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Wives Report - Secret Sex Life 2



 



Her
Boy-Toy


You guys all know that Linda is a self-admitted slutwife. You know
that she very rarely misses the opportunity to get her mouth; pussy
and ass stuffed with new cock. Most of the time however, her
sexploits are planned out in advance (such as when she gets
together with my best friend) or at least when we go out "looking
for action". Some of the hottest times though, seem to come
completely out of nowhere; and that was the case with her last
experience.



 



At 42, Linda is stunning. 5'7" or so; 123 lbs; long wild brown hair
with blonde highlights. Her lips were made to suck cock and her
shaved pussy tastes like peaches (no lie). If you ask me, she looks
hotter today than when she was 25, and her sex drive is insatiable.



 



For the last few months, Linda has really started craving young
cock. She usually talks about finding a 24 or 25 year old to
service her every need; but finding the right "boy" had proven to
be a challenge.



 



In the neighborhood where we live, we used to have a 21 year old
boy who lived next door to us, with him mom. Mike was your
prototypical "surfer boy". He was about 6 feet tall, with a long
lean but very well-defined body. He had a perpetual deep bronze tan
which was the result of all the hours he spent at the beach. He had
long, messy blonde hair and Linda had always described him as being
a "pretty boy". He was really a pretty cool kid. He was handsome
and smart, and he knew it, so he had a bit of cockiness about him;
but he was always very respectful to me and my wife. I always
enjoyed talking with him, and I knew that Linda always enjoyed
looking at him.



 



Mike and his friends were always having cookouts and outside
parties (his mom was never home) and a few times Linda and I had
wandered over to hang out a bit. She absolutely loved all the
attention the young boys would give her, as well as the "MILF"
whispers we would always hear. Mike was certainly not shy. He would
typically be dressed in nothing but a pair of surfer shorts with no
shirt (as were most of the boys). Linda of course, loved going over
there in a pair of daisy dukes and a bikini top or something of
that sort. Nothing ever really came of it except some innocent
flirting, but I could tell that she was more and more lusting after
our young neighbor. She had fantasized about him (during our love
making) from time to time, and for a while had taken to screaming
out Mike's name when she would orgasm. We both knew nothing would
ever happen, as it was literally just too close to home, but it was
a smoking hot fantasy.



 



Alas, summer ended and Mike went off to college. His mom wound up
moving out of state, and I figured we had seen the last of him.
That was until last Sunday Night. It was about 8:00 PM and Linda
and I were just winding down the weekend out on our back deck.
Luckily it is somewhat secluded, so she was only wearing a pair of
"boy short" underwear from Victoria's Secret and a very see through
thin white shirt. We were drinking some Sangria, and I was starting
to really appreciate watching her suck on the booze-soaked fruit.
She knew she was teasing me, but I could tell by her clearly
visible nipples and the wet spot on her underwear that she was
thinking what I was thinking: "Let's go inside and screw."



 



Just then I heard the doorbell ring and we both groaned. I told her
not to worry about it and that I would go get rid of whoever it
was. I walked through the house and opened up the front door. There
stood Mike. True to form he was bare-chested and wearing nothing
but his surfer shorts and a pair of flip-flops. As I let him in, he
explained that he was out of school for the summer, and in town
visiting with some friends. As he was driving by, he decided that
he would stop in to say hello and tell us all about school. As I
walked him through the house to the back deck, he said that he
couldn't wait to see Linda. I told him that she would be very
pleasantly surprised to see him and that she just might not let him
leave. I thought about warning her as to his arrival, so she could
change into something a little bit more appropriate, but then I
figured, "What's the fun in that?"



 



As we walked through the back door, I said to Linda,



 



"Look what the cat dragged in."



 



When she saw him, she let out a squeal.



 



"MIKE, baby. Look at you. What a surprise!"



 



Linda jumped out of her chair, ran over to him and wrapped her arms
around his neck. She got up on her tippy-toes and gave him a quick
(but not entirely dry) peck on the lips. Mike slipped his hands
around her waist and pulled her close to his body. As they hugged
hello, I was completely aware that her nipples (the right one is
pierced) were up against Mike's bare chest, with nothing between
them but her "barely-there" tight shirt. As my wife and the boy
separated, you could clearly see her nipples and the outline of her
nipple ring as they fought to break through the thin material.



