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Dual Mating Strategy Land


Charles Darwin would have a field day with us. He would win the Nobel Peace Prize studying us: A great community of docile men, happy women and their alpha lovers, and genetically awesome offspring.

I worked for a major tech company, and my friends and I made huge salaries. My friends and I jokingly called ourselves The Microsoft Cucks. We didn’t actually work for Microsoft. But the joke was that we were all tech guys, we were all cucks, and our penises were micro and soft.

We got trophy wives who were way out of our league and in return we made these women rich and gave them the ability to live the lives they wanted to live. It was a pretty good deal for the men and the women. And this was all perfectly normal where we lived.

Usually, they were more than just trophy wives to us. In most, but not all situations, our wives had sex with us. Almost all of us would do practically anything to repeatedly have sex with a woman who we considered to be smoking hot. And we did do practically anything for our wives.

Most of these women had long histories of being whores. But that was just another thing we needed to look past. Some of us embraced their sexual histories as a good thing and tried to look at the bright side. Generally, women who had a lot of sex were pretty good at sex.

We provided our wives with the time and money to pursue the men of their dreams. And these women would spend millions of dollars beautifying themselves in every way imaginable. My wife was able to get herself a young, tall athlete, and they loved spending time together. 

I know you’re going to cringe, but we generally accepted whoever our wives were dating, and considered them members of our family. Some of the alpha boyfriends had multiple lovers, so I appreciated that my wife’s boyfriend was supposedly faithful to her. 

The reason we were all so liberal was because of our wives. We were not allowed to have conservative opinions. It was just part of the deal in marrying these beautiful women. I used to hate liberal politicians, but I completely changed my mind.

The interesting thing was that most of our wives’ boyfriends were pretty hardcore conservatives. I wasn’t sure why they got away with it, because these women wouldn’t have had anything to do with their husbands if they were conservatives.

You should have seen my wife. She was a total alpha female. She was what God intended when He created woman. She was taller than me. Stronger than me. She had a deeper voice than me. Her face was incredible. And those eyes. Oh and her outgoing personality would have finished the job of seducing anyone who wasn’t already convinced she was perfect by looking at her.

She ran a podcast with one of her best friends called Living My Best Life. It was pretty popular. And I didn’t blame her listeners. I would have listened to her speak 24 hours a day if I could have.

She had a professional makeup artist come to the house and do her makeup on demand. She looked great when she was going out with her boyfriend. I generally saw and spent time with the no makeup version of her. She knew she didn’t have to put any effort in with me.

My wife was always very demanding of me and I knew I was totally whipped. This was also very normal among the men I knew. Our wives’ friends, including their gay friends, completely encouraged this behavior and reinforced it. We didn’t stand a chance trying to defend ourselves and stand up for ourselves. It was basically, “You don’t like it? There’s the door.”

The biggest way I was whipped was definitely in having to accept anything and everything about my wife’s relationship with her lover. She made all the rules when it came to that, and she monitored my behavior closely to make sure I stayed in line. Eventually, he moved in with us and she was basically with him all day, every day.

My wife loved to see me and her boyfriend getting along. She was always happy and acted nice towards me whenever she saw us getting along. It was very clear that she wanted the three of us to be a happy family.

I was insanely jealous of him, so it wasn’t all fun and games. But one way we bonded was by playing video games after I got home from work. He was always better than me at every game because he had free time to practice. So he would always win.

My wife loved seeing him beat me at everything he did. And it turned me on that she thought he was better than me in every way. So I would always lose to him at everything on purpose. I think that after a while they might have realized I was doing it on purpose. It was like, “Oh man. He just solved my computer problem, and tech is my specialty. I just can’t do anything better than he does!” I mean, the pattern became pretty obvious that he always beat me, at everything, in every way. But hey, I did try to make my losing look natural and I did a pretty good job of it. I wouldn’t say that I, for one, welcomed my new overlord. But I sure treated him like I did.

I admit it. I masturbated to them all the time. I thought it was perfectly normal and I believed that a lot of my beta friends did the same thing while thinking about their own wives.

I honestly didn’t consider myself to be gay. I wasn’t attracted to him. But I was extremely attracted to my wife. Imagining her, and her having sex, were already extreme fantasies for me. Losing to her lover repeatedly at everything in life made the fantasies of her more extreme.

Then again, I certainly masturbated to thoughts of him dominating her sexually so many times that I see how other people would say I was gay. He freaking owned her in my fantasies when I masturbated. My fantasies were intense!

While he had been living with us, they had redecorated most of the house. In the most prime wall spot in the house, they hung a giant portrait of themselves. It was like they marked their territory or something. If they wanted to make sure that I never invited anybody over, then this was a great idea. I really didn’t want anybody to see this.

