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Wife's Friend Turned Me into a Cuck

My wife Beth and I have been married for a little over a year. We met a few years back through mutual friends, and while I was instantly attracted to her, it took several months of courtship before I worked up the courage to ask her out. While I am not a terrible-looking guy, I can say that she is slightly out of my league, so it took a lot of confidence on my part to believe that she would say yes to a date, let alone an eventual relationship.

So you have a mental image, I'm about 5'9'', with short hair and an average build; what many would consider a "dad bod." On the other hand, Beth is 5'10'', has an athletic build, yet is naturally curvy. She has medium-length brown hair, 34DD breasts and a larger than average butt (her friends jokingly call her a "PAWG.")

Beth's friend, Mia, was always a wild-card and, in my opinion, not the best influence on her. They had met in college and had become BFFs ever since. While I don't have anything against Mia, I always get the sense that she doesn't particularly like me or feels I am the reason they can no longer go to clubs and court guys for free drinks.

I have always been open with Beth that I don't mind if she has her girl's nights out at the bars/clubs, but she insists its more of a maturity thing and is no longer into that scene rather than thinking her going out would make me feel insecure in any way. Either way, I feel that Mia resents me because of this and would often subtly undermine me in front of Beth.

For example, a few months back, a small group of us were dining out on the patio of a local brunch spot, and our waiter was a relatively handsome guy. Every time the waiter came by, Mia would tease Beth about how the waiter was checking her [Beth] out. Near the end of brunch, Mia joked that Beth should get the waiter's number and that he probably has a big cock under his tight black pants. When I stated something like, "I'm not sure how I feel about that," Mia quickly shot back with, "I'm just kidding, jeez, lighten up." The whole table pretty much chuckled and stated, "that's Mia for you." I was not too offended, as this was typical of Mia, but this is just one example.

Mia joked about the waiter's big dick because the last two men Beth dated were relatively well endowed, around 7 and 7.5 inches, respectively. While I'm not too small (about 5.5 inches), I was always insecure around Beth because she would often say size did not matter to her, yet would state there are some benefits of having a larger penis, like being able to give her a g-spot orgasm in any position in a shorter amount of time. I just get the feeling that she misses having access to a larger penis from time to time, though I can give her a g-spot orgasm (about 20% of the time) with some effort while she is bent over the bed and standing up.

Once Mia started dating Eli (her FWB), the tension between us calmed down a bit, and the four of us even went on a nice double date. I was beginning to like the idea that Beth's friend was in a relationship, though Eli is a bit intimidating, and I did catch Beth shooting him a few up and down glances from time to time. Eli is about 6'2'' with a swimmer's body and did a stint in the Marine Corps a few years back before working as a security consultant. While I understand that Beth will inevitably be attracted to other men, having someone so close to our lives put me on edge, but I've always convinced myself I was overreacting.

One night in bed, I casually asked Beth what she thought of Eli, and she said she thinks he is a good guy and a good fit for Mia. I mentioned that he was pretty good-looking as well, and she gave me a seductive smile while nodding her head. "But he's not as charming as you," Beth said, which seemed to ease my jealousy.

We hadn't seen Mia and Eli for several months after our double date, and we chalked it up to them building their relationship and still riding that "new relationship high." Last Friday, Mia texted Beth that she and Eli were going to the club downtown, and we should join. While both Beth and I were reluctant at first, we figured we hadn't been out much since the pandemic restrictions were eased and figured, "why not."

We order an Uber and head over to the club to find it a bit more packed than we were comfortable with. Luckily, Eli's friend James was a co-owner of the club, and they already had a VIP section booked, which was far less crowded and more elegant. We meet up with Eli, James, Mia, and a few of their other friends and sit in one of the booths. Once we sat down, I began to feel excited since this was the first time we had been out to a place like this in a couple of years.

Both Mia and Beth were wearing their club best: tight-fitting dresses that hugged their curves, showing plenty of cleavage, and high heels that lifted their asses to perfection. I was on cloud nine, not even slightly insecure that Beth now towered over me by a good several inches.

Unfortunately, I guess Mia never officially relayed that Beth and I were together, so James comes and sits right next to us and begins chatting with Beth. Their conversation becomes a bit flirtatious as James plays with Beth's hair and strokes her thigh. Beth quickly moves his hand away and says, "have you met my husband?" James looks a bit taken aback but quickly introduces himself and apologizes that he has had a bit too much to drink. I don't think much of it, as I have become used to guys flirting with Beth in front of me. It comes with the territory, I guess.

A couple of hours go by, and we are all pretty hammered at this point. Mia suggests going back to Eli's place to play beer pong, to relive our old college days. We all agree and part ways with the others in the VIP section. I wasn't too fond of the idea since the last time we went out before the pandemic, we went back to Mia's place with the guy she was then dating, and Beth and Mia both ended up drunkenly making out with him and a couple of his friends that night. I wasn't too angry since we were all practically running on alcohol that night, but I know how Beth gets when she drinks too much.

The five of us (me, Beth, Mia, Eli, and James) hop into an UberXL and stop by the liquor store to pick up some cheap beer and hard alcohol. We were already pretty trashed, but hey, we wanted to keep the night going.

Once we got to Eli's place, he cleared the dining table, and we set up a bunch of glasses and coffee mugs filled with Coors Light (we forgot to buy red Solo cups).We took turns paring off into teams for a few games when Mia said, "let's make it more interesting." When we asked what she meant, she said we should play "strip pong," where we remove an article of clothing for every shot we miss.

My heart sank a little when she said this, as I was a bit uncomfortable taking my clothes off next to two ripped former military dudes. But I knew Mia would give me shit if I objected, so we all drunkenly agreed.

Fortunately, I'm pretty good at beer pong, so I wasn't too worried and figured I had two socks and pants I could take off as a buffer. The first game was Beth and me vs. Eli and Mia, with James acting as the ref. When Eli missed his first shot, he took his shirt off first, revealing his subtle six-pack and toned physique. Both girls had already removed their shoes, so the first thing Beth and Mia took off were their bandage-style dresses, leaving very little room for error.

Mia had no problem taking her bra off, revealing her D cups for us all to see. When Beth missed her next shot, she was reluctant to take off the bra, but everyone was egging her on about following the rules. She gave me a quick look and mouthed, "is this cool?" and I said, "we agreed to the rules, I guess." In either case, we were all drunk enough not to give it too much thought, though once Beth took her bra off, I could see James get visibly excited, stealing quick glances when he thought no one was looking.

We won that game, and James was up to play next. Everyone put their clothes back on for the new game, and Mia suggested changing teams. Now it was Eli and me vs. Beth and James, Mia as ref.

Mia pulled out the whisky before we started the next round and suggested we all do a shot. We all drunkenly agreed and poured shots of Jameson into the mugs previously filled with beer and downed them in one gulp. To further add to the debauchery, Eli and Mia suggested pouring a half shot of whisky into each cup instead of beer. Now I have done this in the past and can definitively say things never end well when you play "hard alcohol pong." Before I could even object, Mia was pouring mini shots into all the glasses and mugs, and the game was ready to start.

I took my first shot and missed. I began taking off my socks, and Mia yelled, "don't be a pussy; socks don't count." When I said I was just optimizing my strategy, Mia laughed and said, "fine, I'll make this more comfortable, and took her dress off again, leaving only her bra and underwear. Eli and James were cheering as she did this, so I reluctantly took my shirt off and took my whisky shot. James was up next, and he also missed, taking his shirt off to reveal a body much similar to Eli. Fortunately, I was too drunk to let my insecurity show.

After several more turns, we were missing more shots than we were making, and all of us were down to just one article of clothing. Me, James, and Eli stood there in our boxers while Beth was standing topless, shaking her boobs, taunting us to miss. Eli made his shot, and James volunteered to shoot the next one and missed. Up until now, no one had completely stripped down, so James was a bit hesitant to take his underwear off, as I suspect he had a hard-on from both Mia and Beth drunkenly jumping around topless.

Once James took his boxers off, the room went silent for a moment, and I noticed both Mia and Beth staring, eyes wide with their jaws dropped. Beth quickly regained composure and giggled it off with an "oh my!" Mia got closer to James and screamed, "holy shit." I looked at Eli to see how he was reacting, and he seemed totally unphased as if he actively encouraged Mia to engage in such behavior. Mia drunkenly grabbed James' 8" to 9" cock in her hands and squeezed it as if she was checking for ripe fruit.

"Whoa!" said James.

I figured Eli had to be furious now, but he just chuckled and said, "it's not that much bigger than mine, babe."

"It's just different, I guess," said Mia, as she walked over to Eli and gave him a kiss. Mia pulled down Eli's boxers, revealing his equally big yet slightly trimmer cock, and began stroking it. If I have to guess, Eli was probably less than an inch shorter and only slightly less girthy than James, though both their cocks, without a doubt, trumped mine by a significant margin. I could see Beth was acting a bit nervous, though she kept laughing the situation off. I was terrified, as I suspected Mia would ask me to drop my shorts pretty soon, and I was not comfortable with that at all.

"Feel it, Beth," said Mia, drunkenly, as she pointed to James' now throbbing penis.

"No way," laughed Beth.

"Oh, common, we're all friends here. Your husband won't mind, will you?" said Mia, looking directly at me while still stroking Eli's now hard cock.

"I...." I didn't know what to say. I was a combination of piss drunk, terrified, yet strangely turned on, too.

"Though I haven't seen one like this before," giggled Beth, as she starred down between James' legs.

"Common, just feel it!" shouted Mia in her drunken state as she got on her knees and began sucking Eli's cock.

"Well... can I just touch it? Will you be mad?" Beth asks, looking at me.

"Stop being such a prude, Beth," Says Mia as she pulls Eli's cock out of her mouth. "Just do it!"

"I mean... if you want to. If you're really that curious," I say.

I see a light gleam from Beth's eyes. She poured nearly two more shots of Jameson into a cup. "Liquid courage, am I right?" she said as she downed the strange beer and whisky concoction. Once I realized what was going to happen, I wanted to say something, but a part of me wanted to see her grab James' cock too.

