away from him.







“Here goes nothing.” he said, covered in sweat when he stepped inside.







“Can I help you?”







“Yeah, I was just bringing lunch to my girlfriend. Ella.” he said, feigning a smile. The secretary pointed him to her desk, and he went to deliver the food. The moment she saw him, Ella went white as a ghost.







“What are you doing here?” she asked, gritting her teeth and snatching the bag from his hands.







“I wanted to bring you lunch.” he said, his head swiveling as he looked around for the mystery woman.







“You’re such a loser. You’ve never done this once before.” she said.







“I had to ride my freaking bike. A little gratitude would be nice.” he said.







“You need to leave.” she said, eager to get him out of there. The last thing she wanted was her personal life and work life to get mixed up in the drama. Unfortunately, Victoria had already spotted him, and swooped in because she was always curious about Ella’s boyfriend.







“This must be Wesley.” she said, appearing from behind and startling him. As he turned around, he saw that she was several inches taller than him, and wearing heels. “I’m Victoria.”







“Oh, hi. Nice to meet you.” he said, completely caught off guard by her stunning beauty and piercing eye contact.







“You as well. She’s told me so much about you.”







“Good things, I hope.” he said, glancing over at Ella and laughing nervously. He hadn’t expected such a powerful, confident woman.







“Of course. I was just about to eat lunch myself, would you two like to come back to my office to share?” she asked, watching his body language crumble.







“Yeah, sure.” he said, the words leaving his mouth reflexively because he was such a people pleaser. He wanted to be mad at her, to hate the woman who stole his girlfriend, but instead, he was completely entranced.







“Follow me.” she said, leading them back to her office. Ella wasn’t sure what was happening, but it made her feel anxious. They stepped into the room, the same room they’d crossed the line in so many times before.







“Pretty nice office.” he said, looking around and having a seat in one of the chairs while Ella remained standing.







“Come here, baby girl. Sit in mommy’s lap.” Victoria said, waving her over. Wesley’s eyes went wide, as Ella didn’t say a word, but did exactly as she was told.







“What are you doing?” he asked, only to have his question ignored while her hands slid under Ella’s shirt, groping her chest and making her giggle.







“I didn’t bring my lunch. I guess I’ll just have to eat you.” Victoria whispered into her ear, gently nibbling on her neck and putting her under the spell.







“Ahem.” he cleared his throat, trying to get an acknowledgement but receiving none. He could only watch helplessly as Victoria removed Ella’s clothes, kissing her and making her laugh like they were in their own little world.







“Pretend he’s not even there. It’s just the two of us like always, baby.”







“Yes, mommy.” Ella said, quickly glancing over at him.







“What?” he asked, so silently that it wasn’t heard. They cleared the desk, and Ella laid down on her back and spread her legs. There were fireworks going off in his head, his dick was getting hard as he watched his girlfriend betray him. It was the ultimate cognitive dissonance, and he wasn’t sure whether to cry or start jerking off.



































 Chapter 4 - Wesley



It was a side of Ella I’d never seen before, emerging effortlessly at Victoria’s command. They laid atop her desk, kissing passionately and speaking about the situation as if I wasn’t even there.







Every ounce of anger, resentment, and jealousy was suppressed, overwhelmed by the impossible levels of arousal seeing them together brought out in me. I’d never even considered the possibility, as Ella never mentioned that she was attracted to women before.







I pitched a tent in my shorts, but was too scared to relieve myself. It felt almost like being in the presence of wild animals, like any movement might startle them and end the experience. If they remembered my presence, perhaps Victoria would kick me out of the room.







Instead, they stripped down to their bra and panties, rubbing against each other almost like they were purposely twisting the knife. It was obvious their chemistry far exceeded what Ella and I had, and I couldn’t even deny it to myself.







“Can I please suck on your tongue, mommy?” she asked, gazing into Victoria’s eyes.







“Of course, sweetheart. I love it when you ask nicely.” she said, offering her tongue. I squirmed in my seat, beads of sweat forming on my forehead as my penis throbbed with desire. I wanted to partake, but I knew I’d only get rejected.







