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Chapter One – Nora Roberts
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Nora Roberts settled into the plush embrace of a large leather armchair, anticipation and anxiety coursing through her veins as she awaited the entrance of the court-ordered marriage counselor. The air hung heavy with tension, only momentarily broken when the inner office door swung open, revealing a woman of breathtaking beauty. Dr. Loretta Marks, the counselor, gracefully entered the room and approached Nora with a warm smile.

"I am Dr. Loretta Marks, and you must be Nora Roberts," she said, taking a seat across from Nora. The striking therapist exuded confidence, dressed in a short leather skirt, a sheer blouse that hinted at mystery, and ankle boots with daring five-inch heels.

Nora, caught off guard by the unexpected appearance and attire of Dr. Marks, struggled to regain composure. She had anticipated a more conventional, modest business suit befitting a marriage counselor. Dr. Marks, however, seemed to defy expectations.

"Why don't you tell me why you're here?" Dr. Marks suggested, her gaze unwavering.

Still reeling from the therapist's striking presence, Nora hesitated before responding. "Yes, of course. I'm here because the Divorce Court mandated this session."

Dr. Marks, with a hint of amusement, continued, "I was aware of that much, but what prompted you to seek a divorce? How long have you been married?"

Blushing, Nora admitted, "A little over six months."

Detecting Nora's discomfort, Dr. Marks reassured, "Don't be embarrassed. I'm here to help. Is your husband abusive, verbally or physically?"

Nora quickly dismissed that notion. "No, nothing like that. It's just hard to explain. I doubt you'd understand."

Dr. Marks leaned back, a sly smile playing on her lips. "Why not try me? People come to me with all sorts of reasons for divorce. Though, I must say, yours is quite early in the marriage. Money issues often plague couples later on. And then there's the age-old problem of infidelity. But I can't fathom why any man would want to cheat on someone as beautiful as you, especially so soon. Are you cheating on him?"

Nora was taken aback by the counselor's astuteness. "No, but I'm considering it," she confessed.

Dr. Marks leaned forward, intrigued. "So, why entertain the idea of an affair?"

Nora hesitated, her eyes dropping to avoid the penetrating gaze of the therapist. "I haven't had an orgasm since we got married."

The room seemed to hold its breath as the revelation hung in the air. Dr. Marks, undeterred, inquired, "Have you told him that?"

"I've tried," Nora admitted, "but I always back out because I'd have to explain why I know what an orgasm is."

Dr. Marks suppressed a laugh.  “Did he think that you were a virgin when you married him?”

“We had never discussed that, but he is very religious and he wanted to wait until after we were married before we were intimate.  I thought that was kind of sweet back then, but now I know what a stupid thing it was to agree to that.  You wouldn’t buy a horse you hadn’t ridden or a car you hadn’t driven would you?”

“How many horses have you ridden or cars you have driven, to use your own words?”

“A lot, maybe hundreds.  You see I love sex.  The only thing better than a mind-blowing orgasm is two or three mind-blowing orgasms one right after another.”

“If you are patient with him perhaps you could teach him to be a better lover.”

“Can I teach him to have a cock that is more than 3 inches long when it is fully engorged?  And do tell me the old wives tale about size doesn’t matter.  No matter how good a man’s technique is if he can’t reach the nerve ending where pleasure starts he is worthless as a sex partner.”

She related her story of how even on their wedding night she was left frustrated by Ethan’s premature ejaculation.  She thought it was only because he was excited from waiting so long to consummate the marriage.  But then the following night the same thing happened.  It might not have been so bad if He had at least held her afterward, but he simply rolled over and went to sleep.  The following night Ethan didn’t even try to make love to her.  When she asked him about it, he told her that he was just too tired.

“Have you considered taking a lover, instead of divorce?” The Doctor asked.

“Wouldn’t that just put more stress on me, trying to keep a lover secret for 40 years might be hard to do?”

“That is all the time we have for today.  When you come back next week, perhaps things will be clearer.”
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Chapter Two – Ethan Roberts
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Ethan Roberts, somewhat confused about why he was here, waited impatiently for Dr. Marks to enter the room. After all, he didn't even know why his wife of six months had decided that divorce was her only option. What he did know was that he loved Nora and would do anything he could to stay married to her.

