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Description

Locked in a tight metal cock cage and forced to wait at home, David is about to discover exactly how much his interracial hotwife craves the massive girth of a real alpha. Vanessa is already soaking wet and desperate for a brutal pounding. She cannot wait another second for her black lover Victor to arrive and claim her. When the front door finally opens, she discovers a double dose of trouble. Victor has brought his brother Darius, a muscular soldier who is packing even more massive heat between his thighs.

This extreme cuckold humiliation story follows Vanessa as she completely surrenders her body to these two powerful black bulls. She is hungry to be stretched and stuffed like never before. From a filthy deep throat session to the ultimate double penetration encounter, she explores every inch of their intimidating size. David can only sit at home in his male chastity device, knowing his wife is currently being bred by two men at once.

The heat intensifies as the brothers decide to share every single hole Vanessa has to offer. Witness the raw power of a hotwife double penetration scene that pushes her delicate frame to the absolute limit. Every thrust and every moan is captured on a video camera intended to shatter David’s remaining dignity. She begs for their hot black seed to flood her guts and saturate her cervix. She wants to be filled with a massive creampie in both her pussy and her aching ass.

Vanessa eventually returns home reeking of sex and dripping with the evidence of her betrayal. She leaves her jealous husband begging for the key to his cage that she intentionally left behind. If you enjoy tales of extreme wife sharing and the raw intensity of interracial breeding, you need to witness what happens when a submissive husband loses all control.

Uncover the ultimate tale of hotwife submission and see just how deep these bulls can go.


Chapter 1

Victor navigated the car toward Vanessa's house to drop her off with her husband. Throughout the drive, she pressed herself intimately against her black lover, resting practically on top of his lap. She used a single hand to massage his neck. Meanwhile, she left wet licks and kisses across his ear and cheek. Vanessa spoke openly about her deep affection for their time together and how amazing it felt when he fucked her with his massive cock. She also praised every other activity they shared that night. She absolutely loved sucking his cock until he shot his cum right into her mouth. On top of that, she adored the way he ate her pussy and triggered countless orgasms for her.

Vanessa laid her head onto his shoulder. Using her free hand, she slipped his cock free from his trousers and attempted to wrap her fingers completely around its thick girth. She massaged and caressed his swelling erection. Giving it a tight squeeze, Vanessa confessed that his dick felt infinitely better inside her pussy compared to the tiny pink one her husband had. She admitted to Victor that she wanted to keep fucking him forever. A smile crossed his face as he reassured her. He promised they were permanently bound to each other from now on. They were going to team up and deliver the ultimate cuckolding experience.

They made a turn around the bend and drove into her residential area. By this point, his cock was completely exposed. She gripped the lengthy, rigid shaft and began stroking it up and down at a sluggish pace, perfectly aware that Victor enjoyed this technique the most. Vanessa glided her palm across the broad, sleek head of his cock before dragging it back along the base. She could feel the heavy veins bulging outward as his erection reached peak stiffness. It brought her immense joy to watch and feel this massive dick expanding right between her palms before her very eyes.

Victor took a left turn to arrive on her specific street. His cock had reached its absolute hardest point. She lowered her face and engulfed the tip with her lips to suck on it. The erection pulsed wildly inside her mouth. She gripped the incredible girth using both of her hands while she continuously sucked him. It amazed Vanessa to see the sheer size of the man's cock once it filled completely with blood and got rock solid. She inevitably mentally measured it against her husband's significantly tinier white dick. A moan escaped her lips as she sensed the pulsing against her palms and caught the flavor of his precum dripping onto her tongue. Getting him incredibly hard so rapidly gave her a wonderful boost of sexual confidence and pride. Furthermore, she found it hard to believe how fast Victor bounced back after shooting such massive, intense loads of cum. Her husband typically finished for the night after a single orgasm or perhaps a second one at best. Victor, however, appeared capable of fucking repeatedly without stopping.

The car rolled into Vanessa's driveway, and the headlights went dark. The digital clock on the dashboard displayed exactly 1:30 AM. A single dim lamp glowed in the living room, but the rest of the home was completely pitch black. Raising her head, Vanessa realized they were parked at her own house. She met Victor's gaze and questioned if he wished to blow his load one final time. Deep down, she already knew the answer. Victor replied that he certainly did, but he refused to finish in her mouth this time. He instructed his baby to swap seats with him.

He shifted his body, allowing her to maneuver around him. Now he occupied the passenger side while his massive cock pointed straight up in the air. Vanessa positioned herself directly above him. Victor took hold of her hips and ordered her to mount him. He explained that he wanted to pump her pussy full of another huge load of his black cum. That way, Davidson would notice it dripping down her leg when she walked inside and realize his wife had just been freshly fucked. She pivoted her body so they were positioned face-to-face.

With a grin, she questioned exactly what he wanted David to believe. He returned the grin and declared that he needed her pussy to ride his cock once more before she headed inside to rouse her husband. Victor instructed her to inform David that they had just finished fucking for the last time that night, directly in their driveway. They were doing it right outside the front entrance, where any awake neighbors could easily spot them.

His erection protruded proudly from his pants, glistening wetly from her saliva. Vanessa spread her legs further apart and planted her knees on the seats beside his thighs. She hiked up her short skirt. Victor told Vanessa to sit right down on it and fuck him.

Smiling brightly, she started dropping her pussy directly onto the head of his cock. He tilted the car seat backward and simply rested there while she ground her body against him. Victor stayed completely motionless so she could handle all the physical effort this round. A moan slipped from her throat as his dick glided inside her without requiring any real force. Her hole remained thoroughly stretched out from the intense fucking they shared earlier that evening. Once his entire length was buried deep inside her body, Vanessa leaned backward to observe the exact spot where their genitals connected. Both of their eyes remained fixed on her hips as she initiated a slow rhythm. She rode the shaft up and down at a leisurely pace. Eventually, she shifted to rocking her body back and forth while the rigid meat pumped in and out of her slick, heated pussy hole. She moaned directly into his ear, crying out, "Oh Victor! Oh God, your cock feels amazing."

Illumination from the full moon, combined with a motion sensor light from her property, floods the vehicle's interior. This glow allowed Vanessa to clearly watch his massive, thick erection sliding back and forth inside her slick pink pussy. Uncontrollable groans of absolute ecstasy left their mouths while Victor repeatedly stuffed her tight hole with his huge dick in a way she had never experienced. His hands gripped her hips tightly. She ground against him with increasing speed and desperation. A massive climax was building inside her. The physical sensation of his cock felt incredible. However, the sheer thrill of riding a black man right in her own driveway sent her arousal completely over the edge.