Victoria’s hand moved between Ella’s legs, sliding into her panties to rub her clit. I hadn’t had sex in ages, and watching their passion made my mouth water to be a part of it.







“Look at him. He likes it.” Victoria said, turning her head in my direction. Ella giggled, and I couldn’t help smiling. “Do you like watching mommy with your girlfriend?”







“Yes.” I said.







“Speak up.”







“Yes.” I said, my voice cracking as I tried to raise it so she could hear me. My face flushed red from being put on the spot, and they chuckled at my expense.







“Yes what?” she asked, giving Ella a look. I wanted her to stand up for me, to say that it was all a mistake and that she wanted to be with me instead. It was a desperate fantasy, completely detached from reality.







“I don’t know.” I said, my mouth suddenly dry as I struggled to think. My heart was pounding, and I wasn’t even sure why I was playing along. Victoria unclasped her bra, and a sly smile formed at the corner of her lips.







“Try ‘Yes Master’. Say it.” she said, sitting up so that her enormous breasts came into view.







“Yes master.” I said, letting my eyes drift down over her torso. It was beginning to make perfect sense why Ella chose her, as she was a sight to behold.







“Good. I like to hear that. You need to accept and embrace your new roles.” she said, climbing down from the desk and reaching into one of the drawers.







“My new roles?” I asked. Ella and I hadn’t spoken about it at all, so I had no idea what she was talking about.







“Yes, as Ella’s cuckold, and my submissive.” she said, pulling a pair of handcuffs from her desk. I gulped, and received another encouraging smile from Ella.







“Okay. I think I can get into this.” I said. Victoria’s tits were hypnotizing, and as long as she was topless, I was under her complete and total command.







“Pull down your shorts and underwear.” she said, approaching me and crouching down beside the chair.







“Oh. Uhm, okay.” I said, hesitating only slightly before she flicked my ear. “Ouch!”







“Slave follows orders, or slave leaves the room. Understand?” she asked, raising her voice. Her intensity went from zero to sixty in half a second, and I quickly pulled down my pants.







“Yes master.” I said. It felt humiliating, especially with it being in front of Ella. Victoria cuffed my right wrist, and then attached the other cuff to the chair.







“Don’t be embarrassed, Slave. Lots of men have small penises.” she whispered into my ear, her hot breath sending a chill down my spine. I wanted to protest, but I wanted more to see where things were headed. I couldn’t remember the last time my cock was that hard, and it was controlling my thinking process.







“Yes master.” I said. Ella had no expression when she looked at me, but her eyes lit up when Victoria returned to her.







“I’ll allow you to jerk off, but you’re no longer to touch my princess. Do you understand?” she asked.







“Yes master.” I said, taking hold of my penis and realizing how awkward it was going to be with my left hand. She went into her desk again, this time retrieving a harness with a large strapon attached to the front. My heart jumped, and I narrowed my gaze as she stepped into it.







“Do you want mommy’s cock?” she asked, her tone shifting when she spoke to Ella.







“Yes mommy.” she said, giddy with excitement when Victoria walked over to her, holding the rubber dick by the base and wagging it in front of her face.







“Then make it wet.” she said. I couldn’t believe the way Ella behaved with her, so enthusiastic and present.







“Yes mommy. Anything you say.” she said, opening her mouth to receive it while I began stroking.







“I know it’s much larger than what you’re used to receiving, and that he never satisfied you. Let me show you what a real cock feels like.” Victoria said, holding her by the hair and making her suck it deeper. I didn’t even know Ella could give blowjobs, because she’d always told me she hated them.







“That’s all I need. I just need to be filled, mommy.”







The levels of betrayal kept stacking up, and I hated how turned on I was by all of it. I couldn’t muster the slightest bit of anger, I just wanted to see them together. I was intrigued by their power dynamic, and the way Victoria had full control of what now felt like my ex-girlfriend. Ella choked and gagged until viscous spit coated the dildo, and Victoria pulled her to the edge of the desk.







“Spread your legs, baby.”







