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“That’s the deal,” Vivian sighed and went over the whole plan again. “You’re exactly his type. You’ve got his schedule. Every week it’s the same, gym five days a week, always the same times. Dart night at the bar with his buddies. Get him into your bed, and make sure the video is turned on. You need to actually fuck him, but you’ll enjoy it. He’s really not a bad lay.”

She made the woman go over everything again, just to be sure. Then she finally let her leave. Vivian smiled. It wouldn’t take a lot of effort for this girl to get Richard into her bed. She was pretty, blonde, busty, and just a little ditzy. 

He’d had affairs before, she knew it, but couldn’t prove it. The trouble was, without proof, she couldn’t divorce him without risking losing everything. They had a prenuptial agreement.. If she left without cause, she got only a tiny amount of his total worth. She had seriously considered finding a way to have him killed, but finally decided against it. The risks were too great, and she really didn’t know if she could go through with it. 

Then she’d had a brilliant realization. The pre-nup clearly stated that if she had cause, the terms were void and she could sue for more. “Cause” could mean abuse, or infidelity. Richard was certainly never going to be abusive. He was too nice for that. But infidelity? Oh yes, that would be easy to arrange. She just needed the proof. She had started making arrangements, and now all she had to do was wait.

It took the bimbo only three weeks to send her not just one, but three recordings of her fucking Richard. Vivian waited until he went to work, then played the clips. The first was hot, but really no good. The room was too dark to clearly see his face, and he never spoke. It could have been anyone. But Vivian was getting wet just watching him fucking another woman.

She hadn’t been lying to the girl. Richard was a decent lay, when he put effort into it. The trouble was, he rarely put in effort. His normal sex was climb on, pump and cum. He must have really liked this girl because he spent a very long time licking her pussy before he slipped inside her. Vivian watched the other two videos as well, getting more and more turned on. The second was better, his face was clear at least, but the girl could have been anyone, including Vivian. The third was gold, it was clearly Richard, and clearly not Vivian, and they were obviously having sex.

I need more of these, Vivian thought, with different women.

She started the search anew to find more girls for Richard to fuck. When she found a dominatrix who agreed to her terms, she knew she’d hit the jackpot. Not just infidelity, but kinky sex! She was practically bouncing up and down when she got the videos back from the dominatrix.

Mistress Bree was clearly a pro. She had set up multiple cameras to have a wide view of the room, as well as closeups of different areas. The space had a large bed, a desk and several chairs and tables. It looked kind of like a hotel room, but a little more personal, and there were a few pieces Vivian couldn’t immediately identify. When she and Richard entered the room, he was clearly ready to jump straight into the bed, but she stopped him.

“I told you there are rules,” her voice was silky soft but still firm. “You may not touch me without my permission. You may not cum without first asking for me, and waiting for my permission. You may not touch your cock or balls without permission. You will do everything I order you to do, without complaint. Failure to follow the rules will result in punishment. If you don’t like anything that is happening, you are free to leave. Do you understand?”

Vivian watched in awe as her husband nodded.

“Good,” Mistress Bree continued on the video. “Strip. Naked. I want all of it off. Then you may sit on the floor, but put a towel down first. Always put a towel down. You naked ass should never touch anything except bed sheets, and then only with permission.”

Richard stripped, slowly, uncertainly. He left his clothes in a pile on the floor and Vivian could clearly see his raging hard on. She sucked in a startled breath when Mistress Bree reached out and slapped the head of his cock, making it shrivel back up.

“Do you leave your clothing on the floor like that at home? That’s disgusting! You’re a pig! Pick them up now. Since you’ll be putting them back on when we are done, you may fold them, or hang them in the closet. Never leave your clothing on the floor like that. Go on, do it.”

Richard scrambled to pick up his clothes, he tossed them over the back of a chair, only to be smacked on the ass by Bree. “What did I tell you to do with your clothes?”

“Fold them or hang them,” Richard replied.

“And did you?”

“I’m just going to put them back on, they’re not on the floor...”

Richard’s voice came to a sudden halt when Mistress Bree reached out and grabbed his balls. Vivian could see the tension in her grip and Richard’s face turned pale.

“I did not give you permission to be a smart ass. Nor did I ask your opinion. I told you to fold them, or hang them. I also told you to follow my orders, without complaint. Since this is our first time, I’ve been lenient with forms of address, but that ends now. When you speak to me in any way, you will address me as Mistress, Ma’am, or Mistress Bree. Now, do as you were told.”

She released Richard’s balls and Vivian actually laughed watching him gasp in relief.

“Yes, Mistress,” his reply was quiet, but still clear on the video. He immediately hung up his shirt, then folded his pants, underwear and socks and turned to Bree.

“Where shall I put these Mistress?”

She pointed at small table near the closet, “You may place them there.” She waited for him to come back to her, then ordered him to kneel on the floor at her feet. 

Vivian felt her pussy getting wet as she watched the video of her husband kneeling at another woman’s feet. She watched as the woman slowly removed her wrap dress, revealing a tight black leather corset, satiny panties, stockings held up by a garter belt, and shiny, thigh high boots with stiletto heels. She placed a large suitcase on the table next to the bed and turned back to Richard.

“Spread your knees,” Mistress Bree told Richard. She placed one high-heeled boot between his spread thighs and stepped in close. Without warning, she grabbed his head and buried his face in her crotch. Vivian chortled in glee to see Richard’s face disappear into the woman’s thighs. Bree spread her thighs a tiny bit, shoved his face in deeper, then clamped her legs tight on the sides of his face. Vivian could hear Richard’s muffled protests and imagined he was completely unable to breathe in that position. But Mistress Bree did not seem to care.

Richard’s hands flailed and pushed against Bree’s thighs, but she responded by nudging her boot further into his crotch. He tried to wince away, but she grabbed his hair and held him in place. She held him until he stopped protesting, then she parted her thighs and allowed him to suck in a breath of air before clamping her thighs back on his face.

Richard learned his lessons quickly, the second time, he didn’t smack at her legs, or try to pull away. He simply submitted until his body was shaking from lack of air. Mistress Bree stepped back a bit and forced his legs wider apart. She carefully placed one boot on his thigh and pressed down until he cried out in pain. She repeated with the other thigh. “Lie face down,” she ordered as she stepped off him.

On the close up video, Vivian could see his semi-hard cock as he shifted to lie face down on the towel he’d laid out on the floor. When he was face down, Mistress Bree kicked his legs wide apart, then reached above her head and grabbed on to a bar mounted from the ceiling. Vivian sucked in her breath as Bree grabbed the bar and stepped onto Richard’s back. She was clearly holding some of her weight on her hands as she stepped carefully around on his back
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