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Description

What if your wife had experienced a taste of the kind of home and lifestyle her wealthy older lover was giving to your ex? What if she’d felt the thrill of having her rival on her knees at her feet? Could she ever go back to an ordinary life with you?

Submissive cuckold husband Vaughn is struggling to cope with a marriage dominated by another man. He desperately wants to cling on to the love and respect of his unfaithful young hotwife. He’ll do anything to ensure she doesn’t leave him for the older alpha male like his first wife did.

But Vaughn’s sexy young wife has started rejecting all his attempts at sexual intimacy with him. And now, things are about to get a whole lot worse. 

Zaria’s had a taste of the kind of luxury home and lifestyle her bull provides Vaughn’s ex with. She’s experienced the thrilling power of degrading the other woman in her own home. So when her affair with the dominant bisexual male is revealed to co-workers and family, Zaria still has no intention of giving the older man up.

To keep his wife happy, Vaughn must watch and suffer as she’s willingly molded and trained as a dominatrix by Richmond, introduced to an S&M party crowd and taken deeper into Lesbian domination with Vaughn’s ex Lily. 

And as if this wasn’t enough, the controlling multi-millionaire Richmond has some shocking long term plans for Vaughn and his wife.

Can Vaughn really maintain the delicate balance between indulging his infatuated young wife, satisfying his own dark cuckolding obsession and living a respectable, happily married life?

If he can’t, he risks shame and ridicule in front of co-workers, family and neighbors and worse of all, he’ll lose a second wife and marriage to the same man.

This full novella-sized c. 32k word wife sharing erotica ebook adventure, written from the husband’s point of view, contains explicit descriptions of sexual action and other activity including public humiliation, rough sex, foot worship, forced bi, lesbian and sissy humiliation, submission, domination and cuckolding. Only mature adults who won’t find that offensive should read this.
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Chapter One
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Zaria can dress herself you know, Bruce. She’s managed fine without your help for nearly 26 years. 

Across the office, our smarmy work colleague is standing up close behind my wife, helping her on with her jacket. They’re both about to leave together for a client meeting. 

Am I being paranoid? I’m not sure. I peer from beyond my desktop PC at the pair of them. Zaria is straightening her jacket on her shoulders; Bruce is standing back. Now his eyes move over her ass.

I bite at the end of my pen, try to calm myself. Maybe he’s always checked her out that way before. A figure like Zaria’s is hard to ignore. I should know. What man could resist the occasional sneaky look at a workmate like her? Even if she is effectively your boss.

I’m not thinking straight. I’m so frustrated. And I can’t even blame my chastity belt as an excuse. I haven’t worn it for days.

I look away to my right at Craig, animated on a phone call. Then my eyes return to Zaria. 

I’m almost sure Bruce’s behavior around her has changed lately. When he first came to work here, he looked like he was at least trying to be discrete about checking her out. Now, his eyes seem blatant. 

“What time do you think you’ll be back, Zaria?” I interrupt their conversation. 

“Shouldn’t be more than a couple of hours. It’s mainly an intro. So I can hand the account over to Bruce.”

She wouldn’t let Bruce seduce her too, would she? She can’t be that dissatisfied with me. Bruce is little more than an office junior, for God’s sake. 

My stomach hardens. 

I worry that she’s extra frustrated with me since that glimpse inside Richmond’s home last month. Since she got a taste of the kind luxurious lifestyle he provides my ex-wife with. Maybe Zaria was hoping what happened in their bedroom might have been some kind of turning point in her relationship with Richmond. But she hasn’t seen much of him over the last couple of weeks. Apparently, he’s been busy on some company acquisition.

Zaria shakes her BMW keys out of her handbag and blows me a kiss. Bruce smiles at her and holds the door open for her before following her out of the office. 

I’m probably being ridiculous to think she’d ever contemplate being unfaithful to me with someone like Bruce. Even if she does say he’s got a ‘great sense of humor’. It would take more than merely being ‘funny’ to get a girl like Zaria into bed. 

I’m gazing over at the far wall across the office and when I refocus my vision, Craig is staring at me. A weird expression on his face. He still has his phone to his ear. Winks at me. Odd. 

I click at my keyboard and my thoughts return to Zaria. 

So strange that even with my wife having a long term lover, certain other guys and situations can still bring out an ‘everyday’ kind of jealousy in me. The sort of anxiousness felt by men without this cuckolding obsession. Husbands without a longing to be emotionally hurt by the women they love.

The fact that I have so little sexual contact with my wife now isn’t helping. I need to talk to her tonight. Tell her how I’m feeling. See if we can have sex. I’m desperate to feel that closeness with her again. 

I try to force my attention back to my PC screen and the spreadsheet of click-thru ratios I’ve been working on for one of our clients. 

My head has been scrambled too by what I witnessed at Richmond’s mansion. Could he really have put his wife through what he made her do to Zaria if his own marriage was sound? Would a ‘loving’ husband really take another woman in his marital bed while his own wife watched on her hands and knees? Should I be worried about him wanting to replace Lily with Zaria, or is that more of my paranoia? 

I couldn’t cope if I ever lost Zaria. Thank God it’s her birthday tomorrow. It’s a chance for me to show her how much she means to me. Hopefully, she’s going to love what I’ve bought her. 

“Hey Vaughn,” Craig is finished on his call. Still that strange look on his face. “Fancy a walk out to the coffee shop for a bite to eat? I think we need to talk.” he sighs, rubs at the back of his neck. 

‘Need to talk?’ 

Shit. Craig never makes time to go out for lunch. Is it my work performance? Is my anxiety at home really making my work suffer that much? We might be kind of partners in this business, but he’s the one who founded it. I’d hate it if he thought I was starting to hold him back. But the truth is; it’s hard to focus on my job with all this other shit about Zaria running around my head. 

Outside, the sky is patterned with a thin scattering of wispy clouds, like half pulled-apart balls of gray cotton wool. But there’s a hint of sun, so the air is warm. Craig takes another call as we walk the short distance to the coffee shop and I take the opportunity to silently prepare my defense for when we arrive there. 

Once we have our food and drinks, Craig suggests one of the tables outside, which this early, are mostly unoccupied. 

“I need to talk to you about Zaria,” his fingers play with the Mexican wrap on the plate in front of him. 

“Zaria?” my cup halts in front of my mouth. What the hell? 

“You and me go back a long way don’t we Vaughn?” Craig clears his throat, “I wish I didn’t have to do this. But if I was in your position, and a friend knew something about my wife; I’d want them to tell me.”

Oh shit. My stomach lurches. Does he know about her and Richmond? How? I lower my cup to the table with unsteady hands.

“Thing is Vaughn, Bruce phoned me at home Friday night. It’s been going around my head all weekend.”

Bruce? What the hell is going on? 

“If you remember, Zaria and me were at a client meeting Friday. She called the office from the meeting asking for some urgent info we needed from her PC. Bruce took the call,” Craig seems to hesitate, he looks down at his hands. “Thing is Vaughn; seems Zaria left her business email open on her PC. Bruce saw something when he was getting her the info she wanted,” Craig shrugs, his mouth tight. “He didn’t know what to do about it. “

‘Saw something’? 

“At first, he planned to say nothing about it,” Craig swallows hard, “but he told me that didn’t sit right with him. He said I was the only one of the three of us he could confide in. Because I wouldn’t be emotionally involved.”

Oh Shit. What the hell did Zaria have in her email? And why did that jerk Bruce have to get involved? I stare at Craig, 

“I hate to be the one to tell you this. You know I love you, Vaughn,” Craig looks right into my eyes. He pauses while a couple of guys in suits pass by our table on their way into the coffee shop. 

“Tell me what?” the words stick in my throat. But I’ve only uttered them to try to buy myself some time. Time to concoct a response to what’s obviously been uncovered. I know what’s coming. 

“Vaughn, I’m pretty sure something’s been going on between Zaria and Richmond.”

“Going on?” I repeat, stalling again to try to formulate a full sentence. My face must be crimson. 

“I think they’re having some sort of affair dude,” Craig lowers his eyes as two teenage girls drag out chairs on an adjacent table. 

“What? But...” How the hell am I supposed to react to this? He knows. Bruce knows. What if the email included something about my involvement in my own cuckolding? 

“I know it must be one hell of a body blow to hear this out of the blue Vaughn,” Craig shakes his head. 

“Are you sure about this?” I feign disbelief. I don’t know what to say. I daren’t even ask him what the email said. I raise my coffee in front of my face with both hands, suddenly conscious I’m trying to hide myself.

“Vaughn; I don’t think there’s any doubt about it. But you need to talk to Zaria. Have it out with her.”

I still can’t get a stream of words together. How’s a guy supposed to react when a close friend tells him his wife’s having an affair, but he’s known about it all along? When he’s encouraged her adultery right from the start.

I glance away from Craig’s eyes. That was pity looking across the table at me. ‘Embarrassed’ pity. Does his wife Denise know too? Have they been discussing my ‘pitiful situation’ together over the weekend? 

“Maybe it’s partly my fault;” Craig shrugs and shakes his head from side to side, “pushing them together like I did. Insisting we accept all that business from his company. Vaughn; if you want us to start diversifying our customer base to reduce our reliance on Richmond’s business, we can do that.”

“I appreciate that Craig. But I need to speak to Zaria first. Find out what’s going on.” I lower my eyes, grateful that Craig’s focus seems to be directed around his, not my potential involvement in Zaria’s affair. 

“I know the timing of this is crap, what with it being her birthday tomorrow and everything,” Craig takes a sip of his cappuccino and eyes me, “but maybe try not to be too hard on her Vaughn? Denise says a lot of women would be susceptible to a guy like Richmond Coyle. He’s one persuasive motherfucker. And a seriously rich one. Enough to turn a lot of women’s heads I reckon.”

When
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