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Eric and Trey had grown up in the same neighborhood together. Trey was constantly getting in trouble in their early years and would somehow always drag Eric down with him. Trey would always be horsing around, playing rough, and breaking things, albeit not on purpose. When they grew up, Trey’s dominating attitude grew along with it. He was big, black, and athletic, while Eric was slender, short, and brainy. Trey’s powerful physique contrasted sharply with Eric’s more delicate stature.

The girls loved Trey in high school, and Eric never got a single piece of the action, no matter how hard he tried. It was as if Eric didn’t exist, unless Eric was Trey’s scapegoat when Trey got in trouble. Trey was somewhat of a bully to Eric, not in a physical sense, but more that he absorbed Eric’s time and made his life hard by just being who he was. When they graduated, Trey shipped off to the military, and Eric went to college and finished out a degree in computer sciences. Eric was happy that Trey was away, so he could focus on his future.

He met Abby during his junior year at college and fell madly in love with her. Abby was a stunner. She stood five nine, was blonde, with legs that seemed to go on forever. Her face was striking; she had full lips, sparkling blue eyes, and a smile that lit up a room. Eric was smitten and Abby was equally captivated by Eric’s brains and sensitivity.

They got married right after graduation and settled into a modern home in a new subdivision that mirrored the other houses in the area. Eric didn’t know why she chose him because he didn’t start making a lot of money until years later, but Eric did know for sure that in all the fifteen years they had been married, she had never once looked at another man. Until the day Trey came back.

Eric was reluctant to yes when Trey asked to stay with them for a week, but he assured Eric that he was a changed man from his years of service in the Army. Having seen combat in Afghanistan and learning discipline from the firm structure of the military, Eric agreed to let him stay until his apartment was ready.

Eric didn’t want to risk Abby’s safety around Trey’s aggressive nature, but Abby insisted that they offer him help as a sign of maturity. Abby had no idea what Eric had been through with Trey growing up. Eric knew Abby wouldn’t understand unless he told her about his experiences with Trey. Eric wasn’t sure if he should tell Abby about Trey’s bullying ways.

On the drive, picking Trey up at the airport, Eric filled in his wife about his and Trey’s past. She empathized with his reluctance to let Trey stay. But when Eric introduced him to Abby, he acted like a gentleman. They hit it off immediately, and Eric was happy about that. The three of them went on a boating trip, played in the pool, traded stories over wine, and had lots of laughs. It seemed as if Trey had, in fact, changed.

“I can’t believe it!” Abby exclaimed one evening. “Trey seems like such a nice guy now.”

Abby gushed. “I honestly can’t believe you two were ever at odds.”

Eric smiled at her naivety. “We were kids, babe. We both matured.”

Eric saw his wife glance down the hallway back at Trey, watching television with his shirt off. His muscled body was a stark contrast to Eric’s skinny frame. Eric couldn’t help but wonder how different things might have turned out if she had been in high school with them and met Trey back then.

He imagined Trey whispering seductive words into Abby’s ear, promising a night of passion and adventure. The thought made him shudder. He knew he had to trust Abby, but he couldn’t shake the feeling Trey was going to change everything.

One evening, while the three of them were watching television, Eric noticed Trey looking at Abby with a strange mix of longing and desire on his face. Eric was convinced that Trey still held a grudge against him. Eric wondered if Trey had sensed the tension between them and was trying to get closer to Abby to cause even more friction.

As they continued watching TV, Eric noticed Abby subtly began touching Trey’s arm or leaning in close to share a joke with him. Eric couldn’t help but notice the way Trey stared at Abby, his gaze burning with desire.

“You know,” Trey said, turning to Eric, “I think it’s great that you found someone so amazing, like Abby. She’s fucking hot!” Eric felt a wave of unease wash over him.

Trey’s comment about Abby being hot sent a chill down his spine. “Yeah,” Eric muttered, forcing a laugh. “She’s pretty awesome.”

Trey smiled slyly, his gaze lingering on Abby. “Well, I guess I’ll just have to find myself a girl as incredible as your wife someday.”

Abby laughed nervously, trying to defuse the tension. “Oh, I’m sure you’ll find someone, Trey.”

Eric cast a glance at his wife. Seeing his awkward reaction, she changed the subject to other topics. Happy with the change, Eric continued watching the TV.

Eric dozed off and when he awoke, Trey and Abby were still talking. Eric stood, announced it was past his bedtime, and told them he was headed for bed. Abby usually stays up to watch the late-night television, so this was nothing new. Eric knew she’d be in a little later. But tonight was different. Abby and Trey hardly even acknowledged his departure, as they were completely immersed in their conversation. It didn’t feel exactly right, but Eric went into his bathroom, brushed his teeth, and got ready for bed.

