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         	My husband needs to be able to watch
 	It can only happen once a month
 	I can say no to anything
 	My husband can say no to anything
 	No penetration

The rules were simple, Sage’s husband had encouraged her to write whatever would make her feel comfortable. She had them penned out on a piece of paper, her handwriting neat and elegant – a representation of her. She slid the paper across the kitchen table, letting out a deep breath.
“You’re really sure this is what you want? You really want me to go through with this?” Sage asked her husband, Jeremy.
Jeremy was, for all tense and purposes, a confident young man in his late twenties. He had gained a level of success that most his age had not, he had married a woman most would never actually see. He was all smiles, all good looks, and a perfect level of charm. It was for all these reasons that Sage was confused by his request.
“I don’t know why exactly, but yes I do.” Jeremy said. They had been dancing around the subject for a few weeks now, danced around how their neighbor had been making advances toward Sage ever since seeing her naked through a window. Sage had wanted to put an end to it long ago, but Jeremy seemed complacent, excited even by the newfound attention Sage was getting. With every advance, he wouldn’t grow angry, he would simply ask for details. He would get hard, and he would fuck her like an animal.
The idea of messing around with the neighbor, by itself, was not a turn-on for Sage. She had never been that kind of woman, and she was perfectly satisfied with her relationship with Jeremy, despite it being less than exciting lately.
But perhaps that’s the problem… perhaps I’m too plain for him. Maybe this is what he needs. She thought.
“You know the kinds of things he’s said to me Jeremy. You know it won’t just be flirtatious words. Even if I give him these rules… I’m afraid.” She said. Jeremy gave a smile as Sage fixed her long luscious black hair – her green eyes shimmering in the setting sun passing through their kitchen window. She was, in all ways, stunning. Even now, her face seemed like it should belong on the top feeds of social media. She was a goddess, with full lips and smooth olive skin. She should not exist, yet here she was – and she was about to go to their neighbors house. Jeremy was caught in a trance staring at her, thinking about what might happen, his pause was enough to cause Sage to look at him.
“Are you even listening?” She asked. Her tone was a mixture of playfulness and nerves. This was new for them both.
“Sorry, I think I’m getting a little too excited.” Jeremy admitted, his hand unconsciously reaching for the growing bulge in his pants. Sage caught the gesture, her heart fluttered.
“You… want more to happen, don’t you?” She said
“I do.”
“How far… how far do you want it to go?”
“I don’t know, I want you to give in as much as you want I…” Jeremy stopped for a moment, his breath quivering, “I want to be out of control, I want to see what he will try, and what you will let happen.”
“You mean it? You really want to see that?” Sage asked, still pressing her husband to see if there were any cracks in his thinking. This isn’t some kind of silly game. No matter how turned on he is now, the real thing could be very different, she thought.  “We can’t take it back, you know. Any of it. Even if its just him groping me, we can’t take it back. He made it clear in his texts what he wants.”
“Tell me what he wants.” Jeremy said as his hand stroked his fully erect cock through his pants. Sage’s lips trembled at her husband’s excitement, she found herself getting wet while she watched him masterbate.
“You don’t want to hear those texts…” Sage whispered, her eyes fixated on the bulge in her husband’s pants, on his large hands stroking it aggressively.
“Yes. I do. Tell me exactly what he said he wanted.” Jeremy said. Sage stared at her husband, mouth half open as she panted softly. The sexual tension between them had never been higher than this moment.
“He said he wants to fuck me, he wants to stick his dick between my legs, he wants to fuck me like an animal over and over.” Sage spoke with confidence, she spoke in a way she never thought her husband would’ve wanted to hear, but to her surprise Jeremy simply nodded and stroked himself.
“Yeah… what else did he say?”
Sage paused a moment more. Should I really keep going? Does he really want to hear this. Should I tell him?
“What Else Sage?”
“He wants me to suck his dick, he wants to deep throat me, to cum in my mouth and make me swallow.”
“I’ve never done that to you.” Jeremy said with short breathes. It was clear he was liking what he heard, and that only gave Sage the encouragement to continue.
“He sent a picture of his dick…” She said softly, her green eyes locked with Jeremy’s.
“Y-yeah? Was it big?”
“Soooo big….” She replied with a gentle moan. Sage stopped for a moment when Jeremy’s expression changed, he stopped masterbating and let out a breath. “Shit honey, did I go too far?”
Jeremy shook his head. “N-no… I came. I just came.” He admitted. Jeremy had never come that fast before, never. It shocked both him and Sage. They simply sat in silence.
Perhaps now he has a clear head, maybe it was just the idea of it, maybe that’s all he needed… Sage thought. “So, do we still want to do this?”
Without hesitation Jeremy looked to his wife, lust still in his eyes, “Absolutely. You need to go over there.”
Sage’s stomach dropped and she cleared her throat. She was still wet, and seeing the growing stain on her husband's pants wasn’t helping. “I’m not going to let him fuck me… I’m not going to do anything more than I want.” She stated clearly. Jeremy’s eyes widened at the statement.
“Of course Honey! I don’t want you thinking you need to do anything you’re not comfortable with. No, you need to want it, that’s part of it. You need to want his dick.” Jeremy said, he looked at her with glazed eyes once more, his hand returning to the stained area of his pants. “You do want it, don’t you?”
“I-I do…” Sage nodded slowly, “I want it, because you want it.”
“But you also like it, right?”
“I do.” Sage spoke timidly, but she wasn’t lying. Perhaps that is why she was so nervous, because she knew, deep down, that this wasn’t simply her husband’s fantasy. Sage may have been an elegant and reserved woman, but she had a sexual drive on par with Jeremy. She would be lying if she said she hadn’t daydreamed about their older neighbor once or twice. He was well past his golden years, but he was tall and muscular under a gut. Signs of youth still showed through his wrinkled, chiseled face; and his confidence…
Sage’s phone buzzed, it was their neighbor David.
“He’s at it again.” Sage said, opening the phone and reading the text.
Just a couple of drinks, that’s all I ask. It’ll be fun.
“Couple of drinks.” Sage said.
“You need to go.” Jeremy replied, “Let him know you’re on your way.”
“Are you sure you don’t want to do this first one together, so he knows that you are in on it.”
Jeremy shook his head, “No, it’s better if he wonders, it’s better if he thinks that he’s I don’t see the full picture. But let him know I know, and if things cross a line for me, like for you, we stop. We’re in control, both of us.”
That part is reassuring Sage thought, nodding in relief. “You’re right, we are in control. He’s just a mule…”
“A bull.” Jeremy corrected with a smirk. Sage already knew the term, but using it in this way made her heart flutter.
“Yeah… a bull…”
“Go to him.” Jeremy said again.
Sage stood without a word, lost in her own lust. She was wearing a black dress her husband had picked out for her, one which hugged her curvy figure nicely. Sage stood at a 5’7”, with heels on, and moved with an elegance reserved for the most beautiful of models and celebrities. Her silver earrings and glossy lips glimmered in the kitchen lights, in the setting sun. She moved toward her husband and gave him a deep kiss, her hand moving down to her husband's groin. She was pleased to see he was hard again.
“I’m going then.” She whispered to him, Jeremy went in for a kiss, and they kissed passionately while she stroked his member. Jeremy broke away, and with clear excitement, led Sage to their door.
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        It was one thing to talk about it, it was something else to actually be doing it. Sage felt her heart thumping in her chest as she rang David’s doorbell. At first, there was no response. So she rang it again. She heard the thumping of footsteps, then the door flung open.
David stood, half-disheveled. His thinning, grey hair standing up like a fresh bedhead – his greying stubble fresh from a weekend of not shaving.
“Oh… Sage.” He said with some surprise.
“You didn’t expect I’d come over… did you?” Sage said, surprised by the fowardness of her own words. You are in control… she said to herself.
“I didn’t, but…” David’s large hands moved to the doorframe. “I’m glad you did.”
“I bet.” Sage replied, catching David’s eyes jumping up and down her tight, curving figure. “Are you going to let me in?”
“Of course.” David said eagerly. Moving out of the way to let her in. His house was much like him, a disheveled collection of items that had seen better years. It was unkempt, it was disorganized, and the smell was less than inviting. It was nothing like Jeremy, Sage both loved and hated that.
“If I had known you were coming over, I would’ve cleaned up a bit.” David said, almost apologetically.
“I don’t think it would have made much of a difference.” Sage replied, her tone was a mix of dominance and seduction, she looked at David to see how he might respond. His smile seemed to suggest he liked it.
“No… I don’t think it would have. But I guess that doesn’t really matter, does it? You didn’t come here for the home, after all.” David said, his thick fingers moving down to the giant bulge in his sweat pants. Sage glanced at it, and felt the heat from her pussy immediately.
“No I didn’t. I came here for my husband, actually.” Sage replied, her counter catching David off guard.
“I’m sorry?”
“He knows David. He knows you saw me naked, he knows you’ve been texting me, that you’ve been making comments to me when we pass by each other coming and going each day. Which has been an abnormal amount, by the way. Don’t think I didn’t notice.” As Sage spoke, she made her way over to the large bay window in David’s living room – a window which faced her and Jeremy’s living room opposite.
“Terrible place for a window, isn't it? Can never have them open, your neighbors would be able to see everything. If it wasn’t for our tall fences, the whole neighborhood would have a view.” Sage said as she drew David’s curtains open.
He seemed incredibly perplexed now, watching Sage almost cautiously. “What is this?” He asked.
I’m in control… and it feels good, Sage thought, a smile running across her face.
“Relax… lucky for you. Jeremy likes it. He wants this to happen…” Sage spoke with a seductive vibrato, her libido growing to match the fantasy she was playing out for Jeremy…for herself.
“Your husband sent you over here?” David asked, glancing at the window, “He’s watching, isn’t he?”
“One of our rules, my husband needs to be able to see.” Sage replied, her heart leapt at the thought of Jeremy watching her right now. He wants this… I’m in control. He wants me to enjoy it. Sage walked over to David and handed him the paper she had written their rules on. He took it and quickly read over it, letting out a grunt and nodding slowly.
“Kids these days… you are into some weird shit.”
“If you’re not interested…”
“I never said that.” David said quickly, looking at Sage. His eyes went up and down her once more. “I never said I wasn’t interested…”
Sage smirked, “Of course you’d still be interested. Because you want to fuck me like an animal, right?”
The words hung in the air, David now looked at Sage with a desire she had never seen. At once, David moved toward Sage with a newfound viger, one of his hands grabbing for her thigh while the other grouped her plump breast. Sage let out a gasp of ecstasy, and David immediately planted his mouth onto hers.
He’s an animal she thought my fucking bull. Sage let David grope her for a while, his hands moving along our waist, her breasts, and her ass. Every aspect of her was intoxicating, she knew how badly David wanted to touch her curves, to feel her womanly shape. And she let him. As he shoved his tongue down her throat, Sage let David manhandle her body – until his fingers found their way to her round pussy.
“Ahh, no. Not that.” Sage said quickly, backing away. David didn’t listen at first, and forcefully placed his hand back onto her wet groin, causing her to let out a gasp of pleasure.
“I said no.” She restated, half-heartedly moving David’s hand to the side. “That is another one of our rules, I can say no.”
David let out a frustrated smile, his large member pushing hard against his pants. “So, you just came here to tease me? I know you want this Sage.” He said, dropping his sweatpants over his cock. It dropped out with a heavy swing, and Sage let out a short breath at the sight of it. Pictures hadn’t done it justice, David’s cock was the biggest she had ever seen, not only in length but girth as well. It pulsed slightly, and she noticed a droplet of precum forming at his tip. The sight made her wet, his eagerness made her wet, and knowing that Jeremy was watching it made her head foggy with lust.
“I want what I want. I came here to see if you’d play nicely, if you’d follow our rules.” Sage tore her eyes from David’s member and looked at him, “So far, you’re barely passing.”
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        “Don’t play games with me, I see the way you’re looking at it. I know you’re wondering what it would feel like. Be honest, Jeremy isn’t nearly as large… is he?”
“You think you’re the only guy I can do this with?” Sage replied, a question which caught David off guard. I am in control, he needs to know this… I am in control. She thought, though she barely felt in control now. The level of sexual tension building in her was bursting at the seams, and her body was begging for release. But David appeared to buy her bluff.
“...they won’t be as big as me…”
“There are plenty bigger… and younger,” Sage said, it was her second statement that made David go quiet, and even a little soft. “You are my neighbor, it is convenient. Your size… helps, but it is not a deal breaker. You see how beautiful I am? You see the kind of husband I can get?”
“Tsh… I pervert who hides in bushes?” David shot back.
“A successful man who is confident enough to share his wife.” Sage said. “You just happened to get lucky, and only if you play by the rules.”
David let out a grunt, it was clear he wanted to be in control, that he wanted to dominate Sage. But she liked to toy with him, and it seemed he liked it as well. His dick began to throb again, just at the sight of Sage.
“Fine, I’ll play by the rules. But each time you come over here, you have to make me cum.”
“That’s… not a guarantee,” Sage replied, but her hesitation betrayed her. David caught it.
“It will have to be, or you’ll have to find another big dicked neighbor with a perfect view.” David replied pointing to his open window, “I won’t be blue balled for your guy’s pleasure. If I play along, you have to make sure I at least get something out of it.”
Sage looked at him for a moment. This was already going a way she hadn’t anticipated. But in truth, she wasn’t sure what she had expected. Of course he would want to cum, of course he would want as much pleasure as possible. After all, he would have already been fucking her if she’d let it happen.
I’m still in control, even if he makes his little demands. I make the rules… Sage’s eyes drifted back to his member, David caught that. Without hesitation, he began to stroke it.
“You’re gonna make me cum, right?”
“Fine. But I get to say how.” Sage said. David let out a triumphant smile and lumbered toward Sage.
“Then do it bitch, however you want.” David spoke with an air of arrogance. It infuriated Sage, but she did not correct him. The humility, the power struggle, all of it was intoxicating. She gently raised her hand and wrapped her hands around David’s hot girth, she was barely able to close her grip around it. David let out a groan of ecstasy as she began to stroke it slowly.
Both David and Sage were in plain view of the wide open windows. The sun had set by now, and with David’s living room lights on, Sage knew that Jeremy had a full view of the action. She made sure to reposition her and David right at the window, stroking him as she did so.
“Do it faster bitch.” David commanded, grabbing Sage’s other hand and placing it around his cock. This caused Sage’s body to readjust, and she faced him fully now.
“I make the calls here David.” Sage shot back, though she didn’t take her hands off his cock. It throbbed with each stroke, and his girth made her stroke faster, made her want to wrap her lips around it… David could see the lust in her eyes and quickly began to grope her body through her dress once more. He squeezed at her butt and nipples, and she let him. His hands began to slip under her dress, began to slide along the bare flesh of her thighs and ass, she let him.
“You stop at my pussy.” She said gently, “No fingering, no rubbing, or this is over.” His fingers never lost their tempo, David just chuckled as he squeezed her flesh while she stroked his member.
“God you are something else, I don’t think I’ve ever felt an ass this perfectly round before. Your pussy felt good too… Nice and puffy.”
“You’re not going to be feeling it again.”
“We’ll see.” David shot back, causing Sage to shoot a glare up at him. She didn’t stop stroking, the comment made her stroke faster. “Let me see you naked.”
“No.” Sage answered, “that’s something only for my husband… something you earn.” Another comment she couldn’t believe she had said. This wasn’t like her at all, but… it felt so natural.
“Fine, then get on your knees and suck it.” David barked. His large hands went to her shoulders, and with ease she pressed her to the floor, her knees landing on soft carpet, and her head lining up perfectly with David’s giant cock. It pulsed as her warm breath hit it. Her hands never stopped stroking, her eyes widened with lust.
“I never said I was blowing you.” She replied, but it was a weak retort. She wanted to, in her foggy mind, her body screamed to put David’s dick in her mouth.
“You want it, suck me off Sage. You know you want to, suck my dick.” David said, but he played fair. He never made a forceful move, he simply nudged his dick against Sage’s lips. “You didn’t say no…”
Sage’s green eyes looked up to David, her luscious lips opening slightly as David continued to press against them gently.
“You want me to suck your cock David?” Sage asked with a cooing voice. Her hands never stopped moving, David seemed to be swelling up more and she stroked harder and harder.
“Yeah I do.” David replied, his voice quivering with pleasure.
“You want my lips around this big dick, right? You wanna see what they feel like?” Sage said, her mouth opening as she put her tongue out and held his cock’s tip in the opening of her mouth – still not making contact with it. Sage’s breath pulsed against it, her hands still hadn’t stopped. She stroked with skill, up and down with aggressive, smooth efficiency.
“Oh… Oh fuck!” David shouted as hot cum erupted from his tip into Sage’s mouth. The force of his shot caught her off guard. His first pump hit the back of her throat, she closed her mouth as the second spattered against her lips. She backed off and let him cum on her face over and over. It was more than she ever thought was possible, enough to create an even, white glaze along her skin. She smelled his musk and felt the heat of the hot liquid stream down her face and drip off her chin as she continued to pump away at his pulsing dick.
As his shots slowed, so did her hands. After a few more gentle strokes, David began to grow soft, and Sage let him go.
“God Damn… That was amazing.” David half murmured as he stepped back a few paces and dropped to his couch, breathing heavily. Sage stood up quietly, wiping the copious amounts of cum out of her eyes before walking over to a table that rested between the living room and kitchen and grabbing several napkins David had resting in its center.
“Looks like you didn’t make it,” Sage said calmly, wiping his seed off her face. “That’s too bad.”
“There’s always tomorrow,” David replied in between breaths, but Sage waved her finger in response.
“Only once a month David… that’s the rule.”
“Shit… fine. Next month.” David nodded and looked at Sage, “I know you want it, and I’ll be ready for you. You caught me off guard today.” The way he spoke was aggressive, it made Sage’s dripping pussy pulse.
She still hadn’t cum, she was still incredibly horny. The fog hadn’t lifted for her, it was intoxicating. If he knew how horny I was… he could take me right now. He could make me do things I don’t want to do. Sage thought, but she did her best to keep her composure. She was in control, and Jeremy was waiting.
Without a word, Sage finished cleaning and walked to David’s front door, her heels clacking against his wood floor as she did so. She let herself out, and as soon as she walked through her front door, she was enveloped by Jeremy’s warm embrace.
It only took a few minutes before they were in the bedroom, madly making love. That night, both Sage and Jeremy came the hardest they ever had in their marriage. Sage loved it, she loved the passion of her husband, and the multiple orgasms they both shared.
What she didn’t love was the thought of David’s pulsing cock running through her mind while her husband brought her to orgasm.
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        “I don’t know if I want to do it again Jeremy,” Sage said. She and Jeremy were sitting in their living room, cuddling on their white sofa. Jeremy looked at her, surprised.
“Wait, really?” He tried his best to mask his disappointment, but Sage sensed it nonetheless.
“Yes, last time… I didn’t expect things to go that far.”
“You didn’t even give him a blowjob, it seemed like you were doing just fine,” Jeremy said.
He only saw the handjob, he couldn't tell how I felt… what I actually wanted David to do to me… Sage was lost in her thoughts, Jeremy cleared his throat and continued.
“I think I understand, you think he’s going to ask for a blowjob again?”
“He definitely will, he’s been texting me for weeks about it now,” Sage replied. David was relentless after their encounter. His texts had only gotten more vulgar and daring. For nearly five weeks, he texted her every day, begging for her to come back, and it was this week that Jeremy had finally pressed her to respond. Sage was still thinking of what David had recently texted even now.
You're going to wrap your lips around this big dick and like it, or the deal is off.
It was bold of him. Very bold. Sage hadn’t been lying when she said she could do this with anyone, David was no real catch… except for his member. She could tell him to fuck off, she could find another bull, one who was more well-behaved. But… she didn’t want that, and she also knew that wasn’t what Jeremy wanted.
“What exactly did he say?” Jeremy asked. Sage both loved and hated when he got this way, she knew he was getting turned on by it. She knew that if she told him about his most recent text, he wouldn’t refuse it.
“I’m afraid if I tell you, we’re going to lose some control of this situation,” Sage replied.
“We’re always in control, we can always back out. No one is forcing our hand here, no one is blackmailing us.” Jeremy leaned into his wife’s ear and whispered, “We both want this.” Sage let out a shaking breath.
“He wants me to give him a blowjob… or he won’t be our stud,” Sage replied. At once, she saw the bulge in Jeremy’s pants grow.
“He demanded it?”
“Yeah… he wants me to suck him off sooo bad. He’s been begging nonstop. He even told me he stopped masturbating because ‘it’s not good enough,’” Sage aired quotes as she quoted David, it made Jeremy chuckle.
“You think he’s bluffing?” Jeremy asked. Sage honestly couldn’t tell, but she also didn’t think David was trying to bluff. No, he was calling her bluff – something far more dangerous.
If he catches any hint of what I was feeling last time, what I could feel this time. It will only encourage him to push the boundaries… it could get dangerous. He will know I want it…
“I don’t think he’s bluffing,” Sage replied, “I think he wants me to want him, he wants me to agree because then he’ll know we’re not interested in finding another bull, we want to use him.” Jeremy’s hand slid into Sage's thighs, she let out a gasp as his hands rode up her skirt, and rubbed against her wet panties.
“You do want him, don’t you? You want to suck his big dick?” He asked.
“D-don’t make me answer Jeremy… I… Oh my god, you’re so good at that.” Sage loved it when Jeremy did this, and recently his talks about David had only made her more aroused. His fingers rubbed in a circular pattern on her clit, she began to breathe heavily.
“Say you want it,” Jeremy whispered.
“I want it,” Sage replied, letting out a gentle moan as her husband's fingers worked gently.
“You want what?”
“I-I want to suck him off. I want to suck David’s huge dick and make him cum.” Sage looked Jeremy in the eyes while he masturbated her.
“You want it bad, don’t you? It’s been all you’ve thought about since last month, right?” Jeremy asked. Sage let out a moan as she neared orgasm, these kinds of talks were getting her aroused more and more.
“I want it bad Jeremy.”
“Because you’re my dirty little slut, right? Should I let my slut go and play with her bull?” Jeremy asked his penis now fully erect and visible through his pants. Sage grabbed it and began to stroke gently.
“Yes, your dirty slut wants it, oh… Uhhhh..” Sage orgasmed as she spoke, her legs shivering as Jeremy gave her a deep kiss.
“Then text him, and let him know you’re going over tonight. Leave the window open for me, I can’t wait to see it.”
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        David’s living room was cleaner this time around, but it seemed that it was done last minute – and the smell of the middle-aged man’s living room hadn’t gotten any better. Now, the two sat in lounge chairs opposite to one another. His living room curtains were open wide, David smiled with a  level of arrogance that made Sage want to vomit.
“I’m glad you finally answered my texts, did Jeremy put you up to it?” David asked, giving a smug smile to his living room windows as he did so.
“He did, I would never do something like this without Jeremy’s consent,” Sage replied shortly.
He can’t know how I was feeling last time, He can’t know…
“I know, I know,” David said, waving his hand. “I’m not an expert with all this… but I am an expert at fucking.” his language made Sage’s pussy wet.
“Are you?” She asked playfully, leaning back in her chair. “You could have fooled me last time, didn’t even last before I got it in my mouth.”
“Could you blame me? Fucking someone like you isn’t a normal occurrence for us everyday folk, you should know that. Sure, when I was a kid, I had my adventures with good-looking women… but someone like you…” David gazed with eyes of lust, it made Sage’s heart bounce as she saw his hand begin to stroke his member through his sweatpants.
“But you couldn’t have been bothered to get dressed up for a girl like me?” Sage asked, crossing her legs, her high skirt only barely covering her smooth, thick legs.
“I… shit well, you got me there,” David said with a chuckle, his cheeks going red.
Is he blushing? He plays the strong man, but I’m not so sure that is actually him. I’ll have to break it out of him… make him obedient like the animal he is. Sage thought.
“Maybe next time then,” David assured. “Yeah next time, but I cleaned up at least. Figured you a prim and proper girl like you would like that.”
“And as I thought, it did little to help,” Sage replied with a smirk. Her words were biting, but in a playful way, and it seemed to rile up David well enough.
“You have no fucking clue how long I’ve been waiting for this night… no fucking clue. You’re a bad little bitch Sage.”
“Don’t call me that.” Sage shot back.
“What, a bad bitch? But you are, aren’t you?”
“I’m a woman who loves her husband.”
“Yeah, and a woman who is also willing to fuck a big dick when the opportunity is right. You’re not fooling anybody Sage, the average lady next door doesn't just suck dick like you’re about to.” As David spoke, he lowered his pants, revealing his large cock once more. “I haven’t masturbated in a while now, I just kept thinking about how good it was going to feel to fuck that mouth of yours. I can’t wait to shoot my load down your throat.”
David was getting bold again, it seemed to be a pattern when he got horny. Sage simply smiled, “You did yourself a disservice, I don’t know how you’re going to last now.”
“Just get the fuck over here, and suck my fucking dick,” David commanded, motioning Sage to come over to him. He sat relaxed, a wide smile across his aged face. The command frustrated Sage, but she allowed it. She wanted it. She stood slowly, giving David a good look at her short skirt and tight dress shirt. She had worn jewelry once again, the outfit accented her face and body well. The sight of her made David gulp.
“Get naked for me.” He commanded.
“No, I don’t think so. That’s something earned, remember?” Sage said coyly as she walked over to David and knelt down slowly, she rested her arms on his thick thighs, her hands wrapping around this throbbing member. “Boys who don’t get dressed up for me don’t get to see the goods.”
“Fuck… fine, then get sucking,” David said, and slowly, Sage began to stroke his dick.
“You want me to suck it David?”
“Oh fuck… yes I want you to suck my cock,” David said, pleasure running across his face as he watched Sage open her mouth.
“You gonna skull fuck me, David?”
“You have no fucking idea how hard I’m about to fuck you.”
“Yeah? You think you can last long enough to feel these lips?” Sage asked, she gently kissed David's cock, it immediately pulsed in response. She never stopped stroking.
“I have no fucking clue how Jeremy gets anything done with you, you are a goddamn fox.”
Sage let out a smile and stopped kissing, her puffy lips pursed as her green eyes locked with David’s brown ones. “You want me to start sucking, huh?”
“Yes.”
“Say please.”
“Please, start sucking… you bad fucking bitch.” David replied with a smile. Sage could feel how wet she was getting, the tension wasn’t one-sided. Without a word, Sage slowly moved her lips over David’s head.
She pursed her lips, letting his cock open them and pass through to her warm mouth. Slowly, she engulfed his head, then most of his shaft, and began to suck. David let out a groan of pleasure through the whole ordeal and then began to thrust eagerly as Sage started to move up and down. Her hands still wrapped around the bottom of his shaft and stroked in unison. She let her drool drip down to lubricate David’s massive cock. She bobbed up and down, the sounds of sucking, slurping, and Sage’s moaning filling the quiet living room. After a while, David grabbed Sage’s skull, and forcibly began to pump upwards.
“God damn your mouth is so fucking tight, and I don't feel your fucking teeth either… you fucking slut.” David said. Sage began to gag on his dick as he shoved deep into her throat, thrusting more eagerly when he saw Sage wasn’t stopping him. She began to moan with David’s dick still in her mouth. Without thinking, Sage’s right hand left David’s cock, and lifted her skirt slowly. As David continued to thrust aggressively upwards he saw Sage begin to rub herself and smirked.
“W-wait…” He said between breaths, thrusting up one last time, his large ballsack hitting Sage’s chin as he let his dick pulse inside her mouth. “Stop for a second…” His large hand moved Sage’s mouth off his dick, and she continued to suck hard as he did so. Her lips made a loud pop off the tip of his dick as it slabbed against his belly.
“Why are we stopping?” She asked with heaving breaths. He can’t possibly know how horny I am… I am in control Sage said to herself. But it was a weak assurance, her pussy throbbed, her head was foggy, and David let out a smile upon seeing her foggy eyes.
“Stand up.” He commanded, sitting up from the sofa and pulling Sage up with her.
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        “W-wait, what are you?” Sage asked as she was lifted to her feet, and felt David’s hands begin to grope her ass and thighs.
“You’re a horny girl, huh?” David said playfully, his thick fingers moving along the insides of her legs, playfully touching her pussy several times. Sage didn’t correct or stop him, she simply let out a moan each time his fingers made contact with her lips. She still had her underwear on, but she could feel David’s touches turn into intentional rubbing. Soon, he placed his hand forcefully over her pussy, and began to rub.
“What are you doing? Stop!” Sage said quickly. She didn't pull away however, she only grabbed David’s hand as he continued to rub her clit with a near-perfect rhythm. They locked eyes, and David’s pace never stopped.
“You want it?” David asked as he moved Sage’s underwear to the side. His fingers were covered in Sage’s juices almost instantly as they pressed against her lips and clitoris. She simply moaned and closed her eyes as David's thick fingers began to rub back and forth. She let his hand go, and rolled her head back in ecstasy
“You want it,” David said with a wicked smile, all the more encouraged to rub.
“N-no penetration.” Sage said quickly, “Just… keep rubbing.” David smiled again
“Sure Sage, sure…” His pace was perfect, his fingers were thick and aggressive. He could see Sage overcome with foggy lust, and began to realize how horny she actually was. He grabbed her breast with his free hand and pushed himself close to Sage’s crotch, his erect member now throbbing against the inside of her thigh.
“I’m… I’m getting close, I can feel myself getting close.” Sage said, her breaths getting heavy as she felt a wave of ecstasy coming over her. But before she could orgasm, David stopped. The abrupt stoppage shocked her system, and Sage look at David confused. “Why… why are you stopping?”
“Let me see you naked, and I’ll finish you off. Then, you’ll finish sucking me off.” David replied. Sage scoffed at the request, but while she was disgusted by his forwardness, it only turned her on further.
“No way,” Sage replied, her legs shaking with ecstasy as David towered over her. His dick pulsed against her thigh, and his fingers rested only inches away from her pussy. It took every ounce of her will not to thrust up onto his fingers.
“Then head home,” David said with a smile, beginning to step away from Sage.
“Wait, no… wait,” Sage replied, David stopped.
“Get naked,” David said. Sage looked into his brown eyes and simply nodded. Slowly, she pushed David’s chest to make some space to stand. Then, with heavy breaths, she undid her shirt slowly. Button by button, until she only had her bra and skirt on. David could not help but look with eyes wide open.
“Holy shit, you are the hottest woman I’ve ever seen.” David started to stroke his cock as he spoke. “Hurry up, get the bra off, let me see your tits.”
“Only the bra, nothing else. You’ll have to present better for the full package.” Sage shot back.
“You’re fucking killing me, you know that?” David said with a smile.
“You’ll just have to hope to do better,” Sage replied.
“Jesus… fine, but don't make me wait,” David commanded, his hand rubbing his member aggressively. Sage couldn’t help but blush as she was pressed to take her clothes off. She could see the lust in David’s eyes as the bra fell to the floor, revealing her large round breasts. They hung perfectly, with perfectly circular nipples to accent their shape. As soon as he saw Sage's breasts, David rushed toward her, grabbing at them like a rabid dog. Sage gasped as the man groped her bare body, his hands quickly finding their way back to Sage’s underwear and pulling at them.
“W-wait,” Sage said.
“You’ll still have the skirt on, relax.” David retorted, grabbing the underwear with his thick hands and tearing them away with ease.
“David!”
“Relax, your stupid husband can buy you new ones.” David shot, his face dropped down to Sage’s breast, and his thick tongue swirled around her nipple before he began to suck. The sensation was overwhelming, and before Sage could protest, David’s hand was over her soft, freshly shaven lips, rubbing her clit vigorously. It was pure ecstasy, Sage let out moan after moan as she quickly was enraptured by David’s fingers. She was lost in a fog, lost in sex. She wanted to cum so badly on David’s fingers, she wanted him to stick them inside her.
I’m in control… just rubbing… just…
“Oh god David I’m so close, stop. Stop.” Sage begged. She wasn’t afraid of the orgasm, she was afraid of how vulnerable she felt. David could cross the line easily right now, if he pushed a little harder he could do things she didn’t want to. “Stop, I mean it uh…. Stop!”
David didn’t listen, her moans and pleas only encouraged him more. His fingers moved quickly around her clit, teasing the entry of her vagina. Sage grabbed onto David’s massive arms, and let out a final moan as she came on his fingers.
“Oh my god!” She yelled, as her pussy began to squirt on David’s hand. The orgasm was intense, one of the strongest she had ever felt. The guilt, the crossing of lines, knowing Jeremy was watching it all unfold, watching her break… it was an overwhelming sexual experience. Her legs were twitching, and David used his arms to support Sage as she buckled slightly. Then, without warning, David moved sage to the couch and threw her down.
“Wait… what are you doing?” She asked with heavy breaths.
“My dick is still hard, isn’t it? I need to cum before this is over.” David said as he positioned his dick toward Sage’s mouth. She nodded weakly, without much protest, and opened her soft lips for the member. But then David swung a leg over Sage and rested his dick between her large breasts. His member was so large, that it still easily reached her mouth.
“What is this? We said a blowjob.”
“That’s what we’re doing, but you’re going to use your tits to help me along,” David replied.




