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Chapter 1: Rebecca
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My father was a very easy-going type of guy, not the type to assert himself or get involved in a situation requiring a firm decision or action of any kind. Those chores were left to my mom, she was the exact opposite of him, strong willed, never one to allow anything or anyone to push her around. She wore the pants in our household and commanded respect, not because she was a bitch, but simply because she was an alpha female, strong, confident, and dominant when necessary.

Like most children my adult personality was shaped through observation of my parents. I had a deep respect for my Mom and always admired her for her strength. But I was more passive in nature and grew to be more like my father, in modern parlance more dominant guys might refer to both of us as being ‘pussy whipped,’ or maybe cucks. Years later these slurs could just offer an explanation into how I allowed my marriage to literally overnight veer away from a conventional monogamous relationship into something else entirely.

My wife Rebecca is my high school sweetheart, she was the new kid in my grade eleven class, having moved recently from another town across the state. In a lot of ways she reminded me of my mother, despite the age difference, she was smart and attractive and had the same confident and strong-willed attitude that she used like a rapier in the inevitable battles of words that occasionally flared up with other students. As the saying goes, opposites attract, so it was a huge factor in what drew me to her, we quickly became best friends, often teaming up to complete homework and other school assignments.

We officially started dating in grade twelve, two teenage virgins fumbling our way through the exhilaration of young love. I’d just turned eighteen and she was just over halfway through her seventeenth year when we had sex for the first time. By then we were regularly making out and after school one Friday afternoon were in my bedroom engaged in what used to be known as ‘petting’. Out of the blue she unbuttoned her blouse and slipped it off her shoulders, followed by her bra, exposing her perfect young breasts to my gaze. No words were spoken when she took my hand and placed it on one of the flawless but not yet fully developed mounds of flesh. I remember how firm and warm it was and how the nipple pressed into the palm of my hand, my dick was straining in my pants, begging to be released, so the outcome was inevitable.

We were soon naked, awkward and exposed, this was long before the advent of easily accessible porn on the internet, so it was the first time either of us had seen a member of the opposite sex without clothes, in the flesh, so to speak. The only nude women I’d seen were pictures in the pages of my dad’s playboy magazines. I’d masturbated many times while staring at the playmate of the month trying to imagine what it would be like to have sex. Now here I was, looking at the pale and slender body of my girlfriend, the flaming red pubic hair concealing her virgin entrance from my immediate view.

That first time was memorable, neither of us really knew what we were doing, but nature took its course and she squeezed my cock while I fingered her slippery labia through the tangle of pubic hair. Then after a whole lot of awkward fumbling I mounted and penetrated her, taking her virginity along with my own, turning her into a woman and myself into a man. I was so excited and worked up I ejaculated after only a few thrusts.

In our precoital haste we’d completely overlooked the fact that unprotected sex could lead to pregnancy and that realisation cooled our passion considerably. It didn’t help that her period was late which made for a very nerve-wracking time, neither of us dared to imagine what the consequences and fallout from our parents would have been. Fortunately her cycle eventually began, and we were able to recommence our exciting new activity but this time we were careful to use condoms. I found out they actually helped improve my performance, the rubber sheath effectively desensitizing the effects of the grip her tight young pussy had on my cock.

After turning eighteen she started on birth control, mainly to regulate her cycle, but of course it also meant we no longer needed the condoms. I’d gotten better at controlling myself but more often than not found myself climaxing well before her. It was something that would be a regular occurrence and eventually become a source of frustration, particularly for her in subsequent years.
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Chapter 2: Fast Forward
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Twenty years later I’m sitting in the corner of our bedroom on a fold away chair normally reserved for family camping trips. Pictures of our three children when they were young and innocent adorn the walls, their unseeing eyes joining me to witness a truly surreal first-time scene that was impossible to imagine only a few short weeks ago. My high school sweetheart is in front of me, she’s pinned under a ripped, hung, and sweating black guy. The air is thick and heavy with the smell of sex and male pheromones; they’re radiating off him. This was her idea, he’s the first and only man other than me to touch her intimately since we recited our wedding vows all those years ago. His muscular twenty something year old physique and ebony skin bathed in the soft glow of the bedside lamps is such a stark contrast to her mature but still slender and pale body.

There’s no indication he’s even getting close to ejaculating as he forcefully pushes into her, his toned ass rhythmically rising and falling, giving her what I was never able to. I now fully understand it’s what she’s been craving, it’s so obvious because of the way she’s grinding against him, lifting her pelvis to meet his thrusts and raking his back with her fingernails. Each jerk of his hips is accompanied by her moans of ecstasy, between gasps she’s practically begging him to
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