
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Insatiable Boss 3

A Whole New Cuck

By Jane Snow


Silence filled the air as I nibbled on my lower lip and stared at my husband.  He was shaking, just a little, his face stoic, but showing signs of anger.  I kept my mouth shut, letting him process the words that I had said moments ago.  He shifted his weight from one foot to the other as he began to tap on the countertop of our kitchen island in the center of the room.

“So... let me get this right...  You went to the convention and slept with the new intern?”  He finally murmured.

“Yes.”

“I...  I can’t believe...  After all these years of marriage, you cheated?  Is this the first time?”  He questioned, his voice trembling slightly.

“Yes, it was the first time, but Ben, I wouldn’t call it cheating.  I’d call it pleasing myself, because that’s all it was.  I’ve been aching for some wild sex and I got it out of my system,” I replied.

“Wild sex?  Really?!”

“I’m still in love with you Ben.  Think of it as me bringing a dildo to the convention, I’m sure you wouldn’t have had any problem with that,” I started.

“Yeah but a dildo and a man are two different things!”

“Not if I harbor zero feelings for the man and only want the tool between his legs.  And, look, remember that time, a couple of years ago?  We were having a couple bottles of wine talking about our fantasies?”  I asked.

“Huh?  Why are you bringing that up?”  Ben questioned, taking a step back.

“Because, your biggest fantasy was seeing me with another man, specifically a black man,” I reminded.

“Yeah well... I mean, I was drunk...”

“And that’s usually when the truth comes out.”

“Okay, but... what I meant was that I wanted to see it, not that you go off and sleep with a black man behind my back,” he responded.

“Well, that’s the thing, I want to invite the intern over and you can watch,” I said as I leaned against the kitchen island and crossed my arms.

“Huh?!  What?!”  My husband replied, taken aback by my suggestion.  

While he genuinely looked confused, I still saw a spark in his eyes, just a little tinge of lust that glimmered.  He took a deep breath and crossed his arms, rubbing his elbows as he looked down at the ground.  I could tell he was slowly getting warm to the idea of watching me with a big black man.

“Are...  are you at least... you know... keeping it safe?”  He asked, still looking down.

“Hm?  Like putting on a rubber?  Of course!”  I responded.

Ben sucked in his lips and then licked them as he placed one hand on the kitchen island.  He tapped on it as he continued to stare down at the ground.  His mannerisms began to change a bit as he straightened his body a bit, as if he were opening up.

“I mean... it was a fantasy but...  Just thinking about it becoming a reality... it’s...”  He started as he looked up at me.

“It’s exciting, isn’t it?”  I asked.

He sighed and shook his head, “no, I...  I feel a little dejected.  I mean, was I not good enough in bed?”

“What?  No,” I lied, knowing that at best, he was mediocre.  “Like I said, there are no feelings, I just had to get my rocks off.  It’s like trying to compare yourself to a dildo,” I continued.

“Yeah but... it’s different,” he murmured.

“Sure, yes, one’s an object and the other is, well, a person, but that’s it Ben.  At the end of the day, I come home to you, and I love you.  I’m still in love with the person I married.  Your kind heart, your openness, your love for the future.  You’re that glass half full that I need in my life,” I said, watching as he began to smile, his eyes lighting up at my words.

“And I’m sorry if you feel hurt.  But I swear, it was just me playing with a toy.  And now, I want you to be able to enjoy the experience too, I mean, we both know it’s one of, if not the biggest, fantasy you have of me,” I continued.

“Oh... wow, um.”

My husband was obviously at a loss for words as he stared at me.  He took a deep breath and gently bit his lower lip.  I shifted my weight from one foot to the other as I waited patiently for his next words.  When nothing came out, I licked my lips and tapped on the kitchen island.

“So, why don’t you think about it, hm?  I’ve got a long day at work today, Jerry has been on my ass about this deal with Anthetics.  And obviously, I need it to go well for me to get that promotion.”

“Is uh... the intern going to be there?”  Ben inquired.

“Well, yes, he works there.  Don’t worry, we keep it professional at work, and he has no feelings towards me either.  It’s honestly just a transactional thing,” I replied.

“Okay...  Yeah, let me think on it,” Ben said.

I smiled and gave him a big hug before kissing him on the lips.  “Don’t take too long.  I mean, we’ve got nothing planned this weekend, might be a good time to have him over, give you a show...”  I teased as I ran my hand against his crotch.

“Oh wow...” He gasped as I gently rubbed his manhood.

I gave him another kiss on the lips before heading out of the kitchen.  “Get whatever you want for dinner, I’m probably going to be really late, got a shit ton of paperwork to get through,” I said before heading out of the house.  He nodded, remaining silent in the kitchen as I left for work.

***
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My phone buzzed while I was finishing up one of the documents I had to complete.  I glanced over, saw the name and quickly answered.  “Hi Tiana!”  I greeted.

“How are you doing?”  She asked.

“Well, this deal with Anthetics is kicking my ass and we’re still on day 1!”  I responded back.

There was a small chuckle on the other end of the line.  “Nothing you can’t handle, I hope,” she replied.

“Of course.”

“I knew you were the right choice to go with.  Look, now that the NDAs are all clear, I was thinking we could grab lunch or dinner sometime, go through the details of our project and where we need collaboration,” Tiana said.  “I have a couple of other places I need to visit, but I’m planning on going to Austin two weeks from now.  You think you’ll be free then?”

“That sounds great!  I’ll get Sarah to schedule something ASAP.  What kind of food do you like?”

“Hm...  I’m not much for those fancy restaurants.  Just a simple hole in the wall is fine, maybe some real barbeque.  I can’t seem to find a good place up here in Manhattan,” Tiana answered.

“You got it.  Sarah will find the best hole in the wall barbeque place around,” I replied with a small smile.

“Great!  I’ll see you then!”  Tiana said before hanging up.

I leaned back in my chair, took a deep breath, and then focused my attention back to the documents I needed to complete.  As soon as my fingers touched the keyboard, my boss, Jerry, strolled in, huffing and puffing.  He looked like he was ready to whip up a storm as he rushed into my office and closed the door.

“Oh no, Jerry, you have got to let me finish these,” I started, barely looking up at him.

“Rachel, I heard from a couple friends of mine that the government usually wants to work with men, preferably ex-military, or former government officials.  Are you sure you’re up for this?”  He asked, not even registering my request.
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