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    a match made 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jason Rako drowned himself at the normal hole in the wall bar that he frequented which had become routine. His eyes were fixed in an invisible point in the empty space with one hand holding his beer and the other lying in the cold wood of the table. 
 
      
 
    He was there, thinking on his multimillionaire life that was given to him by his father.  A father who made sure to let him know that he hadn’t earned anything himself.   
 
      
 
    Jason would drink and ponder how he would overcome all the sensations of failure that made him feel like a complete loser.  His father had always told him how to live his life and he could never live up to the man’s expectations.   
 
      
 
      However, he would forget all of the things he would promise to do tomorrow when he sobered up and would waste his time as usual. 
 
      
 
    Jason couldn’t stop fixating on the smudge on the window and examined the dirty spot incessantly. The spot consumed him as though it grew in his view, and then all of a sudden the spot disappeared.  His attention had now been distracted by a slim and busty feminine figure. His mouth would have dropped to the floor if he were a cartoon as he drooled in his mind. His eyes were hypnotized following her every movement. His body was completely frozen still hoping to take in this moment for a life time.  Jason was a bit of a romantic at heart. 
 
      
 
    His arousal built just by staring at the way she walked.  The way she moved her wide hips and how her long black smooth hair fell into her large but firm ass. the way her huge breasts bounced with every step she took and how her narrow waist made her body look like an apple ready for a bite. 
 
      
 
    She was wearing a flowery short dress and high heels that got along with her angelical face. Her white delicate skin looked shiny and soft. Her big juicy filled lips provoked a killer sensation of wanting to kiss her sensually and her serious black eyes gave the idea that she was walking undistracted and uninterested in anything around her.  While men around her just stared at her magnificent body she was so use to it that she didn’t even notice 
 
      
 
    Jason couldn’t believe his luck when he realized she was heading to the bar he was drinking at. Jason’s heart began pumping and blood began rushing between his legs. 
 
      
 
    Her hourglass figure entered to the dark rather dismal  place and ran her eyes through to find a place to sit. She took a seat at the bar next to Jason with an empty stool in between them.  She gave Jason a smile and ordered a drink from the bartender 
 
      
 
    Jason finally got to say his name, she replied back with an “Ivana” and they started to talk.  They had a long conversation over a few drinks and even ordered some bar food to continue their time. Like the gentleman that Jason was, he paid for them both which Ivana would enjoy.  
 
      
 
    Jason would finally be forced to offer Ivana a ride after she had to leave.  He knew that his sports car would help gain him a couple of points with the beautiful woman.  Even though his car was a little older, Jason made sure to take good care of it.  
 
      
 
    Ivana was taken back at the sports car.  She expected something a bit cheaper and realized that she might have an opportunity to make this man her husband.   She flirted with him the entire time the were in the car. 
 
      
 
    She let him go to the car first, that way he could see under her little dress short skirt while she sat down. The door was opened for her by Jason and she would twirl around so that her skirt came up.  Jason would begin swelling in his pants when he noticed her red-laced tiny underwear. 
 
      
 
    Ivana felt like she had him where she wanted while he still stared at her while she sat down. She best attempted to convey her desire and lust, drawing a half kinky smile on her lips and began to get closer and closer towards his lips. 
 
      
 
    Jason could feel her warm humid breath, he let a moan scape when she reached between his legs firmly grabbed at the swollen member. Quickly after that, she leaned in and kissed him aggressively, softly, joining their lips with delicacy to finally combine their tongues and a desperate moisty dance.  The feminine predator aggressively took down her prey in seduction. 
 
      
 
    Jason was too timid to push his luck with the beautiful woman so Ivana would have to take it at her pace.  She was well adverse of the psychology of men and aware of how above her league was than Jason.  It wasn’t that Jason was necessarily ugly, he was just a bit below average in every aspect. 
 
      
 
    Ivan would crawl onto Jason allowing herself to rub herself against the bulge in his pants.  She smiled politely to please Jason, but secretly was disappointed.  She was having a hard time locating the package in his pants and feared that he was not well endowed. She took his hands and placed them on her tiny waist to feel the shape of her body, kissing his neck,  His hands were hesitant so she would grab them and  all the way down to her rounded breasts. She leaned into him so that his face sank into the heaven of her cleavage.  Jason was literally having a hard time breathing while her huge breasts smothered his face.  He began struggling while Ivana began rubbing them in his face. 
 
      
 
    Jason was excited at the beautiful woman who took control of him in the moment.  He moaned and let out a groan as his swollen cock couldn’t take any more. 
 
      
 
    He began cumming inside his own jeans.  Ivana had pulled back her breasts as he gasped for air.  She leaned back into his crotch and could feel the wetness from his crotch and the peculiar look on his face.  The face he made while he orgasmed wasn’t exactly attractive as it was funny.  She giggled realizing that he had just prematurely ejaculated. 
 
      
 
    She had been with men that had came within a minute and it had become typical the more beautiful she became as she sculpted her beautiful body.  Usually they would have usually penetrated her before doing so, so this was a first.  
 
      
 
      
 
    It was the day they would first meet one another and a day they would always remember.  Especially Jason, who found the love of his life.  
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
      
 
    Mr. nobody and ms. opportunist 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jason was the song of the great John. Rako’s. His entrepreneur  father had one company that was ranked in the top 500 profitable companies in the United States.  He had investments locally as well as internationally.  Unlike Jason he relied on the facts more than on his emotion to base his decisions. 
 
      
 
      Mr. Rako’s story was a classic American tale. Just a poor European guy looking for success in the United States. He built his empire out of nothing and became one of the the wealthiest man on the country. He was a man of character, very well known for his awful temper, sense of superiority and extremely self-entitled high ego.  
 
    Of course, he always was hard with his only son, Jason. He treated him like he was a useless spoiled Mr. Nobody, and told him everything he had was because of his father in every chance he could rubbed into his face. 
 
      
 
    While an outsider’s perspective could see this as cruel behavior, he saw it as a way to toughen his son up.  He was a strong proponent that only the strong survive and that the weak deserve to be taken advantage of.  In fact he would go as far as say that the world was designed that way which alleviated his guilt on anything that seemed immoral. 
 
