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    Colin’s Intense Cuckold Angst


    “Raymond!” my thirty-five-year-old wife Laurie exclaimed, loudly gasping my best friend’s name as she lay on her back on our bed while he slid his thick cock deep within her precious pussy. “You’re touching me in places Colin never could!”


    Despite me being a thirty-six-year-old man, I instinctively winced as I heard her say my name. A wave of jealousy instantly washed over me, while my cock throbbed intensely.


    Reaching down, I tugged on the plastic cage that was securely locked around my much-smaller-than-average genitals. As much as I hated being reminded about how inferior I was in bed, I couldn’t deny that it turned me on so much, too. I wanted so badly to jerk off, but the cage kept me from doing that.


    When I opened my eyes again, I got to watch as Raymond withdrew his long member from my wife. Stopping just before his surprisingly large knob would fully slip out of her, my friend began to thrust forward once again. As I watched inch after inch of his hard shaft slide within Laurie, a sense of extreme guilt spread throughout me.


    What I was watching was completely wrong. No other man should ever have been putting his cock within my wife’s tunnel, especially without a condom on, yet that’s exactly what my thirty-six-year-old friend was doing.


    Laurie also shouldn’t have been enjoying it as much as she so obviously was. She shouldn’t have been moaning so lustfully as this man who definitely wasn’t her husband brought her wonderful pleasures.


    Most importantly, though, was that I shouldn’t have been getting so aroused by my wife’s blatant infidelity. My dick shouldn’t have been pulsating again and again with excitement as I watched her cheat on me, yet it definitely was.


    “I love how you’re stretching me,” my wife groaned, right as Raymond pushed his shaft far within her. He held his member steady, letting Laurie savor the sensation of complete fullness. “You’re so much bigger than Colin.”


    My cock shamefully throbbed yet again as I heard her say that. With me being only three inches long at my hardest, I knew she wasn’t lying. Any time that we had tried to have sex, she never really seemed able to notice my shaft, even when I was balls-deep within her.


    That’s what ultimately led to us bringing Raymond into our bedroom. I knew that Laurie had so many unmet needs, and no matter how much I might have tried, there was no physical way for me to give her the satisfaction she craved. My dick was just too damn small.


    The only option left was to get a real man involved in my and Laurie’s love life. A man who was properly endowed, and could give her the passion that a beautiful woman like her needed.


    “Your pussy’s so tight,” Raymond grunted to my wife, causing my meager shaft to throb once more. Despite how much I was liking what I was watching, I couldn’t help but feel so ashamed about it all, too. Not only did I feel humiliated for having such a useless dick, but I also felt so guilty for getting so aroused by what my wife and friend were doing right in front of me.


    I had first met Raymond about a decade-and-a-half earlier, back when we both attended college in Los Angeles. While I was an intellectual who studied law, he was an athlete who studied human kinetics while playing football on an athletic scholarship. Although we seemed like complete opposites in every way, we quickly became close friends since we both liked the same music and movies, and we also liked golfing, too.


    After we both graduated, I ended up moving across the country to Brooklyn for work, while Raymond worked in a number of different gyms throughout California. With both of us being so busy, we lost touch for a few years. During that time, I started dating Laurie, and despite her knowing about my lack of length and girth, we ended up getting married.


    A few years later, while Laurie and I were vacationing along the West Coast, I reached out to Raymond on a whim. He ended up being available, and so the three of us met for dinner one evening. Much to my surprise, my friend and my wife got along great.


    Even after Laurie and I had returned to Brooklyn, she would still ask about how Raymond was doing every now and then. That, in turn, resulted in me keeping in touch with him better than I had been before.


    Laurie and I eventually started having marital problems due to my small penis and lackluster performance in bed, and I realized that we needed the help of a more talented and capable man. I suggested that idea to my wife, and she was surprisingly receptive to it. We each ended up making our own lists of potential partners, and once we exchanged and compared our lists, it turned out that we had both put Raymond at the very top.


    I immediately ran the idea past my friend, and he was quite eager to help us out. The next time he was in Brooklyn, we met up again. Laurie had sex with him for the very first time, right in our very own bed.


    Although I couldn’t bring myself to watch them that time, I did sit in our living room, shamefully jerking off to the loud sounds of them making love.


    That first time was such a success that Raymond ended up flying from San Diego to New York every three or four months just to have sex with my wife. While I continued to just listen from the living room a few more times, I eventually worked up the courage to directly watch them.


    The evening I first did that was something that I would never forget. While I’d always assumed that Raymond had a bigger cock than me, simply because almost all other men did, I never realized just how much larger he actually was. From the first moment I saw my friend’s immense length and girth, I could completely understand why Laurie enjoyed their get-togethers so much.


    As I watched the two of them make love, it became so clear to me just how inferior I was. Whenever Laurie and I had tried to have sex, it had always seemed like such a chore for her. Yet, when she was with Raymond, it was like she was a completely different person. All of a sudden, she was eager and engaged, rather than just going through the motions like she did with me.


    After just over two years of encounters like that, Raymond arranged for the exercise equipment company he worked for to move him to their Boston office. That made it much easier for him to visit us than when he’d still been living in California. He started to come over and have sex with Laurie at least a couple of times each month.


    “Fuck me harder,” I heard my wife groan. The intense pulsating of my constricted cock pulled me back to the present. My gaze immediately focused on her and her lover.


    Doing just as Laurie had requested, Raymond added more power to each of his subsequent thrusts. My wife’s moans of delight got louder and louder as my friend brought her even more pleasure that he already had been so far.


    I clawed at my cage again. It was so frustrating how it was keeping my boner from reaching its full, although still rather minimal, hardness. Yet, I knew that this was for the best.


    During the second session that I’d watched Laurie and Raymond having sex, I got so unbelievably aroused that I blew my load the very first time I touched my dick. As I watched my wife and her lover continuing to share immense pleasure, I found myself overwhelmed with extraordinarily painful post-nut clarity.


    The emotional confusion I was feeling then got so bad that I ended up locking myself in our en suite bathroom as I bawled my eyes out, and I spent the entire night sleeping in our bathtub.


    Although I was feeling somewhat better the next morning, Laurie and Raymond told me that we couldn’t let something like that happen again.


    They then informed me that I would have to wear a chastity cage if I was going to watch them in the future. Although I’d never even heard of such a device at that point, I did some research online and it sounded like that was exactly what I needed.


    Laurie and I ended up ordering one of the smaller cages for me, and I wore it the very next session. When Raymond saw it, however, he was immediately concerned that it might be too loose. All it took was a simple tug of it to prove that he was right. The cage slipped right off my dick.


    While I wasn’t permitted to watch them that time, it did give me a chance to search the Internet for a replacement cage. As I once again sat in the living room listening to my wife and her lover from afar, I was able to find an online vendor who sold a smaller cage than the one we had initially purchased. I ordered this new cage right away, and it arrived about a week later. Although it was very tight and even kept me from getting fully hard, the risk of it inadvertently slipping off once locked was virtually non-existent.


    I glanced down at that very cage as it now securely engulfed my pathetically tiny dick and balls.


    “Your cock feels so good in me,” my wife groaned, once again drawing my attention toward her and her lover. I watched with laser-like focus as Raymond’s thick shaft penetrated Laurie’s pussy again and again.


    A sudden wave of envy flowed over me, pushing aside the arousal I’d been feeling. It just wasn’t fair. Why did my friend get to have such a big dick, while mine was so much smaller? It made all of the success that I’d had as a lawyer seem utterly irrelevant. Making a lot of money didn’t matter at all when my junk was barely functional. At that moment, I
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