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The Big Reveal
“So this is the man we’ve been hearing so much about.” Jackson Mills smiled as he reached out his hand towards Marty Jacobs.  Marty paused for a moment before he reached out and shook the hand of his wife’s boss.  Jackson was every bit the charismatic man that Julia had described.  Marty had already watched him work the room at the holiday party and it wasn’t hard to see how he’d been able to mold his little company into a powerhouse in just a few years.
“She can’t talk about me that much.” Marty shook his head.  In fact, she’d barely been home over the past few months.  As the company ramped up, Julia seemed to be finding it harder to make time for anything else.  Marty tried not to feel too bad about it, the place was a great career opportunity for her, and he didn’t want to see it slip away.  Still, he’d started to kind of miss their time together, and he couldn’t help but think that it might be more than just work keeping her away.
“Oh, honey!  Of course, I talk all about you and your big project with the city.” Julia smiled and gave him a playful punch on the arm.  He smiled back.  It was hard to resist her when she smiled.  She wasn’t quite thirty yet, and was in her prime.  Even with her busy work schedule, she’d managed to keep up with her exercise routine, and it showed, especially tonight.  She was rocking a tasteful but still slinky black dress that showed off all her best curves while not being too risque for a holiday party. 
“I’m sure that is just the talk of the town.” Marty managed to sound playfully sarcastic.  A place like this certainly had other things on the mind than a few simple art displays.
“You might be surprised!  I know we keep your wife busy around here, but does like to talk about you.  We do prize family around here after all.” Jackson grinned and gave Marty a hard slap on the arm.  Marty grumbled a bit, but held his tongue.  Something still didn’t sit right with him, and Julia didn’t seem to notice anything wrong.
“Now, you should really tell Marty about our latest big project!” Julia gave Jackson a wink.  
“Now, now, I think he needs a bit more time to take in the party first, get to know everyone.  Then we’ll be able to give him the big reveal.” Jackson laughed and gave Julia a firm slap on her round ass.  Marty felt his stomach clench a bit.  That was just not right!  He gave Julia a worried look and she smiled back in the way he knew meant he shouldn’t worry.  It didn’t help him feel any better about it, but he held back.  She did seem to like this job, and maybe that was just the way not to make waves.
“Sure, Boss, you might be right.” Julia nodded.  
“Great, then I’ll see you later.” Jackson smiled.  “I’d love to stay and chat, but the duties of a host are never done.”
And just like that he was gone, leaving a confused Marty in his wake.  
“What was that about?” Marty gave her a concerned look towards her behind.  It would be bad enough for anyone to do that to her, but her boss?  He just couldn’t understand why she didn’t object.  She’d always stood up to men like him before.
“Oh, that’s just Jackson, he gets a bit direct sometimes.  Nothing to be worried about, Honey.” She smiled and gave him a quick peck on the cheek.  He tried to keep his hackles up, but it was hard when he saw her sweet smile.  He also knew this wasn’t the place for him to make a scene, especially if she didn’t want him to.  Still, he considered that he was going to have to have a few words with her boss later.
They went on to mingle some more.  All the while, Marty just felt a strange vibe all around the room.  All of the men who worked here seemed somehow more virile than he was used to.  None of the women seemed to mind, even when the men did something that should have crossed the line.  There wasn’t anything that was too crazy, unlike Jackson slapping Julia’s ass, but everything was just enough off that he couldn’t ignore it either.  
Marty tried to relax and just enjoy the party.  It wasn’t often he was invited to something quite so posh, and even if there was something strange, it didn’t change the fact that the liquor was top notch and the hors d’oeuvres were amazing. He tried his best, at least until a petite woman walked up and whispered something in Julia’s ear.
“Oh, sorry Honey, I have something I need to take care of.” Julie have him a quick squeeze and then scampered off after the woman before he even had a chance to say anything.  The gnawing feeling in his stomach started to come back, especially as he noticed that more and more of the couples were breaking up.  Whether it was a man or a woman, they were each being called away and they eagerly made their way out of the room.
