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The Ring of Power Ch. 01

The Ring of Power, Ch. 1

*******************************************************

This story involves infidelity and cuckolding. Fun and arousing themes for some, distasteful for others. If you fall into the second category and you still decide to read it, rate it, or comment on it... just don't. You hate the theme, just move on.

For the rest of us, this is a story of how the position of one little piece of jewelry has a powerful impact on a married couple's cuckolding experience. And for LOTR fans, I am sorry if my title got you excited, but there are no elves, orcs, hobbits, or dwarfs, just one ring (partially) ruling the lives of three modern humans. :)

If you like this story, please let me know with a comment, mark it as a favorite, and follow me for alerts to the next chapters. I also love getting direct messages from the Literotica community. I always respond to non-anonymous messages.

Happy reading, and whatever else you might be doing while reading! ;)

********************************************************

The text arrived and my heart started to pump faster. It was from my wife's boss, and the man I expected to cuckold me. He had told me flat out his goal was to bed my wife, in fact, his exact words were that he wanted to make my wife 'a regular source of pleasure' and I was sure he would succeed. Why? Because he was a strong man who got what he wanted, my wife was a strong woman who wanted and deserved more than me, and I was a cuckold doing my best to help him succeed.

Working with your wife is fantastic. She is so good at her job, but she also makes after hours quite amazing too. This was what I got to look at as we had dinner last night. I didn't close the deal last night, but I got a kiss (ok, actually we made out like teenagers!) and an admittance that she is having a hard time not saying yes. So please push her gently today so I can get more than a kiss tonight. We both know that is something all three of us will enjoy.

The photo was my wife at a table with sushi on it holding a pair of chopsticks looking at her boss with a look that said, 'I am definitely thinking about it' with "it" being going to bed with Markus. Sarah is wearing a black dress that is very low cut in front so her perfect breasts and cleavage are front and center. And around her neck is her wedding ring on a gold chain. I can't help but focus on it.

They are at a resort in the Caribbean as Markus is attending a conference of leaders in their industry, and my wife is there as his executive assistant. Except she is really there to be his companion and his lover. She already has been his companion for a few months now, joining him for drinks after work and on weekends, but the goal for all parties involved is that this trip changes their relationship to companion plus.

My wife looked fabulous. You could argue that I married up in the looks department as she is top-tier and I am mid-tier. She is 5 foot six, has a body that is thin in all the right places while having amazing curves in the other right places, she has eyes that make every man melt, and she has a personality that makes all of her physical traits seem even more more attractive. We are in our late 30s and have been married for just shy of 15 years. She is the only woman I have ever truly loved.

One aspect of her that I love, and so does any man who meets her is her amazing chest. She has 34D breasts and she has near perfect cleavage. And she has always dressed in a way that shows off her great assets. She doesn't dress slutty but she'd certainly makes sure that she puts her girls, as she calls them, on display. She has always liked the attention she has gotten because of her amazing breasts.

This is why I suggested she wear her wedding ring on a chain around her neck for this trip. Wearing it there attracts attention to her amazing chest, and it was her chest that first turned her relationship with her boss from professional to personal. After a couple of dates, he admitted that while he thought she was an amazing colleague and a very cool person, he still couldn't help but falling in love with her chest and that extra attraction made him pursue her even though professionally they shouldn't be having a relationship.

The second reason I suggested she wear her ring not on her finger, but around her neck was that we had tried it before, and the results were good. I heard about the idea via a podcast and it has interesting implications for the wife, the husband, and the would be lover.

For the wife, the idea is that she is opening her marriage to another man but she is not abandoning her husband, just moving him from his traditional spot, figuratively with the ring, and in reality when it comes to sex. So she still has the ring and what the ring represents which is the stability and love of her husband, but by moving it from its traditional location and wearing it around her neck, she tells herself, her husband, and the world that she is open to relationships with men other than her husband.

For the husband, it is a visual reminder that he has given his wife permission to seek pleasure with other men but they will still stay husband and wife. Seeing the ring that he gave his wife moved to a secondary location is the analogy of being moved to a secondary location when it comes to sex with his wife. It adds to the humiliation of being a cuckold because he is looking right at the ring each time he sees her. He knows what it represents, and he must deal with her openness to sex with others directly. Of course, as a cuckold, he finds pleasure in this humiliation, so ultimately the ring's position is a source of pleasure for him.

And for potential men who might engage with the wife, it is an indication that she is available. It's not the same as her taking the ring off for a one night affair, instead she has purposely moved the ring to a secondary position and it tells that man that while she would like to explore sex with other men, she doesn't mean to replace her husband completely. And the very visual location of the ring means there is no attempt at deceit, she is being honest with her husband and the other men. So it is a reminder that she is available, but not completely. Thus, in some ways it's a truth in advertising approach that the wife tells the world that she is willing to step beyond her husband but does not want to replace him fully.

That is a lot of meaning for a simple ring hanging from a simple chain. But almost two years ago, after listening to the podcast multiple times, we decided to try it. We moved her ring right before we spent a long weekend at a resort. My wife didn't end up sleeping with anyone, but she confessed feeling her freedom via the ring was powerful. And for me, seeing her talk or flirt with another man (she did do a lot of that) while the ring I gave her hung there was also powerful. One night she gave me a slow and powerful handjob while I stared at the ring and she told me about the man she had spoken with at the pool that day and how if he had asked, she would have slept with him. We both ended up loving our experiment.

We have repeated the experiment numerous times and twice it led directly to my wife having sex with another man. But this was different. We have been a cuckolding couple for almost five years (ironically her first other man was a former boss of mine, is there a theme here?), but she had recently told me she had lost interest in the more casual hookups and wanted a real boyfriend style relationship. She told me she needed great sex AND an emotional bond.

I was nervous about that as all her other men had been sex only relationships. I loved being her sexual cuckold, I wasn't sure I could be her emotional cuckold too. But as is the life of a cuckold, what you want is always secondary to your wife's desires.

Numerous months passed and then one evening over dinner she told me she had a date on Friday after work. Over the next few days, she told me that her and her new boss had become friends and confidants, and although it was bad form at work to date your boss, she told him yes. I heard her affection for him in her voice and what she said. Friday came and I was actually surprised she was home by 9pm.

"We had a very nice time, and the truth is I like him, and that actually makes me reluctant to sleep with him. And I think he feels the same as he didn't ask, but I got the sense he wanted to. I was glad he didn't, because I think I would have said yes, and I am not ready for that."

"My confident and sexy hot wife is not ready? Now that really concerns me. You really do like him don't you, because if he were just a possible evening of fun you would've made it crystal clear that he had the green light."

"I think that's accurate, which scares me because he's gonna eventually ask and I'm going to have to eventually answer. I told you I wanted more of a boyfriend experience but now that that opportunity exists it's scarier than I thought."

"It scares me too, but you know I support whatever you want. I've shared you sexually for over five years and it has been absolutely amazing, if I have to share some of your heart to so that you can have the relationship you want and I will learn to live with that."

I sounded so generous and confident when I said it but on the inside I was doing cartwheels. It did scare the crap out of me that she was not on the verge of a great sex romp with a man, but instead she was on the verge of a real relationship that would involve sex, which pretty much meant it would involve better sex than what I gave her since I had always been a great husband but mostly a dud in the sack.

While she was reluctant to sleep with him she was not reluctant about spending time with him. They had lunch together, had evening dates, and eventually even had a Saturday night date. But she didn't sleep with him.

About two weeks ago I met him at a company party. He pulled me aside. He somehow was point blank direct, and a really nice guy at the same time. He told me that Sarah and he had developed a relationship and he wanted it to become sexual. He explained that Sarah had told him about my cuckold status. We ended up talking for over an hour and by the time we were done, we had exchanged numbers and I had promised that I would help him win my wife over. While I wouldn't necessarily classify him as the classic bull in a cuckold situation, he was definitely the dominant male between us and was planning to use his status to win my wife over, and somehow, without being an arrogant prick about it, he easily convinced me to help him.

Later I reflected that I fully understood why Sarah liked to spend time with him as he was a very confident but also very genuine person and I spent an hour with him and immediately felt like we were connected. Ironically that connection revolved around my wife, and the fact that he was going to end up her lover, but it still didn't change the fact that somehow I liked him and wanted him to succeed.

Just a week later I heard from both my wife and Markus separately that they had decided to do a business trip together, although the primary reason for the trip was to give Markus a chance to close the deal with Sarah. She used the words, 'to see where the relationship goes,' but she also knew that the direction it was going to go involved her and Markus becoming lovers. It was clear they were already close friends, with a great deal of sexual tension between them, and a trip involving time together without other distractions, such as me, was going to have a clear outcome. They were going on the trip to become lovers and we all knew that.

They left yesterday and before they did, I presented Sarah with a new gold chain and suggested she move the ring. It was just a few minutes before Markus was scheduled to pick her up. She was reluctant but agreed to it. She told me she was very excited about spending time with Markus and did want and expect to sleep with him on the trip, but that she was afraid that if she moved the ring, she might not move it back.

"We have had such fun as a cuckolding couple, and while I thought I wanted a more boyfriend like experience, I am worried I am already too attached to Markus and if we sleep together, I might not be able to keep our relationship casual."

To say my cuckold angst hit the roof would be an understatement. My wife was confessing she was falling for her boss at a level much deeper than sex. A smart man would have told her to leave her ring on her finger and cancel the trip. But I was a cuckold first, and the power of the emotions swirling inside of me were intense and willed me to remain a cuckold first.

"You should go, with your ring on its chain. You should give yourself to the experience and to Markus." I held out my hand. "Let me move the ring for you, and thus you know your loyal husband and cuckold understands and encourages you to give Markus and your relationship a try. I want you to be happy on all levels, so let's move the ring and get you on your 10 days of Markus experience!"

Sarah laughed and smiled and handed me the ring, "you are the best husband and cuckold a wife could ask for. Thank you for this."

I put the ring on her like a husband puts any necklace on his wife. It hung down to the start of her cleavage and seeing it was intense. She had expressed reluctance to put it on, but I could tell now that it was on she was very pleased. She ran her hand up underneath it and went over and looked in the hallway mirror.

"I'm sorry baby, but I really like the ring where it is. It has always made me feel more free and I think the simple truth is I'm looking forward to expressing that freedom with Markus."

I came up behind her and put my hands around her waist and spoke to her while we both looked in the mirror.

"I love you Sarah, and I too think the ring is in exactly the right position. As of right now, you are free to be Markus's woman, certainly on the sexual level, but also on whatever other levels you desire."

Sarah turned and kissed me on the cheek. A moment later the doorbell rang. I went and let Markus in. Sarah looked nervous. I knew then that she was going to go beyond sex with Markus. She was an experienced and enthusiastic hotwife yet in this case she was a nervous schoolgirl meeting her crush.

I suggested I bring her bag to his car. He threw me the keys. When I returned, they seemed to have settled into being a couple. Sarah told me later it was the ring that allowed her to accept that she truly had the freedom to be with Markus.

The held hands as the walked to his car, and he opened her door for her. She got into his car and looked back at me. Her hand went to the ring and she mouthed "I love you" and a moment later she drove away with Markus.

Back in the moment I was mesmerized by the ring on her chest in the photo. It was there screaming at me that she was or soon would be his. I typed my reply to the man trying to bed my wife. It was surreal to have this casual communication with him, but I also liked to be connected to what I saw as inevitable; Sarah and Markus would become lovers and likely they would become more. It was new and scary ground for me, and I found texting with Markus, helping him, made me feel less scared.

She looks incredible as always. Between the ring position and her expression, I am actually surprised you didn't close the deal last night.

I didn't push too hard. And she explained the ring position last night. I want to thank you because she described its impact as game changing for her. She told me she knows she has the freedom to let our relationship go wherever it might go. I almost suggested bed right there, but figured I didn't have to push, I still have nine days of your wife! I want her to feel ready. But yes, seeing the ring around her neck versus on her finger was great. I mentioned it looked great in that position and she replied that it was your idea, but she felt it was where it should be.

If it is still there tonight for your date, assume your green light burns brightly! I know my wife. If it stays in that position for you, it is her way of saying yes.

See this is why I love having you on my side. Great insight.

I will ask her if she felt good about it's position and encourage her to keep it there for tonight.

I appreciate it. And when I do close the deal tonight you can be happy you helped make it happen. Oh, and don't worry I will make her happy. Seriously happy and satisfied.

I am counting on it. She deserves better than me.

And she is getting that and based on the long pause after we kissed last night, she understands the door is open to better. I probably could have convinced her to have invited me in last night, but better that she initiates. Plus, your wife is an amazing kisser and there was something powerful about kissing with the anticipation of more.

Yes, kissing her has always been amazing. The slow play was a smart play on your part. If she feels like she made the decision to move to the next level with you, she will be fully onboard with it and my guess is you will benefit from her commitment!

She is worth the wait. And if you help push her today, I am going to make her glad she invited me in. I am going to fuck your wife, and it is going to be the best sex she has ever experienced. She wants that, you want that, and I am going to deliver. But it will start with her inviting me into her room.

I am very excited, and I will do my best to push her in your direction. In fact, I have to go, she is calling. Time to help you both have an amazing evening.

I answered my phone as his reply showed.

She will thank you for encouraging her. In fact, by midnight at the very latest she will be wondering why she waited the extra night. And she will be asking me for round two. And I will be giving her a second round even better than first.

I smiled. He was exactly what my wife needed. And he was exactly what I needed. He was a friendly, but purposeful man and his purpose was to fuck my wife and to ensure I got to enjoy the humiliation and arousal of that. But he also seemed to care for my wife, which was something else she needed. It scared both of us, especially me, but what my wife wanted and needed was a broad-based relationship with a caring man who also rocked her world in bed. I was pretty good at the first, but not strong in the second category. Markus was positioning himself to be both. Whether my wife was willing to admit it or not, she was already emotionally attached to him, and if he ends up performing at the level we all expect sexually, he will become her primary man and just like the ring I gave her, I will move to a secondary position.