    
        Post "2.4 Breaking Rules" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        “David I don’t…” Before she could finish, David had thrust his cock into her mouth, and her soft lips opened to allow his shaft to slide in with ease. David was too horny to care if this would have repercussions, too lost in his own lust, and Sage wasn’t far behind. She was still horny herself and didn’t resist as David moved her hands to push her soft breasts together, enveloping the shaft of David’s cock while he rammed the rest of his length into her mouth.
“Holy shit these tits, your fucking mouth… it feels so fucking good,” David said as he aggressively face fucked Sage, her saliva moving down his dick as she sloppily sucked and licked. The sounds of her blowjob bounced off the living room walls, and a mixture of precum and spit glistened over David’s giant cock and Sage’s tits. She could feel him throbbing between her breasts, pulsing as he managed to shove his dick deeper into her mouth. Soon, he had abandoned her tits and was shoving himself into the back of her throat, ramming as much of his member as he possibly could into her soft wet mouth. It was getting harder for Sage to breathe, and the breaks between David’s pumps were getting shorter. He would pull out for a few seconds, letting Sage get a few gasps of air, saliva stringing and dripping from her puffy lips, only to quickly thrust himself back into her. David had become an animal at this point, grabbing ahold of Sage’s head and pushing more of himself into her. It was the most dick Sage had ever eaten, it was the hardest she had ever been facefucked, and she couldn’t help but love it. The violation, the force of his fucking, it was overwhelming. Her fingers had returned to her clit, and she rubbed in rhythm with David’s aggressive thrusts.
She allowed him to do what he wanted, she allowed him to use her mouth like a fucktoy. She gagged and nearly felt herself vomit at one point, only saved by David retracting his dick to give her a few seconds to breathe. Then the cycle continued, for minutes that seemed like ages. David finally broke the tempo by adjusting to an angle that allowed his dick to slide down Sage’s throat. In response, she simply adjusted herself to give David a better angle. She felt the head of his cock rub against the inside of her throat as his ballsack slapped against her mouth with powerful thrusts. Tears ruined her mascara, Sage gagged several times, and more than once that Sage thought she might black out. Not once in her life did she ever think she would be used like this. It was nothing like the blow jobs she had given her husband, it was degrading, and it invigorated her.
“Fuck. I’m close, I’m going to cum.” David said quickly, his grip on Sage's head getting tighter as he began to vigorously pump hard and deep into Sage’s mouth. She raised her hands and pressed on his thighs, trying to get him to retract before cumming – but that resistance only encouraged David. With one last, deep thrust, David’s cock slid deep into Sage’s throat and hot cum poured into her. His girth and length left her no choice but to swallow it.
“That’s right bitch, swallow my cum. Be a good little girl… fucking swallow it, just like I said you would.” There was more semen than Sage could handle, she couldn’t believe how much David was able to unload. His balls remained pushed against her face as he rubbed them side to side – his pubic hair brushing against Sage’s nose and cheeks. He stayed in that position for what seemed like ages, long enough for Sage to see tunnel vision. Then, after a few more pulses of his dick, David retracted his cock, and with a loud slurping sound, Sage gasped for air as her eyes watered.
Silence came over the room, David slumped back into his chair and let out a deep sigh of relief. But as they both came to their sense, Sage sat up.
“What the fuck David?” Sage said, wiping a mixture of saliva and cum off her chin.
Now coming to his senses, David let out an exacerbated breath. “Shit Sage I got carried away I…”
“No shit, you think?”
“You didn’t say no to it…”
“I said no to your fingering, didn’t I?” Sage replied, “Hand me some fucking napkins or a towel, now!”
David’s confidence evaporated, he was like a young schoolboy listening to a teacher. He quickly went for the napkins, but thought better and turned to Sage. “I’ve got something better, let me get a towel for you.” Sage didn’t say a word as he ran off to a closet near his kitchen, quickly grabbing a spare towel from inside and moving back to Sage. She didn’t say a thing, didn’t even look at him, simply grabbed the towel and began to clean herself. Guilt ate away inside her, she knew full well things had gone farther than she had wanted.
I… was in control… I am still in control
Her guilt hung in her stomach like an anchor, she thought about the load she had just swallowed. How it wasn’t her husband's, how it was from a man who had given her an orgasm against her consent. But worse of all was the fact that she liked it. Thoughts and emotions swam in her head, quickly boiling over into anger.
“You broke the rules.” She said shortly.
“You’re right, I did, and I’m sorry. It’s one thing to talk a little dirty, it’s something else to do what I did and I know that. I honestly got lost in the moment, I took the no as yes. It’s old-school shit… I know it ain’t right,” David replied. He made no effort to try and make an excuse for his behavior, and the change in his attitude was relieving. After a moment of silence, David spoke again, “I really fucked up Sage, I’m so sorry.”
“Yeah,” Sage replied. Standing from the couch and throwing the towel to David. She couldn’t bare to look at him, more so because of how guilty she felt. Even now, in this state of shame, all she could think about was wanting to cum again. Everything about their conversation, even how David apologized now, was turning her on, and it made Sage feel terribly out of control.
I’m in control… She thought as she turned from David.
“Honestly, I didn’t realize how much you wanted it… I just got so excited. I’ll make it up to you next time, I swear.” David said.
“There won’t be a next time,” Said stated plainly, leaving David’s house before he could reply. As Sage walked home, she could still feel her juices dripping down her leg, and could still taste David’s cock in her mouth.
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        Chapter 3.1 - In Control - Edited
Weeks turned into months, and Sage was determined to keep her promise. There would be no next time. There could be no next time. While Jeremy had made it clear that he had enjoyed the previous encounter, even going as far as to tell Sage he had recorded it. It made no difference to how she felt.
“I was out of control Jeremy, I told him to stop… he didn’t stop… I…” Sage sat in despondence, her hands playing with her coffee mug. It was Sunday, and neighbors mowing their lawns, grilling, and laughing were heard outside. Jeremy and Sage sat somberly at their kitchen table, the bright warmth of wealthy living blanketing their peculiar sexual situation.
“Consent is everything,” Jeremy agreed, letting out a sigh of disappointment. Sage caught it, and couldn’t help but feel a welling of anger and guilt.
“But I liked it, Jeremy. David could tell… he could tell I wanted him to continue…” Sage shook her head, “It’s so fucking confusing, I hate how much I liked it.”
“Why do you hate it so much?” Jeremy asked, his hand resting on Sage’s. She shrugged and looked over at their large bay windows.
“I Don’t know, I guess… I guess it’s because I enjoyed being out of control. He was dominating me, he pushed against me. It was so hot… so fucking hot…” Sage trailed over, remembering David’s thick fingers rubbing against her. “But being out of control is dangerous, what if it goes too far? What if I end up ruining what we have?”
Jeremy nodded, “I mean… if I were being honest. I kind of liked it too, being out of control I mean. Knowing that this other man is taking as much as you’ll give, and knowing how much of a dick he is about it too. Was he an ass afterward?”
“No, that’s what’s bothering me even more. He was an angel. His texts have been very respectful too.” Sage replied.
“Still texts every day?”
“No, actually. He only texted me once, it was a long one, about a week after everything had happened. Basically, he just said how sorry he was, and would understand if our fling was over.”
“That was it?” Jeremy asked, sounding disappointed David hadn't tried to do more.
“Jeremy,” Sage said with a reprimanding tone.
“Shit, I’m sorry,” Jeremy replied.
“I swear to God between the two of you… yes, that was it. He ended it by saying if I wanted to give him a second chance to give him a call.” Sage said.
“He sent us that gift basket too…” Jeremy added.
“Oh god yes, the fucking ‘sorry I finger banged and face fucked your wife too hard, here’s some german chocolate’ gift basket,” Sage said mockingly.
“Well, it was good chocolate,” Jeremy replied. They both broke out into laughter, the release of tension was more than welcome. Sage shook her head and sighed.
“How fucked up are we? How normal is all this?” Sage asked. Jeremy shrugged.
“I’ve been asking the same thing. It’s not something you can just talk to your friends about, is it? I’ll say this much, I know it was fucked up that David didn’t follow the rules, but would you say it is true that you were at least still giving consent?” Jeremy asked.
“That’s a fucked up question, and you know it. Just because I wanted it doesn’t mean he should’ve kept going. I said to stop.”
“I know, I’m just saying… fuck I don’t know what I’m saying. Look, if you don’t want to keep seeing David I totally get it and support you, but just know if you do want to keep going, you have my blessing. Doesn’t even have to be with David, you know?”
“What?” Sage said with surprise, “Even after all this, you’re ok with me trying again?”
“I am.”
“But… what if I lose control? What if we can’t keep control of the situation?”
“I know you won’t…and maybe… a part of me finds you losing control… hot? Maybe a part of me wants to be powerless... I don’t know, but whatever you decide, you have my blessing,” Jeremy said. Sage sat back and nodded slowly. She felt a pit in her stomach.
“Alright, I’ll keep it in mind.” Sage wished her husband had never admitted that. She wished he had said something different. But those words, even if it was just him thinking out loud, acted a kindling to a lustful fire she knew she’d come to regret.
3.2 - David’s Remorse - Edited
David sat at the bar with a warm drink in his hand, his fingers rotating it aimlessly as he let out a deep sigh. For the last several weeks, he had thought about little else than that night with Sage. Porn didn’t do it for him anymore, strip clubs didn’t come close. He even tried burying himself in work and picking up golf again, but nothing worked. Sage was always there. She had been perfect, and he let the opportunity go.
Didn’t even get to fuck her, He thought passively. He wondered what could have happened if he had pushed it that night, if he had backed off, if he had said something different. He replayed that moment with Sage over and over, lost in his own lust at the idea of doing more with her. But before his thoughts could go much further he felt a tap on his shoulder.
“Usually don’t see you nursing a drink old timer,” A familiar voice said from behind him.
“Theo, pleasure as always,” David said, raising his beer bottle lazily, he looked at Theo and gave him a nod.
Theo was an incredibly handsome, dark-haired man in his mid-thirties. He was tall, fit, and charming. His man-bun, unshaven face, and relatively aloof demeanor made him and David an unlikely pair of friends.
“Retirement hasn’t been doing you any good I see?” Theo asked.
“I didn’t retire, I went private, and I’ll have you know my sales numbers have been better than ever,” David shot back, before taking a swig of his beer and motioning the bartender to bring to more their direction.
“Shit sorry I always forget, you were the best after all,” Theo replied.
“Still am the best, how’s that company treating you these days anyway?” David asked.
“Same as usual. Battening down the hatches, unfortunately, they capped commissions,” Theo replied as the bartender brought two beers over. Theo went for his wallet, only for David to stop his hand.
“I got it, kid, just put it on my tab,” David said calmly to the bartender, who gave him a nod.
“Thanks old man,” Theo said, grabbing one of the beers and swigging it quickly. He sat next to David, noting his friend’s hesitance to drink. “Seriously, what the hell is going on with you?”
“You don’t want to know kid,” David replied.
“I think I do. I’ve never seen you off your game, not like this. Even when you and your wife split, you always kept your head on straight. So this has got to be big,” Theo said. His concern was genuine, and it made David sigh.
“This one… this one is weird. I got caught up in something strange and now,” David paused, looking at Theo, “You sure you want to hear all this? It gets… a little fucked up.”
“Well now you have my full undivided attention,” Theo said, leaning forward. With that, David shared the whole story.
He talked about Sage, how he saw her naked, what they had done, and how things had ended after face fucking her in his living room while her husband watched. Telling the story felt like an eternity, and after he had finished, Theo sat back in his stool dumbstruck.
“Jesus Dave,” Theo said.
“Yeah…”
“You really did that with your neighbor’s wife?”
“Yeap…”
“And she was hot?”
“Hottest girl I’ve ever fucked around with Theo,” David confirmed.
“How old?”
“What the fuck does that matter?” David asked defensively.
“Ah, there it is. She’s ‘hot’ but she’s old right? Like what, fifty? Your age?”
“Oh fuck off, you can still be hot at fifty! But no she’s not fifty, she’s… well she’s young. In her twenties, I think around twenty-five… maybe younger,” David said.
“No fucking way!” Theo nearly shouted, causing a few bystanders to look over curiously.
“Keep it down will ya?” David shot back.
“Ok look, I’m not saying your a bad looking guy or anything but… I mean come on. You’re making it sound like she some kind of Only Fans model or something.”
“What the fuck is Only Fans?”
“You serious? Only Fans is… doesn’t fucking matter. Ok uh… porn star? You know that right?”
“Of course I know what a fucking porn star is,” David said shortly.
“Relax, I’m just saying you’re making it sound like she’s some kind of porn star living next door.”
“She is!” David replied, a little louder than he had meant. which again caused some bystanders to give them some annoyed glances. David and Theo nodded apologetically.
“Well, seeing is believing. You got pictures?” Theo asked.
“No, I don’t have any pictures… well…” David mumbled, fumbling out his phone and squinting as he opened his image gallery on his phone.
“Don’t tell me you’ve been spying on your neighbor?” Theo asked with a smile.
“Look I’m not saying it was an ok thing for me to do or anything. When I saw her changing through their bedroom I watched for a while, then when she was fully nude I… well I snapped a shot of it alright?” David said, handing the phone over to Theo, “The curtain blocks her face, but you can see her body real good.”
“Let’s see this girl, but I have a feeling my definition of what is hot is probably very different from…” Theo stopped speaking as he looked down at the picture, “...your definition…” He was stunned by Sage’s large breasts, perfectly curved waist, and thick thighs. She absolutely had a porn star-quality body. The pose was perfect as well, David had caught Sage running her hands through her long black hair as she leaned slightly to the side, accentuating her plump ass and thighs.
“She’s something right?” David said, now feeling triumphant in Theo’s response.
“Jesus Christ Dave… she gave you a blowjob?” Theo asked.
“Yes she did,” David said, a mix of pride and disappointment eeking out from him.
“Holy shit…” Theo said, forcefully peeling his eyes off David’s phone as he handed it back to him.
“Yeah…”
“Well, I can see why you are down in the dumps about everything. That’s a one in a lifetime bang…” Theo said, and while he would not admit it, he envied David. That woman was, without a doubt, the single hottest woman he had ever seen, and he had never come close to fucking someone of her caliber.
“It really was, and now I can’t get her out of my mind. I was so close Theo. If I had just… I don’t know… done things differently. I feel like I could’ve fucked her,” David said.
“Well I mean, don’t count yourself out yet,” Theo replied.
“Oh yeah? Because you know the situation so well right?” David asked. He spoke with some brashness, but there was hope hidden inside it.
“Well, you said she was into it right? And not only her, but her husband, right?” Theo said.
“Yeah?”
“So I mean, let’s be real. Maybe you pushed some boundaries, but you are exactly what they want, right next door. It’s not like they’re going to up and move anytime soon. I don’t know much about swinging or whatever this is, but I do know a thing or two about friends with benefits, and I also know a thing or two about selling,” Theo took a swig of his beer, his optimism was intoxicating.
“Go on,” David said.
“I’ll be honest, I’m fucking jealous of you right now. You’ve got them cornered. You are literally the only person who can give them what they want. Convenient, discreet, hot sex. Right in their backyard. Play to that, play to the scarcity. If you give them time and don’t act like an asshole, I guarantee they will warm up sooner or later,” Theo said. He spoke with confidence, and deep down, David knew he was right.
“I don’t know why I didn’t see it that way but… I think you’re on to something,” David replied. What Theo didn’t know was how right he was. David had seen how eager Sage had been, he felt it. She may have talked a big game, but deep down he knew she could be pushed to do what he wanted.
He just had to play nice.
“So, you’re feeling better then?” Theo asked.
“Better than ever,” David replied with a smile. The two clanked their beers, and with a smile, Theo spoke.
“Happy hunting old timer.”
3.3 Olive Branches - Edited
Things toned down sexually between Jeremy and Sage not long after their talk. The only time things would spice up was when they would reminisce on her interactions with David. It concerned her, and she was genuinely uncertain how healthy that was. A part of her wished all they needed was each other, but another part of her was proud that they were different, that they had explored their sexual nature in ways that others would’ve been too afraid to do.
In clouded thoughts, Sage sat in her office, tapping a pencil against her cheek as she stared blankly at several marketing documents she had to give final approval on, lost in thought about David, sex, and what she would do next. The city skyline rested behind her and her long desk, a picturesque portrayal of modern achievement. But all that was small for Sage.
The rich woman only interested in sexual games. It’s like something out of a drama show… She thought to herself.
“Sage?” A familiar voice called from her door entry. Sage broke from her trance and looked up, surprised to see her coworker Theo standing there.
“Oh my God, Theo! What are you doing here I thought you had requested to work from home?” She asked, quickly adjusting her hair. It was an involuntary act. Theo was from the sales department, so the two would run into each other from time to time. He was incredibly handsome, and also incredibly charming. Unlike Jeremy however, Theo was far from put together. He was a mid-thirties bachelor who simply enjoyed living from one moment to the next. His eclectic outfits, man bun, and cocky attitude screamed a carefree persona. It also didn’t help that he had quite the reputation for being a bit of a playboy around the office. He was exactly Sage’s type.
“Well you know, working at home can make someone crazy after a while.” Theo said, walking into the office, “I was actually just popping in for those marketing proposals… I have two clients looking to close and was told you had them?”
“Oh shit, yes I’m sorry Theo,” Sage said. At once she snapped to attention, quickly signing the two documents Theo wanted before handing them to him. Theo grabbed them from Sage, their fingers touching as they did so. He stared for a moment, Sage noticed his eyes glanced down at her breasts. It might have offended her before but now, her heart raced.
“Thanks,” Theo said, looking down at the documents for a moment. It was unlike Theo to be so quiet or timid.
Sage tilted her head, “Is… something wrong Theo?” She asked.
“Huh? Oh no, I… well you just, I was talking to a friend the other night and… I don’t know you remind me of someone…” The two were silent, it also wasn’t like him to be so cagey like t his. Sage sat silent for a moment, she enjoyed how flustered Theo was getting. It was eventually Theo who broke the silence, “You look good today, is all I’m trying to say.”
“Oh, thanks Theo,” Sage said, blushing slightly.
“Hope that’s not inappropriate or anything I just happened to notice…”
“Not at all, at least not from you,” Sage spoke before she thought. She couldn’t believe what she had just said. It made the room go silent again. Theo looked up at her, and let out a smirk before nodding.
“I’ll keep that in mind.” Theo laughed nervously as he thumbed through the documents. At this moment, Sage knew she could’ve stopped, she could’ve simply laughed it off, and allowed things to remain an uncertain tension. But with everything that had happened with David, Jeremy’s words began ringing in the back of her mind.
If you do want to keep going, you have my blessing. Doesn’t even have to be with David.
“I hope you keep me on your mind, Theo,” Sage said. Her voice was seductive and strong, much like it had been with David. She shook with excitement, she hadn’t felt this kind of energy since her last encounter with the next-door neighbor.
It’s harmless flirting, I know he likes it, Sage said to herself, her eyes catching Theo’s as the two stared for a moment.
“I will,” He said with a smile. He then leaned forward on her desk, “Sage?”
“Yeah…” Sage breathed, half expecting him to tell her to undress as David would have. She leaned toward him, their eyes still interlocked.
“You forgot to add the bids for the printed banner campaigns,” Theo said, handing the documents back to Sage, never losing eye contact.
“Shit, I’m sorry,” Sage replied with a nervous laugh, taking the documents from Theo. Again, their fingers touched, but this time, Theo held them there.
“Look, working from home can get a little lonely... I’ve been wanting to come in more often, but the office is so dead these days…”
“Yeah it is.”
“Think you’ll be around?” Theo asked
“I think so, yeah…” Sage replied.
“I hear Mondays are the most dead, pretty much no one in. Could just be the two of us,” Theo let the words hang in the air, Sage nearly forgot to breathe.
“Y-yeah?”
“You think you’ll be in then?” Theo asked calmly. He was confident, not skipping a beat, and it made Sage melt.
“I think I can make that work,” She replied with a smile. Their hands separated and Theo gave her a nod.
“Sounds great, guess I’ll be seeing you on Mondays then.” Theo smiled and exited the room. Sage stared blankly for a moment, shocked at what she had just done.
What is WRONG with me? She thought to herself, shaking her head and looking back to the remaining documents on her desk. Sage felt her heart thumping, and how wet she had become. All of it was so exciting, it brought back memories of David, of how intoxicating their encounters were, and how much she still yearned for it. The truth was Sage was happy Jeremy had given her his blessing, because now she had two men to explore, and she knew Jeremy would love to hear it.
***
Sage pulled into her driveway, just returning home from her Saturday morning workout. She had stopped off to get something to eat and have some time to herself. No doubt Jeremy would ask if she had gone to see David, and most likely he would be disappointed to hear that no such meeting had occurred. She stepped out of her car, unaware of her surroundings as she checked her phone while walking toward her front door.
“Sage?” A familiar voice called. Sage froze at once, and looked over to David’s yard, her heart skipping a beat when she saw him sitting on his patio deck, beer in hand.
“David,” She said shortly.
I can leave, I can enter the house right now.
“How have you been?” She asked. Butterflies jumped in her stomach as she stepped toward his fence, David smiled when she did so.
“Glad to see you’ve forgiven me enough to say hello,” He replied with a smile.
“It was weird, but you apologized, and I forgive you. It’s behind us.” Sage said calmly. David nodded, spreading his legs as he did so. Sage could only guess it was intentional, but even if it wasn’t, seeing the outline of his groin, and remembering what had happened between them, turned her on.
“Well, good to hear. Now I guess my next question…” He paused for a moment, eyeing Sage’s body as his fingers played with his beer.
God, what an animal. He can’t even bother to hide checking me out Sage thought. She wanted to hate him for it, she wanted to call him out, but instead, she leaned over the fence to give him a better look.
“Your next question?” She asked playfully.
“When are you going to let me unload again?” David said calmly, his massive bulge growing in his shorts. His legs were thick and hairy, a mixture of solid muscle and fat from old age. Sage stared.
“I said there wouldn’t be a next time.”
“Yeah, but you just said you forgave me. I’m still horny, and I know you are too. So I’m just curious when it will happen,” David left his legs open, smiling as Sage’s eyes continued to bounce to his growing bulge.
“You broke the rules, David, how can I know you’re going to play nicely from now on?” Sage asked, allowing her breasts to fall out of her shirt as she pressed them against the top of David’s fence.
Look all you want, you should have played nicely the first time, Sage thought as she pressed her breasts together with her arms as David stared like a rabid dog.
“You have my word, no means no. We got that down. I just got a little caught up is all…” David said.
“I bet you did…” Sage said coyly. She had forgotten how good it felt to play games with David, how good it felt to see a massively hung man salivate over her, “And I bet you would give ANYTHING to have me in that living room again, wouldn’t you?”
“I would,” David said, catching Sage’s eyes. “And I bet you’d give anything for me to carry you back there and fuck the daylights out of you.”
He is so forward, and so fucking disgusting… Sage thought, but there was something to his gluttonous lust that turned her on.
“Jeremy isn’t home, this will have to wait, I’m afraid.”
“Yeah, or…” David stood up, his member clearly hard as a rock, “I can leave my patio door open, and you can find your way inside. I know Jeremy would love it, we can even record it for him if you want.”
Sage was silent, her eyes locked with David’s, “That was never part of the deal…”
“You could make it part of the deal. It's your rules, after all, this is totally up to you,” David smiled wickedly, Sage knew he was aware of how much he turned her on. It had been so long since she had cum like she had several months back. Sure, things were great with Jeremy, but something about her connection with David… something about how much Jeremy loved it… was overwhelming.
“Look, I’m going into my living room, I’m going to set up my phone, and I’m going to start jacking off. All you have to do is walk through that door,” David said before walking to his patio. He faced Sage one last time and gave a playful smile as he opened the door and walked inside.
Sage could feel her heart pounding in her chest and her mind was foggy. She knew David had won. She also knew that when she walked through that door, he would begin pushing her – and she would like it. Before Sage even realized what was happening, she had made her way to his patio door and walked through.
3.4 Videos - Edited
Jeremy felt his phone buzz at a coffee shop and unlocked his screen. He was surprised to see Sage had sent him several videos, followed by a kissing emoji. He knew at once what it was, despite it being unprompted and unplanned.
Holy shit, she did it! I can’t believe it… Jeremy thought as he quickly sprung up from his seat, nearly spilling his coffee in the process. He quickly rushed to the shop’s bathroom, happy to see it was a single room he could lock behind him. Without missing a beat, Jeremy threw his half-drunk coffee into the trash and undid his pants, sitting on the toilet while pulling out his cock, he pushed the play button.
Immediately he was greeted with a video of Sage sucking David’s cock. The phone had been propped up on what looked to be a countertop, just far enough away for the majority of Sage and David’s upper bodies to be visible. Sage stood in front of a nude David, his cock at full mast, and slowly she began to kneel down. She was topless, only in her underwear in the video.
Jeremy began to rub his cock as he saw his wife’s mouth slowly wrap around David’s large shaft, and as he eagerly began to thrust into her. He wasn’t gentle, and his loud grunts popped through the phone’s speaker. Jeremy fumbled to turn the volume down slightly, shocked to hear how much Sage was moaning on David’s cock.
I couldn’t hear anything while watching from the yard, holy fuck this is so hot, Jeremy thought.
His eyes were glued to the video as David grabbed the back of Sage’s head and pumped into her. She, in turn, grabbed the back of his thighs and turned her head slightly to allow him a better angle down her throat. Saliva poured out of Sage's mouth, each thrust was accompanied by Sage’s slurps and moans. David thrust deep into Sage’s throat, into Jeremy’s wife, before pulling out. Sage’s lips made a loud pop off his dick, she looked up at him and smiled, drool falling off her chin.
“You fucking like that massive cock, don’t you bitch?” David said. Then the video cut out.
“Fuck!” Jeremy said, quickly fumbling to open the next video. It made him sick to his stomach seeing his wife like that, made his skin crawl seeing how massive David’s cock was – and how much his wife enjoyed it. Yet, at the same time, he had never been more turned on. Jeremy was lost in a fog, his hand still stroking his cock as he played the next video.
It started with Sage already sucking David’s cock, but this time, David was holding the phone. Sage looked up at him with her bright green eyes, her hand resting at the base of his cock while David thrust himself into her throat eagerly. His free hand was on the back of her head, pulling her mouth towards him as his cock slid down her throat.
“That's right, swallow that cock you dirty bitch,” David said, and Sage responded by letting her tongue swirl around his massive cock head. It made David moan, and Jeremy felt a pit in his stomach.
He had no idea David talked to her that way, and he didn't realize Sage liked it so much. Jeremy's mix of uneasiness and being turned on left him in a stupor as so he kept watching and edging. He watched as David pushed Sage’s head against the couch behind her, as he deep throated her so aggressively that her eyes teared up while she gagged. He watched as David pulled out periodically to let her breathe, before shoving his full length back into her mouth. He watched as David’s ballsack smashed against Sage’s lips and chin with loud smacks as her drool spilled down her chin. David fucked Sage's throat for what seemed like an eternity, his balls slapping over and over as his pace grew faster. Sage's tits glistened with precum and spit, and her eyes were a watery mess. But she didn't fight it, she simply lied back and allowed David to plow himself into her.
Then the video cut out. Jeremy didn’t immediately open the third video. He was partly too busy masturbating, and partly too worried about what he might see. It was one thing to watch from the bushes with no sound, to only infer from an obscured view what was actually happening between David and Sage. But to be this close, to see how intense their sessions were. It was now equal parts shocking as it was arousing. Jeremy continued to jerk himself off, feeling himself get closer as the image of David facefucking his wife was still clear in his mind.
He already knew he would have to watch the final video, he had to know what happened next. David clicked the video.
He was greeted with another shot of David standing over Sage, it looked like they had set up the camera again to capture them both. Sage’s head still rested against the couch, and David had arched her neck to allow himself to deep-throat her. His thrusts were aggressive, and Sage gagged as she grabbed onto his thighs eagerly. Jeremy noticed ample streaks of white cum on Sage's tits, which meant that this was, at the very least, their second face fucking session. David hadn't seemed to lose any steam however, he plowed into his wife's mouth as if it was his very first time doing it, and Jeremy enjoyed every last second of it. Then David looked to the camera.
It was only for a moment, but Jeremy swore he saw a smirk on his face, something sinister in David's eyes. Then David shifted Sage's position, moving her so she was no longer in view of the camera. Now, Jeremy could only see David’s back and large ballsack as he shoved himself into Sage’s mouth. David could only partially see Sage through David’s spread legs, her cum covered breasts were most in view. He saw Sage’s spit dribble off of David’s large cock with each thrust, dripping down to her breasts and covering them with a bright glisten. David continued to plow without remorse, eventually grabbing the back of Sage’s head with both hands and shoving his entire length deep inside her, smashing her head into his couch cushions as he let out a groan. Then Jeremy saw David's balls twitch.
The video cut out. Jeremy was disappointed he didn't get to see the finishing shot, but he didn’t care, he was lost in his lust. With the image of his wife getting face fucked still fresh in his mind, Jeremy masturbated furiously, leaning back against the toilet as cum erupted into his hands. He let out a sigh of relief as his senses came back to him.
He had loved every minute of what had just happened – but the new sense of uneasiness he felt was both the most intoxicating and frightening thing about the whole ordeal. Jeremey would watch and masturbate to the videos several more times before cleaning himself up and walking out of the coffee shop.
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        David held the phone in his free hand as he plowed into Sage’s mouth. He captured the best moments of the whole ordeal, shoving his whole member into Sage’s throat, then he cut the video and threw the phone to the side. Sage saw him do it, and immediately pushed against his thighs. David disregarded it, and happily thrust into a few more times before finishing inside Sage’s throat without warning. He had already cum twice and felt perfectly comfortable taking this moment for himself. He pressed his ballsack against her puffy lips and pumped his load into her as he let out a satisfied sigh. Sage, feeling the sensation of hot cum pouring into her, relented, and began to swallow David’s load with deep gulps.
“Good girl…” David moaned, using both his hands to push himself into Sage’s mouth as deeply as possible, “That’s right, fucking swallow it, just like last time… Oh fuck…”
Sage could feel him going soft inside her mouth, but continued to suck obediently. In truth, it was turning her on more than she ever thought possible. To be used by this disgusting man was just as good as she remembered. She let David take his time, allowing him to finish before slowly pulling out his half-erect cock from her mouth. Sage sucked on him hard until every last inch of his shaft had been removed.
“Fuck Sage you are such a slut,” David said, placing his hand under Sage’s chin and forcing her to look up at him.
“I wanted you to film the whole thing, David,” Sage said shortly.
“Never said that when we started, “David shot back.
“Don’t start, one of the rules is my husband has to watch.”
“Well, we already broke that one, didn’t we?”
“Videos are as good as watching,” Sage shot back. She was still incredibly horny, and David seemed to know that. He wasn’t as apologetic this time. Instead, he seemed confident, almost cocky that he had pushed the boundaries.
“Right, of course they are. But… think about it, how practical is it going to be trying to film every last thing?” David said, picking up his phone and typing on it for a moment. “Just sent you the videos, by the way, I’m sure you’re husband is going to lose his fucking mind.”
“You need to play nicely, David,” Sage said shortly standing up and walking over to her phone. As she did, she noticed that David was still not fully soft. If anything, it seemed like he was slowly becoming hard again. It was an observation she wished she hadn’t noticed and wished she wasn’t so excited about. Sage could feel David staring at her body while she worked on her phone. With a newfound excitement, she happily attached all three videos to a message for Jeremy, then added a kissing emoji. As soon as she sent it, Sage felt a rush of adrenaline and lust swim over her. She wiggled in glee, making her ass shake as she did so. David noticed it and began to stroke his cock again.
“I’m just saying, video recording every little thing…” He walked over to Sage, who had now turned from her phone and looked at him. She glanced down, noting he was now fully erect again.
“That’s the deal,” Sage shot back shortly.
“Is it? Think about it, you don’t think Jeremy likes the idea that he’s not getting every bit of what's going on between us, you think he doesn’t love the idea that we’re doing things together alone right now?” David asked. He stepped closer to Sage as he spoke, his giant cock now between her thighs as his hands firmly grabbed her juicy ass.
“If you keep pushing boundaries, we won’t be doing this again David,” Sage shot back.
“You said that last time, but here we are” David replied with a smirk. His hands dug into Sage’s fleshy thighs as his cock rubbed against her underwear. She could feel his girth against her pussy, and she could tell he was testing the waters as his cock began to thrust back and forth slowly against her.
It was electrifying, her juices bled through her black underwear onto his dick, encouraging him to thrust a bit more aggressively.
“Oh my god… David we–” Sage was interrupted by David shoving his tongue into her mouth. As he aggressively made out with her, his cock began to rub more eagerly against pussy. A sawing motion that thrust upwards as David’s hands wandered from her ass to her breasts. The two kissed passionately, and Sage felt herself nearing completion as she began to push back against his shaft.
It wasn’t until David’s hand went to Sage’s underwear and moved them to the side, it wasn’t until Sage felt David’s warm, bare cock against her wet lips that she snapped back to reality.
“No,” She said firmly, pushing away from David aggressively. She let out a breath, happy to see David had frozen.
I am in control… I can… be in control Sage thought. Her mind was foggy, but clear enough to know this was going too far. David cleared his throat, half anticipating Sage to walk out on him.
“David, Jesus Christ, if you want to be my bull, you need to play by my fucking rules,” Sage said shortly.
David nodded, “right, I got it. Sorry, I thought… well I thought we had something going there.”
“We do have something fucking going here. I get turned on by it, obviously. So do you. But if I say no, you need to respect me and not keep fucking going like an animal,” Sage said. She wasn’t looking David in the eyes as she spoke. She was staring at his throbbing cock, doing her best not to leap on it as they were talking. David seemed to notice, and upon hearing, Sage wasn’t going to walk out on him right then and there, stepped forward again.
“I can do that, alright? But the banter we got going on, you resisting a little bit. I’ll be honest, it’s fucking hot. So maybe we don’t use ‘no’ for no? Because honestly Sage sometimes it seems like you don’t really mean it…”
“No should always mean no,” Sage shot back firmly, but quickly let out a sigh when she saw David’s cock pulse, “Fuck… but you’re right… it’s hot to resist sometimes... Fine, what about a safe word?”
“Safe word?”
“Yes, a word we wouldn’t normally use, and if I say it, we stop. No questions, no banter, no wondering if I meant it or not,” Sage said. As she spoke, she saw her phone buzz. It was Jeremy, no doubt replying to her text. She returned her attention to it for a moment.
Holy shit Sage, this is so fucking hot, hope you two are having a good time. Can’t wait to hear more about it! Jeremy had texted.
Sage was dumbstruck by the text, did that mean Jeremy wanted her to do things out of his sight? Had David been right? She wished Jeremy hadn’t texted that, she wished he had been at least a little upset. But instead, all Sage heard were the words that Jeremy spoke so long ago.
You have my permission.
In her foggy state, Sage knew she was barely holding on to her boundaries, and she knew she was going to have David make her cum before she left today.
“Alright, I like the idea of a safe word,” David said, watching as Sage read her phone slowly. “He likes it, doesn’t he?”
“He does,” Sage confirmed.
“Likes the idea of us being alone, right?”
“I wouldn’t go that far David,” Sage shot back. She knew it would bother Jeremy if she went all the way without him seeing it. “Our safe word will be midnight. No way that would come up normally.”
“Fine, midnight it is,” David said, walking toward Sage again. He thrust his cock between Sage's legs once more, but Sage stepped back.
“We’re going to save that for when Jeremy can see,” Sage said, making David groan.
“Fuck, fine but I know you still want to cum,” David said, his hands quickly finding their way back to Sage’s pussy, which he promptly began to rub.
“Oh my god, David,” Sage said, thrusting against his fingers without thinking. David smirked, and allowed Sage to grab onto his burly shoulders as he continued to rub her clit. As her juices poured onto his fingers, David began to explore her opening, his fingers casually dipping into Sage slightly as he explored beyond her clit.
“David, fuck… no… no penetration,” Sage said, still rubbing against his fingers. David smirked, his fingers still playfully entering her slightly. Only fingertip deep, as Sage moaned.
David leaned down to Sage’s ear, and whispered, “I don’t hear you saying midnight.”
Sage knew what he meant, she knew if she didn’t want him to penetrate her, now was the time to say something. But she kept silent, and David smiled wickedly. He kissed Sage deeply, and his two fingers slid deep into Sage. She moaned loudly as he worked inside her, his fingers moving rapidly as she rubbed violently against his fingers, making sure her clit hit against him with every thrust.
“Keep going… keep going…” Sage said, completely lost in a fog as she came close to cumming. David happily obliged, moving Sage to the couch and throwing her on it as his fingers continued to move in perfect unison with her humping.
He had a much better angle leaning over her and happily groped at Sage’s breasts with his free hand as he shoved his fingers deep inside her. She moaned, David played with her clit, she thrust against his finger fucking. David felt Sage's inside walls begin to tighten, and he felt her thrusts grow more rapid.
“I’m going to cum David… oh fuck… I’m going to…” Sage’s body tensed. She shivered as she squirted on David’s fingers. In a moment of passion, David lost himself once again, he repositioned himself over Sage while she stared, lost in the high of her orgasm. She felt David’s large body press against her and his throbbing cock rest on her pussy.
“David, we can’t!” Sage shot back.
“Say midnight if you want me to stop, otherwise, shut the fuck up and enjoy it. I won’t go inside, I just want to rub against that wet pussy of yours,” David said, now thrusting against Sage’s lips with a level of vigor Sage had never seen before. He was like an animal, and she loved that she had made him that way.
Sage didn’t say midnight as David thrust violently against her. She opened her legs wider so he could plow more easily. The girth of his shaft and his giant head hit her clit perfectly with each long thrust. He grabbed ahold of her ass as he sawed his cock back and forth, pulling her into him with each aggressive thrust. Sage’s pussy was gushing, her juices easily lubricating the entirety of his shaft. He had no condom on, and on more than one occasion, Sage felt the head of his cock dip into her pussy, only slightly entering, before popping out and sliding along her clit in a long smooth motion.
It was risky, it wasn’t anything she or Jeremy had agreed on, and she loved every minute of it.
He gave me permission Sage thought to herself as she began to grow closer to orgasm once again.
It was the last coherent thought she had before becoming lost in sex. David's thrusts began to become more vigorous, his jaw clenched in an all too familiar way to Sage.
“I’m going to fucking cum,” He said shortly, which in turn, made Sage’s body erupt in orgasm. As she squirted on David’s giant cock as a large shot of cum sprayed up onto Sage’s stomach. Then another, and another. Sage looked down, shocked to see how much cum David had produced. This was the first time she had seen all of it out in the open. She watched as thick wades of cum spurted from David’s cock as his thrusts became short and deliberate.
He let out a sigh, kissing Sage deeply as the thrust a few more times against her wet pussy, before finally pulling away with a smile.
Then, guilt hit Sage like a train. None of this was planned, none of this was in control. She couldn't believe how powerless David had made her.
“We-we didn’t record any of that…” Sage said in disbelief.
David simply smiled and said, “Don’t worry Sage, it can be our little secret.”
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        Sage sat on the end of the master bed. She was lost in deep thought, only partially listening to the excited rambles of Jeremy.
“I can’t believe you went back! Does that mean you two are a thing again?”
“Huh?” Sage asked.
“You and David, are you guys going to keep meeting up?”
“Oh, I don’t know Jeremy… maybe?” Sage responded as she rubbed her fingers through her hair.
“Those videos were so hot baby,” Jeremy said excitedly, Sage looked up at him, surprised.
“They were?”
“Of course they were! The only downside was not being able to see more, you have to tell me what else did he do?” Jeremy sat down next to Sage, quickly spotting his rock-hard cock. His excitement was getting her excited, though it wouldn’t take much to do that. She was still wet from her and David’s encounter.
Sage went on to explain the ordeals of the night, giving Jeremy a play-by-play of how David had skull fucked her. She told him everything... everything except David’s cock-rubbing session.
I should really tell him She thought to herself.
“You’ve got me so turned on babe,” Jeremy said weakly, and without even thinking, Sage began to unbutton his pants.
“Is that so baby? You want to fuck your slut wife after she was just used by our disgusting neighbor?” Sage asked.
“Holy shit…” Jeremy replied, his pulsing cock springing out of his pants as Sage helped pull them down. The power Sage felt over her husband was enthralling, and the taboo nature of withholding some details from him only added to her ecstasy. But in her moment of triumph, Sage noticed something about Jeremy’s cock that had never occurred to her before.
Jeremy, her loving husband, was… average. Not small, and definitely not unsatisfying. Just average. Compared to David, Jeremy’s cock seemed like a tiny thing, and Sage had finally noticed it. It wasn’t anywhere near as exciting to think about sucking, and there was no excitement in wondering what he would feel like inside her. The thought was invasive and disarming.
Not wanting to dwell on it, Sage quickly put the thought out of her mind and began kissing her husband. The electricity and romance Sage felt for Jeremy was immediate, and Sage was glad to know that David didn’t hold a candle to this part of their relationship. Now more than ever, Sage felt connected with Jeremy on a deep level. Soon Jeremy had slid his fingers down to Sage’s clit, and began fingering her in earnest. Sage let out a moan of ecstasy.
“Oh god, Jeremy…” Sage said. Normally, Jeremy wouldn’t have said much in response. He might have made a simple grunt or mentioned how hot Sage looked. But now, he envisioned David in his mind, and how he had manhandled Sage. The thought both turned him on, but also made him jealous. He wanted to experience Sage in that way himself and, without thinking, spurted out a comment he didn’t think was in him.
“Yeah, you like that, don’t you bitch?” Jeremy’s words were far from confident, it was clear he was unsure if what he said would land. At once, Sage pulled back from him and gave Jeremy a confused look.
“What did you say to me?” Sage sounded equal parts shocked and offended.
“I said… you like that, bitch?” Jeremy replied nervously.
“Jeremy…”
“I’m sorry I… I heard David in the videos and I thought maybe…”
“Stop, just… no,” Sage shot back quickly. She let out a sigh and shook her head.
“It was too much? You seemed to like it when he said it.” Jeremy said. Sage was silent for a moment, not sure how to process her own feelings. Jeremy was right, she did enjoy it when David spoke to her that way. But her husband was a different story. David and Jeremy were opposites on a scale. For all of David’s disgusting and dominant behavior, Jeremy was the gentle counterbalance Sage yearned for at home. She wanted to say it that way, she wanted to express that Jeremy was an important part of who she was and what she wanted in her life. But instead, something else took over. Something strange inside herself. Jeremy’s powerlessness, his vulnerability at that moment, turned her on. She wanted to explore it.
“Listen, David gets to talk to me that way because David is my bull. He isn’t my husband, he doesn’t love me. He likes to fuck me, I’m his piece of meat.” Sage spoke in a teasing tone. A smirk grew on her face when she saw Jeremy’s shock.
“His piece of meat?” Jeremy replied, clear discomfort ringing in his words.
“Yes, his meat David. He uses me, and he gets to fuck me in ways you never will. That is the nature of our relationship,” Sage said. She wondered if she was pushing things too far, but one look down at Jeremy’s rock-hard cock was all the encouragement she needed to continue.
“What’s wrong baby, you don’t like the idea that David gets to have me in ways you never will?” Sage asked, “Are you upset that you aren’t allowed to take me like he can?” Sage spoke before she thought, she shocked herself. Jeremy looked her directly in the eyes, clearly bothered by what she was saying.
“I guess I didn’t realize that’s what was happening…” Jeremy replied, his cock still throbbing. Sage slid her hand onto it and began to stroke slowly. Jeremy let out a moan of ecstasy.
“You can stop it, you know. That is one of the rules Jeremy. All you need to say is no…” Sage said, scooting closer to Jeremy. Her hand never stopped stroking his cock, it pulsed in her hand as she whispered in his ear, “Just say stop Jeremy.”
Jeremy didn’t respond, he sat silent, moaning as Sage’s strokes grew faster. She smiled wickedly.
“That’s what I thought. You want David to fuck me, don’t you?”
“I… I do…”
“You want to be my little cuck don’t you baby? You like the idea of someone bigger than you taking care of your wife?”
“Yes… oh fuck Sage.”
“Tell me you want David to fuck me, Jeremy,” Sage demanded, jacking off her husband with aggressive strokes.
“I want… I want David to fuck you,” Jeremy replied between gasps as he began to thrust against his wife’s hand.
“Tell me you want to watch as David’s cock enters my pussy baby.”
“I want to watch David’s cock enter your pussy... oh god!” David shivered as cum burst out of his dick, shooting high into the air before landing on the bedroom floor. Sage giggled and continued to slowly stroke.
“Wow baby, with just my hand again?” She asked playfully, leaning in and kissing her husband.
“Jesus, you just got me so worked up,” Jeremy said with a quivering voice.
“I love you, you know that, right?” Sage said as her eyes connected with her husband.
“Yeah, I know. You know I love you too right?” Jeremy replied.
“I know baby.” She kissed on the cheek and whispered in Jeremy’s ear, “But you’re going to have to wait now.”
“Wait? Wait for what?” Jeremy asked.
“To fuck me, you’re going to have to wait your turn. You did just say you wanted David to stick his cock in me, right?” Sage replied.
“I… I did, yeah.” Jeremy confirmed. It was clear he was shocked, Sage eyed him for a moment. Wondering if this is what he really wanted.
“You still want him to, don’t you?”
Please say something, Jeremy, stop me. She thought.
“I do,” Jeremy confirmed. Sage both loved and hated his answer.
“Well, if that’s the case. Then all you get tonight is a hand job, at least until David has had his fill,” Sage smirked as she stroked his cock once more, “You shouldn’t have gotten so turned on at the thought of another man fucking your wife baby.”
Jeremy smiled, clearly excited by what his wife was saying.
“Oh my god, you are so good at this honey. Yeah, I guess you’re right, I’m going to have to wait,” Jeremy’s voice was shaking, it was clear he was getting hard again. Sage loved him for it, she loved how wet it made her, how Jeremy’s foolish eagerness was allowing her to do things that other men would have divorced her for.
That evening, as they slept, it was the first time Sage’s last thoughts weren’t about how much her husband satisfied her. Instead, it was about how good David would feel when he finally entered inside her, but even better, how good it would feel to have David watch it happen.
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        A few days went by, and Jeremy was insistent that Sage set up a meeting with David as soon as possible. For all of Jeremy's enthusiasm, however, Sage was still nervous about what might happen. To ease that fear, she decided that this time Jeremy would be present.
With Jeremy around, things should remain tame... I should be able to remain in control... While Sage didn't believe her own thoughts fully, they did help ease her mind.
She sat in her office on her phone, writing and rewriting her text to David. Thousands of what-ifs rushed through her head, the most frightening being if David revealed what they had done without recording.
“He wouldn’t…” Sage said to herself quietly. David might have been eager to push the line, but he wouldn’t jeopardize what they had going on with her. At least, that’s what she told herself. With a deep breath, Sage finished her text and pressed send.
Sage: So, you want to meet up?
Sage placed her phone down with a shaking hand, and went about her work, but didn’t have to wait long for her phone to buzz. She picked it up and read the message.
David: When?
Sage scoffed at the short response.
Sage: No hello, how are you??
David: Shut up, just tell me when you want me to fuck you.
Sage: Are you free Saturday evening?
David: I can be, just us again?
Sage: No, Jeremy will join us in the usual way.
Sage was surprised when she saw David typing for a moment, then stop. She couldn’t help but become excited by how he might respond. David’s demands always turned her on, and it turned her on even more when she fought against them. She went about her work for a few more minutes, eyeing her phone with anticipation. Once it buzzed, she picked it up immediately.
David: Can’t we just do videos again and have him look that way?
Sage: He gets to watch David, you know the rules.
David: He doesn’t get to watch everything though, does he?
Sage couldn’t help but smirk at that one, the secret turned her on. A wave of guilt followed, and Sage quickly caught herself.
Sage: That was a one-time event, don’t get your hopes up for more. Jeremy gets to watch or the deal is off.
There was only a slight pause in David’s response.
David: Actually fuck it, this will work better anyway. Put him in the bushes, he’ll get the show of his life.
Sage’s heart raced. Her fingers were fluttering as she typed back quickly.
Sage: What did you have in mind??
David: You’ll find out. I want you in red matching underwear and wear a dress that shows your cleavage.
Sage: A little demanding today, aren't we?
David: You know you like it, just do what I ask and I’ll make it worth your while.
Sage: Fine, but under one condition.
David: What?
Sage: Dress nice.
David: Ok?
Sage: I mean it, if you want to be my bull you’ll play the part I want you to play. A big dick isn’t enough. If you’re not dressed properly and your place isn’t cleaned thoroughly, I will walk out of that house and fuck my husband instead of sucking you off.
David: Fine.
Sage couldn't help but shake her head at the response and didn’t bother to reply as work poured in throughout the day. It wasn’t until her drive home that Sage began to daydream of what David had planned Saturday. She imagined her cock around his mouth like usual but, deep down, she also hoped for much more. She wanted David to push her, and wouldn't stop him if he did.
—
Jeremy and Sage sat in the living room while Sage texted David to see if he was ready for them.
“I can’t believe we’re doing this again,” Jeremy said eagerly. He was dressed in joggers and a jacket, accompanied by a black hat. The outfit made Sage giggle.
“The outfit definitely makes you look like a peeping Tom,” She said playfully, and they both laughed. Jeremy stared at Sage longingly, she wore a tight black dress that had a deep v-cut in the front, exposing her beautiful cleavage.
“You look amazing by the way,” Jeremy said.
“Mmm thanks, David picked it out,” Sage replied, putting down her phone and giving Jeremy a devilish grin. Jeremy felt a drop in his gut, and a bulge growing in his pants.
“He did?” He asked.
“Oh yeah, he asked me to wear red underwear too. So I decided I’d wear the pair you gave me for last year's anniversary,” Sage said. Jeremy went silent, staring at Sage with a look of shock. “What? Does that bother you that I’m going to let David fuck me in the underwear you gave me?”
“Sage…” Jeremy said.
“It’s so expensive too, I hope he doesn’t rip it,” Sage continued.
“Sage,” Jeremy said a bit more sternly. Sage stopped at once.
“Sorry babe, too far?”
“No, no it's… sorry I’m just getting worked up... I... we have boundaries for tonight right?” Jeremy said. The questions surprised Sage.
"What do you mean?"
"Well, you said... you said you're going to let him fuck you?" Jeremy asked.
"Oh, I'm just playing around sweet heart. You know I wouldn't allow that."
"Right, yeah I mean it's one of our rules," Jeremy said with a nod. They were silent for a moment.
"Unless of course, you wanted him to," Sage replied. Jeremy looked at her with wide eyes. He opened his mouth to say something, but Sage’s phone buzzed before he could, she checked it quickly.
“He’s ready,” Sage said, looking back to Jeremy. "Are we ok? Do you still want to do this?"
Jeremy nodded. The two were silent for a moment.
“Are you sure you’re ready for this? We don’t have to do it, you know. All you have to say is stop,” Sage said.
“No, I want this,” Jeremy replied. Sage nodded and the two stood, embracing each other before kissing passionately.
“Well, I guess I’ll see you after the show,” Sage said, giving Jeremy a wink. Jeremy laughed nervously and nodded.
“I guess so, I love you,” He said.
“I love you too baby,” Sage replied. The two kissed again, then Sage pushed him away and made her way to the front door.
—
David’s living room was immaculate compared to the first visits, save for a random folding chair David had near the living room window.
“You really cleaned this place up, didn’t you?” Sage remarked. David grunted as he walked from the kitchen with two wine glasses in his hand.  His oversized suit let out a slight swashing sound as he made his way toward her.
“Had the couch steam cleaned too,” He said as he handed Sage a glass. She took it and laughed.
“Did you now? It does smell far nicer in here, but I’m not so sure about the folding chair…”
“Don’t worry about the folding chair, I’m holding onto it for someone,” David replied passively.
“Well, regardless, I could get used to this,” Sage said. David seemed to take the compliment well, a rare smile forming on his face.
“Yeah well, I can clean up when I want to you know. So what do you think of the suit?” David asked as he took a few steps back from Sage. She nodded slowly.
“Do a spin for me?”
“You can’t be fucking serious…”
“Spin like a good bull David,” Sage said shortly while twirling her finger. David let out a scoff and did as he was told.
“Well?”
“It needs work,” Sage replied. Her voice was playful, David nodded slowly as his cheeks went red.
“Well, I didn’t have time to get one fitted...”
“Are you blushing?” Sage said playfully.
“Shut up,” David shot back, looking over to his living room window, “So, he’s out there now huh?”
“He is,” Sage confirmed.
“Good, real good…”
“So, what exactly did you have in mind for tonight?” Sage asked. David looked at her with a wicked grin.
“Well…” David walked over to the couch and sat down, “Come over here and start sucking my dick, and I’ll tell you.”
Sage raised an eyebrow before standing slowly and walking over to David. She stood over him. David raised his hand to Sage’s pussy, and began rubbing through her underwear.
“Did you wear the red underwear like I asked?” David said, his fingers moving aggressively over Sage’s clit. She let out a moan as her head rolled back.
“I did,” Sage confirmed.
“Good girl, grab your tits for me,” David said shortly. Sage did as she was commanded, squeezing her large breasts in front of David as he continued to play with her. David could feel his cock bulging against his pants, he let out a grunt as one of Sage’s breasts nearly fell out of her dress.
“You’re so fucking wet already, you’ve been thinking about me, haven’t you?” David asked. Sage froze for a moment. She already knew her answer, but there was a fear connected to it.
“Answer me bitch,” David commanded.
“I have been,” Sage confirmed, beginning to rub against David’s fingers eagerly.
“You’ve been thinking about me when you fuck your husband, haven’t you?” David shot back.
“N-no I haven’t, oh fuck,” Sage stopped playing with her breasts as a sudden orgasm came over her. David felt a gush of liquid pour onto his hands and was shocked to see Sage’s legs quivering.
“Jesus Sage, already?” He said, sounding genuinely surprised. Then, it clicked. Sage’s heart raced as she saw David piecing it together in his mind. He locked eyes with her.
“You did think about me, didn’t you? And you liked it too,” David spoke matter of factly, Sage did not correct him. Instead, she moaned as David’s fingers slipped past her underwear, and into her pussy. They were breaking a rule right in front of Jeremy, and Sage loved it. She wondered if Jeremy could tell David’s fingers were inside her, but she didn’t care.
“I bet you’ve been imaging me fucking you almost every time you pity fuck that poor idiot, don’t you?” David said.
“Don’t call Jeremy that,” Sage shot back as she grinded against David’s fingers absent-mindedly.
“Come on, I know you like it, and he is an idiot. Look at you, you’re literally using him as a fuck doll, as a tool to cum with me, and he doesn't even realize it! I wonder what he would say if I told him how much you liked it when I rubbed my cock against your pussy…”
“Midnight!” Sage shot back quickly. At once, David retracted his wet hand from Sage.
“Too far huh?” David asked. He sounded somewhat remorseful, but not like before. He and Sage knew his power over her was growing. Her will force was eroding around him, and what was worse, his domination of her was all she could think about.
She liked hearing him call Jeremy an idiot, she liked that he finger fucked her right in front of him, and she liked that Jeremy let it happen. But she couldn’t admit it to David, because she could barely admit it to herself. Instead of accepting her inner thoughts, Sage turned to anger.
“That was definitely too far! Don’t call my husband an idiot and don’t you dare threaten to tell him things, David. Or I swear to god, this is over between us!” Sage’s anger was out of character. Her cadence was off, she sounded partially nervous, and her outburst had the opposite effect she was hoping for. Instead of making her sound in control, it told David all he needed to know about how she actually felt.
“Take it easy. I told you it’d be our little secret, didn’t I? I’m just fucking with you,” David assured her, he stood up, towering over Sage as his hand slowly reached for her breast. He fondled her aggressively, Sage moaned in response.
“Don’t… don’t call my husband an idiot,” Sage said weakly.
“I won’t,” David assured her, before leaning in and whispering into her ear, “Unless you ask me to.” His free hand went underneath her dress and grabbed her ass firmly.
“Now, be a good girl, and admit that you imagined me fucking you,” David said. He fondled her aggressively as he spoke.
“Fine… I did,” Sage replied.
“You did what Sage?”
“I imagined you fucking me, David,” Sage replied, looking up at him, “I imagined that big dick entering me and you fucking my brains out.”
“You want me to fuck you, don’t you?” David asked.
“It’s not part of the rules…”
“I think the rules are changing.”
“No, they're not, besides I… I haven’t spoken to Jeremy about it.”
“Well, you’re in luck,” David said with a smile, pulling away from Sage, “Because now you get to see what I had planned for tonight.”
David walked over to the patio door that led to his backyard and opened it. Sage’s heart dropped as David stuck his head out into the yard.
“David! What are you-”
“Hey, Jeremy!” David called into the darkness, there was an awkward silence for a moment before he heard Jeremy respond.
“I… Yeah?”
“Why don’t you come inside and join us? I've got a surprise for you,” David said, before looking over to Sage and smiling wickedly.
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        “David,” Sage hissed. David paid no attention and motioned for Jeremy to step inside.
"Come on bud," David said.
“Are… are you sure, is everything alright?” Jeremy asked.
“Oh yeah, everything is fine,” David said, “It’s just, Sage really wants you to come inside and get a better view. Don’t you, Sage?”
Sage was silent for a moment, then spoke without thinking, “Sure.”
“See? Come on in,” David said. Very quickly, Jeremy appeared awkwardly from the bushes before following David inside. Jeremy glanced at Sage, the two smiling before David placed his hand on Jeremy’s shoulder.
“Take a seat bud, don’t be shy. Got a chair for you right over there,” He said, pointing to a lone folding chair nearby the living room window. While Jeremy made his way over to the chair, Sage and David exchanged a passing glance.
He had this planned… he’s in control…  Sage could barely think, David had evolved so much since their first visit. He was fully embracing his position as the bull, and now his momentum felt like a title wave. For the first time, Sage was genuinely unsure what would happen next.
Jeremy sat down and let out a nervous laugh, “Honestly, didn’t think I’d be so close to the action.”
“I bet you didn’t bud!” David replied, “But don’t worry Sage and I had this one planned for you. I know that videos and bushes can be fun and all but… sometimes being in the same room, being able to ref as we explore… well it can be a really great experience. Isn’t that right Sage?” David and Jeremy both looked at her, and Sage stared at them like a deer in headlights.
I can’t believe it. Has he been reading up on all this? I can’t believe he’s put me in a position where I have to lie… Sage’s mind raced. But after a few seconds, she cleared her throat and nodded.
“R-right, we thought this might be a good idea,” Sage agreed. Jeremy nodded slowly, Sage was uncertain if he was buying what was happening. He appeared to be just as flustered as Sage.
“So, it’ll be a lot of the same, you just sit there and enjoy the show. Alright?” David said.
“Yeah, alright,” Jeremy replied weakly. Without hesitation, David went over to the couch and sat down while letting out a sigh. He looked at Sage.
“Now, come over here and unbuckle my belt, bitch,” David commanded. Sage moved without thinking. She knelt down and quickly undid David’s pants while David looked at Jeremy with a smirk. Jeremy cleared his throat and looked down at Sage. As she pulled David's pants down, his throbbing cock sprang out and slapped her in the face slightly.
“You missed it, didn’t you?” David asked. Sage looked up at David bashfully.
“Oh come on, don’t be shy. Jeremy’s already heard us talk dirty on video. Go on, say you missed my cock,” David said sternly as he grabbed the base of his cock and slapped it against Sage’s cheeks.
“I… I missed your cock,” Sage said.
“I bet you did, now, suck it like the good little fuck toy,” David said. He grabbed the base of Sage’s head and aggressively thrust his cock into her partially open mouth. David's dick popped through Sage's lips, he let out a moan as he moved Sage’s head up and down his long shaft.
The experience was shocking for Jeremy. Seeing it so close, hearing Sage moan, slurp, and gag, the sight was overwhelming. His mind was lost in a cloud of shame, confusion, and lust. Without thinking, his hand absently found its way back to his crotch. Minutes that seemed like ages passed as David deep-throated Sage, letting her come up for gasps of air before shoving her back down onto his cock. After a while, Sage's enthusiasm grew. She grabbed the base of David's cock and forced as much of his mass into her mouth. David released the back of Sage’s head and allowed her to blow him at her newfound pace.
Then, David looked up. He and Jeremy locked eyes as he reached underneath a pillow, and pulled out a box of condoms.
“You want to see me fuck her, right?” David asked. He was confident and calm. Sage stopped sucking and looked up at David in shock, then back to Jeremy.
“Jeremy…” Sage began. She was going to continue but intentionally stopped. She wanted to give Jeremy time to say yes, to make a mistake.
“I do,” Jeremy said quickly, looking at Sage, then back to David.
“I know you do, she wants it too, you know. She just wanted to make sure it was special when it happened,” David said before grabbing Sage’s hair and pulling it to make their eyes meet. “You ready to fuck me in front of your husband?”
Sage didn’t say a word, she didn’t know what to say. The moment was just as confusing as it was arousing. She never thought David could be so bold, and yet, it was exactly what she hoped would happen. Sage simply nodded in response.
“Good girl, stand up and undress,” David commanded. Sage stood at once and slowly took off her dress. Then her bra, then her panties. David had placed on a condom while he watched her, and Jeremy stroked himself eagerly.
“Good, now straddle me,” David said, and Sage obliged. She placed her hands on his thick chest, looking down as she hovered over David’s pulsing cock.
“I won't enter until you beg me to, bitch. Until you’re begging for my cock in front of your husband,” David said.
Sage was a mess of emotions. Uncertainty and lust flooded her mind. She turned back to Jeremy, he looked so small sitting in his folding chair, his mouth open while he slowly stroked his dick.
“Tell me to stop Jeremy, please. Tell me I shouldn’t fuck him,” Sage said, there was some sincerity in her voice, and it caused Jeremy to pause for a moment. But he stayed silent. Their eyes remained locked as Sage lowered herself slowly onto David’s cock, stopping just as his tip began to stretch her wet pussy lips.
“I'm going to tell him to fuck me if you don't say something Jeremy," Sage said.
Again, Jeremy did not answer. He simply stared at his wife, mounted over another man's massive cock, and continued to pleasure himself. It was all Sage needed to continue.
"Please David, Fuck me,” Sage said.
“Say it right first, say you want me to fuck you in front of your husband,” David replied.
“Jeremy, he’s about to fuck me. David is about to fuck your wife right in front of you, and I’m going to let him. Tell me to stop,” Sage begged. A part of her was screaming for Jeremy to say anything, to break them both out of this stupor. Because she knew, deep down, that there would be no turning back from this moment. That it would change everything.
Jeremy remained silent, he and Sage still locking eyes.
“I want you to fuck me in front of my husband, David.”
“Then be a good little slut and sit on my cock,” David replied.
Without a word, Sage obliged. While still staring at Jeremy, she pressed down on the head of David’s throbbing cock, and began to wiggle her waist. His girth spread her lips with ease, Sage let out a moan of ecstasy as she pushed herself down on David slowly, still swaying her hips as she did so. Jeremy watched as her soaking pussy slowly ate up David’s cock, inch by inch, until with one last moan, Sage sat down firmly on his entire length, her fat ass cheeks slapping against his balls.
David was inside her, she could feel his massive cock twitch as it stretched her in ways she never thought were possible. No one had ever gone this deep into her, and no one had ever made her feel so full. Without a word, David grabbed onto Sage’s hips, and slowly thrust upward.
“Oh my God David!” Sage screamed as she felt him pull halfway out, before slowly thrusting back into her. He was rhythmic, matching her counter thrusts as he fucked her with a steady pace. The sensation of David’s massive cock thrusting in and out of her was overwhelming, Sage glanced back at Jeremy to see how he was doing, and when she saw him eagerly masturbating to the scene, a wave of ecstasy overwhelmed her.
“Oh-oh shit, I’m cumming!” Sage’s body quivered as she shouted. David let out a smirk and wrapped his arms around Sage’s waist before thrusting himself deep inside her. He could feel Sage shaking in his arms, it made him groan like a wild animal.
“Fuck Sage you are so tight!” David said before wrapping his lips around one of her nipples and sucking on it aggressively. Sage was silent, still cumming on David’s dick as he fondled her.
The two began to fuck again, for minutes, David thrust into Sage while she slowly bounced up and down, his hands exploring her body while they did so. Eventually, David pulled away from Sage’s breasts, his lips making a loud pop as he did so. He looked into Sage’s green eyes.
“How does it feel cumming in front of your husband, Sage?” David asked, slowly beginning to thrust into her again.
“Oh god… I…”
“Say it felt amazing Sage, no need to be shy,” David replied, now fucking Sage slowly again. Without a command, Sage began to bounce on his dick eagerly.
“I loved it,” Sage replied.
“You like it when I make you cum in front of your husband?”
“Y-yes, oh God David, keep going I think… holy shit I think I might…”
“I’m bigger than your husband, aren’t I?”
“Oh Fuck David!”
“Say I’m bigger than your husband bitch,” David said calmly. He was barely thrusting anymore, Sage had taken over and was slamming her ass down aggressively on David’s cock.
“You’re so much bigger than my husband!” Sage screamed. As soon as the words left her mouth, her body quivered in another orgasm. Sage couldn’t believe it, she had never had such intense orgasms in her life. In her state of lustful delirium, Sage had forgotten her husband was behind her, and she didn’t even bother looking as David picked her up, and threw her onto the couch. He pulled out his massive shaft and rubbed it along Sage’s clit, just like their last encounter – the one Jeremy still knew nothing about.
“You want me to keep fucking you?” David asked.
“Y-yes, please keep going,” Sage begged.
“Say it proper, tell me you want me to fuck you Sage,” David commanded, putting the tip of his cock slowly into her pussy.
“Fuck me David, fuck me like an animal!” Sage begged, spreading her legs wide as she reached for David’s cock and guided him into her.
David grabbed onto Sage's neck gently, and happily pushed his entire length into her. Her moans spurned him on, and he began to fuck her with force. The couch rocked underneath them, and David’s meaty hands buried themselves into Sage’s hips as pounded his dick into her aggressively.
For Sage, it was a delirium of pleasure. For her, Jeremy had become a prop for her kink, he was barely even present in her mind as this disgusting man used her body like a fuck doll. All that mattered was he was there, watching her get fucked. After a few minutes, Sage felt herself erupt with a fourth orgasm. She let out a scream as her legs wrapped around David, but David didn't stop. He slammed into Sage without a second thought about how she was feeling.
Invasive thoughts filled Sage's mind. A part of her hoped David would berate Jeremy while they fucked, that he would push things further and treat her like his property in front of her husband. She fought against them as best she could, as David rammed Sage into the couch with an aggression and passion Jeremy never had in the bedroom.
I’m… I… control… Sage’s thoughts were cut off as David let out a familiar grunt.
“Holy fuck,” David said pulling out of Sage quickly and ripping off his condom. He placed a foot onto the couch and grabbed the back of Sage’s head, “Swallow like I taught you, every last drop bitch.”
He didn’t wait for her compliance, David thrust his massive cock into Sage’s mouth and instantly deep-throated her. It wasn’t her first time, and she immediately adjusted to allow David to thrust deeper. Then she felt his cock pulse and his groans of ecstasy as he began to shoot his load into her throat. His grip was tight on the back of her head, and even though Sage was beginning to black out, she obediently sucked and swallowed as David's cock pulsed inside her mouth.
While Sage’s mouth was still working over his cock, David looked back to Jeremy and couldn’t help but chuckle when he saw that he had cum sometime during their fuck session. His dick was soft, which meant it must have happened a while ago. David caught Jeremy's attention who nervously looked down as they made eye contact.
The energy in the room had changed. Everything had just changed. They both knew it.
“I can’t wait to see what else I can make your bitch do,” David said confidently, pulling his dick out of Sage’s mouth aggressively and letting her head fall back on the couch with a gasp.
“Nice to meet finally meet you, by the way.”
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        Jeremy sat on the tub’s edge facing away from her. The evening had been shocking for both of them, a whirlwind of emotion had been kicked up, and it now rested quietly between them. With how quiet Jeremy had been since they got home, Sage knew she would need to be the first to speak.
“So, did you like it?” Sage asked.
Jeremy was silent.
“Jeremy?” Sage asked. He stared blankly at their bathroom wall, not moving a muscle.
“Did you guys really plan all that?” Jeremy asked.
“Yeah, of course,” Sage replied. It wasn't true, but she would rather have Jeremy believe she was in control of the situation. She knew it would have been better to tell the truth, but she didn't want to. Whether it was shame, fear, or guilty pleasure, Sage stuck to her white lie. She might not have come up with the idea, but David was right, she wanted it to happen. Sage convinced herself it was her idea, and that David had just done what she expected him to do. It was what she wanted. Now, Sage was determined to make sure Jeremy wanted this too.
“Why not ask me first?” Jeremy said.
“Hmm?” Sage replied. It was instinctual, she really didn’t know how to answer such a valid question. The truth was the most obvious answer: Sage didn’t know it was going to happen. If she had made a conscious decision to fuck David in front of Jeremy, she absolutely would have asked him first. Sage hadn't given David enough credit, and he had outplayed her in more ways than one. His risky decision had caught her in a lie while also getting her addicted to their new arrangement.
“Sage, why didn’t you talk to me about it first?” Jeremy said, finally turning to look at Sage as he did so. It was silent for a moment, Sage knew the silence was dangerous. She couldn't seem uncertain, it could undo this opportunity as well as her marriage. She had to be confident and collected.
She needed to be strong for Jeremy, for their relationship.
“I thought you’d like the surprise,” Sage replied coyly.
“I don’t know Sage… I think for any big steps like that we really should talk first.”
“So, you didn’t like it?” Sage asked. She sounded nervous, and Jeremy picked up on it.
“No, no it’s not… I mean obviously, I did. It was amazing to watch, and I’d be lying if I said that I hadn’t fantasized about you two fucking more than once. I just… honestly, it also didn’t feel great,” Jeremy admitted. Sage nodded slowly as she splashed water onto her shoulders.
“So, do you want us to stop?” Sage asked. Jeremy sighed and shook his head.
“I don’t know? Probably not no, but I don’t want anything like that happening again,” Jeremy said. Sage’s heart sank. Deep down, she had hoped he would’ve liked it, she really hoped he would have given his blessing for things to continue.
“Alright, I can understand that,” Sage replied softly.
“What’s wrong?” Jeremy asked.
“Nothing’s wrong, you’re completely right, you should feel good when we do this kind of stuff,” Sage said. Jeremy turned his body toward her, he had a pained look Sage knew all too well. She knew he didn't like her answer.
“You don’t feel the same way?” Jeremy asked.
“What do you mean?”
“Sage, come on… are you saying you didn’t feel like something was off about tonight?” Jeremy said. He was beginning to sound impatient, it had been a while since Sage had seen him like this. It made her cautious, it also turned her on.
“I mean, I thought we were all enjoying it, you know?” Sage answered. There was seduction in her voice, only a hint. Just enough to let Jeremy know she enjoyed what happened. Jeremy nodded slowly.
“So you didn’t feel like something was off?”
“Jeremy, think about it from my perspective. You were staring me right in the eyes when I begged you to stop me, but you kept jerking off as I rode his cock. You came to another man fucking your wife,” Sage said. She knew what she was doing, she knew she could probably get Jeremy to see it as his fault if she pushed enough. It wasn’t conscious, it was a behavior learned over years in their relationship, and something she realized she enjoyed doing.
It worked, Jeremy was already looking down, blushing as he recalled the evening.
“I know… I didn’t really speak up about how I was feeling. It was all happening so fast,” Jeremy said, his fists clenched against his legs.
“I’m not saying that we shouldn’t have talked about it first, but that night… it really seemed like you enjoyed it so… I enjoyed myself too,” Sage said.
“Yeah, I guess that makes sense,” Jeremy said. He rubbed his fingers through his hair, it was clear his mind was still racing through his emotions. Sage felt sorry for him, she also enjoyed his discomfort. Jeremy cleared his throat, “So, you enjoyed it?”
“Yes, I did,” Sage replied, lifting her leg out of the water.
“How… how many times did you actually cum?” Jeremy asked.
“At least four, Jeremy,” Sage replied. She could see her words were cutting into him, she could see he had a mix of anguish and excitement on his face. She knew they should probably take a break and talk things through, but she didn’t want to. She wanted him to keep asking, she wanted him to work through this and accept that it would happen again.
“Have… have you ever cum that much with me?” Jeremy asked.
“No,” Sage said shortly, Jeremy’s face contorted into sadness.
“Oh…” Jeremy said. Genuine pain rang in his voice, Sage knew she had gone too far, and she immediately back peddled.
“But you make me cum in such a special and different way,” Sage said assuringly. She leaned forward, and gently placed her hand on Jeremy’s shoulder, “You know that David could never replace you, right? You know I need you.”
“Is that true?” Jeremy asked.
“Absolutely,” Sage said, and this was easy to say. Jeremy truly was her love in life, and she had no intention of leaving him. Despite her newfound enjoyment of toying with him, Sage needed Jeremy now more than ever, and her honestly seemed to be reaching him.
“Even after fucking David?”
“Oh god, Jeremy. He’s a good fuck, but I could never be with that man in an actual relationship. Could you imagine? He’s exactly what we wanted, he’s our bull and nothing more.”
“He said he wanted to make you do other things…” Jeremy said. His voice quivered, he sounded like a scared boy seeking comfort. She both loved and hated that, it made her want to push him further.
“He did say that, didn’t he? How do you feel knowing that David wants to do more to me? That he wasn't satisfied with just one night?” Sage asked. She was resting her naked body on Jeremy’s back, water absorbed into his dress shirt, her hands slid on his chest, and she spotted the bulge growing in his pants.
“I don’t know, I mean it did sound exciting when he said it. But Sage, I need you to promise me that whatever we do moving forward, no more surprises, alright?” Jeremy said. Sage’s hands stopped moving on his chest. He couldn’t see her expression, which was good, because it was one of disappointment.
“Of course, no more surprises,” Sage said. Though deep down, she knew that was a lie. Or at the very least, a temporary truth, she would warm Jeremy up to it. He would love it in the end.
“We can make new rules, we’ll have an agreement, and then maybe you can talk it over with David? Make sure he’s on board?” Jeremy asked. His request surprised Sage, she thought for sure he would insist on them talking to David together, but she would capitalize on his passive decision.
“Of course, sweetheart, but you know that would mean no surprise photos and videos…”
“Well, no that’s not what I meant. We can talk through the details, we can figure out what is ok and what would require a talk first,” Jeremy said.
“And then I’ll talk to David?” Sage asked.
“Yeah, I mean… if you don’t mind. Honestly, right now I’d rather not get to know him. I don’t know if that makes sense.”
“Don't worry, I’ll handle it,” Sage said, giving her husband a kiss on the cheek.




    
        Post "Rules 5.2 - Jeremy and Theo" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Jeremy tapped his finger on his desk as accountants and business managers poured over his team's formal merger document. It was sometimes an intense matter, but this time things had gone surprisingly well. While Jeremy hated to admit it, part of this merger's success had to be credited to his unlikely partner, Theo. Jeremy knew Theo through Sage, and had heard he was phenomenal at closing tough deals. It just so happened that part of Jeremy’s merger deal promised a major marketing overhaul with significant returns on investment. It was, in Jeremy’s opinion, a meaningless smokescreen to get pen to paper. But if it meant getting dealers to the table, he had to make it work. The only catch was his team didn't specialize in marketing strategies. That's where Theo came in.
Sage had reached out to Theo for help and, like a knight in shining armor, he agreed to assist Jeremy with the details, for a hefty fee of course. A fee that ate directly into Jeremy’s commission. Still, the cost had been worth it, especially as Jeremy watched the final documents signed and handed over to his team without dispute.
Handshaking and back patting followed, it was all par for the course. Typically at this point, Jeremy would have been ecstatic. But currently, his mind was on Sage, and the woman she was turning into. Deep down, he knew the idea of Sage being with another man turned him on, and he thought that once he finally saw it, he’d be fulfilled. But, in some ways, it felt like the opposite had happened. Jeremy loved it, but not because it made him feel whole. He loved it because it left him feeling somewhat empty. Images of that night flashed in his mind while he made small talk among businessmen. The dull slapping of Sage’s ass pounding against David, the moans she made while he plowed her into his couch, David’s grunting as he came in Sage’s mouth; all of it played in Jeremy's mind on repeat.
Jesus, he had watched someone cum in his wife’s mouth.
“Hey big shot, congrats on the close,” Theo said, nudging Jeremy’s arm.
“Huh? Oh, hey Theo,” Jeremy replied dully offering his hand.
“A handshake? What the fuck is this? You’re gonna treat me like all of them?” Theo said jokingly, taking Jeremy's hand with a mockingly limp wrist. It annoyed Jeremy, but then again, everything about Theo annoyed Jeremy. His lack of focus, his nonchalant attitude, his rich upbringing, the list was endless. But, Theo had helped Jeremy out of a bind, and the lanky hotshot deserved credit where credit was due.
“Thanks for getting me out of that nightmare, Theo,” Jeremy said.
“Yeah, don’t mention it man, who would have thought that a merger would hinge on a fucking basic marketing deal. Our firm is going to be over the moon… you’re making Sage look like a rockstar with this one. Well, I guess we both are, she's going to owe me for this,” Theo replied. Jeremy didn’t appreciate the comment. Another flash of David fucking Sage flooded into his mind, but for the briefest of moments, Jeremy saw Theo plowing into Sage instead. He immediately repressed the idea.
“Yeah…” He said dryly. The boardroom was clearing out, and one of Jeremy’s team members walked up to him.
“Sir, do we need to do any final calls or are we good to head out?” He asked.
“We’re good, you guys did a good job today, be sure to get some sleep, yeah? Don't party too hard,” Jeremy said, his team member laughed.
“You have no fucking clue, you coming out for drinks?”
“You always know my answer to that one,” Jeremy replied.
“I always got to ask though. I won't pull you from your boring life, have a good night Jeremy.” With that, most of Jeremy’s team left. Another merger complete, they had assured the wheels of corporate society would keep turning for another day.
“It’s kinda cool to see you in your element, Sage always did say you’re pretty cutthroat with this stuff,” Theo said, walking over to the window that overlooked the sprawling green suburbs.
“You have to be," Jeremy said, "A lot of this shit is big money moving from one giant pocket to the next. Some people won’t try to fuck you over, but most will. This your first time working on a merger like this?”
Theo glanced over to him and shook his head, “Oh no, I’ve had my fair share of crazy shit. I get thrown at anything the company doesn't want to deal with, and I’ve made a name for making that kind of shit magically work out.”
“Good for you,” Jeremy said. It was admirable, and Jeremy meant what he said, but he didn’t want to spend any more time with Theo than he had to. The salesman had done his sale, there wasn’t a need for Theo anymore. He would be happy to move on from their temporary partnership.
“Thanks,” Theo said with a smile, “honestly, with the way Sage talked about you, I really thought you were going to tear my head off if I didn’t get this done right.”
“Did she now?” Jeremy replied. He couldn’t help but find it strange how much Theo was mentioning Sage. Sure, they worked at the same company, but they were in entirely different departments.
“Sage had mentioned something about you originally being in marketing, you specialized in the logistics side, right?” Theo asked.
“Once upon a time, yeah. You two work together a lot?” Jeremy asked, his agitation becoming harder to mask. Theo smirked at the response, which in turn made Jeremy’s blood boil.
“Well not directly, but we cross paths a lot,” Theo said calmly, staring out the windows with a relaxed posture.
“Talk a lot too?”
“Oh, we talk all the time, we’ve become really close actually,” Theo replied. Jeremy knew Theo was fucking with him at this point, he knew it would’ve been best to just let things lie. But images kept flashing in his head, images of that night.
His memories blurred with fantasy. Jeremy heard Sage's moans turn into screams of pleasure as she orgasmed right in front of him. Theo was fucking her, Theo was making her cum in ways that Jeremy never could. It was one thing to have David be a bull, but the idea that someone like Theo also be fucking Sage overwhelmed Jeremy with a newfound wave of anger and insecurity.
“Really close huh? So what, you guys go on fucking picnics together or something?” Jeremy asked, turning to Theo. His body tensed as he clenched his fists. Theo glanced over, looked Jeremy up and down, then laughed.
“Oh man, honestly, a picnic sounds amazing. Maybe we’ll pick that up over regular lunches in the cafeteria. I bet she’d love the change in scenery,” Theo glanced over to see if the jab had landed and was pleased when he saw Jeremy’s jaw clenching. Then, as if he enjoyed stoking the fire further, he continued, “She really is something.”
“Yeah, she really is. Probably the best thing that’s ever happened to me,” Jeremy replied. He tried breathing deeply, tried working through the countless fantasies which raced through his mind, but he couldn’t help but wonder if Sage had already done something with Theo, that this entire partnership and Theo's teasing was another one of her surprises.
Jeremy saw Sage’s glistening skin, he saw her tits covered in cum and spit, her quivering legs as a massive cock plowed into her. Jeremy wondered how many times Theo had already fucked Sage, he wondered if Sage would ask him to watch as Theo fucked her in her office. A million fantasies poured through his mind while Theo turned and patted him on the shoulder gently.
“You’re a super fucking lucky dude. Don’t let that shit go to waste man… what I wouldn’t give to have a wife like that,” Theo said with a sigh.
“Don’t worry, I don’t plan on letting her go anytime soon,” Jeremy said shortly. Theo walked past him and began to gather his papers into his bag.
“I’ll be sure to let her know that next time I see her,” Theo said as he slung his bag onto his shoulder, “I’m sure it’ll melt her heart.”
“I’ll be sure to tell her you did a halfway decent job,” Jeremy replied.
“Please do, it’ll get me on her good side. That… combined with the picnic… well, you might have to start worrying about me,” Theo said as he started walking toward the door.
Theo’s comment hit Jeremy’s mind at exactly the wrong time, and it made something snap. Images raced through Jeremy’s mind. He saw Sage kneeling beneath her desk while Theo sat in her office chair. His cock sunk deep into her throat he drained his pulsing balls. He saw Theo fuck her on her desk, against her office windows, and on the office floor. He could hear Sage moan as she had with David, and it turned him on. The rage, the adrenaline, and the arousal all mixed together into a feeling Jeremy both loved and hated.
“What the fuck man?” Jeremy said, taking several aggressive strides toward Theo, who immediately took a step back once he saw Jeremy's attitude shift.
“Woah! Chill man chill I was messing with you," Theo said.
“Are you fucking my wife mother fucker?!” Jeremy shouted, loud enough to turn some heads from the workplace outside the boardroom.
“Jesus no! I was fucking joking man.” Theo’s casual tone had evaporated, he seemed genuinely worried. Jeremy liked that, and he took the opportunity to build an illusion of control.
“Listen you little piece of shit, I did you a fucking favor bringing you onto this deal,” Jeremy said as he took a few more steps toward Theo, fists clenched. Theo raised his hands with wide eyes.
“Dude I know, chill!”
“This is how you want to thank me? You want to make jokes about fucking my wife?!”
“Bro, what the fuck is wrong with you?! Who said anything about fucking your wife? What the fuck is wrong with you!” Theo was now shouting as loud as Jeremy, there was nothing subtle about the exchange that they were having. Jeremy got in Theo’s face, and Theo promptly backed against the boardroom’s hallway windows.
“I could fucking bury you, I could make your life a living hell, you fucking son of a–”
“Jeremy?” A soft voice said from the hallway, both Theo and Jeremy looked over to a very nervous female intern who had peeked her head into the boardroom, “Is… everything alright?”
Jeremy glanced through the boardroom windows, quickly realizing how many eyes were watching from the office space.
“Yeah,” He said, “Yeah, everything is fine we were just… talking shop, weren’t we?” Jeremy said while staring at Theo with a thousand daggers.
“Yeah… Just talking shop...” Theo replied. Jeremy stepped away from him, and Theo glared at Jeremy with an equal amount of disdain. Without another word, he walked out of the room, leaving Jeremy with the intern in silence.
“C-can I get you anything?” The intern asked.
“No, I’m good I… I think I just need to take some time and head home, it's been a stressful couple of days,” Jeremy replied. The intern nodded awkwardly and left. With shaking hands, Jeremy quickly began to gather his things. He was in shambles when he walked out of the boardroom, doing his best not to make eye contact with anyone as he rushed toward the elevators.
The entire car ride home, all Jeremy could hear were Sage’s moans and the dull slapping of balls against her thighs. He began to stroke his cock as he neared his home, abruptly cumming as the thought of Theo pumping his load into Sage flooded his mind.




