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Rick Reynolds sped the sedan towards one of the more rural areas of town. He made his way hastily down one of the gravel back roads going to an estate where he believed his wife Samantha would be. He gripped the steering wheel, his knuckles white from the rage that consumed him.

Rick broke out of his confinement this morning with his security guard Jameson. The police had put the two of them into custody following a hostile incident they had at the High Heel jazz club a few nights back. Rick had been at the height of his career as a politician. He was mayor of the town he grew up in, had a beautiful wife that loved him deeply. Rick seemed to have it all, until that night at the club and then everything came crashing down. All because of that college professor - Nathan Schroeder.

It seemed like a normal night at the High Heel Jazz club. His wife Samantha was popular lounge singer and frequently preformed at the club. She was singing her set when things took a bizarre turn. For the first time in her whole singing career, Samantha entered the crowd and approached Professor Schroeder, rubbing her luscious body all over him while she sang “Fever.” If Rick hadn’t been in a private booth making a black-hat business deal regarding how the city’s budget was supposed to be spent, he would have noticed and stopped the ordeal right then and there.

It wasn’t until one of his assistants rushed into the booth and told him what was unfolding on the club floor. When Rick came out of the booth, Samantha had led Nathan by his tie into the dressing room. Rick rushed to the door, accompanied by Jameson, his head of security. He was a tall, thick, muscular Samoan man who had been a linebacker in college. When they got to the door, Rick was astonished to hear the sounds of fucking emanating through from the room. Rick tried to talk his wife out of it, but she responded with “I’m shoving Nathan’s cock in my mouth, GO AWAY!

After trying to enter the room and shouting at the door to get her to stop cuckolding him, he heard Samantha say “He’s fucking me! I LOVE HIS COCK INSIDE ME!” They continued to fuck while Rick and Jameson pounded on the door. They tried to push through, but it was blocked by a couch that had been wedged into a position that kept the door from opening inward. Then suddenly, Rick and Jameson were overcome with a rage they had never experienced in their life. Normally Rick would have been able to hold his temper like any practiced politician in the public eye. While it was one thing to be publicly humiliated in a public place by his cheating wife, it was another to complete succumb to a primal rage that pushed any logic aside. The two of them began to pummel the door with fists and kicks, getting increasingly violent. Unable to contain himself, Rick had gone for a nearby fireman’s axe and broke the glass. But in this case the only fire that was raging was in his and Jameson’s heads.

While the club watched, Rick went from concerned and mortified husband, to axe bearing lunatic. He chopped through the door just as Samantha and Nathan had their happy ending. They managed to escape out an emergency exit and to his SUV, but not before Rick and Jameson rushed out the front doors of the club to try to stop them. Unfortunately for Rick the club security stopped them, so Nathan, Samantha, and their friend got away. Security eventually was able to contain them until the cops arrived. To make matters worse, Rick and Jameson did not calm down when they showed up, they stayed violent and even threatened police. He and his security guard were stun gunned into submission and taken to holding. Lucky because of Ricks status as mayor, the police confined him to his home awaiting investigation of assault with a deadly weapon and property damage.

The media was instantly all over the story. Running headlines on the morning news reel with captions like “Mayor Meltdown” and “Mayor turns Maniac.” A storm of reporters rallied out in front of his house. He paced around his home, consumed with the thought getting his wife Samantha to return and getting revenge on this man that she had left with. Whenever he thought about them, particularly Professor Schroeder, Rick and Jameson saw red.

Over the next day, Rick tried contacting his wife several times, but she never returned his calls or texts. When he was not on the phone trying to contact his wife, he was doing research on where to find Nathan. That’s when he figured out he worked at the university, and with the help of the chief of police, Rick was able to track down where he lived and worked. With the goal of revenge in mind, Rick then used his contact to be able to have him and Jameson leave their home detention unnoticed. Using decoys and telling the media they were asleep while they went to take care of Professor Schroeder and his wife Samantha.

The chief didn’t advise it, stating that it will just make matters worse for Rick and himself. Adding that if he let them leave and they were to get caught, they would both be saying good bye to their careers in public service. A fight outside a club in a fit of rage is may be one thing, but becoming fugitives with the intention of causing bodily harm or worse is not the way to go about it. While his contact did have a valid point, Rick wasn’t going to take no for answer. He proceeded to black mail the chief into forcing his hand to let him go, citing some bad business regarding the chief’s misappropriation of the general fund. Rick threatened to go to the FBI with the information. And with that, the chief arranged for Rick and Jameson to temporarily be free while he covered it up.

“Is this where he’s hidin’ out boss?” Jameson asked as the pulled up the gravel drive way to sprawling estate that was over grown with ivy.

Rick just nodded in reply. As he pulled up closer to the house.

“So, what’s the plan after you get Samantha back?” Jameson continued with the questions.

“We’ll decide that after we’ve given this Nathan fellow a bruising he won’t forget.”

Jameson put and large first into his palm and cracked his knuckles. “If he survives…”

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

The naked Raymond and Emily stirred awake when they heard the front door of his grandfather’s house crash open. Both of them quickly jumped up from the bed where their recent steamy love making took place knowing something was very wrong. Judging by how loud the door was thrown open they thought it was it sounded like a swat team was charging in.

“Not here boss.” They heard coming from the down stairs. It was a deep and aggressive male voice that sent chills down Raymond’s spine.

“Try upstairs.” Another male voice said.

Emily ducked behind the bed as Raymond grabbed a metal lamp and threw off the shade. With a quick yank, he pulled the cord out of the wall. As he heard the footsteps come up the stairs and down the hallway, he backed up to the side of the door, out of sight. He readied the lamp above his shoulder, ready to strike whomever came through first. The footsteps became louder as the men approached the room. Raymond tensed up to prepare to swing as Emily cowered down.

Right as the door burst open and he saw something appear within his vision, Raymond cocked the lamp back and swung at shoulder level with full force. The lamp swung across as a giant dark-skinned man stepped through the door way. It cracked against the man’s chest with a loud crack.

“THE FUCK!” The man yelled as the lamp connected with his stocky chest. He was a tower of man and in excess of two hundred pounds. Wearing black slacks and a dark blue silk shirt, he looked to be about forty and had a large barrel chest, massively thick arms, and shaved head. His nose looked like it had been broken at least once and one of his cheeks had a rough texture that might have come from acne scarring. Instead of falling over like most men, this man took the brunt of the blow and quickly sprang into action, grabbing the lamp from Raymond’s hands and twisting his wrists.

A look of shock spread across Raymond’s face as he looked upon the massive man, purely amazed on how he was able to take a such a blow without falling over. Raymond was trying to aim for the man’s head but didn’t expect for him to be so tall. He tried to pull the lamp back for another swing, but Jameson was too strong, quickly overpowering Raymond by tugging on the lamp with his left hand. He pulled Raymond off his balance and swung in with his right fist.

A loud crack sounded throughout the room as Jameson connected with Raymond’s face, ringing his bell. Emily screamed in terror as Ray stumbled a few paces, completely dazed, his vision a blur. Jameson was quick to take his advantage further, bull rushing Raymond into the nearest wall and slamming him into it. He quickly had Raymond in a choke hold against the wall, holding him up a few inches off the floor.

Rick entered the room and took a good look at the man his body guard had just man handled. He felt the rage from the scepter was flowing through him again. It felt eerily similar to how he felt at the club, and by the scowl on Jameson’s face, Rick could tell that his body guard felt it too. “This isn’t the fucker that we’re looking for, but I hate him just the same.”

Raymond and Emily’s eyes went wide as they realized who had just came in the room. It was the Mayor that they had seen on television numerous times. The same guy that Nathan had used the scepter on to steal his wife Samantha away. Mayor Reynolds was a slightly overweight white man in his late forties and stood about five feet eight. He was dressed nice in some expensive shirt and slacks with an elegant tie to match. He had the persona that demanded attention and stare that was filled with a fury that couldn’t be described.

“I agree boss.” Jameson said, upper cutting Ray in the stomach. Raymond yelled in pain as the wind got knocked out of him.

“Let him have it Jameson,” Rick ordered, walking around the bed to where Emily was. “but keep him conscious and his jaw intact, we’re going to need him to talk eventually.”

Emily stood and rushed towards Raymond in attempt to free her boyfriend but was quickly cut short by the Mayor. She went to slap him, but he caught her wrist just before it hit his face.

“We got a feisty one here!” Rick ridiculed, as he looked her up and down, he couldn’t help but check out her naked body. Her slim waists, tight ass, and pert tits would make any man lick their lips. She was a young looking brown haired beauty of with long legs, dark brown eyes, cute dimples and full lips. “And a sexy one!”

“Let Raymond go asshole!” She screamed trying to tear her arm away as Jameson laid another punch into Ray’s abdomen.

“Let him go?” He sneered. “Not until we find out where Professor Schroeder is.”

Ray grunted as Jameson continued his assault. “Fuck you! Shouldn’t you be in jail Mayor Reynolds?!” Emily yelled in his face, making sure he knew that she recognized him. “He’s not here, let him go!”

“That’s not any of your concern, Now where’s Nathan Schroeder?!” Rick snarled. “Tell me or we are going make sure your boyfriend here doesn’t walk again.”

Jameson hammered another fist into Raymond and let him drop to ground. Raymond collapsed to the floor trying to catch his breath. Jameson didn’t give him long before he kicked him in the stomach. Emily looked back at the Mayor, her face carried a look of defeat. “Fine! Just don’t hurt him!”

“Good!” Rick replied, holding his hand up for Jameson to stop. “Now you better settle down and tell us everything you know.”

Emily breathed in slowly. A look of pain spread through her eyes as she nodded.

“Now,” The Mayor continued. “Where the fuck is Nathan and my wife Samantha?”

“They went to the university.” She responded quickly, her voice filled with dread.

“Why!?” Rick asked. He knew that he couldn’t go there. The university was too public, but the more information he knew about Nathan and what he was up to would be beneficial.

Emily didn’t want to answer. She knew that they had went to meet Marie to speak about the scepter. A lump formed in her throat and she remained silent. Rick saw her hesitation and gave a quick wave to Jameson and he kicked Raymond in the stomach again. Raymond writhed on the ground and screamed out from the jolt of pain.

“To speak to another professor.” She said quickly.

“About what? What was so important?” He asked.

Emily glanced around the room nervously, trying to think of a way to talk herself out of the situation without letting these men know about the scepter. Almost subconsciously her eyes looked at the scepter at is rested on top of the nightstand. Rick noticed her wandering eyes and shifted his vision towards where she was looking. As he looked at the nightstand and noticed the bronze scepter with the onyx cat resting atop it he felt a sudden rush. It wasn’t the sheer beauty or value that that attracted him it was something deeper and primal. He couldn’t explain why but there was something about this rod that called to him.

“Why you are looking at this?” He asked, reaching towards it. Immediately, Emily lunged towards the nightstand. Rick was quick to yank her arm and throw her off balance.

Raymond shifted his head toward his girlfriend struggling with the Mayor, knowing that if he were to touch the scepter it would bond to him. Raymond was gripped with fear at the thought of the Mayor touching Emily with it. As Emily tried to steady herself, the mayor picked up the scepter and immediately felt the shock from its power as one of the ruby eyes on the cat winked.

“It fucking shocked me!” The mayor said lightly tossing the scepter at Emily.

Raymond watching in slow motion as the scepter glided through the air a short distance and touched Emily’s chest. Emily gasped as the scepter bounced off her pert breasts. Her demeanor changed almost immediately from one of hostility to one of desire. Raymond knew the look all too well. For it was the same look that she had given him after he had used the scepter to turn her from Nathan back to his own. All the pain in his body from the beating given to him by Jameson tensed up and a massive knot formed in his chest. Raymond knew that Emily now desired the Mayor and would stop at nothing until she fucked him.

“You ok Mayor?” Emily asked Rick, her body language relaxing. Before she was trying to wiggle her way out of his grip but now she seemed to like it, stepping in closer and touching his shoulder lightly.

Rick was taken back by her advance, thinking that it was some sort of trick that she was trying to seduce him, so she didn’t have to tell him any information and let her and her boyfriend go. “What the fuck is that thing? Why did it shock me? The cat… it winked at me.”

“It’s the scepter letting you know that it bonded to you, my ruler.” She replied plainly, running her hand of his solid pecs.

“Bonded to me? Ruler? What are you talking about woman? And why do you have you hands all over me?” He demanded.

“It’s the power of the scepter. It made me realize that I wanted you.” She answered, stepping in closer, getting her face about four inches from his.

Rick backed away. “What the fuck are you talking about?”

“This…” Emily replied immediately, going in for a firm kiss. Their lips met and she kissed him passionately. Rick didn’t reciprocate but could tell that the kiss wasn’t just a mere act.

“She wants you, boss.” Jameson said as Raymond struggled to get to his feet. Jameson hoisted him up and threw him in chair and found some neck ties to restrain him.

As Jameson tied up Raymond, Rick looked down at Emily as he withdrew from her kiss. “You mean to tell me that the bronze rod made you want to fuck me?”

“Mmmhmm.” Emily said, pressing her face back towards his while her hand went down to the front of his pants and started to feel his crotch.

“What about your boyfriend?” Rick asked just to make sure she wasn’t lying.

“Not my boyfriend anymore.” She replied immediately, looking over at Raymond and shrugging. Rick looked over at Raymond as she spoke and saw the look of dread spread across the man’s face, his demeanor reflecting his feelings of defeat.

“Well you may say that, but if it’s true, then you wouldn’t mind sucking my dick then to prove it.” Rick asked.

“I was hoping you’d ask.” Emily responded, her hands immediately working at his belt.

He roughly grabbed her by the back of the neck and looked into her eyes, still holding onto her hair as Emily winced with a slight pain. Raymond’s turned my stomach into a knot knowing that she enjoyed it. As her hands free the mayors cock from his pants she slid his boxers over his ass. Without giving her a moment to move, Rick shoved her down into a kneeling position, guiding his cock right in front of her face. Emily submissively smiled in delight as she inched her lips ever so closer to his cock.

“Mmmm. Such a beautiful cock.” She said before licking briefly at the head, twirling her tongue exquisitely around the quickly hardening phallus.

"Beautiful you say? Now let’s see how beautiful your boyfriend thinks you are when you deepthroat it.” He ordered. Emily didn’t hesitate, she took to Ricks cock as if it were giving her life. Bouncing her head up and down on his shaft.

‘Your girlfriend here is great little cock sucker.” Rick said to Raymond as he slid his hand down to grab Emily by the neck and shoulders. Raymond groaned dejectedly, barely breathe from the beating he had received from Jameson.

“Your cock sucker…” Emily said, popping his cock out of her mouth before plunging her lips back around it.

Rick smiled widely as Emily kept her mouth tightly circled around his cock, her head back and forth between his thighs, quickly nursing him. Her mouth was filling with saliva making the shaft extremely wet as her head continued to bob and suck on him.

“Damn boss.” Jameson spoke up. “She’s just loving on your dick.”

“Why yes she is.” Rick said. “Jameson, you got to try this.”

Raymond eyes widened in shock and he tried to resist against the knots that held him to no avail.

Emily briefly took his cock from her mouth again. “But I only want to suck your cock Mayor.” She replied before making an ‘O’ shape with her lips and taking him deep back into her mouth.

“Well how about this,” Rick bargained. “I’ll let you suck it after you blow my security guard. How about that? In fact, you suck both of cocks at the same time.”

“Yesh mastah.” She said and nodded, her mouth still full of his cock.”

Rick waved Jameson over and he stepped within a few inches. Emily submissively unbuttoned his pants and guided his cock out of his fly. Emily gasped when she saw it. Raymond also taken back by surprise. Jameson’s cock was a massive piece that had length and girth, easily twelve inches long, maybe more. Her expression showed that she thought it was simply fabulous as it throbbed in her hand and she looked at the veins twisting all around it. From the look in her eyes, it seemed as if she had never been so attracted to a cock before. Emily immediately took it up her spare hand, making it rise and thicken further.

"Yeah, stroke that dick.” Jameson ordered. “I like it good and wet so use a lot of spit. The better we get our dicks sucked the less your boyfriend here will get punished for hitting me with that lamp. Understand?"

"Yes" She answered. Raymond was surprised with her response to his dominating request.

"That’s a good little slut, now get to work and show us what you can do." The massive man ordered.

She placed one hand on the base of each of their shafts and stroked them up and down while she worked the head of Jameson’s cock with her tongue, spitting on it to get it nice and wet all over. She then licked the head under the glans, around the top, to the sensitive underside, and finally into her mouth. Raymond watched on as Emily’s hips shuddered as she took it eagerly past her lips.

She looked up at Jameson and they made eye contact. He pushed her hair back roughly as she sucked him earnestly. “Damn, she’s devouring it.”

Emily was relishing the feeling of this man’s massive cock in her mouth. She sucked it and swallowed as much down her throat that she could while she stroked the Mayor’s cock furiously. Jameson began to grow further in her mouth. Emily played with it, taking it out of her mouth and slapping it against her cheek and tongue. Rubbing it over her face before putting it back into her mouth. Her cheeks began to swell, and the beginning of her throat began to fill with his massive meat. She adjusted herself to get closer to his body and at the same time gripped the base of the cock and stroked the first five inches or so between the base and the middle of the shaft. She looked up at him with a sense of hunger and Raymond grew terrified to watch her go crazy with this man’s huge cock.

Jameson’s cock became fully erect and Emily had to back her head away from his body to accommodate the length. Emily looked in his eyes as she sucked in a slow, steady motion. She could comfortably suck about five inches of his cock into her throat without gagging or slowing her pace. Emily back her head off Jameson and took Rick’s dick deep into her mouth.

Emily began sucking him hungrily, her opposite hand still stroking Jameson’s massive shaft as her mouth twisted around Rick’s cock. She continued her oral assault on him and suddenly Rick felt a wave rush from his balls and up his spine.

“That’s a good little whore.” He grunted, spasming hard as his cock filled her mouth. “I’m going to cum. Take it all slut. Swallow every last drop.”

“MMmmmmm.” She replied as Rick felt her nod submissively on his cock. Rick reached his peak and sped quickly over the edge, his cock swelling in Emily’s mouth. Pleasure washed over him as thick ribbons of cum shot from his cock. He groaned contently as he filled Emily’s gorgeous little mouth with burst after burst of his hot seed.

“God damn! This little whore took the whole load.” Rick groaned as he came down from his peak, she slowed down and worked her tongue all over his cock to clean him off.

"My turn!” Jameson said. “Put your hands behind your back and lean your head against the wall so I can fuck your face."

Emily looked up at Rick, as if waiting for an order. “What are you waiting for you fucking slut? Do as the man says.”

Emily quickly got into position and he popped his dick back into her mouth and fucked her throat deeper than anyone ever had. Jameson looked her in the eyes as he shoved his cock repeatedly into her mouth and throat. Emily’s expression was one of disbelief and her eyes looked like they were going to pop out of her head. She moaned uncontrollably, and Raymond couldn’t figure out if it was pain or pleasure. Just when Raymond thought she couldn't handle another moment he helped stand her up and walked her over to the bed. Jameson sat on the bed, pulled her between his legs. He roughly pulled her close to him and started to lick and kiss her nipples.

"You sucked my dick and let me fuck your face but now I’m going fuck your pussy." He snarled. “Now get on all fours on this bed, put your arms down flat and put your face in the mattress! Be sure to arch that fucking back and your ass in the air!”

After looking at Rick who gave her a wicked nod and grin, Emily immediately did just what Jameson said, the look on her face flush with desire. He positioned himself behind her and placed a foot right on top of her head, pushing her hard into the sheets. With a slow and powerful lunge, Jameson started sinking his massive cock into her from a side angle. Raymond watched as Emily’s pussy lips separated and they begin to work their way around his thick girth. Inch after inch disappeared into the tiny Emily as her pussy stretched to the limit. Her hips shuttered as he almost bottomed out in her tight pussy.

“UH…OH…OHHHhhh!” Emily shook violently in a sudden orgasm. She had cum simply by being filled with his cock and he hadn’t even begun moving yet.

"It's so fucking deep!" She started screaming. "Please. Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"

He turned so he was completely behind Emily while his dick was balls deep, literally filling Emily fuller than she has ever been. Raymond watched with his mouth wide open, almost hitting the floor as her warm pussy seemed to suck the giant cock in.

"Now, from here on out this pussy belongs to Jameson here.” Rick said firmly.

"This pussy belongs to his big cock now." She screamed at Jameson, her voice bursting with the fulfillment.

"Good slut.” Rick said. “Maybe next I’ll let Jameson fuck that tiny little asshole of yours. I bet your boyfriend here would love that.”

Raymond struggled against his bindings. “Fuck you asshole!” He yelled toward Rick who just smiled wickedly back.

Emily was in a different state of mind than Raymond. She was pushing back on Jameson massive rod hard and fast. She continued begging for more even though it looked like she was being ripped open. Jameson began impaling her upon his cock. Burying it into her as fast as his hips would allow. Emily was accepting more than nine inches of his member with every long hard stroke and loved it. So much in fact that she began another orgasm.

Her nails dug into the bed and she bit down on the sheets, letting out another scream. “AHHHhhh FUCK!” She screamed as she came again, his cock thrust repeatedly in and out of her while she climaxed.

He continued to fuck her forcefully through orgasm after orgasm, her energy decreasing after each one. Raymond felt like chump as he watched this dark-skinned Samoan fucking the life out of Emily. His body loomed behind her, he was so much bigger and wider than the tiny Emily, it was amazing that she was even able to take his massive dick. Raymond watched as her tits shook, her eyes rolled back as he continued to pump her with his long, thick, hard cock.

After several intense orgasms, Emily began to become weak and her body became limp. She collapsed on the bed, unable to hold herself up. Her body was shaking. It looked as if she might pass out.

"Get your ass back up here." Jameson sneered as he pulled her by the hair off the bed. He walked her like a dog right in front of Raymond.

"You’re a dirty little slut. Aren't you?" Jameson asked

She nodded her sweaty head yes as best she could with her hair wrapped tightly in his hand.

"Now your boyfriend here is going to watch you get fucked up close." He ordered as he pulled her hair back further. With his other hand, he guided his big cock into her pussy and slammed it forward.

“OH FUCK YES!” She screamed as Raymond watch the man sink his massive cock back into her. A knot wound up so hard in Raymond’s stomach it made his head spin.

He continued to fuck Emily hard and deep as Raymond looked on.

“You like that shit! Don’t you?” Rick asked adding insult to injury.

Raymond didn’t respond and just watched as Emily’s pussy was being rubbed raw. Jameson continued to plow into her from behind as she looked up at Raymond. Her looks betrayed her real self. She was loving the feeling of finally being fucked into oblivion by a massive dick.

The fire in her eyes pierced deep into Raymond, but he knew that it was just the work of the scepter that made her this way. His head filled with rage and he began to struggle in his bonds. He couldn’t help but think about how he was going to get his revenge on these men. How he would kill them both if he had to. Raymond had never had murderous thoughts, but after being humiliated by the ordeal, he did now.

"You want me to cum?" Jameson asked.

"YES!" She screamed, her mouth hanging open.

By the intense look on Jameson’s face, everyone in the room could tell he was getting close. He reached underneath Emily and mauled her tits. He kneaded them and smashed them together as she raised the front half her body, pressing her back against him as his big hands assaulted her breasts. Her arm wrapped around over his shoulder and she ran her fingers over his shaved head. With his hands grabbing her breasts and squeezing her erect nipples, it took him only a few minutes more before he would flood her pussy with his cum.

“UGHHHhhh!” Jameson groaned as his hot cum emptied into Emily. Jameson continued to groan as she sent ribbon after ribbon deep into her as she writhed in front of him bursting into another orgasm. Finally, they both came down from their peaks. Emily slowly turned her sweat drench head and gave him a short kiss on the cheek as he backed up off of her, exhausted and totally spent.

“FREEZE!” A loud female voice came from the doorway, snapping everyone’s attention towards it. Raymond looked up to see a black-haired woman standing there, nine-millimeter in hand trained right on the massive Jameson.

“Oh, fuck it’s that lady cop that got suspended for fucking Professor Schroeder on the top of her squad car while on duty!” Jameson shouted.

Rick didn’t need an explanation, he already knew who the woman was. He sneered as his face filled with dread, knowing that he had gotten caught. His life was over, and he was going to be spending the rest of his days in a federal penitentiary.

Lieutenant Madison Burton didn’t give them a chance to say anything further before she said the words that were music to Raymond’s ears. “Mayor Reynolds, Jameson Knotts, I’m taking you to the precinct!”
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Justin Monrovia’s father got remarried a few years ago. His dad was quite rich, he was a neurosurgeon before getting an offer he couldn’t refuse to work in research and development for a neural science start up. His new step mother and her daughter Tammy moved into their house in the hills over Silicon Valley.

Life was really good for Justin. Now that he was done with his third year in college, he had a lot of free time to stare at his hot new step sister. She spent most of her time doing yoga or sunbathing by the pool in the backyard. His father and step mother were still in the midst of the honeymoon phase, constantly going out of town on vacations around the world.

Tammy was extremely attractive. She was quite a gorgeous catch. She was a slender tiny 5’ 5”, about 115 pounds, with beautiful dark brown hair that shimmered in the sunlight and fell midway down her back. She had short bangs that framed her pretty face. Its high cheek bones with symmetrical structure and her emerald green eyes spoke of an underlying gentleness. Her tight rose-colored lips always seemed to be puckered in mid-kiss, and her sweeping long legs were smooth and rose up to her shapely pert ass. Her hourglass figure was topped with a set of nice C cup breasts that showed ample cleavage with every top she wore. Whenever Justin and her would go out and run errands, all sorts of men, young and old, would constantly check her out. She was constantly approached and propositioned everywhere she went by random men for dates.

Justin would always watch her social media and laugh at how many men she’d turn away. When he had first met her, he couldn’t tear his eyes away from her photos she’d post online. Justin got carried away with this behavior, and as time passed, he became obsessed and became quite a pervert. He would always check her out around the house and take photos of her laying out by the pool in her bikini. Sometimes, when she thought she wasn’t home, he would walk into her room and go through her underwear drawer. Justin loved doing this, the fragrance of her panties enthralled him. Justin would even crack the bathroom door open while she was showering in hopes he could get a peak of her naked. One day Tammy caught him in the act. She screamed at him to stop and Justin denied everything. It caused quite an awkward tension between them. As the months dragged on, he continued his behavior, but just made sure to be more careful with his peeping tom antics.

Justin wasn’t ugly by any means. He was an average 5’10” 155 lbs., with somewhat athletic figure, and occasionally worked out. He had short dirty brown hair that he didn’t take time to style. He was quiet and spent most of his time when not in school or doing class work watching television, on his phone or playing video games on the latest console. While he had girlfriend here and there, they were far few between.

One afternoon, while their parents were away in Greece on vacation and Tammy was working on her tan by the pool, Justin decided to go out to gym. He checked his wallet for the cash he needed for gas but was surprised when it was empty. He had forgot that he had spent it all on drinks a few nights before when he had went clubbing with his friends. He had just turned 21 and was enjoying all the new perks of the age. He looked at his bank and credit cards to see if he had any that weren’t maxed out, but unfortunately, they all were. Justin decided to go find a emergency credit card that his father kept hidden in his room. While it wasn’t technically a emergency, Justin decided he would charge a few things and work some sort of payment plan with his father when he got back into town.

As he walked to the far end of the house, he walked by the sliding glass doors to the backyard. That’s when he saw his step sister Tammy in her bikini. She was liberally applying sun tan lotion to her long legs. He couldn’t help rubbing his crotch through his jeans at the sight of her. She looked so amazing spreading the oil over her pristine skin that he took out his phone and took a few photos before she noticed him. He had only snapped a few before she looked up and caught him in the act. Tammy raised her hands up in a questioning motion and shook her head as Justin quickly darted away out of her view.

“What the fuck!?” She yelled.

Apparently, she had enough of his voyeurism and she walked quickly towards the door and came inside. Embarrassed, Justin continued onto his father's room. She caught up to him as he walked inside his father's room and grabbed him by the shoulder, turning him around. She stood in front of him in her bikini and Justin just kept his head down, unable to make eye contact.

“What the hell was that?” She demanded.

Justin tried to play it off. “What hell was what?” He replied.

Tammy scoffed. “Really?! I just caught you taking photos of me.”

Justin's face turned flush red with embarrassment. “Umm uhh-”

“You really need to get laid Justin.” She sneered. “I’m tired of you looking at me. This really needs to stop.”

“What are you talking about?” He lied. “I don’t look at you in that way, you’re my step sister.”

“Sure Justin, sure.” She said shaking her head. “Will you please just leave me alone and go get a girlfriend. If you actually had one you wouldn’t be hiding around the house staring at me.”

“I don’t stare at you!” He yelled, knowing full well it was another lie.

“Bullshit! Whatever. Hope you actually get a girl.” She shot back.  “What are you doing in our parents’ room anyway? Be glad my mom isn’t home or she would whoop your ass.”

“If you must know, I need money for gas. Dad has a card hidden in a spot that I only know about. So, if you could just leave me be, because I don’t want you to see where he has it.”

“First truthful thing you said all day.” She replied and walked off.

Justin turned and went inside his parents’ room once she was out of view. He quickly went to his father's personal closest and went to his small stand that was built into the wall that carried all his expensive watches. There were several spots empty of their watches and Justin lifted out the panel underneath one, accessing a keypad that opened his father secret hiding spot. Justin typed in the code and opened the small safe.

Justin looked inside, it had been awhile since he had needed to go looking here. Every time he did it was strange because one of the first things he saw was his father and birth mother’s wedding rings. Father kept them for keepsake, wanting something to remember her by since her passing about ten years ago. Justin saw the credit card he was looking for, but noticed something strange in the compartment that he had never seen. It was about the size of a ring box but it was metal and quite sturdy. His father must have recently added it to this small safe, because engraved on the top of the box was the logo for Dusk Neural Sciences; the company his Father was now employed by.

Justin only knew a little about the company and the work his father did there. Whenever his father was asked he would say that they were researching ways to keep humans competitive with AI, which had been making steady developments. With research being done these days by fortune 500 companies to increase productivity and replace the human workforce, AI’s capabilities were progressing faster than anyone had thought. The founder of the startup his father worked for was against this advancement of powerful AI, dumping a sizable portion of his billion-dollar fortune into research to keep humans ahead of the curve. The idea of the company was to make human brain to computer interfaces that increased the power and speed of critical thought as well as enhancing memory.

While Justin had never paid much attention to his father’s job, this little case intrigued him. He opened it up the lid and found what looked like a hearing aid or ear bud resting in a foam lined case. Justin noticed some writing on the side of the ear piece, probably some sort of serial number. He raised the small instrument closer to his face and read the tiny lettering- ‘Thought Distributor Prototype 17-C.’

He looked inside the case in there was a folded-up piece of paper inside. He opened it up and saw it was a typed letter from his father's boss.

Dr. Monrovia,

Congratulations on your breakthrough technology with the Thought Distributor prototype. It’s ability to increase memory is what we are looking for but it’s other side effects may cross a boundary of ethics that we here at Dusk Neural Sciences are not willing to pursue. While the prototype is fascinating and has many benefits in neuroscience and psychology, it’s not the route that Dusk Neural Sciences wants to proceed in developing. We apologize but we are pulling the funding for this project and reassigning you to the memory chip development. Since the you hold the patents on several of its key components, you may continue work on your prototype outside of Dusk Neural Sciences. We hold your efforts in the highest regards and hope you stay employed as lead researcher for my company.

As a friend, I do warn you that the development of such of device could cause extensive social damage if it ever wound up in the wrong hands. I recommended you further your developments carefully, slowly, and quietly.

P.S. Please keep that amazing night with all those women test subjects between us.

Milan Dusk, Chief Executive of Dusk Neural Sciences

‘The fuck is this...’ Justin thought. While he knew his father was a brilliant man, Justin never gave his efforts much thought.

He stared at the ear piece for a moment or two, ponding what the prototype was capable of. Curiosity overwhelmed him and he decided to place the device into his ear canal. Justin jumped when he felt a sharp sting as he pressed it in. A cold shock sent a wave from his head and slowly enveloped his brain. Justin felt confused and cloudy for moment as his vision blurred. But as quickly as the pain and the confusion were gone and replaced by a calm clarity.

He looked around his father's closest with a new understanding of everything he saw. He appreciated the time pieces in front of him way more than usual, and for the first time he had an intuition how every single one of them worked down to the smallest cog wheel and spring. For some reason, he remembered some random book of his fathers about watches that he had attempted to read when he was 12 years old. At the time when he read the book the whole thing was gibberish, he had picked it up and thumbed through it to just look at the photos. But now he remembered every word on all the pages he had glossed over, completely understanding all of which he laid his eyes on.

Justin dismissed the random thoughts and he reached up to the ear piece to try to pull it out but his ear was wracked with pain. He backed his hand off and tried and but quickly stopped when the pain persisted. The thing was stuck, it wasn’t coming out and he didn’t want to damage his body trying to pull it out. Justin decided to just let it be, he would just have to leave it in and tell his father when he came back and get him to remove it. For now, he’d just have to walk around like her had a tiny hearing aid. Justin put the case back in the safe and found the credit card he was after. He closed the safe and left his father's closet.

He walked out of his father’s bedroom and down the hallway. When he came up on the bathroom Justin could hear the water going. His mind quickly went over every time that he had seen Tammy in the shower and his cock jumped in his pants. The feeling was rather strange, the clarity from the device changed to one of lust and desire in an instant. He felt his hormones rush through his blood as the many memories of her naked body scrubbing herself went through his mind in a mere moment. ‘The gym can wait.’ He thought.

He reached down and gave the handle a try, lucky for him, she had forgot to lock it. Slowly opened the door just barely enough to look through and peeked inside. Tammy was washing her hair as she stood naked in a steamy hot shower. Her tits, ass and legs were somewhat hidden by the fogged-up glass, but he could still her face as he had her eyes closed, rinsing the suds from her hair underneath the shower head.

‘I wish she would get naughty.’ he thought, loving how the suds washed over her face and down her shoulders. Justin’s mind went from cool clarity to primal lust as his hormones took hold of him.

Tammy reached over to a ledge that held her body wash and applied a massive amount of the soap to her luffa and began to scrub her legs. She decided to turn toward the glass in his direction, but just as she was about to notice him, Justin drew his head back from the crack in the door. He stayed still for a second to make sure that the water didn’t stop. Once he felt satisfied that she was continuing with her shower, he returned his head to the crack in the door.

As he peeked back in, Justin noticed that she had slightly to pushed open the shower door, so that he could view more of her than just her silhouette. She extended her leg to the lip of the shower ledge and washed herself slowly before switching to other. Tammy then moved out into Justin’s full view and closed her eyes. She began to gently wash her breasts, scrubbing them in a circular motion one by one. She took the extra time to apply more soap, letting the suds float down her body from her tits to the shower floor. With a smooth movement, Tammy stuck her ass out towards him, circling her tight round cheek with the luffa, and then dropping it intentionally so she could fully bend over to show her pussy and ass to him. Justin’s hand went down to his crotch, and he began to rub his stiff cock through the fabric of his jeans.

‘Fuck yes, take your time Tammy.’ Justin thought, getting caught up in the moment. If the device in his ear was projecting his suggestions, he didn’t think much of it, he was enjoying the show too much to give any thought.

Tammy stayed bent over in the shower longer than she needed to. For some reason, she decided to wash the tops of her feet with one hand while smoothing her other over the curve of her ass. Justin’s hand reached inside of his pants and he began to stroke himself. He continued to watch rub his hard cock as she finished her shower, but not after Tammy posed in several positions scrubbing every inch of her body as he looked on.

She casually turned her back to him and turned off the water. Justin took it as a cue to leave before he was found out and quietly closed the door to the bathroom. Justin retreated to his bedroom and closed the door behind him. He leaned back against it and pulled down his pants and shorts, taking his cock in his hand and stroking himself. He was so turned on by the show she had put on for him that he fisted his cock furiously, wishing that she would come in his room and fuck him. He closed his eyes and continued to jerk himself. He was so immersed in his fantasies of his step sister that he didn’t notice that his hard on had grown several inches larger.

‘Please come fuck me…’ Justin thought, his primal instincts coursing through him.

Even though she was his step sister and he knew how wrong it was, the thought aroused him immensely. His taboo thoughts raced through his mind. But instead of thinking of it rationally, his hormones took hold. The erotic feelings toward Tammy swept over him and he lost control- shooting his load immediately as the fantasy of burying his cock deep inside her gripped his mind. He shocked himself with how hard he came, his new long and thick dick erupting into his hand like never before.

When Justin came down from his peak his hormones leveled out and clarity took back over. His eyes widened as he looked upon his cock. It had grown since he had last saw it. It was only six inches when he had fantasized about Tammy this morning, but now, it was that length and thickness when it was soft. Even though he had just rubbed one off, his hand went down to feel if it was real. He smiled widely as his fingers touched it. He wrapped his hand around it, his fingers barely able to close around his girth.

It was intriguing and exciting, but it was quickly cut short when Justin looked about his room. As his eyes glanced over the dirty laundry and dirty dishes that filled his room he became disgusted with himself. The disorganization from months of laziness appalled him- ‘I can’t live like this!’ An overwhelming need for structure took over Justin, his dick was going to have to wait. He immediately put his cock back in his pants and snapped into action, starting to pick up his room.

As he cleaned, his mind thought about a recent final that he had taken and got a C on. His mind remembered every question and he quickly went through each one of them and knew the correct answers. Justin became judgmental of his now unsatisfactory grade, calling himself an idiot for missing such simple questions that were somehow now beneath him. He recalled being taught the answer to every question while half listening to his teacher's lectures or thumbing through the textbook. Now that he thought about it, the textbook had a few typos the editor should have caught, especially that one in chapter six, page 117, third paragraph, fourth sentence. ‘I could write a better textbook.’ Justin thought with the utmost confidence.

Justin quickly cleaned up his room, taking all dishes to the kitchen sink and dumping his dirty clothes in the laundry room. He made his bed and began organizing his books on a shelf by the library of congress classification system. As he slid the last book into place he heard a knock on his door and then it open immediately afterwards. Justin knew it was Tammy and turned to face her. She had put on a cute grey tank mini dress that perfectly showed off her cleavage, black platform sandals. She had her hair down and it swept over her breasts the were pressing against the fabric of her dress. Justin could swear that she wasn’t wearing a bra.

“What happened to going to the gym?” She asked.

“I decided to pick up a little bit and get my room in order.” Justin replied. “Can I help you with something?”

“Yes.” She looked off to the side breaking eye contact briefly as if she was anxious, but her eyes darted back, locking her gaze with his. “Um, there’s no way to say this so I’m just going to say it. You’re going to have to get over me someday, and we’re going to take care of that right now.”

“What are you talking about?” He replied. Justin knew what she was speaking of, he just didn’t want to outright admit it.

“This.” Tammy pulled her dress up over her hips and off her head. Her beautiful breasts fell free and she tossed her dress into his bed.

Justin’s cock began to reawaken as his hot step sister stood in front of him in just a pair of hipster briefs and high heels. He wanted to rip off his own clothes and pound her pussy to oblivion, but his rational-self stepped into his mind. He couldn’t do that, no way. If anyone found out he would be shunned forever, he had too much to lose. And besides, she was probably a lousy fuck anyway and they would both regret it from the moment she left his bedroom. But then the hormones took hold in his mind, and a devilish voice entered his thoughts, would succumbing to his twisted desires would alleviate his perversions?