Amazingly enough, I was about to have a conversation with my wife where even though I shouldn't, I was going to encourage her to close the loop with Markus and become his lover. A smart man would do the opposite, but I was a cuckold and my wife and her happiness would always come first, and Markus already made her happy as a human, and I was pretty sure he was going to make her even happier as a sexual being. So I began our conversation knowing I was going to do the thing I shouldn't do and push her to end up in bed with Markus that very evening.

"Hey babe, how's your trip going?" I jumped into the call with my wife.

"It is going well. Do you have time to talk?"

There it was, she was about to tell me she would be cuckolding me with Markus. I decided to push in that direction.

"Yes baby, of course. But first can I ask, did you keep the ring on where I put it?"



"Yes, and that is why I wanted to talk. I wore it around my neck, and it definitely worked."

"He asked you?"

"Baby, he asked me a while ago, and multiple times since. But there was something about me taking my ring off my finger and putting it around my neck that changed me. I felt the sense of freedom that comes with your husband moving his ring off your finger. Like it was OK to tell Markus yes, but that even if I did, you would still be there for me, even if that was in a supporting role versus a primary one."

"So did you say yes last night?" I obviously knew the answer but wanted to hear her version of events.

"No, but we did kiss at my hotel room door. He is a really good kisser!"

The fact that both of them commented on how good the kissing was brought my cuckold angst to the forefront. As funny as it sounds, there is one thing to share your wife sexually, there's another to share her romantically. Her having sex with another man was actually easier to deal with than her kissing another man. As these thoughts traveled through my scrambled brain, she continued.

"And while I wanted to, I still didn't invite him in. But after thinking about it most of the night, I plan to say yes tonight."

"I am excited for you, jealous AF, but so very happy for you, and for us."

"I am too, but mostly I am scared. This is a huge step, and we can't undo it once it happens."

"I don't want to undo it, in fact my request is you do what Nike would tell you, and just do it!"

I surprised myself with the confidence I showed saying that because part of me was confident, but a bigger part was feeling very unsettled and insecure. We had happily become a cuckolding couple and I had always loved the happiness that brought my wife (who wouldn't like extra great sex without getting in trouble with your spouse!), but this time, encouraging sex was also encouraging a real relationship. A relationship that could displace me. So, I was anything but confident and that is likely why I used bad humor to express my thoughts.

She laughed at my bad humor and then sounded nervous. "What if my telling him no last night makes him hesitant tonight?"

What an amazing way to tell me she wanted it to happen. My dick was rock hard now. There was no doubt my wife wanted to sleep with Markus.

"Keep wearing the ring! That will be a clear sign that last night was just a 'not yet' and not a real no. And wear something sexy as hell, that is another language us men actually understand! And when he compliments your outfit tell him you hoped he would like it and when he mentions the ring, tell him you liked how it worked last night and hoped it continued to work its magic tonight. If that doesn't work, the man is too much of an idiot to deserve you!"

"I am not sure I deserve him, or you for that matter. I would be lying if I didn't say I want him. In fact, I may or may not have expressed that desire for him by pleasuring myself last night. And somehow you want this to happen and very few husbands would be encouraging me to do so. Are you sure you are ok with this. I want it, but I will easily say no if you are having second thoughts."

I was having significant second thoughts, but I just kept coming back to my commitment to be my wife's cuckold. To be a good cuckold was to always put her first and I could tell she really wanted this. I could tell she wanted the good sex but she also wanted the opportunity to see what being Markus's girlfriend would feel like. So I kept pushing her in that direction even if a voice in the back of my head was screaming for me not to do so.

"The only thought I have is how incredibly amazing tonight will be for you, for Markus, and for me. I have zero second thoughts. Just promise me A. you will wear the ring tonight, so he knows to ask again and I will get to be a small part of your evening, B, that you will just relax and enjoy time with Markus, and C, you promise to tell me about it. In fact, my hope is you won't just tell me about it, but you will tease the shit out of me about it."

My wife laughed a happy laugh and replied in the way I hoped, "I can promise all of those things, although I think B might be the one I will really focus on!"

I literally moaned. It is hard to explain to other people, but as a cuckold when my wife starts speaking about the potentially great sex she's gonna have with another man, it is an erotic experience for me and one that I crave greatly.

She laughed again, "Was that a good execution of that last request of yours!"

"Fuck yes. God, I love you!"

"Even if I wear your ring around my neck clearly telling Markus that the door is open and then gladly let Markus take me. Preferably multiple times!"

"Yes, yes, and yes. In fact, please, please, please send me a photo of you wearing the ring and a sexy outfit that Markus gets to take off you. I want to feel jealous AF but I also love that you have moved me off your finger, but you are still taking me with you. You know your pathetic husband wants to be there someday and literally watch you cuckold me, but in the meantime, knowing I am being represented by the ring hanging around your beautiful neck means a lot to me."

Sarah paused, and I waited for her to respond.

"I too like the ring being there, but as I have said earlier, this is more serious than any of the fun trysts I have had. You understand I really like Markus and I doubt becoming sexual partners is going to lessen that. In fact, I am sure I am going to be very attached to him both as the man who fucks me, but also the man who makes me happy. So, this might be your last chance to tell me to put the ring back on my finger and jump a plane home, because if tonight goes as planned, the ring might never make it all the way back to my finger."

I greatly appreciated her honesty and her insight was dead on. We both knew that sometime tonight not just the ring was going to settle into a secondary role, but the person the ring represented was going to do the same. The simple truth was that Markus was going to take over as her first man. She already liked him, and after he impressed her in bed, which I was sure he was going to do, she would be quickly moving towards the point of loving him. It was very hard for me to even think of that but at the same time I was so committed to being her loyal cuckold that I pushed those scary thoughts out of my brain and responded with support.

"I do understand all of that and while it scares me I totally support you finding out where Markus will be in your life. You have tonight and the rest of the trip to give him a front row seat while leaving me as a ring on your neck. And that might sound harsh but that's exactly why you were there with him. He knows it, you know it, and I know it. And we all went into this understanding that the outcomes were potentially very different than where we are now. So yes, I understand that after tonight the ring may never make it back on your finger, but I still support you, I still love you, and I still want you to sleep with Markus tonight."

"Then I guess it is official, I wear the ring, Markus gets the hint, he walks me to my room, we spend some time kissing, because the kissing part is really good, then I invite him in, we fuck, hopefully multiple times, I text you to confirm your cuckold status, you know, because I am such a nice and caring wife, and tomorrow you and I get on a call and you hear all about it. Every amazing detail of how Markus fucked me better than any man ever has. Then Markus and I repeat our perfect each day we are here together and to be quite honest I wouldn't be surprised if by week's end I have said some things to him that up to now only you have heard. Any objections?"

"Yes, one. Do I really have to wait until tomorrow to hear about it? Couldn't you just call me when he leaves?"

"That was the plan. When he leaves. Tomorrow. Late morning. After he has fucked me at least two more times, three if you count our morning fuck!"

"Fuck, you are perfect. Of course. I am an idiot."

"Yes, you are, but you are the idiot I love. I will confess after all the prelude to tonight I am horny AF. And thus, all I can think of is Markus fucking me. I need his cock buried in my pussy and I need it over and over again. But as much as I am going to love that, and eventually that may lead to me loving Markus, my truest love will still be for you. And as crazy as it might seem to others, I am doing this for both of us. Because I know my idiot husband craves being my cuckold with all your being, and sometime about 9 pm tonight, you and I are going to get what we want! And if that leads to Markus and me becoming a full-blown couple, I think you and I are going to enjoy that also. So, I think over the next 24 hours, and the many days and hours follow, you and I are going to end up in places of happiness. Our weird but very genuine levels of happiness!"

I laughed and said, "I think Markus is going to end up pretty happy too! He is going to end up with the coolest, sexiest, hottest, and nicest girlfriend a man could ask for!"

"You are too kind. Do you think Markus sees that in me because I really want him to want me!"

"You know he wants you, and tonight he will have you, and while I could talk about this for hours, I am going to get back to work. And you should go shopping. While we have been talking, I set up an account for you at the shops at the resort. Go buy yourself sexy everything and make it crystal clear to Markus that tonight is the night!"

"You did that for me? Should I tease you with photos later?"

"Actually, no. Skip the photos to me. Markus should be first to see you. First on, first off!"

"Fuck, if he were available right now, I would tell him to come to my room and take me. I am so fucking horny. But he is still in meetings until 6 and said he will pick me up at 7pm."

"That gives you plenty of shopping time. And don't forget, you have 8 more days with him, so shop accordingly!"

"You are the best! Well except in bed, then it will be Markus!"

"OK, as much as I love teasing, I can't relieve myself here at work, so I better hang up before I just cum my pants! I love you baby and I truly hope you have an amazing night."

"And morning, well, and tomorrow, and the rest of the week. Oops, I was supposed to stop teasing you. Enjoy a frustrating day at work and I love you too. When we speak next you will be fully cuckolded by Markus!"

"God, I love the sound of that!"

"Not as much as I am going to love making it happen! With that thought, goodbye husband, and I will talk to you later cuckold!"

And she hung up. I had lied to her. I went into the family bathroom in our office building and stroked out one of the most powerful ejaculations of my life. I just might have returned there three more times that workday. When I got home, I was still horny and masturbated again. As a lover, I could never go more than twice and even that was a 50/50 proposition. But as a cuckold? I could ejaculate five or six times because there was no arousal like cuckold arousal!

At 8:47 pm I got a text.

Goodnight my cuckold. Sleep well.

I responded.

Thank you. For the message, for what you are doing, and for still loving me. Don't sleep well! ;)

Her final reply was, you're welcome, I love you, no plans to sleep!

I didn't sleep much either. Some of the time I was beyond excited and aroused pleasuring myself and sometimes I was despondent at the thought of my wife with another man, especially one she had admitted she would likely fall in love with. That is the crazy swirl of emotions that define being a cuckold. I got up after a few hours of sleep and headed into work.

As I drove to work I got a text.

Time for a phone call?

I responded yes and moments later my CarPlay was receiving a call from Sarah. I was both excited and terrified to talk to her. I tried to focus on the positive as I answered.

"Morning babe, I hope you are tired from a lack of sleep!"

Sarah laughed. "I am. But that was the best bad night of sleep in my life!"

If I thought she might go easy, I was wrong. And I didn't sense she was teasing me, just sharing her genuine feeling about her obviously great night with Markus.

"Do I dare ask for details?"

"That depends. If you would rather not hear that Markus is the best lover I have ever experienced and we fucked 4 times last night, and once already this morning, then I wouldn't ask for details."

Fuck. I was literally speechless. I had just arrived at the sprawling parking lot of my office complex and I turned into a space way off in the corner. I didn't want anyone to hear my conversation thru the car's speaker system. I finally found a weak voice to answer.

"I am happy for you." I said it without enthusiasm, and I wasn't sure I meant it. I had wanted this for so long and expected to have this fun conversation about her tryst, and here I was feeling highly insecure and thinking I made a big mistake. Sarah noticed.

"I am guessing this is harder for you than you thought it would be?"

"I expected myself to be thrilled, but the reality is I feel very unsettled. I am sorry, this wasn't supposed to be about me."

"This conversation is about you, but I will be blunt, I opened the door to my room while thinking about you and how I was doing it for you, but by round 2 I knew I was doing it for me. By this morning I also knew this is going to be more than a fling. You can take this however you might, but Markus and I just clicked and when I join him in the shower in a few minutes I will be his. I needed to call you and tell you how amazing it was and how much it has impacted me. I plan to give myself fully to Markus today, the next day, and every day after that. I never intended to feel like this, but when I join Markus in the shower, I am going to tell him to make love to me. And when he does, it is very likely I will tell him I belong entirely to him. I won't say I love him, but I think I just might before this trip is over. That is how good the last 12 hours have been."

I was despondent. And I was humiliated. And I was harder than I had ever been. This is the life of a cuckold and this cuckolding experience was more intense than all my previous experiences combined. I took a deep breath and willed myself to calm down. And then something clicked, and I realized I did still want this because what I was feeling was the most potent mix of emotions I had ever experienced. I was actually in cuckold heaven. It was hard, but I found my voice.

"Let me say it a second time with the proper tone; I am happy for you, and I mean it sincerely! While this might be the most pain and humiliation I have ever experienced, it is also the most excitement and arousal. The intensity is off the charts, but it is also amazing. I love you Sarah and I truly am happy for you and look forward to being your completely loyal and completely supportive cuckold!"

"I am really happy to hear that. I will always love you, you don't have to ever doubt that, and some time down the road I just might end up loving Markus too, that is still in play, as we knew it would be. But for now he promised me a great shower fuck and I plan to enjoy that and lose myself in the pleasure he provides. I don't mean to hurt you, but I need to be honest with you, I don't see your ring ever returning to my finger, but I have also told him I plan to keep it on my neck. I am being selfish with both of you, but I still need you and I need you to be part this journey, and I need to give myself to Markus and see where that goes. He told me that as long as he gets me, you can have your ring position. Can you live with that baby?"

I could. In fact the idea that she told him the ring stays, even if it stays in the second position, told me that I got to stay, and that made my heart go from despondent to happy.

"Baby, hearing that you will keep my ring, and me, with you, even as you give yourself fully to Markus is amazing. I can not only live with it but am thrilled with it. I have just one request."

"What might that be?" She asked, knowing what my request would be. I was nothing if not predictable and I wanted what all cucks wanted; I wanted to hear about it and be teased about it.

"Please send more photos, and tease me, and share with me how much you love sex with Markus and how much you are falling in love with him. I want to hear it all! My ring will experience it and I would love for me to experience the sights and sounds you send. Will you do that for me?"

I could hear playfulness in her voice as she replied. "Markus and I just might have already talked about this and we agreed that you deserved one photo a day of your ring having almost as good of a time as we are, and that I would call you every other day and give you an update. Every day seemed like there just wouldn't be enough time for your cuckold angst to consume you and you and I both know you want to be consumed by that angst! So that is what we are going to do. But that isn't going to start until he makes love to me in the shower, so it is time for both me and your ring to get wet!"

I laughed and said, "I love you! Go! Ah, the adventures my ring will have!"