    
        Post "Rules - 6. Well-Behaved" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Rules (Updated)
- Jeremy will either get to watch, or we will record our sessions and send them to him
- Blowjobs and fingering can happen when we are alone
- Jeremy needs to be present for any kind of penetration
- Condoms are required for penetration
- No anal
- Anyone can say no at any point
Sage sat on the living room couch as she reread the rules on her phone. They weren’t airtight. She hadn't mentioned all the imperfections. Seeing Jeremy both love and hate what she was becoming was an intoxicating feeling. His pain made her feel sick… his excitement made her wild. Ever since their recent session with David, Sage had felt outside of herself. Constantly lost in thought about what had happened and what could happen.
David’s incessant texts weren’t helping. It had been a few weeks since they last met and it was clear he was getting impatient. His questions were always the same: When were they going to meet again, what she was wearing, and how much she had thought about his cock. Sage wanted to reply, especially whenever he sent over an image of his erect member. She wanted to tease him, to let him know she was still in control, but Sage had promised Jeremy she wouldn’t reach out until they were both ready. She was, but Jeremy said he wanted some time to decompress.
“After all, we said it would only happen once a month, right?” Jeremy said. That was over three weeks ago now, and while Sage didn’t want to hound him about meeting David again, she couldn’t help but feel like the tempo had shifted. Jeremy’s once overly excited nature about their cuck sessions had all but evaporated. Now, instead of begging Sage to meet up with David, he would grow quiet and distant whenever they broached the subject. Sage wanted to be understanding. In fact, she had to be. What David had done to him… what David had done to them, crossed the line. It would have shocked anyone. But, as much as she wanted Jeremy to have the time he needed, Sage felt starved sexually. She wanted Jeremy’s blessing and be let off her leash. Sage knew it was only a matter of time before she saw David again. Jeremy just needed a little coaxing.
No, that didn’t feel right. She knew she shouldn’t try to force him into something that was making him uncomfortable. Yet, for all his discomfort, Jeremy hadn’t asked her to stop once. Not even when he looked Sage in the eyes as she sat down on David’s cock. She remembered Jeremy’s awestruck expression and began fantasizing about that night. She squeezed her legs together as she remembered how much David’s shaft filled her, how her body quivered as he pounded her through an orgasm.
It took everything in Sage to push away her invasive thoughts. To remember that, while she enjoyed this newfound kink, she was still Jeremy’s wife and wanted to remain his wife. But her desires felt like an overwhelming force pulling her away from sanity and reason. Jeremy had opened the box, and Sage knew they could never close it now.
Sage heard the front door open, turning to see Jeremy slowly walk inside. He didn’t speak a word as he took off his jacket and hung it on the coat hanger. His body dropped onto their entryway bench as he lazily pulled one shoe off at a time.
“Hey,” Sage said softly. Jeremy looked over at Sage.
“Oh, hey. Didn’t see you there,” he replied, standing and loosening his tie.
“I take it the meeting went bad?” Sage asked.
“The meeting? Oh yeah, the merger. No, it went well,” Jeremy said as he passed behind Sage and made his way to their open kitchen. He opened their stainless steel fridge and pulled out a protein shake, drinking it in silence.
“Really, no hiccups at all?” She asked.
“None whatsoever,” Jeremy replied coldly. He took a swig from the plastic jug before dropping it lazily onto their granite island.
“So… what happened?” Sage asked.
“What do you mean, what happened?”
“Jeremy,” Sage said shortly, “come on, I know you. Something is wrong.”
“Nothing is wrong,” Jeremy said. He stared out the kitchen windows passively as he played with his drink’s bottlecap.
“Of course. Was it Theo? Did Theo fuck something up?” Sage asked.
“What did you say?!” Jeremy snapped. His gaze was intense and unwavering as it fell on Sage, making the hairs on her arm stand.
“I asked if Theo messed something up. I take it that’s a yes?” Sage replied cautiously.
“Are you sure that’s what you said?” Jeremy asked. Sage’s eyes narrowed as she gave Jeremy a look of confusion.
“Yes, that’s what I said, and please don’t talk to me in that tone,” she replied.
“Talk to you in what tone?”
“You know exactly what tone Jeremy, I was just asking about your day, and you’re talking to me like one of your clients at the office. We’ve talked about this. I know you have to be an asshole at work, but you don’t get to be an asshole to me,” Sage said. Jeremy sighed as he rubbed his eyes.
“Yeah, right, sorry… god forbid you have a bad day,” Jeremy replied.
“Hey!” Sage said, standing up from the couch, “Seriously, what the fuck is going on Jeremy? Did I do something?”
“I don’t know Sage, did you?” Jeremy shot back. Sage in place as her hands began to sweat.
“What do you mean?” Sage replied. Her mind raced through a thousand different questions. She quickly tried to figure out how Jeremy could have heard what had been happening between her and David. Had David told him they had done things off-camera? Was this David’s way of punishing her for not responding to him? Jeremy clenched the side of the island as if he was trying to break it off. It had been a while since Sage had seen him this worked up.
“What other surprises do you have cooking behind my back?” Jeremy said in a low rumble.
Time seemed to stand still for Sage. She was in disbelief. She felt like her life was over. There was no way Jeremy could have known about her and David. It couldn’t possibly be going this way. Sage knew she should’ve come clean when she had the chance. She should have told Jeremy about what she and David had done off camera and how he had ambushed her the other night. Sage knew it was stupid to keep little white lies, but she never thought they’d actually blow up in her face like this. It was a living nightmare. Whatever excitement her little secrets had given her were burned away by guilt and terror.
“Jeremy… I… I’m,” Sage’s hands shook as she prepared to come clean. To tell Jeremy everything and admit it was wrong. But as she opened her mouth to speak, Jeremy interrupted her.
“How long have you been fucking Theo?!” Jeremy shouted.
“W-what?” Sage was dumbstruck, surprised that Jeremy was bringing up Theo at a time like this.
“How many times have you fucked him, Sage?!” Jeremy said.
“Wait, you think Theo and I are fucking? Is that what this is all about?” Sage asked.
“Look me in the eyes and tell me you’re not,” Jeremy said. Relief trickled through Sage like a cool stream. As her body trembled as she released a shaky exhale.
“Jeremy,” Sage said softly, “I am not fucking Theo.” The room fell silent. Jeremy rubbed his hands through his hair as he took a step back from the kitchen island, shaking his head as he grit his teeth.
“Are… are you telling me the truth right now?” He asked weakly. Sage felt her heart break seeing Jeremy in such a weak state. He needed her, and she needed him. She walked over to Jeremy and wrapped her arms around his waist.
“Of course I’m telling you the truth,” she whispered. “I would never start fucking someone behind your back. We started this journey together. This is about both of us.” Sage embraced Jeremy tightly, as she felt him let out a slow, quivering breath.
“I’m sorry Sage I…” Jeremy returned Sage’s embrace as she buried her face into his shirt and breathed in his smokey cologne.
“You don’t have to be sorry,” Sage replied gently.
“Jesus… I feel like such a dick.” Jeremy said. Sage rubbed his back as she closed her eyes, listening to his heartbeat as the tension melted between them.
“It’s alright, it happens to the best of us, and honestly, you have every right to feel the way you feel.” Sage paused, debating if she should confess everything now. It was the perfect moment. She could clear the air, set everything right and have them start fresh.
But Jeremy didn’t know what happened between her and David. He didn’t need to know what had happened between them, because Sage would make sure it would never happen again. No, she needed to keep this secret, for him and for their marriage. She promised herself it would be the last.
“I can only imagine what it must have been like to have been sideswiped like you were,” Sage said. But Sage didn’t have to imagine it. David had ambushed Sage just as much as Jeremy that night.
Jeremy nodded slowly. “I’ll be honest. That night, how it all happened, bothered me a lot more than I thought it would.” The two released their embrace. Sage looked at Jeremy. Exhaustion radiated off his slumped shoulders, his eyes red from holding back tears.
“Have you been sleeping alright?” Sage rubbed Jeremy’s shoulder.
“Not since that night, no.”
“So… do you regret doing it?” Sage asked.
“We already talked about this,” Jeremy said, rubbing his neck and shifting uncomfortably.
“We did, but you also hadn’t accused me of cheating. Be honest Jeremy, do you regret it?” Sage’s question was more for herself than for Jeremy. It eased her guilt, knowing she was giving him a chance to speak his mind. Jeremy was silent for a long while, staring at the floor before finally shaking his head and shrugging.
“I don’t know,” He said.
“That’s not a good answer,” Sage said.
“I know it’s not.”
“Jeremy, we can’t move forward on maybes. This whole thing only works if you are on board.”
“I know that.” Jeremy crossed his arms and leaned against the kitchen island, his internal struggle clear in his stooping posture.
“Would it help if I told you I regret it?” Sage said.
Jeremy looked up, surprised. “Really?”
Sage nodded, “Honestly? I messed up that night, and personally, I regret how things went.” Sage spoke truthfully. She did regret what had happened, not because it had surprised Jeremy–but because David had completely pulled the rug from underneath her. She wished their first official cuckold session had been on her terms… in her control.
“As hot as it was,” Sage continued, “I hate seeing you like this. If I had known what it would do to you… I wouldn’t have done things the way we did. I need you to know that I love you, Jeremy, and that I will only continue this journey if you want to do it with me.”
“But you said you enjoyed it,” Jeremy said shortly.
“You can feel both regret and enjoyment at the same time. That’s what you’re feeling too, right?” Sage’s words hung in the air as Jeremy made his way over to the couch. He nodded in agreement as his body dropped like a dead weight.
“You’re right on that one…” Jeremy said. Sage sat beside him, watching as Jeremy let out a deep breath and closed his eyes.
“So, what do we do now?” Sage asked.
“That is the million-dollar question. I honestly wonder if this lifestyle is for us,” Jeremy said dully. Sage frowned at the response. While she felt awful she had put him through all this, she knew she couldn’t end things with David. Sage had to coax Jeremy back into his newfound cuck role. She needed him to behave.
“But… we can’t deny we both get turned on by this, right?” Sage asked.
Jeremy nodded slowly, “yeah, we do.”
“So, we shouldn’t let it all go just because we had a bumpy start. We just need better communication, to be a bit more clear about what we wanted.” Sage leaned against Jeremy. He happily wrapped his arm around her in response.
“Oh yeah? And what is it you want?” Jeremy asked. Sage heard just enough flirtation in his voice to take a risk.
She leaned forward and placed her lips by Jeremy’s ear. “I should have been more clear that I wanted to fuck David…” Sage paused, waiting to see if Jeremy might stop her. He didn’t. “I should have told you I wanted you to watch me fuck him, that I don’t regret that in the slightest. The only thing I regret…” Sage slid her finger down Alex’s chest, “Is not having you beg me to sit on his cock beforehand. It would have been so special knowing you were begging another man to fuck me.”
Sage’s heart raced, uncertain if her words landed as she had hoped. That uncertainty melted as she felt Jeremy’s arm pull her close.
“I swear, you are going to break me.” Jeremy’s hand found its way to Sage’s breast as he spoke. Sage kissed his neck and let out a soft moan as Jeremy played with her nipple.
“Maybe I want to break you,” she whispered in his ear.
“This is so fucked up,” Jeremy replied.
“Is it? We both like it, don’t we? We’re both consenting adults… sex just happens to be our playground.” Sage’s hand slowly undid Jeremy’s pants as she spoke. Before she could unzip them, Jeremy stopped her.
“Wait, before we go forward with this, promise me something,” Jeremy said.
“Anything,” Sage replied.
“Promise me you won’t fuck anyone behind my back, Sage. I need to know about it. I need to trust you,” Jeremy said.
“I promise,” Sage said.
“And you swear there’s nothing else going on, right? Nothing else I need to know about?” Jeremy asked. This was it, Sage’s last chance to come clean. Jeremy was giving her a chance to start over, to move forward on a path of honesty. It was now or never.
“I promise there’s nothing else going on,” Sage said. She looked at him with a lustful gaze as she slowly pulled his pants down. “Cheating wouldn’t be fun, anyway. I need you to know other men are fucking me like the good little cuck you are.”
Jeremy’s cock sprang out of his pants. Sage began stroking it, easily fitting his entire length into her hand. A perfectly average… if not a little small… cock. Jeremy let out a moan as she pumped his shaft slowly. “I can’t remember the last time we’ve done anything,” she said.
“Yeah, it’s been a while,” Jeremy replied.
“Have you at least been taking care of yourself?” Sage asked.
Jeremy cleared his throat. “Well, I… might have.”
“When was the last time you did?” Sage asked.
“It might’ve been… on the ride over here,” Jeremy said. Sage’s mouth opened in surprise as her strokes quickened.
“Were you thinking about me fucking someone else when you did it?” Sage said.
“I-I was.”
“Who did you picture fucking me?” She asked. Jeremy let out a groan, eagerly counter-thrusting against Sage’s strokes. “Be a good boy Jeremy, tell me who you imagined fucking your wife.”
“Theo,” Jeremy blurted out.
“Theo?” Sage let out a surprised smirk. “Theo… you like the idea of that fuckboy pounding me?”
“I fucking can’t stand him,” Jeremy said.
“Oh, I bet. I bet the thought of that hotshot’s dick making me cum makes you furious.” Sage leaned over Jeremy’s cock and opened her mouth. Sage let a stream of spit fall between her fingers as they squeezed tightly.
“It makes me want to tear his fucking head off,” Jeremy said between quick breaths.
“How did you imagine it happening? In my office? At his place?”
“Oh god, Sage…”
“You pictured him taking me from the back, didn’t you? You imagined him fucking me raw, pulling his big dick out of my wet pussy before shoving it in my ass, right? Could you imagine? The man you hate getting to fuck your wife in a way you’ve never been allowed to. Or maybe…” Sage leaned closed, “You thought about both him and David fucking me together?”
Sage could see Jeremy getting worked up, his eyes fixated on her body as she spoke, his hand still fondling her breast eagerly.
“Don’t stop,” He said.
Sage smiled, “So you were thinking about them fucking me, you dirty little cuck. You want to see me fuck two guys at once, don’t you? I can see you now, jacking off in a corner while they spitroast me. They would probably take turns, using me how they want, cumming where they want. Eventually… they’d probably hold me in the air and fuck my ass and pussy at the same time.”
“Fuck Sage, keep going,” Jeremy said eagerly.
“How many men do you want to fuck me, Jeremy? Would two be enough? What if Theo told his sales friends about the horny little slut wife in marketing? Imagine if they took turns coming into my office for a quick fuck during their lunch breaks.” Sage felt Jeremy begin to quiver and thrust rapidly. He wanted to cum. But Sage couldn’t allow it. She needed to tease her husband more. This was as pleasurable for her as it was for Jeremy, and she would get her fill. She let go of Jeremy’s cock.
“Why are you stopping?” He asked.
“Because you were close.” Sage smiled and stood up, quickly taking off her top and undoing her bra. Jeremy bit his lip when he saw his wife’s giant breasts pour out of her bra.
“Get over here,” Jeremy said. Sage sauntered back to him, pushing his legs apart as she got on her knees.
“I think you deserve a blowjob, but only if you promise to imagine me sucking off someone else when I do it,” Sage said. She kissed the tip of Jeremy’s cock, causing Jeremy to groan.
“This is so fucking hot. Ok, I’ve got someone in mind.”
“Tell me. Who do you want me to suck off right now, Jeremy?” Sage asked, rubbing her lips up and down the side of Jeremy’s shaft.
“David, I want you to imagine your deep-throating David,” Jeremy said. Sage smiled at his prompt response.
“You’re jealous of how he uses me, aren’t you? You want to know what it feels like to throat fuck me?” Sage teased.
“I do.”
“I’ve never deep-throated you, have I?”
“You haven’t.”
“Well… it won’t quite be the same, given your size difference,” Sage placed her forearm next to Jeremy’s cock, knowing full well David would have been almost as large as her arm. She and Jeremy locked eyes. “I guess I’ll just have to use my imagination.” Sage opened her mouth, and swallowed Jeremy’s entire length with ease, sucking eagerly as her lips smashed against his ball sack. It surprised Sage how easy it was to deep-throat Jeremy compared to David. She had grown so accustomed to controlling her gag reflex, she wondered if she wasn’t pushing Jeremy far enough into her mouth. But no, Sage had deep-throated Jeremy’s entire length, and his deep moans of pleasure let her know she was doing a good job.
“Holy shit Sage,” Jeremy gasped. Sage lifted her head, sucking deeply as she slowly pulled her lips off his cock.
“You can thank David for giving me plenty of practice. That monster cock of his makes yours a cakewalk,” she said playfully. Jeremy stared at Sage with a deep hunger. As if cast under a spell, he grabbed onto the back of Sage’s head and eagerly thrust his cock back into her mouth.
Sage made sure to make plenty of gagging sounds as her husband throat fucked her. As her saliva began to pour down Jeremy’s shaft, Sage couldn’t help but wonder if he was trying to replicate David’s dominance. The thought was amusing. As much as Sage enjoyed Jeremy’s enthusiasm, he was the farthest thing from David. His thrusts were overly eager and off-pace, and his need to slow down every few seconds to stop from cumming too early made it feel like she was blowing an amateur. Only a bull like David could truly have her sexually. It made Sage wet knowing she was too much for Jeremy.
But she was happy to please her husband, allowing Jeremy to throat fuck her to his heart’s content. Sage even slowed her pace every time Jeremy needed to take a break. Minutes passed, and Sage made sure to use every trick she had learned with David. She occasionally wrapped a few fingers around the base of Jeremy’s cock, doing her best to replicate using her full hand to jack David off while blowing him. Her soft breasts rubbed against Jeremy’s thighs as her fingernails dug into his flesh. Before long, Sage felt Jeremy’s cock twitch inside her mouth. He froze in place and let out a loud moan.
“Holy shit, W-wait!” Jeremy said quickly, pulling Sage’s head up. She sucked hard on his cock all the way up, her lips making a popping sound as they released his shaft.
“What’s wrong? Getting close?” Sage teased.
“I want to fuck you,” Jeremy replied.
“Oh, you do? Strange, I really didn’t think you wanted to.” Sage stood and promptly removed her pants and panties. As soon as they hit the floor, Jeremy grabbed Sage by the hips and eagerly pulled her on top of him. Sage let out a laugh as she adjusted herself, letting Jeremy’s throbbing cock twitch against her dripping wet pussy.
“Let me stick it in,” Jeremy begged. Sage slowly began to grind against him in response.
“Oh… I don’t know about that. Do you think I should let you fuck me? ”
“Please Sage,” Jeremy begged, moaning as Sage pressed her weight down onto his cock.
“I think you might have to wait until David’s had his share, baby. You want David to fuck me again, right?” Sage pressed her breasts into Jeremy’s face as she spoke. His hands dug into her ass in response.
“God, we haven’t fucked in so long,” Jeremy said, thrusting against Sage aggressively. She smiled devilishly, rocking her hips back and forth, being especially careful not to let him slip inside her accidentally.
“Are you imaging David fucking me?” Sage asked. Jeremy nodded. She leaned in and kissed him deeply, then whispered in his ear, “Do you want him to cum inside me?”
“Fuck Sage.”
“Say it, say you want him to cum inside me,” Sage said. For a moment, they were both enraptured, grinding against each other as they envisioned David between them. Fucking Sage in ways that Jeremy could not. Even absent, he was present, and the thought was intoxicating. Sage felt Jeremy’s rhythm pick up. His breath grew short. He was close, and it sent shivers down Sage’s spine.
“Fuck,” Jeremy said. His hands sunk onto Sage’s ass tightly as he prepared to climax, but before he could, Sage pushed herself off him.
“No, not yet…” she said, standing just out of Jeremy’s reach.
“W-what are you doing?” Jeremy asked.
“Weren’t you about to cum?” Sage asked.
“Was it obvious?” Jeremy said playfully. He looked at Sage with a deep hunger as he slowly began to stroke his cock. Before he got too far along, Sage grabbed his hand and stopped him.
“I didn’t say you could touch yourself. If you’re going to cum, you’ll cum because I let you. In fact…” Sage’s hands slid up her stomach and squeezed her tits, “moving forward, I need you to promise me that you’ll only cum when I say it’s ok.”
Jeremy stared in disbelief. “Wait, for real?”
“Promise me, Jeremy,” Sage said. Jeremy was silent for a moment. Sage watched him, her eyes glancing down at his pulsing cock, wondering if he would behave like she wanted him to.
“Ok, alright. I promise,” Jeremy said as he looked at Sage in wonder.
“Good,” Sage replied, taking a step closer to Jeremy. The power she felt was intoxicating. Not once had she ever thought she would be capable of talking to Jeremy this way. But seeing him become so obedient, seeing how turned on he was getting because of her unlocked a depth of sexuality she never knew she had.
“Now…” Sage reached for Jeremy’s dick and slowly stroked it, “Tell me how badly you want to see David fuck me again.”
Jeremy’s head rolled back in pleasure. “I want to see David fuck you again, Sage,” Jeremy replied. Sage smiled and knelt in front of Jeremy, lining his cock up with her mouth.
“Very good,” she said. “Say you want David to fuck me before you.”
“I want to see David fuck you… before me,” Jeremy said in between breaths.
“Good boy.” Sage kept eye contact with him as she lowered her mouth onto Jeremy’s cock and swallowed his entire length. Jeremy groped her breasts eagerly as Sage’s tongue stroked his shaft.
She loved seeing Jeremy this way. He was under her spell. Enraptured, wild, and powerless. It turned her on like nothing else. Jeremy’s pace quickened. He thrust himself deep into her mouth as his hands clung to the back of her head. Sweat was forming on his brow. Sage knew he wouldn’t last long going at this pace — but she didn’t stop him. She wanted him to lose control, to cum too early, and face the consequences. Sage fingered herself as she allowed Jeremy to use her like a fuck doll.
“Oh God, I’m getting close Sage. Please, let me fuck you… let me…” Jeremy mumbled. His pace slowed some, likely hoping Sage would stop blowing him and finally allow him to fuck her, but Sage didn’t stop sucking. She picked up her pace, pretending to gag as Jeremy’s balls contracted. Sage expected a massive flow of cum to fill her mouth, but the small spurt she tasted quickly reminded her that this was Jeremy, not David. There would be no gagging, no struggling to breathe, and no waves of cum. As much as Sage loved Jeremy, he could never dominate her the way David could. Jeremy thrust a few more times in Sage’s mouth before going soft and letting out a sigh of relief. Sage took her time, slowly moving up and down Jeremy’s cock to assure she’d milked every last drop out of him, then Sage let Jeremy’s flaccid dick fall out of her mouth.
“Jeremy,” Sage said, “I told you not to cum, didn’t I?”
“I’m sorry, I really tried,” He said. Jeremy’s bashful response made Sage smile. She stood and kissed him, swirling her tongue in his mouth to assure he tasted the residue of his own cum.
“I think I’m going to have to punish you,” Sage said.
“Oh yeah?” Jeremy said. Sage grabbed Jeremy by the collar and pushed him down onto the couch, swinging her thick thighs over his face.
“Since you decided not to listen, you’re going to eat me out,” Sage said. It sounded like Jeremy was preparing to say something, but Sage slammed her wet pussy onto his face before he could, rubbing it back and forth aggressively. Jeremy promptly did as he was told and ate Sage out with vigor. His hands dug into her meaty ass as Sage pushed his head into the couch with her weight.
“If you had behaved… if you had held on for just a little longer, I might have let you fuck me,” Sage said, moaning as she felt Jeremy’s tongue move between her swollen clit and slit, “But now, you’re definitely going to wait until David has had his turn.”
Sage didn’t give Jeremy the luxury to respond. She grabbed his hair and continued to rock against his face. She closed her eyes. Flashes of David’s cock appeared in her mind. She saw him standing over her, ramming himself forcefully into her quivering pussy. She pictured David taking off his condom and fucking her raw while she stared at Jeremy, watching silently from his folding chair. Soon, images of David blurred with images of Theo. They took turns fucking her for hours, never giving her a break. Forcing her to orgasm over and over. But it was the thought of Jeremy watching in the corner that sent her over the edge. Electricity erupted inside her. Sage’s body shook as Jeremy lapped up her juices like an obedient dog.
“Oh my God, Jeremy!” Sage shouted, rocking back and forth eagerly as she rode out the pulsing waves of her orgasm. Jeremy’s arms wrapped around her thighs, pulling her towards his mouth eagerly. Eventually, Sage’s pace slowed, and she dismounted Jeremy with a satisfied sigh. He took a deep breath, sitting upright while he looked at Sage.
“So, did you like it?” He asked.
“You were perfect,” Sage said as she began picking up her clothes from the floor.
“Wait, you’re getting dressed?”
“Yes, it was a lot of fun, but I think we’ve had our fill for today, don’t you?” Sage glanced at Jeremy while she put her bra back on, pleased to see the disappointment on his face.
“You’re telling me we’re actually done?” His tone was playful. Sage took it as a sign to continue their play.
“Of course. What did you think was going to happen?”
“I don’t know. Maybe you were going to let me fuck you?”
Sage smiled and tenderly traced her finger along Jeremy's cheek, “You should have done as you were told.”
“Do you think I could get a second blowjob at least?” Jeremy asked.
“Hmm… I don’t think so,” Sage leaned forward and kissed him, “I think I want you nice and horny after David fucks me. Assuming you don’t blow your load watching us, that is.”
“And what if I said I wanted to fuck my wife before then?” Jeremy said a smirk. Sage smiled, happy to see Jeremy was enjoying their play as much as she was.
“Well, if you insist…” Sage replied. She laid on the couch next to Jeremy and raised her ass in the air, pushing her wet pussy in Jeremy’s face. “You could take me right now if you wanted. But you know I’d be thinking about David the whole time… and I know deep down you want him to enjoy this pussy before you do like the good little cuck you are.”
“Fuck Sage,” Jeremy said. Sage looked back at him, watching as he began stroking himself.
“Ah ah, what did I say about touching yourself?” Sage smiled as Jeremy’s hand promptly stopped. His cock was hard again, pulsing with anticipation.
“So I can’t pleasure myself at all without asking you?” He asked.
Sage nodded slowly, “Yes, but you behave. If you only cum for me when I want you to, I’ll make sure it is worth your while.” She said, waving her has slowly in front of Jeremy.
“Do you promise?”
“I promise,” Sage assured, “Let David get his turn, watch him as he fucks your wife over and over again, and I’ll take care of you.” Jeremy bit his lower lip as he grabbed Sage’s ass firmly.
“How the fuck did you get so good at this?”
“Guess I’m just a natural,” Sage said before slowly standing. She dressed, eyeing Jeremy with curiosity as he watched her.
“So…” Jeremy said.
“So?”
“Are we good?” Jeremy asked.
“I don’t know, you tell me. You want to keep moving forward with all this?”
“I’m feeling better about it, but can I ask you something?”
“Of course Jeremy.”
“No matter what, we’re still husband and wife, right?”
“Oh Jeremy,” Sage sat next to Jeremy, wrapping her arms around his shoulders, “No one could ever replace you. I’ll always be your wife, no matter what.” Jeremy smiled, kissing Sage deeply.
“Thanks, Sage, I really needed to hear that. I love you,” Jeremy said.
“I love you too,” Sage replied softly. The two held onto each other, letting minutes pass into hours as they drifted off into a peaceful sleep.




    
        Post "Rules 7 - Work Crush" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Countless stacks of paper cluttered Sage’s desk. Marketing campaigns always boomed in the summer, and Sage couldn’t wait for the season to end. But despite the chaos, Sage was in a fantastic mood. She and Jeremy were on stable ground, and Jeremy hadn’t pulled the plug on David. It was the best outcome she could have hoped for. Sage sorted through a few more papers before her phone buzzed. She didn’t need to check it to know it was David.
He was still being insistent as ever, and Sage was growing accustomed to the attention. David might have had the upper hand in the bedroom, but Sage was the one that decided when they got there, and she relished in his desperation. After pretending she hadn’t heard the buzz for a good half-hour, Sage unlocked her screen and looked at his text.
David: It’s been over a month… what the fuck?
Sage smirked and quickly typed her response.
Sage: Oh no, has it really been over a month now? I must have lost track of time :(
It was a good response. Aloof, impartial, and most importantly, dismissive. David needed to know his place. Sage continued sorting through her paperwork, smiling when she saw her phone buzz in less than a minute.
David: Pretend all you want. I know you miss this cock. When are we meeting?
Sage stared at the message for a moment, writing and rewriting her response. As much as she wanted to fuck David again, Jeremy hadn’t given the official green light yet. She needed to be careful. Now wasn’t the time for surprises, especially after promising Jeremy she would be open about everything going on between her and David.
Sage: We’re taking a break.
It was short and sweet, David wouldn’t take it well. But that was expected.
David: What the fuck does that mean?
Sage: It means we’re taking a break? What else could it possibly mean?
She didn’t need to be gentle with David. In fact, she enjoyed not being gentle. He was a bull, nothing more. If he wanted to fuck her, he would do it on her terms and without handholding. Love and affection weren’t part of their deal.
David: Why?
Sage: Because we want to.
David: Fuck you, seriously, what the fuck is going on? Is this over??
Sage: Calm down. It’s not over. We just want some time to ourselves.
Sage dropped the phone and took a deep breath. David wouldn’t end things, even if she treated him like shit. He was hooked as soon as he got a taste of her pussy. That felt good. If a little teasing was all the punishment he got for pushing the lines, David would be lucky.
David: So when are we going to meet again?
Sage: When I say we’ll meet again.
David: Send me a picture of your tits then. I need something to hold me over.
Sage couldn’t help but laugh at the response. David sounded like a child. It made her almost feel sorry for him. Almost.
Sage: Sorry, a break is a break. You’ll just have to remember what it felt like fucking me.
She dropped the phone and went back to work. A minute passed, then five, then thirty. David never responded. Lunch came and went, and Sage’s phone remained silent. Maybe David had found some self-respect. That would be disappointing. Sage had really hoped to tease him a little more. He was her play toy, an animal she called when she needed to be fucked. One more session together, and she would have him begging to fuck every day.
Sage wrapped up the last of her projects, sending off several emails as she placed a few documents into her bag. As she was shutting down her laptop, there was a knock on her door.
“Come in,” Sage said.
“Hey, hope I'm not interrupting anything.” It was Theo. Sage stopped what she was doing immediately.
“Theo! Long time no see.” Sage watched as Theo stood in her doorway, his typical confident stance replaced with hunched shoulders.
Jesus, Jeremy must have done a number on him.
“How’ve you been?” He asked.
Sage smiled, “I’ve been great. I heard the merger with Jeremy went well. The top brass has been singing your praises.”
“Oh yeah, the merger… went swimmingly,” Theo said with a nod. Sage smirked. Theo raised an eyebrow. “What’s that look for?”
“Jeremy said things got a little interesting between you two.” Sage rested her chin on her hand as Theo slowly stepped into the room.
“So he told you, huh?” Theo let out a deep sigh and sat in a chair across from Sage’s desk.
“He briefly mentioned some… ruffling of feathers.”
“Well, that’s a polite way of saying it. Here’s to hoping I’m not blacklisted on every merger after this…”
“Mmmm,” Sage said. She eyed Theo for a moment, noting his twitching foot and shifting eyes. She always forgot the effect Jeremy had on people outside of their home. When it came to business, Jeremy was a monster. The kind of businessman who would tear you apart at the slightest fuckup. Sage had hoped Theo would be impervious to Jeremy. It would've been incredible to be fucked by someone who could dominate Jeremy. But it appeared Theo wasn’t up to the task. He was just another nervous pretty boy hidden away in Armani suits.
“Did… did he say something? Am I fucked?”
“I don’t know. Jeremy can be so rough sometimes. He doesn’t enjoy talking about business at home and rarely gives me details. I barely got what happened between you two out of him,” Sage said. If Theo couldn’t be a dominating bull, the next best thing would be to toy with him. After all, Jeremy still thought that Theo had what it took to fuck her, and his jealousy always turned her on.
“Well, what did he tell you?” Theo said, failing to hide the desperate quiver in his voice.
“Well, he told me you had said some things, some very interesting things… but like I said, Jeremy can be so cold to me. I was wondering if you could fill me in?” Sage played the helpless housewife. It was fairly simple, especially for a fuckboy like Theo. So long as she acted lonely and stupid, he wouldn’t hesitate to try and swoop Sage off her feet.
“Fuck, alright.” Theo sighed as he rubbed his face, “Uh… ok, look, this isn’t an easy thing for me to say. Especially because I’m terrified of your husband now. But uh, well, I might have prodded him a little.”
“Prodded?”
“Yeah, like… I don’t know… I thought it’d be fun to fuck around with him a little bit.”
“Go on,” Sage said, leaning forward just enough for her cleavage to show. Theo didn’t hesitate to steal a glance. Men were so predictable, so easy to control. Sage loved that.
“Well, I might have… I maybe suggested…”
“Yes?”
“I might have suggested that we were hanging out a lot.”
“Just hanging out? Is that really all you suggested, Theo?” Sage asked. She pressed her breasts together with her arms, smiling each time Theo stole a glance.
“Look, I didn’t push it too far alright? I was just ribbing him like guys do and then he sort of freaked out and… and now I think he thinks we’re fucking.” Theo’s words spilled out of him. His eyes darted between the floor and Sage’s breasts nervously. It was pathetic, but Sage was learning to like it. She especially liked Theo’s timid use of the word fuck.
“Oh my, Jeremy thinks we’re fucking Theo?” Sage asked. The sarcasm in her voice was palpable.
“Look, I’m not trying to get a sexual harassment case thrown at me, alright? It was a stupid thing to do and I’m sorry,” Theo said nervously.
“What makes you think you’re sexually harassing me? After all…” Sage leaned forward, her breasts nearly slipping out of her top, “It’s not harassment if we’re both consenting, right?” Theo looked like a deer caught in headlights.
“W-what?” Theo’s clamoring for words made Sage laugh.
“You know, for a top salesman, you don’t seem to handle stress that well,” Sage said.
“Well this isn’t your typical work conversation, is it?” Theo glanced at the door to assure it was closed, then looked back to Sage. “So are you asking me… do you want to have like… an affair?”
Sage covered her mouth playfully. “An affair? Me? Do you really think I’d be capable of something so awful? Do you think I'm a slut, Theo?”
“No! That’s not what I meant, I would never suggest that. I was just asking if you… it was the way you said consenting…”
“I’m so confused, so are you saying to don't want to have an affair with me? Am I not sexy enough for you?”
“That’s not what I’m saying! I… I’m confused?”
This was too much fun. Sage played with her hair as she slowly placed her long, thick legs on her desk. The skirt she wore barely covered her thighs. Theo eyed them and took a deep breath.
“I always pinned you as a fuckboy, Theo. I’m shocked you aren’t leaping at the chance to fuck me.”
“I fuck plenty!” Theo straightened his back in a poor attempt at looking confident, “I am a fuckboy, alright? And of course you are hot, anyone would be lucky to have you. But if Jeremy found out…”
“Are you afraid of him?” Sage asked.
“Jesus Christ.” Theo ran his fingers through his hair as his eyes fixated on Sage’s body. He was eye fucking her without the slightest hint of subtlety and was barely putting up a fight against Sage’s seduction. It was almost too easy.
“Seriously Sage, are you asking me to have an affair with you?” Theo asked. Sage locked eyes with him and bit her lower lip.
“Are you coming to my networking party?” She said.
“What?”
“My networking party this weekend. For the marketing bigwigs? Are you coming?”
“Sage, I don’t… why are we talking about this?”
Sage shrugged, “I just want to know if you’re coming.”
“… Is Jeremy going to be there?”
“Of course he’s going to be there. He lives in my house.” Sage replied.
“I don’t know if that’s such a great idea, given everything that’s happening,” Theo said quickly.
“Can’t you be strong for me, Theo?” Sage’s finger trailed down her chest as she spoke, undoing one of her blouse’s buttons. Theo watched with his mouth wide open, leaning forward in his chair as Sage’s finger popped the second button loose.
“You want to fuck me, right?” She asked.
“Y-yeah,” Theo said.
“See, that wasn’t so hard to admit, was it?” Sage’s words were smooth as velvet. She was no longer the timid wife next door. She had David to thank for that. But unlike David, Theo wouldn’t be able to tame her, Sage would eat him up.
“I guess not, jesus, this is so weird,” Theo said timidly.
“First time with a married woman?”
“First time with a married woman? No. First time I’ve been terrified for my life? Absolutely. You realize Jeremy could effectively kill my career, right?”
“Are you really going to let Jeremy come between us? You’ll let him stop you from getting what you want?” Sage pointed her question at Theo’s ego and hit her mark. His face lit up, like a young warrior preparing for battle.
“I don’t let anyone get in the way of what I want,” Theo shot back. Sage raised an eyebrow.
“You’ve thought about being with me a lot, haven’t you?” Sage asked. Theo looked into her eyes.
“I have. I honestly don’t know why you’re with him. He doesn’t deserve to be with someone like you.” Theo’s words were gentle. Sage wondered if she detected a hint of affection in them.
“Oh? Why’s that?”
“B-because… Jeremy is a fucking asshole,” Theo said. Sage’s finger played with her blouse’s third button.
“Now that is a response I didn’t expect from you.”
“Look, I’m sorry. I don’t know what I’m saying honestly, just forget it.”
“Don’t stop now, you just found your backbone, Theo. Go on, tell me, why is Jeremy an asshole?”
Theo took a deep breath. “Because he treats everyone in the office like shit. I’ve seen the guy work on a few jobs, and the stories I’ve heard about him are insane. He’s not a good guy, Sage, period. If that is how he acts in the office, I can’t imagine how he treats you at home. A guy like that doesn’t deserve someone as smart and funny and…” Theo trailed off for a moment, gazing into Sage’s eyes. She caught something in those eyes, something she hadn’t expected.
Theo didn’t just want to fuck Sage. He was falling for her.
“And?” Sage asked. She did her best to look innocent, to act like this was the very first time a guy friend had confessed their love for her. Theo ate it up. She could tell he really thought something was happening between them. That he was different from all the other men who had tried to steal her away.
“And… you deserve someone who can see you for who you really are. You deserve someone that treats you as a person, not some trophy wife.”
“Someone… like you?” Sage asked, her finger undoing the third button on her blouse, revealing her black laced bra. Theo cleared his throat as he slowly nodded. Sage found it funny how her cleavage always seemed to reveal true love.
“I… I know how special you are, Sage. As soon as we met, I knew you were unlike any other girl on the planet. Honestly, I never thought someone like you could exist,” Theo replied. It was a line Sage had heard countless times, but she pretended it was as if it was the first time she had ever heard it. Sage feigned embarrassment, playing the role of an unsatisfied housewife, acting as if Jeremy wasn’t already everything she could want. Theo needed to believe that. It was giving Sage a newfound wave of excitement she hadn’t considered before.
“Wow, Theo… I had no idea. Here I thought you just wanted to fuck me,” Sage said softly.
“I wouldn’t just fuck you… I’d give you a night you’d never forget. I’d give you so much more than Jeremy ever could,” Theo replied. Sage nodded, bringing her finger up to her lips and biting it gently.
“More than Jeremy ever could?” Sage asked playfully. Theo leaned forward and reached for Sage’s hand. She let him take it.
“So much more,” Theo said.
“Oh, Theo…” Sage pulled her hand away, pretending to be embarrassed, “You have no idea how much I’ve been waiting for someone to like you to come along.”
“Honestly Sage, I can’t believe we’re having this conversation. You’re… you’re the girl of my dreams,” Theo replied. His voice was genuine. Sage had seen the look on countless men before. Theo would be hers. If David’s role was to fuck her brains out, then Theo would become her plaything.
“So, you’ll come to my event, then?” Sage asked. Theo paused for a moment. Sage gave him a pleading look as one of her bra straps conveniently slipped off her shoulder. “Please Theo, for me?”
“Of course,” Theo said immediately, “Of course I’ll be there for you.”
“I’m so glad,” Sage said, “You’re my knight in shining armor, Theo.”
"Yeah, right..." Theo rubbed the back of his neck as red flushed over his cheeks. "But, if I do go to that party, I have one condition," Theo said quickly.
"Condition?" Sage felt her heart race, was Theo trying to extort her like David?
"Well, conditions maybe is the wrong word. But uh... I have this friend. Used to be in sales," Theo said.
"Oh," Sage did her best to hide her disappointment,  "I take it you want to bring him to the party?"
"If you don't mind? He's been retired for a while, so I think it'd do him some good to start networking again."
"Fine, why not. He can be your plus one," Sage said jokingly.
"R-right, thanks for that," Theo replied nervously. Sage stood up and gave Theo a smile.
"Well, I look forward to seeing you this weekend, Theo. I'm sure you're friend will be lots of fun as well." Sage placed her hand on Theo's shoulder as she walked passed him.
"Yeah, looking forward to it too," Theo said.




    
        Post "Rules 8 - Back on the Horse" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Sage: Sorry, a break is a break. You’ll just have to remember what it felt like fucking me.
David held the phone with a white-knuckle grip. What the fuck was that? Where was the pliable, nervous Sage he had met months ago? This wasn't the first time she'd spoken to him this way, it was part of their foreplay. But it was the first time it had gotten under David’s skin. Sage was a little too confident, a little too in control. It made David feel small, and he hated feeling small. For the first time since his retirement, he truly wondered what he was doing with his life.
Was this all he had to look forward to? Clutching onto a phone as he desperately waited for Sage to say they could fuck again? It was pathetic, and David wasn’t pathetic. He should be the one telling Sage when they fuck, he should be the one making her beg for his cock.
But somehow, Sage had gotten the upper hand. Whether or not David liked it, he was going to bend to her unless he changed something. David’s life had frozen in place since he’d met Sage. He had fallen into a miserable cycle of watching TV, checking his mail, and texting Sage.
He would text her nearly every day. Excited when she would respond, miserable when he’d get nothing for days. At first, David thought nothing of it. He was under the impression that Sage was still wrapped around his finger, desperate to get a taste of his cock. But now he had fucked her, and as soon as he felt how good it was, David couldn't help but wonder if he wanted Sage more than she wanted him.
Perhaps that’s why she was treating him like this. Maybe he wasn't Sage’s only conquest, David wouldn’t put it past her to be playing games with multiple men. It could be very possible Sage had found someone else to fuck in front of her cuck husband, leaving David in the dust. In a way, she would be cucking him in the process too. Sage probably loved the idea of that.
Fuck, that couldn’t happen.
It took everything in David to calm himself. Sage wasn’t in charge of him, and she sure as shit wouldn’t be the center of his life. David had to remember he was more than a bored couple’s sex toy.
Of course, David always said that, until he started thinking about fucking Sage. He clenched the back of his couch, staring at the spot he’d pinned Sage down and plowed her mercilessly. She had been perfect that night. David could deny it all he wanted, but he knew he was going to need more of her. Sage knew that too.
The thought of her tight pussy clenching around his cock made David’s heart race. He pulled out his phone and opened a blowjob video they had recorded, looking deep into Sage’s green eyes as she stared into the camera. She was swallowing his length with slow deliberation, assuring to make ample slurping sounds as she did. God, she was unbelievable. Ever since that night, David couldn’t watch porn anymore. These few videos and his memory of fucking Sage were the only things that could get him off. David sat and pulled down his pants, stroking himself while remembering Sage slowly sitting down on his cock while staring at her husband, and that was the real key to his newfound obsession.
Sage was one thing, but commanding Jeremy to watch sent David over the edge. The power she had given David that night was like a drug, and he craved another hit. David’s pace quickened as he watched Sage deepthroat his cock, cum erupting from his shaft when she moaned. He let out an exhale, pausing the video and looking down at the mess he had made on his pants.
The sight made David sick.
No one, even his ex-wife, made David this crazy. Sage was turning him into someone else, someone he didn’t like. If Sage had tried this bullshit on him thirty years ago, David knew things wouldn’t have gone her way. She would’ve learned to behave. He was a killer who didn’t take shit from anyone, especially a bored housewife. But that was then. Now, David had willfully allowed Sage to sink her claws into him, and he was happily staining his pants at the mere thought of her.
This was Jeremy’s role, not his. David was supposed to be owning Sage’s pussy, and he was determined to remind her who was in charge.
After scrolling aimlessly on his phone for a few minutes, David stood and went into his bathroom. He lazily slid down his sweatpants and pissed into his toilet, grimacing as he noticed the caked urine on the seat.
His entire bathroom was a mess. His sink bowl had a thick layer of toothpaste and his mirror was speckled with droplets. God, he had really let his house go these past few months.
If that wasn’t a metaphor for his life, David didn’t know what was.
He gave his cock a lazy shake and flushed the toilet, promptly walking over to his hallway closet and pulling out what few cleaning supplies he had.
“Time to get your fucking priorities straight.” He returned to the bathroom and started cleaning. It felt good doing something again. David relaxed in the work, even managing to forget about Sage for nearly an hour, until his phone buzzed in his pocket.
He scrambled to check it, his cheeks flushing red as soon as he saw the text wasn't from Sage.
Theo: Hey old man, you free tonight?
“Why do all these kids fucking text…” David said as his thick fingers fumbled over the phone screen.
David: Yeah, I’m free.
Theo: Cool, want to meet at the usual spot? I could use a drink.
David: Sure, be there in 30.
David didn’t need to be asked twice. It would be a relief to get out of the house and get his mind off Sage. He grabbed his keys and promptly drove to the bar.
—
“Old timer!” Theo waved as David lumbered toward him. He had saved their usual barstools with two beers already waiting.
“Hey kid,” David replied, dropping his weight in the chair with a deep sigh.
“Uh oh, trouble in paradise?” Theo asked. David grumbled and took a deep swig from his beer.
“Something like that, yeah.”
“She cut you off again?” Theo asked with a smirk.
“Don’t wanna talk about it.” David knew he meant well, but he wasn’t in the mood for jabs tonight.
“That bad, huh? I know you wanted to fuck her. Sorry it didn’t work out.”
“Oh, I fucked her alright,” David kept his words level, glancing over at Theo, smiling at the look of shock on his face.
“Wait, really?!”
“Really, and it was every bit as good as I imagined,” David said triumphantly.
“Holy shit, and the husband? He was cool with it?”
“He fucking watched.” David couldn’t help but chuckle at that part. Theo appeared to find it equally amusing, laughing along with him as he downed his first beer.
“What a fucking loser man. Why would anyone let another dude fuck their wife? Especially when she's as hot as that chick. Who the fuck does that?”
“A fucking weird little cuck, that’s who. This guy doesn’t deserve her. Barely knows how to handle her… I guarantee he’s never made her cum the way I did.”
“Oh yeah? What makes you say that?”
“It was her eyes, kid.” David turned to Theo and pointed his finger at him. “I know I’m older, but I turned heads in my youth, and I know a thing or two about women.”
“Please, enlighten me,” Theo mockingly bowed his head.
“When you fuck a woman good, and I mean really good. She changes."
"No shit Sherlock."
"No no, you're not getting it. I’m not just talking about making her cum kid.  I'm talking about hitting all the right spots. Checking off all the deepest desires she’s got, connecting with her on some carnal level…”
“You a sex coach now?” Theo said with a smirk.
“Shut up and listen. What I’m saying is when you really connect with someone on a sexual level, it is undeniable, and when it happens to a woman, something changes in their eyes. They get a look of deep hunger, like they want you all to themselves, like they want to devour you… and I saw her eyes change that night.” David waved at the bartender for another beer as Theo downed his second.
“Ok, but if she got 'the look,' why are you so fucking down?”
David already knew the answer to that. It wasn’t just Sage who got hooked that night; he did as well. The question was, who was going to outlast who.
“Nothing the fuck happened. Like I said, we fucked and it was great. That’s not the problem. I’ve got other stuff on my mind...”
“Such as?” Theo asked curiously.
“Such as getting back into the saddle,” David replied. The barkeeper came over with a few more beers. Theo took it and looked at David with some surprise.
“You mean, sales? You’re really thinking about coming back?”
“I am,” David replied.
“I thought you had gone solo? Thought it was the dream life you always wanted?”
David Shrugged. “Going solo turned into retirement a lot quicker than I thought, and I don’t think I’m cut out for retirement.” Theo let out a laugh and slapped David on the back. “Jesus! Watch it, kid!”
“I am so fucking glad to hear that my man! Because believe it or not, I actually brought you here to invite you to a major networking event. I honestly thought I was going to have to sell you on it.” Theo took a swig of his beer and let out a burp. "Guess the stars aligned."
“Wait, really?”
“Really. A friend of mine is putting something together this weekend. She’s pretty well known in the marketing circles and I think her friends could help you get some contacts in order. I’ll be there too, of course…” Theo paused for a moment, smiling as he took a swig of beer, “She invited me personally.” His suggestive tone made David chuckle.
“I take it you found yourself another toy to play with?” He asked.
Theo shook his head. “No man, you got it all wrong. She isn’t a hookup. She is a fucking goddess. I know I swore I’d never fall in love, but… with this one… I think it could happenl.”
“Well shit," David said as a smile formed on his face. "Good for you, kid. I’m proud of you. So is it official? You two dating?”
“Well, here’s the thing,” Theo said, rubbing the back of his neck. “She’s… sort of married?”
“Jesus, there it is.” David’s smile immediately vanished. He shook his head and promptly downed the rest of his beer.
“What?”
“You know what.”
“What?! You’re doing stuff with a married woman!” Theo's excited outburst caused a few to glance their way.
“Don’t pull that shit on me. What I’m doing is nothing like what you’re describing. Fucking is one thing, falling in love with someone who’s taken is something else, kid. You go down this path. All you’re gonna find is heartbreak in the end.”
“You sound like my fucking father.”
“You didn’t know your fucking father, so let me impart some fucking father wisdom on you before you fuck up your life.” David leaned in as he spoke. “Don’t fall in love with people who aren’t available. Especially if they can tear your heart out.”
“Gee, thanks,” Theo said blandly, looking away from David. “Look, not to be an asshole or anything. But I don’t think I’ll be taking my advice from the dude who’s cucking his neighbors. I’ve got a good feeling about this one. Things are going to work out.”
David couldn’t help but chuckle at Theo’s naivety. But that was the nature of youth. To be young and impulsive was part of growing up, it would take a few more wounds over a few more years before Theo would start slowing down.
And David already knew this wound would be deep.
“Sure kid, whatever you say. You can count me in on that party. If nothing else, it'll be fun to see the woman that's managed to make you this fucking crazy."
“I’ll be sure to introduce you two.” Theo gave a pat on David’s back. The two fell into other topics, drinking and enjoying another lazy night, both hopeful for the prospects of the future.
—
Saturday came quicker than David had expected. He couldn’t remember the last time he had been to a formal networking event, but the fact that he no longer fit into any of his old business suits gave him a clue that it'd been too long.
His only option was the baggy suit he had purchased for Sage a few months back. David inspected himself in the mirror and did his best to ignore the oversized sleeves and pant legs.
Sage was right. He should have gotten the damn thing tailored.
David’s palms were sweating. This was actually happening. He was getting a second shot at the business world. He wondered if he still had what it took to be the killer he once was.
No, he couldn’t wonder. He had to be. This was his chance to get back on the horse, get his life in order, and most importantly, get Sage off his mind. He fumbled through the suit's deep pockets and pulled out his phone.
David: Hey, never got that address from you. This thing is at 7 tonight, right?
David looked back into the mirror as he waited for Theo to reply, pulling his loose pants above his hips. This suit made him look like a goddamn clown. No wonder Sage had given him shit about it. As David went to grab a belt, his phone buzzed.
Theo: Yeah at 7:00! I’d get there later though. You don’t want to be the first to show up to this kind of thing. Address is 812 Orange Lock Road.
David froze in place, rereading the address several times. It couldn't be right. That was Jeremy and Sage’s place. That would mean the networking event was at his cuckolding next-door neighbor’s house. David lumbered over to his window and peeked through the blinds. Cars were parked along the street, and David saw several groups of well-dressed individuals chatting in Jeremy and Sage’s backyard.
There was no doubt about it, the text was right.
“No fucking way…” David felt his heart race, he would definitely make sure he arrived late now.