Resting her face against his shoulder, she felt his fingers dig into her bare ass cheeks while he pounded her with raw power. He planted kisses along her neck before biting down hard enough to leave a fresh bruise for Davidson to discover. Her body suddenly tensed as her initial climax crashed over her. A deep moan tore from her throat. She started bouncing on his lap with frantic speed, screaming every single time his stiff cock bottomed out deep inside her guts. Her own slick juices poured out during that first orgasm. Just as the spasms faded, a second wave immediately hit her. Their climaxes collided perfectly. Victor started blasting thick ropes of cock cum straight into her cunt. He was finally shooting his load, and the feeling was simply incredible.

Victor felt equally overwhelmed by intense lust over their exhibitionism. The thought of pounding a white woman right outside her own home turned him on beyond belief. Anybody living nearby might spot them. Even worse, her husband could easily peek through a window and catch them in the act. The filthy, highly erotic nature of the situation amplified her desperate craving to fuck him. Screaming loudly, she slammed her wet pussy down on his shaft over and over. She rode him like an absolute slut determined to drain his balls and force his climax.

He let out a loud groan and tilted his head backward. Thrusting his hips upward, he delivered the last of his seed incredibly deep inside her core. Getting her womb filled with every single powerful squirt brought her immense joy. Vanessa moaned wildly while feeling his thick cum erupt. She cried out about how incredibly deep he was penetrating her. She openly praised the amazing sensation of his hot loads firing directly into her body.

Wrapping his arms around her, he showered her with filthy praise. He ordered his baby to make absolutely certain her husband noticed the fresh cum dripping from her cunt the moment she walked inside. Victor instructed her to spread her thighs wide and put them on display. She needed to show Davidson exactly how she got fucked right there on the pavement. He finished by groaning about how incredible her tight pussy felt.

Total exhaustion eventually washed over both of them. He pressed his lips to hers and pointed out that it was already two in the morning. Victor warned Vanessa that she needed to hurry inside. Otherwise, he was going to put the car in drive and drag her all the way back to his place. He swore that if he did that, he would lock her up and fuck her raw until his body simply gave out.

Pushing the passenger door open, she leaned back in for another kiss. He gave her a strict set of instructions before she left. Victor reminded her to discuss everything they had planned and to study the book he provided about domination and cuckolding. He wanted her to manipulate Davidson all week long. She was supposed to fuck him relentlessly while confessing the dirty details of her night. However, Victor told her to be cruel about it. She needed to drip-feed the information just enough to spark his arousal and bend him to her will. He advised her to stretch the teasing out over several days to force Davidson to beg for the rest of the story. Finally, Victor demanded a phone call so he could hear the husband's exact reaction.

Once the husband inevitably called to beg Victor to fuck his wife again, Victor promised there might be a special treat waiting for Davidson.

Curious, she begged to know the secret. He simply chuckled at her impatience. Victor revealed his plan to invite over the other married white woman he was currently fucking. That woman could distract Davidson and perhaps suck his dick again. While she kept him occupied, Victor planned to drag Vanessa into the master bedroom for a loud, aggressive fucking session. At the perfect moment, the other woman would lead Davidson into the room so he could watch them going completely crazy at each other. That would mark the next major step in her husband's cuckold training.

A wide smile spread across her face. She promised to check in by phone multiple times during the week to report on her progress and describe the immediate aftermath of walking through her front door. She expressed how much she adored spending the evening draining his balls and fucking him stupid. Giggling, she admitted that his load would probably be leaking out of her hole for an entire week. The sticky mess was already smeared all over her thighs and ass cheeks. By the time she actually walked inside, the cum would be dripping all the way down to her knees. Davidson would have absolutely no choice but to look at it. She joked that if her husband tried to eat her pussy tonight, he was going to get a massive mouthful of another man's seed.

Escorting her right up to the porch, Victor promised to ring her on Monday. He gave her one final reminder to study the book he had handed over.

The pair shared a final farewell kiss. She turned it into a deep, incredibly passionate exchange. Shoving her tongue deep between his lips, she tasted him while his heavy hands grabbed fistfuls of her ass. A part of her desperately hoped the neighbors were awake and watching her make out with a black man right on her doorstep while he felt up her bare cheeks. Anyone looking out a window was certainly getting an incredible live performance. Victor kept groping her body everywhere. Her skirt remained bunched completely above her waistline. Her shirt was still completely unbuttoned, leaving her bare breasts entirely exposed to the night air. Embracing her inner slut felt incredibly liberating, and she cherished every single dirty second of it.

Vanessa swung the front entrance open and stepped inside her home. Victor waited by his vehicle until the door clicked shut and swallowed her from view. During his drive back to his place, the lingering aroma of her perfume blended with the raw scent of their fucking filled the car. A wide grin spread across his face as he reflected on the incredible sex they just shared. Having her stay the entire night with him was what he truly desired. However, he held back from demanding a specific date for a sleepover. He fully understood that such an arrangement relied entirely on David's submission. It all depended on how desperately her husband craved the cuckold lifestyle and if his sexual hunger could handle it.

Upon arriving at his own house, Victor sprawled out across his mattress and immediately caught her scent again. The sweet fragrance of Vanessa's perfume combined perfectly with the heavy musk of her wet pussy. His dick instantly sprang into a rock-solid erection while he booted up a slideshow of her naked pictures on his laptop. Viewing these images always drove him absolutely crazy. He particularly adored the extreme close-ups featuring her gorgeous face, her flawless breasts, her stiff nipples, and her shaved pussy. His absolute favorite shots were the custom ones she delivered, where she physically spread her cunt lips apart to display her deep pink core. David had personally snapped those exact photographs. Her husband had no clue she was secretly forwarding them to Victor several weeks prior, when their affair initially kicked off.

Gripping his massive cock, he stroked himself aggressively until he blasted a three-foot arch of hot semen into the air. "Oh fuck, yeah! Ugh, Vanessa, your tight little body!" he groaned loudly while pumping out every last drop of his load. Thoughts of her consumed his brain as exhaustion finally overtook him. He eventually passed out clutching his own dick. His face remained buried deep in the pillow she previously used, which still reeked of her erotic juices. He inhaled the filthy perfume of her pussy. She had provided him with unbelievable satisfaction that evening. Smiling, he found comfort in knowing she was just as eager as him to keep this arrangement going. He soon faded into a heavy slumber.

Meanwhile, Vanessa spotted David resting on the couch the moment she entered the living room. She decided not to disturb his slumber. David, however, was completely awake. He was simply keeping his eyes shut tight, silently observing her to see her next move.

Before rousing David, she opted to shoot Victor a fast email. The entire night had unfolded perfectly, leaving her totally fulfilled sexually. Jesus fucking Christ, Victor knew exactly how to fuck. Furthermore, he treated her with genuine kindness instead of treating her like a cheap whore, even though she absolutely felt like a filthy slut whenever they were together. She adored the sensation of total sexual liberation. Being a pure, wild slut for her black lover felt incredible to her as a woman. Her primary goal was to express her gratitude for the evening. She thanked him for fulfilling her with his incredible, massive cock and praised the specific, dirty style of sex he enjoyed so much. With those thoughts typed out, she fired off the brief message.

