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FORWARD

Wife Customized by Black Lovers and New Bosses is a story of a woman who experiences the pleasures and frustrations of being a Hot-wife who loves Big Black Cock.  It also looks at the desperation that her “husband” must endure as she is shared with a black man and given to a Master who changes her appearance without regard to how others will see her.  It is a very true fictional story of how couples deal with the changes that they did not foresee when they decide to step into this lifestyle.  If, some extreme, body modifications and tattoos are not your thing, then it is suggested you not read this book.  However, if you enjoy very graphic sex and orgasms then be sure to read this, and we hope you enjoy it.
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Chapter 1

Situation

My name is Robert, and I am a writer of fiction stories and novels. My wife, Bethany, who, at 28, is a year older than I am, was a college classmate. We dated for a few years, and then I proposed. Beth and I have been married for 3 years.

Beth is a college instructor, with a very boyish, sexy, pixie haircut, with a slightly darker skin tone, though she is Caucasian. She is always smiling and looks very attractive, regardless of what she wears, how she does her makeup, or where she is. She loves the company of friends, and she loves to attend parties with her friends. She will most always wear an attractive, conventionally modest dress.

In the evenings, I write stories for publication, and she either watches TV or will prepare notes for her lectures. We enjoy particularly good sex on the weekends, and she is very much an active participant with me. We love our sex life and our lives together.

Kimberly is Beth’s friend from college. She moved into our neighborhood along with her black husband, Gayle. Beth was surprised to see her but didn’t have an immediate chance to talk to her because Kimberly wanted to spend time with Gayle, who was leaving the next day for a business meeting.

Since Kimberly was new to the area, she found it scary to be alone at night. After the two friends finally connected, she asked Beth to stay with her for the night, as Gayle would be back the next day. The next morning, Beth came home, and I asked about her overnight stay. She said they had talked about both of their 
lives, since they had not seen each other for the three years after our marriage.

I said, "It seems strange for her to have a black husband."

"She met him a few months after our wedding, and she fell in love with him. She said it's his big, black cock," Beth replied, grinning.

"How big?" I asked, out of curiosity. The next moment I thought, ‘why am I asking this of my wife?'

She surprised me, "It's 9 inches long and 3 inches thick."

"How do you know that?"

"Kimberly said so and I do believe it, since she then showed me a photograph of him naked. She whipped it out quickly and I didn't get enough time to turn my face away. It’s true; I stared for a few seconds. She said, 'Oh you are interested,' but I didn't understand what she meant by that."

I didn't understand it either.

"She showed me her photo album; it looked very beautiful to see her cute, white body alongside his dark body."

That night, Beth was sucking me, and I felt she was thinking about something else.

"What is it? Where are your thoughts?"

"It's nothing," she shyly smiled.

"Honey, you know we are open to talk about anything."

"I just thought Kim and I have about the same mouth size, so how could she suck a cock 9 inches long and 3 inches thick? My mouth is about to be filled with your 5-inch cock."

"Maybe they were not sucking."

"She said she sucks him."

"When did she tell you this?" I was surprised at the intimate details they had obviously shared.

"She said it when she showed me the photo."

"You said she loves to fuck him."

"I think she said both."

"Enough about them, now focus on us and give me your sweet pussy." We made love and I got excited with the sexiness of my hot wife. She also enjoyed it more than our usual nights.

The next day was Friday and I went shopping for some groceries and beer. When I returned, I found that Beth wasn’t home, so I opened a beer and cooled off. Then I got a call from Beth's phone; it was Kim.

She said, "Beth said you were working in the evenings and, as a result, you two are not going out together regularly. She would like to come to a party with me and Gayle, are you okay with that?"

I said, "It's her decision, and I likely will be working in the evening. She can have all the fun she wants, but it’s her choice.” I said it without thinking, probably because of the effect off the beers I’d had.

I heard Kim say to Beth, "What did I tell you? He seems to be totally okay with it," and then she hung up the phone. A few minutes later, Beth stopped at home, dressed casually in jeans and shirt, kissed me on the cheek and said, "Are you sure you’re okay with me going out with Kim and Gayle?"

Trying to remember what was going on beyond our home, I said, "You can have all the fun you want. Just remember, you’re my wife."

“What does that mean?” Beth asked.

“It means you’re my wife, first. In the same way, I’m your husband first.”

She looked perplexed, then said, "Okay. Love you," And she left. I didn’t understand her apparent confusion; I expected that, whatever she did would pass the husband test. I would always behave in a way to pass the wife test.

At 11 pm she came back. I could barely believe it. She looked very hot in a one-piece party dress. Her perfect body shape was entirely showcased for anyone to see.

"What happened to you?"

"I am very tired, I danced a lot and I am really dragging, so can we talk about it in the morning? Goodnight, honey." She gave me a passionate kiss on the lips.

In the morning I looked at her questioningly. She shyly smiled and I asked about the evening.

"When I came back from giving my afternoon lecture, you weren’t home, and Kim called me to come over. She said it was important. I went to her home and I saw Gayle and his friend. Kim introduced the friend as Fernando. Kim had called me to ask for a favor. Fernando is divorced and they were all going to a party. Fernando's ex would be there on a date with some other man. He wanted to show his ex that he was with someone hotter than her. Fernando asked me, would I do him the favor of going with him. I said I am a married woman and I can't date him."

"Is he black?"

"Yes, he is. Kim insisted that Fernando is a good friend, and I don't have to actually date him, just pretend.”

I said, "You didn't like the idea?"

"She asked me to call you and ask. After I dialed, she took the phone from me. I didn't hear what she said to you, but she said you agreed."

"What? I didn't say that! She said you wanted to go out with her and Gayle. She didn't mention Fernando – or anything about you going as his date for the evening!"

Beth looked shocked. She tried to cover, "I … I … I was uh, uh, just pretending!" She could see I wasn’t at all happy about this.

She was very moody and in a sad voice said, "I thought you would let me have a date ... pretending!" She went quiet for a bit. Eventually, she looked at me and saw I was truly angry about what had happened. I asked her to tell me about what went on during this pretend date
.

Wringing her hands, Beth said, "I thought I had no reason not to go along with Kimberly’s idea, because you had already given permission – at least, that’s what I thought.”

“Why would you ever think that, Beth? Why would you want to do what she asked?”

“I … I don’t know. She’s my friend and I wanted to make her happy.”

“You mean you wanted to make you happy!”

She looked ashamed at that point, and very uncertain.

“Go on,” I told her.

“I … I came here to change from my work dress and put on the jeans you saw. Kim and Gayle mocked me about the way I dressed to go to the party. 'We’re not going to a cookout,' Kim said. She was wearing a one-piece sleeveless dress, five inches above her knees. She looked hot, so she took me into her wardrobe in her bedroom. She asked me which dress I liked. 
Every one of them was as short or even much shorter, than what she wore.

“I said I always wore bigger, longer ones, but she insisted on me trying them on. I wore one and she said I looked hot and beautiful. I said I couldn’t go out in it, especially without my husband. I tried to call you and she asked me if I was so dependent that I needed to ask your permission for everything I do, trying to embarrass me.

“She took my phone and pulled me out of the room, forcefully. Gayle and Fernando gave me eager applause, which raised my confidence and distracted me.”

“Beth, I can’t believe you were that naive.”

“I’m sorry!” She cried.

“Sometimes you can act like such a stupid girl. Go on.”

“We went to a party and we drank. After a while, we saw Fernando's ex. She was hotter than hell. Fernando asked me to pretend I was his girlfriend and he hugged me and kissed me deeply and passionately. I think it was the drinking which made me want to do it. He was very gentle after all…”

“I can’t believe you were that stupid, Beth.”

“I … I’m trying to tell you … Oh, it is stupid!"

"Go on, Beth."

"We eventually drove back to Kim's home and Fernando left. When I was alone with Kim, I asked about how she sucks Gayle since he has such a big cock. She asked, ‘Would I be wanting to know?' I said yes, and then what she replied made me angry, so I left.”

"Honey, what did she tell you?"

"You will get angry also, so leave it. I am going to go make a coffee."

"Why wouldn’t I be an angry guy after you had a real date?"

"It was just pretending."

"Well, I won't get angry with you for what Kim said to you, but you better tell me."

"It makes me nervous that If I wanted to know how she does it, she would show me, but won't tell me."

That day I thought about Beth seeing Kim and Gayle fucking. Somehow, the idea made me hot in bed, so I asked, "Are you interested in seeing Kim suck Gayle's cock?" She said no. I fucked her again and in between I asked her to go give it some thought.

Saturday evening Beth got a phone call, and I could hear her say 'no' and cut the phone.

I asked, "Was it Kim?"

"Yes."

"Was it about watching them?"

"Yes - and I said no."

"You can watch if you want."

"You want me to watch?"

"Yes."

"What if they tried to do something with me?"

"Go along with it, if you want."

"Do you want me to be a slut?"

"No, I don't want it, I just want you to be free. If you like something, do it, don't ask my permission, but later you must tell me what it was. You’ve already gone so far with Fernando that I’m re-thinking our relationship."

She seemed truly hurt. Too bad, I thought. If there’s something in all this that gets me aroused, I won’t question it. I’ll let it play out.

"Is that your fetish, me doing it with someone else?"

"It’s not a fetish. I want you all to myself. But you’ve already crossed that line, in my opinion. At this point, I don’t give a shit. You initiated this situation. You want to do it, then do it. I have loved you since our college days. I know you are a beautiful woman. Since I write in the evening, I’m sure that makes me very boring, but I don't want you to sit around and be bored with me. Go enjoy yourself. I’d rather have some of you than none of you."

"You are not boring."

"You certainly are acting like I am. Go and see, then tell me everything when you come back." And I gave her a peck on the cheek, letting her go with very mixed feelings.


Chapter 2

Provocation

It was now eight in the evening. Beth had left home an hour ago. I was thinking about what might be happening when I got a call from Beth.

"Can I suck a big black cock?"

"I will not play games with you, Beth. It is your decision. Either this will be good for us or destroy us. I cannot decide that – only judge it when it happens. The ball is in your court. You no longer need my permission to go along with it."

After I hung up, I thought to myself, what am I telling her? I was off-guard. When did Fernando arrive at Kimberly’s house? Will he fuck Beth? Oh shit, I thought.

She came home an hour later and went to bed.

In the morning, when I woke up, I saw she was reading the newspaper. She got up and prepared a coffee for me.

While I was drinking it, I looked at her and she said, "Do you want me to tell you what happened yesterday?"

"Yes. That was our agreement. Tell me everything."

"Okay, when I got to her house, only Kim was there. She said, ‘I thought you said no.’

"I did, but Robert and I discussed it and he gave me the go-ahead."

"What else did he say?" She asked me.

"Robert said if I wanted, I could suck it too, but if I did, I might have to face the consequences."

"Gayle’s cock is my cock - and only mine. I won't give it to anyone, even you."

"I don't want his cock either, I’m just was telling you what Robert said."

"Okay. Then you can have Fernando's cock."

"No, I don't want any cock but Robert’s!"

"You said your husband will let you have a black cock and you don't want it? Are you crazy? Do you know how amazing it is? Haven’t you heard the proverb, 'Once you go black you never go back?’ "

"That's not what he said. He agreed that I can watch you two and if you persuade me, I can go along with it if I like it and want the experience."

"Either way, your husband wants you to fuck a black cock."

"No."

"Yes! Let me ask you something. How long is Robert’s cock?”

"5 inches and ... a half!"

"Do you take it all?"

"Almost."

"Listen to me. If you have sucked a black cock once in your life, you can suck your hubby's cock, at any time! In a different way than you ever did before. And he is going to love it and it will change your sex life forever."

"I don't know … When he told me it was okay, he made it clear that it could damage or destroy our relationship."

"I don't like to share Gayle, and I won’t. Fernando would like to get it on with you. He mentioned to us that he thought you were 
very beautiful, and he wants to date you again. I mean a real date, not pretending."

"We both smiled at that comment, and suddenly she was calling someone. I asked if it were Fernando. She said, yes and I replied that I wanted to confirm the whole idea with you and she got angry like the first time I said I wanted to check with you. She said this was the last time she would let me get any confirmation from you in these situations."

I got hot from that comment. Knowing my wife, Beth, could end up involved in something that I'm not even aware of. I knew the actual truth only when Beth told me later. She asked me if it was okay. I said, "Yes, I suppose. But I’d always hoped you could be fulfilled with only me."

She gave me a little peck on the cheek and said, “You do satisfy me and make me feel loved. But I think it’s very nice of you to give me this level of freedom.” I asked her to continue her dialog.

"After I called you, she heard what you said, 'You can go along with it."

"That wasn’t exactly what I said. In addition, I didn't know it was Fernando's cock."

"Either way, you knew then I was going to have a big black cock."

She was right. I’d lost the high ground here. It was my own fault for being so wishy-washy. "Tell me more."

"She called Fernando. I didn't hear what she said, but I could tell she was very happy. Afterward, she called Gayle and she became sad and told me that Gayle was going to be late, real late, today."

"I asked her what we should do and when Fernando would come."

"He will be here soon, within minutes."

"I pointed out to her, ‘I said earlier that if you and Gayle suck and if it persuades me, I will do it to Fernando. Please call him and tell him, we can do it later, since Gayle isn’t here.’ "

"Beth, I gave Fernando an offer on your behalf, so we can't take it back, especially now that he’s on his way."

“’Okay,’ I said. ‘Kim, will you do Fernando today?’ "

"I’m sorry Beth. I can't do anything like that! I can't cheat on Gayle!"

"What about me?"

"It's not like that, Beth. I already have a big black cock and I want you to have one for your pleasure. Your hubby is willing to let you do this. I said I would show you how I fuck a big black cock, so I will do it tomorrow. Honey, today you are on your own. You’re about to have an experience which will change you forever."

"That’s when we heard Fernando's car. Kim said, ‘Don't make him sad, or disappointed, please.’ And she kissed me on the cheek."

“Then Beth went to get some water and I realized was still horny. No, I was even hornier.”

“Beth returned and continued where she’d left off, until Fernando was at the door.”

"Fernando came in and gave me a very passionate kiss before I could do anything. After that he took out his cock and I could see it was six inches. He made me do a hand job and his manhood swelled up to become a nine-inch hard cock which is much thicker than yours. He put it in front of my mouth, but I couldn't even take it. He helped me make my mouth stretch. I almost took half of it and couldn't believe it. After a few minutes, he 
came. He made me drink all of it and it was heavy. Then he took my dress off and played with my titties.

"He tried to put that huge cock into my pussy, but It was painful at first. Kim said regular practice makes it better and better. He came a lot again, this time he took it out of my pussy, put it in my mouth and made me swallow all of it. After that fucking, it was hard to walk."

She then cried that she did this for me.

I said, "It’s okay honey, I love you. You can have Fernando's big black cock anytime you want."

After receiving my permission, over the next few weeks she visited Kim's home every day until Gayle got back. I was working on my new book, so I didn't have sex with her.

The next week I noticed she was very desperate for sex and I knew Gayle was back so she couldn’t fuck Fernando in his house. Fernando asked her out so she started dating him, two or three times a week


Chapter 3

Customization Begins

On the beginning of her mid-term vacation, Beth and I had a morning fuck and I felt almost nothing there. She was stretched so much I couldn't feel a thing and neither did she. I became very upset and she said, "Honey, don't be sad, you can have my mouth, which I can make big and smaller." So, I fucked her mouth, it was okay. Then she told me she was going on vacation with Fernando, along with Kim and Gayle. It was okay for me even though she hadn’t asked me or informed me earlier. Sheepishly, she asked me if I were angry.

I said, "You don't have to inform me any earlier since you have your freedom to do as you wish. It might have been more courteous though.”

She asked me, "Freedom to do whatever I want?"

I said, "Whatever you want." Our relationship had changed, and I was coming to grips with it.

She was back after two weeks, and she was very happy.

She had changed a lot. Her dresses had been replaced by smaller shorts and a t-shirt.

I asked her what happened on the trip.

She said, "There was a lot of fucking."

"Something different!"

"Yeah, a lot."

I saw that she had two more piercings in her ear. I inspected them and she said, "You said I can have whatever I wanted."

I replied, "Yeah whatever you like."

"You have a lot more to see," she teased as she untied her shirt. Her belly button was pierced and below it there was a beautiful red rose tattoo. "I got it for you since you love roses," she said.

I liked it a lot and kissed her on the mouth and on the rose. Through the shape of her bra, it looked like she got her nipples pierced too. She asked me to unfasten her bra, then she dropped it from her left breast. Her left nipple had a beautiful stud pierced through it. She said that all three of them, Kim, Gayle, and Fernando had made her do it.

She feared what I was going to say. I said "As always, whatever you do I’ll be happy with it. She dropped the bra and I found a nipple stud and a queen of spades on her right breast. I know what it means, and I am cool with it.

I tried to undo her trousers, but she stopped me.30

"You are not allowed to see it for a month."

"Why?"

"You can fantasize for one month about what I have done there."

"I can't fuck you?"

"You can have my mouth!"

I fucked her mouth. It felt great and when I came, she drank it all to show her love for me. I liked the way her upper mouth and her tongue were acting when she sucked it. She took all of my cock into her mouth, except for my balls.

"How do you get cum if I am not allowed to do it?"

"Fernando will come."

"Here? No, to Kim's place."

We watched tv for some time and then she got her call.

"Goodnight honey, I won't be back until morning."

For the next month, I fucked her mouth every day. Sometimes my penis hurt because of her teeth, but every day she was getting better at sucking me off. I thought that by now the stretching of her cunt might be significant, but I could still have her mouth, at least. Fernando called, and she said she was going with him to a weekend party and that she would be back in two days, but it would be late.

"Beth, before you go, you said you would show me what you had done to your pussy after a month."

She got that strange expression on her face (the don't get mad honey
, expression). "Okay honey."

She took her shorts off and took down her panties until I could see her pussy line.

She had gotten a pretty big tattoo above her pussy line, that read “Exclusively Black Cocks.” Below that, much smaller words were written, “This pussy is the property of Fernando, do not use without prior permission.”

I was shocked and looked at her face. She was smiling.

"Honey, he asked me to do it. I didn't like the idea much in the beginning, but he is my boyfriend. I gave it a lot of thought for some days and finally convinced myself that giving Fernando control over my pussy felt great. So, I did it and Kim and Gayle like it."

"Did Gayle see you naked?"30

"Yes, honey, only after I got tattooed. Fernando wanted me to show it off to Gayle."

"What did Gayle say when he saw you like this?"

"He asked Fernando, if my pussy were his, could he fuck my pussy."

"Then what happened?"

She was smiling and said, "Fernando gave him permission. I opposed it as I didn't like the idea and he said it is his pussy and I permitted him to do with it what he wanted when I put that tattoo on it. And then Gayle made his move because he likes me very much."

"How many cocks did you fuck, besides Fernando and Gayle?"

"I didn't fuck any other cocks, but I don't think that will be the case forever. Kim said that Fernando has some plans to sell my pussy to some weekend parties."