The door opened, and in walked the sexiest woman that he had ever laid eyes on. Shock showed on his face, as he had expected a middle-aged woman dressed in formal work attire or the white that doctors and nurses might wear. This woman looked more like a leather goddess than someone who practiced the medical profession.

Dr. Marks, with her long flowing dark hair and a demeanor that oozed confidence, smiled as she closed the door behind her. Her attire, a mix of professional elegance and unconventional charm, made Ethan's heart race. The scent of a subtle yet alluring perfume lingered in the air as she approached him.

"Mr. Roberts, I presume?" Dr. Marks extended her hand with a warm smile. Ethan, still recovering from the initial surprise, managed to shake her hand and nodded.

"Yes, that's me. But, um, I was expecting someone more... traditional?" Ethan stammered, his eyes still trying to adjust to the unexpected sight before him.

Dr. Marks chuckled, her eyes gleaming with a mysterious spark. "Well, Mr. Roberts, sometimes it's good to break free from traditions, especially when it comes to understanding the complexities of relationships."

As they both settled into the chairs across from each other, Dr. Marks began delving into the intricacies of human connections. She shared insights on communication, personal growth, and the delicate dance of emotions within a marriage. Ethan found himself captivated by her words, realizing that the unconventional exterior hid a wealth of wisdom and experience.

“So Ethan why do you think you are here?” Dr Marks asked.

“All I am sure of is that the woman that I love more than life itself has filed for divorce from me after only six months of marriage.  I contested the divorce and the court sent me here before the judge would issue a decree.”

“Did Nora tell you why she wanted a divorce?”

“No that is the strange part she just cited irreconcilable differences.  How can I reconcile if I don’t know what the differences are?”

Dr. Marks leaned back in her chair, studying Ethan with a thoughtful expression. "Mr. Roberts, it's not uncommon for people to inherit certain beliefs about intimacy from their upbringing. However, it's essential to recognize that individuals, regardless of gender, have diverse desires and preferences when it comes to a sexual relationship."

Ethan, still visibly unsettled by the revelation, furrowed his brow. "But what if I'm just not capable of providing what Nora needs?"

Dr. Marks smiled, her eyes filled with empathy. "It's not about capability, Mr. Roberts. It's about communication and understanding. Sexuality is a shared experience, and what brings satisfaction varies from person to person. It's crucial to have an open dialogue with your partner, to learn about each other's desires and boundaries."

She continued, "Your assumption that Nora wants to 'get it over as quickly as possible' might be a misunderstanding. Many women, like men, seek connection, emotional intimacy, and pleasure in their sexual experiences. It's not just a duty or a chore."

Ethan sighed, feeling a mix of confusion and realization. "I never really considered that. I thought I was doing what was expected of me."

Dr. Marks nodded. "It's not uncommon for societal expectations to shape our beliefs. However, breaking free from those preconceptions and exploring what brings joy to both partners can significantly improve a relationship."

She suggested, "Why don't you try having an open and honest conversation with Nora about your feelings and concerns? Share your thoughts and, more importantly, listen to hers. Understanding each other's perspectives is the first step towards building a fulfilling sexual connection."

As Ethan left the session, he pondered Dr. Marks' words. The realization that his mother's views might not align with Nora's needs opened a door to a new understanding. He knew he had to confront his own beliefs and embark on a journey of discovery, not only for the sake of his marriage but for his own growth as well.
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Chapter Three - Ethan Confronts Nora
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When Nora saw Ethan’s name come up on her caller ID she thought of ignoring the call, but then she remembered Dr. Mark’s advice to open a line of communication with him.

So she answered the call and when Ethan suggested that they meet somewhere they could talk she suggested the duck pond in the city park.

Nora hesitated for a moment after suggesting the duck pond, the memories of their early dates flooding back. The park held a special place in their history, and she hoped that revisiting it would evoke a sense of nostalgia and ease the tension between them.

Ethan agreed to the meeting spot, and they set a time to meet by the duck pond later that afternoon. As Nora arrived, she found a quiet bench shaded by willow trees overlooking the serene pond. The sound of quacking ducks and the gentle rustle of leaves added to the tranquil atmosphere.