His rational thought shot back - What if it gets worse? What if your advances get more aggressive? What will your friends and parents think? Where are you going store all those panties?

His primal needs swelling within his cock talked back- Consensual sex between single adults has never hurt anyone. She not your blood, it’s ok. Her and you have a lot to gain for this idea. You get the girl you have secretly been desiring, and she gets her freedom from your voyeur perversions. But most of all- you both get off. And you can store the panties safely in that box in the corner of your closet.

“You don’t think I know why all my panties have gone missing?” She hooked her fingers around the sides of her black panties and slid them off her hips. She stepped out of them, bunched them up, and through them at Justin, hitting him square in the nose. He stood there surprised, he couldn’t find any words. On the inside, he desperately wanted this ever since he met her. He was just unprepared because he thought that it would never happened because of their parents’ marriage. But it was happening, he didn’t know what to do, Justin froze in panic. But any reservations were swept aside when she pushed him down on the bed and straddled him.

“Tamm-” he blurted out, but she was quick to silence him with her index finger.

“Justin, I don’t know what came over me while I was drying off in the shower. But we are going to have sex. There’s no other way for you to get past this perverted behavior until this happens. And once we’re done, everything will be ok.”

He paused for a long while and Tammy stared into him with her eyes. It was so awkward that his step sister had a sudden change of heart. It felt so wrong. Something had to of gotten into her. She said that the change had happened while she was drying off in the shower. That meant he was jacking off behind his bedroom door when it happened. Then it hit Justin, the words he had thought right before he came. ‘Please come fuck me…’

His mind raced as a string of thought went through his mind. ‘Pfft! There no way my thoughts could have that kind of effect. It made no sense! Thought distributor? Oh shit wait-’

His thoughts were cut off instantly as Tammy leaned her head in and kissing him forcibly on the lips. His primal lust rushed forth in his mind and clouded his thought with frenzy. He kissed her back and she pressed her lips back into him, encouraging him. He broke the kiss and looked at her gorgeous body.

“I must say I’ve never had sex with anyone so beautiful.”

Tammy wasn’t at all surprised. “Well you’re going to. You’re going to have sex with my beautiful body right now.”

Justin felt his cock thump to life through the crotch of his jeans. Tammy could tell he was getting hard as it flexed in his jeans. She kissed his neck to assure him that she felt it. Her eyes widened a little bit as she felt him harden even more. Even Justin was still taken back by it. His cock growing beyond its normal size.

Tammy leaned back and looked him in the eyes. Her stare was confused. Her hand went down between her legs and rubbed his cock through his jeans. As she touched it and ran her fingers along his length both of their eyes shot open in amazement. It. Was. Fucking. Huge. Normally Justin mind would have tried to rationalize it but something had changed inside of him. His primal lust was at least ten-fold what he had felt in the past. Whatever had made his cock larger didn’t concern him. He just wanted to see Tammy wrap her lips around it.

She continued to nibble his ear and rub him through the crotch of his pants and kissed him deeply. Tammy inserted her tongue into his mouth and Justin’s tongue met hers half way and they twirled around each other’s. Tammy broke the kiss and grabbed the hem of his shirt and lifted it over and off his head. She immediately ducked her head towards his chest and began kissing around his nipples. She scooted her body down between his legs as her hands went to fly and zipper, she unbuttoned his jeans and slid them off with his shorts over his ass.

His new cock sprang free and bounced against her face. Tammy tried to hold back a gasp but she couldn’t, her eyes fired open in utter shock. He was so big that his length was easily longer than that of her head. Her eyes widened in astonishment as she held up her forearm for a size comparison- he went from her elbow to almost where her hand met her wrist. The crown of his beautiful cock was almost as big as a tennis ball, his girth- easily 2 inches around.

“WOW!” she said as she took in the sight of his dick. “This has got to be the most massive cock... that I…. I have ever seen.”

Her head went down to the right of his hip and she buried her face in the bed sheet. Her hand was still wrapped around his cock by the base. It looked to Justin that she may have just bitten off more than she can chew. Her pussy was tiny, and judging by the girth she was feeling with her hand, he might hurt her. His monster rod would destroy her pussy! But he knew there was no going back for his sexy step sister. She had already got naked in his room and kissed his chest to get him horny.

“Is there a problem?’ He said smugly.

“It’s not problem, I’m not scared.” She stammered reluctantly.

He could tell Tammy was lying through her teeth and trying to keep her voice confident but the look in her eyes and the way she gulped her throat showed Justin she was far from prepared.

Tammy took his cock into hand and caressed it slowly with her fingers causing it to twitch and causing his balls to tighten up in anticipation. She gripped it with one hand and moved it slowly down from its head to the base. Her hand began to move faster and faster, adding her second hand as she moved her clutching hands up and down on his dick. Even with the second hand added and clasped around him, half of his shaft and crown were still visible.

Tammy moved her head in closer toward the head of his cock.

‘Blowjob?’ He hoped.

“Yes sir!” She said as if hearing his thoughts, her eyes flashing with a sense of direction. “I don’t care how long it takes me Justin, this is going in my mouth.”

Tammy moved her head closer to his crown and extended her tongue, licking feverously at the head of his cock and then down his length. She ran her tongue down to his balls and then made her way back to the tip. She paused just licking at his head for a moment before her lips parted and she attempted to get her mouth over it. Tammy must have missed judged it and his head butted against her teeth so she quickly backed off to be careful not to scrape him. Justin knew that if she was going to fit it past her lips, she was going to have open her mouth so wide that it would be sore before long.

She opened her jaw as wide as possible and glided her lips over his head. She was surprised that the ridge of his head actually made it past the parts of her lips and slowly into her warm mouth. She lowered her head onto him until she was about a third of the way before it pressed up against the opening of her throat. Tammy backed her head up slowly until only his tip was in her mouth. She looked up at him and winked. Justin watched on with a smile of approval. She had done it, she had gotten her mouth around him and was able to descend on at least some of his length. Even though it was only some of it, his mind raced with fulfillment as his deepest fantasy was coming true.

Happily, Tammy began to bob her head on his dick and Justin’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled. Tammy quietly slurped as she rose her head slowly up and down a portion of his length, sending waves of pleasure from the tip of Justin’s cock straight to his brain. Having his step sister servicing him felt amazing. Her cute tiny face would make a surprised look as the tip of his rod would touch brush the back her mouth. He didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was imminent. She raised her head up his length and spat his cock out.

“I told you I could take it sir.” Tammy grinned as she spoke.

Justin was glad she had stopped. He was going to cum any minute. The fact that his step sister was calling him ‘sir’ added to his excitement. The visions in his fantasies were coming true before his eyes. He was ruling his step sister, all he had to do was think it and it would happen.

Tammy pressed his cock against her cheek. It was so massive resting against the side of her tiny head. She extended her tongue and licked at his balls for moment before sucking each of them one by one into her mouth.

“You like it when I lick your balls sir?” she asked

“Fuck yes I do.” He answered.

Justin let out a low groan as Tammy’s hand worked up and down along his long shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly on his balls. Tammy licked and lapped at them, teased them with her tongue, before sucking one between her lips, then pulling back and servicing the other.

She lifted her head away from his balls. “I want you to cum in my mouth.” She asked as she reached up and touched the side of his face with the the back of her fingers lovingly.

Justin nodded and she took his cock back in her hand. She worked her mouth up the sides of his length until she finally reached the head. She opened her mouth wide as she guided it back between her lips and slid her mouth down the shaft. Tammy took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. Tammy moved her hands to his chest and began to bob her head on him. She sucked on him eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth as she tilted her head slightly to give more friction as she descended to fill her mouth with his hardness.

“OHHHH FUCK!’ Justin groaned. “I can’t believe you’re actually sucking my cock. You’re my step sister.... this feels so amazing.”

Her soft warm mouth was sending him over the edge. She pushed her head down on him and thrusted his dick deep into her throat. Justin groaned loudly as his balls convulsed. She knew he was about to explode and kept her eyes locked on his as she tried her best to take as much of him as she could into her mouth.

“I’m about to cum Tammy… OHHH FUCK! OH MY GOD…. OHHH FUUUUCK I’M CUMMMIIIIIINGGG!” He moaned as he shot a burst of hot cum against the back of her mouth. Her eyes popped open wide as his thick jizz splashed against the opening of her throat. She continued to suck him eagerly with his crown lodged inside the opening of her mouth as he shot globs of his warm cum. As the excitement of his fantasy came to fruition, Justin found himself unloading much more into her mouth than he ever had in any of his orgasm in his entire life.

“Mmmmmmm…” Tammy hummed blissfully as his cum continued to fill her mouth to the brim. Both of Tammy’s hands feverishly stroked at his shaft, milking it for everything it had. She held his cum it in her mouth, waiting patiently for him to finish. Then she slowly raised her head off his massive cock, and smiled gleefully at him. Justin watched in amazement as she swallowed and kept eye contact with him to make sure he saw his cum slid down her throat.

Tammy leaned back away from him and spread her legs. Her hand went to her shaven pussy and began to finger in circle around her hood. Her lips parted slightly and Justin viewed the glistening moisture beginning to build up. He knew that she would have to be much wetter if he was going to fit in there. With Tammy spread eagle for him he had to take the opportunity to finally taste her luscious pussy. He nodded crawled over to her until his head was a foot away from the luscious pussy.

“Mmmm.” She moaned. She was wet already, but Justin knew she needed as much of her juices as possible if she was going to take his new monster cock.

Justin moved his face closer to her awaiting pussy and extended his tongue. The notion of eating his step sister’s pussy flashed through his mind- it felt so wrong. But as he got closer, his step sister’s musky fragrance intoxicated him and his mind went back fulfilling his many fantasies.

He slowly licked the top at first with the tip of his tongue. Justin lightly traced the outline of her plump lips, starting just below where her clit peered out from it’s hood and her slowly flicked his tongue against it. He then worked down one lip, reaching the bottom before working his way up the other. Justin repeated this again and again until Tammy began to moan with pleasure.

"MMMmmm. My stepbrother is quite the natural." She moaned softy.

He lifted his head briefly and then kissed the inside of her thigh before moving back between her legs to her pussy. He pushed his tongue into his step sister's lips just below the clit and began tracing it with his tongue. Justin lapped his tongue all over it wildly in every direction for several moments and then pressed in and closed his lips around her clit. He flicked his tongue against it a few times and his step sister shivered uncontrollably. He took her clit in her mouth and began to suck slowly, still licking his tongue against it. His tongue sent shudders through Tammy's body as she thrusted her hips forward as an orgasm began to climb within her. Justin rolled with her movements like a wave as she began to climax.

"AHHHHHHhhh, I’M CUMMIIINNNNGGG!" she screamed. Her step brother going down on her was way more than she could handle. She grabbed his head and grinded against it as her she burst. Justin could feel the powerful waves sweep across her body and out her pussy. The ocean of pleasure splashed over her and she shuddered uncontrollably. Her wet pussy spasmed inside his mouth as he continued to dart his tongue about her clit. Justin grabbed the underside of her ass and pulled her in, savoring the moment as he sucked her into his mouth.

When her orgasm resided, Justin raised his head releasing her from his mouth. Justin couldn't help staring at her as she laid there. The sight of Tammy’s smooth tummy and shaven pussy made his cock had grow back to its full size. Tammy stared back at him, not believing how big and beautiful his cock seemed to her.  She leaned up and took his cock in her hand and kissed him deeply, fisting his length.

There were no reservations between the two of them anymore, but Justin still pondered if he’d be able to even get his head past her little pussy lips. Even if he did, Tammy would be sore for months. But by the aroused look spread across her face, she was willing to try and endure. Just like she had with her mouth, it may take some working, but it was going to happen.

Justin stood up off at the foot of the bed and grabbed Tammy’s hips. He positioned her body so that her opening was on the edge of the bed. He spread her legs, and stepped in closer. He held his cock at the base and pointing his massive member at her awaiting pussy. Tammy’s body was shaking, her eyes filled with a sense of unease. Justin looked down at her tiny pussy, she wasn’t qualified to take in his massive length. Justin grabbed his shaft and swiped it lewdy across her clit, and then tapped it at her lips. Tammy bit down on her bottom lip and readied her body.

“Hurry Justin. Pleeeeease! Fuck me.” She begged.

Justin placed his head at her lips and attempted to slowly slid into her tight pussy with his cock. He moved back a bit as her pussy resisted, her lips only parting for about half of his head. He backed his hips out and then slowly pressed back in. He got the tip in to where it felt resistance before, but this time they slowly parted around him. He paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. Then, with one slow, powerful lunge, he pressed in.

Tammy felt her opening stretch far beyond anything she had ever felt before. Her hands grabbing at the bed spreads while her face grimaced in pain. “Oh god, oh god!” Tammy groaned, throwing her head back.

Her drenched pussy readily stretched to accommodate the thick girth of his shaft. Justin would’ve never imagine seeing her so completely filled by a man’s cock, not to mention his. His cock slowly slid in, impaling her, stretching walls inside her clasping cunt. Justin pressed himself in, until half of his length was almost inside her before it touched up against her cervix.

“OHHHHhhh.” Justin groaned, as he felt a warm pleasure shoot down his cock through his balls and up to his brain. He looked down at Tammy, her mouth was wide open in shock as her knuckles went white from gripping the bed sheets. She was breathing fast, her gasps for air turned into painful moans as her pussy stretched. His long stiff cock was lodged inside of her, but there was plenty of his length that still remained outside Tammy’s cunt. His girth and length looked unnaturally disproportionate to her tiny hips and slender long legs.

“OHHH FUCK! It won’t even go in halfway!” She screamed as he started to back his cock out of her. Before the head popped out he pressed back in slowly.

“UGGGGH!” She howled as he impaled her yet again with his cock. The tip of his dick rested against her cervix.

“Do you want me to stop?” He asked.

She shook her head defiantly. “No. Just, just, leave it there for a moment, let me stretch out and relax around you.”

He did as he told, resting inside her. Several moments passed and Tammy’s breathing began to slow. Her muscles began to relax and she nodded for him to continue. He slid back out and pressed back in and the initial friction began to reside. Justin slowly picked up his rhythm, moving back and forth within her. Justin looked down and eye balled his cock pumping in out of her. The sight looked amazing and it made his mind rush with pleasure as he attempted to deepen his thrusts.

“OOOHhh. God yes! I can’t believe... I’m taking... your dick! I’m being... filled up like... never before!” she moaned. Her hand went to her scalp and pulled at her long brown hair. “I’M ALREADY CUMMING!”

Justin let out a low groan as Tammy’s pussy spasmed around his hard length. He continued thrust into her as she came and quickened his rhythm. He moved his hands from the bed and grabbed her hips for more leverage. Justin pushed back in with more force, sending further into euphoria. Justin tilted his head back and gasped as her tiny pussy constricted around his cock. His eyes rolled back into his head as her pussy tightened around his dick as he began increase his pace further.

"OHHHhhh I’ve never been fucked like this before. Your dick is so fucking huge!" She screamed out as she came down from her peak, still furiously gripping the bed sheets. “I can’t believe I came so fast… I’m already... ramping back up.

Justin continued to sink his rod as far as he could. She must have started to get comfortable and she began to rock her hips against him. He decided to keep his hips still for a moment and Tammy propped herself on her elbows and lifted her ass off the bed to fuck herself on his cock. He glanced at her face and looked into her eyes. They were now flushed with arousal and excitement. Justin felt his body tense up and his breath quicken, he was going to cum any moment. She kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch, Justin couldn’t hold back. He didn’t feel right about it. He thought that maybe he should pull out and cum somewhere else. His mind quickly changed as the orgasm swelled in his balls- he had to. He had to cum inside his step sister.

“OHHH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a rope of hot thick jizz against the back of pussy. Tammy’s eyes widened as his cum splattered against her cervix. She continued to rock against him with his crown lodged inside her as her hips shuddered and he shot round after round of his warm seed. He groaned happily as his cum gushed into her pussy, her tightly locked walls convulsing and rippling around his cock.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over her step brother's length, her hips shuddered unchecked as Tammy lost herself in another orgasm. It resonated through her being as she bucked her hips upwards. She screamed again and again as her climax gripped her body. She choked on a breath and screamed out- “OHHH!!! YESSS!!!! Oh, fuck yesssssssssssssss!”

"OHHHhhh! Your cock is so amazing! I can’t help but cum all over it." She screamed out, gripping his ass cheeks as he began pounding her again. Even though he had just cum, Justin’s cock was still hard and he still wanted more. He thrusted into her for several minutes on the bed before he pulled out and flipped Tammy over. She propped herself up on her knees and elbows as Justin watched her drenched pussy flow with their juices.

His cock was at full strength as he stepped in behind her. He grabbed his shaft and swiped it upwards against her clit, and then positioned his head at her wet opening.

“Give me more!” She begged. Justin didn’t hesitate, immediately sinking his rod back into Tammy as far as he could. Tammy threw her head back, sending her hair flying as he lunged into her, moaning uncontrollably. Justin looked down at her curvy ass as he began deepening his thrusts. She glanced back at him over her shoulder, her eyes flushed with devilish arousal.

“Fill my pussy with your cum again.” She begged. “I love when it bursts inside of me!”

“OH FUCKKKKK!” He moaned as he blasted a ribbon of hot thick cum inside of her pussy. Her eyes widened as his cum splashed inside of her, sending her back into orgasm. She pressed her fully against him as her hips quaked. Justin shot burst after burst of his warm seed, thrusting into her as deep as he could, burying his cock completely as he filled her pussy.

“UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy erupted over his hard cock, her hips bucking as Tammy’s orgasm resonated throughout her body. Justin continued to work his cock deeply into her as her peak rocked her body.

Justin’s body fell on top of Tammy’s back when they finally came down. Several moments passed as their heart beats and breathing began to slow. Finally, Justin pulled away, sliding his half hard cock out of Tammy’s beaten pussy. A mixed glob of their cum oozed out of her as he removed the tip and stained the bed sheet. He collapsed next to her, tired and spent.

“I never knew what my body was missing.” She whispered, her breathing heavy and labored as propped herself up on her elbow and faced him. “Justin, that was amazing, I have no idea what the fuck came over me and led me into your room but we have to do this again.”

He rolled over to face her, knowing full well that it had something to do with the device he had implanted into his ear. There were still several questions unanswered. But Justin had plenty of time before his father came home and removed it. “We can do this again, and we will. But you have to swear that this stays between us. Outside of our bedrooms, this never happened.”

Her face seemed to go slack slightly as if his suggestion worked its way into her mind. “I swear.” Tammy said, her voice sincere. “I’ll never tell anyone.”

“Great!” He said, knowing that she was telling the truth. But he had a second request, one that would test the capabilities of the of the prototype. “Every morning when you wake up and Mom and Dad aren’t home. I want you to come in here and suck my cock until I cum in your mouth.”

Her face went slack again and then it brightened up with excitement. She nodded gleefully as she spoke. “Yes sir!”
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Justin woke up to a familiar sensation. A soft warm wetness was wrapped around his stiff morning erection. The warm feeling stopped briefly as the sound of his step-sisters Tammy’s voice filled his ears “Such a beautiful cock.”

His sleep-deprived eyes opened as Tammy’s fingers began sliding up and down along his cock. Giggling, Tammy bent his cock back toward her face and she slowly traced her tongue around the head of his stiff rod. Justin groaned with pleasure, excited at the sight of his step sister's cute little face, whom had hated him for being a pervert yesterday was now worshipping his cock. Tammy was fucking hot. She was a slender tiny 5’ 5”, about 115 pounds, flat tight stomach, sweeping long legs, shapely pert ass and beautiful dark brown hair that framed her pretty face. Her emerald green eyes looked fantastic is it rose and fell on his massive cock. Her tight rose-colored lips glided along his dick, making love to him with her perfect mouth that was seemed it’s only purpose in life was to be wrapped around his cock.

Justin had found a strange prototype in his father’s safe yesterday afternoon. It looked like a hearing aid and when he placed it in his ear he found himself with an improved memory. Justin's father was a highly regarded neurosurgeon, specializing in taking patients with strange ailments that other doctors in his field would consider terminal. His father, Dr. Monrovia was highly rewarded by saving lives when others could not. About a year ago, he had been given an offer by a billionaire named Milan Dusk, the founder of a startup to make human brain to computer interfaces that increased the power and speed of critical thought as well as enhancing memory. Mr. Dusk was throwing millions into research to keep humans a step ahead of advancing artificial intelligence technology. There was a note that the accompanied prototype in its case. One that was typed out from Mr. Dusk. Apparently, the funding for this prototype had been pulled because it crossed a boundary of ethics that the startup wasn’t willing to pursue. While the prototype had its benefits in neuroscience and psychology, it’s not the route that the company wanted to proceed in developing.

Needless to say, the prototype worked. Justin could remember things he had saw and read from years ago that had merely glanced at and had little or no interest in. But the prototypes amazing abilities didn’t stop there, for he soon found out that it carried the power of hypnosis and made his manhood massively irresistible. Justin seemed flip back and forth in his mind between his logical self where his critical thinking and memory excelled to the point of inspiration. But then suddenly, when he saw his step sister, his primal lust would take over tenfold. Justin's cock grew to over twice its previous size and ruling her to please his inner desires was the only thing he could do. He was amazed that his thoughts could control her, making her lust uncontrollably for his cock.

They ended up fucking in his bedroom for hours. She followed his direction, let him call the shots. Tammy was more than happy to be obedient, calling him sir to confirm his orders. It was something that Justin had fantasized about since his dad had married Tammy’s mother a few years ago but thought would never happen in real life. But it did, the realm of his deepest and most taboo fantasy coming to realization before his very eyes. When it was all over Justin decided to test the power of the prototype and directed her to come in his bedroom every morning and suck his cock until he came. Thanks to the prototype, Tammy was carrying out his directions to the letter.

With the side of her head resting on his stomach and the palm of her hand kneading his nuts, she closed her eyes and sucked him, her head dipping up and down. Her mouth glided up and down his shaft, skiing on her tongue, as more and more blood flowed into it and stretched its thin skin, moving him closer and closer to his boiling point.

Tammy liked the warmth of his dick in her mouth and the feeling of it against her lips and tongue as it heated up. Justin had one hand in her hair and one on her shoulder, aiding her yo-yo movements as she gave him head. Tammy released her mouth from his shaft and leaned down, and began to lick and suck on his balls. She teased them with her tongue, alternating between them with her lips, then pulling back and letting it pop out. She lifted her head off Justin's balls and immediately plunged her lips around him, wrapping her mouth tightly around his girth. Tammy slid her hands around the base of his shaft and began jerking him off into her eager mouth.

She took her time, savoring his massive hardness, licking and sucking for long minutes until her saliva hung on a string from her lips along his rigid shaft. Yesterday, she had a hard time getting her mouth around his massive cock, but it seemed she had learned from the experience and was now taking him in like a champion.

Justin mustered a low, growly groan when he felt his liquid love start to churn its way up and Tammy took that as her cue to suck harder, and soon they both felt the sizzle of his ejaculation. Suddenly he groaned and felt his cum raced up the shaft and erupted like a volcano. He expelled his cum into her mouth in what seemed like an endless quantity as she continued her oral suction. Finally, his balls were empty, and once his gyrations had abated she relaxed her lips from around him, releasing his silky load from her mouth. His milky cum spilled over the head of his cock and down the length of it. Then she took his dick out of her mouth and licked him clean.

“Thank you, Sir!” She said excitedly as her tongue ran along the length of his cock, making sure she got every drop of his cum back in her mouth.

“Your…” Justin paused briefly, his body still reeling from the massive load he had shot in her mouth. “...welcome.”

Tammy lifted her head from his cock and straddled him. “The pleasure was all mine. Ever since I saw your magnificent cock yesterday, all I could think about was coming in your bedroom in the morning and sucking you off until you busted in my mouth.”

“Well, I’m glad I could help make your wish come true.” Justin said. In his mind, the dopamine levels skyrocketed, he was overwhelmed with the feeling satisfaction and success. Not only did his deepest inner wishes come true, but if what she said was correct, he was now satisfying hers.

She leaned forward and gave him a kiss on the cheek, not just a friendly kiss, but one that you’d give to a lover when being appeased. “Well, I’m off to the gym Justin.” She said raising out of the bed. “Need to keep my body in shape.”

Justin nodded, knowing that this was part of her normal routine. She’d usually go for an hour or so and take runs on the treadmills with the other women. It was a female only gym in a high-class part of town. She even had a girlfriend that she would meet and work out with. Delilah was her name. Justin had never met her in person, but she was a popular woman at the gym because of her success in her career.

“Meeting up with Delilah?” He asked. She was a gorgeous blonde model for high-end fashion, and she made a killing doing it. Dresses, gowns, swimsuits, even lingerie. Delilah had the perfect hourglass figure that the marketing departments desired for modeling it. Everything she was photographed in would sell, sell, sell. Justin would sometimes see her work in Tammy’s magazines. He would periodically check in on her social media and gawk at her beauty in private. Delilah was by far out of Justin’s league, like Tammy, she always had a parade of men asking her out.

“Yeah, I’m sure she be there. She always is.” Tammy replied.

Justin’s hormones escalated, his primal lust rising from just the basic thought of seeing Delilah’s image in his mind. It made his spent cock harden and something from the prototype in his ear made him act in a way he normally wouldn’t.

“Tell her I said hello.” He asked. “If you could, give her my number and tell her to call me.” Justin would've never thought of asking out such a goddess. But the urges created in his mind seemed to be unleashed naturally. The strange thing was he was comfortable with asking for Tammy’s help on this one, especially after blowing his load inside her mouth just moments ago.

Tammy turned around. Justin was expecting her to name at him and call him a fucking asshole. But instead, she gleefully responded with a “Yes sir.” then turned and left. Moments later Justin heard the front door open and close, signaling Tammy’s departure.

Justin went to his phone and opened his Instagram. He quickly found Delilah’s feed and started going through her photos. She was an extremely beautiful 22-year-old. The picture he saw first was just a selfie of her with her newly bleached blonde hair. It framed her fair skin and cute rounded face. He swiped right to her next photo, she was posing a little differently than the last but it seemed to feature her set of full, soft lips and more of her body. Her boobs were large when compared to her slim frame, ample cleavage rising out the top of her low-cut shirt. She was a short 5'6", 120 pounds and had almond-shaped blue eyes that spoke out to him in an innocent way. Yet they were hiding something naughty that drew Justin in.

He roused himself from his bed and went to his step sister's room and found one of Tammy’s fashion catalogs. Justin was looking for a particular one he had thumbed through when he had seen it on the kitchen counter forty-seven days ago. He remembered glancing through the pages to take a glimpse at some skin and cleavage when he came across Delilah’s full-page spread of her modeling an expensive set of very intimate silken bra and panties. The reason he liked the picture was because of the panties that she was wearing. While they were just a simple beige pair, it was the silken fabric he was after. He loved the soft feel of it against his skin and would find himself stealing all of Tammy’s and rubbing them against his cock when he was alone at night. He loved the feel of satin, but especially pure silk. It would always give him goosebumps. Just the reflective shine of the fabric hugging tightly around a girl’s crotch when they were a size too small would make his cock harden.

When he found the magazine, he snatched it up and flipped immediately to the page he wanted. Justin began to drool as he looked upon Delilah’s body in full sexy pose. The way her panties wrapped around her hips and down between her legs was the devil and god's perfect best attempt at creating lust with just a mere glance. To make it even more tempting she had her thumb hooked around the insides of panties by her hips. Provocatively suggesting that she wanted to rip them clean off. Justin wanted to know what it felt like to rub his massive cock across the satin while she wore them. He had to find out what lied underneath them. His hormones fired off vibrantly in his brain, rushing through his bloodstream and waking his cock as his fantasies of burying his cock deep inside her pussy flew through his mind.

Before he knew it, his cock was in his hand as he peered down at the spread open magazine. His hand stroked along the length of his massive cock, his fingers barely touching around the girth. His jaw hung open in primitive lust as he closed his eyes and imagined himself entering the picture.

He imagined Delilah spinning around as she played with the sides of her panties before she peeled them down, the reflective satin giving way her tiny, gorgeous, shaven pussy.

“Oh god, I want to rub my cock all over those fucking panties!” He sneered, furiously stroking his cock. “I wish she would come over here and demand that I sink my cock in her.”

She would see his huge cock it for the first time and gasp at how massive it was. She would tell him that it was the biggest she’d ever seen. He wanted desperately to press it into her, to stretch her pussy, to fill her up completely. Her cunt would cling to him and she would cum immediately just as he bottomed out inside her. Delilah would scream out his name as her body burst into an earth-shattering orgasm- “OHHHHH JUSTINNNNNNNNNNNN!!!!”

The fantasy overwhelmed his body, making his eyes roll back into his head. His toes curled as his huge cock erupted, sending a massive rope of cum onto the magazine. The first pulse hit Delilah’s picture squarely in the panties. The next blasted with so much pressure it sent a large ribbon flying across his step sister’s bed. He unloaded the rest of his balls on the picture as he came down from his peak.

His breath was ragged and forehead glistened with sweat as he gathered himself. He quickly started a load of laundry to wash Tammy’s blankets. Justin disposed of the lingerie catalog and thought that he may need to contact the company to send him a copy. But after remembering how hard he had just come cum he thought he should order any that they may have sitting around.

Justin hastily went to his bedroom and grabbed his laptop to contact the company when his cell phone rang. It was a number he didn’t recognize and it wasn’t an 800 number so he answered the call.

“Hello.” He said plainly.

“Hello.” A sexy young voice greeted. Her voice was high as you'd expect for a young woman but soft on the ears.

“Is Justin available?” The voice said in a warm tone.

“This is Justin.” He responded.  “Who's calling?”  

“Hey, Justin. This is Delilah. I’m a friend of your sisters...” The voice introduced.

Justin’s mind instantly reeled. He was completely shocked that she had called him. And so soon as well. If Tammy had given her his number it must have been just now.

“Well hey there Delilah.” He responded. “Nice to hear the voice behind all the gorgeous photos.”

Delilah giggled. “Thanks, hun. I left something with your sister and needed to grab it from her house. You wouldn’t happen to be home so I can grab it from her gym bag?”

“Well, I’m home and I don’t mind you stopping by-”

“Great!” She said excitedly as if she had landed a high-paying photoshoot. “I’ll head over.”

Justin was stunned again. Why would she need to come over and grab something out of her gym bag when Tammy was at the gym with her bag? “Wait, wait, Delilah. Tammy is at the gym with her bag. Why don’t you just meet her there? She should be arriving there any moment.”

There was a short silence before Delilah responded. “Umm uh, I…” She was stammering as if she was trying to think of something to say but failing. “It may not be in her bag. I’ll be over in a half an hour.”

“Ok, sure. I’ll be around.” Justin responded. He had an intuition that she was making this whole story up just so she could come over. Delilah had never come over to the house- she didn’t know where he and Tammy lived. Not to mention, if Delilah wasn’t with Tammy then how did she come by his number. Her story didn’t add up, and Justin decided to ask a question to make sure. “How did you get my number without going to the gym and meeting Tammy. Did she text it to you?”

“No sir, I found it on your social media.” She responded.

‘Sir?! Why is she calling me sir?!’ It hit him just as immediately as he asked himself the question- she was hypnotized! Justin’s mouth turned up into a grin, he was just a little started that this had happened so abruptly. He didn’t really have much to gauge the powers of the prototype except for the one encounter with his step-sister yesterday. Justin just didn’t think it would influence someone who lived across town.

Justin chuckled when he realized that his fantasy he had a few minutes ago was going to come true. He was going to enjoy this blonde tart immensely. “I’m sure you have my address then?”

“Yes sir...” She responded as Justin heard a car door opening and closing through the phone speaker.

“Ok, I’ll see you in a bit then.” He said nonchalantly.

“I’m sure I’ll be getting exactly what I’m looking for.” She said with a hint of innuendo as the engine of her car started up and the phone call disconnected.

Justin couldn’t believe that his step sister’s hot friend was coming over. Not just any hot friend, a bona fide model. This was too good to be true. He didn’t waste any time and immediately started the shower.

With the amplified hormones from Delilah fading out of his bloodstream, the intensified rational and more logical part of the prototype took over as he got ready. He wanted to look his best when she arrived. While he knew that the hypnotized Delilah would shove his cock down her throat whether he looked like a slob or a million bucks, he wanted to look good for himself. The old him was long gone. The time of wearing jerseys, backward hats, with unkempt living frat boy living was no longer his style. He felt smarter and more successful because of the prototype and wanted to look and dress more dignified.

After he showered and shaved, he realized he didn’t have any suitable clothes that fit what he imagined his new self to wear. But his father did. Good thing they were about the same size. He went into his dad’s closet and Justin picked out a pair of expensive black dress slacks, a gray button-down shirt and matched perfectly it with a stylish tie. As he tied a Windsor knot, he realized that he had never tied one before. He looped it together perfectly from memory of just seeing other men having the knot around their necks. He added a little gel to his short brown hair to spike it, giving it the wet styled look. He looked good he thought to himself and he felt even better as he chose a fine watch and finished the outfit by fastening one of his dad’s silver clips to his tie.

He went to check his timepiece on his wrist when he heard the doorbell ring. He looked at the surveillance camera his dad happened to have installed. He saw Delilah on the television screen and she was more stunning in person than any of her photos. Usually, it’s the other way around. Most photographers would take hundreds of pictures before publishing the perfect one for everyone to look at. Sometimes, when you’d see them in person, one would be surprised for all the wrong reasons. Not Delilah.

She was curvy, slim and wore a pair of tight yoga pants that showed off her cute ass and a low-cut blouse that called attention to her ample cleavage. She was wearing her straight blonde hair down and bordered her pretty face until rested on her shoulders and down her back. She had minimal makeup on, just a hint lip gloss, some blended eyeliner, and mascara. Seemed like she had dressed casually and thrown something on to rush out of her house. She smiled at him as if knowing he was watching her through the camera and did a small wave with just her fingers.

He went downstairs and opened the door. “Heyyyy there Delilah. Come on in.” Justin was excited and spoke with a ring to his voice. He held the door open and motioned her in.

“Heyyy.” Delilah smiled widely with a quick little rock of her hips and bounce to her chest. As she walked by, he noticed her hair must have been freshly washed and bared a fresh floral scent that he enjoyed.

“Tammy’s room is this way.” He directed down a hallway.

“First time over to our house?” Justin asked as they traversed the hallway to the staircase.

“Yes sir.” She replied and then shook her head sharply as if she was asking herself why she responded with that phrase. She looked over at Justin as they and checked him out. Justin watched as her eyes went to his crotch and her eyes widened. “It’s big… It’s a big house.”

“It definitely is.” Justin chuckled. Delilah seemed to be a little nervous as if not know how to act. The look on her face showed her deep interest in Justin and she kept playing with her hair as if it was an itch she had to scratch. If the hypnosis was anything like Tammy’s then she would lose her control soon.

When they got upstairs, Justin opened the door to Tammy’s room for her and let her in. “Well, here it is.” He said.

"Thanks." She shyly giggled breaking eye contact and looking about the room. She looked around clumsily, trying to keep up the act as if she was searching for something that wasn’t there. It was obvious that she wanted him but was reluctant to do so. As if she didn’t know where to start. Justin thought he should probably give her some suggestions to test if she would react like Tammy had and to get the show going.

‘Try the dresser. Bottom drawer.’  He thought. ‘Bend at the hips, don’t squat.’

Delilah went over to the far wall and bent in front of Tammy’s dresser. His suggestion was working! She started going through the bottom drawer as Justin’s eyes zoomed in on her butt, enjoying the view. She had such an amazing ass.

‘Oh yeah stay bent over like that.’

Delilah complied, keeping bent at her waist.

‘Give it a nice rub for me, like you know I’m watching.’

She took a hand and rubbed her curvy ass through the fabric of her yoga pants. He let her pose there for several moments. He began to bulge in his slacks. The urge to rip off her skin-tight pants behind washed through his mind.

‘Very nice. Now turn around.’ She did, smiling coyly at him knowing that he had fully check out her ass. ‘Now come over to me. You know why you came over here. Come and get what you really want.’

She looked confused for a second and then her eyes snapped back to Justin filled with a glare that showed her inner desires. “I don’t know what came over me about an hour ago. But for some reason, I had to meet you.” Delilah looked back at him and down at his crotch again. She said as she walked slowly across the room towards him.

“You like what you see Justin?” She asked him, her hips swaying slightly.

“I do,” He replied. “I must say, I’m a big fan of your work. And you’re even more beautiful in person.”

“Thanks…Would you like to see more?” She said candidly as she crossed her arms in front of her and grabbed her shirt from the waist showing her pierced navel. Her stomach was smooth and flat as she continued to pull her shirt off her body, finally revealing the same beige bra from the picture he had jacked off earlier.

Justin's head cocked to the side amazed. But he was even more intrigued by her choice of bra. “I love what I see Delilah. May I ask what made you want to wear that particular bra?”

“Oh, this one?” She spoke casually as she ran her fingers along the lower wire slowly.

“Interesting you asked that. I had a bra and panties photoshoot several months ago where I modeled it. When I was at home about to leave for the gym, I started thinking about you. I couldn’t get you out of mind and began to change my clothes. For some reason, I thought that it was the best choice for my outfit and that I knew you’d like it. I even dug it out of the back of my closet, I haven’t worn it since the shoot.” She stepped up closer to him, her eyes filled with an uncontrollable desire.

“You like it, don’t you?” She asked.

“I love it.” He responded, his mind still processing that somehow the hypnosis made her pick the same bra that he had jacked off to. “I’m familiar with the photo shoot you wore it in, It’s actually my favorite.”

She smiled widely and raised her arms over his shoulders and clasped him around the neck. Justin could feel her breath on his face as she inched her head ever so closer. “I don’t know why Justin, but I knew you wanted me to wear it. And I don’t know why I want you so bad and so suddenly, but I don’t care. I must have you.”

She leaned in the last three inches and forced her mouth on top of his. Delilah kissed him with strength and power as he joined his tongue with her. She moaned in his mouth and her body shivered as her anticipation was finally released. Justin pulled her in tightly around her waist as they kissed passionately. Delilah pressed her body forward as he propped her up, she seemed to melt away in his arms as she continued to explore his tongue and lips. She moved her hands down the curve of his neck and pulled him deeper into a kiss, tilted her head slightly so her tongue immersed itself in his mouth. After a long moment, she finally peeled herself away from his lips, keeping her eyes locked on his.

“Since you familiar with the shoot I modeled it in...” She whispered as her lips came around to his earlobe. “Then you know it comes with a matching pair of panties.” Her tongue flickered along his earlobe, making his cock stiffen almost immediately.

“Mmmhmm.” He replied, cocking his head back in bliss as her hot breath washed against his ear.

“Then you know that they are made up of the finest satin, they’re pretty much almost pure silk. I love how it feels when it’s a size too small and presses against my pussy.” She said as she took his earlobe in her mouth and sucked him in, flicking her tongue about the sensitive skin before withdrawing to whisper again. “I don’t know what came over me as I was picking them out. But all I could think about his having your hot cum cover them completely, I almost soaked through them after I slipped them on.” 