Beth was visibly blushing as she approached James, while he had a sly and arrogant smile on his face. She started by touching the head of his penis with her finger, to which James quickly grabbed her hand and wrapped it around his now fully erect penis. "You might as well go for the whole deal," he said while winking at my wife.

Beth held his cock in her hands for a good thirty seconds before pulling away. "What do you think?" asked Mia, still on her knees looking back at Beth. "Impressive, I must say," replied Beth.

Mia then looked at me while still talking to Beth "bigger or smaller than your husband?" she said in a facetious way. Mia knew I was smaller and was just rubbing salt in the wound. I know her and Beth talk details.

"It's hard to say. There are many factors I look for," stated Beth, trying nervously to backpedal. Mia got off her knees, wiped her mouth, and walked over to me. "Let's have a look then.

"Mia pulled my boxers down to see I was erect. She covered her mouth, attempting to hide her laughter. "Well, I guess we answered that question," laughed Mia.

I looked over to Beth to see if she would chastise Mia, but she and Mia were both giggling hysterically. Clearly, the whisky had hit Beth hard, and I could sense she was at the point where she lost all inhibition.

"It's all good, player," yelled Eli in an attempt to comfort me, "they're just messing around."

Soon after, James loudly proclaimed, "all the men are buck ass naked; you ladies need to step it up." Mia and Beth look at each other and laugh, "ok, fine," as they both take their underwear off.

"Damn, Beth, you were hiding that in those tight ass panties?" yelled James, as he smacked my wife's ass. I thought Beth would step away, asking him to stop, but she just laughed. "I hide these assets well," she said.

I wanted to say something at this point, but I now felt like the vibe was very different. There was no more nervous laughter from Beth, and the four of them all seemed to be having a good time.

"You got the full package, don't you?" said James to Beth, as he fondled my wife's breast in his hand.

"Hey, come on now," I said in an attempt to diffuse the situation.

"Ease up, dude, they're just having some innocent fun," laughed Mia as she walked up to me.

"Let's just have a fun night, honey," Beth said, looking at me, almost as if she was annoyed I said anything.

Mia put her hands on my cock and gave me a quick peck on the lips. "We're all friends here," she said. I looked at Eli, and he just nodded in approval.

Eli sat down on a couch with some whisky in hand as Mia let me massage her breasts in the kitchen. I looked to see if Beth had noticed, but she was now stroking James' cock as he grabbed her ass with one hand while fondling her breasts with the other.

As I fondled Mia's perky breasts, she had my cock in one hand, slowly stroking it. It all only lasted about 20 seconds before I exploded. Mia looked at me and laughed, "eager, aren't we?"

I was a bit bummed out, as I'll be honest, it was quite enjoyable, and a part of me thought I would be able to fuck Mia, though that reality quickly faded as she washed her hands in the sink and walked back over to Eli.

Mia jumped on Eli's lap, pushing her breasts into his face. "Did you miss me, baby?

"I look over at Beth and see that she and James are now full-on making out while simultaneously caressing each other. James has his fingers on my wife's clit as she moans between breaths and kisses.

I couldn't even say anything, as I had just spent the last 20 seconds getting a handjob from Mia, so I had no grounds to object. A part of me realized that this had probably been Mia's plan all along: to give me a little tease so I couldn't do anything while my wife gets intimate with James.

"Should we play some board games or Jackbox?" I shouted, trying to bring our little party back down a few levels, but no one was listening. Mia was now sucking Eli's cock while Beth and James were making their way over to the couch. I awkwardly stood around the dining table, drinking some now lukewarm Coor's light.

A part of me was worried that Beth and James would have intercourse, but I figured Beth wouldn't let it get that far, though they had already crossed the "just touching" line quite a while ago.

That fear quickly turned into a reality as James sat down on the couch next to Mia and Eli, and I saw my wife climb into his lap. James begins sucking on Beth's 34DD breasts with both hands on her ass, and I can tell she's loving every moment of it.

Mia and Eli are now full-on fucking, reverse-cowgirl as Mia shouts words of encouragement at Beth. At this point, it was like I wasn't even in the room. Beth fingers herself to grab some natural lube out of her now dripping pussy and begins to lube up James' cock. I am both furious and turned on. I wanted to run up and stop the whole ordeal, but I couldn't bring myself to do it. I just gazed in awe. The site of James' massive cock slapping my wife's fat round ass was just an ethereal sight to see.

Beth gave his cock a few more strokes before gently gliding it inside of her, completely raw. She let out a huge gasp "oh my god!" she screamed as she slowly worked her way up and down on his shaft. As Beth is now riding James, Mia looks at me and smiles deceptively as if to confirm this was her plan the entire time.

"Bring us some water," Mia shouts to me as if to put me in my place. I don't object and quickly bring four water bottles from the fridge and set them on the coffee table. Beth and Mia both look at each other and burst out laughing as if they were shocked that I actually did it.

James reached for a water bottle and thanked me as he stood up, completely oblivious to the idea that I may be remotely uncomfortable with the fact that he had been fucking my wife for the last 15 minutes. He took a few sips and placed the bottle back on the table. Beth was lying back on the couch in absolute bliss. Her body was drenched in sweat, and her nipples were erect. I was so turned on by the sight of her I wanted to fuck her right then and there. I tried to rub her shoulders, and she pulled away laughing "don't be rude," she said as if I was overstepping, trying to be intimate with my own wife.

She got off the couch and walked over to James, got on her knees, and sucked his cock for a little while longer before he grabbed her by the ass and thighs and lifted her up. With one arm around James' neck, Beth grabbed his cock and slid it back inside, moaning with each thrust as if she were having multiple g-spot orgasms from the sheer size of his cock alone.

Mia then got up off the couch and smacked Beth's ass as Beth was riding James, and said her turn was up. They both laughed as James put Beth back on the couch next to Eli. Mia then wrapped her arms around James's neck and her legs around his Torso, allowing him to continue with her where Beth left off.

Beth grabbed a bottle of water and looked at me with a daring smile. She spread her legs and practically ordered me to go down on her. I was a bit reluctant as she just had James' raw cock inside of her, but when she noticed my hesitation, she screamed, "now!"

As I move in closer to her drenched pussy, I smell hints of her perfume and James' cologne. She grabbed my head and forced it into her dripping pussy before saying, "that's enough," and kicked me away with her feet laughing.

She turned to Eli and began sucking his cock as he lay back on the couch. In the background, I hear Mia moaning from riding James, though I am fixated on my wife. Beth gets off the couch and sits down on Eli's lap as his nearly equally massive cock slides into her. She moans for a bit before Eli forces her to bend forward as he fucks her doggy style on the couch. I try to rub Beth's tits as they swing back and forth, but she quickly slaps my hand away. "uh uh," she laughs while shaking her head side to side.



Mia and James stop for a bit while Eli and Beth continue to fuck like animals. Mia comes up to Beth, and the two begin making out as Eli fucks my wife from behind.

I can see Beth's eyes roll back as she experiences another g-spot orgasm. Mia gets underneath and begins sucking on Beth's tits while James walks over to them. Eli pulls away and gives Beth's ass a firm smack, "damn!" he shouts as everyone chuckles.

The sight of my wife's ass sticking out as she lay flat on the couch prompts James to get on top of her and fuck her from behind. She moans louder than I've ever heard before as James grunts with each thrust as he pounds Beth from behind. Eli and Mia switch to a more sensual position as she lays back on the couch with her legs up.

The sight of James and Beth's fit sweaty bodies paired with James' massive cock sliding in and out of my wife gets me rock hard again. Mia notices this and tells me to masturbate since that's all I'm good for. Beth laughs as she hears this and encourages me to as well.

"You like seeing another man fuck me with his massive cock, honey? Beth asks while staring directly at me.

"she won't even be able to feel you after this!" jokes Mia, as both she and Beth laugh.

"I'm getting there," said James, as he thrusts harder and faster into my wife. "Where do you want it?"

"I want to feel you explode inside me," says Beth, completely drunk and unaware of the implication of another man finishing inside of her.

"You sure?" asks James.

"Yes, fill me up with that hot massive load!" screamed Beth. I could tell she was on the verge of another orgasm, completely oblivious to everything around her.

A few seconds later, Beth's screams with complete ecstasy when James' balls tighten up as he empties his voluminous load directly into my wife. They both moan in relief as the orgasmic peak declines.

Beth lay flat on the couch for a while as she caught her breath. When she stood up, I could see James' load dripping from her pussy, down her thighs. James walks up to Beth and gives her a hard smack on the ass as she laughs giddily.

"You know what to do," Mia says to me as she softly strokes Eli's cock.

Beth walks up to me and forces me on my knees, as the precedent had already been set. "It's getting late, hurry up," she says as she pushes her cum drenched pussy closer to my face. I spend the next few minutes eating another man's cum out of my wife. "Make sure to get it all. I'm too tired to shower," says Beth. I'm just following orders at this point as I finish up by licking Beth's pussy and thighs clean.

She goes back to the couch where James is sitting and lies down with her head next to his now limp yet still massive cock. James is already passed out with his head back. Mia grabs Eli and starts walking over to the bedroom while giving me a quick peck on the lips. "You did good tonight," she smirked before the two of them walked off and closed the bedroom door.

I get on the other end of the L-shaped couch and close my eyes, trying to process the events that transpired throughout the night. Curious to see what tomorrow morning holds.


Wife's Friend Turned Me into a Cuck Ch. 02

I wake up around 4 AM with a severe headache. The lights are off, but I can still see James and Beth on the other end of the couch, still naked, fast asleep. I put on my boxers and polo shirt and down one of the open water bottles on the coffee table. A part of me wants to wake Beth up and head home, but my head is killing me, and I am hoping if I go back to sleep, I will wake up and realize it was just a dream. Wishful thinking, I guess.

Before I lay back on the couch, I look around for a blanket or something to cover Beth, as it is a bit chilly inside. I find a folded throw cover on a chair in the living room and place it on Beth. She, half-awake, thanked me before passing out again. I lay back on the couch thinking about what to say to her when we were all up and debated whether we should head directly home or get breakfast as a group.

Around 8 AM, the sun is up, and I notice Beth is cuddled next to me with the throw blanket covering us both. She is still naked, and James is nowhere in sight. I figured he must have left as soon as he woke up, as I couldn't see his clothing anywhere.

