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Ihave to admit, I have a privileged life. As I sit here in my penthouse suite, overlooking the bustling city below, I can’t help but marvel at how far I’ve come. I remember my early days as an accountant for Jax– a heavyweight champion with a limited understanding of business.

In the ring, Jax is called “The Tank”. And for good reason, too. He massive man with a body of pure muscle. Hitting him in the stomach is like hitting a brick wall. Jax earns quite a good living boxing, but he has always spent his money rather quickly, which led me to take some initiative in managing his finances more directly.

In my personal life, I’ve been happily married to a gorgeous woman for three years now. Her name is Lisa, and she’s nothing short of perfection. She knows exactly what she wants when she wants it, and how to get it, making her irresistible to men like me.

Lisa used a model and was in a lot of magazines. Though she never posed nude. Her natural beauty was enough to captivate anyone who saw her. I have been the envy of a lot of guys because of Lisa, and the day she agreed to marry me, I was the happiest man alive.

She has an impressive body. It’s curvy, voluptuous, and toned and fit from hours of yoga and pilates. Her skin is smooth and flawless, with just the right amount of tan to make her appear warm and inviting. The way she carries herself suggests confidence and assurance – qualities that men find attractive in women.

Lately, I have been thinking about a way to get my hands on a large sum of cash using Jax’s money. I met a man named Clint in a bar a month ago who does consulting for a small technology company. He told me about a groundbreaking piece of technology they had developed and was about to launch.

There were many people interested in buying it, and if we could strike a deal right before their product hit the market, I would make a fortune. All I needed to do was invest a substantial amount of money into the project, but it was a risk I was willing to take. So I went ahead with the plan without telling Jax about it.

I left my penthouse to meet Clint at the bar to finish the deal. As I arrived, the place was filled with laughter and loud chatter; it was one of those nights where everyone seemed happy and content. When I finally found Clint sitting at the corner booth, his eyes lit up upon seeing me. He stood up abruptly, extending his hand to greet me. “Nathan! So glad you made it!”

As we settled down with our drinks, Clint pulled out a folder containing detailed information about the tech company and their upcoming product.

“Are you sure about this company?” I asked,

scanning through the papers Clint handed me.

He nodded confidently. “Absolutely. We’re looking at a minimum return of ten times our investment within six months. Our sources say there are several big companies eager to acquire them once they hit the market.”

Clint then showed me the projected profit margins for the next few years after the initial launch. The numbers were staggering, especially considering the relatively low initial investment required.

My heart raced as I thought about the possibilities. If this was real, it would change everything for me, Lisa, and our future together. But I wasn’t completely sold yet. I still had questions. “How much do you have invested in the company?” I asked.

Clint smiled broadly, placing both palms on the table, leaning forward slightly.

“You know, I’m a cautious guy. But something tells me this opportunity is worth taking a chance on. I’ve got $200,000 of my money invested in this venture.”

“Two hundred thousand dollars?” My jaw dropped. That was a significant amount of money. Clint must be confident in this venture. Feeling encouraged, I took a deep breath and looked Clint dead in the eye. “I might be able to get my hands on $100 grand.”

“When to you think you will have the money?” He asked me, eagerly awaiting my response. I glanced around the room, scanning the faces of strangers and acquaintances alike. The sound of laughter and clinking glasses filled the air as the crowd continued to mingle.

“I should be able to put it together in a day or so,” I said, reaching for my drink again. Clint gave me a relieved smile, putting both hands on my shoulders.

“Great!” He replied. “You won’t regret this decision. Just imagine all the possibilities…”

“No problem,” I replied enthusiastically. “Shall we meet her tomorrow?”

“I won’t be in town. But you can go to this stock broker and ask them to buy it for you.” He handed me a card with the broker’s information.

“Sounds good,” I replied.

Clint nodded and checked his watch. “Well, I have to run. It’s late, and I need to catch my flight.”

We shook hands, and he walked away into the night. I sat there for a moment, trying to absorb the magnitude of what I had just gotten myself into. The $ 100,000 I had mentioned to Clint was “borrowed” from Jax. I had already transferred the money from Jax to my private account.

On the way home, that day I thought about what I was going to do with all of that money he was going to get. I couldn’t wait to tell my wife. I pictured myself handing her the check, watching her face light up with joy. We could travel the world and buy the boat I always wanted. The excitement and anticipation of achieving success was intoxicating.

But I knew he had to tread carefully. I couldn’t let anyone know about his secret. Especially Jax. I feared that I could lose everything – my reputation, my marriage, and even my freedom. So I decided to keep quiet, only sharing bits and pieces of my plan with Lisa.

When I came home and went inside my house, my wife Lisa had cooked dinner and was setting the table. Seeing her standing there, elegantly arranging the plates and silverware, I felt a rush of warmth and gratitude wash over me. I paused for a moment before approaching her, savoring the feeling of being home.

I embraced her tightly, holding onto her as if she were my lifeline. I whispered in her ear, “A former model and a skilled cook, I’m the luckiest man alive.”

Lisa chuckled softly, her delicate fingers gently squeezing mine. I couldn’t believe my luck. How did I end up with such a beautiful, intelligent, and caring woman?

“You’re happy today.” She commented on my unusually cheerful mood. “What happened? Did you win the lottery?”

“Not exactly,” I replied. “But I think I may have stumbled upon a business opportunity that could turn out to be quite lucrative.”

I noticed a sparkle in her eyes as she listened intently. “Really? Tell me more.”

I hesitated, wondering how much I should reveal. “It’s kind of complicated, but basically, I can ten-x my money.”

“Ten times our money?” Lisa gasped, her voice suddenly hoarse. “That sounds incredible. What’s the catch?”

“I don’t want to jinx anything.” I cautiously explained, glancing at her curiously. “But this is a high-risk, high-reward proposition. There’s no guarantee of success.”

“But you seem optimistic about it.” Lisa pointed out perceptively. “How much money after it’s all said and done?”

“One million.” I blurted out, the number sounding absurd even to my ears. I gulped nervously, waiting for a reaction. Instead, Lisa leaned against the counter, studying me carefully.

“Wow,” she murmured, her eyes widening in stunned disbelief. “That’s a lot of money. Are you sure you know what you’re doing?”

For a moment, I faltered, contemplating whether I should share the whole truth with her. But, I kept it vague because I didn’t want to reveal where I got the 100k. “Yes,” I told her.

“It’s not illegal or anything, is it?” Lisa asked hesitantly, concern etched across her features.

“Of course not!” I reassured her, my voice echoing with conviction. “It’s completely safe.”

Lisa smiled. “What are you planning on doing with all the money?”

Lisa asked me excitedly. “Travel the world or retire somewhere nice?”

“Actually, I haven’t thought about it,” I admitted to her honestly. “Right now, I am just focused on the business opportunity itself. Once I have the capital, I’ll consider my options.”

“Fair enough,” Lisa replied, nodding her head. “Just promise me that you’ll use some of that money to spoil me rotten.”