"I love you too, and don't worry, your ring bearer will tell you the tales of those adventures, but not for 48 hours. Enjoy that time my loyal cuckold, I certainly will!" And she hung up.

To be continued...

Thanks for reading. If you liked the story, please rate it, add it to your reading list, and follow me for future chapters and other stories. I also always respond to those of you that send me non-anonymous feedback, so don't be shy about reaching out! Thanks again!


The Ring of Power Ch. 02

This story involves infidelity and cuckolding. Fun and arousing themes for some, distasteful for others. If you fall into the second category and you still decide to read it, rate it, or comment on it ... just don't. You hate the theme, just move on.

For the rest of us, this is a story of how the position of one little piece of jewelry has a powerful impact on a married couple's cuckolding experience. In chapter one, Sarah finally hooks up with her boss moving their relationship into the sexual realm. In this chapter that story continues as the ring bearer gains confidence and the ring giver is pushed deeper into submission.

If you like this story, please let me know with a comment, mark it as a favorite, and follow me for alerts to the next chapters. I also love getting direct messages from the Literotica community. I always respond to non-anonymous messages.

Happy reading, and whatever else you might be doing while reading! ;)

********************************************************

Chapter One Recap: Sarah and Jim have been a cuckolding couple for over five years, but this time is different. Sarah and her boss, Markus, have built a relationship over a few months based on professional admiration and friendship. But now they are away on a business trip together with the intend of becoming lovers. Jim, Sarah's cuckold husband asks Sarah to wear her wedding ring on a chain on her neck to remind all three parties that the door is open. Sarah and Markus go through that door and become serious lovers. The past friendship acts as a platform and the great sex accelerates it. They move almost to have powerful feelings for each other. Jim is left on the sidelines while his ring adores his wife's neck. Husband and wife have just conversed, and he has learned that his wife is fully on-board with her boss and new lover and that they are going to be a serious and sexual couple from this point forward.

**************************

I hung up with my husband and practically skipped to the shower. My lover was waiting for me. I could see him in the shower through the glass wall. Damn he was hot! I had suppressed those thoughts for a long time because I was married (minor issue), he was my boss (bigger issue), and I already really liked him (biggest issue). But now, after a night of life altering sex, I had no reason not to appreciate the man who has claimed me as his. My husband would be happy for me, we can figure something out at work, and it was clear that like and lust were going to share the same space at this point.

I stripped and was about to join him, but I stopped and looked in the mirror. I wasn't so bad myself. My breasts have always been my best asset. They are big, not huge, and still high and firm, lucky genetics there! The rest of me is trim and toned, that part was good eating, yoga, and running. And there in the mirror was Jim's ring staring back at me. My husband gave me the ring at our wedding 15 years ago. I have only ever worn the single band, never a diamond ring, and now it hung on a chain around my neck instead of being worn on the traditional finger.

The ring's position was powerful. It meant I was free to join my hot AF boss in the shower and let him pleasure me. But it also means my cuckold husband, a title he has earned and is proud of, is still with me. He is my rock and my best friend. I have cuckolded him numerous times, and we have both greatly enjoyed it. I love the better sex and he loves what he calls his cuckold angst. I learned a long time ago to not try to fight his fetish, but to just accept it as genuine and let's be honest, it works out pretty well for me.

But as I look at the ring, the one I have worn in this position before, and the one that has always returned to my finger, I realize it might not return this time. I was direct with my husband since the beginning and was also blunt with him on the phone a moment ago, but I am still not sure I fully conveyed how strong my attraction to Markus is. It certainly is a sexual attraction and after last night that part of the attraction is in full celebration mode. He rocked my world last night physically in a way no other man has. And getting back to those sensations is top on my priority list.

But Markus is more than a top tier sex partner. I like him. I liked him even before I lusted for him. We work together and he is brilliant but also open to my ideas and contributions. He is kind and confident and he has never shied away from wanting a sexual relationship with me, but he was patient as it took me longer to say yes. So, the ring is not just competing against a big cock (although his cock is big, and shaped perfectly), but it is competing against a man that makes me happy on all levels. I smile and talk to the ring, "I hope you like your chain, I don't see you returning to my finger for a while!" Then I grabbed it, kissed it, and said, "Time to get wet!"

I entered the shower and snuggled up behind my man. He accepted my snuggle and asked, "all good on the home front?"

Reason #153 I am falling hard for Markus, he was genuinely concerns for me even when that concern involved my husband who he had just replaced as my primary man.

"Yes, I was direct with him and told him that we had an amazing night and that his ring was staying in position #2. Because we did, and it is!"

Markus pulled my arms tighter around him and said, "Yes, we did! And I plan for us to repeat that every night of this trip!"

I hugged him tighter and simply replied, "Take me! Right now!" I needed him inside of me. I needed to feel the excitement of being with a new and different man, but mostly I just needed him to claim me, and claim me hard!"

Markus did not disappoint! He spun around and immediately started to kiss me and fondle my breasts. He broke our kiss and leaned further into me and whispered, "are you mine?"

I smiled and turned so I could look him direction the eyes, "in every way! Now fuck me and help me celebrate that!"

Markus is a fit and strong man and he demonstrated that by lifting me up and pushing me against the glass block wall while he impaled me on his cock. I was already so aroused and wet that his entered me easily and I then wrapped my legs around him and moaned loudly because I could not have felt better! My man was deep inside of me and was achieving that same feat emotionally, and back home my husband and cuckold was forever loyal and happy for me.

Markus began slowly pushing himself as deep as he would go and then sliding back almost all the way out, then back in, then out, then back in. I could feel an orgasm building deep inside of me. While we did this we said nothing but stared at each other intensely. I kept waiting for him to speed up, to start fucking me, but damn him, he just methodically made love to me. My orgasm rose and soon I was panting and my mouth hung open. I was pushing back against every thrust and squeezing my legs around him.

But Markus just kept his slow rhythm going and soon I started to cry it felt so good. My body didn't explode into an orgasm it just slowly shifted to higher levels of pleasure until I didn't think I could take it. My body shook and Markus just kept going in then out.

I had lost all sense of time or space and was literally in a state of orgasmic bliss I didn't know existed. Markus kept going and kept me in that state and then pressed his perfect cock as deep as he could go, looked directly into my soul, and said calmly and with full authenticity, "I love you!" He then came deep inside of me.

I wept. The power of the situation overwhelmed me and between the physical pleasure and the emotional intensity, I lost it. They were tears of joy and happiness and as I sobbed and he finished his climax with a few final thrusts, I returned his look and said, "I love you too!" And as soon as I said I knew I meant it and the tears of joy dried up and just the joy remained. We stared at each other and then slammed our lips into each other and kissed more passionately than I ever had.

Twenty-four hours earlier I was debating with my husband whether I should sleep with Markus and now I had just told him I loved him while having the most powerful orgasm of my life. I think I knew I was going to say those words at some point because our relationship pre-sex was so good. We obviously had just clicked sexually at a level that still had me buzzing, but the time at work, and especially our dates together had already shown me we clicked as a couple. But it surprised me I said the words this soon. It also surprised me that I had zero regrets about saying those words.

All of this was swirling in my brain while our tongues were swirling in each other's mouths. But suddenly I broke the kiss off and looked at Markus and I spoke with fiery intensity.

"I LOVE YOU!"

I didn't shout it, but I said it slowly and strongly. I just needed to say it a second time. Markus stayed silent, he could tell I had more to say. He was right.

"I definitely, for sure, no regrets, no caution, love you and how you make me feel better than any man ever has and I am talking both sexually and emotionally. How you did that in this short period of time is a mystery that I really don't care to solve, I just want to be yours, so your 'I love you' to me better have been genuine and not simply your dick talking because I have crossed over the love line and I don't ever plan to go back!"

He was smiling but still remaining quiet. He raised his eyebrows at me asking me if I was done?

I laughed and said, "Yes I am done. So please tell me you love me. I need to hear it and I need it to be true!"

Markus held my shoulders and softly said, "I love you. But that was easy for me to say because I fell in love with you months ago. My life is less complicated, but yours isn't. But I don't care and my love extends to whatever you need."

Markus reached over and grasped Jim's ring. "I am not asking you to stop loving your husband, I am just asking you to love me and give me a chance to earn my first-place status!"

"That is exactly what that ring position means. You have that chance. And the reality is I am rooting for you. There are so many reasons we shouldn't be together, my husband, our work status, the fact that you are out of my league, but I don't care. I want to be yours."

He leaned in and kissed me. "First, you have it backwards, you are out of my league, second, if I have read all of this right, your husband will somehow enjoy us being in love, and if need be, I am firing your hot ass!"

The look on his face told me he was both serious and joking! I returned the fun!

"But then I just sue you for sexual harassment and make millions. Damn you have discovered my master plan!"

He didn't miss a beat, "Well then, time to harass you some more!"

He scooped me up, carried me into the bedroom, playfully threw me onto the bed and pinned my arms above my head with one hand and used the other to guide his cock into me. I squealed with delight and then the man I love fucked me fast and furiously. I just kept repeating "fuck me harder" and he kept obliging! In under five minutes we both came and then he flopped down next to me.

I rolled my head towards him and said, "definitely harassment! But I still love you."

He then kissed me and said, "I love you and plan to harass you all week. Serious, continuous, and mind-blowing harassment. If you don't like it, complain to your boss!"

We both laughed and then I said, "skip the conference today. Harass your poor helpless employee all day. Then take her out for a very fancy and public dinner, and then harass me some more. I love you Markus Cross and I need you today!"

"I love you Sarah Harwick and you have me today, conference be damned! But before we get down to serious harassment, how about we grab late breakfast and check you out of your room. I want us to be together 24/7 in one room!"

I leaned in, kissed him and said, "perfect."

And that is what we did. And while we were eating breakfast I asked him to take a photo of me, the smile radiating from my face that my husband will recognize as representing blissful happiness, and his ring still laying against my upper chest. It took three tries but the third one captured it perfectly.

I attached the photo and added a message.

Great morning of sex, an honest exchange of I love yous, and late breakfast. Markus is winning easily. Sorry, not sorry.

I showed it to Markus. His response; "ouch!"

I explained.

"My husband and I have been a cuckold couple for years. And I got really good at something he strongly desires; teasing the shit out of him about my great sex with other men. But then I met you and I struggled to tease him because we both knew you were trouble. You weren't a fuck buddy, you were much more. But Jim understood that and still worked to get us together. And I am grateful for that. So it is time to return to the hot wife who is damn excellent at humiliating my husband. He helped me get what I wanted; I should return the favor. He will understand that me returning to to the role of his tormentor is a way I am saying thank you and I love you"

Markus laughed and said, "well then, can I hit send for you?"

"Perfect!"

He reached over and hit send. About 30 seconds later Jim replied.

That's my hotwife! Fuck him, love him, and rack up a big bill for breakfast! Thank you for keeping me and my ring involved. Fuck, you look so happy!

I replied just to my husband. It was a truthful text with a bit of teasing.

I am happy. He is the better man in bed and out of bed it's a tie. So, ring and you stay in second. I am his first. Not a tease, new reality. Gotta run. Actually gotta go move me out of my room into his. Already first, expect gap to grow. Giving him a chance to lock first down indefinitely. Betting on him to win. I do love you, but I do love Markus. Different love, ours is long and strong, his and mine, exciting and new. Conference ends soon, then it is just us together building our love, and making love multiple times a day. Look for photos, see ring, know you are still with me. Best I can do. Back to my lover and the other man I love. No need to reply, going to turn off phone for a while and just concentrate on Markus.

I hit send. No hesitation. I turned off phone. No regrets.

"What did you tell him?"

"That I love you, you are the better lover, and you have me completely and fully for the rest of this trip."

"Works for me! Let's get you checked out and let's get going on trying just us on for size."

"Hell yes!" And off we went. The next three days were a blissful blur. Markus took the first day off and we spent most of it in bed in his room. Or I guess it should be called our room. We did a late room service lunch and then decided to go to the dinner club for food and fun. I got dressed privately in the bathroom. I had bought a dress with my husband's resort credits and I was incredibly excited to wear it for both my men.

The dress was black with a off-white pattern and it stopped just short of my knee. I wore black stockings held with a garter belt. Sexy black shoes finished off the outfit. The set up cost my poor husband over $600. It was worth twice that because the true value of the dress was the V plunge on the front. It started wide and went all the way to my navel. It showed great cleavage and side boob, AND highlighted the ring. I am not sure I have ever felt sexier.

I looked in the mirror and marveled that I was in such a amazing situation. I would emerge to Markus and if he doesn't react with a "WOW" he will be in big trouble. And I decided to take a photo and send to Jim even though I had told him I was going to go dark. I know he will say wow and I suppose I need that ego boost, just in case I don't get the reaction I crave from Markus. I used the mirror, and took a few photos until I got one that captured everything; how I looked and how I felt. I did a quick crop and attached the photo to a text to Jim.

You bought the ring and the dress. Both make me feel amazing. Hot date with Markus tonight and then he will enjoy taking the dress off of me almost as much as I enjoyed putting it on. Ring and my girls are going to draw lots of attention and I an going to soak it up. Enjoy those thoughts! Your hot wife and her strong man are going to enjoy thoughts and actions tonight. Time for the big reveal to Markus! Well, the first big reveal! ;)

I hit send and it felt great. I then took one more look and exited the bathroom.

"OMG! You look amazing! You look so hot in that dress! I am definitely going to have to fight off other men this evening. You are one smoking hot babe!"

That was close enough to wow and I smiled and sauntered up to my man and kissed him. He let his hand follow the cut of the dress and went down the right side and up the left side. His touch aroused me big time and my nipples hardened. We kissed again and then he said, "I can't believe I get to be with you tonight. I am definitely going to enjoy showing you off!"

"Just be careful, showing me off is how it started with my husband."

Markus looked at me and with seriousness said, "I am NOT your husband. I respect he is who he is, and I respect what you two have, but I would never step aside to let another man be with the woman I love. And I love you. Some men are going to look tonight, and I will enjoy watching them look because I am going to be the only one who gets to have the next level look. I am going to take you out for a fun time and then we are going to come back here, and I am going to take you. With all due respect to your husband, that is what a real man does and Sarah Harwick, you are with a real man now."