Ethan approached nervously, unsure of what to expect. The air between them felt heavy with unspoken words. They exchanged cautious smiles as they took a seat on the bench, eyes reflecting a mix of hope and apprehension.

Nora broke the silence, her voice gentle yet sincere. "Dr. Marks suggested that we talk, and I think it's time we address the issues we've been avoiding."

Ethan nodded, his gaze fixed on the ducks gliding across the pond. "I've been doing some thinking too. Maybe we can figure this out together."

The conversation unfolded slowly, the surroundings providing a soothing backdrop to their heartfelt exchange. They discussed their fears, desires, and the misunderstandings that had fueled the growing distance between them. Nora expressed her need for emotional connection, and Ethan shared his realization about the misconceptions he had inherited from his upbringing.

As they spoke, the atmosphere shifted from tension to a more open dialogue. The quacking ducks seemed to echo their sentiments, creating a symbolic soundtrack to their attempt at reconciliation. The duck pond, once witness to their budding romance, now became the stage for their candid conversation.

Is it true, Nora” Ethan asked her.

“Is what true?  I am not a mind reader.”

“Are you unhappy with the way that I make love to you?”

“Is that what you call it?” she shot back.  She saw the hurt on his face and she thought of reaching for him and consoling him the way a mother might comfort a child.  But then she realized that would just put them back where they were before this meeting was arranged.

“What would you call it, Nora?” he asked with a shakey voice.

“I would call it you using me to masturbate,” she responded.  “Sure you get your rocks off, but what about my needs?”

The confrontation continued for what seemed hours with Ethan reiterating what his mother had told him about decent women.  He knew he had crossed a line when he saw her face grimace at the words decent woman.  But there was no way to take it back.

“You may be right, maybe I am not a decent woman.  And if that is the case then you shouldn’t contest the divorce.”

“But I still love you,” Ethan begged.

“And I guess I still love you as well,” Nora responded.  “But, I am not ready to be a Nun for the rest of my life just to stay married to you.”

“Please, Nora,” Ethan begged.  “Give me another chance.  I promise I will make you happy.”

“If only it were that simple,” Nora began.  “Even if by some miracle you could prolong your orgasms, it wouldn’t work.  I hate to hurt your feelings but your penis is just too small to be of use to most women.”

“How do you know what a normal size for a penis is?” He demanded with suspicion in his eyes.

“Because I have seen a lot of them,” Nora replied in a cold calculated voice.

“What do you mean by a lot?” Ethan pushed the point.

“Is there a number that you would consider a lot?” Nora retorted.

“More than one would be a lot,” Ethan declared.

“Then I suppose a hundred would shock you?” Nora asked.

Ethan didn’t answer he just lowered his head in shame.  The idea that his wife, whom he had thought was pure had turned out to be nothing more than a harlot.  And yet he couldn’t shake the feeling that he would be less of a man without her.

The couple parted with the understanding that they would keep their next appointment with Dr. Marks before making any further decisions.
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Chapter Four – The Joint Session
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Two weeks elapsed before Nora and Ethan found themselves once again in the hushed ambiance of Dr. Marks' waiting room. The air hung heavy with palpable tension as they arrived precisely at the appointed time for their session. The receptionist, with a knowing glance, ushered them into the waiting area, leaving them to navigate the awkward silence that lingered between them.

Whether intentional or a mere coincidence, the room seemed to amplify the weight of their unspoken words. The absence of other patients intensified the solitude, casting an isolated atmosphere that echoed the complexities of their relationship. Seated side by side, Nora and Ethan found themselves in a contemplative pause. The room, adorned with neutral tones and soft lighting, became a temporary sanctuary for introspection. The subdued ticking of the clock on the wall marked the passing moments, each second drawing them closer to the imminent conversation with Dr. Marks.

Nora, her gaze fixed on a nondescript painting on the wall, grappled with the uncertainty that loomed between them. Ethan, seated beside her, mirrored the introspective mood, realizing the weight of the forthcoming discussion.

In the quietude of the waiting room, the absence of spoken words spoke volumes. Nora, with a sense of resigned patience, had exhausted her immediate thoughts for the moment. Ethan, on the other hand, wrestled with the anticipation of what lay ahead, acutely aware that the path to resolution would unfold within the confines of Dr. Marks' office.

