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Chapter One


Dennis poured two cups of coffee and then carried them to the small kitchen table, setting one in front of his wife before taking his own seat. He did not look forward to the day ahead after the night they had with his boss, Jason Manfred. Mindy gave herself to the man eagerly, fucked him and obeyed him, right there in the conference room in front of Dennis. Jason took her and owned her body like no other had, his thick dark cock pounding into Mindy’s cunt without hesitation. They crossed lines Dennis knew couldn’t be uncrossed, lines he begged his wife to avoid. She had ignored him, of course. It didn’t really matter. On their way home from the office last night, his wife told him she had no intention of walking things backward. She meant to continue and discover what Jason Manfred meant when he said he would put her under contract as his sexual toy. She even masturbated to the thought last night before going to bed, not allowing Dennis any relief for his tiny cock, keeping him frustrated that his life as a cuckold had now entered the workplace. Dennis’s boss now knew he was less than a man.
As Dennis slid into his seat, he watched as his wife lifted her coffee cup to her full red lips, lips that, last night, wrapped around Jason’s thick shaft, and took a tentative sip. When she finished, she glided her tongue between her lips, tasting the remnants left behind, savoring the warmth. Dennis couldn’t take his eyes off his wife as she sat across from him, naked, her ample breasts begging for attention she would never allow him to give them. He sat there, nude as well, but it didn’t matter. Mindy reminded him often that after the cocks she enjoyed recently, especially Jason’s, that looking at Dennis’s pathetic shaft did nothing for her. She only touched him now if she felt like rewarding him after one of her lovers thoroughly satisfied her.
She glanced over at him as she set her cup back on the table. “Ready for another day at work?” she asked, teasing him with a waggle of her eyebrows. “I wonder if Jason will have the contract he spoke about last night ready for us.”
Dennis sighed. “You can’t really put someone under contract for sex. You know that right?” He had no idea what his boss was truly up to, but nothing could be legally binding when it came to sexual activity.
Mindy just grinned across the table at him, a mischievous glint in her eyes. “Probably not, but it’ll be fun discovering what he wants from me.”
Dennis shook his head, still afraid of the path they walked. “Are you sure you want to go through with this? You’ve already fucked him, humiliated me in front of him even. Do you really need to carry it out any further? Can’t we just let it be what it was, so I can work without having to live this life there as well?”
She twisted her lips in a smirk as she said, “No, we can’t. I want more. I want to see how far Jason intends on going with his ownership of me. Besides, I enjoyed being his little slut last night, the way his cock filled me as he used me for his pleasure. I think I can get used to that.” Her grin grew wider. “Correction. I know I can get used to that.”
Dennis groaned as he sank down into his chair. “Mindy, this is my work,” he whined.
“And this is your life now,” she sneered at him. “You’re a little cuckold. It’s what you wanted to be all these years, right? Well, now, it’s exactly what you’ve gotten, and I get fucked by men with monstrous cocks who know how to get a woman off. I’ve had more orgasms in the past few weeks than I did in the fifteen years of our marriage. I’m not giving those up, so deal with it.”
He stared into her intense gaze for a moment before finally giving one weak nod of his head. She was right. This was his life, what he had fantasized about since his girlfriends cheated on him in high school with his brother. However, now that he had the life he had fantasized about, he wasn’t sure he was ready to go this far. There needed to be a separation between his personal life and his work life, but Mindy—and Jason—had stripped that from him. Mindy had cuckolded Dennis, and now, she intended to take his cuckolding public. His only choice was to allow her to do so, for leaving was out of the question. He loved her and would suffer the further humiliation of what his boss had in mind just to please her. “Yes, ma’am,” Dennis whispered as he stared down into his coffee cup.
He finished breakfast and another cup of coffee before returning to his bedroom to get ready for work. Mindy stayed at the table, just giving him a finger-wave as he walked away. She had changed, and Dennis wasn’t happy with that change even though his new role kept his cock hard. In the beginning, when they first started on this journey, Mindy still acted all loving toward him, teasing him about being inferior to the other men, but still cuddling with him and making him feel her equal. Yesterday, that changed as she told him in no uncertain terms she would fuck who she wanted when she wanted, and Dennis couldn’t do a damn thing about it. It was his punishment for keeping his fantasy a secret from her their entire marriage, and she told him she intended to exploit it to the fullest now that she knew about it. Dennis was fine with that as long as it stayed in their private lives, even to Mindy fucking his brother and humiliating him in front of one of her ex-boyfriends, but now she intended—actually took it—to his workplace. His boss knew what a cuckold he was and had twisted that knowledge so he could continue to fuck Mindy.
Last night was just the beginning. Dennis feared how far it would go from there.




