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Chapter 1

Jason Redding had seen better days. In fact, he didn’t think he could think of a worse day than the one he was still currently experiencing.

All he’d wanted was to spend a night out with his beautiful wife, Jill. To experience a carefree night of drinking and dancing.

But it wasn’t meant to be. Instead of sipping an ice-cold beer and dancing the night away with his wife, he was hogtied and bound in the trunk of a car. The destination? The apartment of Diana, Jill’s longtime friend.

Jason frowned at the mere thought of Diana. If it weren’t for her, none of this would have ever happened.

See, they’d had to stop at Diana’s place so Jill could repay her some money she’d borrowed. But when they went back out to the car, it wouldn’t start. Instead of going to the nice club they’d picked out, they ended up walking to a grimy, ghetto club that Diana had suggested.

Going to that club was the biggest mistake of Jason’s life.

He didn’t think he’d ever be able to erase the images of what his sweet young wife had done. He’d never be able to erase the memory of the disgusting words that had come out of her mouth.

The car came to a halt. Jason could vaguely hear the driver stepping out and a moment later the trunk was opened.

Staring back at Jason was a large black man — one of the two men that had tied him up like this. He lifted Jason out of the trunk, set him on the ground, and then proceeded to remove just enough of his binds to allow him to walk on his own. He still couldn’t move his arms, however, and he was still gagged.

The man nudged him toward the stairs leading up to the second-story apartments. Jason had no choice but to do what the man wanted.

As he climbed the stairs, he saw a small group of people waiting outside Diana’s apartment. There was Jill, looking sexy as hell in the skimpy dress she’d worn out to the club. Then there was Don, the tall, thickly-built black man that had essentially taken Jill as his personal plaything. Next was Janessa, who was apparently Don’s girlfriend, but who had proved that her appetite for pussy was just as insatiable as her appetite for black cock. Janessa boasted curves in all the right places, but especially in her large, bulbous, jiggly ass.

There were two other tall, fit black men with them, leaving Jason and the man behind him as the only two stragglers. Once they had joined the larger group, Don smiled and knocked on the door. After a few moments it swung open to reveal Diana.

Diana was short, but lithe and in excellent shape. Her eyes widened at the sight in front of her, but only for a moment.

“Don … Jill,” she said cautiously. “What a surprise.”

“Hey, Diana, baby,” Don said. “May we come in?”

She paused a moment. “There’s an awful lot of you,” she said. “We having a party?”

“I guess you could say that,” Don said with a sly smile.

“Well then, let’s party,” she said excitedly, and opened the door wide for them all to walk through.

They walked into the apartment. Don took a seat on the couch and pulled Jill onto his lap. Two of the large black men in the group took seats on either side of them. Janessa sat down on a small loveseat.

The man who had taken up the rear behind Jason led him to a small chair in the corner. He sat Jason down and said, “Don’t even think about going anywhere.” Then he left and sat down beside Janessa.

Diana, who had left for the kitchen, reemerged a moment later with a bottle of whiskey in her hand.

“Who wants a drink?” she asked. Don nodded his head and she handed him the bottle. He took a swig, then lifted the bottle to Jill’s lips before passing it on.

Diana took a seat on the couch, on one of the men’s laps. He immediately placed his hands on her, running them up and down her body.

She moaned gently and looked around the room, paying particular attention to Jill sitting on Don’s lap, looking like his plaything, and Jason, tied up in the corner of the room.

“So …” she said, turning to address Jill. “I guess you two had an interesting night at the club?”

Jill smiled slyly. “The night’s not over,” she said.

Don laughed. “Indeed — the night has just begun!”

“So what’s up with him,” Diana asked, gesturing toward Jason.

Don shrugged. “Didn’t want him getting in the way of the fun,” he said.

Apparently that was a good enough answer for Diana, who was ready to get on with the night’s lurid activities.

“Let’s take this to the bedroom,” she said.

The man Diana was sitting on lifted her up in his arms and walked her to the bedroom. Don did the same to Jill. They threw the women onto either side of Diana’s queen-size bed and were then on top of them, kissing and biting their lips, the bases of their necks, their soft earlobes. Both of the women began moaning in pleasure. Meanwhile, Jason was marched into the bedroom so he could witness the final transformation of his wife into a total and utter slut for big black cock.