“I really want your cock, mommy.” Ella said, saliva dripping down her chin as she stared wide eyed at Victoria’s artificial endowment, rubbing herself and begging to take it. She was like a completely different person than the one I’d been with. I had no idea she was so kinky, or sex crazed. I guess it was something I’d never brought out of her.







“You can have it, baby. Only because you’re such a good girl for mommy, and you do exactly as I say.” she said, slapping the black rubber dick down against Ella’s soft mound.







“Yes, mommy. Please.” Ella was fit to be tied, thrashing with desire while Victoria continued her tease.







“Is mommy bigger than your boyfriend?” Victoria asked, looking over at me with a sadistic smile.







“Much bigger.”







“Let me see. I want to compare them.” Victoria said, stepping away from Ella. “Show me.”







“Yes master.” I said, releasing my erection. She laughed, and I could hear Ella snickering behind her. I wondered if they talked about my size behind my back, as it was something I’d never really considered.







“Open your mouth. Submit to superior cock.” she said, standing over me and slapping it against her hand like it was a baton. I froze, and looked down at it. It had to be a nine inch toy, and I could hear my pulse in my head as I leaned in, parting my lips and wrapping them around it. “Good slave, just like that. Show us who you really are.”







“Yes master.” I said, tugging at my cuffs when I instinctively tried grabbing it with my right hand. It was humiliating, being watched while told to suck on the phallic object, but I found myself in a state of submission that I’d never experienced, and slave felt like a fitting moniker.







“You understand why Ella wants a big cock, right slave?” she asked, placing her hand on the back of my head. My mouth opened wider as she pushed it over my tongue, thrusting gently until I gagged.







“This is kinda hot.” Ella said, sitting up on the desk to watch the show. We made eye contact while I had a mouthful of dick, and I looked away.







“Yeah it is. We finally found something that he’s good for.” Victoria laughed, eliciting a chuckle from Ella. Something happened, and I became so turned on that it felt like I was going to cum without even touching my own penis. It was a pressure, a vibrating sensation that only grew the more she demeaned me.







“I love it, master.”







“Yes you do. My little dick sucker.” she said, pulling it away from my mouth and slapping it across my face. I stuck out my tongue, looking up at her like a submissive little cock slut. “I’m going to ruin you.”







“Yes master. I submit to your will.”







“Did you know he was so submissive?” Victoria asked, looking over at Ella, who was masturbating to my plight.







“Kind of. I mean, I knew he wasn’t dominant, but I didn’t realize he’d be so into this.” she said, her eyes wide. In the same way I was seeing a new side of her, she was seeing a side of me I didn’t even know existed.







“It feels obvious now, doesn’t it?” she asked, ramming her strapon down my throat while carrying on a casual conversation. It made me choke, and saliva dripped from my lips down to my chin.







“It is.”







“I think that’s why you two weren’t a good match, two submissives equals no action. You needed me.”







“Yes, mommy. Thank you so much.” she said, her voice trembling as she rubbed herself harder. I loved that I was a part of what was happening, and finally able to provide Ella with a sort of satisfaction.







“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!” I impaled myself on her cock, losing my inhibitions as I neared completion. My hand moved between my legs, but Victoria slapped it away.







“No, slave. Not right now. This is about my pleasure, not yours.” she said.







“Yes master.” I said, nodding in agreement. I only wanted to please them, to finally feel like I was adequate. That’s when it happened, spurred by the intensity of the moment, my cock simply erupted. I couldn’t hold back, it just started squirting, and it felt incredible.







“Look at that, it’s a little sissy orgasm. Sucking dick makes him cum.” Victoria said, watching in amazement as my sperm leaked down my shaft and onto my balls.







“Ughn, fuck. Oh my God.” I said, biting my lip as pleasure rang through me. It was such an intense orgasm that it made me feel euphoric. Victoria returned her attention to Elsa, leaving me sitting handcuffed to the chair and covered in my own mess.







There was a sudden clarity, and I watched helplessly as she pressed the large phallus inside of Ella. The way she reacted said it all, she was in ecstasy from the moment of penetration. I stared mindlessly at Victoria’s plump rear, jiggling as she pounded away.







