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 Cuckolding Kyle



Realistically, he hadn’t known what to expect. Yes, he—like everyone else—tried to anticipate his future, but this was different, especially because she surprised him. She always surprised him, only this time was different. 

For a couple of months, he had hinted at something special: a threesome. 

He wondered what it would be like to share his wife with another man, to feel those alien hands and to have another person in their bed together. When the idea first popped into his head, Kyle wasn’t sure what to make of it. 

But more and more, the concept seemed to enthrall him. He got excited thinking about what it would be like and how good it might feel. 

“Have you ever thought about bringing someone else into our bedroom?” Kyle asked, doing his best to sound nonchalant, like it was just some random idea and definitely not something he had been thinking about for weeks and weeks. 

At the time, Sonya had been sitting at their kitchen table, her laptop open as she answered an email or maybe paid a bill. 

“What was that?” 

“Just a random thought,” he said, only his voice came off as scratchy and nervous. 

“Someone else?” 

“Yeah,” he said. 

Her expression hardened. “I don’t like the idea of bringing another girl into our bed.” 

“Yeah, right. No. That would be a bad idea,” he said, especially as he understood just how jealous Sonya could be. 

“What about someone else?” Kyle asked timidly. “What about a guy?” 

“A guy?” 

Before she could say anything else, her phone had started ringing. She held the device to her ear, started chatting with her friend, and Kyle grabbed a beer from the fridge before retreating. He had brought up the idea. She hadn’t seemed to really like it. 

But then, she hadn’t said no either…

Over the next week, he waited for an opportunity to bring it up again. 

He imagined what it would be like to have another man in their bed, someone else to look at his wife, savor the curves of her body, touch her breasts, and kiss her. 

Just thinking about it made him hard. 

After the next time they had sex, he had Sonya curled up against his chest with her head resting on his shoulder. “That was amazing,” he said. “I love being with you.” 

“I really like being with you too,” she said, snuggling closer. “You’re soft in all the right places,” she said, brushing her fingers along his leg and up his stomach. 

“Do you ever want to try something more adventuresome?” Kyle asked. He couldn’t quite tell if this was the right moment, but then he realized there might not ever be a perfect time for this. 

“Like what?” 

Darn it. Silently, he had hoped she might bring up the idea of a threesome. 

“Maybe another guy,” he said. “We could have someone else here, maybe someone from work or maybe someone else we meet online.” 

“If wanted to be with some random guy,” Sonya said, wrinkling her nose. 

“What if there was someone good from work? Someone I could vouch for?” 

“Maybe,” she said before giggling. “What? Did you have someone in mind?” 

“No,” Kyle replied, but he started thinking of one man in particular. 

His name was Ji-hoon, but he always went by Daniel at all of the meetings. 

“I’m just thinking out loud.” 

“Are you sure you want to do something like this?” Sonya asked as she pushed herself up. Her eyes sparkled with something he couldn’t quite read. Was it excitement? Anticipation? Something else entirely? 

Although Kyle and Sonya had been married for several years, he had to recognize one simple fact: women would always be mysterious. Yes, he knew her. He probably knew her better than he knew anyone else. 

“I don’t know…” Kyle said. 

“Are you sure about that?” Sonya asked as she reached down between his legs. His member had hardened, going rigid even as her fingers brushed

along his length. “It definitely feels like you might be into it.” 

She giggled just a little bit, making her husband blush. He stared up at the ceiling and tried to get his feelings under control. 

“Okay,” he said. “It might be an interesting experience. To try once.” 

“If the opportunity presents itself,” she said. 

“There is the company retreat next weekend,” he pointed out. 

“You would want to do it then?” 

“Maybe someone from work,” he replied. 

The pieces fit together. 

Kyle hadn’t really contemplated all the variables until this moment, but he realized that it actually fit. This could work! 

The concept seemed so strange, yet he couldn’t resist that alluring possibility. And yes, his wife was right. He was hard. He probably wasn’t strong enough to have sex again, yet the idea made something simmer and spark deep within his core. 

“I’ll think about it,” she said. 



“Oh man,” Daniel said as he stood next to Kyle in the buffet line. 

“Sonya is looking really good.” 

“She’s a beautiful woman,” Kyle said. 

Over the last few days, Kyle and Sonya had talked about it more and more. At some point during their conversations, it had become less of a theoretical and more of an actual possibility, like this was something that could really happen. 

And now Kyle could hardly believe it, but he was about to ask another man if he wanted to have sex with his wife. 