He was tired, and he wanted to rest. But as he lay there, he couldn’t help but listen to his wife and Trey talking from the living room. Their voices echoed softly through the vents between the walls. He strained to hear what they were saying, but most of it was muffled. Every few minutes, though, he caught snippets of their conversation. Eric was starting to feel uncomfortable listening in on their private conversations. He had a bad feeling about this. He wished he hadn’t left them alone together.

He tried to convince himself that he was just being paranoid. He was probably imagining things that weren’t there. Trey was just a friend, right? And he trusted Abby. Why would he worry about anything else? Yet he couldn’t shake the nagging feeling that something was amiss. As he lay awake in bed, he heard their voices continue to echo softly through the vents above his head. They were talking about work and vacations. He heard Abby chuckle, followed by Trey’s deep laughter. He shifted uncomfortably under the covers, trying to block out the gentle rhythm of their conversation.

As he closed his eyes, he couldn’t help but imagine scenarios that involved Trey and Abby. The visions played like a movie in his mind, painting vivid images of his wife sharing intimate moments with his childhood nemesis. He had heard stories from the girls in h He forced himself to stop thinking about them. He rolled onto his side, facing away from the vent, hoping that sleep would come quickly.

But sleep evaded him and he was glad it did when Abby opened the door to their bedroom and came inside.

Eric pretended to be asleep while she quietly undressed and slipped beneath the sheets next to him. He could smell her intoxicating scent wafting towards him, and his heart raced in anticipation. He wanted to confront her but feared knowing the truth. Instead, he feigned ignorance, allowing himself to drift further into oblivion.

As she snuggled against him, Eric felt her warm breath on his neck, sending chills down his spine. He knew she was aroused, and he couldn’t help but feel a mixture of excitement and trepidation. She usually wasn’t the one to be so forward with her advances or initiate sex.

Eric tried to suppress his arousal, but the mere scent of Abby’s skin was enough to send him spiraling into a world of carnal desires.

As she pressed herself against him, he could feel her heart pounding rapidly, matching his own frantic rhythm. He wanted to ask her about Trey, but he was afraid of what she might say. Instead, he wrapped his arms around her, pulling her closer. He kissed her neck gently, savoring the warmth of her skin against his lips.

“Mmm,” Abby moaned softly, arching her back. “That feels good.”

Eric trailed kisses down her shoulder, his breath hot against her skin. “Are you okay?” he whispered, concern etched across his features.

A hint of mischief danced within Abby’s bright emerald eyes before fading into softness. “Yes, baby,” she cooed softly, reaching downwards to his chest, just above his hardening member. “It’s just that we haven’t fooled around in quite some time.”

Her fingers danced delicately upon his abdomen, tracing circles around his navel. Eric swallowed hard, unable to tear his gaze away from her enchanting expression. He placed a hand on top of hers, intertwining their fingers.

Eric had the feeling she was horny after spending the day with Tyrone. His mind wandered to how she touched him when watching TV and how he caught her staring at Trey’s massive bulge in his swim speedo when they went swimming a few days ago.

Abby grabbed Eric’s shoulder and pulled him on top of her. Abby’s hands roamed over his back, slowly trailing downwards to his waistband.

Eric felt an overwhelming urge to satisfy her, to make her feel the pleasure she craved. He lowered his lips to meet hers, their tongues entwining in a dance of passion. As the intensity of their embrace increased, Eric could feel his erection throbbing beneath her touch.

He positioned himself between her legs and pulled down the waistband of his pajamas, pressing his hardness against her moist entrance. With a gentle push, he entered her, reveling in the sensation of her tight, wet heat enveloping him. Abby gasped softly, her nails digging into his flesh as his thrusts intensified.

Eric’s heart pounded wildly in his chest, his need for release mounting with every passing moment. He felt as if he were on the brink of orgasm, but he desperately clung to control but could not hold on. He surrendered to the sensation overtaking him, groaning loudly as released his essence.

Once he collapsed on top of her, Abby continued gripping his body, expecting her husband to continue. But he remained motionless atop her, exhausted. She cautiously pushed him aside and rolled over.

“I’m sorry honey,” Eric said, well aware he had finished too soon and wasn’t able to satisfy her. This was quite the usual for him and something that he always struggled with during intimacy. His self-esteem took several hits whenever this happened.

“Don’t apologize,” Abby responded, unexpectedly reassuring him. “I understand. I’m sure you just stressed about Trey staying here.”

“Of course,” Eric replied, relieved by her understanding. “Thank you, Abby.”

The couple shared a tender kiss before drifting off to sleep. In the morning, Eric woke up earlier than Abby and decided to take care of the chores before enjoying the day.

As he brewed coffee in the kitchen, he remembered last night’s eventful encounter with Abby. He couldn’t shake the feeling that something was wrong, despite her comforting words. Eric couldn’t put his finger on it, but the atmosphere surrounding Trey felt ominous.

After finishing breakfast preparations, Eric stepped outside where Trey lounged on a lounge chair, soaking up the sun. Eric offered Trey a cup of freshly brewed coffee, which he eagerly accepted.