“Oh, mommy. Don’t stop.” Ella begged, maintaining eye contact with Victoria while her tight little cunt somehow swallowed the toy. It was the single most erotic thing I’d ever been privy to, and I couldn’t look away. I knew it should have bothered me, that I shouldn’t be so turned on, but I couldn’t help myself.







“Yes. That’s my good girl, take it all, baby. Take mommy’s big cock.” she said, grunting and manhandling Ella in ways I never would have dared. She pulled her hair, made her suck on her fingers, and fucked her into oblivion.







Ella’s pleasure was immense, and I have no doubt she came several times while Victoria showed me how it was done. I forgot that we were at their place of work, as I became so immersed in what was unfolding that it was all encompassing. They kissed deeply, licking and sucking each other’s tongues until it was finally over.







Without saying a word, Victoria got into the desk of her drawer, unlocked my handcuff, and began putting on her clothes. Ella laid naked on the desk, looking up at the ceiling while she caught her breath. I’d never seen her in such a state of satisfaction, and my jealousy returned.







“You’re dismissed, slave. I’ll let you know if your services are needed again.” Victoria said, her expression stern. I didn’t want to disobey her, so I pulled up my shorts and underwear without cleaning myself up and got the hell out of there.







“Have a good one.” she said, the woman at the front desk.







“You too.” I said, nodding my head. As soon as I stepped outside, it felt like it was all a dream. The experience was surreal, and as weird as I felt about it, I wanted more.



























 Chapter 5



Following her eventful workday, Ella decided to go home on time so that she could have the conversation she promised to Wesley. She’d been nervous, but after seeing him cum without even being touched, she knew there was nothing to worry about.







Their communication had been sorely lacking, but their shared experience with Victoria brought them back together in a way she hadn’t expected. Her attraction didn’t return, but she loved being comfortable with him again.







“I was kind of surprised you went along with it.” she said, sitting next to him on the couch in their living room.







“Yeah, I wasn’t sure about it at first, but it ended up being…you know.”







“Really hot?” she asked, laughing.







“Right. Victoria is something else, I couldn’t really say no to her.” he said.







“That’s exactly how I feel. I’m sorry by the way, I should have told you about what was happening.” she said.







“It’s fine. I get it now.” he said, flashing back to all of the feelings he experienced during their session.







“I should have been honest, but I’m really glad we got to share that moment.” she said.







“So, like, where does this leave us?” he asked. It was all so novel to him that he didn’t understand, and wasn’t sure at all where he stood with Ella.







“I mean, I’d really like to stay friends.” she said. His expression changed, and his shoulders slumped.







“Okay. So you’re breaking up with me?” he asked, looking up at her as sadness flooded his face. Ella felt empathy for him, but had to stand firm.







“I belong to Victoria now. I can’t help the way I feel, I’m really sorry.” she said.







“It’s alright. I figured, I just wanted clarity.” he said, visibly disappointed. From that day forward, he was truly a cuckold. Ella started spending the night at Victoria’s regularly, and on those nights, he slept in the bed. On nights she came home, he took the couch.







It was difficult at first, emotionally, for Wesley to get over it. He wasn’t the most social guy, and finding another girlfriend didn’t seem like a realistic possibility for him. Weeks passed, and he became increasingly dependent on pornography to handle his needs, going down a rabbit hole of femdom and finding that his submissiveness had few limits.







He fantasized almost exclusively about Ella and Victoria, thinking about them being together, and replaying their experience in his head. It bothered him to no end having his girlfriend stolen away, but he also revelled in it because he still thought of himself as her submissive, and he prayed that she’d reach out to him although he knew it wasn’t going to happen.







Ella flourished in her relationship with Victoria, discovering new kinks and letting mommy lead the way. It was exhilarating, and it felt like each time they made love was better than the last.







Wesley spiraled, relying on alcohol and porn to pass his time. He knew that it wasn’t healthy, living with his ex-girlfriend but he lacked the funds to move out. Finally, he got a real job and got out of the house. He had to ride his bike, but it was only a few miles from the apartment.