“Would you ever want to be with her?” 

“I’ve had a couple of conversations with her,” Daniel said politely. 

“That’s not what I meant,” Kyle replied before lowering his voice. He cleared his throat, glanced around to make sure none of their coworkers or colleagues would be able to overhear this, and he said, “Sonya has been pretty interested in the idea of bringing someone else into our bedroom. 

You’re welcome to join.” After that, he dropped some lettuce on his salad plate and finally glanced over at his coworker. 

Daniel was a handsome man, a couple of inches taller than Kyle, with broader shoulders and thick, black hair. He had strong features and clearly worked out. 

“Really?” Somehow, those syllables didn’t sound exactly like a question when Daniel spoke them. If anything, it was just confirmation he sought. 

“Absolutely,” Kyle said. 

He was about to walk away, only Daniel had another question for him, “What room number?” 



That night, Kyle kissed his wife. His lips gently brushed along hers, and he lost himself to fantasies even as they continued to make out on the bed. After dinner, he had enjoyed a couple of beers, which meant his head was floating, and he was having a hard time focusing. His shaft was only semi-rigid, but the idea of Sonya with another man, especially this well-built, powerful Korean definitely turned him on. 

Maybe he was trying to hold back his excitement. Maybe he recognized it to be the very simple fact that tonight could easily be a disappointment. 

He ran his fingers along Sonya’s naked ass, along her flank and up to her breasts. He cupped and played with those mounds, eliciting familiar little moans as she squirmed beneath him. 

Leaning down to kiss her again, he reached along her legs. His fingers brushed over her inner thighs before he started to probe, caress, and explore her slit. 

“You’re wet,” he said. His fingers dipped down deeper. “Very wet.” 

Rather than answer, she arched her back, spread her legs, and tensed up. A little quiver of pleasure ran through her body, almost like a miniaturized orgasm. 

He pulled his hand back, she opened her eyes, and they shined with undisguised arousal. 

“What is it?” Kyle asked. “What are you thinking about?” 

She put on a coy smile, “Oh, nothing special. Nothing different.” 

The corners of his eyes crinkled with amusement, “Liar.” 

“Are you sure you want to know?” Sonya nibbled on the corner of her mouth as she considered her husband’s feelings. “Are you really sure?” 

“Yeah,” he said. “Go on. Tell me.” 

“I was thinking about Daniel.” 

“Really?” His eyes shined with excitement as he considered what that could mean. 

“What were you thinking about?” 

“How big he might be, what he would feel like, what he would look like naked…” As she listed the different answers, it was clear those fantasies still echoed behind her eyes. 

“That’s pretty incredible,” he said and kissed her again. She started moaning, and he wondered what it would be like to see another man pleasure her. It would be so hot! At least, that’s what he assumed. That’s what his instincts told him. 

Then someone knocked on their door. Hard. 

At first, Kyle assumed it would be housekeeping or something. 

Maybe the hotel manager wanted to apologize for the check-in delay, only he quickly realized that slamming fist wouldn’t belong to any deferential employee. 

“You think that’s him?” Sonya asked, her voice tight and quick with excitement. 

“Maybe,” Kyle allowed. 

He pulled on his boxers, glanced down at his semi-erection and headed to the door without realizing how much was likely to change in the next couple of minutes. 

Breathing out slowly, he looked through the peephole. 

Yes, there he was. Ji-hoon “Daniel” Kim. 

Kyle grabbed the handle before he could question whether or not this was a good idea, swung the door open, and said, “Hey, man. What’s going on? Do you want to come in?” 

“I do,” Daniel replied, only he didn’t look nervous or tentative at all. 

In fact, he stepped right past Kyle and marched into the room. 

In his jeans and black T-shirt, he looked amazing. There was something so incredible, powerful, masculine and manly about him. The lines of his shoulders. The curves of his biceps, the tangles of his cheeks, and something else. His confidence. 

Daniel walked into the room and immediately took control. In fact, he saw Sonya, glanced back at the Kyle, and asked, “Are you ready to get started?” 

“I am!” Sonya squeaked from the bed. 

Daniel marched forward, heedless of her husband, threw himself onto the bed, and grabbed her. His hands went for her wrists, and he pinned her down. 

Kyle didn’t know what to expect, but it wasn’t this. Everything seemed to happen so fast! Not only that, Sonya looked up at Daniel with this shining, desperate expression. 

“I’m going to kiss you first,” he said. 

First. That single word seemed to imply so much. Like what would happen after? What would the second and third steps in his plan be? Kyle didn’t get to ask because he let go of the door and let it click shut as he turned back. 