“Thanks, buddy,” Trey mumbled appreciatively, taking a large swig straight from the mug.

He set the coffee down carefully on the table beside him, spilling only minor remnants on the deck below. “Whatcha doing today?”

Eric shrugged his shoulders casually, adjusting his grip on the steaming pot. “Just gonna catch up on some reading, maybe do some gardening. What about you?”

Trey stretched lazily, displaying his bulging biceps. “Probably just relaxin’ by the pool, soakin’ up some rays. Maybe grill up somethin’ tasty for lunch if your lucky,” Trey grinned cheekily, winking at Eric.

Eric nodded curtly. “So uh… How’ve you been settling in these past few days? Everything comfortable?” Eric asked politely, attempting to ease the mounting tension between them.

Trey gritted his teeth slightly, his demeanor shifting subtly. “Yep, everything good here man. Hey, I want to talk to you about something I noticed last night.”

Eric was caught off guard by the question. “Okay, umm, what happened?”

“Well, I kind of overheard you with Abby last night,” Trey said casually, glancing sideways at Eric.

Eric stiffened noticeably, alarm bells ringing loudly in his ears. “Uh oh,” he thought, “Did Trey overhear him and Abby and his premature climax?”

Swallowing deeply, Eric attempted to remain composed. “Look, Trey,” he started hesitantly, “about last night -

“No worries, dude!” Trey interrupted abruptly, waving a dismissive hand. “I ain’t here to judge ya or nuttin’, alright?”

Trey paused briefly, eyeing Eric warily, gauging his response. “It’s none of my business, but… Well, I reckon she deserves better, don’t you think?”

Eric narrowed his eyes suspiciously, taken aback by Trey’s unexpected revelation.

“Better? Better than me?” he quipped coldly, astonishment creeping into his tone. “Listen, Trey. If you’re implying what I think you’re implying—” His voice faltered uncertainly, fearing the answer lurking just beyond reach. “I mean, yeah, I’m not exactly Mr. Macho Man or whatever, but Abby loves me for who I am, doesn’t she?”

Trey pursed his lips skeptically, scrutinizing Eric closely. “Maybe,” he conceded cautiously, squinting dubiously. “But man, you should have just kept going. You need to please your wife, buddy. How long does it take for you to recover?”

Eric flinched visibly, stifling an annoyed sigh. “Recover? What recovery?” he retorted sarcastically, rolling his eyes cynically. “I’m fine, thanks!”

Trey tilted his head quizzically, studying Eric intently. “I dunno, dude. Seems like you came too fast to me. She left for bed and not even a minute later, I heard you apologize.”

Eric didn’t know what to say as his face went beat red.

“All I’m saying, man,” Trey continued. “Is you need to handle that before your lady starts looking elsewhere for it.”

Eric recoiled in disgust, struggling to maintain composure. “You’re outta line, Trey,” he snapped furiously, balling his fists tightly. “You don’t know what you’re talking about!”

Trey blinked innocently, raising his palms imploringly. “Alright, calm down, bro. Just trying to give you some advice. Didn’t mean any harm by it.”

Eric seethed silently, knowing that Trey knew the truth about him and Abby’s encounter last night. He was trying to find the words to tell Trey to stay out of his business when Abby came outside, interrupting their heated exchange.

“Hey guys,” Abby chirped cheerfully. She wore a sexy bikini string bikini, showing off her toned figure and tanned skin.

Seeing Abby dressed in skimpy attire caused Eric to blush profusely. Trey couldn’t resist glancing at her curvaceous body, his eyes widening in appreciation. Abby appeared oblivious to their reactions, excitedly chatting about her plans for the day.

“I figured we could spend the day by the pool,” Abby suggested enthusiastically.

“What do you boys think?”

“Hell yeah! Let’s do it.” Trey agreed readily, flashing Abby a flirtatious grin. “Nothing like some fun in the sun to turn up the heat.”

Eric exchanged a wary glance with Abby, sensing the undercurrent of tension in the air. He knew he was still reeling from Trey’s unsolicited advice, and it weighed heavily on his conscience. However, he bit the bullet and smiled weakly. “Sure, sounds like fun.”

Trey cracked a wide grin, patting him on the back jovially. “Great minds think alike, huh, buddy?”

Abbey smiled and spread out her towel on the chase. “Cool,” she remarked cheerfully. “Do you wanna grab your swim trunks, Eric?”

Eric shook his head, already feeling nauseated by the prospect of confronting Trey. “No, thank you,” he replied dully. “I brought a book. I’ll read while you guys relax.”

Trey leaned back in his chair, crossing his burly arms over his broad chest. “Suit yourself, man,” he drawled nonchalantly. “Me and Abbey gonna jump in the water. Feel free to join us anytime,” Trey said affably. He pulled down his gym shorts, revealing a speedo and his massive bulge underneath. Eric noticed Abby watching Trey walk to the pool’s edge, her eyes fixated on his speedo. The man had an enormous cock, much bigger than Eric’s. Trey gave Eric a wink and dove in.