"Is this party something like that?"

"I don't know, he hasn’t said anything about it."

"You wanted to fuck at some strange party?"

"I don't know. You gave me freedom to do what I want with my body and soul and I can't control it. One day Fernando asked me, when I was horny, would I give him the rights to my body, to do with what he likes. Now that he wants to sell it, I can't deny him, and he is not selling me forever, only for the weekend."

She showed her pussy itself to me. Below Fernando’s words, she had no piercings, no tattoos, and no pubic hair.

"Honey, I permanently removed my pubic hair for Fernando."

"Will I have to get the permission from Fernando to fuck your pussy?"

"You won't get it, honey."

"Why, did he say so?"

"You can ask Fernando for permission to fuck my pussy only if you have a black cock. You saw the big tattoo, 'Exclusively Black Cocks', so that makes a difference. Besides, now you can see that 
my pussy is irreversibly stretched. I can't feel your cock inside so it doesn't matter anymore. When it comes to pussy fucking, you’re useless to me and I’m useless to you."

I was shocked by her statement and she showed me her ass.

I was happy that her ass didn't have any tattoos, but I found that her ass was stretched.

"Beth, is your ass also 'black cock only?'"

"No, honey, it's mine and black and white cocks are welcome."

"Can I fuck it though?"

"I don't see why not."

It's the first time I fucked her ass since she hadn’t allowed it in the past. I did it and, like her pussy, I didn't feel a thing.

"Robert, I barely felt a thing, maybe I am too stretched for your little thing."

It's the first time she’d called my cock that. I was hurt and disappointed at the stretched condition of her asshole.

"My mouth is all yours."

I fucked her again in her mouth and it felt good. When her phone rang, she got distracted, and her teeth touched my cock, but it was just a slight nick.

She knew she’d scraped me and felt sorry about it. She said, "Now that you only have access to my mouth, you will not be hurt with my teeth as I will solve the problem for you."

She then left for the weekend.


Chapter  4

Proposition

She returned home from the party on Monday. She was very confused, so she called Kim to come over.

"Are you all right?" I asked.

"Yes, I’m pretty sure I am. Fernando sold me to some black brothers for the next weekend. They loved to fuck me. The younger brother had a big cock, 10 inches long and 3 1/2 inches thick. He loved to fuck my pussy and ass but I could not fit it into my mouth to suck it. That’s when he called one of his slaves and brought her in and fucked her. She did a deep throat on him and I was amazed to watch her take him. He made a proposition to me, so I called Fernando about that. He was so happy and told me to agree to it. I said to him that I would consult with you. He said I can tell you later since you like surprises and you will be happy and it will please you."

"What was it?"

Then Kim came in and asked her, "Did you accept the proposition?"

"Yes."

"That was brave,'' Kim replied.

I was totally confused about the situation.

"Will either of you tell me what it
 is?"

Beth said, "Honey, do you remember the day when Kim asked me to watch her suck Gayle's cock?"

"Yes, I remember. Kim was planning to teach you something."

"Yes, but you didn't know what it was. Kim, can you show him?"

"Yes, of course, Beth."

Kim removed a plate from her upper mouth and it had eight teeth. Now the front of her upper mouth was toothless.

"After our marriage, Gayle made me do it, so I can suck him better. He wanted to take all my upper teeth. I was so scared that I only removed 8 of them. Sucking his cock was much better. Today I regret it, I should have removed all the upper teeth, including the wisdom teeth, and maybe all the lower ones, then I could have taken it much further. Now I am considering it."

I have known her for a long time, and I never realized she had false teeth.

I was surprised and said, "Beth, is that you want?"

"Yes, honey, I want all your cock, including your balls, to fuck me. I never want my teeth to hurt your penis anymore, in the only hole where you can physically fuck me and feel it. I want to have all my upper teeth out and maybe the bottom ones too."

"Is sucking better?"

"Kim said I can do whatever I need to with my lips and tongue. I can close my lips and my gums to your cock, and suck it, my teeth won't be there to scratch your penis."

I didn't know what to say. I was touched that she would do this for me, so she could suck me better.

I just said, "I am happy with your decision. What was the proposition from that black man?"

Beth said, "Teeth extraction and new dentures - teeth plates – and their installation are expensive. At a high-cost, I can have the same type of teeth. Nobody knows the difference and I could eat proper meals. The slave that sucked that black man doesn't have any upper teeth - she took it to the maximum and they were 
all removed. I loved that idea and he said to me that he would do it, pay for an experienced doctor, and take care of me for the healing period. After the healing, I would work as his slave for 6 months, and he offered me a remuneration of $40,000 for the time that I cannot do lectures. In addition, Fernando gets $10,000 from him but he won't get to use me for the time I’m enslaved. Fernando agreed to the terms."

I said, "I can't see you for that period?"

"Not like that, I can have breaks whenever I want."

"What am I supposed to do now?"

"Wish me luck, honey."

That evening we celebrated with a party for her journey. I fucked her mouth and Gayle and Fernando had a threesome with her in front of me and Kim. It was amazing to see.

The next day she left.


Chapter 5  

The Makeover

After a month I got a call from her, "The surgery was done and I am almost healed.” Without teeth, her speech was slurred. “I have to wait one more month to shuck a cock. It is extremely painful, but now I am happy that I did it. I don’t have any teeth at all now."

"Why don't you come home for now and you can work as a slave for your boss after that."

"I am doing a workout to keep my body fit and hot, and I have been taken to see a physician. My boss is making some slight modifications to my body which won't affect my physical beauty, but my boss is convinced I will look better."

"What are the modifications?" I asked, but then the call got cut off.

After another month, she called me and said, "Tomorrow I will be going to take charge of my job. She told me her boss asked her if she can be deployed to Jamaica, for her slave ship and she said, yes!"

After 3 months, she called me again. "I will be coming home for a week." She sounded a bit different, almost like she was talking with food in her mouth.

"I will come and pick you up." I offered.

"No, Fernando is coming to pick me up."

I got desperate hearing that; after 5 months Fernando gets to see her first.

"I will come directly to you at our home."

The home was not in good condition after she left. Gayle, Kim and I discussed what our options were and decided she could stay in their home. Kim asked Fernando to bring her to their house. She30 welcomed me for the week to stay along with Beth.

The car horn was honking. I was amazed to see Beth. She was very beautiful. Her pixie was grown into a beautiful bob. She was in excellent shape thanks to her workouts. I went to hug her and a black man came from the car and blocked me.

"He is my bodyguard during my visit home and my boss appointed him. Nobody can touch me during this visit." Again, she had spoken like she had a mouth full of food.

"Why is that"? I asked Fernando.

"My boss wanted it that way during the contract."

Gayle and Fernando had to wait for three more months and it disappointed them. I felt happy that I could at least see her and talk to her for one week.

I looked at her teeth. They were very beautiful and could be mistaken for real teeth. They weren’t quite like her natural teeth. They were a bit longer and the front two were a bit wider than her natural teeth had been, giving her a slightly horsey look.

We went to the drawing room as everyone was eager to hear her story.

"My boss's name is Victor and he is a black man. The first day I got to see the same slave, whose upper teeth had been removed, lying in bed resting. I asked someone about her and they said she was sucking someone and her lower teeth made the cock uncomfortable. The client reported it to her boss, and he told the dentist to remove all her lower teeth too. She was in a lot of pain and was crying for two days."

"I worried about what I had gotten into. The next day was my appointment with the dentist and I couldn't sleep that night before. He complimented my dental hygiene and Victor said I wanted my upper teeth removed and replaced with dentures. The dentist elaborated on the procedure and said two months’ gap was needed before I would be able to suck a dick. I would be given anesthesia, because the process was extremely painful.

“Victor asked me if I was sure about only removing the upper teeth.

"I think so, why are you asking me?"

"My slave, who I saw yesterday, had previously removed only her upper teeth and a client's cock got some discomfort from scraping against her lower teeth. So, he forced me to have her lower teeth removed too. This time the client insisted it be done with no anesthesia or pain killers and she is still suffering badly today."

“He was furious since she made him lose two months of earning from her. Unlike me, she is a permanent slave, whom he bought from somebody.

"He would not lose earnings from me because I am only an employee he hired for a few months. If someone complained about my lower teeth, he would remove them too and I would suffer again. But he would recover his loses by extending my contract again, to compensate for the healing period.

“He proposed that if I had my lower teeth removed there would be no extra pain, and I would have better results. I thought about it and though I wasn’t certain, I nodded agreement to have all my teeth removed and to get full dentures – top and bottom.

“Before beginning the procedure, the dentist measured my teeth to enable him to prepare the new ones. The dentist gave me 
anesthesia to put me to sleep, and I woke up after two days. My mouth was in extreme pain so they gave me painkillers and fed me through a tube in my nose. After one week I came to my normal senses, but the pain was there for another week. After 3 weeks I started to eat liquid food through my mouth. After one month the healing was almost complete. Victor was happy to see my mouth and appreciated me for being such a brave girl.

"You can't suck a cock for a month and I want you to see the physician," he told me.

“I went over to the gym and he showed me how to do some exercises to keep my body fit and enhance my boobs and ass.

"If you work out in the morning and evening your ass will become a real booty."

I felt hot hearing that, so that evening he fucked me in my pussy and ass. It was painful because they had started to become a little smaller again.

"I will send someone to you every evening so you can keep your holes in shape."

“That night a physician came and fastened my tongue to a spring held outside my mouth by a harness around my head. It was certainly uncomfortable, having my tongue sticking out like it did, and somewhat painful. I stayed awake late into the night because of the pain. The next morning the spring was removed to let me eat breakfast and work out. I was so relieved but after the workout the physician brought the spring back and fastened it to me again.

“I asked about it and he said it was to lengthen my tongue, so I could suck better with a longer tongue.

“On some nights I slept with a big dildo in my pussy and ass as well. Every day, the tension on my tongue was increased.

"Last week some tattoo artists came and drew beautiful body art on both of my ass cheeks. They also drew two beautiful wine bottles on my boobs. My areola’s looked like the head of the bottles. Victor liked the previous tattoos so he only replaced 'Fernando' with 'Victor'. Then he asked all of the people in his resort, to come up with a quote to put on my back. I didn't know what it was until he did it on my back, above my ass. The next day I saw it in the mirror, 'Toothless Beauty, a trained sex machine'.

"When I was ready for inspection, they measured my boobs, which had grown 3 inches, my booty, which grew 5 inches, and my tongue had grown 2 inches, I couldn't believe it. That day I was allowed to call you, Robert. The next day I was deployed."

She told the story in one stretch and then she stuck her tongue out and it went all the way to the bottom of her chin. I guess that’s why she sounded like there was something in her mouth when she spoke. There was too much tongue in there now.

Fernando asked her to remove her teeth. She did so and opened her mouth. It was almost like a big beautiful pussy. When she closed her mouth, it pinched her face because there were no teeth to hold her mouth in its former position. When she spoke with her teeth out, her “s” sounds became “sh” and her “th” sounds sometimes sounded like “f.” I didn’t much care for the pinched look of her face without teeth, not that anyone cared what I thought.


Chapter 6

Our Love

That evening I got some time alone with Bethany. She told me, "Honey I love you more than anything in the world. I want us to get back to our previous life."

"Beth, I am tired of being depressed like I have been for the past 5 months, I want you back desperately. Every day I think of you."

"Don't worry honey, it's only three more months."

"Did he make lots of money from pimping you out?"

"Yeah, he made lots of money!"

"Then can you cancel the contract and stay with me?"

"Once you’ve made a whore contract you can't back out till it is over."

"Were you very happy in Jamaica?"

"Yeah, I was happy. My sexual experience down there was amazing. I loved being a hoe over there. I may miss Jamaica."

"What do you mean?"

"I am being transferred to Botanic, in southern Africa, so I took a week's break to see you, Robert."

I was delighted to hear that she was here for me, and not to see Fernando and Gayle.

"I want this to be over Beth."

"I want it too. I miss my lecture hour and my students."

She was thinking about something; I thought it would be about our life together.

I asked, "Did something happen? Do you wish to share it with me?"

"Yeah, Of course I do, honey. About a week after I started working in Jamaica, one client put in a complaint about my ass."

"He didn’t like your ass?"

"He loved to fuck it, honey. But he was not satisfied with the cleanliness of it. So, Victor made me do it."

"Do what?"

"An enema extraction!"

I was surprised to hear something like that had been done to her. After thinking about it, I realized I wasn’t so surprised after all.

"Is that painful?"

"Extremely uncomfortable."

"How was it done?"

"An extraction device was connected to my ass and fastened in place so it couldn’t be expelled. Then it would push water into my stomach and then suck it out. The pushing of water makes it anywhere from uncomfortable to painful, the internal organs surrounding my stomach hurt like hell. I cried for around two weeks between the daily processes. Then I got adjusted to the pain."

"Why did you let them do that?"

"Nobody cared for my opinion. They care for the needs of the client. They don't care about my suffering."

I felt very sorry for her. "How many times did they do this to you?"

"They did it to me every morning. I would be clean for 24 hours. The client who wanted to fuck me in my ass liked my ass after the process so it happened every day without fail."

I saw a worried look on her face.

I said, "Don't worry honey, soon it will be over".

"No Rob, it altered me and it apparently can’t be reversed. The extraction process made me lose my natural ability to have a bowel movement. Continuing it for a few months made permanent changes; it damaged me!" She cried. I held her to relieve her anguish. “I can’t poop on my own anymore! I have to have an enema extraction every day now! Forever!”

I asked, "Is that all?"

"No honey, it's just the beginning."

"What else did they do to you?"

"On another occasion, a client continuously fucked me 3 times with no break in between. I so much wanted to pee, but he denied my request. On the fourth time, I peed on his cock. He stopped fucking me and looked so angry, he took his things and left the room. I was very fearful of what might happen to me."

"What happened?"

"I was forced to see a surgeon. He did minor surgery on my pussy. Now, not only can’t I use my ass to poop on my own, but I can’t pee on my own either! They have to insert a specific kind of tube into my pee hole, and the urine automatically passes. Fortunately, I don’t feel a thing. I felt relieved that, at least it doesn’t hurt."

"What have you got into? I don't want you to go back."

"If I don't go back, they will get me arrested. Either way, they get me."

I said, "What the hell! What will we do?"

"Nothing dear, it's only another three months, it will pass. I’ll learn to live with the changes to my potty habits. At least I don’t poop or piss myself uncontrollably; I can only pass liquid or solid waste when the machine does it for me."

**********

Before the week ended, Beth sat me down for another private talk. "Rob, there is something I want to discuss with you?"

"What?"

"I got a very special offer from a client named Margabo. I didn't like it much even though I think it's likely to be better than my present situation. I can hardly even think about continuing it for another three months. I have to decide before I go back. if I decide to take it, I don't have to go back to Jamaica. I wouldn't have to fuck any people. I would only have to fuck my master. He is from Botanic. He would be renting me from Victor for three months. He was nice to me when I was with him."

"Will Victor care what your opinion is? Is he willing to send you to Botanic?"

"No, honey, he won't mind me going, but there is something in it which requires mine and your consent!"

"What is it?" I asked out of angst and curiosity.

"Margabo requested my service for six months. Victor only has my possession for three more months. Margabo is willing to pay 1 million dollars for the period. Victor is attracted by the money, so, he wanted my consent and he is willing to pay another 40,000 bucks to me. That way he can keep the rest."

"Did you agree?"

"No, honey, I said I had to discuss it with you?"

"Victor got angry when I said that. I said I either discuss it with you or I won't take the offer, so he let me discuss it with you. I have to decide before I go back."

"I don't want you to take the offer. I want you back in the minimal time, which is 3 months. I want you to refuse the offer."

"Victor wishes I would take the offer and if I refuse, he still gets my possession for three months. He will be angry with me and he may hate me. I don't think I can survive his anger.

My life at Victor's resort is very hard. He may even make it harder. He is physically and mentally doing very bad things to his permanent slaves."

"Don't worry honey, we can get the matter to the police and make arrangements to cancel our deal. We can refuse the money he already has to pay for us, so it will be easy."

"He won't accept it. He does have possession of lots of porn videos of me. He threatens to post it all over the internet. My career and life would be over. I can’t look any of my students in the face again. I would certainly lose my job too."

"What will we do?"

"Robert, I think I have to take the offer from Margabo. He is not as hard a person as Victor. I won't have to undress for many people, and my life may be a lot better and safer than it would be Jamaica. And Margabo promised me that you can have me back in six months. He will cancel my contract with Victor immediately and he is a gentleman too."

I didn't like the last comment she said about Margabo. He may have been gentler with her when they were together. She badly wanted to escape from the possession of Victor. I thought about it for a moment.

She said, "If you don't want me to take the offer, I will refuse and I will be a toy for Victor. I may die in his possession. Do you want to know what he does to his permanent slaves?"

"Yes, tell me."

"One client requested a lip enhancement surgery on one of his slaves, he wanted her to have really big lips. So, she underwent the surgery and the result was ridiculous; her lips were enlarged 3 times bigger than normal lips. Now her lips look like monkey lips. She hates it, but the client likes it. Victor commented on it, 'All that matters is the client's satisfaction'. Some girls become permanently bald, some lose their eyelids, their tongues get cut off, ears cut off, many lose their clits and the nerves below them, some of them become hucow’s, and some girls get amputated.

“A beautiful Hispanic girl named Nina, got alienated. They permanently painted her complete body green and altered her voice so now she can only make some meaningless noises. I can barely stand to even think of any of it. Honey, when I was there, all I wanted was to escape from his possession."

"Okay, Honey, given your very real fears, we can take the offer."

"Thank you so much, Robert. I love you. There is something more about the offer that I have to discuss with you?"

"What is it now, Beth?"

"Margabo will cancel our contract with Victor and I have to make a new contract with him. Which will include that I can refuse anything I have been asked and I won't be a slave. I will be his temporary wife for the time."

I didn't like the idea of her becoming somebody's wife, even temporarily, but I assumed it was better than if she were to become some alien.

I said, "So it's to be a promotion from a slave to a wife!"

She giggled. "Just temporary, my love!"

"Where is this Botanic, honey?"

"It is the southeast of Africa, Margabo is from a reputable family. In their culture, they can have temporary wives, similar to our marriage system but the marriage vows are only for a limited time."

I was amazed by her reply. She added, "The minimal time of marriage is 6 months, that's why he can't take me directly from Victor for 3 months."

Now things were getting clearer, and made a sort of bizarre sense. I finally said, "I guess we can agree on that."

She was happy that I agreed. She went back to her room and came back with some papers.

I trembled; it was our divorce papers. She wanted me to sign it. I was worried.

"Don't worry Rob, it's only temporary. According to Botanics law, I can't have multiple husbands. So, in order for me to marry Margabo, I have to divorce you in the first place. I only am required to get a signature from you. In Botanics jurisdiction we will get a divorce within a few hours. Honey, I am staying with Margabo for six months. It doesn't matter whether I am married to him or not, when I return, we can remarry and we will be happy for the rest of our lives."