His mental health was at an all time low when he started the job, but interacting with coworkers and customers slowly brought him out of it. It took some time, but he was moving on and accepting that it was over. His focus became saving money for a car and a new apartment. He even met a new girl, and took her out on a date. It went pretty well, in his mind, and he hoped to take her out again. They went to a nice restaurant, and he was feeling good when she dropped him back off at his place.







“Maybe next time. I just don’t kiss on first dates.” she said, pulling away when he leaned in.







“I’m going to hold you to that.” he said, brushing it off because he’d had such a nice time with her, and because it was the first time he’d felt truly happy since he visited Ella at work.







Wesley’s head was in the clouds, and he was brainstorming ideas for his next date with Sarah as he entered the apartment. It was a Friday night, so he expected to have the place to himself, but as soon as he stepped inside, he saw a pair of black high heels on the floor that he knew didn’t belong to Elsa. Victoria flashed in his mind immediately, and his entire body flushed with heat when he heard laughter coming from the bedroom.





















 



 



 



 Chapter 6 - Wesley



I knew it was her right away, as she was much taller than Ella and wore a different sized shoe. My heart raced as I walked towards the bedroom. The door was ajar, and when I peeked inside, Ella was sucking on Victoria’s toes.







“You may enter.” she said, catching me right away and calling me out.







“Sorry, I just need to take a quick shower.” I said, trying to play it off. Ella stopped sucking momentarily, as I clearly caught her off guard.







“Don’t stop, baby. Mommy’s toes need a tongue bath.” Victoria said, fixing her gaze onto me. “Remove your clothes, slave, I could use your services.”







“Yes master.” I said, ditching my plan and doing exactly as she said. I’d already told myself that it wasn’t going to happen again, and that I wouldn’t go through with it even if it did. Faced with the actual temptation of another encounter with Victoria, I crumbled immediately to her will, and found myself laying at her feet alongside Ella.







“Very good. Show your obedience.” she said, forcing her toes deeper into my mouth. My dick turned hard while I swirled my tongue around her big toe, and all of my shame regarding submission was gone. I wanted to serve her.







“You have such pretty toes, mommy.” Ella said. I was still getting used to the way they interacted, and by how unhinged she was for Victoria. I couldn’t blame her, as I was just as powerless against her.







“Mmm hmm…Good little girl. Show me what a deranged little whore you are for mommy feet.” she said, giggling as we worshiped her feet. I hadn’t had intimate touch since the last time we were together, and the pressure was mind numbing. “Lay down, slave. On your back.”







“Yes master.” I said, making it so. Victoria had installed a set of restraints under the mattress, and I was immediately put in them, leaving me completely bound by the wrists and ankles. She pulled her dress over her head, wearing nothing underneath except for curves and bouncy breasts.







“Look at that tiny little dick. Do you want that?” Victoria asked. Ella smiled sheepishly, and shook her head.







“No, mommy. I don’t.”







“Neither do I, but we can still use him for pleasure. He has to be good for something.” Victoria said, lifting my cock with her thumb and forefinger before letting it flop down against my stomach. “Such a useless, inferior little pecker.”







“Yes master.” I said, throbbing with arousal. I’d never been tied up like that, and it made me feel extremely vulnerable. They started by rubbing their feet over my body and face, and I gave into my own desires. There was nothing to do except submit, and the tease was torturous.







Even though it was only her feet, it felt good to finally touch Ella again. All of my progress in getting over her was ruined from the moment her soft soles dragged over my face.







“Look at him, he’s like an animal. A base creature, easily controlled and dominated.” Victoria said, climbing on top of me. I thought she was going to ride me, but she climbed onto my face instead.







Her taste was to die for, and the way she smothered me made me think it might just happen. Victoria dropped her weight directly onto my head, grinding on my mouth like I was a sex toy. It was tantalizing, but it only made me harder and more in need. Without the use of my hands, there was nothing I could do to relieve myself.