“Come on in, Abby,” Trey called out, splashing water playfully.

Abby hesitated briefly, casting a glance at Eric before approaching the pool. As she approached the poolside, Eric couldn’t help but stare at her enticing curves, her perky breasts bouncing lightly with each step.

Eric’s mouth hung open stupidly as he watched Abby slip gracefully into the cool water alongside Trey. He hated himself for standing idly by while his beloved wife enjoyed the company of his childhood tormentor. His jealousy consumed him, threatening to overwhelm his senses.

Abby giggled gleefully, splashing Trey as the two wrestled playfully. Her beautiful body cut through the shimmering water, leaving a trail of ripples in her wake. Eric watched helplessly as she tossed her golden locks, laughing heartily, her radiant smile lighting up the entire pool area.

Trey, meanwhile, flexed his muscles, demonstrating a level of strength far beyond Eric’s. The sight of Abby and Trey having fun without him stoked the flames of resentment within Eric. Unable to stomach the spectacle any longer, he stormed back into the house, sliding the glass and the door shut behind him. Turning, he gazed at his wife and Trey in the pool. They were unaware that he had left.

Inside, Eric paced back and forth, trying to distract himself from the feelings of betrayal consuming him. He picked up his phone and considered calling a coworker to vent his frustrations. Suddenly, the sound of Abby’s laughter reached his ears, causing him to freeze in place.

He listened intently, hearing Trey respond to her with equal enthusiasm. Their playful banter sounded all too familiar, like a cruel reminder of the happiness they once shared. Anger surged through him, his knuckles whitening as he clenched his fists tighter.

“Fucking hell,” Eric muttered darkly to himself, straining to ignore the turmoil raging inside him.

He was about to call his friend from work when Abby came inside. “Oh, hey Eric,” she greeted, pausing momentarily to wipe water droplets from her eyes. “Why’d you leave?”

Eric shot her a resentful glare, anger simmering just beneath the surface. “Couldn’t stand seeing you having so much fun with Trey,” he growled acidly, his voice dripping with bitterness. “How many times have we gone out to have fun together, only for you to end up playing games on your phone?”

Abby sighed heavily, crossing her arms tightly across her chest. “I invited you to join us. Why don’t you swim with us?”

Abby pleaded earnestly, her azure eyes pleading with him.

Eric looked at her incredulously, his heart pounding uncontrollably. “I’m not in the mood,” he grumbled gruffly, resuming his relentless pacing.

“Please, Eric,” Abby implored, desperation thickening her voice. “It’ll be fun.”

Eric hesitated, torn between his desire to participate and his growing resentment towards Trey. He exhaled deeply, finally relenting. “Alright, fine. Give me a few minutes to get ready.”

Abby beamed happily, her gorgeous face lighting up with relief. “Thank you, honey!”

With that, she spun around swiftly, exiting the house gracefully. Eric watched her depart, his heart swelling with affection for her despite his frustration. He couldn’t bear the idea of losing her, especially to his bully Trey.

The rest of the afternoon went by without Eric losing his temper again.

He swam for a while with Abby and Trey and then spent some time sunbathing and reading his book. Abby seemed to sense Eric’s apprehensions and made sure to make him feel he wasn’t being left out. By evening, the tension seemed to lift, and the three of them sat around the barbecue, enjoying grilled food and engaging in light conversation.

As the sun dipped low in the sky, they cleaned up and went inside to enjoy some evening television. Eric and Abby cuddled close together on the couch, leaving Trey to sit on another piece of furniture. Despite the tension that lurked beneath the surface, their interactions were largely pleasant and filled with humor.

Eric couldn’t help but notice how Abby seemed more animated and lively with Trey around. His presence somehow seemed to bring out an entirely different side of her personality—a side that was vibrant, energetic, and utterly captivating. Watching her interact with Trey sparked a mix of emotions within Eric; admiration, pride, and jealousy all converged within him like a turbulent whirlpool.

When 10 o’clock came around, Eric got up and announced that he was going to bed. Abby usually stayed up later to watch late-night shows, but she assured him that she’d be joining him shortly. He hesitated for a moment, glancing at Trey. There was something unsettling about the way Trey stared back at him, his gaze piercing through him like a knife. Eric forced a weak smile and turned away, heading to his bedroom.

Eric crawled into bed, his heart thumping nervously. He couldn’t help but wonder what Abby and Trey were discussing in the living room. His bedroom has a glass patio door that looks out onto the pool, with another glass door into the living room. The sofa they were on faced the patio and Eric could see that Abby had moved onto the couch next to Trey. Eric felt something was wrong. He didn’t particularly like that he was spying on his wife, but he stayed and watched anyway.