    
        Post "Rules 9 - Network Event" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Sage's networking event was going better than expected. Twice as many people showed up, and of those people, nearly all of them seemed interested in doing business with Sage’s team. In every regard, it was a resounding success, but that wasn’t the reason why she was in such a good mood.
Sage knew Theo was coming, and Theo would make the night into something she would never forget. Lost in thought, Sage eyed Jeremy absent-mindedly. She admired the man he became when doing business. He was sharp, crass, and confident. Deals were his lifeblood, that was where his real self existed, which made tonight all the more exciting.
The doorbell rang, and Sage excused herself from a group of businessmen talking through potential projects to answer it, immediately smiling when she saw Theo waving at her.
“H-hey.” He said nervously. Sage gave him a polite nod.
“Hey yourself,” Sage said, stepping aside and ushering Theo into the foyer. “Please come in.” He did as he was told, stepping into Sage's home with an awkward bow of his head. He looked around the room for a moment, nodding slowly before turning to Sage.
“Yeah so… how have you been?” Theo asked. Sage smirked.
“That’s your best opener huh?” She looked back to Jeremy, who stared intently at the pair. Now that she had his attention, the fun could begin.
“I didn’t realize I needed an opener,” Theo said, laughing nervously.
“Oh Theo, if you want to get my attention, you need to bring your A game,” Sage stepped back, motioning with her finger for Theo to follow.  The two passed a few familiar faces, Sage gave them all polite smiles before reaching the kitchen island. She took a champagne glass from it and handed it to Theo. “So, you want to try again?” Theo cleared his throat nervously.
“Uh… well… I don't know if that's such a good idea.” Theo took a swig of champagne and glanced at Jeremy. Sage noticed. It was part of her plan, after all. She glanced back at Jeremy and gave him a wave.
“He’s looking extra scary today, huh?” Sage turned back to Theo, “Don’t worry, he doesn’t know what you told me… about how you feel.”
“Yeah, but he still fucking hates my guts. Honestly, I don’t know if it’s a great idea that we’re talking.”
“Oh Theo…” Sage let out a sigh and gently touched his shoulder. It was electrifying. Forcing Jeremy to watch her openly seduce Theo was a greater turn-on than she anticipated.
“How mad do you think he is right now? Watching his wife give all her attention to some young Sales Agent? In front of everyone that sees him as important, no less?” Sage’s voice was smooth, she smiled as she felt Theo tense under her touch. She would need to coax him out of his shell a little bit more.
“I mean, he looks pretty mad Sage. Can’t we do this out of his view?”
“But we’re just talking. Unless you’re thinking about more?” Sage tilted her head as she took a step back, Theo stepped forward.
“What if I am?” He asked. It was the first time Sage was able to sense confidence in his voice, and it was a welcome change of pace.
“There he is. Tell me what you're thinking about, Theo.” Sage flipped her hair off her shoulder, revealing her ample cleavage. Theo didn’t hesitate to look.
“I mean, I’m thinking about how we deserve to be together.”
“Come on Theo, what are you really thinking about right now?” Sage leaned forward as she spoke, squeezing her breasts tightly between her arms. Theo glanced around the room nervously.
“Sage… people can see you,” Theo said. Not the response Sage had hoped for, she sighed in disappointment. While Sage hated to admit it, Theo was right. Forcing Jeremy to watch was one thing, but if Sage became too frisky around her peers, it could permanently damage her reputation.
But that was the problem, Sage wanted a new reputation. She wanted to be known as Jeremy’s hot housewife. The woman who, if you played your cards right, would let you fuck her whenever you wanted. The kind of power was pure ecstasy. Reality, however, required some level of caution.
“I guess you’re right, a little too public here, isn’t it?” Sage tilted her neck and gazed into Theo’s eyes. “Can I tell you what I want you to do to me?”
“I mean… sure…” Theo said.
“I want you to take me to my bedroom… and I want you to pull out your big, fat…”
“Shit, Jeremy is coming over this way.” Theo downed the rest of his champagne and quickly adjusted his shirt. Sage turned to Jeremy, smiling as she spotted his reddened face.
So far, so good. The night was going exactly how she envisioned.
“Hey baby,” Sage said playfully, wrapping her arms around his neck. “Networking going well for you?”
“You could say that,” Jeremy hugged Sage back, glancing at Theo. “See you found the place alright Theo.”
“That I did.” Theo nodded slowly as Sage wrapped her arm around Jeremy’s waist. “It’s a nice place you got here by the way.”
“I know. So, what are you two talking about?” Jeremy was cold and to the point. Sage expected nothing less. With both his peers and competitors in the room, he would make sure Theo knew who was in control.
And that was the game. Jeremy wouldn’t be able to keep Theo or her under control. Sage would make sure of that.
“Look we weren’t talking about anything bad or... I mean, what I'm trying to say is... Just some boring sales stuff for our department…”
“Seem awfully flustered over some boring sales stuff.” Jeremy looked down at Sage and gave her a knowing smile. So he knew what was happening. That was good, it would make this next part easier.
“Babe, I was actually just about to give Theo a tour of our house. I thought he would especially love how we remodeled the bedroom, what do you think?” Sage spoke casually as she ran her fingers down Jeremy’s chest. The two men stared at one another silently. The tension was intoxicating.
“A house tour huh?” Jeremy's voice was rigid, but he hadn’t torn off Theo’s head yet. Sage took it as a good sign. She pushed further.
“Oh yes, after helping you with that merger, I think Theo deserves it. Plus Theo had mentioned he used to do something plumbing in his old house. So he might be able to help me clean some pipes…”
“Yeah…” Jeremy stared at Theo, who uncomfortably glanced between him and Sage.
“Isn’t that right Theo?” Sage asked.
“I… y-yes. I figured I could maybe offer my help.” Theo’s voice shook slightly, and he looked like a nervous puppy. It took everything in Sage not to burst out laughing. Still, she had to give him credit. A lesser man might have folded by now, but Theo was staring down a wolf in his own den, and so far he hadn't caved under the pressure.
“Mmmhmmm, plumbing huh?” Jeremy looked at Sage with searching eyes. No doubt, he was curious about what she had planned. “Should I come with you two?”
Sage smiled and shook her head, “No baby, you still have so much networking to do. You make your rounds, I’ll be sure to send you a text or two if we find any issues.” Jeremy smirked and nodded slowly. Good, he was learning to behave.
“Well, I suppose you're right about that.” Jeremy looked back to Theo. “You take good care of her, alright? And remember…” He stepped forward, “Step out of line, and I'll fucking kill you.”
“R-right…” Theo said nervously. Jeremy slapped Theo's shoulder hard, then turned to Sage and gave her a kiss.
“Don’t be too long, some bigwigs were curious about your company's pitch,” Jeremy said.
“Of course sweetheart,” Sage replied. Then, with a passive glare at Theo, Jeremy left. Sage looked at Theo with a bright smile.
“So, you ready for your tour?” She asked playfully.
“Sage, what the fuck? You saw him, he clearly senses something is off and you heard what he told me…”
“Shhh. Theo, you’re thinking about this way too much. You care about me, don’t you?”
“O-of course,” Theo replied.
“Then show me. I’m going to go upstairs. Just wait a few minutes, then follow me.” Sage replied. Theo’s mouth gapped as confusion riddled his face. Sage sighed. As cute as his innocence was, it was time to give Theo a final push. She placed her champagne glass down.
“Look, you can stay down here and mingle, or go upstairs to help me. No one is telling you what to do. But if you want me... you'll need to come get me.” She turned from him, swaying her hips a little more than she needed to as she walked away.
The ball was in his court, it was time to see how Theo would play. She passed Jeremy, giving him a wink as she walked up the steps.
–
David did his best to catch his breath as he made his way to the front door of Sage and Jeremy’s house. He had decided to drive and pick up a better-fitting suit for the evening, and the only decent store happened to be thirty minutes away. Just his luck.
But Theo had told him to show up fashionably late, so he hoped it played to his advantage. He opened the door and took a deep breath. Theo wasn’t joking, the house was bustling with more partygoers than he could count. His palms sweated as he scanned the room. Sage was nowhere in sight, which was a surprising relief. He took a few steps in, giving polite nods to fellow guests as he made his way over to the kitchen. He spotted a plate of champagne glasses and stepped beside a man to grab one.
“Excuse me,” David said, calmly reaching for a glass.
“Oh, no worries," The man said. David recognized the voice immediately.
“Theo?” He asked. At once, Theo spun around and let out a breath of relief.
“Oh my god, you made it!” Theo said with a smile. David laughed and embraced the kid.
“So how’s it been going?” He asked, still glancing around the room.
“It’s been going, I guess,” Theo replied. His voice was shaky, uncertain. David raised an eyebrow.
“That well huh?” David wasn’t sure what to say. Frankly, he felt just as nervous as Theo looked. “So, is she here?”
“You mean Sage? Yeah, she’s here…” Theo confirmed. David nodded slowly and cleared his throat.
“And Sage is… the woman you’ve been seeing?”
“Yeah, she’s the one alright,” Theo confirmed.
“Jesus…” David said, glancing through the crowd. He already knew it was true, but hearing it from Theo was still surreal. Sage, his Sage, was fucking Theo.
“What? I don’t like that look, David.” Theo asked. David glanced up at him, guilt stabbed his chest. This poor fucking kid, he had no clue what he’d run into.
“Is Jeremy here?” David said, Theo paused.
“Yeah but… how did you know his name?” Theo asked. David scratched the back of his head.
“Look kid I… I don’t know how to say this or what to say but uh…”
“You’ve worked with him before?” Theo asked. David shook his head.
“Not exactly, no. Look, Sage and Jeremy… they’re my neighbors.” David looked up bashfully, Theo shook his head, his eyes widening as David's words sank in.
“Wait, your neighbors?”
“Yeah.”
“THE neighbors?” Theo raised his voice. David grumbled as eyes turned to them.
“Christ kid, you really got to stop doing that.”
“So Sage is…”
“Yeah, Sage is… the one I’m, you know…”
“What the fuck.” Theo looked over to Jeremy, shaking his head in disbelief. “What the FUCK?! And Jeremy, he’s the guy that watches?”
“Yeah, I know. It’s weird.” David said. The two went silent for a moment, several party guests walked between them to grab drinks. David gave them a polite smile. Once they left, Theo let out a deep sigh.
“So you and Sage…” Theo wasn’t sure what to say beyond that, and David wasn’t sure how to answer.
“I know kid, I know.”
“This is so fucked up. She just invited me upstairs,” Theo said. David felt a hot rage burn inside him at those words. David's suspicions were right, she was fucking other people. Sage was ignoring him to get her fix somewhere else. David clenched his hands and took a deep breath. This wasn’t Theo’s fault, he couldn’t be mad at the kid for walking in on something he knew nothing about.
No, it was Sage who was the problem. She was toying with them, manipulating them for her own pleasure, and it was time for someone to put her in her place.
“She did, huh?” David said.
“So what is this then? Was she going to like… have me cuck Jeremy?” Theo asked.
“That was probably the plan, yeah.”
“I can’t believe this… I think I’m going to be sick.” Theo leaned forward and braced himself on his knees.
“Woah woah kid come on, let’s sit down.” David brought Theo over to the kitchen table and sat him down. His blood boiled as he gave Theo a few pats on the back. He wondered how many times Sage had fucked him since they took a break. Yeah, it wasn’t Theo’s fault, but he needed to make sure Sage knew who she belonged to. He needed to regain control of the situation.  “Now listen kid, what Sage is doing, it’s fucked up.”
“Yeah… it’s pretty fucked up.”
“Look, I know this isn't what you wanted. I know you had your hopes up with Sage but… the truth is… she’s been playing us. But that gives us an opportunity here,” David said. Theo leaned back in his chair.
“What the hell does that mean?”
“Well, she’s trying to fuck you over, right?”
“... is she?”
“Of course she is. This is nothing more than a game to her kid. Which is why we need to fuck her right back.” David spoke matter of factly, Theo seemed less than convinced.
“Dude…” Theo buried his head into his hands, “You’re not suggesting what I think you’re suggesting.”
“This shit is kinky and weird, I'll admit that. But we can at least get something out of her still, bud.”
“I don’t want to think about you fucking Sage man.” Theo shook his head and closed his eyes. “That’s fucking gross.”
“Yeah, well… I am fucking her, and the sooner you realize you’re not going to whisk her away, the sooner you can get what you actually want.” It might have been a few years since David had tried to sell a pitch, but it came back naturally.
“And what is it I actually want?” Theo asked.
“Sage,” David said. Theo glared at him.
“But I can’t have Sage, you just said that. Won’t whisk her away, right?”
“You might not be able to get her in the way you thought, but I guarantee you can still fuck her if we play our cards right,” David said.
“Bro… I told you. She isn’t just a fuck to me man, she’s different.”
“Bud, you’ll never have her that way.”
“Fine, then I’ll take the loss,” Theo said coldly.
“So you’re telling me you’d rather not have her at all?"
"Yep." Theo sat with his arms crossed, he looked like a mopy kid. David shook his head at the sight.
"If that’s really how you feel, then you should get up and leave this party.” David shot back.
“Fuck you, man.”
“I’m serious! If you really have that much skin in the game, you need to get the fuck out of here. Because before this night is over…” David leaned forward. “I’m going to be fucking her. So, if you can’t handle that reality, you should get out of here and save yourself the heartbreak.” David waited, watching as Theo sat motionless. The kid wasn't going anywhere. “That’s what I thought. You’re making the right decision Theo, fucking her would be good for you. It’ll get you out of la-la land kid.”
Theo nodded, grimacing as he looked at Dave, “Are we really going to double-team her? Like, I’m going to see you naked.”
“It’ll be a new experience for both of us kid.”
“That’s so fucking weird man.”
“Yeah well, to be honest, I’d prefer to have Sage all to myself. But, I’m realizing that isn’t going to happen. She’s going to fuck who she wants to fuck. So we need to get ahead of her.”
“What does that mean?” Theo asked.
“It means we’re going to decide who she fucks and doesn’t fuck. Starting with us.” David leaned forward, “This is going to be a very interesting night kid. Keep Jeremy busy for me, will you? Make sure he doesn’t see me, not yet. And keep your phone on you, I’ll be texting you in a minute.”
“What are you going to do?”
David smiled, “I’m going to get things under control.”
–
David walked through the hallway and stopped at the bedroom door. It was ajar. David peered through its crack to make sure Sage was inside. She sat on the master bed, tapping her fingers against the sheets as she checked her phone. She only wore her underwear. The black lace of her lingerie clung to her body, her olive skin radiant in the room's amber-hued light.
Fuck, David forgot how incredible she looked.
She let out a sigh and stood from the bed. As she did, David promptly knocked on the door, smirking as Sage promptly sat in a seductive pose.
“Come in,” Sage said calmly.
The door opened, and David entered.
“Sage.” He said plainly.
“David!” Sage covered her mouth in shock.
“You don’t look too happy to see me.” David closed the door behind him gently.
“What are you doing?!” Sage hissed.
“Saw you were having a party, figured I’d drop by.” He looked Sage up and down. “You look fucking good by the way.” David couldn’t help but smile as Sage stared at him with wide eyes.
“How did you know I was in here?”
“Theo told me,” David said plainly, looking around the bedroom. “Nice place you got here, by the way. Always wondered what it would be like to fuck you in your own bed.”
“How do you know Theo?” Sage shot back. David had to give her credit. Despite being thrown completely off guard, she wasn’t easily intimidated.
“He invited me to the party,” David replied.
“Shit…” Sage shook her head and stood up from the bed.
“Yeah, shit is right. How long were you planning on fucking him before getting around to me?” David stepped toward her, half expecting her to cower. But instead, she stood up slowly, a fire lighting in her eye. Sage tilted her head and stared at David with an amused grin.
“Is that what this is?” Sage asked.
“What the fuck is that supposed to mean?”
“What’s the matter, David? Is my little bull upset he isn’t getting all the attention anymore?” Sage looked deep into David’s eyes and licked her lips. David felt his cock swell. Fuck, why was she so good at this?
“I think you’re forgetting that you’re not really in control of this situation.” David tried to sound cold, but his intimidation only succeeded in making Sage smile.
“I think I’m in control of you. That’s why you’re here. Isn’t it?” Sage said.
He hated to admit it, but she was better at this than him.
“You’re not in charge of this, Sage. You never were. If I say we fuck…” He reached for Sage’s bra. She gasped and smiled playfully as his fingers unhooked its latch. “We fuck.”
She pulled the straps off her shoulders and let the bra drop to the floor. David stared at her chest hungrily. It took everything him not to throw her on the bed.
“Now look what you’ve done.” Sage took a step toward David. “You want to know something funny?”
“What?” David asked, his cock throbbing in his pants.
“You came in here, thinking you would be all big and bad and make me submit. But what you don’t realize is, you’re already losing. Because I know you want me more than I want you.” Sage bit her lip, watching as David’s cheeks went red.
This fucking bitch.
“You’re a fucking liar. I know you’ve been dying for a good fuck since our last cuck session,” David sneered.
“Mmmm, I don’t know about that. After all… I’ve had so many fun adventures since we last met.” Sage tilted her head and swayed her hips. “How many adventures have you had since then, David?”
David clenched his fists as he felt himself blush. She was toying with him, and he was too fucking horny to think clearly.
“I’m not playing your stupid fucking games,” David said.
“You already are.” Sage looked over to the bedroom dresser. David looked as well, immediately spotting a phone propped up against a lamp. “It’s recording, you know.”
“So?”
“So, you don’t want to be accused of something that could ruin you, right? Like, if I were to say, really loud…” Sage took a deep breath, “Please David! Don’t do this! I don’t want it!” She leaned into David’s ear and whispered, “But I didn’t say our little safe word… you’d be in a really tough spot. Wouldn’t you?”
“What the fuck…” David glanced at Sage as she pulled away.
“Congratulations David, you stupid fucking bull. You cornered me, and I guess I have no choice but to be fucked by you. After all, where am I going to go? I don't want you to do it, but you’re so much bigger and stronger than me…” She laid back on the bed and spread her legs. “If you're going to force it, just make sure it’s quick. I don’t want my husband to find out.”
David stared at Sage, frozen in place. This bitch was fucking crazy, absolutely fucking crazy. He knew she wanted it as much as him, but if he caved now, she would have him by the balls.
This was a game of chicken.
“You really think I’m that fucking stupid?” David said, softer than he would’ve liked. Sage laughed gently.
“I do,” She said, arching her back. “Please, David, we don’t even have any condoms. Please don’t fuck me raw.” Sage slowly took off her underwear and threw them to the floor, her fingers sliding over her clit. She let out a soft moan.
David could barely think. This had to be a joke, there was no way she would actually let him fuck her raw, it was against their rules. This entire scenario was against their rules.
“And how do you think Jeremy would react knowing you’d broken the rules, Sage?” David asked.
“What makes you think I’m breaking the rules?” Sage sat up slowly. “What makes you think Jeremy and I haven’t agreed that this is ok? After all, it's been a long time since we've fucked, and I've had so much fun since then. Theo would know… you should have asked him how it felt.”
“You’re bluffing!” David's words were bitter with jealousy. He took a deep breath, he couldn’t let Sage know she’d struck a nerve.
“Am I?” Sage asked. “Being fucked raw really is the best… but only when I want it. And I don’t want it from you David. I wanted it from Theo, not you. Because he's young and attractive. The only way you're going to get this pussy raw... is by forcing yourself on me." Sage spread her pussy wide with her two fingers. Sage bit her tongue and smiled. David took a step forward, undoing his belt absent-mindedly.
He absolutely could not fuck her like this. He had to keep a clear head.
“What’s stopping me from taking that phone and fucking smashing it?” David asked, doing his best to ignore the raging hard-on in his pants. Sage shrugged.
“Nothing, but what makes you think that’s the only camera in this room?”
“Come on, you expect me to believe that bullshit?” David fought every urge to scan the room.
“We’re very kinky people, David. How else was I going to get all the angles of Theo fucking me?” Sage laughed as soon as David tensed, rolling her head back as she continued to play with herself. “Your call… go ahead, smash it. I don’t care. Just make sure you clean up the shards. I would hate for it to look like a struggle.”
David stepped between Sage’s legs and unzipped his pants. Sage looked into his eyes hungrily, pulling her fingers from her glistening pussy and sucking them. David was losing, he couldn’t take much more of this. He wanted to be inside Sage, he wanted to feel her warmth wrapped around his unprotected cock.
“Please David, don’t,” Sage said. David pulled out his cock and slapped it against Sage’s clit. She was so fucking wet. It had been so long since he’d felt her this close. His cock pulsed at her moans.
“If you don’t stop me, I’m going to put it inside you, Sage. I’m going to break your rules.” David rubbed his cock back and forth against Sage’s pussy. She thrust back in response.
“I’m telling you please, stop…” Sage said, opening her mouth in ecstasy as David’s tip lined up with her entrance.
“I’m about to fuck you raw.” David wasn’t sure why he was trying to regain control of the situation. He knew he was playing right into Sage’s hands. Now was the time to stop. He could still win if he just teased her, then pulled away. She would be forced to beg him for it.
Sage thrust against him, David immediately pushed the tip of his cock into her. Sage clenched onto the bedsheets as his thick tip began to stretch her.
“Please David, don’t do this!” Sage's juices dripped onto David's cock. He couldn’t let her win. He needed to step away while he still had a chance. Sage squeezed her breasts as she stared deeply into his eyes, sealing David's fate.
He pushed himself slowly into Sage, gasping as he felt her wet pussy swallow up his girth. Her tightness and warmth were pure bliss, the best sensation David had ever felt. Sage threw her head back, grabbing the back of David’s arms as he slowly filled her.
“No! How could you?!” Sage moaned, thrusting her hips upwards as David buried the last of his giant shaft into her, his balls gently slapping against her ass.
He was inside her. He was fucking Sage raw. David didn’t care about the camera, he was barely thinking straight. He sucked on Sage’s breast as he pumped into her vigorously. Sage wrapped her arms around him. It didn’t matter what she was saying, or how she planned to fuck him over later. David was getting to fuck Sage raw, and he would savor this moment for as long as he could.
Fleshy slaps echoed through the room as David grabbed onto Sage’s hips and pumped himself into her. Sage clawed at his back while biting his chest. It was primal. David had never seen a woman fuck so well. He let out a short breath as he felt Sage’s pussy tighten around his cock, locking him in place as her body convulsed.
“Fuck, David! Please stop!” Sage screamed, wrapping her legs around his waist, pulling his cock deep inside her. “Please don’t cum in me.”
David felt powerless. Sage had him under his spell. Everything in him screamed not to cum inside her, but this couldn’t be stopped. He rammed his cock into her, savoring every thrust in and out of Sage’s sweet pussy. He inhaled her sweet scent, kissed her soft lips, and squeezed handfuls of her giant breasts. All of it culminating into the most intense orgasm he had ever felt.
“Fuck Sage!” David shouted, trying to pull out, but Sage kept her legs wrapped tightly around him. He didn’t fight it. He slammed his cock back inside her.
David’s balls twitched, and hot cum erupted from his shaft.
“That’s it, baby…” Sage said softly in his ear. “Cum inside me, do it on camera…”
David could barely hear her. He thrust in and out of Sage slowly, lost in the best sex he ever had.
Then the high wore off, and David felt his stomach drop. He looked at Sage with wide eyes. She smiled at him and unwrapped her legs. David took a step back, his half-erect cock sliding out of Sage’s wet pussy with a dull slap. His cum streamed down her leg as she stood and walked over to the bedroom dresser. She grabbed the phone and tapped it a few times before looking up at David.
“Sent it to the cloud. No way of deleting now. I can’t believe you actually did it, David.” Sage shook her head and gently laughed. “I think that’s checkmate.”
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        Sage’s heart raced in her chest. None of this felt real, she wondered if it was a dream. David was standing in front of her, his cock still wet from her juices, staring at her like a deer in headlights. Her disposition wasn't much better. She had let him fuck her raw, she had lost control. This wasn’t how the night was supposed to go. She was supposed to have her fun with Theo, not fuck David behind Jeremy's back. 
Sage's heart sank, she had forgotten about Jeremy.   
Jeremy was downstairs still waiting for the videos. Panic began to wash over her as a million thoughts pooled in her mind. She wondered how long David and her had been missing, or if Jeremy had seen him at the party. Sage took a deep breath, none of that mattered right now. She had to stay focused and make sure David would behave. 
“So… what the fuck happens now?” David asked nervously. “You plan on blackmailing me with that footage?” 
Sage was relieved to hear shaking in David’s voice. As of this moment, he was scared, and that was precisely what Sage had hoped for. David needed to believe that Jeremy was ok with what had just happened. She took a deep breath, smiling as she calmly walked past David. 
“What's next is pretty simple, you're going to learn your place and become a well-behaved bull. You should consider yourself lucky, I really was debating never letting you fuck me again. But so long as you do what I say when I say it... our relationship can continue.” Sage opened the linen closet and took out a towel, wiping away a stream of cum dripping down her leg. 
That’s when it finally started to sink in, what she had actually done. Guilt ripped through her heart and burrowed into her stomach. She had cheated. Sage's mind immediately blocked the invasive thought. 
No, this wasn’t cheating, was it? After all, she loved every minute of it... and Jeremy would have to.  
She turned to David and smiled. “From now on, you do as you’re told. Right now, for example, I’m going to tell you to fuck off and go home, and you’re going to obey me.” David sniffed and nodded slowly. It was clear that he was beginning to regain his senses. This wouldn’t be as easy as Sage had hoped. 
“And what happens if I don’t?” David asked. 
“I think you know.” Sage shot back. David shook his head. 
“No, actually, I don’t think I know. You’re going to, what, send that video out for the world to see? You’re going to accuse me of raping you, is that it?” David took a step forward. Sage’s heart raced as he stopped right in front of her. She did her best to look up and remain calm. This was so much easier when they were both craving each other. The once warm embrace of tempting attraction had been swallowed whole by cold waters of fear and guilt. 
“That’s the gist of it, yeah,” Sage replied. David scoffed. 
“You know what I think Sage?” 
“What?” 
“I think that you’re full of fucking shit.” David pressed into Sage, slamming his hand into the wall behind her. “ I think that Jeremy doesn’t have a fucking clue about what just happened. And I think that video is your way of keeping my mouth shut.” 
Sage opened her mouth to speak, but the slight hesitation in her voice was all David needed to know he was right. He grinned, it didn’t matter what she said now. 
“That's what I fucking thought. So let me make something clear,” David leaned in, his lips inches away from Sage, she stared with unflinching eyes. “You’re going to delete those videos, or I’m going to tell Jeremy what we got up to.” 
“If you tell him, I’ll release the videos and destroy you publicly.” Sage shot back. 
“Well, at least now I know I was right. That poor fucking bastard has no clue you cheated on him.” David chuckled and stepped away from Sage, walking over to his pants and picking them off the floor. “Sage, think about this for five fucking seconds. Imagine I tell Jeremy you and I fucked behind his back, then you retaliate and release your stupid fucking video. What happens next? What exactly do you accomplish? Sure, it might tarnish my reputation a little bit, but that doesn’t even come close to the damage it will do to you. You’ll lose your job, your family and friends will see you for the cheater you are, and the whole world will publicly shame you for it.” Sage felt her entire body shaking, she really thought the video would be enough. She really thought she had beaten David. 
“You’ll lose your career…” Sage said weakly. 
“My career?” David threw his head back and laughed, pulling his phone out of his pants and typing as he spoke. “You think that scares me? I’m retired, and I can remain retired as long as I’d like. If you’re going to threaten me, at least lead with the good stuff Sage. Like that fact that I could go to jail, I would’ve started with that. But guess what…” David walked back over to Sage and grabbed her hair. She let out a moan but didn’t fight back. “Even if that happens, even if you destroy me, Jeremy won’t believe you. He will know what actually happened. He will watch that video over and over, jacking off his little cock, knowing his ex-wife cheated on him.” 
“That won’t happen,” Sage said. David pulled her hair and grabbed one of her breasts firmly in response. Sage felt herself getting wet. She was powerless, and everything David said was true. Something about that was terribly intoxicating. 
“I think you know it will. You’ll convince everyone except the one person you’ll want to convince, and he will fucking leave you, Sage. Jeremy might be a cuck, but even a cuck has limits.” David shoved his tongue down Sage’s throat before she could respond. 
She couldn’t believe what was happening. Her entire body was frozen in place, shocked into stillness as she felt herself burning with desire. David, miraculously, had forced himself onto her once more. Despite her blackmail, he still managed to make her submit. In some ways, he had done everything Sage had hoped he would do. He was her bull, after all. 
As his fingers slid inside her, Sage began to wonder why she cared about Jeremy’s feelings. After all, if he caught word of this in the right way, he would probably like it. 
David’s cock grew hard again. Sage already knew he would fuck her at least twice, there would be no camera for the second time. She couldn’t wait for it to happen. David slammed her into the wall, hoisting her up by her legs as he aligned his cock with her pussy. 
“You’re about to cheat and Jeremy twice Sage. But this time, we both know you’re doing it because you want to.” David said. Sage looked at him with her mouth open, unsure what to say. 
She thought about Jeremy, how much this moment would break him if he saw it. He was probably downstairs right this moment, greeting and networking, waiting for images of Theo to come. 
“Say you want to cheat on your husband Sage,” David commanded, slapping his cock against her wet pussy. She moaned softly. 
“Say it, Sage,” David said again, grabbing her neck as he slowly pushed the tip of his cock inside her. 
“I want to cheat…” Sage said softly. David pushed a few more inches of himself into Sage's tight pussy.
“Tell me you want to cheat on Jeremy, Sage.” David pushed Sage into the wall with his weight, his free hand digging into her meaty ass. 
“I want to cheat on Jeremy,” Sage said. David thrust the rest of his length into her, letting out a deep grunt as he grabbed onto Sage’s ass cheeks with both hands. She hung midair, her legs arched and dangling, bouncing with each deliberate hard thrust from David. 
He filled her completely, stretching Sage to her absolute limits. David used her like a fucktoy, and Sage wrapped her arms around his neck in response. 
“You are my dirty fucking bitch from this point on Sage, do you understand?” David asked, his pace quickening as Sage nodded slowly. 
“I understand,” Sage responded. She wasn’t sure where she lost control of the situation, but now she was wondering if this was what she hoped would happen. 
David pulled Sage off the wall, walked over to the bed, and forcefully threw her down. Sage landed on the bed’s side with a soft thud. 
“Get on your stomach,” David commanded, and Sage obeyed. She faced the bedroom’s entrance door, and couldn’t help but feel another wave of guilt come over her as she thought about Jeremy. 
David laid his weight onto her and forcefully shoved his fat cock back inside her. He let out another satisfying grunt as his balls began slapping against Sage’s plump ass. 
“Fuck Sage you are something else.” David grabbed Sage’s hair and pulled her head backward, causing her back to arch. Sage’s soft moans slowly turned into screams of pleasure, each thrust causing her body to shiver. Wet slaps mixed and Sage’s cries filled the bedroom. 
“Fuck David, oh fuck I'm getting close!” Sage screamed. 
“You want to know something funny Sage?” David said, leaning next to Sage’s ear as her body began to convulse in ecstasy. “You played right into my hands.” 
Sage felt a surge of pleasure wash over her. An ultimate euphoria blending with the deep seeded guilt of her actions. At the peak of her climax, the master bedroom door slowly began to open. Sage was dazed, barely able to comprehend what was happening as Theo walked into the room. David’s pace slowed as he slapped Sage's ass hard and pulled his cock out of her, an ample stream cum dripping onto the bedsheets.  
David smiled, “Get ready for a wild night, Sage."
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        Jeremy saw the investor’s lips moving, but didn’t hear a word he was saying. The circle of bigwigs which surrounded him felt like a bramble of weeds. The networking event had lost all meaning. Right now, all that mattered was Sage and Theo. Jeremy had lost track of when Sage had disappeared upstairs, and he wasn’t sure when Theo had chased after her. Perhaps thirty minutes, probably more. Knowing how eager Theo seemed, Jeremy was certain he was already face fucking Sage. He tapped his foot nervously, twirling his wine glass as he smiled politely at his guests.
Jeremy tried to focus, only managing to hear a single phrase or idea before his mind clouded with dark fantasies. He checked his phone every few minutes, despite the questionable looks he received when doing so. Jeremy tried to look interested, but it was nearly impossible as violating images invaded his mind. He saw Sage undoing her bra in front of Theo as he smirked and grabbed her hair firmly. Jeremy's hands clenched as he pictured Sage’s luscious lips wrapped around Theo's cock. 
Jeremy jumped as he felt his phone buzz.
His heart leaped out of his chest. With a polite nod, Jeremy excused himself to a less populated part of the living room, opening his phone and reading Sage’s message. 
SAGE: We’re getting started.
Jeremy reread the text as a video appeared. Shit, this was happening. He glanced around the room, assuring no one was behind him. Then pressed the play button as he stepped into the living room’s corner. A moan cracked from Jeremy's phone, causing him to frantically turn the volume down. He didn't care to check if anyone had heard it. His nervous glances would only make his guilt more obvious. The video played silently. Jeremy looked deep into his wife’s eyes as she aggressively sucked on an unfamiliar cock. It was thinner than David’s, but still longer than his own. Jeremy felt his heart sink as reality set in. Theo, the man he hated, was getting his dick sucked by Sage. He was having his way with her right now in their bedroom. 
Jeremy watched with grit teeth as Theo aggressively pumped his cock deep into Sage’s open throat. He watched as Theo's hand grab the back of her head and push her lips agaisnt his ball sack. The video was long, at least several minutes of Theo relentlessly plowing into Sage’s throat with aggressive pumps. His balls slapped against her chin as Sage opened her mouth to take in his entire length. Theo's pace was relentless. Several times, Sage had to push him off to catch her breath before Theo would grab her head and shove his shaft back into her mouth, throat fucking without mercy. Jeremy could feel a bulge forming in his pants. He clenched his fists as Sage’s saliva dripped down Theo’s pulsing cock. She grabbed the base of his cock and began licking it up and down with a smooth rhythm, her eyes never leaving the camera. Before Jeremy could finish the video, another text came through. 
SAGE: Should I fuck him? 
Jeremy stared blankly at the screen, unsure how to answer. They had never agreed to her fucking Theo. At least, Jeremy couldn’t remember if they had. The truth was, the rules had become muddled for him. Jeremy's fantasies and desires had mixed with reality, leaving his mind in a state of voyeuristic dissonance. 
For better or worse, Sage didn’t give Jeremy time to think. Another video appeared. Jeremy eye’s widened as he saw the video's thumbnail. It was Theo's long cock, now resting directly in front of Sage’s glistening pussy. Jeremy glanced around the living room, and upon seeing just how many people had congregated, finally broke free from his sexual stupor. He excused himself to the bathroom, avoiding eye contact to ensure he wasn't dragged into another conversation. 
He passed the staircase to the second floor, and for the briefest moment, Jeremy contemplated going up and entering their bedroom. It was a short-lived thought. Watching David fuck Sage was one thing, but the idea of seeing Theo do the same made Jeremy’s stomach churn. Ironically, Jeremy didn't contemplate stopping what was happening. Not once. Despite how sick he felt, Jeremy was more focused on viewin the videos he had been sent than ending the violation occurring in his bedroom.
He entered the first-floor bathroom, locking the door behind him as he sat on the toilet seat. The sound of partygoers muffled behind the bathroom’s solid oak door. Jeremy felt his heart thumping as he slowly unzipped his pants, unlocked his phone screen, and played the video, turning his volume up slightly. 
He could hear Sage breathing heavily as Theo’s hand slapped against her rippling ass cheek, his cock twitching as he pressed it against her wet pussy. Sage moaned in response. 
“A-ask him,” Theo said. Jeremy was surprised to hear how nervous he sounded. It was an odd but welcome comfort. Theo’s cock was bare, still glistening and slick from the blowjob Sage had given him. At least, that’s what Jeremy hoped it was from. He wondered if Theo had already fucked her. He wondered if Sage had let him slip his long cock inside her before the camera ever came on. The thought enough to make Jeremy's arm and neck ache. Theo rubbed his dick eagerly against Sage's wet entrance, pushing his shaft against her lips with his thumb. 
“Ask him, Sage,” Theo said. Sage lay on the bed in doggy position, her legs spread and breasts pushed into the mattress. She tilted her upward, looking deeply into the phone’s camera with parted lips. 
“Please Jeremy, let him fuck me,” Sage said softly, wiggling her ass against Theo’s cock. 
“Keep going,” Theo said, slapping Sage’s ass hard. 
“Let him fuck me raw Jeremy,” Sage pleaded, shoving her ass aggressively against Theo’s cock.
Jeremy watched, fully erect, lost at how it had come to this. Theo, the stupid little cunt which plauged him in the office, was upstairs getting ready to fuck Sage. His little jokes rang in the back of his mind. Despite all the threats Jeremy had thrown his way, Theo would get what he wanted.
Theo would win. 
Jeremy felt numb, he felt aroused. It was as if he had left his body and was watching himself gaze at his phone. The sound of Theo slapping Sage’s ass echoed in the bathroom, her moans rung in Jeremy's ears as he gripped his cock tight with one hand. Jeremy hated it, he hated seeing how much Sage was enjoying this. But most of all, he hated that he would rather stroke his cock on a toilet than stop Theo from getting his way. Jeremy’s phone buzzed again. 
SAGE: Need an answer. Better hurry.
A series of images followed, close-up shots of Theo’s cock pushing slowly into Sage’s pussy, bit by bit. Each photo showing Theo a little deeper inside her until his entire tip was buried inside her pussy.
Fuck, they weren’t even waiting for Jeremy's blessing. Jeremy began to fumble over his phone to type back a response. He wanted to let out his rage, to threaten Theo, to berate Sage. Before he could put together a haphazard response, another video came through.
Sage had grabbed the base of Theo’s cock, and was lining it up with her entrance, rubbing it back and forth, pressing into it slightly so that Theo's tip slid inside her. She moaned and looked at the camera, smiling. 
Sage was looking at Jeremy. Sage was doing this for him. She knew Jeremy wanted to see this. But Sage also had to know how much this would hurt Jeremy. She had to know that if they went through with this, there would be no going back. But Jeremy knew none of that mattered. Sage was going to fuck Theo tonight, and neither of them would do anything to stop it.
They were both prisoners to this life now.
Jeremy wondered how close their relationship teetered on the borders of destruction. And yet Jeremy remained intent on walking down this path – knowing full well what was at the end of it.
His hand never stopped stroking his cock, his eyes never left his phone screen. Jeremy waited silently for the inevitable video that would follow. It was better this way. Jeremy wanted Sage to betray him. Or perhaps, he wanted to see if she wouldn’t. He didn’t know what he wanted, he didn’t know what was right or wrong anymore – all that mattered was seeing more.  
The phone buzzed.
SAGE: Time’s up. 
Another video appeared, Jeremy's thumb shook has he pressed play. He watched Theo grip Sage’s hip firmly, digging his fingers into her as he slowly pushed his length inside her. He let out a deep and satisfying moan as he buried every inch of his cock into her wet pussy. 
“Holy fuck Sage, you are so fucking tight.” Theo gasped, the phone in his hand shaking as he began to aggressively slam himself into Sage. Her ass slapped against him as he did so. Sage moaned loudly, and after a few more seconds of aggressive thrusts, the phone dropped out of Theo’s hand. The phone landed on the bed, it's camera pointing upward to the ceiling. Frustrated, Jeremy squinted to see if Sage was still in frame, but all he could see was a portion of Theo’s face. He panted, still aggressively fucking Sage as he rolled his head back in ecstasy. 
He was eager, overly excited, and covered in sweat. It was obvious from his loud groans and awestruck expression that he was enjoying every minute inside Sage’s pussy, and her accompanied moans only spurned on his pacing. Jeremy couldn’t see Sage, but the loud, rhythmic slaps gave him a clear enough picture of how hard Theo was fucking her. Theo glanced up, looking at something in the corner of the room, before directing his attention down at the phone, a smirk showing on his face for a second before he grabbed the phone and turned the video off. 
That smirk, that fucking smirk. Rage consumed Jeremy as he aggressively jerked himself off. Ecstasy filled rage poured over him as cum spurted in a long streaming across his hand and shirt. Jeremy's cock pulsed as cum dripped down his fingers. Then reality began to set in as Jeremy stared at the video thumbnail. 
This was happening upstairs, right now, in his bedroom. Theo was taking his wife, Theo was living out Jeremy’s worst nightmare – and Jeremy had allowed it in the bed he would have to sleep in every night. Jeremy lazily grabbed some toilet paper to clean himself up. Freezing in place as his phone began to ring.
His heart sank when he saw it was Sage's number. His hand shook as he answered the phone and raised it to his ear. 
“Hello?” Jeremy said, doing his best to hide his shaking voice.  
“Hello Jeremy,” Theo answered back, panting between words. Jeremy felt a lump form in his throat as he heard Sage moaning in the background. “I think you and I have a few things to talk about.” 