I laughed loudly, throwing my head back dramatically. “That’s a promise, baby.” I grinned widely, pulling her closer to me.

Lisa smiled warmly, running her fingers through my hair affectionately. “Thank you, darling. I appreciate your hard work and dedication.”

We shared a loving kiss that lasted a few moments before we sat down together at the dining table. After dinner and some TV, I showered and went to bed. When I got into bed, Lisa came into the room in sexy lingerie. In her black lace underwear, with her long, curly blonde hair cascading down her naked body, she was knock out gorgeous!

“Wow, honey, you look amazing,” I told my wife. Her nipples poked out prominently through the fabric, peeking out from under the lace cups of her bra.

Lisa giggled coyly, biting her lip seductively. “Thanks, babe.” She moved closer to me, her soft breasts pressing gently against my chest. I could feel her hot breath on my neck as she wrapped her arms around my waist and hugged me tighter.

“Well, I thought the soon-to-be millionaire would like this outfit.” Lisa teased, running her fingers along my bare chest teasingly. “What do you think?”

Glancing down at her lacy attire, I couldn’t resist my growing urge to touch her. Reaching out, I gently grasped her shoulder, lightly tracing my fingers along her bare arm. I felt the goosebumps rise on her skin as I traced the outline of her upper arm, moving upward toward her shoulder.

“Oh, I love it,” I moaned, my voice thick with lust.

She kissed me, and her hand roamed down to my underwear, finding my erect shaft. Lisa slid her hand underneath my briefs, freeing my engorged cock. I gasped softly at the sensation of her fingertips brushing against my sensitive flesh.

“Mmm,” she groaned, running her tongue over my lips.

She straddled me, grinding her hips against mine. I wanted nothing more than to feel her wetness against my throbbing dick. I grabbed her ass and squeezed it, relishing the firmness beneath my palm.

“Ah, that feels good.” I moaned as Lisa stroked my erection between her legs. She smiled wickedly, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

“You like that, do you?” She taunted, running her fingers up and down my shaft. “How about this?”

She removed her hand and ground her lacey panties against my cock. “Ahhhh,” I grunted as I approached my climax.

Oh no! I was cumming way too soon, I thought! I haven’t even put it in her and my balls began to churn, sending my pent-up seed flying out of my cock.

My wife gasped as a jet of semen splashed onto her thigh. Another shot followed, hitting her chin.

“Ooh!” She squealed, wiping the sticky liquid off her disappointed face. “Oh Nathan, not again. I was looking forward to a nice time.”

“I’m sorry honey,” I replied.

This wasn’t the first time I cum before we started making love. I had been struggling with premature ejaculation for a while now. My doctor suggested various treatments, but none of them worked. I hated it for Lisa. She deserved better. And judging from her hidden dildo collection, she thought so, too.

“It’s okay, sweetheart,” she whispered, kissing my cheek tenderly. “We’ll figure something out. Maybe we can try again later.”

Relief washed over me, and I nodded gratefully. “Yeah, I’d like that. Thank you.”

Unfortunately, later didn’t come because I fell asleep. When I woke up the next day, Lisa was nowhere to be seen, so I decided to contact the stockbroker Clint had given me the information for.

I dialed the number on the card he gave me and waited as it rang several times. Eventually, a gruff-sounding fellow answered the phone. “Stock brokerage firm, how may I assist you today?”

“Hi,” I stammered, trying to gather my thoughts. “I’m calling regarding an investment opportunity.”

“Alright,” the man replied, his tone becoming more professional. “You the gentleman Clint told me about?”

“Yes, I am.” I replied, feeling a little anxious. “I’m interested in investing in a new technology company. Can you provide me with any information?”

“Ahh,” the stockbroker sighed heavily. “Let me guess: it’s a startup with a revolutionary product that’s poised to disrupt the industry, correct?”

“Yes, that’s pretty accurate, actually.” I responded, impressed by his intuition. “Have you heard of it?”

“Of course!” He replied. “How much are you looking to buy?”

The stockbroker questioned, his voice crisp and efficient.

“A hundred thousand dollars to start,” I responded immediately, eager to hear his thoughts.

“Sounds good. I’ll email you the account number. Have your bank transfer the sum and you’ll have the shares and paperwork tomorrow.” He told me.

“I’ll draw up the paperwork for you to sign. Expect it in your inbox shortly.”

With a renewed sense of purpose, I hung up the phone and breathed a sigh of relief. I received the email shortly after and called my bank to transfer the money to the broker’s account. The plan was coming together nicely, and I was one step closer to realizing my dreams. Little did I know that fate had other plans for me.

The following day, I didn’t receive any notice from the broker, so I called. There was no answer. It just kept ringing. I called a few more times and got the same result.

No response. I grew increasingly worried, checking my emails repeatedly, hoping for news. Each passing hour brought more anxiety. Had I made a terrible mistake? Was all my planning in vain?

Despite my apprehension, I remained determined to press on. I decided to give Clint a call and see if he knew anything. Again. no answer. I sent him a text asking for any updates on my investment. Hours passed, and my worries intensified. I couldn’t sleep, tossing and turning in bed. The silence from Clint and the broker became deafening.

I tried to distract myself by working on my accounts for Jax, but my focus was shattered. My mind kept drifting back to the looming disaster. Every time I closed my eyes, I saw dollar signs vanishing into thin air. I thought about telling Lisa, but I didn’t want to involve her in my mess. I shouldered the responsibility alone.

The next day, I tried calling the broker and Clint again. Dialing brought only silence. Both broker and Clint had vanished, their numbers had been disconnected.

Then it hit me. I had been ripped off.

The realization hit me like a punch to the gut. I felt the blood drain from my face, leaving me cold and clammy. I staggered backward, clutching the edge of my desk for support. Everything spun around me in a whirlwind of confusion and despair. How could I have been so naive?

The money was Jax’s. I couldn’t even report the fraud. I couldn’t afford to reveal my actions. If I reported the theft, authorities would investigate my account, uncovering my deceit in the process. I would lose my job, and most likely, go to jail.

What am I going to tell Jax? I became scared, thinking about what he would do to me when he found out.

I had no idea how I was going to explain it to him. My mind was racing, trying to figure out a solution. I paced back and forth in my office, desperately searching for a way out of this mess. I was trapped, cornered, and afraid. The weight of my deception crushed me, leaving me weak and vulnerable.

My phone buzzed, and I froze. It was a message from Jax. My heart skipped a beat. I knew I couldn’t ignore it. Slowly, I reached for my phone, hesitating before opening the message.

My hands trembled as I read the words: “Nathan, I need to talk to you right away. Meet me at the gym tonight.”

The pit of my stomach tightened, and my heart pounded wildly in my chest. I couldn’t deny the fear that consumed me. I had to confront Jax eventually, but I hoped to delay the inevitable.

I glanced at the clock on my desk: 8 PM. I had four hours left before I faced Jax. Panic gripped me. What could I possibly say to him?