I added, "And no more experiments in our life after this is over."

She replied, "No more experiments."

I wondered what Fernando would think about all of this.

When Gayle and Fernando heard about this, they become desperate because they couldn’t have Beth for half a year. Fernando immediately called Victor and said he had talked to Beth and made Beth agree, which was a big lie. Nevertheless, Victor was happy. So, he gave Fernando and Gayle permission to fuck her for the rest of the week. I couldn’t deny it because she is still the property of Victor until the agreement is canceled.


Chapter 7

As Time Changes

As time changes things change. I thought I should alter things from the way they were. Though I was sleeping that night, and I am sure that Beth was having a sleepless night because she was pounded by both Fernando and Gayle. I thought, ‘What has happened to mine and my beautiful wife’s life?’ I couldn't bear to live with it anymore. I had to do something. I wanted to get back to my wife and I didn’t want Gayle and Fernando to treat her like a slut anymore. I had to do something about it, but I didn’t know what to do. I should have considered all this at the very beginning. I was weak, I fully admit it.

I was awoken by Beth and she was there with a cup of coffee. It was like old times when every day she would wake me up with some coffee. For the first time in a long time, she was sitting beside me and she kissed me on the forehead.

Now it was my time to do something about this situation. I told her, "Honey, we only have five 5 days left to spend together. I don't want Fernando and Gayle to fuck you like hell. All I want is to spend some time with you, no one else needs to be here. I want to cuddle with you and you can suck me. I’m fully aware that your pussy is stretched so it would be meaningless for me to fuck you."

She was lovely as she heard that. “I want to spend time alone with you, but I am confused. Do you have any idea why Victor is permitting both of them to have me for the rest of the week?” She asked me.

"What do we do?"

That's all I wanted for her to say. I said to her, "Honey, you should call Victor and tell him that he and Fernando have nothing to do with this decision.  It is ours to make and for that matter, you want to spend the rest of the week with only me."

She immediately called him and told him the same thing I just told her.  She also added, “You are concerned about the money and nothing else matters to you anymore.”

I heard it through the phone when Victor started screaming, "You do whatever you want, but get back here in time and give the phone to the bodyguard." 

She took the phone and left the room, only to return a few minutes later.  She closed the door immediately and took her clothes off.  I got to see her in all her glory, looking significantly altered, but still like an angel from heaven to me.

She removed her teeth and placed them on the table. She took my dick from my pajamas and started sucking on it. I felt her toothless mouth and it felt far better than it ever had before. Her long tongue played with my dick while she kept it inside her mouth. I got hard very quickly, and I couldn't warn her that I was going to cum.  Oh shit, I ejaculated into her mouth and it was a very big load. She had a mouthful and Beth surprised because she drank it all.

She then stood and looked at me. I was amazed how amazing she looked with all of her tattoos and her newly grown beautiful bobbed hair. I am wrong, she is not just an angel but rather a goddess from heaven.

Clearly, she has me captivated, wrapped around her little finger. I can deny her nothing.

She asked, "What are you planning to do for the rest of my stay?"

"First, I have to get rid of both Fernando and Gayle and then I want some time alone with you. No offense, but not here in Gayle's home."

She was okay with that and I came up with an idea. I have a friend whom I contacted about his farmhouse on a ranch. He said, “It’s available and I would be happy to let you use it for few days.”

I was extremely happy that it was free. I turned to Beth and gave her a very long, passionate kiss. Then she really blew my mind when her tongue reached my throat. It was such an amazing feeling that I felt I had been kissing a super woman, succubus, total seductress.

I asked her, "Are Fernando and Gayle here?"

"No, both of them are out.

"Pack your bags, honey, we are leaving!".

She said, "Honey, Victor said we can have all of the time together we want, but the bodyguard will have to be with us. He wants to make sure of my health and he is the one who takes care of my enema extraction, and my safety."

"So, you are not safe with me? That's what you’re saying? I don’t like the bodyguard coming with us."

"Come on, it's not my decision, and I can't have an enema extraction without a professional. It will spoil my health. Eventually, you’ll need to be trained to do if for me, but that will happen later.”

"Okay, then we can't do anything about it, so tell him to get ready and don't tell anyone where we are going. If the bodyguard asks, just tell him that he is coming with us and he can find out when 
we get there. Just say to Kim that we needed some time together, to get some things worked out, and make it fast."

I got out of the room to get my things from our house as I was sure Fernando and Gayle would return soon. They had wanted to be with Beth all week. We had to leave before they returned because Fernando and Victor are friends, so he may do something to hurt our plan. I immediately took all of the necessary things and got out of the house. I could see that Kim was on the porch of their home, calling someone. She caught my eye and saw my packed bag. I was pretty sure she was calling Fernando. Oh, shit, Beth should have already told her about our leaving but could she have found out that she is packing?  Maybe she wanted Beth to be with Fernando. Who does she think she is making that choice for us?

I saw that Beth and the bodyguard were coming out of the house with their packed bags. I also saw, in a distance, that Gayle was running towards us and he was just a few meters away. I didn't waste another second and immediately got our Ford from the garage. I started it and Beth saw that Gayle was running toward us, so she quickly moved to the car. I heard Kim say to Beth, "Don't leave Beth, just talk to Gayle." Beth, and her bodyguard, got into the car, and I closed the doors at the same time Gayle reached us, but he couldn't open the door. I drove away in the car and he angrily screamed, "Motherfucker.”

I thought, ‘I always wanted to let him into my married bed and this is what I get for that.’ But then I realized that this is not the time to blame myself, as I have to leave the past behind and do what I can in the present to get my wife away from these monsters.

There was always a plan.

Any fellow reader can always say that my silence made all of this happen and that is true, too. I am a writer and you all know that most writers are not good with socializing and, especially, not good with dancing. I always loved Bethany the most and I wanted nothing but the best for her. Maybe the reason for my silence, in allowing all this to happen, was that I may have wanted her to have big black cocks available for her pleasure. I silently approved of her becoming a hot wife.

There was something that I heard, when I was walking to Gayle's house after Beth’s relocation to Jamaica, about three months into her first deployment. Kim and Gayle lived a celibate life, and they were on the edge of filing bankruptcy.

They had moved to our neighborhood for a fresh and new life.  Gayle was amazed to see that their neighbor was an astonishingly beautiful wife, who was also a friend of Kim’s. When he thought about Fernando, he wanted Kim to make Beth hook up with Fernando. Later he would make her sell herself as a slut to Victor, who would pay plenty for her since she was very beautiful. Maybe he could split the amount between himself, Kim and Fernando, so that they are all playing important parts in this game. Since he and Kim were married, he could get two-thirds of the sale amount. He told his plan to Kim and she was negative at first because she didn’t want to hurt her friend. But the money made her agree to his plan and everyone played along.

In their room was Kim, Fernando and Gayle and they were planning how they could pull off this plan.  They had heard Victor was making more money than anyone could match, so buying Beth would allow him to rent her for a million dollars for six months. They had previously thought they could get money for her, but is would be a lesser amount than what Victor was making today.

Gayle and Fernando said to Kim, “Before Beth goes back you have to make sure that she won't be signing any more legal documents. When she gets back you need to stay friends with her and develop a plan to cuckold Robert, rent Beth and make as much money as you want.” I was heartbroken by hearing all of these things. It seemed there was always a plan working to split us apart.

I told this to Beth in the car and when she heard it, she started crying. I went to hug her and she fell onto me and fainted. The bodyguard and I left Gayle there and got Beth into the car with the bodyguard driving the car from there.  I told him the way and he drove us to the ranch. I put some water on Beth’s face and she woke up. She said, “I never suspected anything from Kim, because we are best friends,” and then she went to sleep in my arms. When we reached the ranch, the bodyguard and I took Beth inside and found a bed for her, leaving her to take an afternoon nap.

It was a very beautiful ranch, sitting on a small hilltop with grasslands. We could see a beautiful lake with pine trees surrounding it on the far side.

When Beth woke up, she said to me, "Honey, I want to teach Kim a lesson. She made me believe she was my best friend and then cheated me by wanting very bad things to happen to me. I can't say that most of them wouldn’t have been pleasurable, as I do enjoy sex very much with my masters. But still she cheated me. I thought she never would do something like that to anyone for money. I guess it’s the greed which turns good people to bad. I will find a way to return the hurt to her."

I thought now it is time for us to play along and since I was a writer of fiction stories, I thought I could use some of my skills to help her. I thought, ‘I will come up with some ideas as I sleep.’


Chapter 8

The First Morning

I woke up the next morning beside my wife, with some ideas percolating to the surface of my mind.  She was hugging me even though she was still asleep.  I was very happy with my dreaming skills, so now I was ready to do whatever I could to get my wife back. 

I decided to speak to Beth and suggested that we should return and she should no longer accept the big black cocks of Fernando and Gayle.  I hoped she would agree with this plan so I wouldn’t have to worry any longer about losing her.  I thought our love life before all of this was okay, but I feared Beth would think that it had been rather vanilla. Now she is getting what she really wanted and needed. 

I had always considered myself to be the luckiest man alive as I had the sexiest woman in our area. Maybe that wasn’t such a lucky thing after all. I didn’t want to spend my entire life trying to fight off the other men who desire her.

I told her, "Beth, as we didn't sign up for the documents, I have a plan."

"I am all ears,” she said as she smiled at me flirtatiously.

I didn't like the way she talked to and looked at me. I felt she was not taking it seriously and it hurt me. I think she read the sadness on my face and spoke, "Robert, throughout the healing period when they changed my body, I coped with the change, too. I had sex with a lot of people who were my clients; some of them didn't want just the pleasure, they were with me for their own stress relief. I had to take all the serious matters with a smile and in the long run it may have led to changes in my 
personality, so don't take offense at the way I speak. I do still take everything you say very seriously."

That was a relief, and I kissed her. Every time we kissed, her elongated tongue came into my mouth like a snake and sucked me in. That amazing feeling made me hard and assured me she could still pleasure me in various ways.

"Tell me, honey, what is the plan?"

"Since Victor is making a million dollars from renting you, this may be the biggest deal he’s ever encountered. I suggest we call him and tell him what Gayle and Kim did to us, that we want to get revenge, and he should help us."

"I don't think he will fall for that!"

"Wait and hear it all. We make it clear you will only take the deal if he helps us out. Otherwise, we don't take the offer from that guy, what was his name?"

"Margabo," she said the name with a particular smile showing me that she liked him. As you know by now, her voice was altered with the length of her tongue, so now she speaks with a deeper, sluttier-sounding voice - the sluttiest voice I have heard from any person. Just her voice can make me erect from the knowledge that it was my wife who was making such a resonant sound. Think of it like the voice of Salma Hayek, only sluttier.

"What will we do if he threatens me again with the same threat, that he will post my videos?"

"That is something you should take seriously. You have to tell him that he may get some money by helping you, but you didn’t sign up to make adult videos and you could sue him over his possessing them."

"The world will know I’m a slut. I could never teach again. How can we live with that?"

“I don't think he’s willing to lose a lot of money over this. You also have to persuade him to allow you to work with him in the future. After ending the Margabo deal, you could seduce him with your voice. We will never sign anything and I want you back after the Margabo deal.”

"If he doesn't fall for that, then he knows I can make my clients fall for my voice. He knows that I would do anything to be a lecturer again."

"Then In that case, you could say that we are discussing it, and we could live without ending up on the internet. Also, that you understood you could never teach again with your new voice."

I feared that may hurt her, knowing she could never teach with her present voice. I could see she was saddened by the thought, so I jumped in with a comment meant to make her feel better. "On second thought, I’d bet you could teach with your voice. The students would love a slutty-voiced teacher. Or, perhaps we could do something about your tongue, if you truly wanted to teach again after the Margabo deal. For now, though, you tell him that your teaching days are over, so you can’t get your old job back and you and I couldn’t live together if you were to end up in porn. We will sue him for bigger money for posting porn without consulting you, so either way he loses money."

She replied, "That could be a great idea and he may go for it.  But if he doesn’t, could you live with me, if I end up as a porn actress?"

"No, never, I don't like that, but you don't have to take any deal and we could live together for the rest of our lives. My stories are getting a better reception and sales; we could live with that, 
which would allow us more time to love and simply be with each other."

"But I want to teach, honey."

"Yeah, then let’s hope Victor goes for our suggestion."

"I think that might work, but what is the plan for getting our revenge?"

"Honey, after you left, I saw that Gayle and Kim are always together and they seem to love each other very much. Though they are openly in love, sometimes Fernando made a pass at her and he got beaten for it. Gayle doesn't want to share Kim ever, so we could force Victor to take Kim.  We can make Victor do modifications to her and make her a slave. She could become a slave since she is so beautiful and he could make more money off her. As Gayle loves Kim very much, he could never tolerate such a thing and it would definitely hurt and ruin him and that way we could have our revenge."

"How can we get him to kidnap Kim?"

"If he wants to make millions, he has to make some serious decisions, so you could say to him that we will keep it a secret and we will tell Gayle only after the damage is done. It should take around six months to make Kim a proper sex slave and during all of that time, Gayle will only know that she is missing and he will be trying to find her. He will never know what is going to happen to him."

Beth liked the idea very much and hugged me. She made a call to Victor who agreed to our proposal and put everything in place. Kim would get what she deserves.

The next day we received a photo of Kim tied up. We were more than a little impressed with how fast this guy Victor really worked, and that we might be in deep shit. Beth said she had 
been having second thoughts and that she couldn’t be sure she could accept the subsequent damage to Kim’s life. After all that had been done to her, she just wanted to let it go and was beginning to feel sorry for her friend. She didn't want to hurt her, but we couldn’t pull back now.

I assured her, “What Victor did to you only made me more aware of you and It only enriched our romance, love, and affection for each other.  Maybe those changes will make Gayle love Kim more Regardless, we can't pull back now.”

The very next day we got photos of Kim in medical care. All of her teeth had been removed. She had been kidnapped and was the property of Victor. He could do whatever he wanted now that she was a permanent slave, not someone he hired.

Sometime later, we got a message from Victor as to what his plans were for Kim.  It stated that he took some of her photos and sent them to some potential customers who thought Kim was very beautiful. He got bids from various customers, and she was ultimately sold for five-hundred-thousand-dollars. He has received half already and would get the remainder when he delivered her, after the modifications and training were completed.  That would take around six months.

We couldn't believe what we were hearing. Gayle was going to lose Kim permanently. Beth cried and said, “I didn't want it this way. All I wanted was to hurt her and teach her a lesson.”

We now knew how dangerous this guy was and what he might have planned for Beth, after her days with Margabo. We had promised him that Beth would work with him in the future and now it all seemed to change as he might have some future plans for Beth. If he could sell Kim for this much money maybe he would get more for making Beth someone's property, I couldn't 
even think about something like that happening to us, so from now on we would approach him with great caution.

Beth went to her bedroom and cried alone about her friend. On her phone, there was a message which Victor had forwarded to her. It was the original request from the man who won the auction, asking Victor if he thought that we should see his request. After all, it had been our plan to kidnap Kim, so we might want very bad things to happen to Kim, even if the truth was so far away from that.

Victor’s replay of the message from Kim’s buyer began, ‘As Kimberly is already toothless, there I don’t want any dentures for her, because she is my private property now. She doesn't have to make public appearances anymore, so there is no need for any temporary teeth. Of course, she can't eat any more solid foods; she can only have liquid food from now on. I will like her that way.

‘I like kinky foreplay and wanted her to have horns like a goat, so you will have her drilled on both of the front sides of her head. She will have implants with some polished original goat horns. To accommodate the horns, it would only be necessary to shave the front portion of her hair, but you will have to shave her entire body, because I want her to be tattooed like a zebra. I will have her exactly as I wants her. You are to tattoo her pussy and nipples red and the top portion of her ears will be altered so they point like a fox.’

‘Because I know how you operate, Victor, this person may have been kidnapped by you. Regardless of how you got her, I don't want to hear shit from her and I don't want to get into any trouble because she causes a commotion. So, I insist that you should remove her tongue from her mouth, so she can't speak.                                  However, I would like to hear her make some kind of noise when 
I am fucking her, so leave her vocal cords at least somewhat functional.

‘As you probably know, I prefer a very clean pussy and ass, so I believe you will make the necessary alterations as you know what to do. I would like her to be my pet so you should surgically change her hands and feet to paws, and cut down the angle of her legs so she can only limp along on all fours.’

‘I would like to fuck her when she is suspended, so you have to attach some clamps. Could you please implant some metal clamps around her spinal cord? I think one surrounding a vertebra near her shoulders and one near her ass.

‘I heard through rumor that she is being punished for cheating on her friend. I don’t much like a person who cheats on their friends. They are worse than enemies, so make sure she never sees this world in all of its colorful glory. Make her color blind; she only has to see the world in black and white.

‘I know these changes may take a long time to heal, so perform the operations as early as possible and get my pet ready in exactly six months. I will wait to celebrate with her.’

I was horrified after reading these instructions on modifying Kim. For a moment I thought something was going to happen to Beth like this. If it had, I would surely have had a heart attack.

I copied this message to my phone, and deleted it from Beth’s phone. She couldn't live with that happening to Kim and she would always blame herself for that happening to her friend. I might have said to her that she could’ve had something like this happen to her, but I could never bring myself to say that to her.

I replied to Victor from her phone, so he would assume I was she. This message read as follows, "I didn't want to discuss this anymore and I expect that you will never tell Gayle that I had 
anything to do with it. To be honest, I feel for Kim and Gayle - we are like not them but we never wanted something like this to happen to them. We were just looking for a bit of revenge, similar things to what happened to Beth, never this. “

Certainly, we couldn't do anything about it, as that would place us in danger. If I were to show this message to Beth, she might do something crazy like trying to contact the police, and that would do no good and put us at risk. I suppose I have to live with it, and I try to convince myself that they never intended anything good for us either.

I was still thinking about Kim. Normally I would take an afternoon nap, but after reading all those horrifying things, I couldn't. Some time passed and Beth came along with two beers. I then said, “I am reconsidering sending you to Margabo. But doing something like that will hurt us, since Victor could do the same to you. We should be very careful, and I think I would need to know more about that guy - who he is and what does he like and dislike.”

I took a bottle of beer from her and sipped it. Then I asked, "Do you need to sleep?"

"Yeah, I’ve put Kim out of my thoughts and now all I want is you."

She took a mouthful of beer and came near me, kissed me, bypassing all of the beer that was on my mouth. I was sucking it all from her mouth, when she touched my trousers, to let me know that I had and an erection. She took my dick out of my trousers and sucked it, making it feel so good even as I moaned. I noticed her bodyguard was coming in from the lake and he had some fish in his hands. He may not have caught them, but he may very soon catch us and what we were doing. I stayed hard for a few more minutes while thinking Beth had learned 
a lot from her escort job. Thanks to her ministrations, I had a powerful orgasm the likes of which I’ve never had before. From that moment on, I could say that every time she blew me it felt better and better. She drank all of my semen, along with the beer, and sat down on the opposite chair.