      
 
    Jason never could understand the reasoning of his father.  He was a man full of excuses of objections of why life would fail him.  Everything was always out of his control and nothing really was his fault.  Jason grew up to resent his father even for giving him the financial advantages that turned him into the weak minded spoiled brat his father took him as. 
 
      
 
    At times Jason would divulge his feelings to Ivana as they dated.  As for Ivana, she was the most beautiful and sexy woman of the place. She had no home, growing up among many moves until her parents died. She knew nothing but poverty and hard work. It was something that she began to relate to her father with more than she could with Jason who just complained.   
 
      
 
    However,  she didn’t want to ruin her chance at elevating her social status and living an easier life.  She also knew she could have any husband and she wanted and she wanted money since she was a little girl.  Something she hoped more for her children to have what she didn’t.  Meeting Jason by fortuity was the chance of her life and she was not going to miss it. 
 
      
 
    After only three months of dating Jason was convinced, he finally found happiness in his life.  He believed this woman loved him beyond any limits and that she had no faults.  He had never been in any relationship let alone that lasted three months.   Most importantly though, he would finally be free out of his father punishments. He decided to propose her and make her his beloved wife. 
 
      
 
    Ivana wasn’t sure at first if she should even expect.  It had come so much sooner that she would have expect,  She still felt like a stranger in Jason’s life.  In fact he never talked about his family at all when she came to think of it other than his father and his high demands on his life.  Even though Ivana still was a stranger in Jason’s life, she said yes.  
 
      
 
    Truth was that Jason never wanted to present his sexy girlfriend to his father because he was too afraid of him. He thought he would immediately dismiss her because of her poverty background.  He wanted him to find a like-minded business savvy woman who could help guide their family fortune into the next generation.  His father had given up on Jason’s capabilities and lack of skills and was now relying on his future wife as his next successor.  
 
      
 
     Jason knew his father would  just to make him miserable by taking away his allowance and forcing him to finance his own life.  It was a tactic that always worked with him and he didn’t want to disrupt the lifestyle he was portraying to the woman who was beautiful enough to make her own fortune by her looks.  His reliance on his father’s fortune forced him to choose to wait after they got married to introduced her to the family. 
 
      
 
    Jason never knew her mother, Mr. Rako had told him that she died when she gave birth but after Jason became older, he began to doubt of this side of the story. The mistreating of his father and the fact of not having a mother along the possibility of being the cause of her death made him really insecure about himself. 
 
      
 
    Ivana could see this characteristic about him and how he never spoke about his family. She knew he put all his trust in her and she could handle him in any way she wanted it. 
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
    THE WEDDING 
 
      
 
      
 
    Without any time to waste, the wedding took place in the most expensive place overseas in France. He had chosen a majestic castle, with a front yard so big that the use of golf-carts were necessary. The back yard was actually a golf course surrounded of a “Love Forest” this titled was due to the hidden love statues you could find if you decided to go in an adventurous scape with a partner in crime. 
 
      
 
    As the Castle goes, it had a gothic architecture and numberless rooms and bathrooms. The main hall was gold, a complete floor with an immense crystal chandelier and paintings in the ceiling. It also had beautiful sculptures in the doorframes and enough space for a live orchestra. 
 
      
 
    It was indeed a dream wedding, with more than 300 hundreds guests, and of course, Mr. Rako who could finally meet his daughter in law.  He was nervous inviting his father.  The extravagant expense on his father’s dime would be enough to make even his wealthy father unpleased.  The fact he never met her was just the icing on the cake viewing it as wormy. 
 
      
 
    After the ceremony the would go to the reception.  Jason wasn’t exactly a popular guy and had no groomsmen that would be able to give a speech so his father had to step in. 
 
      
 
    His tone was playful as to not sound cruel, 
 
      
 
    “Well as you know this is my only son.  I have to say, while I’ve attempted to instill the value of hard work, strategically planning and focus I realize that you are blessed with luck. 
 
      
 
     Look at that wife.  Out of your league completely.  A woman like that could have done so much better, but she decided on my little boy.”… 
 
      
 
    Jason’s father couldn’t help but just glare at his wife during his speech.  He couldn’t have made it any more apparent to the rest of the guests that he was sexually attracted to her.  They erupted in laughter thinking it was just an act.  Jason nervously joined in hoping it was as his father continued. 
 
      
 
    “I mean look at that body in that gown.  I bet she needed a few friends to put that little thing on her.  And my little boy, gets to have that.  I just have to say that I’m proud of you son for proving that you are now capable of providing for not only yourself, but also your family.” 
 
      
 
    The words took Jason’s by surprise and his heart sank.  His father patted him on the shoulder and rubbed it aggressively.  Jason’s shoulder felt crushed by his larger and much stronger father’s hand.  Jason looked over at Ivana who seemed flattered by his father’s comments which emboldened his father. 
 
      
 
    “Why don’t you press them together and give me a little shake.”  The room laughed, but his Uncles and male cousins eagerly waited to see if she would. 
 
      
 
    She didn’t disappoint as she pressed her large 30 EE breasts together and shake them in her skimpy top of her gown.  Her cleavage had spilled some out of her gown, but her nipples remained cover.  She made no attempt  to tuck herself back in and let herself hang out in front of everyone.  Jason could see the lust built up from the male family members around him. 
 
      
 
    “Well with that said.  Why don’t we give Ivana the Rowdy Rakos Welcome.  Jason wasn’t sure what that meant as he was meeting most of his family for the first time.  There was a mix of European-whites, Italians, Greeks and even some Irish that were attending other than the majority of Americans. 
 
      
 
    The men erupted in a cheer from around him which put Jason on guard.  Ivana looked around just as curiously was what they meant by that, but their thoughts were interrupted by loud music.  The men all jumped from their seats and rushed the stage grabbing Ivana and pulling her out of her own chair.  Jason was to stunned to stop the men, and played along by clapping his hands nervously.  
 