How could I explain this colossal blunder? I felt the walls closing in around me, suffocating me with guilt and shame. My mind raced, frantically searching for a way out of this impending doom.

I had to stay strong, for Jax, for Lisa, and ultimately, for myself. I took a deep breath, exhaling slowly, and tried to regain control of my nerves. The clock ticked relentlessly, reminding me of the fleeting minutes remaining until my rendezvous with Jax. I had to face the music eventually. I couldn’t hide anymore.

When I went to the gym, Jax and his entourage were waiting for me in front of the boxing ring. He had a stern expression on his face, which quickly turned into a scowl once he noticed me.

“Hey buddy,” he greeted me sarcastically. “Glad you could make it.”

His demeanor was icy, and his gaze pierced right through me. I could sense the tension building between us.

“Jax,” I managed to croak out, swallowing my fears. “Can we talk?”

“We’re talking right now, aren’t we?” He snapped back sharply.

“Ye- Yes.” I stuttered.

“So, is everything ok at the office?” He asked, crossing his arms and glaring at me. “Or did you forget to file the taxes again?”

“Uh, no” I hesitated, searching for the right words. “Everything’s fine with the office.”

He raised an eyebrow skeptically, clearly doubtful about my intentions. “No, everything is not fine at your office. I had another accountant go over my finances.”

I started to sweat. “W-what do you mean?”

Jax narrowed his eyes and stared intently at me. “I discovered that $100,000 has mysteriously disappeared from my account. You’re my accountant, and it happened right under your nose. Explain yourself.”

The accusation hung heavy in the air, and I could feel the walls beginning to close in on me. My legs buckled beneath me, and I nearly collapsed.

“Uh, Jax,” I stammered, trying to maintain composure. “I- I.” I tried to say something but ended up bumbling.

“And you know what else we found. That 100k was transferred to your personal account!” Jax shouted, his voice rising in anger. “Why the hell you would do such a thing? Do you think I’m stupid?”

I flinched, recoiling from his wrath. “Jax, please, listen,” I attempted to explain, but he cut me off before I could utter another word.

“I trusted you, Nathan. I thought you were my friend. But it turns out you’re just a thief.” He spat out the last word venomously.

I cringed, unable to find the strength to respond. His entourage stepped in closer to me and they didn’t look friendly.

“Where’s my money, Nathan?!” Jax screamed, his voice reverberating in the empty gymnasium.

To my surprise, Jax rushed towards me, swinging a powerful punch aimed straight at my face. Instinctively, I threw my hands up to shield myself. The impact sent shockwaves through my body, causing me to fall to the floor.

I was quickly pulled up to my feet by two of Jax’s men, who locked both my arms behind my back. With my vision blurred from the pain, I struggled to focus. Jax loomed over me, his fists balled up in rage.

“Where’s my money, Nathan?” he rasped, spittle flying from his mouth.

“I- I lost it,” I confessed, struggling to form coherent sentences in my desperation. “Please understand, Jax. I never meant to steal from you.”

Jax snorted derisively, shaking his head in disgust. “You stole from me, and now you lose it. I should put you in the hospital for this.”

Jax placed his massive hand around my neck. I thought he was going to end my life right then and there.

“But because you have made me a couple of million in the past, I’m going to go easy on you,” Jax said finally.

“Thank you, Jax.” I managed to squeak. Desperation clawed at my throat, threatening to strangle me. “I promise I’ll pay you back every cent. Please, Jax, trust me.”

“Damn right, Nathan!” Jax growled. “You’re gonna pay me back and then some. I want $200k and you have to have it in a month. You understand Nathan?”

Jax squeezed my neck slightly and held me up in the air. I was like a rag doll in his grip. “Yes- I- I understand.”

“Good.” He said, setting me down. Jax turned away and for a moment I thought he was going to let be, but he wound up and punched square in the gut. I fell to the floor and could barely breathe, let alone speak. My body ached, and I tasted blood in my mouth.

Two of his men dragged me back up to my feet, forcing me to face Jax. He brushed at my jacket and straightened my collar. “But that’s not all I need.”

“What’s… that?” I asked, my voice trembling.

“I want Lisa for a night.” Jax declared abruptly, his tone devoid of emotion.

My heartbeat rocketed into overdrive, and I could only stare blankly at him, processing his words. Lisa, my beautiful, devoted wife. The mere thought of losing her filled me with dread.

“I-Is that possible?” I stammered, my voice cracking in desperation. “Isn’t there another way?”

Jax tilted his head slightly, surveying me with cool detachment. “There isn’t.”

“But she might not want to,” I replied, trying to sound confident. My insides quivered, and I could feel the sweat trickling down my forehead. I knew I was powerless, yet I clung to hope.

“Don’t worry about that,” Jax retorted sharply. “I’m sure you can persuade her. If you can do that, then I’ll let the month timetable to pay me pack slip, and we can go to installments.”

I shuddered violently. The idea of forcing my wife upon someone seemed inconceivable. Yet, here I stood, caught in a web of consequences spun by my greed and deceit. But on the other hand, Jax was extending an olive branch by giving me more time. How generous of him…

“Okay,” I muttered.

My voice trembled, betraying the turmoil raging within me. I submitted, defeat resonating in my tone. “I’ll bring her to you.”

Jax’s buddies released me, allowing me to stumble backward, seeking solace in the distance. The taste of blood lingered in my mouth, a bitter reminder of my folly. I glanced at his entourage, their expressions indifferent to my plight.

“Get the fuck out of here,” Jax said, wrapping his hands in preparation to train. “Don’t come back unless you have my money or your wife,” Jax stated bluntly, his gaze unwavering.

I staggered backward, attempting to gather my bearings. The taste of blood still lingered in my mouth, a bitter reminder of my failures. The weight of my deception and betrayal bore down on me, crushing my spirit. I knew I had no choice. I had to deliver Lisa to Jax.

As I returned home, the familiar surroundings seemed alien and ominous. My comfortable penthouse felt like a prison cell, trapping me in a vicious cycle of regret and despair. The memories of happier times with Lisa flooded my mind, overwhelming me with grief.

I stumbled inside the house. Lisa was there to greet me. Her eyes widened in alarm as she took in my bruised appearance. “Nathan, what happened?” She exclaimed, rushing towards me.

I wanted to lie to her and make some excuse for us to run away and make a life for ourselves somewhere else, but I needed to confess to get help. I told her everything. My voice cracked as I recounted the disastrous events leading up to my encounter with Jax. Lisa listened patiently, her eyes filling with sadness and concern.

“Oh, Nathan,” she whispered sadly, reaching out to stroke my cheek soothingly. “How could you do this to us?”

I shook my head miserably, hating myself for my transgressions. “I don’t know,” I pleaded weakly. “I was greedy. Stupid. Naive. I just… I didn’t realize what I was getting myself into.”

Lisa’s eyes brimmed with sorrow. “You’re lucky Jax didn’t put you in the hospital.”