Marty wandered a bit until he bumped into one of the single girls that worked for the company.  She just had this perky glow to her that was almost as disturbing as the way the guys were acting.  Marty couldn’t deny that she was hot though.  He tried not to notice, but it was hard when it was a girl that pushed all his buttons.  She was a curvy east Asian girl, with long dark hair and a shy smile that just made parts of him churn whenever she turned his way.
“Enjoying the party?” She asked as she walked by.
“I just wish I knew what was happening.” Marty replied.  The girl smiled back and they both heard her phone ding.  She reached to check on it and smiled again.
“Oh, you’re Julia’s husband!” She smiled as she checked her message.  “Would you like coming with me to see the demonstration?”
“Demonstration?” Marty asked.  
“Yeah!  Julia’s ready to show off what we’ve been working on around here.  Want to see?” The girl grinned.
“Yeah, sure, and you are?” He felt a little embarrassed not to know her name.  He was never good with that kind of thing.  He knew he’d met her earlier today, but he just couldn’t remember.
“Oh, it’s Kamiko, right this way.” She motioned towards the side of the room.
“So what is it that’s got everyone so worked up?” Marty asked.  It seemed like a lot of work to go to just for a demonstration.  If it was for the public that would be one thing, but this was just a family affair.
“Well, it’s a bit more than a normal demonstration.  You’ll see why.” Kamiko giggled and then brought him into a small room.  There was nothing more than a basic chair turned towards a blank glass wall.  As soon as he was inside, Kamiko closed the door.
“What is that?” Marty asked, pointing at the glass.
“Oh, just a two way mirror.  They’ll be starting the demo in a moment, why don’t you sit down so we can get you ready.” She smiled and pointed to the chair.
Not knowing what else to do, he sat down.  
“Good, now keep looking at the glass.” Kumiko turned and pushed a button that was next to the wall.  For a moment, the room darkened and Marty saw a series of flashing, swirling lights right in front of him.  The patterns made him swoon, and then just as suddenly it was over.  
“What… what was that?” He stammered as he shook his head.  Whatever it was made him feel a bit woozy, but the feeling was passing.
“Just a little prep for you.  Now, we can start the show.” She smiled again and pushed a different button.
Everything was quiet for a few breaths and then the light dimmed in their room and lit on the other side of the glass.  Marty could see that the room was empty aside from a bed and a few modest decorations.  It almost looked like a hotel room.  
Then the door opened and he watched as Julia walked in, and right behind her was her boss.  They were both smiling widely, and strangely enough, they were both wearing trench coats.  Marty started to wonder about that just as they started to speak.
“So, my dear Julia, you know this is the big moment right?” Jackson smiled as he pushed up a bit too close to Julia.
“Well, I am a bit nervous.  I’ve never done something quite like this, you know, not with Marty on the other side.” Julia blushed as she sat down and looked out of the room, right to where Marty was sitting, even if she couldn’t see him. “He is there, right?”
“Oh yes, Kamiko brought him in a few minutes ago.” Jackson nodded.  “Anything you want to tell him?”
“I’m just so happy that you can see how much I enjoy working here, honey!” Julia  smiled and then turned back towards Jackson.  She pulled open her trench coat and let it slip from her shoulders.  She was wearing nothing more than a pair of lacy black panties and a matching bra.  
Marty gasped as he watched his wife fall to her knees before her boss and look up at him with more than platonic admiration.  
“How can I please you, Master?” Julia asked with a very lewd huskiness.  Her chest heaved as she thrust it up toward him.  
“What...” Marty felt an urge to move, to do something, but even more horribly, he felt an even greater need to watch.  He’d never seen Julia look so hot, and somehow, watching her kneel before another man was turning him on.
“Just watch.” Kamiko chimed from the other side of the room.  He blushed, realizing that it was more than just him watching.  Kamiko would see it all too, and would know he was sitting here, doing nothing as his wife was violated.
“I think you should demonstrate your skills at preparing a master to use you, I’m sure he’d be interested in that.” Jackson smiled down at Julia.