Delilah’s words drove Justin out of his mind. Somehow when he was wrapped up in his fantasy with the magazine it must have somehow made her want to fulfill his kinky desires. His hormones rushed and his cock stiffened to the point that it hurt pressing so hard against the fabric of his slacks. He couldn’t take it anymore! This was hottest he’d ever felt in his entire life.

“Show me!” He demanded, moving his head away from her face. “What are you waiting for?”

Delilah grinned and backed away slowly. Her hands came down to the elastic of her yoga pants and she used her thumbs to slowly slide them off her hips. Delilah swayed her hips a little as she did, giving Justin sultry tease. After she slipped them over her butt they dropped to the floor showing him the smooth beige panties he desperately wanted to rub his cock on. The plain bikini briefs smoothly wrapped around her hips and pussy if they were a present to Justin, holding a gift for him that he had wished for his entire life.           

Justin was at a loss for words all he could think about is getting his slacks and boxers off to free his cock from their restriction.

Delilah’s stepped back up next to him, her hands immediately reached out and undid Justin' belt. “Let’s see what’s in here…” She said as she quickly unbuttoned the fly and pulled down the zipper. He finally got ahold of himself and caressed her tits as Delilah pulled his pants over his ass. The slacks fell with his boxers down to floor around his feet. Her mouth dropped wide open as his eleven-inch cock sprang forward fully erect. The tip of his massive shaft was already dripping with pre-cum.

“Sir…” Delilah said, her eyes fixated on his huge member. “You have the most beautiful and magnificent cock I have ever seen!”

He just stood there smiling as Delilah took her cock in her hand, her fist barely able to close around his girth. Delilah looked up at him as she stroked his length slowly, letting his fore-skin slide along the length of cock. She inched her hips closer and began to rub the tip against the front of her panties. A shiver ran from his cock and straight to his brain, making his eyes roll back in his head.

“Mmmm,” She whispered. “It pleases me to rub your cock on these panties.”

She pressed her hips forward, letting his cock pass along the satin and over her crotch. She shuddered briefly as his girth touched up against her fabric concealing her pussy. She grinded herself further that it slid between her legs and exited out the other side. Delilah stood up on her tiptoes and rocked herself back and forth on his cock. His member was so long she could reach back and fist his cock and she dry humped him with her panties. Delilah looked up and Justin met her stare. He looked deeply into her eyes, they were flush with a desire that only he could fulfill. She wanted him to be pleased, no matter the request.

Justin mind was reeling from the shock of his fantasy was coming to fruition and how amazing it was that Delilah was more than willing to make it come true. He could feel her warm cunt soaking through the silken fabric as she glided her pussy along his length. Every time she pushed in and then back out a tingling sensation deep within his balls began to churn.

Delilah stepped back and his cock sprung back up to full attention. She pressed her tits together as she sat on the bed in the same spot he had laid the magazine earlier and spread her legs. “Rub that fat cock on these panties sir.” She demanded.

“You ready to soak those panties for me?” He demanded in return.

“I am!” She responded immediately. “I’m already wetter than I’ve been in my life.”

Justin looked down to check to see if she was telling the truth. She was. He stepped up to the foot of the bed and placed a hand on the bed to steady himself as he lowered his body on top of her.  With his free hand, he held his cock from the base and guided it to her panties. Again, the shiver caused by touching his hard rod against the smooth soft fabric rippled through him. He pressed the underside of his cock into her crotch and her panties seemed to kiss him back. Slowly, he began rocking his hips. Justin caressed his dick into the material, feeling every inch of the satin fabric. He carried forth in the pure bliss of his fantasy for a minute or so as his orgasm began to build. Delilah looked down at his massive cock as her mouth hung open. Her thighs were beginning to tremble as Justin worked himself closer to orgasm.

Justin watched her eyes as she shuddered. She looked so beautiful grinding her panties against his cock. Delilah was so fucking hot! Her tits were large and perfectly shaped, her stomach flat. She was beading with perspiration as she wrapped her long sweeping legs around him, pulling him in as he finally burst.

“OHHHH FUCKKKK!” He yelled as he fired a massive ribbon from the tip of his cock, painting the fabric and covering the silken panties. Justin unloaded what seemed like an endless quantity, draining his balls and wracking his body with immense pleasure.