“I know,” I agreed, my voice strained and low. “I was expecting worse.”

“What happens now?” Lisa asked, her voice breaking slightly. “What will you do?”

I looked at her, her blue eyes full of uncertainty. She looked incredibly beautiful, despite the severity of the situation. “Well, I have to pay Jax back. Not just the 100k, but 200.” I revealed, my voice trembling. “And I’ve got to have it within a month.”

Lisa’s eyes widened in disbelief. “Two hundred thousand?” She repeated numbly. “How on earth are we supposed to raise that kind of money?”

“I don’t know,” I confessed helplessly. “But Jax gave me… gave us… another option.”

Lisa stared at me. “What’s the other option?” Lisa asked warily, her voice trembling slightly.

My heart was pounding in my chest. I knew I had to tell her, but the words stuck in my throat. I swallowed hard, mustering enough courage to spill the truth. “Jax wants a night alone with you.”

Lisa gasped, her eyes widening in disbelief. “What? No! Absolutely not, Nathan. Under no circumstances will I ever agree to that.”

“I really don’t want you to do it, but we have no options,” I argued, my voice strained and desperate. “If I don’t pay him back by the deadline, he might go to the police or hurt me.”

Before I could finish speaking, tears streamed down Lisa’s cheeks. She covered her mouth with her hands, the reality of our predicament sinking in. “No,” she whimpered softly. “I won’t go through with it. I refuse.”

I reached out to comfort her, my heart breaking at the sight of her distress. “It might not be so bad, and it’s only for a night.” I tried to convince her, though my conscience was torn.

Lisa stared at me incredulously, her face crumpling in dismay. “This is crazy!”

“It’s just one night,” I murmured. “We don’t know what his motives are. For all we know, it could be a harmless joke, a test of loyalty.”

I suggested, grasping at straws.

Lisa shook her head vehemently, her eyes flashing with anger. “No, Nathan.” She spat out the words, her voice cracking with emotion. “I can’t believe you’d even suggest such a thing.”

“I don’t want to do this,” I pleaded, my voice hoarse with desperation. “But Jax has me backed into a corner. He’s dangerous, and this is the only way I can protect you.”

Lisa’s gaze softened, and she reached out to touch my arm. “I know, but I can’t,” she whispered, her voice quivering. “I can’t bear the thought of being with someone else.”

Tears welled up in my eyes, and I clutched her hand tightly. “I’m sorry,” I choked out, my voice thick with emotion.

“I truly didn’t intend for any of this to happen.”

Lisa gazed at me, her eyes shimmering with unshed tears. “I know,” she whispered softly. “But I can’t, Nathan. I just can’t.”

“Please,” I implored, my voice pleading. “Consider it. Just one night. We owe it to each other.”

Lisa hesitated, her gaze flickering uncertainly. “I don’t know,” she murmured. “What if he hurts you?” Lisa asked, her voice shaking slightly. “I can’t bear the thought of you being in danger.”

“That’s why I’m asking this of you,” I explained, holding her hand reassuringly.

The room fell silent except for the ticking of the grandfather clock sitting in the corner. Time seemed to slow down, stretching out indefinitely. We sat on the couch, wrapped in each other’s embrace, contemplating our options.

“Will you be there?” My wife asked, her voice quivering. I could see the conflict etched deeply into her face. I understood her hesitation—she was facing an unimaginable scenario, but she was doing it for me. For us.

I nodded slowly. “I’ll ask.”

“Text Jax and ask.” My wife demanded. “I’ll only do this if you’re there with me.”

I pulled out my phone and drafted a text to Jax. “Hey, Jax. About the deal we discussed earlier. My wife agreed but only on one condition. I have to be there.”

I sent the message to Jax. A minute later, my phone vibrated, signaling a reply from Jax. My heart pounded against my chest as I reluctantly opened the message.

“Works for me. I would actually prefer to see your face when I bury my cock in your wife.” Jax replied.

I felt a wave of nausea wash over me as I read those chilling words. My heart hammered against my chest, and my palms grew clammy. I couldn’t believe I had willingly walked into this nightmare. Lisa, my precious love, was going to have to fuck another man, a huge black one at that, and I had nobody to blame but myself.

I turned to Lisa, her face pale and trembling. “He agrees,” I said weakly, unable to meet her gaze. “He wants me to watch.”

Lisa regarded me carefully, her gaze filled with trepidation. “Okay,” she conceded reluctantly. “Text him back. Let’s get this over with.”

I nodded meekly and picked up my phone. My fingers trembled as I composed a message to Jax. “Okay. When and where did you want to do this?” I pressed send, and a pit formed in my stomach.

“I can come over to your place in an hour.” Jax texted back.

I stared at the screen, my heart pounding in my chest. An hour seemed like an eternity, but it was all we had. I needed to prepare myself mentally for what lay ahead.

“Alright,” I croaked, looking up at my wife. “We need to get ready.”

Lisa nodded, her face a mask was a combination of anger and determination. “Let’s do this fast,” she murmured, rising to her feet. “With any luck, he’ll be as quick in bed as you.”

I admit, the insult was well deserved. There was plenty more my wife wanted to say by the looks of her face. It was all my fault. My cheating and poor judgment had landed us in this precarious situation. Despite that, the thought of having to watch my beloved Lisa engage in intimate acts with a massive black man was utterly humiliating.

Lisa left to go shower. When she came back, my wife had changed into the lingerie she had worn for me the other night. Its black lace revealed her curves to perfection, and the matching 4-inch heels accentuated the curves of her legs and ass. It almost made me drool. My wife looked stunning, and I’m sure that Jax was going to like what he saw.

“Ready?” I asked, swallowing the lump in my throat.

Lisa rolled her eyes at me. “I guess so.” She replied. “Let’s just get this over with.”

Her eyes met mine, a storm of conflicting emotions swirling within them. Anger, resentment, fear, and resignation vied for dominance. She had accepted her fate for my sake, a testament to her selflessness and devotion. Even so, I couldn’t shake the feeling that I was about to witness something irrevocable.

I glanced at my watch: 9:45 PM. Jax would arrive shortly. My mind filled with dread. How could I possibly watch my wife sleep with another man? It was unthinkable, yet here we were, victims of my stupidity. I had betrayed everyone’s trust—myself included. The enormity of my mistake weighed heavily on my shoulders, and I felt sick to my core.

I felt even sicker when I heard a loud knock at the door. It was Jax. He arrived earlier than expected. The butterflies in my stomach multiplied tenfold. I was petrified.

“Come in,” I called out, my voice wavering.

The door creaked open, and Jax entered wearing a tight tank top and gym shorts. His muscled frame and dark skin contrasted starkly with my fair complexion. He was intimidating, towering over me—a physical manifestation of my mistakes.

Lisa stood beside me, her face stoic. Her beauty was breathtaking, but it was marred by the torment reflected in her eyes. Jax watched her with undisguised interest. I could practically hear his salacious thoughts.