      
 
    “You better get up there or you might miss the old family tradition they use to practice ages ago.” 
 
      
 
    A large circle had formed around the busty bride with the large athletic butt in the middle of the dance floor.  Jason tried to push his way through, but the men in his family were too burly.  He was much too scrawny compared to these strong men to get to his wife.   
 
      
 
    Finally he heard his father say something in another language from behind him.  Jason almost jumped out of his dress shoes when he heard the low pitched noise of his father.  The presence of his father was noted as all of his family listened to him.  They separated which allowed the alpha of the pride was allowed access to their catch.  Jason having to follow his strong father to get access to his own bride in the middle of the circle. 
 
      
 
    His father smoothly stepped into the middle and gripped Ivana by her tiny waist pulling her close to him.  Her big breasts bouncing until smashing into the strong older man’s chest.  She felt a bit of a rush as her husband’s father manhandled her in front of the group of men who surrounded her.   
 
      
 
    Because the men surrounding her made it impossible for the females outside to see what was going on, there would be little outcry.  A slow song came on and the father of the groom was allowed the first song which was different from American culture. 
 
      
 
    Mr. Rako’s hands rub up and down her sides and waist to stop just at the bend of her hips.  Jason could see by the enjoyment of his father’s face that he at least thought she had a nice figure.  Maybe that would help get his approval.   
 
      
 
    The circle that surrounded them began to get smaller as the song went on and Jason was having a hard time staying at the front.  His small frame bouncing in between the larger men who were shifting positions.  He wondered if this was part of the tradition but was lost interest in the virtue of the tradition when he saw his dad now. 
 
      
 
    His hands had gripped at Ivana’s butt through her wedding dress and his fingers began pawing to get a good feel of the firmness of it.  He was just nodding in approval with a smile looking down into the cleavage that smashed into his chest.  Ivana did not seem offended by how his father treated her.   
 
      
 
    Jason could see his father was  talking to her while he fondled her butt.  She seemed bashful, but she politely smiled into Jason’s dad’s eyes.  The conversation seemed very pleasant from his view and wondered what else was being said.  At one point they both looked over at Jason who was noticeably struggling between all of big men.  They were smiling and laughing at him it looked like while his father leaned down to rub his face into her cleavage. 
 
      
 
    Jason realized he may have underestimated what kind of man he was in that moment.  He knew that his father was charming, but by the look of Ivana’s expression he couldn’t say anything wrong.  She laughed and laughed sometimes hitting his chest.  The whole time his father groping all over her body.  
 
      
 
    As the circle became smaller, Jason started seeing some of the men reaching out and touching at his wife.  First it was one of his Uncles that he particularly hated.  He was a bit of a drunk and tonight was no different as he started the mob behavior that would soon ensue. 
 
      
 
      
 
    The breaking point was the moment when his father began to talk to Ivanova’s ear, whispering naughty things as he was guessing. His heart broke; he knew what his father was up to and he did not knew what to do about it.  His father staring at Jason almost enjoying the pain he was feeling right now.   
 
      
 
    He showed how powerful he was to him in that moment.  A precedent was being set from day one of their marriage that would foretell his future. 
 
      
 
    Men all around started gripping at his wife and by the end of the song.  They were rubbing their hands on her butt and prying trying to pry her away from the alpha male.  All of the men seemed to be having a great time in the game that was being played. 
 
      
 
      Mr. Rako finally unleashed her from his grip.  The leader of the pack finally giving her to the mob of men who would fight over her like wolves.  
 
      
 
    “Time to defend your wife’s honor boy!”, Mr. Rako shouted. 
 
      
 
    The pushing and shouting of his uncles had pushed him to the ground and he had to avoid being stomped on.  Jason would never forget what he would see at the eye level of all of his male guest’s crotches.  The bulges were large and none of them sported anything that would be considered anything less than average.  It actually made it him wonder why he was not well endowed like the rest of the men in his family. 
 
      
 
    There was a clear and present danger that could of ended up hurting him if he hadn’t moved.  The stomping of the men probably could have crushed him like a little bug.  He ascended from the ground breaking his hypnotization of the big bulges of the men around him.  The large frames pushing into him made it hard for him to gain his balance as he stood up but he was successful in standing. 
 
      
 
    Ivana looked around for her husband as the men in the group pulled her in every direction.  For a moment she was scared she would be ripped apart by the strength of these large males.  She couldn’t help but giggle as the men playfully pawed at her body. 
 
      
 
    Finally the drunk uncle had grabbed a hold of her.  Of course he was going to take it too far and Jason was going to be unable to do anything about it.  He had never worked out a day in his life and his lazy ways made it too hard for him to fight back.  His body just wasn’t efficient enough to take on real strength. 
 
      
 
    The Uncle had put his hands on Ivana’s covered chest with one hand and wrapped his arm around her waist pulling her crotch into his thigh.  The large slit down the side of her leg exposed the entirety of her smooth leg. 
 
      
 
    His uncle was much smaller and was able to pull her up on his thigh as his tall frame stood.  She was pulled up and unable to touch the ground.  His jerk of an uncle began bouncing her on his thigh so she was now humping at his leg.   
 
      
 
    She hung on his chest and she would lean backwards.  Her large chest protruding back pushing her big tits out as she rubbed against the drunk man’s thigh.  The uncle took it as an invitation to mimic his brother, Jason’s father, and stick his face into her breasts.  He took it to the next level as he furiously shook his face to jiggle her tits.  All of the men around the circle were laughing and just giving Jason a dirty look that he couldn’t defend his wife’s honor like a Rako man should. 
 
      
 
    One of his younger cousins decided that his turn to have some fun and had stepped on the other side of his wife who rested there.  The cousin pressed his crotch into Her ass so that as she bounce, her butt would rub against him. 
 
      
 
    There she hung between Jason’s drunk uncle and one of his numerous well-endowed cousins.  She was held up by the strong men so her legs bounced on either side of the uncle’s thigh and her feet would bounce in the air.   
 