Chapter Two


Dennis stared at the glass doors of Manfred & Sons, gripping his briefcase with white knuckles as he stood there taking deep breath after deep breath to screw up the courage to walk inside the business he had faithfully served for years. Could he continue to do so now that his boss had sex with Mindy? That they even planned on continuing their affair?
With another deep breath, Dennis opened the door and stepped into the cool air of the office building. He offered Patti, the receptionist, a smile as he passed her, but the smile she offered back made him wonder if the redhead knew what happened in the conference room last night. He felt the blush of his humiliation heat his cheeks as he turned down the hall toward his desk. Everyone who looked at him made him question how many people knew about their boss fucking Mindy. Was it his imagination? Everyone just seemed to look at him differently, as if they knew and were laughing at him behind his back. I never should have permitted Mindy to fuck Jason last night. But did he really have a choice? Mindy had stripped him of his right to deny her to sleep with other men no matter who they were. His cock twitched at the thought even though his chest twisted into a knot of anxiety. How could he feel so conflicted over this?
No sooner had he set his briefcase in the middle of his desk and plopped down in his desk chair than Jason Manfred strolled through his office doorway. “Good morning, Dennis,” the giant black man said. “I hope you slept well. I know I did.” He grinned as he leaned against the doorframe, his massive arms crossed over his thick chest. He didn’t wait for Dennis to answer, however. “I’ve emailed you the contract we spoke about last night. Read it over with your wife tonight and make sure you understand everything completely. I don’t want there to be any confusion as to what I expect and the consequences of breaking this contract. If you both sign it, then I expect Mindy to accompany you tomorrow morning. There is a paragraph in the contract detailing the expectations of her first day serving me.” He pushed himself off the doorframe with a bump of his powerful shoulders. “Do reach out if there are any questions.” He then just turned and left. Simple. Blunt.
Dennis quickly opened his computer and went straight to his email. Surely, Jason wouldn’t send something as sensitive as a contract for sex to his work email. Yet, he did. Dennis couldn’t believe his eyes when he read the subject line. Contract for Services. He opened the document and read each word thoroughly, the knot in his chest tightening with each line he scanned. Mindy would belong to Jason thoroughly. She was to be available for him for whatever he desired, even if that meant out-of-town trips. Jason would also require her to entertain clients on the company’s behalf, providing whatever services those men needed. He intends on turning Mindy into a company whore? Dennis couldn’t believe how bold his boss was.
As he continued to read, he noticed his part was to be Mindy’s chauffeur in these instances, as well as her valet, preparing her for whatever was required. He could no longer have intercourse with his wife, but he could eat her out, especially after someone had pumped her full of hot cum. He was to remain in the background, out of sight, and not to interfere no matter what took place in front of him or what they did to Mindy. If they both agreed, then Dennis would receive a major increase in his salary and benefits. If, however, they did not agree to the terms, or if they ever broke the contract or spoke about it to outsiders, Jason would terminate Dennis for failure to perform his duties at work. 
Dennis fell back into his chair. Jason was giving them no choice. If they didn’t agree, Jason would fire Dennis right then on some trumped up infraction. He glanced up at the email address Jason sent the contract from and sighed. Jason created a dummy account using Dennis’s name. There was no way to link this contract back to Jason, which meant if they didn’t agree to Jason’s terms, they couldn’t prove his being fired was because of not wanting Mindy to be Jason’s company whore. That left them with two choices—sign the contract or look for another job. He had been right, the contract couldn’t be held up in court, but Jason Manfred had found a way around that obstacle. 
Dennis sighed as he stared at the computer monitor. Mindy really made a mistake by giving in to her base desires last night. However, even with the consequences staring Dennis right in the face, he still had no idea which way his wife would go with her decision. The smart play, of course, would be to just walk away, continue their role play in other ways, while he found another job. However, Mindy had not exactly done the smart play since she fucked Dennis’s brother. There was just no way of telling which decision Mindy would make.
Dennis reached for his phone and texted his wife. I’m sending you Jason’s contract. I think it’s more than we bargained for. He then leaned forward and sent the contract to his wife’s email, the knot in his stomach twisting tighter as he feared what his wife would decide. Somehow, he knew his life would never be the same, either way.
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