I wake Beth up and ask her if she wants some coffee. She moans in agony, complaining of a major hangover, and just wants some water. I hand her one of the full bottles, and she downs the entire bottle. Just a side note, you really shouldn't mix hard alcohol and beer after you are old enough to rent a car; just take my word for it.

I get up and pick up Beth's articles of clothing, scattered around the dining room, and hand them to her. I head to the kitchen to put on a pot of coffee when Mia comes out of the bedroom, still naked, cheery but hanging in there from the headache we all are probably experiencing.

"Morning," says Mia.

"Hey," I reply.

"Don't bother with that. Eli went downstairs to get us some breakfast." (They live in a building with a cafe in the lobby)

"Oh sweet, I'm starved," says Beth.

"Some night last night, huh?" I say to no one in particular.

Mia smiles, "indeed," as she heads back to the bedroom. Beth, now wearing her undergarments, walks up to me and kisses me.

"I hope it wasn't too much last night, honey. Was just in the moment, you know?"

I said we're good, but I wanted to discuss later in private, and she agreed. Mia walks out in her robe and brings Beth a large t-shirt and sweatpants. Beth puts on the pajamas, and we all sit at the dining table.

"Hey, sorry if things got out of line last night, but I figured you would be cool with it," Mia said to me. I didn't know what to say; I felt she was genuinely apologetic, but I was a little annoyed at how trivial she made the issue out to be.

"As cool as I can be when two guys pound my wife in front of me," I chuckled. I look over to Beth, and she has a blushing smile on her face.

"I'm not gonna lie; it was a lot of fun," said Beth.

"Dude, you came like five times. Fun is an understatement," shouted Mia.

Just then, Eli walks into the condo with four coffees, some bagels, and croissants. Mia gets up to the kitchen to grab some milk, sugar, butter, etc., and we all start to eat. I notice Eli is quiet and feel that he is a little embarrassed.

"This is perfect, thanks, Eli," I say to get him talking. We exchange a few pleasantries before he addresses the elephant in the room.

"By the way, about last night. Mia said you would be cool with it. I guess things just took a weird turn."

"I would have said something if I felt uncomfortable," I say, in an attempt to elicit some semblance of control.

I look at Mia, and she has a sly grin on her face. She explains that at the club, she told Eli that she wanted us to have a foursome, essentially, and that she and Beth would take turns making sure James felt included. She had mentioned this to Beth at the club, but Beth thought she was exaggerating and initially said no, but she just went with it in her drunken state.

"Well, I didn't get much play for a foursome," I laughed.

"Well, it's not my fault you finished in a few seconds," said Mia, almost defensively. "Besides, I thought you liked the humiliation thing."

"I guess I'm still processing it. Just don't like surprises, you know?" I said.

"I think we all just need to be more transparent with each other in the future," Eli chimed in. "I agree," said Beth.

Once we finish breakfast, Beth orders an Uber for us to head home. We say our goodbyes to Mia and Eli, but not before Mia gives me a hug and whispers, "I want you to do that to me next time."

I wasn't exactly sure what she was referring to at the time, but I didn't want to make things awkward with an elaboration. So, I just smiled and said we would see them again soon.

The car ride back with Beth was quiet, as I did not want to discuss last night within earshot of the driver. Once we got back to our place, Beth grabbed my hand and walked me upstairs to our bedroom. She took off the shirt and sweatpants, pushed me on the bed, jumped on top of me, and began sensually kissing me.

"Last night was really, really hot," she said while continuing to make out with me. I begin to undo her bra, and she stops me.

"Remember when I turned you down on the couch last night?" she asked.

"Yea, that's what I wanted to talk to you about. What was that all about?" I reply.

"Something about saying no to you turned me on so much. Just the thought that another guy gets to fuck me, and you can only sit and watch really triggered all those orgasms," she said.

"You mean it wasn't the sheer mass of his cock?" I chuckle.

"That was certainly a plus, but I don't know. I've never been so wet knowing that I can fuck another guy, and you couldn't do a thing about it. It just triggered something in me last night. Every time I shot you down, the pleasure became more intense. It was addicting," Beth said.

She continued:

"Also, when you ate me out, it felt like a continuous clitoral orgasm. Something about the way you complied with my orders, despite knowing I was forcing you to eat James' cum out of me. I just can't stop thinking about that part. Like James was the alpha male who got to use me the way he pleased, and you can only follow my orders. It's getting me wet just thinking about it now."

I move Beth's underwear to the side and insert my fingers inside her.

"Oh shit," I said, surprised. Confirming she was, in fact, dripping wet.

"The hottest part for me was when you were laying on the couch, all naked and your entire body drenched with sweat. I desperately wanted to fuck you at that moment," I said.

"I know, I saw it and knew at that moment that denying you would be the ultimate pleasure, especially when I walked back over to James after turning you down. I'm not gonna lie, honey, that was probably the best sex I've ever had, and knowing you were so powerless was what gave it that peak pleasure."

While the reality of the conversation was harsh, I couldn't help but develop a raging hard-on. I grabbed Beth and turned her back on the bed, and began to take her underwear off. She stopped me again.

"Can we try something for a little while?" she asked.

"What did you have in mind?" I say.

"I want to fuck James again," she said.

I was a bit taken aback. "Like at the beginning [of our relationship]? I assumed you didn't want that anymore."

"I guess last night changed a lot of things," she said.

"If that's what you want. We can be open again," I say, hesitantly, as I try to take her panties off again.

"I don't think we should have sex until I fuck him again," Beth said.

I was now feeling a mix of defeat yet strangely aroused. It was always a background fantasy of mine to be denied sex indefinitely. Still, I never shared those specific fantasies with Beth, and I never, in actuality, wanted to be denied having sex with my wife.

"I'm not sure if that's a good idea. I mean, last night was one thing, but to indefinitely hold out?" I say.

"All I'm saying is that we should try it out. I have a feeling you will get a lot of pleasure out of it too," she said.

It seems my wife knows my subconscious better than I do at times. I reluctantly agreed to try it out in the interim, as I knew she was still riding the high of last night and was secretly hoping she would change her mind in a day or two.

Beth took her underwear off and told me to place my head between her legs. She softly grabbed my head and said, "you still need to finish up from last night."

I was now throbbing after she said those words and began licking the outside of her clit while occasionally probing my tongue inside. I could still taste the residual cum left behind by James in my wife's pussy. Beth continued to moan in pleasure as I ate her out for the next several minutes.

I was always indifferent about going down on a woman, I didn't hate the task, but I wasn't particularly thrilled to do it either. For some reason, going down on my wife, after knowing she has had a much larger and girthier penis than my own inside of her, made the task so much more pleasurable. The distinct scent of their bodies, sweat, and fragrances made me leak in my boxers. When I finished, Beth saw the huge stain on my underwear from where I lost control and smiled seductively.

"I think it's healthy for us to evolve our relationship, and I think we are both going to get a lot out of it," she said.

Beth got up to go into the shower as I lay back on the bed, in my now drenched underwear, thinking about the logistics of our new relationship.


Wife's Friend Turned Me into a Cuck Ch. 03

As Beth turned on the shower, I continued to lay in bed, feeling confused, terrified, aroused, and curious--all simultaneously. I was not expecting her to suggest I abstain from having sex with her. This was undoubtedly an even stranger twist, yet I couldn't shake the raging and throbbing hard-on that I was experiencing.

I look to my right and see her panties still on the bed, bunched up after she hastily slid them off. I was never the type of guy to get aroused from women's underwear and always found the thought somewhat creepy, but I just couldn't help myself this time. I grabbed her underwear and brought them up to my face. Suddenly, I felt the urge to explode. The idea that these were the same panties she wore last night, the same ones that she put back on this morning after two well-endowed men fucked her, raw, with their massive cocks while I just stared helplessly... I couldn't control myself.

I began stroking my cock with one hand, holding her panties to my face with the other, thinking about the events that transpired last night. Within a few seconds, I shot out one of the biggest loads I've ever had. The orgasmic release was surreal. I use my boxers to clean up the mess, then head over to the shower with Beth.

When I walked into the shower, Beth held the showerhead off the fixture and used the pulsing massage setting on herself.

"Get in here," she said.

I take my shirt off and step into the shower. Beth puts her arm around me and kisses me while holding the pulsing shower head over her clit. After a few seconds of making out, she squeezes me hard as she bursts into a climax and lets out a massive sigh of relief. She notices I'm not as hard as she expected me to be and asks if I had just rubbed one out. I told her about the intense session I just had via her underwear, and she smiled, stating I had better get used to it.

We finish our shower and enjoy the rest of our pretty average Saturday afternoon. At some point on Saturday night, Beth spoke with Mia about the previous night and expressed her intentions about fucking James again. Mia said she would reach out to James and give him Beth's number.

Sunday morning, Beth has a text from James asking her what's up, how her day is going, etc. They exchanged several messages before suggesting they should meet up but were not sure the best way to approach it. James was not used to this lifestyle and wanted to discuss it with me sometime in the next day or two. We agreed that James and I would have a conversation about expectations and boundaries.

Sunday afternoon, we go on our regular hike and work up a sweat. Beth is wearing tight leggings and a tank top over a sports bra. For some reason, her ass and tits look even more phenomenal than usual, and I know it's because of what she said the previous morning. I am walking behind her as we hike up the hill, staring at her perfect round ass as they defy the limits of her yoga pants. I wonder how serious she was about the me being abstinent thing, and I constantly thought about pulling her leggings down and fucking her right there in the wilderness.

Once we get back home, I tell her I can't take it anymore. Her hot, sweaty body wrapped in all that tight clothing was driving me crazy. When I attempt to get her on the bed and take her pants off, she immediately stops me and sternly reminds me that she is off-limits to me. I tell her how hard I am and ask how serious she was about the abstinence thing.

"I told you, not until I fuck James again," she said.

"Well, this is your fault," I joke. "What am I supposed to do with this?" as I point to my raging hard-on.

Beth looks me in the eyes and smiles. I know exactly what she is thinking. She takes her leggings off, followed by her underwear, and softly pushes them right up to my face.

"This is as close as you're going to get to this pussy," she says.