“Hello, Nathan,” Jax greeted mockingly, smirking at me. He looked at my wife in her lingerie. “Nice to see you again, Lisa.” Jax grinned wickedly, his gaze roaming over my wife’s curvy figure.

My stomach twisted in knots, and I wanted to shout at him to get out. However, I couldn’t risk further angering him. I reminded myself that this was necessary, a means to an end.

“Hi, Jax,” Lisa responded coldly, avoiding eye contact. It was clear that she was embarrassed and resentful.

Jax drew up next to my wife, contrasting with Lisa’s petite form. He towered over her, his huge black shoulders which were well-defined. Jax’s tight shirt seemed to bulge with muscles everywhere.

He smiled, showing gleaming white teeth that seemed too large for his dark face. “You look great, Lisa,” he complimented her, moving closer. I couldn’t help but notice a massive bulge between his legs that was visible in his gym pants.

Her eyes widened, but she maintained an aloof expression. “Thanks,” she whispered, glancing uncomfortably at Nathan.

Jax chuckled darkly, placing a warm hand on her shoulder. “Your husband has gotten into quite a mess, Lisa.”

Jax spoke, his hand lingering on her shoulder. “But I’m sure you don’t care about that, do you?” His words sliced through the silence, echoing in our ears like a death knell. Lisa looked uncomfortable under his scrutiny, her expression shifting between annoyance and apprehension.

“Not particularly,” she answered, her voice steady despite the tremor in her hands. “I’m here because Nathan asked me to be.”

Jax laughed, his booming voice filling the room. “Well, I guess that’s why I’m here, huh?”

Lisa nodded stiffly, her eyes darting nervously between us. “Yes, exactly.”

Jax appraised her appreciatively, running his calloused hand along her bare shoulder. “He’s lucky to have such a hot piece of ass to come home to every night.”

My wife blushed slightly, looking Jax up and down as if admiring his physique.

Jax pulled gently at her lingerie. “You wearing this for me?” He asked her.

“Yeah,” Lisa murmured, averting her gaze. “It’s nothing special, just something I wear sometimes.”

Jax chuckled. “Well, whatever it is, it looks damn good on you.” He looked my wife up and down, focusing on her tits and hips as if he were an athlete savoring a trophy.

“He’s alright with it?” He asked Lisa, pointing at me.

“It was his idea…” My wife reminded us.

“Is that right, Nathan?” Jax sneered. “You’re okay with me fucking this fine piece of ass?”

I felt a tinge of rage build until I realized this was a hopeless situation. I forced myself to nod, though my stomach lurched. “Yeah, I- yeah,” I stuttered, staring at the ground. “Whatever you want.”

“Good boy,” Jax taunted, squeezing Lisa’s ass affectionately. “I like a little bitch who knows how to follow orders.”

Lisa tensed visibly, and I bit my lip, fighting back the urge to lash out, but I was powerless.

“I’ve had my eyes on you for a while, Lisa.” Jax smiled.

“Well, she’s yours for the night,” I interjected weakly, biting my lip. My heart raced, and the air in the room seemed stifling. The mere thought of surrendering my wife to Jax filled me with anxiety and shame. I wasn’t worthy of her, but part of me hoped that she’d fight back rather than submit to this arrangement.

However, my hopes were dashed when Lisa simply nodded, her gaze locked on Jax. The tension crackled between them; I could sense their growing attraction, and the realization that this was happening was beyond devastating.

Jax wasted no time getting to work, reaching out one of his massive hands and cupping my wife’s breast aggressively.

Lisa winced in surprise, her eyes widening in shock. “Oh!” She said. Lisa wasn’t ready for the forwardness. I knew she was extremely sensitive there, so she would be feeling it. Lisa moaned and tried to pull away, but Jax held onto her firmly. She struggled feebly, her lips pursed in agitation.

He seemed to ignore her little exclamation, instead reaching out with his other hand and kneading her other tit. My wife is extremely well endowed in the breasts department. To me, I needed two hands to fully grab just one. To Jax, she seemed perfectly proportioned. Her huge tits fit in his massive hands and I saw my wife’s face go even more red as he felt and groped up her tits to his liking.

He caressed, fondled, and pinched her nipples, making her squirm and moan beneath his grasp. Jax’s ebony skin and muscular build made him seem intimidating, especially considering the size difference between him and my wife. I couldn’t believe what I was witnessing. He continued touching Lisa, exploring her entire body with his hands, pressing against her soft flesh, and tracing lines down her arms and around her waist. My wife appeared to be struggling to stay composed, but the heat between them intensified with every passing second.

I watched, mesmerized and horrified, as Jax caressed and touched Lisa all over, his hands roving over her body like a predator sizing up its prey. I could sense her arousal and desire building, and I knew that soon she wouldn’t be able to resist him.

“You like that, baby?” Jax murmured into her ear, his deep voice sending shivers down my spine. “You like being touched by me?”

Lisa’s face was flushing bright red. She didn’t answer, but she wasn’t trying to get away. Instead, Lisa allowed herself to enjoy being touched by him. I could see her chest rise and fall rapidly, her breath coming out in short, ragged gasps. She closed her eyes, biting her lower lip, and leaning into his touch.

“I’m liking this. Come here and give me a kiss, whore.” He demanded.

I was stunned at the way he was speaking to my wife and the ease with which he had gained her submission. She did as she was told, leaning in and kissing the massive black man.

The sight of my delicate wife embracing the strong boxer was shocking and exciting all at once. My heart thumped wildly in my chest, and my breathing became erratic. I watched, transfixed, as they shared a passionate kiss, their tongues intertwining.

“Mmm,” Jax groaned, pulling away slightly. “You taste amazing, Lisa.”

Lisa’s flush deepened, and she swallowed nervously. “Thank you,” she murmured, her voice barely audible.

His hands moved down, and he grabbed my wife’s perfect ass. Jax groped and smacked it, making Lisa release a muffled moan from her lips. “Your ass is incredible,” he growled, squeezing it harder.

My penthouse was filled with the sounds of another man making out with my wife and slapping her perfect ass. I watched her bottom bounce after each smack. Jax was being firm with her… much firmer than I had ever been.

The force of his touch caused my wife to writhe against him, moaning softly. I watched as my wife’s hands felt Jax up as well. She traced around his massive muscles, her fingers dancing over his defined abs and broad chest.

I was not prepared for what she did next. Her hand slid down and explored between his legs. I saw her open her eyes wide from the kiss as if she was shocked at what she had found. The coach broke up the make-out session.

“You like what you found?” He gave a shit-eating grin as he looked down and watched my little wife’s hands feeling him up over his gym shorts. “Your wife is pretty brave. What do you think, Nathan?”

I felt numb, my body trembling uncontrollably. “I think she’s scared, like me,” I managed to utter, my voice weak and hollow. “But she’s doing this for me.”