 



Just then, I guess Linda remembered what she was wearing (or not
wearing), because she looked down at herself and said that she
should probably go change. I quickly chimed in that it was so hot
out and besides, Mike had seen her in a bikini before so what was
the difference?



 



She said, "Well, alright. If you boys don't mind I'll leave this
on."



 



Mike laughed and said that he certainly didn't mind and that she
looked fantastic.



 



Linda sat back down and Mike and I took the two chairs directly in
front of her. I offered to get him something to drink, and Linda
teased that he wasn't 21 yet, so he couldn't have any of the
Sangria. She said if he was a good boy, maybe she would let him
suck on the fruit.



 



He looked her directly in the eyes (forcing his glaze away from her
breasts) and said,



 



"Oh, I'll be a good boy."



 



With that Linda stuck two fingers into her glass and pulled out a
Sangria-soaked orange. She handed it to Mike and he immediately put
it between his lips and sucked the fruit from the peel. The juice
of the orange trickled down his mouth and onto his chin, and Linda
took her finger and starting at his lips, slid it down to his chin
to wipe it clean. She then took the same finger and put it to her
own mouth, sucking down the last of the juice. It was amazing, in a
matter of minutes, the sexual tension on that deck was so thick
that you could cut it with a knife.



 



The three of us just sat there for a few seconds, none of us really
knowing what to say, when Linda broke the tension by telling me to
get the boy a glass and to pour him some Sangria. She told him that
he better not get drunk or he would have to sleep on our couch.



 



Things seemed to settle down a bit, as we were just hanging around,
sipping Sangria and talking about some of the stuff that had
transpired since the last time we had seen him. Mike talked about
his classes (they all sucked) and about the fraternity he had
joined. At some point during the conversation, Linda had stretched
one of her legs out to me and I was massaging her foot. Every once
in a while, she would let out a soft moan and tell me how good it
felt. After about ten minutes, she said that I just had to massage
the other foot (because it was jealous), but try as she might, she
just could not get herself in a comfortable enough position to give
me access.



 



She finally looked up at Mike and said, "Hell, you don't mind."



 



With that she stretched her leg out to him and rested her foot on
his thigh. We now had her "wishbone" style, with her legs spread
and one of her feet in each of our laps. We tried to keep the
conversation going, but having two men (or one man and one boy)
rubbing her feet was giving her too much pleasure to allow her to
concentrate. She now had her head draped back over her chair, and
was outwardly purring at our touches. Mike commented on her ankle
bracelet and she and I had a laugh when she told him that he would
really love it if he only knew what it meant.



 



I noticed that the pitcher of Sangria was empty so I excused myself
to go mix up another batch. Before returning to the deck, I decided
to sneak upstairs to get a glimpse out the back window of what was
going on in my absence. I was treated to an incredibly erotic
sight. Linda now had both legs stretched out towards Mike. She had
moved her chair closer to him and he was caressing her thighs. He
spent extra time on the inside of her thighs. His fingers would
roam to the very top of her thigh and then just before he would
reach her pussy, he would work them back down to her calf. One of
her feet was now clearly resting in his lap. She curled her toes
and brushed it along the outline of his cock; all the way down the
shaft to his balls. I could see him trying to adjust himself to
give her better access, and by now both of their heads were hung
back over their chairs. I watched this unfold for a few minutes and
noticed that my own cock was rock hard. I actually unzipped my
pants and started rubbing myself while watching my wife rub this
boy's cock and balls with her foot. Linda then took both her feet
and placed them on either side of his dick. She was now all but
jerking him off through his shorts with her feet.



 



I knew that if I continued to watch my wife showing our ex-neighbor
what a slut she really was, and if I continued to rub my own cock,
that I was bound to cum sooner rather than later. So, I zipped up
and rambled back downstairs and out to the deck; hard-on and all,
with a fresh pitcher full of Sangria in my hands.