After sending the email, she closed her account and went to check on David. Her husband was suddenly standing upright as she wandered back toward the master bedroom, and he got a full view of her. Vanessa had stripped off her blouse and skirt entirely, standing stark naked before him. A thick layer of Victor's dried cum painted the lower half of her body. The sticky mess completely plastered her snatch. Fresh wet streaks continued to ooze down her inner thighs, while older drops had already crusted over along her upper legs all the way down to her kneecaps. Angry red bruises and bite marks covered her shoulders, neck, and breasts. David stared at the obvious evidence that his wife had been thoroughly used that evening. She clearly looked like she took a brutal fucking right before stepping through the front door. The powerful stench of raw sex and a hint of Victor's cologne clung to her skin. He remained frozen, just staring at her naked form.

"Hey there, sweetie!" she chirped. "Did you miss your wife while she was out getting banged by her black lover tonight?"

He offered no verbal response, but his own cock twitched violently beneath his underwear. His erection thickened rapidly as he took in her naked figure, unable to look away from her inflamed, bright red pussy dripping with another man's seed.

"Do you want a closer look at how incredibly my pussy got fucked tonight, Davidson?" she taunted. "Holy fuck, baby, Victor's cock is so incredibly huge! Oh, Davidson, you are the best husband. You actually let me go out on another date with Victor. You stayed home knowing damn well he was going to pin me down and ruthlessly fuck my hole with his massive, thick, black cock."

Gulping nervously, David finally managed to speak. "It definitely looks like he destroyed you a few times out there."

Noticing his intense stare, she spun around to give him a clear view of her bare ass as well. "Fuck yes he did, baby!" she gloated. "He fucked my brains out. I mean, he absolutely wrecked me. Just look at the state of my body. Get a good look at my ruined pussy, sweetie."

David shifted awkwardly to rearrange the tight fabric of his shorts. Seeing his gorgeous wife standing naked, covered in hickeys and leaking another guy's cum from her hole, made him harder with every passing second. "Vanessa, you look like you desperately need a shower," he suggested. "Do you want me to come in and wash you off?"

Vanessa recognized his desperate urge to feel her skin and hear every filthy detail of her date. It thrilled her to realize her husband was going insane with lust just knowing a black man with a giant dick had fucked her repeatedly that night. She chose to drag out his torture with some cruel teasing.

"Oh, Davidson, I am completely exhausted from taking Victor's giant cock up my poor little pussy," she whined. "I think I will just grab a super quick shower so we can get straight to sleep. My hole is so sore and stretched out, baby! I am totally drained. Victor refused to give me a single break tonight. His only goal was to fuck my cunt raw and pump endless loads of cum deep inside me. I swear to God, he was trying to literally drown my insides in his cum."

David desperately begged for all the dirty details, but Vanessa insisted on washing her cum-stuffed pussy before talking.

"I missed the whole fucking thing, and now you refuse to explain what happened," he whined. "You literally flaunt what he did to your body, yet you keep the story to yourself. This was supposed to be my fantasy as well, Vanessa. Right now, you are the only person benefiting from this arrangement. Please, just give me something!"

Planting her hands firmly on her hips, Vanessa threatened to drop the subject completely for the rest of the night if he kept up that attitude. She reminded him that executing exactly what HE requested her to do with Victor had left her utterly exhausted. Furthermore, she desperately required a shower because her black lover had pumped his load inside her four separate times that evening.

"Four times?!" David gasped. "Jesus fucking Christ, did you just ride his cock non-stop the entire night?"

She shot him a harsh glare initially. However, a small smirk quickly formed on her lips because she realized exactly how desperately he craved the filthy details. "Alright, fine," she conceded. "You were an incredibly supportive husband today. You let me go on a date with Victor so I could fuck him again. If you keep behaving properly, Davidson, I will share a few juicy bits before we pass out. Right now, I just want to wash off and crawl under the sheets. We can talk after that, understood?"

He quickly nodded in agreement. "Okay, but please hurry up, baby. I need to know exactly how he fucked you."

His reaction was truly unbelievable to her. The fact that a different guy had ruthlessly pounded her four times did not anger her husband in the slightest. Instead, his only frustration was her delay in sharing the story. She realized that hearing the dirty details was actually turning him on immensely. This entire cuckold fetish was completely warping his mind. Mentally shrugging, she figured it worked out perfectly since she got to enjoy Victor's massive black dick out of the deal.

Turning her back, she strutted right past him and leaned all the way forward to adjust the shower knobs. Bending over at such a sharp angle gave David a perfect, unobstructed view of her bare ass and wet snatch from behind. She knew exactly what he was staring at. Her pussy was still visibly gleaming with Victor's sticky semen. On top of that, a thick layer of cum had dried across her ass cheeks during the car ride back. His massive loads had been steadily dripping out of her hole the entire trip. She assumed the thick juices were probably still leaking out of her right side that very second.

Once the temperature was perfect, Vanessa stepped beneath the spray while her husband simply stood and stared. The hot water felt incredible against her exhausted, thoroughly ruined body as it finally rinsed away Victor's sticky mess. David had successfully witnessed her lower half absolutely coated in another man's seed, which was exactly what she and Victor had planned. Their goal was to force him to look at her cunt stuffed full of his black bull's cum, with the overflow smeared all around the lips. Now that the visual show was over, it was time to get clean and test just how desperate David was for the story.

"Hey sweetie," she called out over the running water. "Do you want me to describe the very first time Victor pumped his hot cum deep inside my pussy tonight while I wash up?"

"Oh God, please, Vanessa," he begged eagerly. "Please tell me absolutely everything the two of you did together. Yes, I would fucking love that."

"Fair enough," she replied. "But you need to strip completely naked first and start playing with your dick. I want you jerking off while you watch me get clean, Davidson, and then I will tell you the whole filthy story."

David shoved his shorts down his legs instantly, revealing his tiny erection to her. "Aww, look at you, Davidson," she cooed mockingly. "You are already rock hard, baby! You must have spent the entire night picturing Victor destroying my tight hole. You poor, pathetic thing. You probably sat around with that stiff little boner for hours just obsessing over us. Go ahead and jerk off for me, sweetie. You can finally cum. Stroke it hard and blow your load for me right now. I am permitting you to relieve yourself. I know how badly you need to shoot. You haven't cum yet tonight, right, Davidson?"

He admitted that he had stroked his meat constantly throughout the evening, but he held back his climax simply because she had forbidden it.

A wide smile crossed her face. "You really are such an obedient husband, David," she praised him. "Thank you for holding off until I returned and gave you the green light. I know you must be absolutely desperate by now. I bet those tiny little balls of yours are just bursting with cum, huh? Keep stroking that dick. Now, what exact part of my date do you want to hear about first?"