When they were definitely preoccupied having their loud, passionate sex, I would masturbate to that picture and the fact that it was there. I focused on her while I masturbated, but I noticed that I was definitely looking at both of them. Once again, I told myself that I definitely wasn’t gay. My fantasy revolved around her.

She was really concerned with keeping him happy, so he got any material thing he wanted. He also got to have sex with a few of her friends. I’m not even sure I knew the extent of this, because I wasn’t home during the day, and they went out at night sometimes.

I knew my kids weren’t mine. They looked just like my wife’s lover! The guy who had sex with her constantly. I understood that I wouldn’t be passing on my genes, and I accepted that. But her children were ridiculously beautiful and I was happy about that. It was a lot better than them being autistic nerds like me.

One very major thing that almost all of my friends had to deal with was raising another man’s child. Specifically, our wives’ boyfriends’ children. So we knew the real fathers and we saw them around. And as for the few of us who claimed to be raising our own children, they were probably either knowingly or unknowingly lying about it. I don’t think any of my tech friends are the actual fathers of their children.

Like my situation, a lot of my friends lived with the boyfriend. One of my friends’ favorite activities was to sit around and complain about things they had to do when they got home from work. They complained that even after all the long hours they put in, they still had to do chores like wash the dishes and take out the trash because they were the only one who did any kinds of chores or house work. Having to clean up after the boyfriend was one of our most common complaints.

Other things that frustrated my friends were the typical things you would expect. Hardly ever having sex, the wife not being around enough, the boyfriend being around too much, blowing through money too fast, and boyfriends just generally being disrespectful to the husbands.

The biggest drama by far that went on with my friends was when they didn’t approve of the boyfriend. Usually, they just put up with it, but every now and then one of us took a little beta stand. It never ended well. The judge, also known as the wife, always found in favor of the boyfriend.

For a long time, two of my friends’ wives were fighting over the same man. So it was kind of funny that my two friends were getting into fights with each other too. Was it a coincidence? They probably thought they were supporting their wives by not liking each other.

Generally though, we were a pretty happy community. The things that bothered us were considered tradeoffs in order to achieve the big awesome picture.

Everything was fine. Everyone was happy. But then my wife decided that the wives’ boyfriends of the world needed more legal rights.

My wife had all day to do whatever she wanted. She wound up getting her gang together and leading the way to get legislation passed to protect the lovers of married women. It worked and there was a new state law. The law was named after my wife’s boyfriend, and it became well known as his law.

The way it worked was a married woman’s lover filed to become a “dependent partner.” A dependent partner was defined as someone who relied on financial support from one or both individuals in a marriage. It could also just mean that a lover contributed significantly to family life.

Both the husband and wife would be notified that someone had applied to become a dependent partner. The wife generally knew this was coming and had already approved this privately with her lover. But the husband and wife were given 30 days to either contest the application or apply for divorce. And if no one contested the application, the boyfriend would officially become a dependent partner and a legal member of the family.

The law was enacted to “protect economically vulnerable individuals and promote fairness.” The law was enacted as an extension of existing child support and spousal support laws, to include non-traditional relationships.

The law was framed as an evolution of family law to reflect modern relationships. Some states had already recognized civil unions or domestic partnerships. This law just took it one step further.

Rich, powerful people were behind the fight to make this a law. Rich, powerful people like our wives, their boyfriends and the politicians they supported. And they were able to defend the new law from challenges in court. 

A man could still get divorced. But now a man had to divorce both his wife and her boyfriend. Even if his wife was the one who initiated the divorce. In divorce, the husband was now responsible for separate alimony payments to both his wife and her partner. It was up to the divorce judge how much these payments were.

Of course, my wife and her boyfriend were one of the first couples to take advantage of this new law. There was no good reason for them to do this to me. I already treated him like a member of my family and I knew my wife paid his bills. I really believe they did it just to humiliate me.

Yes, the beta husbands were now fully responsible for these men. But they had no responsibility to us. My wife’s boyfriend had zero legal obligations to me!

I was that guy, whose wife’s boyfriend owned him to such a degree that they made a law about it. This hung over my head every time I spoke to anyone. I knew that was what everybody thought of me, even when I was trying to have a serious conversation with someone. This whole thing had really caused nobody to respect me.

All of my friends were pissed at me. I tried to explain that nothing really was changing. I meant, our wives still had lovers and we were going to owe a lot of money in alimony if we ever got divorced. Many of my friends disagreed with my opinion that nothing was changing. They frequently reminded me that a lover could divorce us and we would have to pay him.

It turned out my friends were right about everything. And the new law encouraged even
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