What he said was powerful. He wasn't teasing my husband, he was simply stating the facts. And damn that made me feel good. I was with a real man and he was going to take me out and then he was going to take me. This thought just keep repeating in my head. Suddenly, he spun me around, lifted my dress and my real man began to fuck me. He pushed aside my panties and guided his hard cock into my pussy from behind and he used me for his pleasure. I had my hands on the dresser in the hotel room and as he fucked me I looked in the mirror at the woman who belonged to him. Jim's ring bounced on my chest as Markus fucked me hard. I watched as the real man in my life brought me to a screaming orgasm. Fuck he was good!

"You are mine Sarah, and don't you ever question it!" He said as he groaned and filled my pussy with his cum.

He left himself inside of me and reached around me and grabbed Jim's ring. "Promise me that from this point forward only his ring touches you, he doesn't. No sex, no sexual touching, no kissing on the lips. I want you to give me exclusive access and deny all others, especially your husband. He can get a hug and a kiss on the cheek, nothing else. Promise me that and I will make you a happy and satisfied woman."

"Promised! With one condition. Take a photo right now, and I will send it to Jim with the new rules. I NEED him to know that you are making me only yours and how happy that makes me."

I had put my phone on the dresser, so I gave it to him and he used it to take a photo of us via the mirror. It was obvious he was inside of me and that we had just had sex. I didn't need to act, the look on my face was raw lust for my man. He handed me the phone and I typed the message.

He liked the dress so much that my strong man just took what is his. He asked me to be his exclusively, only he gets sex, touching, and kisses. I said yes with zero hesitation. So, you truly are going to have to live vicariously through your ring, because that is the only part of you that gets to touch me from this point forward. Now it is time to make all the other resort guests jealous! Again, thanks for the dress.



I showed the message to Markus and he said, "Did you like being taken?"

"Yes. I need you to be a strong man and I need you to take me. In case you haven't figured it out, my husband's strength is not typical. He is a disciplined and loyal cuckold and that takes its own type of strength, but that leaves me susceptible to a man that has traditional strength and the cock to back it up." Then I had fun with him, "Do you know anyone like that?"

He laughed and said, "I just might!" and as he said it, he started to press his cock deeper in me. I felt his cock reharden and my man took me a second straight time. And this was not a fast and furious fuck but a slow and magnificent one. It was well over 10 minutes later when he came inside of me. I came with him and as we both climaxed, he whispered in my ear, "consider yourself taken."

I felt so good and I loved this more dominant side of Markus. I turned my head towards him and said, "and consider me completely yours!"

We finally disentangled and after cleaning up and redoing a bit of makeup we were ready to go out.

We had such an amazing time having dinner and drinks and doing some dancing. Time with Markus was great whether it was at work, out on the town, or in bed. I was truly happy and only occasionally even remembered I was married, and that was only when Jim's ring bounced on my chest or I caught a glimpse of it in a mirror or one of the many photos we took.

After we got back to our room, Markus did enjoy taking off my dress and that night we made love two more times and I slept as well as I had in a really long time.

Markus did need to go to the closing day of the conference, so I sent him off with a quick blow job, something I had never done for my husband. After he left I texted with Jim.

Just sent my man off to work with a quick blow job. Yummy. For both of us.

I decided that today was going to be tease the shit out of my husband day. And I loved teasing via texts. In person I would lose my nerve for the hard teases that he loves so much, but on text, I was really good!

Jim jumped in with a fun response. It made me smile. As crazy as it was, just because I loved Markus did not diminish my love for Jim. I had room for both and both meant a great deal to me.

I would've thought he would have cum on your chest / my ring. That would have been very symbolic!

That would have been good. I guess I know how I will welcome him back! But this morning I swallowed every drop of his delicious cum! #breakfastofchampions

I had yogurt. Similar? :)

White and creamy. You should try it some day! I mean a flavor other than your own!

Jim and I often play a game where I give him a teasing hand job and then when he cums he has to clean all of his cum off my hand. He really likes those sessions, and it makes me wonder if I should have him eat Markus's cum. Jim was obviously thinking similarly.

You know you have a standing offer for me to clean you post sex. And since sex is always with another, I would be trying a new flavor!

Hmmm, would have to talk it over with Markus. He asked me to cut you off completely and we would need an official answer of what creampie eating qualifies as!

And I assume Markus is the official?

Of course. He is the man in charge. I will text him right now, I already miss him!

I almost felt bad for that last one, even if it were true. Markus and I were in the first and fresh part of our relationship and I did miss him. Ironically, texting him will make me feel better and will allow me to tease my husband more and the cuckolding and teasing have been how Jim and I have kept our relationship fun and fresh. So really this was a win all around.

I texted Markus.

Hope I am not interrupting a major session, but I have a question for you related to my exclusively to you and what is acceptable for Jim. You are the boss and thus you get to decide. Do you have time to chat?

I got an almost immediate yes from Markus. So, I asked him whether my husband would be allowed to eat my lover's cum from my freshly fucked pussy. How's that for a question I never anticipated asking.

I know we have agreed that I am exclusive to you and that I deny my husband any sexual contact beyond hugs and an an occasional chaste kiss on the cheek. But, would he be allowed to eat the creampie you have left in me? He wants this opportunity.

Do you?

I think it would be hot. Especially if he did it immediately after with you looking on.

He would probably love that humiliation, wouldn't he?

Yes.

I might allow it under certain circumstances.

What would those be? This talk of rules was making me excited. I was really liking how Markus was asserting himself!

Three rules. Rule #1: He would only be there to clean, and if you got aroused because of it, only I would get to finish you. Agreed?

Sounds fair

Rule #2:. And he cannot touch you in any other way but eating my cum. No touching of your legs, butt, torso, and certainly not your perfect breasts.

Of course.

Rule #3: and my guess is this will be the deal breaker for him. He also has to clean me. Your husband has to put my cock in my mouth and suck any last drops of cum out while leaving me clean and ready to take you a second time. And this must occur before cleaning you. If this is supposed to be an exercise in humiliation for your husband then he needs to be all in, or completely left out.

That makes sense. And fuck it would be hot to watch my husband clean your cock. I love the idea, I will see what he says. I hope he agrees because that would make our "what to do our first night back from vacation" a no-brainer.

Haha, I love it. I am in if he is. And by in, I mean in your pussy and in his mouth and then back in your cleaned pussy. Totally works for me!

I wouldn't complain either. I would like to have him still involved even if you come first (second and third). This would be fun!

So ask him, and let me know. I like Jim, but humiliating him thoroughly in front of you seems pretty appealing too. I want to be your number one and won't feel guilty about reminding you that your ring on a string boy is a very distant second and not fully there in the man department.

I was texting him a moment ago. I will just screenshot our conversation and ask him to say yes or no.

What answer do you want him to give?

Yes

What answer do you think he will give?

Yes

Excellent. Then since you are screenshoting all of this, hey Jim, I look forward to a clean cock and a clean pussy so the real lovers can get back to it right after you finish your tasks!

I love it. Hey Jim, I want that too! Which is why you are going to say yes.

I sent a second text right after. I was going to take screenshots of our conversation right up to that point, but wanted to converse with Markus privately.

I am getting very horny thinking about all of this. I am going to bounce over to texting with Jim. Expect a yes answer shorty. He always does what I want him too. Any chance you can skip out early to come back here to practice leaving creampies for my husband. :)

I too am getting worked up, and since I don't really care what the final conference speaker says and I can't do the final networking session with a tent in my pants, I will see you in 20 minutes. So, text your husband and get his agreement AND tell him you and I are going to celebrate the idea by fucking each other hard! Tell him all of this because, and I know it is terrible of me, but because reminding you that your husband isn't a real man is very appealing to me. I want you for myself and I am willing to skip the fair fight to win you!

You are already the winner. But I too have no complaints if you add to your margin of victory!

Sounds good. Text your cucky and lay down the rules! I am on my way!

On it!

I then switched over to texting with my husband.

I have a response. Markus has three rules for you to follow and then you will be allowed to eat the creampie he will deposit in me. I am screenshotting our conversation. Read it over completely and respond with a simple yes or no. This is not a negotiation.

He responded with an ok and I sent him the screenshots. I did expect him to say yes as I was pretty sure he would desire to be involved even if that required him to break the gender barrier. He identified so strongly as a cuckold that the humiliation opportunity would be too good to pass up. Thinking of this had me horny and I started to rub myself thinking about watching my husband suck my lover's cock just so he could get the opportunity to clean my lover's cum from my pussy. Fuck it was hot!

My phone buzzed.

Yes

I knew it. I didn't respond to my husband, but instead to Markus.

He said yes. I am so horny thinking about it. GET YOUR HOT ASS HER!

10 minutes out. Be naked on the bed waiting for me. I will leave you a creampie and you can text tease your husband about it.

Fuck yes!

Keep yourself horny and I will see you in 10.

I liked my lover's message and then replied to my husband.

Great to hear. It will be amazing to have you show your obedience and support for Markus and I by being our clean up boy. In fact, I am so horny from thinking about it I begged Markus to come back to our room and fuck me. He will be here in 10 minutes. I am getting naked so when he arrives he can know I am his willing slut.

My husband responded almost immediately.

I might also be horny. I wish I could be there to bat clean up for the first time!

I had a wicked idea.

When he is done, I will call you and you can hear all about how great he makes me feel and you can stroke your little dick and when I give you permission to cum, you can eat it while you fantasize about eating my lover's cum.

God, yes. That will be so hot.

Yes it will, especially for me. But absolutely no cumming until I give you permission.

Understood.

So, the day we return, I think you should make us dinner and serve us and then dessert for you can be Markus's cum while he and I have orgasms for dessert.

Great idea. What can I make you and your man for dinner?

Surprise us. We get back around 4pm so expect us at about 5pm. And by the way, I want Markus to spend night and claim me in our bed multiple times. You can sleep on couch and enjoy the sounds of our love making! If you are REALLY lucky maybe we will let you eat dessert twice.

I will do my best to earn that opportunity.

I know you will. You are such a great cuckold.

And you are the best wife and cuckoldress a man could ask for.

As long as you understand that you come second, we are going to have a great experience. Markus is EVERYTHING I was looking for and he seems to also get that you are a cuck and cucks love to be humiliated. So, he really is perfect for both of us.

It still scares me that you love him already.

It should scare you. And you should think of that when we ask you to be an even more committed cuck. I do love him, and he also fucks me better than any man has.

You deserve great sex. I am happy about that. It is your emotional bond that scares me. I don't want to lose you entirely.

Then be the best and most loyal cuck a wife could ask for. Because I love having my man and my cuck, but if forced to choose I will choose Markus.

Understood. On that note, don't you have a date with him in just a moment?

I loved how focused Jim was on me. So, another wicked idea came to light. I called my husband. When he answered I simply said, "want to listen to your wife get fucked better than any sex you ever gave me?"

Jim responded excitedly, "of course!"

As if on cue, Markus entered. I was on the bed naked and I spread my legs. I wanted him inside of me!

"Mind if my husband listens in. He has been such a good little cucky boy, I thought he deserved a treat."

Markus laughed and said, "Hi Jim, your wife can't talk now because we are going to make each other very happy. Enjoy the sounds of real love making. But before we start, here's a photo of how your wife greeted me."

As he said this he took the phone from my hand and took a photo of me naked with my legs spread awaiting his cock. He handed me the phone back and said, "send him the photo while I get naked."

With a few clicks the photo was sent and I put the phone on the side table in speaker phone mode. Just as I did Markus slid his magnificent cock into me and I let out a long moan of appreciation.

It was amazing how I no longer cared that my husband was listening, I just immediately became entirely Markus's.

"God yes, fuck me Markus. Fuck me hard!"

And he did. We also kissed and he enjoyed my breasts as he always did. I encouraged him verbally and he responded with a strong and passionate fuck that absolutely qualified as making love.

While I stopped caring my husband was listening, Markus was having fun with it. Who could blame him, he was fucking another man's wife and let me tell you, the wife could not have been enjoying it more. Markus made sure the husband could hear that sentiment clearly.

"Tell me how good this feels? Tell me, your real man, that you are happy!"

"Oh fuck Markus this feels amazing. I am beyond happy. Just keep fucking me baby, I need to cum!"

"I am going to keep fucking you everyday. Is that what you want?"

I was enjoying the shit out of Markus's cock sliding in and out of me and was definitely building to what was going to be a loud and spectacular orgasm, but I also caught on that he was having fun with my husband listening in and thought I would play along. I know Markus was having fun and I was sure Jim was loving it too

"I want twice a day and more on weekends. I want you to take me at work, in your bed, in my bed, on the kitchen island, in the shower, on your couch, in your car, on the beach. I want you to take me anytime and any place you want! God this feels good. You fuck me better than anyone ever has."

"Better than your husband?"

"By a factor of 10! I am not going to miss his little dick! Now shut up and finish me! Make me cum!"

And boy did he finish me! He pulled out, grabbed me and spun me around and said, "all fours baby, time to really get fucked!"

I squealed with delight and quickly got in position and then felt the glorious return of Markus's cock. He slid it in as far as he could go and then started to slam it into me. Each thrust started slow as he pulled out most of the way, and then he would aggressively slam his cock back into the deepest reaches of my pussy. Fuck it felt good.

As he repeated this, he got a bit faster each time until eventually he was absolutely pounding me and the orgasm that had been slowly percolating exploded inside of me. I screamed "Ffffuuuucccckkkk, I am cumming!" And it wasn't intended as a tease towards my husband. The truth was I forgot he was listening.

I just kept screaming fuck and taking a hard pounding as my climax didn't peak as much as it just settled into a blissful state as Markus claimed me as his once again.

"Do you want my cum?" He sternly asked me.

"God yes, finish inside of me baby. Claim me and feel the pleasure you deserve!"

A few more thrusts and he groaned, held my hips to hold himself deep inside of me, and he came. "You are my woman, Sarah, completely and entirely mine!" He declared this as he spasmed 5-6 times filling me with his seed.