      
 
    They were all looking around a bit mischievously wondering when the husband would rescue his wife from their grips.  Normally by now the man would be able to grab his wife and free her from the others.  In fact, they never had it get pushed this far before.  If it weren’t for his dad engineering this situation and the drunk inappropriate uncle it may never had gone this far. 
 
      
 
    He went approach them but his presence did not make any difference, instead of backing up, his father was encourage to be even more flirtatious with his daughter in law. 
 
      
 
    A few more uncles and cousins became persuaded by their own lust to start closing in.  They had now stuck their hands all over her body and were rubbing her sensually.  They would lean and kiss her on the lips and she would just giggle and smile. 
 
    To Jason’s horror, she was loving every minute the strong men were giving her.  She hung there in ecstasy and appeared to be grinding herself now on the uncle’s leg.  This encouraged the men to reach in and pull out her tits to the rest of the part so that they could bounce for them.  They tweaked at her nipples and roughly grabbed her big juicy tits. 
 
      
 
    The circle had become so tight that Jason had no chance of getting to his wife and none of the guests on the outside of the circle would be able to help him.  They wouldn’t be able to see what was going on intentionally.  It was understandable why the tradition was handled this way. 
 
      
 
    He hoped it would be over soon, but he could see the men pulling her dress up.  The once civilized men were now turned into lustful beasts in a trance.  The dressed was tugged up around her waists and men grabbed at her garter belt until she was lifted a bit.  The ground grabbed at her the white sheer underwear that covered her intimate spots. 
 
      
 
    There was a brief moment of adoration when the cousin pulled away for a second. The sexy toned ass was now on display jiggling as it bounced on the thigh of the uncle.  Jason saw his cousin unbuckle his belt and pull down his zipper.  
 
      
 
     His monster phallus cock flopped out like a third arm.  His weasel of his cousin retook his position behind his wife, let his ass fall on the top of Ivana’s bouncing ass.  His cock was bouncing up and down her ass as the uncle continued his pace.   
 
      
 
    The uncle had one complete breasts to himself and was sucking on it while another cousin grabbed her other tit. He had no idea what was going on around him as he fondled her the busty beauty. 
 
      
 
    The cousin with his cock out had one hand holding her ass together with his other hand firmly pressing on the top side of his shaft.  He pressed his cock down so that it was wedged between the large fleshy mounds of Ivana’s ass.  The bouncing the uncle caused was making her ass slide up and down his 9 inch monster cock.   
 
      
 
    The wedding dress was pulled down to help conceal what was actually going on under the dress.  Not so much to hide it from Jason who had lost respect from his family in the last few minutes as he was unable to protect his wife from their playful game. 
 
      
 
    His younger cousin was bucking his hip into his wife’s ass now clearly humping at her.  Sweat was pouring over everyone including Ivana.  She had looked over at her husband to make eye contact with him.  She stared at him in a way that conveyed disappointment in his ability to man up. 
 
      
 
    She remembered traditions as such where even the smallest of men could put up the largest of fights.  She waited to finally awaken that type of man within Jason, but she had realized that it would never happen.  When a man won’t even stop a man from molesting his wife in front of him, he was not really a man. 
 
      
 
    It didn’t matter to her one way or another.  She had completed her goal as becoming married into the family.  Whatever happened from there wouldn’t change the fact that she was set for life.  If her husband wasn’t willing to step up, she might as well enjoy it was the way she justified her pleasure. 
 
      
 
    He could hear the slapping of the bare flesh against Ivana’s ass.  The men surrounding them were making crude comments and some of them reached in to spank at either one of her ass cheeks.  Each of them were waiting for the younger stud to finish to get their turn. 
 
      
 
    The big fat cock in between her ass began swelling up and the tense face alluded to the cum that would soon start gushing out of the big head of the monster. 
 
      
 
    Huge thick white streams of cum started gushing out.  It was spraying all over the small of Ivana’s small of her back and began trailing down her wide hips.  Stream after stream helped accelerate the speed that the cum trailed over her big hips and trail down her ass. 
 
      
 
    The never ending amount of cum being shot all over her was almost surreal to Jason.  He had never seen one man produce so much cum and with such power.  It almost seemed like a power sprayer as he could actually hear it splattering against his curvy wife. 
 
      
 
    As he continued to cum, the waterfall of jizz poured down her ass and down her thighs trailing down her calves to her ankles.  More and more cum made and it started dripping on the dance floor to form a puddle. 
 
      
 
    Jason had to admit it was the most impressive amount of cum he had ever seen.  However, all of the men around him thought they could give more since they had large cocks with bigger balls.  A thought that terrified he when he heard it. 
 
      
 
    The uncle fondling her tit and bouncing her bare pussy against his thigh finally noticed what was going on.  Jason could tell that even in his uncle’s drunken manner, he seemed mad that his cousin had beaten him to the punch.  He reached up like a gorilla and pushed him away and lifted Ivana up simultaneously tossing the dress to the side.  With one large bicep holding her firmly in place, he began to reach down to unbuckle his belt and pull out his huge hard cock.  Jason saw that there was a huge wet spot where he had placed Ivana’s pussy. 
 
      
 
    “Time to get the fucking of your life, little girl.”, the older man said in a harsh cold tone to the much younger bride of Jason. 
 
      
 
    Ivana snapped back to reality when she heard the dirty words.  She enjoyed what was going on, but she didn’t want to have sex with this barbaric man.  She began to squirm and started to look over to Jason frantically.  She now realized that this had gone way too far. 
 
      
 
    Jason didn’t know what else to do until he looked to his father finally.  He must have been watching him intently because he was already looking at him when he found him within the crowd.  They had made eye contact as Jason pleadingly looked to him.  His father rolled his eyes and mouthed the words “pathetic”. 
 
      
 
    The uncle was shuffling his hand to guide himself to the entrance of the bride.  Ivana was helpless and otherwise would have been impaled on the huge spear of the drunk uncle, but Mr. Rako finally grabbed him by the shoulder.  
 
      
 
    Ivana’s hero had come in the form of the alpha who began the whole ordeal.  In no time, he had pulled he away from the uncle.  The uncle tried to fight to keep hold of the sexy bride while his hard cock bounced around pointing in all directions.  Jason would get a clear view of what his father just saved his wife from. 
 
