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Description:

Will Cuckolded Jay make the Ultimate Sacrifice for his Wife and their Alpha Male Bull?

In the Series finale, Submissive husband Jay is struggling to keep a demanding young hotwife like Mariella satisfied. Her lover, Grant, now works on the other side of the country and his absence is breeding unhappiness and leaving Mariella feeling unfulfilled.

With her biological clock ticking, Jay’s restless wife becomes convinced that the time has come to move on from the past and start a family with her husband.

But cuckolded Jay could have a problem with that.

Infertility.

And when bisexual Grant hears of the married couple’s situation he conceives and suggests an unthinkable solution. One which just might be the only way Jay can hold onto a beautiful, dominant female like Mariella.

Will Jay work out a way of his own to give Mariella what she wants or will he surrender in total submission? Will he stand by and watch his wife commit the ultimate act of betrayal for any marriage?

This 22k+ word wife sharing erotica ebook adventure, written mainly from the husband’s point of view, contains explicit descriptions of sexual action and other activity including humiliation, group sex, forced bi and sissy humiliation, submission and cuckolding. Only mature adults who won’t find that offensive should read this.
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Chapter One
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Jay

I should be blissfully content. My legs are stretched out and bare feet rested up on the warm, painted white iron of the terrace rail at our new villa in Spain. Away to my left, where a honey-colored sky meets the sea, the early sun floats like a brilliant white ball on the horizon. The only sound is the distant lazy exhalation of waves on the sand.

I should be more than content. I should thank my lucky stars I have a place like this to come out to. Be grateful for the beautiful young wife who comes with me and who treats me in ways I once only fantasized about. 

But contentment and gratitude are the last emotions I feel.

I push my right hand down inside the front of my shorts and touch around the hard polycarbonate ring of my chastity belt. Testicles that even this early in the morning are clammy and overheated. Maybe I should be thankful Mariella didn’t bring the new heavier steel belt out here with us and make me wear that. She said she wanted every spare gram of luggage allowance for her shoes and clothes. 

Even that didn’t seem to make her happy. 

My folks noticed Mariella’s dark mood when we went over to see them last weekend before we came out here. My Mom discretely asked me whether everything was OK between me and my wife. Of course, I told her it was. 

I drain the last of my coffee from the white espresso cup and raise my eyes to the sky to count. How long since Mariella allowed me an orgasm? 

Nearly 20 days. 

It’s not just the sexual starvation and being around a body like hers when she’s half-dressed in this heat. It’s the lack of intimacy between us both that I miss too. 

I never thought ‘intimacy’ would bother someone like me. I’ve always been the kind of man who can be happy with his own company. 

This frustration though is liable to get a whole lot worse before it gets any better. Tomorrow, Mariella’s best friend Suzy flies out here with her new boyfriend, Steve. We’ve never met him, but I’ll bet he’s an arrogant shit like most of her others – including that friend of Grant’s that Suzy used to see. 

I push away the dread of trying to cope with chastity in the company of two scantily-clad younger women (one of whom will doubtless be all ‘loved-up’ like Mariella and I once were) and instead, I focus on the possibility that Suzy’s arrival might help improve Mariella’s mood. A mood and withdrawn behavior that I keep telling myself is probably due only to Grant. The fact that lately, he’s been spending all his time on another of his construction projects. A retail property development halfway across the country.

Mariella hasn’t told me outright that she’s missing him, but they haven’t seen each other in several weeks. 

“Hola, Senor Stillman,” a male voice announces.

I twist in my seat to see a grinning Ander, the young guy who maintains our pool. The gate to the front of the villa creaks closed after him as he nears the pool. The sound reminds me that I have to oil it today like Mariella told me to. 

“Hola Ander,” I wave, and the limit of my local language skills is now reached, “how are you?”

Thick-set in a pale green t-shirt and salmon-pink shorts Ander nods his head. He holds a long, turquoise pole in both hands and dips the net fixed to one end of it into the pool. His build reminds me of a darker, more friendly version of Anton, Mariella’s ex. The man she left to be with me. 

For a second, as I consider her recent behavior, I wonder whether one day she might do the same to me. Leave me behind for someone new.