Kyle stood in the middle of the room, watching for the first few seconds. 

Daniel had leaned to down, and he was kissing Sonya, softly at first. 

With every movement, she seemed to lift her head, like she wanted something more forceful and aggressive. But he wasn’t giving it to her. 

That almost made Kyle laugh, especially because this guy might see himself as some amazing player when it came to women, but he could still mess up and make mistakes, even if he was taller and better built. 

But then Daniel leaned in, started kissing Sonya, and that’s when she moaned. It was a deep, keening and eagerly hungry sound. 

Kyle didn’t know if he had ever provoked that kind of noise from his wife before. Daniel, however, seemed to do it effortlessly. 

They kissed and made out for the next couple of minutes. Daniel tentatively approached the bed, but he didn’t know what to do, especially because he could hardly tear his eyes away. At the same time, he was acutely aware that he needed to get in there and participate. This was his wife, after all. And yet, he didn’t know how to interrupt. 

It was ridiculous, especially because he and Daniel were colleagues. 

Daniel wasn’t his boss, but Kyle still wanted to say something like, “Excuse me, sir, but what would you like me to do?” 

Shaking his head, Kyle did his best to bury that impulse. Instead, he climbed up onto the bed, pulled down his boxers, and he started touching himself. On his side, he watched as Daniel and Sonya kept making out. 

Finally pulling away, Daniel glanced over at Kyle and asked, “Have you gone down on her?” 

“Not yet,” Kyle said. 

“Do it right now,” Daniel ordered. 

He pivoted his body away, but now he was stroking and teasing her sides, gently touching her. 

Daniel didn’t think that would make much difference, yet his soft touch made her whimper and moan. 

Kyle’s brows creased; he thought he had known his wife so well, but she was obviously far more excited by this Korean man. Kyle tried to tell himself it was just a point of novelty, someone new. It didn’t actually mean anything…

But at the same time, Kyle also considered his soft middle and how Daniel obviously spent plenty of hours at the gym. 

“I don’t think I need to do that,” Kyle started to say. 

“Do it right now,” Daniel replied without even looking at his colleague. 

There was something deep and resonant in that man’s voice, something commanding and overwhelming. 

Even if he hated the idea of getting intimidated by his work friend, Kyle found himself moving. He crawled under the blankets, found that spot between her legs, dipped his head down, and he started licking. 

She started moaning again, but it wasn’t while his tongue moved along her sex. Oh no. He tasted her excitement, but she only made those eager sounds when Daniel started kissing her again. His hands moved along her sides, over her breasts, down the curves of her neck, and through her hair. 

He touched her, fondling and massaging her in all the right ways. 

“Enough,” Daniel finally commanded. 

Kyle pulled away, embarrassed. He wiped his mouth off on the back of his hand, rolled out from under the blankets, and watched as Daniel peeled away his black T-shirt to reveal the exercised sinew and muscle beneath. He was nothing less than ripped! 

Kyle wanted to look away, but he couldn’t help himself; he studied the contours of this man’s six-pack. 

It didn’t stop there. 

Daniel pulled down his pants, yanking his underwear along with the denim until he revealed his toned legs and long, thick cock. 

When Sonya saw him, she let out a little yelp of dismay. 

“Now you know why I want to make sure you are ready for me,” 

Daniel said with a chuckle. 

He glanced down at her. “Come here. I want you to touch me while I kiss you.” 

He remained up on his knees, and Sonya now pushed herself upright

as well. In the next moment, Daniel grabbed her, wrapping his arms around her. They kept kissing, only now she had her hand between his legs. She must’ve started beneath his balls, gently stroking and teasing him the way Kyle liked so much. Then she moved her fingers up to the base of his shaft before slipping her palm along his length. 

“You’re so big,” she said, marveling. “You’re so hard.” 

Daniel heard those words, and he nearly climaxed right there. His fingers moved along his own shaft as he watched, yet he knew the truth: he had become a spectator in this event. He was no longer involved, and they didn’t care about anything he had to say. 

Somehow, they may have even forgotten he was there. 

Only then, Daniel glanced back, the two men made eye contact, and that’s when a little smirk tugged at the Korean man’s mouth. 

“Good,” Daniel said, refocusing on Kyle’s wife. “Go little bit faster. 

That’s right. Good. Oh, that feels good. It feels really good.” He lifted his chin, closed his eyes, and seemed to bask in the pleasure Kyle’s wife could give him. 