“Oh my, so much cum!” She yelped as her whole crotch readily accepted the shower it was receiving. Her thighs and torso were bathed in his seed and he just kept cumming relentlessly. The sight was too much, his eyes closed and as his head went dizzy. The last thing he remembered feeling before he passed out was collapsing onto Delilah’s soaked body.

~~~~~

For the second time in the same day, Justin woke up to a familiar sensation wrapped around his cock. The warm feeling continued as he opened his eyes and saw Delilah sitting astride his legs with his stiff cock buried in her mouth. Justin wondered how his cock was still raging hard. After expelling so much cum to the point he passed out it was unimaginable that his cock wouldn’t have gone flaccid. He had a similar experience with Tammy the day before and could carry on fucking with no break in between climaxes.

Delilah was humming constantly while she plunged her head deep into him, shoving his cock deep into her mouth until it would tap against the opening of her throat. Her beautiful face beamed with fulfillment she bobbed her head between his thighs. She was amazing at sucking cock, better than any he had his whole life. Justin watched her in sheer amazement as she worshipped his cock. When he groaned, Delilah noticed he had come to, she raised her head up his length and spat his cock out.

“Welcome back Justin.” She greeted. “Since you passed out I thought I’d take the opportunity to get a closer look of your wonderful cock. Hope you don’t mind.”

“Feels amazing Delilah.” He responded mid-moan. “Now get back to sucking my cock.”

“Yes sir.” She responded, taking his cock back in her mouth. Delilah began to slowly bob his shaft. Her mouth was already filled with saliva and she made quiet slurping sounds and she sucked him down, sending waves of pleasure from Justin’s balls straight to his brain. Delilah slid up the length of his cock and released it from her red lips. She began to lick the shaft from right above his balls in an upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. He rubbed the top of her head and stroked her hair as she moved her hands to his thighs and began to bounce her head faster.

Her hand raised to his balls and she began caressing them with her fingers. She sucked on him obediently, constantly humming while his hard cock filled her mouth. She continued to service his massive dick, swirling her tongue around the head of his cocked tasting the oozing pre-cum. Justin's thighs began to tremble, he was trying to hold back as long as he could, but her warm sucking mouth was starting to wear him down. She noticed him about to buck and backed her from his cock briefly. “Cum in my mouth Sir. I want your seed to fill my mouth so bad it’s making my brain hurt. Hurry, I want to taste your load.”

“As you wish…” He replied as Delilah sunk her head back onto his cock again, the crown of his dick burying itself deep in her mouth. Justin was about to cum. His balls pulsated in her palm as his cock throbbed in her mouth. She sucked even harder, so hard that Justin saw tears form in her eyes as her stomach contracted and her ribs protruded. Justin took a handful of her hair and pushed down on Delilah’s head until her lips were flush with the bottom of his abdomen. His cock slid down her throat as her head squashed down between his body and his hand.

"OOOHHH FUCK I'M CUMMING." He groaned as his balls swelled and his cock tensed up. Justin couldn't hold it back any longer, she was sending him beyond the edge and finally, he released. Delilah’s amazing eyes shot open wide as he sent a massive hot jet of cum into the back her mouth. Justin pumped spurt after spurt into her throat as Delilah’s mouth acted as a whirlpool, vacuum, and drain. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her obeying mouth, filling it fully until some of it overflowed and escaped from her tightly wrapped lips. Delilah’s kept her face flush with his chest as his balls emptied and finally, they were spent.

She backed her head off his cock and licked him clean. She didn’t even choke or gag. “Mmmm, that tasted so good.” She muttered. “It’s amazing your still hard after all of this!”

As she ran her tongue over his spent cock it seemed to flex and twitch, as if it wasn’t done coming. His mind raced with how much stamina he now had. Somehow, the prototype had transformed him into an everlasting machine with a cock built for fucking.

Justin looked down at the amazing sight taking place as the supermodel that Delilah licked his cock and balls thoroughly clean. As he watched her, he noticed the cum soiled panties were still on and he began to think how he wanted her to take them off so he could plow what lied beneath.

Almost immediately after his thoughts went through his brain, Delilah raised up off the bed and stood up. She walked a few feet away and hooked her thumbs around the sides of her panties. She struck the same pose that she had in the picture from the magazine then peeled them off, rocking her hips as she slowly bent at the waist. Justin got a fantastic view of her tiny amazing pussy as she dropped the panties to the floor around her ankles. She stepped out of the panties and kicked them onto the bed next to him. He took in the sight of her freshly shaved cunt and his cock twitched from excitement, fully erect in his jeans.

She danced slowly for him. Caressing herself with her hands up and down her body. She turned around, bending forward at her hips. Delilah rubbed her bare ass with one hand slightly pulling a cheek to side giving Justin a full view of her pussy. She spanked her model ass once for good measure before standing straight and turning to face him once again.

“You're fantastic.” Justin said aloud waiting for his invitation to ravish her.

“I can’t wait any longer Justin. Fuck me, Sir.... please....” Delilah begged as she bent over the dresser.

Within an instant Justin was looming behind her, his cock thirsty for her pussy. He held his dick from the base swiping it up and down across her clit, positioning the head of his cock between her legs. He paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia.

“NOW!” She demanded. “I want to feel that big cock in me.”

With one slow, powerful lunge, he buried his stiff cock deep in her tiny welcoming cunt. Her tight pussy accommodated his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by Justin’s dick. Her pussy gripped onto it as he impaled her.

“Unnnghhh! OH MY!” She moaned wildly. “IT’S SOOO BIG!”

Justin sunk his cock all the way into her pussy, bottoming out inside her. Her hips started to shake as he filled her up. Delilah bit down on her lower lips as an orgasm took hold of her body. “I’M CUMMING!”

‘She came already?’ he thought as he started to fuck her, remember she had done the same in his fantasy from earlier.

Her cunt was clinging to him each time he withdrew, while her tits bounced back and forth above the dresser as he sunk his cock in and out. Delilah's mouth hung wide open as she got repeatedly impaled by his rod of flesh. "Oh, yes fuck my pussy." she sobbed.

He continued to rock his cock back in forth inside her. Her hand went her head and she grabbed at her scalp, tossing her hair in a throe passion. Justin reached across and under her body and grabbed one of her tits, massaging it as she slipped back and forward on the dresser, her molten folds sending sensations over his body. He placed her hand on his hips to lend his thrusts and drove into her harder.

Her head whipped about as Justin thick hard cock slammed into her powerfully. Delilah's tits bounced back and forward and she raised herself onto her elbows. Her trembling knees were pressed together as her calves and feet angled out, barely touching the floor on her the tips of her toes. On the floor below that was a puddle of her cum and juices that were flowing out from her gushing pushy. He drove deep and hard for several minutes as his balls slapped unceasingly against her tiny clit and added toward the feeling of another oncoming orgasm.

"OHHH! I'M CUMMING!" Delilah screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his massive rampaging cock. He buried it all the way inside her and waited as her second orgasm seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as she trembled through waves of pleasure. She panted and gasped as Justin continued to pound her hard from behind.

He waited for her tremoring to subside, pulled out and stepped away. She looked back at him with a longing look and he motioned for her for her to stand. She obeyed and he wrapped his arms around her model body by the stomach and lifted her off the ground. She wrapped her arms around his neck as he turned and walked them both over to towards the window. He rested the top of her back against the window and switched his grip to her smooth soft ass cheeks and sunk his cock back into her.

“OHHHhhh." She moaned. He pressed in with his hard cock, filling her with his girth. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon as his balls slapped her ass cheeks. He continued to drive hard and harder, slamming her body on his hard rod. His breathing rasped and Justin’s balls began to churn. He tried to hold off but Delilah’s pussy clenched tightly around his cock and he knew he would cum again.

She moaned as she felt his cock begging to flex and swell. "Shoot it inside me."

His cock began to convulse and his toes curled on the carpet. "Oh, fuck I’m cumming." He groaned. He gripped her ass from below with both hands as his cock expanded in her pussy. He felt his balls contract against the base of dick and shot a rope of cum that splashed into her cunt.

“Ohhhh FUUUCCCK!” He groaned out as the cum erupted out and into her pussy. Delilah moaned as her womb began to fill with his seed, send her hips shuddering into another orgasm. Justin’s balls were spasming as he pumped a huge amount of his seed inside her, filling her womb. Delilah assisted him by using what little weight she had by slamming her hips down, using her grasp around his neck as leverage. He fired shot after shot until finally, he came down from his peak, his eyes rolling in their sockets during the aftermath.

Still gripping her ass, he switched his grip back to her hips and lift her off his cock. Her pussy poured with his cum as he set her down.

“Fuck that was amazing.” He said his body still trembling from the climax.

"Yes, it was Sir." She paused as his cum ran down the inside of her legs, her pussy was gaped open, dripping from the combination of their juices. Delilah's pretty blonde hair was a mess from pulling at her scalp from the amazing fucking she had just received. She used all her available energy to walk back over to the bed and collapse on the mattress.

“My body loves your cock. It’s as if it’s been missing it my whole life.” She whispered, her breathing heavy as she rolled over into a fetal position. “Justin, that was amazing, I need to have your cock again. All I can say… I’m cum starved... If I didn’t get my fill… I would have probably died.”

He kneeled on top of the mattress next to her, knowing full well that it had everything to do with the prototype. Justin had heard his step-sister Tammy say something similar after they had fucked. He would add Delilah to his harem and make her come over often so he could bury his huge cock in her pussy again.

“We can do this again, and we will.” Repeating the words that he had said to Tammy yesterday. But this time he was going to alter her orders to test the powers of the prototype to his benefit. “After the gym, after work, I want you to come over to my home so I can fill all your holes with my cock.”

“I would love that sir.” She said whispered, turning towards him, her eyes filling again with lust. “My body is yours.”
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Justin pressed his foot on the throttle of his sports car, speeding it down the freeway. He weaved in and out of the slower cars while going twenty or so miles over the limit. His driver side window was rolled down and blew the night’s air into his short brown hair. He couldn't stop thinking about earlier today and the woman he had just fucked. Delilah; a blonde supermodel that was a friend of his stepsister, Tammy. Before this morning he had never even met Delilah in person. But when he had fantasized about her while masturbating to one of her lingerie photos she came over to his house and threw herself at him. The encounter would have never happened if Justin had never found a strange prototype in his father’s safe the day before. It looked similar to a hearing aid, and when he placed it in his ear he found himself with an improved memory and a massive new manhood.

Justin's father was a highly regarded neurosurgeon, specializing in taking patients with strange ailments that other doctors would consider terminal. His father, Dr. Monrovia, had saved several lives when others could not. About a year ago, he had been given an offer by a billionaire named Milan Dusk, the founder of a startup to make human brain to computer interfaces that increased the power and speed of critical thought as well as enhancing memory in an effort to keep humans ahead of quickly advancing AI technology.

When Justin placed the device in his ear, the prototype immediately changed him. Suddenly, he could remember things he had saw and read years ago that had merely glanced at. Even books that he no interest and forgotten about seemed to be as if he just read it moments ago. But the prototypes amazing abilities didn’t stop there, for he soon found out that it carried the power of hypnosis and made his manhood massively irresistible. 

When he saw a woman he was attracted to, his primal lust would take over. It was as if his human body wasn’t calibrated to handle such an increase in hormones. He would lose control of himself to a primal lust. Justin couldn’t stop, his cock had grown to twice the size it was before and with the hypnosis powers, he subconsciously willed Delilah to call and ask to come over.

When they spoke on the phone she seemed to be in hurry to come over, making excuses that she had left something in his step-sisters gym bag. Justin knew it was a lie since she was supposed to meet Tammy at the gym instead of coming to his house. Justin didn’t seem to mind and just went with it. Besides, she probably didn’t understand the hypnosis powers that had taken over. And to be fair, Justin didn’t fully understand them yet either.

When she arrived, they quickly got down to business in his step-sisters bedroom. While the situation heated up, Justin noticed that she was wearing the same lingerie from the photo he had rubbed one out to. Delilah had told him that she had searched through her closet to find them because she wanted to wear them for him. Justin had a thing for silken panties, he would constantly take his stepsisters and the set Delilah was wearing was the reason he had jacked off to the picture in the first place. When he had climaxed with the magazine spread out in front of him, he remembered wishing that she would come over so he could bury his cock deep inside her.

It wasn’t long before she had fulfilled his fantasy of blowing his load on her silken panties. He had come so hard that he had passed out immediately afterward. She woke him by taking his cock in her mouth before they fucked in various places around the room. The encounter ended when he had lifted her petite body off the floor and plowed her against the window before cumming a second time inside her tight pussy. Just thinking about it made his penis stiffen in his dress slacks. He wanted to fuck again, but not Delilah, he had other ideas.

He took the next exit and drove his car to the nearest gas station. He parked it at the pump, worked the kiosk and started pumping his gas. He left the nozzle going as he sat in the driver seat with the door open, grabbed his phone and went through his contacts, stopping at a number he hadn’t called in about a year. The highlighted name of his ex-girlfriend Kirsten made his thoughts swirl through his mind. As he reflected on their history, the memory seemed incredibly vivid because of the prototype, as if it had happened just now. His stomach drew together in knots. She had humiliated him before she broke up with him. Not only did Kirsten cheat on him with one of the star football players from his university, but she had told several people that she wasn’t satisfied with the size of Justin’s cock.

If the being cheating on wasn’t bad enough, the ridicule he received from his peers poured mounds of salt in the fresh wound. What made it even worse is that he never even got the opportunity to have sex with Kirsten. On a drunken night, they were fooling around when she decided to see his goods. While he wasn’t big back then, he’s wasn’t tiny either, just having an erect cock of five to six inches. Kirsten wasn’t impressed and before Justin knew it, they had broken up and she was fucking someone else on the same night.

The knot in Justin’s stomach subsided, somehow relaxing as the newly found confidence instilled by the prototype started to take effect. His new cock seemed to thump at thought of burying itself inside Kirsten. She was a gorgeous piece of black ass that came from a family of big money. She stood almost five feet five with long straight black hair and chocolate mocha skin. Kirsten was incredibly well proportioned- wide hips, a tight ass, large breasts with a tiny narrow waist. Justin constantly heard people remarking that Kirsten could easily be casted for twerking in a rap video or posing on the front of some award-winning custom sports car. She tended to wear expensive miniskirts, stockings, and blouse that showed her ample cleavage. She always had a large designer purse and the pricey pair of sunglasses resting on top of her head as if she were wearing a royal tiara.

Not only did Kirsten look high-class but she had the cliché socialite personality to match. She was self-absorbed, arrogant, spoiled and entitled. Coasting on a free ride through life because of her family’s big money and her good looks, but most of all- lies. While the other parts of her personality he could put up with, the lying was one that cast her into the area of total cunt. It bothered Justin to his core that she had told everyone he had a small dick. And like every time in his life, everyone believed the pretty privileged girl over him. While he was just average before, he couldn’t wait to show her his new one the prototype had given him and really make her feel it.

He imagined her straining to try to get his massive new cock inside her mouth. Or better yet stretching her pussy with it while she bit down on her lower lip in pain while she adjusted to his girth. The thought alone made his cock thump in his pants, adding to his resolve of finally to convince her to give him that pussy that she denied him, but most of all- to get even.

As Justin confidently pressed the call symbol he smiled knowing that he would finally be able to put this sexy fucking brat in her place with a massive reaming that she would never forget.

“Hello.” A sassy voice answered. Her voice had a demanding tone to it.

“Kirsten?” Justin said in a professional tone.

"Speaking."  She responded flatly, it was obvious she didn’t know it was him.

"Hey there Kirsten. It’s Justin from school-"

"The fuck?!" Her tone changed to annoyed. "Lose my number tiny."

Justin acted like he didn’t hear her request and kept a clear tone. While he could use the prototype to control the situation, he decided to use it sparingly. “You wouldn’t happen to be free at the moment?”

“Pffft!” She sneered. “You’re a waste of my time scrub.”

“Trust me, this won’t be a waste of your time. You’re going to want to see this.”

“See what? Your small cock?” She shot back, returning to her usual regime of false insults. “I don’t have time for a little prick white boy, speak to my friend silence.” The phone went dead.

‘That went just as expected.’ Justin thought. Honestly, he should have never called her in the first place, he was just hoping deep down that she found her heart in the frozen depths of where it was hidden and give her a chance to apologize on her own free will. But since she obviously hadn’t had any repercussions from her actions towards others, it was time for Justin to dispense punishment.

He focused his thoughts on Kirsten and felt the prototype tingle in his ear canal. ‘You’re going to get phone call… You’re going to pick it up and stay silent unless told to speak. When asked a question, you will answer truthfully.’

He redialed Kirsten’s number and she immediately picked up, confirming that the hypnosis had taken its effect. Justin closed his car door to ensure that no one overheard what was about to take place.

“Hello.” She greeted, her tone was plain, void of emotion.

“Kirsten, you know who it is. And now that your bitchy mouth can’t talk unless I say..” Nothing but silence come through the earpiece on the phone. Justin waited for a moment before continuing. “We’re going to play a game. It’s a simple game really. Just a basic question and answer. You understand?”

Again, another silence.

“Answer me!” Justin snarled.

“Yes, sir! I understand.” She answered back. It was like soothing music to Justin’s ears, he had her right where he wanted.

“Do you think I have a small cock?” He asked.

“No, sir. When I saw it, I thought it to be average in my opinion.” Kirsten said.

“Then why did you lie and tell everyone that it was tiny?”

“To have another reason to break up with you.”

The truth hurt but added to Justin’s rage toward the situation. While he had an intuition that the lie was just a disguise for another motive, it still stung him deep down. But he wondered what her ulterior reason was.

“Why did you really want to break up with me?”

“When your father quit his practice in neural surgery, my family and I thought that his fortune would go down with it. After realizing that you weren’t going to be a part of a family that made more than seven figures, I decided to break it off.”

Justin was dismayed. ‘She broke it off because of money?! What a fucking cunt!’ He thought. He felt some retribution knowing that his father’s gamble to switch fields and work for Milan Dusk did in-fact pay off. Seemed a fitting justice for Kirsten that her bet was incorrect, knowing that the prototype his father had created under Mr. Dusks brand would become her undoing.

Justin breathed in deeply, keeping a cool calm. While his feelings and emotions were raging with anger over the pain that was caused by her lie, his logical side found it intriguing to see this to her side of Kirsten. One that planned for the future and made financial decisions based upon analyzation of the situation. When they had broken it up it was a tumultuous time for Justin. He was uncertain about his father’s and his own future too. But all that didn’t discredit how she treated the situation and copped out with a lie that would harm others. Not only was it beyond immature, it went past any grey area and into the land of evil.

“So why did you tell a lie to everyone?” He asked. “Why didn’t you just tell me like a normal person?”

“Because I didn’t want you or anyone else to think I was a gold digger. My family is not the richest in the valley like everyone assumes. My father gambled away the fortune. I need to marry into big money if I’m going to carry on with my current lifestyle.” She answered slow and plainly.

Now it all finally made sense to Justin. But he didn’t care too much about her family’s financial dilemma, they still had a paid-off mansion, plenty of physical property, stock holdings, and other resources, they’ll live. While it was a good reason in the long run, it didn’t excuse how she handled it. Now it was time for Kirsten to pay.

“Kirsten, when we are done with this call you are going to call the gate security to your community and be sure that they know I’m coming.” Justin directed, using the assistance of the prototype to make his command.

“Yes, sir.” She answered.

“Who’s at your home with you?” He asked.

“Just myself, the gate guard and one servant.”

“Send the servant away and tell the guard to stay at his post. When I arrive at your home, you will be waiting on your doorstep, in your sluttiest skirt and bra, on all fours.”

“Yes, master.” She replied in a manner that was submissive yet provocative. The was something to the way that Kirsten called him master that made his cock skyrocket to full hard-on.

With that, he ended the call. It was all too easy. Because of the prototype, Justin was finally able to get to the bottom of it. He replaced the gas nozzle back on its hook, started his car and drove over to her house. The security at the check-in gate quickly waved him through to Kirsten’s family estate. The property was expansive and well maintained. As he drove the long cobblestone driveway to the three-story mansion at the end. The front of the mansion was an amazing set of Greek-style columns the surrounded the tall and ornate double doors. He noticed that all the servants had been sent away. Usually there would be a valet waiting but instead, he saw Kirsten on top of the dais leading to the graceful double-doors on all fours, just as he had directed.

Her straightened long black hair fell in front of her shoulders bordering her pristine face and heart-shaped lips. Her massive breasts were secured by a lacey tan bra. Kirsten’s slender hourglass body curved around to her bubble butt as that was partially hidden by a mini leather skirt that was about the width of a napkin. The straps of her g-string rested above her hips and became invisible until the thin fabric covering her crotch poked out the underside of the skirt. She finished the outfit with a pair of four-inch stilettos. She stared back at him awaiting his command, the look on her face complacent and docile.

Justin parked his car as close to the front steps as possible and got out. Kirsten kept her eyes locked on him plainly as he slowly ascended the steps to her position. He knelt down in front of her and reached out, cupping her chin roughly to bring her face to angle up to his. Justin noticed her eyes showed some resentment towards him and that there was some discomfort behind them. While he could use his abilities to change her mood to one that was more positive, a twisted part of him liked the fact that she was finally in a position that she could not control.

“I want to thank you for finally being truthful to me about your reasons for breaking it off.” He said.

“Your welcome, sir.” She responded, her eyes becoming lost in his, entrancing her.

“That’s a good girl, call me sir.” He directed, slowly smoothing his fingers over her face. She seemed to respond well to the sensitive change of his caress as he ran them up her cheek and around her neck softly until he reached the back of her neck and forcibly grabbed her hair angling her head back to his gaze. “Are you ready for your punishment Kirsten?” He asked casually.

Kirsten rolled her eyes, her true feelings showing. While he could have hypnotized the thoughts from not showing and even make her forget about them, Justin wanted to play with her a little bit before making her his cock starved slut.

“Did you just roll your eyes at me?!" Justin demanded with such indignation it kind of took Kirsten by surprise. 

She gave him an innocent look but immediately snapped away from it. Justin could tell that her mind was fighting his suggestions. It was as if she wanted to try to lie her way out of it but wasn’t able to do so. “I’m sorry sir.” She stammered.

“Sorry?” He snarled while jerking her back again. Justin decided it was time to use the prototype and change this bitches mind once and for all. “From here on out, I’m going to be making all the choices from you. You are going to enjoy every decision I make on your behalf. And if you’re a good girl I’ll fuck you like you deserve to be fucked!”

“Yes Sir!” She responded her tone and body language seemed to change from reluctant excited when Justin said it might be possible that he would fuck her. “I’ll be a good girl.”

“Good!” He said removing his hand from the base of her neck and releasing his grip on her hair. “Now fucking strip for me, show me that fantastic body that you never gave to me.”

Kirsten’s expression turned into to one with a sense of purpose as she rose from the stone and started strutting slowly around in front of him. She kept her eyes fixated on him as she turned her body slowly but whipped her head around quickly to keep the gaze locked. Kirsten sexily rocked her hips in a figure eight. Her stilettos clicked on the pavement as she approached Justin and bent towards him at the waist keeping her legs straight, running her palms along them as the swept to the ground. The look in her eyes was filled with desire as straightened back up and ran her hands along her curves.

He could tell she had done this before as Kirsten continued her sexual samba. She turned away from him and kept her hips rocking slowly. She looked back and flashed Justin a naughty smile as her arms went to the black and tan lacy bra held up her big pair of tits, caressing them through the fabric. The top half of her body looked amazing. She had a flat smooth stomach and her naval was indented in with perfection. Justin just let her continue, pleased he didn't have to ask her to remove anything. He began to feel his cock begin to rage at the sight of her tits in her bra.

She turned away from him and slowly bent over. She looked back at him and grinned as he zoomed his eyes in on her ass in her mini skirt, the tiny fabric of her g-string clearly visible. She let him awe at her butt for a moment before sliding the zipper on the side and removing the entire skirt in one fluid motion. The skirt hit the ground and revealing the sexy g-string in its entirety. As he gazed upon the thin fabric he could tell she was getting wet from the show she was performing for him.

‘You want me.’ He thought, using the prototype to add more tension to the spectacle.

Kirsten continued to work her body, licking her lips, and moving around the area in her sultry dance. She tossed her hair back and looked up as she rubbed her impressive tits through her bra. She backed up to one of the stone columns that encircled the entryway to the front doors and slid up and down on it, all the while caressing her body. Justin kept his eyes trained on hers to capture the moment. She spread her knees on the way down and her hand went to her pussy. She rubbed herself through the silken material as some moisture leaked around the edges and blew a kiss at him.

She unclasped her bra and moved the straps around to her front. She slowly turned, keeping her bra in front of her tits for a moment and shook them at him. Kirsten then let it drop to the cold stone below. Justin could now fully see her bare breasts. They were big yet pert, with nice tiny nipples.

Kirsten then stood to face him and hooked a thumb around her panties and pulled the strap on one side away from her hip as she rocked them back and forth. Her other hand came down and did the same to her other hip and she played with the strings for a moment, keeping her eyes locked on Justin. Finally, she slowly turned around and bent at the waist yet again. Kirsten then peeled her panties down and removed them, revealing her smooth ass and let the g-string drop to the floor. She rubbed at her ass as she showed Justin her shaven pussy and his cock twitched with excitement. Kirsten walked forward to near and lowered herself on her hands and knees to the ground. She crawled the rest of the way and looked up at him. She placed her hands on his knees, caressing them in a demanding fashion. She straightened, still on her knees and rubbed her tits on his crotch, feeling his raging cock through his slacks.

Her eyes shot opened and her head immediately saw his third leg pressing through the material. It was so much bigger than it was in the past. Her jaw dropped and her mouth hung open in shock.

"Oh wow!” She gawked as she traced a finger along the outline of his massive member. She then rubbed one of her nipples at his budge through the material. “Oh my gosh, you’re cock feels so massive. I have to see it sir!”

“You will,” Justin replied, eyeballing her tasty black pussy. “But first my pet, stand up.”

She did, quickly rising out from kneel to face him. He aggressively reached around her waist and drew her in. Kirsten seemed to melt into him. Her head went to in an attempt to kiss his lips but he picked her up once his grip was solid and flipped her over.

“OH!” She groaned as he manhandled her. Kirsten’s knees came to a rest on Justin’s shoulders to finally steady herself and that’s when she felt his hand slide up her back to near her ass and press her pussy into his eager mouth.

Kirsten helped by pushing her shaven pussy right in his face. He leaned his head in and extended his tongue as she grinded herself on his face. Justin's tongue touched the lips of her pussy and she moaned in surprise.

"Mmm." She moaned, seemingly happy to be in a dangerous position. It would hurt if he dropped her, but the prototype made her trust him fully.

Justin slowly licked the length of her slit with his tongue, tracing around as she tried to work his cock free from his pants. He slithered his wet tongue into her labia. He moved his head back and stiffened his tongue and leaned back in, licking at the top her pussy until he found her clit. He flicked his tongue against it a few times and Kirsten shuddered. He took her clit in her mouth and began to suck slowly, still licking his tongue against it. His tongue sent shudders through Kirsten's body and she bucked from her upside-down position.

"MMMmmm." She cried, slipping his cock from his pants.

She gasped as it came out freely into the air, grazing her cheek. “My god, you’re fucking huge!” Kirsten immediately grabbed his hard cock, stroking at his stiffness. It was massive. Large and stiff, perhaps longer than her forearm, and quite thick.

Justin started to suck at her more earnestly. He lifted her up slightly so he could get more leverage and put Kirsten in a better position where she could access his cock with her mouth. She was pleased with this idea and rewarded his consideration by grinding against his lips. He sucked at her clit harder, and repeatedly licked the thick part of his tongue against her, she started the buck harder as the orgasm began to climb in her.

She leaned in and extended her tongue to twirl it around his tip before closing her mouth over the head. She felt a jolt of electricity through her body and she shuddered uncontrollably as her mouth began to fill with his. She stroked eagerly along his length and tilted his dick at an angle towards her. Kirsten began bobbing her head, sucking him hungrily, her lips stretched around him. Her hand began to stroke the shaft below her mouth as she twisted her head around his tip.

Fulfillment was washed across her face. She relished the feeling of his cock in her mouth. She sucked it and swallowed as much down her throat that she could. He began to grow even more in her mouth. She played with it, taking it out of her mouth and slapping it against her cheek and tongue.

“OH FUCK I LOVE YOUR BIG COCK JUSTIN!” She moaned as she rubbed it over her face before putting it back into her mouth.

Justin continued to smooth his tongue over her clit until Kirsten couldn't take it anymore. The wave of pleasure splashed over her and she began to buck. Her wet pussy began to spasm against his mouth as he continued to dart his tongue around her clit. Justin held her as she withered in his arms and pulled her in, continuing to suck her into euphoria.

"OHHHH SO GOOD!" She screamed, bucking her head backward away from his cock. The waves continued and she clenched her hands against his hips. Her solid grip began to lessen as the waves rolled out. After about twenty seconds of intense pleasure, it began to subside. Once Justin knew she was spent, he raised his head off his pussy and used his strong arms to spin her upright and set her down standing in front of him.

“Kneel pet!” Justin ordered.

She smiled at him and submissively bent at the knees slightly and caressed her tits, closing her eyes, and licking her lips as her head came closer to his cock. Kirsten positioned herself in front of his legs, patiently awaiting his next command.

Justin’s hormones began surge because of the prototype. Being so dominant over her added to his change in demeanor. He wanted to see how far this would all go and make a request that he secretly wanted but never had the balls to ever ask. “Now you're going to be a good girl and call me daddy. You're going to beg for forgiveness by shoving my big dick in your mouth. You understand me?" 

Kirsten paused for a second as the request processed and then nodded her head yes the best she could. 

“The better daddy's dick gets sucked the less baby girl gets punished for being disrespectful. Understand?”

"Yes," She answered.

"Yes, what?"

"Yes, daddy."

"Good girl, now get to work. Show daddy what you can do. Suck my cock bitch and don’t stop till I come in your mouth!”

“Ok daddy. I was hoping you’d let me suck your big cock.”

She leaned in and extended her tongue to lick his shaft from the base near his balls and up to his tip before opening her mouth wide with enthusiasm as her mouth enveloped him. Her cheeks began to swell and the beginning of her throat began to fill with Justin’s meat. She adjusted herself to get closer to his body and at the same time gripped the base of the cock and stroked the first five inches or so between the base and the middle of the shaft. She looked up and was happy to see him watching her go crazy with his cock.

She had to back her head away from his body to accommodate the length. Kirsten looked into Justin’s eyes as she sucked in a slow, steady motion. She could comfortably suck about five inches of his cock into her throat without gagging or slowing her pace. She tasted the sticky, sweet pre-cum and stroked his cock with both hands. Her drool was proving to be an excellent lubricant.

“Fuck that’s good Kirsten. Don’t stop.” He groaned

She removed him from her mouth, stuck out her tongue, and slowly licked at the head, encircling it several times. She slowly slid her lips down over the head and engulfed his cock in her mouth, her lips gliding down the smooth shaft, twisting her head slightly as he descended. She moaned softly as she felt the crown of his cock press against in the back of her mouth. She kept her mouth tightly circled around his dick, moving her head up and down slowly as she slid her mouth around his girth, keeping a steady pace.

“Ohhhh, fuuuuck…” Justin sighed as she took him deep into her warm mouth, it felt amazing to finally bury his cock in the girl’s mouth that spoke the lie that had caused him so much stress in his social life. “Suck my cock slut. Clean your lie telling mouth out with my cum.”

Kirsten nodded with his cock still resting between her lips and slid her mouth down the shaft again, quickening her pace. Her right hand came up between his legs and Kirsten began to smooth his heavy balls with her fingers. His right hand slid into her straight black hair. He grabbed at her scalp and forced her head deep onto his flexing dick.

Kirsten moaned contently as Justin forced his cock into her throat. He held her there until a tear welled up in her eyes and he released before she started choking. After catching her breath, Kirsten immediately returned to making love to his cock with her face. She was lost in the joy of his hard cock filling her mouth. She was sucking him earnestly now, twisting her head as she lowered it down on him, rotating her lips around his dick. Justin held off as long as he could, wanting the moment to last longer but Kirsten’s experienced cock sucking was wearing on him. His thighs began to tremble and she slipped his dick from her warm mouth.

“Cum for Justin, I want to feel it burst inside my mouth.” She said.

“I didn’t tell you to talk slut!” He sneered.

Kirsten plunged her lips upon the shaft again, taking him deep in her mouth, almost swallowing the head of his cock. His degrading remarks seemed to motivate Kirsten to suck with even more fervor. After a few more minutes of stroking and sucking, licking and moaning, his hips became tense. She stroked and sucked his cock frantically as her pussy became so wet that she felt her moisture leak onto her leg.

“Oh, Fuck yes!” He groaned.

Justin began to cum. Her eyes shot open wide in surprise as spurt after hot spurt streamed into her mouth. She stopped moving her mouth and instead attempted to suck the semen out of his long cock. She sucked the cum into her mouth and swallowed it. All of it. It was such a turn on for her to consume his seed.

“Mmmmmmm…” she hummed happily as she slowly swallowed, making a little face as his cum slid down her throat. She reached up with her hand and gathered some of it from the side of her mouth, and slowly licked it from her finger.

“Good job pet.” He praised, now get it hard again with your tits. If you’re lucky I may finally fuck you.”

“Oh please! I want you to fuck me, sir!” She said with a lustful gaze as she leaned back in and slid his cock between her breasts. Kirsten used the leverage from her kneeling position to work him up and down as she pushed her lumps inwards. The head of his wet cock and several inches of his shaft poked out from her cleavage as she lowered her chest down. She kept squeezing them around him with her hands, and then slowly began to move up and down, caressing his cock with her soft mounds. Justin’s cock began to stiffen again.

“Good job pet! Now lean against the pillar and stick that awesome ass out for me.”

Kirsten looked up at him, licking her lips, and lightly shaking her ass at him as she walked over and got into the position he desired. Justin stepped out of his pants and walked towards her, holding his cock from the base. He tapped it on her smooth ass before slipping it between her cheeks and rubbing across the length of her pussy lips making her moan lightly.

"MMMmmm. Stick it in daddy." She begged.

Justin carefully brought the tip of his cock to her entrance, guiding it along the length of her slit with his fingers. Kirsten was getting wet with excitement. His dick was angled straight toward her pussy. He could feel her labia barely brushing against his head and felt a chill run down his spine. He heard her moan again softly as the head of his cock rubbed against her clit. Then he positioned his hardness at her opening, and slowly slid into her as she pushed back a little. Kirsten felt her lips widen and separate. Justin’s dick had never been readier to fuck a woman. He felt the hot, wet lips part and begin to work their way around his thick girth.

“Oh…God!” There were trembling and apprehension in Kirsten’s voice. She was about to be penetrated by the magnificent monster that was Justin’s cock.

Justin slowly sunk his head into Kirsten’s body. Two inches, then three…she relaxed and allowed her lips to expand, her warm pussy seemed to suck the giant cock in. Four inches. She had never been so full and he wasn’t even halfway inside her yet.

Justin had to do all he could to not slam her body onto his stiff pole. He wanted to fuck her fast and hard, but he also enjoyed her reactions and the feeling that he was finally stretching her, filling her her up completely. That feeling was priceless. He relished the finally owning her hot, tight, slippery pussy as she slowly pushed back against him.

“Oh! Oh! Daddy!” She closed her eyes and bit down on the corner of her lip as she continued to slowly slide down the thick shaft. His cock was almost halfway inside her. She lifted back up a few inches and allowed her molten walls to adjust to his width. Slowly, silently, he pressed further into her. She rocked back just a bit to apply some counter pressure.

“Uh…oh…OH!” Kirsten shook violently in a sudden orgasm. She had cum simply by being filled with his cock. Justin pushed further in with his cock which served to extend her moaning and prolong her pleasure. He was working himself even deeper into her womb. Her face clenched in pleasure as he began to drove his massive cock in and out. Justin moved his hands to her hips to get more leverage with his thrusts. Kirsten’s black ass looked fantastic as he began to force into her pussy below, picking up his rhythm.

Justin stifled a groan as her pussy caressed his hard length, sliding back and forth over the sensitive ridge that defined the crown and down the shaft until he had buried it balls deep. Kirsten reached between her legs and gently rubbed her tiny clit with her fingers as he slid in and out of her. She could feel its heat and the pulse of his rapidly beating heart pounding through the veins in his cock inside her pussy. Kirsten was accepting more than nine inches of his member with every slow, hard stroke and loved it. She began another orgasm. Her nails dug into the pillar she was leaning against, letting out another scream. “Aaahhh! Fuck!” Justin felt her wetness as she came again, his cock pushing into her at her climax.

He thrust into her for few more minutes, making her come uncontrollably. It seemed that every time she came down from a peak she would ramp back up. Finally, he decided to speak. “This pussy belongs to me now.”

She looked over her shoulder biting down on her lower lip and nodded. “Yes, Justin! Yes, daddy! My pussy belongs… to you. Only you! I’m sorry daddy! I’m so sorry I lied to you- that I lied to everyone about you… I’ll make it right I swear. It’ll be the first thing I do after you fill me with your cum!”

“You’re god damn right you will! Now take this fucking dick!” He snarled into her ear.

Justin began to fuck her with savage abandon, sinking his cock all the way into her cunt with each thrust. She was grinding her hips against him, fucking herself on his cock as he clenched her hard on her sides, adding more force to his thrusts. Justin relentlessly continued to fuck her forcefully through orgasm after orgasm, her energy decreasing after each climax. Justin felt like a real man again. Fucking the life out of this hot, black bitch. He couldn’t get enough. He watched her tits shake, her eyes roll back, her head rest on the stone column. He continued to pump her with his thick, hard, piece of meat.

After several intense orgasms, Kirsten began to become weak and Justin felt her body becoming more and limp. They had been fucking outside the front door to her house for thirty minutes and Justin was finally nearing his own climax.

In need of another orgasm himself, Justin reached underneath Kirsten and grabbed her tits. He kneaded them and smashed them together. Her arms still pressed against the pillar as she held her body in position as he fucked her. With his hands mauling her breasts and squeezing her erect nipples, it took Justin only a few minutes more before he would flood her pussy with his cum. Justin watched her face, it was a rosy flush of arousal as he felt her body tense. His balls were beginning to tense as well.

He felt her pussy suck his cock deep into her body. A few moments later, he heard Kirsten's breath catch in her throat, choking back her moan of pleasure. “Uhhhhh!” she moaned softly as her pussy began to spasm again over the length of his cock, sending her hips into a shudder. A moment later, his cock twitched and swelled ominously side her. He thrust forward, burying his cock deep into her wetly-clasping cunt. The searing hot buildup of cum inside his balls began to churn and rushed its way up his long shaft. She could feel the hot fluid being emptied into her with the final strokes of his glorious cock.

“AHHHHH FUCK!!” He yelled as his cock began to spurt, emptying hot, thick, jets of cum into her. She clenched his dick with her pussy, milking him as she felt him erupt inside of her and splashing against the back her cunt. His thick jizz flooded into her, filling her to overflowing as she moved back against him, her body continuing to shudder violently. Kirsten’s pussy gripped him tightly, milking him as he pumped out the last of his cum into her shaking body.

He rested over her for a moment before withdrawing his wet cock. He was spent and satisfied. Kirsten collapsed against the base of the pillar, looking exhausted for the fucking she just received. They were both breathing hard when Kirsten decided to speak.

“That was amazing.” She panted. “I never knew how much my body could desire a cock in that way. But not just any cock... Your cock.”

Justin found his pants and began to get dressed. “If you're a good girl. I might let you have it again.”

“Oh, please daddy!” She said, her breath short and ragged.

“Now go clean yourself up and get to making amends. Tell everyone that I have the biggest cock you’ve ever seen. Tell them that you came all over my dick multiple times and that you can’t wait for it to fill your tight little pussy again.”

“Yes daddy!” She responded, hauling herself to her feet, her freshly fucked pussy spilling a mixture of their fluids onto the concrete below.

“Good! When you do that I might let you take another load in your mouth” He replied as he buckled his belt. As he watched her grab her clothes and head for the front door he noticed that there was a security camera mounted to the wall on top of the door. It caught the whole ordeal. “and Kirsten, email me the surveillance footage for the last hour when you get a chance.”
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Justin awoke the next morning with a curiously familiar feeling around his cock. While he felt the warmness of Tammy’s hot mouth wrapped around him, he felt another set of lips working at his balls. It felt amazing waking up like this but something felt ‘off’ to him this time. He felt a coldness coming from the prototype, unlike any feeling he had previously.

As the sensations roused him from his slumber he realized that it wasn’t just one mouth on his balls, but a third. Justin snapped his eyes open and was thrilled from the sight that filled his vision and immediately forgot about the odd feeling from the implant in his ear. His step-sister Tammy was filling the entrance of her mouth with the tip of his cock while the blonde model Delilah and his ex-girlfriend Kirsten were servicing his balls. All three of them were staring up at him with flush red looks of desire on their faces. Justin was astonished that all three could work in unison in such close quarters, methodically working together without saying a word, never bumping heads, as if their minds were one.

“We thought we’d let ourselves in to serve you master.” Tammy murmured quietly before

licking the underside of cock from base to tip before engulfing his crown into her mouth. She moaned cheerfully as his head passed between her parting lips as if she was starving and had taken her first bite of food in days.

Justin groaned as she sucked his cock into her mouth. She kept her eyes locked on his as Kirsten and Delilah worked wonders on his testicles. As his mind washed with immense pleasure from being worshipped by three of the hottest women he had ever met he revisited his memories and went over what had got him to this moment.

A few days ago, Justin had found a strange prototype in his father’s safe while looking for an emergency credit card he had stashed there. It looked like a hearing aid and when he placed it in his ear he found himself with an improved memory. Justin's father was a highly regarded neurosurgeon, specializing in taking patients with strange ailments that other doctors in his field would consider terminal. His father was well known for saving lives of terminal patients when other doctors had given up hope. About a year ago, he had been given an offer by a billionaire named Milan Dusk, the founder of a startup to make human brain to computer interfaces that increased the power of one’s mind and memory. Mr. Dusk was throwing millions into research and development in an effort to keep humans ahead of ever advancing artificial intelligence technology.

There was a note that had accompanied prototype. One that was typed out from Mr. Dusk himself. Apparently, the funding for this technology had been pulled for crossing an ethical boundary of ethics that Mr. Dusk wasn’t willing to cross. While it had its benefits in neuroscience and psychology, the company felt it wasn’t worth the risk to develop.

When he had placed the device in his ear, Justin was able to remember things he had casually glanced at from years ago. But the prototype had more to it than just improved memory, for Justin found out quite soon that it had made his 6-inch cock into a massive twelve inches that women couldn’t get enough of. When Justin saw his stepsister Tammy showering, his primal lust had taken over and he was suddenly able to access a power of hypnosis. He then used them to please his inner desires and control her, making her lust uncontrollably for his cock.

They had ending up fucking in his bedroom for hours. Tammy was more than happy to be obedient, making it a point to address him as Sir when she responded to his demands. It was something that Justin had fantasized about since his dad had married Tammy’s mother a few years ago and thought would never happen in real life. When it was all over Justin decided to test the power of the prototype and directed her to come in his bedroom every morning and suck his cock until he came. Thanks to the prototype, Tammy carried out his directions, coming into his bedroom the next day and sucking him off, but this time she brought friends!

But not just any two friends, Delilah and Kirsten, both of which were happily humming away at his balls as if it was their sole purpose in life. They were both amazingly gorgeous, especially Delilah. In fact, her career was solely based on her beauty because she was a well-established fashion and lingerie model. Watching her make love to his nuts made his cock thump in his step sister’s mouth.

When he saw a woman he was attracted to, the prototype would make his primal lust take over. His blood would begin to course with excessive amounts of hormones that his human body wasn’t calibrated to handle. He would lose control of himself and with the hypnosis powers, he had willed Delilah to come to his house and fuck him. To make it even more insane, he had never met her in person, just from hearing about her from his step-sister and then seeing her photo shoots in magazines and social media.

As for Kirsten, she was Justin’s hot ex-girlfriend from about a year ago. They had a horrible breakup that ended very embarrassingly when she had told the whole school a lie about his cock size. While Justin knew it wasn’t the truth, everyone believed Kirsten because of stunning good looks and high social status. Justin never knew why she had really broken it off until last night. With his new-found confidence, he decided to call her to find out why she ended their relationship. Justin ended up using the prototype to finally get her to admit she had lied because she didn’t want anyone to know she was a gold digger. But he wound up getting closure in more ways than one. Because before long, she’s was on her hands and knees begging Justin to let her call him daddy and letting him anger bang her right outside the front door to her mansion.

Her gorgeous mocha skinned face looked fantastic in contrast to Delilah as she filled her mouth with one of his balls. She repeatedly sucked one into her mouth before releasing it in a loud pop. Justin groaned out as three women worshipped him fully, snapping his mind back to the moment to enjoy the show before him. All the ladies had shed their clothing except for their matching black stockings. Their stunning bare bodies and gorgeous tits were free for him to see.