    
        Post "Rules 12 - Breaking Her In" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Theo held the phone in his hand, staring down at Sage’s plump ass as he drove his cock into her slowly. He couldn’t believe this was happening, Sage felt better than he ever could have imagined. She was intoxicating, and the fact that she had allowed him to have her like this was mind-boggling. He glanced at David who sat in a chair in the corner of the room. He watched silently as he stroked his cock, something which unnerved Theo. But if enduring awkward threesomes meant having Sage, he would do it. Besides, Theo knew this would only be a temporary situation. He knew his connection with Sage was real, unlike David and Jeremy.
What Sage had said in her office was real. She wanted Theo more than anyone else, she wanted Theo to save her. She looked up at him, their eyes locking as her lush lips parted. 
“Fuck Theo… don’t stop,” Sage moaned, grasping onto the bed’s comforter tightly. He slammed himself into her, feeling his cock hit her cervix as his balls slapped against her wet pussy. Sage’s walls tightened around him in response.
“Call him Theo,” David said. Theo and Sage both looked in his direction. 
“David, please…” Sage said softly, still moaning as Theo pounded into her slowly. 
“You don’t think it’s crossing a line man? Feels weird… oh fuck… holy shit I almost came.” Theo slowed his thrusts as his cock throbbed. He took a moment to look down at Sage. She was staring at David with a pleading look, it was clear that this was distressing to her. 
“Just fucking do it,” David said, standing and walking over the bed's edge. He lined his erect cock with Sage’s face. “Jeremy likes it, trust me. If he didn’t, he would’ve already come up here and stopped this.” 
“And what if this pushes him over the edge?” Theo asked. Sage was about to speak up as well, but David promptly shoved his massive shaft into her mouth before she could, turning her words into muffles as he slowly pushed his length down her throat. 
“If he’s pushed over the edge, then so be it. I’m tired of their little fucking games. Tired of constantly tiptoeing around their feelings. They wanted to get cucked, and now they get to reap the rewards of it. Besides…” David moved Sage’s hair out of the way, smirking as she slurped on his cock eagerly, “even if he does come up here, chances are he’ll sit in the corner and enjoy the show.” 
“I don’t know man, Jeremy, that guy is a fucking killer…” 
“You really think that huh? Jeremy is a fucking pushover. Hiding behind intimidation and power to seem strong. But when you actually confront him, you actually take from him what is yours, he’ll fucking fall into line like the good little cuck he is.” David shoved his entire length down Sage’s throat and let out a satisfying sigh. “You know what? Maybe I should be the one to call him. Just to show you what I mean.” At once, Sage pushed David away, taking a deep breath as his massive girth exited her throat. 
“No, absolutely not. The deal was you two could have your fun so long as Jeremy didn’t find out what's actually going on. You break the deal…” 
“Yeah yeah, I know. You’ll release the videos and cut us off. Everything goes nuclear and we all lose. Fine, I’ll stay silent, but you sure as fuck will keep sucking me off through it Sage. Got it?” 
Sage stared at David with cold eyes, he grabbed his fat cock and slapped it against her cheek. “Got it?!” He said again, with a bit more emphasis. 
“Yeah, I got it,” Sage replied begrudgingly. 
“Good, now keep fucking sucking,” David said, ramming his cock back down Sage’s throat. His hands began to fondle her massive dangling tits as Theo continued to fuck her from behind. Theo felt Sage quiver, he felt her pussy get moist as she came on his cock. 
“Call him.” David wasn’t asking, he was commanding. It was the first time Theo had ever seen him like this. Theo grabbed Sage’s phone, still pumping into her eagerly as he dialed Jeremy. The phone rang for only a moment before Theo heard Jeremy on the other line. 
“Hello?” Jeremy said. He sounded haggard, uncertain. That shaking voice was all Theo needed to find the courage to continue. He felt a swelling pride form inside him as he watched Sage arch her back, willingly allowing herself to be spit-roasted between two men who weren’t her husband.
Jeremy didn’t deserve her, David didn’t even deserve her either. Theo knew Sage was meant for him. Theo grit his teeth and decided it was time to take what was his. 
“Hello Jeremy,” Theo answered, panting between words. “I think you and I have a few things to talk about.” 
“What do we need to talk about?” Jeremy asked cautiously. 
David let out a chuckle and nodded encouragingly, grasping the back of Sage’s head and pushing as much of his girth as he could fit inside her mouth. Sage looked up to him, gagging and pushing against his legs, which David ignored as he deep-throated her aggressively. 
“Remember when you told me you’d fucking end me?” Theo said, gripping the phone tightly as he shoved his entire length into Sage, pushing her forward, forcing more of David’s massive member inside her mouth. 
Jeremy remained silent on the other line. 
“Well now I’m fucking your wife, and I’m doing it on your fucking bed. You fucking idiot.” Theo felt his heart stop. He looked at David, who seemed amused as he withdrew his dick from Sage’s mouth, giving her a minute to gasp a breath of air. 
“What did you fucking say to me?” Jeremy asked. 
It was too late to take it back now, Theo knew that.
“You’re a fucking idiot Jeremy, I’m fucking your wife without a condom, without protection, and I’m going to… I’m going to cum in her.” Theo said, gripping Sage’s hip tightly with his free hand. She looked back at him with wide eyes.
“Theo! What are you…” Before she could finish, David grabbed her head and forced it back towards him, promptly sticking his member down her throat again. 
“I think it’s time you learned to shut the fuck up,” David whispered. Sage glared at him as David’s meaty hand pushed her head down onto his shaft. 
Sage’s pussy was dripping on Theo’s cock. He wanted to savor this moment, he wanted to make Jeremy squirm.
“What the fuck is this Theo?” Jeremy asked. His voice quivered, he sounded afraid. Jesus, Theo was making Jeremy afraid. 
“It’s just facts, your new fucking reality. I’m going to cum deep inside her pussy, and not only that…” Theo watched as David began to pick up his speed.
“You’re going to give me permission to do it.” Theo looked down at Sage. She was moving her hips back into him, letting out muffled moans. She wanted this, Sage wanted him to cum inside her. She wouldn’t have kept silent otherwise. The phone line was dead, Theo focused on thrusting into Sage, nearly forgetting that he was talking to Jeremy.
He wasn’t protesting, he wasn’t fighting it. He was silent for so long that Theo began to wonder if Jeremy wanted this too.
“Say it, Jeremy. Say I can cum inside your wife,” Theo said. Again, Jeremy didn’t answer. “Not like your permission fucking matters, because this is going to happen. I’m already right on the verge, I’m going to cum inside her.” 
There was still no reply from Jeremy, and Theo didn’t bother to wait for a reply. He put the phone on speaker and threw it on the bed as both he and David spit-roasted Sage at a violent pace. They used her like a fuck toy, Theo’s hands groped her ass eagerly, and David gripped her head tightly.
“Fuck!” David whispered pushing his length down Sage’s throat as his body tensed in ecstasy. She kept her mouth wide, accepting every last drop of his cum. David gave Theo a wicked smile, and Theo smiled back uncomfortably. 
The scene made Theo grimace. He would have much rather had Sage to himself, and was grateful when David pulled himself out of her throat, and let her head drop to the bed. Sage let out a ragged breath, her makeup was running, her face was covered in cum and saliva. Then she looked up at Theo and smiled. 
There it was, that’s what Theo needed.
They were meant to be together, Sage was meant to be his. 
Theo dug his nails into Sage’s hips and began fucking her without remorse, her face was pushed against the bed, fingers curled around the bedsheets as she moaned against each hard slam against her ass. Theo’s heart melted staring at her, his greed engulfed him as he watched the sweat glisten off her back.
Theo let out a groan as a wave of ecstasy overtook his body. He pulled Sage onto his cock as his first wave of cum erupted inside her. 
“Oh fuck, I’m doing it you fucking piece of shit! I’m cumming inside your wife.” 
There was no response from Jeremy. Sage moaned loudly as Theo unloaded every last drop of cum inside her. 
“Jesus, it’s so much. I haven’t cum in at least a week, and now all of it is inside your precious wife.” Theo began thrusting slowly. “I think I’m going to leave my cock in her for a while Jeremy, make sure my boys have every chance they can get to make her pregnant.” 
“Jesus Theo…” Sage spoke between breaths, arching her back as Theo mounted on top of her and continued thrusting, pushing her into the bed with his weight. He could feel his cum dripping out of Sage’s pussy, he could feel himself getting soft. But he was lost in ecstasy, lost in his fantasy of Sage. 
She was his, she needed to be his. David moved back to his chair, happily watching Theo ravage Sage. 
“Get it out of your system kid, get it out,” He whispered. 
“Ok!” Jeremy said through the phone, “You had your fun, let’s fucking end this already.” 
“No, no I don’t think so,” Theo said. “After all, I can feel myself getting hard again. I think… I think I’ll need to cum inside her at least one more time. You’re… you’re going to give me permission to do it, Jeremy.” Theo said. The room went silent, save for the wet slap Theo’s balls made against Sage’s pussy. Theo wasn’t lying, he was getting hard again, and despite being exhausted, he somehow managed to pick his pace. Sage looked back at him with smokey eyes, grabbing his forearm as he began to thrust against her hard. 
“I’m not giving you shit,” Jeremy said. 
“I don’t think it’s up to you man,” Theo shot back. “Tell you what, let’s leave this up to Sage. If she thinks things should end here, then they end here. It’s her body after all.” 
“Theo…” Sage moaned softly, matching the rhythm of Theo’s thrusts. 
“Tell him, Sage, tell him you want this to be over. Tell him you want to go back downstairs to see him. That you want to return to your boring little life where Jeremy treats you like shit,” Theo’s lips were right by Sage's ear, close enough for him to smell her sweet breath. His hand wrapped around her neck as he continued pushing his cock into her. 
“Sage…” Jeremy said weakly. It sounded like a plea, as if he was begging her to stop. The level of power Theo had over Jeremy was intoxicating. 
“Jesus, listen to yourself. It’s fucking pathetic. Begging your wife to stop after she’s already cum on my dick god knows how many times. She wants me, Jeremy. Not you.” Theo leaned forward into Sage’s ear. “Isn’t that right?” 
She opened her eyes, placing her forehead on Theo’s. 
“Sage, please,” Jeremy said weakly. 
“L-let me fuck him Jeremy,” Sage said. Theo’s fingers tightened around her throat. The phone went silent once more, Theo kept slamming himself into Sage, pushing her against the bed. 
“F-fine… You, you have my permission.” Jeremy was defeated, utterly defeated. Theo never thought he’d see the day. He pulled out of Sage and flipped her over as he grabbed her cell phone. 
“Not like I needed it, bye Jeremy. We’ll be down when we’re through.” Theo ended the call, looking deep into Sage’s eyes. “Now, where were we?” 
“Let’s… let’s just take a minute,” Sage said between deep breaths. David walked over to the bed and promptly grabbed her chin, directing her eyes towards him. 
“No time for breaks, bitch. We’re just getting started after all. I think it’s high time we broke you in.”
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        As the night went on, Jeremy did his best to act normal and make small talk. Thirty minutes passed, then an hour, then two. The night was growing later, and guests began to say their goodbyes. Jeremy smiled politely as the numbers dwindled, making up an endless amount of excuses for Sage's absence. Another hour passed. Jeremy said goodbye to the last guests. Left only with his thoughts, Jeremy began to imagine what was happening upstairs. As the last of the guests exited his home, Jeremy sat down on the couch and checked the time. 
It was twelve a.m., three hours since Sage went upstairs with Theo. Three fucking hours. Jeremy was having a hard time believing that Theo could have been going that long. At least, Jeremy had to admit to himself he couldn't have gone that long. It made him feel small. Jeremy imagined all the ways Theo was taking Sage. He could see Sage’s back arched as Theo plowed into her, he could hear her moans of ecstasy as Theo came inside her. He wondered how many rounds the two had gone, and how many times Theo had made Sage cum.
He checked his phone again, it was one in the morning. He ran his fingers through his hair, his eyes growing heaving with fatigue. Thoughts and nerves could only satisfy for so long. Jeremy wanted the night to be over, he wanted to sleep in his bed. But most importantly, he wanted to be with Sage. He wanted to hear how much she loved getting fucked, before he got to have her the rest of the night. The thought of punishing Sage after such a long fuck session made Jeremy smirk, and as if he had willed it into existence, Jeremy felt his phone vibrate. 
It was one message from Sage, short and to the point.
Sage: Come upstairs. 
That was it, no video, no flirtation, just a simple command. Jeremy sat frozen staring at the message, hoping that the longer he looked at it, some sense of what was happening would come to light. Jeremy half hoped some kind of follow-up text would follow, but none came. He heard the door to the master bedroom open and close, and Jeremy stood promptly, looking to the stairs to see if Theo would appear, but when no one did, Jeremy took a breath and made his way over to the stairs. As he ascended to the second floor, surprised to find the door to the bedroom opening once again. Theo stepped into the hallway. He was a sweaty disheveled mess. His hair was matted back with sweat, and his eyes were sunken in with exhaustion. He looked at Jeremy nervously and gave a nod as Jeremy approached him. 
“H-hey Jeremy… we’re all wrapped up.” Theo’s overly friendly tone made Jeremy’s skin crawl. 
“Uh-huh…” He said through clenched teeth.
Theo swallowed nervously, “Look I just want to say that-” 
“Get the fuck out of my house,” Jeremy said coldly, walking past Theo without even a glance. He didn’t care what kind of power trip Theo was having, he didn’t care what he had done with Sage. He just wanted Theo out of his house.
“R-right,” Theo cleared his throat. “But I just wanted to say…” 
“Are you fucking deaf?” Jeremy asked, turning to look at the frail-looking fuckboy. “I don’t care what you have to say. The play session is over. As far as I’m concerned, you don’t fucking exist. So take your win while you still can, and get out before I make a few calls to get you fired.” 
Whatever courage Theo had over the phone was rapidly evaporating. Jeremy couldn’t help but smile as he saw fear enter his eyes. 
“That’s right,” Jeremy said, “Now you’re starting to get it. Playtime is over, you’re back in the real world Theo. Start acting like it.” 
“R-right… well, I guess I’ll be seeing you then. And uh… thank you?” Theo gave a short nod as he turned and made his way down the stairway. As soon as he was out of sight, Jeremy made his way to the bedroom door, his hand shaking slightly as he opened it. 
The smell of body odor and sex hung in the air. He wasn’t sure what he expected to find on the other side of the door, but when he stepped into the bedroom, it was both exactly what he was expecting and not at all what he could have imagined. He saw Sage laying naked on the bed covered in sweat and cum. Her stomach, her face, her pussy, her entire body was glistening with Theo’s seed. Her hair was matted with sweat, her makeup smeared on her face, mixing with cum as it dripped onto the bedsheets. As Jeremy watched Sage take in slow breaths, a simple thought churned his stomach over. Sage had just been fucked by the man he hated, longer and harder than they had ever fucked each other. 
Sage opened her eyes, smiling when she saw Jeremy standing in the bedroom’s entrance. 
“Hey…” She said softly.
“Hey,” Jeremy replied, a smile forming over his face. “You ok?” Sage nodded, raising her arm and beckoning him over to her.
“Come here…” She said, Jeremy obeyed at once, hesitating a moment as his hands hovered over Sage’s wet and naked body. He touched her skin, feeling the mixture of sweat and cum stick to his hand. 
“You guys fucked for a long time,” Jeremy said. He wasn’t sure if it was the right thing to say, but at this point, he knew it didn't really matter what he said. Sage nodded slowly. 
“He couldn’t stop fucking me,” She said gently. “He fucked me like an animal, he took every hole and made them his. He came in me so much.” 
Jeremy felt a familiar flush through his face, his cock becoming hard. “And you liked it?” He asked. Sage nodded. 
“I loved it.” She whispered. Jeremy couldn’t contain himself, his hand instinctively went for Sage’s clit, as his fingers touched the thick mixture of cum and juices on her lips, Sage flinched in response. “Oh! Be careful baby… I’m really sore and sensitive right now.” 
“Shit, sorry,” Jeremy said, pulling his hand away and bringing it to her chest. Her body was shivering from post-ecstasy.
“You want me too, don’t you?” Sage asked. Jeremy nodded. 
“I want you more than anything right now.” Jeremy leaned in for a kiss, and Sage kissed back passionately. He could taste salt, he felt the slick foreign substance of another man on her lips. He pulled away from her cum covered face. 
“I’m a bad girl,” Sage said. 
“I know,” Jeremy replied. 
“I want to keep doing this Jeremy. I want to keep being used like this. But not for them, for you.” Sage said, wrapping her arms around Jeremy’s neck. 
“I know Sage.” Jeremy didn't need Sage's confession to know she was hooked on this lifestyle. He knew they had opened Pandora’s box, and there was no putting Sage back inside.
“Do you still want this? Do you still like it when I let other men fuck me? When I let them use me like a fuck toy?” Sage asked. 
“You know I do,” Jeremy said. Sage rubbed her finger along her body, collecting an ample amount of cum before putting it into Jeremy’s mouth. He hesitated upon tasting the salty thick substance but swallowed as Sage pushed her finger deeper into his mouth. 
“Even when it’s torturing?” Sage asked. Jeremy pulled Sage's finger out of his mouth. 
“Yes,” Jeremy said. It was these moments Jeremy lived for. This safe space of coming back to his wife, and knowing that despite everything she did with other men, she was his at the end of the day. 
“I don’t tell you everything you know,” Sage said, lining hips up with Jeremy’s and slowly undoing his belt. 
“I know, I figured it was bound to start happening,” Jeremy replied. 
“I don’t want to tell you everything… I want you to always wonder who it is I’m actually fucking.” Sage pulled Jeremy’s pants down, and he happily lined his throbbing cock with her slick entrance. 
“Just promise me one thing, Sage.” 
“Anything.” 
“Promise me, that no matter what, we will always be in this together. Promise me that so long as we do this as a couple, we stay a couple. Be honest about how you're feeling, because if we do keep doing this. I need to know you love me, that you truly love me. As soon as that changes…” 
“That won’t change,” Sage said, wrapping her legs around Jeremy’s waist and squeezing tightly. Jeremy couldn’t contain himself, he pushed himself into Sage slowly, causing her to moan softly before she continued. “I promise, I will always love you. This was always for you, for us. That will never change.” 
Jeremy's heart raced as his slow thrusts began to quicken slowly.
“Slowly…” Sage said. “Go slow.” 
Jeremy obliged, pumping in and out of Sage with a slow, intimate pace. He could feel Theo's cum coating his cock, he could feel it dripping out of Sage with every thrust. She was already thoroughly used, and Jeremy was only getting the leftovers. 
He loved every minute of it. 
“You can cum inside if you like,” Sage said, keeping her legs tightly wrapped around Jeremy’s waist. Jeremy imagined if Sage had done the same for Theo. He envisioned Theo fucking her with all his might, pushing his long cock into her until she was delusional. But Jeremy wouldn’t fuck her like that, because what they had was special. What they had was different. He moved gently, wrapping his arms around her as he found himself ready to cum in just a few minutes. 
“Fuck Sage, I love you,” Jeremy said breathlessly. 
“I love you too baby, now cum for me,” Sage whispered into his ear. Jeremy’s body tensed, and he felt cum erupt deep inside Sage. “That’s it baby, cum in me. Fill me up.” 
“Fuck Sage!” Jeremy said as he slammed his cock deep into Sage’s loose pussy. 
Sage pet Jeremy’s hair, keeping her legs wrapped around him tightly as his cock slowly pulsed inside her. “I will always love you, Jeremy. Even if that means I need to torture you from time to time… I will always love you.” 
“And I will always love you,” Jeremy said, embracing Sage as his cock went soft. He felt his hot cum mixing with Theo’s, a final addition to the aggressive fuck session he only knew a fraction about. The two held each other for a long while after that, enjoying the embrace of two lovers.
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        Sage stepped off the elevator and onto her office floor, glancing to see if anyone was paying extra attention to her. The reality of what she had done at her networking party was setting in, and Sage couldn’t help but feel everyone knew her dirty little secret.
Part of her regretted bringing a co-worker into her sex life, but another part of her relished in the risk. For once in her life, she felt completely in control. For once, it felt like her life was more than the mundane day-to-day of coporate life. Mixing work and play was always risky, but risking everything made her feel like a god.
Sage felt her phone vibrate in her pocket and promptly went to open it.
Jeremy: Hey, missing you today. Hope I didn’t ride you too hard last night ;)
Sage smiled at the message. Jeremy was always so innocent, even when he tried to be bad. Over the last few weeks, he couldn’t stop asking about what had happened with Theo and what positions he'd fucked her in. Then, after taking her time explaining every detail to him, Jeremy would try and recreate it himself. But his average size, lack of stamina, and gentle soul made the sessions feel like a poor rendition of what had happened. But that didn’t matter to Sage. That was part of the fun. Jeremy could never be Theo or David, but he loved her in a way neither would ever truly understand. And so long as they were both having the time of their lives, she had no problem continuing her adventures. Sage quickly sent a reply.
Sage: You’ll have to try harder than that to make me sore, especially after the massive cocks I’ve taken babe.
Sage sent the message, biting her lip when Jeremy replied with a thumbs-up. Shit. Had the message been too harsh? It was always hard to gauge how much she wanted to torment him. She followed up with a brief response.
Sage: But your cock feels the best. It’s the one I love the most. Thinking of you <3
Sage smiled when she saw Jeremy heart the message immediately.
Jeremy: Love you so much, hope you have a great day!
Sage closed her phone, feeling better knowing that Jeremy was in a good space. She hadn’t told him about David and Theo spit-roasting her, but she figured that was a harmless white lie for the time being. What mattered now, more than anything, was damage control. Though she hoped it wouldn’t be necessary.
Her eyes peered around the room for Theo, and it didn’t take her long to spot him chatting in the recreation area with three other salesmen. Theo appeared to be leading the conversation, and the three hung on his every word. As she drew near her office, one of them spotted her and muttered something. The rest looked. Theo stared for a moment, giving a wave as Sage waved back while entering her office.
The group burst out into laughter.
No way, there was no way Theo would be telling them about what happened. His job would be in as much jeopardy as hers if he did. Sage sat at her desk, shaking her head as she pulled out her laptop.
She tried to remain calm, assuring herself that Theo would never ruin his chances of having her again by bragging, it wasn't in his character. At least, that's what Sage tried to tell herself as she began scrolling mindlessly through her emails. She did her best to concentrate, looking over at Theo and his rabble of Salesmen several times to see if there were any signs he might be talking about last night. The group looked over on more than one occasion, laughing more than once as they did.
Sage couldn't take it. She needed to know what was going on. She promptly went for her phone and found Theo's number, but as her thumb hovered over the call button, there was a wrap on her door. Sage jumped at the sound, promptly putting her phone away as a secretary peeked into Sage's office.
"Hey Rebecca, what can I help you with?" Sage did her best not to sound breathless.
"Hey Sage, sorry to interrupt you so early, but I actually have an outside rep who's here to talk about some packages we offer," Rebecca said. Sage tried to look past her to see who it was.
"Did we start a new marketing project?"
"We did, I know it's last minute, but I've been assured it will move quickly, so it should be off your plate soon. Also..." Before Rebecca could finish, a voice boomed from behind her.
"This meeting will only take a second anyway…"
Sage knew the voice. It was David's. The bulky man pushed past Rebecca, stepping into Sage's office with a triumphant smirk on his face.
Her heart froze as she stared at David, blushing as she glanced down at the obnoxious bulge hiding away in his dress pants. Sage cleared her throat and looked at the secretary, smiling politely. Rebecca mouthed sorry before taking a step out of Sage's office.
"I'll leave you two to it. Let me know if you need anything ok, Sage?" Rebecca said. Sage nodded and gave her a smile.
"I will, thanks!"
In an instant, the two were alone once again. Sage stared at David pensivley, waiting for him to make his move. She would expect nothing less from her bull, after all.
"I don't think we'll be needing this open," David said, promptly walking over to the door and closing it. He then went to Sage's window blinds and began to close them, catching Theo's eyes as he gave him a knowing nod. Theo's smile vanished immediately. Disappearing behind shuttered blinds.
"So I see the networking event worked in your favor. You're welcome by the way," Sage said, leaning back in her chair to assure David had a good view of her cleavage. David walked to the chairs opposite Sage and sat.
"I could have gotten back in the game with or without your help," David muttered, adjusting his slicked-back hair. It highlighted his bald patches, it was a terrible look. It made Sage smile.
"Love the new look by the way."
"Do you?" David was overly eager, it was what he wanted to hear. Sage's coy smile made him grunt. "You're merciless, you know that?"
"Oh come now, I'm not so bad. At least I wasn't until you made me bad," Sage said playfully.
"You sure about that?" David leaned forward. "You toying with Theo has me second-guessing a lot of things." Sage covered her mouth playfully.
"What?! Me fucking another man made you upset? Was I supposed to be all yours, is that it?" Sage teased without remorse, she let venom flow through her words. David's hands clenched at his sides. Sage savored the snarled expression of frustration forming on his face.
"It's one thing to fuck around behind your husband's back, which is fucked up. But it's something else to lead a kid on. In my opinion, that's something worthy of being punished over." David's words were colder than Sage had expected.
"I had no idea you were capable of such moral high ground," Sage said passively, hoping to pry more from David. He may have had a rougher exterior, but Sage was confident he could be made as malleable as the other men in her life. At least, that was the game. If David couldn't keep her under his thumb, he was no longer her bull. An unspoken rule they both seemed to understand.
"You think I'm a fucking animal, don't you? You think I just sit in my room all day and wait for you to call to be fucked? That I don't have friends or feelings?" David said.
"That's exactly what I think," Sage shot back. The confidence of her reply silenced David. "I think this whole hotshot Salesman charade is your way of proving to yourself that you're not just some washed-up old man at my beck and call." Sage tilted her head as her finger trailed over her blouse, pulling it down as she licked her lips. "But as much as you try and deny it, you aren't some strong, independent man, David. You're my bull, you are my animal. That's it."
"Stop changing the subject, this is about Theo's well-being."
"Don't act like you care about Theo. This isn't about him at all. It's about you… it's about me," Sage played with her hair. "Theo just happens to be collateral damage."
"Don't. Fuck. With. Theo." David leaned forward, close enough that Sage could smell the mouthwash on his breath.
"Theo is a big boy, he can take care of himself. If he gets the wrong idea, that's on him. Not me. I'm sure you've already told him about our little arrangement, and he already participated in it. If he wants out he can leave me alone, but you and I know he won't… because…" Sage moved a few inches closer to David's face, she could tell he was doing his damnest to keep his stern expression. "He's as helpless as you are."
"Fine, if you're going to be difficult. Then I guess someone is going to need to keep you in your fucking place," David shot back, he walked over to Sage and grabbed her throat. She gasped at his firm grip.
"Look at you…" Sage said with a smile.
"You're going to leave the kid alone, and you're going to focus your attention and me and me alone. Got it?" David's voice remained leveled and stern, Sage couldn't help but squeeze her legs together in excitement.
"I'll leave Theo alone as soon as he leaves me alone."
"No, you stop talking to him immediately." David grabbed a handful of Sage's cleavage as he spoke.
"Do you really need me to submit that bad David?" Sage looked deep into David's eyes as his hands groped her body.
"One way or another, you're going to start doing what I say."
"That's not how this works," Sage said playfully.
"If you don't want Jeremy finding out what happened last night, it is exactly how this will work." David shot back. He pulled Sage's blouse and bra off of her, nearly ripping them in the process. Sage bit her lip.
"You can't save him from himself David. If you keep this up, I might have to cut both of you off."
"Didn't you hear what I just said? I'll fucking tell him, Sage, I'll tell Jeremy everything."
"I have to admit, your loyalty to your friend is very admirable... are you sure you want to blow this whole thing up for Theo? Or..." Sage stood slowly, pushing both of David's hands down her bare waist. "Do you want to tell me what your other demands are? You are my bull, after all."
David looked Sage up and down hungrily, she knew she had him. David's hands gripped her fleshy hips as he subconsciously thrust his large bulge into her crotch.
"I won't wait for you to call me anymore. If I want to fuck you, you let me fuck you. From now on, I come first. Got it?"
"There he is," Sage said with a smile. "Fine, but Jeremy will be involved more often than not."
"That's the whole fucking point isn't it?' David said, barely listening as he aggressively unbuttoned her pants. She loved watching him turn into an animal.
"And…" Sage said, pushing David's hands away for a moment. "Your requests cannot become unreasonable. I have a life, I have a husband, you need to honor that." David laughed as he continued to strip Sage down to her underwear, his rock-hard cock pressing tightly against his slacks.
"I'll be the one who decides what is and isn't unreasonable bitch. Now, undo my fucking pants." David placed his hands on his fattened hips, thrusting his bulge eagerly toward Sage. It was as unapologetic as it was animalistic. Sage couldn't help but scoff and shake her head.
David, despite everything, was still the only man who could do this to her. She dropped to her knees while her hands quickly undid his belt.
It was time to reward her bull.
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        Sage pulled down David’s pants, and his cock hit her face with a dull slap, pulsing as she let out a gasp in excitement.
“I always forget how big you are,” She said softly. David smirked.
“We don’t have to play games anymore Sage, you can admit I’m the only guy you really want to fuck,” David said, grabbing his shaft and slapping it against Sage’s face several times. She dragged her nails along his thighs as he did so, digging them into his meaty hips and squeezing them softly.
“You’ve put on some weight,” She said. David’s face flushed immediately.
“What the fuck are you talking about? You think I give a fuck?” David asked. Sage laughed as cupped David's balls.
“Whatever you say. But don't get too out of shape. I might have to find myself another bull if you do. There’s so many interested parties these days.”
David promptly responded by shoving his cock into Sage’s mouth. She expected nothing less from him, slacking her jaw and slurping on his cock eagerly. Sage made sure to emphasize her gagging whenever he pushed his entire length down her throat.
By now, Sage knew how to get David going, her tongue licked his tip as her hand wrapped around the thick base of his shaft, occasionally letting go so David could deep throat her, pressing his ballsack firmly against her chin each time he did so.
David’s pace began to pick up, and he fucked without restraint. While there had been some caution on Sage’s part when they had started, after a while, she fully gave in to the moment. David placed both his hands firmly on the back of Sage’s head and used her mouth like a fuck toy. He didn’t bother talking dirty, he simply grunted with each forceful thrust. Face fucking Sage so aggressively that her mouth started to grow numb. David plunged his cock down her throat once more, then pulled himself out and lifted Sage by her arms, slamming her chest down onto her office desk before he lifted her skirt and pulled down her underwear.
“Wait, David,” Sage said quickly. David didn’t respond as he haphazardly began shoving his cock against her entrance.
“Wait! Not here David,” She said quickly. David gripped her hips tightly.
“What the fuck did I just say? We fuck when I want to, period.”
“David, I understand that for you, this is a fucking fun little game. But we are at my job, this is MY livelihood.” Sage promptly turned around, only for David to lift her up and place her on the desk. He moved forward, pinning Sage between his beefy arms.
“Yeah, so?”
“So, if we get caught, I’m out of a job, and this game comes to a halt,” Sage said, biting her lip as David slapped his dick against her pussy.
“Well then, I guess we better not get caught, huh?” David said with a smirk. He rubbed his cock against her before slowly sinking the tip of his cock inside her. Sage threw her head back and sighed with ecstasy.
“You're a fucking animal,” Sage said. She felt David push his length inside her slowly, but before she was completely lost in a stupor, Sage placed her hand on David’s chest. “Wait, wait...”
David didn’t wait, he shoved the rest of cock deep into Sage, grabbing onto her hips firmly and pulling her in close until he felt the tip of his dick touch the back of her pussy. Sage gasped as David began to slam himself into her, rocking her desk in the process.
“Jesus David! I said wait!”
“I’m fucking done waiting, when I say we fuck, we fuck. It’s about time you learned your place in this relationship.” David couldn’t be reasoned with, Sage could see the hunger in his eyes. He was going to fuck her, and in truth, she loved being the woman who drove him mad. As the table rocked with David’s powerful thrusts, she reached for her purse and pulled out her phone, raising it to David. He glanced at it a moment before returning his gaze to Sage’s bouncing tits.
“What the fuck is that for?” He asked.
“Fucking… record it…” Sage said in between breaths. David let out an agitated grunt and grabbed the phone from Sage.
“Fine, but I want some time to just fuck you without holding this stupid fucking camera,” David said, turning the phone’s camera on and pointing it at Sage. She nodded her head.
“That’s…. That’s fine just make sure there’s enough for… oh shit…” Sage felt herself getting close as David quickened his pace. He raised her hips slightly, allowing his massive cock head to hit her g spot perfectly. She clawed his forearms as he ravaged her. “Oh fuck I’m getting close!”
“See how much she likes it, Jeremy?” David said. The dull slapping sound of flesh filled the room. The items on Sage’s desk were knocked over and falling to the floor.
“Keep… keep going…” Sage said.
“See how much she begs for it? You married the world’s biggest slut I swear to god.” David said with a laugh. “I’m going to cum in her Jeremy. I’m going to fill up her womb with my fucking seed and there’s not a goddamn thing you can do about it. But you know what’s worse?” David slammed himself deep into Sage again, causing her body to shiver in ecstasy. “I’m not going to let you see the good part bud. That’s going to be between just me and her.” With that, David tossed the phone into Sage’s purse, grabbing her hips firmly as he pummeled her pussy with all his might.
Sage grabbed onto his thick wrists, closing her eyes as bliss overtook her. She couldn’t stop shaking, throughout David’s onslaught, her body was quivering from several orgasms. As she began to climax once more, Sage arched her back and squirted. David pulled out, his dick dripping as he watched the surface of Sage’s desk become covered in her juices.
“You’re such a fucking slut, Sage. To think you used to resist the idea of fucking me raw, now look at you. A fucking panting mess in your own office. A married whore who is about to let me cum inside her.” David said. He grabbed Sage and slammed her face against the desk. She felt her cheek touch her own juices as David pushed his cock slowly back into her. But before they could continue, there was a wrap on her office door.
The pair froze, staring at the door as they heard Rebecca's muffled voice from the other side.
“Hey Sage? Are you ready to start the meeting?” The door handle began to turn. Sage shot upright, pushing David out of the way. As her ass cheeks slipped against the wet tabletop, she was now terribly aware of how naked she was. She looked to David, who made no attempt to get dressed. He simply watched her scramble with a smirk on his face.
“No! No no, not yet! Could you just… give me a second!” Sage threw her blouse back on, thumbing through the buttons as she made her way to the door.
“It will only take a minute, we just need to do our monthly meeting regarding…”
The door began to crack open. Sage rushed over to it and stopped it with her hand, peering through the crack with a polite smile.
“No! No no… sorry we are currently in the middle of something pretty important here, if we could just reschedule to—”
“Sage, is there something wrong?” A man behind Rebecca asked. Sage’s heart sank, it was the office manager, her boss, Mike.
“Mike? Mike! Why… why are you two here?” Sage tried to sound casual, but knew full well the question itself was anything but. Both Rebecca and Mike looked at each other rather perplexed. Mike fixed his thick-framed glasses and cleared his throat.
“It’s our weekly check in Sage, did you forget?” He asked.
Sage did, in fact, forget. Though she did her best to maintain her composure, it became nearly impossible as she felt a pair of thick hands wrap around her waist. Sage felt David slowly lining up his cock with her entrance. She wanted to scream at him, tell him to stop for one fucking second. But David had her right where he wanted her. Helpless, and utterly in his control. His throbbing cock slowly entering back inside her made it fairly clear that he was enjoying this turn of events.
As David began to pump in and out of her slowly, Sage did her best not to show the ecstasy on her face.
“I… I did forget, sorry about that.” Sage had no idea if she sounded normal, she had no idea if her boss and work friend could tell she was taking a massive cock right in front of them. Their awkward silence certainly made her feel like they knew something wasn’t right quite right.
“Are… are you sure you’re feeling alright?” Mike asked again.
“I am, I am I just… well to be honest I think I might be coming down with something and… this meeting is going a little long so…” Sage didn’t know what words were coming out of her mouth. It was all becoming a blur as David’s throbbing cock pulled in and out of her without remorse.
“Oh my god! I’m so sorry to hear that Sage!”
“Yes yes… It’s alright it’s…”
David slammed himself deep inside her, wiggling his massive, girthy cock back and forth.
“Do you need to go home? You don't need to take PTO if that's what you're worried about.”
“No, really it’s fine I… I just need a few minutes to…”
David’s finger entered her asshole as he slowly began pulling his entire length out, only to shove it back in slowly.
“Well I totally get it, you can’t help getting sick. Just be sure to take care of yourself, your health is more important than work…”
“Of course, of course…”
David’s pace quickened, Sage could barely keep herself upright on trembling legs.
“Should we come back in a few minutes then? Would that be enough time?”
“Maybe, maybe in thirty?”
David was now fucking as fast as he could without rocking Sage’s body too obviously. She could tell by the swell of his tip he was getting close.
“You know what? Don’t worry about it Sage, we can pick this up tomorrow.”
“Are… are you sure? I just need a few minutes and I’m sure I could…”
David was growing inside her, he was pulsing, twitching, preparing to spurt his seed deep into her womb, right in front of her boss and coworker.
“Of course! This isn’t a big deal, and the reports can wait, just rest up, alright?”
Sage nodded, and then she felt it.
She felt David fully hilt himself inside her as Rebecca and Mike gave her a few more assurances. Their words muffled as she felt his balls twitch against her thighs and he began to pump load after load deep inside her.
David was filling her up as her boss smiled at her, and as she weakly smiled back.
The door closed, and David moved her to the center of the office. He grabbed her arms and pulled her upright. Sage’s back arched as David let out a satisfying groan.
“That is exactly how it’s going to be moving forward Sage,” David said, still cumming deep inside her. “When I saw we fuck, we fuck. It doesn’t matter what’s going on in your life, it doesn’t matter if you have a job or responsibilities. Your job is to make me satisfied, whenever I want.”
Sage moaned in response, her quivering legs finally giving out as she dropped to the floor. David promptly grabbed a handful of her hair and pressed his wet dick into her mouth.
“Swallow.” He commanded, shoving his twitching cock into the back of her throat. Sage could taste herself on his shaft, and was surprised to find he still had a few spurts of cum waiting for her. He shot it down her throat, forcing her to swallow as he aggressively pulled her face close to him. Her nose and lips pressed against his flesh, she could smell the sweaty odor emanating from his ball sack as he pumped his softening shaft in her mouth. Eventually, his pace slowed, Sage looked up at him as he pulled his cock out of her mouth.
“You understand now, right? Tell me you understand that you are my fuck toy from now on,” He said.
“I… I understand,” Sage said, her head still foggy.
“Good, oh, and one more thing,” David said, reaching over to Sage’s purse and grabbing her phone.
“What… what are you doing?” She asked.
“Taking a few pictures, it’s only fair we send Jeremy some shots of the aftermath, don’t you think?”
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        David placed Sage’s phone onto her office desk, looking down at her glistening face before letting out a satisfied chuckle.
“Sure made a mess out of you this time, didn’t we? Be sure to clean yourself up. After all…” He leaned over and put his finger underneath her chin. “Wouldn’t want any of your office friends finding out what we’re doing in here, would we?” 
“If you think fucking me at work is going to be a regular event, you better think twice.” Sage shot back. 
“Ah ah ah…” David said, placing his finger over her lips. “Those little games are a thing of the past, Sage. From now on, you do as I say.”
“The DEAL was that you would keep things in reason, I’m not your fucking slave,” Sage said.
“And I will keep things within reason, but you WILL let me fuck you when I say so. No questions.” 
“No offense, but I have a sneaking suspicion you don’t know what is and isn’t within reason.” 
“I guess you’re going to have to start trusting me.” David’s voice kept an even tempo as he spoke. However, his confidence appeared to have little effect on Sage, who rolled her eyes in response as she slowly pulled herself up by her desk. 
“I’ll take your silence as agreement,” David said. “Make sure you send Jeremy the images, he’ll be dying for the details I’m sure.” 
Sage began to put her bra back on as David turned and made his way to the office door.
“H-hey! David! I’m fucking naked don’t you dare open the—” Before Sage could finish, David let the door swing wide open as he looked back at her and smirked. Her flustered expression was priceless. He was equally pleased to find the door closed nice and slowly behind him.
He had done it, he had finally tamed the untamable. Sage might still have had some fight in her words, but he knew full well it was just posturing at this point. She was under his thumb, right where she belonged. So long as David played nice enough and kept Jeremy in the picture, Sage’s pussy would be all his moving forward. As he began to become lost in all the possible ways he could have her, David spotted Theo waving at him from across the office floor. 
“David!” Theo called, walking over to him quickly. Theo’s hair was disheveled, his shirt half untucked, and looking at how often he glanced back at Sage’s office, it didn’t take a genius to figure out what was on his mind. 
“H-hey kid,” David replied. 
“So, you and Sage…” 
“We had a meeting, yeah,” David said briefly, doing his best to sound calm and collected. 
“Seemed like a long meeting.” Theo’s agitated tone took David back, he seemed far too angry given the situation. 
“Well, you know how these things go,” David replied. 
“Listen, I’d love to hear more about the project they have you working on, I might actually be of some help to you. The brainstorming room is free, you have a few minutes?” Theo asked. David sighed and rubbed the back of his head. 
“I… sure kid. Lead the way.” David didn’t like where this was going. The kid didn’t seem like himself. He carried the same look David had seen countless times on men who sat angry at a bar while their girl danced with someone else. The kind of eyes that were looking for a fight where there wasn’t one.
David tried not to think about how pleased Sage would be to see David and Theo fighting over her. Just when he thought he had her pinned down, Sage still managed to keep David on his toes. 
The two walked into the meeting room, and as soon as the doors closed, Theo wasted no time launching into David.
“What the fuck was that man?” He asked. David cleared his throat. 
“I think it’s pretty obvious. Sage and I… had a moment. It is our arrangement after all.” David replied. 
“Yeah? But like, I’m part of that arrangement too now. You didn’t even run it by me? That was pretty fucked up man.” 
“Fucked up?” David could feel his heart racing, Theo’s trembling hands made him more uneasy than he would have liked to admit. 
“Yeah, fucked up. I don’t know how all three of you did it before but… I’m involved too now, and I’m your fucking friend man. You can’t be fucking Sage like that in front of me whenever you want! It’s not—” 
“Kid,” David interrupted, putting his hand on Theo’s shoulder. “Sage… she isn’t your girlfriend. You get that, right?” Theo’s eyes widened nearly as much as his cheeks blushed. 
“Of-of course I get that!” 
“I don’t know if you do,” David said softly. 
“Get your fucking hand off me, man.” 
“Look, I know this is a lot. It’s very new, you’ve never done something like this before. And it’s easy to get your head mixed up in it all.” 
“Get your HANDS…” Theo slapped David’s arm and took a step back. “Off of me!” 
“Theo. Listen. You’ve got to understand kid, you can’t get your feelings wrapped up in this, you can’t get involved with her like that,” David did his best to keep his voice level. He found it damn near impossible with how wired up Theo was becoming. 
“First of all, don’t fucking talk to me like I’m a goddamn child. I’ve had my fair share of relationships, I know what the fuck I’m doing. Second, don’t try talking to me like you’re some expert in this shit. You literally started doing this a few months ago, you don’t know what the fuck is right and wrong.” Theo was only a few decimals away from screaming at this point. David stared at him a moment before nodding slowly and looking off.
“Alright, fair enough. You’re not a child, and you’re right, I don’t fucking know what is right and wrong in this situation. So you tell me, what is right, Theo?” David asked. 
“What?” 
“You’ve got it figured out. So what is it? What does this arrangement with Sage mean to you?” David asked.
“I don’t…” Theo was at a loss for words, David could see the struggle on his face. Theo rubbed his eyes and shook his head. “Jesus fuck man! Why’d you have to fuck her here?” 
“It’s not about that kid. You know, I know it. You got to understand, I’m going to fuck her.” 
“Yeah, I fucking know dude!” 
“Jeremy is going to fuck her.” 
“I got it!” 
“No kid, you don’t. I can tell by the fucking look on your face that you’re not getting it. You and I are pieces on the board, alright? We fuck Sage because she wants us to and Jeremy likes it. That’s it, that’s what this is.” David said. 
“I know…” Theo said. His voice shook as his eyes dropped to the floor. “I know...” 
“Jesus,” David shook his head. “Look, I never would have wished this on you. Not in a million years. I know you’re smart kid, you have a good head on your shoulders. But I also know you have a big heart. And someone like Sage, a big heart is easy to… well… someone like her isn’t right for you. Shit, I think she isn’t even right for you in the casual sense. I tried to tell her to back off but…” 
“You what?!” Theo’s head shot up. “Did you tell her that just now, after you fucked her?!”
“Actually, before but…” 
“Fuck you man! You can’t fucking butt me out of this one, got it? Sage WANTS to be with me.” 
“I’m not trying to butt you out of anything I’m just trying—”
“Fuck you, man! We’re done here.” Theo stormed out of the meeting room, pushing the doors hard enough that they slammed on their stoppers. David stood squarely, stunned by what had just happened. He wanted to call after Theo, he wanted to bring the kid back and have him see reason. But there was nothing he could do, Sage had dug his claws into him too deeply, and Theo was gone.
—
Despite David’s attempt to embarrass Sage, she let out a sigh of relief when her office door closed without incident. She would make him pay for that later. 
After promptly locking her door and cleaning up, Sage decided the best course of action was to head home early. To say that David’s surprise meeting had thrown her off balance would be an understatement. She needed a chance to clear her head and think things through. After wrapping up a few emails and stowing away her laptop, Sage exited her office and made her way to the floor’s elevators, tapping the call button and letting out a deep sigh as she massaged her sore jaw. As the elevator dinged, she heard Theo call to her.
“Hey, Sage! Hold up!” He said. Sage turned to him, doing her best not to laugh at his disheveled appearance.
“Theo! What a pleasant surprise, heading home early too?” Sage asked, holding the elevator door long enough for him to step inside. 
“I… what? No, I just wanted to talk to you,” Theo said as the elevator closed behind them. A gentle ding signaled the elevator's long descent. 
“Alright… what do you want to talk about?” Sage said cooly. She could tell by his cadence that something was clearly off. She guessed it had to do with David, but unless Theo had the strength to speak up about it, Sage was happy to leave him to his own imagination.
“I… look. I know the other night, we were sort of had a date and…” 
“Oh my, Theo. If you consider my networking event our first date, then I can’t wait to see what you have in mind for our second,” Sage teased. 
“That’s the thing, Sage… I… I don’t see that as our first date,” Theo replied.
Theo’s soft inflection, sincerity, and quivering voice gave Sage pause.
This was the first time that Sage began to take David’s warnings a bit more seriously. It was one thing to tease Theo if he had a crush. It was what she did with all her men, after all. But it was becoming more clear that this wasn’t just a fling for Theo.
Even after participating in the cuckolding threesome with David, he still seemed lost in his own fantasies.
“Theo,” Sage said gently. “I know we had said some things. I know we had shared some… thoughts about one another. But you should know, I’m married.” Sage chose her words carefully. She wanted to keep her toy around if it was possible, but she also needed to make it clear to Theo what this relationship was. 
“I know that, I know. I just… listen. I just want to take you on one real date. Just one nice evening where we act fucking normal, have fun, and just talk.” 
“And what exactly would we talk about, Theo?” Sage asked. Theo shrugged his shoulders. 
“Well, there’s a lot I want to talk about. To be honest, I want to get to know you. I want to know what your favorite colors are. What you like to do for fun. What you dream you’ll be in the future…” 
“Oh Theo,” Sage said with a sigh. “That sounds… so boring.” 
Theo recoiled, Sage promptly cleared her throat and gave him a polite smile.
“Sorry. Look, I’m not trying to be mean, Theo. Really, I’m not. You’re a great connection, and I don’t mind our little arrangement but…” 
“You said you wanted me to give you more than Jeremy ever could,” Theo interrupted. Sage raised an eyebrow. 
“You said that, Theo,” Sage responded. The elevator door dinged and opened, and Theo’s eyes widened. 
“W-wait but… but you said that you’ve been waiting for someone like me to come along. That means something, right?” 
“This is my floor, I have to get off,” Sage said, stepping toward the elevator doors. 
“W-wait!” Theo said, holding the door open with his hand. Sage looked into his eyes and sighed. 
“I have been waiting for someone like you to come along.” Sage attempted to sound as assuring as possible. She wasn’t lying, after all. It was just becoming very clear that Theo had a very different understanding of why Sage wanted him around. 
“I’m so fucking confused,” Theo said, rubbing his hand through his hair. “You drive me crazy, you know that right? Especially after we fucked. Ever since then… I haven’t been able to get you out of my mind. I know it was weird with David there… and also the Jeremy thing but…but I know we connected in a very special way. I could see in your face. I could hear it in your voice!” 
“Theo—”
“No, listen! Just give me a chance, alright? Give me a chance to give you one amazing night. From start to finish. Before you say anything else before you say you’re not interested. Just give me one night with you.” The words rushed out of Theo like a torrent. He was nearly breathless when he finished. Sage stared at him thoughtfully while tapping her cheek.
“Alright Theo, one night. But remember what I told you…” 
“I know, don’t worry. I get it.”
Sage wasn’t so sure but nodded all the same. “Alright then, shoot me a text with the date and time and we’ll make it work.” Sage stepped away from the elevator, walking towards the parking garage doors. 
“You won’t regret this. I promise,” Theo said, more to himself than to Sage as she walked out of this sight.
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        “So, that’s where things are at with Theo…” Sage said, spinning her fork in her salad. Jeremy signed the check for their dinner and handed it to their waiter before leaning back in his chair. The warm afternoon sun shined through light clouds overhead, causing Sage's olive skin to glow. She was a sight that took Jeremy's breath away.
“It certainly is an interesting problem,” Jeremy replied, more amused than concerned. Sage nodded and let out a sigh. 
“Do you think he can handle all of this?” She asked. Jeremy laughed.
“You’re asking me for advice now? Wasn't bringing Theo into all this your plan?”
“This is different. It’s one thing to tease you and David, it’s something entirely different to play with someone who seems to have real feelings in the mix,” Sage said. 
“You like it though, don’t you?” Jeremy leaned forward, his tone sharper than normal. Sage raised an eyebrow. 
“Is that contempt I’m hearing?” She asked. Jeremy shrugged. 
“I can’t say I like the man, hearing his misery certainly makes it easier having him around.”
“That’s fucked up, he might not be our friend, but he’s still a person,” Sage countered. Jeremy raised his hands in the air.
“Well, you got me there. That being said, the fact of the matter is you do him fawning over you, don’t you?” Sage slumped over the table and shook her head.
“Is there something wrong with me? I mean… yes. I love the teasing, I love the mind games. Especially with Theo, his little puppy dog personality is so fun to toy with. But that was before I knew how serious his feelings really were. It's different with you and David."
"And how's that?" 
"Well, obviously you're my husband. Us having feelings for one another is a given, and David gets that this is a game. He's not my boyfriend, he's my bull, period. It’s why this is working for the three of us. But Theo?" 
"You just don't know if he can get there," Jeremy said. Sage nodded.
"Exactly."
“He definitely seemed riled up at the networking party. He said some things that... well... they were on the edge.”
“Right?! When he was shit-talking you over the phone…”
“Please don’t remind me,” Jeremy said playfully, taking a drink from his wine glass. Sage smiled in return. 
“Ha-ha. But seriously, when he called you, when he started to egg you on, it wasn’t like David. It felt real. I’m beginning to wonder how much of what he said he actually felt.” Jeremy rubbed his chin and closed his eyes. He remained silent for a moment before shaking his head slowly.
“So, let’s say his feelings are very real. Let’s say he’s seeing you as more than a casual connection. What does it matter? He knows our boundaries, and it’s pretty obvious what all this is, yet he still wants to participate. It's his choice, what’s the harm if he can’t control his feelings?” 
Sage shrugged. “Him getting angry and hurt, I don't know. I guess a part of me is afraid he'll end up broken and want to retaliate somehow. Don’t forget, he works at my job.” 
“Well, David fucked you at your job.” 
“Yeah, but he doesn’t work there. Also, David isn't asking to take me on a romantic date. He has no interest in having a relationship with me, he just wants to fuck.” Sage looked at Jeremy with pleading eyes. “What should I do?”
Jeremy thought for a moment, his eyes trailing to a group of businessmen sitting a few tables away from them. All of them stared at Sage for far too long. It made Jeremy smile, it was such a common occurrence that Jeremy sometimes forgot just how attractive his wife truly was, and the amount of sway that beauty had over an average man.
“Well… you can cut him off if you want to. But, if you want to keep Theo around, it’s important that you make it clear to him what the boundaries are,” Jeremy said. As they spoke, Sage caught Jeremy's wandering eyes.
“What is it?” She asked, turning to face the group of businessmen looking at her. Her cleavage pushed together as she turned her waist. A sliver of her dark hair slipped from behind her ear, which she promptly put back into place with delicate fingers. She gave them a warm smile, then returned her attention to Jeremy. To no surprise, the businessmen immediately erupted into excited conversation, none of them seeming to notice Jeremy as they stared at Sage hungrily.
“They’ve been looking at you for a while now,” Jeremy said. 
“Have they now?” Sage replied. Instinctively, she pulled up her summer dress to expose her thighs. Jeremy couldn’t help but laugh.
“I don’t think there is a man alive who wouldn't fuck you if you asked them to.”
“It’s almost too easy sometimes,” Sage said, laughing as she glanced back at the businessmen. “I bet you if I walked over there right now and ask them to fuck me in the bathroom, and at least one of them would do it.” 
“If not all of them,” Jeremy countered. Sage pursed her lips. 
“Oh, you’d like that, wouldn’t you? Just imagine it, all four of them surrounding me, tearing at my dress as they pulled their fat cocks out, then taking turns fucking my mouth and pussy. As many times as they wanted, until they were completely spent.” 
“God, I’d love it,” Jeremy replied, realizing their little fantasy was making him rock hard.
"I know you would," Sage teased. 
“Ok, before we get too off-topic, let’s circle back to this Theo thing.” 
“Right, right. Random businessmen can wait. They’re a dime a dozen, after all,” Sage said with a laugh. “I guess I'm wondering if it would be wrong to continue seeing him when it’s very clear he is a walking red flag? I just have a feeling this is a recipe for disaster. It feels like when a boy says they’re ‘just your friend’ only to reveal three months later that you’re the love of their life.” 
Jeremy nodded and tapped his fingers against their metal table. “At the end of the day, Theo is an adult. So it really just depends on what you’re comfortable with, and what he consents to. If you make it clear to him that nothing beyond physical encounters can happen, that this is all role-play, it really becomes his choice.” 
“Yeah, I guess you’re right…” Sage paused a little longer than normal, Jeremy raised an eyebrow.
“You have made it clear that this is just a casual thing, right?” Jeremy asked. Sage blushed at the question.
“I may have… been a bit playful when I was talking about boundaries…” 
“What the hell does that mean?” 
“It means, I guess… I was afraid saying things too plainly might scare him off? So I was, I don’t know, a little gentle with my wording…” 
“In other words, you even made the boundaries a mind game,” Jeremy said. Sage covered her eyes.
“I honestly thought he was catching on!” 
“I get the feeling that Theo needs things said very literally Sage, not everyone is built for your… nuance.” 
“Even David warned me about messing with him, pretty sternly, actually.” 
“Well, good on him. And he’s absolutely right, by the way,” Jeremy said. 
“I was afraid you were going to say that,” Sage replied.
“I mean it. Look, I don’t like Theo, at all. I honestly don’t give a shit if he gets his feelings hurt, but he at least needs a chance to understand, clearly, what is happening. Be blunt with him, make it clear what your boundaries are, and give him a chance to decide what he wants. After that, it’s in his hands.”
“No, no… you’re right,” Sage said, standing from the table and grabbing her clutch. Her tight summer dress wrapped around her curves beautifully, making her already thick thighs and giant breasts pop. Her movements were hypnotic, so much so that it made Jeremy's heart skip a beat. “I’ll make sure to let him know, crystal clear, what this is. No more games. At least on that front.” 
“Good.” Jeremy stood as well, glancing over at the businessmen once more. To his surprise, he found one of them walking towards them. “Oh boy, what do we have here?” 
“What?" Sage turned to spot the man walking towards them both. She glanced at Jeremy curiously, who simply shrugged. The man paused when he caught both of them staring at him, before promptly turning back to his friends.
“I think he wants to make a move,” Jeremy said. He locked eyes with Sage, who gave a knowing smile. 
“Do you want me to let him?” She asked playfully. 
“I mean, what you said before really got my mind racing…”
“How far do you think they’d actually go?” She asked. 
“Oh man, I bet if you exchanged numbers, he'd definitely...” 
“No… no numbers. I mean if we were to try our little fantasy, right now, how far do you think they’d actually go?” She looked back at the group of middle-aged men several times, making sure she kept their attention. 
“They? As in, the entire group?” Jeremy asked. Sage nodded. 
“If I approached and asked them to meet me in the bathroom, the entire group, do you think they’d do it?” 
“Are you being serious right now?” Jeremy asked, feeling his cock ramming against his pants. Sage leaned forward, close enough that Jeremy could smell her intoxicating perfume roll into his nostrils. 
“When am I not serious?” 
“Where would we do it?” Jeremy asked. 
“The family bathroom. It has a lock on the door, and it’s an off-hour for the restaurant, so it shouldn’t be too busy.” 
“What if someone finds out?” 
“Then we let them join in,” Sage said with a wink. 
“Jesus Sage, you really are turning into something else,” Jeremy rubbed the back of his neck nervously, then looked over at the Businessmen. They appeared to be just as nervous. Jeremy knew doing something like this wasn’t worth the risk. They had no clue who these men were, or what they were capable of. Yet, in the height of his sexual stupor, Jeremy looked at Sage and nodded. 
“If you’re actually serious… you better go talk to them. But I get to watch in the bathroom, I don’t want videos this time.” Jeremy said. 
Sage trailed one of her nails gently along his chest.
‘Well, you better wait here then. I'll see if I can get a show together for you.”
Jeremy's heart raced as she made her way over to the group with a playful wave. Immediately, the businessman who had approached them stood to meet her, catching her about halfway from the group. The two talked for a moment, but Jeremy couldn’t make out what they were saying. They laughed for a brief moment, the businessman touched Sage's shoulder, then a strand of her hair. Sage eventually pointed to Jeremy, then to the man’s group of friends. 
The businessman's smile quickly dropped. An expression of concern replaced it, followed by uncomfortable laughter. Jeremy could feel the pulse behind his ears as his cheeks grew red. The man pointed to his friends and shook his head, then Sage touched his shoulder. The man didn’t shrug her off. Instead, he looked back over to Jeremy, nodded, and walked Sage over to the other men. He introduced her, and the group began to converse. 
It was a moment of trepidation Jeremy had never felt before, one which doubled over once Sage made her way back over to him.
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        Jeremy watched Sage converse with the businessmen as if she'd known them for ages. With a gentle laugh, she put them at ease. When she placed her hand gently on their shoulders, she enraptured them. Even without hearing their words, Jeremy could tell Sage was winning them over. Then, with a final wave, Sage turned from the group and made her way back over to Jeremy. 
“So?” He asked. 
“Well, two of them are in," Sage said. 
“Only two?” 
“You sound so disappointed,” Sage said. Both she and Jeremy laughed, providing a much-needed release of tension.
“I guess things don’t quite work out like they do in porn videos, huh?” 
“You can’t blame them, how often does a random couple ask your entire friend group to an orgy in a public bathroom? Besides, one is married." 
"What about the other guy? Why did he bail?" Jeremy asked. 
"So get this, he was actually the one who was going to talk to me, but as soon as I asked them to join us for some fun, he got weird and defensive."
Jeremy shook his head. "What? Why?"
"He's apparently not into ‘Only Fans’ things,” Sage said. Jeremy raised an eyebrow.
“Did… did you tell him it was an Only Fans thing?”
Sage laughed. “No, not at all. I actually assured him it wasn’t an Only Fans thing. But according to him, that is the only way ‘someone as hot as me’ would do something like this.”
“Wow. It’s kind of amazing how often people will put up their own roadblocks, isn’t it?” Jeremy said, looking back at the group with a newfound interest.
“Indeed. Oh, looks like you've got their attention. They’re coming over now.” Sage waved to the group as they walked over to their table.
The group was less than spectacular, to say the least. Middle-aged, overweight, and balding were the kindest descriptions Jeremy could use. That being said, one in particular stood out amongst his peers. An incredibly fat, sweaty man who barely fit into his oversized suit. His giant stomach pressed against his belt buckle, creating enough tension that it looked as though it would pop at any moment. He gave Jeremy a quick nod before looking at Sage with a gaping mouth. 
That's when it hit Jeremy. These men. These unremarkable, unattractive, boring businessmen, were about to fuck his wife. No, not just fuck her. They were about to ravage her in a public bathroom. Somehow, he and Sage had gone from fooling around with their neighbor to soliciting strangers at a restaurant, and the prospect was intoxicating. Jeremy felt his cock push against his pants, he quickly shifted his posture and took a deep breath to try and calm himself down.
“Jeremy, this is George,” Sage said, pointing to the fat man next to her, "And this is Tim." She then pointed to a thin man standing directly next to George. The size difference between the two was almost comical. Tim's head was decorated with a patch of grey hair and thick-framed glasses. Mixed with his slouched posture, Jeremy could have mistaken Tim for a caricature of a shut-in computer scientist. 
“N-nice to meet you,” Tim said, offering Jeremy his hand. 
“Likewise,” Jeremy replied, taking Tim's hand with a polite smile.
“You said you two were in finance, correct?” Sage asked. 
“That’s right,” George replied. He took a step towards Jeremy and offered his hand as well. “So you’re the lucky husband who gets to have her every day, huh?” 
“That would be me.” Jeremy took George's sweaty hand, immediately grimacing as the man's body odor wafted into his nostrils. 
"Got to admit… I'm a bit jealous." George spoke quickly and promptly giggled like a child. Jeremy did what he could to keep a straight face, he glanced over at Sage who appeared to be on the verge of laughter herself. She then stepped forward and put her hand on George's shoulder.
"Now now George. No need to get jealous. After all, you're about to have me as much as you'd like. While Jeremy sits and watches no less," Sage said. " George's cheeks turned crimson as he shot Sage a look filled with child-like embarrassment. 
"Well, when you put it that way..." He promptly walked over to Sage, close enough that his arm rubbed against her thigh. She gave George a knowing glance, and when she did not correct him, George moved even closer. Sage then turned her attention to the rest of the group. 
“And… for the two sitting this one out, we have Mike. Who is married, and made it clear he will not be participating."
Jeremy gave him a nod. "Good man, Mike."
Mike, in response, let out an uncomfortable laugh. 
"You know how it is..." Mike was the oldest of the group, with a silvering buzz cut one could find at any ten-dollar barber.
"Fun is fleeting, but love is forever Mike," Sage said assuringly. She then turned her eyes to the last remaining businessman. "And that just leaves Linus. Who believes this entire ordeal is a setup for a porn shoot." 
“I’m just waiting until you finally make mention of the cameras,” Linus said. He was a bald man of average build. The only thing noticeable about him was his remarkably small stature.
"I have to ask, what makes you think this is a porn shoot?" Jeremy asked. Linus looked Jeremy up and down before scoffing and shaking his head.
“Because I wasn't born yesterday. There is no way in hell any sane man would let his wife fuck four random guys in a bathroom on a weekday."
“Some men are a bit more… open mind Linus,” Sage countered. Mike let out a slow nod.
“It’s a very different world these days, Linus. Honestly, it's starting to remind me of the 70s a bit,” Mike said with a laugh.
“Yeah yeah… believe what you want. But I for one am not ending up with my face plastered on the internet,” Linus said. Sage looked at the group for a moment, then to Jeremy.
Her eyes sought his permission. Sage had just presented him with their fantasy, now she needed to know he wanted this. Jeremy could feel the blood rushing to his head, knowing full well that if he allowed it, two men were about to fuck his wife like a toy. He smiled and gave a slight nod. Sage smiled and bit her lip before continuing.
“Well, Linus is allowed to have his suspicions, but I am assuming the two of you are still interested?" Sage asked.
"Oh, I'm definitely still interested." George's voice was high-pitched. Teeming with a level of eagerness that Jeremy found nearly unbearable. He watched as George's arm wrapped around Sage's waist, and when she didn't fight it, he pulled her close before looking at Tim. "What about you man, we doing this?" 
"Y-yeah," Tim said softly. "I'm definitely interested." 
"Excellent," Sage said. "Before we get too far into things, let me lay down the rules, first. This is a very impromptu and casual event, it’s meant to be fun, and you are more than welcome to fully enjoy yourselves with me. But that doesn't mean there aren't rules. First, there will be no punching or hitting of any kind. Are we clear?" Both George and Tim nodded somberly. 
"W-what about light choking?" George asked, his fat fingers now digging into Sage's thigh. She looked up at him. 
"You want to choke me, George?" 
"O-only lightly. I wouldn't hurt you or anything." 
"You want to choke me while you fuck me, George?" Sage's words spurred George on, Jeremy could see the bulge forming in his pants as he looked at Sage with his mouth wide open. His fingers crawled up her leg. 
"Oh... you bet I do. I want you underneath me when I do it." 
"And if I say stop, will you stop?" Sage asked gently. 
“Lord almighty," Mike interjected, "If only you’d shown up eight years ago.” He appeared to be talking to himself more than anyone. George paid him no attention.
"I will definitely stop," George replied. Jeremy watched his fat arms wrap around Sage's waist. He was completely under her spell. Completely uncaring of the eyes beginning to glance their way. Sage, equally, didn't seem to care about the scene he was making. She embraced this fat, smelly, sweating man as if he were the most attractive specimen she'd ever met. 
"You really want to fuck me, don't you George?" She asked. 
"Oh… you have no idea." George wrapped both arms around her waist and pulled her into his fat gut. While he might have been overweight, Jeremy could tell George was having no trouble moving Sage with minimal effort.
"You've never fucked someone as beautiful as me, have you?" Sage asked.
"Oh man, this has got to be a dream... can I kiss you right now?" George asked. 
"Don't you think I should continue explaining the rules first?" Sage asked. George's grip around her waist loosened. He let out another giggle. 
"R-right, yeah, the rules, go for it." George let Sage free. 
"The second, and most important rule," Sage continued. "Except for my husband, there is absolutely no phone recording allowed.”
Linus scoffed. 
“You see?! I told you!  The only guy recording is her ‘husband.’ Fucking convenient. I’m telling you, you’re all about to be working for free,” Linus said. Sage looked at Linus for a moment. He glared back. 
"What?"  
“It's just interesting. Obviously, you really want to fuck me. But you're too afraid to do it, so you want to make sure no one else gets to have me...” Sage grabbed one of George's arms and wrapped it back around her waist. "You want this to be you, don't you?" Linus’ body immediately tensed. 
“What the fuck are you talking about? Do I look like I want to fuck you?” 
“Yes, you do. But I understand, it’s all so much, and so new. Not everyone has the courage for something like this. But let’s not spoil it for your friends though, alright?”
“Whatever,” Linus slumped into a chair and waved his hand. 
“Uh… Sage,” George said. Sage looked up at him with an innocent expression.
“Yes, George?” 
“So… are you saying we can like… besides the no-hitting thing… we can do anything we want to you?” George asked. Sage pushed herself against his bulging stomach. Her breasts lifted out of her summer dress as her hand slid down George's large chest.
“I want you to use me however you want. I’ll do anything you ask,” Sage replied. George looked Sage up and down hungrily, before promptly shoving his tongue down her throat. He didn't ask, he didn't hesitate. It surprised Jeremy as much as George's friends, who now watched completely dumbstruck.
Sage had turned him into an animal. George's hands kneaded Sage's ass without restraint. He then wrapped his arms around her lower back and pulled her in with so much force it looked like he might crush her. But Sage didn't fight him, she simply let out a slight gasp. Then a moan, before continuing to let George have his way. A waft of Geroge's stink hit Jeremy's nose, he saw the sweat pits forming underneath his arms and a greasy sheen forming on his forehead. To see a man this disgusting ravage someone as beautiful as Sage was unthinkable.
But what was more confusing was how Sage managed to maintain even the slightest sense of interest and enthusiasm for someone as disgusting as George.
“Jesus H-Christ!” Mike said, taking a step back and shaking his head. “Lord help me… this is really happening. I’m sorry guys I’m gonna have to bail before I do something stupid. I shouldn’t have even stayed around this long. Y’all have fun and let me know about it tomorrow though, alright. Oh and uh… miss.” 
Sage didn't respond at first, she couldn't respond. George's tongue was still rammed down her throat. Had she not forcefully pushed him away, George would likely have tried fucking her where they stood. But, after a few gentle pushes, Sage managed to calm George down and take a step back before turning to Mike.
“Sorry about that, what is it, Mike?” She asked. 
“R-right. Well, you know wouldn't ever imagine participating in something like this." 
"Of course, Mike." 
"But… you know… exploring it in other ways wouldn't be so bad..." 
Sage smirked. "In other ways?"
"Lord... How do I say this? I know you said there weren't an Only Fans or nothing but uh… if there were an Only Fans…” 
“There isn’t,” Sage replied gently.
“Yes yes I know, but if there were… you can go ahead and send me the info at this number,” Mike handed Sage a business card.
"Right... but just to be clear. There isn't," Sage replied. 
"There really isn't," Jeremy added. Mike nodded and raised his hands. 
"I know, I know. I'm just saying if there was... well... you got yourself your first customer. That's all." He then turned to the other businessmen, gave them a nod, and walked off.
Sage and Jeremy looked at each other, then shrugged and returned to the remaining businessmen. Before George could collapse onto Sage, she raised her hand.
"Ah ah George, settle down, no need to get the show started just yet." 
"R-right, sorry," George said bashfully. Linus let out a laugh. 
"You folded real fucking quick George." 
George's face went red. Sweat dripped down his forehead amply now. All he could muster in response was a brief shrug. Sage gave them both a devilish smile before continuing. 
“Well, that's pretty much it gentlemen. The setup is simple. You can have your fun with me as long as you'd like, and Jeremy will be a good little husband and sit in the corner. But don't forget, whatever he or I say goes. Got it?” Sage spoke with smooth confidence, all the while basking in the attention that she received.  
“Absolutely," Tim said softly. "A-and I think I speak for all of us in saying… this is new. So I hope you don’t mind if we’re a little nervous.”
"Oh, don't worry about it. That is completely normal," Sage stepped over to Tim and rubbed his arm gently. "Plus, I know more than a few tricks that will help you relax and get you... ready for action, ok?" 
"R-right."
“You’re going to end up on the internet,” Linus interjected. 
"I'm honestly surprised you're still here," Sage said, turning to meet his gaze. As Linus opened his mouth, Jeremy quickly interjected.
“Look, Linus. I can assure you, you're not going to end up on the Internet. I understand this is very different, but we're just a couple looking to have some fun. You’re welcome to participate if you want to, but you absolutely do not have to.” Jeremy turned to the rest of the group. "That goes for all of you. We're not trying to sweet-talk you into anything. This isn't some trick. If you're not feeling it, it's totally understandable if you want to walk away." 
“W-well I'm not worried about any of that,” Tim said, eyeing Sage hungrily. “Filming or not, I'm definitely going to do this.” 
George nodded in agreement. “Absolutely. We got the rules down already, I'm not passing up this opportunity."
Sage looked to Linus. "So… are you really going to sit this one out?" Her voice was like velvet, Linus was red from ear to ear. 
"Fuck… I can't believe this."
"I know you want to fuck me Linus. This is a one-time opportunity. Do you really want to miss it?" 
"Jesus! Just give me a second," Linus said. He scrunched into his seat and went silent for a moment. "Alright, what if… could I just watch?"  
Sage smiled, "Of course. You and Jeremy can be our audience. And if you change your mind, you can step in at any time." 
"So this is it, is this actually happening?" George asked.
"This is definitely happening," Sage replied.
"Fuck yes," George immediately wrapped his arm around Sage, lifting her off the ground as his fat fingers dug into her ass instinctively. "Oh my fucking god… you feel so good." 
"Easy George!" Sage said playfully. 
"Yeah, for real, we're still out in public, don't go ruining this for us," Tim said. 
"Fine! But I want to get started now, no more talking. Where are we doing this?" George asked. 
"The private bathroom, inside the restaurant," Jeremy answered.
"How the hell are we all going to get into that bathroom without someone noticing?"
Sage looked at Jeremy, "Very good question, Jeremy?" 
"Don't worry, I'll think of something."