As the minutes passed, the room retained its stoic composure, an unassuming witness to the intricate dance of emotions playing out within its walls. The subdued atmosphere set the stage for the impending session, where the echoes of their shared history and the unspoken truths would find a voice in the presence of Dr. Marks.

The door to the inner office finally opened and Dr. Marks invited them inside.  She instructed them to sit across from each other, this time in chairs not designed for comfort.

“I assume that you have carried out my instructions to discuss your differences.”  She didn’t wait for an answer but moved straight ahead.  ” Nora, did you tell Ethan why you wanted a divorce?”

“I did,” she replied.  “Although I doubt that it was what he wanted to hear.”

She turned to face Ethan, her expression grave. "Do you finally understand why Nora is seeking a divorce?" His cheeks flushed with embarrassment as he nodded, avoiding her gaze. "She told me that my sexual performance wasn't enough for her. I offered to improve, but she made it clear that no matter what I did, my size was an issue. I always thought that size didn't matter, but Nora has shown me otherwise." He looked pleadingly at the doctor. "Isn't there some way to fix this? A penis transplant or something?"

"I'm not a medical doctor, so I can't give you a definite answer. But even if there were such procedures available, they would likely come at a high cost and may not guarantee satisfactory results."

Ethan's shoulders slumped in defeat. "I'd do anything to save our marriage," he admitted.

Dr. Marks leaned forward in her chair. "There may be another solution to consider," she began cautiously. "Ethan, do you know what it means to be a cuckold?"

He hesitated before answering, "I've heard the term before. It refers to a man whose wife is unfaithful."

The doctor shook her head. "That's only partially true. A cuckold is a man who consents to his wife having sexual relations with other men."

Ethan's eyes widened in shock. "You're suggesting I become a cuckold?" he asked incredulously.

"It's one possible solution to your problem," Dr. Marks replied calmly. "Remember, you said you'd do anything to save your marriage."

Ethan stared at his wife, unsure of how she would react to this suggestion. To his surprise, her lips curved into a mischievous smile.

Ethan's heart sank as he watched his wife's smile widen. He had expected shock or disgust, not this gleeful response. The room was filled with an uncomfortable silence, broken only by the sound of his racing thoughts.

Dr. Marks leaned back in her chair, studying Ethan and Nora intently. It was as if she were waiting for them to make a decision right then and there, to accept or reject the unconventional solution she had proposed. Ethan glanced at Nora, hoping to find some indication of what she might be thinking, but her smile remained enigmatic.

Finally, after what felt like an eternity, Nora spoke up. Her voice was soft, yet resolute. "Ethan, I understand that this might be difficult for you to comprehend or accept. But we can't deny that our sexual compatibility has been a source of great tension between us. If this arrangement can bring us closer—if it can save our marriage—then I'm willing to explore it."

The idea disgusted Ethan but if it was the only way that he could save his marriage he would have to try it.  “How would this work?  Where would Nora find a lover and what would my part be?”

“Well, I might be able to help with finding someone for Nora to have sex with, if that is okay with both of you?”

Nora’s smile got even bigger causing Ethan’s heart to sink even lower.  He could tell that the idea of having other sexual partners excited his wife, even while he was abhorred by the idea.

Nora's husband Ethan was taken aback by the doctor's proposition for her to participate in a sexual encounter. Nora, on the other hand, was intrigued and eager to find out more. The doctor suggested that Ethan help Nora choose seductive attire for her date, bathe her, and groom her. He also proposed that he drive her to meet her lover and pick her up after their rendezvous. Nora agreed to all of this enthusiastically, but Ethan was hesitant and felt like the whole idea was absurd. However, he saw the excitement in his wife's eyes and knew that if he didn't go along with it, their marriage could be at risk. Reluctantly, he agreed to be supportive. Nora wasted no time in asking when she could have a sexual partner arranged for her, while the therapist recommended reserving a suite at the Hilton Hotel for Friday night. Nora couldn't contain her excitement at the prospect of having an orgasm, and the doctor promised that she would have multiple orgasms that would leave her unable to walk properly for days

As Ethan hung up the phone and turned to Nora, he could see a mixture of excitement and apprehension in her eyes. He knew that she was right; if he refused to participate, their marriage might be in jeopardy. But the thought of arranging a stranger for her to have sex with, well, it seemed as strange as it was bizarre.