Then, without asking, he shoved her back down onto the bed. She landed hard against the mattress with a giggle, which he cut short by kissing her. 

She spread her legs for him, he aimed his cock with one hand, pushed down, and slid into her. 

Kyle almost expected something rough and aggressive. Instead, Daniel seemed to take his time as he pushed down. 

But there was something else. 

Sonya. 

Her bottom lip seemed to tremble. At first, he thought maybe she was getting hurt, so Kyle needed to stop this. Instead, she threw her head back again, and her hair spread around her as she clenched her eyes shut. She was biting on her lower lip now. 

“Oh yes. Oh, that feels so good! Yes. Please!” 

Daniel grabbed her by her wrists, locked them down against the sides of her head, and seemed to gently work his shaft deep into her, pulling back as he rolled his hips. 

Kyle could only see the outline of his work friend, but it was obvious that Daniel knew what he was doing. 

This was almost over, Kyle thought. They were almost done. 

After all, Daniel wouldn’t be able to hold out for much longer, would he? 

No way. 

Moment by moment, Daniel continued to please her. He took his time, letting out these low, rumbling rowels from moment to moment. Then he started kissing her again. From there, he moved his mouth down to her neck. He licked, kissed, and nibbled on her skin. 

Fresh, desperately eager sounds rushed from her pretty mouth. Her bottom lip trembled again as she called, “Oh yes. Oh yeah. Oh. Please, don’t stop! Please, don’t stop!” 

Kyle could only stare off from the side, watching as another man fucked his wife with incredible skill. 

That’s when a strange impulse reverberated through him: he could try to stop this. He could have said something like, “No. No way. That’s enough.” 

And yet, Kyle wasn’t sure they would actually stop. It would have been so easy for a man like Daniel to grab Kyle by the scruff of his neck and shove him out of the hotel room. He wouldn’t even worry about Kyle being naked. That would be Kyle’s problem! 

Intimidated, Kyle stayed right where he was. He kept watching, studying Sonya’s face as he realized he had never been able to get her to make those expressions. 

“That’s right,” Daniel said. “Take it. You’re going to take it like a good girl. I’m going to fuck you hard, and I’m going to make you come again and again!” 

Right then, Kyle wished he could roll his eyes because Daniel couldn’t have possibly been serious. 

Feeling a little bit better about himself, Kyle watched. 

Daniel shoved down, thrusting hard and fast into Kyle’s wife. She moaned, tightening her toes as every muscle in her body clenched. Then she cried out, climaxing hard. The pleasure must have run hot through her body like a flood of magma. 

But Daniel wasn’t done. 

The Korean showed off his wild endurance as he pumped into Kyle’s wife. He rocked her hard, holding her down, kissing her, licking her nipples, and thrusting over and over. His heart must’ve been pounding, but he looked relaxed, like he could do this all night…

Not Kyle. 

Kyle couldn’t have possibly competed or kept up. He would have passed out by this point. 

Daniel held her down, tightened on her wrists, and slid his massive cock down into her again. She savored the friction, the way he stretched her, the hot pleasure of his body against hers! 

Kyle couldn’t help himself. He kept stroking himself, touching his own shaft until the pleasure exploded from him. He came on his stomach and figured he would just watch. Instead, he started to drift away. His eyelids got heavy, and he told himself they were almost done anyway. 

Distantly, as he started to fall asleep, he could hear her climax again. 

There. That had to be it. 

Daniel had already demonstrated his ridiculous stamina. 

A while later, Kyle awoke with a jolt as the bed shook underneath him. At first, he thought it had to be some kind of earthquake. 

With the lights still on, he turned, saw his wife, and she was focused completely on the man holding her. 

Daniel pumped into her, thrusting harder and faster. With every second, he brought her closer and closer to another orgasm. 

“Yes. Please. Please, more!” Sonya whispered, almost breathless. She couldn’t take it. Her face was flushed, and her forehead shined with perspiration. 

Kyle squinted, thinking that wasn’t possible. He didn’t know how long he had been asleep, but they couldn’t still be going at it, could they? 

“You’re going to come again,” Daniel promised, growling those words down at her. 

This time, she couldn’t help herself; she cried out, slamming her heels down against the mattress. The guests in the other rooms must have been able to hear her as she screamed with pleasure. The satisfaction rolled through her like nothing else. 

With another grunt, a growl and a gasp, Daniel finished with her. He stretched his arms over his head like that had just been a pleasantly satisfying workout. Even so, he could have probably done more. 

