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Opening Words
'So tell me, how did it go last night?'

'Well, Sam, | told him that | was so pissed off with that affair as well as all the lies and
deceptions that | am going to leave him.'

'What the fuck did he say to that?"!

'Well, you were right... he begged for me to stay, he did all he could to persuade me.
| reckon that he might actually mean it as well.'

'| take it that you didn’t tell him about your little affairs... you know with Pete from the
gym and Robert a year ago?'

'Of course not! Jesus, Sam, what sort of an idiot do you really think that | am. What
he does and what | do are two different things. If he’s too stupid to realise that | am
having a little cock on the side, then he’s getting what he deserves!

'Kelly, you're such a bitch, really you are! Ever since school, you’ve been playing this
game and got away with it too. When you married | really thought that those days

were gone, but you just kept going...'

'New rules, but the game goes on, Sam, the game goes on. In fact | was thinking that
there might be a little twist to add to the rules...'

'What do you mean?'

'Well you remember how | was going out with Ray in college and then two-timed him
with Steve?'

'Remember? Of course! | just remember the look on Ray’s face when you made him
watch you kiss Steve behind the science block and made him weep as you told him
that Steve’s cock was bigger and that was why you had decided to allow him to fuck
you, but that you’d allow Ray to watch if he liked.'

'Ray ran off crying like a baby...'

'So what are you up to?'

'Well | was wondering if little hubby could play the part of Ray and Pete from the gym
could play the part of Steve?'

"You wouldn’t?"



'l would, in fact the more that | think about it, the better it sounds to me.'

'So, you actually tell him that you’re having an affair, that you have a lover?'

'Why not? | can pass it off as a trade for his affair and then see how it goes. | just
have to work out how to make sure that hubby doesn’t walk off in a huff and that
Pete knows all about the game that I'm playing.'

"They’ll both never go for it.'

'| bet that they will. It's gonna be fun...'

'OK, so what'’s the stake?"

'Oh, I'll think of something.'

'You are so devious, Sam. What do you know that | don’t?'

'‘Just one small thing... if you’re game for the bet then I'll tell you. I'll give you a day to
find out or guess...'

'Shit, Sam. You know that | love you, but you really push the envelope.'

"Then I'll seal it with a loving kiss..."



The Bet

'So, how did it go then?'

'l told him that | really fancied Pete.'

'Jesus, what the fuck did he say to that then?’

'Well, he wasn’t happy at all about it, but he thinks that I'm just playing a game."
"You are!'

'Yes but the game is not the one that he thinks that I’'m playing.’

'Did you tell him that you were going to ask Pete out?'

'Not straight away, first we had a discussion about his little sideways indiscretions."
'‘Ah, | get it! You first had to browbeat him a little...'

'Yep, it was much easier than | thought that it was. In the end | walked out on him
and told him that | wanted to try a different partner just like he did.'

'What was his reaction to that then?'

'He shouted at me and then | told him not to wait up for me ‘cos | was going to the
gym.'

'He’ll think that you were just getting your own back by winding him up.'

'Not when | get back he won’t!'

'Are you really going for this? Have you thought about the bet?'

'Of course, | think we have to consider the stakes.'

'OK then, but to win you have to get hubby to watch you get fucked by Pete to win.'
'Of course, that’s the whole idea.’

'So what're the stakes?'

'l was almost tempted to make it a dollar like in that film, “Trading Places’.'



'What, you mean the one where the two old guys destroy Dan Aykroyd’s life for a
dollar bet?'

"That’s the one...'

'No, | reckon that you’ll never manage it and | don’t want just a symbolic dollar!'
'OK then, how about if you win I'll be yours for a week?'

'‘Mine? In what way?'

'‘Anything you like!"

'If you think that that’'s a good idea then I'll really make you suffer for a week!'

'l know that you will, but of course the return will be true!'

'Anything?'

'Of course anything... I'll have you as a maid and do all sorts of horrible things to
you!'

'You won’t win, and I'll have you naked for a week while you serve me in a thousand
immoral ways!'