Nora seemed to sense his hesitation and quickly grabbed his hand, turning it over and kissing his palm softly. "I know this is a lot to ask, Ethan," she said gently. "But I need this. I need to feel alive and desirable, and I need you to help me with that."

He looked into her eyes, seeing the longing and need there, and slowly nodded. "Alright, I'll do it. We'll figure this out together."

Nora was all smiles as they left the doctor’s office.  “Let’s drive to the mall,” she told her husband.  “I am going to need some new lingerie for my date on Friday night.”

Ethan didn’t say anything, just started the car and headed for the mall.  Nora led him to Victoria’s Secrets and headed for the lingerie section.

She spent what seemed to Ethan to be hours looking over the racks of bras and shelves of panties.  “What do you think should I wear black or red?  Black is always a good choice but red might be more exciting.  What do you think?  If it was for you would you like me in red or black?”

“If it was for me I would want you in white,” he replied with a frown on his face.

“I can see this isn’t going to work out.  Five minutes into the deal and you are already backing out.  I guess we might as well go home and I will call my lawyer.”

“No, please, I am sorry.  I guess you are right the red would be more exciting.  The only problem with that is you would need a garter set to go with it and I don’t think that red stockings would be a good option.”

“That is something to consider,” Nora said.  “What if I selected a garter set in black but with a big red rose in the triangle?  Here let me show you.”

Walking over to a wall where all kinds of garter belts hung she urged him to follow her.  It only took her a few seconds to find what she was looking for.  She picked up a garter set in black but decorated with a large red rose.

[image: image]

The rose will go with the red bra and panty set and still allow me to wear black stockings.  What do you think?

Ethan found himself getting excited just thinking of seeing his wife in that outfit.  “I think it is a perfect solution,” he replied.

Nora took her selections and started to head to the counter but Ethan now getting into the spirit of things suggested that they pick out a few more sets since Nora would probably have other dates after this first one.

Nora looked at her husband and smiled.  “You know that I love you, don’t you?”

“I love you more than life itself,” he replied.
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Chapter Five – Preparing for Nora’s Date
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As Friday dawned, Nora seized the opportunity to take a day off and extended the invitation for Ethan to do the same, emphasizing that she would require a chauffeur for the day. Ethan, intrigued yet uncertain about the day's agenda, agreed with a sense of curiosity, unaware of the transformative journey that awaited.

As they set out together, Nora, with an air of mystery, began to unveil her plans for the day. "I've decided it's time for a complete makeover," she shared, her eyes gleaming with anticipation. "Starting with a new hairstyle and a mani-pedi service."

The prospect of the day's activities unfolded with each revelation, and Ethan found himself both intrigued and eager to be a part of Nora's transformation. She continued, "Dr. Marks suggested you should handle the body wax, but for this first time, I think I'll opt for a professional. Nevertheless, I still want you to be a significant part of the process. Would you be my chauffeur and drive me to each location?"

Ethan's curiosity deepened as Nora outlined the details of their beauty odyssey. The idea of accompanying her on this journey, witnessing the various steps of her makeover, sparked a newfound excitement. Nora's vision for the day began to take shape, promising a series of indulgent and pampering experiences.

The anticipation heightened as they embarked on the adventure, the car carrying them to a stylish salon for the anticipated hair transformation. The salon's atmosphere buzzed with creativity, and Ethan observed with fascination as Nora explored new possibilities with her stylist.

From there, they ventured to a tranquil spa where Nora indulged in a rejuvenating mani-pedi session. The soothing ambiance and meticulous care enhanced the overall experience, leaving Nora visibly relaxed and rejuvenated.

Though Ethan had stepped back from the body waxing task, he found joy in being an active participant in the day's events, relishing the opportunity to witness Nora's metamorphosis. As they moved from one location to the next, the car became a mobile cocoon of shared excitement and anticipation.

With every stop, Nora's confidence blossomed, and Ethan, witnessing her transformation, discovered a newfound appreciation for the intricate journey of self-care and reinvention. The day, initially shrouded in mystery, unfolded into a shared experience of discovery, bonding, and the celebration of Nora's journey toward self-renewal.