"Tell me exactly what happened the second you walked into his apartment," he pleaded.

She lathered herself up with the fresh scented soap she recently bought, scrubbing away nearly every trace of Victor's musky odor. The fabric shower glove David had gifted her felt incredibly gentle against her skin. It brought her absolute relief as she dragged it over her sensitive, aching breasts and heavily used pussy. While she scrubbed her body, dedicating extra time to her tits and cunt, she noticed David intensely watching her every move.

"So, his apartment is really nice," she began. "He has this massive bed and a super plush couch. We actually fucked on that couch for our very first round, Davidson. Well, we at least kicked things off on the sofa. Oh fuck, wait, let me rewind a bit."

Vanessa deliberately spread her pussy lips wide apart to clean herself. She positioned her body to guarantee David got a perfect view of her gaping, stretched-out hole. It was totally ruined by Victor mercilessly pounding her for hours on end that night. Glancing over, she caught her husband staring intently at her exposed cunt.

"Oh, Davidson, look at this baby," she moaned softly. "My hole hasn't even had a chance to shrink back yet. Look at how huge this gap is! It will probably take a few days for my pussy to recover its normal tightness. Victor fucked the absolute shit out of me tonight, sweetie. Don't stress, though, David. It will eventually shrink back down and get tight enough for you, exactly how you like it. Honestly, if you tried to fuck me right this second, you probably wouldn't feel a single thing. Victor has such a massive cock compared to your tiny little dick. Your cock would just get lost in my sloppy cunt right now. Even if you somehow managed to get it in, I doubt I would even notice you were fucking me. You would probably just keep slipping right out of my loose hole, baby! Plus, my crotch is practically completely numb from all his pounding anyway."

A wicked grin crossed her face as she watched him stroke his shaft while she ruthlessly mocked his size. Victor previously advised her that David might actually get off on some light humiliation. Her black lover had explicitly instructed her to make fun of her husband's tiny dick. Internally, Vanessa resolved not to completely reject David if he demanded to fuck her that night. However, she planned to try to delay him for a day or two. She wanted her soreness to fade and her hole to tighten back up so they could both actually enjoy his smaller cock during sex.

"Jesus Christ, Vanessa," David begged impatiently. "What the fuck happened? Just tell me the story!"

"Alright, alright, Davidson!" she teased. "Stop rushing me. So, we headed toward Victor's apartment, and I kept fondling his dick while he navigated the roads. As we got closer to his neighborhood, I finally leaned over and started sucking his cock. Yeah, I know blowing a guy while he drives is pretty risky. But holy shit, Davidson, his giant black cock was just bursting out of his pants. It was so incredibly hard. His meat just kept violently throbbing and pulsing right inside my grip. I absolutely needed to taste his dick. You completely get that, right, baby?"

He nodded his head in agreement. Vanessa ordered him to start pumping his fist much faster and demanded he get his dick as rock hard as physically possible. Of course, his tiny boner was already at maximum stiffness.

"But don't worry, sweetie," she reassured him. "I didn't actually let him blow his load in my mouth while we were driving. I definitely didn't want to accidentally ruin the interior of his car with all that cum. Instead, we hurried inside his apartment and instantly stripped naked. Victor absolutely worships looking at my naked body, Davidson. He loves it just as much as you do. Are you enjoying the view while I wash myself?"

He nodded yes once again, prompting a wide smile from his wife. "Alright then, let me see it!" she demanded. "Keep playing with your dick for me. I desperately want to watch you blow your load right now. Show me exactly how high you can squirt your cum into the air, sweetie. Got it?"

Thrusting his hips forward, he stroked his meat furiously. He arched his back to push his cock outward, pathetically attempting to make his tiny dick look impressive. She continued the story, detailing how she gave Victor another blowjob on his couch. When Victor finally blew his load, she tried desperately to swallow every last drop of his cum. However, he blasted far too much hot semen for her to handle. The sticky overflow dribbled down her chin and splashed across her breasts. Vanessa practically shoved her tits in David's face to ensure he got a clear view of the fresh bite marks and suction bruises covering her skin. His eyes glazed over completely as she recounted the sheer volume of cum Victor pumped directly into her throat.

"Blow your load for me, Davidson," she finally ordered. "I want to watch you squirt, baby. Do it right now! I know talking about this gets you incredibly turned on. It gets me wet too, sweetie. Now cum for me, I want to watch you erupt."

David groaned loudly as Vanessa commanded him to finish. "Bring that tiny little cock over here, baby," she coaxed. "I will help you blow your load, sweetie. I know you are absolutely dying to squirt."

He stepped closer, allowing his wife to grab his dick. She only needed three fingers to wrap around his pathetic girth as she started jerking him off. Squeezing his shaft, she mercilessly teased the swollen, highly sensitive tip. She could feel his erection twitching in her grip.

"Hey, Davidson," she mocked softly. "Did you know that right before Victor cums, his cock gets so incredibly massive that I cannot even wrap my hand all the way around it as I can with yours? Plus, it gets even thicker, harder, and insanely hot right before he blasts his load. Does your cute little dickie do that too, baby?"

A loud moan escaped his lips as she increased her speed, twisting her fingers around his shaft with every stroke. "I really want to feel your cock erupt," she whispered. "I could literally feel Victor's dick pulsing when I sucked the head. Cum for me, baby. Squirt your load right into my palm, Davidson. Cum for me. Just cum for me."

He groaned once more when she leaned in for a kiss. Taking hold of his hand, she kept stroking his meat with her free hand, fully aware he was teetering on the edge. "Grab both of my tits and feel how stiff my nipples are, baby," she instructed. "Suck on them, but go easy. Victor left them incredibly sore."

David eagerly pressed his lips against her damp breasts, suckling on them as if he were nursing. The sensation of his tongue against her tender, rock-hard nipples felt wonderful. As he leaned forward to feast on her tits while she cranked his stiff little cock, Vanessa delivered the final blow.

"And whenever he blows his load, Davidson, you can actually hear his massive balls going thump, thump, thump as they drain..."

She did not even need to finish the sentence. David erupted violently, blasting hot cum all over her hand and splashing the bathroom tiles. A few stray ropes even shot directly into the bathtub. She was genuinely surprised by the massive volume of his load. Moaning softly, she watched her husband blow his load into her palm while she fed him filthy stories about sucking and fucking Victor's giant cock. She kept working his balls and milking his shaft until every last drop was drained. His cum completely coated her fingers and dripped onto the floor.

"Fuck yes, Davidson!" she cheered. "That is it, baby, you blew your load for me. You let me drain your balls just like I did for Victor. And wow, Davidson, you actually shot a massive load."

She immediately brought the conversation back to her lover. "Did you know Victor's balls are so heavy that you can literally hear them pumping his seed deep inside me? Thump, thump, thump! I obviously didn't hear yours making any noise, but I definitely felt them, sweetie."