      
 
    Ceding from his challenge of the alpha, the uncle put his cock away and into his pants.  The father of the bride just stared down at the bride.  He held her in both arms and she stared back up at him.   
 
      
 
    Jason saw how Ivana stared back up at his father.  Her eyes seemed to convey so much without saying anything.  It made him very uncomfortable as to what would happen in the future.  
 
      
 
    The circle had ended and they all sat back down, but as the night went on Ivana seemed to be angry with Jason.  She wouldn’t tell him why and said they could talk about it for the rest of their lives since they were married, but not tonight.  Not the night of their wedding and that she was determined to enjoy the rest of her day. 
 
      
 
    While Jason wished that everything could have been perfect, at least he was now married to the most beautiful woman of the world.  Most importantly it seemed that she had gained his father’s approval. 
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
    wedding night 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jason was still pissed even after the reception while their servants cleaned.  He couldn’t believe how all of his family members ruthlessly sexually assaulted his beautiful wife, Ivana.  
 
      
 
     The worst part about the whole thing was that Ivana was quite obviously turned on by the whole thing.  She made no effort to tell Jason about how horny she was and wanted to have sex with him for the first time as man and wife. 
 
      
 
    They had left the reception hall walking through the elegant lobby.  The elevators took them to their floor and they walked down the wide and beautiful halls that made up the inside of the hotel. 
 
      
 
    Jason was absolutely ready to finally have sex with his beloved wife.  After his failed attempts to have sex with her after the first time they met, Ivana had decided that she was a born again virgin.  After numerous men in the past, she wanted to start their life anew.  She made Jason wait until they were married to actually have sex with her. 
 
      
 
    They arrived to their room that was dimly lit.  It was just enough to light the bed, but not enough to show off how large the room was.  The two had no idea how large the room was and would have needed to turn on the lights to see.   
 
      
 
    The room was filled with red roses, candles, chocolate, champagne and classic music to go along with the romantic environment. Jason decided to leave horror show of the Rako’s Family Welcome that Ivana received behind them both.   
 
      
 
    He would try and enjoy at least this one night with his wife no matter what happened at the reception.  He struggled to pick her up but he incapable because his small and scrawny arms. He compared his inability to his strong uncle and how easy it was for him to bounce his wife on his knee while even holding up her entire sexy frame. He directed her to the bed at Ivana’s discretion gently sitting her down.  
 
      
 
    Jason sat down next to her and pour her a glass of champagne and they sipped before toasting one another.  They were a typical newlywed couple and while Jason was excited to be intimate, Ivana had felt finally financially free for the rest of her life.  
 
      
 
    Jason knew he would never lose his wife and she knew that she would never lose his family fortune.  The thought of it actually made her horny which enticed her to lean and kiss her soft husband’s lips.  
 
      
 
    Her husband was excited at her sudden aggression and his hand came to her hips to rest while Ivana.  Even after dating he for so long he was still so awkward around her Ivana would notice.  He seemed so inexperienced compared to older lovers and men she had slept with in her past.  She knew she was Jason’s first even if he wouldn’t admit it. 
 
      
 
    The stunning goddess shape of his wife aroused him everytime he saw her.  Everytime he could smell her intoxicating clean smell of his trophy wife.  Her exotic eyes met his and they would stare into each other’s eyes. 
 
      
 
    Tonight would finally be the night for Jason to finally have the intimate moment that he had built up.  She began undressing her so she remained in her white stockings, white bra and her white sheer thong that John, Jason’s father, had to wrestle back after they were taken from her at the reception.  
 
      
 
    She began rubbing his chest and unbutton his shirt.  Jason had leaned back and couldn’t believe how great this was going to be.  He stared at his wife’s sexy body so happy that she fell in love with him over some muscle head jock someone like her usually would choose.  Her breasts were pressed together firmly in her skimpy bra as she pulled his shirt off his body leaving his tiny chest exposed to her.  She ran her hands over it feeling how boney he was along with his ribs which made her pull back her hand.  She thought it was awkward how skinny he was, even though he was technically healthy.   
 
      
 
    Jason was already getting hot and his little penis began swelling in his pants that felt tight.  She was beginning to rub her dainty fingers up his thigh to search for his penis as she seductively swayed her big breasts in his face.  When she couldn’t find his member between his legs she looked disappointed and looked at her new husband. 
 
      
 
    “Are you not excited?  Don’t I turn you on?”, she questioned. 
 
      
 
     “I am Ivana, I am.”, he pleaded and he nodded towards his crotch. 
 
      
 
    She undid the button in the front of Jason’s dress pants and unzipped them.  Her hand reached in it with an almost afraid look on her face.  Jason could feel her fingers looking from one side to the other unable to find his tiny package, which he didn’t realize was as tiny as it was.  In fact he thought he had a good sized cock this entire time. 
 
      
 
    She finally started to brush against his cock as she looked for it and Jason moaned letting her know she was close.  She grabbed at his little penis and felt it.   
 
      
 
    Jason luckily had his eyes closed otherwise would have noticed her face.  She just was staring at him wondering how someone could be so small and she realized maybe she shouldn’t have made them wait.  She shook her head and realized that at least she would never have to work about working again. 
 
      
 
    She gave it a couple of strokes able to engulf the entire penis easily.  Jason began groaning as he came.  One little drop started to dribble out of his cock as he laid back exhausted.   
 
      
 
    Ivana was almost relieved in the moment as she pulled her hand back and looked at the small amount of cum on her hand.  She wiped it on Jason’s dress shirt that was still on him. 
 
      
 
    “You never told me that you have such problems.”, Ivana spoke, trying not to be direct about what she was so disappointed about. 
 
      
 
    “I mean I’m just so excited.  It’s been so long.” 
 
      
 
    She gave him an odd look, “So long since what, Jason?  We’ve never had sex.  So been so long since what?” 
 