I grab the underwear as she walks off into the shower, tossing her top and sports bra towards me as well. I hated this feeling, yet strangely loved it as well. Before she steps into the shower, I ask if I can eat her out instead. She thinks about it for a minute and says no. That only she will decide when I can eat her out, and giving me control over that takes the pleasure away for her.

Bummed out but also throbbing, I lay down on the bed and take my shorts and underwear off. I grab Beth's mini vibrator and place it on the shaft of my penis while holding her underwear to my face. The pulsing vibrations of a female sex toy work surprisingly well on men. Within a minute, I explode, with near the same intensity as I had yesterday morning.

The next several days were uneventful. I primarily work from home as Beth commutes to her corporate job. On Tuesday, I got a text from James stating that he wanted to discuss some things over the phone. I gave him a call, and he sounded somewhat hesitant. I assured him that I was ok with this and asked him if he wouldn't mind playing a particular "character" I had in mind. I figured if I was going to be ok with my wife fucking another man, I should at least be able to get my own fantasy out of it. James was not 100% on board with everything I asked for, but I knew his desire to fuck Beth again superseded any uncomfortable feelings he may have had. We settled for them to meet up Friday night, and I was going to keep Beth in the dark regarding the specifics of the night.

Beth stayed true to her word about me not being allowed to fuck her. I tried a couple of times to initiate sex throughout the week, and she sternly turned me down each time, and I could see the pleasure she was getting out of it each time. Regardless, I abstained from masturbating because I knew the release would be more intense if I waited a couple of days. Thursday night, she came home from the gym in a sweatshirt and tight-fitting gym shorts. She had just done an hour of intense cardio, and she knew how much I loved it when her body was glistening with sweat.

"Get up," she said as I was lying down on the couch playing a Smash Bros on the Nintendo. I turned the game off and saw my wife looking flush from her workout. Her hair was tied back, and she took off her sweatshirt, revealing her tight-fitting sports bra. She got on top of me and began kissing me while pressing her gym-soaked breasts in my face. At this point, I hadn't masturbated since Sunday afternoon, and my cock was throbbing. I practically begged her for sex at this point, and again, she said no.

Beth stood up and instructed me to take her shorts off. As I peel the tight-fitting spandex off her perfectly wide hips and round ass, I shoot out a little pre-cum from the intense arousal. I feel a physical wave of heat radiating from between her legs, paired with the sweet aroma of her sweat and body spray.

At this point, Beth climbs onto the couch and wraps her thighs around my face, forcing me to eat out her wet pussy. As I am going to town on my wife, she tells me to stroke my cock. I unzip my pants and struggle to pull my cock out, but when I do, I almost instantly explode, shooting a stream of hot cum all over my pants and the floor.

"You can clean that up later; you're not finished yet," Beth says as she forces my face deeper into her pussy. I eat her out for the next several minutes as she moans with pleasure. Once she gets off, she climbs down and gives me an intense and passionate kiss before walking off to shower off.

Friday morning comes around, and I am both excited and terrified for the things that are about to go down that night. Beth and James have been sexting all week, and she showed me some of the messages he sent her. He had sent a picture of his cock that morning with the caption "Can't wait to see what we get into," and I could see the gleam in Beth's eyes.

That entire week she had an air of confidence to her that I hadn't seen in years. She walked taller, flirted more with strangers, and even dressed less conservatively at work (tighter fitting pants/skirts and somewhat more revealing blouses, though still appropriate for a corporate workplace). She was more confident and sexier than ever, though I wondered how long this would last and what it meant for the future of our marriage.

-

Friday Night

I had discussed this plan and all the details with James earlier in the week, but Beth was unaware of the specific details of the night. I was going to take Beth out to a high-end sushi place, and we would have drinks after. Beth assumed she would meet up with James much later in the night at his place, alone, but I had told him to conveniently "run into us" at the bar after dinner, so the situation seemed more spontaneous.

Beth came home around 6 PM on Friday with a huge smile on her face. I could see the excitement in her eyes as she eagerly took off her corporate best and began getting ready for dinner and her eventual night with James.

Beth wore a sexy yet elegant black dress, which accentuated her features so perfectly. My wife was always the type of woman who knew exactly how to strut her features in the classiest way. To an outside observer, she was attired elegantly, yet they would know, intrinsically, that she had the ideal pair of breasts paired with a perfectly round ass underneath that dress. The type of woman who could make a straight man explode in his pants just by having a mundane conversation with him.

I also had a role to play in this night, and if my wife was going to have another man's cock inside of her, I was going to ensure that I engineered the night to my liking. Beth finished getting ready with a spritz of my favorite perfume I got her (Burberry Classic) as we grabbed our coats and headed out.

I drive us to a sushi place a little out of town in fear of running into someone we know. I text James to be at the bar in one hour and wait for us inside. We get to the restaurant, and I put on my "good boy's best" behavior. I open the door for Beth, grab her hand as she exits the car, and tell her how much I love her. She gives me a suspicious look but enjoys the chivalry and runs with it. Once in the restaurant, I do all the stereotypical chivalrous things, open the door for her, pull out her seat, grab her coat, etc.

The meal goes pretty much as planned, we order a few rolls and some pieces of nigiri, and I get Beth liquored up with some hot and cold sake. I avoided drinking too much at dinner, as I knew we would go to the bar after, and I would eventually have to drive us back.

After dinner, we walk over to the bar. It had been about an hour and a half since I last texted James, so I knew he would be waiting inside somewhere. We sit down at the bar, and I can see James cradling a scotch at the end of the bar. I give him a nod as Beth and I order some drinks. Beth orders a glass of wine while I order a local IPA. We begin discussing the plan for tonight with James. She asked me again if I was ok with it, though it was more of a formality at this point, as she knew nothing I said now would stop her from fucking James; it was practically all she could think about the entire week.

James moves closer to us and yells out, "no way!"

Beth turns her head and sees James.

"James? What the fuck?"

"I was in the area, just stopped by to grab a drink. Crazy seeing you guys here!" he said.

Beth looks at me very suspiciously. I gotta hand it to James, he isn't the best actor, but he does have spirit. I can appreciate that, at least.

"Come sit with us," Beth says. "Sooo crazy how we ran into you here," she says sarcastically while giving me the side-eye. James laughs but stays in character.

"For sure, what are you guys up to tonight?" said James.

"Oh, you know, just had dinner. Trying to get laid," said Beth. I could tell she was enjoying this.

James moves closer and takes the seat next to Beth. "Any luck?" said James.

I could tell Beth was suddenly very nervous. She had thought about this night all week, but a part of her froze. "The night is still young," she says with a nervous laugh. I order Beth another glass of wine, the kind aged in a bourbon barrel (higher ABV), while I continue to sip my IPA.

We all casually exchange some more pleasantries, but I am a little annoyed with James as he is not taking control like I wanted him to. I give him a puzzled yet stern look, and he excuses himself to the restroom. Beth asks me if I had planned for him to be here, and I play dumb, but she obviously knows, and I can tell the alcohol is flowing through her bloodstream.

She wraps her arms around me and whispers, "you're the best; I love you." I give her a kiss and remind her of how much fun tonight will be.

James walks back with three shots of whisky in hand, "like old times," he says, and we all laugh. Beth and James take their whisky shot, though I tell James I'm driving so one of them can have it. James grabs my full shot glass and sips half of it down. He then brings the half-full shot glass to Beth's lips as she downs the second half and smiles at James seductively.

James puts his arm around Beth, and I can visibly see the goosebumps rise on her arms.

"A woman like you needs a real cock. If he can't give you that, you can use mine," James whispers to Beth.

At least he is trying.

I can tell Beth is getting super-hot, and her panties are probably already soaked. It didn't matter what he said; the desire was physical. She is at a loss for words and simply leans in towards James to give him a kiss. They exchange several long, deep, sensual kisses before he sits back down.

James places his hand on Beth's leg and begins stroking her thigh. "That's a nice dress you have on," he says.

"Thanks, my husband got it for me," she replied.

"Seems he has good taste... in a lot of things," he says while continuing to softly stroke her.

At this point, I can feel a hard-on coming, and I ask the bar for the tab. I suggest going back to our place to watch a movie, and Beth looks at me confused.

"Sounds like a plan," said James. Beth decides to just go with it, as she knows something is going to happen. Just not at James' place like she had anticipated.

Once finished at the bar, we head out and walk to the parking structure. James follows us, and Beth asks him if he parked in the same lot.

"I'll ride with you guys; I ubered here," said James.

"Just in the area, huh?" Beth said salaciously.

"The guys got club empires to run, Beth, calm the fuck down," I say.

Beth smacks my arm, and we all have a laugh. Once we got to my car, I expected Beth to sit up front with me, but to my surprise, she got in the back with James.

"Onward, driver!" She yells. I smile, happy that she's no longer nervous about the situation but rather embracing it full-on. As I pull out of the parking garage, Beth and James waste no time and immediately begin making out in the back seat of my car. I keep quiet as I accept the reality that will come later tonight.

During the 15--20-minute drive back, I begin to think of which movie I should play once we get home. I figured it had to be something interesting but not engaging. I initially thought of the new Matrix movie but knew Beth, and I would lose track of the situation and become fixated on the movie.

"Oh, fuck yes!" Screams Beth from the back.

Glad they are making the best of the car ride.

I look in the rear-view mirror and see James' face buried in my wife's breasts, presumably with his hand up her dress. Beth's moaning gets louder as we approach home.

Once we are about to pull into our driveway, I keep an eye out to make sure none of our neighbors see us, as I would hate to have to come up with an excuse about the who and what.

Luckily, no one was around as we pulled up, and I desperately realized that I needed a drink to get on their level.

As we walk up to our front door, Beth has her arms around James' torso, and he has his arm around the small of her back, with his hand placed firmly on my wife's ass. Once we get inside, we head to the living room, and Beth opens a bottle of wine. I grab a bottle of vodka and pour myself several shots in a rock's glass and throw a splash of cranberry juice inside.

I know, I know, beer and hard alcohol = bad, but I needed to get buzzed fast.

As I am downing my vodka, James is standing behind Beth, arms around her waist, kissing the side of her neck.

"I'm his tonight, honey," she says suggestively while fully embracing his touch.