 



They must have both completely forgotten that I was alive, because
I obviously startled them when I made my return. Linda literally
jumped and pulled her legs off of Mike so that her knees were up
against her tits. Mike, for his part made no effort to hide his
erection. I almost did a double-take as I saw the size of his cock
through his shorts. At that point I knew there was no way that my
whore was going to let this boy leave without fucking her. I looked
at my bride and commented that she looked mighty thirsty, as I
poured all three of us another glass. Linda was quite flustered.
Her breathing was shallow and her face was beet red. When Mike
reached for his glass, Linda looked at me and just sort of shrugged
her shoulders as if to say,



 



"Sorry, honey. I just have to have him."



 



She then turned to Mike and said with a devilishly slutty look,



 



"Want another one of my oranges?"



 



With that she deftly lifted her shirt over her head, reached
directly into the pitcher for an orange, and squeezed it onto first
one and then the both of her nipples. Mike's mouth dropped open and
all he could say was,



 



"Wow!"



 



He looked over at me and I gave him "the nod".



 



He went for the pierced nipple first, gently tracing her areola
with his tongue and then sucking the entire nipple into his mouth.
He gave her other tit the same treatment and while doing so he
reached down and rubbed her pussy through her boy-shorts. Linda
pulled his head into her cleavage and let him lick and suck both of
her tits. She then guided his lips to hers and began sucking on his
tongue. They were both standing now, and Mike's hands were all over
my gorgeous wife. He had one hand down the back of her shorts and
was grabbing her ass, while the other hand was down the front,
stroking her pussy. They were making out like high school kids.
Linda was tracing his lips with her tongue and playing with the
snap on the front of his shorts.



 



She looked him straight in the eyes and said,



 



"You know baby boy, it's only fair that since I let you suck on my
fruit that you return the favor and let me suck on yours."



 



He stammered a bit but reached down into his glass and came out
with a slice of apple. He presented it to Linda, but she just shook
her head and said,



 



"Not really what I had in mind."



 



She then proceeded to get down on her knees right in front of him
and slide his shorts over his ass and down to his ankles. He was
not wearing any underwear, so as she released his 21 year old cock,
it sprung up and out and slapped up against her cheek. I was right;
his cock was incredible. Now I didn't measure it, but it had to be
eight inches long and as thick as my wrist. She reached for her
glass and poured about half of her Sangria over his cock and balls.
She then started doing what she does best. Suck dick. She would
rotate from teasing the tip with her tongue to totally deep
throating him down to his balls. She had one hand on his ass,
running her fingers up and down the crack and one hand gently
milking his balls into her mouth. Mike had his hands on either
sides of her head and was starting to get into a rhythm of fucking
her face. He said that she had no idea how long he had fantasized
about this, and Linda rewarded him by dipping her head below his
cock and taking his huge set of balls completely in her mouth.



 



Watching her lick and suck this kid's balls was almost too much for
me to take. I literally had to turn away before I came in my pants.



 



She looked up into his eyes and told him how fucking good he
tasted. She then put the tip of his cock onto her outstretched
tongue and started stroking him into her mouth. Then, she said
those five magic words:



 



"Please, cum in my mouth."



 



I saw the pre-cum start to build on the tip of his dick, and my
slutty wife licked it up as if she hadn't had a drink in weeks.
Then the head of Mike's cock got huge and with no warning he
started to cum in buckets. Linda caught the first few shots
directly in the back of her throat as she continued to jerk him off
into her mouth. She drank him down until he pulled back a bit and
continued to cum all over her face and then her tits. He came for
what must have been 45 seconds straight, and when he was finally
finished Linda was a mess. She had his cum in her hair; on her
forehead; on her lips, chin and cheeks. His cum was dripping down
her tits to her belly. Just for good measure, she put his still
hard cock back into her mouth and cleaned him with her tongue. It
was a glorious sight.



 



Without wiping herself off, Linda finally stripped off her
underwear and was now standing in front of her young stud
completely naked. She said,



 



"It is SO my turn."



 



Then she sat back down on her chair, put her legs up on the both of
the arms and told him to lick her pussy. Mike got on his knees and
buried his face in my Linda. He must have had a lot of practice in
college, because he was a master. He would nibble on her clit while
putting a thumb inside of her. He had his hands underneath her ass
and was pulling her onto his face. He would gently lick her ass and
thrust his tongue in and out of her pussy until she was on the
brink of orgasm. She put up with the teasing for a bit, but soon
she grabbed him by the back of the head while thrusting her pussy
up towards his mouth. As she began to cum all over his face, she
screamed and moaned so loudly that I was afraid that someone would
call the cops. He licked and slurped up her juices as she shivered
and shook with excitement.