Sonya looked utterly spent. She closed her eyes, rolled over, and faced her husband with this little half smile on her face. 

“Thanks for that,” Daniel said, although Kyle couldn’t tell whether or not those words were meant for him or his wife. Either way, he said, “I’m

looking forward to next time.” 

Next time? What made him think there would be in the time? 

Kyle couldn’t bring himself to ask, so he just watched as Daniel got dressed and quickly departed. 

Once he was gone, Kyle turned back to his wife. He had questions he wanted to ask, but something stopped him. Nervous energy pulsed through his body, and it looked like Sonya was already asleep. She had never been ridden that hard; no orgasm had ever been that intense for her. Not the first time they had sex, not even on their wedding night. 

Kyle pressed his lips together before he eventually fell asleep. 



The next day, they didn’t talk about it. Yeah, Sonya seemed cheerful and playful and way more energetic, as though she had been rejuvenated by something she had needed for a long time, but Kyle couldn’t ask. The questions may have hovered there at the tip of his tongue, but he decided they had done this once, it was a new experience, and they could get back to their lives. 

Only then, two or three days later, they were almost asleep when she said, “I got a text from Daniel. He’s coming over tomorrow night.” 



The next day at work, Kyle tried to confront his coworker. It should have been so easy to tell Daniel to back off, but every time Kyle saw him in the hallway, he couldn’t muster the confidence. 

Daniel was bigger and stronger. Not only that, he had this wild stamina and endurance. 

Besides, Sonya really wanted this. It was obvious she yearned for a different kind of sex with a different kind of man…

At one point, Kyle told himself he was going to march right over to Daniel’s office and tell the Korean that this whole thing was over. It had been nothing but an experiment, and now it would come to an end! 

Those ideas sounded so good inside of his head, but Kyle couldn’t make any of it happen. He never got up from his desk. He never marched through the facility, and he didn’t slam his fist against Daniel’s office door. 

At home, he thought he would talk to Sonya. 

Throughout the evening and dinner, she hummed happily to herself as she cooked, took care of a couple of chores, and finally got ready for bed. 

At each step, he thought he could confront her. 

But then, Daniel could show up at any moment. 

This thought stopped him each time. Not only that, he didn’t understand why his shaft remained hard throughout the night. When he thought about it, the threesome hadn’t been what he expected at all. But then, what had he anticipated? 

“It’s almost time!” Sonya said to her husband, her voice ringing with barely contained excitement and anticipation. 

This might be his last chance. 

Someone rang the doorbell. Just a few seconds later, they both heard the powerful knock. 

“Can you be a dear and go get it?” Sonya smiled. “I want to be ready for him!” 

He had to put his foot down; he was the husband in this household, and he had every right to demand that she stop. They could have left Daniel standing out there in front of their door. 

As hard as he tried, he still couldn’t conjure that kind of bravery. 

“Go get it,” Sonya ordered, a little sharper now. 

Torn between arousal and embarrassment, he made his way back to the front door, opened it, and Daniel marched in. “Nice place,” he said. 

“Where is she?” 

“In the bedroom.” 

“Take me there,” Daniel ordered casually. 

Kyle didn’t really think he could do this. In fact, he expected some surge of aggression or rage to pulse through his body and give him the strength he needed to spin around and confront Daniel. 

It didn’t arrive. 

Like some well-trained butler, he opened the bedroom door, and Daniel strode right in. 

There was Sonya, kneeling on the bed. She had put on a lingerie, something brand-new. Not only that, she had her hair tied back into a set of pigtails. She looked amazing, sweet, innocent, and sexy all at the same time. 

The sheer lingerie highlighted her best features. She looked incredible, and Kyle wanted to step forward and ask if he could have sex with her first. 

He had already waited too long. Daniel climbed up onto the bed, slid one hand around the back of her neck, leaned in, and kissed her. 

“You remembered,” Daniel said with a knowing chuckle, like there had never been any doubt. 

“Of course!” she chirped. 

He launched himself forward grabbed Kyle’s wife again, and gleefully pushed her down onto the bed. In the next moment, they were kissing, and Kyle tried to find his voice, but it didn’t matter because neither Sonya nor Daniel had any interest in anything he had to say. 

“Beautiful woman,” he said simply before he kissed her. 

It looked like Sonya had something to say, yet it hardly mattered because Daniel was busy devouring her words. He kissed her, and they made out like a pair of horny teenagers. 

Standing back and off to the side, Kyle didn’t know what to do or say. 