There is one more stop I need to make,” she told him.  She then gave him directions to the location.  He was surprised when she told him to pull into a leather shop.  He got out and walked around to her side of the car and held the door for her.

With some trepidation, he followed her to the door.  As they entered the most wonderful aroma of leather assaulted his senses.  A man wearing a leather apron came up and introduced himself.  “Welcome to Leather Heaven,” he said.  “My name is Jake Collins.”

“My name is Nora Roberts and this is my husband Ethan.  I called ahead and told you what I would be needing.”’

I remember, Mrs. Roberts. Let’s see if we have a leather skirt that will fit your needs. After that, we can move on to the other items on your list.”

Ethan followed Nora and Jake into a private room. He was intrigued as he watched Jake pick out a short leather skirt for his wife. “Would you like to try it on?” Jake asked.

Without asking for a changing room, Nora smiled and asked, “Do you mind that I’m not wearing any panties?”

“I would be disappointed if you were,” replied Jake with a suggestive tone. “Perhaps you'd also like to try on a leather shirt to complete the look? And I assume you're not wearing a bra either.”

Nora chuckled and said, “I’ll show you mine if you show me yours,” before unbuttoning her blouse. As she revealed her breasts, she heard a gasp, though she couldn't tell if it came from Jake, Ethan, or both.

Handing her blouse to Ethan, she reached for the zipper on her skirt. With slow and seductive movements, she lowered the skirt until it dropped to the floor. “Please hold my skirt for me, Ethan,” she said politely, hoping to get him used to following her commands. Eventually, she would demand his obedience, but for now, baby steps.

She did a twirl to show off all angles of her nearly naked body to Jake. “My God, you are beautiful,” he exclaimed.

Turning to face him expectantly, Nora was not disappointed when she saw that Jake was also completely naked. His fully erect penis was about eight inches long and five inches in girth. “My God, you have a gorgeous cock. Would you mind if I touch it?”

“Only if you get down on your knees so you can worship it properly,” replied Jake with a hint of coldness in his tone.

Without hesitation, Nora dropped to her knees in front of him. She took his member in her hand and was delighted to find that she couldn't wrap her fingers around it completely. Without asking, she leaned forward and kissed the head of his penis before licking around it.

“Nora, for God's sake, stop that,” demanded her husband.

Nora pulled her face away from the phallus in front of her but only so that she could address her husband.  “You wanted to be my cuckold, didn’t you?  Are you backing out now that it is becoming a reality?  Apologize immediately to Jake and thank him for giving me so much pleasure.  Or should I call my lawyer?”

Ethan was trying to decide what he was doing when Jake cut in.  “What do you see in this wimp?” he asked Nora.

“I am trying to figure that out myself.  Would you like me to continue where I left off or would you rather spread me out so that you can put that magnificent piece of meat somewhere warm, moist, and tight?”

Jake just picked Nora up and carried her to a large leather couch and laid her down on it. Nora was almost shaking with excitement as she obeyed the big man. The man told her to get on her knees and spread her legs.  As Nora obeyed she heard sobbing coming from somewhere nearby.  She vowed that she would hear that sound many more times in the future.  But then Jake was mounting her doggy style and his cock was stretching her more than she had ever been stretched before.

Ethan watched with tears in his eyes, wanting to run away and hide somewhere but he couldn’t tear his eyes from the lewd scene in front of him.  He heard Nora cry out with pain as the big man entered her and pushed forward until his pubic hairs were nestled against Nora’s ass.  “Oh, God, that is so good,” Nora gasped.

As Jake started moving in and out of her, Nora was almost screaming with pleasure.  Yes, of God, yes, fuck me,” she screamed.

Ethan couldn't believe what he was witnessing. The room was filled with the sounds of Jake and Nora's passionate lovemaking, and the scent of their sweat and desire hung heavy in the air. He knew he should leave, that he shouldn't be intruding on this moment between the two of them. But he couldn't look away. He couldn't help but watch as Jake's thick, powerful muscles flexed with each thrust, driving himself deeper into Nora with each movement.

Nora's eyes were closed, her face
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