Things were progressing faster than they had at the club. Jill was already on fire from everything that had happened earlier and it was evident that Diana was something of an old pro when it came to these kinds of encounters. She could go from zero to one hundred in a matter of seconds.

Don slipped Jill out of her dress and she lay on the bed naked — her bra and panties were still crumpled up in some corner of the club — and began kissing her body, starting with her large, bouncy breasts, and working his way down.

Diana’s man had her on her back, and pulled her ass up into the air as he pulled off the skintight jeans she was wearing. She wasn’t wearing any panties (which in Jason’s mind just confirmed what a slut she was). The man swung back his large, dark hand and gave Diana’s pale, plump ass a smack.

She moaned delightedly. “Oooh, yeah daddy. Spank me!” He seemed more than happy to continue doing just that.

Meanwhile, Don had found his way to Jill’s juicy pussy and was sliding his tongue across its soft folds. She gripped the sheets and moaned softly. “Oh yeah … just like that,” she said encouragingly. “You know just how to eat that little pussy … no one’s ever eaten me out as well as you.”

The confession stung Jason’s ears. He loved eating out his wife, but now he was hearing that his technique paled in comparison to that of this hung black stud.

He looked on as Don continued to swirl his tongue up and down Jill’s engorged pussy lips. She squirmed in response to the pleasure radiating up from her pussy and across her entire body.

Don slid a finger into her pussy and focused his tongue’s attention on her swollen clit, flicking the tip of his tongue back and forth, rapidfire-style. The sensation sent a whole new wave of pleasure throughout Jill’s body and she let out a shrill scream of utter delight.

On Diana’s side of the bed, things were progressing faster. Her stud was already sliding his thick, veiny cock into her pussy from behind. As he began sliding it in and out of her forcefully, he grabbed a handful of her hair, causing Diana to let out a yelp that was an odd combination of pleasure and pain.

Don was ready to have his own cock serviced. He removed his fingers from her pussy and stood. He brought his cock to her lips and didn’t even need to push it in. Jill leapt toward it, deepthroating his massive cock all the way to the base.

“Damn, girl,” Don said, placing an encouraging hand on the back of Jill’s head, “you’re getting pretty good at swallowing thick nigga dicks, aren’t you?”

She tried to answer “yes,” but it just came out as a burbling sound. She was cramming as much of Don’s thick cock down her throat as she could manage and under those circumstances, speaking coherently simply wasn’t an option. Don understood what she was trying to say, though, and nodded his head approvingly.

After several minutes of dutifully servicing Don’s cock with her mouth, Jill became hungry for some servicing of her own. She popped her lover’s cock out of her mouth and looked up at him with an unmistakable look of lust in her big doe eyes.

“Fuck me,” she demanded. “I need that big, monster cock to stretch out my nasty little whore cunt.”

Don chuckled, but he also lifted an eyebrow, slightly taken aback by Jill’s delightfully filthy language. “Of course,” he said, grinning. “I’m more than happy to oblige.”

He slid the head of his cock up and down her glistening pussy lips, slowly and laboriously, not wanting to give in to her demands too easily. The effect was dramatic: Jill writhed on the bed and moaned uncontrollably. “Oh! Stop teasing me!” she begged. “I need your big cock inside me! Please!”

“Say ‘please, sir,’” Don ordered.

“Please, sir! Fill me up!”

“That’s a good start. But it doesn’t quite sound right. How about … ‘please, daddy.’”

“Oh, please daddy! Fuck me with that big, sexy cock! I need to be filled up, daddy! I want my used-up little cunt to be overflowing with daddy’s hot, thick cum!”

Don almost blew his load right there, before even entering her.

“Damn,” he said. “You’re a nasty little white bitch, aintcha? Well, I’d say you’ve earned this …” With that, he plunged every inch of his nearly footlong cock deep into Jill’s sopping cunt. Immediately, she let out a deep, guttural, primal scream of pure pleasure.

“Oh yes! Fuck yes! Fuck me, daddy! Fuck my tight little cunt! Stretch it out and fill it with your seed!”

Her words only encouraged him and he plowed into her harder and harder, grunting as his balls slapped against her skin with each thrust.

As they continued fucking like a pair of wild animals, Diana clawed her way closer to Jill, even as her lover continued slamming his cock deep into her. When she was close enough, she leaned forward and put her lips on Jill’s.