Some instinct deep within his psyche told him to intervene, like he might be able to stop this. 

He cleared his throat, but Daniel just glanced over his shoulder. Their eyes met, and in that moment, Kyle knew he was in trouble. 

“Be quiet or I will tell you to leave,” Daniel said plainly. 

“But this is my house!” Kyle wanted to shout back. Again, he waited for that primal, animal response. He expected hot, jagged anger to claw at his insides, giving him strength. He should have been able to march over there, grab Daniel by his shoulder, and pull him off of his wife. 

But that didn’t happen. 

Daniel kept kissing her, fondling and touching her. At first, he allowed his hands to roam along the exterior of her lingerie. He felt the smooth silk, the satin, and the sheer fabric. His hands moved along her biceps, down her forearms, and he just barely touched her, which left little, electric tingles of ecstasy beneath the surface of her skin. 

This wasn’t fair! 

Kyle wondered if he could ever make his wife feel like that. 

No. He couldn’t. 

At the same time, they were about to have sex in their marital bed. 

This was supposed to be a sacred place, one protected from the stresses of the world. 

Even as Kyle told himself he hated this, he couldn’t explain the erection between his legs. He may not have been as big as Daniel or as strong, yet his own desires continued to coalesce inside of his chest. 

“Oh yes,” she panted. “Please, more. Oh!” Her eyes widened, and Kyle couldn’t even tell what was happening at first. 

Then she squeaked out, “Yes! Just like that! Finger me!” 

Usually, when they had sex, Sonya kept her voice calm and even, almost sedate. If anything, she may have sounded bored. 

Not here. Not now. With every moment, it was obvious she loved and adored the way he touched, stroked, and teased her. Daniel knew exactly how to play with her pussy, gliding his fingers along her opening before sliding in one finger, then another. 

Those digits were nothing like the girth of his cock, but it hardly mattered. With expert precision, he continued to touch her, giving her exactly what she craved. 

Clenching her toes, pushing her fingers down into the palms of her hands, and looking up at Daniel, it was obvious she had lost herself to every sensation. 

Kyle grimaced even as he contemplated some way to make it stop. 

There had to be something he could do or say, but then he remembered Daniel’s threat. 

Could Daniel tell him to leave? This was supposed to be Kyle’s house, but it was obvious how much Sonya enjoyed this. She wanted the Korean; she didn’t want Kyle. She wanted the dark-haired bull poised above her. 

Nothing Kyle did or said could change that! 

With embarrassment burning through his body, Kyle starts to pace back and forth. He shifted his weight from side to side even as she moaned again. Her breathing came in quick, frantic gasps until the orgasm swept through her. She kicked her heels down, and she even tried to push him off, but he had her wrists crossed now. With just one hand, Daniel held her down. 

With the other, he brought her to that point of no return. 

The orgasm swept through her. It must have subsumed her, knocking away every thought and idea inside of her beautiful head. 

Then he leaned down and kissed her some more. After that, he pulled away her lingerie, exposing her breasts. He started licking at her left nipple. 

“You know exactly what you’re doing,” she said. “Please. More. 

Please, don’t make me beg for more!” 

Not only did he lick her, he must have started fingering her again because those moans continued to reverberate through their bedroom. The sounds ricocheted against of the walls. 

Kyle needed to turn away. 

Yes, that could be his rebellion. 

If he just marched right out of the bedroom, then Sonya would notice. 

Right? 

Maybe not. 

Daniel was stroking and caressing her slit again, gliding his fingers along her opening. She twitched. Still incredibly sensitive, she endured that storm of pleasure as he brought her closer and closer to another orgasm. 

Kyle had to leave! 

But what else could happen if he was gone? What if he didn’t witness this? 

There were so many things a man like Daniel could do and say. 

Biting down on the inside of his mouth, almost hard enough to draw blood, Kyle searched for some solution. He didn’t get any brilliant flashes of insight, nor did any particularly good ideas occur to him. Whether he liked it or not, he was stuck there, rooted in place by his own indecision. Worse, he was still hard. 

“Last time, I made you come hard,” he said. 

Kyle had to strain to hear those words as Daniel continued. 

“This time, I want you to go down on me. But first, you’re going to ask like a good girl.” 

Finally! Kyle smirked, thinking that woman like Sonya would never, ever go down on someone like Daniel. He was a stranger. 

Besides, even if she agreed to suck his cock, she wouldn’t do a very good job of it. She had gone down Kyle several times, after all. Each time, it had been his birthday, or maybe a random Christmas present. Either way, she had never been able to do more than lick a couple of times. 