David groaned in exhausted relief as she squeezed the final drops of semen from his shaft into her cupped hand. He was completely spent and fully drained. Vanessa stared at the sticky mess in her palm before holding it up directly in front of her husband's face.

He stared back in confusion. "What is it?" he asked.

"Clean it up," she ordered flatly.

He reached toward the soap and washcloth, but she slapped his hand away. "No, no, baby!" she corrected him. "You completely misunderstood. I want you to lick it off my hand. After you swallow your mess, you can eat my pussy. Then, if you manage to get hard again, I might even let you fuck me while I tell you more filthy stories about Victor's massive cock."

"Are you serious?" he protested. "No fucking way, Vanessa. I am absolutely not eating my own cum."

"Excuse me?" she snapped. "So, it is perfectly fine for me to eat it? You expect me to taste it and swallow your loads when you cum, but you refuse to do the same? What exactly is your problem, David? You demand that I eat your cum, but you won't even touch it. Is that seriously what you are saying right now, Davidson? Listen closely! Tonight, Victor eagerly ate a mixture of my juices and his own cum, and I didn't even have to beg him. After blasting a massive load of black seed deep inside me, he shoved his fingers into my wet pussy so we could share his cum. We sat there happily licking the sloppy mess off his fingers over and over again."

His dick twitched slightly as she barked, "Now lick it clean!"

He simply stared at the sticky palm she shoved in his face. "I'll make you a deal, Davidson," she threatened after a tense moment. "If you refuse to swallow your own mess this second, my mouth is permanently off-limits for your dick."

"Are you serious?" he protested. "Why, Vanessa? You haven't ever demanded something like this."

"Well, you had never told me to go spread my legs for another guy either," she fired back. "But the minute you asked, I happily took his cock for you. So start licking, Davidson! I am telling you to do it, so get to work."

Thrusting her hand even closer to his mouth, she refused to back down. "Go ahead, David. I am dead serious. Swallow it or kiss my blowjobs goodbye. It really isn't a big deal. Honestly, I could be forcing you to lick Victor's thick loads right off my fingers or straight out of my dripping cunt."

Meeting her gaze, he reluctantly poked his tongue out and dragged it across her skin, finally tasting his own salty seed. Her own pussy throbbed with a sudden burst of arousal. A tiny grin crossed her lips as she recalled Victor instructing her to try this exact degrading trick tonight. Was he actually going through with it? Was her own husband truly going to lap up his raw semen and swallow it like a good boy?

Keeping her hand perfectly still, she watched in absolute awe. He took another swipe with his tongue before she commanded him to speed things up. David instantly obeyed. Within minutes, he had completely stripped the skin clean and backed away.

"You missed the thumb, Davidson," she pointed out.

Glancing over, he noticed a massive, thick glob of his sperm dangling off the digit by a gooey white string. She rotated her wrist, making the sticky mess swing through the air. "Eat it, Davidson," she ordered.

He extended his tongue and slurped the heavy glob right off her finger. The crazy bastard actually did it. David successfully licked her entire hand spotless, swallowing roughly half of the load he had just blown. Deep down, she was absolutely stunned, but she kept her face completely neutral.

"Good boy," she praised him flatly. "See, swallowing cum did not kill you. Makes you wonder exactly how many gallons of your seed I've choked down over the course of our marriage, doesn't it? Not to mention all the hot loads I'm swallowing from my new lover now."

He stayed quiet, fully aware she had drained him countless times. Flashing a wicked smile, she leaned in and shoved her tongue forcefully into his mouth, eagerly tasting his recycled cum on his breath. Pulling back, she switched topics. "Alright, Davidson. I know you are absolutely dying to eat my pussy next."

He instantly dropped to his knees. While he stared up into her face, she pushed her crotch right toward his mouth. She halted a mere inch away, just close enough to feel his hot breath ghosting across her soaking wet slit.

"Actually, no, baby!" she teased, pulling back. "Let's take this to the bedroom. Head in there and start stroking your dick. I will join you the second I finish drying off. Try to get that cock hard again and just wait for me."

Once alone, she stood before the bathroom mirror rubbing herself dry. While dusting on some powder and spritzing perfume, she suddenly noticed the heavy bruising plastered across her shoulders, stomach, thighs, and tits. The hickeys were turning deeper shades of purple by the minute. He had even left brutal bite marks on both sides of her cunt. She realized Victor left those specific bruises completely intentionally. He wanted to blatantly advertise to David that he completely owned her body. The black man was stamping his territory, proving he had ruthlessly and thoroughly fucked the absolute shit out of her tonight.

Standing still, she carefully inspected her breasts. His aggressive suction marks practically coated her chest, concentrating heavily right beneath and directly on top of her nipples. Taking a step back, she shifted her gaze down to her shaved cunt. The labia were completely inflamed and bright red. Nasty suck marks surrounded her slit completely. David would undoubtedly take one look and realize Victor had pounded her relentlessly.

Predicting David's reaction in the morning seemed impossible. However, she reminded herself that he had willingly agreed to this date. He knew perfectly well what was going to happen while she was alone with another man. David fully expected her to spread her legs for Victor and bring home a second cuckolding experience.

"You literally begged for this, Davidson," she muttered under her breath. "And the best part is, now I fucking crave it too. So you are just going to have to suck it up and deal with the consequences."

A smirk touched her lips while she whispered alone in the bathroom, leaving her husband waiting in the master suite. "I desperately need real orgasms, and you simply cannot provide them, David," Vanessa confessed to the empty room. "I am sorry, but I plan to drag out this cuckold fantasy for as long as your sanity holds. Meanwhile, I plan on riding Victor's massive black cock every single chance I get." She decided to use that exact speech on David if he threw a bitch fit about the hickeys tomorrow. Throwing the harsh truth in his face would definitely shut down any complaints.

Reaching for a short silk robe, she wrapped it around her battered body for some coverage. There was a solid chance David might lose his nerve and back out of sex tonight. She figured hiding Victor's aggressive physical claims until sunlight was the smartest move. Honestly, she felt way too fucking exhausted to argue with her husband or rehash any more dirty details right now.

"Jesus fucking Christ, Victor really branded me tonight," she thought silently. "He sent David a very clear message about exactly how he used every single inch of my body."

She preferred to keep the truth hidden from David for the moment. There was no need for him to know she transformed into an absolute wild animal for her black lover tonight. Fucking Victor felt unbelievably good. Right now, she just needed David to believe she fucked her new man exactly like she fucked her own husband. She hid the fact that she morphed into a total white slut craving massive black cock. She engaged in filthy acts with Victor that she would never dream of doing with David. Perhaps she would confess the entire truth by Wednesday or Thursday.