At first, Lisa seemed hesitant, but she eventually let her fingers graze across his crotch. Jax didn’t stop her. He waited, watching intently as his package expanded before her eyes. She noticed the growing bulge and her eyes widened.

Her fingertips brushed against it lightly, testing its size. Jax inhaled sharply, his grip tightening on her waist. My heartbeat palpitated in response. I clenched my fists, watching as my wife explored the foreign territory.

“Impressive, isn’t it?” Jax teased, a mischievous glint in his eyes.

Lisa nodded faintly, her eyes darting between Jax and me. “Yes,” she admitted huskily, her voice trembling slightly. “It’s impressive.”

Jax laughed, his deep voice reverberating through the room. “I bet you’ve never seen anything like this before, have you?”

Lisa’s flush deepened, and she shook her head silently. “No,” she breathed, her gaze fixed on the bulge in his shorts. Lisa glanced at me, her eyes shining with disbelief.

Jax noticed her expression. “You don’t think it’s real, do you?” Jax challenged her. Lisa hesitated, her fingers still tracing the outline of his enormous erection. “It’s real,” Jax assured her, his voice dropping an octave.

Lisa’s eyes widened, and she swallowed nervously. “I believe you,” she whispered, her voice trembling slightly. “I just don’t know what to do with it.”

“Do you want to touch it?” Jax asked her, his voice low and seductive.

Lisa hesitated, her eyes darting between Jax and me. A myriad of emotions played across her face – uncertainty, excitement, doubt, and longing. Ultimately, however, she nodded slowly, her hand extending towards Jax’s crotch.

His massive member throbbed beneath her touch, straining against the fabric of his shorts. The pressure built steadily, and Lisa’s breath quickened noticeably. She slid down his gym shorts and my wife and I gasped in unison as we saw what was underneath.

I couldn’t believe what I was seeing; Jax’s monster was monstrous indeed. I felt the knots in my stomach tighten as I realized my wife would be fucking this massive cock. The gigantic dick hung there, long and fat, swaying slightly, pulsing with life. Lisa stared at it in disbelief, her eyes widening as she took in its enormity.

A nervous laugh escaped her lips. “Jesus,” she muttered, swallowing hard. “How am I supposed to take that inside me?”

Jax chuckled darkly, his voice deep and resonant. “You’ll find a way.”

Lisa’s eyes widened, her gaze darting uncertainly between Jax and me. Her fingers shook slightly as she tentatively reached out to touch the massive cock hanging before her. The air in the room seemed to crackle with electricity, and tension hung heavy in the atmosphere.

As Lisa gently stroked the shaft, her eyes remained fixated on its girth. She ran her fingers along the length, marveling at its hardness and warmth. A surge of fear coursed through my veins as I watched my wife handle the giant cock.

The immense girth and length of it seemed impossible to fit inside her small pussy. But despite my mounting panic, I couldn’t tear my eyes away from the spectacle unfolding before me. My mind raced, searching for a way to save my wife from certain pain—or worse.

“So, Nathan,” Jax drawled, his gaze locked on my wife’s face. “You’re really going to let me put this inside your beautiful wife?”

My heart sank as I forced myself to nod. “Yes,” I croaked, my voice cracking.

“We might need some lubrication. For that, you’re gonna have to use your mouth, bitch.” Jax instructed my wife.

I felt my heart skip a beat. My wife was reluctant to agree, but Jax gripped her neck tightly, reminding her of the terms of our agreement. “Don’t make me wait for you to get wet.” He warned her. Lisa gulped loudly, nodding in consent.

My wife hesitantly kneeled before him, her hands trembling. She reached out with a shaky hand, wrapping her fingers around his massive tool. Lisa began to stroke it, her eyes widening with amazement at its girth.

“I want you to make it nice and slippery. You understand?” Jax growled, his voice deep and commanding.

Lisa nodded, her eyes shimmering with apprehension. She leaned forward, her lips parting, and engulfed the tip of his cock. My wife sucked his massive head softly, her tongue teasing the sensitive underside. The overwhelming size of his erection filled her mouth, stretching her lips apart. Her cheeks bulged as she worked to accommodate his massive girth. Her fingers tightened around the base of his shaft, maintaining a vice-like grip. Lisa’s focus was intense, her concentration solely on pleasuring him.

“Mmm, that’s a good slut.” He said, demeaning her in front of me.

Jax put a hand on the back of her head and encouraged her to take more of his massive shaft down her throat. Soon she was bobbing up and down on his enormous dick, taking in as much as she could. I watched as things got messier and messier—my wife was salivating all over his big black cock.

“Work it, bitch!” His voice rumbled and echoed in the room as my wife sucked at his cock. Lisa was trying her best to please him and deep throat him, but it was obviously beyond her capability.

“Lick the shaft nicely, bitch,” Jax commanded, his tone stern and demanding.

Lisa obeyed, her eyes brimming with unshed tears and a look of desperation on her face. I wanted to rush to her side and console her, but I was paralyzed with fear as I watched her perform fellatio on my superior.

“Enjoying the view, Nathan?” Jax sneered at me, while I watched in silence as he used my wife’s mouth as a fuck toy. I remained silent, not wanting to provoke him further. Besides, I knew what he was saying was true. I could only sit back and watch as he dominated the woman I loved.

“Look at your pathetic excuse for a wife, Nathan,” Jax mocked. “Can’t even suck my di–”

He cut himself off, his cock abruptly leaving my wife’s mouth. A trickle of saliva connected her lips to his massive member. I could tell that she was exhausted from her relentless efforts.

“Bitch, you’re not sucking good enough,” Jax barked at her. “I want to feel your tongue working on my balls. Now lick my balls, slut!”

Lisa hesitated, her lips trembling with uncertainty. “I…” she started, but Jax interrupted her harshly.

“What?” Jax snapped, grabbing her hair roughly. “You can’t do it?”

“I… I’ll try,” Lisa murmured, her voice cracking. She positioned herself between his legs, her gaze fixated on his massive testicles.

Jax’s plum sized testicles loomed in front of her, larger than any she had ever seen before. She swallowed, the bile rising in her throat as she remembered the obscene task she had been assigned. Still, she mustered her courage and leaned forward, her tongue quivering as it extended towards his balls.

“That’s better, slut,” Jax praised, his voice deep and satisfied. “Now show me how eager you are to please me.”

Lisa whimpered softly, her tongue darting out to tease the sensitive skin beneath. She kissed and licked Jax’s scrotum, her heart pounding wildly in her chest. Each kiss brought her closer to the edge of despair, knowing that her actions were a betrayal of everything she believed in. Yet, there was something deeply satisfying about serving this powerful man, even if it meant sacrificing her dignity.

“Harder, bitch!” Jax grunted, his voice deep and commanding. “I want to feel your tongue scraping against my balls.”

Lisa nodded, and she began stroking the shaft as she began working his impressive balls. I heard her suck and slurp at them, kissing them and licking them. Jax moaned with pleasure and I simply stared wide-eyed. This was something my wife had never done for me before, but here she was sucking Jax’s big black balls like a cheap whore. I felt myself getting hard as I watched how easily he dominated her.