      
 
    Jason wasn’t sure and he hated that she was so mad about his premature ejaculation on their wedding night.  Not even one day has passed and they are already fighting like a couple. 
 
      
 
    “God sometimes I just wonder why you can’t perform like a man.”, Ivana suddenly sliced him with words. 
 
      
 
    Jason was hurt and his orgasm was now ruined itself as he sat there getting scolded by his wife with a wet stick crotch.   
 
      
 
    “Can you at least get it up again?” 
 
      
 
    Jason knew he couldn’t  Once he came, he needed a good while to get himself going again.  However, he lied and pulled out his little cock in front of his wife.  His wife looked down at his less than acceptable size for a man and was disgusted.   
 
      
 
    Jason became nervous by his wife’s reaction and the harder he tried to jack off, the more Ivana became irritated.  She began glaring down at him with a face that hinted she couldn’t believe how pathetic he was.  Jason even had to admit to himself that he felt like less of a man. 
 
      
 
    “I need to be pleased Jason on the night of my wedding.”, she demanded in a tone that surprised him. 
 
      
 
    Then all of a sudden from the other side of the room that was shrouded from darkness came voice.   
 
      
 
    “I knew I’d have to step in.” 
 
      
 
    It was low and it sounded as though it was a bit drunk as he spoke to the newlywed couple.  Ivana was scared and leaned into Jason and Jason did the same out of shock.   
 
      
 
    It wasn’t until a large figure stepped from the shadows did Jason realize it was his father John Rakos.  He was wearing a white muscle shirt showing off his large shoulders, arms and chest.  His age hinted towards the small belly he had grown that was still quite tight.  He might have been large, but he wasn’t made up of much fat. 
 
      
 
    “Dad?  What are you doing here?”, Jason quickly zipped himself up and tried to cover his wife who didn’t seem to care that she was on display for his father. 
 
      
 
    “I’m here because you’re a pathetic excuse for a man and I knew that even you could fuck up even consummating with a beautiful woman like Ivana.”, he just stared at his son in anger and disappointment.  He had a drink in his hand that he sipped on as he paced back in forth. 
 
      
 
    “You know you never figured out how to grow up and be a man.  Even the fact that you had to hide your wife from me.  The thing is you should just grow some balls and let me know that you don’t care what I think.  Shit, boy, I’d at least grown some respect.  But no, you never did that did you?” 
 
      
 
    Jason just stared at the ground.  Ivana gave him a nudge to encourage him to stand up for himself.  Jason looked at Ivana who put her hands on his shoulder with an optimistic look that he could it it.  Jason looked to his father who had stopped pacing and was now standing directly in front of them both. 
 
      
 
    His large arms were crossed and Jason could tell that he was now gawking at Ivana’s sexy body in her sexy attire.  He just looked back to the ground and Ivana’s heart even sunk to see that her husband was such a coward. 
 
      
 
    “It’s time for me to show you how to be a man, little boy.”, His father growled. 
 
      
 
    Jason didn’t know exactly what he meant by that.  But if he knew his father, he knew one thing for certain.  He was not going to enjoy this lesson one bit. 
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
    Wedding night continued 
 
      
 
      
 
    “You see, Jason?” , his jerk of a father condescendingly spoke. 
 
      
 
    Mr. Rakos slowly stepped up so now he was standing next to the bed directly over them both.  He had to stare down at both of them with his crotch at eye level of them both.  Jason waited for his father to finish his sentence. 
 
      
 
    Mr. Rakos reached down and let his hand slide down over Ivana’s large breasts and go directly into her top as he held it there for a moment.  His hand slowly massaging her breasts while trapped by her white bra. 
 
      
 
    “This is too much woman for a boy like you.”, he spoke to his son as he fondled his wife’s tit. 
 
      
 
    Ivana sat back on the bed stunned that her husband’s father would so bluntly reach in and cup her breast.  Unsure what to do due to Jason’s hesitation to stop his father, she began to rest back against the bed with her hands and arched her back.  This gave the dad full access to her big breasts which was much too big for any man’s hand. 
 
      
 
    “Only men like me are so entitled to have women with such beauty, little boy.”, his father continued.  Jason couldn’t stare directly at him fondling Ivana in front of him, but he could see what he was doing out of the corner of his eye. 
 
      
 
    Ivana felt dirty as this older man began fondling her big breasts.  She felt so naughty that she was being violated right in front of her husband who was too afraid to stand up for himself.  She looked over at Jason seeing he wasn’t even brave enough to stop what his dad was doing to her. 
 
      
 
    His large strong hand was unlike Jason’s soft feminine hands and were rough where Jason’s were smooth.  He continued to bounce her tit and fondle her breasts as he sipped on his drink just staring down in between her cleavage in a perverted manner.  He stepped over Ivana’s leg now so that he stood on either side of it.  His crotch was rubbing into the tit opposite of the one he fondled/ 
 
      
 
    He continued to just rub himself against her slowly as he sipped on his expensive cognac and played with her tit. He looked over at his son who didn’t say anything. 
 
      
 
    “Play some music for us Jason.”, he commanded to his son. 
 
      
 
    Jason felt like he had no choice in the manner.  His father owned him in so many ways and if he wanted to consummate the marriage he would.  He always had a way of getting what he wanted.  He thought back realizing he was right to be afraid to introduce his wife to his father.  Only for the wrong reasons.   
 
      
 
    He had put on some music and searched for a song.  Jason instinctively looked for a station that he knew his father would enjoy while he entertained himself with his wife.  He found a station that his father would like and turned the volume to a level that set the mood for him to proceed. 
 
      
 
    “Ah.  Good boy.”, His father spoke and reached the empty glass towards his son.   
 
      
 
    Jason rushed to take it from his father and set it down on the table to free up both of his hands.   
 
      
 
    Ivana couldn’t help but notice how his father took charge and shouted orders around.  Jason looked foolish creating a romantic atmosphere for the pleasure of another man while he used his wife.   
 
      
 
    Truth was, she was enjoying this rougher and older man roughly fondling her tits.  She knew that if any man would be able to please her that it wasn’t going to be the man she married today. 
 