Still, he expected her to snort with disgust. 

“Yes…” Sonya whispered. 

The word seemed to hang on the air for several long seconds. 

What? 

No way! 

Kyle tried to speak, and a quick squawk made it past his mouth, but neither of the two lovers even noticed. 

Daniel allowed Kyle’s wife to slip out from underneath him. He sat down on the edge of the bed, glanced over at Kyle, and their eyes met again. 

Daniel seemed to smirk, like he wanted to say, “Face it, buddy. I can get your girl to do whatever I want. She might as well be mine now.” 

As his jaw fell open, Kyle couldn’t turn away. 

Sonya lowered herself down onto her knees. She didn’t insist that Daniel get down on his back or anything like that. Not only that, she didn’t even have to slide her hair back on her shoulders. Her pigtails meant it would be easy for her to go down on this man. 

Daniel unzipped his pants and freed his monster cock. He was so big, so thick. 

At several points, Kyle had told himself he had misremembered. The Korean wasn’t really that big. This dark-haired, handsome man couldn’t be that thick or long. 

It just wasn’t possible. 

After all, he looked like a porn star, the kind of man who could make women swoon just by swinging his cock from side to side. 

Oh well, Kyle told himself. At least he would get to see that look of disappointment on Daniel’s face when he realized how limited Sonya’s skills really were. 

Daniel ran his fingers along the smooth contours of Sonya’s hair. He caressed the side of her neck and drew his knuckles beneath her jaw. She licked her lips, nervous and shy. Then she glanced down, seemed to harden her resolve, and finally leaned forward. 

She started by licking the base of his cock. She touched the tip of her tongue to his skin, stretched back, and seemed to drag her wet lick up his length, one long inch after another. 

Then she started flicking her tongue along the left side before she turned to the right. 

Within these first couple of seconds, she gave Daniel more than she had ever given to Kyle. 

Daniel spent most of his time gazing down at this beautiful woman as she served him. Obviously, he had received a great deal of oral servitude from beautiful women before. He seemed patient with her, he wanted to see exactly what she was doing. 

A guy like a Kyle would have been ridiculously grateful. After all, he had never been able to get many blowjobs, not even after he married Sonya. 

Before their wedding night, a few of his friends joked about how he would get lucky every night. 

No way. That wasn’t how it worked. 

A man like Daniel wouldn’t have had to try. When he walked into a room, women could feel the excitement pulse through their bodies as they got

wet. His features. The strong line of his jaw. His build. All of it made it so easy for him. 

And now he watched as Sonya continued to lick his member. 

Daniel glanced over at Kyle, and he gave a knowing nod. 

What was that supposed to mean? 

Daniel said nothing else to Kyle. Instead, he focused his attention on the beautiful girl on her knees right there beside the bed. “Lick your lips,” he commanded, his voice deep and husky. 

She obeyed. 

With her lips glistening, he ordered, “it’s time for you to start sucking.” 

Her eyes widened as she looked at him. “I, I don’t think I can’t. 

You’re too big!” She didn’t raise her voice, but the nervous uncertainty reverberated along every syllable. 

“You can do it,” he said. Those words seemed to double as both encouragement and command. 

She breathed through pursed lips, leaned down, licked him one more time, and seemed to give him a hopeful glance. 

Then she started licking at the very tip of his cock. She had to strain as she sat up. Then she pressed her lips around his circumference, just the top at first before working her way down. 

“Good girl,” he said. 

She opened her eyes and looked up at Daniel. She didn’t even think of glancing over at her husband. 

“That’s right. Keep licking. Show me where you belong, Sonya. Good girl. Keep going.” As he encouraged her, she started to take more and more of his cock into her mouth. 

She started to choke, to cough, but he placed his hand on the back of her skull. “No. Relax. Breathe through it. You can do it,” he said. 

She must have realized that she didn’t get a choice in this. A man like Daniel wouldn’t settle for a half assed blow job. She had gotten down on her knees, so now she had to satisfy him. 

Failure wouldn’t be tolerated! 

Kyle felt himself shifting his weight forward, like he really thought he could intervene. At the same time, he knew one punch from his colleague would take him down. While Kyle had allowed himself to get soft, Daniel remained strong and powerful, like some apex predator. 

From there, Kyle couldn’t tell whether or not this was good news or bad when Sonya forced herself to breathe. She relaxed of the muscles in her mouth and down her throat. Suddenly, she wasn’t choking. Then she took him, a little more at a time. Her lips slid along her lover’s manhood. 

Reaching down with perfect confidence, Daniel grabbed her pigtails. 

Silently, Kyle mouthed, “Don’t do it. Don’t you dare do it.” No matter how hard he tried, he still couldn’t find his voice. Instead, he watched, powerless as Daniel used those braids like a pair of reins. 

When it came to their relationship, Sonya was a strong, independent woman capable of winning pretty much every argument. But right there, on her knees, it was obvious that she was completely owned by this man. 

Another rush of humiliation surged through Kyle. Embarrassment shaded his face. That same warmth seemed to cascade down his neck as Daniel humiliated his wife by holding on tight to her pigtails. Then he pulled her head back. Her eyes widened with a flare of shock and surprise. 

That was it, Kyle told himself. Maybe he wasn’t enough of a man to confront Daniel, but there was no way Sonya would put up with this! 

Except she did. 

She was obviously embarrassed, but she decided to redouble her efforts. She licked and sucked, bobbing her head forward and back. Even that wasn’t good enough to satisfy Daniel, however. 

The Korean pumped her face, sliding her lips along his member as he enjoyed the tight suction. 

Sonya had never tried so hard. Right then, down on her knees, she sucked like an eager slut, maybe a horny coed who just wanted to please her boyfriend. 

She continued to work him, moving her head forward and back as he pumped her face and used her like she was nothing but a sex toy. 

Then she whimpered, and it was obvious what she tried to say. She was begging him not to come in her mouth, but Daniel knew exactly what he wanted. 

He blew his load, thrusting hard and fast. She started coughing, but then she got those reflexes under control again and began to gulp down his load. 

Kyle’s eyes widened. He had never seen anything like this before. It was so hot. It was so humiliating and degrading! 

Then he pulled back, and he looked down at her. “We aren’t done,” 

he said. Grabbing onto her right pigtail, he pulled her back onto the bed. She landed hard it, looked up, and seemed to be so utterly confused. 

He leaned in and kissed her nipple. He started playing with her left breast, stroking and teasing it beneath his fingers and tongue. Then he worked the right breast. He played with her mounds, turning her on until the ecstasy nearly overwhelmed her. 

Finally, he looked down at her. “Are you ready?” 

Daniel didn’t give her the opportunity to answer. He yanked down her panties, slid the tip of his cock between her legs, and he pushed his erection forward, penetrating her again. 

She bit down into her lower lip, yet she still had the breath to call out, 

“Yes!” 

He started pumping her again, only this time he made sure she enjoyed it. Even if the embarrassment and jagged shame from going down on him lingered behind her eyes, she soon forgot it. 

As he pushed down into her, she lifted her knees, curled her toes, and practically pleaded for more. With every sound she made, it was clear she craved the friction he brought with every thrust. 

The seconds turned to minutes. 

Kyle soon lost track of time. All he knew for certain was that he could never match Daniel in stamina or endurance. 

She came. She came again. 

She kept crying out from one orgasm to the next. It seemed impossible, and Kyle stood there, off to the side, out of sight and out of mind, forced to watch without participating. 

“Please,” Sonya called out. “Please, I don’t think I can take any more!” 

“One more,” Daniel answered, his tone both demanding and conciliatory at the same time. 

He pushed down into her, pulled back, and used his thick shaft to make her cry out. She screamed again, hollering with the last gasps of air she possessed. He grunted, savored his own orgasm, and finally pulled back. 

A thin sheen of sweat dampened his forehead. Almost casually, he kissed her on the cheek, got dressed again, and disappeared through the door. 

It all happened so fast. 

Sonya glanced over at her husband. “You look desperate,” she said. 

She rolled her eyes. “Come on. I know what you want to do.” 

Kyle quickly scurried forward. He positioned himself on top of his wife, took out his shaft, and pushed down. She felt looser, more relaxed than she had ever been after he touched her. 

Closing her eyes, she almost seemed to go to sleep as her husband pumped. Clearly, no matter how hard he tried, he’d never be able to do it as well as Daniel. Some men were just bigger and stronger. They had more stamina and better endurance. 

Kyle pumped away, desperate to make his wife feel something, but none of it worked. Worse, she yawned and said something like, “Yeah, I can’t wait until he comes back tomorrow night.” It wouldn’t just be tomorrow night, Kyle could tell. But even as that thought crossed his mind, he felt the rush of pleasure right between his legs. His shaft tensed, and he came as hard as he could. 

Maybe his wife noticed. 

Probably not. 




The End
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