Eric saw Abby shift closer to Trey on the couch. They were both talking quietly and leaning in, their faces almost touching. Abby rolled her head around on her shoulders like her neck tensed up, and Trey took her shoulders in his large black hands, turning her facing away from him. He began to rub her shoulders. Eric thought about how he would do that for her sometimes, but Trey was truly an expert, working her shoulders with long, nimble fingers.

Abby moaned softly, and Eric felt his loins stir. Trey was a master manipulator, and Eric could see why Abby had become so enamored with him. He had a certain charm about him that was both seductive and intimidating.

Abby let out a contented sigh as Trey massaged her right shoulder. Her expression showed that she liked it a little too much. Trey did her neck, her shoulders, and then her abs. At some point, Abbey laid her head backward onto Trey’s shoulder and closed her eyes. When she did, his hands slid upward, grasping both breasts. She moved as if to make him stop, grabbing his hands and trying to push them away, but he held them there firmly.

Eric was stunned. He hadn’t expected things to escalate so quickly. Feeling betrayed and humiliated, he stood frozen in shock, watching through the sliding glass door. It was a strange sensation—the combination of lust and rage coursing through his veins was nearly paralyzing. He yearned to intervene, yet he found himself rooted to the spot, incapable of moving.

One of Trey’s hands slid under Abby’s shirt. His fingertips traced circles on her nipple. She gasped between her half-closed teeth as Trey tugged on her breasts and Eric saw her thighs clench together. Trey took one of her hands in his and pushed it down to his massive cock outlined in his jeans. Eric knew he had always had a domineering way with women when they were in school. They may have been resistant at first, but in the end, they would submit. They always submitted.

Abby struggled to pull back, but Trey was insistent. She held her fingers stiffened as he tried forcing them to feel his massive bulge through the fabric. She murmured something quietly at Trey, her cheeks going flush red. Trey nodded, and Abby reached for his belt, pulling it loose and releasing his pants button. She lowered his zipper and freed Trey’s enormous member. The length startled her. Eric could see it was rock hard, easily three times the size of his own.

Abby caressed it reverently, running her fingers along its shaft and marveling at its impressive girth. She wrapped her delicate fingers around it, stroking it gently. Trey encouraged her with hushed whispers, urging her to explore further. Eric realized he was holding his throbbing cock in his hand. Eric needed to halt this, and, simultaneously, he had to remember to breathe before passing out.

Eric watched as Trey dominated his wife, pulling Abby around and positioning her to face him. She appeared confused, but compliant. He lifted her shirt, lowered his head, and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth. She tossed her head back, moaning. Then she suddenly looked into Trey’s eyes and crushed her mouth against his. Eric saw her tongue just before they met and felt devastated.

They kissed for several long minutes and faint sounds of passion drifted over to Eric at the glass door. Trey’s member was impressive, a long black member that was almost as thick as a Coke can. Abby’s tiny white hands could barely close around it as she stroked it.

Eric’s hand immediately went to his cock. He wrapped his hand around it. There were maybe one to two inches left over. Eric could’ve wrapped both of his hands around Trey’s cock, and there would’ve still been more than that leftover. To say Eric felt inferior was putting it mildly. But he also felt like a stone. His dick was aching, his guts eaten up by jealousy as he watched his beautiful wife betraying him.

“God damn it,” Eric whispered fervently, his fist tightening his grip on his pulsating erection. “You fucking whore!”

He wanted to open the door and smash Trey’s smug face in, rip him apart limb by limb. But Abby…his precious Abby. The mere idea of laying a violent hand on her sickened him to his core. So Eric chose to remain silent, to endure the agony of witnessing her infidelity.

As the passionate kiss deepened, Trey maneuvered Abby onto her knees in front of him. Abby dropped her face into his lap and tried to swallow Trey’s cock. Eric covered his mouth with a hand to keep from crying out in shock. This is as far as he’d let it go. If Trey tried to fuck her, he would run in and break it up. He jerked his hand away from his tiny cock. He had almost cum.

Through the years, Abby had given Eric head, but she told him that he was the only one she had ever done it to. She was good, but mechanical, and certainly never let Eric cum in her mouth. As he watched her now, she appeared to be making love to Trey’s huge cock, kissing it lovingly, running her loose lips all around his giant black member, nipping at the crown.

She ran her tongue from the base of his balls up to the tip. Her lips glided over the head, his fat cock disappearing into Abby’s mouth until it pressed up against the opening of her throat. Abby tried to shove more of Trey’s big black cock inside her throat, but to no avail. And then it slipped through, and most of his cock disappeared inside her gorgeous mouth. Eric could see the bulge the giant head created in her throat, and she just held it in her throat, letting her muscles milk it.

Eric couldn’t believe what he was seeing. He knew she would gag on anything larger than his cock, but she managed every inch of Trey’s massive monster and swallowed eagerly. Abby’s lips tightened around his massive girth. Each suckle, lick, and kiss drove Trey wild.