Jill was taken aback at first. Diana had been her friend for a long time and she’d never had sexual thoughts about her before. But she was in a state of heightened arousal, and her friend’s lips felt soft and sensual, wet and juicy. She gave into the pleasant sensation and parted her lips; immediately, Diana’s tongue snaked into Jill’s mouth, and before Jill could even comprehend what was going on, their tongues were swirling around each other excitedly.

By now, Jason was rock-hard despite the pain he felt inside at watching his wife turn into a wanton, cheating slut. There was something oddly alluring about hearing his wife beg to be filled with another man’s cum, though — and he loved watching Jill and Diana make out. He didn’t like Diana, but he had to admit that she was an attractive woman, and he’d never willingly look away from the sight of two gorgeous women kissing each other.

Diana broke the kiss and moved her mouth to focus on Jill’s large, bouncing breasts. She circled one nipple with her tongue, then the other, before forcefully sucking an erect nipple into her mouth.

Jill moaned and arched her back, overwhelmed by the twin sensations of a gargantuan cock punishing her pussy and a delicate mouth stimulating her sensitive nipples. As far as Jill could tell, she was in heaven.

But so were the two men fucking she and Diana — and the scene in front of them became too much to take. Diana’s lover was the first to break. He stiffened, began fucking her like a crazy demon, and then screamed as he spewed a load of sticky semen deep into her pussy. Diana moaned encouragingly, appreciative of the feeling of delicious cum filling up her pussy.

Don wasn’t far behind his companion. He gripped Jill’s curvy hips with both hands and, with the increased leverage, began pounding his cock into her harder and faster than she had ever before been fucked. She let out a shrill scream like Jason had never heard before as she came to a deep, mind-blowing orgasm. Just as she began cumming, Don stiffened and let out a roar of his own. Thick, sticky streams of hot cum pumped into Jill’s pussy; Don was pushing his cock all the way into her, so every single drop of his fertile cum shot directly into Jill’s deepest depths, bathing her womb in his potent seed.

“Oh fuck, yes! Yes! Fill my pussy with your cum!” she cried. “I need every drop, daddy! I want you to make me pregnant! Give me a black baby, daddy!”

Don grunted as he continued to squirt stream after stream of gooey cum into Jill’s cunt. So much cum was being pumped into her pussy that it couldn’t hold it all. Cum began trickling out of her pussy, and then pouring out. Her pussy was literally drenched in creamy white spunk.

Finally, Don ejected the last drop of cum from his cock, and he fell back onto the bed, spent.

“Damn, that whore sure knows how to drain a cock!” he exclaimed.

The four of them lay on the bed, spent, and caressed each other for several minutes. The other men were clearly eager for a turn with Jill and Diana, but waited until the two sluts had had enough time to recover.

Suddenly, Don shot up and pointed at Jason.

“Hey — you!” he shouted. “Get over here!”

Jason was unsure at first. “M-me?”

“Yeah you, you cracker-ass bitch. Get over here. Now.”

Jason was afraid, but he knew that he had no choice but to obey Don’s commands. Don was bigger and tougher than him, and there was no doubt in Jason’s mind that Don wouldn’t hesitate for one second before beating him to a bloody pulp.

Jason inched his way over to the bed and then just stood there timidly. Don stood and grabbed Jason by the hair. He cried out in pain, but Don just ignored him. He pulled Jason down toward the bed until he was face to face with his wife’s sloppy, stretched-out, cum-filled pussy.

“You looked like you could use a snack,” Don said, and he released his grip on Jason’s hair.

“Wh-what?!”

“Look at your wife’s pussy,” Don said. “It’s messy, isn’t it? It needs to be cleaned up. And I figured hey, I’m not a mean guy… I might as well let the guy have a tasty little snack in the process.”

Jason was still baffled … or at least, he was desperately hoping that Don wasn’t saying what it sounded like he was saying.

“I … I don’t know what you mean,” he whimpered pitifully.

His ignorance was starting to make Don angry. “You know damned well what I mean, cracker,” he sneered. “Slurp that hot cum out of your wife’s cunt.”

Jason wanted to gag just at the mere suggestion. “You’ve got to be kidding me!” he exclaimed. “There’s no way I could—”

“You can and you will!” Don exclaimed. With that, he firmly took hold of Jason’s hair once again and shoved his face directly into Jill’s gooey cunt.