I said to her, “That was fantastic."

She replied, “Are you gonna just sit there, or are you gonna to be of any help?"

She bent to take out another beer and I finally noticed how she was dressed. She had on a loose t-shirt, but I could see most of her big boobs in all of their beautiful size and shape. She was also wearing a small, beautiful skirt. I look under it to see that she had on yellow, Minnie Mouse, panties. I remember our romantic days in college where I called her pussy my Minnie Mouse and I had always played my tongue across her little mouse. I now knew what it is she wanted, so I pulled her panties down and took them off. She was sitting on a bench so I knelt before her and started eating my pussy, which used to mean her pussy is my pussy, the same as my cock was her cock, but that was not the case anymore after all the things that have happened. I have lots of previous experience in eating her out, so I thought I could get her off in that way. I tried my best but she didn't even moan, making me aware that she was used to big black cocks and my efforts were inadequate now.

I raised my head and looked at her pussy again, I could see all of those stupid quotes, "black cocks only," and “this is the property of Victor...," but all of those things don't matter to me anymore, this is my pussy and it will only be mine.  At this point, I had accepted that she will take Margabo’s offer and that Victor couldn't touch her for the time being. He had promised Margabo that he wouldn't hurt her.

I said to her, "After you get back, I am going to clean off all of these stupid tattoos and claim you for myself."

"Honey, I like tattoos," Beth replied.

"Yeah? We could draw something new, honey. I don't want you to have somebody else’s name on you,” I responded.

"Then what are you gonna draw on me?" She asked.

"We will have to think about something, but I do have an idea,” I said.

I moved back and hugged her first before I tried to put my hard cock into her pussy as I whispered to her, "Fuck black cocks only."


This caused her to smile like she had heard a joke. Something unexpected happened then; my hard cock went all the way inside her up to my balls, but I couldn't feel any friction there. This was all fucked up. She had a big black cock inside her every day which stretched her out to the point where she couldn't
 f
eel me inside her. I couldn’t feel anything now either, and this caused my spirits to decline even further and once again my sense of hopelessness reared its ugly head.


By the time, she had drunk all of that beer, she was giggling and said, "That's one of the worst ideas I have ever heard."  I was saddened because it seemed I could never please her. I couldn't look her in the eyes.

She saw my sadness and said, "Honey, it's okay, don't feel sad. We were already aware that it would come to this point." We withdrew from each other and got dressed.

I sat near her, putting my right arm around her shoulder. I was really sad that she had pleasured me multiple times over the past two days by just giving me a blow job, and here we were watching the beautiful sunset. That's when her bodyguard came 
from the lake, he had a big fish and a rod. I then thought of something.

He came near us, setting up some wood for a fire, since this place was really cold at night. I would use it to cook the fish and it would become our campfire. I took a look at the fish and saw that it was very big, enough for four people, and he had already cleaned it before bringing it from the lake. He went inside the house to get something and that’s when my previous idea struck me again. I raised Beth’s t-shirt above her breast and unsnapped her bra from the back. She couldn’t understand what I was doing as I put her bra in my pocket. My other pocket already had per panties. When we got dressed, I didn't give her back her panties, even after she had insisted I do so. I went into the house to get some whiskey.  I poured it into a glass and gave it to the bodyguard. He was putting some oil on the fish and took a sip as he continued his work. I put the bottle near his glass and left him in the house, going back to Beth.

She didn't understand a thing as I came back sitting in my previous position putting my arm around her. I started playing with her nipples through her nylon t-shirt, as she now had larger nipples and multiple piercings. It started to show through the t-shirt and got her horny very quickly. She started getting pleasure from that, but she still didn't know what was coming.

After some time, she started cuddling with me and I continued to play with her tits above her T-shirt. We kissed some more and her tongue was dancing in my mouth. That’s when I noticed that her bodyguard was back. I still don't even know his name and Beth never called him for anything. He was putting the fish into aluminum foil and placing it above the fire using some strings. As I was hugging her, I could see he was looking at her thighs and sometimes at her breasts. I could see he was getting turned on, causing me to remember that he is the same guy who does 
her enemas and helps her pee with the tube in the morning, every day. He may never look at her with any lust since he sees her naked every day. I thought the alcohol was affecting her, but I still wanted her to be pleasured. She blew me there multiple times, so it was my time to make it up to her. I took her with both hands, moved us closer to the fire, and stood her in front of him. She was surprised to see me doing this, so I whispered into her ear, "Honey, you pleasured me very well and I can't do that in return. That doesn't mean that you can't have some pleasure."

He may have heard that but I wasn’t sure, so I moved her t-shirt above her breasts and showed them to him asking, "Do you like what you see?"

He was stuck and couldn't say anything. I knew that as he took care of her every day, and he wouldn't have thought of her in a sexual way, but I am sure that the alcohol and cool breeze, along with her hot body, may have done wonderful things to even a hard rock in the mountain, let alone this flesh-and-blood guy. I tried even more as I raised her skirt to show him her bald, beautiful, pussy. He stared for a few seconds and didn't say anything as he started to walk in the direction of the house and went inside. I didn't understand his behavior but still smiled knowing I had caused him to get flustered.

Beth smiled and said, "He seems not to be interested."

I was sure that she was now thinking about it herself. She is a girl who fucked big black cocks daily for the past few days. She had been stuck with me and she may definitely be in need of a big black cock and now all she has is me.

She knelt in front of me and started to pull down my trousers. "I can have a big black cock when I depart, in two more days, so all of the time we get together in the next six months, we can 
spend it together alone and, I am sure, you could find some way to pleasure me.”

That's when I noticed he was coming back from the house, which caused me to think about that - only two more days. She could have waited to say that, but she was happy to please me, even if it was just two more days. I should have never tried to get him attracted to her in the first place. All I’ve got is two days with fucking her, and I will only get to see her after six bloody months. I should have been more careful. Then I found out that he was bringing a big box with him.

I placed both my hands on my trousers so she couldn't get them off. I was looking at the house and she followed me, giggling she said, “He’s back."

She stood and moved to stand in front of me facing the house. I hugged her from behind and told her, "He seems to not be interested. We could have had all the time we wanted. He has a box, so maybe he thought about bringing food out here. The fish is almost ready and honey, don't flirt with him since I only have two days left with you. I didn't think about that earlier when I was trying to help you seduce him."

She replied, "Okay, it’s a closed chapter."

I arranged her t-shirt and skirt so that he wouldn’t be attracted to her awesome body.

We were on the opposite side of the fire as he placed the box next to himself. It was closed, so I couldn't see what was inside. He moved to the fire and positioned the fish onto the opposite side of the fire. He then opened the box so we still couldn't see what was inside and he took out two bottles of beer and gave them to us. We both took a sip and he took a sip directly from the bottle the bottle of whiskey that I had given him.

He laid a big blanket and straightened it in the grass, took some pillows, and placed them on the blanket. Now all was set. I didn't expect it from him, but he made it all professional. Who was this guy? After he arranged it all he looked towards us and extended his hand towards Beth, inviting her to join him. She turned her head to look at me and I read her expression, asking what we should do.

I was the one who had tried to seduce him, and I was the one who had invited him to our marital bed, so what could I say? She read my expression and asked me, “Can I?” I just nodded and she took a long sip of her beer before she walked in his direction. She extended her hand and touched his arm causing him to gently kiss her palm.

He put some force on her hand to pull her closer and then he kissed her on the mouth.

She may have inserted her sparkling tongue as I could see his spirits rise as they continued to kiss for a few more moments. He moved his hands and placed them on her ass. He fondled her breasts as he removed her t-shirt and skirt, continuing to touch her all over. She removed his shirt and I could see his enormous chest. She got his pants down to expose an impressive cock in his boxers. She pulled them down exposing his enormous cock, in all its glory.

He looked at her slutty face as he forced her mouth all over it and she sucked it into her mouth. She used her tongue on him and he enjoyed this pleasure for some time, but then he pulled her up and fucked my wife's sweet pussy, with that enormous cock. It was a very big one and it should have reached all the way to her stomach. She was screaming with pleasure. I had never seen her this much aroused. I was no longer surprised that she couldn't feel my five-and-a-half-inch cock.

It was all over and they were kissing for some time before they fell asleep. They woke up and he wouldn't let her dress, but he did take out a bathrobe from the box and allowed her to wear it. He took out another one and he put that one on. It was getting colder, so she didn't want to wear her skirt but instead she wore the thick bathrobe. He got the blanket and rolled it up and placed it back into the box. He then took all of the pillows and did the same thing. My beer was finished, but Beth had some remaining beer. He took the whiskey and the fish and walked towards the house.

I said, “What kind of guy is he?”

She replied with a very slutty smile, “He was amazing, honey. Did you like it?"

"What can I say? I was really jealous."

"My sweet honey!"

We both walked to the house and found that he was getting the fish ready on the table. We all had our dinner together, but we didn't talk as much as he did.

After dinner, we both went back to our balcony, and we lit some cigarettes as he cleaned the table. We sat on the balcony, with Beth sitting on my lap, as we looked at the sky. There were a lot of beautiful stars, which seemed to be smiling like her. I was jealous, but I was still happy that it all happened.

I whispered to her, "Now I am happy since you are happy. It was amazing to watch you getting fucked. Yes, I got jealous, but it was amazing."  We spent some time sitting there like that, feeling very intimate with each other. All I wanted was to fall asleep hugging her.

The bodyguard appeared and asked her, "Another round?"

I never expected him to behave like that and I didn’t want it all to happen again, so I said, "We are sleeping together tonight."

She looked into my eyes and said to him, "Yes, we are.” I was delighted to see my wife was going to back me up.

"I won't take all night and then you both can sleep together," the bodyguard said as he moved nearer to her and moved his hand close to her.

This was getting on my nerves and I didn't want our intimate moments to be disturbed, by him. Before I could say anything, Beth took his hand and that was all he wanted. He pulled her to himself then lifted  her in both of his hands and turned away.

She said to him, "We didn't agree!" He then stopped for a second and said to her, "Don't worry, he’ll be okay." He then said to me, "I will only take a few minutes."

He said that with a very nice voice like he was asking for a favor. He looked her in the eyes, as he was holding her, staring at her for a few moments. After a few seconds they connected and she looked to me, trying to understand what I was willing for her to do. From her face, I could tell that she would love to fuck him. As both of them were expecting my reply, how could I say no? Both of them were filled with passion, so I said, "Get back soon." He ran with her to his room.


Chapter 9

The Last Day

I was awakened by Beth’s luscious lips sucking my hard dick.

“I’m sorry honey. I fell asleep waiting for you,” I said, trying to get a good look at Beth sucking my cock.

“Don’t worry honey. Let’s make the best of the time we have.” Beth returned to orally pleasuring my hard cock.

“Somebody is in a good mood,” I said.

But Beth focused on her oral skill, bringing me closer to my orgasm. But what got me harder was thinking about how her sexual escapades with Jafari last night.

“When did you get back last night?”  I tried to get a response from Beth.

“Oh Honey, after fucking him, I was tired and I guess I may have fallen asleep in his bed.” Beth finally responded.

“Did he fuck you again in the morning?"

"What do you think? That he fucks me every time he sees me? Yesterday was the first time and we were all drunk. He was very nice, you know, and he even brought me breakfast in bed."

“Hey, its alright, Honey. I just wanted to know if you had a good night,” I responded.

What did you have for breakfast?" I asked

"Some eggs, honey." BBeth winked and went back to sucking my cock.

That was a reply that could have multiple connotations. Not knowing how to reply, I got up and went to the bathroom, to get ready for the day.

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

"Honey, it's time for you to sign these," Bethany said, handing me the divorce papers.

“Before I do that, I want to discuss it all with you,” I said, placing the papers on the table and taking both her hands.

“All I want is to get back with you and after your deal with Margabo is over. We could use the money to get away where Victor could never find us."

"Let me call and discuss it with Margabo,” Bethany kissed me on my lips and left to make the call.

As I was sitting on a bench, I could see Bethany sitting outside the house to call Margabo. It was a long call that took more than an hour. I was starting to get tense from her talking on and on, because I could tell she was very happy to talk to him. The thought of Margabo stealing her from me gave me a shiver up my spine.

She came over to me and gave me the phone. "Hello, I am Margabo. Beth and I talked about a lot of things because I like her very much and I really could have her as my wife. She told me she loves you very much and that you are very concerned about her safety, particularly after what happened with Victor.”

Margabo continued “If it were up to me I would like to keep her for a long time, but I understand your love for each other, so I will assure you that she will return to you after the contract is completed. As you may know, our custom allows for marriage vows for temporary situations. So, after the specified time, the divorce is automatically put into effect. T there won't be any legality about it. But still, marriage is marriage, so she is going to be my wife and you would be a third person, after the fact. 
However, I would let her talk with you, on a weekly basis, as a friend."

"Given that you care for her, can I believe that you won't do any shitty modifications to her?" I asked.

"No, I am not planning to make her a tool for sex. What I signed up for is a wife and I care for her, so I won't force anything on her. She only has to do what she is comfortable with. Since she will be my wife, I can't allow her to get permission from you. She has to make decisions on her own."

"How can I know, you won't do something drastic?" I asked.

"I am not a person who hurts women, ask her, she will tell you," Margabo said.

"Yeah, I am just worried, is all."

"It's okay, I understand. I can assure you that she will be happier here and if you want, I could send her photos to you from time to time. That way you would know she is okay." Margabo said.

"Yes, I would appreciate that."

"Okay then, bye."

"Bye," and he hung up.

She asked, "Are you alright?

"Yeah, I am, it may be better."


​
***************************


Then I noticed the bodyguard looking at us as he was taking the whiskey. Did he want more from Beth? Since today is the last day we have together, I was not going to share her with the black guard.

She also saw him and she looked as if she had something to say. I looked at her with a raised eyebrow and she said, "This morning I asked him what his name is and he said that he doesn't have one. For a long time, nobody ever cared to talk to him, as he had a very bad time with Victor. When I insisted on knowing his name he said, ‘You can just call me, Guard.’

She continued, "There is something else, honey."

"Let me guess, you did it again, right?"

"I did what again, fuck him? Oh no, honey, it's not that."

"Then what? Do you want to fuck him again? it's our last day together, honey and I want to remember it for a long time. So please today can you agree that all you are getting is me?"

"Okay, I am very happy to spend today only with you, but still I have to complete what he told me."

"Please, tell me, what did he tell you?"

"Don't interrupt, I have to tell it all at once," she said.

I replied, “Okay,” with a curious voice.

"He was an orphan and he lived all of his life alone, doing some nasty business for Victor, and somebody before that. They never considered him as a man with a heart and just gave him food and clothes, but he had to pay it back with very nasty jobs. He can’t quit, as they may kill him. It is the kind of job that only ends when you are dead."

She paused for a moment and then continued, "He has fucked some prostitutes in the past and never liked it. They all felt the same, without passion or any affection. He never liked it, but yesterday, being with me changed him. He very much liked what I did to him, how I sucked him, how I kissed him and how I hugged him and that’s why he asked me for another round after dinner.”

“After we fucked, when I was coming back to you, he again insisted on one more time. I could see it in his face that he was begging me for my affection. I rested my head on his heart between the time we fucked and before we could have another round. But after so much drink, I fell asleep before we could have another round. I woke up after two or three hours and he was still not sleeping. He was still hugging me and showing me affection.

I tried to come back to you and he said he was waiting for the next round that I had promised. He had waited almost three hours, and never tried to wake me up for his pleasure. I said I had to check on you and when I came back to our room, you were in a deep sleep. I looked at you for some time and gave you a few kisses on the cheek. I thought about smoking a cigarette and went to the balcony, but when I tried to light it, he came out there and took the cigarette from me and lit it. After a deep inhale, he pulled me to him and kissed me with all that smoke inside his mouth, passing it to my mouth and I breathed that smoke in. I couldn't release the smoke because he was still kissing me, so I exhaled through my nose. It was a very pleasurable moment and we continued it until the cigarette burnt down. We were cuddling and hugging all of the time, so it was making me very horny. He picked me up and ran to the room like before. We made love and I fell asleep on his bed."

I thought about it all before she told me about her sex with Fernando. She always told me when she fucked, but she never told me she made love, this was the first time.

"I suppose it was okay for me that you made love not just sex. I think I could live with that. You fucked that guy's big black cock three times in one night, you are a real cute slut," I said.

"There is more to the story. Today when we had some time, he told me how much he liked me and how he felt about me during 
all of my sleep time. He never slept last night, because it was something he felt for the first time. He already knew about all our troubles and offered to help, if, after my stay with Margabo, Victor tried to get possession of me again. He still works with Victor, but he may be able to keep me out of his dangerous clutches. I don't know how, but I think he could help us out if Victor tries anything."

"It is very good to hear that from him."

"He may want something in return. He did say he doesn't want to compel me, but he would love it if I would say yes to being with him again,” she said.

"Given the trouble we are in, you could fuck him today if you wanted to, but I get to sleep with you tonight."

"Honey, that's where the problem lies, as he loved the affection from me, and he knows that we never had anything sexual between us, until now. He wants me to keep it that way, so he wants to remember today as the day he gets to make love to the most beautiful girl he has ever seen. He wants me only for him today and he wants to sleep with me tonight, cuddling with me between our lovemaking."

It all was enough to give me a heart attack. The black guys, I could understand, wanted to fuck my wife and some of them even wanted to love her. Others wanted to keep us apart, but this one was the only one who had a better reason to be with her; he wanted to have her as his wife.  [THIS MAKES NO SENSE]

She said, "Honey, if we don't want to do it, he will still appreciate it and he still offered to get us help, to get away from Victor. He is such a good man, honey, so, that's why he said it all. He even said his name is Jafari.”

"If he will still help us, then why should I allow you to sleep with him tonight? We could do that, or we could make him an offer 
for a weekend with you after this is all over. I think that would be a much better offer."

"You want me to be slutty after all this is over?" Beth asked.

"We both have to accept the fact that, after all this is over, you’ll still have a big pussy. To pleasure it you will require a big cock and we have to live the rest of our lives with that fact. So, there won't be any contract, or we will never do it for money anymore, but you can fuck whoever you want for pleasure and then come back to me after that. I would love that you weren’t fucking just any stranger or someone shitty, like Victor, Fernando, or Gayle. Maybe we could find some nicer guys for you to play with."

"Like Jafari?" She asked.

"If you like."

She thought for some time and then said, "For all this time Jafari has been a bad guy. He didn't have any choice in it, and he was lonelier than anyone who had ever been loved. If we told him that he could have me for a weekend, all of this would be over. I don't think that will change him and he may just take it as repayment."

"What are you going to do? He had you like three times yesterday and you spent all night with him, so that should have been enough for the next few months for him to think about. It’s also making me very jealous that some black guys are thinking about my wife all the time."