Delilah rose up from his balls next to his face and pecked at his neck and ear before running her tongue down his chest to his cock where Tammy was eagerly working away. Delilah kissed at Tammy’s hand, politely asking her to remove it from the base of his cock. Once it was free to the air, Delilah licked his length, timing her head perfectly with Tammy as they rose and fell on his twitching cock.

“Can I have some?” Delilah politely asked.

Tammy backed her head off Justin’s shaft slowly until her lips part away over his tip. Tammy glided her tongue down to his balls next to Kirsten and Delilah dove her head onto him once the coast was clear. Delilah slowly slid her tongue around his fat head, slightly turning her eyes to the side to view his face. Her lips plunged down over the crown, sucking him intensely, her cheeks hollowing around his thick shaft. She moaned wildly as her lips drifted along his shaft. The sight of the beautiful model’s face being impaled by massive cock was enough to cause a familiar stimulation in his balls, one that would have made in normal man burst right then and there. She moved one hand around his shaft as she continued to slurp on his cock. Justin felt Tammy and Kirsten’s familiar tongues servicing his swelling balls.

Delilah pulled her head away from him and looked up at him and extended her tongue. She slapped his cock on her tongue, the sound of loud tapping throughout his bedroom. Justin smiled wide and placed his arms behind his head. Delilah then guided him back into her mouth and forced her head down until he pushed against the back of her mouth and then penetrated her throat. Delilah coughed as she nearly gagged, she opened her jaw as wide as she could as she fucked him with her throat.

“Get it, girl!” Kirsten cheered Delilah on, taking a break from licking his balls and placing her hand on the back of Delilah’s head, forcing her further onto Justin’s cock. “Shove daddy’s cock down your throat.”

Delilah tried to back her head off briefly but was met with the force Kirsten’s hand. She descended back down onto him, piercing the opening to her throat with his tip once again. Tears welled up in her eyes as her throat adjusted but she held her face down on his cock longer this time. Delilah relaxed her throat to take him in farther until her lips were stretched over half of his impressive length. Justin groaned out as he took in the sight of the beautiful blonde model struggling to take him deep.

“Oh, I want to try.” Kirsten begged as Delilah raised up off him.

A loud pop came from Tammy’s mouth. “Me next!” Tammy added, securing a place for herself in line.

As Delilah backed away her mouth was quickly replaced by Kirsten’s. She wasted no time servicing his cock, bobbing on his thick girth momentarily before pressing him against the opening of her throat. Kirsten paused there for a moment and Justin felt her tongue flicker against the underside of his shaft. Kirsten breathed in deeply through her nose and the began working his tip into her constricting throat. Justin yelped mildly as he felt her throat tighten around his head and she gradually slid him further into her face. Kirsten took him in like the champion until her lips were finally sucking near the base of his cock. She angled her eyes up at him, winking in confidence before backing off. When his tip exited her throat, she coughed quietly and began to breathe in through her mouth. Kirsten rose up of his cock and looked Justin in his eyes, an expression of subservience on her face.

“Let’s see which one of us can deepthroat him the longest.” Kirsten dared Delilah and Tammy.

“I’ll take that challenge!” Tammy called out, sitting up on her stocking-clad knees.

Tammy leaned her head in quickly as Kirsten held his massive rod at attention for her incoming servicing. Tammy ran her tongue over his head, encircling him for a few seconds before diving her head down. She drove his cock deep into her mouth until it crammed against her throat. She was the smallest of the three women and his cock pressed against the opening of her throat before it did Delilah and Kirsten. Not to be outdone, she continued to descend, pushing his head into the tiny opening of her throat. Her eyes sprung open as her throat began to accommodate his thickness. Her face began to squirm and her eyes welled up as looked up at Justin with a sense of hindrance when it began to trigger her gag reflex. Tammy quickly backed up off his cock and coughed loudly.

“That was a good attempt, hun.” Kirsten coached.

“Go a little slower this time.” Delilah added, rubbing her hand on Tammy’s tits and pinching her nipples.

Tammy stroked Justin’s cock while she caught her breath. She extended her tongue and licked his length from the base to tip before engulfing him back into her mouth. She slowly slid her lips down his shaft and when it pushed against the back of her mouth she paused. Tammy looked up and Justin, this time, the look in her eyes had been replaced with one of determination. She aimed to please and she was not going let him down. Tammy breathed in through her nose and steadily worked his tip back into her throat. Justin felt her small opening enclose around him and groaned loudly, verbally rewarding her efforts. Tammy’s began well up with tears as she gradually worked her throat down on him until her nose almost tapped up against his abdomen.

“OH, FUCK YES!” Justin screamed out.

Kirsten and Delilah caressed Tammy’s head and back, adding to Justin’s congratulations. “You look so beautiful with our master’s cock shoved deep in your throat.” Delilah said while Kirsten nodded in agreement.

“Agreed,” Justin said, finally speaking. “You did well sis.”

“Mmmm.” Tammy moaned out contently.

Just as Justin thought she would retract her head, she pressed in further. Justin gasped as he felt his cock slid even further into her mouth and throat. Tammy finally stopped when her face could not press in anymore. Her nose pushed into his skin and he felt her eyebrows tickle him.

Delilah and Kirsten gasped as they watched Tammy take the entirety of Justin’s cock. She began washing her tongue over his balls Tammy paused there and then curling up against his cock before she finally came back up for air. She spat Justin out and a trail of saliva connected him to her mouth as she lifted off him. Tammy coughed dramatically, gasping for her air.

“Very good Tammy.” Kirsten said warmly. “You’ve set the bar quite high.”

“MY TURN!” Delilah demanded.

Delilah immediately took Justin back into her mouth not wanting his cock to ever have a moment outside one of their holes. She sucked him earnestly for a moment before deepthroating him again and passing his cock back to Kirsten to continue their oral dick duty. The three ladies continue to take turns sharing and deepthroating his cock. Over the next ten minutes, their friendly competition raged on as they pleasured him immensely.

They gave each other tips and then demonstrated special tricks. When one of them had his cock buried deep in their throat, the other two would shout genuine compliments. Justin considered Kirsten to have the best technique, while Delilah looked the most beautiful when performing and his step-sister Tammy had the most enthusiasm.

When Justin began to feel his incoming orgasm, Delilah and Kirsten were masterfully working away at the sides while Tammy took care of the underside and balls. The three of their heads never bumped up against another as if they somehow knew what the other was doing and where they were going by prior agreement. Their lips surrounded the sides of his shaft, both of them loving on his throbbing cock. The familiar stirring in his balls began to rush forth, he knew that he was going to pop at any moment. He felt their mouths move all the way up the shaft to the head, all three of their lips meeting and they kissed each other, twisting their tongues forward in a triangle.

Justin grabbed his cock just as they began to kiss. “I'm going to cum all over your pretty faces.” He said. The girls immediately placed their heads together side by side as fast as they could. The three of them started begging him at the same time. Their voices overlapping.

“Oh, please give it to us!”

“Mmmm… I can’t wait. Shoot it in our mouths.”

“Paint my face daddy!”

Justin stroked his massive cock with his fingers, as Delilah and Kirsten reached up and fondled his heavy balls. They were drawn up even tightly against the base of his dick as it swelled in front of their awaiting faces.

Suddenly he groaned, slowing the pace of his stroking, and felt his cum racing up the shaft and erupting like a volcano, spurting thick ropes of cum over the three girls faces. His hand moved in rhythm with the thick pulses of his seed, pumping out what seemed like an endless quantity of it. He aimed his cock alternately at Tammy, then to Kirsten, to Delilah, then back to Tammy, wanting to give them all their share of his hot, thick cum. Each time he fired a blast, he aimed between their parted lips, filling their mouths with it.

Finally, his balls were empty, a last strand cum stretch across to Delilah's lips, connecting her mouth to the tip of his cock. She leaned in and enclosed the head of his spent cock with her mouth, her tongue caressing the sensitive tip. The other two licked along the sides of him, cleaning his length.

Finally, she withdrew her mouth and leaned away. Kirsten and Tammy watched as Delilah swallowed, letting his cum slide down her throat. They then followed Delilah’s example and swallowed their portions as well. The three girls began to lovingly lick each other’s faces like kittens, cleaning the pearls of cum that covered them. Justin watched on, fascinated with the eagerness with which they cleaned each other of his cum. Once satisfied, they turned over to look up at Justin.

“Thanks, Sir!”

“Thanks, master.”

“Thank you, daddy!”

Justin just smiled back and was about to say something when Tammy grabbed his arm and pulled him from the bed. “Time to get you ready.”

“Huh? Ready for what?” Justin asked.

“Got to get you cleaned up for your meeting.” She responded.

“What meeting?” Justin inquired, somehow the cold feeling in his ear returned, give him a hesitation regarding the situation.

“The one you had made it a point to tell us to remind you. You know, your meeting with Professor Sharply.” Tammy replied, dragging him to his bathroom. Delilah and Kirsten followed suit, dragging him the rest of the way to the bathroom and starting the water in the shower.

Justin’s mind raced. Prof. Sharply thought one of his social science classes. He remembered that he had recently taken a test and barely passed. Before the prototype, he was happy skating by with a 2.0 but now that had all changed. He was even beating himself up a little on the inside now that he knew all the class material inside out because of the prototype. If he could retake the test he’d surely get a full score. But the whole thing confused Justin. The prototype had enhanced his memory, he would have remembered asking Tammy to remind him of the event.

“I don’t remember that.” Justin said, his tone confused. While the meeting with Mrs. Sharply may have come as surprise, especially since he didn’t remember planning the event, but asking her to have an opportunity to re-do the work was something he had considered doing.

“You told me last night.”

“Same with me, don’t you remember texting me?” Kirsten added.

“What?!” He questioned in disbelief.

“Mmhmm.” Delilah said. “Said you needed to have her fix your grade, something about convincing her to retake the final.”

“Did I black out or something?” He asked even though it was more of statement because it was the only thing that made any sense. Justin thought inwardly that maybe the cold feeling in his ear was a sign of the prototype malfunctioning.

“Seemed very right-minded to me,” Tammy replied. “even came in my room as I was getting ready for bed to ask me.”

The girls gently pushed him into the shower and joined him, getting to work on washing his body. Justin just went with it, he needed the hot shower anyway and having the hotties scrubbing him all over was a plus. While he still had questions, he decided to enjoy the moment of being serviced in the tight space of the shower and keep his thoughts to himself.

Justin thought about the prototype and checked his ear to make sure it was still in its place. It was. He thought maybe it had malfunctioned but there was really no way to know. There was no way to explain the lapse of memory until he spoke with his father about it. Currently, his dad was on an extended vacation with his stepmom overseas. He’d just have to wait for when he returned home to get the device removed and his questions answered.

After they had washed him from head to toe, Delilah and Kirsten dried him off and Tammy found him some clothes, setting out a nice set of slacks, dress shirt and tie.

“Are these my fathers?” Justin asked as he noticed the clothing.

“Yes,” Tammy responded casually. “These will have to do while we go shopping for your own.”

“These are acceptable.” Justin replied. “Thank you.”

Justin had gone through quite a change since he had inserted the prototype in his ear. Previously he was a normal guy in his early twenties, trying to finish his studies at the university. He had always dressed following the trends of his favorite musicians and athletes, usually sporting jerseys, jeans, and backward hats. Tammy used to despise his attire and say he dressed the “tool look”. But since finding the prototype, he had begun to opt for his father’s clothes. Feeling notably refined when he donned the expensive business professional clothing.

“Was there anything else I have forgotten about?” Justin asked as he buttoned up the dress shirt.

“Nope,” Tammy said. “not that we know of. Let us know if you need anything, we’ll be out shopping for you.”

“Sounds good.” Justin replied as his harem exited his room, giving him slow and sexy waves as they departed.

Justin immediately went to his phone as they left, remembering that Kirsten had said that he had texted her. As he went through the text log he could verify that what she said was correct. He had sent her a text requesting her to come over the next morning and suck him off, but also to remind him of his meeting with Mrs. Sharply. He checked his other messages and noticed that he had an email from his teacher. He opened it and gave it read.

‘Short answer is no. If getting more than your current ‘C’ grade was important to you, it sure didn’t show during class or in your completed work. I usually deny any request from my students to make up or redo work and tests. I recommend you just retake the class next semester. However, I am open to discussing it. I’ll be in my campus office from 9 am to 1 pm tomorrow.'

Justin opened up the previous part of the corresponded to give him some more perspective. Apparently, he had sent this email last night and the previous message was a reply to his question.

‘Professor Sharply,

I’m writing to ask you a favor, would it be possible for me to be able to make up my unfinished and incomplete work. I’d also like to retake the final. While I did pass your class with an average grade, it’s become important to me to get a better score. I’m more than willing to come to your office and we can discuss it further. Please let me know if there is anything at all I can do.

Thanks in advance for your consideration,

Justin Monrovia

Justin thought about the email as he put the finishing touches on the Windsor knot of his tie.

‘Why the emails?’ He thought. ‘I could just use the powers of the prototype to change her mind. Why even waste the time to meet her and explain?’

As he thought about it and tried to rationalize it, Justin felt the earpiece grow cold again as his hormones began to rush as he thought of being alone in the same room with his professor. A bulge began to form in the crotch of his pants. Mrs. Sharply was his hot blonde teacher fantasy. Her sexy curvy looks were matched by her alluring and mature charm. Other male students in the school would constantly have ‘locker room talk’ about taking her to bed, knowing that it would never happen in a million years. Mrs. Sharply was happily married and dressed quite conservatively, never showing off any cleavage or legs. But he could tell that her large tits were aching to burst through her blouse and blazer. This added to Justin’s intrigue regarding her. He had always fantasized seeing her naked, what her legs, tits, and ass looked like. They were probably amazing judging by the shape of her profile. Even though he had always seen her fully clothed, he’d rub one out here and there in the privacy of his bedroom as his mind filled in the mystery.

Before Justin knew it, he was in his car throttling the gas to the college. He felt in complete control of the situation. He’d show up and ask to take the test. But being a teacher that followed university protocol, Mrs. Sharply would deny his request. That’s when he’d use the prototype to will her into changing his grade. Fuck wasting time re-taking the final, he had better things to do. Such as fucking Professor Sharply.

Finally, he pulled into the student parking lot at the university and took the closest available spot. He strode toward the faculty office and walked into in the hallways before finding Mrs. Sharply’s door. He knocked lightly before twisting the knob and entering.

As he walked in he saw Professor Sharply was seated at her desk, looking across at him with a coy smile and greeted him.

“Hello, Justin.” She said brightly. Justin was somewhat taken aback by her tone. Usually, she kept a professional demeanor. But this time it was like she was talking to a close friend she hadn’t spoken to in a while.

Justin smiled as he looked upon the beautiful Professor. She had changed her long blonde hair slightly. She had curled it slightly, given the shiny locks a wavy, styled look. They ran along the outside of her unblemished and symmetrical face and hung in front of her shoulders. Her blouse had changed as well, instead of the professional button-down blouse, it was replaced with a simple low-cut shirt with the name of the university plastered across her breasts. He liked the change in the shirt because it was the first time she had revealed her cleavage. It was quite a sight to behold because her tits were bursting out the top as if it was a size too small. She looked like she was dressing as the cheer coach and not her normal academic self.

Justin had to stop himself and take had to take a second look at her shirt. “Holy shit! Is that the same shirt I envisioned her wearing in one of my fantasies?”

His mind went over a memory of seeing the university’s product catalog and remembered that the shirt would have looked much better on Mrs. Sharply. Especially because of the low cut, he would be able to get a glimpse of her cleavage.

“Morning Professor Sharply.” Justin replied, returning her greeting. While his eyes were focused on the top half of her body, he noticed in her peripheral vision that there was a single desk immediately across from hers with a stapled stack of papers and a sharpened number 2 pencil on top.

“Thanks for letting me come to discuss my grade-”

“There’s nothing much to discuss Justin. I’ve decided to let you retake the final.”

“Really?” He asked, being caught off guard. He had been prepared to argue a little bit with her before using the prototype’s hypnosis powers to convince her.

“Of course!” She responded with a chipper hint to her voice and motioning to the single desk. “Have a seat at the desk, I have it all… out, um ready for you. You complete the exam and I’ll set aside the scores on your uncompleted work.”

Justin nodded and took a seat at the desk across from her. “That was easy.” He thought, relieved that he didn’t have to hypnotize into making her change the grade. Now all he had to do was take the test, one that he was confident in passing with a 100%.

“You look really nice.” She complimented.

“Thank you, Professor. I’ve recently decided to change my wardrobe.” He said getting settled into the desk. He looked across at her and she just smiled back. Justin could swear that it was a look of infatuation.

“Well, should I start?” Justin said, changing the conversation. Mrs. Sharply was acting strangely and he knew that his recent blackout had something to do with it. If he didn’t know better, it seemed that she had already succumbed to the power of the prototype.

“Start anything, um... anytime you wish.” She answered, keeping her stared squarely at him.

By the way she was stumbling her words it was obvious that she was under the spell of the prototype. He had seen a similar occurrence happen with Delilah where she wanted to come over and rip his clothes off but didn’t know where to begin. He decided that he let her squirm in her chair while he completed the test just to see how long she could hold out.

“Alright then.” Justin said plainly, smirking at her remarks and then picking up the pencil to get to work on the test. Justin started flying through the exam like it was a first-grade math test, knowing all the answers and even throwing in extra information to ensure he showed his knowledge of the subject matter. His focus was phenomenal, the prototype reached deep within his mind pulling the answers from his memories that he long since forgot. When he was about a quarter way through, his concentration was broken when he heard a soft moan come from Mrs. Sharply.

Justin looked up to see her staring at him with a longing look, her cheeks were a rosy red and he could swear that she was breathing heavily. Her arms were under her desk. If he didn’t know any better he could have sworn she was rubbing her pussy.

“Mrs. Sharply, are you ok?” Justin asked.

She seemed to break herself away from the thoughts she was having, her face switching from wildly excited to slightly embarrassed. “I’M FINE!” She replied, trying to hide the obvious. “It’s just… really hot in here all a sudden.”

Justin felt comfortable and by the feeling, it was room temperature, 73.4 degrees Fahrenheit. Any rise in body temperature must have come internally and not from the surrounding room. He knew that the hypnosis was taking complete control of the professor, making her heart rate increase from her proximity with him. Justin still wanted to know how long she would take before she finally acted on her primal desires.

“I can turn down the thermostat if you like.” Justin offered.

“That won’t be necessary. Keep taking you deep… er, um, keep taking your final.” She stammered, getting up from her chair.

Justin grinned as her slip in words and focused his eyes back to his test but they immediately snapped back to Mrs. Sharply as he saw the lower half of her body. Her shirt was cut short to where it showed her smooth, flat stomach and perfectly indented belly button. Her hips and bubble butt were clothed in a pair of jean daisy dukes that barely covered her ass and crotch. Her pristine and youthful looking legs swept outwards beautifully into a set of plain white tennis shoes. Justin reared his head back in surprise as he took her scantily clad body in for the first time. Mrs. Sharply’s features could compete with Delilah and started to make his cock swell in his pants.

She went to the thermostat and hit the bottom arrow a few times before returning to the front of her desk, standing facing toward Justin. Mrs. Sharply just looked at him intently before finally saying something. “You can get back to your exam, Mr. Monrovia.”

“Yes Professor.” Justin replied, focusing his attention back to the test. He had a hard time trying not look up but focused on the final anyway. He did a few problems and his eyes wandered and to look up towards Mrs. Sharply’s desk, expecting her to still be standing in front of him. But she wasn’t, instead, he saw her jean-short covered ass popping up from the other side of his desk. He felt a hand on his knees and immediately pushing them apart. The next moment he felt a hand groping his crotch and attempting to work his zipper down.

“Professor,” Just said looking down in the tight space underneath his desk. His cock twitched inside his slacks. The hard member becoming hot and thick, rising to full mast.

“What are doing?”

“Just giving my student a little encouragement for his test. A…um… morale boost.

“Umm uhh.” Justin stuttered as he heard his zipper come down and a hand reaching inside.

As her hand slipped inside and finally touched his cock, Justin heard her gasp. “Oh my god, it’s huge! I have to see it!” Mrs. Sharply said quietly.

“Mrs. Sharply!” Justin said, trying to play it off that he wasn’t at all interested in her advances. “That’s inappropriate.”

“Don’t care.” She said plainly as she reached into his boxers tugged his cock out. His huge cock sprang free from the opening in his boxers. It almost it her in the face as she stared at it in awe, her mouth dropping wide open. It was the largest cock she had seen with her own eyes. She closed her fingers around it as it throbbed in her hand.

“I’ve been waiting my whole life for such a beautiful cock.” She whispered from underneath the desk. Justin listened to her words. The sounds made him feel great to hear the words coming from her mouth.

“What about your husbands?” Justin asked.

“What husband?” She shot back as she opened her mouth and extended her tongue. She licked at his tip briefly before holding lowering her head under his seat and running her tongue along the underside of him. She angled his cock down so she wouldn’t hit her head on the underside of the desk and slid her tongue back up to his crown and engulfed him.

“The one your supposedly married to.” Justin groaned as her sweet lips wrapped around his girth.

“MMmmerno.” She replied as she filled her mouth with his massive cock, not stopping until it tapped the opening of her throat. Justin’s best guess was that it sounded like she was trying to say, ‘I don’t know’ but Justin stopped caring what she had intended when she started bobbing back and forth between Justin’s spread legs.

“Well your married to my dick now.” Justin proclaimed, sliding his arm underneath the desk and gripping her bay neck and shoulders.

“Mmmbay.” She responded with a mouth full of dick. Justin didn’t even care to try to discern her response and just took as an agreement.

Justin smiled widely while Professor Sharply kept her mouth tightly circled around his cock, her head back and forth under the desk, slowly nursing him. Her mouth must have filled with saliva making the shaft extremely wet as her head continued to bob and suck on him. Justin was surprised with her skills in sucking cock, for with her age obviously came experience. She had no shortcomings on her technique, unlike Tammy, Delilah, and Kirsten who made up for it with sheer enthusiasm. He groaned loudly again and the professor backed her head away from his cock.

“You have an amazing cock, Justin.” She complimented before Justin used his grip on her neck to slide her mouth around his shaft again.  

“I didn’t tell you to stop Miss Sharply.” He said plainly, shifting his weight forward in the seat. She let him know that she understood by humming wildly as she resumed blowing him.

Mrs. Sharply began sucking him hungrily, opening her jaw as wide as she could to be able to fit her mouth around him. Her hand began to stroke the shaft below her mouth as she twisted her head around his tip. She continued her oral assault on him and suddenly Justin felt a wave rush from his balls and up his spine.

“There you go,” He grunted, spasming hard as his cock filled her mouth. “I’m going to cum. Take it all Professor. Swallow every drop.”

“MMmmmmm.” She replied as Justin felt her nod her head on his cock. Justin reached his peak and sped over the edge, thrusting his cock faster as his cock began to swell. Pleasure washed over him as thick ribbons of cum shot from his cock. He filled the professor's gorgeous mouth with burst after burst. Justin felt the sweet satisfaction of a fantasy fulfilled as he came. Mrs. Sharply was the professor that he and all the other guys in his school would fantasize about was now taking his load into her mouth under his desk. As he came down from his peak, she slowed down and cleaned him off. When she was done she spat his cock out and rose up from the other side of the desk. Justin kept eye contact with her as she swallowed him down.

“Did I do okay?” The professor asked sweetly while standing up before him. “I hope it gave you some encouragement to finish your test.”

It did, but he wasn’t really concerned with the test now. Justin looked down between her legs to see her skimpy shorts had been removed. She must have worked them off while she had his cock in her mouth underneath the desk. The only piece of clothing on her body was her shirt and g-string panties had a massive wet spot in the center. Justin’s hormones rushed as he looked upon the hot teacher. Only one thing was on his mind now. And that was to bury his hard cock in what lied beneath the g-string. Not only was he going to take her tight pussy, but he was going to make her feel every inch of his massive cock.

“You want this?” Justin asked lewdly groping his cock as he rose from the desk.

She looked back at him with a face that matched her desire while she raised a finger to her mouth and nodded slowly.

“Then bend over your desk for me.” He directed.

“Yes, sir.” She responded as she complied with his directions and presenting Justin with amazing round ass. Justin looked down at her and noticed she was leaking from underneath her g-string, a thin trail of her fluids running down her inner thigh.

“So, Mrs. Sharply,” Justin said as he stepped up behind her and undid his belt. “before now you never really talked to me, and now you’re craving my dick. Why the sudden change?”

“Ever since last night after I replied to your email, I’ve had a sudden urge to have you. I don’t know why or where the urges came from, but I must have your cock inside one of my holes at all times.”

Her explanation made sense to Justin. He must have made the hypnotic suggestion to her when he was blacked out. If Mrs. Sharply was anything like the last three girls, nothing was going to stop her until she received what she desired.

Justin dropped his pants and stepped out from them, holding his cock from the base as he loomed in behind her. “You ready Mrs. Sharply?”

“Mmhmm.” She answered.

“Then beg.” He ordered as he yanked her panties down between her thighs. He then started tapping his cock upwards against her clit.

“YES!” The Professor begged, shuddering as she thrust her pert ass against his hips. “Please fill me with your cock! Do it now! Just fuck me! Please, Justin!”

Her words let loose a primal urge within Justin and he pinned her against the desk. His fingers spread the folds of her luscious pussy and with one hard stroke, he drove inside of her. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as he slowly pressed forward. Her walls were intensely tight around his huge girth and took a moment for her to stretch around him. He continued to lunge in, inch after inch of his massive cock disappeared within her until finally, he bottomed out inside her petite body. The balls-deep contact sent shivers through both of their bodies.

“OH JUSTIN!” She whimpered. Her tight pussy beginning to adjust and stretch to his thick shaft, accommodating his penis until she was filled by him. Justin began pistoning his cock in and out of her from behind.

“I had no idea that taking your cock would feel this good!” She panted. “UH UH UGHHH! I should've got the nerve... to do this... long… Ughhhhhh!... ago.”

He began to fuck her steadily, pounding his cock back and forth inside of her for several minutes. Mrs. Sharply’s hand grabbed at her hair as she moaned in pleasure. Justin reached down and caressed her breasts as they bounced forward with each of his thrusts. He lifted her by the shoulders, arching her back to bring her face close to his. He quickened his rhythm into her pussy, thrusting his cock into her hungry cunt. Professor Sharply continued to moan, her breath becoming short, her voice rising in pitch until it became a high shriek.

She reached back up to touch his face, brought his head in toward her lips and nibbled his ear briefly before backing away. She marveled at his eyes as he pumped in and out of her pussy. “Oh yes! Fuck me! FUCK my pussy, Justin!”

Justin pushed her back down to the table and her arms were stretched across the table, gripping the edges furiously. Justin drove deep and hard for several more minutes. She moaned out each time his balls bounced against her swollen clit, her body climbing toward orgasm.

"OHHH! OH MY, I'M CUMMING!" The professor screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his shaft as it impaled her. Mrs. Sharply pressed against Justin’s, her body quaking as she climaxed. He could feel her pussy spasm around his cock as she panted and gasped. Justin continued to pound her hard from behind, locking into a hard rhythm.

Mrs. Sharply came down from her peak but was quickly ramping back up. “More Justin, I’ve never come that hard in my entire life! I love your big cock!”

“Then take some more Professor!” He shouted as he forced her flat against the desk as he finally felt himself let loose. The contents of his balls surged up his cock before exploding inside her. Mrs. Sharply bucked her head as he sent a massive hot jet of cum splashing against her cervix.

“OH YESSSSS! Shoot it in me!” She begged as she felt him burst. Justin pumped spurt after spurt of his creamy goodness inside her as she ground her ass back onto him. She cried his name out in relief as she felt him cum immensely inside her cunt.  

When it was over, Justin thrust a few more times to make sure she was good and plugged. She continued to moan out his name and then told him how amazing it was.

“Thank you so much, Master.” She whispered, seemingly confused at the last word as it escaped her lips.

“Do I even need to finish the test?” He asked.

Mrs. Sharply then reached back and stroked his massive cock that was still buried in her pussy in an attempt to harden him up again. She then looked back at him over her shoulder.

“I already changed your grade.” She replied. “I just wanted you to come and take the test as a cover story to get you alone in hopes you would fuck me. Now fuck me some more with this cock before I lose my sanity!”
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Justin arrived home with a sore ear from the prototype in his ear. While he enjoyed all the benefits, the piece was starting to wear him down. The hearing aid style implant had fused to his ear and left a slight cold dull ache on the side of his head ever since he noticed it this morning. When his harem woke him up to a wonderful deepthroat competition, he thought the device was malfunctioning. Apparently, he had blacked out the night before and directed his harem to assist him with getting him ready for his meeting with Professor Sharply.

To make it even more strange, Justin didn’t remember contacting his professor to arrange a meeting with her. While it was something he had considered doing in hopes to get his grades changed for the better, he just hadn’t made the time to. But for some reason, the prototype decided to make his decisions for him and take the initiative.

All things considered, he did benefit greatly from the meeting. Not only did she change his grade to 100%, but she sucked him off and let him bend her over her desk. It was the first time Justin had ever been with an older woman and her gorgeous looks were by far the best out of the whole faculty. She also had fantastic oral skills and a tight pussy that didn’t disappoint. The whole encounter was so bizarre to Justin, he had been planning to command her with the hypnosis powers of the prototype, but it seemed like it was all done for him while he was blacked out.

Justin had found the prototype in his father’s safe recently. Justin's father was a highly regarded neurosurgeon, specializing in taking patients that other doctors in his field would consider terminal. His father, Dr. Monrovia was highly rewarded for saving lives when others could not. About a year ago, he had been given an offer by a multi-business owner billionaire named Milan Dusk. Mr. Dusk founded a new startup to make human brain to computer interfaces that increased the power and speed of critical thought as well as enhancing memory. Milan was throwing millions into research to keep humans a step ahead of advancing AI technology. There was a note that the accompanied prototype in its case. One that was typed out from Mr. Dusk. Apparently, the funding for the prototype had been pulled because it crossed a boundary of ethics that the startup wasn’t willing to pursue. While the prototype had its benefits, it’s not the route that the company wanted to proceed in developing.

When he placed it in his ear he found himself with an improved memory. Justin was suddenly able to remember things he had seen and read from years ago that he had merely glanced at with little or no interest in. But the prototypes amazing abilities didn’t stop there, for he soon found out that it carried the power of hypnosis and made his manhood massively irresistible. His cock grew to twice its previous size and when he saw a woman that he was attracted too, his primal lust would take over tenfold. His thoughts could control them, making his stepsister, her best friend, his ex-girlfriend, and his college professor lust uncontrollably for his huge cock.

As he walked in the door of his large lavish house in the foothills overlooking the Silicon Valley, he noticed that his stepmother was in the kitchen pouring herself a glass of wine. She was leaned over the counter wearing a comfortable pair of black yoga pants that stretched over her plump ass and hugged tightly to her sweeping long legs. Her ass seemed to demand attention, while before it was cute and pert, but now it was so big and round he was curious to see if he could set her wine glass on it.

Justin was taken back by her sudden appearance. She and his father were supposed to overseas on an extended vacation. While the pleasant sight of his pretty stepmom bent over the counter was a welcome one, Justin was excited he could finally ask his dad to get the device taken out of his ear. Finally, he’d be able to get some relief from the aching in his ear.

“Hey, Brooke.” Justin greeted, she was faced away from him as she took a sip from her glass. “Surprised to see you home so soon.”

“I’m surprised too Justin,” She responded after taking a long sip. Her voice carried a sense of intrigue along with it as if she was happy to be here and hearing her step son’s voice. “Your father thought it was a good idea to cut our vacation short to come back home and finish some testing on his current project.”

“Current project?” Justin asked with interest.

“Something about Dusk industries and some prototype. Said it couldn’t wait.” Brooke turned towards him. Justin’s mouth hung open as if he saw a stunning woman for the first time. His stepmom was a slim woman in her late thirties and had her shiny blonde hair hanging down her back. Her face didn’t show signs of age and was free of wrinkles and adorned with a perfect set of plump lips. But what shocked him was how her massive breasts pushed up against and expanded the fabric of her top. The ample cleave seemed to pour out of the low neckline. Like her ass, Justin didn’t remember them being so huge, he wondered if she had boob job while she was on vacation.

His stepmom laughed as Justin elevator eyed her. “Like what you see Justin?”

“Uh um.” He stammered. If it wasn’t for the woman being married to his dad he would use the prototype to command her to present those lovely tits and let him press his face into them. “Sorry if I’m being inappropriate, but did you get some work done?”

“I guess you could call it that.” She replied looking down at her massive rack and grinning. “Your father gave me an implant.”

“Implant? While I know dad is a capable surgeon, he’s not in the field of plastics and breast augmentation.”

“Not that type of implant Justin.” She said coyly, turning her head to show him her ear. Justin peeled his eyes away from her breasts and look up to her head. His look of shock returned when he saw the same implant that he had placed in the canal of her ear. Justin knew that the prototype was the reason behind his massive cock. Maybe the prototype had the same effect on his stepmom, it just made her tits and ass huge.

“I see you have one too.” She said, putting her wine down and stepping closer to him.

“Um yes,” Justin replied slowly, the cold ache returning to his ear. “I put it in not knowing what it does. I need to talk to him and get it taken out. I hope dad isn’t going to be mad. It’s kind of been bothering me lately.”

“I’d hardly call the benefits bothersome Justin and I think your father would be thrilled.” She said as she came within six inches of him. Her hand smoothed along his chest and went down towards his crotch. “So how was it when you finally figured out what it did. Did it give you a much-needed augmentation?”

His stepmoms hand planted itself firmly on the front of his pants and ran down until she fully groped his hardening cock. She smiled as her hand felt the massive bulge and then looked him in the eye. “Mmmm. It did.” She said.

“Umm Mom, I mean Brooke.” Justin said awkwardly as his stepmom continued to run her cupped hand over his rising cock. “You’re feeling my penis…”

“I know.”

“Why are you acting so strangely? Don’t you think this is wrong in any way?”

“Nope!” She responded confidently, “Ever since I felt you in the vicinity. I was curious to find out. In fact, it’s given me a sudden urge.”

Somehow Justin had an intuition what she about to say. It was like the prototype had brought out her inner bimbo and was coming to life before his eyes. Even though it was wrong on so many levels he was extremely turned on by the naughtiness of it which led him to continue the conversation. “What sudden urge?” He asked.

“The urge to make me do this…”

Suddenly he felt a tug at the buttons on his pants and they were sliding off his ass and falling to the tile floor. His cock was free in the open air as it began to thicken and raise to full mast.

“MOM!” Justin shouted, his tone filled with tension and awkwardness.

“Oh, shut up, I want it and so do you.” She shot back.

As the words rolled off her tongue, Justin felt the prototype go cold again and his awkwardness toward the situation disappeared. Any apprehension towards his stepmother and the situation of having a raging hard-on in front of the woman that was married to his dad washed away. It was now suddenly replaced with a burning desire to let her have her way with him. Maybe if he was lucky she would let him fuck her. Nothing in the world would make him happier than that.

Brooke squatted down in front of him. She grabbed ahold of his cock and ran her tongue along the underside of him. Brooke ran her tongue from his balls to the tip of his cock, licking feverously at the head and then back down his length. She came back up and paused just licking at his head for a moment.

“It’s so huge!” She whispered with a massive smile on her face. “Mmmmmm, I don’t know how this going to get in my mouth but I’m going to try.” His stepmom tapped the massive member against her cheek for a moment, filling the kitchen with lewd sounds.

She opened her jaw as far as she could and glided her lips over his head. Justin watched as the ridge of his massive phallus made it past her lips and slowly into her warm mouth. She lowered her head onto him until she was about a third of the way before it pressed up against the opening of her throat. Brooke backed her head up slowly until only his tip was in her mouth. Justin groaned and smiled as the sensation of getting his cock serviced washed over him.

Excitedly, his stepmom began to bob her head on his dick as Justin’s eyes rolled into the back of his head and his toes curled in his shoes. Brooke quietly slurped as she rose her head slowly up and down a portion of his length. It should have felt strange having her step son’s cock in her mouth, but it didn’t. In fact, it was amazing. Justin’s cock was so big, lined with thick veins that seemed to pulse as she sucked it. She wrapped her hands around Justin’s shaft and slowly stroked him, while still sucking on the big cock head.

Having his stepmom service his massive rod him felt amazing, she was definitely well-educated in the art of cock sucking. Her beautiful and mature face held a fulfilled look as the tip of his rod would touch brush the back her mouth. She was amazing at sucking cock, better than any he had all day. He didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was imminent. She raised her head up his length and spat his cock out.

Justin’s hands were behind Brooke’s head, clutching her wavy blonde hair. He watched as her face bobbed on his cock, prettier than ever. Her hands were moist from pre-cum and saliva as she stroked him. She pulled his cock from her mouth and rubbed it across her face.

As she let him swipe across her lips she decided to speak. “I want you to cum in my mouth. I want to feel you burst.” She demanded.

Justin groaned in delight and she turned her attention back to his cock. She worked her mouth up the side of his length until she finally reached the head. Brooke took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bob her head on him. She sucked on him eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth as she tilted her head slightly to give more friction as she descended to fill her mouth with his hardness.

Brooke was so aroused by sucking her stepson. Her pussy was becoming so wet and her mouth was filling with saliva. He rubbed the top of her head and stroked her hair as she moved her hands to his thighs and began to bounce her head faster. She continued to nurse Justin's cock at a steady pace, moaning all the while. Her hips were beginning to shake, telling him that she was going to cum just from sucking his cock.

Her hand raised to his balls and she began caressing them with her fingers. She was humming constantly while his hard cock filled her mouth. Justin watched on as she repeatedly plunged her head deep into him, shoving his cock deep into her throat. Tears began to form in her eyes as her hands reached around to cup his ass cheeks, thrusting his hips into her face. Justin’s cock swelled in her throat and she began to cum at the same time as him, both of their thighs and hips spasming as their peaks hit.

She sucked him furiously as his balls swelled and his cock tensed up. Justin watched as his step mom’s eyes flung open wide as he sent a massive jet of hot cum into her mouth. He pumped spurt after spurt into her throat as she continued to press her face forward. Her hips and body quaked as her orgasm coursed through her, leaving the front of her panties soaked. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her pretty mouth, filling her throat full of his seed.

“Mmmmmmm…” Brooke hummed blissfully as his cum continued to fill her mouth to the brim. Both of Brooke’s hands feverishly stroked his shaft, milking it for everything it had. She waited patiently for him to finish, then slowly raised her head off his massive cock, and smiled gleefully at him. She swallowed and looked up at Justin to make sure he had a good view as it slid down her throat.

Brooke stood up and turned around, peeling down her yoga pants to present her luscious ass to him as she bent over the kitchen counter. “I have a question Justin… Do you think you can handle this ass?” She asked looking over her shoulder as she pulled the thin material off her curvy ass and let it fall to her ankles. All that was left behind was a tiny g-string that left a triangle of flimsy material just above the crack of her ass. Her curvy booty was gorgeous and called out to Justin begging to be felt and squeezed.

“Now I can definitely handle it.” He responded, his cock swelling back to thickness as he loomed behind her. “My cock is aching for it”

“My pussy is aching for it too!” She groaned. “I must have it Justin! Take me now!”

Justin tugged down her g string and it slid down her legs to the ground. Justin slid his hand over the curve of her ass and gave it a few good squeezes and then one hard slap.

“Ah!” She moaned in painful delight as spanked her ass. He smoothed his hand down to the lips of her shaven pussy and traced along her labia before he slid in two fingers. Justin was amazed at how wet she was, and with how heavy she was breathing. He knew that her pussy was begging for his hard cock. But as he fingered her, all he could think about is how much he wanted to taste her with his mouth before he buried his cock deep inside her.

Justin squatted down behind her and drew his face up close to her pussy. Brooke threw her head back and moaned as she felt his breath against the entrance of her pussy. Brooke’s sweet fragrance intoxicated him as he slowly licked her with the tip of his tongue. Justin lightly traced the outline of her plump lips, starting just below where her clit peered out from its hood and he slowly flicked his tongue against it. He then worked down one lip, reaching the bottom before working his way up the other. Justin repeated this again and again until Brooke began twitching uncontrollably on the countertop with pleasure.

“OH GOD YES!” She moaned.

He lifted his head briefly and then kissed her smooth ass. Justin then moved back to her luscious pussy. He sucked his finger and then placed it on Brooke’s lips just below the clit and traced around it with his finger. Justin then leaned up underneath her and closed his lips around her clit. He licked at it quickly as she pressed her ass back into his face while another orgasm began to climb within her. Justin rolled with her movements like a wave as she began to climax.

"AHHH GOD YES!" she screamed softly. Brooke bit the corner of her lip and gripped the edges of the counter, turning her knuckles white as she exploded in orgasm. Justin could feel the powerful peak resonate across her body and out her pussy. Savoring her satisfaction as he sucked away at her.

He released her from his mouth and stood up behind her, his massive cock was at full strength and ready to please his stepmother. He held his dick from the base, swiping it up and down across her ass and down to her swollen pussy lips. He paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia.

“You ready for this?” He warned, his cock swelling with desire, flexing at her entrance and throbbing against her lips.

“OH GOD YES!” She responded.

With a slow and solid thrust, he guided his massive cock with his hand and pushed inside her. Brooke grimaced as she felt him enter. “Ughh, yes!” she cried between gritted teeth. He dug his feet into the tile floor and pushed in, shoving his thick shaft further inside her soaking pussy.

As Justin’s massive manhood disappeared inside his stepmom he moved his hands to her hips for more leverage. She opened her stance as he impaled more of himself inside her. He grabbed Brooke’s blonde hair and pulled her head back towards him, and sucked on her neck as she bit down hard on her lower lip. Brooke moaned uncontrollably as her tight pussy adjusted to his girth. Justin then moved to Brooke’s ear. “Halfway in now Mom.”

She shivered from his hot breath next to her ear. “I LOVE IT! Give me all of it! Shove that big cock inside me!”

“Oh, trust me. You’re getting it all!” he growled, and pushed another two inches into her. He roughly fondled Brooke’s breasts, pulling and twisting at her sensitive nipples. She braced herself as she felt Justin tense up, and then he thrust more of his cock inside her.

Justin tried to concentrate to avoid cumming. His stepmom was amazingly tight! And she was so fucking hot! Her tits were large and perfectly shaped, her stomach flat, her nice round ass and her long sweeping legs were fucking beautiful!

Justin dug his feet again into the floor and pushed hard into Brooke again. She squealed as more of Justin entered her. She had never felt so full in her life. “All the way in!”

Justin started stroking back and forth, several inches of his thick shaft slowly moving in and out of her pussy. Her ass started to move back to meet his thrusts, working with him. Her cunt clinging to him each time he withdrew. Her tits bounced back and forth as he dogged her from behind. Justin's eyes focused on her cunt being impaled by his rod of flesh as he watched it slam into her pussy.

“Oh, yes fuck me.” she sobbed, an orgasm slowly building inside her. Brooke leaned back against his chest as his pace quickened, letting him fuck her in a standing position. Justin’s thrusts got longer and more forceful. Brooke began moaning. It felt amazing! He was hitting spots she didn’t even know existed, and his cock was so thick that the friction against her clit added toward the sensation of another orgasm.

“Oh, yes! Yes! Fuck YESSSSSSSS!” she wailed as Justin’s huge cock sent her over the edge and she began to cum. Brooke leaned back against him and nails dug into Justin’s arms and wrapped them around her body as pleasure filled her, her toes curling on the tile beneath her. Justin held tight to Brooke’s blonde hair as he continued to pound her. She reached behind her head and grabbed his, pulling it over her shoulder. Brooke pressed her back against his chest and she shuddered as the top half her body met his.

With each thrust in, Justin seemed to stimulate both her clit and g-spot, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her shaking body. Her orgasm had been incredibly intense, and it felt like another was building. Her moans were almost as continuous as his thrusting.

Brooke was almost breathless as Justin worked his cock out of her. She quickly turned to face him and sat up on the counter and spreading her legs, gripping hard onto his arms to steady herself. Justin immediately buried his cock back into her and she threw her head back as he pressed in deep. His huge thickly veined shaft glistened with their combined juices as he started pistoning in and out of her dripping cunt.

“OHH JUSTIN! KEEP FUCKING ME!” Brooke panted as he Justin worked his cock furiously into his stepmom. “I’M CUMMING AGAIN!” She pulled him into her with her arms while she dug her heels into his ass. He was almost there as well. He just wanted his cock to be deep inside her when he finally came.

Justin’s thrusts became almost frantic as he neared his peak. The feeling of her long smooth legs wrapped around his torso made him even hotter, and then finally, his orgasm hit. Justin lurched into her repeatedly, continuing to plug her as he sprayed thick streams of his sperm deep inside step mom’s womb.

Her hands clutched at his arms. “OH FUCK! FILL ME WITH YOUR CUM JUSTIN!” she cried as she pulled him to her, opening her mouth to meet his in a deep kiss. Brooke felt it splash inside her, filling her pussy with his creamy seed, sending her into her orgasm. Her body shuddered violently as she came again.

When they came down from their peaks, Justin’s cock still ached for more and he grabbed her up and walked her over to the kitchen table. His cock was still lodged inside of her as he lifted one of her legs over his shoulder and continued to throttle her pussy. She leaned away bracing herself on the edges of the table, her cheeks flush rosy red with lust. She attempted to push her hips forward, her pussy was begging for more of his cock as if she needed it with every ounce of her being.