My stomach curdles. I don’t know how I’d bear that. 

Then, as the pool guy scoops leaves from the top of the water, and even before the repellent prospect of Mariella’s loss has faded, the memory of how she ‘cheated’ on me with her rough ex has prickled my sex-starved balls. My thwarted libido, with a deranged agenda of its own, whispers to me. ‘You could contact Anton again. Find out what he’s doing these days. See whether he ever thinks of your wife.’ 

I peer over my shoulder towards the pool and then ease my chastity belt away from my hot balls. I seriously need to cum. This is driving me crazy. Once Suzy gets here I need to use her presence to persuade Mariella to unlock me. I need relief so I can start thinking sensibly again. I’m going out of my mind. 

“Morning,” my wife emerges on the terrace in a baggy, blood-red t-shirt with a yawn on her face. The shirt is as painfully short to my eyes as it was when she put it on for bed last night. Ruffled, caramel-blonde hair frames her pretty Latina features.

I will her to kiss me ‘good morning’. 

She doesn’t do it. 

“Hola Senora Stillman,” Ander looks up from the pool edge and flashes brilliant white teeth at my wife. 

Mariella smiles and wiggles the fingers of her left hand at him. 

She greeted the pool guy more warmly than she did her own husband. Mariella leans over the top of the terrace rail close to me and peers out at the view. Ander has taken a call on his phone and talks at speed in Spanish to someone. 

Demented, my eyes crawl up the back of Mariella’s legs. Settle for several seconds at the tops of her thighs and then descend to delicate bare feet which lately she hasn’t even wanted me to rub for her. 

“Senor Stillman?” the pool guy coughs, “when I leave home before, I forget my lunch that my wife makes. It’s OK if she bring it here before I go to other properties across the pueblo? Save me have to go home for it?” 

I shrug and nod my agreement. 

“I don’t suppose my husband offered you coffee did he, Ander?” Mariella says over her shoulder. 

“I’m good, thank you, Senora,” Ander shakes his head and returns his attention to the pool. 

“It’s no trouble,” Mariella says, “Jay can do it when he makes mine. Can’t you Jay?”

“If you’re sure,” Ander shrugs, looks sheepish.

Dismissed by my young wife to our luxurious chrome and cream-tiled kitchen to prepare two lattes, I seethe simultaneously with resentment and excitement. I switch on the gleaming new Simonelli Aurelia espresso machine that my wife insisted on buying and then I lean back against a worktop to wait. 

How can the mere act of her telling me what to do in front of another man make me tremble with desire for her? 

I feel inside the front of my shorts as if the action might somehow answer my question. I don’t want to be this frustrated in front of Suzy and her boyfriend when they get here. I don’t want to let myself be made a fool of in front of them the whole time. 

The new espresso machine and its foibles with multiple lattes are still things I’m not yet used to. It takes me longer than I expect to prepare both drinks. I have to refer to the manual more than once, then wipe down the machine and parts afterward. Finally, I depart the kitchen. But before I reach the terrace, I hear the laughter and other voices. 

Surely not Suzy? They’re not due until this afternoon.

A brunette around Mariella’s age sits with my wife at one of the terrace tables. The woman has a baby in her arms. As I draw nearer with the drinks it becomes apparent the baby is being breastfed. 

My automatic semi-arousal at the glimpse of a bared female breast shames me. I glance away. 

“Jay, this is Carolina; Ander’s wife,” Mariella takes her drink as the baby is disengaged from the other woman’s dark teet. 

I smile and keep my eyes raised. 

“You want a hold of him while I fasten up?” the woman smiles at Mariella and indicates the baby with her eyes. 

“Oh,” my wife’s perfectly-tended eyebrows rise. For an instant, she looks genuinely insecure. She glances up at me. 

Ander takes his drink and nods his encouragement. 

Mariella lets out what I know to be her nervous laugh. 

“You maybe have your own children one day, Senora?” Carolina asks.

“Maybe,” Mariella flushes as she takes the baby.

“His name’s Emilio,” Mariella says to me once their baby is nestled in her arms. She still looks embarrassed and awkward. But something about the sight
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