"Honey, it all happened yesterday, and you started it. I would love it if I knew what it could turn into, but he never sexually wanted me, he was just going along with it. He made a request, just a request for us to consider, and it could change his life forever. We should consider it; if we dropped it, he may think that we don't care about him and he may not change. We may need all the help he can give us to escape Victor."

That's when I thought about helping her out from Victor and she, of course, didn’t know what Kim is getting now. If Beth were taken by Victor, we could definitely get help from Jafari, as our lives are at stake - especially Beth’s - and she is the love of my life. In those situations, we can't take any chances, and we should line up all of the help we can get. We may be able to change the life of Jafari, but who knows?

I took the divorce papers and signed them, then said to Beth, "Since you are now a free woman, you could choose on your own."

She instantly cried, "Those papers don't mean anything to me as you are the love of my life. I will always be your wife, even if I am married to you or not."

I hugged her and she hugged me back. We stayed like that for some time and then I said, "Help him to be a better person as we could have all the time we want after this is all over."

She hugged me very hard and said, "I will make sure he is not where he belongs." I didn't get the meaning of that completely, but I got a glimpse of it here and there.

She gave me many kisses all over my face, but she couldn’t touch me now, in any sexual way. She said, “I am going back to Jafari,” as she walked back to the house. I saw a smile on Jafari's face, as she kissed me, and now, he may have realized what our decision is.

After walking half the way to the house, she announced to him, "We agree with your proposal."

Hearing that he ran towards her and took her in his arms and spun her around happily. He danced with her, and they kissed in front of me. Yes, seeing it made my penis start to get erect. I still don't know why a lot of people get aroused by my hot wife, so there has to be some mental chemistry involved. For me, it’s my 
wife's pleasure that turns me on. It may make me jealous, but I could still enjoy it.

After the kiss, they broke and she went inside the house as Jafari came to me and said, "I appreciate how much you and your wife are doing for me and I know it is very hard for you, but I do thank you."

He may be a gentleman who put on a dark suit, but none of her bulls ever considered me as their equal. They thought I may be a willing cuckold type (Imean no disrespect for those who like to be like that, it’s your life so you can be whatever you want). I am me; I love my wife and I want her to be whoever she wants and to be with whoever she wants.

I said back to him, "Enjoy her and have a good time." I have never said anything like that to any man. It may be the beginning of something new for me.


​
************************    




I stayed there for a very long time, after I took a walk around the ranch, while they were pounding each other. I wanted them to have as much privacy as they wanted. Later I got a call from Beth and she asked me where I was. She wanted me to come home quickly. When I got back, she said, “I want to go out shopping with you.” I thought she might want to buy something for tomorrow.

As we left, Jafari said, “I will prepare dinner.”

Beth kissed him very intimately and caressed his cock through his trousers. She broke the kiss and said, "Get that ready for me when I get back."

He said to me, "She is so much fun, man."

When we were leaving, she said to him, "Bye, honey."

He replied, "Get back soon."

She never called anybody besides me honey, so when we got into the car I asked, "What was that you called him, honey?"

"Yeah, you approved of me being his girl for the night, so I thought it would be okay and I wanted him to feel good."

"Who am I, to you today?" I asked her.

“You will always be my sweet honey."

That's all I wanted to hear from her. It's these small things that she says from time to time that makes me much happier. I asked, “What are we gonna buy?”

"A beautiful wedding dress for me."

"When are you planning to get married? A few days ago, you told me that it's gonna be a big ceremony, so why are you buying it now and here? You also said that sometimes Margabo could have already chosen your wedding dress. So, again I ask, why now?"

"Honey, it's for today, as we are now divorced, Jafari thought I could marry him today and I got you a role, you could be the priest."

"What the hell?"

"It's just a role play, honey. He wants a marriage photograph so he can keep it in his billfold."

"No way, I don't want him having a photo of you married to him."

"He said it’s for him to look at when he’s lonely and as you know, he is a nice guy and I don't want him to be lonely."

We went to a wedding dress shop and she tried on one that was very beautiful and she looked very hot in it. It was backless down to her hips and showed her cleavage beautifully. I paid for 
her wedding dress, for her lover. From that point on, I accepted Jafari as a lover of Beth. She asked the cashier if there were any makeup artists living near her. She got an address and we went there next.

"You looked very hot in that dress, so why do you want a make-up artist?"

"I want to take that photograph in all of my glory."

We went to the home of the makeup artist, which was very near to the shop. She was astonished to see someone who was going to get married that night. She did a marvelous job, and Beth looked amazing. At that point, I really didn’t want her to be a wife to someone else, since all I wanted was for her to be my wife.

When we got back, he had already prepared the dinner. He was amazed to see her in that dress, so he also got dressed in one of his best bodyguard suits, which looked good on him. He came near her, to hug her, but she stopped him by saying, "After the marriage ceremony, honey."


​
*********************


In a few moments all of it was prepared and the wedding was in process.

I began, "Mr. Jafari, are you willing to take Miss. Bethany as your wife?"

"Yes, I am, with your permission, Mr. Priest," Jafari said, looking into Beth’s gleaming eyes.

"Miss Bethany, are you willing to take Mr. Jafari as your husband?" I asked.

She followed the same way as him saying, "Yes, I am, with your permission, honey, oh no, Mr. Priest."

We all giggled and I announced, "You are now husband and wife. Mr. Jafari, you may kiss the bride."

As my role in their wedding changed, I was now the photographer and I started with taking the pictures of the young husband and wife kissing. Then they posed for me and I took so many photos that I could see they looked very much like a husband and wife. They were a beautiful pair. I took a lovely photo of them standing together and he had his right hand around her shoulder.


After that, I opened a bottle of champagne, which we had purchased when we were out for the bride's dress, and I toasted the new couple. "To Mr. Jafari and Mrs. Bethany Jafari.” We had our dinner and the
n Jafari asked me about taking some hot photos of them.


As I looked at her, she decided to play along saying, “Of course, you can, Mr. Robert.”

They posed for me together, and he said to her, "We could have bought some rings and exchanged them."

We didn't expect him to say something like that, but he even continued with, "Maybe we exchange our rings on our honeymoon."

Who thought they were going on a honeymoon? She was amazed by that idea and played along by saying, "Jafari, honey, by that time, we wouldn’t be able to go for a honeymoon, as I will be Mr. Robert’s, again."

Jafari took her hands and held her in both of his hands, so I continued photographing them.

He asked her, "Will you try to get permission from your honey, by the name of Mr. Robert, for our honeymoon?"

She replied with caution, "We may think about it later."


Then he raised her gown to her panties
, and he posed as if he was going to eat them. He removed the dress from her breasts and cupped them with his hands, so I took various pictures in various phases of both of them getting naked. I took about a hundred photographs and I ended up videoing their first night.



​
​
*******************



Chapter 10

Beth’s Life With Margabo Begins

From that message I knew she was in love with me and wanted to tell me she was okay and that she cares for me and it was their tradition that kept her from me. Margabo didn't get her just for three weeks, he may have thought to keep Beth for himself for the honeymoon, he loves Beth and he doesn't want her to talk or think about me during his honeymoon. I think things may change after this week.

There was a photo of Beth in a beautiful wedding dress. She looked very beautiful and she has a beautiful diamond necklace. From that dress, I could say that it is the most beautiful and expensive dress she may ever have to wear.

I zoomed in on the photo and saw that in each of her ears she had around 6 piercings in each, she previously only had 3 in each. She was wearing a beautiful ring-like ornament between her nose and to wear it she had to pierce her nose one more time, as the ring goes inside and outside in various holes. Her piercing made her more beautiful and I couldn't think about what else she may have gotten. I remember that sometimes Beth had told me that Margabo would love to draw some tattoos on her, as well.

I think she may have been hiding a lot inside her dress. I love her rose tattoo, she did it for me, and I didn't like the others very much, yeah, I do like her beer bottles. As time passes by, I will get to love her piercings and tattoos. I am now sure that I love tattoos and piercings on my wife.

The next photo was him standing together with Beth and both of them were very beautiful. It was good to see them together, but still, when I saw Jafari and Beth together that was also very 
amazing and I loved taking those photos. This was nowhere near that but it still was very beautiful.

I saw another message from him, "Do you like what you see?"

I replied, "So far so good."

He replied, "What about this one?"

It took a few seconds to get the picture to appear on the screen. I was astonished by that photo as it was with the same wedding gown but from the backside and I saw that it was backless down to her ass. I also noticed she was now tattooed over her entire back. It was a beautiful painting of roses, a garden of roses.

I know she did it for me, as I like roses. She had a small rose tattoo below her belly button for me.

I immediately tried to text him, then I thought I could wait for a week and then ask her about all of this would be better, as there is a chance that Margabo may think that she had it done because of him. I thought to play silent as I was still getting to know him.

I replied, "It is a beautiful tattoo."

A replay came immediately, "Is that all you noticed? Sorry, I gotta go," and then the connection was lost. What was he talking about? I took the photo and zoomed in, seeing that it was clearly a backless dress, down to the beginning of her ass and there was no tie on her neck. I was amazed to see that the dress was perfectly placed without a tie. I zoomed in some more and saw it.

There, on each side of her stomach, there were some rings with the dress tied to them. The rings were attached to her skin, I counted them and there were eight on each side. They were about the size of wedding rings, so to place these sixteen rings she would have had to have 32 piercings. Only about one-third of the rings were visible on the outside and all of the rest had to be on the inside. She may have to heal from that, but the 
result is very beautiful. She could wear a backless dress and the ties don't cover the tattoo, making it a distraction. I thought that all of them who attended the marriage function got to see the beautiful rose tattoos that she did for me.

After Beth left, Jafari kept a connection with me, telling me that he loves her and didn’t have any way to contact her. I already informed him about her call the first day. He had some doubts about it, but wouldn't say anything to me, so I sent the pictures to him. He loved them and asked me to share every bit of information I got from her. He wanted me to convey his love to Beth when I got the chance to speak to her.

It was another two days before I got a picture message from Margabo Beth was in a party dress, a big golden colored dress, that had a full frock and opened on the sides of both legs. When she walks all of her legs are going to show. Her left leg was completely covered with tattoos and her right leg was bare. They were beautiful tattoos of natural creations like birds, animals, fish, sky, and sea. It looked so beautiful and since her other leg was bare, I loved both of her legs. I liked her tattooed leg a lot, but I even loved her bare leg, which was very white and sexy. It looked more natural than the leg with all of the natural paintings. The painted leg glorifies the other leg, even her toes, and nails, of that leg, had paintings and her five fingers also had different colors.

I forwarded the picture to Jafari, and he immediately called back to let me know he also liked the tattoos. We both even discussed the aesthetical, and philosophical aspects of those tattoos for a very long time, we were becoming really good friends.

Still, her dress was covering a good area where there may have been something more to reveal and we may expect to see it. Jafari asked me, “Can you please ask Margabo what else she is hiding inside her dress?”

I said, “He is revealing it all one by one and it's better that way.”

He said, “I do like her bare leg even more, so I hope he doesn't want to get tattoos on it as well.”

I said, “In a few days she is going to call me and I will ask her to keep that leg clean and, as per our contract, he can't force her to do anything. She must love her modifications since it appears she agreed to them. I think it will be far better than what happened with Victor, but we may never know what's coming. Still, I expect the best.”

I didn’t know how to reply to Margabo about these picture messages that showed what he did to Beth with the modifications.  I did like them, if I say so, but I was sure that he may try to make more, so I replied with caution.

It's hard to comment on them.  I had wanted to say more, but if I say so, and he had some other plans, he might do something before she could make her first contact with me, after her marriage to this person.

Margabo replied after a day, "Don't worry, the tattooing and piercing times are over, I am only considering more tattooing. I never thought of piercing her, but as we discussed it with the designer for the wedding, they were the ones who suggested it since she had three weeks to heal and she already had some tattoos and piercings. The designer suggested she could make some ideas and then discuss them with us. The very next day the designer came with these ideas and I suggested a full-length back tattoo. Beth is the one who agreed on the roses."

Now my thoughts were clear about the roses, so I continued reading his message. "For the wedding dress, the designer suggested a corset piercing with 12 rings, a pair of six rings each with a few inches between each pair, then she could tie the wedding dress to them, but Beth said she was having a 
back filled with roses, so she doesn't want the ties over it. The designer thought for a moment and then said we could pierce both of her sides, off of the hip, rather than the back, and tie the dress there. I didn't force her; it was Beth who agreed to it. I was happy about it."

I now knew how it all happened and I thought he was telling the truth, so I replied, " I am very happy that you shared this information about your wife having a wedding design."

He replied, "After all, you are her best friend." I was okay with him mentioning me as her best friend, but then he continued, "Our honeymoon will be over in two days and I will give her back her phone and you talk to her on a weekly basis. Now, I have to take care of my business, as I haven’t been able to concentrate on it for almost a month. She will accompany me and I think I could teach her about some of the business. Don't worry, I don't have any more plans for doing any more tattoos or more piercings. I only have 5 months remaining with her, so it’s time for our pleasures, but remember she has something more to reveal."

As I like her tattoos and piercings, I couldn't say it to him before because he may continue with doing changes to her. But now I am aware, her painful days with the contract are over and it's time for her pleasures.

I eagerly wanted to see her naked so I could see what else she may have gotten done. I already saw her face, back, and legs, so now only a few remaining parts. I was thinking about what had happened to my beer bottles and I couldn't keep my curiosity under control, so I messaged him, "Can you reveal some more?"

What about, we’re playing a game? I will send you her photo and you can identify what she may have gotten done.

I was not in the mood to play a game with him, but I wanted to know about it, so I said, “Yes.” As I was waiting for a reply it took 
around five minutes for him to send a picture. It felt like hours waiting for those five minutes and then the photo appeared. My eyes got bigger, like in those comic book characters, as I saw her in a two-piece bikini. I couldn't say, there was a lot to say, she had become a masterpiece of art. Everybody who looks at her will love to look at her for hours, especially when you get to see her in a bikini. There were two fish tattooed on both sides of her stomach, a few inches below her waist. Both of them were identical but jumping in opposite directions and there were water drops that looked like they were falling from the fish from both sides and those water drops came together when they got to her belly button. They were altered to look like a waterfall, below her belly button. Below that there was a tattoo of a body of water that could be thought of as a lake or a sea.


As I am a writer and know something about art, I analyzed this with my level of perception. Both of the fish are a woman and a man that was connected for the survival of mankind, The bigger water droplet is their baby, who falls to the sea of life. I liked the tattoo and the idea behind it. I zoomed and looked closer, seeing that her belly button piercings were gone.  She had the same size hole there with the shape of water, but what amazed me was that she had some actual blue water inside that drop. They must have inserted a very small glass ball with some water or something else into her belly button and then reshaped it to look like a drop of water. It may have hurt her badly, but the result was astonishing. If I may quote, "For every great piece of art, there is bigger sacrifice and pain."





By that time, I had forgotten about the game and I replied to him about my findings. I saw that he is offline so I forwarded his messages about how she got her previous tattoos, along with her new photos to Jafari. This has been a trend that whenever I send photos of Beth to Jafari he usually calls me after some time and 
we talk. He did call me after a few minutes and was stunned and amazed about her new modifications and I also told him about philosophical views of the tattoos which he liked. Now he felt good about the fact that all of her painful days are over, so she is now on her way to her pleasureful days. From his voice, I could tell that he wanted her to fuck him a million times.


It took a while to get a reply from Margabo, even though I checked my messages every hour. It said, “I am happy how you perceived this, but that's not all. I may give you another clue by sending you another photograph.”

By this time, whenever I got a photo of Beth from him, my eyes looked like dragon balls, and my mouth would become a cave.

In this photo, she was standing on a beach, with dynamic blue waters and she was wearing what I could say to be an X-shaped tiny nylon as a bikini, plus her top was a strapless bra. He sent along two more photos from different angles. A side angle, so I could see that she has had more piercings. When a lady wears tiny panties, her panty straps appear on the left and right sides of her body. I could see where she had gotten four more unique parabolic rings. Two on the left and two on the right that looked similar to paper clips. They were an inch apart from the front right ring and the back right ring, similarly on the left side, too.

She wore two patches of cloth, which had to be the width and length of a 12-inch scale. Both cloth pieces were of different colors, one blue and one red. The red one was properly inserted into the front left side ring and then the cloth went through her pussy and ended up attached to the back right side ring.

The blue one was inserted to the front left ring and went very near her pussy and properly covered her asshole, ending up attached to the back left of the ring.  Maybe by using a more widened cloth she could have worn one string. But the two 
strings were on spot for the aesthetics of the bikini with one for pussy and one for her asshole.

From looking at the side angle, I was amazed to see her skin from the tip of her head to her toes. She has regularly exercised and kept herself in shape and one could marvelously feel her beauty. I was stunned by what they had done to her.

I thought four piercings on each side, to tie just the nylon was a lot. Why couldn’t they have simply stuck her with some notes or stickers, with one for her pussy and two for her boobs? But it wouldn’t give the desired effect of presenting something beautiful, which was how they presented it. I had to admit it did all look stunning.

Then I noticed her boobs through her strapless bra, she was stunning in matching colors of one cup in red and one cup in blue and they were interlinked. I knew both of her boobs would be covered with multiple piercings, I loved to play with her boobs, but now how could I play with them, since they were covered with piercings. Maybe I could still play with it but I would not know for sure. What if there was something worse?

So instead I decided to express my concerns and sent Margabo a message.

He sends me a reply as a photo of her in only her panties. It should be clearer now, as I asked him, that he had asked her to pose topless and I may not have known it was for me. Her boobs looked the same except she had one more piercing on both of her nipples and they looked like an “X” mark on both to match her panties.

Knowing what I would think, he texted me, "Matilda, Beth’s designer, wanted her to have multiple piercings all-around her two boobs, so she could wear a one-piece strapless bra or two multiple bowls as a bra, but she didn't like the idea and she even 
said so, since you, Robert, like to play with her boobs, she didn’t want anything that would spoil their smoothness. She was all against it, but I still wanted her to wear strapless bras, so I asked Matilda how we could do it without piercings. She came up with an idea by inserting very small metal balls inside her boobs, so now she has six tiny metal balls on each of her breasts, around her nipple on each one. They are arranged one-and-a-half inches in radius from her nipples, so that way she can wear medium to bigger size strapless bras. The bras should have tiny magnets in place to stay attached to her boobs. I still play with her breasts and we never notice anything and she has never told me about feeling something. As of now, I have bought lots of panties and bras that will take advantage of her newly modified body. I never wanted her to cover her beautiful rose until she was with me.”


“That is all of her m
odifications, except for one, which she insisted not to tell you, as she told me she will tell it all by herself. That’s all and she has had a lot of body modifications for me, I don't want her to have a single more body modification. I intend to send her back to you the way she is now, after our contract." I forwarded the conversation and picture to Jafari, and he was astonished by it.



Chapter 11

The Big Reveal


It was two days later that I got a video call from Beth’s number, so I pressed the record button and the answer button simultaneously, as it had been a month since I got to talk to her.