"Damn right I am, but feel free to claim me a couple hundred more times just to verify! Fuck you are amazing!"

Markus then pulled me upright leaving his cock inside of me. He reached around and put his hands on my breasts and flat out molested me. I was still on an orgasmic high and his hands felt good.

"Tell your hubby who owns your body? Who owns your perfect breasts, your amazing ass and of course your hungry pussy. Tell us both who Sarah belongs to!"

I didn't hesitate and while it was a harsh response from my husband's perspective, it was also genuine.

"Markus, I grant you full and complete ownership of every inch of me and I am available to you every minute of every day. And your hands on my breasts right now feels so fucking good so don't you dare stop. In fact, let me remind you that my breasts are available to you 24/7/365 and I expect you to use your access as often as possible. And that access extends to all parts of me. So, Sarah belongs to you fully and completely and Sarah is fucking excited to feel the immense pleasure of that ownership!"

Markus replied, "Ownership accepted, now let's see if your perfect breasts need more attention. They feel so good in my hands, perhaps your husband would like to hear about how good it feels to have my touch all over you."

Markus was having fun. He was enjoying his unlimited access to me and teasing my husband in the process. I did as asked while he kept me going sexually by enjoying my breasts and especially my nipples.

"Oh Jim, Markus' touch is electric. He has my nipples so hard. It feels so good that my main man is enjoying what belongs to him. He is enjoying what you don't get to enjoy any longer. Oh, fuck Baby, spin me around, suck on my nipples and then fuck me again!"

And that is what Markus did. And it was loud and passionate and both of us were totally into it and completely lost track of whether my husband was still on the phone. We made love and climaxed together then collapsed on the bed next to each other both panting and glowing from what was becoming our favorite way to workout together!

As I lay, looking at the ceiling I felt so alive. My body was happily tired from the incredible sex I was having with Markus, my heart was beating fast from Markus and for Markus, and I had 4 more days of this before we headed home. That final thought reminded my that what was at home, my cuckold and husband, was potentially still on the phone with us.

I reached over and grabbed the phone.

"Hey, you still there?"

I got a quiet yes.

"Sorry, I kinda forgot you were there."

"I could tell. But thanks for letting me listen. It was crazy hot and it confirms what I already suspected."

"What is that?"

"You truly do belong to and belong with Markus. I knew you two moving your relationship into the sexual realm was dangerous, but I held out a little hope that it would remain casual. I now know it is anything but casual. You love him and he loves you. I could hear that clearly. That and he obviously provides you pleasure at a level I never have."

"You are not wrong, on any of that. But I still love you Jim and still have room for you in my heart."



"But I am guessing not in your bed?"

"That spot is taken, as you said, better than you. But I still love having you as my loyal cuckold."

"And I love being that, but I just think Markus is going to make you not care about that any longer. I want you to be my hot wife not my ex-wife!"

"And I will be that hot wife, you are just going to have to accept a second place status, much further behind than our previous fun with other men, and much more active. Markus is not a fling, he is my man and I am his woman and that has no timeline."

"It definitely feels like a distant second."

"It is. But if you are willing to embrace that and stay loyal to me and to us, I will be thrilled to have you in that spot. So enough self doubt. I want to spend some time cuddled with my lover talking about our future, then I will call you back and we can have some fun, obedient cuckold style. You must start practicing eating cum so you are ready for our return! You want to eat Markus's cum, right my little cucky? You want to clean his magnificent cock and my perfect pussy, right baby?"

"Yes, I will do anything to not lose you entirely."

Markus, who had been listening, but staying quiet sat up and motioned to me to pass him the phone. I did.

"Hey cucky, enough conversation for now, you come a distant second, you bat clean up, and you don't complain. That's your role for now, so embrace it, it is going to be a wild ride. We are hanging up on you because I want to share the amazing after glow of great sex with your wife and discuss our glorious future and your obedient future. I don't intend to turn you into the ex-husband, I intend to possess your wife fully and turn you into a full blown, no compromise cuckold. And you know you will love it. She will call you back when we are done. Bye."

And Markus hung up on Jim, rolled partially on top of me and we kissed and touched tenderly. After a while he looked at me and said, "I have a confession to make," he then paused before continuing. The pause made me worried, but his next words made me elated!

"I love you Sarah and want us to have a great relationship built on fun, great sex, and a lot of caring for each other. I see us together for a long time. But I will be honest, I am not the marrying type. So I really don't want to take you away from Jim completely, I instead want you in every way, and that includes wanting us to cuckold your husband at a level he hasn't yet contemplated. I like being the Bull with him. I like humiliating him, I like having him as our submissive pet. I know that is fairly petty of me, but damn it is hot to fuck you, and it is hot 2.0 to fuck with him while we have our fun." He leaned in and kissed me, then continued.

"So, it is entirely up to you, but if you want, I will work with you, and we will take your husband from basic cuckold to full-blown, all in cuckold. You know me, I like to do my research, and I have, so I have a few ideas we can have great fun with your husband and ultimately all three of us would enjoy that fun. I will leave the decision up to you, because I'm perfectly happy, just being your lover and your friend, but if you let me, I will also be the dominant Bull to your husband's full blown cuckold!"

I rolled over and sat up. I looked at Markus with a what probably looked like an odd facial expression. I was a bit overwhelmed. We had been having an amazing and powerful start to our relationship and I wanted that to continue. And quite literally if I had to choose my marriage or Markus, I would select Markus. But, that was a choice I really didn't want to make. I loved my husband and especially loved that he was my backstop and loved me without question. But I also loved our cuckolding lifestyle and especially loved that he said "I love you" with each submissive act he gifted to me. Plus, I knew Jim's submission and cuckolding was something that was genuinely part of who he was. It was fun and adventurous for both of us, but it was also a serious part of who we had both become, and it was a gift the two of us gave each other. So, I would pick Markus, but I really wanted to keep both my men, and accept what each of them gave me which combined was more than I deserved, but fuck it I would take it and enjoy it if it was available to me.

And based on what Marcus just said it was available to me, so again I was elated, and while my face probably looked partly elated, partly cautious, and possibly confused the words that came out of my mouth were quite definitive.

"Marcus, I am yours, and if you told me that I had to choose you or my husband right now I would choose you, but if I don't have to choose that would make me even happier because what I have with my husband is weird and different and very nontraditional, but it is genuine for both of us. To hear you say that we could keep that and in fact, you would like to be more part of it, and take command of it, makes me seriously excited. I do want to hear what your ideas are, and nothing would make me happier than being your woman, but also being your co-conspirator as we cuckold the absolute shit out of my husband, who will love every minute of it. Even when he's not loving it!"

Markus leaned up and kissed me. He had a big, shit-eating grin on his face.

"So, wanna hear my ideas?"

"Hell yes!" And I truly did. What I hadn't told Markus was the Jim and I had numerous past conversations about just how far he might be willing to go and the general answer was that he was open to most next level ideas. So, I was hoping that what Markus said next was in that ballpark.

"Three words: chastity, servant, and sissy. Those are my ideas. Can I explain?"

"Explain away!" I said with enthusiasm as Jim and I had already talked chastity and him being the household servant. So really wanted her what Markus had to say.

"Chastity seems like a no-brainer, he gives up a traditional sex life and the obvious extension of that is he should lock his little dick away with only you and I having keys. This also reinforces that only I get to have sex with you. Thoughts?"

This was easy, so I answered as such. "Jim and I have actually already discussed chastity and thus I also believe that is an easy add on. Jim will even like the idea."

Markus smiled, "Then we have one fun addition. Next to me is that to earn any release, he serves both of us, especially by being our household servant. He does the cleaning and laundry, and cooking at both your house and my condo. If he wants to be allowed some free time to pleasure himself, then our houses better be spotless and our laundry done right!"

I laughed because I actually hated cleaning, especially vacuuming, and was no big fan of laundry either. "I love the idea. If I never clean again, I wouldn't complain, plus that frees our time up for fun dates and frequent sex. That sounds like a winner to me!"

Markus laughed and said, "Which gets to the sissy part. I picture chastised Jim cleaning my condo in a skimpy pink maid's outfit while we fuck each other's brains out in our bedroom!"

"Two things: I LOVE the sound of our bedroom and as long as he does the laundry after we soil the sheets; I won't care what he is wearing!"

"But will you care if his sissyness extends beyond clothes and includes being a sissy bitch for me and other men. Can you handle your husband losing his manhood completely? Because if you leave it up to me, he will get on his knees and suck my cock each and every time I command him to. But I won't take it that far unless you are comfortable with it. What do you say Sarah, should we turn your husband into a full blown chastised, sissy cuckold?"

I should have said no. But I knew two things that were true: one, I was seriously aroused by the thought of watching Jim be a sissy to men, especially Markus. And two, I knew Jim would not be able to say no. He had confessed multiple times to me that he had bi-fantasies and with a push from me, and Markus dominating him, he would quickly and happily go full sissy and full gay!

"I am going to say this with no hesitation; Markus Cross I want you to turn my husband into a full blown sissy slut. And fuck it will be HOT to watch him suck your cock! Although I might get jealous as that is my job!"

"I have enough cock to go around! Plus, once I get him active as a sissy slut, it will mostly be my friends and business associates that use him. I will enjoy humiliating him by making him my full-blown bitch, but ultimately, I am will always greatly prefer to have Sarah my perfect slut versus Jim my obedient bitch!"

I playfully slapped him and said, "Did you just call me a slut?"

Markus didn't miss a beat. "Absolutely because you are. In fact, on your knees slut, I want your lips wrapped around my cock and I am going to reward your efforts by cumming all over your face and all over your hubby's ring. Then when you call him back, he can see the slut you are and know you are MY slut!"

Markus got out of our bed and stood and pointed to the floor in front of him. "On your knees slut, now!"

I moved fast and kneeled in front of my man and said, "Markus I am your eager slut and I don't care! I can't and won't say no to you! Now let me pleasure you because you deserve every ounce of pleasure I can give you!"

And as soon as I said it and started working on his perfect cock, I realized that I loved being his slut and literally nothing mattered more in that moment than pleasing my man! I went slow and literally worshiped his cock. Gradually I increased my pace and energy, and finally I could sense he was getting close.

"Decorate your slut's face and cover the ring in your cum. Fuck, give me your cum!"

I was still stroking his cock and as soon as I finished saying those words I slid his cock back into my mouth a bobbed furiously on it. I wanted him to cum, I wanted to be the reason he came, and I wanted him to claim me once again by cumming on my face and my husband's ring.

Markus did his best to delay the inevitable, but I knew it was going to occur soon when he grabbed me by the hair and started to face fuck me. He did this for about ninety glorious seconds where I knew I was entirely his slut and then he pulled out and exploded all over my face.

He told me to lean back and his last two blasts were aimed at Jim's ring. Markus's aim was true and he covered my wedding band with his cum.

"That's just a metaphor for the fact that your husband is going to become my cum hungry bitch. Look up my slut!"

I did as Markus took a few photos of me in full slut mode with my face, my husbands ring, and my tits covered in cum. He put the camera aside and looked at me with my silent commands.

I put his cock in my mouth and cleaned it. He would pull it out and redcoat it with his cum by rubbing my face, and then I would eagerly reclean it. After four or five iterations of this, my face was mostly clean, his cock was spotless, and my status as his eager slut was beyond a doubt.

Markus gave me his hand and pulled me up and we kissed passionately. He rubbed the cum from my chest into my breasts as we kissed. He then lead me to the shower and we cleaned each other with gentle touches. As we finished I pulled myself into him, pressing my body hard against his and spoke into his ear.

"I love you Markus Cross. You are the boss of me in every way. Enjoy that whenever and however you like because I have never been happier."

Markus just hugged me back and said, "I love you and plan to make you happy every day."

We got dressed and then he kissed me and said, "I am off to get a surprise I had made for you. FaceTime your husband, explain his new reality. Tell him to be fully prepared to begin that reality the day we return."

He then fiddled with his phone and then showed me the text he created to send to Jim. It was one of the photos of me on my knees with my face covered it cum. But it also showed his ring covered in cum and the caption read, 'I just claimed your wife again, and reminded your ring who was boss! Looking forward to reminding you directly. Your wife will call in a moment, it is time to take your cuckolding to the next level, Oh, and your wife just approved this message as she was the one who hit send!'

He let me read it and then held the phone. I smiled and pressed the send button.

"Now you better get going because I want my surprise and you already make me want to jump back into bed, plus, something else that always makes me horny is humiliating and teasing my husband, so either leave now or I'm taking your clothes back off and returning to my favorite state of happiness!"

Markus laughed, kissed me and said, "Be back in 30 minutes. Lay down the law for Jim and feel free to get horny as you do, I will be back soon enough to take care of that!"

Markus exited and I grabbed my phone. I waited about five minutes because I knew Jim was dying to hear from me so making him wait was deliciously fun.

Finally, I hit the FaceTime button for Jim and almost immediately he appeared. Damn this was going to be fun!

To be continued...
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The FaceTime call connected, and my husband appeared. I took a moment to look at him and think of him not as my husband, but as my cuckold, locked in a chastity cage, being our household servant, and becoming a frequent cocksucking sissy. I paused for a moment, and then to the confusion of my husband, the first thing I said to him was, "Yep, I can see that!"

My husband asked the obvious question, "What can you see?"

"Well, my submissive, little cuckold, my real man and I had a discussion, and we concluded that we were going to add some fun elements to your cuckold life. So, what I can see is a cuckold who is going to continue to celebrate the power of the moved ring and go next level as the most obedient and perfect cuckold ever. That's what I see!"

"I like your vision! Just as I liked the photo that Markus sent. That was so hot!"

Markus had sent my husband a photo of my face covered with his cum and also in the shot was my wedding ring, on a chain around my neck, and that ring was also splattered with my man's cum.

"That photo wasn't as hot as getting on my knees and pleasuring Markus, something I will be doing a lot! Your poor little ring is going to need to be cleaned off regularly!"

The ring was our gateway into this new situation with Markus and I wore it with happiness. It meant that I still possessed my husband, but that I could also be Markus's woman. It was time to continue to use the power of that ring to take my husband to a whole new level of submissiveness.