“Yes, Master!” Julia nodded eagerly and then crawled up to him and pulled open his coat.  Jackson was wearing even less than she was, in fact, he was fully naked, and even worse, fully erect.  Then Marty watched as his wife slid her tongue all the way up her boss’s cock from the root all the way to the tip.
“Very good, dear.  I bet you got a lot of practice before starting to work here, didn’t you?” He asked.  It was a twisted compliment, and Marty reeled.  He wanted to get up and slam on the window, but that would only embarrass him further.  He couldn’t do that, now with Kamiko watching over him.  
“Oh, no Master,” Julia shook her head.  “I never liked to lick cocks before.”
“Really? Not even with your husband?” Jackson asked mockingly. 
“No, Master, I used to think it was gross, and well, Marty’s cock was so small...” Julia giggled.  “I love him, but Master’s cock is just so much bigger, and I just can’t stop myself.”
Marty seethed.  It was hard enough that it was true, but even worse for her to say it like that while she was running her tongue over another man’s cock when she knew he was watching.  Worst of all, Marty had never been so aroused before.  Just watching his wife licking another man’s cock was getting him hard.  What they hell was wrong with him?
“Well, then, I bet you’re ready to get fucked again.” Jackson smiled as Julia continued licking and stroking his cock.
“Really?  You’ll fuck me again, Master?” She gasped excitedly.  “Ever since you used me that first time, I’ve been waiting for you to use me again, Master!”
“Oh, you’re not happy with the other men in your department?” Jackson asked as Julia continued working her mouth over him.
“No, they’re great, but they’re not you Master, every girl wants to be your slut.” She cooed and then emphasized the point by sliding her mouth onto him and giving him a long suck.
Marty reeled.  Julia had been sleeping around?  Not just with Jackson, but with everyone in the company?  He was a mess of humiliation and anger.  He fought to keep his composure, not wanting Kamiko to see him lose it.  What should he do?
“Then how about you get up on all fours?” Jackson suggested and Julia squealed with delight.  She climbed up onto the bed and got on her hands and knees and looked right into the mirror.  Jackson moved up behind her, sliding his hand between her legs.
“My my, you are wet, aren’t you?” He laughed as he pulled her panties down and slid them over her thighs.  Julia whimpered excitedly and wiggled her butt back at him.  
“Yes, Master!  My little cunny always gets so hot for you!” She beamed as her boss touched her again.  He positioned himself now, and Marty watched as the cock seemed poised to strike.
“Hot isn’t it?” Kamiko whispered seductively beside him.  Marty almost jumped, so engrossed in the lewd scene in front of him that he had almost forgotten about her.  He turned and was shocked even more to see that she was naked now and kneeling beside him.
“Hot?” He repeated.  It was like a gear had jammed in his brain.  Somehow he was watching another man about to take his wife, and now there was a very hot and very naked Asian girl kneeling beside him.  This wasn’t reality, and yet he knew it was.
“Oh yes, so hot...” Kamiko smiled as she reached up and ran her hand over the bulge in his crotch.  “Just watch...”
Marty looked up to see Jackson running his cock up and down between Julia’s legs as she squirmed with eager delight.  
“Oh, Master!” Julia squirmed as he pulled back and then she cried out as Jackson thrust into her.  “Oh yes, Master!”
Jackson grunted as he drilled into her.  He pulled her hips tight against him as she writhed on his hardness.  He smiled and held her like that, fully impaled and then stroked her bare hips and ass.  
“God, you’re so big, Master!  I just love the way you fill me up!” Julia moaned as she worked herself back against him.  Jackson held her for a moment more and then pulled back and thrust into her again.  She bounced on the bed and tossed her head back, bracing herself for more.
Jackson laughed and gave her several more thrusts until she was moaning and bouncing on the bed.
“It excites you, I know.” Kamiko whispered as she worked Marty’s fly open.  Her delicate fingers sliding inside and pulling his throbbing cock free.  He wanted to deny it, but he couldn’t.  The raw heat of the moment was unreal.  He was watching Julia bounce on her boss’s cock right in front of him.  She knew what she was doing, knew that he was watching and yet she was still shamelessly bucking and moaning.