Jason’s face was immediately smothered, and as he struggled to breathe he couldn’t help but inhale thick, gooey gobs of Don’s pungent sperm. To his chagrin, he found that the taste wasn’t all that bad, and as Don removed his hand from the back of Jason’s head, he retreated just enough to breathe, but continued lapping at the pool of cum in Jill’s pussy, getting more and more excited with each gooey mouthful.

Don laughed. “Hey look, he actually likes it!” he said. “I mean, I knew he’d do it because he’s a little pussy pushover bitch, but he’s actually licking my cum out of her pussy like his life depended on it. Look, he’s even playing with his little dick!”

Indeed, as he was eating the cum out of Jill’s pussy, Jason’s hand had migrated down to his crotch and began stroking his penis through his pants. He’d tried to be discreet about it, but now that Don had pointed it out, there was really no point. He unzipped his pants, pulled out his dick and began to stroke it in earnest. He was perhaps more turned on than he’d ever been in his life.

Jill just sat back and moaned as Jason serviced her pussy. What he was doing was nowhere near as euphoria-inducing as the brutal fucking she’d just received from Don, but after being so thoroughly brutalized, her husband’s soft, wet tongue felt soothing.

There was a lot of cum in Jill’s pussy, and after a few moments, Jason figured he must have swallowed down at least a full cup of Don’s tangy jizz. Eventually, he realized that he was just eating out his wife; he had literally swallowed every drop of cum that Don has deposited in Jill’s pussy.

He sat up and wiped his mouth. As soon as he’d done so, however, Diana grabbed him and pushed him down to her own pussy.

“That looked relaxing,” she said. “Clean my pussy out too, Jason.”

Before he could even object, she’d placed both hands on the back of his head and literally forced his face into her gooey, cum-filled cunt.

Jason was worried for a moment, and for a ridiculous reason — he thought that maybe Jill would see him eating cum out of Diana’s pussy and consider it cheating. But as he began sucking and slurping the creamy treat out of Diana’s well-worn cunt, he realized how absurd that fear was. Jill had been cheating on him all night — and with multiple men. He might as well make the best out of a bad situation.

He began eating Diana out just as earnestly as he’d eaten out his wife, burying his face as deeply into the soft folds as flesh as he could manage.

Diana sighed with pleasure. “Damn, Jill,” she said. “He ain’t half bad at eating pussy. I guess he’s good for something after all.”

Jason ignored her and just kept devouring all the cum he could slurp into his mouth. All the while, he jerked off his rock-hard little dick as fast and furiously as he could.

Soon enough, he had cleaned out Diana’s pussy just as thoroughly as he’d cleaned out Jill’s.

“Thanks, pet,” she said, and she patted him on the head, then pushed him away.

By now, the men who had been sitting on the sidelines were eager for a turn with Jill and Diana. They climbed onto the bed and forcefully shoved their cocks into the women’s mouths; they began slurping on them with all the enthusiasm they could muster.

Jason looked on at the lurid scene in front of him, his cock throbbing, until Janessa pulled him away and led him to the couch. She sat him down and then sat on his lap.

“Uh … what’s going on?” he asked, confused.

“You were a good little boy out there, obeying Don’s orders and slurping up all that fresh cum,” she said. “I mean, don’t get me wrong — it was pathetic as hell — but the important thing is that you obeyed. And I’ve been instructed to give you a little reward for your submissiveness.”

With that, she pulled down her top, letting her large breasts flow out, and pressed them into Jason’s face.

He was overwhelmed at first, smothered just as he’d been when eating out Jill and Diana. But he enjoyed the soft flesh of Janessa’s ample bosom and was soon taking advantage of his “reward.” He began by motorboating them, then squeezed one as he sucked on the other, alternating back and forth a few times before just rubbing his face in them for several minutes. Janessa seemed more amused by his enthusiasm as anything.

At one point he reached down and began stroking himself, but Janessa stopped him, pulling his hand away.

“None of that,” she said. “You’re not allowed to cum yet.”

Jason was terribly disappointed. He felt like a baby that had just had its candy taken away. “But why not?” he whined.

“Because I said so,” she insisted. “Don’t worry; you’ll get to cum soon, but only after you’ve been given permission. In the meantime, if you want to keep your hands busy, why don’t you finger this pussy while you’re sucking on these titties?”