'OK then that’s the bet. If hubby watches me fucking Pete without leaving me then |
win, otherwise you win. Let’s say, I've got two days to manage it!'

'How am | going to know that you managed it?'
'| guess that I'll just have to film it then!
'OK then, Sam, then you’d better make sure that you win.'

T will...!



Cuckoo

'So, how did it go?'

'I'll tell you in a moment, Kelly. First | need a glass of wine!'

'Ah, you lost?'

'l just need a glass of red, there’s a lot to tell you.'

'OK now. You’ve got the wine, tell me all about it.'

"It was the strangest night I've ever spent in my life.'

'Start at the beginning and I'll pour myself a glass as well.'

'Well it goes something like this. | left you in the wine bar where we decided the bet
and went to the gym. Of course Pete was there, he’s my personal trainer and | had
an appointment. While | worked out, | told him that hubby was away and invited him
to the house for a fuck.'

'He went for it?'

'Of course he did, in fact we hadn’t fucked for a week and he was pretty desperate to
get his hands on the goods. So it was just before midnight when we got back to my
place. Pete was groping me in the car all the way back. With one hand he undid my
bra and had me half undressed before we got home.'

'Where hubby was waiting?"'

'I knew that he’d be in bed by eleven, he was on early shift the next day, so Pete and
| snuck in in the dark. | was giggling and he was trying to have me stripped and
ready for action by the time that we got into the sitting room. | just managed to
balance my phone to record the action before he stepped out of his trousers.'

'‘Jesus, Sam, what the fuck happened when the cuckolded husband appeared?'

'It was wonderful Kelly; he opened the door of the living room to find me bend over
the sofa with Pete fucking me from behind, so | got to see his face as he opened the
door. He just stood there in his pyjamas staring at us fucking. | came just from the

look on his face.'

'And Pete?'



'He almost pulled free, | really thought that he was about to stop, but | shouted, ‘Fuck
me and ignore my wanker of a husband’ and he managed to keep thrusting. In fact
he came into me with a rush and gasped with the climax. It was perfect!'

'What happened next? I'm almost wet with anticipation...’

'Pete pulled out and | beckoned hubby to take his turn at the glory hole that was
already dripping with Pete’s come.'

'Did he?'

'He did, but that wanker of a husband is nothing compared to Pete! Pete has twice
the cock and twice the talent. | had to frig myself to come again while Pete watched
with a strange smile on his face.'

'What do you mean?'

'He got off again watching me get fucked as | called my husband seven sorts of shit
while he fucked me. Pete actually managed to come again while | gave my little
hubby a hard time.'

'All this is on film?'

'Of course! Hubby didn’t manage to come, in fact the sight of Pete’s monster cock in
his hands seemed to be putting him off, so | climaxed again and so did Pete, but
poor little hubby had to be satisfied with nothing at all.’

'So, then what happened?'

'Well | packed hubby off to bed and kissed Pete goodbye.'

'So how long did it last?"

'Just fifteen minutes from the time that Pete walked in to when he left, but I've
decided that it is going to happen again. And again.’

"You’re going to do it again? Sam, you're the limit, here let's see the evidence!'
'Have a look for yourself!'
'Wow, Pete is massive, how do you fit him all in?'

'He just knows how to use what God gave him...'



'‘Jesus, there’s your hubby, shit, he’s just staring!'
'He knows when he’s beat!'
'So how are you going to manage it again?'

'Well you lost the bet, so next time I’'m going to catch hubby in bed with you and then
Pete is going to have a ball, or rather hubby is!'

"You want me to fuck your husband?’

'"You promised and | told you that you were going to do some immoral things for me!'
'l thought I'd win!'

'| discussed it with Pete, he reckons that having my inane husband sucking his cock
while you pull him off will make him mine forever. You only have to do it for a week
and then the debt is paid! By then I'll have my little husband wrapped around my
finger and enough film to blackmail him with.'

'‘And me? Am | going to be blackmailed as well?'

'Of course, Kelly, but you'll love being my little slave so much that you'll be gagging
to be punished.’

'As long as | can be fucked by Pete!'
'Oh, we’ll all get to fuck you. You'll be fucked!

The End.