    
        Post "Rules 19 - Private Bathroom" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Sage and Jeremy left the outdoor area and entered the restaurant. Sage's heels tapped against old tile floors well while Jeremy's eyes drifted between her smooth legs and the soiled floor mats they walked over. Waiters, busboys, and guests mulled through the Tuscan-inspired hallways, passing by the couple as they peered towards the private bathroom. 
"Seems a little busier than I thought…" Jeremy said, pressing himself against the wall tightly. 
"Getting second thoughts?" Sage asked playfully before leaning against his shoulder. 
"What? No, it's just… well… it's going to be tricky with this many people coming and going." 
"This is busy to you?" Sage asked making note of only a few guests within the dining room. 
"Well, I mean… for what we're doing…" Jeremy's voice softened. Sage rubbed his arm with a smile. 
"Jeremy, if you don't want to do this, we don't have to." 
"Who said I didn't want to do this?" Jeremy asked defensively. 
"You're sweating and hugging that wall like an undercover spy," Sage replied. The two shared a nervous laugh together.
"Fair point," Jeremy said, removing himself from the wall and taking a deep breath. Sage squeezed his hand. 
"Just relax, this is going to go just fine," Sage assured.
"Well, the good news is the bathroom is out of site. That little corner in the hallway will make it easy for people to slip in one at a time… I'll just need to keep a lookout and ensure no one goes back there while you all pile in." Jeremy said. Sage was right, traffic was low, but there were still enough people to ensure their group wasn't the center of attention. 
Even as his nerves crawled through his stomach, Jeremy knew there wouldn't be a better time to try something like this. 
"I like this plan, I'll go back outside and let our friends know to enter one at a time. Each can make for the men's bathroom, and if the coast is clear, they'll slip into the private bathroom. It's foolproof." 
"Until we get caught." 
"If we get caught, we'll just bail, right?" Sage placed a hand on Jeremy's shoulder, he could see her lip trembling and smiled. 
"And here you were acting like you weren't nervous," He said.
"Just make sure we don't get caught!" Sage whispered, before kissing him on the cheek and walking out towards the businessmen. They stood awkwardly, barely able to act casual as their eyes darted between guests and waiters. Their expressions changed to excitement as Sage approached. Jeremy watched her explain the plan. In a few brief moments, the group nodded in agreement, and Sage turned from them. 
Jeremy watched as Sage disappeared down the bathroom hall, quickly followed by her fat admirer, George. A few minutes passed before Tim made a bolt towards the bathrooms next. Jeremy clenched his fists, transfixed on the group slipping into a play session. He became so focused on the group, that he didn't notice the waiter standing in front of him. 
"I'm so sorry sir, have you been seated?" The waiter was in his thirties, with sunken eyes born from one too many late shifts. Jeremy felt his palms begin to sweat.
"Uh, what? Oh, no no I'm… I was just waiting," His words were slurred, he did his best to keep some level of composure. 
"Oh, do you have a reservation?" The waiter looked outside in the direction Jeremy had been staring. Jeremy promptly stepped forward to block his view.
"No! No, I'm… I'm so sorry I'm waiting for my… date," Jeremy gulped, the waiter looked back at him. 
"Date?" 
"Y-yes, my date." 
"Was she outside?"
"Well, no but…"
"Why are you waiting in the hallway?" The waiter's voice was level, more concerned than suspicious. Still, it felt like an interrogation all the same. Jeremy breathed a nervous laugh, he did his best to hide his shakes. 
For fucks sake, why couldn't he keep it together? This was no different than a high-stakes meeting, yet here he was folding like an intern. The waiter slowly nodded his head somberly. 
"Hey, I get it. You hope things will work out with a match, you say all the right things, act like a gentleman, and even then…" The waiter looked at him with sympathy. "You still don't know if they're going to ghost you." 
"R-right…" Jeremy nodded along, watching as Linus, the last of the group, walked behind the waiter and towards the bathrooms. 
That was it, they were in. Jeremy let out a sigh of relief. 
"That's right bud, let it out. Don't let the tension get to you." The waiter punched his shoulder, snapping Jeremy back to the conversation. 
"Huh, oh yeah, the nerves. They can really do a number." 
"Just remember, you are valuable no matter what. You got that? It doesn't mean anything if she doesn't show up." 
"Uh-huh, yeah, thanks listen I…" 
"The last girl that stood me up nearly crushed me. We had been texting for nearly three months."
"That's great but… wait, you texted for three months?" Jeremy asked. The waiter slouched and shook his head. 
"Three whole months. But guess what? I didn't let her get me down. Did I wait two hours at the table? Yeah, but then I enjoyed that meal all to myself." 
"That's really great, look I really need to…" 
"A good evening is a good evening. Don't let someone take that from you." 
"I've got to shit," Jeremy said. The waiter and Jeremy stared at one another blankly. 
"The nerves get to all of us differently…" The waiter said. 
"They sure do," Jeremy replied. The waiter cleared his throat.
"Right, well... keep that chin up, alright?" The waiter held out his fist. Jeremy hesitantly pounded it. 
"Right…" He turned before the waiter could respond and promptly made his way to the bathroom. He knocked on the private bathroom door softly, and heard the deadbolt unlock.
Jeremy's heart was racing, he hadn't had time to process what to expect on the other side of the door, but when he pushed it open and saw George standing over his wife, cock firmly shoved into her mouth, Jeremy was immediately entranced. 
George's hand was on the back of her head, his pants hung around his knees as he thrusted forward irregularly, letting out strange whimpers as Sage moaned beneath him.
The door locked behind Jeremy, he turned to find Linus standing in the corner, who seemed to go out of his way to avoid eye contact. Hearing Sage let out a gasp, Jeremy looked and found that she had forcefully pulled her head away from George's small cock to take a deep breath. George's grip on the back of her head eased when she turned to look at Jeremy.
"Oh Honey, so glad you made it. Feel free to sit over there," Sage spoke with seductive confidence, pointing to the toilet directly adjacent to her and George. Jeremy did as he was told, taking a seat which gave him a perfect side view of the action. He felt his cock pushing against his pants as Sage gazed up at George. 
"Can we… can we keep going?" George asked between heavy breaths. Sweat dripped off his brow, staining his dress shirt. Sage grabbed the base of his fat short cock and caressed his balls. 
"Let's put on a good show for my husband, ok?" Sage said. George simply grunted in response, slamming his dick back into Sage's throat. She dug her nails into his thighs as her face slammed into his large stomach with each thrust. 
Jeremy looked over to Tim and Linus, who both had their eyes glued on Sage, their faces a mix of arousal and nerves. Jeremy smirked, he couldn't help but relish in the fact that they were completely at Sage's mercy. Even if they wanted to leave, Jeremy knew they wouldn't. Like him, they were under her spell. Her moans, her curvy body, the way her hands crawled up George's stomach as she swallowed him whole – it was too much for any man to resist. 
They would stay, regardless of their hesitations. They would see if they too could get a chance with her, and Jeremy couldn't wait to see it. 
George's face fucking session went on for a surprisingly long while. But eventually, George's pace slowed as his breathing grew heavier. Saliva dripped to the floor as Sage pulled her lips off his fat cock and slapped it against her face. 
"Getting tired?" She asked. George let out a nervous laugh. 
"It's… it's been a while… just need… a minute…" George wheezed and began to fondle one of Sage's breasts. She stood, and quickly slid out of her tight summer dress and underwear, leaving on only her high heels. She tossed the clothes to Jeremy with a smile. 
"Hold that for me dear," Sage turned with a gentle sway, shoving her plump ass into George's groin while giving Tim a smile. George instinctively pawed at her ass cheeks with his meaty hands, pushing his wet cock between them with one of his thumbs while Sage beckoned Tim over. He nervously looked at Jeremy before laughing and stepping forward. 
"I-I'm a little nervous," He blurted out. Sage began to undo his dress pants with gentle precision. 
"Don't worry, you'll get into the swing of things soon enough," Sage assured him. She pulled Tim's pants down, revealing a finely groomed and surprisingly long cock. Sage's eyes widened, even flaccid, it was clear Tim was well endowed. She stroked him gently as she kissed the side of his member. 
As Sage's lips touched Tim's cock, Jeremy watched George line up his tip with her pussy. Sage arched her back in response, and George immediately shoved his fat dick inside her. His hands dug into her thick ass cheeks, and the weight of his thrust pushed Sage forward. She moaned as his fat gut poured over her back. He was enveloping her with his mass, taking something that he would never had access to in any other circumstance. He salivated like a dog as he forcefully slammed himself into Sage, and her moans only encouraged him further. 
"Oh my god, just like that," Sage said as she continued to tend to Tim, who was still semi-flaccid in her hands. 
"I'm really sorry about this," Tim said. Sage grabbed a handful of his boney ass and pulled him closer. 
"Nothing to be sorry about, this will actually make things a lot more fun for us," Sage parted her lips and licked the base of Tim's head before swallowing his entire length down her throat. Tim's head flung back and his body shivered. Sage's tongue swirled around the base of his shaft as she began to bob her head, matching George's rhythm as best she could. 
The overhead lights caught Sage's perfectly curved body beautifully, and Jeremy watched as two random men spit roast his wife like a fuck toy. Sweat glistened on her olive skin, Sage's makeup began to run. The room filled with the echoes of two men desperately fucking a woman well beyond their reach. It wasn't a few minutes more before George let out a grunt and pulled Sage away from Tim.
"Oh fuck, holy fuck!" George swung her around like a doll, slamming her into Jeremy's lap before continuing to fuck Sage at a violent pace. Jeremy felt Sage's breasts push into his chest, he felt her breath on his neck as she was mercilessly pummeled under George's weight. 
It was only then that reality began to sink in. That this complete stranger was fucking his wife raw. He watched as Sage's fat ass slammed into George over and over. His face was bright red. Sweat dripped off his nose, falling onto Sage's smooth back while he continued to ravage her. 
"Oh my god! She's so tight! Your wife is so fucking tight! I can't believe you're letting me fuck her like this!" George's pace was quickening, his shirt completely drenched in sweat. 
Sage grabbed onto Jeremy's neck for support, putting her forehead against his. Jeremy smelt the funk of cock on her breath, but kissed her deeply all the same. As they locked in a passionate kiss, Jeremy felt George slam into Sage with a final violent thrust. 
"Fuck! I'm gonna..." George shuddered, he pressed himself fully into Sage. Jeremy's eyes darted to Sage's ass and George's gut. He watched as the man pushed into her several times, balls contracting with each final thrust. Sage continued to kiss Jeremy passionately, pushing her tongue into his mouth as George pushed into her. 
A few more deep thrusts followed, and George let out a deep sigh of relief. It wasn't until his pace slowed that Sage parted lips from Jeremy and looked back at George. She and Jeremy both watched as George slowly pulled his short, stubby cock free from her wet pussy. Several spurts of cum shot into the air, landing on the back of Sage's thighs.
"Did… did you just cum inside me?" Sage asked. 
George let out a nervous laugh and shrugged. "Sorry about that. But, you know, when you get a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, you don't want to waste it." 
Sage looked back at Jeremy, seemingly just as shocked as he was. A part of Jeremy wanted to berate George, but in truth, all he could see was visions of more men fucking her. It didn't matter to him who came inside her, it didn't matter that he could see cum dripping out of Sage's pussy onto the sticky tile floor. All that mattered was seeing how long Sage was going to let these men use her. 
"Honey?" Sage asked devilishly. Jeremy smiled. 
"Might as well keep going," He said. Sage kissed him deeply in response. She pulled away, biting his lip as she did so. 
"Might as well," Sage's hands slid down to Jeremy's arms as she swayed her ass in the air. "Who's next?" She asked, keeping her eyes transfixed on Jeremy. Tim, surprisingly, stepped forward without hesitation. This time with a much larger, harder cock. 
"I-I want to cum inside too," He said, quickly sticking his dick inside with one firm thrust. She threw her head back and moaned. Jeremy could feel her nails digging into his arms as Tim began thrusting into her rapidly. 
He was like an animal, fueled by a primal hunger to impregnate his wife. He pounded into Sage as hard as his thin frame allowed. Jeremy could see Sage's back arching, he could hear the wet slapping sounds of her ass and thighs slamming against Tim, and with every thrust, his timidness was vanishing. He even managed to smirk at Jeremy as he reached for Sage's breasts and squeezed them tightly, before letting out a gasp and tensing. 
"Oh shit, I'm cumming… I'm..." Tim moaned, pulling Sage off Jeremy and wrapping his arms around her waist as he continued to thrust inside her. He hugged her tightly, resting his head on her back as he made sure to fill her with every shot of cum he had. Sage ground her ass against him, allowing Tim his moment of ecstasy before gently pulling away and dropping to her knees. 
"See? You caught on quick. Now, let me reward you." Sage wrapped her lips around his cock and slid his entire length into her mouth, making sure to clean his shaft thoroughly with her lips and tongue. Tim's body shuddered in response. He allowed Sage to work his cock over, before finally grabbing the back of her head and continuing to thrust eagerly. To Jeremy's surprise, Tim wasn't going flaccid. He was going to try and fuck her again. 
It was more than Jeremy could take, he promptly unzipped his pants and began to play with himself. That appeared to be the queue George needed to jump back into the game. 
"Looks like we're doing something right," George said, stepping towards Sage with a fully erect cock. 
But before the group could get going once again, there was a knock on the door. Tim and Sage were too focused on one another to notice, but Jeremy and the other two businessmen immediately shot upright.
"Occupied!" Jeremy shouted. 
There was no answer, but no one knocked again. Jeremy took a deep breath and returned his attention to Tim and Sage. They were fine, or at least, Jeremy didn't really care if they weren't. He wanted to see this gangbang go on as long as it could. 
Tim continued to use Sage's mouth like a fuck sleeve, only stopping to fondle her breasts.
"Fuck, I wanna fuck those tits too," He said. Before he could continue his onslaught, George walked over to Tim and pushed him out of the way. His long, pulsing shaft slipped out of Sage's throat with a loud slurp.
"H-hey!" Tim shouted. 
"You've had your fun! It's my turn again," George pulled Sage up off the floor and dragged her over to a bench resting by a frosted window. He sat down and began undoing his shirt. "Ride me right here until I cum." He demanded. Before Sage could reply, he shoved his fingers into her mouth and pulled her down onto his lap, thrusting his cock upwards as he did so. Obediently, Sage began grinding against George's cock. 
"Yeah that's right," George laughed manically. He fondled every part of her body, he took every piece of her he could. He squeezed her ass and sucked on her tits roughly, eventually wrapping his arms around her waist while biting down on Sage's nipples.
Jeremy and Tim both stroked themselves as they watched the onslaught, and Jeremy felt himself nearly cum when George grabbed onto Sage's neck and squeezed. 
"I'm going to cum in you again." He said, thrusting upward into Sage. "I want to make you fucking pregnant! I want you to have my kids and I want your husband to raise them!" Sage's head rolled back as George slammed her body down onto him. His stubby girth throbbed, and Jeremy watched a trickle of cum drip down George's ballsack. 
"That's fucking right," George said. "You're fucking mine now, I'm going to fuck you until all you can think about is having my kids." He released Sage's neck, who took a deep breath as she collapsed onto his fat stomach. 
She was a mess of sweat, ecstasy, and exhaustion, but her rest was short-lived. Tim wasted no time and pulled Sage off George. In somewhat of a stupor, Sage moved toward the bathroom sink and bent over for Tim, who began lining up his cock with her tight asshole. 
"I wanna fuck your ass," He said. Jeremy opened his mouth to say something, but Tim was already pushing his tip past her tight entrance. Sage bit her lip but made no attempt to stop him. Her body tensed as his long cock forced itself deep inside her ass, prying her open without any warmup, lube, or compassion. But Sage didn't say no. 
Tim's eyes widened as his cock breached her tight asshole, and he began to thrust half his length inside her. 
"Oh my god, you're letting me do it! H-holy shit, I'm fucking her asshole!" Tim pounded himself deep inside Sage's ass, widening it with every thrust until he was able to fit his full length inside her. 
Jeremy caught Sage's eyes in the mirror, through several pained expressions she smiled at him before closing her eyes as Tim powerfully thrust into her. 
Jeremy's cocked throbbed, he was nearly ready to burst. Sage was going to let these men fuck her for as long as they wanted, and he was going to watch for as long as he could. 
Tim plunged his shaft into Sage with a forceful and deep thrust, and his balls began to contract. 
"This asshole is mine," He said. "I fucking… I made her asshole mine." Once again he wrapped his arms around her waist, pulling her close as he came deep inside her. Sage arched and turned her head to look at him, staring into his eyes as he continued to cum deep inside her. 
"You're a natural," Sage said gently. Tim laughed as his hands slid up to her breasts, giving them a tight squeeze as he thrust gently a few more times.
Slowly, Tim pulled his dick out of Sage's asshole. It gaped, and cum dripped to the floor. The room was silent. Filled with hot sweat and the smell of sex. Sage stepped away from the sink and looked over at George, who still sat on the bench in a stupor. Then, she turned her attention to Linus. 
He still stood in the corner, arms folded, and while he did his best to feign disinterest, the bulge in his pants told otherwise. Sage's body glistened in sweat, accentuating her flawless form. With graceful strides, she stepped toward Linus, her high heels tapping against the floor with an alluring rhythm.
“Are you sure you don’t want a turn?” Sage asked. Linus shook his head as his cheeks turned red. 
“I'll pass. You're filled with two guys' cum…” He replied softly. Sage approached him and put a hand on his chest. 
"I can clean up if it bothers you," She replied. Linus made no attempt to push Sage away. His arms began to unfold, Sage took the opportunity to press her naked body against his chest. 
"Look, I told you, I don't want anything to do with this," Linus said. 
"Oh, I know you don't Linus, of course you don't." Sage began to unbutton his shirt. 
"This isn't something I normally do…" He said softly, weakly, feebly. 
"I know, neither do I. But we're here, don't you want to know what it feels like to cum inside me?" Sage's words were enrapturing, but before Linus could reply, there was a knock at the door. 
“This is the manager! Open up!" A voice boomed from the outside. Like a gunshot, it started the group into action. George and Tim quickly began to put themselves together while Jeremy threw Sage her clothes, frantically put his cock back into his pants as he stood. 
"Oh shit, I don't want to go to jail!" Tim hissed. Sage and Jeremy glanced at each other with concerned expressions.
"What do we do?" She mouthed silently, slipping into her underwear clumsily. 
A second knock followed. 
"I said this is the manager! Open up or we'll open it for you!" 
Without thinking, Jeremy quickly stepped toward the door. 
"Hello yes sorry! I just need a minute I'm really struggling with some uh…" He looked to Sage who stared at him with pleading desperation.
“Bad… gas...” Jeremy said. The group floundered with their clothes, George stepped toward the mirror and began fixing his greasy hair. 
“I will only ask one more time, open the door!” The manager shouted back. 
“Alright alright just… one second! I'm nearly done,” Jeremy watched as the group got as close to dressed as possible. "Nearly… finished with the… gas…" 
"That's it, get me the key," The manager said. Jeremy motioned for the group to hurry, and as the last buttons, belts, and zippers were put on, Jeremy took a deep breath and unlocked the door. He swung it open, finding a stunned middle-aged manager and waiter staring back at him. The waiter and Jeremy locked eyes, it was the same one he had spoken to earlier. 
"J-jesus christ," The waiter said, staring at Jeremy in disbelief. His eyes then focused on Sage. Whether it was her bewitching gaze, her bashful smile, or the three men surrounding her, Jeremy wasn't sure. But he had seen the waiter's dumbfounded expression on countless men before. He was stunned by her beauty, and her beauty acted as the primer to the explosive scene the waiter now witnessed. "Jesus Christ!" 
"Kept my chin up, just like you said," Jeremy spoke confidently as he adjusted his shirt. The manager and waiter glanced at Jeremy, then at the group, then back at him. Before they could gather their thoughts. Jeremy promptly ushered the group out of the restroom. At first, they hesitated.
"Come on, let's not force them to get the key everyone," Sage chimed in, stepping out into the hall and giving the manager a grateful smile. The businessmen were quick to follow. Sage waited by the door with Jeremy, taking his arm as the last of the businessmen exited the bathroom.
To Jeremy's amazement, the manager said nothing. He didn't try to stop them as they began to slowly walk away. He and the waiter simply stared as they walked towards the exit. Sage leaned into Jeremy's ear.
“I guess we'll have to take a break from this place for a while,” She whispered.
“Just keep walking," Jeremy replied as the two walked through the exit doors.




    
        Post "Rules 20 - Defiance" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Sage lay next to Jeremy, pushing her naked body into his. The lazy afternoon sun shined through their master bedroom windows, crawling up the bed and stopping at their feet. Sage trailed her finger over Jeremy's throbbing cock as he kissed her forehead. 
"I can't believe you've held out this long," She said, gently stroking the backside of Jeremy's member. 
"I can't believe it either," Jeremy admitted, looking deeply into Sage's eyes. Sage didn't have to ask how much Jeremy loved her, because that single smitten look said it all. It also made teasing Jeremy all the more enjoyable. 
"It's strange that the last two men to fuck me were complete strangers," Sage pushed her breasts against him, his cock throbbing in response.
"And I just sat there and let it happen too," Jeremy replied. 
"You were a good little husband, as always." Sage relished in the discomforted look on Jeremy's face. "You might not even get to have me today at this rate."
"Then maybe you should let me... uh... let me fuck you already," Jeremy's words were forced. Admittedly, he was never fully confident in taking control, Sage couldn't help but laugh softly. 
"Maybe I should give you what you want. But honestly, I'm wondering if it'd be more fun to have you take a vow of celibacy. What do you think? You could watch me get fucked as much as you like, but you'll never get to have me like they will." 
Jeremy's body tensed as Sage's fingers explored the base of his shaft, "Don't make jokes like that." 
"Who said it was a joke?" Sage asked with a devilish smile.
"Is this your way of telling me you don't love me anymore?" Jeremy played the question like a joke, but Sage caught the insecurity beneath his words. 
 "Jeremy, you will always have my heart, you know that, right?"
"Of course I do," Jeremy replied softly.
"Nothing will ever change that. Nothing. But..." 
Jeremy raised an eyebrow, "But?"
"But… I want to own you. I want you to know that my body is something only those I choose get to have…" She leaned in close to his ear. "And I want to see you desperate to get your chance with me." 
"Jesus, you're really turning things up these days," Jeremy recoiled slightly as Sage caught his gaze. She noted his wide eyes of surprise, the subtle trembling of his lips. 
"Was that too much?" She asked.
"You terrify me, you know that right?" 
"Then why do you let me keep doing it?" 
"I don't... I don't know." Jeremy looked down at Sage's hand. "I'm scared shitless every time we do this, I'm scared of what it will eventually turn into, what we will eventually become..." 
"What it will become?" Sage pressed.
"How long will this keep you interested? How long before you've finally fucked enough guys to realize you don't need me to do this anymore?" 
"Jeremy I would never--"
"I know, I know, you would never leave me. But we don't really know that..." Jeremy went silent for a moment. "We don't really know where any of this will go. People change, and you have changed so much in these last few months." Jeremy's words were level, perhaps that is what made Sage the most uncomfortable. 
"We don't have to keep doing this if it scares you that much." 
"We both know that's not true," Jeremy said softly. "Like it or not, we are both addicted to this lifestyle now. At least, I am. I can't imagine going back to how things were before, and that's what terrifies me. Even admitting that to you terrifies me. I can never stop, as much as I find myself hating it some days, I can't stop." 
"You hate it?" Sage placed a hand on Jeremy's chest.
"How else can I describe it? How else can I express what I'm feeling inside my chest when I see you getting fucked by other men? I feel...small, powerless. It terrifies me, and yet..." Jeremy looked at Sage and smiled. "I feel so close to you in those moments, and even more so after." 
Sage didn't know what to say. In fact, she felt it best to say nothing at all. She let Jeremy have his moment, she remained present with him and allowed Jeremy to finish his thought. 
"I'm honestly really happy I found you, you know that? What we have… it's so rare. I didn't realize how much I wanted it." Jeremy continued. 
"Even though you hate it?" Sage asked.
"Is it strange that I want it because I hate it?" Jeremy replied. 
"Very much so, yes," Sage said with a laugh. "Be honest with me, does this all still make you happy?"
Jeremy paused longer than Sage would have liked before nodding. 
"It still does, yes. And I still feel lucky to have someone like you as my wife." 
"I can't believe how sweet you're being to me today," Sage said as she fixed her hair. 
"How can I not?" Jeremy replied. 
"Even with how long I've been torturing you?" Sage said playfully. Jeremy chuckled and pulled her close. She let out a gleeful shriek in response. 
"It's not really torture if I like it," Jeremy replied. He was safe, he was warm. Sage smiled knowing Jeremy was hers, fully obedient, fully devoted. She wouldn't trade him for anything. 
"I guess it's not torture even if you hate it too, apparently. How long have I been edging you now? Three hours?" Sage gripped the base of Jeremy's cock, she felt him swell between her fingers as he groaned. 
"Fuck, well… if you're counting the last few days too, it's actually been more like half a week," Jeremy said. Sage released his cock and straddled Jeremy. 
"Wait, are you telling me you didn't cum during our little bathroom adventure?" Sage pushed her hips forward, her pussy gently making contact with Jeremy's cock. He gulped before shaking his head. 
"We got interrupted before I could." 
"Why didn't you just cum afterward?" Sage asked. Jeremy shrugged as he wrapped his arms around her waist and pulled her close, kissing her deeply for a moment as he began to thrust upward eagerly. 
Sage felt the tip of his cock make contact with her pussy. She allowed it for a moment, grinding against him as Jeremy thrust a few more times, his dick eventually finding her entrance. He pushed in slightly, Sage felt the head of his cock enter her. But before he could push himself in further, Sage promptly raised her hips, and let his pulsing dick land on his stomach. 
"Babe, you're killing me!" Jeremy said playfully. Sage laughed and slowly lowered herself onto his shaft. 
"Be a good boy and answer my question first. Why didn't you masturbate? Was the scene not hot enough for you?"  
"Well, I wanted to fuck you myself. I wanted to cum deep inside you, but then you started this teasing business and… well… I didn't stop it," Jeremy said. Sage looked at her husband for a moment and admired the desperation behind his eyes. He was completely at her mercy, she knew he would do whatever he could to have a taste of her again. 
"Well, if I had known you hadn't had a release for that long… I would have made sure to make this especially difficult for you." Sage leaned into Jeremy's neck and pressed her lips against his skin, she felt Jeremy shiver beneath her. 
"Holy fuck Sage," Jeremy said. 
"You better be careful, it'd be a shame if you came before I let you fuck me," Sage bit Jeremy's neck gently before stroking his dick gently. He squirmed underneath her as his breath shortened.
"P-please… Sage I don't know if I can hold it in," Jeremy tried to shift away from Sage's grasp, but she sat firmly on his hips, stroking his cock with both hands as she relished his struggle. 
"But if you don't hold it in… you'll never get to feel what it's like to fuck my pussy. In fact, I can't remember when we last fucked, do you?" Sage's pace quickened, she smiled as Jeremy's body tensed. 
"I don't… maybe a week ago?" Jeremy said. 
"A week?! Jesus. Just think, the last men who fucked me were complete strangers. Complete and utter strangers got to have me instead of you Jeremy. I let them use my mouth, my ass, and my pussy. They got to have me as much as they wanted. If we hadn't been interrupted, I would have let them fuck me for hours. But now, I won't let you have me for a few minutes. How does that feel?" Sage tightened her grip around his shaft, and Jeremy's eyes shut tightly as he began to thrust against Sage's hands. 
"Please let me fuck you," Jeremy said weakly. 
"You can't cum sweetheart, that's the only way you're going to get my pussy," Sage slowed her pace and loosened her grip, moving her fingers to the tip of Jeremy's cock and stroking it gently. She felt his entire body clench. 
"Oh fuck!" Jeremy thrust upward, and Sage promptly removed her hand from his dick. 
"Do you want to cum without me even touching you?" She asked playfully. Jeremy took a deep breath as his dick pulsed. 
"I don't know if I can… If I can hold it in!" 
"Come on baby, just cum for me, there'll always be a next time," Sage leaned back into Jeremy's neck and kissed it gently. 
"Not fair!" Jeremy said. Sage glanced down at his dick and saw a shot of cum erupt between them. 
"Oh no, looks like you didn't make it," Sage said with a giggle. 
"Oh my god!" Jeremy's cock pulsed, each pump of cum covering their stomachs and chest. Sage had to admit, she was always impressed by how much Jeremy could cum when he was pent up. She trailed her finger down his chest as she delighted in her work. 
"Too bad, at least last time you lasted long enough to eat my pussy." Sage leaned forward and kissed Jeremy's cheek. Wrapping her arms around him tightly as Jeremy closed his eyes and leaned back into the bed. 
"You're getting a little too good at this," Jeremy said between breaths. 
"You're seeming to enjoy it a little too much," Sage countered. 
"You cheated this time. From now on no more stuff with my neck." 
"Since when did you start giving orders?" Sage rubbed her body against Jeremy's, finding herself getting wet as his warm cum slid across her stomach. 
"I should be up again in a minute…" Jeremy replied, his hand lowering to Sage's plump ass and squeezing it tightly. She, in response, grabbed his already half-hard dick and placed it between her thighs. Letting a mixture of her juices and his cum act as the lubricant as she began rubbing against him. 
"And what makes you so sure I won't just torture you again?" Sage asked. They locked eyes once more, Jeremy gently moved a loose strand of hair behind Sage's ear and kissed her softly. 
No more words were needed, no more banter. They melted into each other, kissing deeply as Sage worked Jeremy back up to a full erection. Enough was enough, she couldn't play the little games anymore. She wanted him, she wanted her man as much as he wanted her. Sage raised her hips and lined up Jeremy's cock with her entrance. 
Before she could slam her weight down onto him, their doorbell rang. Sage paused a moment, glancing at their master bedroom door before looking back at Jeremy. 
"Are we expecting company?" Sage asked. Jeremy shrugged. 
"I didn't have anyone coming over, did you order something maybe?" He replied. Sage shook her head. 
"No… no I didn't." 
The doorbell rang again. A wave of tension poured over Sage. Deep down, she already knew who it was, and by the looks of it, Jeremy seemed to know too.
"Should… should I answer it?" Sage asked.
Jeremy paused for a moment. 
"You'll have to get cleaned up," He said. 
"Yeah… do you want me to get cleaned up?" 
The doorbell rang a third time. Jeremy looked past Sage. 
"Yeah… I think you should." 
Sage promptly moved off the bed, she grabbed a loose towel and wiped herself down before quickly throwing on some shorts and an oversized shirt. She looked back at Jeremy who didn't bother to get dressed, he simply smiled back at her, seemingly prepared for what was going to happen next. She smiled at him before walking downstairs and towards their front door. 
The latch felt heavier than normal as she swung it open, and she felt fire erupt through her when she found David standing on the other side. 
"You should really call before coming over," She said shortly. David sniffed and nodded slowly. 
"Yeah well, when you don't answer my texts or calls, what the fuck else am I supposed to do?" David leaned into the doorway, "Is Jeremy home?" 
"He is, and we're not taking visitors at the moment," Sage shot back. David snorted. 
"You're taking fucking visitors if I say you're taking fucking visitors, and you know it. Now let me through." David pushed past Sage, who glared at him before closing the door. David glanced around the foyer and into the kitchen. 
"So, where is he?" He asked. 
"Upstairs," Sage said flatly, crossing her arms and leaning against the wall. David nodded while licking his teeth. 
"Wasn't interrupting anything, was I?" David said, smirking as he spoke. 
"What do you think?" Sage shot back. David glanced down at Sage's breasts, which rested freely in her oversized tee. 
"Nice outfit, could've at least gotten dressed up for me." David walked over to the couch and sat down, motioning Sage to come over. 
"I'm not going to sit with you," Sage replied. David tilted his head. 
"How many times are we going to play this game?" He pointed at the couch. "Sit." 
With a reluctant sigh, Sage did as she was told, sitting opposite to David. She could feel herself yearning for the struggle. She felt her inner desire to be taken by him beginning to overwhelm her, and yet, in the same breath. She wanted to make him pay for stepping out of line. 
"So what the hell have you been up to? How come you're not answering when I text?" 
"Because I've been busy," Sage replied coyly. By the surprised look on David's face, it appeared he was catching her meaning. 
"Busy huh? With Theo?" He asked. Sage smiled. 
"No, you can relax. It wasn't Theo. At least not yet." 
"So, with the old ball and chain then?" David leaned back on the couch, seemingly more amused than flustered. 
"Partly, we had ourselves a little bit of an… exploration recently," Sage replied. David's smirk dimmed, Sage liked seeing that. 
"What the fuck does that mean?" 
"It means we found some willing participants, and they got to have me. Over and over, and you weren't there. Some big contenders for your replacement too," Sage crossed her legs and watched David's brain cook. 
"Who told you that was ok?" David shot back. Sage couldn't help but laugh at David's frustrated expression, she could tell immediately it deflated him. 
"And since when do I need your permission to fuck other men, David?" 
"We agreed that…" 
"We agreed that YOU could reach out to me when you wanted to fuck, and I would do my best to fit you into my schedule. You didn't say anything about having fun with other men… and I had fun, David. Without you. I let them use me over and over…" 
"Shut the fuck up!" David stood from the couch and stared out the living room patio door. "I'm not like your limp-dicked husband… I don't want to hear that shit." 
"Well too bad, it's what you signed up for. You sure you don't want to know how many got to fuck me at once?" 
David glanced back at her, a mixture of jealousy and disgust on his face. "Spare me the details…" 
"Three. Well, almost three, we got interrupted before the third got a full chance. Guess that will be my new record to break." Sage was surprised there was no snappy comeback from David. He simply stared outside, motionless as a statue. She began to wonder if she had perhaps finally broken him. After a moment of silence between them, David finally spoke up. 
"So, let me get this straight. You've been letting other people fuck you this whole week, and you've been leaving me hanging out to dry?" David's voice was level, but Sage felt the rage underneath. 
"That's exactly what happened," She shot back. 
"And Jeremy was a part of it this time?" David asked. Sage felt a tinge of guilt swim over her. 
"Of course he was," Sage replied. 
"Well, that's an improvement at least."
"Watch what you fucking say in my house," Sage hissed. David looked back at her and smirked. 
"Now you're getting it. I hope you also know I'm not fucking leaving here today until I've made sure you are good and punished for letting other men fuck you. You know that, right?" 
Sage opened her mouth to speak, David promptly raised his finger. 
"Ah ah… no, none of that shit fighting back bullshit. None of it. Unless you want me to walk up there and spill your dirty little secret, I think you know exactly where this is going." David said. Sage sat in silence, her arms crossed in frustrated defiance. 
"Good girl, at least you're starting to act like a proper fuck sleeve. Jeremy still upstairs?" David asked. 
"As far as I'm aware," Sage replied shortly. 
"In the bedroom?" 
"Yes…" Sage said softly. She felt David's pull, she felt her naturally trained obedience beginning to take over. She was so wet, she needed a release. 
"Good, get your ass up there. I think it's time you both start learning how things will actually be moving forward." 




    
        Post "Rules 21 - Obedience Training" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Jeremy rested on the bed naked, listening passively as he heard footsteps walking down the hallway. He glanced at the pair of shorts lying beside him but made no attempt to go for them. There would be no need, he already knew who would be coming through that door with Sage.  
Losing himself in thought, Jeremy daydreamed Sage would walk through their bedroom door and tell him it was all over. That she didn't want to be with him anymore, that she would only ever fuck other men. The thoughts were as unwelcome as they were provocative. He shivered with tortured delight as his mind flooded with images of Sage being ravaged, dominated, and broken. It made him feel powerless, all he could do was watch from afar as countless men pulled her away. It was the farthest thing he wanted, and yet, his cock began to swell. 
Sage came through the doorway. The flustered look on her face snapped Jeremy back to the present moment.
"Jeremy, David is here," Sage said softly. Out of reflex, Jeremy found himself beginning to retrieve his shorts as David walked into the room.
"Please, don't bother getting dressed. This won't take long," David said. He stared at Jeremy momentarily, his smug expression made Jeremy's blood boil. 
"What do you want?" Jeremy asked, cupping his dick with his hands, the gesture made David chuckle softly. 
"You know what's funny? For as many times as I've fucked your wife in front of you, I honestly don't ever remember looking at your dick… never thought much of that till now. I can see why Sage keeps coming back for more," David stepped closer to Sage and wrapped his arm around her. 
"Careful David," Jeremy said in a low tone. 
"Yeah yeah, you can threaten me later cuck. Whatever you need to do to make yourself feel better. I heard you and Sage had a little adventure without my permission." David's hand trailed up Sage's waist, Jeremy felt his chest tighten as she closed her eyes and parted her lips.
"We did," Jeremy replied blandly. "I think it's obvious we like to enjoy ourselves in our free time." 
"I sure hope so. Because the punishment for what you did is going to be fucking severe." David said matter of factly. 
"Punishment?" Jeremy asked. He glanced at Sage, but she said nothing. Jeremy didn't know what David had in mind, but he knew that this moment was different from their previous engagements. Sage had been primed, molded, and pushed by David to such a degree that things had somehow spiraled to a place where Jeremy was no longer confident it was safe. If he didn't end things here, there would be no turning back. 
"Yes, punishment. In case you weren't aware, what you two did is out of line with our agreement."
"Our agreement," Jeremy said slowly. "Was that you could fuck Sage when we said so. The rules made that very clear." 
"Those WERE the rules, once upon a time. Before you let your wife get hooked on my cock. Now, if you want me to keep being her bull," David pulled Sage close and slid his hand down her underwear, causing her to gasp. "If SHE wants me to keep being her bull, those rules are about to fucking change." 
Jeremy looked at Sage, hoping to get a read on what she wanted. A part of him hoped she would put David in his place, to have the strength to do what he couldn't. David's fingers slipped into her wet pussy, Sage kept her eyes fixed on the floor as her fingernails trailed across David's large forearm.  
"Sage?" Jeremy asked. She made no response. A pleased grin formed over David's face. Perhaps he was as surprised as Jeremy was.  
"She's not saying shit. She wants this as much as you do." David's fingers began to turn inside Sage, she threw her head back with a deep moan.
"What… what is the punishment?" Jeremy asked. 
"It's simple, I get to have her for the weekend at my place. I get to do whatever I want with her, for as long as I want. We can call it 'special training.'" David finger fucked Sage with steady motions as he spoke.
"Sage?" Jeremy spoke a little louder, snapping Sage out of her stupor. She looked at him with a glazed-over expression. "Do you want to go to his place?" Jeremy tried to keep a level head. This was their old neighbor, after all. He wasn't some god, he didn't have any more authority than they gave him. He hoped that Sage would remember that fact and remind David that he was nothing more than their plaything. 
David's fingers continued to thrust into her, Sage moaned softly before nodding. 
"Yes, I want to go," She replied. 
"Good girl, now ask for his permission," David commanded. 
"Please let me go, babe," Sage said. At those words, Jeremy didn't bother to fight it. They were both too far gone, and David knew it. They had let this disgusting man slowly poison their lives, and now he was a cancer neither of them could beat. 
"Alright, well…" Jeremy started to get off the bed.  "Let me just get dressed and we can get this over with…" 
"We?" David asked. 
"Well, yeah, I figure I'll come over so I can watch," Jeremy said. David laughed slowly as he removed his hand from Sage's underwear and stuck his slick fingers into her mouth. She sucked on them obediently. 
"No, that's not part of the deal. You're staying right where you are you little fucking cuck. This is part of your punishment. From this point on, Sage is mine. You lost your privileges to call the shots when you let her fuck complete strangers in a fucking restaurant bathroom. You don't deserve to see her get fucked anymore, you don't understand what she is worth. But I do, and I'll be damned if anyone gets a piece of this pussy without my permission." David slapped Sage's ass. "And you, start packing your shit, you're staying with me for a while." Sage didn't question him, she immediately let her lips trail off his wet fingers before walking into her closet. As she rustled through her clothes, the room fell silent. 
Jeremy gave David a death stare. This was an illusion, he knew that. He knew he was still in control, he knew all he had to do was tell David to fuck off and this whole game would be over. David would go back to his sad little life, and he would have his wife back.  
Yeah, that's what it was, all an illusion. Jeremy convinced himself this was all just part of the game. It was the excuse he needed to let someone like David take over his wife like this. It was what Jeremy had to tell himself to hold onto whatever shred of dignity he still carried as a husband. 
Sage came out of the closet, duffel bag slung over her shoulder. 
"I'm ready," She said softly. 
"Did you back your best lingerie?" David shot back. Sage glanced at Jeremy bashfully. 
"N-no…" 
"Then you're not ready. Do you have any underwear he hasn't seen yet?" 
"Yes…" 
"Good, pack that and your sexiest dresses. They'll stay at my place moving forward, this cuck also lost the privilege of seeing you looking good. From now on, when you're over here with him, if you ever get back over here, he only gets to see you in frumpy clothes and no makeup, got it?" 
"I understand," Sage replied obediently. She eyed Jeremy regularly, he knew his silence was consent, all he had to do was speak up. 
"And what about you cuck? Do you understand what's happening right now?" David asked.
Something about being asked directly to give David permission to fuck his wife made Jeremy's blood boil. She was about to be taken from him, and David wanted to hear Jeremy give his blessing. 
"I… understand," Jeremy's voice trembled as he convinced himself it was what he wanted to say. 
"Good. Oh, and another thing. Once we leave here, no masturbating without my permission. Got it?" David said, Jeremy couldn't help but stare in shock. 
"What?" 
"You fucking heard me cuck. Every time you masturbate without my permission, you WILL tell me. And every time you do masturbate, Sage will stay at my house an extra day." David was grinning ear to ear, Jeremy could feel the power ebbing off of him. 
The idea drove him wild, the fact that Sage's freedom was now tied to Jeremy's decision to touch himself churned his stomach inside out. 
"David," Sage said blandly. Her sudden change in tone brought Jeremy back to reality for a moment, it seemed to also break David's character slightly. 
"What?" He asked, not sounding nearly as imposing as before.
"I still have to work you know." 
"Well, you better fucking pray your husband can keep it in his pants when he gets the videos. Otherwise, you're going to be using a lot of vacation time," David shot back. "We're leaving now, say your goodbyes. Because you won't be able to text him without my permission either."
Jeremy watched Sage follow David out the door, his cock throbbing as she looked back at him and gave a gentle wave. 
"Be good, I'll see you soon." She said. Jeremy smiled weakly and nodded. Already well aware he was on the verge of breaking his seal before they even left the house. 
–-
David wasted no time with pleasantries once Sage walked through his door. As soon as she placed her bag onto the floor, he swept her up in his burly arms. 
"Hey!" Sage shouted.
"Shut up and stop squirming," David said blandly. He hoisted her over his shoulder and walked over to the bedroom, throwing her down on his stained twin-sized mattress unceremoniously. Sage scanned the room, grimacing at how disgusting and unkempt everything was. A stale smell hung into the air, adding to David's already disgusting personality. 
She hated this man, almost as much as she hated the fact that she needed to play along with him to keep his mouth shut. Sage wanted to believe that was why she was here. She convinced herself that as soon as she was able to dig up some dirt on David, this would all be over, and the tide would return back to her favor. But as her eyes glanced down at David's massive bulge, the swelling fire she felt inside herself seemed to tell a different story. 
"You're fucking mine now, understand? Now take your shit off." David commanded, undoing his pants and revealing his massive throbbing cock. Sage had forgotten just how big David was, she had also forgotten how possessive he could be.
She debated fighting back, to try and play David as she usually did. But something held her back. Not wanting to see the truth in her actions, Sage convinced herself it was because of his blackmail, and she did as she was commanded. Sage slowly pulled off her sweats as well as her shirt, Leaving her completely exposed on David's bed. It felt far more intimate than she would have liked. As he stared down at her with hungry eyes, Sage felt as though she was giving a part of herself that she never wanted to. David's grabbed onto Sage's waist and pulled her to the edge of the bed, sticking his fat dick inside her wet pussy with one forceful slam. Sage's body jolted as she felt his cock pulsing inside her. David left himself balls deep in her for a moment, savoring Sage's tight pussy before pumping inside her.  
"Jesus fuck! I knew you'd be wet for me you little bitch," David picked up the pace of his thrusts with the enough force to cause his cheap bed to rock. Sage's fingers dug into the soiled bedsheets as David's cock filled her completely. As much as she hated to admit it, nothing compared to this feeling. No one even came close to filling her like him, despite how much she despised him as a person. It only took a few minutes before Sage felt herself quivering uncontrollably, followed by an eruption of ecstasy. She could feel David's balls slapping against her ass as he fucked her without mercy. 
"Oh my god!" Sage screamed as her legs quivered. David's onslaught was overwhelming, and he didn't stop even as Sage convulsed beneath him.  
"I'm going to break you today Sage, I'm going to finally break you completely." David fucked with a level of aggression Sage had never felt before. Her lips began to feel numb as David forcefully pushed himself deep into her with every thrust. It only took a few minutes before she felt her body tighten again, and juices erupted from her pussy. David pulled out, slapping his masssive length against her clit as Sage's cum bathed his cock and mattress. David's hands went to her breasts, squeezing them tightly before he grabbed Sage's arms and moved her head to the edge of the bed. 
"You missed my cock, didn't you?" He asked. 
"Yes…" Sage replied. She hated that, for the first time, she wasn't acting. She truly found herself craving to be destroyed by this man. She wanted him to break her completely. 
"Then it's about time you tasted it again," David shoved his dick deep into her throat, causing Sage to gag as she felt her airway being cut off. She pushed against his thighs, which only encouraged David to slam the rest of his length into her slowly.
"Someone's gotten a little sloppy, looks like I'll need to get you plenty of practice this weekend," David said, pulling out his girth slowly.  A trail of saliva stuck to his shaft, falling down Sage's face as tears formed into her eyes. 
"Jesus… a little warning next time," Sage said with a cough. David smirked. 
"You're a fuck toy Sage. You don't get warnings, not anymore. You should be a breeding machine by now, and that is exactly what I intend to make you into." David shoved his cock back into Sage's mouth, slowly pushing his nutsack into her face as her throat opened up for him. 
"You're sole purpose is to pleasure me from now on." 
David's onslaught was relentelses. It took Sage every ounce of effort she had to not black out during the half-hour deep throat session. Over and over, David face fucked her until her vision blurred, only pulling out once she forcefully pushed against him, gasping for air as saliva and precum drenched her face.
Then, over time, she began to get used to it. She began to love it. Sage played with herself while David used her, doing her best to keep her throat open like a fuck sleeve for him while she brought herself closer to climax. 
Before she could reach it however, David flipped her onto her stomach, pushing her face into the bed with his meaty palm while he mounted her. He didn't say a word, David simply slid his dick back inside her pussy, slamming into her plump ass with his full weight. The momentum of his thrusts made caused Sage to scream, his girth stretching her to a point of absolute ecstasy.
"You're… you're going to fucking break me!" Sage cried out, feeling David's hands wrap tightly around her neck. 
"Say that you love my cock!" David commanded. 
"I love your cock David, don't stop! I'm going to cum!" Sage tried her best to keep some semblance of restraint, but it was impossible. Something about the way David had taken her without question, how he ravaged her body like a piece of meat, left her completely powerless to fight back. Whether or not she liked it, she was beginning to become exactly what David wanted. 
David's cock pushed deep inside her, so deep it felt like his tip was entering her womb. His stomach rested on her back as she quivered underneath his weight. She felt the breath pushed out of her as she cummed beneath him. Juices poured out of Sage, soaking into David's bed as he plowed her quivering pussy without regard for her comfort.
He never relented with his forcefulness, he never asked how Sage was doing. He didn't even bother with any forms of foreplay. All that mattered was his pleasure alone. Time began to blur for Sage. David threw her against the wall and took her from behind, grabbing a fistfull of her hair and pulling her back so he could stick his tongue down her throat. He lifted her up and fucked her in the air, eventually dropping her to the floor roughly. 
"Raise your ass into the air," He commanded. Sage, breathless and quivering, did as she was commanded. There wasn't any fight left inside her, all that mattered now was doing what David said. All that mattered was seeing how many times she could cum by being used.
With her ass raised high, David walked for and began to pile drive her in a way no man had ever tried before. It was humiliating, defiling, and completely what Sage wanted. She felt as though she would be split in two, her lower body pulsed with heat. But it didn't matter, Sage was absolutely lost in the moment.
She wasn't sure how much time had passed. David only ever stopped fucking her to take a breather, get some water, or keep himself from cumming. Then, he continued moving her into new positions shortly after. The sun was beginning to set outside. Sage's body was sore, fatigued from David's onslaught. Eventually, they found themselves back in missionary position. Sage wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him close to assure she got every inch of his massive cock. She barely noticed when he reached for her phone and began recording.
"I think it's time for your husband's first test, say hello Sage." David kept the camera on Sage's face, her body rocked violently as he continued to plow into her. She looked into her phone and smiled weakly. 
"H-hey baby," She said softly. 
"Tell him how many times I've made you cum so far," David said. 
"A-at least five times," Sage replied. David began to drop the camera down Sage's body, pausing on her giant bouncing breasts before focusing on his massive cock pumping in and out of her. 
"Tell him what you're new role is," David said. 
"I'm… I'm David's fuck toy now." Sage replied, losing all sense of reluctance. She was surprised to find herself in this state, never did she think David would have been able to turn her into this. 
"No, not just my fuck toy, bitch. Tell him that you are now my breeding tool moving forward." David commanded, squeezing her nipple hard enough to make her squirm in pleasure. 
"David's going to breed me from now on baby. He's going to fuck me until I'm pregnant." Sage replied. Honestly, she wasn't sure how serious David was, but that uncertainty made it all the more tantalizing. She gave herself over to him, feeling his giant dick swell inside her as she said the words.
"Hope you don't fucking cum to this one cuck. Otherwise, I get more chances to make her mine. And who knows, at this rate, you might have to start figuring out how to raise my kids." David's pace increased, he kept the camera as steady as he could while he pounded into Sage before finally slamming himself into her, pouring his seed deep inside Sage's womb. He let out a deep grunt of satisfaction.
"You've lost her, cuck. After this weekend, she will never want to fuck you again." David pulled his dick out of Sage slowly, a stream of cum followed after. He kept the camera on Sage's pussy for a while before he stuck himself back inside her. 
He stopped recording, then handed the phone to Sage as he slowly fucked her while his dick went soft. 
"Send it to him, text if you want. You have until I'm finished." 
Sage took the phone and wiped the sweat from her brow. She did as she was told, sending the video immediately. But when she began to put together a text, Sage froze. She was torn. She missed her husband, she wanted to assure him everything was ok and that she still loved him. 
And yet… when she was under the spell of David's cock, Sage found herself transforming into a different person. Before she had thought it through, Sage had already hit send. 
Sage: His cock is still in me. He won't stop fucking me. 
Sage pressed send. David continued to slowly pump himself inside her, and she happily wrapped her legs around his waist as he did so, keeping her attention on the phone when she saw Jeremy typing back. 
Jeremy: Holy fuck, I want to fuck you so bad.
Sage smirked, it seemed like he liked it at least. It encouraged her to continue. 
Sage: Too bad, David gets to fuck me for as long as he wants. He's going to break me if I stay here too long. So you better be good and not cum. 
There was a long pause between messages. Sage's body continued to rock underneath David's slow thrusts. 
Jeremy: Well… about that… I have something to tell you guys.
Sage already knew what had happened, but she played along all the same. 
Sage: What? 
Jeremy: I just came…
Sage looked up at David, the smirk on his face seemed to indicate he already knew what was going on. 
"Didn't last very long, did he?" David asked, pulling out his wet dick from Sage's gaping pussy. 
"No, he didn't," Sage replied. 
"Too fucking bad for him, that's another day he's going to have to wait. Times up by the way, don't reply to him. Get yourself washed up and start making us dinner. We're going to need the energy for this weekend." 