 



Before I knew what was happening, she took Mike by the hand and
they both entered the house. As I followed, Linda looked back at me
and said,



 



"He is going to fuck me in our bed, honey. Come watch."



 



Once in the bedroom, Linda had Mike lie down on his back on our
bed. She reached into the nightstand and came out with a condom
which she rolled over his thick cock. Facing him, she climbed up on
his thighs and guided his hardness inside of her. As each inch of
his cock disappeared into her pussy, she would let out a deep moan.
She told him that she was going to take him balls deep, and before
long that's exactly what she was doing. She was now bouncing up and
down on his cock; riding him like a mechanical bull. He had his
hands on her tits, playing with her nipples, and she was reaching
around and teasing his balls with her fingers. Linda bent over him
so that her tits were now in his face, and Mike responded by
sucking her nipples yet again. Linda started to increase the pace
and after about five minutes or so she started her second crashing
orgasm of the evening. She told him that she was cumming all over
his big cock. Her entire body was convulsing in what looked like
lightning bolts of ecstasy.



 



Mike slid out from beneath her and turned her on her belly. He made
her get on all fours as he entered her from behind. He fucked her
like this for almost an hour. He would fuck her slow and deep for a
while and then he would pound her hard. All the while she was
begging him not to stop. He would slap her on the ass from time to
time and when he asked her if she liked being fucked like a slut,
that set her over the edge again. As she started cumming for the
third time, he pulled out of her pussy and slipped his cock into
her ass. I could not believe how easily she took his entire cock
deep into her ass. The orgasm she was in the middle of took on epic
proportions. I can honestly say that I have never seen my wife cum
so long; so loud; and so good. As she continued to shudder, Mike
pulled out of her ass and pulled off his condom. He started to cum
all over her ass and thighs. He came on her back and it even shot
all the way up to the back of her neck.



 



They both collapsed on the bed; completely worn out. The little
whore had outdone herself again, and Mike was about the happiest
guy I ever met. We hung out for a while longer, but he wound up
leaving an hour or so later. I'm sure to tell his buddies about his
latest conquest. Linda is pretty turned on by the fact that by now,
there are a bunch of 21 and 22 year olds around town who definitely
know that she is a hotwife and a slut; and that anything is
possible.



 



Oh by the way, we have invited Mike to spend some of his winter
break with us. Linda can't wait. Although this time he was camera
shy, I'll see what I can do about getting some pictures next time
around.








A Strange
Fantasy


Are you sure that this is what you want, my beautiful and sexy wife
Becky said to me. I think so, was my reply to her question. You
see, I came home from work last Tuesday and found that my wife had
discovered my collection of stories and other down loadings from
the Internet. She had apparently viewed and read all or most of the
articles that I had saved on hotwifing.



 



I didn't realize that I had married such a wimpy pervert, she said
sarcastically. I bowed my head in shame and said nothing. Does this
stuff really turn you on, she asked as she threw the erotic stories
into my face. Do you really think that you could handle it if I had
a lover? Again I replied that I thought so. You think so huh, well
little dick you had better be sure. I'm no slut, she said. If I
decide to do this you will be sorry.



 



Becky went on to inform me that she would like to give me what I
wanted and have an affair. She also told me that if she did, it
would only be with whomever she chose. I also intend it to be a
long-term affair, she stated. It will cost you also, I'm going to
need new fuck clothes and I also want a new car, a hot car.



 



The next afternoon I purchased a shiny new red Miata convertible
for Becky. A sexy little sports car for a sexy little wife, I
thought. Becky was impressed with the car and wanted to take it out
shopping for new fuck clothes she said. We hit all of the hottest
clothing stores and sexy lingerie outlets. She had me buy some
wonderfully sexy outfits to wear on her dates. The only thing Becky
needed now was a lover.