      
 
    With both of his father now free with the help of his son, he was able to maul at Ivana’s tits.  He mauled so roughly that the fabric of her bra was ripped to shreds in a menacingly way.  Her tits were now bare as his father squeeze and bounced her tits up and down.  He would wrap his thumb and fingers around her nipples and pinch them to her pleasure.  His hand even raised to give them some slow, but firm slaps.  Ivana gasped at how she was being treated. She looked to her husband for guidance, but Jason just stared at the ground. 
 
      
 
    “Yeah boy, these tits are massive.  You’re going to need help taming these mammoth fuckers.”, Mr. Rakos crudely spoke. 
 
      
 
    This seemed to excite Ivana who realized that this might be a part of her life.  Taking care of her weak husbands stronger father might be a role she has to take on now.  
 
      
 
      
 
    The bulge in his pants was fully visible as it was right in Ivana’s face.  She was waiting to be told to take it out and she finally got her wish.  
 
      
 
    “Take it out doll.”, Mr. Rakos had seen that look before on a woman.  He was ready to treat his son’s wife like a bitch in heat. 
 
      
 
     She complied by reaching and pulling out his cock.  While his cock had swollen, it was still limp.  The phallus member hung in front of Ivana who gasped at how much larger it was than her husband’s.   
 
      
 
    “I’m not sure where Jason got his tiny pecker.  It must have come from his mom’s side.”  Jason rarely heard his father speak about his mother, only when it was to insult him. 
 
      
 
    “I think he was supposed to be a woman and at the very end he grew that little nub he calls a cock.”,  John Rakos had suddenly reached down and ripped the panties of his son’s bride. 
 
      
 
    Ivana was naked in bed, and he was standing there feeling so stupid, as his father said these words in front of her. He was speechless. He was too embarrassed to look at his wife and did nothing but look at the floor feeling like the loser he knew he was deep down. 
 
      
 
    “Tell me the truth, cold you ever really love his sorry excuse for a cock? He is nothing. He is Mr. Nobody.”, Mr. John Rakos pushed her on her back and her bare breasts bounced as she laid there in submission to this large older man.  Jason listened to his father continue his sick divulgence of information as he conquered his wife. 
 
      
 
     “Did you know he does not own anything? Everything he has is in my name. He uses my money, my name, my companies, my cars, my boats, my houses… “, his father paused as he began stroking his own cock while he began spreading Ivana’s long thin legs. 
 
      
 
    “I think it’s time for me to use something of his.  What do you think Jason.  Do you think that is fair?” , he began waving his hardening cock to slap against Ivana’s toned belly.  He continued to smack his cock against her thighs and stomach as he waited for Jason to answer. 
 
      
 
    Jason meekly muttered something. 
 
      
 
    “I didn’t hear you, boy.”, Mr. Rakos growled at his own son. 
 
      
 
    “Yes.”, Jason said loud enough for him to hear him. 
 
      
 
    Ivana stared at her husband who stood there like a child.  He just stared at the ground while she thought about his situation.  His own father was taking his beautiful bride for the first time and he was too much of a wimp.  She thought about the alpha father who was going to make sure their blood was intertwined.   
 
      
 
    “Yes what?”, Mr. Rakos demanded respect from his son when he spoke to him. 
 
      
 
    “Yes sir.”, Jason spoke as though he was going to cry.  His father emasculating him in front of his own wife almost made him cry; but Ivana on the other hand was enjoying every minute of it. 
 
      
 
    The whole seen was erotically barbaric to Ivana who was gushing wet from her pussy.  The cock smacking against her began getting wet on the underside as it repeatedly rubbed and slapped against her pussy. 
 
      
 
    “Alright my little sexy daughter in law.  Get ready for a fucking that you will never forget.”, Mr. Rakos roughly spread her legs further opening her slit wide to him.  His big monster cock was pointing straight at her entrance ready to invade her pussy that Jason still hasn’t had. 
 
      
 
    “Takes notes boy.”, he reached down as he started moving his hips towards her, his mushroom head pressing against her folds.   
 
      
 
    Ivana was scared that his cock was going to rip her apart.  Even though she had been with men before Jason, she had never seen a cock as big as Mr. Rakos.  His cock was thick and long with long thick veins and angrily ran up and down it length. 
 
      
 
    He began penetrating her and Ivana began to groan in a pain that she got much pleasure from.  She could feel her slit stretching from the thick piece of monster meat of her husband’s father. 
 
      
 
    “Ughhh.  Yeah.  Tight little slut’s going to need to be stretched out a bit, boy.   I’m going to help you out there.”, he spoke in a dark and twisted tone due to his drunken lust. 
 
      
 
    “Dad, please…” 
 
      
 
    His father stopped with the head of his cock only barely in his wife. He waited for a moment for Jason to continue, but he said nothing 
 
      
 
    “Boy.  Got something to say?  If you want me to stop just say it.  I gladly will, but just know that it will disappoint me that I’ve shared so much with you that you cannot reciprocate this once.  You’d hate to have to go fend for yourself out there in this cold world would you?  Do you understand what I’m saying?’”,  His father spoke to him with an evil grin. 
 
      
 
    Jason knew he had no skills that would keep him alive in the real world.  He had wasted so much time on things that were trivial that he couldn’t market himself out there.  He didn’t even know where to begin so he just remained quiet.  He knew he would need his father to help finance his lifestyle with his new bride in the future. 
 
      
 
    His father in law began cramming his oversized cock into the undersized cunt of his wife.  He watched Ivana moaning like an animal as she orgasmed.  Jason sighed knowing that his father had only worked half of its entire length into his curvy wife. 
 
      
 
    “Tight little slut I tell ya.  I’m going to love breaking this cunt in.”, He growled as he tried to stuff his cock in his son’s bride more. 
 
      
 
    “Bet she won’t even be able to feel your little pathetic pencil dick after I’m finished abusing this little cunt.”, The smile on his father’s face disgusted Jason. 
 