She must have done a lot of teasing with Ella as well, because she seemed trained in exactly what to do to spike my arousal to the point of discomfort. She blew on my cock, a steady breeze that provided the tiniest bit of stimulation. She dragged her fingertips along the length, making me suffer as I fought for breath.







“Serve your master, slave. You exist solely to pleasure me.” she said.







“Mmm hmm…” I moaned, taking every word that left her mouth as truth. I was more prepared when it came to being turned on by what was happening, only to encounter a full on denial. Still, with enthusiasm and vigor, I continued performing for her approval.







“Now eat your master’s ass, and consider yourself lucky for it.” she said, crouching over me so I could finally breathe. Only momentarily, as I received a mouthful of ass seconds later. There was a fine line between torture and pleasure, and I was riding it. The longer it went on, the harder my pulsing cock became, until my mind had melted and I existed only for Victoria.







“Mmm…” I moaned, mindlessly consuming her flesh and lost in submissive lust. She pulled her butt apart, holding her asshole directly in front of my hungry lips and tongue.







“Do you think we should let him cum?” Victoria asked, playfully bantering with Ella.







“He’s so hard.”







“I bet he won’t last more than a couple tugs. A light breeze could make him cum.” she said, still riding my face and looking back over her shoulder at Ella.







“Do you want me to do it?” Ella asked.







“Yes.” I whimpered, writhing in agony. All I wanted was touch, and I would do anything for it.







“She wasn’t asking you.” Victoria said, dropping her weight down even harder. “Spit on it. I want you to stroke it as hard and as fast as you can, and as soon as he starts to cum, release it and don’t touch him again.”







“Yes, mommy.” Ella said, letting spit fall from her mouth onto my cock and taking hold of it. Her fingers felt so good wrapped around my shaft, and she followed her instructions to a tee.







“Oh, God. Gnnnhhh…”







“Look at that pathetic cock, cumming for no reason at all. Wasted pleasure.” Victoria’s sadism felt evident, but only endeared her to me. I wasn’t in my right mind, and cum spurted from the tip onto my stomach while I writhed in place, fighting my restraints to no avail. It was a different sensation, being taken to the edge with steady strokes and then being denied. It still felt good, and drained me of my vital energy.







“Thank you.” I said, a smile washing over my face. I felt home. Victoria climbed off of me, scooping up the sticky semen from my stomach onto her fingers. I knew her plan right away, and I didn’t fight it. It didn’t taste good, but the fact I got to suck it off of her fingers made it worth it. I could tell she got off on humiliating me, and I only craved her satisfaction.







“Little baby dick, cum eating cuckold. You’re pathetic.” she said, her tone soothing as she watched me slurp at her fingers. There was a lot of cum, and each new taste was as rough as the last. I was thankful for the pleasure she gave me, as it was the only thing I was going to get.







“Yes master. I’m nothing, and you’re everything.” I said. She drizzled the last of the jizz into my mouth, and then released my straps.







“We’re done here, slave. Your services are no longer needed.”







“Yes master. Can I shower?” I asked, hopping up from the bed.







“No. Do it after I leave in the morning, you’ve already disrupted our time together. Go.” she said.







“Yes master.” I said, accepting her coldness and going to the living room after closing the door behind me. I wasn’t sure how I felt, except that once again, I was left blown away and craving more of her. Of both of them.









 Chapter 7



It would be their last time together, and he knew it. While he laid on the couch, washing down the taste of his own cum with a beer, he could hear them talking.







Victoria was going to move Ella in with her, which didn’t surprise him. Their lease was almost up, but he’d saved enough to be ready when the time came. He thought back over their relationship, about the lessons he’d learned, and the good times they shared.







His favorite part was the ending, as it taught him so much about his sexuality and what he truly desired. There’s no way he would have gained that experience without Ella, and he couldn’t look back on her infidelity with anything other than fond memories. They were the best sexual experiences of his life.







Ella was scarce after that night, moving her things to Victoria’s one box at a time until there was no sign she’d ever been there. Victoria gave her the stability she needed, and the rush of sexual excitement she desperately craved. They got along famously, and while Victoria enjoyed playing with Wesley, she never saw the need to contact him again.