 



I want someone who is young, handsome and better than you in bed,
she said. If I'm going to do this, I'm going to do it right. It
shouldn't be too hard to find a replacement for you darling, Becky
said with a smirk. I know dear, you deserve a real man, I said in
shame. Thursday is ladies night at Yancees, I'll find me a lover
there, she said. Now what hottie outfit should I wear, she asked?



 



If you'll let me pick it out on Thursday, I'll make sure that you
are the hottest, most sexy married woman there, I told Becky. You
are going to make me hot aren't you hubby. You want me to attract
all of the young studs don't you? You want one of those young studs
to cuckold you too, don't you my little hubby. You want to dress me
up as a hot Barbie doll to find a stud Ken to be her man, Barbie's
new lover, don't you, she teased. She got the reaction she was
looking for. I was as hard as a pebble.



 



Thursday finally arrived. Becky was soaking in the bathtub when I
got home from work and as I approached the bathroom, I could smell
the perfumed oil drops that she had placed in the water. I lightly
tapped on the partially closed door hoping to be allowed to enter.
Come in honey, my sweet wife said. Stepping into the bathroom I saw
a sight that I will remember forever. My sexy gorgeous wife lying
in the water. She is 5'-7 and around 117 lbs. Her breasts are a 36d
and they were just floating atop the water, begging to be suckled.
Her long sexy legs spread slightly to give me a brief glimpse at
her newly shaved smooth vagina. I kneeled at the side of the tub
quietly so as not to disturb my precious wife's bath.



 



Do you still want me to make you into a cuckold, she asked? I
nodded. Why do you want to see another man take possession of my
pussy, she wondered? I think that you deserve a real man that can
satisfy you, make you a complete woman, I replied. The thought of
another man taking your pussy just makes me hard, I whimpered. I
could see that Becky was lightly rubbing her clit as I told her of
my desires.



 



Are you hard, she asked? Yes dear, very hard was my reply. Pull it
out and show Barbie how turned on you are, she said. I fumbled with
my trousers and managed to extract my little dicky for her
inspection. Use your fingers and stroke it for me, she said. I
started masturbating in front of my wife as she played with
herself. I'm dreaming of my lover cucky. Ken is putting his big
cock in Barbie's pussy, Becky stated. Ken is fucking me good. He's
deep inside my body; I'm going to fall in love with his large cock
baby! Ken is going to take me away from you, I'm going to be his
wife now, she teased. Is that what you want, for me to be Ken's
wife, she asked?



 



The cum was boiling in my small sac. I was stroking as fast as I
could, wanting to feel the release of pressure. Stop right now, my
wife yelled! It took all of my strength to stop the pleasure that I
was feeling. Pre cum was dripping from the head of my dick and
running back down the outside of my shaft. Becky cradled my full
sac in her dainty hand as sperm oozed out of the eye of my penis.
You want to cum don't you, she asked? Please, I begged. Your not
allowed to cum she said angrily. Becky then squeezed my balls
sharply and laughed as I doubled up in pain.



 



Go away and let me finish my bath, she said. She also said that
while I was gone, I could lay out something hot for Barbie to wear
tonight. I slowly turned and carefully walked out of the room. My
full balls were hurting from the sweet torture that my wife had
performed. Becky was laughing as I struggled to walk upright. My
small dick had now shrunk from the pain but I still had the feeling
of needing to cum.



 



Taking my time, I made some decisions on how to dress Barbie. Hot
pink will be good I thought. Maybe the white lace bustier and white
stockings will be a perfect match too. I put my ear to the bathroom
door to make sure that Becky was still in the tub. Satisfied that
she was, I took down my pants and started rubbing her new white
silk panties around my dick and sore balls. I wrapped the silky
panties around my shaft and started stroking up and down. The
smooth silk felt wonderful against my skin.



 



What in the fuck are you doing, screamed my wife! I'm sorry dear, I
just need to ejaculate, I whined. Don't use my new fucking panties
to satisfy your perverted desires asshole, use these dirty panties,
she said as she tossed them towards me. That's it honey, fuck my
dirty panties you little pussy boy, she said. You like fucking my
sexy underthings don't you, you pervert. Becky now stood beside me,
she was naked and smelled wonderful. She took hold of my
panty-covered dick and started squeezing. You want to wear my dirty
panties wimp, huh! do you, she teased.