In her mind, she justified the lie. David had never commanded her to do genuinely nasty shit, like licking their mixed cum right off her lover's fingers or slurping it directly out of her own cunt. Furthermore, David never even attempted to dominate her the way she truly craved and the way Victor naturally did. At first, she refused to admit just how filthy she acted while lying totally naked in Victor's bed. She had surrendered her body completely while he wrecked her with his giant black dick. Her goal was to make David believe she only participated in this fantasy to please her pathetic, small-dicked cuckold of a husband.

Stepping into the master bedroom, she spotted David lounging on the mattress and jerking his meat. Seeing his shaft just reminded her how incredibly tiny it looked compared to the massive weapon Victor stroked earlier. She approached the bed, gently tapped his thigh, and sat down right beside him. Leaning in for a soft kiss, she asked if he was ready to go to sleep.

"I am ready to feast on your pussy while you finish the story about your date, Vanessa," he replied eagerly.

Letting out a heavy sigh, she instructed him to get down between her thighs and start working because she was completely exhausted.

She dimmed the bedroom lights completely and discarded her robe. Falling back onto the mattress, Vanessa spread her legs wide open. David crawled over her body and settled his face right between her thighs. He traced his fingers gently across her pubic mound before sliding them down her soaking wet slit.

"He is so incredibly huge, Davidson," Vanessa whispered into the dark. "Victor's cock is an absolute monster compared to your little dick, sweetie. And holy fuck, he pounded me so perfectly. Honestly, David, I am sorry, but he is just a vastly better fuck than you! God, the way he destroyed my hole tonight was amazing. Come on, start licking my cunt. Bathe my sore pussy with your tongue and make it feel better, baby! Ohhh, mmmmmm, yes! That is it, baby. Your soft tongue feels so fucking amazing against my hot pussy."

The mention of Victor's giant cock made David's dick visibly twitch. As his hot breath ghosted over her exposed labia, she let out a loud groan and begged him to lap at her juices. He dropped to his knees right in front of her spread thighs and planted kisses across her bare cunt while she dragged her fingernails through his hair.

"I am going to need you to help me shave my pussy completely bald and smooth again, Davidson," Vanessa declared. "We are going to shave it every single Friday just for him. You will help me prep my body exactly how Victor prefers it, right? He swore I have the sweetest, softest, and smoothest white pussy he has ever fucked. And do you want to know what else he said?"

"What is it, baby?" David grunted out between messy slurps.

She forcefully shoved his face directly back into her crotch. "Just lick it, sweetie. Do not talk."

Stroking the top of his head, she continued her taunts. "Victor mentioned how incredibly tight my hole is. He claimed you must have a seriously pathetic little cock if I am still this tight after all our years together. According to him, a woman married this long should be way more stretched out. You simply are not fucking me nearly enough. What is your excuse, Davidson? Is your dick just too tiny, or do you ignore my needs? Maybe you need to quit jacking off to internet porn all the time and actually fuck your wife. What do you say?"

A deep crimson flush crept up his neck. He knew his wife had caught him blushing about his secret internet porn habit. However, David stayed completely silent this round. Vanessa clamped her hands firmly on both sides of his head, forcing him to ruthlessly eat out her swollen, highly aroused snatch. She began thrusting her hips against his face, completely aware that his tongue would force her to climax very soon.

"I suppose none of that really matters anymore, does it, sweetie?" she panted. "Oh fuck, yes, Davidson, right there! Mmmmm, God, baby, it feels incredible when you suck my clit like that. Faster, baby! Lick me faster! Make me cum, Davidson! Ahhhhh, fuck, make me squirt with that amazing tongue!"

David swirled his tongue aggressively along her slick slit while gripping her thighs tightly. Watching her husband eagerly lap up her juices made Vanessa feel even bolder with her filthy confessions.

"So!" she gasped out. "I suppose it really makes no difference if my cunt is super tight because your dick is tiny or because you ignore me in bed. Do you know why?"

She felt a muffled "No" vibrate against her vulva since his mouth remained sealed to her flesh.

A cruel smile spread across her face. "Oh, it doesn't matter at all, baby, does it, Davidson! Ignore the question and just keep eating my wet pussy, sweetheart. I will explain exactly why it doesn't matter anymore. Victor promised me that your shortcomings are irrelevant now, Davidson. Since he has such a massive cock, he plans to fuck my brains out on a very regular basis. Mmmmmm, fuck, that feels nice, baby. He announced that he is going to pound my hole every single weekend from here on out. You will never have to worry about satisfying my pussy ever again if you don't want to. I agreed that his plan sounded absolutely perfect. How does that sound, David? Victor gets to come over and destroy my cunt every weekend. You can sit there and eat my sloppy pussy, then go jerk off in the corner while Victor ruthlessly fucks me. Won't that be an amazing setup? We all finally get exactly what we crave, Davidson."

She clamped his face firmly against her snatch once more and started thrusting her crotch violently against his lips. She was certain he could taste the mixture of her own slick juices blended with Victor's thick seed hidden deep inside her hole. Arching her spine, she pushed her hips up into his face and commanded him to suck her clit while shoving his fingers into her cunt. Due to the brutal stretching she took, David actually needed to use three entire fingers just for her to feel enough friction to reach an orgasm. He obediently followed her orders. A prolonged, guttural moan tore from her throat as her spine bowed completely, lifting her bare ass right off the mattress while she soaked his entire face and mouth with that filthy cocktail of fluids. The intense climax crashed through her system. She pinned his skull aggressively against her soaking wet flesh, crushing his ears between her thighs in a vice grip as severe tremors racked her body for a long time.

Once the spasms faded, she finally loosened her leg grip and freed his face. David gasped loudly for oxygen.

"God, Davidson, that was absolute heaven, baby," she praised. "Having your tongue down there makes my completely ruined pussy feel incredible, sweetie! Please keep licking me, Davidson. Force me to squirt again using that perfectly soft tongue. You realize that is the ultimate fantasy for a woman, right?"

"What fantasy?" he mumbled.

She shoved his nose right back into her gaping hole. "The absolute dream, baby, is having a devoted husband with an amazing tongue who will eat her out on command," Vanessa explained. "But she also gets a dominant lover packing a massive cock like Victor to ruthlessly fuck her hole whenever she craves it. Mmmmm, fuck, Davidson, that feels so incredible, baby! Fuck yes! Right on that exact spot, sweetie, keep licking there. Mmmmm, God yes, baby! Go faster. Holy shit, Davidson, this feels almost as amazing as getting wrecked by Victor's giant black dick. Oh fuck, Davidson, you are going to make me explode again, sweetie! Shove three fingers inside me, baby, my hole is so incredibly loose right now. Yes, exactly like that! Keep going! Eat it! Lick it! Devour my pussy, Davidson! Oh fuck yes, baby! Faster, baby! Yes! Yes! Fuck yes! That is perfect! I am... I am so fucking close! Oh God, yes! I'm almost... right there! Do it now! Suck on my clit! Suck it hard! Suck it! Fucking suck it RIGHT NOW, TIM! OH FUCK YES!!! TIMMMMMMY!! SUCKKKKKKKKKK!!"