When I saw her, she was tanning on some beach and I couldn't see anybody near her. She was very beautiful and was smiling at seeing me. Before I could say something, the call got cut off.




Immediately I got a text from her number, 


B:
 Honey, I’ve got to talk to you.



I:
 Then call me back.



B:
 No
, first I have to talk through texts.



I:
 How can I be sure that it is you?



B :
 It is my number and I got my phone back today. I have been waiting a long time to talk to you.



I:
 Then, talk to me, why text me instead?



B:
 I am comfortable this way, for now, and you will get me to talk at the end of this conversation.



I:
 Ok. What is the password?



B:
 Password ?



I :
 We used it during our college days. Just to make sure it’s you on that end. 



B:
 Ding Dong Bell



I:
 Ok, What is the secret?



B:
 I love you, honey. It has been a month since we talked
, and it was nothing like anything in the past, of my days with Victor. 
We were both bored after years of marriage
, and we decided to cope with it, but as we got past those hard times, it was so lovely for me to spend a week with you. Since just a month has passed, I am waiting, with all my life, to get back to you.



B :
 Today, I have read
 all the messages you shared with Margabo. You know almost all that has happened to me and I know what it feels like, so, did you like what happened here? I didn't get to hear what you felt since you were always giving him very short replies.



I:
 I love you more than anything in this world,
 Honey, and I worried about what happened to you with Victor. I couldn’t encourage you about what he was doing to you, so I was just conscious of what you had going on there.



B:
 So, what do you think about me having all of these piercings and tattoos?"



I:
 I like them a lot, so does he.



B:
 Who?



I:
 Jafari. After you went away, he has been catching up with me. I forwarded every message Margabo sent to me, to him, we discussed them a lot and talked about you having all those tattoos and piercings. As you want to know, we both loved them.



B:
 It’s very good to know you and he both like them. How are you
, and how is he?



I:
 We both are doing fine and we both miss you. I will tell him you got to talk to me.



B:
 I miss both of you, Honey.


She only had two days of relations with Jafari, but she missed him. She might have been thinking about how much gentler he was.


I:
 How is it going, is he taking good care of you?



B:
 He is okay, it has just been a week, but we do talk
, and he fucks me a lot.


I was happy to hear that, especially since she said he did fuck her and not made love with her.


I:
 Is he gentler, like Jafari?



B:
 No, I mean he isn’t gentler, nor is he harsh. I thought before Jafari that Margabo was a gentleman, but after getting to know him I see that Jafari, it seems, is different, I do have previous experiences with lots of fuck boys and Margabo is better. But knowing Jafari, he is the only gentleman I have been with, except you.



B:
 I only have permission to talk to you, so I cannot message or talk with Jafari. It’s not good for Margabo to know that I have a Black lover, so we need to keep it that way until this is all over. Tell him that I love him and I love you too.



I:
 Margabo said, there is some surprise for me that you wanted to come from you.



B:
 Oh honey, it is the nastiest thing I have ever done and it is for you.  



I:
 Let me guess, is it something related to a blow job?"



B:
 Yes,



I:
 Did it make kissing better?



B:
 Mmmm.



I:
 Okay, then let me guess, you got your tongue lengthened.



B:
 No.



I:
 You pierced your tongue?



B:
 Not exactly.



I:
 You did something with your lips then.



B:
 No, stay with the tongue.


I tried to think about all the kinky things to do with one’s tongue. It suddenly hit me.


I:
 No, you didn’t (with
 a suprise emoji)



B:
 Yes honey. Let me see if you guessed it right.



I:
 Tongue split?



B:
 Yes.


I was so cherished to hear she did it for me, but still, I had my doubts that Margabo and Matilda had a role in it. Then, there was another long message from her.


B:
 After Margabo realized that, after the engagement, he couldn’t fuck me he decided he could put some tattoos on me. We discussed it with the wedding designer and she gave me a book for both of us to choose from. Margabo chose first, after looking at it for some time, he chose the one on the entire leg. I had some doubts about tattooing my entire leg, thinking about how you would react, but since Margabo liked it and Matilda said it was a very beautiful tattoo, being a combo, with one leg full of tattoos and another leg with no tattoos at all. He didn't force me, but instead insisted, repeating what Matilda had already said, that I could keep the other leg clean as it was a combo design, with one leg with a tattoo and the other leg with no tattoo.



B:
 Since Margabo didn't like my beer bottles, he said he couldn't live with all it being there whenever he touched my boobs. He insisted that I remove them but I told him you liked them.  Matilda said after a tattoo is removed, you can only draw on the surface, after a few months, so we can’t draw anything on your boobs but you could have them redrawn when it was over.



B:
 Then, she chose my stomach tattoo and since she is a designer of women models, she has great aesthetics, so I liked what she chose, but to keep the aesthetics right, she had to remove my well-loving tattoo. By this time, I couldn’t say you love it, because I was getting married to Margabo, so I had to keep his interests in mind.



B:
 That's when I found something in the book, women full of butterflies on their back, so I told Matilda she could remove my rose tattoo for her design, but instead draw my back fully like this picture, but not butterflies, instead of full red roses.”



B:
 They never expected me to ask them to do it, fully on my back, but Matilda liked it. She even told me it was a very bold decision and Margabo also liked my choice. What they don't know is that I drew it for you.



B:
 For
 all the chosen tattoos and drawings, the coloring of the tattoos and getting touch-ups to make it all glorious, it would take around three weeks to complete. I already knew how much tattoos can hurt, but these were much worse, in terms of hurt. The one on my leg and all of my back are completely drawn with not a millimeter to spare, so I knew they had to use some
 painkillers.



B:
 What Margabo told you about the dress piercing is true. I had to do the piercing
, and it was my choice. I thought when I am wearing a backless dress, I want it to show all of its glory.”





B:
 It was then that I thought of the tongue
 split, since you love to be kissed and sucked by my mouth with my tongue. I thought splitting it would do amazing things, as I already knew from the experience with Victor, as there was a girl who was trained to give the clients blow jobs who had her tongue split halfway. So, after almost all of these discussions, I presented my idea of the tongue split to them. They were more amazed to see my idea for 
my tongue, than with my idea of the roses. Matilda said I am a wild girl
, and she asked how much length I wanted to split. I said halfway
, and she said doing a full-length tongue split can do amazing things for blowjob’s and make kissing even better, especially since you already have no teeth and you have a very long tongue, the pain will be almost the same.  I replied I only wanted half to be split and that I could still give amazing blow jobs and that I didn't want to split it all the way.



B:
 As Matilda was talking about making it better for kissing and sucking, that interested Margabo, so he asked how much time it would take to heal. She said it may take five or six weeks, but to do blow jobs I may have to wait for two months. That makes Margabo uninterested, so I said, to cheer him up, that he can still have my pussy and ass. It’s just another month after waiting for three weeks. Matilda even liked where I am going with it and helped me by saying to him, "You will have the best blowjob you can ever get in this world." and that made him agree with the idea.



B:
 But he told me that if I am going to do it, he wants me to go for a full split, so he is waiting for two months. I never wanted it that much, I thought for a second and that's when Matilda came to me and said, "This is something you wanted, and he is already making sacrifices, so it's better to go along with it and I can assure you, 'wild girl', this will be more pleasurable." She called me a wild
 girl, and I just said, “Yes.”  



B:
 I don't want to repeat a lot, but I have to tell the truth, as it is not the way Margabo presented it. It is true about the dress and piercings that I had to do, to keep the corset to not cover my back. But there is something more to it, as he didn't want me to seem in pain. As he knows, the tattoos can hurt me, but the piercings and,
 mostly, the tongue split, could raise the pain I am 
going to be in. But I think that could be more than when I had to pull all of my teeth at once.



B
: He said he would see me a day before the
 wedding, since he doesn't want to see me in pain. He asked Matilda to get me ready, a day before the wedding, asked her if the tongue split would affect the marriage and what happens if it won't heal. She replied that she will make sure I get to the wedding in good condition. I could barely talk by that time
, but the pain would be almost gone, and she assured him that he would be able to use all of my other holes. She then showed him out.



B:
 After he left, Matilda offered me a drink. I didn’t want one, but she said that it was the only one I would get in the next two months. Then we discussed a lot of things, just girl’s stuff, and after some time I saw a very big mirror and I looked in it and saw I was wearing a gown which had a slit on the back of my ass. I opened the slit and looked at my back in all of its naked glory and I said, ‘Whenever I wanted I could do it and I asked her to make the rose tattoo perfect, as I wanted to show it whenever I could’.



B
: Seeing my
 doubts, she asked me whether the ring piercing was permanent?



B
: "Yes," I replied. "I should have told you, but I thought you knew it."



B:
 Matilda told me something about the ring piercing, since she had previously used the corset piercing on some of her other models, it is attached to the skin and that makes it scar over time and just some small pressure could cut the skin. In some cases, the wound never heals because whenever the rings are used, it stretches the piercing, so it can only be used for a small period.”



B:
 I asked her why didn't she mention that when we planned this with Margabo and she said, she thought I only wanted it for 
a few days and really just for the wedding day. I told her I wanted to show it whenever I wanted, even more, when I am with my Robert.



B:
 She understood what I was saying and told me, ‘I could do something to keep them permanent.’



B :
 When
 I asked about the negative impact of making it permanent, she assured me that It will look the same on the outside and that Margabo won't even notice the change, but it stays all the time where it is placed, with no wounds and that I can wear backless dresses all my life with no negative reactions. The ring piercing can cause a negative reaction in some people as it is sensitive to their body. She also told me that there would be some
 pain, but that it will be gone before my wedding.



B:
 That's all I wanted to hear and said, "Then let’s do it."



B:
 She told me, "You are the bravest girl I have ever met." Then she called someone on the phone and said to me that we are going to the lab
, so you can get your tongue split now. I wasn't
 ready, and I asked her if it could wait until tomorrow. She said it was all decided to be done immediately. I asked to get some more time
, but she said to me, that thinking about something you already have decided to do can only make you worry. So, I went along with her and when we reached her lab it had only been a short journey. The operation
 theater was already set up, so I went with some nurses and changed into a hospital gown, and came back. She was not dressed, so I asked her if she was not the one to do the tongue split. She said she was a designer and the surgery will be done by professional
 doctors, and then she wished me good luck. She also said that I was having all these things done, she wanted to suggest one more thing. 



B:
 I asked her, ‘What is it?’ She
 replied, nothing much different
 from the ring piercing you are going to have, but it will have the 
shape of the paper clip. I would love to place it on your panty lines on both sides of your legs. It’s just a couple of them and since you want to wear backless dresses these can be used in many ways. They are a gift from me and Margabo
, so you won't have to pay for it, and your husband, back home, may love it.



B:
 I  didn't want it anyway, but, as she said, it was a gift
, and she stated you may love it, so I agreed to take her up on her offer. Based on the reply you gave to my X panty photo; I now know that you are loving my panty line cylinder rings. I read that and saw it written from her perspective, let me call it the original perspective, but all of us know that no such thing exists.



I:
 If she has the permanent rings with her. I liked it and my lover may like it, based on your messages about a great deal and why is that since they are not temporary and are now in place, without you having
 all the disadvantages of temporary rings”.



B:
 As you already may have seen in those photographs, they are not temporary
 anymore. They stay in place and never stretch my body when I tie them with various dresses because they are permanent. They are called screw piercings and as you already know I have sixteen of them, on both sides of my stomach. I will tell you why they are called screw piercings, because, to keep them in place they are screwed to my rib bones, and when I accepted her gift, I thought she was going to have one of them on both sides of my leg, but that's not how it happened. She placed four of them and each one is screwed into my leg bones.



B:
 You may know, they are wider, too, and look very thin, but they are made of a very strong metal
, so they are capable of holding more weight, per each of them, since they are wider. This causes them to each use two screws of the same size, but bigger ones, than in the rib. You may know that to wear that beautiful
 X-rated 'X' bikini, I had four cylindrical rings screwed into my leg bones by eight screws. As she said she made them 
permanent
, but she never explained the secrets. The thing that I am happy about is the pain is all gone and the tongue split is getting better.



B:
oh sorry honey, Margabo is getting back, so I can't talk any longer.


She ended the message by sending me a photo of her mouth, where I could see that her tongue is healing, my mistake, her tongues are healing.


Chapter 12

The Tongue Has No Bones.

45 Days After Deployment

"HUNEI MEI PEIN ISH OWER, ALMOSH HEILED, BUTH ITH WIELL STEIKE TEIME THO TSHALK BEITSHER."


It is what I heard after 45 days from her first call. Recently she used a video call sometimes and showed me around at the wonderful blue palm beaches. She sent me pictures of her in various hot bikinis, almost every
 day, but we never talked like before.



Her pronunciation was getting better, but now her voice was sluttier
, and I loved it, we loved it.



60 DAYS AFTER DEPLOYMENT




I was receiving texts from Beth every day, but I had not texted or contacted Margabo recently. Around
 midnight, I got a message from Margabo.



M:
 Today is one of my best days with
 Beth, and it may be the best day since the day of our marriage. I waited 3 weeks to fuck her for the first time and I fucked her multiple times, on our wedding night. It felt good, but I couldn't kiss or do a lip lock, because she has not healed properly. I only kissed her for our required wedding public kiss, but it hurt her some, so I kept consciously avoiding kissing her until today.



M:
 Today, she redefined what a blowjob can be like, as now, she has two beautiful, very long tongues. She can do some amazing things
, and she is learning some new moves. Since she just healed, I think she will be much better when you get here, as her tongues are getting stronger every day
, and she may be even 
better in a month or so. Matilda is now teaching her some tongue movements.



M:
 What can I say, I just had the best blow job in my entire life, and I know from now on, everyday it will get even better. I am so thrilled, it was definitely worth it
, and I am grateful that I let her do it, But I couldn't think of a reason why she had this idea since she was the one who suggested it. She sent me, to ensure she is dealing with some problem and not telling
 me, he should opt to share with me. So, since Beth and I know this, she won't say anything that could be a problem to Margabo. I was very happy that she originally did her tongue split for
 me, and I even got hard just knowing what her tongues could do to me. Not just the
 blowjob, but I am waiting to get a deep kiss from her. I think just a kiss from her can make me ejaculate, but who knows what will happen tomorrow. I was happy for her, as she was in better health
, and I was happy for him since he shared this information with me, so I replied to Margabo.



I:
 "It's good to know she is in better health, and I am also happy to hear that her tongue split was a great success."





(By this time, I am not telling everything that happened on a daily basis, so I don’t bore my fellow readers. I want my readers to know something that I feel is very important, and which happened in
 two weeks' time.)



75 Days After



I got a message from Beth.


B:
 Honey, I did something nasty yesterday. I wanted to let you know. As we, Matilda and I, have become friends
, and we hang out sometimes. She has taught me a lot, like how to take Margabo's cock in between my two tongues and twist it around it. Doing that regularly has made my tongues stronger but still 
softer. He moans from pleasure and cums a lot. Margabo is highly
 sensitive, which makes him cum quicker. I fuck him for very long periods of time, in the
 evening, and I give him a quick blow job in the morning.



B:
 Yesterday evening Matilda and I were hanging out at the beach
, and we had some
 drinks, so after some time we were already buzzed
, and she wanted to feel my tongue. So, I kissed her
, and we hugged and within a minute she was moaning from the pleasure. She fingered me while I ate her pussy, digging my tongue into her pussy. It was the first time with another girl for each of us. I wanted to let you know, as I am not lesbian
, and I don't think I am bisexual, but I think helping out with your girlfriend, is something natural.


89 Days After


On the 89th
 day, I received the following message.



B
: By this time, I can do some very different things with my tongues, like picking up some objects with them. One time, Margabo put some strawberries into his mouth and hid them so w
hen we kissed, I tried to find them using my tongues and when I would find them, I would try to get them out, and then I would eat them. I failed a lot of times, but now I am winning most of the time.



Chapter 13

Refreshment Of Thoughts And New Offer


Half Time Passes (90 Days)





The contract is at the midway point and by this time I was promised to get to talk to Beth once a week but, as Beth pleasures Margabo, even far better than he imagined, he didn't do anything forcibly to keep us apart. He let her send me pictures and texts, but first, he had to see the pictures and messages himself, which didn't go well. So, Beth and Margabo made another decision and decided that Beth could text me and send picture messages to me, but later he can check her phone to read the messages



By this time, a lot of things were changing and Margabo now wanted to concentrate on his business and he was traveling around the world, so Beth would accompany him. He also thought to use her to get some deals done for him, as Beth was now a
 Super girl, who could do lots of things to pleasure his associates. That got him better deals and business, but he was still not willing to share her, as she was his wife and he was thinking of ending the contract. Beth and Margabo discussed it with me, as according to the contract Margabo can only use Beth for the pleasure of himself
, and he cannot share her, so things have to be changed. Beth and I took this opportunity to change things as
 well, and the contract changed into something like this:


i) Beth can spend time with whoever Margabo chooses, but he has to be gentler with her and not hurt her. He can use Beth a maximum of two nights or two days, and Beth has the veto power, so if she didn't like the character of his choice, she could use her veto to reject the man.

ii) She spends time with a man of his choice only once a week and only for a maximum of 2 days.


iii) Margabo must ensure Beth's safety and if someone hurt her that could disable our agreement
, and she will return to me
, but he still pays.


iv) Since Victor's relationship with Margabo has worsened due to some deal Victor cheated on with Margabo, Margabo will not pay the one million dollars to Victor but instead, he will pay it all to Beth once the Agreement is over.


v) Beth's services to Margabo are very satisfactory, so now she can talk to me freely
, and after he is divorced from her, she will not be his wife anymore. She can call me on an everyday basis as long as it does not interrupt his time with her or the time of the client he chooses for her to be with.


vi)The new amendments to this contract take effect immediately and end on the same day.


I didn't like the idea of her fucking some strangers
, but she had done it previously wit
h Victor, but it is better because I could talk to her every day and that makes me very happy.


How Jafari Perceives It.


When I discussed it all with Jafari he didn't like the idea at
 all, especially since he never wanted to share his lover. He couldn't talk to her for the past 3 months because of the
 contract, and he was extremely unhappy about that. The only information he got is what I shared with him, and I shared almost every message and also advised him of her calls because she could only keep in contact with me throughout this time, she couldn't even talk to her friends. He didn't want to share her.


I told him that she is his lover and I very much understand his love for her and how he feels, but Margabo still fucks her every 
day, so it is not that big a thing that was happening.  I also assured him that we won't share Beth with anybody after this. I told him there was one more point in the agreement and that Beth and I added last. The last amendment in the contract is especially only concerned about him, he asked what is it?

vii) Beth can talk or chat with her friends and family members, but no incoming calls.

He was very amazed to hear it, and replied, "Which means I can talk to her?"

"Yes, and you can text her as well."

"What if he sees it?" Jafari asked.