I Google something like "raunchiest movies" on my phone and find one of those listicle sites.

"You guys want to watch 'Eyes Wide Shut,'" I ask them both.

"Fuck the movie, let's rage," Beth says as she grabs her clutch and pulls out a small baggy of white.

She clears the kitchen counter and forms three lines with a credit card, pulls out the little straw and takes the first one, then hands it to James. James takes the second line and hands me the straw. It has been a while since I've done the powder, and I was always afraid of addiction because I loved the drug so much. Regardless, I figured tonight was special, took my line, and instantly felt the dopamine rush.

We continue drinking and taking lines around the kitchen counter for the next 10-15 minutes when Beth goes to the room for a bit as James and I continue to talk nonsense.

Beth walks out of the room with a more serious expression on her face. She walks up to me, gently lifts up her dress and grabs my hand, signaling me to finger her. I do, and can feel her warm natural lube dripping out of her. She pulls my hand out and sticks my fingers into my mouth. I was so turned on at this point and was hoping she would be brutal with me the rest of the night.

"Enjoy it, because you're not gonna taste this again for a while," she said seductively, yet sternly with a smile.

James pulls Beth away, turns her around, and with his hands squeezing her ass, gives her a passionate French kiss. Beth places her hand on James' crotch, and I can see through his pants he is already rock hard.

"Sit down," yells Beth, as she points to the couch while glaring at me.

"You wanted a show tonight, didn't you? Couldn't let me have his massive cock for myself," she said.

I say nothing as I sit on the couch, both terrified and aroused.

Beth grabs James by the hand and makes him stand in front of me.

"You're gonna prep my alpha for me since you were so eager to participate tonight,"

Before I could even comprehend what she meant, she instructed me to undo James' pants. At this point, I'm not sure how James felt about this since it wasn't even on the table when we had our previous discussions.

He seemed completely unphased, almost as if he expected this to happen.

"You heard her; listen to your wife when she's speaking to you," James ordered.

This was unexpected.

I undo James' belt and unbutton his trousers, pulling them down to his ankles. He lifts each foot up and kicks them off to the side. James' crotch is now literally inches away from my face, and I can see his massive cock pulsing underneath his tight boxer briefs.

"Keep going," ordered Beth.

I grab the waistband of James' underwear and slowly pull them down, similar to how I undid his pants. As the waistband passed the head of his penis, his massive cock sprung up and hit the bottom of my chin.

Beth walks over, still wearing her dress, grabs James' throbbing penis with her hand, and smacks it across my face a couple times. I knew James' had a massive penis, but seeing it this close, I realized it was a lot bigger and a lot more massive than I had initially thought.

My wife instructs me to open my mouth as she glides James' now fully erect penis into my mouth.

"That's right, get it nice and wet for me," she says.

I obey my wife and struggle to avoid suffocation from James' cock pushing into the back of my throat. My eyes are how teary, and saliva production has nearly quadrupled. Beth grabs the back of my head and slowly eases James' cock deeper down my throat until I gag. She pulls James away and jumps on my lap, giving me a sloppy kiss as tears and saliva run down my jaw and neck.



She turns around and sits firmly in my lap, instructing me to take her dress off. I undo my wife's dress and pull it down over her shoulders, exposing her massive 34DD breasts to James as they attempt to push the physical constraints of her bra.

Beth stands up and pulls the rest of her dress down, now in her bra and panties. I can smell her perfume in the air as she turns around and tells me to take my clothes off. Once I'm completely naked, she reaches over and grabs my significantly smaller cock in one hand, and gives it a squeeze. She gets on top of me and begins rubbing the head of my penis over her clit, still covered with her underwear.

"Such a shame you can never have this pussy again," she says as she continues to grind on my throbbing cock. I grab her breasts and attempt to lick them when she pulls my my hand away and gently smacks me across the face.

"Those aren't for you," she yells sternly. Beth stands up on the couch and brushes her ass against my face, instructing me to take her underwear off. I do as I'm told, and I can immediately smell the sweet scent of my wife's natural body lube gushing out of her pussy, now soaked into her panties.

"I want to eat you out so badly," I say.

"This pussy belongs to James, not you," she says as she removes her bra and walks over to James, who is now stripped completely naked.

She places both hands on James' chest and tilts her head up to kiss him. James wraps his arms around her waist and squeezes her bare ass hard with both hands.

"Oooh!" she screams.

Beth got down on her knees and began sucking James' cock when she suddenly stopped.

"We already have this part covered," she chuckled, looking at me, and pushed James next to me on the couch.

Beth crawled on top of James and began grinding her fat round ass over his pulsing cock, while sensually kissing him as I sit there, with a live view. She turns and sits in his lap sideways, facing me, with his monstrous cock sticking out between her legs.

"Think I can make it disappear?" She laughs, as she grabs James' cock and lifts herself high enough to place the tip of his penis on her clit.

Beth slowly glides down on his cock and eases it in about halfway before slowly taking a little more at a time. At some point, I can see her visibly wince.

"I guess not yet," she laughs. She rides his cock up and down for several minutes in this position, giving me front row access to watching James' massive cock continuously penetrate my wife. After some time, she gets uncomfortable and asks James to get on top.

Beth lies back on the couch as James lifts her legs up and places them over his shoulders. He smacks her clit a couple of times with his erect penis before gently pressing the tip inside as if he were drilling pilot holes. After a few pumps, he goes deeper as Beth's moans grow louder and louder.

"Oh my god, harder, James! Fuck!" She screams, as James vigorously fucks my wife into submission.

"Faster, fuck go faster!" She yells at him as he is now running on all cylinders. I can see Beth's face as she experiences her first G-spot orgasm of the night.

Beth gets up off the couch and does another line of coke while finishing off what was left in her wine glass. She comes back to the couch and grabs James, leading him into our bedroom. I wasn't planning on them fucking in our bed, but I was in no position to object.

"You coming?" Beth says to me. I get up and follow them into our bedroom.

James lifts Beth up by her thighs and ass as she glides his cock back inside her drenched pussy. He pushes her back against the wall as he furiously pounds my wife, letting out an audible grunt with each thrust. I look at Beth's face, and she is experiencing pure ecstasy, begging him to fuck her harder and deeper.

"Oh my god, I want your cum inside of me so bad, James!" she screams as he tosses her on the bed. James lies down as Beth gets on top of him, grabs his pulsating cock with the veins are now clearly visible, and slides it back inside her as she bounces her ass up and down his unrealistically massive shaft.

The sight of Beth's ass bouncing so elegantly on James' immense cock makes me realize that I will never be able to please her the way he is right now. Beth's body is now drenched with sweat, and the sight of her massive glistening tits bouncing up and down as he has his hands mounted firmly on her hips caused a small explosion in me. I look down and see massive amounts of precum dripping from my semi-erect penis onto our carpet.

I take a seat on the ottoman as Beth gets on all fours and faces me, presenting her perfect shapely ass for James to finish her off. James said he needed a few minutes to recoup, as he wanted to last a bit longer, so Beth told me to bring her another glass of wine. I go to the kitchen to pour her another glass while downing the rest of the bottle myself. Beth stands up, grabs her wine, and puts her arm around me while taking a sip. A few drops of wine dribble from the glass and fall in between her tits. She looks at me and smiles.

"You think you deserve to get that?" She asks

"Yes, please, Beth, please," I beg.

She grabs the back of my head and forces me to lick up the wine between her breasts. I lick it up like a savage beast, embracing the sweet scent of her perfume, sweat, and the red blend she had been drinking.

"That's enough," she says as she takes a step back. At this point, James is ready to continue and walks up behind Beth, firmly squeezing her breasts as he shoves his erect penis between her legs.

"It's still bigger than yours," she says, referring to the portion of James' penis sticking out between her legs. She tells me to get down on my knees and "suck her cock." I do as I'm told and lick the tip of his penis, glistening with precum, as she pushes my head forward.

"My turn," she says as she pushes me away with her foot, wine glass still in hand. She takes another swig before setting the glass down on the nightstand and hopping onto the bed. James tells her to get on all fours, and she does as she is told. He spends a few minutes admiring her voluptuous ass, slowly rubbing it with a squeeze here and a smack there.

James grabs Beth by the hips, mounts her like the alpha male he is, and begins ferociously pumping my wife from behind with his colossal penis. She screams and moans with each thrust, begging him to go deeper as she is about to cum. Her sweat glistened tits rocks back and forth with each thrust, and I begin to appreciate the hidden beauty in the laws of physics.

"Not as good as me, huh?" I say to Beth jokingly as she stares at me with the look of pure bliss.

"Oh, you have no fucking idea, babe," she moans.

Within a few seconds, I saw Beth's face glow as her moans grew louder and more frequent. I knew James was on the verge of making her explode.

"Oh my god, I'm gonna...."

Beth screams with joy as she has one of the most intense orgasms she has ever experienced. James was ready to finish a few seconds later, and Beth begged him to fill her up with his hot sticky load. James grabs my wife's hips a little tighter and begins pumping harder and harder, making sure to release his load so deep inside of her that there would be no way I could compete on an evolutionary level.

Within seconds Beth screams as she feels James' cock pulse while he pulls her by the hips as deep as he can, emptying his tremendous load directly into my wife. James lies down, trying to catch his breath while Beth lays flat on her stomach to recoup some energy.

I knew what was coming next, and rather than being surprised like last time, I was eager to bury my face in between my wife's legs.

"Come here," Beth says, signaling me to get on the bed.

James hops in our shower and closes the door. I felt that he wasn't entirely comfortable with everything we were doing, but it didn't matter to me; his job was complete.

Beth gives me a soft kiss, and I turn her over and immediately begin licking the sweat off her chest and stomach. She moans as I do this, reminds me that I have a job to complete, and guides my head down to her dripping wet pussy.

I can see the pool of cum left behind by James as it trickles down her ass and the crevices between her thighs and hips. I take my time, lifting her legs and ass up as I bury my face into her freshly fucked pussy. I again get the sweet hint of her body's scent and perfume, paired with the subtle hint of James after he completely dominated my wife like a true alpha male.

Beth moans as I lick all her bits and crevices with eagerness and a sense of urgency, and I can feel the precum gushing out of me. I was desperate to fuck her again.