Jason wanted nothing more than to reach down and jerk off his little dick as he slurped and sucked on Janessa’s big, juicy titties. But he would take what he could get … he really had no choice.

He slid his fingers into Janessa’s wet, sloppy pussy as he continued slurping on her large breasts, reveling in the feeling of her soft skin rubbing against his face in the process. His cock raged as he took in the warmth and smoothness of her supple bosom. All the while, his fingers began darting in and out of her with greater and greater fervor, sliding in and out easier and easier as her vaginal juices lubricated her pussy.

“Oooh, fuck, that feels good,” Janessa cooed as she writhed on Jason’s fingers. “Finger that tight little pussy, you pathetic little cuckold!”

Jason bristled at the term. He barely knew what cuckold meant, but as he racked his brain to try to remember, he seemed to recall that it was a derogatory term used to describe oblivious husbands who couldn’t satisfy their wives, forcing those wives to seek out the thrills they craved by carrying out secret affairs with stronger, younger, more well-hung men.

But … surely that didn’t describe him, right? Jason satisfied his wife … and they were only in this situation because these … these animals had basically kidnapped them. But then again, it’s not exactly like anyone had forced Jill to suck that guy’s dick in the bathroom stall. Maybe he had never been as good at satisfying his wife as he had thought. Maybe he was a “pathetic cuckold.”

He tried to push those thoughts out of his mind and concentrate on what was in front of him. Namely, Janessa’s big, bouncy tits and her tight yet juicy pussy.

But Janessa had had just about enough of the tit-sucking. She was ready for Jason’s tongue to be put to better use.

She pushed his head down; he was confused at first, but when she stopped pushing as soon as his face was lined up next to her pussy, he realized what she wanted. And he wasn’t about to deny her the pleasure she was demanding of him.

He stuck out his tongue and quickly ran it up and down the length of her long, dark pussy lips. He pushed his tongue into the soft, pink folds of her pussy, eliciting deep moans from Janessa. He flicked his tongue against her engorged clit and she hissed with pleasure.

“Damn, white boy,” she said. “You’re pretty good with that little tongue of yours. If only your dick were a little bigger, you might not be in this situation, you know … with your wife getting some real dick and everything.”

Jason raised an eyebrow. Janessa’s words had been a backhanded compliment, for sure, but … well, it was still a compliment. He let himself crack a slight smile, proud of his oral talents.

He re-inserted his fingers into Janessa’s juicy pussy, even as he continued slurping on it eagerly. The combination pushed her over the edge and her eyes rolled back into her head as she came to a satisfying orgasm. She let out a loan moan and then pushed Jason away.

By now, Jason was getting a pronounced case of blue balls. He wanted nothing more in the world than sexual release.

“Can I touch myself now?” he begged.

“Not yet,” she said. “Besides, it’s not my decision. It’s his.” She nodded toward Don.

Jason addressed Don frantically.

“May I touch myself, sir?”

Don chuckled. “Well now, let’s see,” he said. “Maybe I can help you out if you help me out.”

Jason was confused. “What do you mean?” he asked.

“Well, those two boys are just about finishing up fucking your wife and her friend. And when they’re done, I’m going to take another whack at both of them.”

“Okay …” Jason said suspiciously. “What does that have to do with me?”

Don chuckled to himself. “Well, cuck … have you ever heard of a ‘fluffer?’”

“Uh … no.”

“Well now, you see,” he began, “I’ve already done a lot of fucking tonight, and I’m going to need a little help getting my cock nice and hard, at its full rigor, ready to properly penetrate your wife’s heavenly cunt.”

Jason was beside himself. This was absolutely insane.

“Wait a second,” he said. “You’re telling me that you not only intend to fuck my wife right in front of me, while I watch, but you’re also demanding that I help you fuck her?”

Don smiled widely. “That’s about it,” he said.

“And why exactly would I help you do that?”

Don stepped closer to Don, towering over him, the smile gone from his face.

“You’ll do it because you have no choice,” he said. “Trust me — you don’t even want to know what will happen to you if you refuse.”

Jason gulped. He had no doubt that Don would do exactly as he said. He nodded his head meekly.

“Okay,” he said, defeated. “I’ll do whatever you want.”

Don’s smile returned. “That’s more like it. Now get on your knees.”

“Wh-why do you want me to—”

“I said get on your knees, bitch!”

Jason recoiled, frightened by the way Don had raised his voice. Clearly, there was no room for argument.