"From now on, Beth doesn't have to tell Margabo about her personal dealings with her cell phone. Since she is not his wife anymore, he doesn't have to censor what she talks to me, or you, and now you can talk to her. But we can't both call her, because when he is with her, or any of his business associates are with her, he doesn't want her to be disturbed. According to their temporary marriage, which automatically ended after 90 days, they had to get a divorce, but that's not the case now, because I think Beth will be divorced by tomorrow afternoon
, and she will call me to confirm that and ask for your number. I will give her your number, but we still have to keep it a secret, because we don't want Margabo to know she has a black boyfriend." I said.



What I told him made him very happy, and then I added, "Beth wanted to confirm with you about signing the new contract, but I assured her you will be happy with it. She still wants to confirm it with you before signing it, so she will call me in a few
 minutes, and what do you want me to tell her?"


"Tell Beth, I am waiting for her call tomorrow."

One Hundred Days Of Hotwifing (100/180)

You may think what I am doing by now, doing countdown of the days to see my wife and her glorious body and soul in person is crazy, but a week back Beth created a group called 'Wife, Hubby and Lover' in her chatroom and she was sending her photos to both of us, through this group. She felt that sending them in a group made it better and we both could comment on her hot dress and hot body. And she doesn't have to repeat herself and I also don't have to ask her about what she is talking about with Jafari, and Margabo can also know what Beth and I are discussing.


Today, I sent a private message to
 Beth, reminding her that it has been a hundred days that I have been without her. She replied to me by text that it's her 100 days of Hot Wife. Still, Margabo and I chat with her privately, so she sometimes has to repeat things to each of us, so now Beth can send one new message to the group.



B:
 For my hubby and my lover, as we are a couple by now, maybe we can now say that we are 'a throuple'? We are not in a three-way, but I am the middle one who loves you both. So, I am sending to both of you, mostly, the same messages, but both my hubby and my lover are sending me some private messages
, and I am the one who sometimes has to be the intermediary and I don't want to do that. Both of you ask me about what the other talked to me about, so, from now on, as I love you both, I don't want any doubts or issues among yourselves and now that I know you both are getting together as friends, I don't want any insecurities between us.



B:
 I had to make a bold discussion that from now on I will be only texting or messaging in the group. From now on I solely send my photographs to the group and not to a person. I still 
need some privacy with both of you, so I will continue talking to you on a private basis. I am the one who is in a relationship with both of you, as you are not the one's together, so we can text together and you both can have private conversations with me or calls.



I can't have text messages to her unknown to Jafari
, and he also can't have the same thing to me. She did say we both are asking about her relationship with the other, so now, she had to take a bold move, but since Jafari and I are good friends, and get along by having some drinks and talking together. Jafari wants to live together with Beth and me after
 this, and now I understand it.



She sends pictures every time she wears a hot dress and we both comment on them. Previously, she sent me some photos of her having Margabo’s cock inside her,
 she's giving him a blowjob,
 they're cuddling together, with him caressing her breasts, and
 he's partying with her. A lot of the pictures were of parties where they both attended as husband and wife, I liked these pictures and Margabo didn’t want to see them, because he doesn't want to see her being intimate with anyone else. As of now, she can't send them since we cannot have private messages, which makes me worry, and I told her about this on her next call.


She said we can't amend the rules because she has to follow her decision for our good, but she assured me she will take some photos, and with her new clients, and bring them home, so I can see them later, or have some intimate moments with her. I agreed with that idea.

120 DAYS, 2 MONTHS TO GO

You may already know that I don't like the idea of her chatting with us on a common chat site, but now I am the one who likes it the most. As I said previously, I don't know how much Jafari 
and Beth talked. She may share something about it at some time, Jafari talked about it between our drinks, but now that all has changed.

They chat every time, every day, and he says he loves her, she replies with her love, they talk about a lot, so now I know they both are getting into each other even more, sometimes they get along, even if I am there too.

Since Jafari had a foreplay marriage with her, he now wants a foreplay honeymoon with her. She saw the message but didn’t respond, I know she is waiting for my comment on the matter before she answered. Here are some contexts from those chats:


I:
  It's her wish and her decision.



B:
 What do you think about me going on a honeymoon with my lover.



I:
 I can live with that.



B:
 Please let me know about any of your worries. If you don't like the idea, then I won’t go.


Jafari sent some sad emojis, so I thought I might have to tell her how happy I am with it.


I :
 Would very much love for you to have a foreplay honeymoon with your lover.



All I thought was a honeymoon on a weekend for maybe a few days, but Jafari planned it for two weeks and since I had already agreed with the idea, I didn't know how many days they would be gone because I was busy writing my book. I didn’t see the message until later and by that time, it had been decided. Still, I made sure it only happened after a month from her return, since I didn't want them going just after she
 returned, and both of them agreed to that.



Beth shared a photograph of her in a new pixie hairstyle
, and it was even shorter than before
, and it looked very beautiful. Her message said, “It is called a 'Short scissored crop' and I had it done for the new job that I start in a few weeks. I am now officially a Business Consultant for Margabo Corporation. I will be attending various parties and I will be wearing various wigs, for various occasions. They will be blonde, curled, short bobs, long and straight with a ponytail, long and curled, and all will be in various colors. For the wigs to fit
 better, I had to cut my hair.” Both Jafari and I messaged her that we liked it.



By this time, she is sending the messages to our group, so when she has to mention me, she uses the word, 'honey', and when she mentions Jafari, she uses the word, 'Lover' and that eventually turned it into, 'Sweet Lover'. I still referred to her as 'honey', but Jafari took it further
, and now he calls her 'Love' or 'sweetie' and that then ended up being 'Doll'. With him now calling her a 'doll', I couldn't believe that I was allowing that, but she liked it.



In her new
 photo, when I looked at her, I could see they buzzed all of her hair off. Both Jafari and I appreciated the new look
, and it's more extreme pixie cut. Beth said, “it is now that time of the year, summer in Jamaica, and it is starting to get very hot. Having hair and wearing a wig over it, makes my head sweat, so I cut my hair.” It was a very buzzed cut
, and it is hot.


136 DAYS


This
 morning, there was a letter in our couples’ group from Beth, which began like this,



B:
  For my Honey, and my sweet Love,



I found it hard to
 take, since for the last few
 days, Beth and Jafari were coming up with various names for each other. Just a few 
days ago Beth had been calling him, 'Sweet Lover', and now it’s become 'Sweet Love', with the 'R' missing. Now it has become, even more intimate, with my sweet wife calling Jafari, 'Love
’!

I continued to read the message.


B:
 Matilda and I are becoming good
 friends, and we may get to spend one evening a week together. We can use that as a girls’ day out
, and we may go shopping or do something else. Mostly, we have spent that time at the beach watching the sunsets. We cuddle and make each other cum, and yes, we kiss as we are becoming that kind of good friend. While I have been spending time with her, she has come up with a plan. I feel she is not anything like Kim, but she has worked with Margabo, but not to spy on me.



B:
 Matilda is a well-known figure in the modeling industry, maybe the best designer in this
 country, which is why Margabo consulted with her for my marriage dress design. She designs fashionable dresses
, and she participates in very unique and popular fashion shows in Paris. She presents her models with a very unique dress with piercings and tattoos. She says I look very hot
, and she wants me to participate in her shows. She feels that with my unique piercings and tattoos, I may do better than some of her other models, so she will ask Margabo about it. She figured this all out after only spending two days with me.



B:
 By this time, she is becoming my close friend and I already have told her about both of you and that I have been sending my pictures to you. She said I could keep both of you on the edge of your seat and that you both will love the pictures of me walking down the ramp in some hot dress. She took her phone out to call someone when we got to our
 resort, and I went to get us some drinks. When I walked back to Matilda, she said she had talked with Margabo about her plan for me and that he didn't like the idea, especially since the fashion show is on the weekend. 
He may require your services, but still, he didn't want to say a definite no. He did say that he liked what I did to you and his hesitation caused me to say to him that to walk like a model you have to learn more, so I will teach you in your free time. Also, the last month of summer is approaching
, and he is expecting some great business deals. Because you have such a great figure and if you walked in high heels a particular way, it could do immeasurable things for his business. He has already seen how my models walk and with your body and amazing skills, you could attract some potential business. He asked if that would be okay with you, and I said you would love to do some modeling.



B:
 Matilda hesitated for a moment
, and then she continued, "I am sorry, I said that to him
, but I wanted to get him interested in the idea. However, he totally turned it around, since he would love to see you walking into the office in high heels, for this entire last month. He will not agree to let you do some modeling for an entire weekend when he is planning to arrange some big meetings with potential clients.



B:
 She then asked him, so, it is a no then? He said something about getting things to work out if he lets you do it. I can use every evening to teach you to walk, smile, and do a lot of other modeling stuff, except not for this weekend, but he will let you model the next weekend. He will be losing his time with you, especially the modeling weekend, so, he may want something in return, like you do more work for him during the last month you are here.



B:
 I don't want that, but as Matilda is my friend, and she wanted me to model for the show, she is the one who agreed to my tongue split, even though he never liked the idea. She wanted to return the favor since I now have a very peculiar and beautiful body
, and she thinks I wanted to show it on the ramp.



B:
 Last night, Margabo talked to me about this and said that since the end of the summer was approaching, he has to close as many deals as possible in the next month. If I am willing to change the conditions of the contract a bit and work with more clients, he will agree to my modeling. I already know that both of you won't agree with the idea, especially ‘My Lover’, so I called Matilda and told her I can't do it. That was when she came up with another idea. She already knows about my personal life, as she and I have been together for the past 2 days, and the modeling will be on two evenings, in Paris. When it was done, I could then see my ‘hubby’ and ‘my lover’ I could spend the night with both of you.



B:
 Robert, my honey, according to the contract, I am forbidden to see you, but if Margabo knows about it, that could break the contract that we have between us. And if I break the contract by myself, then I go back to Victor, or if he doesn't pay him on time, I get sent back to Victor and both of these are bad things that I can’t get out of. So, it is dangerous for me to be seen with you, Robert, and it's just a few more days, we just have to wait.



B:
 Jafari, my love, Margabo does not know about you, so Matilda said she would introduce you to me as a colleague that she works with.
 Then, if he sees me with you at the
 party, it won't be a problem. You have to promise to be decent with me until we can find some private space where you can blow my mind.



B:
 Robert, I believe you understand the situation we are in. For the past few days, I have fucked two more black guys, who I have no emotional attachment to, and it was just for business purposes. After my divorce from Margabo, I started fucking others. He still scares me, but nothing like when he had me as his wife. For just a few days I want to be with someone I love, and you know we can't be seen together, so if you just come to France, maybe take it as a doubt
, and I am approaching the last 
phase of the contract, so we have to be more careful. He has assured us that I will be working for him every day for this last month. He says he will take care of my business with
 Victor, and I may never have to face Victor again. Margabo is a guy who keeps his promises, and after spending this time with him, I know he never cheats anybody and expects the same in return. Victor has already cheated him, so when he wanted his money for my services, Margabo promised me that he would teach him a lesson. All of this has only happened if I get Margabo more business and end the summer as he wishes, as he also told me to give me some incentive to get these deals done. By now I am learning business, but it is not ever for the money, honey. It never started for money, since from the beginning with Victor all I only wanted was to give you a better blow job. We couldn’t afford it, so Rob, I think in these hardest times, you understand when I say that all I want is to get back to you.



B:
 For My Love, Jafari, you may never like slutting around with me, but I have to fuck a person in a week
, and now I may have to fuck some more, but it won't change the love I have for you. After this, you won't ever be lonely
, and I will never be wanted by any other Black cocks again.



B:
 There is something else I want to say, Margabo has a big cock, but yours is the biggest cock I have ever had in my life, until now, but I wanted it that way, so I expect not to get a bigger black cock than you in the next month.



B:
 I believe both of you can agree with me that by modeling for Matilda we will be choiceless for a very long
 time, and I hope to change that soon.



Chapter 14

Infiltrating Victor’s Mafia


As Victor became making things difficult with some of the associates of Margabo, he didn't realize his disturbances were causing an issue. So, Margabo made plans and told Beth these disturbances of Victor's will be handled. Margabo called him about the money and Victor came over. Beth warned Jafari
, and he quickly became ill and took off for a few days. Then Victor got kidnapped and no one seems to know what happened. The very next day, from the information that Margabo had given the police, they raided Victor’s place and a lot of women were discovered and released. It was all over the international media and most of the members of the Mafia got arrested, some even killed, while resisting the police.



Two days later, Gayle gets Kimberly back and sees
 all the damage that has been already done. Still, he loves her
, and he is taking care of her. He didn't even know why she was taken, but they got what they
 deserved, and I have to assure Beth never sees Kimberly again.



Two days
 later, I got a picture message from Margabo. It was a bottle of some kind of liquid and inside there was a finger, which had a ring on it that said Victor, along with some more body parts. As I looked closer, there was a cock with some balls, two pieces of ears and a piece of the tongue, two pieces of lips, and a nose.



I thought he had been killed and along with the picture came a message from Margabo that said, “Victor did lots of bad things to women and Beth told me about Victor doing
 the worst things to his permanent slaves, so, this is payback time. Margabo put an open contract out on Victor for doing these things
, and he gave Victor to somebody who wanted a fuck toy. These items have 
been surgically removed without using anesthesia and probably caused him to scream in pain. He also said that Victor’s new owner has chosen some more things for Victor for the new owner's pleasure like, he will be altered to look like a dog and to walk like a dog. His spinal column will be broken
, and he may get worse things than anyone could ever think about. He also said one more thing, that Victor’s eyes are being donated to a girl who Victor made blind.


That little shit got just what he deserved, and I still feel some pain about Kimberly and that I couldn't help her. But thinking about that doesn't change anything. It's a closed chapter.

145 Days Later


How can I say this, it’s hard
, and sometimes the truth hurts, but still, it’s the truth. I need to control my emotion and tell this, 'Beth has been trained as a corporate slut'.


Yesterday, Beth shared a video with our couples’ group
, and I am very astonished by it. It is a video of Beth
, and she is going to her office in a premium sports car. She opens her car door and enters the building. She was wearing a hot skirt, an inch below her ass, with a two-inch cut on one of the sides. She has on a full sleeve white shirt and two of her buttons are open in the front. She is wearing three-inch high heels and looks very hot in them. Her leg tattoos are mostly visible
, and the video is taken from all different angles. Everybody in the office acknowledges her and says, ‘Good morning, Madam’. She reaches the office which says, Ms. Bethany, Special Consultant to the CEO.



As I said, she is wearing three-inch high heels, and as she walks, with the training Matilda gave her, she looks very amazing. She has a unique style that is different from the other model's Matilda trains. But for Bethany, Matilda may have just altered 
how she walks
, and now it looks very hot. From the back, we could love her ass in high heels, and from the front, we can see this amazing woman, in all of her glory. She has straight long hair and has a loom near her head. She looks very hot in that hair, which is supposed to be a wig, but no one can even tell it. After she sits in her chair and rings her bell, multiple office assistants come to her office and await her orders.



I know she was the brightest and most intelligent girl in our college
, and I was the shy one, so I do understand why she gets all of this respect in the office.


 



Chapter 15

The Day Of The Fashion Show (148 Days)


Jafari left two days ago and said he might do some sightseeing since this is his first trip to Paris. It didn't hurt me that Jafari gets to see Beth, and he may make love to her, but what rather hurt was that I was unable to see her myself. I was somewhat happy that she at least would get to see someone who loves her and will leave her well fucked. This is a very delicate event in the fashion industry
, and it is live-cast on fashion channels throughout the world. I’ll switch on the television when the program starts at six-thirty pm in France as my time will be midday. I got a beer and prepared my lunch before the show.



It started around twelve-thirty, my time, the name of the show is Hot Angels and four of the best-known figures in the fashion industry were participating. They announced the four names and Matilda's name was third. I watched the first one to know how it works. A model appears, she walks and then will pose like every show and then return. This continues until eight of the models appear and disappear. The ninth one is the leader of these models
, and she comes and walks like the others, but when she walks back all of the other eight models appear, with four of them on each side of the ninth. All of the models walk together once more, with the center model getting all of the attention because she may be more beautiful
, and she wears the hottest dress. After two of the designers finished their presentations, I heard cheering and applause when they introduced Matilda.



The first model came out
, and I was checking
, but it was not Beth. I did the same with the second model and still,
 no Beth, and I continued this until the seventh. I checked the eighth model, oh shit, it is also not Beth. I assume she is going to be the leader of the group.



Finally, she appeared from the fog
, and she was wearing a golden gown that touched the ground, with full sleeves. She looked very cute and beautiful in her blonde curled wig, which went down to shoulder level just a few inches.



That wig looked like her original hair and no one would know she has a very short cropped pixie under it. It was when she turned back that a great cheer of applause from the audience erupted, as her back was open to her waist
, so everyone could see her glorious tattoo. The cameras zoomed in on her tattoo
, and it was astonishing in the golden dress and hair. The other models were wearing various outfits, but her golden dress made her the most stunning. The commentators talked about how she held up this beautiful dress without seeing any ties and then, on the big screen, they zoomed in to show her ring piercings attached to the dress. This caused the audience to applaud. The other eight models of Matilda’s team came and walked together with Beth. Finally, the fourth designer's team walked on the ramp.



For the second round, Beth also wore a gown, but now she wore a multicolored
 artistic gown that
 looked like modern art. The gown is a very modern asymmetrical shape, whereas the first one had a more traditional look, more of a symmetrical one, but it was cut out on both sides of her panty line, so it showed her beautiful legs, one white and one tattooed leg in all of their glory. This dress was also backless to show off that tattoo again. I very much liked the decent figures of all the other models, but Beth was beautiful and stood out among all of today's models.
 After the second round of the fourth team, the show ended. I noticed that Jafari was sitting in the front row, during breaks in the show.



I liked it
, but I didn't know what to do
, and I wondered what they were doing, they could all be partying.


The Second Day Of The Show


This show runs for two days with today being the second and last day
, and it has 3 rounds. The show will start one hour before the first model walks out. Today, Matilda is in the fourth position and for the first round Beth wore something hot like a t-shirt that ended just above her water drop belly button, and she wore a small trouser that ended just past her ass. All of her teammates wore very similar and distinct casual outfits.



For the second round, all of Beth’s teammates went for wearing a
 bikini, and all of the other groups were also wearing something hotter. She came out with a bra just covering her boobs and tied to one of her back rings, with a see-through skirt and panties, which also looked very hot.



I had heard about what she might wear for their show. As all the presented models before her had gone with something topless
, and they did very different things than I had expected. It got hotter when all the other models appeared, but they were all
 hotter, but it was nothing drastic. That’s when Beth's team came into view and the first one had a shaved head, the second one was the same too. One by
 one, Matilda’s models were walking the ramp and all of them had shiny bald heads. I wondered what it would be for Beth
, and then she came out on the stage with the shiniest head of all of them. Her head was shaved and looked similar to her shining face. Since all of the other models were
 shaved, it made sense that Beth had to shave as well to match the other models.