 



Are you going to cum soon, she whispered as she was kissing my
neck? Yes I am dear, real soon, I replied. Feel my pussy honey,
feel how wet Barbie's pussy is as she thinks about big bad Ken
fucking her, she taunted. Becky was really squeezing my shaft hard,
wadding the panties up tightly around my dick. I was running my
fingers through her moist pussy lips and was just about to slide a
finger into her body when she abruptly stopped her administrations
to my aching member.



 



I want to try something that I had read about, she said. She walked
over to her closet and appeared to be looking for shoes on the
bottom. This will do, she said. She approached holding a pair of
high heels that lace up. She sat on the bed and started removing
one of the thin black laces from a high heel. Come here honey, she
called, Barbie wants to do something. I watched as she made a slip
knot at one end of the lace and then threaded the other end through
the hole that she had made. She told me to stand still. She
proceeded to place the noose over my small dick and push it to the
base of my shaft. She wrapped it around under my small ball sac and
once her devise was in place she pulled it tight. The string had
pulled my balls up tight against the base of my shaft. It was not
as uncomfortable as I feared it would be. She then wound the
remaining string in circles around the rest of the slipknot and my
dick making it impossible to pull loose. It squeezed a little more
but was still bearable.



 



How does that feel, she asked? My hard little dick bounced under
the pressure but I told her that it felt ok. What is this supposed
to do, I asked? It will prolong your erection, maybe this way I'll
orgasm before you prematurely ejaculate. Now honey, be a good
little boy and lay down on the bed and mommy will fuck you. Oh boy!
I had been waiting for this all day. Finally I was going to make
love to my wife.



 



I lay down and my wife straddled my hips. I looked down and noticed
that my dick was turning red and I could feel it throbbing. Becky
reached between her legs and grasped my shaft aiming it at her
entrance. Are you ready, she asked? I eagerly nodded and she
started to slide slowly down my shaft. I was half way in (about 3
inches or so) when she stopped. Oh honey, your little dickey is
throbbing in my cunt, can you feel it, she asked? Yes my love, and
it feels fantastic, I answered. I'm going to fuck you now, she
stated, fuck you really hard.



 



Becky sat down hard impaling my shaft. Ouch I screamed, your
smashing my balls. She glared down at me and said, I know then she
giggled. She kept up her pace as I tried to support her weight,
trying to keep her pussy from contacting my balls. She laughed
loudly as she bounced as hard as she could. Often I would lose my
grip on her waist and she would slam down hard atop my tender nuts
laughing loudly. Finally she tired and flopped down beside me. Man
my full swollen sac sure hurt! See I told you it would help your
premature ejaculation problem. She was right, we had been fucking
for at least two minutes and I still hadn't squirted. It still felt
like I was going to though.



 



You're almost like a real lover now, she said. Crawl over here
between my legs and fuck me like a real man would fuck his wife,
fuck Barbie like Ken is going to, she teased. I immediately assumed
the position between my wife's spread open legs. My dick, still red
and throbbing, needed no assistance in finding her opening. I
penetrated her pussy slowly. I could not fully impale myself
because of my bound testicles. I was trying to keep the correct
distance needed to not crush them into pieces. She wrapped her long
slender legs around my waist and locked her heels.



 



Every in stroke I made she would jerk her legs trying to make me go
deeper. The first few times she did this caught me off guard and it
caused me severe pain as my balls contacted the outer lips of her
tight vagina, so I made it a point to try and figure when she was
going to do it. She really laughed and giggled when I would forget
allowing her to squash my balls into her pussy lips. She was really
turned on by the thought of crushing my nuts I guess.



 



We settled into a rhythm and she quit trying to bust me thank god.
She reached down between our bodies and started rubbing her clit.
She was kissing on my throat and begging for me to ejaculate inside
her. For the first time ever. She started to have an orgasm (albeit
a small one) from my penetrations. Never had I been able to achieve
this act. After she came down from her cum, she reached even
further back and started teasing and massaging my swollen aching
sac with her dainty hands.