Trey’s legs were stiff now and Eric knew he was close to cumming. He shivered for just a second and thought Trey was climaxing, albeit a mild one. Eric knew his wife wouldn’t let that happen. He knew her. She wouldn’t let him get off by cumming in her mouth.

Abby rose her mouth away from his cock. She looked up at Trey and said something. While Eric couldn’t hear everything, he did hear her say, “Tastes like honey”. Eric was shocked when he heard this, knowing his beautiful wife had tasted his high school bully’s cum. Eric was even more surprised when she dove her mouth back onto his cock.

Eric watched as she went crazy with Trey’s cock, working her tongue along the underside of his big black monster and slapping herself on the cheek with it. Eric had never seen his wife like this before. He heard Trey mumble something, and the only word Eric could make out was “slut.” His demeaning words didn’t make her stop like Eric thought they would. Instead, it seemed to encourage her, and she slid his gigantic cock deep into her mouth.

Eric wanted to rush in with a raised fist and attempt to knock out Trey, but he immediately was gripped by cowardly fear. However, it was quickly replaced with utter shock as Trey tensed up and shook.

“Swallow it! All of it!” Trey howled as he unloaded his seed into Abby’s mouth.

She swallowed him down and Eric could see her face was flush red, telling Eric she was turned on by the entire ordeal. The pit in his stomach swelled up to the size of a melon as Eric watched his bully flood Abby’s throat with a stream of his hot cum. Eric felt the jealousy fire through his veins seeing his wife do something to his bully that she would never do for him. It was like salt was being smeared in an open wound as Abby moaned contently, sucking down every drop of Trey’s cum.

Abby continued to suck him for a bit as he came down from his peak. Eric was astonished that Trey was still hard having such a mind-bending climax. Abby stood, said something, and headed for the bedroom. In a panic, Eric ran to the bed, jumped in, and covered up. He heard the bedroom door open and even emitted a soft snore. Eric waited for her to come to bed so he could jump on her and get relief from his aching cock, but the door closed softly, and he was left alone in the dark.

Eric was crushed when she’d only peered in to confirm that he was “sleeping”. Scared by what was happening, he got up and hurried back to the glass patio door just as she reentered the living room.

Abby sauntered confidently toward Trey, her eyes sparkling mischievously. Trey licked his lips hungrily and eyed her appreciatively. She walked over to him and then put out her hand. Trey took it and together they walked toward the guest bedroom.

While Eric watched them, he pondered his choices. He could burst in on them, risking the possibility that they might not be doing anything. Alternatively, Abby might be explaining to Trey why she couldn’t proceed, leaving Eric looking foolish in front of his wife. On the other hand, there was the chance that he’d catch them in the act. If that were the case, what would he do next?

Eric had to know. Wearing only his robe and slippers, he went around the outside of the house to the guestroom window. The wooden window slats were partially open, and the window was slightly cracked for ventilation. Trey was already on the guest bed. His shirt was off, and his massive cock was standing at attention. The head of the bed was on the far wall, so his feet were toward Eric, only six feet away. Abby was removing her shirt when she paused while removing her shorts. She stared at Trey’s cock, her mouth wide open. Eric had to admit, Trey truly had a monster cock. With his hand wrapped around his small dick, Eric truly felt inferior.

Eric knew this was sick, but he was more turned on than he’d ever been.

Something clicked in his mind as he peered through the gap in the blinds, watching his stunning wife remove her shorts. What was supposed to repulse him simply excited him further. His cock grew harder with each second, straining against his hand.

There was no doubt in Eric’s mind now that Abby was going to let Trey fuck her. The idea of his lovely Abby submitting to Trey made him squirm uncomfortably. Eric could not tear his gaze away from the tantalizing tableau unfolding before him. Even though he despised Trey, his curiosity propelled him forward.

When Eric slept with his wife, he’d thought of it as a “good fit.” Even when she was extra wet, he could feel her walls rubbing against the sides of his cock. Eric knew Trey would never be able to stick that massive thing inside her.

Not after years of intimacy where she only experienced pleasure from his smaller member. Abby would undoubtedly refuse to go through with it. Yet Eric remained glued to the window, transfixed by the taboo exchange unfolding before him. He desperately craved to witness the culmination of Abby’s adultery, the ultimate betrayal that would shatter the sanctity of their marriage. As he watched, an unfamiliar wave of arousal washed over him, sending a jolt straight to his groin.

Trey and Abby shared a deep kiss for a moment, until she finally pulled back. Without a word, she threw one leg over Trey, hovering there, her wet entrance just inches above his towering cock. Abby lowered until her lips, half-covered his pulsating head.

“Time to take this big cock, slut.” Trey roared.

His monstrous cock twitched underneath her as she prepared to slide down onto it. Her pussy was seeping with excitement. Eric watched her grit her teeth as she pushed downward on Trey’s huge cock, the strain making the tendons of her thighs stand out. When he was halfway in her, she stopped. Breathing raggedly, she arched her body backward, pressing her palms flat on Trey’s muscular chest. She stared at the ceiling, her brows furrowed in concentration.

