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Description:

How do you deal with a dominant wife and her lover when they start to extract too much pleasure from your pain?

Submissive cuckold husband Jay is locked in chastity but anxious to restore a degree of normality back into his relationship with his young wife Mariella. 

He's desperate for release and relief, not only so he can once more feel physical and emotional closeness to his hot wife. He needs it because long term sexual frustration has started to make his work suffer. 

And he's growing anxious about Mariella's intensifying relationship with her handsome young lover Grant. 

Her extra-marital affair has made her ever-more controlling and crueler with her adoring husband. And now, Grant himself is taking an active interest and involvement in Mariella's sadism. An interest that includes forced crossdressing and bisexual acts. Something Grant wants to experience at the married couple’s home. 

Can Jay balance his own conflicting submissive desires to Mariella and her lover with the need to maintain his career, his marriage, self-respect, and even his own sanity? 

This 28k+ word wife sharing erotica ebook adventure, written 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

“One final question then if you don’t mind Jay,” the art critic from the Globe newspaper chews the end of her pen. She’s younger than I expected and with her shoulder-length, cherry brown hair and dark eyes she’s pretty. Although not in my Mariella’s league. Even so, I can imagine her having to fend off unwanted attention from her colleague Phil, my buddy who set up this interview. 

“Go on,” I smile in encouragement and return my espresso cup to the saucer on the low, polished wood table between her and I. 

A hotel barman in a purple waistcoat and pressed white shirt clatters cutlery and crockery away. He picks up a cake stand from an adjacent table and then bustles away past the bar area of the hotel. 

“We’ve talked about your career and books to date, but where does Jaylend Stillman see himself in five years time?” the girl peers up from her notes, “Phil tells me you recently remarried? Our readers are always interested in the man or woman behind the art. The person behind the books and story worlds,” she lifts her china cup of green tea to her lips.

The question has taken me by surprise. It’s the kind of thing I never ask myself. I seldom think or plan that far ahead. And in any case, at the moment, it's hard to think further into the future than when I’m next going to be with Mariella. And whether when I am, she’ll decide it's finally time to let me out of this chastity belt again. 

I uncross my legs then cross them back over the other way so that the cage over my groin changes position a little and gives me some respite. 

“Any interests or goals you might want to share relating to your family and personal life as well as your career; they’d really help give our readers context about you as a writer Jay,” she says, “but I’ll leave you to ponder that last question while I go to the ladies' room,” she smiles and rises. 

I check out her butt even before I realize what I'm doing. Shapely and round in a fitted skirt, but more ‘pert’ than buxom. 

My face flushes with embarrassment as I consider my own sexist mental dialogue. But this is what seven nights in chastity in bed alongside a woman like my wife has driven me to. I’m going crazy with frustration. 

I look away from the journalist before she’s out of the room. 

Her last question has hit a nerve. Where do I see my life going? How does my marriage to Mariella play out? 

I glance at the crotch of my pants. Still effectively newlywed and yet my wife locks my genitals away for days and nights on end. She has a lover she sees regularly and when she’s not with him, she chooses a sex toy ahead of having sex with me. 

I gaze up and around the other tables in this room. The business people with their jackets off and laptops open. How many men amongst them do all the cooking and cleaning for their wives? How many happily stand by and literally watch while their wives squirm beneath younger, better-equipped sexual partners than them? 

If we’re in this situation now, so soon after marrying, then where the hell will we be in another five years? I’ll be going on 50 and Mariella will only be just over 30. How will a woman like her feel about me when I’m on the way to being an old man and she's been treating me like her servant and eunuch for over half a decade? Do people who have a relationship like ours ever just settle down into an everyday normal existence? Do they grow old together as other married couples do?

And what about Grant? In five years will he and my wife still be seeing each other every week like they are now? How could they be? Surely every relationship evolves over time. Either that; or it ends. But what if she grew so fond of him that she wanted to leave me for him and what if he wanted to do the same?

“Jay?” a red-headed female in a business suit peers at me from near the bar, interrupting the recurrence of my angst. “I thought it was you,” she says.

Is that Una? “You changed your hair,” I stand up and smile at my ex-wife and her dyed, chin-length wavy cut. She’s put on a little weight too. I think my face may have turned the same shade as her hair.

“This?” Una touches the back of her head, “oh yeah. A few months back,” she laughs.

“What are you doing here?” I say.