Jason sank to his knees and Don towered over him. While looking down at Jason and sneering, he pulled out his massive cock. Even limp, it was intimidating and put Jason’s tiny prick to shame.

Don placed a hand on the back of Jason’s head and began pulling it toward his cock, but Jason fought him.

“Ugh, no! What are you doing?”

“Well you want to help me, don’t you?”

“Not — not like that!”

Don grew serious again. “You’ll help me however I tell you to! This is what fluffing is, you idiot. Now get me nice and hard with that little fag mouth of yours so I can fuck your wife!”

Jason’s mouth contorted in disgust. This was not what he thought he’d signed up for! But Don had made it clear that Jason had no choice if he didn’t want to suffer some pretty terrible consequences.

He opened his mouth wide and lowered it onto Don’s massive cock. Immediately, his eyes began watering as his lips stretched and strained to take all of Don’s girth. Don began grunting his approval.

“Mmm, yeah,” he said. “You’re a natural at this, aren’t you, white boy? Sure you haven’t done this before?” He started pumping his hips back and forth, pushing his thick, veiny dick in and out of his mouth, gently at first but with increasing speed and force. He placed his hands on either side of Jason’s head and began fucking his mouth as if it were a pussy, or as if it were his personal sex toy.

Jason gagged and slobbered all over the long, thick cock pumping in and out of his mouth. He couldn’t believe this was happening. But the longer it kept happening, the more he realized that Don was right: He was a natural at this. And as that realization set in, he stopped fighting it and began embracing it. He pulled his mouth away from the long schlong attacking his mouth and slid his tongue up and down its length. He tickled the head with his tongue, in the same way he’d always appreciated from Jill.

“Mmm, slow down boy, unless you want a mouthful of cum,” Don said. “I’d rather save it for your wife’s pussy.”

Jason didn’t want a mouthful of cum, so he slowed down to a steady pace. But even so, he found what he was doing oddly taboo and he couldn’t help the fact that his cock was rock-hard. Don noticed as well, and he looked down at Jason and smiled.

“Oh yeah, by the way,” he said, “you can touch yourself now.”

Jason didn’t hesitate for a moment. He reached down and began jerking off his little dick as fast and furiously as he could. It barely took any time at all; before long, his thin, watery cum was pouring out of his little dicklet and onto the floor.

Don laughed and tousled Jason’s hair. “Look at you, blowing your load while servicing a superior black cock. I knew you were a little faggot deep down.”

Jason ignored Don’s words as he basked in the afterglow of his orgasm and continued running his tongue up and down Don’s cock. But Don pulled away.

“Alright, thanks, but it’s time for this cock to see two lovely ladies,” he said.

Jason frowned, disappointed, but he shouldn’t have been worried. Almost as soon as Don had left, another thick black cock was in front of his face waiting to be serviced.

The night continued on like this for some time, with men taking turns fucking Jill and Diana — and Janessa had joined them by now as well — and then retreating to get their dicks nice and hard courtesy of Jason’s mouth, while the other men took their turn. Some of the men hadn’t been able to wait for the women, though, and Jason had ended up with more than one mouthful of cum.

They continued fucking and sucking like this until it began to grow light out. Finally, mercifully, the night came to a natural end as everyone piled onto to Diana’s bed to sleep, in one big pile of naked flesh … except for Jason, who was forced to sleep on the floor like a dog.

Jason awoke the next afternoon overjoyed by the fact that this nightmare was finally over. He dressed and waited for everyone else to awaken. When Jill had finally woken up and gotten dressed, he grabbed her hand.

“I called us a taxi,” he said. “We’ll send a tow truck to get the car later.”

“You can go without me,” Jill said, turning to look at her lovers from the night before.

Jason’s jaw dropped. “You can’t be serious,” he said. “Look, I can look past whatever happened last night, but it’s a new day. This has to stop.”

“This ain’t ever gonna stop,” Don said, approaching Jason aggressively. “Don’t you get it, fag bitch? This is the new way of life for you. Your girl has a taste for black dick now — and let’s face it, so do you — and you have to realize, deep down, that there’s no going back now. You can leave for now, but you two will be back. You’d better be.”

Jason frowned and left, leaving Jill behind. As he met the taxi outside, an odd feeling washed over him. He realized that everything had changed and it would never be the same again.

The End
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