After a brief pause, she inched downward once more, impaling herself completely on Trey’s cock. The sheer force of his mammoth phallus sent her spiraling into ecstasy. Her entire body convulsed violently, and she released a scream that echoed loudly in the guest room.

Eric winced upon hearing his beloved Abby in such pain; however, an undefinable mixture of anxiety and arousal surged through him. He clutched tightly onto his cock, silently begging for the inevitable conclusion.

“Fuck… fuck yes!” Abby screamed breathlessly, clutching Trey’s muscular biceps for support. Her vision blurred as intense pleasure consumed her senses.

At last, Abby was sitting on his stomach, but not moving a muscle. She looked down, her hand finding the bulge under the skin of her soft belly that was Trey’s cock buried there. She seemed fascinated by it, rubbing it gently, cupping it in her small hand as she made small slow circles on Trey’s hips with her ass.

“So big,” she breathed, staring down at his gigantic cock embedded within her.

“It’s so much bigger than that pathetic excuse for a cock your husband.” Trey taunted.

Eric froze in horror at Trey’s cruel remark. Every insult hurt tenfold coming from his old nemesis. Abby whimpered weakly, biting her lip, but ultimately didn’t say a word in Eric’s defense. Trey’s comment had struck a nerve, reminding her of how inadequate Eric’s puny cock was compared to his colossal member.

Abby raised herself off his cock until only his tip was inside her. Trey’s cock was shining with her juices when Abby slid back down. She went wild, slamming herself into Trey’s enormous cock, moaning out each time. Trey grabbed her hips, holding her still, now doing the slamming himself. On its withdrawal, Trey’s large member pulled her walls out with it. Eric watched his Trey’s impressive cock entering her, pulling back, slamming forward, as she opened herself, offering herself to him.

Trey’s cock had her feeling fuller than she’d ever imagined possible. Now, he was thrusting inside her, stretching her vagina wider than any man had ever stretched it. Abby cried out, her toes curling, and Eric knew that she was about to cum.

During sex throughout their marriage, Abby enjoyed intercourse, usually moaning softly, occasionally crying out quietly, but still rather calmly. But Eric watched now as she went wild. He’d never seen her like this, slamming herself down on Trey’s enormous cock, whimpering with pure joy as she sped over her peak.

Abby’s orgasm exploded inside her, catapulting her into a realm of extreme bliss. She slammed back onto his member repeatedly, reaching the heights of orgasmic euphoria. Trey cried out with each brutal impact, his grip on her waist tightening visibly.

“Oh God, you’re so big!” Abby wailed uncontrollably.

Trey pounded deeper into her, driving her cries beyond the threshold of sanity. She clawed at his bare chest, her nails digging into his flesh, drawing blood. Their bodies merged as one, oblivious to the world outside. Time lost all meaning as they surrendered themselves to raw, animalistic passions. The relentless pounding intensified, shaking the foundation of the house itself.

“I want to feel you explode inside me,” Abby pleaded breathlessly. Trey grunted approvingly, embracing her tighter. His mighty arms enveloped her, squeezing her tender form.

“You’re ready, aren’t you?” Trey asked, smiling wickedly. He flipped her over and positioned himself behind her. Trey’s massive frame loomed over Eric’s tiny blonde wife and leveled his massive member at her entrance. Abby inhaled deeply, steadying herself.

“Yes,” Abby begged.

Trey smiled triumphantly, his ebony skin gleaming with sweat. He pressed his immense cock inside her, filling her. Trey continued to lunge forward, plunging his enormous cock into Abby’s depths. She screamed wildly, her body quivering violently. The rhythmic pounding of their bodies intensified, the sound reverberating through the house.

Abby’s pale skin contrasted sharply with Trey’s toned ebony form, creating a visually striking spectacle. Trey’s powerful strokes pushed Abby’s petite frame against the mattress, her face contorting in a frenzy of pleasure.

“Harder!” Abby yelled, gripping his broad shoulders. Trey responded with renewed vigor, each thrust sending waves of pleasure coursing through her body. Her inner walls contracted tightly around him, milking his massive cock with increasing fervor.

Trey gritted his teeth, fighting the urge to release his load prematurely. Instead, he sought to prolong the exquisite torment. He withdrew his engorged member entirely, causing Abby to cry out in disappointment.

“Relax, baby girl, I’m not finished with you yet!” Trey reassured her.

She exhaled heavily, her voice trembling with anticipation. “Please, don’t stop.”

Trey chuckled at her desperate plea. “Oh, we both know exactly where this is heading, baby doll.”

Abby sighed impatiently, shifting restlessly beneath him. “Just hurry up and fill me with your seed.”

“You really need it bad, huh?” Trey teased, slowly withdrawing his pulsing member.

“Oh god, yes!” Abby moaned, arching her back, eager for another more of Trey’s massive cock.