Once I finish up, I give her a long kiss and prepare my cock with a few strokes, using my precum as lube. As I am about to insert the tip of my now throbbing penis into her soaking wet pussy, she stops me:

"What the fuck do you think you're doing?" she says.

"Um, reclaiming you? I guess? Whatever they call it," I say.

"Yea, we aren't doing that," she says.

"The fuck you mean?" I say, almost annoyed while my cock pulses as more and more precum leaks out of me.

"I get that you want to cum, but you're not getting this pussy tonight. Especially not right after I was fucked by a real alpha. Besides, I'm feeling kinda sore; James took a lot out of me. I still have to decide if I want your cock again, but for the time being, this pussy is off limits to you."

Those words caused me to shoot a micro load off with so much force. Beth saw this and smiled. She got up, gave me a hug, and passionately kissed me, pressing her breasts against my body as she placed her hand on my cock and began slowly stroking it. Within seconds I exploded all over her hand and legs.

"I fucking love this woman," I thought, as she scooped up my load off of her thigh and swallowed it in front of me, then stuck her fingers in my mouth to clean them off.

"I like our new relationship," Beth said, as she got up to go into the shower with James.

"Would you mind bringing us some towels after you clean up here?" she said as she walked into the shower and closed the door behind her.
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As Beth closed the shower door behind her, I was fixated on the last thing she said: "I like our new relationship." This was loaded, as I had no idea where to even begin to interpret it. Was it about the open relationship? The cuckolding specifically? The no sex for me part? Who knew, but I did want to have a deeper discussion with her about it.

I go into the hallway and grab two towels. As I walk back into the bedroom towards the bathroom door, I can hear Beth giggling and moaning while she is in the shower with James.

I open the door and place the towels on the counter. I briefly glance at them in the shower and see James caressing Beth while making out. The scene looked straight out of a professional porno as the water fell on their naked bodies. Beth began stroking James' cock when she noticed me out of the corner of her eye.

"Thanks, honey," she said, half expecting me to leave. As I continued to stand there, James scolded me:

"Can you give us some privacy?" He said with a smirk.

I walked out and closed the door. I go into the kitchen for another drink and see all our clothing scattered around the living room floor. I see Beth's panties and pick them up while cradling a vodka on the rocks. I finish my drink and head back to the bedroom. I can now hear Beth's moans coming from the bathroom door, and I lay on the bed and begin to stroke my cock while placing her panties to my face. The rush of pheromones paired with her increasingly louder moans got me hard, and I finished in a few minutes, picturing what they were doing behind closed doors in the shower.

Another 15 or 20 minutes go by, and they both walk back into the bedroom, dry but still naked. I look at James' semi-erect cock and can't look away. The sheer size and girth of his penis intimidated me; pair that with Beth's naked body standing right next to him, and I finally realized what it meant to be a "beta."

James leaned in towards Beth for a kiss and squeezed her ass one last time for the night as he left to the living room to get dressed and catch an Uber home. Beth walked James to the front door, still naked, then came back to the bedroom with a smile on her face.

"A good time?" I asked.

Beth said nothing. She continued to smile as she crawled onto the bed and kissed me.

"What do you think?" she responded.

I asked her if they fucked again in the shower, and she said they did, but neither of them finished since the steam was making them lightheaded. She saw her panties next to me and smirked.

"Couldn't resist, could ya?"

She continued:

"Anyway, James and I were talking in the shower, and I don't think he wants to be a 'bull' like what we've read about. He's still down to fuck, but the whole humiliation thing is probably too much for him."

"So, how do you want to move forward?" I ask.

"How would you feel about me finding more guys to fuck?" She said.

This was coming in way too fast. I was both excited and fearful. I wanted us to be on the same page, but I also didn't want us to open Pandora's box, though realistically, we already had.

"How invested do you want to be in this lifestyle?" I ask.

She thought for a few seconds and responded:

"I read most of the stories on the Reddit sub and many on Literotica. The femdom and denial stuff turn me on the most. If we continue to do this, I want it to be very similar to those stories."

"So, you want to keep doing what we've been doing?" I ask.

"If you are cool with it, then yea. I noticed you never went out of your way to try to fuck me until we started this. Is it because you can't have me that turns you on so much?" She asked.

"In a way, yea. I've been more turned on by you this week than I have for a while. Not trying to sound mean or degrading, but it's just the way it is." I respond.

"I get it, and I feel like that part turns me on the most. But I want to step it up a notch." She said.

"How so?"

"If you're cool with it, I want this to be asymmetric. Do you know what I mean?"

I knew exactly what she meant, and a part of me hoped she would converge towards that desire. For some reason, that fantasy always did it for me, having a promiscuous wife who slept around with other men while I remained loyal and faithful. Only in this case, my loyalty didn't even matter.

"It's more than you just not fucking other women," she said. "I want you to beg me for even the slightest bit of pleasure."

"Where do we draw the line?" I asked.

"We'll have a discussion if things aren't working out for either of us," she said.

Beth then grabbed me and shoved her massive breasts in my face, nearly suffocating me.

"Feel them up because this is the last time you will enjoy these."

I squeezed, fondled, and sucked on Beth's tits like a raging adolescent having experienced them for the first time. She was becoming exactly what I fantasized about, though that lingering fear continued to permeate inside.

Strangely enough, it's as if I was turned on by that fear as well. It was important to me that this new lifestyle didn't seem scripted in any way, and I expressed some additional demands on my end regarding the humiliation aspects, what I liked, and what I didn't like. As Beth took it all in, I could tell we were both in over our heads for a bit, but we agreed to play it by ear while still maintaining a semblance of spontaneity.

"Do you have anyone in mind? Besides James?" I ask.

"I have a few candidates in mind," she said with a sly grin as she slowly went to sleep.

-

The following day, I told Beth I wanted to take her shopping. Now that we were both on the same page regarding our new lifestyle, I wanted to buy her some sexy outfits for another man's enjoyment. She was thrilled. I told her I wanted her to dress sexier when we were out together, and she obliged. She put on some tight-fitting denim shorts and a sleeveless white blouse that hugged her tits perfectly and showed just the perfect amount of cleavage. Up until now, she has always dressed relatively conservatively aside from the occasional night out, and as we walked out the front door, her long legs and big butt was a marvel to see.

I grabbed her ass as we got to the car, and she smacked my hand away.

"That's not for you," she said, hiding her smile.

Once we got to the mall, I could see nearly every straight guy stare lustfully at Beth as we passed by, some even visibly salivating at one point. We started by getting some drinks at the coffee shop, and Beth flirted heavily with the young male barista. The poor kid became visibly nervous as he tried to determine whether Beth and I were together or "just friends." It got us a free croissant, so I certainly wasn't complaining.

"I hope you're not trying to whore me out for free food," she said afterward.

"Just a secondary perk, I suppose," I reply.

We walked into Windsor and picked out a few slutty, yet surprisingly elegant, looking dresses, and Beth went to the changing room, texting me mirror selfies of each dress. I can honestly say she looked amazing in each dress. It was difficult to hide my hard-on as I swiped through the images, each dress more revealing than the last. It's almost as if her body was made to wear these dresses, as they hugged her curves so perfectly and really made her ass and tits pop even more, which was hard to do.

We settled on two dresses, one black and the other maroon/burgundy, which had the perfect amount of "slutty" while still passing off as elegant. It's definitely not something she is used to wearing, though we were both excited to put them to the test.

"So, who did you have in mind specifically?" I asked regarding our conversation the previous night.

"There is this guy, Trey, at the gym who always tries to strike up a conversation with me or 'help' me with weights. I've told him I'm married, so he pulled back on the flirting, but I know he will jump at the opportunity if I pursue it."

She then pulled out her phone and showed me his Instagram profile. He was a good-looking guy and reasonably fit. I asked if he was hung, and she said she thinks so, but it's hard to confirm definitively.

Once we got back home, Beth said the thought of fucking Trey got her extremely horny, and she needed to get off. She told me to use her vibrator on her. For a second, I thought she would ask me to fuck her, but I knew what the answer to that was going to be.

I grab the vibrator as she takes her shorts and panties off and lies down on the bed. I place it on her clit, and she begins moaning.

"What are you thinking about?" I ask

"Fucking Trey's huge cock after we both finish our workout at the gym," she said.

This got me hard, and I could feel my cock throbbing. I take my pants and underwear off and begin stroking myself with my free hand as I put the vibrator back on Beth. She told me to stop pleasuring myself and to focus only on her. I held the vibrator on her as I was told, moving it little by little based on her needs. After a few minutes, she let out a huge gasp of relief as my cock continued to throb.

"I don't want you to cum until I get fucked again," she said.

This was unexpected.

"And when is that going to be?" I ask, somewhat surprised.

"Hopefully soon, for your sake," she smiled.

This turned me on so much, strangely enough. The thought that she now had complete control over my entire sex life, even dictating when I get to experience a 'release.'

I asked Beth if I could fuck her one last time before making this lifestyle semi-official. She thought about it for a few seconds but then said no.

"You wanted this too, and it's not gonna work if we go back and forth. For the time being, I'm off limits to you. So, no randomly squeezing my boobs, making out, grabbing my ass, or anything overtly sexual. I will dictate the if and when," she said.

I felt both defeated and excited simultaneously. For the longest time, these were late-night thoughts and fantasies watching cuckold videos while high, and now I got to experience it in real life. At this point, I needed to rub one out, but Beth reminded me that I was not to cum until she says I can. I asked her how she planned to enforce it, and she told me that she expected me to be honest and comply.

By mid-week, it had been four or five days since I'd masturbated, and it was driving me crazy. I was used to rubbing one out at least every other day. Now, even the slightest things got me rock hard: some cleavage from a coworker during a video conference, the tight-fitting jeans of the cashier at the grocery store, even seeing a woman wearing a summer dress walk by in view of our doorbell camera.

Later that evening, Beth got home from work and said she would head out to the gym. She mentioned sending Trey a DM wanting some help on her form or some bullshit, and they agreed to meet at the gym that night. She went to the room to get dressed and came out with a tight-fitting grey sports bra and her spandex gym shorts while putting on a sweatshirt in front of me. At that moment, I pictured whether Trey would go for it, but I doubt he would offer any resistance by the way she was dressed. In a way, I envied him at that moment, as he would be able to do things to her that I no longer could.

Before she left, she asked if I had remained abstinent, and when I confirmed that I did, she just smiled and said, "good."

I asked her what time she would be home and if what I thought was going to happen would happen. She said she didn't know, but she planned to ask Trey to grab a drink after the gym and see what happens.

Beth left for the gym around 7:30pm, and she usually comes back within a couple hours, so when she wasn't home by 10pm, I texted her asking where she was.

"Grabbed a drink with my 'trainer,' 😉" she replied.

I asked if they were coming back here [our house], and she said it was unlikely and that she would see me later that night.

Around midnight, I still had not heard from her and debated texting her again but decided not to, as I didn't want to potentially ruin what was happening. My heart had been racing for the better part of the last hour, picturing what they were doing together and where.

Beth came home just before 1 am. I didn't know what it was about her, but I just knew she had sex with Trey. Something about her stature and body language gave it away, but it is hard to describe.

"You're still up?" She asked.

"Couldn't really sleep," I reply.

I asked her what happened at the gym and after, and she gave me a quick summary: essentially, she met up with him at the gym under the guise of helping her with her arm strength, and as they were lifting weights, she became very touchy-feely with him. Made sure his hands "accidentally" grazed her breasts, felt his muscles in awe, asking him if squats will help her butt (forcing him to look), etc. After their workout, she told him she had a long day at work and needed a drink and whether he wanted to go to one of the local dive bars with her. He agreed, no surprise there.

At the bar, she kept feeling his arms and abs, talking about how her husband wasn't a big gym guy, and she always wanted to know what it was like to be with someone so fit. He fell for it and offered her to come over for another drink. She initially played coy, stating it was a work night, but he insisted it would just be a quick drink, though they both knew what that meant.

When they got to Trey's place, Beth didn't waste any time and began feeling his abs under his shirt, giving him the cue to take it off. He led her to his bedroom, where she got on top of him, and they began making out. She then took his shorts off and began sucking his dick, stating that it was pretty big but not as big as James', but still a lot bigger than mine. Not long after, they were fucking on his bed.

I asked her if they fucked raw, and she said they used a condom, so no cream pie, but he did cum on her ass, and she only half-assed wiped off his load with his shirt before putting her shorts back on and sucking his dick clean.

Beth got on top of me and kissed me, telling me that Trey's cum drenched cock was in her mouth less than 30 minutes ago. She then tells me to take her shorts off before she got on all fours next to me on the couch, demanding I lick her ass clean. My cock was throbbing hard, and I could feel a good amount of precum leaking as I grabbed Beth's ass and licked the entire surface clean, feeling the salty tinge of another man's sperm in my mouth.

"Take your pants off," she said. Words can't describe how fast I got naked before she instructed me to jerk off on her ass but not to touch her in any way. I busted my load in less than ten seconds, and it was pretty massive, dripping down her cheeks and into the crevice between. She told me to clean it all up again. Once I licked her ass clean again, she told me I wasn't finished and to clean her asshole since I made a mess. I spread her ass cheeks and was practically slobbering everywhere, licking up all the cum between her cheeks while giving her a rim job. She moaned in pleasure and said she really liked that before getting up to shower. I felt a huge relief, as that load had been building for quite some time, and a part of me was fearful that she would change her mind and decide that I didn't get to cum anymore either.

I grabbed Beth's gym shorts and noticed they were damp before putting them to my face and embracing the sweet scent of all her pheromones and body spray as I busted another load on the couch, picturing what she did that night with Trey.

The next afternoon I hear the doorbell ring and see a package on the front door for Beth. I bring it inside and put it on the kitchen counter, wondering what it could be. I was tempted to watch some porn and masturbate but opted not to, as last night's release was genuinely phenomenal, as it usually is when you abstain for several days.

Beth got home later in the evening, noticed the package, and smiled.

"Remember how you asked me how I planned to enforce when you can cum?" She asked.

At that point, I knew exactly what was in the box. She briefly mentioned ordering something earlier in the week that would "help us out" and that it would be a surprise.

She opened the box and pulled out a stainless-steel chastity cage with a key and everything.

"This seems to be a theme in all those stories, she said. I made sure to get the surgical grade one. Also, I know you masturbated with my shorts without asking; I saw you."

I was hesitant and asked her if it was really necessary. She told me that she demanded total control of my sex life and that whatever she says goes. She told me to strip down as she figured out the little trinket. She grabbed my balls and placed the steel ring underneath and over the penis before putting the cage on the tip and locking it to the ring. The cage was only about two inches long, so there was literally no room to get hard.

"I don't think it's safe to wear this for more than a few hours," I say.

"I did my research. This one can stay on. It's the same metal they use for piercings. Let's test it out," she said.

Beth took her jacket and blouse off, revealing her perfect 34DD breasts cupped tightly in her black bra. I felt an enormous erection coming on, and as my penis hit the edges of the chastity cage, it was like the whole "rock and hard place" dilemma.

The erection was painful but not intolerable. Beth smiled and put on the necklace attached to the key that came with the kit, burying the key in between her breasts.

"Remember, full control," she said before walking off to the bedroom.

I could feel my erection get harder, and the pain/discomfort increased slightly. I looked down at my semi-erect cock locked in the cage and wondered what future surprises Beth had in store.


Wife's Friend Turned Me into a Cuck Ch. 05

It's been nearly two weeks now since Beth had me locked up in chastity. The first few days took some getting used to, but I hardly notice it now. The thought of her having complete sexual freedom to do as she pleases while I am left locked in a cage at her whim drives me insane but in a good way. It's hard to describe all my feelings, as this lifestyle has evolved and mutated faster than I can keep track of.

It's the middle of the week, and Beth is at the office, with the key to my cage buried neatly between her breasts. I picture her interactions with co-workers. Do they notice her new necklace? Does anyone ask what it is? Would she dare tell them what it opens if they see the key?

Beth had no problem quickly adapting to her femdom role. As each day passes, I feel more and more like a beta cuck, eager to serve her as my mistress. I rub her feet, massage her back, cook her dinner, and even help her prepare for date nights with her bulls. I can't remember the last time we had sex. Beth has given herself free rein to hook up with several of the men she has been intimate with in the past. Hearing her passionately describe each sexual escapade while I am locked up and celibate stings like no other, yet, each time she describes the intimate details of getting fucked and dominated by hung alpha males, I find myself pulsing and throbbing through the stainless-steel cage around my cock.

Suddenly, I receive a text from Mia (Beth's friend), telling me she has something for me to pick up. When I ask her what it is, she just says to hurry and come over because she must get back to work in an hour and that she has assigned me a key via the smart lock.

As I drive to Mia and Eli's place, I try to picture what it could be, though I have a lingering thought that nothing needs to be picked up, and it is just a ruse for something else. When I received a text from Beth while I was in the car saying, "remember, follow the rules," I was nearly certain Mia and Beth were up to something.

As I approach her front door, I unlock t and let myself inside. I can immediately hear moaning coming from one of the bedrooms.

"Is that you?" she yelled.

"Yea, what's up?" I reply. No response.

After a few minutes, Mia comes out in a bathrobe with a sly grin, closing the door behind her.

"Let me see it," she says.

"See what?" I reply.

"You know," she said while pointing down to my crotch.

Before I could reply, I saw Eli walk quickly out of the bedroom, give me a head nod, and walk out the front door. He seemed like he was eager to leave.

"Beth told you?" I ask Mia

"Of course, she told me," she laughed. "Here, I'll make it easier for you."

Mia took off her bathrobe, revealing her perfect goddess-like body, glimmering with a slight after-sex glow. She walks up to me and unzips my pants, pulling them down and tugging on the waistband of my boxers.

I pull down my boxers and reveal my caged cock for her to see. She giggles and places her hand over it, feeling the cold steel wrapped around my former manhood.

"We can't fuck, but we can do other stuff," she said as she lay down on the couch, ushering me to come closer.

As I approach, she pulls me in closer, giving me a long passionate kiss, then leading my head down between her legs.

"You know what to do," she said as she forcefully shoved my face into her clit.

I start eating her out and almost immediately notice a pool of thick white semen dripping out of her. As I lick her crevices, she moans with each sweep, tightening her legs around my neck as I continue to eat what I presume to be Eli's cum directly out of her. This scenario was a dream, and I could feel my cock pulsing harder through the cage as each second passed. I heard Mia gasp within a few minutes as her grip around my neck tightened, even more, nearly choking me.

"Why are you so good at that?" She asked. It was rhetorical.

Mia got off the couch and grabbed my hand, leading me into the shower with her. As I take my shirt off, she turns the water on and hops in, gesturing for me to join her. She pushes me against the shower wall and gives me another deep, passionate kiss, then hands me her loofah, ordering me to lather her up. As I scrub and rinse off Mia's naked body, she rubs her ass against my crotch, moving side to side, teasing me for what I can't have. I grabbed her breasts, and she gave me a concerned look but allowed it anyway as she continued to grind her ass on my caged cock. As I rubbed my hands up and down her bare ass and chest, the throbbing in my cage became so intense I began leaking prematurely. However, the pain of blue balls seemed to only intensify.

After we were done showering, Mia quickly got me on my way, telling me she had to hop on a meeting in a few minutes. When I asked her what she needed me to pick up, she just rolled her eyes and said goodbye, leading me out the front door.

As I drove back home, I secretly hoped that whatever this weird thing with Mia was continued on a somewhat regular basis. While Beth was super strict with what I could and could not do, what I could and could not touch, etc. Mia seemed to be making up the rules as she went along, and if I could take advantage of those gray areas, I certainly would.

Beth came home later in the evening and had a huge smile on her face.

"How was your date?" She asked.

"Is that what it was supposed to be?" I replied.

She sat on the edge of our bed, took off her socks, and pointed her feet toward me. That was my cue to give her a foot massage. As I rubbed her feet, she mentioned how she wanted to fuck James again and how no one else could get her to orgasm as he did.

"I thought he wasn't comfortable with the whole bull thing," I say.

"We've been chatting all week; I think I am slowly convincing him to be ok with it. His biggest issue was he felt he was being disrespectful towards you, but I told him this is what we both want, and we get off on the role play."