A massive secondary climax ripped through Vanessa's body. She squirted endlessly while aggressively grinding her crotch against her husband's lips, absolutely drenching his skin in the nasty blend of their juices. Her cunt gaped incredibly wide and continued pouring out heavy fluids. She remained fully aware that a huge portion of that sticky mess was actually Victor's leftover semen combining with her own slickness. However, David appeared totally oblivious or simply unfazed by it. He just eagerly swallowed her filthy nectar and continued lapping at her swollen lips. He stared right up into her eyes while relentlessly kissing, slurping, and sucking on her folds. Smiling warmly at her husband, she kept his jaw locked firmly against her pubic mound. She stared down at his desperate eyes and the crown of his hair.

Once the final tremors stopped, she dropped her hips heavily onto the mattress and yanked upward on David's shoulders. "Alright, get up here, baby!" she coaxed. "Come crawl up here, Davidson!"

Shockingly, he acted like he refused to stop eating his wife out! He showed zero desire to actually leave his spot between her thighs. She was completely stunned by his desperate hunger.

"Oh, my God! Move up here, Davidson!" she insisted. "Crawl up my body right now and... and... just fuck me. Let's go."

She finally dragged him away from her sloppy hole. He slid up her torso, planting kisses all the way to her navel. As she tugged him higher, David latched his mouth onto her breasts. She allowed him to nurse on both tits briefly before pulling him upward once more. His lips and tongue eagerly worked over her chest while her hand darted between their bodies to hunt for his stiff little dick. The moment her fingers wrapped around his twitching meat, she encouraged him.

"Oh, Davidson, your cock is incredibly stiff, sweetie," she purred. "Move all the way up and shove it inside me right now!"

Right at that moment, David recalled that her fingers were totally bare. He had spotted her wedding jewelry abandoned on the bathroom counter much earlier in the evening. While she guided the head of his tiny erection back and forth along her wet slit, he questioned why she chose to leave her rings at home.

Vanessa flashed a sweet smile and planted a kiss on his lips. "To be completely honest, Davidson, Victor strongly believes it is disrespectful for me to wear marriage bands while he ruthlessly bangs me for hours on end," she explained smoothly. "He specifically requested that I leave them off tonight during our last date. I felt obeying his command was the only fair thing to do."

She paused to judge his reaction, but David stayed totally silent. She decided to twist the knife a little further.

"He simply feels it is totally inappropriate to blast his sticky cum all over the symbols of our marriage. Victor firmly believes that if my husband isn't the man currently fucking me, I have absolutely no right to wear those rings and cover them in another man's seed. So, I gladly agreed to his terms."

Vanessa paused again, expecting a verbal response. However, David simply continued sucking on her breasts until she guided the head of his tiny dick directly into her cunt. By eagerly devouring her wet pussy earlier, her husband had silently proven that he possessed zero issues with her spending half the evening fucking another man. Furthermore, she had just confessed to removing her marriage bands while getting railed by Victor, yet David remained incredibly stiff and totally prepared to have sex with her. She realized exactly how well this extreme cuckolding scenario was working to turn him on. Victor's assessment of David's twisted mindset was absolutely flawless.

Her husband completely ignored the comment about her visiting Victor on a weekly basis. Not a single objection left his mouth. Vanessa briefly questioned if he even processed her words at all. Deciding to push further, she resolved to deliver the specific script she and her lover had prepared together.

"Davidson, since I plan on visiting Victor this coming weekend and every single weekend moving forward, he feels you need to personally call him to request permission," she stated. "Could you please phone him and officially arrange our weekend dates? Will you do that for me, baby?"

The trap was finally set. Dragging his shoulders closer to hers, she allowed his stiff meat to slide completely inside her dripping wet hole. He bottomed out instantly, but Vanessa barely noticed his presence, stretching her flesh. The intense craving for a real fucking overwhelmed her completely.

"God, how fucking incredible would it be if David ate my pussy just to get me primed, only for Victor to step in right after?" she fantasized silently. "My black lover could just spread my thighs and shove that gorgeous, massive cock deep into my guts, pounding me relentlessly until I was screaming my head off."

Pulling David's face toward hers, she locked lips with him while simultaneously grinding her hips against his erection. She wiped the sloppy, sticky juices from his cheeks between deep kisses. Wrapping her arms tightly around his torso, she confessed her deep love for him. He immediately echoed the sentiment back to her.

"Do it now, Davidson," she whispered softly. "Fuck me right now, baby. I really want you to fuck me, and I seriously hope we can both actually feel it! Just bury yourself inside me, Davidson!"

David insisted his meat was already buried as deeply as physically possible. A light giggle escaped her lips as she demanded he start pumping his hips in a circular motion. Thrusting her pelvis upward, she easily swallowed his entire length the second he drove forward. His dick slipped straight into her slick tunnel without any resistance whatsoever. She immediately started grinding against him, but she couldn't resist a final taunt.

"Holy shit, David, are you really shoved all the way in right now, baby? I seriously cannot even feel you stretching me, sweetie."

David pumped his meat into her cunt with increased speed, but his pace simply could not fix the actual issue. Her wet hole remained incredibly loose and totally stretched out from taking Victor's massive cock for hours.

"You need to help out with your hand, baby," she instructed. "Shove two of your fingers into my pussy right next to your cock."

He immediately obeyed her command. "Fuck yes, that feels way better, sweetie!" she groaned. "Now pump those fingers and fuck my wet hole!"

While he thrust his dick and fingers aggressively into her slippery tunnel, Vanessa brought her own hand down to manipulate her soaked slit. His meat and knuckles slid in and out of her dripping cunt while she aggressively massaged her swollen clit with her thumb. Very quickly, loud groans tore from his throat as his hips slammed against her thighs. She instantly recognized he was right on the verge of blowing his load.

Pushing the humiliation further, she reminded him of their earlier conversation. "As I said before, baby, Victor strongly believes it is totally inappropriate for me to wear marriage bands during our weekend dates. Everyone fully understands that my black lover intends to fuck me senseless for half the night later on. Therefore, I plan on leaving my jewelry right here with you when I go see him next weekend, alright?"

Vanessa paused for a reaction, but her husband remained completely silent. He was desperately close to his climax, violently ramming his tiny dick and stiff fingers deep inside her sloppy meat.

Consequently, she kept taunting him. "He just firmly believes my rings should come off while he destroys my cunt. Why exactly should I wear wedding bands if you are not the man currently stretching my hole? I basically agreed with his logic, okay."

David suddenly arched his spine backward and violently humped her pelvis as he blasted his warm seed deep inside his wife. A drawn-out, guttural groan escaped his lips. Vanessa coiled her thighs around his waist and squeezed his body tightly against her chest, desperately attempting to maximize his pathetic orgasm. He eagerly sucked on her right nipple while the final spasms racked his frame. Mere seconds after he finished shooting his load, his softening cock tickled her labia as it simply slid right out of her flooded, gaping hole.

