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Description:

How much humiliation can a cuckold husband take from his wife's dominant alpha male lover and master?

Vaughn is cuckolded. A submissive husband with a young wife and marriage increasingly dominated by a charismatic, wealthy, older male. 

He's being made to endure long term chastity, forced feminization and the sexual denial of his own wife. He's also forced to serve the bi bull in front of the woman he loves.

Vaughn's always been desperate to keep this shame and humiliation a secret from friends and the couple's co-workers. And more than anything else, he doesn't want to lose the love and respect of his beautiful young hotwife.

But now as he struggles with his own submissive bisexual cravings, Vaughn's life is about to get a whole lot harder.

One of the couple's closest friends has been given an explicit video of Vaughn's wife with two other men. Vaughn’s wife Lily reveals the depth of her feelings for her lover and master and her growing desire to see her own husband suffer. Financial trouble leaves the young cuckold couple even more under the control of the older man

Meanwhile their master himself is set on strengthening his domination over the couple, intensifying their suffering, submission and humiliation.

He wants to make the young couple shame themselves in front of friends. He wants to share the hotwife in public with her co-workers and develop her desire for lesbian sex and submission. And he intends to push Vaughn to new depths in his role as an emasculated sissy slave.

Could Vaughn really cope with all this and risk what it might do to his marriage, his self respect and ultimately his life? Or will the submissive husband finally refuse Richmond and bring an end to the kind of mind-blowing cuckold relationship he’s always dreamed of?

This c.19k 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, group sex, forced bi and sissy humiliation, submission, feminization and interracial cuckolding.Only mature adults who won’t find that offensive should read this.
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​​Chapter One
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I groan as I swing my car into our street and see George’s pick-up truck outside our house. He’s all I need tonight after the day I’ve had. I’ve driven for hours in the teaming rain after a meeting with a client who had nothing but complaints for me. 

But George has started doing this since Richmond had my wife flash him in the garden a while back. He arrives here unannounced. Presumably hoping to catch another eyeful of Lily. This is exactly why we need to keep what we do with Richmond away from our everyday lives. 

Even though I’m so tired and irritated, the idea of one of my friends being desperate for another sight of Lily’s bare breasts has started that familiar stirring inside my chastity belt. It’s impossible for me to think straight when I’m so frustrated.

I pass Lily’s gleaming new company Chrysler coupe on the drive. It sure as hell puts my old Ford to shame. But since she started working for Richmond and I lost one of my clients, Lily brings in 60% of our income. 

I’m in the hallway hanging up my coat when I hear Marion, George’s wife, in the living room. 

I check my appearance in the hall mirror before joining the others.

“Evening everyone,” I smile wearily. No sign of George. I didn’t know Marion ever drove her husband’s pick-up.

Marion is next to Lily on our sofa, examining the string of pearls around my wife’s neck. A gift from Richmond.

“You two really are in the money aren’t you Vaughn?” Marion looks up and smiles at me. 

“I told her you didn’t buy these for me,” Lily says without looking at me. 

My stomach lurches. 

She hasn’t said where they did come from, has she?

“I confessed I treated myself to them when I got the new job.” Lily looks at me out of the corner of her eyes. 

“Well, all I can say is; I wish I had a boss like yours to pay me that kind of salary,” Marion whistles and releases the pearls from her thick fingers. 

“Put the kettle on would you Vaughn? There’s a sweetheart. I’ve had such a long day.” Lily kicks off her heels and stretches out her shapely legs.

You’ve had a long day? What about me? I’ve only just got home. 

But even as I’m trying to be angry, the sight of her long, nylon-clad legs and her tight pencil-skirt have my neglected groin aching 

Is it any wonder she’s starting to treat me like a second-class citizen in my own home? Why would she do any different when she’s witnessed what her lover puts me though? How could our relationship have ever stayed the same? 

George emerges from our kitchen before I make it into the room and the kettle. 

“Hope you don’t mind dude. Lily said to help myself.” He smiles, strangely a little tight-lipped and he holds up a bottle of Corona. “Shall I get you one Vaughn?”

“I’m good at the moment” I pass him and start filling the kettle at the sink. Hopefully refusing a drink with him might encourage him and his wife not to linger here too long.

“Thing is Vaughn,” he says, lowering his voice and pushing the kitchen door closed, “I need to talk with you.” He’s not looking at me; he’s standing in the middle of the kitchen, playing with the label on his beer bottle. 

My chest tightens. Does he know something? 

“You might want to sit down Vaughn,” George helps himself to a seat at our dining table. That same table that Richmond once had my wife across. 

I’ve changed my mind about not having a beer. I grab one and with my heart pounding, I slide a chair out opposite George. 

He sighs deeply and pushes his Samsung Galaxy across the table towards me.

“What’s this?” Something in his face makes me not want to touch his phone.

“Tell me to mind my own business dude. I mean it’s your life. But the fact is, you do shit like this and put it out there then someone’s gonna find it,” George shrugs. 

“What is it?” I don’t want to look. 

“Roy got sent a link to it by that guy he knows. The one who works the same place as your wife.” He nods his head at the phone. “You know what Roy’s like though. He get’s embarrassed real easy. He didn’t know what to do about it so I said I’d have a quiet word with you.”

I stare at the dark, blank screen on his phone.

“Marion knows nothing about it.” He says.

My stomach churns. I try to steady my hand as I reach for his phone. The case is clammy. Or maybe it’s my hand. I swipe at the screen. A close-up image of what looks like a woman’s face. Blonde hair falling across it. I know George is staring at me.

“It’s a video. I turned the volume down so they won’t hear it in there,” George whispers, looking over his shoulder towards the door. “She makes quite a lot of noise don’t she?” His face has reddened but his eyes lock mine.

Oh Holy shit. I think that was Lily. Is this Richmond’s doing? What the hell has George seen on the video? Please; not me dressed like a woman. Not in front of George.

My head floods with memories of Richmond’s often repeated words and phrases detailing his desire to let our friends and even family members find out about him and us. Me kneeling frantic at his feet as he encouraged me to ‘Imagine the humiliation of other people knowing.’ Listening to him recall how ‘other cuckolds’ he’d known had found the shame of ‘revelation’ to be ‘utterly intoxicating’. 

But surely he wouldn’t have shared videos of us together without telling me and Lily first?

With my guts churning I lower my eyes to the screen. The image, the first still frame of a movie, is posted on some site called ‘Tunnel of Love.’ Above the image is the heading of the movie itself. “Young hotwife done by two.” 

I don’t want to watch this. 

George’s eyes burn me as I press play. 

Lily’s eyes momentarily look into mine from the screen. The camera, held from above her head, moves back a touch. Lily is nude on all fours. Two hands grip my wife’s bare hips from behind. I can’t see the man’s face but those powerful forearms and hands are Richmond’s. Lily’s eyes roll and her mouth gapes. Her bare breasts swing beneath her and one of her hands reaches up between the cameraman’s legs. 
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