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Foreword

​


The right of the first night—also known as droit
du seigneur (the lord's right)—is an ancient tradition where a
feudal lord or king had the right to take the virginity of a bride
before her husband. There are various legal and traditional
arguments for this right, but the most logical one is the one most
often ignored, that the bride desires another man besides her
husband because her marriage will end her dalliances with other
men…







Share Four


Chapter Seven

​


“SO…HOW WAS IT?” Theresa’s voice over the phone was
barely restrained with enthusiasm.

“It was…absolutely fucking fantastic,” Jenn admitted
after a breathless pause.

“I told you,” Theresa said with smug superiority.
Jenn allowed her to gloat. It was more than worth it.

“Best sex of my life,” she agreed. “When can I—”

“Don’t even ask,” Theresa said quickly. “Mr. King
only fucks his women once, immediately after they get married. He
says fucking them a second time spoils the first and only
taste.”

“Oh,” said a very disappointed Jenn. “But we did
have sex twice. He came in me twice.” She said it proudly as if she
had accomplished something no one else had.

Theresa didn’t have it in her to tell Jenn that
wasn’t unusual for Mr. King. While she didn’t have a post encounter
report from Mr. King on every woman he had fucked, she knew enough
from him—and her own personal experience—to know the truth.

“Very, very nice,” Theresa all but purred over the
phone. “I’m impressed.”

“Thank you.”

“How did Kevin do?”

“Great. Absolutely great. I wasn’t sure if he’d want
to go down on me after Mr. King came in me, but he loved it.”

“Married men do,” Theresa agreed.

“Richard?” Jenn asked, surprised.

“Of course. He’s well-trained. Why do you think I
have a boytoy?”

“Because you’re a big slut and you only let your
husband have sex once a month,” Jenn laughed.

Theresa laughed along with her and added, “I have a
boytoy because Richard loves it that I fuck other men. He loves the
smell of other men on my body. He loves that I come home to him
with other men’s cum in me.”

Jenn sucked in a shuddering breath. “I have
something to ask you,” she said, preparing herself.

“Yes?” Theresa asked expectantly, patiently. She
knew what Jenn was going to ask but she also knew that Jenn had to
get to the destination on her own.

“How did you and Richard decide to keep him in
chastity?”

Theresa cleared her throat a bit primly. “It just
developed naturally, I suppose. He confessed his big fantasy was
for me to cheat on him, have sex with other men. We did some group
scenes but eventually we decided what was the most fun was me
stepping out on him and then coming home to him. The problem was,
he told me after we started up our cuckolding phase, was that too
often when he knew I was out with another guy, he was at home and
he would jerk off before I got home. That’s where the chastity
thing came into play.”

“Oh. How long did this take?”

“To get to where we are now? About three years. It
was a slow process. And after we put him into a chastity cage, both
when I was out on a date and whenever it amused me, we decided that
what got us both off was him being locked down all the time. He
loves it. I love it. It works for us. It doesn’t work for
everyone.”

There was a long pause on the phone before Jenn
said, “I want to do it to Kevin. I want him in chastity.”

Theresa grinned and was glad that Jenn couldn’t see
her. “Did you talk this over with him?”

“No.”

“You want to be in charge of his cock?” Theresa
asked. “That’s a lot of responsibility.”

“I know, but…it seemed so perfect. And Kevin said
that when he fucked me the morning after Mr. King, it was the best
sex of his life. But…”

“But what?”

“But he didn’t last and I didn’t get off,” she
confessed.

“That’s why I have a boytoy,” Theresa laughed.
“Look, talk it over with him. Maybe he wants the same thing you
want. He went along willingly with everything else. He might want
this as much as you. But it only works if he wants it as much as
you do.”

“And there’s one other problem.”

“What’s that?”

“I know I can’t wait to have sex once a month,
especially if it Kevin cums in a minute.”

“That’s what boytoys are for,” Theresa assured her.
“I can help with that.”

 


It had been a week since the wedding and Kevin was
looking forward to his release. He had been caged inside the clear
plastic chastity device shortly after he had fucked Jenn for the
first and only time as his wife. They had agreed to keep it on a
week just to see if he could endure it and if she was willing to
put up with it.

The torment hadn’t been so bad. On the month leading
up to the wedding Kevin had been caged and he had gotten used to
being kept chaste—somewhat—so another week wasn’t so bad. The
promise of sex at the end of it along with the opportunity to eat
Jenn’s pussy and make her cum with his mouth and hands helped
relieve some of the stress.

When they both got home from work there was no
discussion, Jenn simply dangled the key in front of him and Kevin
had stripped down at once. Jenn followed suit, but more slowly.

“I think you should go down on me first,” she told
him. “Last time we had sex you could barely last a minute.”

“But that was after a month,” he pointed out as he
pretended to absently inspect the trap locked to this cock and
balls. “This time it’s only been a week.”

“Yeah, and I want to cum from your cock and not your
mouth.” Her blouse was already on the floor and she dropped her
skirt to show a pair of very small pink panties that matched the
bra she removed by reaching behind her back and slipping
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