“I’ve been in a meeting. But shouldn't it be me asking you the same thing? You are in the financial district, you know.”

“Am I? Oh, yeah, right. I suppose I am. I’m doing an interview for one for the papers. So how are things?”

“Good,” she says and one of her hands touches her belly. 

Has she got a bump there? 

Her eyes follow mine and she grins at me, “15 weeks,” she says.

“I didn’t...I didn’t know you were..” But why should I have known anything? Una pregnant and so soon after me and her.

And then my thoughts race away from me again. Does that bump confirm my infertility was the reason we never had kids? My guts sink. 

A black guy in a brown business suit who’s a full head and shoulders taller than Una appears at her side. 

“Ah Lenny, this is Jay, my ex. Jay this is Lenny, my husband,” Una takes the guy’s arm.

Husband? I had no idea she was married again. Let alone pregnant.

Her companion smiles with what looks real warmth and he reaches for my hand. 

“So you guys work together?” I say, in a clumsy attempt to establish whether she might have been seeing him while she was with me. 

She doesn't look at all uncomfortable to see me. Maybe I wasted all that guilt blaming myself after I’d dumped her for Mariella.

“Yep. For our sins we’re colleagues too,” Lenny says and he kisses the cheek of my ex.

My phone rings next to my cup on the table. 

Mariella. I don't want to take the call. I feel guilty about being here talking to Una. And Mariella would only be upset if she knew. I hope to God she hasn’t been listening in. But if she hasn’t, I don't want to lie to her. “It’ll stop in a minute,” I shrug, but my face burns before the phone falls silent again.

“Things OK with you and...” Una asks like she can’t bear to pronounce the name of my second wife. 

“Yeah good,” I nod and fumble my phone up from the table so I can put it away in my jacket pocket. It rings again in my hand. And again Mariella's name flashes. 

“Maybe you better take it,” Una smiles, “nice seeing you again Jay. Take care,” she says, and then her new husband sweeps her away with him. 

The phone falls silent again before I can answer it so I sink back down into my seat and tap Mariella’s name to call her back. 

“So, did you come up with a five-year plan while I was in the ladies’ room?” the journalist reappears and returns to her seat. 

“Two minutes, I just have to make a quick call” I raise my phone at her. “Hi Mariella, I’m still doing the interview.”

“Don't lie to me, Jay. I heard you,” Mariella yells, “I heard your ex-wife through that app on your phone. What the hell are you doing with her?” 

“Excuse me a minute,” red-faced, I rise to my feet. I hold a hand over the speaker of my phone and make my way across to the large bay window, where it’s more private. “Mariella don't be like that, I didn’t know Una was going be here, did I?”

“I don't know Jay. You tell me.”

“If you were listening-in you’ll have heard how surprised I was when I saw her.”

“I couldn’t hear properly. But I could tell it was her,” Mariella says.

“She was with her new husband, for God’s sake,” I push a hand up through my hair; look back at the journalist at our table.

“Don't you shout at me!” Mariella yells into my ear.

“I’m not, I’m not,” I lower my voice to a whisper in an effort to calm my wife down, “look I'm sorry. But you know Una and I are ancient history. She was with her husband. She’s pregnant.”

“Pregnant?” Mariella's voice softens then she goes quiet. As if she’s embarrassed at the fuss she’s made. 

Across the room, the lady from Globe inspects her watch. She beckons the waiter. She’s paying the bill. At least that means one less expense to justify when Mariella reviews my monthly spending against the allowance I’m given by her. 

“Yeah about three months pregnant,” I say.

“She’s a bit old for all that, isn't she?” Mariella snorts, but she’s calmed down.

“Look, Angel, I’ve got to go and finish the interview. I’ll be back home as soon as I can. I love you.”

Later, when I do arrive back, I find Mariella lounging barefoot on the sofa in blue jeans and a red t-shirt. She sits up and folds her arms across her chest. Her beautiful Latina face is set, like I’m still not fully forgiven.

“You're not still annoyed at me are you?” I say. 

“You know I don’t like the idea of you being with Una.”

“I wasn’t with her, Mariella. I had no idea she’d be there. The interviewer had just gone to the toilet and Una spotted me on my own waiting.” I refrain from reminding Mariella that the journalist too, was female.

“I can’t believe you were with Una while I was at the mall thinking about you. While I was buying something for you. A gift you obviously don’t even deserve,” she says and her lips pout. 

That
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