Tilting his chin upward, she planted a soft kiss on his mouth and asked if he enjoyed his climax. He admitted that it felt amazing, despite her cunt lacking its usual tight grip.

She kissed him a second time before delivering a harsh truth. "I suppose you just need to accept my loose pussy moving forward, especially since we agreed I get to fuck Victor every single weekend. That man absolutely ruins my hole, Davidson. He packs a massive cock, and yours is honestly quite tiny, sweetie. I am not trying to be mean, baby, but your dick is genuinely pathetic compared to his huge meat. You definitely notice the difference, right? Don't you agree?"

Letting out a defeated sigh, he answered her. "Yeah, I suppose my dick is pretty small when you measure it against his massive cock. I just really hope I can still satisfy you, Vanessa. I love you incredibly much, baby."

Vanessa pressed her lips against his for a deep, lingering kiss and assured him that her love was mutual. Furthermore, she confessed that her affection for him grew even stronger simply because he granted her permission to ride Victor's dick on the weekends.

"Honestly, sweetie," she purred, "as long as you continue to eagerly eat out my wet pussy, you will keep me extremely satisfied."

A moment later, he asked a timid question. "So, do you plan on putting your wedding bands back on for today, Vanessa?"

She deliberately paused for several seconds, dragging out his anxiety while mentally framing her response. "I guess I will wear my jewelry today, considering I am not scheduled for another date with Victor."

A bright smile appeared on his face as she slid the rings over her finger and switched off the bedside lamp. Shifting closer on the mattress, Vanessa gave her husband a final goodnight kiss. David cuddled directly against her side and returned the kiss. They remained locked in an embrace while the steady rhythm of his breathing signaled he had drifted off. His skin rested warmly against her thigh, yet he managed to pass out completely in a matter of seconds.

Getting thoroughly railed by both Victor and David had left her utterly exhausted. However, she secretly acknowledged that David had become incredibly skilled and enduring at eating her out ever since her black lover entered their lives. She assumed her husband was desperately attempting to compete with Victor in order to earn her validation. The entire situation was unfolding exactly how Victor predicted it would happen.

Staring directly up at the dark ceiling, Vanessa gently caressed her swollen cunt. A messy mixture of Victor's thick seed and David's fresh load continued to ooze from her hole. A wide grin spread across her lips as she recalled the insane volume of hot cum Victor had blasted deep inside her, utterly flooding her entire tunnel and womb. Drifting toward sleep, she relished the fact that both her husband and her lover absolutely obsessed over her shaved pussy. They were both constantly desperate to fuck her tight body now. If nothing else, bringing Victor into the bedroom had successfully reignited her husband's sex drive. Her final waking thoughts focused entirely on the beautiful visual contrast of her pale, hairless slit aggressively riding Victor's thick black cock. Soon after, heavy slumber overtook her.


Chapter 2

Vanessa finally woke up the following morning. Climbing out of bed to turn on the shower, her mind instantly raced to her black lover. She desperately wondered exactly how many days she would have to survive before seeing Victor again. Just then, her husband strolled out of the master bedroom and headed right toward her. David pulled her into a tight hug while she secured a bath towel around her naked body. Planting a soft kiss on his mouth, she mentally plotted exactly how to manipulate him today. She was genuinely starting to love the thrill of teasing him. Openly degrading her husband by bragging about Victor's massive black dick was incredibly fun. She loved describing the filthy sex they shared, whether David was locked in the room watching them or staying home alone.

After returning the kiss, David left the bathroom and announced he was heading to the kitchen to brew some coffee. Vanessa wandered in a few minutes later, wearing her silk robe. However, the fabric failed to hide the three massive hickeys plastered across her neck. David stared intently at the bruised flesh before finally speaking up. He assumed aloud that she must have enjoyed a spectacular date with Victor the previous evening.

Pouring herself a mug of fresh coffee, she took a slow sip before confirming his suspicion. She explained that they attended the concert first, grabbed some dinner, and ultimately ended up back at his apartment.

David stood up from the table and stepped directly into her personal space. His eyes drifted down to her exposed cleavage, where he immediately spotted another angry red suction mark right between her tits. He muttered that he already guessed they went straight to Victor's place after finishing their meal.

Vanessa paused for a second to consider her next move. She concluded that being brutally honest was the best policy, especially since David knew perfectly well the entire purpose of the date was for her to take another man's cock. Besides, he was already staring directly at the fresh bite marks covering her skin. She openly admitted that they returned to his apartment and spent the entire remainder of the night together. Reminding him that she did not walk through the front door until well after one in the morning, she spelled it out clearly. She explained how she and Victor talked for a bit before getting heavily involved physically. Then she pointed out that after coming home, she and David also talked and got involved between the sheets. She proudly declared it a fantastic night because both of her favorite men got to fuck her.

She deliberately repeated those details this morning just to cement the reality in his brain. Vanessa carefully monitored David's facial expressions and body language when she used the phrase about getting involved. She knew he fully understood that it meant taking Victor's giant dick. Wrapping his arms securely around his wife's waist, David pulled her flush against his chest. She leaned into his embrace, crushing her body against his while shoving her tongue deep inside his mouth for a passionate kiss. He eagerly sucked on her tongue. The moment they finally pulled apart, he immediately demanded the absolute truth. David desperately needed to know exactly how many times the black man had fucked her. He begged to know if the sex was just as incredible as their previous Saturday encounter. He pointed out that it certainly looked like a wild night, considering her entire crotch was plastered in Victor's sticky cum before her shower. He also mentioned that the aggressive bruises left on her body told a very clear story.

"Yes, Davidson, Victor made love to me for hours and hours last night," she confessed. "To be completely honest, he did exactly what you begged him to do. He fucked the absolute shit out of me, baby. Actually, David, Victor ruthlessly pounded my hole four separate times. I already told you that number last night. Plus, I gave him one long blowjob."

Vanessa suddenly realized she had used the romantic phrase about making love instead of just calling it a rough fucking. She silently wondered if her husband caught that subtle emotional slip. Sliding his hand right underneath her robe, David gave her bare ass cheek a firm squeeze. She kissed him again before lifting her coffee mug. Anticipating his anxiety, she casually mentioned swallowing her birth control pill right before going to sleep.

"I suppose it is extremely important for both of us that you remember your pills now that you are..." David mumbled, his voice trailing off awkwardly.

"Fucking Victor," she stated flatly, finishing his sentence.

"Yeah," he whispered, dropping his voice much lower than normal.

She simply stared at him in silence. David continued massaging her soft, naked ass cheeks while she drank her coffee. He suddenly confessed how desperately he wished he could have been sitting in the room to watch them fuck again.

Taking another sip from her mug, