WIFE NO.2

As I'd been ordered to I stood, only dressed in a leather corset and hold-up stockings, teetering on five inch heels in front of the full-length mirror. I took the opportunity to scan my appearance as objectively as I could. 

My name is Sarah and I'm married to Bob. I'm his second wife. He's a dynamic and forceful man. I'm in my middle thirties but have retained my figure, due to regular visits to a gym. My body is slender, hard-looking and my shapely breasts still poke out cheekily, the nipples are very long and thick almost too large for the size of my boobs. My waist, measuring twenty four inches, is only an inch or so more than when I was much younger. My bottom is firm and taut with no sign of sagging or cellulite. My legs are long and shapely. I wear my hair short which accentuate my large green eyes. Men seem to find me attractive and sexy looking. 

I'm sorry to have dwelled on my physical appearance but I wanted you to have a picture of me, in your mind, as you read the account of my current situation.

Bob barked out an order. Without hesitation I obeyed. My hands moved lightly across my flat tummy till my fingers reached my shaven mound. The fingertips slid further down so that they could part the lips of my pussy. In the mirror I could see the deep pink of my inner vaginal flesh. The lips were swollen and dotted with beads of thick, vaginal lubrication. The gold ring through my large clitoris gleamed in the light. I blushed as I realised that Bob and Monique could also see my arousal. Being hairless my open sex seems even more obscene.

Bob barked out another order and swiftly I slid down and lay on my back on the carpet. Following instructions I spread my legs wide apart and exposed my sex to him and the woman. Rising passion overwhelmed all of my sense of propriety and though I knew that I shouldn't act so lewdly I gave in completely to the intense and delight of being so fully dominated by my husband. Exquisite sensations were being created in my sex and womb from my lewdness and complete subservience. 

My fingertips pinned my sex lips back, exposing the throbbing bud of my clitoris. Whether its natural or it stems from playing with it so often but my clitoris is very long and thick and sticks way out. It could also be due to the weights my husband attaches to the ring which elongates my clit as I try to go on with my daily life. I couldn't bear to see the cruel expression on my husband's face so closed my eyes as two of my fingers slowly slipped up into the clinging wet channel of my love passage, as far as they could go. This is what he wanted me to do. I rotated them around making sure they were fully coated with my abundant sex juices before pulling them out, as ordered. Because of my fierce arousal they were indeed thickly coated with love juice which I smeared all over my clitoris. I gripped my love bud between my fingertips and pinched and rolled it hard as I pulled it out as far as it would stretch. 

As I exposed myself so obscenely I could hear my husband telling Monique that I was a slut to be used for one's pleasure and that he was looking forward to seeing her in action. I blushed fiercely, as I heard him talking, but at the same time was proud that he wanted to display me to another woman even if it was his first wife.

It wasn't long after the honeymoon that my domineering husband began to mould me into the kind of woman he wanted to spend his life with. He'd sensed a deep-rooted masochist streak in me and used it to train me until I'd become the perfect sex slave. However he'd become bored with my perfect subservience and he’d contacted his ex-wife who’d left him because she was a dominant like him preferring her own sex. What I‘m describing was her first visit and he was putting me through my paces for her benefit.

He knew that I'd always been disgusted by the idea of two women making love together and this was another way for him to test my complete obedience.

My clitoris seemed to be on fire and deep moans escaped from my open mouth as my bare bottom twisted on the carpet. The friction caused my buttocks to become very hot and the heat was transferred to my sex. My hot pussy tightly clasped the four teasing fingers even more urgently. Frantically my fingers stirred my pussy cream even more energetically, inside my vagina, while I continued using the pad of my thumb to roll my clit from side to side. I could feel that the inside of my thighs were moist with the pussy juices which were leaking out of my throbbing pussy. I was on the verge of climaxing when Bob, judging the moment precisely, barked out another order.

Immediately, without hesitation though my body was clamouring for fulfilment, my fingers moved away from my pussy. They were heavily coated with my pussy juice and I lifted them to my mouth and licked it off with my tongue, as my husband had ordered. That day my sex juices tasted rather creamy and nearly sweet.

I heard Monique sniggering as I licked off the last drop of the pungent cream from my fingers and I heard her say, to my husband, that I would soon find out that her juices tasted much better than mine.

A shiver of disgust swept through me as I realised that I would be ordered to lick her pussy and would have to obey or receive a sound thrashing then still have to do it. 

Suddenly the woman ordered me to look at her. She was standing in front of me wearing a Basque, which left her magnificent boobs bare. I could see that the nipples were engorged and very red. She was wearing shiny, leather boots, with very high heels. The outfit made her look Amazonian and frightening. Her cruel, catlike eyes scanned my body causing me to shiver with fright. Somehow I knew that she would be much more cruel them my husband and would punish me severely if there was any hesitation on my part to obey her orders.

Gruffly she told me to stand up. I was trembling all over with fear and anticipation. I felt like a slave on a block, at auction, as her eyes examined me from head to toe. She said that there was lot of room for improvement and, that if my husband would agree, she would train me till I was perfect. 

I shivered with fear, mixed with sexual arousal, as she came to stand next to me. I felt the tip of her fingernails stroking across the tips of my breasts. It felt as if I was in contact with a live wire and my nipples swelled with desire. My pussy was leaking like a tap and I could feel the sticky cream coating the inside of my thighs. I could feel the warmth of her breath against my skin causing it to pucker in goose bumps. 

She took both my breasts, in her hands, and squeezed them very hard, causing the nipples to throb even more violently. I groaned with delight, and fear, as she scrapped her fingernails across the tip of my nipples. The pain was incredible and I felt my body melting with fierce arousal. Once again pain was acting like an aphrodisiac. Monique pulled me closer till her mouth could slide over my breasts. Liquid heat burst inside my pussy, causing even more profuse cream to trickle out. Her fingers gripped my nipples squeezing them very hard causing me to moan with pain. Her eyes were blazing with lust and her full mouth was twisted with cruelty and desire. I closed my eyes as I felt her body brushing against mine. 

Strangely my former disgust, at being so intimate with another woman, had vanished and been replaced by a raving hunger for her to do so. I met her lips hungrily with mine when she kissed me. It was the first time I'd ever been touched so intimately by another woman but I responded as if I'd done it before. I sucked her tongue inside my mouth as if it had been Bob's. 

Monique rubbed the bulging mound of her pussy against mine, while mashing her bare boobs against mine. I could feel the coarse hair of her pubes being crushed against my hairless mound and becoming entangled in my clit-ring. The varied sensations were so sensuous that it made me ache for the taste of her flesh. Her hard nipples clashed with mine causing frissons of ecstasy to whip through my body. Her head slipped down and she brought my nipples to their full erect sizes, by sucking on them the she twisted elastic bands, around their base, causing them to stay fully engorged as her mouth moved further downward. 

One of her fingers slipped inside my pussy, which was so wet that there was no resistance, as her mouth reached my pussy. I felt the tip of her tongue run up the slit collecting some of my thick sex juice. I distinctly heard her swallowing it. My body was burning with desire. I discovered that I was shamelessly pushing my shaven pussy upward, toward her face. She shifted and slid along my body, pressing her body against mine, breasts to breasts, as she ground her moist sex mound against mine. 

Curling her fingers in my hair she pushed my face against her boobs. The firm flesh squashed against my face as her hands guided my parted lips from one nipple to the other. Feverishly, I took one nipple, into my hungry mouth, and sucked it hard before moving to the other one and doing the same to that one. The nipples were glowing bright red and glistening with my saliva when I'd finished. I cupped and squeezed her firm breasts in my hands making them balloon out so that I could ravage her nipples with my lips and tongue. I teased her nipples with the edges of my teeth causing her body to squirm and writhe in pleasure. Without warning she pushed me away and forced me flat on my back so that she could squad over my face. The muscles beneath the satiny skin of her bottom quivered as she ground her wet pussy harder and harder against my face so that my darting tongue could penetrate deep into the musky interior of her sex. 

My husband had joined us and was attacking my sex with his mouth and fingers. He gripped my clit-ring between his teeth and tug until it was elongated to its maximum stretch. I smeared my sticky love juice all over his face as I wrapped my legs around his head, trapping his nose, lips and tongue between the wet lips of my squishy pussy. I'm sure that he was probably having trouble breathing. 

I heard Monique moan with pleasure as I licked her wet, open pussy with renewed lust. She climaxed hugely. Her spasming pussy loosened allowing her sticky love juice to flood over my face and into my mouth. Eagerly I licked up every drop quickly swallowing her sex juices so that I could get more.

Monique finished climaxing and I felt her relax before she moved her pussy away from my face. I took a deep breath and licked up the sex juices from my lips. She said something to my husband and he moved away and she resumed her attack on my pussy. 

Her mouth returned to my pussy as she probed my bum hole until her middle finger penetrated all the way inside. Avidly she devoured my vaginal flesh, taking it deeper and deeper between her lips, as three fingers penetrated my pussy while the lone finger plundered my rectum. I felt my clit swell and become even more sensitive as it grew to a hard button between her lips. The tip of her tongue curl around the ring and jerked it causing pain to mix with the pleasure I was experiencing. My writhing body arched as my legs parted even wider, to allow her complete access. Her tongue slid its way from my moist pussy to my bum hole. She removed her finger from the tight hole so that her stiff tongue could penetrate deep inside my anus. I felt it retreat then her finger slide back again until the knuckle was pressed against the rim. Meanwhile her tongue was stroking my clitoris. She worked her tongue all over my pussy and bum hole until my clitoris was throbbing and pulsating making me feel almost as if it was a cock ready to ejaculate. 

I needed an orgasm, so intense were the sexy sensations which her tongue created in my body. Shamelessly I pressed my pussy up harder against the stiff invading tongue as she increased the speed of her licking. She added a fourth fingers inside my pussy and it felt as if it was going to split, as she moved four fingers in and out. I heard myself shrieking as I squashed my wet pussy against her face and hand. My hips pumped until my whole body was swept up in violent spasms. Somehow Monique managed to get her thumb, alongside her four fingers, and I felt her fist plunging all the way into my pussy, up to her wrist. My rotating hips ground my moist pussy against her open mouth. Hot juices, from my pussy, ran down her wrist and into her mouth and down the sides of her face and even into her hair. I felt her teeth closing around the ring and tugging it hard as her fist moved in and out of my pussy, as if it was a giant cock. She slipped another finger into my bottom so that she had two sliding all the way inside. Her fingernails were digging cruelly in the flesh of my bottom and I welcomed the pain. A third finger joined the first two.
I ground my clitoris against her mouth and my body stiffened and throbbed with incredible pleasure as a huge orgasm exploded. 

Monique sucked and licked even harder, running her tongue up and down my moist pussy, her fingers darting in and out of my bum hole and her fist in my pussy. She nipped my love button, with her teeth, causing my body to writhe frantically. My body went into spasms as a huge climax surged through my body in weakening waves. My whole being was centred in my gushing pussy. My eyes were tightly closed as I felt and heard Monique swallowing my juices. 

Meanwhile my husband was smacking my bottom hard causing sweet pain to blend with pleasure. The combined sensation was out of this world and, for a brief moment, I felt as if I would pass out from the incredible pleasure ravaging my body and soul. 

In time my breathing returned to normal as Monique slid off my body. My husband took my unresisting hand and lifted me to my feet and tied my hands together, with one of his ties. I knew that it was time to pay for the pleasure, he'd allowed me to experience. I welcomed it because I love him so very much. 

I was forced to stand and watch as they made love, in front of me. I even had to clean her pussy, with my tongue, after he'd filled it with his sperm.

Then he decided that I'd acted like a slut, by letting another woman seduce me, and he caned my bottom before handing me to her so that she could use a leather belt on my flaming buttocks.

The unholy alliance of Monique and my husband has brought a new dimension to my life and, though I'm often punished for tiny infractions, I wouldn't have it any other way.

They decided that they wanted a baby and, as he had a vasectomy before meeting me, he couldn’t be the father so together, without consulting me, they chose the donor, a huge Swedish man with the biggest cock I’ve ever seen. The impregnation was accompanied by intense pain and humiliation as Bob and Monique orchestrated every move. It took two weeks and I’d rather not try to remember the agony I suffered but I am now six months pregnant and really looking forward to nursing my baby.

I know that it's hard for anybody not that way inclined, to understand how a person can hand herself body and soul to another human being but it's something I need and I'm lucky that I have found a real man who fully understand my predilection.