“OH FUCK YES! FUCK ME! FUCK ME! MORRRRRRRRE!” She shouted, erupting into yet another orgasm.

Is she cumming again? Justin thought, she just fucking had one! Justin continued fucking her with his hard cock as she came over his length. He filled her with his girth while her body shook and pounded her tight pussy below with savage ferocity. Her body was growing limp from the numerous orgasms she’d had. Her strength was draining as she collapsed back onto the table top.

Justin picked Brooke up off the table, holding her by her ass. He continued to drive hard and harder, slamming her body on his rod as she wrapped her arms around his neck. He grunted loudly as he fucked her. Her pussy clenched tightly around his cock as it impaled her over again and again. He looked her in the eyes, they were filled with frenzy from the savage fucking she was receiving. She shivered uncontrollably as he bounced her on his cock, her neck went limp and her head falling backward while her mouth hung wide open. Her trembling knees were rattling as her pumped her hips up and down. On the tile floor below a puddle of her juices was forming, flowing out from her gushing pussy.

Justin’s balls clenched up and his cock swelled inside his stepmom. A rush like no other rocked his body as his balls churned and he felt his seed rise up the length of his cock. His balls tightened up against the base of his shaft as he began to shoot massive amounts cum from his twitching dick.

“UGH! I LOVE YOUR CUM! FILL ME UP AGAIN!” She cried as her body began shaking into another orgasm. Justin's balls were spasming as he pumped a huge amount of his jizz into her. Brooke assisted him by using what little energy she had to slam her hips down, using her grasp around his neck as leverage. He fired blast after blast until finally, he was spent.

As the pair came down from their peaks, Justin set Brooke down on the kitchen table and collapsed on top of her. Her breath was ragged, her body beyond exhausted. Her eyes rolled back into her head and her body and face fell limp as she passed out. Justin however, could go longer thanks to the stamina given to him by her suggestion. But he decided to slide his cock out of her and give his stepmother a much-needed break.

“You’re amazing mom.” He said, running the back of his fingers against her cheek.

They stayed in position for a minute or two until Brooke finally came around. But when her eyes came open they weren’t filled with a lustful desire but one of utter shock. She looked at her stepson as he loomed over her, his body still pressed into hers.

“JUSTIN!” She screamed, her voice panicked. “What are you doing!?”

“What do you mean?” Justin asked, his tone filled with surprise. “We just fucked each other’s brains out.”

“WHAT!?” She said, pressing her hands against his chest to back him off her. “How the fuck did I get here?! Did I black out?!”

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Dr. Monrovia sat in a comfortable lounge chair in his office as he watched the whole ordeal between his wife and son Justin unfold on his home security cameras. The prototype had worked as intended. He had ruled his stepson and his wife. While using his family as a test environment to see the limits of it was risky and twisted, he thought its benefits eventually outweighed the loss. And besides, with the use of the master prototype that he had implanted in his ear, he could just will his wife to calm down.

“Calm down Brooke,” Dr. Monrovia thought, directing his will on his wife as she panicked in the kitchen from realizing she had just fucked her stepson. “You loved fucking Justin and everything is fine.”

His wife immediately calmed down as the power of the prototype’s suggestion washed through her. The prototype had its defects and still needed a few tweaks before he pitched the device to the military. Sometime his suggestions would overload the subject and make them black out. But thanks to the master device, which he had in his own ear, he could immediately do damage control.

“Is Mom going to be ok?” Tammy asked as she popped her step dad’s cock out of her mouth.

“Everything’s fine Tammy, just get back to sucking my cock.” He directed plainly.

“Yes, sir!” She answered getting back to her oral duty.

While it felt wrong to do this to his family, they had become better people. His stepdaughter was now worshipping his cock and his son now had his life back on track. Justin would be able to excel at his studies with his improved memory. Finally, for once in his life, Justin would be taken seriously instead of being a like a lazy, spoiled slouch that leaned on his father’s money.

His wife Brooke, well she was a different story, he just wanted to fulfill his darkest and deepest desire and see how far the prototype would go. He was also curious to see the physical effects of the device would be and Dr. Monrovia wasn’t disappointed. While his wife was sexy before, she was now stunningly gorgeous with her new tits and ass. But most of all, he wanted to rule her completely. If he could get his wife to want to fuck his son, then who knows what else he could will her to do.

Only time will tell.
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Ross pressed the gas pedal down to the floorboard of his Acura Integra to the floor, speeding excessively down the street. He was in hurry to get where he was going and the street he was driving on was heavy with traffic. Ross didn’t seem to care about the safety of the others on the road as he tailgated other vehicles and weaved in out of cars just barely missing them as he passed. The other cars cautiously avoided him as they heard his blaring rap music resonate and rattle from the subwoofers in the trunk of his car.

Ross pulled out his phone and found a number in his contact list. He hit the call button and held the phone to his ear. When the call picked up he turned the music down.

“Hello?” The male voice said on the other end.

“Sup Jeremy,” Ross said in a hard tone, similar to the one on hardcore gangster rap he was just listening to. “Where you at foo?”

“On my way to work....” Jeremy said, his voice obviously annoyed.

“Yo bro,” Ross replied. “Can I get twenty bucks? I’ll stop by and grab it.”

“No.” Jeremy said flatly.

“Awe come on man. I’ll be right there in like, five minutes” Ross said back.

“Fuck no, you owe me hundreds of dollars.” Jeremy’s voice escalated. “Do not come to my work. You got me fired from my last job by pathetically hitting on my boss.”

“Pfft, fuck that bitch. You didn’t want that job any-”

“Yeah, I did,” Jeremy was getting upset. “You showing up everyday to hit on her, smoking weed in the parking lot. That shit cost me the highest paying job I’ve ever had. You say fuck that bitch but you still go there and stalk her while your wife is at work.”

“I don’t fucking stalk her. She’s a bitch anyway because she told Joann.”

“Good for her. Joann is too good for you, I have no idea how you two are still married.” Jeremy replied. “You made that bed, now fucking sleep in it.”

“Dude that’s brutal bro.” Ross replied, sounding like a victim.

“I’m not your fucking bro.” Jeremy said. “And what's brutal is the amount of time I’ve called you my friend only to be treated like shit.”

“What are you talking about dude?” Ross’s tone cynical.

“Let’s see here, where do I fucking start.” Jeremy immediately shot back. “You have no respect or consideration for my friends, family, or even my fucking property. Every girlfriend I have you’ve always tried hitting on, and when they blow you off-”

“Whatev-” Ross tried to cut him off, but Jeremy wasn’t having it.

“I’m talking, and if you want you’re fucking twenty bucks you best shut the fuck up.” Jeremy spat back.

“And when they blow you off, you treat them like shit and make them the brunt of your jokes. Then they break up with me because you follow me around like a fly on shit. To make even worse you fucking say similar shit to my sister and mom, and now you’re not allowed over. And the fucked up part of that is that you can’t fix the damage to my old car like you promised you would. The thing is still parked at my mom's since you fucking crashed it trying chase so fucking girls down the street.”

“I’d fucking help you fix it your mom wasn’t such a cun-.” Ross replied.

“Shut the fuck up, I’m not done yet.” Jeremy countered. “How do you expect me to give you money when you disrespect me at every turn. Every time we lived together, my things come up missing and somehow you have money when you’ve hardly worked a day in your life. You just sat around playing my Xbox when you should of been looking for work, surviving off of handouts from your mom. I thought for a moment you may have changed when you finally met Joann, but you obviously returned to your asshole behavior. Even though you’ve tried to hide it from her, she eventually found out. Now I’m just laughing at you, you don’t deserve her.”

“Oh, ok.” Ross’ voice full of sarcasm.

“I don’t have to take this shit!” Ross continued. “You going to give me the money or not?”

“Why don’t you ask your wife that you keep locked up at your house, I mean, her house.”             

“That’s why I need the money, to find her.” Ross replied, his voice cocky.

“Well I’m not helping you. Hope you get cucked. I was never going to give you any money, I just wanted to tell you off.”

“Awe whaaaa?” Ross said surprised and disappointed. “Your loss dude.”

Jeremy laughed. “My gain more like it you fucking imbecile. I can’t believe how I put up with your shit these years, I’m fucking done. And don’t even think about coming to my work either, I’ll fucking call the cops or beat the shit out of you. Or better yet, both! FUCK OFF ROSS! Lose my number.” Jeremy shouted and disconnected the call.

What a little bitch, Ross thought. He’d just have to get the money from someone else. He had to get inside the club that his wife was going to, but he didn't have the money to pay the cover. Earlier in the day, his wife Joann had found out he was messing around on her and left the house with her friend Chelsea. Joann had called in sick for work and they were going to have a girl’s night out. Ross wasn't having it, he had to go find her and bring her home. He was going to make her go to work the next day because the bills needed to get paid.

He pulled over into a gas station and killed the engine. Ross dialed another number, he knew he would be able to get the money, he just had to be a little vague about his reasons. The phone rang several times before it finally picked up.

“Ross?” A sleepy woman’s voice picked up. “You know I have to wake up at four am for work.

“I know Mom but it’s important. I need to borrow twenty dollars. I ran out of gas.” Ross asked.

“You need to borrow a job.” His mom replied. “Why don’t you ask your wife?”

“Uh, She’s at work.” He lied.

“At this hour? Did she have to get a second job to pay your car payment?”

“Well no,” He stammered. “But yea she has a second job.”

“That’s funny, Joann messaged me earlier saying that she’s leaving you because you were messing around with some other girl.”

“Wait. What?” Ross responded confused.

“You’re lying to me Ross, I’m not giving you a penny.”

“But Mom, please.”

“NO!” She stated firmly. “You never pay me back, and every time I do give you money you waste it on something other than what it was intended for. You have problems Ross, problems that money can’t solve. Stop wasting everyone's time. You want money? Then get a fucking job. And when you finally get a job, keep it! Don’t get hired and fired in the same day. Show your employer some dignity and respect for once in your life.”

“I’m trying Mo-” Ross interjected.

“No, you’re not!” His mom cut him off abruptly. “If you were, you wouldn’t be in the mess you’re in. And when Joann leaves you and throws you out, don’t expect to move in with me. I’m done with your lies. You need to respect other people who value their time, and by the way you woke me up when I have to be at work in five hours for twenty dollars, you don’t even value mine!”

“But, but.” Ross stammered pathetically.

“Goodbye.” She said. And with that the call disconnected with a single resounding click.

Ross slammed his phone into the dash of his car. He sat back in chair trying to figure out what to do. Ross checked his face in the mirror, making sure his goatee was trimmed and that his backwards ball cap was lined up correctly. He got out of his car, dusted off his blue jeans and straightened his sports jersey. As cars drove into to the station he approached every single one asking for money for gas and about an hour later he finally had enough for what he actually needed. Without filling his tank, he left the gas station and drove several blocks away to the club that Joann and Chelsea were attending.

The place was quite larger than he had expected. He had hoped that the place they had chosen was going to be lame dive with hardly anyone attending. But it was actually quite a party. The place was packed and he heard the filtered bass of a four by four dance beat coming from inside. Ross went to his phone again to see if Joann had responded to any of several texts- she hadn’t. He decided to give her a call- the twelfth of the night since she left the house. It went straight to voicemail, she must have had her phone off. He walked along the parking to until he found Chelsea’s car. Ross looked in to see if they were inside but it was empty and decided to head inside the club.

Once he made it through the security he finally made it inside and checked the place out. He made his round through the club checking this way and that for signs of his wife and her friend. Finally, he made his way up to the DJ booth and saw them in a roped off VIP section.

He saw Joann having the time of her life, holding a pink cocktail with a fancy umbrella in it. She was tiny and slim, barely 5’2". She looked quite stunning tonight. She wore a pair of tight, low-rider jeans that showed off her cute ass and a tee-shirt that hid her large rack from everyone’s view. She was wearing her wavy shoulder length blonde hair down which bordered her pretty face until rested on her shoulders. She had minimal makeup on, just a hint lip gloss, some blended eyeliner and mascara. Her neck was covered in glowing neon necklaces and she was conversing with tall muscular man with a flirty smile on her face.

Ross shouted to get her attention from in front of the sound system but there was no way she could hear him. He tried waving his arms to flag her down but she was way too distracted by the guy she was talking to. Ross continued to stare at his wife when he noticed Chelsea walking up to Joann and the man. She was wearing a tight jean miniskirt that barely covered her pert ass. Her top was a pink short, spaghetti-strap top that reflected the disco lights and showed off her tummy. Her clothes spoke to Ross and every other guy in the room saying- Fuck me!

The man they were speaking with was a tall, broad, dark-haired and drinking a beer in a self-assured way that confident men would have, holding the bottle with a loose two fingered grip. Chelsea and Joann couldn’t keep their attention off of him no matter how hard Ross tried to take it. He kept waving his arm furiously at them but they were too focused on their flirtations. However, the man they were with did finally notice Ross flapping his arms around like a madman. He pointed at himself, gesturing if Ross was trying to get his attention. Ross nodded and pointed at his wife. The man tapped Joann and motioned over at Ross.

When Joann finally saw her husband, she laughed and pointed at him. Chelsea also noticed and did the same. Both of the woman leaned up to the man and whispered in his ear. The man grinned widely as they spoke to him, after a moment he nodded, and went to the roped separating the VIP section from the dance floor and spoke with the two bouncers. Ross walked up to them and one of the large bouncers smugly let him in.

Ross rushed passed them and attempted to get within earshot of Joann but was stopped when their new friend pressed against his chest with an outstretched palm. He noticed that Joann and Chelsea walk into a backroom behind the DJ booth disappearing behind a doorway.

“Are you Ross?” The man asked. He towered a good eight inches over him.

“What's it to you?” Ross said, being his douche bag self. “I need to talk to my wife.”

“Why? So, you can spoil their good time?” He asked.

“Look man I don’t need to get it into my personal life with you, just let me talk to my wife.”

“Sure man, I don’t want to keep you from the one you love, let’s go in the back room so you guys can have a quiet place to talk. I’ll even get you a beer.” The man offered, motioning his hand toward the doorway his wife and friend had just went in.

Ross immediately made his way to the door when the man moved aside. As he walked in he found himself in a short hallway with another door on the other end. The man followed him and pointed toward the far door. Ross walked over to it and opened the door and went in. Joann and Chelsea stood the at a high cocktail table holding their drinks in what seemed to be a plush private room lined in mirrors. There several overstuffed red couches and a stripper pole in the center. Ross wasted no time before barking orders at his wife.

“Grab your shit, were fucking leaving!” He shouted at Joann. Normally she would have been scared when raised his voice, but this time she stood tall and looked back him at him defiantly.

“Oh, shut the fuck up you fucking tool. You’re fucking pathetic.” Chelsea insulted. Ross was unphased in his arrogance.

“I’m not leaving, and if I did, it wouldn’t be with you.” Joann told him firmly.

“The fuck you are!’ Ross shouted back. When she defied him, he would resort to physical aggression to get his way. He stepped up to her and grabbed her by her arm and pulled her towards the doorway. She tried wiggle away but his grip was stronger than hers.

“You’re hurting me!” Joann screamed.

“Ross let go of her!” Chelsea added. Trying to pull Ross away from Joann.

The man who had followed Ross into the back room had seen enough and grabbed Ross by the shoulder, spinning him around and breaking her husband's hold on Joann. He cocked back his favored arm and landed a solid punch squarely on Ross’s nose. A loud crack sounded throughout the room as his knuckles broke the cartilage on Ross’s nose, sending his ball cap flying off his head and across the room. Ross shuffled backwards in a daze and fell on top of the stripper pole platform. He grabbed his nose with his hand and blood ran through the gaps in fingers. Chelsea and Joann burst out in laughter.

“Oh my god, the douche bag so deserved that!” Chelsea chuckled. “That’s what you get you fucking loser!

“Thank you, Mark, for getting him away from me.” Joann said to the man who had just laid out her asshole husband in just a single punch.

“No problem,” He replied. “It was much easier than I thought. This fucking idiot can't take a punch.”

Ross groaned out from under the hand he held over his nose. He got to his feet and stubbornly rushed at Mark, attempting to throw a wild haymaker. Mark saw it coming from a mile away and sidestepped the blow. He extended a leg and used Ross’s forward momentum to trip him and he went flying into a nearby mirror, cracking it. Pain shot across Ross’s already damaged nose as he fell to the floor. He began to roll back and forth on the ground as he tried to hold back the blood streaming from his face.

“I can't believe this guy.” Mark said nonchalantly. “First he puts his hands on a woman and then he breaks my property.”

“Told you that you could lay him out.” Chelsea said.

“Yeah but for how much of an asshole you told me he was I didn't think he'd flop around like a fish after one punch.”

“I’ll fucking sue you.” Ross threatened pitifully.

“Go ahead.” Mark urged. “My uncle is the police lieutenant and my family is the most powerful in the city. Besides, I'll personally tell my DA sister that you assaulted two women.”

Ross then realized who he was talking too- Mark Lindholm. He was the club owner and owned and operated several businesses and franchises throughout the city. His family was quite powerful, having lived in the city since its inception and had plenty political as well as financial clout. Ross gulped in shock as he realized he had definitely picked a fight with the wrong man.

Mark picked up Ross’ flimsy body by the back of his jersey and dragged him back to the stripper pole. He gave Ross quick stomp to the stomach and knocked the wind out of him. Ross let out a choke of pain as the loud beat from the next room dropped and the crowd cheered. Mark went over to a cupboard in the room and returned with a set of handcuffs. He quickly manhandled Ross’ arms around the stripper pole and cuffed him securely to it. Chelsea and Joan cheered in delight finally seeing the asshole that caused them so much pain and anger being quickly dispatched by someone so easily.

“Oh my god that was so amazing!” Joann encouraged. “Mark you just made me the happiest woman on earth. I’m going to give the best blowjob I’ve ever given in my life.”

“Same here.” Chelsea said, coming up behind Mark and embracing him. “And we are going to make your soon to be ex-husband watch every moment of it.”

Mark looked down at Ross. “You hear that punk?” He shouted. “Your wife and her friend are going to suck my cock and you’re going watch. You better enjoy what you’re about to see or I'll make sure you’re leaving here in an ambulance!”

Mark went to the door and bolted it shut before he turned back at towards the girls. Joann reached up and placed her fingers along on the nape of his neck, stroking his dark locks. Chelsea grabbed the hem of her shirt and yanked it over her head revealing her gorgeous breasts cupped in an embroidered black and pink bra. Not soon after she unhooked her bra and let it fall to the floor. Joann follow suit removing her top but also took the initiative to step out of her shoes and jeans. Finally, Ross’s hot wife was standing almost naked in front of Mark in just a pair of blue striped panties.

Mark chuckled. “Well this night is definitely looking up.” He said.

Ross struggled against the handcuffs, the metal clinking on metal sounded through the room. The blood from his nose smeared across his face and he had to move his face to the stripper pole to be closer to the protection of his hands. The girls didn’t seem to notice for they were more focused on seeing the rest of Mark’s body. He pulled off his tee shirt with the girls’ assistance and showed them his solid abs. Chelsea bent over for a moment and gliding her tongue over his chest and solid stomach. Joann reached out to undo his belt and fly and helped Mark out of his pants and boxes. His cock stood out in front of him swollen and flushed.

Joann’s eyes flew open wide as she saw Mark’s cock. She immediately closed the gap between the two of them, pushing Chelsea to the side and taking him into her hand. “Your cock is three times as big as my pathetic husbands.” She said, and then glanced over her shoulder at her husband to mock him. Ross knew what she was saying was completely true. He was not blessed in the size department and had compensated by insulting others.

Joann began to stroke him with her fist and accepted the kiss that Mark bent to give her. His tongue was aggressive as it slid into her parted lips and then finally smoothed against her tongue. Mark made a gruff noise and began toying with Joann’s breasts and nipples. Chelsea caressed the two them, pressing her body into them, watching Mark kiss Joann as she stroked his cock.

“Let me out of these cuffs Joann!” Ross cried out.

“FUCK NO! You’re going to watch as I shove his cock in my mouth.” Joann replied, not taking her eyes off Mark. She then dropped to her knees and took Mark’s massive length into her mouth. Her lips could hardly stretch across his girth as her hand went down between her legs and into her panties. Her hand worked along her lips and began stroking the wetness over her clit. Joann gave a shivering sigh as she dragged her lips along the side of his cock before sucking Mark’s tip back into her eager mouth. She slid two of her fingers into her pussy and pressed her palm against her swollen clit. Chelsea returned to licking his chest, working her tongue over his tiny nipples.

Joann leaned in toward his crotch and pressed his cock against her cheek. It looked rather large resting against the side of her head. She extended her tongue and worked along his girth, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. He stroked her hair as she worshipped his cock at a steady pace. Joann moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce her head on him, moaning loudly all the while. She sucked on him earnestly, sucking in her cheeks and filling her mouth with his hardness. She continued to service Mark’s amazing dick, twisting her tongue around the head before lowering her head back down, tilting her head slightly to twist her pursed lips around his cock as she descended.

Ross watched his wife finally stand up and Chelsea took her turn, kneeling to take Mark into her mouth. Her pink little tongue licking and swooping along his hard cock.  She slowly slid her tongue from the base and back up to his crown before sliding her lips over his cock. Her mouth glided slowly down his shaft until she was about half way before raising her head back up in the other direction. She slowly began to bob her head on his dick and Mark’s eyes rolled into the back of his head. He put one hand on her head and motioned for Joann to come closer. His hand replaced Joann’s in her panties and he drove his fingers into her cunt.

Finally, Chelsea finished her oral assault and stood up looking Mark in the eye. “What’s your poison? Who do you want to eat and who do you want to fuck?” She asked.

Mark moved to the plush couch directly in Ross’ view and got on his back as the girls stripped themselves of their panties. “Climb aboard.” He said to Joann. Then looking over at Chelsea. “You, kneel over my face.”

Joann straddled Mark, positioning her pussy lips just above his cock. She grabbed his shaft and swiped it across her clit, and then positioned his head at her wet opening. Joann lowered herself down slowly on his cock. Her tight pussy stretched to accommodate such a great piece of flesh. She had never been filled completely in her life and she was grateful to finally experience to a large, hard, cock.

“OH FUCK YES!” Joann shouted. “His cock is SO BIG Ross! MMMmmmm.”

She moved his cock into her until it reached her resistance, and then slowly pressed back in. As the initial friction began to reside, she slowly picked up her rhythm, moving up and down on top of him. Mark let out a low groan as Joann’s vagina clenched onto his long hard length. She began to deepen her pushes down, sliding his shaft until it was buried and nothing showed but his balls. Joann looked down at her pussy as she began to lustfully bounce. Mark’s cock looked amazing as she pumped it in and out of her.

Ross continued watch and grunt in contempt from his view at the stripper pole as Chelsea arranged herself over Mark’s face. He placed his forearms beneath his head to raise himself towards Chelsea’s sweet pussy and went to town, his tongue a flurry of movement on her clit. Chelsea winked across at Joann, she almost laughed but was too busy trying to not come all over Mark’s cock, wanting to enjoy the moment as long as she could.

Ross watched as the pleasure swept over his wife’s face in such a way that he had never seen in his life. A look when a woman was so turned on that her face emanated arousal. Her body was beginning to shake in a manner he had never been able to give her or any woman he had been with. Judging by the way her body shuttered, it was obvious that every time she said she had cum with him was a complete lie.

Chelsea pinched at her nipples and continued to rock her hips onto Mark’s outstretched tongue. He directed his lapping tongue to the places she wanted it most. Mark reached a hand up to Chelsea’s pussy and buried his fingers inside her cunt. Ross watched as Mark dragged his digits in and out, every time they reappeared from her pussy, they were wetter. She gasped, pinching her nipples even harder now, looking over at Joann as she rose and fell on his hard cock.

“I’m going to cum soon.” Joann muttered.

Mark grunted upon hearing her words and he thrust hips up faster beneath Joann. Ross’ wife planted her hips on either side of his waist, riding him like her life depending on it. Every time Mark drove up, the tip of his cock kissed up against the most desperate places inside of her. Ross watched as his wife’s pleasure continued to expand and glow like a star about to go supernova.

“Me, me… too.” Chelsea moaned, finally replying to her friend, not caring that her voice was light and flighty.

Joann continued to roll her hips forward, forcing Mark’s cock deeper as he groaned out in the thrill of the moment. The vibration must have added to his mouth as it worked its magic on Chelsea because she tilted her head back. She thrust her pussy against his mouth and came. She screamed out so loud that she let out all the noise she held inside her, the volume of her voice competing with the pumping techno music coming from the next room.

“UHHHHhhh!” Chelsea screamed as her body spasmed over Mark’s head, her hips shuddered uncontrollably as her orgasm resonated and Mark continued to lick her clit into euphoria.

Joann moved her body faster, grinding herself against his massive erection, burying it deep inside her. Every time she pushed down his pelvic bone rubbed against her clit. She rocked her hips again and Mark reached over, putting his hand on them, holding her exactly where he wanted her, driving up into her hard and fast.

Ross watched as his wife began to lose control. Her eyes flushed with arousal and excitement. Ross saw her body tense up and her breath quicken, and finally, cumming with a loud, vicious cry. Joann held on for dear life as the spasms wracked her body as if the pleasure was creating spots in her field of vision.

Ross watched on as Mark came right behind her, holding Joann with his large rough hands as he shot a ribbon of cum inside of his wife. Mark growled out his own orgasm against the filtered background of dance music.

“OHHH FUUUUCK YEAH!” Mark moaned as he shot a rope of hot cum against the back of her pussy.

“HE’S CUMMING INSIDE ME ROSS!” She screamed out. “HE’S FILLING ME UP! OH OH OHHHHHHHH!”

She forced her hips down onto him as he shot glob after glob of his warm semen into her. Her eyes widened even farther as he kept shooting more and more into her beautiful body. He groaned happily as he filled her, the lips of her pussy locked tightly around the base of his cock.

When he finally finished, Chelsea leaned across Mark’s body and kissed Joann on the lips.

“Told you,” She said to Ross’ wife. “I knew this man would be able to satisfy you.”

“I’ll never doubt you again.” Joann said, kissing her friend back deeply.

They made out for a moment on top of Mark. Their three bodies forming a bizarre love triangle. Eventually they broke their embrace as Mark lifted them off of him. He sat up from the couch and walked over to Ross, towering over him. He reached down and slid Ross’ shoes off his feet and then proceeded to throw them in a nearby trash can.

“What the fuck man?” Ross complained.

“SHUT THE FUCK UP AND LISTEN ASSHOLE!” Mark yelled in his face. “I’m going to let you walk out of here in one piece, and you should be thankful that I do. I’ve seen people leave this club in ambulance for less than what you did, so feel fucking lucky. And if I hear one word about you trying to talk to Joann in the future, I’ll come for you!

Mark knelt down next to Ross’ bloody face before continuing. “I’ll put concrete in your boots and throw you off a bridge. YOU WOULDN’T WANT THAT TO HAPPEN, RIGHT?”

Ross burst into tears from the fear and humiliation. Joann smiled widely as her soon to be ex-husband finally broke into the scared and pathetic piece of shit he was.

“I swear!” Ross pleaded. “You won’t ever see me again…”

For the first time in her life Joann actually heard him tell the truth. She was so happy that something had finally forced him to break. Even though the events of the last few moments were extreme, it was honestly the only way for someone like Ross to be able to know his place in the world. It was as if she was released from a life sentence in prison for a crime she didn’t commit. She finally felt the liberation that she deeply deserved. The feeling buzzed in her mind adding to the fulfillment from her recent orgasm.

“GOOD!” Mark said, unlocking the handcuffs and freeing Ross from the stripper pole. “Now get the fuck out of my club!”

With that, Ross picked himself up left the back room. He glanced back from the door but was quickly cut off from the words of Joann.

“Keep walking.” She shouted. He turned and left the room, his face filled with shame.

As he walked through the crowded dance floor he hung his head in defeat. People in the packed crowd stepped on his bare feet as he made his way to front door. He made it to his car and drove himself to the emergency room. He waited in a cold hospital waiting room until he finally got his nose set and taped down to hold it in place. It was morning when he finally left, but when he went to the place where he parked his car, he saw his Acura Integra on the back of a tow truck pulling out of the parking lot.
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“OH MY GOD!!!!!!!” Kat screamed when she opened the box her husband, Norman, gave her.  Tickets to a concert for her birthday present.  Not just any tickets, but front row tickets with VIP access and backstage passes.  Norman had gone all out to make her happy.

“You are the best husband ever!” She jumped in his lap and threw her arms around his neck.  She pulled him into a deep kiss.

“You are worth it.” He laughed and kissed her again.

Metal-lick-a had always been one of Kat’s favorite bands.  She had a major crush on the lead singer, Allen Hatefield.  Since she was a young teenager first discovering why boys were so awesome, he was on her list of sexiest men alive.  There was something about his voice that just gave her chills in a good way.  It had been roughly twenty-five years since she first discovered how attractive he was and her lust for him had not died at all.  If anything, it had just grown over the years.

“Thank you so much!” She said then kissed him again. She could feel him starting to grow hard against her from their making out.  She was so damn excited, she thought she would reward him.

With a huge smirk on her face, she slid back off his lap and on her knees in front of him.  She started unbuckling his belt then undoing his pants without a word.  He lifted his hips up off the couch so she could slide his pants and boxers down around his ankles.

“And this is why you are worth it.” Norman said with a laugh as she gripped his hard cock by the base and begin to lick up and down his shaft.  After several times, she looked up at him then began to lick the head, circling it with her tongue, while stroking up and down the shaft.

Her grip became firmer and her strokes faster as she took his head in her mouth and began to suck it. Norman sat back and enjoyed the view of seeing her on her knees, her mouth worshipping his rock-hard dick.  She was taking more and more of his length into her mouth slowly but he was growing impatient so he reached up and grabbed the back of her head and pushed her head down until the head of his cock hit the back of her throat.  He released the pressure from her head and she got the wordless order and now was doing her best to deep throat him.

Norman was not huge but he was plenty large enough that she was having a hard time breathing while taking as much of his length as she could.  It was turning him on so much to hear her breathing stop as he felt his cock hit the back of her throat.  He reached up and grabbed her hair again and took control of her speed and depth.  She did her best to keep sucking as he fucked her mouth.  It wasn’t long before he was feeling the urge to cum and thinking about cumming down her throat just made the feeling more intense.  He picked up the speed a little as he felt himself getting so close. 

Kat was doing her best to deep throat him.  She had always had a really sensitive gag reflex but over the years had been getting better at it for Norman.  She loved hearing him moan in pleasure as she sucked his cock.

“Remember to swallow all of my cum, you naughty girl.” He said to her and that pushed him over the edge.  He tried to keep himself as deep in her mouth as possible, without gagging her, while he pumped his cum into her.  When he was done, he pulled out of her and sure enough, she swallowed it all. 

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

The months leading up to the concert, Kat couldn’t stop talking about it.  She was too excited!  She even decided not to drink at the concert because she didn’t want to risk not remembering every single moment clearly.  She went all out with a new sexy outfit, getting her hair done, and spent forever getting her makeup perfect. 

Norman knew that she wasn’t really putting in the effort for him.  He also knew that he was going to get to reap the benefits as well so he didn’t mind.  He would have her looking her best on his arm all night and when they got home, he would be the one taking that outfit off her.  He thought there was no point in feeling jealous about her crush on Allen.  Nothing would ever come of it right?

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

At the concert, Kat was like a teenage girl watching her favorite boy band.  Norman could help but notice she wasn’t the only 30-something or 40-something woman acting that way.  He found it adorable.  He was just glad to see her so happy.  Of course, he loved the band too and they both had an amazing time.

Backstage, Norman had a great idea to try to make this night even better for Kat.  When the band walked past the crowd, he thought of something he thought might help them stand out.

“Allen!  Sign my wife’s tits please!” Norman yelled out as he surprised her by pulling down the front of the low-cut tank top she had on, showing off her large tits in the sexy lacy bra she was wearing. 

Just like Norman was hoping, his odd request sure got attention.  Allen couldn’t resist turning his head and then laughing.  He made his way towards Kat and Norman. 

“That is a request I would be a fool to ignore.  What’s your name sexy?” Allen asked, taking the sharpie that Norman was holding out for him.

“Kat…” She replied, trying to sound as sexy as possible.

Despite taking the sharpie, Allen didn’t go straight for signing the autograph.  Instead he leaned in and whispered in her ear.

“Does your husband like to watch you with other men?” Allen asked her.

“I bet he would if it was you, not that I would give him any choice if I had the chance.” Kat replied with a giggle while running her fingers through the back of Allen’s hair.  The decades had turned it pretty grey but she loved it on him.  Grey hair just makes men look more mature not old.

“Perfect, you can come with me, sweet desire.  We will give him a good show then.” Allen said with a chuckle and wrapped a strong tattooed arm around her waist, pulling her into a deep kiss.  She melted into him, returning his kiss.  She kept playing with his hair with one hand while the other slid down his chest then around his waist.

Norman stood there in shock.  He wanted to protest, another man was kissing his wife.  But it wasn’t just any man, he couldn’t ruin this moment for her.  This was a once in a lifetime type chance for her.  He wouldn’t want her to complain if the tables were turned and it was some female musician he adored.  The small crowd cheered but some of the women looked quite green with envy too.

Allen then broke off their kiss to lift Kat by the waist up over the short railing that was keeping the fans back, setting her down in front of him.  He might be in his early 50’s now but he was aging like a fine wine and was still really muscular.

“You can come too.” He said with a laugh to Norman as he began to lead Kat with his arm around her waist. 

Norman climbed over the fence and tried to nonchalantly catch up, knowing that everyone was watching this all take place.  He followed behind, wondering just what he had gotten himself into.  He just thought that Allen would spend 30 seconds signing her tits and saying something charming and then move on.  This was not at all the reaction he was expecting. 

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Down a maze of corridors they went until they arrived at Allen’s dressing room.  Allen and Kat talked the whole way in whispers.  Norman just followed along, feeling like this night was getting out of control but he didn’t know what to do. He figured he would just play along, realizing there wasn’t much else for him to do.

Allen opened the door and led the both inside.  Norman closed the door behind them.

“You can just sit there and watch.” Kat said sternly and then giggled softly, pointing at a chair while Allen led her to the couch.  He hadn’t released his grip on her waist or even really acknowledged that Norman was still with them.

Allen sat on the couch and pulled Kat into his lap, blocking his view of Norman and started kissing her deeply again.  Norman couldn’t help but wonder how far this was going to go.  He wanted to object but he felt totally ashamed and wasn’t sure how to handle the situation.  I mean this was Allen Hatefield, but this was also his wife cheating right in front of him.  But was it really cheating if he didn’t protest?  He just didn’t know what to think…  He was regretting drinking so many beers now because he knew the booze wasn’t helping him think clearly.

It wasn’t long before Allen was lifting Kat’s tank top up over her head.  He playfully threw it at Norman.

“You can hold that.” He said with a laugh then went back to kissing Kat.

The chair Norman was sitting in was off to the side of the room so he could see enough to know that Allen was now fondling Kat’s tits.  It wasn’t long before she was softly moaning as her tongue danced with Allen’s.  Allen took the cue from her moans and reached around to undo her bra.  He unhooked it quickly but slid the straps down her arms slowly in almost a teasing manner.  Once it was off he again tossed it towards Norman but didn’t say anything this time.

Allen was too busy exploring the upper half of Kat’s now naked body with his hands.  He broke off their kiss and began kissing his way down Kat’s neck.  Norman wondered if Allen would figure out just how much she loved to be bitten on her neck.  He pondered pointing it out but decided not to help Allen out.  Norman couldn’t help but just sit back and watch while noticing that he was getting an erection from this, despite his mixed feelings about the whole situation.  Sure enough, while Norman was pondering his hard-on, Allen nipped at Kat’s neck which got a loud moan out of her.  

“You like a little pain mixed with your pleasure huh?” Allen asked and then bit her harder.

“Oh, fuck yes!” Kat cried out in response, her fingernails digging into Allen’s back and shoulder.

“Your wife is a hot one, isn’t she?” Allen asked Norman.

“She sure is…” Norman answered truthfully but quietly.  Kat has always had a high sex drive which Norman never complained about.  Sex with her was never boring.  He considered himself lucky in that regard.

Kat laughed which then turned into another loud moan as Allen moved a hand up into her hair and gripped it tight.  She arched her back as her head fell back with his grasp.  This pressed her breast into his other hand more firmly.  He continued his assault on her neck and also began to pinch and roll her nipple between his fingers. 

Kat sure wasn’t laughing now.  Her breathing was becoming rapid between moans.  She slid a hand down from Allen’s shoulder, across his chest and abs, making her way to his growing hard on.  She began to stroke him through his jeans as he worked his mouth down to her free nipple.  Norman realized as worked up as Kat was now, this wasn’t going to end anytime soon.  She was really going to fuck Allen right in front of him.  And Norman, well his dick was now rock hard, and he still couldn’t say a word to protest.

Kat began to unbuckle Allen’s belt then worked on unbuttoning and unzipping Allen’s pants. 

“Don’t go looking for snakes, you might find them.” Allen whispered with a chuckle before lowering his mouth to her nipple again.

“I was hoping I would!” She laughed.

When she got it done she reached into his boxers and began to stroke him the best she could with his clothes in the way.  Allen released his grip from her hair and nipple long enough to slide his pants and boxers down so his hard cock was free for her attention. 

“Wow Allen, this is even bigger than I’ve dreamed!” Kat exclaimed, looking down while beginning to stroke him in earnest now that his clothes were out of the way. 

“Mmmmm.  You dream about me often, don’t you?” Allen asked while watching her stroke him.

“I dream about you almost every night.  But the real you, is even better than anything my mind has dreamt up.” She told him honestly.

“Let’s see if we can’t keep that up and make you cum hard for me.” Allen said with a devious grin on his face.  He raised an eyebrow and cocked his head slightly with a soft chuckle.  He then grabbed Kat by the hair with a firm grip and pulled her into a deep kiss.   Allen’s other hand found its way up Kat’s thigh and slid her skirt up a little bit.  He began to rub her clit through silk of her panties in a circular motion. He began to moan softly in his mouth as they kissed their tongues exploring each other.             

“Oh fuck.” Norman muttered under his breath. He absolutely loved when she moaned in his mouth like that. Norman began stroking himself through his pants. He didn’t even realize he had started doing it. He just couldn’t help himself watching her so turned on.

Allen was working her clit in a circular motion firmly through her panties.  She began to rock her hips back and forth a little bit, trying to increase the pressure of Allen’s fingers. Allen broke off their kiss and looked down at her crotch smile.

“These panties aren’t sentimental, are they?” Allen asked her.

“No, they are not, they are actually brand-new, I bought them just for tonight.” She said with a giggle.

“Perfect.” Allen said with another smirk and raised his eyebrow. He released his grip on her hair and reached down, ripping the panties off her with a quick forceful tug.  She squealed in delight.  Norman was shocked, he was never this aggressive with her and she seemed to be loving it.  Watching her with Allen was like seeing a different woman and he couldn’t help but like what he was seeing.

Allen tossed the torn panties at Norman and then brought his hand back between Kat’s legs again.  Without the thin material in the way, her moans were even louder in response to him rubbing her clit.  She was grinding her hips into his hand, trying to increase the pressure.  She still hadn’t released her grip on Allen’s hard cock, pumping it quickly now.  Allen slid his finger down and thrust it inside her.  He rubbed her clit with this thumb now while pumping his finger in and out of her wet pussy.

“Fuck I’m gonna cum…” Kat cried out between moans.  Allen pulled her by the hair into a deep kiss again while he slid a second finger inside of her.  Norman couldn’t see the actual penetration from this angle but from what he could see, it was clear to him that Allen was fucking her with his hand. 

“Oh god yes!” Kat exclaimed as she threw her head back and began to cum hard.  She whole body shook from the intensity of her orgasm and her moans turned into screams of pleasure.

“Cum for me baby.” Allen commanded and kept up his pace until her orgasm finally subsided.  By the time her orgasm subsided, she was panting hard.  Allen pulled her into a deep kiss then whispered in her ear.

“My turn.  Get on your knees and give me that which I desire.” He commanded with a stern tone despite the whisper.  His actions mirrored his words as he gripped her hair with one hand and pulled firmly, leading her as she obeyed.

“Yes Master.” She said with a big smile and a slight giggle.

“Good girl.” Allen said with a laugh as he continued to guide her face towards his awaiting hard cock.

Norman gasped loud enough for everyone to hear but no one reacted to it.  Seven years and she had never called him Master.  He felt as though it wasn’t his Kat he was watching, but her slutty twin sister or something.  He was shocked but he was also very turned on.  He could feel the precum dripping down the head of his rock-hard cock from watching her act this way.  He would have to find a way to get her to act this way too!

Kat looked up at Allen with a huge smile as she gripped his cock around the base and began to lick the underneath up and down like a lollipop.  Allen’s grip in her hair tightened as he let out a slight growl, his gorgeous blue eyes focused on her servicing his cock.

“Fuck yeah.” Allen said with a slight gasp as Kat took the head of his cock in her mouth and began to bob her head up and down.  She took a little more of his hard length with each descent of her head.  It didn’t take long before she was taking him deep enough to hit the back of her throat with each decent of her head.  Kat couldn’t help but moan each time.  She gazed up at him, loving the look of pleasure on his face.

Kat shifted both her hands to his hips and began to speed up her bobbing.  She nursed his cock at a steady pace and moaned softly as she felt him tense up from the pleasure of her servicing.  She sunk her head back onto his cock again, attempting to deepthroat his entire length, but the crown of his dick pressed up against the back of her mouth. She pushed her face tighter against Allen and as his cock reached her throat, Kat breathed through her nose and relaxed her throat. She moved her hands back around his hips and pressed them against his ass, pushing his cock further into her mouth and past the opening of her throat. She swallowed his tip, pulling him all the way into her throat until her lips were finally tight around the base of his cock. She rested her face there for a moment before she looked up at him and smiled.  She licked at his balls for a moment before raising up until just the head of his dick was in her mouth.  She sucked hard and caught her breath for a moment before sliding back down, once again taking his entire length into her mouth and throat.

She continued this pattern, her moaning growing louder every time she got a groan or growl out of Allen.  Norman couldn’t believe how much she was enjoying this.  She sometimes moaned a little while sucking his dick but never like this.  Allen tightened his grip in her hair and held her in place while she felt him tense up.  He shot ribbon after ribbon of hot cum down her throat, so deep inside her throat, she couldn’t even taste his cum.  Her moans intensified as streams of tears began to streak down her face.  Norman couldn’t help but notice her hips and legs were shaking.  He recognized that movement in her body, she was cumming with Allen!  He wasn’t even touching her, except the grip in her hair that was holding her in place.

When he was almost finished he loosened his grip on her hair, allowing her to come back up enough that she could finally breath through her nose again.  The last burst of his cum filled her mouth and she moaned in response.  She sucked him hard and bobbed fast, trying to milk every drop of cum from him she could.  When she felt his body relaxed, she looked up at him.  Her face was streaked with tears and she was still gasping for breath as she gripped the base of his cock and stroked it gently while removing her mouth.  She smiled widely and swallowed his cum.

Allen immediately pulled her up into a kiss while she continued to stroke him.  Kat couldn’t help but be impressed by how hard he was staying.  He pulled her to her feet and yanked her skirt down, she stepped out of it and used her leg to toss it back towards Norman.  Allen laughed as he pulled her into his lap with her straddling his legs.  She positioned her opening above his stiff cock and reached between her legs to hold him straight. Kat accurately guided his still hard cock into her awaiting pussy as she lowered her hips onto him. Allen placed his hands on her sides, just above her hips, assisting her as she pushed herself down onto him. The pair gasped and moaned as he slid into her, his cock filling Kat’s tight pussy.

She began rocking her hips as she shifted her hands to his shoulders to balance herself but Allen quickly took control.  Using his grip on her to lift her a bit, he began to thrust into her hard and fast.  She leaned into him, allowing him to set the pace, and began kissing him deeply.  Norman couldn’t help but reach into his pants and stroke his hard dick.  He knew he shouldn’t be this turned on watching another man fuck his wife but he couldn’t help himself.  As hard as Allen was fucking her, it didn’t take long before she threw her head back, her moans becoming almost a scream.

“Fuck I’m gonna cum again Allen!” She screamed as she bounced on his dick, matching his pace.  She screamed in pleasure as her hips began to shake again, her orgasm hitting her so hard that she couldn’t continue to bounce on Allen.  He kept the pace up for her though, growling from the pleasure of watching her cum all over his dick.  When her orgasm subsided, he lifted her up to standing and then moved over.  He pulled her down to the couch next to him then guided her roughly to get on her hands and knees.  He turned and positioned himself behind her, gripping a hip with one hand and guiding his cock back into her with the other.

He thrust into her hard, burying his cock to the hilt.  He grabbed her other hip and began pounding her fast.  She quickly tried to match his pace, rocking back to meet his every thrust.  Each thrust was filling her completely at this angle, the tip of his dick hitting her center just hard enough to barely hurt.  She felt completely filled by his large cock and loved every second of it.  After a couple of minutes, she could feel another orgasm building inside her.  She dropped to her elbows, burying her face in the couch and changing the angle of her hips so he could get just a tiny bit deeper.  The couch muffled her screams of pleasure as she began to cum again.  Her body shook so hard Allen had to tighten his grip on her hips to keep up his pace. 

“That’s right, cum all over my dick.” Allen’s voice was so deep it sounded like a command and a growl at the same time.  She began to shake her head back and forth, the intensity of the orgasm and his words bring her to a new high.  Allen reached out and grabbed her by the hair pounding her with everything he had as he began to cum as well.  Pumping her tight pussy full of his seed while she was still spasming around him, her pussy helping to milk him dry.

As both of their orgasms subsided, Allen pulled out of her and collapsed back on the couch, pulling her with him.  She adjusted herself into Allen’s lap and began to kiss him again.  Norman couldn’t help but think about the fact that his wife’s pussy was filled with Allen’s cum.  He felt ashamed yet felt an overwhelming desire to fuck her.  Like he didn’t think he would be able to wait until the made it all the way home, he wanted her so bad.  The conflicting feelings were really confused but his dick being so damn hard made it clear what was winning out in the conflict!