"We will discuss that photo a bit later, but for now, show your submission to the ring's position and the man that is going to keep it there, and strip down naked and start to play with that little dick of yours. I am going to tell you what your new life is going to be like. This is an information session, not a debate or negotiation. The real man and the real woman have already made the decision, and our obedient cuckold is being informed of that decision. That cuckold will accept our decision because you know that it is best for all three of us. Is that understood, cuckold?"

I got a yes from my husband. I was coming out of the gate with a lot of domination! I normally would have some hesitancy to being that strong, but after a few days with Markus and the incredible sex and incredible confidence that resulted from that sex, I was going full bore on my husband, and it was damn fun.

"That's good my little cuckold. Turn the camera around I wanna see you playing with that little dick of yours. I don't really want to see your little dick because it doesn't even compare to my man's cock, but I do want to verify that my cuckold is doing exactly as I tell him."

My husband turned the camera around and sure enough in his hand was his already hard dick. I just started laughing because it was really tiny compared to the cock that Markus wielded. I didn't laugh to purposefully humiliate my husband, but it had that effect. So, I figured I might as well keep going.

"Oh baby, that is so tiny. How did I ever think that that was going to keep me satisfied. Well, I guess we didn't think that since the last five years we've been taking on some lovers for me to give me some level of satisfaction. But that's all over now because I'm with Markus and only Markus and his cock is big and strong and he knows how to use it and he is given me the best sex of my life and will continue to do that, as long as he wants because I've already told him I will never say no to him. OK turn the camera back around. I can't look at that little pathetic thing. But keep stroking it, but don't you dare cum until I tell you. You're going to hear what your new life is about and then you're gonna let your little dick release your little cum and then you're gonna eat it all as your way of saying yes to your new life as our completely obedient and often humiliated cuckold."

My husband turned the camera back around, and his face was red with both excitement and humiliation. It was exactly how I wanted his face to look. I moved the camera on my end a little away from me so that it captured the wedding ring he had given me. It hung on my chest around a chain and it was still moist from Markus's cum.

"Just like you wanted, right before I called you, Markus put me on my knees and I gave him the best blowjob I could possibly give a man as a way to thank him for all the amazing sex he has given me this last few days. And when it was time, he painted my face with his cum, but he also painted your ring. You've seen the photo, isn't it wonderful to see your wife as her boss's slut."

I was still pushing hard, and I was wondering if I was already going too far, but then, my husband, the man who was born to be an obedient cuckold, reminded me that there was still room to push, because the pushing I had done so far was not pushing him away, but instead was drawing him further in.

"The photo was amazing, baby. It is so obvious that Markus is the superior man and to know that my wife got on her knees to serve that man indicates just how powerful he is because my wife is the most powerful and amazing woman I know, and yet she chose to submit to Markus and pleasure him with her mouth. It's obvious that he is in charge, and if he is in charge of you, then he is obviously in charge of me. To see the ring covered in cum, his cum, was such a powerful thing. He owns you because you gladly gave yourself to him, and that means that he will now also own me, like he owned my ring by cumming on it. He takes such great care of you, and he is a man that deserves my submission and my obedience, just as my beautiful cuckoldress does."

I laughed and said, "There is the obedient cuckold that I know and love. And I do love you baby, you are my partner in crime, you are the man I can always count on to be perfectly loyal and obedient, isn't that right baby?"

"Of course, Sarah, I will always be yours. Always."

"That is good baby. And you are completely correct. I am Markus's obedient slut, but I am also his queen. Just depends what mood we're in. But what mood we're always going to be in is to dominate and humiliate you because it's quite fun and we both know that you love it, and it is part of who you are, and it is part of our relationship. Markus is going to supercharge that for both of us so let me tell you the plan he told me, and I happily agreed to. You are about to become a next level cuckold and I have a feeling the hardest part of this conversation for you is going to be not blowing your load before you're allowed to. I know my perfect little cuckold of a husband and I know all he wants in life is to serve his wife and to be submissive and accept the humiliation of that. Is that correct? My little cuckold?"

"That is correct. I am, and always will be, your obedient cuckold, and I will always accept the plans you have for me. I know you are now Markus's woman and that is something that is painful for me, but is also something to celebrate because I know how happy he makes you, both in bed, and just as the man in your life. I want to remain your obedient and loyal cuckold, and so I will do whatever you and Markus demand and I will do it enthusiastically and obediently."

"Yes, you will, and the fun part is I think you're actually gonna like everything I'm about to tell you. Well, maybe everything. There is one part of it I know you're not gonna like but you're gonna do it anyways. So, I will start there.

You are my little cucky boy, but there are three other levels of boy that you are going to embrace. And the one that you probably won't like that much but you are going to do it, and you are going to do it well, is you are going to be both mine and Markus's house boy. Every bit of cleaning, vacuuming, laundry, shopping, cooking, and anything else we want you to do around the house will be your task. You will do them with high-quality, with enthusiasm, and you will often do them with a helping of humiliation added to the fun. I can tell you how happy I am to know that I might never vacuum again, but watching you vacuum in some humiliating outfit that Markus requires you to wear will make vacuuming one of my favorite activities. I will sit on the couch and watch you do it. So, cucky boy, commit to being our house boy right now, and know that every household chore is now your chore. Say the words 'I am your house boy, and I will serve you always.'"

"You are right, I am not a huge fan of housework, but I am absolutely a huge fan of submission to my wife and her strong lover, so I will be that house boy. Sarah, and obviously, Markus, I am your house boy and I will serve you always."

"Perfect, Markus will be sending an email later with the instructions related to the clean homes we intend to come home to. But let's add another boy to your titles. And this one I think you're really gonna like because we've already talked about it. Can you guess what other level of boy you are going to commit to?"

I saw my husband smile because I knew he already knew what I was talking about and it was something he greatly desired, or at least he thought he did because I think it's going to be harder for him in reality than it is in fantasy.

"My first guess would be that you would like me to become your chastity boy. Is that a correct guess?"

I decided to have a little more fun with him. "You know, since Markus and I are being nice enough to take you to new levels of cuckold servitude, I think you should start addressing us with more formality and gratefulness. From this point forward when you address me in these types of situations, you need to call me, Ma'am, or Mistress and you need to call Markus, Sir or Master. So why don't you ask me that question again but ask the correct way. And by the way each time you don't ask the correct way, each time you forget your place and don't use the correct address for either myself or Markus, there will be a punishment, and I know we've only lightly played with punishment, but I think you can tell lightly is no longer my watchword, so I can promise you those punishments will be harsh and I can promise you I will actually enjoy delivering them to you. So, begin again, and do things properly my little cucky boy and house boy."

"Yes ma'am, I am sorry I did not get out in front of that and use a title for you that you deserve. I will use, Ma'am and Mistress, and I will use Sir and Master because you both deserve to be addressed in a respectful way from your obedient cuckold. So, Ma'am, I would assume the second element that you and Markus would like me to embrace would be that I would be your chastity boy. Is that correct Mistress?"

"That is correct, and thank you for adjusting how you said that. Remember every time you address either Markus or I use one of the correct titles, or we punish you. But yes, you are going to be a chastity boy. The good news for you I guess is it will take a few days to get the chastity device that we looked at the last time, even if you do expedited delivery. But that is the one I want you to get, and I want to be absolutely sure that you will be in that device when you pick us up at the airport when we return. And as part of the fun of us returning and launching into our primary and public relationship, is we will also take full ownership of you as our cuckold, and specifically the ownership of your little dick. So, you might want to enjoy yourself until then, because I can tell you right now that your lock up, your very first lock up, is going to last at least a month and I imagine that will be a very long month for you given how often you like to play with your little dick. Do you understand fully, and if so, once again, use the words, 'I am your chastity pet, and it is my privilege to wear a cage for you and Markus.'"

"Ma'am I am beyond excited to be your chastity pet and experience the denial and the humiliation that the chastity device will deliver. I am your chastity pet, and it will be privileged to wear the cage for you and Markus. I will wear it proudly, and I will obviously wear it continuously until you see fit to allow me a release. And then after that release, I will gladly put it back on for round two, and then three, and then four, etc., I understand from this point forward, my worthless little dick that never really provided you with any pleasure anyways will be locked in the cage I will wear for my Mistress and Master."

I laughed at him and said, "So you like that idea, eh?"

My husband, my cuckold, my houseboy, and now my chastity boy laughed with me and said "Yeah, Mistress, I kinda like that idea. But you might have to remind me of that when the deep frustration of denial kicks in. But you know I will be obedient, and you know being chastity will be a privilege. So yes Ma'am, I really like the idea and I am glad it will please all three of us."

"Excellent so now we have cucky boy, house boy, and chastity boy, but there is one more boy that you are going to be, and I also think you know which one this is and it is probably causing you some trepidation right now. But fear not my obedient cuckold, your wife and her well-endowed lover are going to make this last one happen, so just embrace it. The fourth boy you are going to become is a sissy boy."

"You are not just going to bat clean up and consume cum from my freshly fucked pussy, you are going to start to get on your knees and experience cum direct from the source. You were going to dress like a little sissy and you are going to pleasure Markus and any other man he or I tell you to, and you are going to do so with obedience and enthusiasm, and that bi-curiosity you have mentioned in the past, it's no longer going to be curiosity. It's going to be a delicious experience for you. It starts right now with you saying the words, 'I am a sissy, and I will be your obedient sissy boy and serve the real men you ask me to serve with enthusiasm and complete obedience.' Say those words sissy boy, and we are off and running in your new cuckold life."

I noticed my husband's enthusiasm for this last one was not at the same level, but I really didn't care because I knew he would say yes, and I also knew that once he got past the initial shock and awkwardness of it, he was going to be a very enthusiastic sissy, and he is especially going to love sucking cock, because being on his knees, serving a strong man will connect with him strongly. But at this point, even though they were said with less enthusiasm, I was just glad to hear the words and know that he committed to all of his boy levels.

"Ma'am, I will be your sissy, and I will be an obedient and enthusiastic sissy in whichever way, and with whoever you and Markus require of me. I will accept my fourth boy title, and from this point forward, you can consider me your obedient cucky boy, your obedient house boy, your obedient chastity, boy, and your obedient sissy boy. I will be all of those things for you and I will do them with strict obedience and great enthusiasm, because serving you and serving the man who takes such great care of you will be a privilege, and I am grateful that even though you found the better man you want to be with, that you will keep including me, and keep me as your boy and as your pet. It is all I deserve, and I will embrace it fully."

"Yes, you are all four of those and each will be a unique experience and a gift that Markus and I give you. He is my man, and you are my boy and each day as you embrace your different boy roles, you will need to remember that it is your embracement of your boy status that is keeping you around. I certainly don't need you for sex because Markus is the best lover I have ever been with, and to be quite honest, since I like him so much and have fallen in love with him, I don't really need you on that level either. I do greatly enjoy knowing that you still love me, and I will even more greatly enjoy that each and every day my husband commits to being our boy and celebrating my happiness with Markus by being our submissive cuckold and four-part boy. I want you to turn the camera around and I want you to stroke furiously and I wanna watch your little dick erupt as your way of saying your final yes to your Mistress and your Master. Turn the camera around now and finish yourself and start your new life as our boy!"

My husband turned the camera around and I watched his hand furiously stroke his little dick and it only took about 90 seconds and I heard him half yell and half groan and watched as his little dick exploded and cum shot all over! As this happened, he said loudly, and with almost painful conviction, "I am your boy Ma'am, and nothing makes me happier than serving you!"

I laughed and said, "And you are a good boy. Now good boy, scoop up every drop of your cum and I want to watch you eat it, because eating cum from my freshly fucked pussy, my lover's strong cock, or from a man you've never even met before, are all going to be part of your future. Celebrate that and get eating cucky boy!"

And that is what my husband did. And as I watched him express his complete and total obedience and devotion to me, I really couldn't have been happier. Markus was my real man and the one who made me remember I was a real woman, but my husband was my obedient cucky boy, and I knew he would always be there for me and always obey me and always put me first. Having a strong man, and a completely obedient boy was perfect, and I greatly looked forward to enjoying both my man and my boy from this point forward.

As my husband finished eating the last of his cum, I continued my dominant approach with him.

"Cum is going to become one of your favorite meals, but the meal you are going to eat most is the meal of obedience. You are now mine and Markus' pet and every day when you wake up your first thought is going to be how you can please your Mistress and your Master and be the most obedient pet possible. This is what you've always wanted, and I am going to give it to you, and so is my amazing lover and primary man."

I used Mistress and Master and pet and suddenly I liked those words. They would be used again.

"I'm going to hang up in a few minutes and I think I'm going to put my phone away for a few days and fully focus on Markus because I only have a few more days of this vacation and I want them to be perfect. Perfect will involve Markus and a complete focus on him, but it will also involve knowing that back home, my obedient and enthusiastic pet is preparing for our return. So, a little later Markus will send you an email from the both of us and it will lay out our instructions for you. Our return should be a very important event in your life as our return will make everything we just talked about completely real and will be the start of your new life. Are you excited my pet, are you excited about your new life?"



"Yes, Ma'am."

I continued to drive the conversation. "I would suggest that when we hang up, you order that chastity device and pay whatever you need to have it expedited, and I'm not going to deny you a few days of yanking on your little dick, and even if it arrives early, you don't have to put it on until the day we arrive home, but remember, once you put it on, you will have zero ability to take it off without my permission. And I don't plan to give you that permission very frequently because I think you'll be an even more obedient pet when I've taken away your opportunity to play with your little dick. We both know that the only person who is going to miss access to your dick is you, so it will be great fun to deny you that access. So, don't wait for the email, get going on that part but when it comes to the other parts, we will have instructions for you, and I expect you to follow them exactly and without question. The email needs to become your life between now and when we return, and you will do everything, and you do it with complete obedience and with careful attention to detail. Do you understand my pet?"

"Yes, Ma'am, I understand, and I will do exactly as you ask."