      
 
    Ivana on the other hand was drunk off his dirty words.  The humiliation at the expense of her husband while she was being by a much stronger alpha male caused some natural reaction of her body.  She could feel herself becoming more sexually attracted to the man who was her husband’s father more than her own husband. 
 
      
 
    “Alright now it’s time for some fun, little girl.”, John Rakos talked to his son’s bride. 
 
      
 
    Ivana stared up at her husband’s father who looked down at her so lustfully that it made her orgasm once again.  Her pussy began gushing so much that liquid sprayed out and on the sheets she was laying on.  Jason was in awe to see so much liquid get pushed out from his father’s thick cock causing so much pressure. 
 
      
 
    This encourage Mr. Rakos to start shoving his big monster dick in and out of Ivana.  She was being thrown around on her back.  Jason almost thought that her pussy was so tight around his father’s big dick that she was suctioned to it.  When his big dick would pull away it would drag her with him and when he shoved it in it would stop almost at the base.  He continued to shove it in harder to reach her entirely.   
 
      
 
    “I’m going bury myself in your little sexy bride, boy.  Watch this.” 
 
      
 
    His father leaned over the busty bride and began ruthlessly thrusting his hips at the bride.  He was determined to cram the entire giant cock between his legs into her.  The constant thrusting of Jason’s father’s big cock pushed her harder and harder against the bed.  The bed creaked as she bounced up and down off of it, being pulled up by her own pussy that was clamped around the thick cock in her. 
 
      
 
    She began to orgasm for a third time, but this time, she just remained limp.  Mr. Rakos began laughing maniacally as he continued to pummel her pussy. 
 
      
 
    “Look boy as I fuck your bride into submission.”, His laughs began turning into loud groans as his large frame smashed between the small legs of Jason’s wife.  Ivana’s big tits bouncing all over as she was brutally fucked by this older man. 
 
      
 
    Ivana could only lay there as she continued to cum over and over as her pussy was stretched beyond her limits.  She would have never expected that her wedding night would end up with her husband’s brute’s father deep inside of her, but she didn’t care.  She was bitter towards her husband for not stopping him from fucking her.   
 
      
 
    She wasn’t even sure if Jason deserved to have her until he proved he was man enough.  The idea made her orgasm another time while she began to think like her evil father in law. 
 
      
 
    The man took what he wanted and right now was taking the beautiful bride his son hadn’t even had sex with right in front of him.  His wimp son would need to learn how to defend what was his or lose it as that was the law of nature.   
 
      
 
    His stared down at the almost unconscious bride who took his cock like it was her job.   
 
      
 
    “I’m going to cum so deep inside your little bride boy.” 
 
      
 
    Jason couldn’t believe that he was going to go the entire length of humiliating him.  But he figured he should at least request his father to stop. 
 
      
 
    “Dad please no!”, he called out in a tone that sounded more like a whine than a command. 
 
      
 
    His father held Ivana’s legs apart by the ankles and pried them as far as he could.  Her feet were almost touching on each side of herself with the big dick stretching her out.  The sound of the pounding cock and his ball slapping against her ass began echoing through the large dimly lit room. 
 
      
 
    “Take my cum slut.”, Mr. Rako continued his hard fast thrust as he was now sweating.  His sweat dripped over Ivana’s big tits that were bouncing from the brutal assault he was giving her pussy. 
 
      
 
    Cum began gushing out of Ivana as his father howled.  He wouldn’t stop his pace as he tried to work his cum into his son’s bride as far as he could.  The cum began pooling up on the sheets as he continued to slam his hips into her. 
 
      
 
    “Take it bitch, take it.”, He growled more as he started to roughly slam his hips into as hard as he could.  The bed frame could be heard cracking as he smashed her under him. 
 
      
 
    Ivana was a bit scared at how strong and powerful this older man was.  He was so barbaric that he could rip her apart and as he came so furiously Ivana thought he might. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mr. Rako slowed his thrusting of his thick demon inside of Ivana.  He let go of her legs and reached down to grip at her breasts.  He roughly pawed at them and gave them some pinches on the nipple before leaning down to press his lips to her. 
 
      
 
    The passionate kiss almost stung worse than him cumming inside his wife Jason thought.  Ivana was returning the kiss passionately as she grinded her own hips at the cock that was softening inside of her.   
 
      
 
    He pulled away and Ivana reluctantly let go.  She wanted to embrace that kiss forever in that moment, but she was snapped to reality when her husband’s father ripped his cock out of her. 
 
      
 
    She screamed out in pleasure and shuddered before orgasming one last time.  Her body was frozen spread eagle in front of both Jason and his father.  His father had put his hand on his shoulder with his cock still on display.  His bride’s cum still leaking from it. 
 
      
 
    “You see son.  It’s the survival of the fittest that are allowed to have what they want. “ 
 
      
 
    Jason couldn’t respond.  He had no words as he could tell that Ivana was drunk with lust herself.  She was staring up at his own father the way she should be staring up at him. 
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
    epilogue 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jason couldn’t believe how life was beginning to shape up for himself.  His father had just buried himself into his wife the night before and he still hadn’t even been that intimate with her. 
 
      
 
    She laid there passed out while his father sat on a chair next to the bed with another drink in his hand.  He seemed proud of himself the way he destroyed the tight snatch of his son’s bride. 
 
      
 
    Jason was bitter and resentful towards his father.  However, above all else, he knew he had to be obedient if he wanted to live the luxurious lifestyle he wanted. 
 
      
 
    “Son.  I’ve got a proposition for you.”, his father seemed to be in a good mood. 
 
      
 
    “What’s your proposition sir?” 
 
      
 
    It personally pleased his father when he showed such respect to him and he could tell he acknowledged it. 
 
      
 
    “You both are moving in with me now.  I need some company and have money and you both have no money.”, He made it sound like a pretty good deal.     
 
      
 
    Jason knew he had to accept so he did, but still had to ask, “And if I say no?” 
 
      
 
    His father looked over at him.  He had sized him up his whole life.  His son was very weak and predictable.  The evil in his eyes and the confident way he spoke in return would haunt Jason for the rest of his life. 
 
      
 
    “You won’t.” 
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