 



Cum in me Ken, shoot your fuck juice deep in Barbie's cunt, she
mewled. I moaned loudly as she teased. Come-on Jamie, fill you're
wifey's pussy with sperm, shoot it all inside me. Do it, do it now,
she ordered. I was pumping wildly. The pressure was building up.
Yes, I was going to finally ejaculate. I felt the cum churning in
my tethered and tortured bag. It felt wonderful as the ejaculate
entered into my tube. I'm going to cum baby, I informed my sexy
bride. I slammed down hard, not even noticing the discomfort I
caused to my balls. Becky locked her legs as tight as she could
trapping me inside her writhing body.



 



Then it happened. I stopped all movement instantly. Becky was
squeezing hard with her powerful thigh muscles. She was laughing as
the pain hit me. My balls were jerking uncontrollably, trying to
force the pent up sperm from my testicles. My wife was thrusting
her hips up, fucking my dick as I tried to separate our bodies. I
watched as she had another orgasm as I was being what I can only
describe as feeling castrated. Using all my strength I had managed
to separate our bodies. I fell back and was desperately trying to
remove the string that my loving little wife had used to harness my
manhood.



 



She continued to giggle as tears streamed down my face. Unable to
remove the cord, I just held onto my very full and very painful
sac. My balls were still contracting but the sperm could just not
exit. Becky was reaching for my dick and was trying to jack me off
as I writhed in pain. She would grab my little dick and stroke it,
laughing as I screamed in pain. The next 10 minutes was pure hell.
Becky had returned to the bathroom to finish preparing for her date
and I stayed balled up on the bed. She came back into the room with
a pair of scissors. She was dressed in the white lace bustier,
stockings and high heels. She looked like an angel but I knew
better.



 



Poor little hubby, does it hurt badly? To make matters worse, she
was pouting like a little girl as she said it. If you're a good
boy, I'll cut the string, she said. I'll be good, I begged.
Promise, she pouted as she twisted one high-heeled shoe. I promise,
now get this off me, I said. I rolled onto my back and my hard
little dick stood straight out. Becky grabbed my dick and once
again giggled as I winced in pain. She slid the scissors under the
edge of the shoestring behind my swollen ball sac. Do you love me,
she asked? Yes, now please hurry up, I demanded. Say it, tell me
you love me, she retorted. I love you Becky, I replied. Maybe I
should just cut your cute little balls off instead, would you let
me neuter you, you little faggot? No please I begged.



 



Snip! The string flew apart and cum gushed from my aching balls
shooting higher than I ever remember. Some of the jism landed on my
face, which got another laugh from my wife. The pain was still
there but thankfully it wasn't as severe. My tortured penis was
finally starting to wilt. My wife picked up the panties that I was
previously masturbating into and threw them in my face. Wash these
panties when your done you little shit, she barked. I was still
balled up in the fetal position as I rubbed the soft silk of her
panties on my battered little ball sac.



 



Becky retrieved her new white silk panties and stepped into them.
With watery eyes I watched as she slowly and deliberately teased me
as she covered her shaved pussy with the white lace. Does it still
hurt my wittle hubby, she pouted. Why did you do this to me, I
cried. She then said, it will keep you from getting an erection and
jacking off while I'm out dating tonight. For how long, I
whimpered. I don't know or care for how long, she said. She also
said that it could possibly be a permanent condition.



 



She stepped into her hot pink mini dress and demanded that I zip
her up. After doing so, she went to her make up table and started
making herself pretty. After she was done, she turned to me and
asked if Barbie looked sexy. From my position on the bed I said
that yes, Barbie is a real doll baby. She stood up and told me to
come over to her and put the high-heeled pumps onto her precious
feet. I slowly hobbled towards her only to hear her giggle at my
pain and discomfort.



 



After putting her in heels, I stood to kiss her. She was as tall as
I was in her 5-inch heels and I had to strain to stand upright. I'm
going to go out and find a lover cucky, she whispered. Now kiss
your hot little wife good bye, she taunted. I was trying to push my
tongue into her mouth when she told me that only a real lover was
allowed to kiss her that way. She then kneed me in the groin as
hard as she could. Becky strutted out of the house laughing as I
once again lay on the floor in pain.


OEBPS/Images/bod_cover.jpg
HOTV_\I!FING CH EATING WIFESHARING

POPPY WALKER