"Yes, you will, and I don't need to remind you that if you decide you won't do what we ask, and you won't be obedient, then I will no longer have a need for you. I have Markus, he is my primary man and my best man and you remain in my life because you will be the perfect obedient cuckold and you will enjoy that and we will enjoy that, but as soon as you decide you will not do what we ask, that decision means that we are over, and I just completely embrace my relationship with Markus. So, like your ring, you are dangling from a thin chain. And that chain is your obedience and if you stay obedient, fully obedient, every moment of every day, then that chain will be strong. But fail me, and I will break both chains and you will no longer be connected to me. I would miss you slightly, but I think you understand that you would be completely lost without us as your dominant owners. So just keep that in mind when you have hesitation or uncertainty. Push those out of your sissy little brain, and just obey, obey the adults because that is what good boys do. Did I just make myself crystal clear?"

"Yes, Ma'am."

"That is good. I'm going to hang up now, get going, embrace your new life, and if you happen to find a little more of your cum somewhere make sure you eat it. Gotta get you ready for that being part of your daily diet!"

I laughed at my husband, because it was funny that the boy in front of me was once a man, but that transition was near conclusion, and the day we return, we are going to put the final exclamation point on that and from that point forward it is going to be such fun in my life to have my real man and my little boy.

"I got to go little boy, my real man is about to return, and he said he has a gift for me. Your gift is your obedience, so begin and never lose sight of that. Later little cucky boy."

As I said that I disconnected and took a big deep breath. I was way harsher with my husband than I thought I was going to be, and the reality is it felt pretty good. But I did worry he might not be able to handle the new version of me.

As I was about to put my phone away a text from my husband arrived.

I need to tell you that I love you and I WILL express that love with my obedience, and I am excited to be your boy on all levels, I just hope I haven't already lost you. I guess I just need to know I am still loved.

I smiled because my dominant side was about to tell him to retype the message with the proper title when another text hit.

Ma'am. I apologize I didn't say it correctly the first time. I was typing with my heart, and I will accept punishment if you deem it appropriate.

I laughed out loud. What a fucking submissive bitch. But I also smiled because he was MY bitch, and I loved that idea, and I did still love him. I decided to reassure him of my love, but first hit his submissive side hard. I would hit first and heal second.

You were wrong for not addressing me properly, and you will be punished. I am rescinding your permission to play with your little dick. You will now begin your no cumming life right now and as soon as the cage arrives put it on and send Markus and I a photo. Please confirm.

I smiled when I almost immediately got a response.

I understand, Ma'am and I will obey and not cum until given permission sometime in the future by either my Mistress or Master.

I didn't respond right away. I waited a full 2-minutes to heighten his stress. God, I was loving this. I had Markus now as my fun and fresh and more satisfying relationship and it gave me new confidence and made it easy and fun to truly fuck with my husband. Finally, I replied to his heart.

Jim, I do love you, and I will always love you. This will be different, this will be challenging, I do also love Markus in a new and fresh way. But never doubt my love, but also never doubt my desire to have you as my obedient boy. Like you, it is an expression of my love for you to give you the obedient and humiliating experience you have craved. So, read this twice if you need to, and just this once, you can use my name in your reply. I love you, Jim.

I felt good being as strong with my healing message as I had been with my dominant one. I smiled when Jim responded. He was going to be such a good boy!

I love you, Sarah, and your message means the world to me. Ma'am, I am your boy, I am all your boys, and I am so excited about serving you and your lover every moment of everyday. No need to respond as you mentioned you want to put your phone away and concentrate on your man. Do that and your cucky boy, chastity boy, house boy, and sissy boy will welcome you home soon and we will begin this new wonderful phase of our marriage. Thanks to you and Markus for the opportunity to serve you, I will obey and do so with gratitude. Boy out, enjoy your man.

The Ring of Power will continue.

Thanks for reading. If you liked the story, please rate it, add it to your reading list, and follow me for future chapters and other stories. I also always respond to those of you that send me non-anonymous feedback, so don't be shy about reaching out! Thanks again!

Chapter Four Preview: Jim comes to grips with his new status as pet and multi-faceted boy to his wife and her lover, who can also be considered her new love. He receives the email from Markus and he begins the preparations for their return.


The Ring of Power Ch. 04

This story series involves infidelity and cuckolding. Fun and arousing themes for some, distasteful for others. If you fall into the second category and you still decide to read it, rate it, or comment on it ... just don't. You hate the theme, just move on.

For the rest of us, this is a story of how the position of one little piece of jewelry has a powerful impact on a married couple's cuckolding experience. In chapter one, Sarah finally hooks up with her boss, moving their relationship into the sexual realm. Chapter two sees that relationship become the wife's first priority relationship and her boss starts to wield control. In chapter 3 the wife and cuckold discuss the next level cuckold experience the wife and her lover will require of the cuckold. And in this Chapter, the cuckold must come to terms with the fact that this cuckolding relationship his wife is in is different and he is expected to take on roles that clearly position him in a submissive and secondary spot, just like his ring.

If you like this story, please let me know with a comment, mark it as a favorite, and follow me for alerts to the next chapters. I also love getting direct messages from the Literotica community. I always respond to non-anonymous messages.

Happy reading, and whatever else you might be doing while reading! ;)

**************************

My wife loved my final message and then I assume she put her phone away, at least related to me. I had so confidently expressed my commitment to her happiness and to being the cucky-boy, chastity-boy, house-boy, and sissy-boy she and Marcus wanted me to be. But almost immediately my confidence fell away. I was scared and and was alone, and I would be both of those until they returned.

It was only going to be a few days without contact but I already knew it was going to be hard to be cut off from communication. My wife teasing and taunting me related to cucking me was one of the ways we had always played, so this radio silence approach was just one more thing that indicated that her relationship with Marcus was different. He wasn't a fling she was having that helped us have fun, it trumped our fun. It existed outside of my wife's and my usual fun. She was with Marcus and I was their fun.

I sighed. Fuck, I couldn't be more despondent, and I couldn't be more excited, and I was equal parts both. This was entirely different from my previous cuckold experiences. The previous men my wife had enjoyed didn't interact with me. Some didn't even know me at all. There were a few fun and humiliating moments of interaction, but mostly it was exclusively Sarah that played with me and reminded me she was enjoying these other men, these better men. But Marcus was acting like one of the dominant Bulls in the many cuckold-themed stories I read. He was fully involved, and in fact he was mostly in-charge. My wife wasn't cuckolding me, my wife AND Marcus were, and they were doing it as a team, a team where Marcus was the captain. And at the same time, they were a real couple, they were connected in ways that weren't just great sex. This was totally different and it consumed me as I thought about it.

Marcus has already displaced me as Sarah's main man and i couldn't shake the feeling that Marcus's position will only get stronger. The reality was my marriage was over as I had known it. In essence, he was her husband and I her amusement and household servant. That thought was both ripping me apart and making me constantly aroused. The emotional turmoil I was engulfed in was stronger than any I had ever faced, and yet it was also more compelling. I was paralyzed as it held me in place and put me through the spin cycle simultaneously. I guess I was finally feeling the full force of what cuckolding could be. I was experiencing the full force of my wife and Marcus being THE couple and just like my ring around my wife's neck, I was hanging on by a thread. I had wanted this, I had helped make it happen, but now I was engulfed with angst, and of course that meant I was also engulfed in arousal.

As my emotions swirled, I kept ending up back on the truth of the situation; I had always wanted the best for Sarah and Marcus was better than me. But knowing this and accepting it were different challenges.

I just sat and swung wildly between emotions. Humiliation and arousal were always connected to me and so I was both terrified of the path set in motion for me, and fully aware I would take that path. Just as Marcus had quickly built a one-two punch of emotional bond and sexual bond with Sarah, he had me hooked with both submissive desires and deep fear of losing Sarah entirely. I knew the path forward was obedience, I was just frozen in the intensity of my new situation. Could I become the boys they wanted me to be? I simultaneously wanted to scream fuck no and fuck yes. I actually started to laugh at the idea of be careful what you wish for, it just might happen. I wished for my wife to cuckold me, and I had even helped Marcus be the man she did that with, and now I was going to have to live with the results. Results that were chewing me up and spitting me out emotionally.

Finally, my action-oriented self broke free and started to take control. I was always at my best when I was doing something not dwelling on something, so the first item on my new to-do list came to the forefront; it was time to buy the chastity device I would wear for my wife.

I opened my computer and started to shop. I remembered a site that had a large selection and soon I realized I had no idea how different ones would feel. I focused on the practical issues and my emotional turmoil started to settle down.

I had narrowed it down to three of various shapes and sizes. As I compared, I started to get aroused, and my hand naturally went down to my dick. I started to rub myself and then suddenly realized I had forfeited my fun because I forgot to address my wife as Ma'am. I got mad at first. She was Sarah, my wife, my wife for 15 years, I should be able to use her name! But then my submissive side, which is always lurking right below the surface, rose up and changed the narrative in my brain.

You done fucked up cucky boy. Couldn't follow a simple rule and now your dick is off limits. Marcus's cock has full access to your wife, and you don't even have access to your own dick. But no worries, your wife won't miss your little dick. Only you will, and you don't count. You helped Marcus bed your wife. Where did you think this was going to go? It was always going towards Marcus, and taking your dick out of the equation will remind all parties that you have no say in any matters related to your wife. She has her man; you are now only her cuckold and adding chastity is an obvious next step.

My inner monologue was in full belittle and humiliate mode and unfortunately that just made my dick rock hard. I just couldn't win. Humiliation and arousal were hard wired for me and in this case, arousal led to self-humiliation, and that led to more arousal, and if I didn't stop soon, I would disobey my wife on day one of my new obedient life. I pulled my hand away from my dick again and yelled FUCK loudly.

But almost immediately I ended up back in my own head and I started to think about how this might be day one of my new obedient life, but many more days will follow. This was not my wife returning from a fuck date with some guy where we would play with that for a few days, this was indefinite and had the possibility of being permanent. Like my ring, I had been removed from my primary position and it was unlikely I would get to return. I needed to accept a new path. Being obedient was that path to remaining in my wife's life and I knew I would pick that path because Sarah was everything to me. I will obey her and Marcus, my Mistress and my Master, in order to stay connected to her. And to make this even more powerful, I knew Marcus understood this and I was sure he would press his advantage and bury me with it. Obedience was going to be my full-time job, not something I occasionally played with.

I was lost in these thoughts and was once again slowly stroking my extremely hard and excited dick. My wife had reminded me a couple of lovers ago that her men had cocks and I only had a dick. A cock was strong and dominant, a dick was not. I was sure Marcus had a cock and it had already pleasured my wife many times. Our past cuckolding fun was just that, fun. But Marcus was more than fun and the thought of his strong and dominant cock deep inside my wife as she felt waves of pleasure that I had never given her was a hard thought and also incredibly arousing. When it was combined with the thought of how much my wife liked and respected Marcus, it was all consuming. I knew it was an insurmountable advantage that Marcus had; a real cock and a real emotional bond with my wife. I was frozen in these thoughts; my only action was the one I wasn't supposed to be doing.

My conscious self realized I was doing what I had just stopped doing because I wasn't allowed to, yet I was doing it again anyways. How the fuck was I going to be obedient with such a lack of control? For the third time I pulled my hand away, and then I slapped my own dick hard. I started to laugh because all that did was arouse me more! I was pathetic.

I needed the chastity cage, but I still didn't know which one to get. I decided to occupy my hand more appropriately and I grabbed my phone and decided to call the customer service number for the chastity place. I spoke to a woman with a sexy AF voice. She explained the ins and out of ring sizes, cage lengths, and cage diameters and told me there would be no perfect way to know which ring and cage fit best without some trial and error. I listened and 20 minutes later I had bought three cages and all three would be in an overnight shipping box by day's end and to me by 4pm tomorrow.

I felt satisfied with my purchase and then got very nervous about making it till the cages arrived. I knew myself. I would lay down in bed, start to think of my wife in bed with Marcus and I would desperately need the cage! He will surely fuck my wife again tonight; they probably would even make love. How the hell would I stay obedient when I knew that was occuring. I realized the cage was not just an amusement for my Mistress and Master, but a necessity for me. I did my best to shake off my fears of the upcoming evening and I scrolled through my order confirmation.

There was one cage that really attracted me. Instead of looking like a cage, it looks like a dome with a few holes in it and it was the smallest of the three I had ordered at just under an inch in length. The woman had said it would absolutely compress me and keep me small, and one of the advantages of it was you really couldn't even touch your dick, and as much as I had always loved touching my dick, I knew the only way I would be able to remain obedient and chaste was to not be able to touch it. I looked at the photos and I really hoped that one would fit and be comfortable and that I could wear that one. I actually started to get excited about the thought of locking my dick into a tiny cage. That is how far I had traveled; chastity was desired and arousing.

So, my chastity boy life was set in motion, even if I had to wait till tomorrow to get the cages. I have always wanted to try chastity. It always seemed like a natural fit for a cuckold like me. But Sarah, I mean Ma'am, never showed enthusiasm as she still wanted me to be available to fuck. But now, she had Marcus as much as she wants and thus as she said, she has no need for my dick. So, it might as well be locked up. But I wasn't going to try chastity, I was going all in, pun intended, and I was not going to be in control of how long I stayed all in.

I have no idea what is typical for middle aged men, but I have always masturbated a lot. I easily average once a day. So, losing those releases is going to be very challenging. One of my favorite stories that I have read at least 50 times has a passage where the chastised husband describes how the denial-based frustration grows and consumes him until all he can think of is gaining a release. I had always found this passage hot and ironically often came while reading it.

But soon that will be me. I will be in forced denial, I will be frustrated, I will be locked away. My wife said it will be a month. Thirty days! I haven't gone three days without an ejaculation since before puberty. My brain screamed to stop and cancel the order and to keep my dick out of chastity, but my dick itself was standing at attention, reporting for chastity duty, and of course my dick always won out over my brain!