    
        Post "Rules 22 - Self Discipline" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Jeremy had already cum twice since David had taken Sage away from him. After his first slip-up, Jeremy thought he'd be able to keep himself in check. That was until Sunday evening when Sage sent him a video of David facefucking her.
At first, Jeremy was able to keep himself in control. It was only a blow job, after all. Then minutes passed, and David became more forceful. He pulled Sage to the edge of the bed, plunging his shaft into her dripping mouth until she gagged and gasped for air. Ten minutes turned into twenty, then thirty. Saliva poured onto the floor and sheets, and with each gag, David made Sage look at the camera and say,
"I never want to go home."
Sage said it over and over, obediently opening her mouth each time so David could plunge himself back into her throat. Jeremy was close to bursting by the end of the video. David grabbed the back of Sage's hair and pulled her mouth off his dick. 
"Tell him that you want to swallow my cum," David commanded. Sage weakly smiled and stared into the camera.
"I want to swallow his cum, Jeremy." 
"Good girl, now tell him you want to stay with me forever." 
"I... I want to stay with him forever." 
David shoved his cock into Sage's throat, his balls began to pulse as cum poured out the sides of her mouth. The video went to black. Jeremy tried to stop himself from rewatching the video, but decided watching it one more time wouldn't hurt. Then once became twice, and before long, Jeremy had edged for hours as he rewatched all the videos Sage had sent him. 
His mind began to race, he wanted to see his wife so badly. He wanted to hold her in his arms and make love to her. He wanted to see her dominated firsthand. He didn't know what we wanted anymore. More than once, Jeremy had inspected to see if any of David's blinds had been left open for him. But they were all shut tight. Jeremy was completely blocked out from David's home, and Sage was now completely his. 
Jeremy wondered how many times David had fucked his wife so far. He had become a looming shadow over their lives, only growing in size with each passing day. Jeremy now rested in that shadow, slowly becoming more cognizant of a frightening truth.
Sage was being pried from his fingers, she was going to become David's, and Jeremy was going to let it happen. 
Jeremy shook his head and took a deep breath. He knew that wasn't true, he was in control, not David. All he had to do to get Sage back was not cum. But that was easier said than done. Jeremy continued to edge, pushing himself to his absolute breaking point as he watched David fuck his wife through video. Until finally, he exploded once more. Jeremy had cum once again.
The thought of lying to David didn't even cross Jeremy's mind. He, just like Sage, was being trained well in his new role.
So Jeremy texted Sage, letting her know he had failed her once more. 
Jeremy: I did it again. 
Sage: You did what again? 
Jeremy clenched his teeth at the teasing reply. 
Jeremy: I came again. 
Jeremy felt his hands tremble as he watched Sage write her reply.
Sage: That means he gets to have me one more day. 
Jeremy: I know. 
Sage: I don't know how much longer I can hold out. He's breaking me. 
Those words bore into Jeremy's mind the rest of the night. He thought of how he might reply, but Sage sent him another video before he could. 
She had propped up her phone on a kitchen countertop, and David was fucking her over his table. It rocked beneath Sage violently as she moaned with each aggressive thrust. The camera angle was terrible, leaving David's ass and giant balls mostly in frame as he fucked Sage with relentless passion. Jeremy could see streams of cum dripping from David's cock as he pulled himself out of Sage fully and slapped his cock against her clit.
So he had already cummed inside her pussy then, David really was making Sage his. Jeremy couldn't even remember the last time he had gotten to cum inside Sage, he wondered if he would ever be allowed to after this. David moaned loudly and slammed Sage into the table, causing it to skirt across the floor as he came inside her again. Then the video went black, leaving Jeremy alone in an empty house with nothing but his shame and thoughts. A text promptly followed. 
Sage: I'm here till Tuesday now, David made me take off work. I'm not going to be allowed to text you for a while. I hope you can be good. 
Jeremy felt a knot form in his throat as he fumbled over his response. 
Jeremy: I promise, I will be. Just don't go falling in love with him. 
He hated himself for adding that last part, he hoped it read like a joke.
There was no response.
Jeremy knew Sage would never leave him for David, at least that's what he told himself as the hours bled into each other. Falling asleep that night was a battle Jeremy hadn't expected. He tossed and turned in bed as his cock throbbed painfully. Jeremy swore he heard the moans of his wife coming from next door, and it was those moans of pleasure that slowly lulled him into an uneasy slumber. 
–
When Jeremy returned to the office on Monday, he could barely keep his focus. His job didn't matter, the accounts he needed to close didn't matter. Whenever he felt his phone buzz, he would instinctively rush for it, hoping it might be his loving wife reaching out to him. 
But so far, it was nothing but silence. Jeremy felt rage forming in his chest, a deep agitation and powerlessness swirling inside him as he stared at the talking faces of colleagues and stakeholders. He felt like an addict going through withdrawal, he hated that David was getting to have an experience he would never get himself. 
This was unfair, it wasn't right, and he shouldn't be treated this way. 
Who was David anyway? Who the fuck did he think he was getting to have someone like Sage? 
Jeremy was the one who had married her, Jeremy was the one who had been there for her in both the good and bad, and now David just got to show up and take Sage away from him in her prime? 
Why did Jeremy like it so much? 
He thought about how much Sage's pussy must have been stretched by this point, he wondered how addicted she had become to David's throbbing member. He wondered if she would ever want to have sex with him again.
Spiraling deeper into his own thoughts, Jeremy barely noticed when Theo walked into his office to greet him. 
"Hey Jeremy," Theo said. Jeremy made no effort to answer. Theo cleared his throat and tapped on Jeremy's shoulder. "Hey, Jeremy!" He said louder. 
Jeremy snapped to attention, quickly fumbling to put his phone away. 
"Sorry, I didn't see you there," Jeremy said, taking Theo's hand cautiously. Theo cleared his throat uncomfortably.
"Yeah… I just came to drop off some files for Sage. She's apparently going to be out for the next couple of days?" 
"Huh? Oh… yeah, she's uh... yeah she's going to be out for a while. I'll get these to her, thanks." Jeremy took the files and threw them into his desk drawer, not bothering to make eye contact with Theo. 
"Is everything alright?" Theo asked. 
"Why wouldn't they be?" 
"Well, it's not like Sage to just take off work randomly." Theo's nervous cadence agitated Jeremy. He grit his teeth and forced himself to look at Theo with a tightened smile. 
"Everything is fine, nothing you need to worry about," Jeremy said curtly. Theo nodded slowly. 
"Right…" An awkward pause hung in the air. 
"You can go, Theo," Jeremy said shortly. 
"This… this doesn't have anything to do with… well… you know." 
"Jesus Christ…" Jeremy said under his breath. "If you're going to fucking ask something, just ask it." 
"Is she doing... stuff right now?" Theo spoke with tempered weakness. It was almost enough for Jeremy to feel pity towards him, almost. Jeremy leaned forward in his chair. 
"And what if she was? What difference would it make to you? She isn't your fucking girlfriend, Theo." 
"I know that," Theo said defensively. "That's not… like I know it doesn't matter I'm just curious because we were supposed to go on a date and she hasn't gotten back to me, so..." 
"And she might not ever get back to you, and the sooner you start getting that through your head, the better," Jeremy spoke with tempered venom, he wanted his words to plunge deep into Theo's heart. It was the only cathartic release he had considering what was happening to his wife. 
"Look I get it, alright? I just... I was looking forward to it is all..." 
"Well get used to being disappointed," Jeremy shot back. Theo nodded slowly and rubbed the back of his neck. 
"Just… please tell me she isn't with David," Theo said. Jeremy's phone buzzed. A message notification from Sage popped onto the screen. Theo glanced down at the phone. 
Jeremy said nothing.
"She is with him, isn't she?" Theo asked weakly. 
"It's none of your fucking business if she is or not," Jeremy replied coldly. 
"What are they doing? Please tell me it's just a business trip." 
"Theo!" Jeremy snapped, springing from his desk. "You had one fucking night with here, just one, got it? You don't get to ask questions and get your feelings hurt now that she's moving on." 
"Did she say she was moving on?" Theo asked softly. Jeremy scoffed and shook his head. 
"You need to get the fuck out of my office," Jeremy said, stepping around his desk and approaching Theo. 
"Wait, wait!" Theo stepped back and raised his hands, "Just fucking wait a minute, alright? I'll go but please, just give it to me straight, is she really moving on? Did she actually say that?" 
Jeremy stepped up to Theo, stopping only inches from his face. 
"Theo…" He said softly. "If you don't get the fuck out of my office right now, I am going to break your fucking jaw. Do you understand?" 
Theo sighed and nodded slowly, taking a step back from Jeremy. He never looked as small and insignificant as he did right now. 
"Yeah, I got it…:" Theo said. With shoulders slouched, Theo slowly made his way to the door. As he stepped out into the hallway, Theo turned. "Listen, I…" 
"Have a good day, Theo," Jeremy closed the door on Theo's face before he had a chance to say anything further. Jeremy made his way back over to his desk and unlocked his phone. His heart sank when he saw another video waiting for him. 
All he needed to do was not look at it. If he simply rose above this game, Sage would be back in his arms. His phone trembled in his hands, Jeremy had already begun making countless excuses to explain why he needed to watch the video. 
He would only take a glance, just for a second to make sure Sage was alright, and that would be it. He'd turn his phone off after and would ride things out till Tuesday, then all of this would be over. 
Jeremy opened the message and played the video. Sage stared into the camera with a hypnotic gaze, her face plastered with cum and sweat. As she lay on David's stained bed, his thick hand moved up from her breasts and grabbed her throat. 
"Tell him how many times I fucked you last night," David commanded. 
"Four times," Sage replied obediently. 
"Uh-huh, and how many times have we fucked since that cuck let you stay over here?" David asked. Sage paused for a moment. David's grip tightened around her neck, making Sage moan. "Tell him." 
"Seventeen times," Sage answered. Jeremy's heart sank into his chest. His mind pushed the answer to the fringes of his memory, he didn't actually hear what Sage had just said. 
"And did you cum every time?" David asked. Sage nodded slowly. 
"I… I did…" Sage answered. 
"Bullshit," Jeremy said as he gripped his phone tightly. 
"Good girl. Now, tell him what's going to happen today." David's fingers trailed up to Sage's mouth, and she obediently began to suck on them before David pulled them away with a satisfying pop. 
"I'm going to cook you breakfast while you fuck me, then I'm going to clean your house, and then…" 
"And then?" David asked. Sage bit her lip. 
"You're going to fuck me in my ass." 
"Good, keep going," David commanded. 
"Then I'm going to make you dinner, whatever you want, and I'm going to tell you…" Sage paused for a moment. 
"Say it," David said as he grabbed a handful of Sage's hair as he straddled her chest and dropped his fat cock onto her face. 
"I'm going to tell you how much I love being here, how much I love being your fucktoy and slave. I'm going to… I'm going to tell you that I want to live with you forever." Sage smiled into the camera as David slowly pushed the tip of his dick into her mouth. She obediently began to suck on it. 
"Good fucking girl. I think a reward is in order." 
The video cut abruptly, now showing David's cock slowly pumping in and out of Sage's pink pussy. She had her legs spread wide, David had pushed one of Sage's thighs upwards, giving him plenty of leverage to plow into her. Sage moaned softly, the camera haphazardly shifted from her pussy to her face. 
"Say you're mine," David commanded. Sage looked into the camera as her breasts gently swayed to David's rhythmic thrusts. 
"I'm yours." She replied softly. 
"You better fucking believe that you are." David's pace began to quicken, the phone in his hands shook violently as Sage began to moan loudly underneath him. 
Jeremy felt the bulge in his pants growing as he watched David ravage his wife. The video felt like an eternity, each passing second made it harder not to explode in his pants. 
"Now tell your cuck husband to do it," David commanded. Sage's head rolled back in ecstasy as David squeezed one of her nipples tightly. 
"David… I don't think that…" Sage was cut off by a deep thrust from David. 
"Do it!" He commanded. Sage looked into the camera, her body bobbing up and down as David continued to fuck her. 
"Jeremy, I need you to cum to this. I need you to fail… so David gets to fuck me for another day." 
Jeremy froze in his chair, staring at his wife as if she was standing in the room with him. Their eyes locked through the video.  
"Please, do it for me." 
Jeremy never thought he would hear those words come from Sage. He didn't realize how powerless they would make him. He unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out, stroking himself as he watched his wife quiver and squirt beneath David's thrusts. He watched as David grabbed at her breasts and raised her legs high in the air, slamming his full length into her stretched pussy. 
"Please cum for me Jeremy," Sage said weakly. "Please cum." 
Jeremy felt himself getting closer as Sage's eyes rolled into the back of her head. She moaned David's name while drawing close to her own climax. Sage's body shot upwards, and a large stream of cum erupted from Jeremy's cock.
Sage looked into the camera, smiling as David continued to fuck her relentlessly. 
"I hope you did it for me, baby." She said softly. The video ended, leaving Jeremy in a mess of his own cum and guilt. He hated himself for giving in, and he hated himself even more when we weakly texted the words back. 
Jeremy: I came again for you. 
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        Three days turned into four, and four into five. With every video Sage had sent, Jeremy lost control of himself and came. He felt powerless, at least that is what he told himself to feel better. It was the only thing he could tell himself when he slept alone in their master bed. 
That he was powerless, that this wasn't his choice. 
No, it went beyond that. In truth, Jeremy knew that the dynamic had shifted between him and Sage. Jeremy had never been away from Sage this long, and it made his stomach turn knowing that the thing which finally separated them was their next-door neighbor. Jeremy felt outside of himself. He had stopped questioning how David had managed to convince them both to play this game. Most nights, all he could picture was how Sage was being taken, and how much she truly liked it. 
His daydreams welled into anxiety as the days bled together, only fading when Sage texted Jeremy Friday evening. 
Sage: I miss you.
Jeremy smiled weakly as he read the text. 
Jeremy: I miss you a fuck ton. 
Sage: I'm only allowed to text you for a little while. Did you cum today?" 
Jeremy: No, thankfully. You should be home tomorrow.
Jeremy had reached his breaking point. He couldn't bear another day away from Sage. He had even debated telling David that the game was over and that Sage would be coming home now. But it was only ever a fleeting thought, one that Jeremy knew he wouldn't take action on. 
Sage: Good, I'm so sore, I feel like I could sleep for weeks. Plus I have to do chores around his house which… definitely isn't my thing. 
Jeremy couldn't help but laugh. 
Jeremy: Since when did chores become part of this arrangement? 
Sage: Lol, idk. David really seems to get off on it. Either that or he really just wanted an excuse to have someone clean his house.
Jeremy: The fucking was just a rouse to get you to clean. 
Sage: Lol omg could you imagine? But yeah, that's what we're doing now I guess. He's also really hell-bent on this idea of me living with him. So we've been playing that up. 
Jeremy paused for a moment, debating if he wanted to ask the question most pressing on his mind. He typed out the words slowly, staring at them for a long while. 
Do you want to live with him? 
It felt like such a petty thing to ask, and it didn't even scratch the surface of what he really feared. Was she developing feelings for David? How many times did they actually fuck per day? Was she falling out of love with him? 
Was he losing her?
Jeremy took a deep breath, knowing full well he shouldn't send the message. It would help no one, he knew this. He had to learn to control his insecurities, he had to be self-sufficient. His thumb hovered over the send button.
He pressed it.
Sage saw the message and began to type. Then, her typing stopped. Jeremy rolled over in his bed, fearing the worst. The minutes felt like an eternity passing. Jeremy snapped to his phone as soon as he heard the message notification ring. 
Sage: Just be good so I can come home. 
Jeremy's teeth clenched as he quickly typed back a response. 
Jeremy: Don't worry, I will. I can't wait to see you again. 
Sage: I can't wait to see you either. Looks like I'm being summoned, I have to go. Be good for me, ok? 
Jeremy: I will, I promise. I love you. 
Sage: Love you too.
And just like that, Sage was gone. Once again, Jeremy found himself isolated in his house, the love of his life being fucked just next door. He took a deep breath and closed his eyes.
"This is only temporary…" He said to himself. "She's going to be home before you know it."
When Saturday finally came, Jeremy could count every second as he waited for Sage to walk through the door. He sat on the couch, checking his phone repeatedly as the hours slowly passed. Morning became afternoon, then evening. There was no word from Sage or David. He wondered if he had mixed up his dates or if they had forgotten. 
His fingers fumbled over his phone screen.
Jeremy: Hey, shouldn't you be home by now?
Sage saw the message immediately but didn't begin typing for a few more minutes.
Sage: David says you need to come over before I can go home.
"You have got to be fucking kidding me," Jeremy scoffed as he typed back a response. 
Jeremy: Why?
Sage: Just come over, then I can finally go home. 
Jeremy sighed, already knowing he would do as he was asked. He reminded himself that this would all be over soon, all he needed to do was get through whatever it was David had planned. He quickly put on his suit and jacket and made his way over to David's house.
The front door was open, Jeremy took a deep breath and entered. He found David sitting on his couch shirtless, his gut and chest glistening with sweat. The house, which was in remarkably good order, stank of sex and BO. 
"Glad to see you actually came. I knew you'd be an obedient little bitch," David said. 
"What is this about?" Jeremy asked. David raised a finger. 
"Before you talk to me, I'm going to ask that you strip down into your underwear," David said. Jeremy's body clenched.
"You've got a lot of fucking nerve, you know that?" Jeremy said. 
"Before you start bitching, let me remind you that Sage is still under my fucking control. If you want her back, you'll play the rules." 
"Or I could just tell you this game is over." Jeremy shot back. David smirked. 
"You and I both know you don't want to win that way. It'd be cheating," David said. Jeremy had no response. "Glad you get it. Now, strip down and I'll call her in." 
Jeremy reluctantly did as he was told, stripping down to his underwear while David watched with a wicked smile on his face. Jeremy kicked his clothes across the wooden floor, standing with his hands over his crotch as the cold air raised the hair on his skin. 
"Fuck, I can't believe you actually did it. I guess you're just as obedient as your little wife." 
"Shut up," Jeremy shot back. David chuckled mockingly, Jeremy wanted nothing more than to curl into himself and disappear.
"You look real fucking tough standing naked in my living room pal. Honestly, had I known how scrawny you actually were. I really don't get how you were able to bag Sage, honestly."
"I said shut up," Jeremy said weakly.
"Still got some fight in you, huh? And here I was feeling sorry for you. I was going to let you keep your shirt on so you could keep some level of self-respect."
"You think you're really fucking funny, don't you?" Jeremy said coldly. David sighed and shrugged his shoulders. 
"Not really, but I do know I get to fuck your wife a lot more than you do. Let's not forget that's why you're here, right? As much as I'd love to keep talking, I think it's time we bring out the main event." David leaned his head back and shouted down the hallway. "Sage! Get your ass in here!"
Jeremy heard the sound of heels hitting the hardwood floor. Sage emerged from David's bedroom, completely naked save for black heels and a choke collar around her neck. Her face brightened when she saw Jeremy. He shared in her excitement, smiling as she walked into the living room. 
God, he had forgotten just how stunning his wife was in person. Her olive skin, shining dark hair, and insane curves were just as breathtaking as the first time he had ever laid eyes on her. 
"Hey," Jeremy said to her softly.
Sage didn't respond. Instead, she took her place beside David, sitting on the couch and looking to him for further instructions. 
"She won't speak to you until I give her permission," David said as his thick fingers ran up Sage's thigh. 
"Sage, are we really ok with this?" Jeremy asked. Sage didn't respond, she kept her eyes fixed on David. 
"Can I speak?' She said softly to David. It made Jeremy's skin crawl. 
"Yes?" David replied, staring at Jeremy with a devilish grin. 
"Why is Jeremy in his underwear?" 
"Because he's learning his place, just like you. I think the dynamic between you two needs to change. Going forward, Jeremy is going to be your best friend and nothing more. He's going to take a vow of celibacy. To you… he's nothing more than another girlfriend," David beckoned Sage onto his lap, looking at Jeremy as she slid onto him obediently. 
"Do you understand, Sage?" David asked.
"I understand," She replied, looking directly into Jeremy's eyes as she said it.   
"Tell him he will be your friend only from now on," David commanded, digging his fingers into her hips.
"From now on, you will only be my friend Jeremy, not my husband." Sage didn't hesitate at the words, and it was her words that filled Jeremy with more rage than he ever felt before. Despite that, he couldn't stop his cock from swelling as David fondled Sage in front of him. 
"And just like that, she's completely mine now. Moving forward, she doesn't have sex with anyone unless I say so. She is mine to fuck alone, and others will only get a turn when I say so. In fact… having her as a fucktoy has been so wonderful, I'm half tempted to keep her here next week too." 
"That's not fucking happening," Jeremy shot back. "There's fucking rules for a reason, we can pull the plug at any time, don't forget that!" 
David smirked. 
"When we first started this game of yours, I might have believed you. Then I started thinking… who in their right mind would let a woman like Sage be fucked by another man? What kind of husband would let someone like her be gang-banged by random strangers in a public bathroom?" David raised Sage up as he pulled out his cock out from his sweatpants. It slapped against Sage's glistening pussy as she fell back down onto his lap. She moaned in response as she spread her legs wide, allowing David to slide into her with one smooth motion. With well-practiced precision, Sage began riding him, sliding up and down David's shaft as her tits bounced. Jeremy's fists clenched, ashamed that his cock now stood at full mast, fully exposed for David and Sage to see.
"You don't deserve her Jeremy, you don't know how to handle someone as special as your wife. She was out of your league from the beginning. From now on, taking care of her is my job. All you have to worry about now is being a good little cuck for us." 
David grabbed Sage and thrust into her deeply, standing up as he filled her with his length. She followed his motions smoothly, arching her back as David grabbed onto her waist. He pulled out his cock fully, causing Sage's legs to quiver slightly, before shoving himself back into her completely. He continued the motion several more times, grunting softly as Sage placed her hands on his wrists. Dull slaps filled the room, accompanied by Sage's familiar moans as she pushed her ass back into David's cock. Her breasts swayed with their rhythm as her hair fell over her face and covered her eyes. Her head dropped as David's pace quickened and his thrusts became violent poundings. Sage's ass cheeks rippled against David's hips as her moans turned into cries of ecstasy. 
Jeremy watched in helpless silence, completely lost in his shame and arousal as his wife was ravaged in front of him. It wasn't until Sage's body quivered with one final thrust that David stopped his onslaught and looked at Jeremy with some surprise. 
"Oh, you're still here? Don't worry, I'll make sure your wife is taken care of. You can go home now," David said, holding Sage up as her shaking legs gave out beneath her. "Oh, she really liked that one."
Jeremy took a deep breath, trying his best to control his trembling body as he took a deep breath and stepped forward.
"You and I know that wasn't the fucking deal. You had your fun, and I didn't cum yesterday. That means Sage is coming home with me today," Jeremy said, ashamed at how weak his own words sounded. 
"I didn't cum yesterday," David parroted mockingly. He shoved his length into Sage and squeezed her ass with both hands. "Jesus fucking Christ you sound like a child. Yes, good boy Jeremy, you followed the rules to the stupid fucking game we made up." He slapped Sage's ass as he continued to plow into her slowly. She moaned, grabbing onto David's thighs for support. 
"I-it was the deal," Jeremy said weakly. Ashamed that he was practically begging to have his wife back. David sighed and shook his head. 
"Fuck me you and your rules… fine, we can keep playing the game if it shuts you up. It was the 'deal', wasn't it?" David slowly pulled his cock out of Sage, grabbing her hair and standing her upright. Sage winced, snapping to attention and stepping forward with David obediently. Her eyes met Jeremy's as her juices trailed down her thighs. "Here's the deal. You could take her home right now if you wanted to. But if you do... it means you won't be able to touch your own wife until I say so." 
"I'll touch my wife whenever I–-" 
"No, you won't. You're too much of a cuck and we both know it," David said. "But don't worry, I'm a generous guy. You could leave today and be blue balled at home. Or……" David sat on the couch, pulling Sage back onto his lap as he did so. He spread her legs wide apart, putting her glistening wet pussy on full display for Jeremy. "You can fuck your wife and cum inside her right now. Could be your last chance for a while, so I'd jump on the opportunity."
Jeremy froze, his eyes fixed on his exposed wife. Without missing a beat, Sage slowly began to rub her clit. She moaned softly, tilting her head as she closed her eyes. Her silky black hair shimmered as it fell off her shoulder. 
"Jeremy…" Sage said. "Fuck me… please." 
Jeremy knew he should ask her more questions. No, he knew he needed to pause the entire session right now and make sure everyone was on the same page. But David had Jeremy right where he wanted him. Desperate, lonely, and starving to be with Sage once more. He had trained them both well. And now, just like Sage, Jeremy would play along obediently without a fight. 
He needed to be in Sage again. He needed this chance to finally feel her. Jeremy walked towards Sage and grabbed her legs, pulling her towards himself before lining up his cock with her pussy. She slid down David's lap, who chuckled as he watched Jeremy cave. His presence was a stain that Jeremy couldn't remove, so he did his best to ignore him. Instead, Jeremy focused on his wife, locking eyes with her as he slowly thrust himself into her pussy. 
"Oh fuck…" Sage said softly.
Jeremy let out a gasp, he had forgotten just how tight Sage was, it took everything he had not to cum immediately. 
"Fuck me," Sage said. Jeremy did as he was asked, slowly pumping into his wife as his fingers dug into her thighs. It was better than he remembered, it was almost pure bliss. 
Almost. 
David's hands wrapped around Sage, squeezing her breasts tightly while Jeremy fucked her. 
"How small is he?" David asked. Jeremy's teeth clenched as he pumped into Sage a little more desperately. 
Sage didn't reply, she continued to moan, grabbing onto Jeremy's shoulders as the two fell into each other's embrace. 
"I asked you a fucking question, and you are going to fucking answer." David squeezed one of Sage's nipples. She bit her lip as her green eyes fixated on Jeremy. 
"He is so fucking small compared to you," Sage said. Jeremy felt shame pour over his body, a shame doubled over by the fact that he didn't stop fucking her despite being mocked. 
"Good girl." David placed his hands on Sage's back and pushed her into Jeremy, who continued to hump weakly. "You can barely feel him, can't you?" 
"Yes, I can barely even look at him too." Sage smiled wickedly. Jeremy felt his heart tear apart in shame. 
"Jesus, look at him, even when he is being humiliated, this cuck can only think about fucking you," David shook his head as he grabbed Sage's legs and wrapped them around Jeremy. "Be a good fuck toy for him and milk him dry. He deserves it." 
Sage leaned into Jeremy's ear, biting his earlobe before whispering. "Cum inside for me." 
Jeremy could barely contain himself at those words, his hands slid onto Sage's hips as his pace quickened. It only took a few more pumps before his mind erupted in euphoria, and he came inside his wife's pussy. 
"Oh god!" Jeremy said between gasps, his body shaking as he emptied himself completely.
"That's right, let it all go…" Sage stroked the back of Jeremy's neck, who held onto her tightly as he finished his orgasm. 
As the haze of desire began to clear from Jeremy's mind, he felt cold. He suddenly became increasingly more aware of the reality of the situation, of David resting directly behind Sage, and of his own failure to bring Sage home. Jeremy shamefully withdrew from his wife, knowing full well he had played into David's hands. He kept his eyes fixed on the floor as he pulled his underwear over his softening cock. 
"Can't believe you did that dumbass, means more punishments are coming your way." David threw Sage to the side as he stood up, towering over Jeremy. 
Jeremy glanced up at him. 
"W-what are you talking about?" He asked weakly. 
"You didn't think fucking your wife would be free, did you? Remember, she is mine now. When it comes to sex, you've been replaced. Plus, you came, which you and I both know is a big no-no. So, as punishment, you are going to stay here for the weekend while Sage and I head back to your home." 
Jeremy shook his head, dumbfounded. "W-wait I–" 
"Get your shit together bitch, we're heading home," David said, pulling Sage off the couch and slapping her ass. Sage cupped her pussy as she walked towards Jeremy, catching the cum dripping out of her. 
"Hey," She said softly. Jeremy looked up at her, caught off guard when her cum-covered fingers slid into his mouth. "You did great today." She shoved her fingers deep into his throat, forcing him to swallow his own seed.
"Jesus Christ, look at what you've created," David said with a laugh. Sage retracted her fingers, giving Jeremy a kiss on the cheek before turning away from him and walking into David's bedroom. She quickly reappeared wearing one of David's oversized sweatshirts and her bag. 
"You ready bitch?" David asked. 
"Yes, I should have everything I need," Sage replied. Jeremy's body trembled as the two walked past him, barely acknowledging his existence. 
"H-hold on. This isn't what we initially agreed to–" 
"It's already done, cuck. Clean up the mess while I'm gone alright? You make my house spotless, and you'll finally get your wife back. I promise. Oh, and as always, no cumming." David grabbed Sage's ass tightly before giving Jeremy a final, devilish grin. 
He had won. He had taken Sage. And they both knew it. 
The front door slammed behind them as they left, leaving Jeremy alone in David's house. 




    
        Post "Rules 24 - Risking It All" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Sage took a deep breath as she swirled her hands in the warm water of her bath. Admittedly, she was grateful to be home. Staying at David's house for the week had been less than ideal, to say the least. While David did offer entertainment in the bedroom, beyond that, there wasn't much substance to the man. In fact, seeing him lying in his underwear watching sports for hours nearly brought her to the point of ending things. The only thing that kept her going was Jeremy.
Well, perhaps it was more than that. Or at the very least, more than she wanted to admit.
She leaned back in the tub and closed her eyes, pondering what she had become, and why she enjoyed torturing her loving husband so much. None of it was normal, that much Sage had to admit. But the reality was that neither stopped the game, so it continued.
If she could stomach having David around, that is.
While Sage enjoyed the man for his enthusiastic participation, the idea of having to spend any more time with him was almost unbearable. David was, in every sense of the phrase, a slob. Despite his ability to sell and fuck, his personality was nothing less than deplorable.
It was a personality Sage enjoyed in doses. Very small, very infrequent doses. Playing house was making David's flaws visible, and Sage had hoped that after their week together, David would have wanted some space.
But the opposite was happening, he wanted more.
And Sage needed room to breathe. She slunk into the water, doing her best to tune out David's rustling and grumbling in the master bedroom.
"Hey!" David shouted. Sage heard his suitcase slam onto the floor, but she didn't answer. Like clockwork, David lumbered toward the bathroom. She sighed as his head popped through the entryway.
"Did you not fucking hear me?" He asked. Sage scooped a handful of water from the bath and raised it in the air, letting it slowly trickle out of her hand. 
"I heard you," She said flatly. 
"Then why didn't you fucking answer?" He asked. 
"Because we're not currently in a session," Sage snapped back. David's brow furrowed. 
"Careful, if you keep that bratty shit up…" 
"You'll tell Jeremy everything, I've heard that one before," Sage replied dully. "And I told you I was more than happy to do this for Jeremy, as long as you understand I am not your maid or wife." David scoffed and stepped into the bathroom, running his fingers through his disheveled beard. Sage grimaced.
"You really need to shave," Sage said. David's fingers froze, looking at Sage in surprise.
"What, you don't like the beard?" He asked. 
"Is that a serious question?" Sage replied. David grumbled something she couldn't hear in response. "So how long are you planning on staying over here?" 
"As long as a fucking want," David replied. Sage laughed softly, she wasn't sure what she expected to hear. She splashed water on her shoulders and took a deep breath. So this was it, if she let him, David would keep encroaching into her life. The man was an insatiable oaf, and so long as he had blackmail over her head, it would continue to be this way.
Sage couldn't have that.
"I'm not going to be cooking for you, you know," Sage said flatly. Like clockwork, David's chest puffed up.
"Looks like I need to remind you of how this thing wor–" 
"David…" Sage interjected, "Can we skip the song and dance for today? I'm tired, I just got home, and I want to relax." 
David stared, dumbfounded. The two had played power games before, but this was the first time Sage had, for lack of a better term, broken character. Of course, they also hadn't spent more than a few hours with each other before this week. Their fights had always lived in the clouds, alongside the fantastical nature of their relationship. But the sheen was beginning to wear off, at least for Sage. She could only maintain playful banter for so long.
"I guess I'll uh… allow it…" David said.
"David, give it a rest, just for today, alright?" Sage spoke softly. David fumbled over his words for a moment before continuing. 
"Well alright, I guess… I guess I could tone it down…" 
"Fantastic." Sage closed her eyes and let out a long and deep sigh. The room went quiet for a moment, she could sense David still hovering over her.
"Am I doing something wrong?" He asked. Sage slowly opened her eyes and looked at David curiously. 
"I never would have thought you capable of asking that question," She said. 
"I don't know it's just… well I mean, you're supposed to like it when I… I take control so…" 
"Slow down and use your words. You're a salesman after all," Sage said. She saw David's face go beet red. 
"Fuck you." 
"Not the words I would open with as a salesman, but I'll follow your lead," Sage replied cooly. 
"Jesus fucking Christ, I know how to speak, alright? It's just that yesterday, well, I thought it was pretty fucking clear that I was supposed to be calling the shots, that your cuck husband–" 
"Jeremy," Sage interjected. 
"Yeah, Jeremy. I know his fucking name. But he's also a fucking cuck, you fucked him on my lap., remember?" 
"So kinky," Sage said shortly. "He seemed to like it, don't you think? Although I can't quite figure out what you got out of that exchange. Maybe you like watching me get fucked just as much as him?" 
"It's because you're fucking mine!" David barked. Sage no longer found him intimidating, however. Not after a week of hearing his burbs, listening to his rants, and hearing him snore. Still, there was something about David's behavior that piqued Sage's interest. 
"What do you mean when you say 'you're mine?'" Sage asked. 
"What the fuck do you mean what do I mean? It's pretty fucking obvious." 
"No, it isn't." Sage slowly stood up from the tub. Water trickled off her body, and David's eyes immediately began trailing along her body. She smiled, already knowing he was going to lose this little exchange. Sage walked over to the large double sink vanity and took a towel from the linen basket beneath it. She turned from David, giving him a full view of her backside as she gently dried herself off. 
"I'll ask again, what do you mean you own me?"
"What I mean is I fucking own you, and I get to have you whenever I want," David said. 
"But you don't own me, not really. You do know that, right?" Sage asked. David hesitated, opening and closing his mouth several times before speaking. 
"I actually fucking do, because I can fucking tell Jeremy about every little thing we–"
"You could, but that doesn't mean you own me. In fact, if you did, which I know you won't, I would stop seeing you. You'd destroy my marriage, and you'd lose me. So what is it, really?"
David's cheeks blushed. He looked like a nervous child on the playground. 
"I don't know I… I thought this is what you wanted I…" 
"Relax," Sage said, wrapping the towel around her chest. She walked past David and placed a hand on his shoulder. "It was just a question."
Sage walked into the master bedroom and grabbed her silk robe from the bed. David trailed behind her, something he had begun doing more recently.
"You know what it really is?" David said.
"Oh, do tell." Sage sat on the bed, crossing her legs as she ran her index finger down her robe, exposing her cleavage for David. If they were going to have this conversation, she wanted to ensure she had the upper hand. 
"It's the fact that Jeremy is too weak to have you. He really is. Who the fuck would let anyone else fuck you?" 
"Isn't that exactly what you do as well?" Sage asked. 
"You know damn well that moving forward no one gets to fuck you without my permission." 
Sage tilted her head and smiled. She didn't find David's possessiveness particularly attractive. It was disappointing to see that he was like any other man. They all wanted her, in their own way. As much as David put on a strong front, his recent attempts at gaining control painted a desperate picture.
"Of course, how could I forget. So moving forward that's what you want? Me all to yourself?" Sage asked.
"Unless I say otherwise, yes." 
"And is that also why you decided to live at my house?" Sage inquired. David scoffed. 
"No, I did that because your little cuck husband doesn't have a fucking backbone. He caved as soon as he got a chance to fuck you. Now, I want to make sure that… what? Why are you looking at me like that?" 
"No no, it's nothing, please, go on," Sage smirked, leaning back on the bed to get more comfortable. David paused for a moment before clearing his throat. 
"R-right. Yeah well, like I was saying… that cuck needs to know his place. He needs… am I saying something fucking stupid?" 
"Why do you ask?" 
"Well it's just, your fucking looking at me like this is a fucking joke or…" 
"I promise, I'm just listening. Please, go on," Sage said. Curious, it wasn't like David to care this much. He let out a short breath and shook his head. 
"Fuck… I swear to god you two are the most dysfunctional fucking couple I've ever met." 
"Careful," Sage said flatly. David grimaced. 
"It's not like you don't think it, I'm just saying it out loud. Your husband is fucking living at my house, like what the fuck? And you let it happen! You know what I think?" 
"What?" Sage asked dully.  
"I think that deep down, you want him over there. I think you wanted me to take his place for a long time. Which is exactly what is going to happen." David stood wide, seemingly proud of his statement. Sage stared, dumbfounded. She prayed that David was simply playing the role of a bull, that he didn't actually want to live here long-term.
"Uh-huh... So what exactly are you suggesting?" She asked. 
"He's going to live there, permanently. Because that's where he belongs. He can only come over when I say he can, and he will only come over to watch me fuck you." 
Sage involuntarily laughed, nearly snorting as she watched David's face turn bright red. 
"Are you actually being serious?" She asked, doing her best to position the question as playful banter.
"I'm dead fucking serious," David said back sternly.
Shit. It didn't seem like he was joking. Sage continued to laugh, shaking her head as she looked away from David.
"Yeah... I don't know about that," Sage said flatly.
"Like you get to have a say," David shot back. "Remember, as much as you might not like it, you ARE mine. And if you want to keep your little marriage, you will do exactly as I say."
"Are you really this lonely David?" Sage asked. David's face went stone cold, she knew the words had cut deep.
"You know what? Fuck this, take off your clothes," David commanded. Sage looked with amusement. It was disappointing to see David go for the same stick when he was cornered, but she would oblige for now.
"What do you say?" She asked. David's brow furrowed.
"...Please?" He replied. 
"Well it's an improvement," Sage said blandly. "Fine, but only if we get Jeremy involved." 
"Of course he's going to be fucking involved. But I want you to tell him we've been fucking non-stop since we got here." 
"Why do you insist on this every time?" 
"Because it's… just fucking tell him!" 
There it was again, a hint at something deeper. The wheels began to turn in Sage's mind as she stood and slowly undid her sash. It fell to the floor and her eyes trailed down to David's large member. 
"Go to the fucking window and call Jeremy," David commanded. Sage did as she was told, walking past David over to the large bedroom windows that faced his house. She grabbed her phone from an end table, and promptly called Jeremy. After one ring, he answered. 
"H-hey!" He said.
"Hey," She replied gently. He sounded tired. Even if he wouldn't admit it, Sage was certain Jeremy was just as fatigued as she was with this session.
"Tell him to look out the window," David said. Sage rolled her eyes. 
"Come to the back windows and look up at our bedroom," Sage said. She saw the blinds in David's living room open, revealing Jeremy on the other side. He appeared disheveled, and Sage couldn't blame him. The man had been teased for over a week now, she wondered when he might begin to break. He gave her a mocking salute. Sage laughed softly. 
"How are you holding up?" She asked. 
"Tell him I've been fucking you," David hissed, Sage turned and glared in annoyance. David promptly backed down. 
"I'm doing alright, it's kind of weird being here alone…" 
"But kind of hot?" Sage asked. As flirtatious as the question was, her real concern was whether or not Jeremy was actually enjoying himself. As much as she found pleasure in his torment, even she was beginning to wonder when this would end. She heard Jeremy laugh uncomfortably. 
"Kind of… yeah." 
Sage smiled. "We didn't change the sheets, my juices are still there from the countless times David fucked me." 
"Fuck, I miss you so fucking much," Jeremy replied weakly. Sage smiled. 
"He's about to fuck me again. Right here, in our bedroom. You're supposed to watch," Sage said. 
Sage felt David push her against the window pane, she let out a gasp as the cold glass flattened her breasts. She looked down at Jeremy, who still held the phone to his ear, eyes transfixed on Sage as David's hands groped her.
"You're going to watch him take me, ok?" Sage said. 
"Ok," Jeremy replied. David grabbed the phone from Sage's hand and threw it onto the bed. 
"That's enough of that fucking shit, arch your fucking back."
Sage did as she was told, arching her back as she felt David's hands wrap around her waist. She kept her attention on Jeremy as David pushed his throbbing cock against her entrance and entered inside her. The two gazed at one another as David began thrusting aggressively. Sage let out a short breath as she felt David push her against the window, grabbing onto a handful of her hair as he slammed into her without remorse. Slaps of flesh filled the room, followed by Sage's soft moans.
"Fuck you feel so fucking good! Is he still watching?!" David asked. 
"Y-yes," Sage answered. David grabbed onto her arms and pulled her upward. Sage kept her gaze fixed on Jeremy as he began touching the bulge in his pants.
"I'm going to make you fucking mine," David said, plunging his cock fully into Sage. He kept himself inside her, grinding his pelvis against her ass before pulling her away from the window and throwing her onto the bed. David reached for the phone and pushed it against Sage's ear. "Tell him you're addicted to my cock!" 
Sage glanced up at David, parting her lips as a smile formed on her face. He so desperately wanted control. And while she admired that about her bull, Sage couldn't allow him to continue on this way. It wasn't sustainable, especially if he was serious about living in her house.
That couldn't happen.
"Tell him!" David barked. Sage adjusted herself under him, spreading her legs as he began to mount her. Then, reluctantly, Sage obeyed.
"He's making me addicted to his cock. He's fucking me on our bed right now," Sage could hear Jeremy fumbling on the other side of the line. He didn't reply. Sage examined David for a moment, watching as he threw her leg over his shoulder and lined his cock with her pussy. He was transfixed, just like Jeremy. They were both under her spell. 
And all she needed to do was tip things back in her favor. Even if it meant risking it all.
Sage let out a soft moan as David rubbed the tip of his shaft against her clit. Then, while staring David in the eyes, she spoke into the phone. 
"Can I tell you a secret?" She asked. 
"Y-yes…" Jeremy replied. 
"I've been a bad girl," Sage said. David slowly pushed himself inside her, spreading her wide as he squeezed one of her giant breasts firmly. Sage's legs shivered in response.
"I know," Jeremy answered. 
David slowly pushed the rest of his length into her. Sage's body was flooded with pleasure. She arched her back and grabbed onto David's forearm as he began to slowly fuck her.
This was it, this was her moment. She had the chance to take all of the power away from David. 
"No, you don't. This isn't the first time David has fucked me in our room," Sage said. David paused mid-thrust, eyes wide in shock.
"What the fuck are you doing?" David hissed. Sage dug her nails into David's skin and smiled. 
"Do you remember the night Theo fucked me?" Sage asked. Jeremy was silent on the other side of the line. Her heart raced, knowing full well this gambit could blow up in her face.
"I-I do," Jeremy said nervously. "Was… was he there?" 
"He orchestrated the whole thing. He took me without you even knowing. Behind your back, without your permission, he fucked me without remorse and you had no idea."
David stared in complete shock. 
Jeremy didn't speak right away, the pause felt like an eternity. 
"W-why… why did you do it?" 
"Because I knew you'd like to hear about it later," Sage said quickly. 
"What are you doing?!" David mouthed silently. Sage ignored him. She wasn't sure if her gambit would work. But she was tired of being under David's control, tired of pampering him like an adult child, and equally tired of keeping Jeremy in the dark. This was her moment to turn things around. All she needed to do was get Jeremy to accept the truth and enjoy it. 
"I don't… I don't know how I feel about that," Jeremy replied. Sage felt her heart sink at those words. 
Fuck. 
She took a deep breath. 
"That's kind of the point, isn't it? To be completely out of control, to know that these men are taking me, even when you're not aware?" Sage felt like she was grasping at straws. Was this really the right way to reveal this to Jeremy? She wasn't sure, but she was too far in now. 
David pulled away from Sage, sliding off the bed as he ran his fingers through his hair nervously. 
"Yeah, I guess," Jeremy said softly. 
"And now, David is going to do it again. He's going to fuck me in our bed as many times as he wants, and you're going to watch. Right?" 
"Right," Jeremy replied shortly. 
Sage felt her cheeks redden. Jeremy didn't seem to be biting, had she done something wrong? No, this was the right move. Jeremy had to know, and he also needed to know it all meant nothing, that it was just a game. 
"How many times?' Jeremy asked. Sage adjusted herself on the bed.
"What?" Sage asked. 
"How many times has he fucked you behind my back?" 
"Only the one time, you know of all the rest… for now," Sage tried to spin the situation into something fun, but the silence from the other side of the line was deafening.
"I think… I think I'm going to go. You two have fun," Jeremy said. Sage sat upright in her bed. 
"Wait, Jeremy, it didn't mean anything I–" 
"I'll call you back… I just need a minute..."
"Do you... do you want me to come over?" Sage asked.
"Take some videos and send them once you're done, ok?"
"Ok... I love you," Sage said softly.
Silence followed. Dead, cold silence. Perhaps it had only been a few seconds, but eternity can lie in seconds.
"Yeah, I know. Send the videos, ok?"
The phone call ended. Sage sat on the bed dumbfounded. She looked at David, who stared at her in utter disbelief. 
"What in the ever-loving fuck were you thinking?" He asked. It was a good question, one Sage didn't necessarily have the answer to. She took a deep breath and fixed her hair. 
"I was tired of you dangling threats over my head," Sage said shortly. "Now, you can't." 
"You just fucking blew up your marriage, you know that right?" 
"Jeremy will come around, it was all in good fun." 
"Except it wasn't, you fucking cheated. Cuck or not, that's got to be a low blow for him," David countered, beginning to stroke his throbbing cock. Sage looked down in disgust. 
"Are you fucking getting off on this?" Sage asked. 
"You are such a little dysfunctional slut it is insane…" David said, stepping toward the bedside. Sage grimaced, sliding off the bed as soon as David hit the sheets. 
"You're disgusting," She said flatly. David grabbed onto her arm, pulling her back onto the bed. 
"And you fucking love it," David shot back, he pulled Sage underneath him, slapping his fat cock against her pussy before lining it back up with her entrance. 
"You really think I want to fuck you right now?" 
"You really think you have a choice?" David asked, rubbing the tip of his cock against her entrance. The same tantalizing sickness that defined their relationship swept over Sage. Her legs quivered, and in shame, she let David continue.
"You don't have anything on me anymore, Jeremy knows the whole story," Sage said flatly. 
"You really think any of that actually mattered?" 
"You can't tell me what to do anymore," Sage shot back. David responded by shoving two of his fingers deep in her pussy. Sage's back arched as she let out a soft moan.
"You can leave at any point. But you and I both know you don't want to." David's fingers went to work, pushing against her G spot with eager thrusts. Sage let out an involuntary moan as she tensed in pleasure. 
A guilty pleasure she couldn't turn from. 
"Say you're a little slut," David commanded. Sage bit her lip, writhing under David as his fingers pushed deep inside. 
"Get… get the fucking camera," Sage said shortly. David slid his fingers out of Sage and stuck them into her mouth. Sage sucked on them while David reached for the phone resting on the bed behind her. He pulled his fingers out of her mouth as he pointed the camera in her face.
"Tell him how much of a slut you are," David commanded. 
What was she doing?
"I'm… I'm a little slut Jeremy," Sage said. 
Why didn't she want to stop?
"Uh-huh. That's right cuck. Your fucking wife isn't just swinging, she is a fucking cheater. She likes fucking men behind your back." David pointed the camera down at Sage's pussy. His fat cock teased at her entrance, splitting her wide as he shoved himself back inside her. 
Sage's mind was on fire, riding the guilty waves of pleasure as David plowed into her mercilessly.
"Say you're a fucking cheater!" He shouted. 
"I'm… I'm a cheater," She had no idea if this was what Jeremy wanted to hear, or if there would be a Jeremy on the other side of this. David's pace quickened, pummeling Sage's pussy without remorse. She took it, she deserved it. She wanted David to punish her, she wanted David to ravage her for what she did. It was her penance. 
"Not enough, say you like fucking cheating on your husband!" David shouted. 
"I… I liKgu–" Sage felt David's hand squeeze her throat tightly, his cock bottoming out with thrusts more forceful than she had ever felt. She could feel him slamming against her cervix. Pain mixed with pleasure, Sage felt herself coming closer to climax. 
"Didn't catch that bitch, say it!"
Sage struggled against the force of David's grip, but she didn't stop him.
"I… I like cheating on Jeremy," She took a deep, gasping breath of air as David released his grip around her neck, grabbing onto Sage's hips as he leaned forward and plowed himself into her. Sweat formed on his brow, Sage moaned as David became increasingly forceful.
David flipped Sage over onto her stomach, slapping her ass hard enough to make her scream before shoving his cock back inside her. 
"I'm going to make you my little cheating slut." David whispered into her ear. He brought the phone forward, shoving it into Sage's face. "You hear that cuck? Your precious little wife isn't going to be the same once I'm through with her." 
He stopped the video, throwing the phone onto the bed before shoving Sage's face down with his hand. He plowed into her with angry thrusts, Sage's ass bounced against him. She bit down on the blankets, closing her eyes tightly as she felt an intense orgasm overtake her body. 
She shook underneath David. Quivering as he continued to pound her into the bed. 
"You just destroyed your marriage Sage, and now I'm going to have you all to myself!" David grabbed Sage's hips and slammed his weight down on top of her. She felt the wind leave her chest as he began to groan. He came inside her, the tip of his cock smashed against the entrance of her womb, pouring his seed inside her. 
A haze of shame and pleasure washed over Sage. Uncertain if she had finally won, or had made things worse than before. 




    
        Post "Rules 25 - Growing Feelings" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        David had spent the last few days basking in his surprising new victory. Without him having to do much, Sage had tanked her marriage for him. She hadn't even tried to kick him out yet. David took it as a sign that she wanted him there. Sure, she seemed a little more distant than normal, but that would probably pass over time. He sat in a large lounge chair in the living room, twirling his finger around the rim of his whiskey glass as he heard Sage's coming down the stairs. He glanced over at her, surprised to see her in a floral dress and full makeup. 
"Where the fuck do you think you're going?" He asked. Sage stared at him blankly. 
"I'm going out." She replied dully.
"Well, let me get my shit and I can come with." David lurched forward as Sage walked toward the entryway.
"No, I need some alone time," Sage replied. She threw on her sunglasses and checked her phone. David froze halfway out of the chair.
"Al-alright. Have your fucking alone time then." David slouched back in his chair before taking a deep swig of his whiskey. He tried to catch Sage's gaze with no luck.
"Are you heading home today?" She asked, never looking up from her phone. 
"Why the fuck would I do that, Jeremy seems perfectly happy there." David tried to keep a tempo of indifference. But hearing Sage's disappointed sigh cut him deeply. 
"Fine, try not to trash the place when I'm gone, ok?"
"I'm not a fucking animal. Our house will be fine." 
"My house," Sage corrected. 
"Uh huh, yeah. Whatever. The house we're both fucking living in. It'll be fine," David shot back. Sage responded by opening the front door and leaving.
It had been more and more like that lately. Sure, David could get Sage to fuck him each night. But the energy was fading, Sage appeared increasingly disinterested in their game, and David could feel it. 
He didn't understand why the fuck he cared. He was getting exactly what he wanted. He was living in a nicer house, fucking someone else's woman whenever he wanted. He had won, this fucking couple was completely under his control. And yet… it felt like she was farther away than ever before.
David's fingers dug into the chair's leather arms. It didn't make any fucking sense. It was Sage's fucking fault. She could at the very least pretend to be cheerful when they were together. She was probably pissed about the whole Jeremy thing. David knew it wasn't his fault, Sage was the one who fucking told him everything. But still, he knew how ladies worked. If there was a problem they made, they'd blame it on the first guy who walked by them.
"Fucking dumb broad..." David mumbled to himself. All she had to do was play along and keep her mouth shut. If she had done that, their game could have continued happily. But now it was clear that this was David's problem, and he would have to fix it.
If he could cheer Sage up, this whole thing would blow over. 
If he could make Sage happy… 
"What the fuck is wrong with me," David shook his head. It wasn't his fucking job to coddle Sage. It was her job to keep her shit together and take care of him. Yet, something tugged at him. An old emotion long forgotten, a feeling of duty he had thrown away years ago.
Whether he liked it or not, he and Sage were something.
Whether or not he would admit it, David needed her to be his. 
He stood up from the couch and looked around the living room. He grimaced, noting the countless empty bottles and cans he'd accumulated over the last few days. Sage's perfect little house was turning into a pig sty. Maybe that was it then. Maybe Jeremy didn't do this kind of pig shit. Maybe David needed to do all that homemaker shit so that Sage would finally get the message that he was better than that little cuck.
David went to work, lumbering around the house while haphazardly picking up his filth. He threw random knick knacks into random drawers, half-heartedly cleaned the kitchen, and even managed to get a few trash bags in order, all the while hating himself for it. 
This was supposed to be Sage's fucking job. He made the fucking messes, and she cleaned them up. Why the fuck did he care if she liked him or not? Why didn't he want to be in his own fucking house, following his own fucking rules? 
He missed watching his games. He had stopped when it became clear Sage didn't approve. He missed lounging in his underwear, another thing he'd put an end to when Sage made her disgust obvious. He missed laughing at his sitcoms. He missed getting piss drunk every night. He missed not giving a shit how he looked. Now, he was shaving every morning.
He definitely wasn't in as good of shape as Jeremy. Maybe that's what it was. 
Spinning thoughts on endless tables. Always moving before David could get a chance to really look at any particular one. 
He didn't want to think about it too much, and he hated himself for that. Not that any of it mattered. All that mattered now was getting Sage under his thumb.
But David was realizing that meant more than it did before. Her reluctant obedience wasn't enough. He needed Sage to want him.
More than that, he needed her to want them. 
Then, he could finally say he had won.
David walked out of the house with trash bags in hand, feeling his chest swell with pride as he looked at his house and pictured Jeremy wallowing inside. That little cuck was going to lose. For all his good looks, success, and charm, David was determined to make him a thing of the past in Sage's life. 
A smirk formed over David's face. He was better than Jeremy, he knew it. All he had to do was make Sage see it too.
He gazed through the windows of his own living room, the empty space brought back memories. David recalled the first night Sage had wandered over to his house. He remembered the stupid fucking rules she had written down on a sheet of paper. These two idiots had walked into his life willingly and given him the keys to their marriage. Jeremy had willingly given over one of the most attractive women on the planet without a second thought.
And Sage kept coming back. Even when David pushed the boundaries of their relationship, she kept crawling back to him.
Back to his fat cock.
That had to mean something, Sage said she could have picked anyone, but David knew that wasn't true. Sage had picked him, and she was continuing to pick him. He meant something to her. If Sage wanted him out of her house, he would have kicked him out long ago. 
All David needed to do was break Sage on every front, not just in the bedroom. Sage needed her entire life dismantled and rebuilt around David, and that was going to start tonight.
–
The sun was setting by the time David was getting back to the house. He went out to buy a new suit, one similar to what he had seen Jeremy wear. He also got his hair trimmed and beard shaved. He even went out and ate a salad for lunch. It tasted like shit, but he figured it was time to cut some weight. 
He brought home a dinner for two from the finest Italian restaurant he could find on his phone. Along with it, a bouquet of flowers and a box of chocolates picked up from the grocery store. 
David had no idea if Sage liked Italian, or if she liked flowers, but in his mind, it would be enough to change the tide of this relationship. Once she saw how thoughtful he could be, Sage would be his. 
David could picture it, he would walk through the front door and Sage would do a double-take when she saw his new appearance. 
"Jesus David! You look so handsome!" She would say. David would smirk, his muscles pulling at the suit as he dropped the food on the dining room table and handed her the flowers. 
"I'm full of surprises," David would reply cooly. 
"And flowers? This is… I don't know what to say. You even got us dinner?" She would ask, staring him up and down in awe. 
"Italian," David would say. 
"Holy shit, that's my favorite… don't tell me this is from that place attached to the mall?" 
"It is."
Sage's mouth would drop in shock. "That is MY FAVORITE! How did you know?"
"Call me a mind reader. I got you chocolates too," David would smile, Sage's eyes would widen. She would finally understand just how lucky she was to have found a man like him.
Sage would finally begin to see that they could be something more.
David smiled, proud of how clever he was. This was like any other deal he had closed over the years.
David snapped back to reality as he reached the front entrance of Sage's home. He turned the door handle and entered, surprised to find Sage sitting on the couch watching a reality show on the TV. She was in her baggy pajamas, her hair wet from a fresh shower. She glanced at the door, but when she saw David, her eyes darkened. Sage eyed the flowers for a moment, then turned back to the TV without a word. 
Without a fucking word. 
David cleared his throat, caught between fantasy and reality. Uncertain what to say since Sage hadn't jumped at the site of his grand gesture. 
"I uh… got us dinner," He said flatly. 
"I already ate," Sage replied equally as flatly. David didn't reply right away. He cleared his throat. 
"I… cleaned the place up," He said. 
"Thanks for taking care of your trash. Guess we're even since you made me clean your place for god knows how long." Sage shot back. 
What the fuck was her problem? David grit his teeth and placed the food on the dining room table. 
"It's Italian." 
"Please tell me it isn't from that place attached to the mall," Sage said. 
"It… it is." 
"God I hate their pasta so much, you can have mine." Sage never turned her attention away from the TV, David felt his heart sink. 
Fuck it, it didn't fucking matter. It's not like any of this mattered anyway. She was just his fuck toy. She was his plaything. This always was and would be just a game. The reasons bled on and on, mixing with David's rejection and dejection as he sat down at the dinner table. 
"Well, I'm going to fucking eat." 
No response.
David huffed as he opened his box of lukewarm pasta and ate. He thought it was good at the very least. Well, it was a little bland. The pasta noodles were also pretty mushy. Jesus, why did he pick this restaurant? He reached for the salt shaker, took several more half-hearted bites, then closed the container and placed the two meals into the fridge. He glanced around for a beer, but there were none left. He sighed while the fridge door closed. David glanced at the flowers and chocolates on the table and decided to bring them over to the couch. It was a fucking dumb gesture, this whole thing was fucking dumb, but it was possible that Sage hadn't seen that he'd gotten chocolates with the flowers.
He stepped over to her, gently dropping the gifts onto the coffee table. Sage glanced at them for a moment but said nothing. 
Fine, fuck it, they were there and she'd seen them at least. 
"Can I sit?" He asked.
"Does it matter if I said no?" Sage replied. David grit his teeth. She could be such a fucking bitch sometimes. Without a word David sat, ensuring his leg touched Sage's. She promptly scooted away from him. Then, with a reluctant sigh, David did his best to focus on the reality show.
He couldn't believe Sage liked this shit. Maybe she was more of a dumb broad than she let on. 
"Games on tonight," David said dryly.
Sage responded with a very loud, and intentionally long sigh.
"It's fine though, I can always watch it later. This show's pretty interesting." Why the fuck did he say that? He wasn't some cuck like Jeremy, he didn't need to ask for Sage's permission. She was supposed to be bending to him, not the other way around.
As time rolled on, the flowers and chocolates became an increasing distraction for David. He desperately wanted Sage to acknowledge them, he wanted to receive the praise he knew he was worthy of getting.
The least she could do was try the chocolates. David knew once Sage did, her face would light up. She would finally understand just how fucking lucky she was to have someone as great as him in her life. David leaned forward and slowly grabbed the box. Then, he gently placed his hand on Sage's thigh. 
He touched her in a way he never had before. Soft and vulnerable. It was enough to make Sage glance over at him in confusion. 
"Would you like one?" David asked, offering the box to Sage.
"What are you doing?" She replied. 
"What the fuck do you mean what am I doing?" David began to fumble over the box of chocolates, putting them down quickly next to the flowers. Sage looked at the gift, then back at David with a cold stare. 
"I'm not your wife, David," She said coldly. David's face contorted in frustration. 
"I fucking know that!" David averted his eyes, a hint of pain flashing through them. Sage tilted her head, and after a brief pause, she spoke.  
"You're not falling in love with me, are you?" She asked. David scoffed and stood up from the table. 
"Fuck you," He said, lumbering over to the fridge and opening it. No beer, he forgot. He opened the pantry where drinks were stored. Also no beer. "Jesus fucking Christ is there no fucking alcohol in this fucking house?!" 
Sage's silence spoke volumes. David knew she was preparing some kind of smart-ass remark. She always did. She was lucky he was willing to put up with her bullshit. He took a deep breath and glanced over at her. She was staring at him in interest, her fingers tapping against the back of the couch. 
"Is this why you've refused to go back home? Did you want to play house with me? Were you hoping you'd get to have me like Jeremy does?" 
"Fuck. You!" David shot back, relieved to find a half-finished handle of vodka in the freezer. "Thank Christ." 
"So you're saying that isn't what you wanted?" 
"I already fucking have what I want. You're giving yourself too much fucking credit." David pulled the cap off the vodka and went to chug it, but paused when he saw Sage's judging eyes fixed on him. 
He promptly got a glass from the cabinet.
"What if we do play pretend?" Sage asked. David froze mid-pour. 
"What?" 
"What if, for tonight, I do treat you like my husband?" Sage's words were losing their edge. Her tone of voice became soft and familiar. The same flirtatious tone he had been fighting against since the beginning of their relationship.
And as always, he didn't know what to make of her question. David never knew what angle Sage was playing at. He took a swig of vodka to clear his head. 
"I don't want to be your husband…" David said softly. Sage slowly stood and walked over to him, placing a hand on his shoulder. Jesus, even in her fucking dumpy clothes, she was unbelievably hot.
"Even for one night?" She asked. Sage's hand had already moved to David's crotch before he could answer. The blood drained from his brain, mixing with the buzz of his freshly downed drink. 
"What the fuck is wrong with you?" It was possibly the most honest question David had asked all night. Sage was, as far as he could see it, certifiably fucking crazy. Someone needed to get her under control.
"Oh come now honey, you had such a hard day. But despite how busy you always are, you went out of your way to get me chocolates and flowers?" Sage's grip tightened around David's shaft, she bit her lip as she leaned forward, her face only inches away from David's. "You deserve to be taken care of sweetheart." 
She grabbed his hand gently and led him back over to the couch. He willingly sat down, his heart racing as Sage curled up beside him and rubbed his arm gently.
"How was your day today?" She asked. 
"It… it was fine," David said. He needed to be cautious. Sage was like a fucking snake, even when it made no fucking sense, she was always planning something. Still, her gentle voice, her soft body pressed against his, and her wonderful smell enraptured him. 
Is this what it was like to be married to her? Is this the kind of attention Jeremy was getting? 
"Honestly, I'm so lucky to have you taking care of me. I don't know what I would do if you weren't in my life." Sage said.
"Yeah… I thought I was just your fucking bull?" David was slipping, that question was far more vulnerable than he would've liked to admit.
"Not tonight you're not. Tonight, I can be my full self. Tonight, I can truly show you just how much I actually care about you, David." Sage slid down from the couch, and knelt between David's legs, spreading them wide as her hands slid up his thighs. "The truth is, you are so much more to me than just a bull. Isn't it obvious?"
David found himself speechless. As he stared into Sage's beautiful green eyes, he found himself beginning to believe her.
He wanted to believe her.
As his defenses melted, a feeling he had not felt in years came pouring back from his memories. 
The faint sound of laughter, the warmth of an embrace by someone who truly loves you, the assurance that they would be there even in your darkest hours. It reminded him of a time that had passed decades ago, of a relationship he had long buried and forgotten.
Beyond sex, beyond ravaging a gorgeous woman.
This is what it meant to own someone. 
"Do you mean that?" He asked. Sage slowly undid his pants, letting David's dick slap her cheek before she wrapped her delicate fingers around its base. 
"You already know the answer to that question," Sage replied. Wrapping her lips around his cock. She was far more gentle than usual. Delicate, caring, compassionate. She swallowed his length while keeping her eyes fixed on his.
The head rush was overwhelming. David had forgotten what this kind of sex felt like. His heart was leaving him, it was being given over to Sage as her lips popped off his dick and she kissed it gently.
"I'm so lucky to have you David, you mean so much to me," Sage said softly. She swallowed him whole once more, his massive length easily filling her throat as he threw his head and moaned.
"I... I always wanted you like this." David's guard had dropped, he meant every word of what he just said.
Sage slowly slid her lips off his shaft and began stroking it with her delicate fingers.
"I know," She replied. She slowly climbed on top of David, straddling him as her lips drew close to his.
"I wanted you like this too, I was just too scared to admit it," Sage kissed him deeply before David could answer.
It was a kiss unlike David had ever felt before. A deep level of passion he didn't think he could have ever experienced. His mind flung away from his body, he melted into a swirl of euphoria.
David grabbed Sage's head gently and pulled her in close as their mouths opened and their tongues connected. He felt her slide out of her pants, and carefully align his throbbing mass with her entrance.
Sage pulled away from their kiss and looked longingly into David's eyes.
"If only I could have met you sooner," Sage touched the side of David's face, and slowly slid down onto his cock.
She was so tight, David found himself struggling not to cum for the first time. He wrapped his arms around her waist and kissed her deeply once again. They fucked slowly, passionately.
So this was it, this is what Jeremy got to experience every day. David already knew he could never go back to just fucking Sage, not after this. Their pace began to quicken, David continued to kiss Sage deeply until she pulled away from him.
She rode him with soft moans and reached for his hands, their fingers interlocking as he felt the tip of his cock rub against her womb. 
"I want to have your child, David. I've always wanted to have your child." Sage said. David's brain fried over, completely lost in the primal desire to make this woman his. 
"I want you to be my wife," David replied.
"I already am," Sage said gently in his ear, "I love you."
David immediately buckled, he thrust upward, letting out a gasp as he dumped his load inside her. His thick hands dug into Sage's hips, pulling his body close to hers. "I love you, David," She said again. 
David didn't say a word. He didn't make a violent retort, he didn't try to fight her. Instead, he gently grabbed the bottom of her chin and pulled her in for a kiss. 
David felt bliss, real bliss as his seed filled Sage. He didn't want to leave her, he couldn't think of anything else but having her and her alone. 
Until he heard a familiar voice from behind the couch.
"What… what is this?" 
David felt Sage freeze at the sound of Jeremy's voice. She shot up from the couch, shocked to find him standing there. David smirked as he watched his cum drip out from her entrance.
"Jeremy, why… why are you here?" 
David slid up and glanced backward. Jeremy stood in the entryway, disheveled and exhausted.
"I got tired of playing this game, I wanted to come home," Jeremy said weakly.
"How... how long were you there?" Sage asked.
"Long enough," Jeremy replied. He stared at Sage coldly. "So you love him, huh?' Sage looked at David, but he had nothing to add. Frankly, for the first time, he did feel a little sorry for the poor cuck.  
"That wasn't… I didn't mean it like that, Jeremy I–" 
David sat awkwardly on the couch, still doing his best to come back to his senses.
"Honestly Sage, don't even bother this time. It... it was fun but..."
"Jeremy it was just a game!" Sage said, "It meant nothing!"
"To you," Jeremy interjected. "To you, it meant nothing. Saying those words to some other guy meant nothing. And that's the problem. I think I'm starting to see that maybe none of this means anything to you. Even what we had."
"You know that's not true! We were doing this together, I'm doing this for us!" Sage sounded terrified. David could see the tears welling up in her eyes.
She had really fucked up this time.
The room went silent, only faintly filled by Sage's final plea.
"Jeremy, please..."
"I'm going to go. Have fun with your new husband." Jeremy walked out of the house. Leaving Sage alone with David. 
The air grew cold as he watched Sage take in the greatest blow of her life. But despite Sage breaking down into tears and collapsing on the ground, David couldn't help but smile.
Jeremy was absolutely right, he would be her new husband from now on.