Wesley went on a couple more dates with Sarah, and she finally let him kiss her. They’ve been together ever since, and her loving nature helped him to get his act together. Sarah is no dominatrix, but she has found a kinky enjoyment with occasionally acquiescing to his submissive fantasies.







It was a trying time, and one relationship was irreparably damaged, but in its place, two stronger bonds were formed, and there was plenty of naughty exploration to make it all worth it.
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Stolen by a Nerd - Hotwife Pregnancy




Brock is the university's star quarterback, and has a three month rule when it comes to dating. He's breaking it for Lilly, a cheerleader, because he still hasn't convinced her to indulge his ultimate fantasy with one of his buddies from the team.







Lilly has a 4.0 GPA, and takes her future very seriously. While she likes the idea of becoming a hotwife, she isn't sure if she can step that far outside of her comfort zone. Brock keeps badgering her, until one night, on a whim, she suggests that she try hooking up with Gilby, his math nerd tutor and roommate. After all, he's quite harmless, and she feels comfortable with him.







Brock scoffs at the idea, because he's a nerd and there's no way he could satisfy her. They make a friendly wager, and she goes over to sit down with him. Gilby is hesitant at first, but gets into it as soon as Brock says it's okay. When Lilly pulls it out, they can only stare in awe at the biggest dick either of them has ever seen, and Brock feels instant regret at his decision.







Stolen by a nerd involves unconventional relationships, and an improbable romance.
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Hotwife Agreement




Kynzie is new to the world of modeling and online influencing, and her boyfriend Ryan doesn't like it one bit. The only reason he doesn't say anything is because he's not working, and she pays all the bills.



After a long weekend photo shoot, she comes home to discover that he's been cheating, and spending what little money he has on purchasing content from other girls. She's livid, and kicks him out of the apartment so she can process how to move forward. Her new friend Morgan comes over right away, and they devise a plan for dealing with Ryan.



Kynzie tells Ryan he can sleep on the couch, because he has nowhere else to go, but he's forbidden from entering the bedroom. Morgan brings her boyfriend, and a fellow influencer named Theo.



It's a double date at the apartment, and Ryan can only watch in horror as their flirtation escalates past the point of no return, and all of his deepest fears are realized before his very eyes.
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Divine Punishment




Arielle tells her mom about Brent, the handsome, charismatic guy who keeps getting with all of her friends. She explains that he's a liar and a cheater, and says that he's trying to come over and cuddle.



Valerie smiles, and rolls her eyes. It seems almost meant to be, as he's exactly the type of man she likes to put in their place. She prefers them bent over, on their knees, or at her feet.



She tells Arielle to invite him over, as she'd like to have a little talk with him in the basement. In her mind, bad boys are just insecure and struggling with mommy issues. All they need is a little discipline, punishment, and an incentive based reward system, and they'll turn into good boys in no time.



Divine Punishment involves a romance between a younger man and an older woman.
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Hotwife Unhinged




Gray knows Haley married him for his money, and feels too old to keep up with her. He's tired of leaving her unsatisfied, as it's starting to take a toll on her.



For his birthday, he asks that she cater to his longest held fantasy. He might not be able to do it himself, but he knows someone who can.



Haley has never considered something like this before, but wants to please her husband. When she finds out about the Bull he has in mind, she can't help getting a little unhinged.
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Strict Obedience - Femdom, Mommy Kink, Cuckold




Jeff's confidence is pretty much shot. He can't get a woman, lives in his parents' basement, and sees no hope for a better future.



Until he meets Makayla, a gorgeous, much older woman in the adult industry looking for love. One look at her, and he can't say no.



Little does he know, he might be biting off more than he can chew.
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Hospital Harem




Michael avoids the doctor until it's too late, and his balls are so swollen that he can barely walk. The pressure is constant, throbbing until he can't even think straight.



He gets to the hospital, and finds the scantily clad nurses more than eager to relieve him. The treatment makes him feel vulnerable, but it's the only way to cure his aching ailments.
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