Eric’s jaw could have touched the ground as heard his beautiful wife beg for his bully’s cum. He wanted to pound his fist on the window and save his honor. But he stayed there, stroking his cock while Trey fucked his wife in ways he never dreamed possible.

Abby’s perfect ass bounced and swayed as Trey relentlessly penetrated her from behind. Trey’s cock continued to stretch Abby as if he owned her - which, in fact, he currently did. She bucked and writhed helplessly, screaming louder with each new stroke.

“That’s right, little slut, show us how much you love taking this big cock in your tight little hole!” Trey growled. “Gonna breed ya real good, bitch!”

Their frantic movements formed a mesmerizing dance as Abby instinctively gyrated her hips, welcoming the intrusion. Trey unleashed a barrage of unrelenting thrusts, each punctuated by Abby’s increasingly erratic gasps. Trey’s breathing became labored, matching Abby’s ragged intake of air.

“I’m gonna cum!” Trey shouted.

Suddenly, he thrust forward to the base of his mighty member, holding it there as she squirmed on it. Trey’s body tightened, showing Eric he was coming. Eric heard him grunt loudly each time he spurted inside Abby.

He watched as Trey pulled out and a torrent of semen poured out of her, leaking onto the sheets below. Eric found himself entranced by the sight, his heart racing and his pulse thundering in his ears. He watched, enthralled, as his once pristine wife was defiled, her formerly spotless body now stained and violated.

It was only then Eric realized he’d shot his load inside of his robe, leaving a wet stain near the crotch. His hand was frozen mid-stroke, cock hanging limply. His lustful fantasy had ended abruptly. The grim reality hit him: he had literally jacked off to watching his wife being ravaged by his bully.

Eric stared at Trey’s impressive cock. Even going soft, it still looked like something one would find on a small horse. He said something Eric couldn’t hear and Abby softly giggled. Eric hated them both. He wanted to bust in, confront them, but realized that would be difficult to do with his robe splattered with cum. Confused and unsure, Eric just stood there, watching his beautiful wife in Trey’s powerful arms.

“It was so amazing to finally have a real man fuck me,” Abbey muttered.

Eric’s world crashed with her comment. He realized she was staring at Trey’s glistening cock lying against his thigh. She reached out and took it in her hand. Not once in fifteen years did she ever touch Eric’s cock when it was messy. But now, Abby stroked it and rolled over on top of him. She slid down and leveled his towering cock at her mouth and began to lick it.

Eric was devastated. She cleaned the head of Trey’s massive member, down its long stem, licking all the cum away. At the base, she continued downward, licking his balls, taking one gently into her mouth and sucking it. She appeared to be in total bliss.

In horror, Eric watched as she lifted Trey’s testicles, licking under them, downward into his crack. She seemed to go a little crazy then, licking, sucking, and biting his anus like she was a starving person. Eric could not believe what he was seeing. This was a woman who wouldn’t even touch a wet cock!

Eric looked down at his cock and was astounded to find it hard again. When he looked back up at Abby, she has Trey’s cock buried in her throat. She sucked it hard for about five minutes, Then Eric saw Trey’s legs go rigid.

“That’s it, baby!” Trey grunted. “Swallow it again.”

Trey groaned as he pumped his cum deep into Abby’s mouth for the second time in a night. Eric watched her throat muscles milk his cock as she swallowed quickly to keep from choking. She seemed addicted to Trey’s cum and kept working it even after it grew soft. Finally, she let it fall from her mouth, giving it a gentle kiss. Abby slid up his chest and took his entire mouth inside her own. They kissed for a long time. Then she rolled off the bed and started gathering up her clothing.

Frantic, Eric rushed back to his bedroom and jumped under the cover. A few minutes later, heard her quietly opening the bedroom door. Eric pretended to sleep, feigning deep unconsciousness. He listened intently as she moved cautiously across the room, careful not to wake him. He strained to listen for signs of Trey joining her, but all he heard was silence. Relieved, Eric closed his eyes and attempted to regain some of the peace he had lost.

Eric heard Abby go into the bathroom. She showered, brushed her teeth, and slipped into bed next to her husband. Eric mimicked a sleepy groan, stretched his arm, and rolled against her back. He poked her ass with his hard member and she stopped breathing. Eric mumbled as he reached around and placed his hand on her tit. He poked her again, but Abby just lay there, frozen in place.

After several moments of awkward silence, Abby spoke, her voice barely audible. “Not tonight, honey. I’m beat.” She whispered, trying to maintain an illusion of innocence despite the events of the evening.

Eric felt angry as Abby rolled over and shimmied away from his cock. He gulped into the pillow, knowing that his marriage had changed forever. His wife didn’t belong to him anymore. Instead, she belonged to his bully. Images of Trey fucking Abby flashed through his mind, and he struggled to suppress the feelings of shame and guilt that welled up from within him. He finally turned his back to her, wondering what would happen tomorrow.
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