“It made me drip when they made me watch Jackson taking my girlfriend.  We’d been lesbians, but it didn’t matter, it was just so hot.” Kamiko moved between his legs and leaned in to lick at him.  He felt a wicked guilt for a moment from letting another woman touch him.  Then he looked up, watching as Julia took Jackson’s full length inside her again.  
“Fuck me, Master!  Fuck me hard! Make me cum!” Julia pleaded as she shook from his thrusts.
“So greedy.” Jackson laughed. “Doesn’t your husband let you cum?”
“No… he uh… he tries, but he’s so small, and cums so fast…” Julia gasped between strained breaths.  
Marty gasped as he felt himself cum suddenly.  Just as Kamiko had started sucking on him.  He’d just been so aroused and her touch had set him off.  Now, he burned with even greater embarrassment as Jackson kept working his wife. 
“I’m sure he tries.” Jackson mocked as he kept pounding away.  Julia arched her back and moaned.  Her breasts jiggling inside her bra.  
“But Master is just so much better!” Julia cried out as she moaned even louder.  The pounding of their flesh grew louder and louder as Marty watched.  Kamiko was licking him clean and he could feel himself growing hard again already.  He didn’t understand why it was making him so aroused, but he’d never watched anything as hot as this.
Jackson fucked her harder and Julia bucked and writhed and moaned, all while her husband watched.  “Yes… oh Master… I’m cumming!  I’m cumming!”
Julia moaned and then fell onto the bed.  Jackson, let her slide off as she trembled from a massive orgasm, and then flipped her onto her back.  She was still gasping with pleasure when he pulled her legs open and thrust deep again.
“Fuck!  Oh yes, fuck me, Master, use me!” Julia moaned and started writhing under him.  Marty came again, filling Kamiko’s mouth with his cum.  He shuddered with aroused humiliation, watching another man use her and make her cum harder than he’d ever seen before.  
He couldn’t look away, and it never seemed to end.  Jackson kept riding Julia, from one orgasm to another, from one lewd position to another.  All the while, Kamiko kept sucking up Marty’s cum as he shot off again and again.  He didn’t understand it, but every time, he felt even more low, more worthless as a man.  How could he cum so much watching his wife being used like that?  
Finally, Jackson was on his back with Julia between his legs eagerly cleaning his cock with her ass to the mirror.  Marty could see the cum dripping from both her holes and running down her thighs.  It was horrible and yet exactly what a man like him should see.  Jackson petted her head and looked at the window.
“She’s mine now, you know.  Oh, she’ll come home and you’ll lick the cum from her pussy, and cum when you do.  I hope you know how happy we are with our demonstration today.  Of all the husbands, only three managed to resist, the rest are like you now, Marty, more aroused by the idea that another man is using your wife than by the thought of using her yourself.  If you’re very good, we’ll even let you watch again.  We have a lot of work left to do before we can take our little mind control project worldwide, and Julia has helped us keep motivated.” He laughed.  
Marty shuddered and felt himself cum again.  Just the thought of it, of being in this chair again, watching Julia being fucked now made him cum.  He knew Jackson was right, no matter how wrong.  Marty clenched his fists, somehow knowing they’d done this to him, but that just made it even hotter.  
“Make sure he’s ready to go home, Kamiko.  We need him to make sure Julia is ready to come to work tomorrow.” Jackson kept stroking Julia’s hair.
Kumiko did just that, licking him clean and then zipping him back up.  In a few minutes he was led out a side door and Julia was waiting for him.  She was dressed in the trench coat again and smiling.
“Hi honey, ready to go home?” She moved in and gave him a hug.  Marty could smell the sex on her, the hours of sweat and cum.  He felt his cock twitching again and he squeezed her close.  
“Yes, dear.” He replied and kissed her.  The taste of another man’s cock lingered on her tongue and Marty shuddered.  She was theirs, and he was hers.  He didn’t know how it made sense, but that didn’t matter.  
He loved her, and that was all that counted.
The End.
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