"So, he is ok with all the stuff I asked"

"He will be. And then some," she said while smiling.

See, Beth is really turned on by the bisexual stuff, but it wasn't always my cup of tea. But the more she described it, the more I got turned on by it. It wasn't so much that I loved certain bisexual acts, just that knowing he was inside my wife, dominating her inside and out really turned me on, and being close to that, by proxy, well... I guess that's what did it for me. For Beth, it was all about control. She knew I was the beta cuck, and I had to be submissive towards her alpha male, which included all acts of submission.

As Beth got undressed to get ready for her shower, I saw the key to my cage dangling between her tits, so close yet far away. She smiled at me and turned around, walking towards the shower, as I stared in awe at the beautiful plump round ass I could no longer have.

As we went to bed, I pictured her fucking James again, forcing myself to partially ejaculate through the cage, all through my thoughts alone. I was pretty impressed. Unfortunately, the feeling of release was not the same, and the painful throbbing persisted until my boner died down.

Later the following day, I received a text from Beth telling me James invited us over for dinner at his place. This got me extremely excited, as I knew that meant she would be fucking him tonight. The truth is, we were both bummed out when James initially shied away from being our regular bull, as we both felt he was perfect for the job. His huge cock, dominant personality, and tall stature made him the perfect alpha bull for our fantasy.

I couldn't get any work done for the rest of the day as I was too focused on what new surprises Beth had in store for the night. When Beth got home, it seemed like she was just as enthusiastic as I was. She stripped down to her underwear and pushed me onto the bed, jumping on top of me. As she passionately kissed me, I could sense she was eager to finally fuck James again. As her massive tits dangled inches away from my chest, I noticed the key hanging above my eyes. She noticed this too, got up, and took her panties off, gesturing for me to eat her out. As I passionately performed oral sex on my wife, she moaned louder and louder until she climaxed, leaving me with a throbbing cock and cold blue balls. She was dripping wet and ready to have a fun and passionate night with James.

Before we left, she gave me a heads up on what to expect and what my role would be. I agreed with everything as this was Beth's show now, and I was just along for the ride. As Beth drove, I stared at her beautiful face and gazed at how perfect her breasts looked in her dark red evening dress. The material was thin, and you would see every curve on her body; it was phenomenal. As we parked in the garage of James' building, Beth got out of the car and started walking ahead of me. I was fixated on how perfect her ass looked in the dress and was envious of the treat James was about to enjoy, all to himself.

As we entered James' condo, the ambiance was romantic and elegant. There was a delicious smell in the air and a bottle of malbec next to three perfectly aligned wine glasses. Beth ran up to James and gave him a tight hug, and he reciprocated, with his hands placed firmly on my wife's ass. "Lucky man," I thought. James shook my hand and gave me a bro hug as he poured us some wine and invited us to sit down.

James made pasta from scratch with his KitchenAid mixer, which was surprisingly tasty. During dinner, we chatted about nonchalant things like work, how his nightclub is doing, and other somewhat mundane topics. All three of us knew it was just a ruse for what was to come later.

After dinner, we had some more wine, and James showed us some YouTube videos one of his employees produced. Beth was fascinated by the cinematography and all the attractive women in the video.

"Maybe I can be in one of your videos next time," said Beth.

"I'd like that a lot, said James," as he placed his hand on Beth's thigh.

"He won't be having any dessert tonight," Beth said to James as she pulled out my chastity key tucked between her breasts.

"Oh damn, you weren't kidding about that," said James.

Beth smiled, got up, and approached me while gesturing to James to come over.

"You know the drill," James said, sternly, as he placed his crotch right up to my face.

My heart began racing; even though this was the second time I would be doing this, I still hesitated. As I stared blankly in front of me, Beth spoke up:

"Hurry up, cuck. I've been waiting for this all day."

I undid James' pants and pulled down his boxer briefs, revealing the all-familiar sight of his massive semi-erect cock, dangling in my face. It did not matter how many times I saw this thing; it was astonishing each time. Beth got closer and grabbed James' cock in her hand, guiding it towards my mouth. As the tip of his penis came towards my lips, Beth grabbed my head, forcing it down his shaft. As I gagged, more saliva came out of my mouth, and I began sucking James' cock up and down more easily. With each thrust into the back of my throat, his cock got harder and harder. By the time it was almost fully erect, Beth had pushed me aside and grabbed his cock with Both hands, picking up where I left off.

James moaned and grunted with each thrust as Beth slobbered over his now fully erect penis. Calling that thing massive was an understatement. Beth took her dress off and stripped naked in front of us, her perfect breasts jiggling, flawlessly, as she removed her bra. Beth motioned me to get up and strip down, revealing my caged cock, and ordered me to stand next to James. She cradled both our cocks in each hand, comparing the two, though there wasn't much comparison. My semi-erect cock strained by the two-inch cage was nothing compared to James' in all its full glory.

Beth stood up and turned around, thrusting her big ass onto James' penis. James cradled her breasts from behind and began softly kissing her neck. Even though she was visibly dripping wet, she told me to eat her out while James' penis stuck out between her legs. Within a few moments, she pushed me away and guided James' cock inside of her, slowly easing into it.

James started slow, carefully entering and exiting my wife, building her up for what was to come. Soon enough, he had her bent over the couch with his hands placed firmly on her hips, thrusting his entire cock in and out of Beth.

Beth moaned with each intense thrust, telling James how much she missed his enormous cock penetrating her and how happy she was to finally have it inside her. As they began turning up the intensity, I could see Beth get visibly sweaty as James grabbed her glistening breasts while mounting my wife from behind. Beth intensely moaned as she fell forward on the couch, trying to catch her breath.

James looked at me and ordered me to pour them some more wine. I did as I was told and could hear them getting ready for the next position in the background. As I returned from the kitchen, Beth had James sitting on the couch and was on top of him, cowgirl style. I stared in wonder as I saw all nearly nine inches of his cock thrust in and out of Beth's now drenched pussy. I place two glasses on the dining table and take a few sips of wine, feeling my cock throbbing in its cage.

Beth called me over and told me to get on my knees behind her and lick her ass. As I eagerly spread her ass open, I can feel James' pulsating cock rhythmically penetrating Beth. I could tell he was on the verge of exploding. Beth reached around and forced my head down, demanding I suck her alpha bulls ball sack. While logistically, this took some effort, I was able to suck on his balls as Beth's ass repeatedly pounded the side of my head. I was in utter bliss as the cum came dribbling out of my cage.

Beth then pulled James' cock out of her and forced me to suck on it again, this time in its fully erect glory. I could barely contain the thing as Beth laid on the other side of the couch on her back, motioning for James to fuck her missionary. James thrust his cock hard down my throat one last time before playfully kicking me to the floor as he got on top of Beth on the couch.

At this point, they were fucking raw like wild animals as James vigorously played with Beth's tits while kissing her most sensually and seductively. Beth moaned louder and louder with each thrust of his cock as James grunted while he fucked her into submission. As James was about to finish, his cock pulsated one last time as Beth yelled out a deafening scream. She could physically feel his penis expand inside of her as he released his load.

Beth let out a sigh of relief as James pulled out. When he did, Beth grabbed his hand and told me to clean up her bull.

I got to my knees and sucked James off, tasting the scent of Beth's sweet juices dripping off his cock. As James sat back down on the couch, Beth told me to lie down as she got in the 69 position over me, forcing her cum drenched pussy on my face. James' load was massive, and I nearly gagged, slurping all of it out of Beth. I caressed her ass firmly as I licked every nook and cranny, embracing her sweet scent paired with James' musky cologne, cleaning my wife thoroughly after she had been fucked by a true alpha bull.

"You were excellent today," Beth said to me as she held the key to my cage. "Should I let you cum too?" She asked.

I nodded in submission, thinking there was a slim chance she would actually let me finish.

"You have to do something for me first," she said as she grabbed a bottle of lube.

I knew what was coming, as we had discussed this in great detail.

"You're my beta cuck, and if you want me to let you cum, you will submit fully to my alpha bull," she said as she motioned for James to get up.

Beth had finally turned me into a true submissive beta male. I was never going to fuck her again. With James now fully in the picture and all her other friends with benefits, she had no use for my puny cock and passive sex drive.

As Beth laid on her back, I began eating her out again as James slowly got behind me and teased my ass after getting his second wind. He entered slowly as I gasped, continuing to eat Beth out. The process took a little while, but soon enough, James was fucking me with his now throbbing cock, hitting my prostate with each massive thrust. I came a little each time he went in, basking in this strange pleasure I was receiving. I continued to tell myself it wasn't gay, but strangely enough, this was highly pleasurable. Though it could also be the entire lack of sex on my part. Beth moaned as I continued to eat her out, telling me how good of a submissive cuck I was and how this was the only sex I would get from now on.

As James picked up the pace, his thrust became more profound, and I could feel all nine inches inside me. James let out a loud grunt within minutes, and I, too, felt his cock expand as he emptied his second load inside of me. When he pulled out, my body felt relieved, as his penis was no longer taking up the massive void now inside of me. I could feel his hot sticky cum drip out of me while my modest penis had now left a pool of semen on his carpet.

Keeping her word, Beth got up and unlocked my cage. The feeling was liberating. As she grabbed my cock, I could feel it pulsing hard, even though so much cum had already dribbled out. Beth told me to jerk myself off as she pressed her sweaty tits into my face, rubbing them in hard. I basked in all of this, as it had been a while since I was allowed to get this intimate with her body. She got back down on her knees and told me I could cum on her tits, which was a pleasant little surprise.

Within minutes, I released a few dribbles of my puny load onto Beth's tits, sighing in relief as it had been a while since I had masturbated properly. Beth stood up and shoved my face back into her chest, forcing me to lick my beta cum off her sweat-glistened tits. Once I was all done, she grabbed the cage and locked it back on around my cock, tucking the key back between her tits.

James got up and firmly placed his hands on Beth's ass, ensuring I saw the hard squeeze he gave her. They kissed in front of me once more before James led her back to his bedroom, both still completely naked. Before they closed the door behind them, Beth gave me one last seductive grin as she turned off the lights in his bedroom.