Even though it hurt me to see her do this, it was almost hypnotizing. Like watching a train wreck in slow motion—you know it’s wrong, but you can’t look away.

“Suck my cock again,” Jax ordered, his voice booming like thunder. “Let’s see how much you can take now.”

I sat frozen, unable to move or speak. All I could do was watch as my wife started sucking his massive cock again. This time, Lisa could take more of him down her throat. It seemed to bulge with every stroke down. The sheer size of his shaft was stretching out her little mouth.

Lisa’s head bobbed up and down, her lips wrapped tightly around the tip. Her cheeks puffed out, forming a seal around his member as she tried to swallow as much of him as possible. I couldn’t help but admire her determination. I couldn’t tell if she was refusing to give up or beginning to enjoy it.

“That’s it, bitch,” Jax murmured, his voice thick with lust. “Take it all. I want to feel your throat constricting around my cock.”

She complied, her eyes watering as her tiny hands gripped his enormous shaft. With a deep breath, she lowered her head, her mouth enveloping his pulsating cock once more.

“Now that’s a good slut. You learn quickly.” Jax praised, his voice deep and satisfied. “Now stand up.”

She stood up, wobbly and unsure, her knees knocking together as she did.

“Turn around and take off them bra and panties,” Jax ordered.

Lisa hesitated, but she turned around obediently. I watched her hands fumble with the thin straps of her bra, her fingers shaking as she removed it. She let it slip from her fingers, revealing her full breasts. The pink nipples were erect with arousal.

“Now bend over and peel off those panties,” Jax growled, his voice resonating with authority.

Lisa’s heart pounded in her chest as she bent over, her hands trembling as she slowly slid down her panties from her ass. She was now naked, and I caught a spot of moisture on her panties as they fell around her high heels. Was she turned on?

The scent of her arousal permeated the air, and she couldn’t help but blush under Jax’s heated gaze. I could tell her nakedness made her feel vulnerable, yet strangely liberating. She hadn’t expected to be stripped bare in front of Jax, but somehow I got the feeling it felt oddly natural.

“Now bend over the table,” Jax commanded, his voice smooth and soothing.

Soon my wife was bent over our dining room table, her perfect ass facing towards me. I was turned on now—seeing my wife’s big round ass on full display for me.

Jax began spanking her ass, hard. She gave yelps of pain as his huge, black hands marked up her perfect ass. I just watched awe-struck and completely turned on as he left his big red handprints on my wife’s ass.

Every smack echoed in the room, causing a strange combination of sensations in my gut. I was disgusted with myself for finding it hot, but I couldn’t deny it.

My wife, with her plump butt jiggling enticingly, looked incredibly sexy right then. Jax kept smacking her, and she cried out each time. I was beginning to wonder if it was too much for her.

“This is what you get for stealing money. Your woman gets treated like this.” He sneered down at me while his hands came down on my wife’s ass. Smack. Smack. Smack. She cried out in pain as the huge black man worked her ass mercilessly.

“Want it to stop? Want me to take that pussy?” He asked her between slaps.

“Yes…” She whispered. Her body arched instinctively, her fingers digging into the wood surface of the table.

“Well, she asked for it.” He said to me, giving me a shit-eating grin before positioning himself behind my bound wife. He lifted her hips higher until her swollen labia peeped out from under her. The scent of sex wafted up to my nostrils, and I could hear the wet, sloppy noises as Jax probed her entrance with his fingers.

My wife let out a sharp cry as his finger slipped inside her, her body arching in protest. “Ah!” She cried out, her voice echoing in the large penthouse.

Jax chuckled as I watched him level his massive black cock against my wife’s pussy. Lisa immediately started moaning as he rubbed the enormous head of his cock up against her pussy and clit.

It was clear that he was already hard and ready for action. Lisa was dripping wet and her juices were soaking his shaft. Jax pushed in, his massive cockhead stretching her open. A low whine escaped my wife’s lips as a new sensation rocked her body. I watched as his cock disappeared inch by inch into her.

“Oh, god!” My wife exclaimed. I could see why she had that reaction—his cock was absolutely massive and was stretching her right out. Her tight little pussy was wrapped around his big black cock, and he was working inch after inch inside of her. Jax spread her red ass open for me to get a better look at how he was using her pussy.

“See that? This is how a real man stretches out a woman.” He sneered at me as he pushed deeper and deeper into my wife. Lisa shook on the table, unable to squirm away from the massive cock that was owning her.

“Oh FUCK!” Lisa screamed.

Every thrust drove deeper into her core, spreading her pussy wide. Her screams echoed throughout the luxury penthouse. Jax pulled out of her, only to slam back in harder, faster, and deeper.

I clenched my jaw, watching my wife scream and sob beneath the weight of the black athlete. She was stretched beyond measure, and I could see her pussy pulse and flex around his thick meat.

“Feels good, doesn’t it? You’re loving having my cock inside you, aren’t you?”

Lisa whimpered softly, her body convulsing with every thrust. “So big!” her voice was strained and hoarse.

I was not prepared for what happened next. I thought my wife was grimacing in pain, but as Jax continued to drive his massive member into her, she started to tremble and her eyes rolled back in her head.

“FUUUUUCK!” She gasped as her hips began to shake.

“Look at her body, Nathan. Look at how her pussy squeezes around my cock.” Jax taunted me, his words like poisonous arrows piercing my wounded soul. “Your wife is cumming. Her pussy is milking my cock.”

Lisa moaned loudly, her cries becoming increasingly desperate. I watched, transfixed, as her body trembled violently below Jax. Her pussy clamped down on his cock, gripping it tightly.

My wife being brought so quickly to orgasm struck me like a punch to the gut. The humiliation of my situation was too much to bear, but I couldn’t pull my gaze away from the spectacle unfolding before me. My wife, bent over the table, was being relentlessly fucked by a man and she was cumming harder than I’d ever seen her in my life!

Each thrust sent ripples of pleasure through Lisa’s body, her moans growing louder as Jax claimed her. I watched, captivated and horrified, as she surrendered control to him.

“Oh, yes! Fuck me harder!” Lisa cried out, her voice strained and pleading.

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing. My wife was transforming into Jax’s slut right in front of me. I could no longer deny what my eyes were experiencing. I had never seen my wife act like this before, and that fact alone was exhilarating. Watching her go wild, lose control, moan and scream like a slut was turning me on. I couldn’t help but stare as the huge black fighter ruthlessly fucked her from behind.

“Nathan,” Jax said. “Come closer.”

My heart skipped a beat, but I reluctantly shuffled toward the table.

“Look in Lisa’s eyes.” He ordered me.

“Watch as your wife loses control and becomes my slut.”

I cautiously approached the table, my heart pounding wildly in my chest. As I neared my wife, I could feel an unfamiliar heat building within me. I swallowed hard, fighting the urge to turn away as Jax continued to ravage her with his massive cock.