Allen broke off their kiss and Kat laid her head on his shoulder, still trying to fully catch her breath.  He looked over at Norman and laughed.

“Sweetie, I think you need to let your husband take you home and fuck you as hard as I just did.” Allen said looking down at her.

Kat blushed, she had almost forgotten that Norman was still in the room after that hard fucking.  She glanced over at him and smiled when she saw the bulge in his pants.

“That is a good idea…” She said with a laugh as she turned back to Allen.

“We should do this again next time I’m in town.” He replied then kissed her again.

“I would absolutely love that and I think Norman would too.” She laughed and kissed Allen again.
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Greg adjusted the tiny camera behind the plant. He looked over at Jacquelyn, sitting on the edge of the bed. “See, the camera has a view of the whole room. I’ll be able to see everything.”

Jacquelyn sat nervously on the edge of the bed, looking very uncertain.

Greg kissed his wife. “Honey, come on, we’ve talked about this. We both want it. It’s sex, not love. It won’t affect our marriage, I promise.”

Somewhat reluctantly, Jacquelyn stood up. “Are you sure?”

Greg kissed her again. He was beaming, and sounded upbeat. “I’m sure. You’re going to love this. You know I definitely will.”

Greg was pressuring her to go further in their little game of sharing her with other men. So far, she hadn’t let any guy fuck her yet. Just making out and fondling. The last time was the farthest she had ever gone, letting the guy touch her between the legs. But Greg seemed to want her to do more. She was putting on her bra when Greg said, “Why don’t you go braless tonight?”

“What?”

“You heard me,” Greg said grinning. “It’ll be fun.”

“Fun for you, maybe,” Jacquelyn said skeptically.

Greg came up to his wife and kissed her neck. He was still grinning mischievously. “Oh, come on. It’ll be exciting. Most girls go braless when they’re out clubbing.”

“Most girls?” Jacquelyn asked skeptically. “How would you know?”

Greg’s grin widened. “It says it right here,” he said as he held up the current issue of some woman’s gossip magazine.

Jacquelyn scowled. She pulled the magazine from her husband and threw it at him. “I’m not going braless.”

“Oh, come on! Look, you can wear this blouse.” Greg pulled a blouse from the suitcase. It wasn’t as revealing as the one she had picked out to wear. “No one will be able to tell you don’t have a bra on.”

“No one except the guy trying to pick me up,” she said defiantly.

Greg smiled again. “Well, that’s the whole point, isn’t it?” Greg reached under his wife’s mini skirt. “See, you like this idea. You’re getting wet.”

In the end, Jacquelyn relented and agreed to not wear a bra. She couldn’t believe she had agreed. She hadn’t gone out without a bra in so long that she couldn’t even remember the last time. Jacquelyn went downstairs to the lobby bar. It had the reputation of a major meat market, and Greg knew his sexy wife would have no trouble picking up a stud to fuck her. Jacquelyn was a blonde beauty, slim and petite, with long shapely legs, especially with the high stiletto heels she always wore. Even at 33, Jacquelyn still looked so youthful that she was almost always carded when buying drinks.

Greg waited for a short while before he decided to go down to the bar himself. When he got there, the place was packed and there was no sign of Jacquelyn. He went to the bar and got himself a beer and took a seat in the corner. Greg took a drink of his beer and scanned the crowded bar, his gaze going from person to person until he saw a blonde sitting across the room. There were too many people between them to get a good look, but he thought he recognized her as his wife. He pushed his way through the crowd, only stopping when he was about 10 feet away. Her back was to him, so he couldn’t see her face. She was wearing the same top that he had picked out for her, it had to be her.

Jacquelyn seemed to be paying most of her attention to a tall guy. He was ruggedly handsome with a dark complexion. He looked Italian. He was fairly broad shouldered, with thickly muscled arms. Greg chuckled to himself. His wife was so predictable, going after the tall dark and handsome types.

The Italian placed his hand on her back, and she seemed to tense. It was pretty clear that the Jacquelyn wasn’t entirely comfortable with the Italian’s forwardness. Still, she didn’t push him away, and the Italian inched his hand downward. Greg watched as the Italian’s hand slowly moved down his wife’s back. She seemed to stiffen when his hand moved from her blouse to her skirt, but still, she didn’t pull away. The Italian’s fingers slowly caressed the curve of her ass. Jacquelyn took a half step back. This didn’t move the Italian’s hand from her ass, but it at least caused him to stop his fondling of her body. Before he could start groping her again, Jacquelyn motioned at a just vacated bar stool. Almost reluctantly, the Italian pulled his hands away and grabbed the stool. Jacquelyn sat on the stool. As she did her skirt rode high up her thigh. “God my wife has great legs,” Greg thought.

She glanced in his direction, and their eyes locked, and Greg saw recognition, but he saw something else in his wife’s eyes. Was that anxiousness? Jacquelyn’s lips parted, as though she was about to say something to him. But before she could, Greg took a few steps back. Jacquelyn seemed to scan the crowd, but Greg disappeared behind a group of business men. Greg pushed his way to the other side of the bar. He began to move closer to Jacquelyn and the Italian than before, but still hidden in the crowd.

Greg could see his wife’s face. Jacquelyn was still flirting with the Italian, but she looked somewhat uncomfortable. Greg’s heart lurched when he saw the Italian place his hand on her knee. Jacquelyn’s face flushed, but she didn’t push him away. The Italian took her inaction as permission to explore further, edging his hand higher up her leg. He was getting perilously close to the edge of her skirt. She forced a smile and moved her hands over his, stopping his movement. But still she didn’t push him away. The Italian continued to smile. He leaned closer and whispered something in her ear. As he did, he wrapped his other arm around her waist. Greg couldn’t see, but he assumed the Italian’s hand was again caressing his wife’s ass.

The tall man’s face was so close to Jacquelyn’s that their cheeks were almost touching. Maybe they were touching. The man adjusted and suddenly his lips had moved from her ear to her neck. He was kissing his wife’s neck! Jacquelyn’s breathing became labored, and Greg wasn’t surprised. Her neck was one of her most sensitive erogenous zones. This guy really knew how to seduce women! Greg had no sooner thought this that the Italian’s hand began again to edge up her leg. The Italian was trying to get under her skirt! Greg looked around. The Italian’s seduction of his wife had caught the attention of a bunch of guys. Maybe they were the Italian’s friends? They were all smiling and whispering to each other, probably marveling at how easy Jacquelyn appeared to be. Jacquelyn was still flirting with the Italian, although it appeared forced. She wasn’t explicitly acknowledging the Italian’s hands on her body. But her face was flushed and her breathing labored.

Greg moved in a little closer to get within earshot, wanting to eavesdrop on what they were saying and hopefully get a better view. But just as he got close enough, a slow song began. The Italian stopped groping Jacquelyn and held out his hand. “This is my favorite song. Would you like to dance?”

Jacquelyn smile nervously and nodded. She gulped the rest of her drink, and slid off the stool.

“Sure Curt.” She said hesitantly.

Curt led her to the crowded dance floor, and then wrapped her arms around her. They slowly danced to the music. Jacquelyn was beginning to relax, the strong drinks calming her nerves. She was actually beginning to enjoy herself. Curt’s muscular arms around her felt good.

One slow song followed another, and Jacquelyn felt Curt begin to caress her back. His fingers seemed to linger over the area where her bra strap would normally be.

“He can feel I’m not wearing a bra,” she thought. Jacquelyn almost shuddered at how naughty she was acting, braless and alone in a bar full of horny guys. In a silent confirmation of her thoughts, Curt pulled her tighter, pushing his crotch against her tummy. Jacquelyn almost jumped when he did this, but Curt continued to hold her. He was hard, and he felt big. Despite herself, Jacquelyn was getting turned on. The drinks were also making her a bit lightheaded. Curt led her across the dance floor, the pair swaying to the music, Curt’s hard-on pressing into her.

Finally, the music changed to a fast song, and Jacquelyn seemed to awaken from a daze. She was a bit disoriented. Somehow Curt had maneuvered her into a dark corner of the bar. She could hear voices all around them, but she couldn’t see anyone.

“Thanks for the dance, but I should be going.” She said.

“Come on baby, stay awhile,” Curt said. He leaned over and covered Jacquelyn’s lips with his. He swiftly worked his tongue into Jacquelyn’s mouth. Jacquelyn tried to push away, but Curt held her tightly. Jacquelyn didn’t want to make a scene and she knew Greg was probably watching. So, she relaxed and allowed Curt to kiss her. Soon Jacquelyn was returning Curt’s kisses, tentatively caressing his tongue with hers. Soon she was extending her tongue into Curt’s mouth, exploring him back.

Their passionate kissing seemed to drive Curt wild. He abruptly pushed Jacquelyn against the wall. With his tongue still deep in her throat, he took her arms and raised them above her head. With her passion building Jacquelyn didn’t resist. Curt held her hands with one of his hands. Then, before Jacquelyn could react, Curt lowered his other hand and began fondling her breasts.

Jacquelyn’s body tensed with Curt’s hand on her breasts. No one but her husband had touched here so intimately for over ten years. She tried to pull away, but Curt held her firmly. “Come on, baby, you know you like this,” he said before kissing her again. Jacquelyn thought fleetingly of her husband Greg. Jacquelyn allowed her body to relax, knowing that being kissed and fondled this way was probably exciting her husband.

Curt released Jacquelyn’s hands when he felt her relax. He continued to fondle her tits with one hand. With his other he brought Jacquelyn’s hand to his crotch. “Feel what you’ve done to me baby.” With a start Jacquelyn felt Curt’s hard-on, but she didn’t try to pull away. Her inhibitions were melting away. Curt had gotten her so hot, and she felt so naughty. “Greg would want me to rub Curt,” she said silently to herself.

Jacquelyn rubbed Curt’s cock, outlined in his jeans. He was hard, and big, and as she rubbed him he got even bigger. “Uh, yeah baby, that feels good,” he grunted.

Jacquelyn was so fascinated by Curt’s cock that she didn’t notice him unbuttoning her blouse. Suddenly, Curt’s calloused hands were on her bare skin. She tried pulling away as Curt cupped her braless tits, but he was too strong. “Oh god,” she moaned as he rubbed her hard nipples between his fingers. Seeing how sensitive Jacquelyn’s nipples were, Curt lowered his head and began sucking them. “Mmmm!” she groaned as waves of pleasure erupted inside her tight body.

He smiled and ran his finger along Jacquelyn’s cheek, down her neck, and then along the neckline of her blouse. Jacquelyn shuddered as electric sparks coursed through her body. “Let’s get a hotel room,” he said.

“No need, I already have a room upstairs.” She responded.

Greg watched Jacquelyn and Curt break their embrace in the corner of the bar. She nodded at him and the pair began to walk to the elevator bank. Greg was quick to react, getting to the elevator first and making it to the hotel room before them. He went into the adjoining room, and locked the door. He quickly double checked his TV and video equipment. He’d be able to see and record everything.

He sat in the chair and opened a beer. Now all he had to do was wait. Second thoughts flashed through his mind. He was lucky to have a wife as beautiful as Jacquelyn. Most guys would think he was crazy to let other men near her, much less touch her and fuck her! He couldn’t help himself. This was his burning desire, to watch another man fuck his wife.

But the second thoughts continued. Jacquelyn had never been with another man. She had been a virgin when they married. His was the only cock to ever be inside her. How many husbands could say that? After tonight, that wouldn’t be true anymore.

While the thought made him jealous, it also turned him on. He got so hot by the image of Jacquelyn being groped, fondled, and soiled by another man! His cock was so hard it began to hurt.

Greg was brought out of his reverie as Jacquelyn’s door opened. He quickly hit the record button. Jacquelyn stepped into the room, and then was quickly followed by her Italian date.

His wife looked a little nervous, but also a little disheveled and flushed. Greg knew they been had sucking face and groping each other down in the bar, but by the looks of it maybe they had been making out in the elevator too. Greg’s thoughts were quickly brushed away as Curt took Jacquelyn in his arms and put his mouth over hers. Jacquelyn seemed to tense up at first, and then she relaxed. Jacquelyn’s cheeks bulge as Curt pushed his tongue down her throat. Greg’s heart pounded as he watched his wife make out with this stranger and he unzipped his pants and pulled out his hard dick.

Curt’s hands freely explored Jacquelyn’s body. He reached behind her and unzipped her mini skirt, letting it fall to the floor. Greg stroked himself as Curt cupped and fondled Jacquelyn’s tits. Curt reached behind Jacquelyn and pulled her blouse over her head. Jacquelyn let the lacy material fall off her body, and Curt’s hands returned to her tits. Greg felt almost lightheaded as he watched this stranger fondle his wife’s naked breasts.

Jacquelyn moaned as Curt expertly rubbed her hard nipples between his fingers. Curt seemed to sense that this sexy blonde wife was his for the taking, and abruptly pushed Jacquelyn down to her knees. He unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock. Greg couldn’t believe his eyes, it was fucking huge! Curt’s size surprised Jacquelyn too, and her eyes grew wide. Curt saw the look on Jacquelyn’s face, and grinned. “Bigger than you’re used to baby?” he taunted. Jacquelyn nodded slightly, and Curt rubbed his cock on her face, the pre-cum making her cheeks glisten.

“Is this the first time you’ve cheated?” Curt asked, continuing to rub his cock across Jacquelyn’s cheeks and lips.

“Yeah,” Jacquelyn said.

Curt’s cock pulsed with excitement. He loved fucking other men’s wives, especially first-time cheaters. He pushed his cock between Jacquelyn’s lips.

“Suck it baby.” He demanded

Jacquelyn almost gagged as Curt pushed his thick cock into her mouth. She recovered after a few moments and licked around his shaft. “Yeah, that’s it, fucking suck it.”

It felt strange having another man’s cock in her mouth. She had only given Greg head, and Curt’s cock was much different. So much bigger, and lined with thick veins that seemed to pulse as she licked them. She wrapped her hands around Curt’s shaft and slowly stroked him, while still sucking on the big cock head.

Curt’s hands were behind Jacquelyn’s head, clutching her soft blonde hair. Shit she turned him on! He watched as her pretty face bobbed on his cock. Her hands were moist from pre-cum and saliva as she stroked him. He noticed her wedding and engagement rings. They glistened from his pre-cum, and the sight made him raunchy. He pulled his cock from Jacquelyn’s mouth and rubbed it across her face.

“Do you like it, bitch? Is this what you want?”

Jacquelyn was so aroused, she couldn’t help herself. “Oh god, yes.” She said taking his cock deep into her mouth. Her mouth filled with saliva, making quiet slurping sounds and she sucked his length. He rubbed the top of her head and stroked her hair as she moved her hands to his thighs and began to bounce her head faster. She continued to nurse Curt's cock at a steady pace moaning all the while. As Greg watched her, he noticed the front of her panties were sopping wet. Her hips were beginning to shake again, telling him that she was going to cum just from sucking this stranger's cock.

Her hand raised to his balls and she began caress them with her fingers. She was humming constantly while his hard cock filled her mouth. She continued to service him, swirling her tongue around the head of his cock, tasting his oozing pre-cum. Greg watched as his wife plunged her head deep into Curt’s cock. His tip pressed up against her throat and kept sliding down even further. Tears began to form in her eyes as her hands cupped his ass cheeks, thrusting his hips into her face. Curt’s cock swelled in her throat and she began to cum at the same time as him, their thighs and hips beginning to tremble.

She sucked him furiously as his balls swelled and his cock tensed up. Greg watched as Jacquelyn’s amazing eyes shot open wide as Curt sent a massive hot jet of cum into her mouth. He pumped spurt after spurt into her throat as she continued to press her face forward. Her hips and body quaked as her own orgasm ran through her, leaving the front of her panties soaked. He kept shooting hot pulses of semen into her pretty mouth, filling her throat full of his seed.

Greg was in awe. Jacquelyn rarely sucked his cock, and when she did, she’d never swallow. Greg felt the jealousy creep into his thoughts. They both came down from their peak as Greg watched on. Jacquelyn's hand went to her lips and she used her index finger to find a dribble of cum on her lips and pressed it against her tongue to join the rest of his load. Then she slowly raised her head as she slowly swallowed, smiling brightly as his cum slid down her throat.

Curt sneered. “You suck it like a pro! Why’re you cheating? Not getting enough from your husband, is that it?”

“No,” Jacquelyn almost whispered, seemingly mesmerized by Curt’s huge cock. “He doesn’t have enough to give me.”

In the next room, Greg furiously stroked himself. He was trying to hold off, but the scene was too fucking hot. If watching her swallow another man wasn’t enough, hearing her say, “He doesn’t have enough to give me,” pushed him over the edge, and his sperm shot high into the air.

Back in the other room, Curt easily lifted Jacquelyn from the floor, and tossed her on the bed. Cumming in her mouth was amazing, but Curt wanted something else. He quickly undressed, revealing a highly muscular body.

Curt pulled off Jacquelyn’s flimsy panties, and positioned himself between her long legs. “Wait,” Jacquelyn said. “You said you’d wear a condom!”

Curt grinned. “I always keep my promises.” He reached into his pants and pulled out a condom, and handed it over to Jacquelyn. Jacquelyn opened the package with her teeth, and unrolled the condom on Curt’s thick shaft. It took a few tries because he was so thick. When she was done the condom only covered the top half of his penis, but she judged that was good enough.

Curt laid Jacquelyn back down and kissed her. Then he moved down to her tits and sucked on her erect nipples. Jacquelyn moaned as pleasure shot from her nipples to her clit. Then Curt moved between her legs and licked her pussy. Jacquelyn shivered and bucked as he teased her clit, and soon her hands clutched the sheets as her tight body writhed under his tongue.

Knowing that Jacquelyn couldn’t see, Curt reached down and quickly freed his cock from the condom. Nothing was going to keep him from fucking this hot bitch bareback. The thought of blowing his load in this pretty wife’s unprotected womb made his cock throb.

On the TV screen, Greg clearly saw Curt take off the condom. Fuck, he’s going to cum inside her, and she’s not on the pill! But Greg couldn’t move, he was mesmerized by the scene in front of him.

Curt held Jacquelyn’s legs against his chest, so she couldn’t see his raw cock. He positioned his hard cock with his hand and pushed inside her.

Jacquelyn grimaced as she felt the intrusion. “Ughh, god!” she cried between gritted teeth. It hurt! Curt ignored her cries. He dug his feet into the mattress and pushed hard, pushing more of his thick shaft inside her soaking pussy.

“Stop!” Jacquelyn cried. “It hurts!”

But Jacquelyn’s protests just made Curt more excited. He loved to hear them beg for him to stop, they all did at first. But he knew that soon she’d be begging him to pound her.

Curt covered Jacquelyn’s mouth with his, and pushed his tongue down her throat. He opened her stocking-clad legs wide, and impaled more of himself inside her. He grabbed Jacquelyn’s blonde hair and pulled her head back, and sucked on her neck. Then he moved to Jacquelyn’s ear. “Half way in now.”

Jacquelyn shivered from Curt’s hot breath in her ear. But only half way in? “It hurts! I can’t take it all!”

“You’re getting it all bitch!” he growled, and pushed another two inches into her. He roughly fondled Jacquelyn’s breasts, pulling and twisting her sensitive nipples. Jacquelyn’s cries were muted with Curt’s mouth over hers. She braced herself as she felt Curt tense, and then he thrust more of his cock inside her. Tears were flowing down her cheeks. Oh god, where was Gregory, didn’t he see Curt was hurting her?

But there was no way Greg was going to stop Curt. He could see everything on the TV. Curt between Jacquelyn’s long, stocking-clad legs, working his thick cock into her pussy. God, he had cum when Curt first penetrated her. Finally, his fantasy had come true, he was watching another man fuck his wife! Jacquelyn’s cries were like music to his ears. He was already hard again, and each time she cried out he seemed to get even harder. “Fuck her,” Gregory hissed. “Fuck her!”

Curt concentrated to avoid cumming. Shit this bitch was tight! And she was so fucking hot! Her tits were small but perfectly shaped, her stomach flat, her ass tight and her long legs fucking amazing! And even beaded with perspiration, her face was gorgeous! Shit she was hot!

Curt dug his feet again into the bed, and pushed hard into Jacquelyn again. Jacquelyn squealed as more of Curt entered her. “I’m all the way in now, bitch!” he sneered triumphantly. “All twelve inches!”

Jacquelyn’s chest heaved under Curt. God, it felt like he was splitting her in two! But after a few moments the pain started to subside. She had never felt so full in her life. It actually felt good.

Curt started rocking back and forth, a few inches of his thick shaft slowly moving back and forth in her pussy. Jacquelyn clutched his muscular arms as his pace quickened. Curt’s thrusts got longer and more forceful. Jacquelyn began moaning. It felt good! He was hitting spots she didn’t even know existed, and his cock was so thick that the friction against her clit was amazing. Her orgasm was building. She wrapped her long legs around Curt’s waist, and dug her heels into his ass, urging him to pound her harder and deeper. “Oh goddddd,” she wailed as Curt’s huge cock sent her over the edge and she began to cum. Jacquelyn’s nails dug into Curt’s back as pleasure filled her, her toes curling in her high heels.

Greg came again as he watched his wife orgasm under Curt. After his orgasm, doubts started creeping into his head. Seeing Jacquelyn getting so thoroughly fucked by another man was making him jealous. That Jacquelyn was so clearly enjoying it made him even more jealous. But, still, the scene in front of him was so hot, he started getting hard again.

Curt held Jacquelyn’s legs wide apart as he continued to pound her. Jacquelyn’s orgasm had been incredibly intense, and it felt like another was building. Her moans were almost continuous as, with each thrust, Curt seemed to stimulate both her clit and g-spot, sending waves of pleasure coursing through her writhing body.

Jacquelyn was almost breathless as she glanced between her legs. She marveled at how big he was, the huge thickly veined shaft glistening with their combined juices as he moved in and out of her. Then she realized he wasn’t wearing a condom. “Curt, wait,” she said startled, pushing against his chest. “The condom.”

Curt continued to fuck her. “It must have fallen off,” he lied. “Don’t worry, I’ll pull out.”

“No!” Jacquelyn said, panic building inside her. She wasn’t on the pill. She pushed against Curt, but he grabbed her hands and held them above her head. He was almost there. He pulled Jacquelyn’s legs over his shoulders, making her completely at his mercy. He wanted to get deep inside her when he came.

Curt’s thrusts became almost frantic as he neared his orgasm. The thought of getting this pretty blonde wife pregnant made his dick throb. The feel of the bitch’s silky stockings against his chest made him even hotter, and finally his orgasm came. Curt lurched into her repeatedly, each time ejaculating thick streams of his sperm deep inside Jacquelyn’s unprotected womb.

Jacquelyn’s hands clutched the sheets. Despite herself, she was on the brink of another orgasm. “Fuck me, fuck me!” she cried. Curt released her hands and she pulled him to her, opening her mouth to his. The feel of Curt’s cum shooting inside her send her over the edge, and her body shuddered almost violently as she came. Curt kept his cock deep inside Jacquelyn long after his orgasm, purposely trapping his seed inside her.

Greg watched as Curt turned Jacquelyn over onto her front. She kept her face buried in a pillow and lift her ass toward Curt, begging for his cock. She had lost all reservations and now needed his big cock with every ounce of her being.

“OH FUCK YES! FUCK ME FROM BEHIND!” She shouted.

Curt loomed behind her, tapping his cock upwards against his clit briefly before sinking his cock back into the swollen pussy.             

“AHH! Ohh." She panted, erupting into yet another orgasm. “CUMMINNNNNNNG AGAINNN!”

She’s cumming again? Greg thought, she just fucking had one!

Curt continued fucking her with his hard cock as she came, filling her with his girth while her body shook. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon as his balls slapped her clit.

“I LOVE YOUR BIG COCK! I DESERVE THIS! FUCK! MY! PUSSSSSSY!” Jacquelyn yelled so loud that the neighboring rooms could definitely hear her.

He continued to drive hard and harder, slamming her body on his rod. He grunted loudly as he fucked her. Jacquelyn’s pussy clenched tightly around his cock as it impaled her over and over again. She turned to the plant that the camera was hidden in, giving Greg a view of her face. She eyes were filled with frenzy from the savage fucking she was receiving. Greg couldn’t resist watching Curt fuck his wife’s brains out. She shivered uncontrollably beneath him, her tits were pressed against the bed sheets with her mouth wide open. Her trembling knees were pressed together as her calves and feet angled out. On the bed below that was a puddle of her cum and juices that were flowing out from her gushing pushy. Gregory had never seen her so wet in his life. Where were all these juices coming from?

Curt’s balls clenched up and his cock swelled inside Jacquelyn. A massive rush unlike no other he ever had rocked his body as he began to gush cum from his cock. The first shot blasted out his dick splattering into her pussy.

“UGH! I LOVE YOUR CUM!” Jacquelyn cried as her body began shaking in orgasm yet again.

Greg was in complete shock as the words escaped her mouth. His wife had turned from modest wife to complete whore all because she was taking a massive cock.

As the pair came down from their peaks, Curt collapsed onto Jacquelyn’s back. Their breaths were ragged, their bodies exhausted. Finally, he pulled out and got dressed. He looked at the freshly fucked beauty and couldn’t help smiling. He loved fucking other men’s wives.

As Curt left, Jacquelyn rolled over and started sobbing.

As Jacquelyn cried into the pillow, the realization and guilt of what had just happened were overwhelming. Greg opened the connecting door and approached the bed. Jacquelyn’s back was to him as she hugged and cried into the pillow. Between her legs he saw a copious amount of Curt’s and his wife’s milky cum. Greg’s eyes ran down his wife’s slim legs. Her stockings were laddered, and the lacy stocking tops were wet from the cum leaking from her pussy. She still wore the ankle strap high heels.

Greg was hard again. He got on the bed and softly rolled Jacquelyn onto her back. “I’m so sorry,” she sobbed. “I tried to get him to pull out the first time.”

“It’s alright,” Greg soothed as he gently kissed the tears from her cheeks and she calmed down. Her breasts were bruised from Curt’s rough groping, and the sight made his dick twitch with excitement. Greg positioned himself between his wife’s legs, and then pushed into her. God, she was loose! Usually she fit him like a glove, but now he could barely feel her pussy walls. Instead of being upset, her looseness turned him on even more. The sensation of fucking his wife’s freshly fucked pussy, filled with another man’s cum, was incredible! Within moments, Greg lunged into his wife and added his cum to Curt’s.

Greg collapsed onto his wife. “We have to do this again,” he said, panting.
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Alex lifted his head off the couch, his brain wracked with a massive headache.

It took a long moment for him to remember exactly where he was. He looked at his watch and noticed that it was almost three in the morning.

“Dammit.” He thought. “My wife is going to kill me.”

He gathered myself and arose from the couch. As he looked around his boss's living room he realized he was alone. The room was littered with several empty drink glasses and craft beer bottles.

“Guess the party’s finally over.” He thought, wishing somebody would of woke him up to tell him.

Alex Grant was a logistics manager for a food and beverage distributor. Neil Berkham is the owner, and friendly with everyone in the company. Every month or so he hosts a little get together at his home. Usually, Alex would attend these parties with his wife, Melody, but unfortunately, she had to take a late shift tonight.

Alex was pretty disoriented and having a hard time as he stumbled through Neil’s house. This was a rare moment, Alex wasn’t known as the guy who couldn’t hold liquor or passed out at a party. He reached for his car keys on a nearby table when he heard a loud noise coming from down the hall. Alex didn’t catch what it was at first, but then it happened again. It was the moaning of woman. Alex froze, unsure of how he should react. He there stood silently for a moment until heard the bounce of bed springs and more moaning. He was intrigued, but realized this was probably his cue to leave. Alex slowly began walking towards the front door when he suddenly heard a cry coming from down the hallway.

“OHHHhhh! Fuck! Fuck me Neil!”

Alex froze again, this time in stunned amusement. His boss Neil was single, reserved, and polite. Him banging a woman peaked Alex’s curiosity. If that wasn’t enough, Alex was sure he recognized the voice of the woman, but it could've been the alcohol playing tricks on him. But against his better judgement, he began walking slowly and quietly down the hall.

As he neared the bedroom doorway the moaning was reaching a crescendo. It took all his courage, but finally, he peeked inside. Alex’s mouth dropped wide open as he looked through the doorway. A look of shock immediately spreading across his face.

His boss Neil was naked on the bed pounding a blonde white woman from behind. Alex quickly realized it was Rebecca. She was the wife of one of their co-workers, Kevin. Rebecca was also pretty good friends with Alex’s wife Melody. His heart sank for Kevin, but at the same, his dick stirred at the erotic sight in front of him. He blinked in confusion. The scene didn’t make any sense to Alex. Neil was in his mid-40’s but kept himself in fantastic shape. He was a former college football player, a Norwegian man, who despite his size, most people would consider unassuming. Most women would find him handsome, joking that Hollywood should've cast him as Thor. He was good man, always willing to help people out around the office, and was respected by most everyone at the company. But there he was, fucking a co-worker’s wife.

Despite Alex’s disappointment, he couldn’t help but notice how erotic the scene in front of him was. He had never seen sex before with the contrast of Neil’s large body against Rebecca’s dainty figure. It was quite exciting to witness. Her head was tilted back and her eyes closed, she was trying to hold back the moans of pleasure, biting her lip all the while. Her small breasts were shaking back and forth as the slapping noises of him pounding her from behind filled the room. Suddenly, Alex saw a phone screen light up from the corner. His second shock of the night was noticing that Kevin was in the room. He was standing in the corner, nude, stroking himself while watching his wife getting fucked on the bed. Alex’s jaw dropped, his mind unable process any of it, between the alcohol, the late hour, the absurd sight in front of him, he must have been going crazy. Just as he was finding the composure within himself to turn and leave, Neil and Rebecca switched positions. Neil was pulling Rebecca off him, his cock slipped out of her and into Alex’s view. At first Alex thought it was a dildo. The thing was absolutely massive, probably close to a foot long and very thick. Alex quickly averted his eyes from it and right as he was moving to leave he felt a moment of terror. Though he wasn’t sure, but could’ve swore that Neil had seen him. He didn’t look back to double check and moved quickly out the front door, making sure to close it silently behind him.

The drive home was a blur, and not just because Alex was still recovering from the booze. But because his mind was racing thinking about how his co-worker Kevin could just sit there and watch it? What the fuck led to that? Did he lose a bet or something? If so, those were some really fucking high stakes. It didn’t look like Kevin was angry. If anything, he was enjoying it. Which was obvious because the guy was jerking himself off. Alex shook his head in utter confusion, but also couldn’t get the image of Neil and Rebecca out of his mind. All of a sudden, his phone buzzed with a text. After glancing at the five missed calls from Melody, his heart skipped a beat. But then he noticed this last text was from his boss Neil.

‘Please don’t tell anyone you saw that. I’ll explain Monday.’

“Fuck.” Alex said out loud. He got caught. He pulled over to the side of the road and thought for a moment. Finally, Alex texted back. ‘You don’t owe me an explanation, I shouldn’t have wandered down the hall, I won’t say a word.’

A minute or so passed, and Alex received another reply.

‘It’s important that you don’t Alex, I don’t want to hurt Kevin and Rebecca’s marriage with gossip. I know you’re a good guy who wouldn’t do that kind of thing, but I just needed to make sure. Please give me a few minutes on Monday and we’ll talk.’

Alex supposed it was the least he could do after spying on them like some drunken pervert.

‘No problem, we’ll talk then. Sorry about catching that, just being drunk and dumb.’

Neil, the always understanding guy he was, texted back. 

‘No worries, would have been curious myself. Lol. See you Monday.’

Alex arrived home minutes later and Melody was still awake, pacing around the front room in her nightgown, her large natural breasts bouncing and her brunette hair was a mess.

“What the fuck Alex! I tried calling you like 10 times! I left you several messages.” She yelled.

“I’m sorry babe, I don’t know what the hell happened but I passed out, just woke up at three am. I guess all those hours in the office and on the road these last couple months must have caught up with me. I’m embarrassed as shit hun. I’m sorry.” Alex immediately apologized.

Melody relented quickly, the pair of them had good trust in their marriage and she really had no reason to worry other than for his safety.

“You should be! I know you’ve been working hard Alex but that’s no excuse to pass out like some frat boy. Try to pace yourself or come home earlier next time! At least message me if you’re staying over. You worried me!” She said. She then walked up to him gave him a relieving hug.

Melody was 31. A gorgeous woman by anyone’s standards and Alex extremely lucky to have her. Melody was a beautiful 5′-4″ brunette with large natural breasts, an hourglass figure, and an amazing ass. Her face was classically feminine and angelic. She looked up at her husband with her hazel eyes and Alex couldn’t help but feel aroused. The erotic scene from earlier had left an impact on him, and his hormones were running thick through his veins.

He grabbed his wife and pulled her into him. Alex kissed her passionately, moving his lips down her neck and clutching at the curves in her hips. Luckily for Alex, his wife was also in the mood. Melody immediately reciprocated with kisses of her own and before long they were both naked on the living room couch. Alex was pumping his six-inch cock into her as he leaned in and continued kissing her passionately. Even though he had developed a mild belly and wasn’t as energetic as he once was, he could often bring Melody to a satisfying orgasm. As Alex thrusted into her, Melody’s tight pussy flexed tightly around his shaft. She wrapped her beautiful shapely legs around his lower back as he continued to work himself in and out of her.

Alex’s mind wandered back to the events from earlier, and for some reason he began to recall the many times Neil had been flirtatious with Melody at his house parties. Melody enjoyed attending them, and even though she was always respectful, she did seem to get a kick out of flirting with Neil. For some reason Alex thought about Neil’s motivation and the possibility that maybe he had hoped to have Melody in Rebecca’s position, pounding his massive cock deep into his wife. All of a sudden, Alex came, luckily Melody was having her own orgasm, though mild. He bucked violently, shooting his load inside his wife and came eventually to a rest.

“Try not to pass out at other people's houses hun, were not in college anymore. Not the best.” Melody jokingly chided.

Alex smiled, nodding in agreement. He thought about telling her about earlier, but had promised Neil not to talk about it. He’d usually tell Melody everything and was confident he’d eventually would, but wanted Neil to at least have a chance to explain it first. Besides, he was too tired and it was too late to get into it just now. That conversation would take way too long and Alex just needed some fucking sleep.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

When Alex went into work on Monday, he was a bit nervous about the upcoming chat with Neil. But as the day progressed, Alex got so busy and nearly forgot about it. It was near five pm when he remembered and finally headed into his private office.

He closed the door behind him as Neil was finished up a call.

“Hey Alex.” Neil greeted. “Thanks for coming.”

Alex’s nerves suddenly took hold again, his stomach dropping.

“Y-Yeah, sure thing.” Alex stuttered.

“Let me just cut to the chase. What you saw the other night is actually regular occurrence at my house. There are guys that I know that like to share their wives with me. I refuse to tell you who else, but you stumbled upon Kevin and Rebecca.”

Alex was shocked and his face showed it.

“Alex why don’t you take a seat,” Neil continued, “I assure you this really isn’t as crazy as it sounds.”

Alex nervously took a seat.

“Look, one night a few years back myself and another couple had a few too many. I don’t remember exactly how or why but we ended up in my bedroom and we ended up in bed. During the act, the husband noticed how big I was, and how much his wife was loving it, so he just reserved himself to watch. Not much was said about it but the for the next year. They would come over every now and then, and he would watch me with her. A few months ago, I was approached by Kevin and Rebecca, although the other night was my first time with them.” He said. He leaned back in his chair, and let out a deep breath “I’m not sure how else to put it. Kind of embarrassed really. Sorry you had to see that.”

“Uh um, I… don’t know Neil, that’s pretty crazy.” Alex said, struggling to find his voice.

“Yeah, I guess now that I heard myself say it like that. It’s does sound pretty crazy.” Neil laughed.

His laugh relaxed Alex a little bit.

“I don’t understand Neil, what do they even get out of it? I can see what you get out of it, I just… don’t get it”

“It’s just a kink, Alex. It’s rather popular these days. I don’t mean to brag but I’m very well endowed, much more so than Kevin or any of the other guys that do this with me. Most husbands get off on seeing their wives pleasured by my big… cock.”

“At first it was just weekend sex,” Neil continued. “but after a while I started to get off on the power. It gives me a rush to take a wife in front of her man, knowing that I’m making her pop better than him. Sometimes I even talk dirty to the wife, reminding her of how much better I am than her husband. Even crazier, it incites them into massive orgasms.”

Neil closed his eyes chuckled before continuing. “It sure did for Rebecca.”

Alex’s mouth hung wide open, or maybe he just looked dumbfounded because Neil laughed at his reaction.

“Alex lighten up,” Neil said, but it more like a direction. “it’s just sex.”

“No, no.” Alex responded. “I mean, I’m not judging. It’s just, I’ve never heard of anything quite like this or understand why the husbands like it.”

“It’s called cuckolding.” Neil replied casually sinking back into his chair. “It’s everywhere these days. I’m pretty sure it’s the most popular fetish among married couples. If more people could separate sex from love, it would probably be happening in all marriages.”

Alex was still having a hard time taking in all this information, but he had heard that term before.

“Well, thanks Neil. I’ma get going.” Alex said, standing up to leave. He didn’t want to linger much longer in the awkward conversation. “I appreciate you clearing that up. You have my word that I won’t mention this to a soul. As I said, it’s really none of my business.”

Neil stood and came around the desk and shook Alex’s hand.

“Good to hear. I’m trying to avoid causing any problems around the office, and one word of this to pretty much anyone would cause big drama. Thanks again.” Neil said pausing for a moment.

Alex was getting ready to walk out when Neil spoke up.

“Look, I hope you don’t take this the wrong way, and you shouldn’t- Because like I just got done saying, it’s just sex. But now seems as good a time as any to mention this…”

Alex stood waiting nervously, fearing where Neil was going with this.

“Alex,” Neil said. “If you and Melody ever found yourselves intrigued by this kind of thing I would absolutely love to take her to bed. She’s a beautiful woman, and I believe that it could be a thrill for her. You could watch, join in, whatever gets you off. I’m confident you would like it.”

Alex couldn’t believe what he was hearing. Part of him wanted to knock Neil out, but he restrained himself from punching him. Alex checked himself. Knowing Neil has been a great coworker and an even better guy. Alex took a deep breath and calmed himself before answering.

“Look, Neil. That’s inappropriate.” Alex finally said.

“Say no more Alex, I’m sorry. I sincerely I meant no offense. I just look at things differently these days I suppose. Trust me when I say your marriage only stands to gain from this kind of fun. But I respect your answer. I won’t mention it again.”

Alex was confused, mostly by Neil’s nonchalant attitude towards the entire topic. With that, Alex nodded, and walked out.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

Later that night Alex was sitting down on the couch watching TV with his wife Melody. He had tried to wipe the memory of the party and the conversation he had with Neil earlier in the day from his mind, but was having a hard time doing so.

The couple was sipping on some wine together, watching some re-run when Melody spoke up. Alex noticed the look on her face. It was one he had seen before. A look that told him that Melody had something to say.

“So. You won’t believe what Rebecca told me.” Melody said.

“Oh? What’s that?” A chill rocketed up Alex’s spine as he answered her. He knew what his wife was about to say. He tried to mask his thoughts, hopefully she wouldn’t say what he was actually thinking.

“Just promise me,” Melody said. “You can’t tell anyone Alex. It’s really crazy but I have to tell you.”

Alex’s wife proceeded to explain most of what he had already seen and before she could get too far into her story, he interrupted her.

“Melody, I know.” He said.

“What do you mean, you know?” Melody said, a shocked looked spread across her face, “How the hell do you know?”

Alex’s face went red with embarrassment.

“Well um,” He replied, hesitating momentarily. “When I was leaving Neil’s the other night, I was walking out the door I heard fucking coming from down the hall. I went and checked it out and that’s when I saw Rebecca and Neil.”

He paused for a moment and looked his wife in the eyes before continuing. “... and Kevin.”

She was shocked. “Oh my god! You saw them? What did you see?”

“I... uh, um. I saw Neil with Rebecca, and Kevin was watching.” Alex answered, embarrassment showing through in his tone.

“You saw it!?” His wife exclaimed.

“Only for a second, I turned and left immediately.” He replied defensively.

“Oh my god…” she said, covering her mouth in disbelief. “Did, did... anyone see you?”

Alex’s face was still bright red.

“Yeah, Neil saw me. We had a conversation about it at work today. He asked me not to tell anyone. Doesn’t want there to be drama at work.”

Melody jumped up, not knowing how to react. “This is crazy! What did he say? Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Hun, I was going too, I’ve just haven’t thought it all the way through. He said probably what you already know, that he’s been having sex with a couple of wives from the office, and that he just began with Kevin and Rebecca. He said it’s called cuckolding and that it’s popular. And again, he said too keep it between me and him and not tell anyone.”

“I don’t get it! Why would the husbands let Neil fuck their wives?” She asked.

“It turns them on I guess.” Alex said shaking his head.

Melody shook her head in agreement. “That’s what Rebecca said.”

“What exactly did Rebecca say about it?” Alex asked.

Now Melody was the one in the defensive.

“Umm.” she paused. “Well, Rebecca heard about Neil from a friend, but she wouldn’t say who. I didn’t press her on it.”

“What do you mean heard about Neil? She’s known my boss for years.”

“Uh...” Melody stuttered, not knowing how to choose her next words. “She umm heard that he’s big. Very big. Down there. Like fucking huge.”

Alex tried to keep a plain face, but obviously failed when Melody looked up at him.

“Oh my god you saw his cock, didn't you?” Melody pressed

“Yeah, it’s big.” Alex admitted nonchalantly, not wanting to dwell on it.

Alex could tell his answer excited his wife. This fact worried him somewhat, but at the same time it also amused him.

“Wow,” Melody said surprised, her face going flushed. “I guess Rebecca wasn’t lying.  She was told me that her and Kevin had been in a sexual lull. She was tipped off to this by her friend, and as coincidence would have it, Kevin had already heard the same from the other husband. She told me they got drunk and admitted to each other that it excited them. Before they knew it, they were trying it out. She said they love it. Also adding she’s never cum so hard in life like she has with your boss.”

“Alright.” Alex said rolling his eyes from the cringe worthy information. “I struggle with how Kevin deals with it.”

“Rebecca says he loves it.” Melody replied as Alex shook his head, not understanding. “I know, I don’t get it either hun. She said it turns him on to see Neil pound his massive meat into her.”

Just then something strange happened to Alex. A picture of Neil and Rebecca flashed in his mind, but this time Melody was in Rebecca’s place, biting her lip as his boss plowed her from behind. His cock began to stir in pants, not being able to help but get turned on by the image in his head as well as his wife’s words.

“What else did she say?” Alex asked.

“That’s it really…” Melody stopped, but it was clear to Alex that she was holding back.

“Melody. I know you better than that. I know for a fact that Rebecca and you definitely talked about it in so much detail she could write a novella.”

Melody blushed heavily. “She said I had to try it....” She bounced her head and rolled her eyes. “But I told her to fuck off, I’m married.”

Alex’s face wrenched in anger. “What a fucking slut!” He snarled. “I thought we were cool and she goes and tells you cheat on me with Neil. Wow. I’m going to chew her out next time I see her!”

“Alex, you can’t say anything! I don’t want there to be drama. Besides it’s your boss were talking about too.” Melody said, trying to talk some sense into her angered husband. “And in the interest of full disclosure, she didn’t tell me to do it behind your back, she said to tell you about it and talk you into watching. She said that you would like it.”

Alex laughed in contempt. “Pffffffft! No way.”

Melody cocked her head and went silent for a moment. She then took a long sip from her wine glass before deciding to talk again. “This whole thing is so bizarre. Our friends are so fucking weird-”

“Our friends are pissing me off. People are just weird in general.” Alex interjected and shook his head. And then took a hefty swig himself.

“Did Neil say anything else to you?” Melody asked.

“Yeah actually.” Alex said. “Like Rebecca, Neil pissed me off at the end of our little talk.” Melody stayed silent, listening intently. “He said that if I was interested in this kink. That he would love to take you to bed.”

Melody snorted and nearly choked on her wine. “WHAT!?”

“Yeah.” He said. “Took a lot out of me to not to knock him out. It’s weird because Neil’s been such a good dude for so many years. But this is too fucking weird for me. Everything is just so awkward now.” Alex said, shrugging.

“I can’t believe he would say that.” She said, her eyes spreading wide.

“Yeah, he basically told me- Hey Alex, I think Melody is beautiful and I would love to fuck her with my huge cock while you watched, I think you guys would love it.” Alex said in a sarcastic tone but then burst out laughing.

Melody took another large gulp of wine as her phone buzzed with an incoming text. She quickly picked it up. She looked at it for a second and gasped.

“Oh my God!” She said, quickly glancing away from her phone but then looking back at it again.

“What is it?” Alex said as he leaned in to look. When he finally saw the screen, he noticed it was a picture that Kevin had taken. The picture was taken of Rebecca and Neil in the middle of the fuck session. Alex could clearly make out Neil’s mammoth cock partially inside Rebecca, several inches of it were still exposed. Adjoined to his massive cock was a huge pouch of testicles, both the size of tennis balls. Rebecca’s head was bucking back in pleasure. Her eyes were closed and she was biting her lower lip. Her hands were clawing into the bed spread as her tiny pussy was penetrated from behind.

While Alex hated admitting it, but Neil was in good shape for someone his age. He probably had seven inches on Alex, his muscles were rippling in the photograph. Alex looked below the picture and saw the accompanying message from Rebecca, ‘Look what you’re missing girl! Delete this picture after you look at it!’

Alex couldn’t explain why, but his cock shot to full must immediately. He looked over at his wife, who had her eyes still locked steadfast on the picture. Alex noticed that she was biting her lip. She looked at him, and without saying a word she reached for her husband's crotch. She smoothed her hand over his cock through the fabric of his pants.

“You’re hard!? Admit it, this dirty picture excites you.” She smiled, continuing to rub his cock through the material.

Words were caught in Alex’s throat. He didn’t know how to react. Alex just looked back at her as she continued to rub at his throbbing boner. Melody’s eyes went back to the image on the phone.

“My god, he really is huge. I’ve never seen a dick that big before, didn’t realize they could be that big to be honest.” Melody said. Her free hand began unbuckling his slacks.

“Same here. Neil must be lucky.” Alex stuttered.

Melody then leaned in and kissed Alex deeply. Before they knew it, his cock was out and her hand was fisting his shaft.

“Mmmm. I think Rebecca might be the lucky one.” She whispered into his ear.

Her naughty words coursed through his mind and his balls churned. Almost instantaneously, Alex erupted, his cum flying all over his wife's hand.

She smiled, and started giggling. “Wow, Alex! This does excite you after all!”

“Uh. No. I just um, really needed that.” He replied awkwardly, still in the aftermath of his orgasm.

“Uh huh, sure. You really needed that because this makes you horny.” Melody said, turning the phone so Alex could see the photo of Rebecca taking Neil’s huge cock. She kissed him and wiped his cum on his shirt. She picked up her phone and began texting Rebecca. Alex began to panic, bringing his head over her shoulder to see her reply.

‘That’s so hot! I can’t believe that’s his actual dick! He’s so big!’

As she pressed send, Alex felt a flash of jealousy. Melody lifted her ass off the couch began peeling down her sweatpants and panties. She looked at the image on the screen again and then to her husband with a pouty face.

“Hun, I’m so horny. Look how wet I am.” She ran a finger along her pussy lips.

Alex’s mind reeled when he looked upon her pussy. His wife wasn’t lying about how soaking wet she was. Everything was a blur to Alex. He slid off the couch and dove face first toward her pussy.

“OHHhh.” Melody moaned as Alex’s tongue traced her pussy lips. She rubbed her fingers through his hair as he began to ferociously lap around her enlarged clit. Her hips began to shiver slightly and she was quickly rising to a peak. But suddenly, Melody’s phone rang bussed again. Alex continued to suck on his wife’s clit but her moans went silent.

“Oh, wow, she’s really taking the whole thing.” She said, excitement filling her tone. “My god, look at the size of that cock!”

Alex tried to stand to look at her phone but Melody forced his shoulders down, making him stay between her legs. “Nooo hun. Make me cum first, make me cum and I’ll show you.”

“When did you become such a naughty girl?”  he asked before diving his face back into her amazing pussy.

She moaned as his tongue continued to flicker at her pussy, sending a shock down her spine. “Ohhh! I don’t know.” She moaned. “Something came over me after seeing Rebecca with that huge dick!”

Alex continued lapping, squeezing her plump ass from underneath as he did. Melody erupted in orgasm, which was unusual for her to do so from oral.

“OHHh! Fuck baby! I’m cumming.” She screamed.