The audience cheered all of
 them, and some may have wondered what happened to her long curved blonde hair. On the big screen, there was some information that said, 'The Models of Matilda were shaved as a part of the cancer awareness
 campaign'. By reading
 it, all the audience stood and applauded for the nine bald beauties on the stage.



Beth was topless on one of her
 breasts, and I didn't think about her getting that bold since the show was telecast all over the world live. She covered her other breast with a cup-size cloth that I knew had to be magnetic
, so it would stay where it had to stay. For the bottom, Beth was wearing a nylon cloth, like before on the beach which created the X symbol, but now she went even further. She only attached it to the front left side cylindrical ring and to the back right ring, so it covered her pussy. It just looks like a slash bar over her pussy and the other one, which covers her asshole, is missing. She only wore one, so now no 'X', it is just '/'. I was heartbroken to see her back as she was naked from the back with nothing there except, she used all her rigs on the backside to create a border by using nylon ribbons around her back tattoo. Now everyone could see that her back tattoo was framed by the nylon ribbons that were getting
 past through all her side rings to create a borderline for the tattoo. She was naked from the back, except the border
, and she was keeping her legs closed to not expose her asshole, but after a few steps it got exposed and for the second time, she walked with all the other models, which exposed even more. That is how the show ended.



Now my once shy, beautiful wife was standing almost naked in a fashion
 show, exposing one of her breasts and her asshole. It was very hard for me to take it all in and still, that last round was not what I had expected.



When Matilda came onto the stage she was also shaved and all ten of the bald beauties walked one more time around the stage and that officially ended the show. After watching it, I thought the modeling show was a huge success and the audience loved Beth when she was on the stage. Everyone who watched the live show must have known what at least one of Beth's breasts looks
 like, and it was making me kind of hot.


Beth Is Back


Jafari and I both were expecting her at the airport and when she came out wearing a t-shirt and shorts, it looked simple and very hot. She never wore something like this in flight, as she always wore something more formal. She may have changed because she was still wearing high heels. Since she was a teacher, she hadn’t worn high heels in the past, she always said it made her legs hurt. That all changed now; with us standing together, she came to
 us, hugging with each hand.



As we got to the car, Jafari and I were both looking at each other. Beth didn't understand what this was about, so Jafari said, “Neither of us want to drive because the other will be cuddling with you
, and we don't want that.”


"Oh, I see", she giggled and then said to both of us, "Today, I am spending my time with my hubby as we are not going to see each other until after the next six months, but I am tired after the long flight, I am in no mood to cuddle, so both of you can rest". I drove the car and Beth sat in the front seat.

By this time, I had bought the ranch from my friend and sold our house near Gayle and Kim's house. The ranch was 200 acres of land, it’s where Beth and I had reconnected, also where she found her new love, so we three have an emotional attachment to the land.


It cost two million dollars
, and we shared it all. Jafari came up with some money from what he had earned, I got some money by selling our house and Beth got one million from her new contract and half a million as incentives to make lots of deals. Jafari also sold his house to be able to move in with us.



Jafari and I had been staying at the ranch for almost two weeks. We painted
 it, doing several modifications to it. The three of us have our own individual rooms in the house.



Chapter 16

Life After

The next morning, I woke up when the sun hit me with all its sunshine, remembering something about yesterday, she mostly spent the day with me. We cuddled together, slept together, and I got to know what a heavenly blowjob feels like. She must have been an angel sent from heaven, as it’s I who took all those years to discover who she is. As she gets to know what pain is, to know what sex is, she loved and let’s live, and she has been in various forms of livelihood. She has been a wife, a teacher, an escort, a businesswoman, a secretary, and now, she has been a model and a lover to a man whom she desires.

I got up from the bed and tried to find Beth. I found Beth and Jafari in the backyard, and Jafari was just shaving Beth's head and was almost done. Beth saw me and my questioning face, and said, "Hi, honey, good morning."

"Why did you shave it, honey? You looked very cute in your super short pixie."

"Honey, it’s what Jafari wanted when we met at the fashion show. When we spent time together, he was always massaging my head. He had liked my bald head, that I had shaved for the fashion show. This morning, Jafari asked me to keep it shaved for some time. He insisted at least until the end of our honeymoon, which is planned for next month."

She looked hot in her bald head, I could say I liked it, but it's the super short pixie I liked much more, and both the pixie and bald head suit her well. I said to her, "After your honeymoon, I want the super short pixie on you," and she was happy to hear that.

"I will trim her every week to keep her in that super short pixie, but until our honeymoon, I am shaving Beth every day to keep her super smooth," Jafari said after he kissed her on the forehead.

We Are Getting Along

She loved to blow me, and she loved to fuck Jafari. We never did it together, like a threesome or something, it was just one on one. Every day she fucked Jafari and blew me. Four days a week she would sleep with me and the remaining days she slept with him. Sometimes it's three and four so we both get to sleep with her, just like the concept of sharing.

We planted lots of trees in the ranch, mostly fruit trees of fruits, like apple trees, orange trees, and some other trees.

I worked on my writing in our home, and both Beth and Jafari spent my writing time together. They worked together mostly preparing the food. Sometimes Jafari would catch some fish, and we would set up a campfire. Beth would tease us, modeling some of her hot dresses with various wigs, and she loves to wear high heels.

What could I say, we all are really getting along very well. Some days we all drink and sleep all night in the yard, looking at the stars as just friends.

One month passed, just like the speed of a rocket. I kissed Beth, sending my wife on her honeymoon with her lover. Until now we didn't remarry as she said we would when she returned from Margabo.

She said, “The foreplay period in my marriage to Jafari is still in effect, and after our honeymoon, I want to marry both of you, together. Please find a priest who would like to do the marriage of one woman marrying two husbands, on the same day.”

“Which one of us gets to sleep with you on our marriage night?”

She replied, "As you two will be my husbands by then, I would give you a blow job and I would fuck Jafari, as always. We may sleep all together on our wedding night, since it will only happen once in a lifetime. I will sleep in the center of both of you.”

After they returned from Margabo she always wore high heels, as part of her modeling training. She was required to wear a particular belt at the time of bed so that she could reshape her feet to always wear high heels. All the time in the past month, she wore high heels every time and coped with them when she was walking on rough surfaces of the ranch.

Beth and I loved some trekking in our college days, so the three of us tried it once. We went together and pitched a tent, staying for the night. We all loved the trekking, but it was somewhat difficult for Beth to walk on rough surfaces, being in high heels. Sometimes Jafari took her and walked her around some obstacles like he was holding a baby.

As always, she wore high heels and we both looked at her from the back and saw how she was walking. She teased us sometimes, especially when she found out we were looking at her.

One day, I asked her, “Why do you always have to wear high heels at home?"

She replied, “You and Jafari like it, but, as I walk in high heels, my muscles are arranged with the adjustment. If I stop wearing them, they will readjust so that when I want to wear high heels again, I would have to restrain my legs again. I will always wear high heels for both of you and the expressions from both of you. Both of you love how I walk with high heels."

 

Their Honeymoon


Beth kissed me for a few minutes when I dropped her and Jafari at the airport.
 Now, I would like to say that it all changed for Beth. She had always wanted to be pleasured and she wanted to pleasure Jafari or me.



During their foreplay honeymoon, I am calling it that, but Beth and Jafari called it just their honeymoon. I know how much it means to them because during our romantic period, Beth and I were just out of college
, and we had a very romantic, very long, honeymoon as we traveled all over Europe.



As we lived together, our group chat was almost dead. It got reawakened and both of them started to send pictures of their..., what would I say, honeymoon. In one picture they seemed to be a very lovely couple on the beach, sitting and watching the sunset together, both of them holding hands
, and it was very good scenery to look at.



The next
 day, Jafari sent me a picture with both of them wearing new, fictional, marriage rings, with each other’s name printed on them. That was something very hard to take, seeing her lover's name carved on a ring and attached to her married finger the same way he had my wife's name carved to his married finger.



Now, something came into my mind, that before she took the offer from Margabo, she told me, ’Whenever we get back, we will immediately remarry,’ but now things are changing. She wanted to marry both of us. It was not in a way like this, she could have him as a lover, not a husband, it is not what I wanted. How could I say no to this? Both of them wanted to marry, how could I convince her not to marry
 him, and that is not what I want. But still, I could live with her, as her husband, and she could have her lover. I have to tell her this, that I wanted to be her only husband. I could share her with Jafari, but not as a wife. He 
must accept the fact that he is her lover. For me, being a husband and a lover is distinct in an emotional way.


But that decision is not going to affect how we will live from now on. It is just something we believe, sometimes living together will work better than a marriage. A marriage certificate is just a legal document, it is souls that get married, not people. In the court of love, it only matters what it’s all about, did you get to live a life you wanted? Were you happy for the time you were given on earth? It has to be something like that, so I have to make it clearer when she returns.


When Beth Gets A Call




Jafari and I were playing Badminton when Beth got a call. She talked for a very long time, and she seemed very happy. After the game was over, we both went to her
, and she seemed doubtful
, so I asked, “What is it?”



She said, "The call was from Matilda
, and she wants me to model for the same show, I previously modeled for, this year. Now that I have spent almost a year with you two, I thought I could take a few days off, but she insisted that due to the extreme success of last year’s show she wanted to make this year very beautiful
, and she wanted for almost two months
, and she is happy to pay me. I thought I could share it with you two
, and she said, ‘Jafari can accompany me if he is free.’"


I thought, ‘Why not me?’

She said, “Honey, as your book is almost completed, I thought Jafari and I could give you privacy and besides, it's just for two months. If you get time, you can visit us whenever you want."

Now I understand these things, human needs change whatever beautiful things we do, just that doing it for a long time can make it boring. We all loved ranch life for a very long time, but 
sometimes you have to do other things, to get to know that living on a ranch, with your husband and lover, was the best thing you wanted for your life.


They left two days later. I was busy with my writing
, and she thought it would be better to not send any picture messages, that might distract me. She loved me writing a novel and wanted to be the first one to read it after I completed it. So, I got phone calls and text messages but no pictures.


 


Fashion Show


I completed my work after a month and was editing my
 story, and I talked to Beth on a daily basis. The previous show was a huge hit and Beth was the center of attraction. Her unique tattoos and body modifications went well with Matilda's dress choices, so Beth told me, on a phone call, “There are going to be some more body modifications done that could help with the new ideas and for Matilda, it will be a huge deal.”


I asked, “What will that be?”

She replied, “Since you will be attending the fashion show in person, I want you to see it after it is done.”


As I thought, Matilda had some
 unique body modifications planned, so I said to her, “I don’t want anything on her cute face, she has some piercings on her ears already
, and I don't want any tattoos, or more piercings, on her face.” I was happy that Beth agreed with that decision.



I reached Paris two days before the fashion show, and this year it was only a one-day show with three rounds. As Beth
 wanted, it would be a unique experience for me. She said, “You cannot see me for two more days
, and then you can see it all on the floor.” So, I went sightseeing and visited some museums.



By
 now, I was getting excited by all of this. I knew I could expect something unique, as Matilda might want something unique for the show. I got to the venue an hour before the fashion
 show, as Beth had reserved me a seat on the front row with Jafari. This year it was a bigger venue and a bigger audience.



A half-hour
 later, all the seats start to fill. There was a wide stage and a long walk ramp like you would see in other fashion shows.



The show was very similar to last year, but this time there were six designers, with nine models each, but due to the
 Coronavirus outbreak, they reduced the show to just a day. Matilda got the number two token, and her models began to appear. I don't want to speak of too many details by now, so all eight of the models walked and showed various dresses. They all were designed to represent various flowers and each of the models had flowers tattooed on their back and the dress they wore was backless.



I realized that her theme definitely could be roses and as Beth came into view, I could see she was wearing a very long length gown, which was all over the floor, but something seemed unique about the dress. As she walked, I noticed that there was a very big round cut on the area of her panties
, and it was visibly open
, so you could see she was not wearing any panties. Why the hell was the whole dress like this? Her pussy was also visible for all to see, but how could I call it a pussy, it was not at all a pussy. When she walked near me, I could see her pussy had become the center of a rose. She had carved rose feathers around her pussy, so that now it looked like the rose and around her pussy there were multiple layers of rose feathers. I could see that they were not
 tattoos, but that they were carved into her body. Her pussy was now colored red, and a million cameras were flashing on her pussy. It’s all I could see
, and my mouth was open. I whispered, 'Holy
 Shit'. I never thought of Beth opening up her pussy for all these men and cameras. Everybody was looking at her carved 
rose pussy, and then her front was shown on the huge screen and everybody was amazed. The huge applause was for her as the whole world now knew what my wife's pussy looked like. When she walked back, as usual, all of her back was visible, but her ass was covered by the gown. She wore long red-colored hair which matched the
 dress, and that round was over. I had been sweating, and there were still two more rounds to go.



The fashion show continued with other
 designers, and a horrific thought came into my mind. As usual, Matilda would only reveal the best designs last, so I wouldn't know what was coming next. After the first round, all I could say was that all of the other designers had nothing like
 that, and there were only a very few designers who used tattoos and piercings over their models.


For the second round, Matilda's models were wearing office dresses. As it was an unusual choice for a ramp walk, some wore skirts, and some wore shirts and trousers. All of them were wearing the same high heel footwear, which had high threads and covered them a few inches above the ankle. I knew Beth would look very amazing in an office suite, but when she came into view, she was wearing a cream color top with one full sleeve and a decent, somewhat hot brown skirt. She walked the ramp and when she walked back, as usual, everybody loved her ass movement. It is a good one, but nothing amazing and nothing special.


When she got back to the stage, she walked back with all of the other
 models, and that was when I noticed something. She was wearing different high heels and on the big screen, her high heels were zoomed in. Everyone was looking on the screen and I noticed they had no straps. It looked like she was standing on a pad that looked like footwear. How did she wear them? Everybody should have doubted it and probably thought that they were glued to her feet, but I thought of something like a 
piercing. However, I was not sure how could some piercing hold footwear on her leg and feet? When they all started walking
 together, something came on screen.



She was sitting on a chair wearing the same outfit she had on
 now, she was wearing the same high heels as now. The video had to have been taken a few minutes before while she was getting ready. Then the bottom of her feet appeared
, and she had a very big one-and-a-half-inch screw, which was about a centimeter in diameter, screwed into her toe. It should have been attached to her leg bone and was, maybe, more than an inch inside. There were two smaller screws, one near her big toe and one near her small toe. She inserts the plane of the footwear into these screws and bolts them down. What a drastic thing this
 was, as now she can't even walk with her bare legs, and she can't even wear normal footwear or normal high heels. She has to wear a specific kind of high heels, a minimum of two inches in height. Why did she do it? She must have been badly
 hurt, as a total of 6 screws were inserted into her legs, and two of them were very big.



Who suggested it, Matilda or Jafari? I can't blame
 them, as she always wears high
 heels, even to sleep in. It is a better way
, so she doesn't have to cover her feet with strings to wear high heels, and as she has a full leg tattoo on one leg, including her foot, and a purely naked white leg, she can now show off
 the feet The screws look inserted into the bones, so now she definitely had to wear specially designed footwear.





It’s when Jafari told me that it was Matilda who suggested it and that she said, ‘Now you can always show off your beautiful feet.’ She never forced or insisted it be done, and it was Beth who agreed instantly. Jafari said, “Matilda and I asked Beth if she was okay with this idea, as we were having some doubts about the decision. She is the one who said, 'Yes, and I can do it as it feels very hot!'



He also said, “The idea of the pussy carving was also Beth's idea. Matilda and I were very amazed to hear it from her mouth.”





I thought, ‘Where the fuck does she come up with some ideas like this?’ I definitely know she did it for me, as I am the one who loves roses, so I know she did the roses for me, and those fucking screws, for Matilda. What would she do for Jafari, since he is her lover? He may ask her for something, so I asked Jafari, "What did she do for you?"


He said, “In the last round I could see the rose, all by myself.”


A half an hour after the last round started, I didn't have any patience left, and this time a very different thing happened. All eight of Matilda’s models came out
 together, and they were all wearing the same mermaid dress. Normally each model wears a different outfit and walks one by one. In the end, they all walk together, but now it was changed for Matilda's models. I could now say that something very unique was this one way. Matilda lost a chance to get all of these models ready in various outfits, so she chose the same outfit for everyone. I thought that Beth would be a mermaid princess.



There was a huge smoke cloud that came from below the stage and a mermaid was there. She was wearing a mermaid outfit and her toe screws were connected to some high-heeled footwear that looked like the wings of a mermaid. As she came closer and could be seen on the screen, all could know she was wearing a slightly blue colored wig
, and she looked exactly like a mermaid.



Her breasts were zoomed on the screen
, and she was wearing nothing. It’s just her breasts, but why did we all think she was wearing something on her chest? We then noticed that both of her boobs have fish carvings now, like the rose she had carved on her pussy. Her breasts were carved and it was very beautiful. I couldn't believe she let them do it and that she was wearing skin 
tight mermaid pants below her waist. When she turned back and walked back, both of her ass cheeks were glittering in glory. Both of her ass cheeks are also carved like a fish's body.


Jafari whispered to me, “She did that for me, it was my idea. I never forced her, I just told her, ‘I would love for my baby doll to be a mermaid’ and Matilda came up with the design.”


EPILOGUE I


Beth and I got married after the fashion show and the three of us spent some time on
 a trip to Europe and then went home. Beth married me instantly, as Jafari also wanted to marry her, but Beth and I came up with the saying, that he is her lover
, and I am her husband, and both are not the same. They are both unique, so I will stay as her hubby
, and he will stay as her lover.



The next
 year, Beth modeled for Matilda and now her tattooed leg is entirely carved like a fish, and Jafari loved it. She did a corset-like, with multiple threads, piercing below her neck
, and now she can wear necklaces without tying them up the back of her neck. Now she wears a wedding ring with my name on it and on the inside of the same ring, there is also the name of Jafari, just like a secret.


As she liked to walk in a business dress with high heels, we all, as a family, invested in the fashion business and Beth is the CEO of the company, with Matilda as her chief designer.


EPILOGUE II


After two years, Beth came to me and said she wanted a child. I was very happy
, but I never fuck her in the pussy. Not because I don't want to but because we both can't feel anything, since she is so stretched. So, I said, “We could do it in the hospital.”



That’s when she said, "Honey, it's Jafari's idea, as you never mentioned for us to have a child. He just wanted a
 child, so he asked first. You never asked me, until now, so I think my first child should be his. Don’t worry, honey, I want two children, so the next child could be yours."



However, she gave birth to twins, one girl, and one boy. They are both three now
, and they call both Jafari and m
e dad. Since she already had two children, she never talked to me about having a child of my own, and I didn't ask. I know if I asked, she would be happy to have a child of mine, but it is not the bloodline for which love stays alive. It is our own choices that make us, and both her children are mine too. This year's fashion show is
 approaching, and it's our thoughts that modify us. It is a never-ending process and what could I say again, like always, this is one of those feel-good stories, 'we lived happily ever after’


THE END...
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