    
        Post "Rules 26 - Breaking Waves" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Jeremy's mind was blank the entire ride up to Maine. His eyes followed the leaves blowing across the long, winding road. He wanted to put this nightmare behind him, he wanted to forget everything that had happened. Jeremy was confused, tired, and lost. Yet, he couldn't stop the image of Sage riding David in his mind. The words she spoke to David repeated endlessly in his mind. 
I love you. 
Jeremy had to remind himself that he wasn't making it up. Sage said that to David, he had seen it firsthand. 
Of course, she couldn't have meant it. At least, that's what Jeremy told himself as his stomach churned over. It was difficult for Jeremy not to wonder what he had meant to Sage. Perhaps he had just been another plaything for Sage this whole time. Just another version of David that never meant much to her. Jeremy turned onto a gravel road, questioning everything that had happened with Sage over the last few months. 
He drove towards a large blue house surrounded by trees with yellowing leaves. It was a home snapped out of a magazine, complete with a coastline over the horizon. Jeremy pulled his car into a large parking area and killed his engine. As Jeremy exited his car, he saw his old friend Ryan appear from the home's large white entry doors and make his way down the patio steps, greeting him with open arms.
"Long time no see man," Ryan said, embracing Jeremy with a friendly bear hug. 
"Yeah, long time," Jeremy said softly, hugging back weakly. Ryan stepped away and glanced at the bag slung over Jeremy's shoulder.  
"Packed light?" 
"Didn't pack at all, this is some spare clothes I had in my car." 
"Oh man… that bad huh?" 
"Yeah."
Birds chirped in the background as cool winds carried leaves across the ground. Ryan shook his head and let out a long sigh. 
"Well, we should get you inside. Amy is making dinner, I'm sure she and the kids would be happy to see you. Come on." 
"Right." Jeremy followed behind Ryan, entering into his home with lowered eyes. He heard the sound of children laughing and felt his stomach twist in grief. 
Why hadn't Sage started a family with him? He wondered if it was something he had done, something he had failed to show her to make her commit. Perhaps she found it in David. 
"Amy, Jeremy made it!" Ryan shouted. 
"Oh my god, he's here!" Amy called from the kitchen. Ryan turned to Jeremy. 
"Feel free to drop your stuff off in the mudroom, we can sort it out later," Ryan said, walking into the kitchen. Jeremy did as he was told, hearing Ryan greet his wife and kids in the distance as he dropped off his bag. It may not have been his happiness, but being around such happiness was a welcome change of pace. 
Jeremy's phone buzzed in his pocket.
His heart sank. Sage had been contacting him nonstop since he left. Countless texts and calls, all of which he had ignored. It wasn't that he didn't want to speak to her, he just didn't know how anymore. Still, he would look at every text she sent, and every one was something similar. 
I'm so sorry, please talk to me. 
Please don't leave. 
I miss you and I love you, it isn't what you think. Just let me explain. 
She even sent a large wall of text at one point, Jeremy only skimmed through it. The wound was still too fresh for anything more than that. She had left voicemails too, none of which Jeremy had listened to yet, and like every time before when Jeremy's phone buzzed, a seeping terror swam over him as he went to check it.
But to his surprise, it wasn't Sage this time. It was David. The fat old man who had pushed him out of his own home was texting him like this was a game. Jeremy lowered his phone with trembling hands. He wondered if Sage had put him up to it. Jeremy tried to convince himself that Sage would never do such a thing, but it was becoming harder to believe. 
Jeremy didn't need to look at the message. He could let it go, leave it in the past, and stop giving them power over his life. And yet, if he looked, he would get to see Sage being dominated one more time. With utter self-contempt, Jeremy unlocked his phone and read the message. 
David: Thank you for finally letting me have her all to myself. 
David had attached an image. It was Sage lying on their bed. She was a sweaty mess. David took the picture standing over her, his dick slapped against her cum covered face. 
Jeremy stared at the picture in utter disbelief. Had Sage really moved on that fast? Was he so easy to replace? His heart tore at itself as his mind fell away. 
"Jeremy?" Ryan said. 
"Y-yeah?" Jeremy quickly put his phone away and turned to Ryan.
"You alright?" He said with some concern. 
"Yeah, yeah I'm doing alright." Jeremy was far from convincing, they both knew it. Ryan slowly nodded. 
"Come on, Amy is waiting." 
Greetings followed. Images of a picturesque family that Jeremy yearned for. A loving wife, two adorable kids, and even a white picket fence. It wasn't envy, he was happy for Ryan. It was grief. Somewhere along the way, Jeremy had lost sight of what really mattered to him. He remembered when he and Sage first got married, when they bought their home together, and when they began to float the idea of children. They decided to wait, decided to be smart. Weeks turned to months, months to years, and eventually, it was a conversation long forgotten. Replaced instead by David. 
Amy served the family dinner, and several other old friends came over to greet Jeremy. Tom and his wife, Jessica. Along with Billy and Max. It was a nice welcome change of pace. Swapping childhood stories, each sharing where they had ended up and how they were doing now. Maine was a different pace from what Jeremy was used to, but it was a welcome one. 
Dinner ended, Jeremy couldn't remember what he said about his own life. That was until Amy mentioned Sage in a passing conversation. 
"Oh no, that was Sage's idea, remember?" She caught herself as soon as she said it. Freezing in place when she saw Jeremy tense.
"That's right, how is Sage Jeremy?" Jessica asked. The group, oblivious to the fact that Sage was being dominated by another man as they spoke, leaned in. 
"Yeah, how is she doing?" Billy asked. 
Jeremy's phone buzzed again. His heart sank behind the eyes of his curious friends. 
"She's… she's doing alright," Jeremy replied. Amy and Ryan looked at each other nervously. 
"Jessica, did you see the new gym they were building near the strip mall?" Amy asked, in a vain attempt to change the subject. 
"Why didn't she come up with you man? We miss her just as much as you!" Max added. Jeremy laughed uncomfortably. He couldn't even bring himself to lie. His hands shook as the room went silent. 
They knew. The silence was enough. They all knew. Maybe they didn't know about David taking Sage time and time again. Maybe they didn't understand how low Jeremy had been made in his own marriage. But they knew shame and sadness all the same. Anguish crawled through Jeremy as he blacked out where he sat.
"Amy, you had mentioned the gym?" Jessica said quickly, the group happily followed the tangent and left Jeremy to his own devices. He excused himself, making his way to the bathroom. 
He sat on the toilet and wept. Soft cries of a broken man lost in dissolution. 
Again, his phone buzzed. 
Enough was enough. This had to stop, he needed to stop torturing himself. Sage wasn't his anymore. Why did he still want her to be? 
How could she have said those words to David? There had to be a reason. 
Jeremy pulled out his phone, defeated by his inability to stop himself, and opened David's messages. 
David: I can't believe how quickly she has come into her own. Keep being an obedient little cuck, stay out of our way, and I'll keep you up to date on her progress.
David had attached a video. It was Sage on top of him, grinding on his dick slowly while he manhandled her breasts. Her shining black hair trailed down her breasts and her full lips parted as David took her. David lined up his thick cock with her entrance and Sage sat down on it, slowly letting it fill her up. Their pace began to quicken, Sage fell forward and placed her hands on David's chest as he grabbed her waist and power fucked her. Jeremy watched helplessly as Sage shivered against David's thrusts, and as he threw Sage onto the bed and pushed his cock deep inside her. Jeremy didn't need to hear the audio to know David was filling up his wife's womb with his cum. 
He put his phone aside and buried his face in his hands. Swirling pain crashing through waves of images in his mind. Images of Sage marrying David, of taking care of him, of raising their children, of loving him in ways she never loved Jeremy. 
Had she ever loved him? Jeremy didn't know anymore. 
Spiraling downward into despair. Down into a hole deep within his own mind while his friends laughed in the other room. They would start to wonder about him, he would need to pull himself together one last time. Jeremy took a deep breath and looked at himself in the mirror. It was going to be ok. Everything would be ok. 
He stepped out of the bathroom and walked back to the table. Out of respect, his friends left him alone. He smiled politely from time to time, and the night went on at light speed. 
Jeremy felt his phone buzz again. It took everything he had to ignore it. 
He imagined Sage being fucked forcefully from behind. He heard her tell David how much she loved him as he came deep inside her. He could see them talking about having children, planning their future, and laughing together. He saw Sage running towards David with a pregnancy test, excited that they had a little one along the way. He saw them grow old together, he saw her happy with another man. 
Jeremy blinked and found himself outside by a roaring fire with his friend Ryan. The shoreline was visible from the overlook, waves broke in the distance. 
"Beautiful night, huh?" Ryan asked, handing Jeremy a beer. He took it slowly while nodding.
"Yeah…" 
"You remember that little raft they used to have set up on the coast when we were kids?" Ryan cracked open his beer. Being polite, Jeremy did the same. 
"Yeah, I remember. I also remember you kicking our asses while playing King of the Hill on that raft." 
"King of the Hill! I forgot about that game, I used to throw you guys around so easily." Ryan let out a deep laugh and shook his head. "I was bigger than all of you at the time." 
"Fucking growth spurts." 
"You found your way though," Ryan said. 
"Yeah, I guess I did."
Crackling wood and breaking waves filled the silence as they swigged on their beers. Ryan ran his fingers through his beard and let out a sigh. 
"You know you can stay here as long as you need, right?" 
"I appreciate that," Jeremy said. 
"You want to talk about it?" 
Jeremy shrugged. "I don't know. Telling you the details was hard enough. I feel ashamed." 
"Shouldn't be ashamed, people experiment. Nothing wrong with it." 
"You're being polite." 
Ryan paused for a moment. "Why would I be? I've been busting your balls since we were kids. Who on this fucking earth has the right to tell you how to live your life? You can spend years trying to make others happy, and end up an empty shell by the time you hit your forties. It's your life, your marriage. You're allowed to do whatever the fuck you want." 
"Yeah, but look what happened. I was a fucking idiot to think anything good would come of this…" 
"Uh-huh, you're blaming the situation too much. Ask yourself, how many 'normal' marriages end without swinging happening?" Ryan asked. 
"This is different," Jeremy countered. 
"No, it fucking isn't. If you guys had never dabbled in this swapping shit, you still could have found yourself in this exact same spot. The act isn't the problem, you fucking know that. It's the fact that she didn't give a flying fuck about your feelings man." 
"Sage didn't mean it…" 
"Didn't mean it? It doesn't fucking matter what she meant, what matters is what she did and how it made you feel." 
"We both agreed to it though, that's the thing. I can't blame her for something I wanted and encouraged." Jeremy leaned forward toward the fire as his friend let out a long sigh. 
"Look, I don't know all the ins and outs of what happened between you two. Maybe you're right, maybe you encouraged this kind of behavior. But if I'm going off what you told me, it sounds like Sage pushed the boundaries of what you two agreed on, and didn't really look back after she did."
"She did look back though, she did." 
"Jeremy," Ryan said softly. 
"What?" 
"If the roles were reversed. If you were the guy fucking a bunch of different women and Sage agreed to it. At any point would you ever have said 'I love you' to someone else behind her back?" 
The words stung, but Jeremy already knew the answer before he said it. 
"No." 
Ryan pointed at him before taking a swig of his beer. 
"That's what I'm talking about. Now, I'm not telling you what to do. You're a grown-ass adult who's got his shit together, despite what you might think at the moment. If you want to mend things with Sage, great. If you want to cut her loose, fine by me. All I'm trying to say at this moment is you have a right to feel the way you do. You are right to feel betrayed and don't let anyone tell you otherwise." 
"Thanks man, I needed that," Jeremy said, staring into the flames. The two eased off the heavier conversation, and instead enjoyed the evening remembering their childhood together. Eventually, Amy came out to join them, and all three shared a peaceful evening. 
The fire died down, and Jeremy excused himself to the guest room. He dropped himself on the bed, feeling slightly better about everything. 
Then he remembered his phone. 
There is a distinct moment in every person's life when they discover their weakness. In this moment, as Jeremy opened David's message with trembling fingers, he knew his weakness. 
He knew it was himself who brought this pain. 
David: You really shouldn't bother coming home. This bitch is having a blast. Even brought over a guest to celebrate. 
Jeremy played the attached video and watched as Sage was double-teamed by Theo and David on their bed. She was a sweaty mess, just like that night of the party. He stared in disbelief, watching as David flung her legs over his shoulders and fucked her forcefully while Theo shoved his cock down her throat. Their hands grabbed onto her flesh greedily, pulling at her as she obediently spread her legs and opened her throat for them. The camera shook violently as David handed it to Theo. Theo continued to face fuck Sage as he focused the camera on David. 
David raised Sage's legs in the air and wrapped his beefy hands around her thighs. Shoving his thick cock into her with powerful strokes as sweat dripped from his forehead onto her glistening stomach. David grit his teeth, leaning forward and pushing Theo off Sage as he forcefully kissed her cum covered lips. 
Jeremy's stomach churned as Sage kissed him back. Wrapping her arms around his neck while David picked her up and placed her on top of him. She began to weakly ride him, clearly exhausted by the fuck session. Theo made his way over to her, standing on top of the bed and shoving his cock back into her mouth. He grabbed a handful of her hair and began to thrust aggressively, eventually losing interest in the camera and letting the phone drop onto the bed. 
The video ended. 
Jeremy dropped the phone and stared at the ceiling. Nothing felt real. Sensation bled away. Even his thoughts froze in their tracks. Then he closed his eyes, and upon seeing the images reply in his mind, cried softly. 
She even cared about Theo more than she cared about him. He wondered what any of their marriage had meant up to that point. He even wondered if she had been planning this all along. Perhaps she had been seeing David before he sent those texts. Perhaps they had been speaking to each other for months, coming up with a plan to get Jeremy involved.
This had to stop, Jeremy knew it. His mind couldn't take it anymore. With a painful sigh, he reached for his phone. 
And turned it off. 
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        Sage sat in her office, staring blankly at a screen that carried little meaning anymore. She could hear cheering outside her office door, perhaps someone's birthday. It didn't matter. Her smart watch buzzed. Sage eagerly checked it, her heart sinking when she found it was junk mail. She wondered how Jeremy was doing since they last talked. Sage was grateful for that phone call, even if it was only for a moment. 
"Are we over?" She had asked him. 
"I just need some time," Was his reply. Sage knew she couldn't ask for much else, not after what she had done. So she left it. 
"Are you safe?" She asked. 
"I'm in Maine with a friend. I'm fine." He said. Relief swelled over Sage. That meant he was with Ryan. Good. He needed a friend right now. 
"I miss you," She said. 
"I'll talk to you later." 
That was it. Their last conversation was only a few sentences and it was months ago. Sage didn't know if Jeremy had moved on or not. She didn't know if he still thought of her the way she thought of him. She didn't know if he checked his phone like she checked hers. Waiting for him to reply, waiting for him to say he was ready to see her again. 
Waiting. Endless waiting. 
Another buzz on her wrist. Sage looked down and sighed with frustration. It was David, always David. He had become relentless ever since she kicked him out of the house and ended things with him the night Jeremy left. She didn't bother checking the message, she already knew it would be like the countless others he had sent. Telling her how much he missed her, that he deserved a second chance, that Sage needed him. But Sage only felt bitterness towards David. Bitterness that bled together with memories she couldn't forget.
Of being handled, of being used, of being filled. 
Sage bit her lip and shook her head in shame. She was turning over a new leaf; what had happened between them was far in the past, and she would make certain it would stay there. She opened her inbox and attempted to get some work done. The emails piled in, and her office phone began to ring. She shut it off with a long sigh, then quickly threw her laptop into her bag and left her office.
That cursed office.
She couldn't even look at her desk without remembering how David had ravaged her. Even the front door held memories she wanted to forget. Memories she was all too eager to recall. Her face flushed as she remembered David bending her over... she needed to request an office change. Sage made her way out of the building and into the parking lot. As she unlocked her car door, she looked up and saw Theo parking next to her.
"Can I not get a break…" She muttered under her breath. Theo exited his Porsche and adjusted his suit, Sage did her best to avoid eye contact as she walked past him.
"Hey," He said. 
"Hey," Sage replied softly, unlocking her SUV and tossing her bag into the passenger seat. Sage could feel Theo's eyes boring into the back of her skull. She turned and looked at him. 
"What?" She asked. 
"I don't know, you tell me. I haven't heard from you in months. Plus you look exhausted all the time." 
"I'm not exhausted." Sage snapped back. Theo looked down at Sage's disheveled outfit. 
"You could have fooled me." 
Instinctively. Sage began to adjust her blouse. Theo stared at her for a moment. 
"So I take it things aren't going well with Jeremy?" He asked. 
"Did David tell you that?" Sage could feel venom welling in her words, but it didn't phase Theo. 
"I just told you I haven't heard from him in months." He replied cooly. 
Sage scoffed and fixed her hair. "Goodnight Theo."
"While you might not believe it, I'm worried about you. Both of you. David hasn't been himself either. Kind of became a shut-in after you kicked him out."
"So he told you about that?"
"It was the last thing he told me," Theo confirmed. 
"We all have our trials to face," Sage said bitterly. Theo nodded and stepped towards her. 
"Well, I'm sorry things got weird between you three. You might want to consider doing something to get out of your head. Going straight home won't do you any good. Maybe get a drink every now and then. Helped me when you and I broke up." Theo's calm demeanor was surprising, it piqued Sage's interest. 
"We didn't break up. We weren't even a thing," Sage replied, prodding to see if she could get under his skin. Theo simply laughed. 
"Call it whatever you like, it doesn't really matter to me. The truth is it hurt a lot when it ended. Plain and simple, and I needed to learn to move on. The best thing that helped me was keeping busy and doing things outside of work. For me, that was going to a lot of bars." The two went silent for a moment, and when it was clear Sage wasn't going to speak up, Theo adjusted his suit jacket and nodded. "It's just a friendly suggestion. I hope things work out for you, and I'm sorry you're going through it." Theo began walking towards the office building. Sage stared at him for a moment before taking a deep breath. 
"Wait," She said. Theo stopped in his tracks and turned. 
"Yeah?" 
"What are you doing tonight?" Sage asked. 
"What?" Theo's voice raised an octave. Sage shifted uncomfortably. 
"I asked what you are doing tonight?"
"Why are you asking me?" Theo said, his confidence beginning to waver. Sage shook her head and laughed under her breath.  
"Because maybe I want to take you up on your suggestion and try to keep busy."
–
The bar Theo had picked was far from pleasant. But then again, Sage wasn't sure if she had ever been to a pleasant bar in the suburbs. In fact, nothing seemed that pleasant these days. She swirled the beer in her hand, sitting silently across from Theo who did the same. 
"So, things really did go south with Jeremy then." 
"Don't rub it in my face," Sage said shortly. 
"I'm not. Though I can't say I'm complaining either." 
"God, Theo." Sage looked at him with disgust, but her contempt quickly melted when she saw a playful smile form across his face. 
"I'm joking, relax," He said, taking a swig of his beer. 
"I'm sure you are," Sage shot back. 
"I'm serious! Obviously I don't want you two to be miserable. I don't want anyone to be miserable. And despite what you might think, I really do care about you." 
Sage felt her heart flutter. She fixed her hair and looked down at her watery beer. 
"I feel so guilty," Sage admitted. Theo nodded slowly. 
"About what exactly?" 
"About how it all ended, about how I hurt Jeremy." 
"That tracks. Still, I'm surprised. I thought you and Jeremy were on the same page."
"You were there, you know it was more complicated than that. Plus I… I feel bad for how I treated you. How I treated everyone honestly." Sage shrunk into her seat, glancing up at Theo nervously. He stared with gentle eyes. 
"Even David?" Theo asked. 
"Well, David can go fuck himself," Sage shot back. They both laughed for a moment. Theo looked up at the game playing behind Sage. 
"Was any of it real?" He asked. Sage glanced at him, he was authentic and vulnerable in that moment. It made answering all the more difficult. 
"If you mean the chemistry we had in the bedroom, yes, that was real."
"That's not what I'm asking," Theo said. Sage shook her head.
"The talks we had, that was just for fun…"
"So none of what you said was real?" He asked. 
"No, none of it." 
"Oh," Theo sat back in his chair, downing the rest of his beer in silence. Sage bit her lip. 
"I'm so sorry Theo," Sage said softly. Theo sighed and shrugged his shoulders.
"It's alright. It's not like I couldn't tell. I knew somewhere in the back of my mind that it was all part of the game. But I got lost in it, the fantasy I mean. What I felt for you was unlike anything I've experienced before. I really wanted there to be something more between us." 
"I know, and I'm sorry. I got carried away with it myself." 
"I really do like you." 
"I know." 
"But you don't like me?" Theo caught Sage's gaze. They stared deeply into one another's eyes. 
"I love Jeremy," Sage said.
"And you don't like me, at least not like that," Theo spoke more to himself than Sage. She paused, her heart racing as she spoke. 
"It's not like there isn't anything there, Theo. But you need to know that I love Jeremy." 
Theo nodded. "That's fair." He gave Sage a gentle smile. "So where does that leave us?" 
Sage shrugged. "Wherever you want it to be left, I guess. We can leave it here and never talk again, or we can continue to be friends." Theo tapped his fingers against his empty glass. Sage already knew what he would ask before he asked it. 
"Is there a third option?" 
They stared at one another, tension swelling between them. Theo had always been handsome, but this newfound gentle and confident persona made him irresistible. 
"There won't be any games this time," Sage said softly. 
"I'm a fan of that. No lies either?" 
"No lies, and that starts with me saying this will only be casual. It will only be temporary. We won't fall in love, we won't become a couple. And when… if Jeremy comes back, this would end." 
Theo sighed and sat back. He looked away from Sage, his eyes straining for a moment before he rubbed his hand over his face and shook his head. 
"Fine. Everything you're saying makes sense. Now it's my turn to be honest. I like you, I always will. These feelings will never go away, and if we keep seeing each other I want to enjoy these feelings for as long as I can." 
"I don't want you to get hurt again Theo," Sage countered. 
"I will. We both know that. But I'll take the hurt if it means I get time with you. If we do see each other, I want it to be in a fuller capacity. I want to take you on dates, I want to make memories together." 
"Theo…" 
"And when it's done," Theo continued, "It's done. I'll cry my brains out, I'll go on a long vacation. But I'll have my memories with you. We'll both move on, and that will be that." Theo's calm demeanor never left him. Sage squirmed in her chair for a moment. 
"I'm thinking," She said. 
"You don't believe me?" Theo asked. Sage shook her head. 
"No, I believe you. I just need to decide if that's something I can handle," Sage admitted. 
"Fair enough."  
"I'm going to trust your decision, but let's take it slow on the dating front. Small things like this, nothing too extravagant, and if it starts to overwhelm me, we stop them. Deal?" 
"I think I can handle that, as long as it means I get you for a little while longer." Theo reached for Sage's hand and squeezed it. Sage squeezed back and smiled. 
"Are you sure?" She asked him. 
"I'm sure. This could be good for both of us." 
"I think so, too." Sage smiled and interlocked her fingers with his. It had been so long since she felt the touch of another. "Do you want to head back to my place?"
"Yeah, sure." 
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        David sat in his living room, peering out the front window of his house, waiting for Sage to return home. She was late today, it was so like her to be fucking late. David glanced down at this phone, still no texts. Jesus fuck he couldn't count on anyone. 
Like always, he could count only on himself to get shit done. At least, he hoped that was still the case. David wasn't fucking stupid, he knew that Sage had fucked him up.
No, not just fucked. David was tormented by her. By her rejection, by her fucking games, by the solitude she had put him in. 
But he couldn't move on from her, and he hated himself for it.
It wasn't his fucking fault, it was Sage's. It made no goddamn sense why she couldn't see that they belonged together. It was clear as day. Yeah, David wasn't Jeremy, but that was the fucking point. He could be what Sage needed, what she actually needed. He could be what she had been missing for years in her marriage. She was just too fucking stupid to see a good thing staring her in the face.
He would make her understand though. 
Sage would be his perfect stay-at-home wife. She'd leave that bullshit marketing job and finally start to understand her place, underneath him. She would cook for them, keep the house in order, and fuck David whenever he wanted. She was too caught up in her ways, that was Sage's fucking problem. Too focused on things that didn't matter and men that would never give her the dick she really wanted. 
That's why David needed to break Sage down. He was doing it out of love. He needed a reality check so she could finally get the life she deserved. David would give it to her.
David let out a manic laugh. Patience, that's what he fucking needed. Patience. A pile of dishes slipped in the sink, snapping David back to the present. 
"What the fuck is wrong with me?" David mumbled. 
This had to stop, he knew that. He was going crazy. But it wasn't his fault. He was doing great before all this started. He was recovering from the past, he had nearly let it go. 
That's when they decided to play their fucking games with him. Sage and Jeremy had used him. Those motherfuckers used him and then threw him aside when they got bored. 
It was unfair, it was bullshit. Sage should have been his. David fucking deserved it after everything they put him through. 
He had been so close too. Sage had said I love you, she had told him as they fucked. They would have become something that night if Jeremy hadn't fucked it all up.
Jeremy. 
David scoffed at the name. What a fucking prick, a true cuck of a man. He never had the balls to be Sage's husband, she had been looking for an out. Jeremy should have just accepted that Sage wanted David. That she was obsessed with his cock, and would never be able to forget it. 
Still, David needed to be grateful that the coward had run at least. Now all he needed to do was make sure Jeremy stayed gone. David whipped out his phone and began searching through his gallery. He had been slowly Jeremy old videos, playing them off as new ones for as long as he could. But now, he was completely out. So texts would have to do. 
David: She's fucking happy you dumb fuck. Thank you for finally getting out of the way. 
David: We fucked again last night. I'd show you, but that right is reserved for well-behaved cucks. 
David: Please stay gone, this is the best life I've ever had. Don't worry, I'm taking good care of Sage.
Jeremy never replied. That didn't matter. All that mattered was Jeremy got the message loud and clear. That Sage was happy and he wasn't needed. David needed Sage alone, isolated, at least for a little while. 
That's why this plan had to work. 
He checked his phone again, but there were still no messages from Theo. He was supposed to have texted hours ago. Headlights flickered over the road's horizon. David's heart raced when he spotted Sage's car.
Finally, the bitch had showed up. David tip-toed back toward his front window to get a better look at her. Sage exited her car, looking as beautiful and graceful as ever. David's heart raced in his chest. God he missed fucking her so bad. Then the passenger door opened, and Theo appeared.
Rage spread over his skin like cold ice. What the fuck was that prick doing? Going home with Sage was not part of the plan. He was supposed to get Sage's phone and call him when he had it. That was fucking it. 
David recoiled from the window and began pacing around his living room. That little fucking snake. He should have never trusted him. 
And what the fuck was wrong with Sage? Why the fuck would she choose that scrawny piece of shit over him? 
"She thinks she can fucking replace me," David said to himself, letting out a bitter laugh as he clenched his teeth. 
"Replace me?!" His blood was boiling over. The bitter taste of rage filled his mouth and became venom. 
And he would make sure Theo and Sage tasted it firsthand.
–
Theo followed behind Sage, doing his best not to look over at David's house. 
"Can't believe I made it home in one piece." Sage's words slurred as she fumbled over her keys.
"You had me worried a couple of times," Theo replied, hoping his nerves were masked well enough. Sage responded by struggling with the deadbolt and entering the house without looking back at him. 
It felt surreal walking back into Sage's home. It felt larger than before, colder too. 
"Like what you've done with the place," Theo said. 
"Thanks. I literally did nothing," Sage replied coldy. Throwing her purse onto the kitchen table along with her keys. She looked at him politely, Theo cleared his throat. 
"Right." Theo tried to think of something to say, but no words came. 
He was blowing this. He hated how much he clammed up around Sage. With anyone else, he would be calm and smooth. The man every woman wanted. But here, in this house, he felt like a nobody. 
"Do you want anything to drink?" Sage asked, walking over to the fridge. 
"No, I'm alright," Theo replied. 
"Suit yourself," Sage said, pulling out a bottle of wine and pouring a tall glass. She drank it unceremoniously.
Theo's phone buzzed in his pocket. He pulled it out and grimaced when he saw it was a text from David. No doubt he wanted updates for his convoluted, half-baked, insane plan. The man was deranged, Theo hated that he was even humoring him. 
"Do you have to take that?" Sage asked.
"What? No, it's nothing." Theo said, lowering his phone.
Sage nodded and pulled out her own phone, taking large gulps of wine as she scrolled aimlessly. Theo cleared his throat and took a timid step towards the kitchen. 
"Do you still talk to him?" He asked. Sage looked up from her phone, confused. 
"Who?" 
"David." 
Sage scoffed. 
"You're really going to bring up David right now?" 
Theo laughed uncomfortably. 
"I don't know I just… what do you see in him?" Theo asked. She paused, shaking her head before finishing off her glass and pouring another. 
"I don't know I…" Sage trailed off. 
"Did he really live in this house?" Theo asked. Sage glared at him. 
"He told you that, did he?" 
"He did," Theo felt his voice beginning to tremble. He needed to be careful. He didn't want to lose the chance to have Sage all to himself. And yet, he needed to know. 
"I wouldn't exactly call it living here. He wanted to play house, so we played house." Sage spoke matter of factly. Despite her slurring words, there was no emotion found in her voice. 
"Why David? Of all the people on the earth, why pick him?" The question came out of Theo before he could think. A question he had always wondered but was too afraid to ever ask. Sage laughed slowly as she swirled her wine. 
"Jesus... Because he was next door? Because he was a fucking pervert…" Sage looked out the window towards his house. "Because Jeremy wanted me to." 
"But why keep seeing him? Why not stop and explore things with other people?"
Sage finished her drink and walked past Theo towards the stairs. 
"Do you want to keep interrogating me, or do you want to stop talking and join me upstairs?" 
Theo's phone buzzed in his hand, he looked down and saw it was David again.
"Fuck…" Theo whispered under his breath. 
"Work?" Sage asked. Theo looked up at her. She looked stunning in the golden lamplight. He smiled. 
"Something like that," Theo said, putting his phone away. 
"So are you coming? Or does the little businessman need to take his call?" Sage asked. A sly smile spread across her face. It made Theo's stomach turn. 
He still felt something for her, that would always be true. But it was tainted now. Poisoned by her promiscuity and lies. In some ways, she was as bad as David. Theo cared for her, but he could never forgive her for what she had done.  
And yet, as they walked up the wide staircase and her hips swayed in front of him, Theo felt like they were meant to be together. He still didn't understand why she stayed with a monster like Jeremy or continued to entertain someone as vile as David. Jeremy was a tyrant at work, belittling everyone to boost his own ego. David wasn't much better. An old, self-centered man who had blown up his marriage and set fire to his career. Someone past his prime trying to reclaim his dignity by using Sage. 
Yet, she carried on with them. She had thrown Theo aside, used him like a toy, and lied to his face. It was only after thoroughly screwing up her own life that she wanted Theo back. 
"Here we are," Sage said, walking into the bedroom and dropping onto her bed. Theo scanned the space, spotting Jeremy's clothes hanging in their walk-in closet. 
Sage eyed him for a moment. 
"Something wrong?" She asked. Theo shook his head. 
"No, I just haven't been in here for a while," Theo replied. 
"When was the last time?" Sage asked, her finger trailing across her blouse as she undid her top button. Theo stared hungrily, his heart leaping out of his chest as it started to come together. 
He was going to get to fuck Sage again. He was going to have her all to himself. 
"It… it doesn't matter," Theo said, stepping toward the bed. 
"I guess it doesn't," Sage replied, biting her lip as she began undoing her blouse. 
"Of all the women I had to meet… you're the one I had to get stuck on." Theo didn't know why he said it. He knew it made him look weak. Sage didn't say anything, but Theo already knew she wouldn't. 
She simply smiled as she slowly removed her blouse, revealing a plain black bra underneath. 
"Fuck me." She said softly. 
Theo didn't think. It would only make things more painful. Instead, he took his shirt off and joined Sage on the bed, kissing her aggressively as her fingers trailed across his chest. She enraptured him, an intoxicating drug he couldn't get his mind off of. Theo pushed Sage onto her back, grabbing her giant breasts firmly as he bit her neck. Sage moaned, her hand grabbing the base of his cock through his slacks. 
"I can tell someone missed me," Sage said as her fingers began to undo Theo's belt. 
Theo smiled weakly. 
Sage replied in kind by pulling his pants down lazily. Theo struggled to remove his socks. It was awkward. Sage didn't seem like herself, nor did he. A vulnerability, perhaps. Theo wasn't sure. 
A few more uneven kisses followed as Sage lay on the bed, her back facing the bedroom door. She pulled Theo on top of her. 
"Come on, put it inside me, use me," Sage said.
Use her. That's what she liked. To be used. Theo rammed himself inside her, her tightness an overwhelming euphoria. 
"Holy fucking shit," Theo let out a gasp, pumping himself inside Sage eagerly. Her breasts bounced, slowly falling out of her bra as she dug her nails into his back. 
"That's right, keep fucking me. Harder." Sage thrust her hips into Theo, and he did as he was asked. Pushing himself into her with as much force as he could. Bliss overtook him, he had forgotten how good she felt. He'd forgotten how much he liked being this close to her. 
Theo moved in for a kiss, Sage pulled away. Theo continued forward, pressing his lips onto hers, hearing her moan as his tip touched her cervix. He held himself there, kissing her until she began kissing back. 
Slowly. Passionately. The kind of kiss he had always wanted from her, the kind of kiss he had dreamed of. Their movements slowed, gentle, deliberate. A moment Theo wanted to remember forever. 
Then Theo looked up from the bed.
He saw David standing in the hallway. 
"Jesus," Theo said, his startled motions causing Sage to look at him with concern. 
"Is something wrong?" Sage began to look at the bedroom entrance, but Theo quickly grabbed her neck and kissed her deeply. He pulled away, keeping his hand on her neck as his rhythm slowly quickened.  
"It's fine, I almost came, that's all."
Sage moaned underneath him as he began to fuck her aggressively, glancing up at David and spotting the phone in his hand. 
This was a fucking joke, David was a complete fucking joke. Theo glared at him as he pounded his length into Sage, smirking as she began to shiver underneath him. David made no attempt to enter the room. 
Good, at least he had that much sense. Theo felt a headrush when it became clear David could do nothing but watch him take Sage. Let the fucker record. It was time he got a taste of his own medicine.
"Say you only want to fuck me," Theo said. Sage grabbed Theo's hand and gripped it tightly, signaling him to squeeze harder. 
"I only want you to fuck me. Only you." 
Theo smiled devilishly at David. 
"Tell me I can cum in you." 
"You can come in me," Sage said, grabbing Theo's arms. "Cum in me Theo. Make me pregnant." 
David melted away. This is what Theo wanted, and he was going to get it. His pace quickened, slamming into Sage's quivering pussy as he let out a satisfying moan. 
He exploded inside her.
Nothing else mattered.
David was a fucking joke.
Sage deserved whatever she had coming to her.
Theo shuttered as he filled Sage's womb, lost in absolute bliss as he kissed her deeply once more. Never speaking the words he so desperately wanted to say. 
–-
David's hands shook as he zoomed in on the moment Theo came inside Sage. It took everything he had not to rush into that room and throw Theo off her. Once they began to kiss deeply, David could barely stomach it. That little fuck had no right to have her in a way as intimate as this. As the two locked in a deep embrace, David stepped away from the door and quietly made his way back to the first floor. 
He reached the bottom of the staircase and let out a shaky breath. He replied the video to ensure he had gotten it all. 
"I got you now you stupid fucking bitch…" David immediately sent the video Jeremy. That, at the very least, would keep that fuckface from ever coming back. 
David heard footsteps from the stairs and glanced back in a panic. He sighed when he saw it was only Theo.
"Hey you little fuck," He said coldly.
"Hey," Theo replied.
They stared at one another in cold silence. 
"Where's Sage?" David asked.
"In the shower," Theo answered. 
"You're a real piece of work, you know that?"
"You're one to fucking talk. What the fuck are you doing here?" Theo said. 
"You got some nerve talking to me like that." David took a step forward. Theo stepped forward in return. 
"I've got some nerve? You fucking broke into Sage's house." 
"Yeah, because you came in here without my permission." 
"Without your permission? Do you have any idea how fucking insane you sound?" 
"Sage is mine! I made that fucking clear!" David stepped forward. He felt the veins in his head swell. 
"Keep your fucking voice down," Theo hissed, looking back at the stairs. David's breath was shallow, his thoughts barely comprehensible. 
"You were supposed to try and get her phone. Not fuck her," David said.
"You're fucking crazy, you know that right?" 
"You think I'm fucking crazy?!" David stepped forward. "You have no idea what fucking crazy is." 
Theo tried to step away, but David grabbed his shoulder and held him in place firmly. He towered over the little fuck. 
"What the fuck is this?" Theo's voice shook. 
"Don't you ever fuck her without my permission again, you go that?" 
"Go fuck yourself. If she wants it I'm giving it to her. Not like you gave a shit about me when you had her all to yourself." Theo's words were sharp and bitter.
He was a prick, he always was. David regretted ever bringing him into the fold.
"I don't know what Sage sees in you. You're worse than Jeremy. Just another fucking pathetic loser," David said. 
"This is coming from the guy who became a shut-in when Sage threw him out."
"Careful." David was on the edge of violence, he wanted to destroy something, and Theo was begging to be torn apart. 
"You do know that fucking her won't bring back Linda right?" Theo said coldly.  
David snapped, in an instant, his burly hand wrapped around Theo's throat. Rage propelled his feet forward. Theo slammed into the wall hard enough to cause the picture frames to shake. 
"Don't you ever talk about her, you got that?" David's grip tightened. The skinny prick fought helplessly against his hand.
Theo tried to open his mouth to speak, David smiled when his words couldn't escape. 
"You're fucking pathetic," David said, watching as the light began to leave Theo's eyes. He could do it, he could end him right here. It was the power check Theo needed. Just before he passed out, David released him. Theo dropped to the floor gasping for air. 
"You're… you're insane… I'm going to tell Sage what you're doing." Theo spoke between gasping breaths of air. 
"No, you won't. Because you're a fucking coward, and you know that if you do I will make you pay for it." 
Theo looked up at him. 
"You don't fucking scare me, David." Theo's words were hollow. It made David smile.
"You really should be." The words hung in the air with cold calculation. David watched as terror overwhelmed the kid's face. 
The kind one has when faced with a monster. 
David was a monster. 
Sanity returned for a moment. David cleared his throat and took a step back. 
"C-can you breath?" He asked. 
"Fuck you," Theo said weakly. 
David nodded slowly.
"Enjoy your little visit kid. She'll toss you out when she's bored."
"Just get the fuck out of here, you've done enough today."
David heard a commotion upstairs. He looked at the stairway, his eyes catching a picture of Jeremy and Sage hanging on the wall – slanted and barely holding in place. Then he glanced down at Theo, a disheveled mess of a man. 
"This isn't over," David said bitterly before turning and walking out the door. 
Fuck, what the fuck was wrong with everyone? The air felt colder. David's hands began to shake violently. He pulled out his cell phone and quickly typed Jeremy a message. 
David: Look what your fucking slut wife is getting up to. 




    
        Post "Rules 29 - Erin" by "Mr Jakobs" from Patreon

        Jeremy walked down the quiet streets of the Coast as he neared downtown. The waves of Maine were a welcome background noise. He let out a breath, it fogged in the cold air. The weather was supposed to warm up later, but honestly, Jeremy didn't mind the cold. He turned a corner and spotted Ralph's Records, his new job, a start to a life he wasn't sure he would stay in for long. 
The glass entry door was covered in band stickers and graffiti, a sight still novel enough to make Jeremy smile when he opened it. 
Ralph, an older bearded man, sat at the front register. Reading a magazine with large headphones wrapped around his ears. When Ralph saw Jeremy he threw up a peace symbol and stood from his chair with a slow groan.
"If it isn't the man of the hour," Ralph spoke with an accent created through a lifetime of exploration and psychedelic experiences.
"Hey Ralph, sorry I'm a little late," Jeremy replied, hanging up his coat and walking behind the register.
"Yeah man, what the hell? I've been swamped these last ten minutes without you. Look at how busy it is," Ralph pointed to the empty store as both he and Jeremy laughed.
"Did the new records come in yet?"
"Nah man, looks like we're gonna have to wait a little bit longer on that one."
"I'll give them a call and iron it out. What about the receipts for your renovations? Did you happen to find those?"
Ralph raised his hands in the air. "Look man, I tried, but to be honest that's what I hired you for. But check it out. I did bring you the old binder of joy." Ralph pulled an overfilled binder from a shelf behind the register and handed it to Jeremy. He stared at it blankly, noting the twine that barely held it together massive pile of receipts.
"How in the hell have you stayed in business this long?"
"Honestly? I have no goddamn clue. I really thought I'd be homeless by now." Ralph sat back down, looping his headphones around his neck.
"Right well, I'll get on it. Do you need any help facing the merchandise?"
Ralph looked up from his magazine confused. "Facing the merchandise?"
"Yeah, you know, cleaning up the store, making it presentable. Increases sales?" Jeremy's words were met with a blank stare. "I'll get to work on it later if I have time."
"You do that, my man, but don't kill yourself!"
"No promises," Jeremy said, Ralph shook his head and chuckled.
"Shouldn't joke like that. Oh! Nearly forgot to ask, you planning on coming to the show later tonight?"
"Oh yeah, Monsters and Ravens is playing, right?"
"That's the one."
"You need help running it?"
"Nah, they kind of run themselves, but you're more than welcome to stick around and have a blast. We're all goin' to the Crackler afterward for an encore if you're looking to party."
Jeremy toyed with the binder a moment before giving a polite smile.
"I'll think about it," he said.
"Please do!"
The day proceeded as each other day had, slow, deliberate, and filled with passion. Music lovers came and went, some hung out in the lounge area. Listening to music while working and chatting. Ralph maintained the grungy atmosphere of the space by carefully curating a playlist throughout the day. 
Jeremy rifled through Ralph's expenses, surprised to find that his sales were through the roof. It made Jeremy think a lot about his own life. His own decisions. The pressure cooker he had put himself in.
But now, he could breathe easy. Now he could relax. Of course, it came with a cost. He was making dirt compared to his former salary. Fortunately, his friends had hooked him up with a space that was practically free to rent. The only catch needing to help his elderly landlord maintain his home. Between the affordable rent and cheaper cost of living, Jeremy's dividends and small income were more than enough to get by. He could stay here as long as he wanted.
He could leave it all behind.
No more business offices, no more stress, no more past.
No more Sage…
"Excuse me?" A woman's voice caught Jeremy's attention. He looked up from the countless receipts he had strewn across the register table and was met with a freckled, blue-eyed, blonde-haired woman. 
"C-can I help you?" Jeremy stammered. The woman smiled. 
"I haven't seen you here before. Are you new?" 
"I am," Jeremy confirmed. The woman extended her hand. 
"Erin," She said. Jeremy took her hand, it was soft. 
"Jeremy," He replied. 
"Erin! What's going on man?!" Ralph shouted from his corner chair. 
"Hey Ralph!" Erin replied, walking over to his side of the counter and leaning forward. 
"I see you met my new protégé," Ralph said, giving Jeremy a smile. 
"He's in good hands, I'm sure," Erin said, looking back at him while fixing her hair. 
"Yeah, it's the other way around man. He's helping me keep this thing afloat. A. real city slicker over there." Ralph said, Erin looked at Jeremy in surprise. 
"Really? From the city huh?" 
"Making it sound cooler than it actually is," Jeremy said with a laugh.  Erin shrugged her shoulders. 
"I don't know about that. Did you work at record stores there too?" Erin walked back over to Jeremy and leaned over the counter.  
"No I was in mergers and acquisitions," Jeremy said flatly. For some reason, saying it out loud gave it less prestige. 
"Wow, from mergers to records… interesting move," Erin's words were playful. She had a calm, collected, and gentle demeanor about her. She adjusted her gold wireframe glasses while glancing at a poster taped to the wall next to Jeremy. 
"You like that kind of music?" She asked. 
"Uh, to be honest, I haven't listened to anything new for a while," Jeremy replied. Erin nodded slowly. 
"I see." 
"Yeah…" 
Erin tapped on the poster.
"Well, this band is good. Monsters and Ravens… They play locally, you know," Erin said. Jeremy cleared his throat and nodded. 
"Yeah, I think we're actually hosting one of their shows tonight." 
"One of the few things to do in this sleepy town." 
"Sometimes it's nice not having much to do," Jeremy said. Erin smiled at him. His heart leaped in his chest. 
"So are you going to be there?" Erin asked. 
"I was thinking about it. But I did have some things I need to take care of at home." 
"Oh yeah. Like what?" Erin rested her head on her hand, leaning forward as she locked eyes with Jeremy.  
"My landlord asked me to mow tonight, so I'll probably be handling that and some yard work." 
"He can't do it himself?" Erin asked curiously. 
"He's pretty old, so I help out when I can." 
Erin smiled. "That's sweet. Well, if you're interested in an adventure after the yard work, I will be going to the Crackler for the encore. Maybe we could grab a drink or two?" 
Jeremy paused for a moment. He nodded and steadied his shaking hands. 
"I'll think about it," He said. 
"Well, you do what feels right, but I hope to see you there." Erin turned for the exit cooly. As soon as she left, Ralph let out a whistle. 
"Man oh man. Look at you. Catching the attention of the finest thing in town like it was nothing." 
"Come on Ralph," Jeremy said with an awkward laugh. 
"You better not stand her up," Ralph said with a wagging finger. Jeremy looked over at him and shook his head.
"I don't know…" He trailed off. Ralph watched him fiddle nervously with a few papers. 
"It's just drinks bud," Ralph said gently. Jeremy let out a long sigh. 
"Yeah… You're right, I just… I don't know…" 
"Listen, it's fine to be out of breath after you've run away from something. But there's nothing wrong with taking a drink of water along the way," Ralph caught Jeremy's eye. 
"I don't want to hurt anyone with my shit." 
"And that's why you won't. Be there. Learn to unwind and go with the flow. That's what slow living is all about anyway." Ralph put his headphones back on and hummed along with his music. 
Jeremy worked silently for a few minutes longer. He knew Ralph was right. 
After all, it was only drinks. 
"Hey Ralph?" Jeremy asked. Ralph looked up from his paper. 
"Yeah?" 
"What kind of outfit do you guys wear to dive bars around here?"
--
The Crackler was loud, crowded, and uncomfortably humid from sweat and spilled whiskey. Monsters and Ravens were in the middle of their set, playing at a level that nearly blew out the budget speakers overhead. The crowd of middle-aged men, grunge twenty-somethings, and blue-collar workers bounced to the rhythm. Jeremy waded through them, eventually finding his way to Erin near the bar who was already holding a half-empty glass. Her eyes lit up as soon as she spotted him.
"Holy shit! Mergers made it!" She grinned, opening her arms wide for a hug. Jeremy accepted, wrapping her arms around her petite, athletic frame. He gave her a light squeeze before letting her go.
"Can I buy you another?" Jeremy asked.
"Sure!" she shouted over the music.
"What are you drinking?" Jeremy asked.
"Negroni!" Words bled with music as Jeremy fought his way over to the bartender. He left his card for the tab, then retreated with Erin to a sticky table off in the corner of the bar where it was marginally quieter.
"So," Erin said, swirling her drink, "I'm still having a hard time believing you just quit to come live in the middle of nowhere."
"What's so hard to believe? Burnout can happen to anyone." Jeremy played it cool, Erin gave a playful smile. 
"Wouldn't it have made more sense to just take a vacation?" 
Jeremy shrugged. "Sometimes you need more than just a vacation."
"What on earth were you running from?" Erin asked. Her question was genuine, despite her playful tone.
Jeremy leaned back. "Honestly, a lot. I got into a world that slowly spiraled out of control. As much as I tried to keep a lid on it, I just couldn't. The only way out was a full reset." 
"So, is this the final stop for you?" Erin asked. Jeremy shrugged. 
"Hard to say, right now I'm just taking it one day at a time." Jeremy and Erin stared at one another. A knowing understanding passed between them through the vibrations of music. 
"Nothing wrong with taking things one step at a time." 
Jeremy smiled. "Nothing wrong with it at all." 
She studied him over the rim of her glass. "So are you always this mysterious?"
"Only when the music's too loud for small talk."
Erin laughed. "You’re not what I expected."
"Is that a good thing?"
"So far. But I still haven’t decided."
Jeremy raised his glass. "To indecision."
She clinked his with hers. "To running toward something."
Her leg brushed his under the table.
--
Erin's apartment smelled like old books and warm spices. The dog, Murray, snored in the corner, already worn out from excitedly greeting Jeremy. He leaned against the doorframe as Erin poured two drinks and swayed to an old Bowie track playing from her record player. Her frame was lean, with sensual curves around her hips. She walked over to Jeremy and handed him a drink. 
"Here you are," Erin said gently.
"Thanks." Jeremy took the drink and followed Erin to the couch. They each only needed a few sips from their glasses. Without remembering the words, Erin had moved in for a kiss. Passionate, slow, sweet. She tasted like berries, and Jeremy quickly lost himself in the flavor. 
They explored one another as they kissed, clothes discarded piece by piece like a slow-burning fire. Once Erin removed her jeans, she straddled Jeremy, pressing her warmth against his boxers. Grinding slowly as he groaned into her neck.
Erin moaned in return. Jeremy saw an image of Sage flash in his mind. His body tensed. 
"You good?" Erin whispered.
"Yeah. Just… you smell amazing."
"Don’t get sentimental on me, city boy," Erin said, biting his earlobe. Jeremy's hands continued to explore her body, undoing her bra and exposing her firm c-cup breasts. He leaned forward and sucked on her nipple while squeezing the other gently. Erin wrapped her hands around his head, pulling him in closer as he sucked deeply. 
"God you're good at that," Erin said softly. 
They stood, stumbling into her kitchenette, laughter spilling between sloppy kisses. She bent over the small wooden table and looked back at him with a devilish smile.
"Use me," She said softly.
Jeremy pulled her hips toward him and slowly slid her underwear down her thighs. He lined his tip with her entrance. The first push was slow, both of them moaning as he filled her.
"Fuck…" Erin muttered, bracing herself on the table. He grabbed her hands, pressing them down as he began to thrust. Deep, sharp, deliberate. Erin's tight walls squeezed on Jeremy's shaft as he fucked her slowly. 
The table rocked beneath them. Erin's breath hitched as her hair fell forward, swaying to Jeremy's increasing rhythm. He began to pound her vigorously, gazing at Erin's perfectly round ass as she moaned loudly. With every bounce, Jeremy gripped harder. Went faster.
Then she crept in again.
Sage.
Erin's moans became hers. Her perfume warped into Sage's shampoo. Jeremy blinked, and suddenly he was David. He began to wonder if he had fallen into a dream. Inebriation took him as he watched David fuck Sage. 
Rougher. Bigger. Confident in ways Jeremy never was.
"Hey, is something wrong?" Erin asked. Jeremy snapped back to reality, catching Erin's eyes as he realized his pacing had come to a grinding halt. 
"Yeah… yeah I'm fine it's just… can you call me David?" He asked between ragged breaths.  
Erin looked with dazed eyes. "David?"
"Just play along. Please."
She gave a half-smile, breathless. "Alright... David."
He leaned down and whispered, "You like that, don’t you? You like taking another man’s cock?"
Erin tensed, but then moaned in response. "Mmm, David… yes."
Jeremy's cock throbbed at the name. He slammed into her harder. His fingers dug into her hips, pulling her back onto him while she tossed her hair back. 
"Say you love getting fucked by me," he growled.
"I love your cock, David. I love getting fucked by you."
Jeremy pulled out, grabbed her by the waist, and guided Erin back to the couch. She straddled him again, lowering herself slowly until he was buried inside her once more. Her pussy gripped him tightly as she began riding him, her juices covering his balls, sticking between their thighs as they became lost in one another. Jeremy groaned. He had become David once more. He was what he could never be. Erin became Sage. Jeremy watched her tits bounce as she threw her head back in pleasure.
Her hips swayed in tight circles, it made Jeremy's cock pulse. He gripped her waist, then her ass, then leaned forward and bit Erin's neck as he thrust upward. She whimpered in response.
"Oh fuck, Jeremy... I mean... David. God, I’m so close."
They fucked in silence, the room filling with shortened breaths carried through gentle music playing in the background. After a few vigorous thrusts, Erin shivered on Jeremy's cock. 
"Holy fuck! Holy fu…"
Jeremy kissed Erin before she could finish, slowly thrusting into her as she came on his cock. Then he lifted her off his lap and carried her to the kitchen counter, bending her over once again. He thrust into her with force, a deep growl tearing through his chest as Erin's legs began to quiver.
Jeremy's mind spiraled.
It was Sage and David once more. She was bent over and fucked by him, being tamed by him. Moaning for the man Jeremy hated the most. 
He hated it.
But even more so, Jeremy hated himself for wanting it.
Erin looked back at him, eyes glassy, lips parted.
"I want you to cum in me."
Jeremy's stomach twisted. Something uncoiled in him. He grabbed her hips tightly, fingers digging into her skin.
"Say cum in me, David," he growled. Impersonating the voice of the man he hated most. 
Erin nodded slowly, trembling as she pushed her hips back into him. "Cum in me, David. Do it. Cum in me."
Jeremy lost himself, burying his entire length deep inside Erin. His cock throbbing as he erupted inside her. Nearly moaning Sage's name through gritted teeth.
He staggered backward, watching as his cum spilled onto Erin's thighs. She looked back at him. Jeremy looked away. Walking to the couch and dropping onto it like a man who’d just been shot.
Erin grabbed a few napkins, cleaning herself before walking over and sitting beside him, her flushed skin glistening with sweat.
She looked at him sideways. "So, how did I do?"
Jeremy blinked. Her voice sounded far away.
He gave a weak smile and nodded. "You were great."
She kissed his shoulder and leaned against it.
"I hope I did the roleplay thing ok…" 
"You were just fine, thank you…" Jeremy stared at the darkened ceiling, his heart still thudding in his chest.
Guilt swam across his cooling skin, leaving him with only shivers as a weight settled deep in his stomach.
He'd been inside her, but in his mind, he hadn’t been with Erin at all.
He'd simply watched David take Sage.
Sage.
He'd pictured her skin. Her voice. Her moans.
It wasn’t the same. No matter how perfectly Erin had played along. It wasn’t enough.
He was chasing something he desperately wanted to leave.
And now, even in someone else's apartment, with someone else’s body wrapped around his, he was still watching David and Sage. 
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