As she convulsed, Alex didn’t let up. He continued to eat her pussy through her peak and she finally came to a rest. She relaxed on the sofa and breathed heavily. Melody was smiling at her husband as she handed me the phone.

There were two images this time, one of Rebecca riding Neil cowgirl, his cock was completely inside of her, his large hands pawing into her tiny ass as he thrust. Like the first picture her head was arched back in pleasure. The next picture was a close up of Rebecca kissing the side of Neil’s massive cock. No description could do it justice, but the towering tube of flesh was impressive, his two massive balls rested on the bed cushion below as Rebecca to made love to it with her mouth. That’s when Alex looked beneath the pictures and at the caption.

‘It feels like heaven when he’s inside of me. Talk to Alex babe, I know for a fact that Neil would love to fuck you!’

Alex shuddered momentarily, but then he handed the phone back to Melody, who had already put her pants back on. He walked around the back of the couch and he noticed her type a reply.

‘I think Alex’s excited by the idea *wink*.’ she tapped send.

Alex nearly fainted and his head began to spin as Melody looked back at him.

“Oh yeah babe? Spying on my text message conversations?” She asked.

“This isn’t exactly normal Melody... I just don’t know how to act right now.” Alex stammered.

His hot wife stood up, walking around the couch and over to Alex. She leaned in and kissed him deeply, swing her arms around his neck as she did. “Nothing has happened Alex, I love you and this is just silly fun. But aren’t you excited by all this? I know I am.”

Despite his pride and his ego. He had to admit it was pretty exciting. “I guess, a little.” Her phone buzzed again, she pulled it up so Alex could read it along with her.

‘That’s so hot!! Congrats!! What about you? Do you want to take a ride on Neil’s amazing cock? *smiley face*’

Reading that sentence caused his blood pressure to rise through the roof. His cock sprang to attention yet again. But oddly, it sent a chill up his spine. He wasn’t ready for any of this. He was in a state of confliction. Alex was confused like never before, his stomach wrapping itself in knots. Melody looked up at him and cocked her head, and then back down at her phone. She began to reply. Alex watched on in shock as she spelled out the text.

‘Yeah, definitely.’ She tapped the send button and tossed the phone on the couch, looking at Alex with primal lust filling in her eyes.

Alex couldn’t believe what had just happened. He felt as if he was going to lose his wife. Their marriage would now be changed forever. But at the same time his hard on twitched wildly in his pants. He was turned on by the whole idea of having a massive cock pumping in and out of his petite wife.

He exploded into passion, ripping her clothes off faster than he ever had before. Melody returned the favor, freeing his cock from his pants. She bent herself over the back of couch and let him enter her behind. His wife was so turned on that she came before he did. He continued to pound her through her peak when she turned around, letting him slip out of her pussy. Melody knelt down in front of him and treated his dick to an amazing blowjob, licking along the length of his cock from base to tip before bouncing her head between his thighs.

“Thank you, Alex, I’ve always wanted to know how it feels to have big cock inside me.” She muttered before plunging her head back down on this cock, taking him as deep as she could.

He climaxed immediately from her naughty reveal, cumming like he never had before. He sent his first load flying into the back of his wife’s mouth. Normally, Melody would retreat her face from his cock and let him cum on her tits, but as he came she kept her lips wrapped around his cock. Alex threw his head back and groaned, enjoying every second of it. Once he came down from his climax, she swallowed. Alex was taken back by her action. Usually Melody move on to fucking before letting him cum. But for the first time ever, the order was reversed.

“There will be more treats like that in the future. Just think of it as a thank you from me to you.” She said smiling.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

The drive over was surreal. Alex and Melody didn’t speak much but there was a nervous energy in the car like never before. Melody was wearing a sexy black dress, not overly fancy but it definitely showed off her curves. Another thing that excited Alex is when they had got in the car he noticed that she was not wearing a bra.

“Why no bra?” Alex asked.

“Rebecca told me not to...” Melody replied.

As they pulled up they noticed no cars in the driveway, they had both assumed for other guests at Neil’s house, but he opened the door by himself. He was smiling and dressed casually.

“Glad you guys could make it.” Neil said invitingly, immediately handing them two mixed drinks. “Something for the nerves. Careful, they’re strong.”

He wasted no time complementing Melody “You look absolutely beautiful tonight Melody. My god, would you look at those breasts.” He grabbed her by the waist and leaned in for a lingering kiss on her cheek, Melody reacted by blushing and brushing her hair behind her ear.

He reached out and shook Alex’s hand, firmly “Alex, glad you guys are here.” he patted my back as we walked in the door.

Alex was nervous, it was a very surreal moment for him as they walked into Neil’s house and took a seat on the couch. He had some light music playing and the TV was on without volume. Melody snuggled tightly against her husband on the couch as they both sipped our drinks, which were quite delicious.

Neil was in the midst of fixing a couple things in the kitchen as Alex decided to break the silence “No other guests tonight?”

“No, it’s just the three of us this evening. How do you like those drinks?” Neil chuckled.

Melody spoke “Delicious, even more so than usual.”

“Yeah, used a special blend tonight.” Neil replied. “It’s a good relaxer, and an even better aphrodisiac.”

As he said that Alex realized that he and his wife had both already finished their glasses, but Neil was returning with refills. Neil handed them back to them and took a seat across the room. Somehow Neil managed to spark a conversation and keep it going through several topics, without feeling forced. He was working his charm and before long the three of them were laughing. Alex’s mind drifted away from the true reason they had come over. Neil always had a talent for misdirection.

Before Alex knew it, they had drunk several cocktails. He suddenly felt very comfortable, almost too comfortable. His vision started to blur slightly and the room faded in and out a few times. He found himself catching himself to keep his eyes open, until the finally closed from the heavy inebriation.

When Alex came to, he quickly realized his marriage had changed forever. He opened his eyes and saw Melody and Neil sitting across from him on the opposite sofa. It must have been only a minute or two since he passed out and the top of Melody’s dress was pulled down to her waist and Neil was caressing her breasts as they kissed. Alex looked on in shock as he saw Neil’s large hands caressing Melody’s lovely breasts and pinching at her stiff nipples. Just when the sight couldn’t get any more horrific he saw Melody’s arm extend towards Neil’s crotch. Alex’s heart sank as she was clearly playing with the outline of his supremely erect cock, running her fingers up and down on his shaft through the material of his pants. Alex’s cock and blood pressure skyrocketed.

“Welcome back Alex.” Neil said once he looked across and saw Alex. Melody’s eyes sprang open as she looked in her husband’s direction. She instinctively tried to cover herself but Neil quickly reacted and held her arms from covering her tits.

“Relax Melody, he wants to see you like this. He likes watching me touch you.” Neil said as he put his hand back on her breast and continued to caress it.

Alex reassured he that it was ok by given a nod of agreement. While the whole ordeal still shocked him, he was curiously turned on. Knowing his wife wanted it to happen more than he did, excited him immensely. Melody and Neil noticed his acceptance and her hand returned to rubbing Neil’s cock through the fabric of his pants.

Neil groaned slightly as her fingers ran over his crotch making him stiffen further.

As he watched his wife looked Neil in his eyes. The look on her face told Alex that she wanted to ask something was hesitant to do so. She looked back at her husband then back to Neil. “Show me your cock Neil.” Her tone was boarder line begging. “I have to see it.”

“I won’t stop you.” Neil said.

“Me either.” Alex added, shocking himself with own words.

Melody lowered herself to the floor in between his legs. Her eyes filled with desire as she looked Neil in the eye. Alex knew the look, it was one that told him only one thing - I want cock.

Her fabulous half naked body bared out in the open for Neil and her husband, making the excitement rush to both of their cocks. She reached out and felt Neil’s chest, caressing her hand over his pecs and abs as a naughty smile spread across her face. Melody’s hand instantly went to Neil’s zipper and undid his fly. Melody reached inside and wrapped her hand around it, her fingers barely able to wrap around his girth as she retrieved him. Melody’s jaw dropped astonished as she brought it out into the open air, his cock was larger than the length of her hand and forearm.

“OHhhh Neil!” Melody muttered. From the look on her face, Alex knew Melody was falling in love with his boss’s cock. Her eyes widened as her hand attempted to wrap around it. She stroked it gently as she brought it in front of her face. A low grunt escaped Neil’s lips as Melody’s fingers enclosed around his hefty cock.

“MMmm.” Melody groaned in glee as she lowered her head next to his cock, her face suddenly going slack. Jealousy fired through Alex’s thoughts as he watched his wife lose any reluctance at the mere sight of Neil’s massive cock. He watched as his wife cupped her mouth along the side of his boss’s cock, flicking her tongue along the underside of him as she slowly lowering her head towards his balls.

Her lips pressed against his pulsing shaft and she moaned in ecstasy as her hand went to the folds of her pussy. As she licked him along his shaft Alex felt a slight bit of unease as he wondered if she would be able to fit it in her mouth. Her tongue kept running along the underside of his cock, lapping at it as she squeezed his balls and tugging them gently downward.

Melody raised her head up briefly and made an ‘o’ shape with her lips. Alex watched in dismay as Neil’s hips thrusted forward as she slid the head of huge cock into her mouth.

“Hmphh.” She groaned out of surprise as he slid it in past her open lips.

Once she got past her initial resistance, Melody worked up and down on his cock, taking him even deeper, an inch at a time, into her mouth. Soon his cock pressed up against the opening of her throat and she kept pressing in. Alex look on in disbelief. She was attempting to deepthroat him - and she was doing a fantastic job.

Neil’s head rocked back and his eyes closed as fingers went to the back of her head as she took as much as she could. Melody groaned out again as she forced herself through the discomfort but still continuing to service Neil’s massive member the best she could.

“Wow!” Neil groaned. “Can believe your wife is taking the whole thing Alex! Her mouth and throat are built for big dick! She’s amazing!”

Melody rose up let his cock pop out of her mouth and lowered her head back toward his chest.

“Thank you!” Melody replied as she pressed his cock against her cheek. It was so massive in comparison to her tiny head. She extended her tongue and licked at his balls for moment before sucking each of them one by one into her mouth.  Jealousy tied Alex’s stomach in knot as she ran her tongue along his boss’s balls. Never in his life had sucked his balls.

“You like it when I lick your balls?” She whispered.

“I do!” Neil replied. “I think your husband is enjoying this more than I am.”

He groaned contently in response as Melody’s hand worked up and down along his long shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly on his testicles. She licked and lapped at them, teased them with her tongue, before sucking one between her lips, then pulling back and working on the other.

Melody lifted her head away from his balls. “You’re about to cum, aren't you Neil?” She asked as she reached up and caressed his abs.

“I am,” He answered. “your pretty mouth and face are working me up.”

“Let’s see what I can do about that.” She said.

In a trance, Alex began to unbuckle his pants. Before he knew it, Melody plunged her mouth back onto Neil’s massive cock again. She was moaning uncontrollably, in such a way that Alex had never heard in his life, with a cock in her mouth that wasn’t her husband's.

Melody took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bob her between his thighs. She sucked on Neil eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth, twisting her head ever so slightly as she descended.

Neil and Melody groaned in delight as Alex saw his boss’s cock swelled up even bigger in his wife’s mouth. His cock throbbed as suck him down. Alex stroked his cock as Neil’s ass tightened and his toes curled on the floor. An immense look of pleasure washed over his boss’s face. As Neil's eyes rolled back in his head, Alex knew that his boss was cumming inside his wife’s mouth.

“MMPH!” She groaned in surprise as her eyes popped open wide.

“UGHHH!” He groaned, filling Melody’s mouth with burst after burst of his hot cum. “I’m cumming in your wife’s mouth!”

“Mmmmmmm…” She hummed blissfully as he spilled into her throat.

“Damn!” Neil exclaimed. “She’s taking the whole load!”

Melody continued bobbing his cock as she held his cum in her mouth, as he came down from his peak, she slowed down and cleaned him off. When Melody was done, she spat his cock out and showed him his load in her mouth, then quickly swallowed down his seed.

The whole ordeal shook Alex to his core. He grunted and came as his wife swallowed Neil’s seed, blowing his load on the floor between the two couches. Almost immediately, Alex’s mind began to spin. He started getting dizzy and his eyes closed, his vision blurring and fading to black from the aphrodisiac in the drinks.

When Alex’s eyes opened, Melody was lying completely naked on the couch opposite from him. A minute or two must have passed since he lost consciousness. Her clear white skin and incredible curves on erotic display for him. Neil was naked, hovering over her. Alex’s wife’s beautiful white pussy was wet, inflamed, and framed by her beautiful ass which laid softly on the couch. Her legs were splayed open, waiting to be penetrated. Neil’s massive cock was resting on her navel, his incredible balls mashing against her mound. He was leaning down and kissing her, her delicate hands were resting on his back, her left leg resting on his calf.

Neil turned his head and noticed Alex. “Welcome back again.” He said. “Your wife is begging me to fuck her, but I told her to wait. I wanted you to watch when I stuck it in.” He turned back and aligned the head of his hulking member at the entrance of her wet pussy. Alex had no words, he stood there with dry mouth, heartbroken, dumbfounded, erect, with no ability to move. All he could do was watch.

Neil plopped his shaft down on Melody’s folds, smacking his stiff member on her clit. She immediately began to moan. After teasing her for a moment he began to slowly enter her pussy. As his large tip slowly pressed in, spreading her pink lips.

“Oh! Ohhh! God!” Melody cried out, spreading her legs wide open while her toes curled.

He moved his hips back, and then lunged slowly into of her. More of his hulking cock disappearing inside of Alex’s wife’s gorgeous pussy.

“OHHH GOD!” Melody moaned loudly. “Fuck me Neil! Give me that big fucking cock.” Somehow Melody was taking him with ease, Alex assumed it was because she was wetter than he had ever seen her in his life. By the look on her face, she was more aroused than she had ever been with her husband.

“I’m going to fuck you, don’t worry. I’m going to fuck this naughty little wife pussy like it’s never been fucked before.” He reached underneath her and clutched her ass for leverage and thrusted deep inside of her.

Neil leaned over her began sucking on her breasts, licking at her nipples. She didn’t last long, Melody erupted into a shattering orgasm. “OH! OH! OHHHH! OH FUCK! I’M CUMMING!!!”

Her body was convulsing, her hands were clawing into Neil’s back as her legs locked to his torso. Her moans were incredible. Alex nearly came from the sight of it alone.

“That’s right baby.” Neil encouraged. “We’re just getting started too. This big cock is gonna take you to heaven tonight.”

She didn’t reply, but her loud moans were confirmation. It was indescribably brutal for Alex to witness, but it was also sexiest thing he’d ever seen.

Neil adjusted himself, lifting Melody up off the couch and onto her knees. He aligned himself from behind preparing to take her from the back. Melody looked across at Alex. She smiled a sweet smile, her eyes were glazed, her face flush.

“He’s amazing baby.” Melody spoke softly. All Alex could do in return was nod, slowly and sadly. It was hard to look at her, but even harder to look away.

Suddenly, Melody’s head arched back as Neil entered her once again. Alex saw him reach underneath and clutch her massive breasts as he began pounding her. She moaned loudly as he riddled her body with overwhelming pleasure.

“You like my big cock baby?” Neil said, commencing with the dirty talk.

“Mmmhmm.” She responded, biting her lip and closing her eyes.

“You like this big cock inside of your married pussy, don’t you?”

“Ohh! Fuckkk!” She moaned.

Alex looked on as her gorgeous ass rippled against Neil’s assault. He couldn’t believe her pussy was accepting his massive cock. It was pumping in and out of her in its entirety, the shaft was coated in a lather of her white cum.

“Do I fuck you better than your husband?”

Melody moaned again “Ohhh! Neil! Mmm…”

“Answer me. Tell the truth.” Neil demanded.

Melody’s hands clawed into the couch cushions, she moaned and arched her head back “OH GOD YES! YES! YES! You fuck me better than my husband! I love your big cock!” Melody screamed as another orgasm swept over her as the words escaped her mouth. She bucked, burying her face into the armrest of the couch.

The sounds of sex defined the room. Neil’s muscular torso rippled as he took Melody to heights that Alex never had. Alex looked on as his wife’s eyes rolled back in her head. Her beautiful breasts swayed back and forth with Neil’s thrusts. Her delicate hands clutched at the couch and her little toes curled in indescribable pleasure. Pleasure Alex had never given her. Alex blew his load, spewing on the floor again, his head spinning again.

Melody mounted Neil as he laid down on the couch once Alex came back from his dizziness. The first thing Alex noticed was the bottoms of my wife’s heels, and then her incredible white ass bouncing up and down on Neil’s beastly cock. The couch was soaking wet was soaking wet beneath them, and Melody was coated in a sheen of sweat. She moaned sexily as Neil encouraged her.

“That’s right baby. Ride that cock. God damn I love showing married girls what they’ve been missing. Tell me you love it.”

“Oh Neil! I fucking love it. I love your cock.”

“You like cuckolding your hubby? You like being taken by a real man? You like making him watch?”

Melody increased her pace, Alex watched on in perpetual fear as the massive invader slid in and out of his wife’s lovely pussy. Her tight labia clinging to his shaft, never wanting to let it go.

She moaned again “Fuck yes! So hot! So naughty!”

“I want you to look him in the eye and tell him.” Neil demanded. “Tell him he’ll never fuck you like I can. Tell him now baby!” He slapped her ass like she was a bitch in heat. Alex looked on in horror as Melody continued to ride him. Neil began smacking her ass cheeks repeatedly, turning them red.

She turned to her husband and spoke. “Alex, baby. I love you. I love you but look at what he’s doing to me baby. Look at that huge cock. Watch it go in. He’s so deep and he’s... making me cum so... hard. I love you Alex but you can’t fuck me like he can.”

She really began picking up the pace, smashing her pussy down into his incredible cock, grinding into him with passion.

“Did you hear me?” Melody shouted as Neil began groaning, clutching her ass. “I said you’ll never fuck me like Neil can!! Oh Neil! OH Fuck!!  Cum in me now!!” Neil roared, bucking violently as his massive balls contracted upwards tight to his shaft. He was unleashing a torrent of seed deep into Melody’s waiting pussy. Melody screamed loudly, cumming violently as she did “OHHHHHH FUCK YESSSSSSSSS!!”

Suddenly all was silent. Melody had rolled off of Neil and panted as Neil lifted himself out from underneath her. Alex snapped, in a sexual rage he jumped atop the couch and mounted his wife. He hardly recognized her pussy, it was swollen, red, and still oozing with Neil’s cum. But he shoved himself inside of her all the same.

She moaned softly “Oh… Alex.”

He had never felt her so loose before, but she looked more attractive than he had ever seen her, fully fucked and satisfied on someone else’s couch. She was looking over her shoulder into her husband’s eyes as he thrust away. They were taunting, loving, adoring, there was so much in her eyes at that moment. He fell in love with her all over again. A sudden rush overwhelmed Alex and he exploded inside of her. She kissed his neck as he came, moaning softly as he unleashed his load into her. He continued breathing heavily well after he came down from his peak, the cloud of confusion dispersing. 

Suddenly he felt a slap on his back.

“See! What did I tell you man!? How fucking hot was that!?” Neil laughed as he shook Alex’s shoulders with enthusiasm. “Told you bud. There’s nothing like seeing your wife cuckold you. I’m gonna take a shower.” he said and walked down the hallway into the bathroom.

Alex knelt there at the foot of the couch, in silence, deliriously content as Melody’s eyes closed into sleep.
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There she was. My wife Courtney, a young, sexy woman standing in front of a swinger’s club for couples and singles. But more specifically a club for discreet couples and singles. Well least that's what it said in the online ad. She had a hot body and the oversized coat she was wearing still couldn’t conceal her round, bubble butt. She clutched her small white leather bag in her hand and nervously looked down at the wedding ring I had given her, twisting it in circles with her fingers. The gesture reflected my confusion about the situation. Part of me wanted her to carry through with it so I could get back to my strawberry tart at the office. While the other wished that she’d call me and we’d work it out.

I didn't expect our passion to wane so early in our marriage. It made me sad, but more than anything it had Courtney craving the attention of another man. It seemed like just a couple days after we exchanged vows and returned from our honeymoon that I, her husband, was offered a promotion. I had received a new office, a new desk and, you guessed it, my very own sexy secretary with shiny red hair, perfect makeup and a bounce in her step that told me one thing- that she wanted to get fucked six ways till Sunday. But not just by anyone, by me, by a married man.

I had the feeling Courtney knew. Maybe it was the way she rolled her eyes when she walked in to surprise me with lunch. Or maybe it was the way I seemed to lose myself in a fantasy about my secretary when I was fucking my wife. My body was there, but my mind, well, that was in another dimension. Now, it’s like Courtney walks into a room and I don’t even see her. She knows. A woman always knows.

Courtney thought I was another one of my late nights "at work." But I had made the decision right then that I was going to do something for me. I was going to see how she reacted to knowing. Part of me knew it was over, she was going to cheat on me and return the favor and I had to know how she was going to do it.

If Courtney was going to get some attention of her own. I had to know. Secretly, it kind of turned me on. She was making me wonder for once. I was beyond intrigued when she had left the house we owned without leaving a note. And inwardly, I hoped she would come home smelling like the fucking two-dollar whore she really wanted to be.

The excitement of the thought me hard. I knew Courtney wanted to get fucked. She wanted someone to want her again. She wanted to please a man she didn't even know, to be nothing but three holes for some strangers sucking and fucking pleasure. She probably wanted this stranger to go home and imagine her for once when said stranger fucked his wife. I could understand how she came to this decision with all things considered. And… I wanted to watch.

When I stumbled upon Courtney’s browser history, I chuckled a little bit when I found her research on swinger’s clubs. It didn’t surprise me. Courtney was the more impulsive of the two of us. She picked restaurants and activities on a whim. But I knew she didn't want to take the time to date, she was a married woman after all. She probably just wanted to be the place she chose to at least clean, but most of all-discreet.

It wasn’t the best way for a marriage to start out, but I wasn't willing to give up on my Courtney just yet either. Her having a little fun might take away some of the bitterness she was feeling towards me. Since I had a secret, it was fair for her to have one of her own. She probably just wanted me to look into her eyes and wonder what it was that she was thinking about for a change. She just wanted to turn the tables.

Ever since Courtney came of age, men always stared at her. Her nickname in college was bubble butt. She had slim thighs, a round ass and round tits, ones that I considered perfect. She liked to keep her black hair long and a little wild like a ‘scene girl’. After all, It was a nice compliment to her round baby face.

She had always had her pick of boys in school and she could make most of her male teachers do whatever she wanted. When we’d go out, we would constantly get glances and stares from other men. It’d make me hard when I caught them looking at my wife. I just loved the way men would look at her.

Early in the evening before I left work, I had logged in to my home security to take a peak on what she was doing. She laid out some new white lingerie and wig on our bed with a new pair of high heels on the floor. I smiled as she came out the shower. She wanted to be clean, extra soft, smelling and tasting delicious for the lucky guy she would hopefully meet tonight. All she needed was some sort of long coat to cover up just to get her from her car and into to the club. I watched as she went through our closet. Not finding anything on her side, she went to mine. And there it was. All black and sexy. It would be a little big on Courtney but it would cover her from shoulder to toe. It was rather cute, kind of reminded me of a little girl playing dress up. It was quite bizarre as I watch from my desk at work. She knew. She knew it would cover her up and do its job. Besides, A woman always knows.

And there I was, just a couple hours later sitting in a security room of the swinger’s club. After I had stumbled upon her “research,” I contacted the owner to have a private room in an effort to enjoy the festivities. At first, the owner thought I was crazy, citing that he would never set up cameras and microphones in the private rooms. But when I flashed him ten grand, all cash and no questions asked, I was given more than adequate accommodations. There was only one stipulation, I could never leave the room until Courtney left the establishment. I quickly agreed and smiled as I took my front row seat.

And there she was, ready to walk into the club, holding her little leather clutch that matched her shoes and my long overcoat to give her some discretion. I felt nervous and from the look in her eyes. I could tell her emotion matched mine as she approached the doorman wearing a suit and a walkie-talkie.

"I would like to buy a single ticket for the evening, please." Courtney asked. Her tone confident as she addressed him.

The stocky security guard eyes raised from her from toes to her head and then looked her right in the face and with a hint of confusion asked, "You're coming here by yourself?"

"Why yes. May I ask why… Is that not OK? I remember reading on the website and that seemed to be an option." She countered defensively.

"Oh no, I'm sorry. It's totally fine. I mean, it's great actually," He said, smiling down at her. "I only wish I was a patron tonight instead of an employee. Unicorns are quite rare."

"Unicorns?" My wife asked awkwardly. I had a feeling as if my wife and I were missing something.

"Oh, it's nothing. And there's no charge for you tonight." The guard said, opening the door and extending a hand to show her the way. I knew that guard was expecting her, but I liked how he played it off as single women didn’t have to pay the cover like everyone else.

Once she entered the club, Courtney looked amazing in comparison to the other woman inside. Her body language reflected this, she seemed to have a confidence and a love for her body that I knew she hadn't felt in quite some time. She glanced around half paranoid, probably looking to see if she saw someone she knew. Maybe she was looking around to check if I was lingering in the shadows or seated quietly at a booth. But I knew the look all too well… Courtney was looking for someone completely new.

Out of the corner of my eye, I caught on one of the monitors a nicely dressed black man turn her way. The owner of the club had warned me about this fellow, saying that if I still wanted to salvage my marriage, then keep your wife away from him. Apparently, he had a dominant attitude and manhood that woman found massively irresistible. I responded to the club owner with a remark that caught him off guard. A remark that had Courtney’s best interest in mind. “He’s perfect. Make sure he sits front and center when my wife arrives.”

Their eyes met and by my wife’s body language, he gave her a familiar ease she’d only have with certain people. He walked right over to her carrying a beer in his hand. "Hey baby girl, what's up?" he said with a friendly smile. His voice was deep over the speakers of the room I was in and I could tell that it was the type of sexy voice that Courtney thought was sexy. He had broad shoulders with an athletic muscular build. He was much taller than Courtney. I guessed him to be a little shy of 7 feet.

"Hi." Courtney said shyly.

He lifted one of his arms and was already in the process of removing her coat before adding, "May I take your coat?"

After he removed her coat he gave Courtney a long stare first in the front and then the back.

"Damn girl, you never need to cover any of yourself up! Especially THAT!" he said while staring at my wife’s ass.

For some reason, I wasn’t sure why, maybe she was embarrassed from a lifetime of comments about her ass. Maybe she was thinking about me banging my sexy red-haired secretary. But what caught me off guard is how she looked back at him and rolled her eyes! I couldn’t help but jerk my head in confusion and smirk at the same time. She had been rolling them at me lately. And while I deserved it, this stranger sure didn’t, and it wasn’t the kind of the first impression you want to make when meeting someone for the first time.

"Did you just roll your eyes at me?!" He demanded with a look that took Courtney and by surprise. His reaction didn’t surprise me, I’d fume when she roll them at me over something stupid. What would be more infuriating is how she would handle it afterward. I was curious to see his response when she tried to play it off like she did nothing wrong.

Courtney gave him an innocent look that I knew she would and tried to lie, "Uh, no, I don't think so. I-"

"Now you're going to stand in front of me and lie about it right to my face huh?" He asked, cutting her short.

I watched my wife squirm at his response like she had just got caught with her hand in the cookie jar "Uh umm, I guess, I may be kind of did… I'm really sorry about that." She pleaded.

"You're going to come sit at the bar and have a drink with me and we're going to talk about why you think it's OK to roll your eyes at me.” He ordered. “But first why don't you march that thick ass of yours into the bathroom and take off that wig. I want to see what you look like without it. You're too beautiful to be someone else. I can tell you that much right now."

Courtney walked to the bathroom. I found his dominance refreshing. It reminded me of how I was with her when we were still in love. I had a feeling this man would making my wife’s choices for the evening. If I was lucky, he would fuck her like I wanted her to be fucked.

When she returned from the bathroom she had removed her wig. Her hair looked wild but was typical of her. I smiled wide as she immerged back on the floor of the club, eager for what the next couple of hours would have in store. She walked back to the bar where he was patiently waiting.

He smiled a sweet smile at my wife. "See, doesn’t that look better? You are stunning. And I'm not just talking about that thing you got behind you." He took another long look before she sat and then he laughed. I had to admit, the man’s face was handsome and chiseled. His eyes were engaging and bright. I knew that Courtney had never dated a black man before in fact, I knew she had never even kissed one. 

"Now sit down, I'll get you a drink and you explain to me why you think it's ok for you to behave like that." He said, waving his hand for her drink order.

"Behave like what?" She asked as the bartender handed her an appletini. His good looks and confidence must have completely disarmed her, making her forget about the conversation they had before he had sent her into the bathroom.

"You already forgot?" He sneered as tapped the back of his right hand against his palm. "I should spank you for being so disrespectful. That attitude of yours has got my palms twitching."

"Oh my gosh, you're talking about when I rolled my eyes at you." She gave him her most innocent smile- a smile she used on me several times. One that would make me drop my guard so quick it would overrun a fortified garrison.

“I really am sorry about that, please forgive me.” She continued, her tone genuine. I had never seen her admit to her mistakes so quickly without some sort of fight.

"While I appreciate the apology, but what makes you think you can treat me the way you did, then say sorry. Do you think I'll just let it go?" He glanced down at her wedding ring as she thoughtlessly twisted it around her finger. "Does your husband let you treat him like that?”

Good question I thought, turning up the volume on the microphone.

“Why… I umm… I do.” She stammered. “But I’m not…”

“You need a man that can handle you, don't you baby girl?" He said, cutting her short before I could get the explanation I wanted. But on the inside, he had answered her for me with his question. He licked his lips and placed a hand on the inside of her thigh. "We both know why you're here. Finish your drink and come with me. I can tell you are new to this… So, we're going to start in a private room."

Courtney eagerly downed her drink. He took her hand and led my wife down a hallway. I could see as I glossed over the rest of the room that they were catching a lot of stares, especially of my wife in her white lingerie.

They went into a room painted in beige with a small lamp, king size bed, table, chairs, and several mirrors on the wall. This particular room was adjacent to mine, one such mirror, was, in fact, a one-way mirror. I’d be able to see the whole show with my own eyes.

He shut the door behind them after they entered. He roughly grabbed her by the back of the neck and kissed my wife long and hard. He looked into her eyes, still holding onto her hair and I watched as Courtney winced with a slight pain. It may have turned my stomach into a knot briefly, but I knew that we had already let each other go. And besides, I agreed to stay put. While I felt for her in that moment, part of me wanted to keep her safe, but the fact that she was going to be getting what she asked for turned me on. Would she be prepared to handle what this man was about to give her? Would he be able to take her away from me? For Courtney’s sake, I hoped so.

"Now you're going to be a good girl, you're going to get on your knees and beg for forgiveness with daddy's big dick in your mouth. You understand me?" He ordered, making my cock skyrocket in my slacks. I wished I could have talked like that to a woman without immediately being slapped in the face.

Courtney nodded her head yes as best she could. Seeing her submit so easily played toward my raging erection. The situation made me so hard. And by the look of things she was probably getting wet, seeing how I saw a drip come from the inside of her panties and cascade down her inner thigh. This man was just the cure for what my wife needed and they had only just begun.

Courtney submissively got on her knees and unbuttoned his pants. She grasped her hand on the head of his dick and pulled it out. My wife gasped when she saw it. I was also taken back by surprise. It was a massive piece that had length and girth, easily twelve inches long, maybe more. Her expression showed that she thought it was simply fabulous as it throbbed in her hand and she looked at the veins twisting all around it. It was a long mass of flesh of deep black color. From the look in her eyes, it seemed as if she had never been so attracted to a cock before. My future ex-wife immediately took it up with both hands, making it rise and thicken further.

"Now use both hands to stroke daddy's dick.” He ordered. “Daddy likes it good and wet so use a lot of spit. The better daddy's dick gets sucked the less baby girl gets punished for being disrespectful. Understand?"

"Yes," She answered. I was surprised with her response to his dominating request. I would have never spoke to her in such a way. Especially with the addition of the word ‘daddy’.

"Yes, what?" He sneered.

"Yes, daddy." She answered, her eyes mesmerized by his cock. A look I had never seen on her face. Especially before she gave me head.

"Good girl, now get to work and show daddy what you can do."

She placed one hand on the base of his shaft and one at the middle and stroked it up and down while she worked the head with her tongue, spitting on it to get it nice and wet all over. She then licked the head under the glans, around the top, to the sensitive underside, and sucked it into her mouth. I watched my wife shudder as if a jolt of electricity went through her body as she took it eagerly past her lips.

She looked up at him and they made eye contact. He pushed her hair back gently as she sucked him earnestly. “Good girl.” He complimented.

She relished the feeling of this black man’s cock in her mouth. She sucked it and swallowed as much down her throat that she could. He began to grow further in her mouth. Courtney played with it, taking it out of her mouth and slapping it against her cheek and tongue. Rubbing it over her face before putting it back into her mouth. Her cheeks began to swell and the beginning of her throat began to fill with his massive meat. She adjusted herself to get closer to his body and at the same time gripped the base of the cock and stroked the first five inches or so between the base and the middle of the shaft. She looked up at him with a sense of hunger and part of me grew terrified to watch her go crazy with another man’s cock.

The shiny, black cock was standing fully erect now. She had to back her head away from his body to accommodate the length. Courtney looked in his eyes as she sucked in a slow, steady motion. She could comfortably suck about five inches of his cock into her throat without gagging or slowing her pace. She began sucking harder and faster. Her pace mimicked what a good intercourse pace would be when he finally took charge again.

"Now let go of daddy's dick and put your hands behind your back. Lean the back of your head against the wall while daddy fucks your face. Be a good little girl…and take it deep."

Courtney quickly got into position and he popped his dick back into her mouth and fucked her throat deeper than I ever had. My wife could barely breathe and I loved the sensation of her being controlled in such a way. I unbuckled my pants and took out my average sized cock.

He looked her in the eyes as he shoved his cock repeatedly into her mouth and throat. Courtney’s expression was one of disbelief and her eyes looked like they were going to pop out of her head. She moaned uncontrollably with a what I couldn’t tell was pain or pleasure as his cock filled her mouth. Just when I thought she couldn't handle another moment he helped stand her up and walked her over to the bed.

"Take those panties off." He demanded.

Courtney immediately took her panties off, showing her perfectly shaved pussy. I remember the last time I fucked her it was neatly trimmed. Courtney must have shaved before coming here. She was left in nothing but her corset, garter, and stockings. I loved the white color of the garments, reminded me of our wedding night. He sat on the bed, pulled her between his legs. He roughly pulled her corset down to expose her tits and started to lick and kiss the nipples.

"You sucked my dick like a good little girl and let me fuck your face. Now I am going to go easy on you this time."

She looked at him as if she was a little surprised by the words "this time" and he said, "Oh yeah, trust me if a man like me finds a girl like you with an ass like that… he doesn’t let her go. You're going to be my bitch before you know it. Now lay your ass over daddy's lap."

I started stroking my cock as she laid herself down on his lap. I could tell she was kind of nervous just due to his size and strength. Her unease excited me further. He took a little time to rub each cheek and then he said, "don't ever disrespect me like that again. I don't tolerate eye rolling. You understand?”

There was a brief silence as he ran his hand over the curve of her ass. I couldn’t help but wonder why she didn’t respond immediately.

“Answer me!" He snarled, smacking her hard on her ass.

"UGHhhh!” she screamed as the pain coursed through the skin on her luscious bubble butt. “Yesssss, daddy."

His hand came down hard on her round ass in response again. By the sound of the crack, I could tell it must have stung. It had to of burned on her ass, the painful expression on her face made me feel alive. He spanked her a few more times and her face turned to one of acceptance and then finally to enjoyment. She began to squirm over his knee, grinning slightly before the hand came down on her ass. The feeling of pain mixed with pleasure was obviously mind-blowing for Courtney. But it was enthralling for me to see this hidden side of her.

Right when I thought he was done he spread her ass cheeks and spit right into her asshole. He took one of his fingers and shoved it into her tight hole, moving it in and out. My jaw dropped as he did, I had never had the brass to do that to her, much less ever put my cock in it. Courtney couldn't help but squeal and kick her feet.

"Damn, girl. Has no one ever fucked this tight little ass before?" He asked.

Courtney and I shook our heads no.

"At some point, you have to give daddy this tight little asshole."

We both shook our heads again thinking about his huge dick splitting her in half. She started to squirm again under his big hands but they forced her to stay still.

"If you’re a good girl and stay still for five more then we’ll be done."

He counted to five coming down with a hard slap each time and she jumped off of him covered in sweat and trying to catch her breath. He instructed her to lay down on the bed but to keep the rest of her lingerie on.

"I like you in white. It's a good color." He complimented, one which I agreed with.

She laid down and he gently kissed her forehead, then slowly, the tip of her nose, then finally, her lips. He ran his hand down her body and she trembled as I watched him put his fingers against her clit. He started to rub it and I saw my wife shudder violently as his hand worked its magic. He looked her square in the face as her cheeks went rosy with arousal, "You're my girl now, you go home and you tell your husband… you tell that asshole… that this pussy is mine."

The thought of this put me over the edge. After all the buildup I came at the same time as Courtney. We both bucked in our separate rooms as our climaxes hit us. I blasted my seed onto the carpet below as I watched my wife writhe under his hands. The man let her spasm on his hand until his reluctance made him decide to stop.

"I need to taste you."

He made his way slowly down her body, kissing her breasts and chest and finally spreading her legs forcefully, splaying them wide. "Keep them just like this."

His tongue went right for her clit and her knees instantly closed around the sides of his head. He grabbed onto them firmly and forced them back down to the bed and said again, "Keep them just like this unless you want to go over daddy's lap again."

He shoved his whole face into her pussy. He devoured my wife’s pussy with a hunger I had never had. It was soon apparent that Courtney had never experienced anything like it as well and was squirting all over his face in a matter of moments.

The look on my wife’s face became embarrassed. She may have been thinking he would get mad about how she completely lost control. “I’m sorry.”

He didn’t respond and rolled over taking her with him and sitting her on his chest. He rubbed her soaking pussy all over his chest and stomach. "Daddy loves his little girl nice and wet. Now get ready, the best is yet to come."

Without even giving her a chance to steady herself he pushed her backward and penetrated her pussy with his massive cock. I had a grand view of the whole spectacle. I watched as his huge member began to stretch my wife to her limits. But instead of lunging in further like I expected he gripped her ass, stopping her from pressing down and looked into my wife’s eyes and asked her, "Do you want to fuck me like a dirty little slut?"

"YES!" She begged, trying to rock her hips down to press more of him into her, but he was quick to stop her with a strong grip on her ass. “PLEEEASE DADDY! I WANT TO BE YOUR SLUT!

I had never heard such lewd words exit her mouth before.

He reached up with one hand and pulled her hair again, arching her head towards him and sliding another inch of him into her. As she moaned with the sudden sinking of his massive cock into her tight pussy he spoke into her ear, "What are you going to tell that husband of yours when you get home?!" 

I thought aloud and heard myself saying "If he even is home".

At that moment, I watched astonished as Courtney rolled her eyes at him. Again. I knew she was not rolling her eyes at him. It definitely wasn’t him, she wanted him more in that moment than she had ever wanted anyone. She was rolling her eyes at me. She was rolling her eyes at the fact I never come home anymore!

He stopped his teasing immediately, throwing her off of him, "Did you just roll your mother-fuckin' eyes AGAIN!?" his tone was filled with rage, I immediately forgot about my hard on and became scared for my wife.

"Oh, shit, I'm really sorry. It wasn't at you. It wasn't about this. I was thinking of something else. I am so so sorry."

"You’re thinking about something else while I was about drill you with my cock?"

"No, not really, not exactly..." She stammered. I knew that she was about to tell him about me and my secretary but he wasn’t in the mood to hear it. By the snarl on his face, it was apparently time to dispense punishment.

"Shut the fuck up, get on all fours, put your arms down flat and put your face in the sheets, arch that fucking back and put that fucking ass in the air!”

She immediately did just what he said, the look on her face reflecting my fears. He positioned himself behind my wife, putting one foot right on top of her head, pushing her hard into the sheets. With a slow and powerful lunge, the man started sinking his cock into her from a side angle. I saw my wife’s lips widen and separate. I swear I could feel the heat of her pussy through the one-way mirror as they begin to work their way around his thick girth. Inch after inch disappeared into my wife as her pussy stretched around his girth. Her hips shuttered as he almost bottomed out in her tight pussy.

“UH…OH…OHHHhhh!” Courtney shook violently in a sudden orgasm. She had cum simply by being filled with his cock. He hadn’t even begun moving yet.

"It's so fucking deep!" She started screaming. Part of her tone seemed like she was begging. "Please, daddy, I’m so sorry. Punish my pussy! Fuck me now! Fuck me hard!"

He turned so he was completely behind Courtney and stuck a finger into her asshole while his dick was balls deep, literally filling my wife fuller than she has ever been. I watched with my mouth wide open, almost hitting the floor as her warm pussy seemed to suck the giant cock in.

"Now, where were we? What are you going to tell your husband when you get home?" This time his voice was much firmer.

"That this pussy belongs to you now." She screamed, her voice bursting with the fulfillment of finally receiving what we both wanted. I came almost immediately. It was the most terrifying, yet immensely one of the most satisfying orgasms I’d ever had. I panted hard as I sprayed my second load all over the mirror and floor.

"Good girl. Next time daddy's going to stretch this little asshole and maybe that will teach you a fucking lesson in respect."

My wife couldn't contain herself. She was pushing back on him hard and fast. She continued begging for more even though it looked like she was being ripped open.

He began slowly impaling her upon his iron-hard cock. Burying it into her as fast as his hips would allow. Courtney was accepting more than nine inches of his member with every long hard stroke and loved it. She began another orgasm. Her nails dug into the bed and she bit down on the sheets, letting out another scream. “AaaHHH FUCK!” She screamed as she came again, his cock pistoning in and out of her while she climaxed.

He continued to fuck her forcefully through orgasm after orgasm, her energy decreasing after each climax. I felt like chump watching the whole ordeal. Rarely did I ever get her to cum once. But here was this black stud fucking the life out of my hot white wife. He couldn’t get enough and was far from cumming himself. I watched her tits shake, her eyes roll back, her head shake against the sheets as he continued to pump her with his thick, hard, piece of meat.

After several intense orgasms, Courtney began to become weak and I saw her body becoming more and more limp. She collapsed on the bed, unable to hold herself up. Her body was shaking. Even I was becoming light headed and I truly thought I might pass out.

"Get your ass back up here." He pulled her by the hair again but this time off the bed. He walked her like a dog to the full-length mirror in the in front of me.

"Look at yourself, you're a dirty little slut. Aren't you?"

She nodded her sweaty head yes as best she could with her hair wrapped tightly in his hand.

"Now you're going to watch yourself get fucked." He ordered as he pulled her hair back further. With his other hand, he guided his big cock into her pussy and slammed it forward. She screamed as I saw the look of pain on her face. If she only knew that I was on the other side of that mirror. My pain reflected hers as a knot wound up so hard in my stomach it made my head spin.

"What do whores get?" He asked.

"Fucked hard by their daddies." She answered, her tone showing she was hoping it was the correct reply.

"That's exactly what they get." He answered as he hammered her.

He continued to fuck my wife hard and deep as she stared at herself. Stared at me. I knew her pussy was being rubbed raw. The thought thrilled me as a stroked my cock. He continued to drill, plow, and rail my wife from behind as she looked deep into herself, loving the way she looked, finally feeling the fruition of her desires- finally being fucked into oblivion.

I wondered if she would be able to walk afterward. Still, with his hand wrapped in her hair, yanking hard as he thrust deeply into her, I made eye contact with her through in the mirror. It was at the moment that I lost my wife. Her expression showed that she was never going to come back to me. I knew she wished that I was there watching her. It was like she knew.

A woman always knows.

The fire in her eyes pierced deep into me like sharpened molten steel, through to my heart and into my soul. It was a look that confirmed I would never be able to pleasure her anymore. My wife’s look was one that proved that she belonged to someone else. Forever. I knew I fucked up, I should have never succumbed to my bimbo secretary.

"You gonna make daddy cum like a good girl?" He sneered.

"YES!" She screamed, her mouth hanging open inches away from the mirror.

I could tell by the intense look on his face he was getting close. Words could not begin to describe how much he pleased my wife was turning my stomach inside out. He reached underneath my wife and grabbed her tits. He kneaded them and smashed them together as she raised the front half her body, pressing her back against him as his big hands assaulted her breasts. Her arm wrapped around over his shoulder and she ran her fingers through his short hair. She held her body in position as he fucked her. With his hands mauling her breasts and squeezing her erect nipples, it took him only a few minutes more before he would flood her pussy with his cum. As my hand clenched my cock, I swear I could feel her pussy suck his cock deep into her body. The searing hot buildup of cum inside my balls reflected the look on his face as my seed began to churn and work its way up my shaft.

“UGHHHhhh!” He and I groaned as his hot fluid emptied into her and mine splattered against the glass with such pressure I thought it would shatter. It hit the mirror with a loud thump that sounded throughout the small room, ricocheting back onto my cock and chest.

The man continued to groan as she sent ribbon after ribbon deep into her. “Oh…damn…woman!” He shouted as he finally emptied himself into her. 

She turned her head and gave him a short kiss on the cheek as he backed up off of her, exhausted and totally spent. They cleaned up and laid in the bed together for a little while. I collapsed into my chair as Courtney and I drifted off to sleep.

~~~~~

I jolted awake to loud screams of passion. I looked up through the mirror to expect my wife to be taking another pounding, but instead I was greeted to a sight that made the knot in my stomach return. For on the other side of the one-way glass was my secretary, having her tight little hole filled by the same black man, moaning wildly into the mirror like I had never seen her. Her eyes pierced through the mirror. Seeing past her reflection, through the glass. Into me. She knew. She knew I was on the other side.
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