So once again I was hard. Besides the thought of frustrated denial, there was the thought of Marcus and Sarah. The thought of my Mistress and my Master and the great sex they were having. Thinking about Marcus fucking my wife was a thought that I couldn't ignore. I will be in a cage; he will be in my wife! And I fucking helped him win over Sarah. I put myself in this position and thus the only idiot here was me. Sarah, she was in heaven. In a new, exciting, fuck-fest relationship with Marcus and she had me, her pathetic husband as her whipping boy. No wonder Sarah is having the time of her life.

And Marcus, he had Sarah. Anytime, anywhere, and always willing. He had her all day at work, and now he can have her any other time too. Additionally, he has me to fuck with and it turns out he likes fucking with me. So, Marcus, he is the king, my wife is his queen, and I guess I am just his court jester. The soon to be chastised court jester.

Sarah happy, check. Marcus happy, check. Me? Truth is I wasn't sure. No rational man in my position would be happy. But I really have never been a rational man. I have certainly never been rational when it comes to Sarah.

Fuck I loved that my wife was happy. I fell in love with Sarah the day I met her at the gym. I also knew immediately she was out of my league. But a funny thing happened and that was when I talked to her, she talked back, and we really seemed to hit it off. I eventually asked her if she wanted to go grab something to drink after the gym and she actually said yes. Soon we were becoming a regular thing and after we had first connected as sexual partners, I couldn't believe that a woman this beautiful and amazing had settled for me and in a moment of insecurity I basically said that to her and I asked her why did she look at all the men at the gym, and think I want to be with that guy when there was a gym full of better better options.

She said that I actually talked to her, and I listened to her, and that I was always kind to her, and those things mattered more. Soon we were a regular couple and about nine months after I first met her, I asked her to marry me, and she said yes. I couldn't believe it, we had a wonderful start to our marriage and 15 years later we were still going strong, even though we had introduced a few kinks, we loved those kinks, including cuckolding.

But now things were very different. She was with Marcus and Marcus was a person who could replace me. He was like me in the way he treated Sarah, but he also had better looks, a stronger personality, he owned the company she worked for, and from all indications he was a killer in bed. I had seen him interact with my wife and heard her talk about him and the word kind, and the word respectful, and the word listen, were words that defined how he treated her too. I had no way to win against Marcus and in fact, I had been stupid enough to help him win.

I had suggested Sarah move the ring. I had coached Marcus on how to win her over patiently, and I had encouraged my wife to pursue Marcus even though we both understood he was different. Marcus read me easily the first time he met me and took his time, but from that moment forward he knew Sarah would be his and I would not only not object but would help him. He must have really laughed when we interacted, and I would supposedly help him do what he knew he was going to do anyways. Taking Sarah from me was inevitable. I realized now that he let me seal my fate and now he was simply enjoying the outcomes, which meant he was enjoying my wife!

So, as I sat by myself in our house and thought about what would come next, and I realized my only chance of staying with Sarah was to become what she and Marcus wanted me to become. I would need to add chastity-boy, house-boy, and sissy-boy to my existing life as cucky-boy. If I refused, I would lose Sarah to Marcus. OK, I had already lost her, but that loss would become complete if I didn't accept my new roles.

There was no way I was going to beat Marcus in a straight fight for Sarah, but I could still remain with Sarah if I played the role she wanted me to play. That role was still based on putting her first. So, just like winning her over the first time, my chance to stay with her amounted to me putting everything aside except for her needs, wants, and desires. The difference this time was my devotion to Sarah was extended to Marcus. I would have to put both of them first. They now came as a set, a very happy, very sexually and emotionally connected set. To remain with Sarah, I had to accept that and become the fully submissive version of myself.

I took a deep breath and realized that not only could I do that, but I still wanted to do that. I loved Sarah more than life itself, and having just a part of her was still better than not having any of her. I was also happy for her; she found a combination of me and those better guys at the gym from 15 years ago and his name was Marcus. I have never seen her happier.

And as I thought about that, I realized I wasn't unhappy. I was certainly upended, and what started mostly as games was now pretty serious, but as weird as it was, being submissive and getting humiliated was just wired into my DNA as things I desired. When it came to arousal, nothing aroused me more than humiliation and submission. I expressed my desire to her many years ago that I wanted her to be with other men, and then amazingly enough she was willing to do that for me. She started giving me that gift five years ago and it has been a fantastic cuckolding ride! It was my idea at first, and then she realized it was a pretty good idea, and she got into it and each time we did it, it was more amazing than the last. But this is different. This is Sarah in a real and better relationship and I will have to adjust to stay in her life. This is not fun and games, this is a real reordering of our relationship, of our marriage.

"You want this, it is who you are. And your wife is happy!"

Saying it out loud probably was silly, but it made me feel better. And what I said was the truth, so I needed to start making sure I was ready to live that truth.

I took another deep breath and once again, although this time only in my brain, said, "she's happy, and I can do this. It will also be amazing just like each time before."

Then I said it out loud again, which was most likely my attempt at convincing myself. Somehow saying it three times helped.

As my brain cycled through these thoughts, and my vocal cords brought them to life, I realized it could be great in a weird way. I am very happy when someone else is in charge. My wife has been in charge for a while, but only on a casual and on and off basis, but now that casual basis is out the window and she is going to be in charge full time and with full force. She is going to share that with her lover and they are going to make me submit on multiple levels.

I started to get back to my swirling emotions. I hated to move from primary to secondary with Sarah. She was the only woman I have ever loved, and the previous cuckolding was temporary in my demotion and done for fun. This is likely permanent and demanding. But I have said to Sarah many times to push harder, to go further, and with Marcus she has done both. I want to be happy, and for certain moments I am not just happy, but elated, yet at other moments, I am in conflict.



NoneMarcus isn't just a fling. He is already her boyfriend, and she has already admitted she loves him. My ring is never going back on her finger, and my soon to be caged dick is never going into her pussy, or mouth. And yet as I think of "never" my dick gets hard. Really hard. How can the thought of permanently being banished to the sexual sidelines with Sarah cause me so much arousal?

I sit down in my favorite chair. I need to make some decisions. I know Sarah loves Marcus and he makes her emotionally and physically happy. Very happy. I think she still loves me but wants our relationship to become very different. She wants my loyalty and love, but also wants my obedience and more obedience! She wants me to accept a humiliating role in the relationship while she enjoys Marcus and her power over me.

There is no good reason for me to accept that. But I started to laugh, because I know I will. I can't help it, I am submissive at my core, and I am powerless when my wife is involved. I will become each of the levels of boy to feed my submissive side and remain involved with my wife.

Just as I am starting to feel more confident and committed, the email that was promised arrives. It pulls no punches. I read it all the way through.

*******

Cucky Boy,

Your hot wife and I are looking forward to having you as our pet. You are not our equal, you are and always will be our obedient and submissive pet and if you aren't fully committed to that, stop reading and simply respond with no more than 10 words saying goodbye to your wife. And when we receive it, we will be sad we won't have you as our pet, but otherwise we will just enjoy the relationship we have launched and you will be ignored and abandoned.

But if you read on, recognize you are reading commands, not requests or suggestions and you have no choice but to obey. Sarah and I know that this is what you want and you will be happy and grateful as our obedient pet.

So, you are becoming our pet and our boy. Sarah is a real woman, and she needs a real man, and that is me, but she also wants to have her little boy as her pet. You will also be my pet as you must serve both of us to have the privilege of still being relevant to your wife. She has no need for you as a sex partner, a companion, or a man. She has me. You are our boy and the value you bring is our amusement and the chores you complete for us. So, if you fail to do your chores or fail to amuse us, we will kick you to the curb. Never forget you are just one act of disobedience away from both you and your ring being discarded. You are never moving back into first place, and if you don't serve us with perfection, you won't be in any place.

I think we have made ourselves clear, so here is your new life - the four boys you are going to be ...

CUCKY BOY: I am your wife's lover. You get zero sex of any kind. No sex, no kisses, no touching. Your purpose in life is to submit to your wife and thus me and expect nothing sexual in return. Sarah has zero sexual need for you and zero desire for you. I satisfy her completely, something you never did, and your first responsibility is to be the most loyal and obedient cucky ever. We know that at your core, you are a cuckold, and thus all you have to do is fully embrace this 24/7/365.

The next three boys you get to be flow from your commitment to being a completely obedient and enthusiastic cuckold.

CHASTITY BOY: First, it is an easy truth that your dick serves no purpose in your wife's life. It rarely provided her with any pleasure in the past and now with me involved, it is completely unnecessary. But it can still serve a purpose, it can be a source of amusement for us. We lock it up tight in a little cage and enjoy watching your frustration. That will be fun for us. So, we are excited about you taking your little dick fully off the sex table but adding it to the amusement table. Yes, you will want releases, but that is of little concern to us, so those will be few and far between. We will keep you locked in 30-day sessions at minimum, and likely longer as we enjoy the frustration that will build in you. Also, any violation of our requests or commands will result in longer lockups. So, get that cage boy and lock your little dick away and know that from this point forward you will truly be a beta male with a locked dick and zero ability to control when it gets unlocked. Oh, and BTW, Sarah expressed her excitement about this as she thinks it will make her smile knowing that while she is having frequent and fantastic sex with me, you won't even be able to self-pleasure. She tells me you do that often, so the abrupt change will be hard. Tough luck. Won't it be nice to give up your selfish moments of pleasure to make your wife happy? Of course, it will.

HOUSE BOY: Chores, chores, and more chores. We do nothing, you do it all. Cleaning, laundry, shopping, vacuuming, you name the household chore, and you will be doing it at both your house and mine. You have 3 days before we return, and you will deep clean both your wife's house and my condo. I have already told the doorman at my building you will be coming and being my new maid, and yes, I used that word, so you can get a key from him. Clean every inch of both places and make them immaculate for when we return. For me, my car also needs a full detail. And when we return, for every point of dissatisfaction we have over the work you did, your first lockdown will be extended another week. So, if you displease me with the quality of your cleaning in 10 different ways, your very first lock-up in your chastity cage will be an extra 10 weeks long. So, you better be good, perfect in fact!

This new House Boy role is not just a thing between now and our return, but instead is an everyday thing. Sarah and I have lots of fun and lots of fucking planned, so you will be making that easier for us by taking care of everything behind the scenes. And, once we return, we will sit and do some internet shopping for you so you have some fun and humiliating outfits to wear while cleaning. So welcome to your new life as our House Boy, it is going to be hard work for you and great fun for us.

SISSY BOY: From creampies to cocksucking, you are going to be eating a lot of cum in the future. You are not a real man and thus how can you still provide a worthwhile experience for your wife? Well, you can make sure her lover is pleasured anytime he so desires, and you can embrace your inherent sissyness every moment of every day and make your wife happy. She has told me she looks forward to seeing you on your knees with my cock in your mouth. But it won't just be my cock, it will be any and all alpha men that will have the option of using your mouth, and/or ass for their pleasure. I have many friends and businsess associates that will certainly enjoy access to your mouth and ass! Oh, and don't worry, girly clothes and fuck-me shoes are in your future too. Sarah has a man, what we both want is an obedient little sissy because that seems fun. And remember, you are simply frivolous fun to us.

At our welcome home dinner, after you serve us wine, there will be an appetizer course, which will be you accepting your first load of my cum in your mouth and on your face. Then you will serve us dinner, and for dessert, I am going to bend you over the table and take the last vestiges of manhood away from you as I fuck your sissy ass. Imagine how perfect it will feel to take my cum up your ass while your wife looks on. It will be fun to take any chance of Sarah ever wanting you as a man off the table by fucking you on the table.

So, you have work to do. Get yourself locked up, get cleaning, and get your head fully around the new sissy-based life you will lead. Your wife is mine, she only needs you as a source of amusement and as a chore do-er, so if you are going to stay in your wife's world at all, these are your only options and you will embrace these options and be the perfect little cucky, chastity, house, and sissy boy.

Read this over twice, then send me a reply that simply says, "Yes, Sir, and Ma'am, it will be my privilege to be your boys. Thank you for the opportunity." And then there will be only silence from us, and obedience and work from you. Our next contact will be at 4:36 on Saturday at the airport when you pick us up.

Welcome to your new life!

Your Master and Mistress.

PS. You wife wanted me to assure you that she completely and enthusiastically endorses and supports everything in this message.

******************************************

I did read the message twice and the reality is my dick stayed hard the entire time. Fuck, I was going to need the chastity cage to arrive sooner than later, so I didn't just cum from all the excitement.

Marcus was obviously in charge and while a real man would fight back or walk away, I wasn't such a man. The journey has been a long time coming and while the previous men who enjoyed my wife and cucked me were great fun for my wife, they didn't really take control related to me. It was my wife who would tease and dominate me as they simply enjoyed great sex with Sarah.

But Marcus was a game changer for both my wife and me. Sarah warned me that he would not be a fling, instead she had real feelings for him and in fact those feelings developed before they first had sex. And he has involved me from the beginning, enlisting me to help bed my wife. So, while the move to full beta-boy status was coming at me hard and fast, with Marcus it was inevitable. It was the the only path where I stayed relevant to my wife.

I realized that I was not remotely ready to give up my wife and it was clear she was now possessed by a true Alpha man and thus my decision wasn't really a decision at all. I would be their boy and that would keep me close to Sarah and feed the strongly submissive side in me that Marcus was manipulating. I read the email one more time with a clarity that surprised me. I would be each one of those boys and the truth was each excited me as evidenced by my raging hard on.

Finally, with a confidence and surety that surprised me, I typed the words. I took one deep breath and hit send. My new life was off and running and after needing to sit down for a moment, I rose up and started to make a cleaning schedule and plan out their welcome meal. While mine meal would be my master's cum, theirs was to be my wife's favorite, which was salmon. After 30 minutes of planning, I rose, looked in the hallway mirror and declared to the world, "Well boy, don't just sit there, get cleaning!"

*********************************************

The Ring of Power will continue.

Thanks for reading. If you liked the story, please rate it, add it to your reading list, and follow me for future chapters and other stories. I also always respond to those of you that send me non-anonymous feedback, so don't be shy about reaching out! Thanks again!

Chapter Five Preview: Sarah and Markus return and immediately set in motion their dominance over Jim. He must be the boys they expect him to be, all of the boys, including the one that drops to his knees and pleasures his wife's lover.
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