“Tell him, slut,” Jax growled, his voice deep and commanding. “Tell your husband how much you love being fucked by my big, black cock.”

Lisa whimpered softly, her eyes meeting mine. I could see the torment, the guilt, and pain reflected in her gaze. Yet, amidst the chaos, there was something strangely compelling about her predicament. The sight of my wife, utterly lost in ecstasy, was a stark contrast to the reality of our fragile marriage.

“Tell him, slut,” Jax demanded, his voice deep and menacing.

Lisa bit her lip, her hesitation noticeable. I held my breath, praying for her to resist his advances. But as I moved closer, I could see the hunger in her eyes. She needed this, and I was too weak to protect her from her desires.

“Tell him, slut,” Jax repeated, his voice deep and threatening.

Lisa closed her eyes, her lips trembling. She opened her mouth, and her voice wavered. “I love being fucked by Jax’s big black cock,” she confessed, her confession hitting me like a slap in the face.

I had hoped that my wife would rise above her basest instincts, proving herself stronger than the circumstances that had led us here. Instead, I watched as she writhed and moaned helplessly in the grasp of a brutal stranger. Her eyes met mine, and I could see the anguish etched onto her face. Yet, there was something undeniably alluring about her vulnerability—a raw honesty that transcended the shameful acts she was compelled to endure.

“I don’t know why it feels so good,” she admitted, her eyes locked on mine. “But I can’t fight it anymore.”

Her words hit me like a punch to the gut, and I struggled to process the depth of her admission. At that moment, I understood that my wife had submitted to Jax and to drive the point home even more, her eyes rolled back into her head as she sped over her peak and into a lengthy orgasm.

“OH GOD! YESSSSS!” She screamed, thrashing wildly on the table as her pussy exploded around Jax’s cock.

“You see that, Nathan?” Jax asked me sarcastically. “Your wife loves my fucking cock. She’s cumming again.”

I couldn’t answer. I was rooted to the spot, stunned by my wife’s transformation. My eyes locked on to hers, but she avoided eye contact. The whole scenario felt surreal, like a dream. My wife was cumming hard, screaming and moaning like a slut.

Jax continued to pump his massive cock into her, filling her up completely. I watched in disbelief as her body convulsed, her pussy muscles tightening around his shaft.

“Oh, god! Yes! Yes! Yes!” Lisa screamed, her voice breaking into a crescendo of orgasmic bliss. My wife came again and again as Jax pounded her from behind. I watched him stretch the love of my life’s most intimate parts on his big black cock, and there was absolutely nothing I could do about it.

After Jax had his fill of my wife’s doggy style, he decided to crank up the humiliation factor for me. He picked her up off the table and moved so that he was now sitting on the edge of the desk. Lisa was sitting in his lap, her back pressed against his chest.

My wife looked tiny compared to Jax’s massive frame as she bounced up and down in his lap, facing me. I simply stared in awe as the black man’s cock pumped up into my wife’s little pussy.

“Look at your husband while I’m fucking you, slut.” Jax ordered. “Let him know this is his fault,” Jax commanded, pressing his index finger against my wife’s clit.

“OH FUUUUCK!” My wife had a huge eye-rolling orgasm as she made eye contact with me. “Fuuuuck… I blame you… for this.”

My stomach churned at her words. I had betrayed her trust, but seeing her in such a vulnerable state made me realize the gravity of my mistake. I desperately wished I could rewind time and prevent this catastrophe. My pride had shattered like glass, replaced by a profound sense of loss and regret. I silently pleaded with her to forgive me and allow me another chance.

I watched as Jax had his fill of my wife, one hand reaching around and playing with one of her breasts while the other one bounced up and down to the rhythm of the pummeling my wife was receiving.

“I’m gonna breed this slut now,” Jax said, staring at me. “Do you want my cum, you slut?”

Lisa whimpered softly, her face flushing crimson. “Please,” she uttered, her voice breaking.

“Please what?” Jax grinned wickedly, his fingers grazing her swollen clit.

“Please… cum in me. Give it to me!” Lisa groaned in ecstasy. I had lost count of how many times Jax had made her cum by this point.

“Here it comes! MMMmmmm.” Jax held her down on his cock as he came. I watched his enormous balls twitch as he pumped my wife full of cum.

“Oooooh! Yessss!” My wife moaned as she felt the big dick fill up her little pussy. I watched her shudder as she took his load, her womb engorging with Jax’s hot semen. I felt my heart shatter into a million pieces. How could these events have unfolded so horribly?

I glanced at my wife, who was still being impaled by Jax’s massive cock. Her expression was one of complete submission, her face flushed with pleasure and exhaustion. After he was finished with his tremendous orgasm, he lifted her off his cock. I stared as her pussy gaped open, gushing with his semen.

“That’s a good girl,” Jax said, giving her a playful slap on the ass.

I could see that she had experienced something deeply transformative during her encounter with Jax. While the circumstances were not ideal, there was a part of me that yearned to understand the depths of her experiences.

“Look at your wife, Nathan,” Jax taunted, his voice booming like thunder. “Doesn’t she look beautiful? Isn’t she worth a hundred thousand dollars?”

I didn’t respond. My thoughts were swirling, trying to make sense of the chaotic turn of events.

“Don’t look so glum, Nathan,” Jax said plainly. “Thanks to your wife, you have more time to pay your debt.”

Jax patted me on the shoulder. “In fact, I’ve decided to grant you a little bonus. I’ve come up with a way to make sure this kind of thing doesn’t happen again.”

“And what might that be?” I asked warily, dreading whatever he was going to propose.

“I’m afraid that we will need to make sure you stay focused on your duties,” Jax replied smoothly.

“I’m hiring you back, but from now on, you’ll have to report directly to me on all matters concerning my finances. And, to ensure your loyalty, I think it would be best if you and your lovely wife spent some quality time with me.”

“I understand, Jax,” I replied weakly.

“That was… wow… thank you.” My wife gasped. Lisa looked completely satisfied with the huge number of orgasms she had just had at the hands of Jax and his massive cock.

I couldn’t believe how much I had watched her be used by him. I had been rendered powerless. My initial shock gradually evolved into resignation as I realized that my role in all of this was insignificant. My wife had found the true meaning of passion and release. The intensity of the situation forced me to confront my inadequacies as a husband and provider. At this moment, I was overwhelmed with fear and self-loathing as I witnessed my wife being taken. I wondered how I could recover from this humiliating experience.

“We’ll be in touch, slut.” Jax said to my wife.

Lisa looked dizzy when she replied. “Look forward to it,” she replied, making it obvious to me that she wanted a round two with Jax.

Weeks later, delivering accounting reports to Jax, my eyes saw several stockbroker cards scattered on his desk. The same business card Clint had given me. The pieces clicked with sickening clarity. Jax had orchestrated this whole mess. And if that wasn’t enough, when I told Lisa… she didn’t believe me.
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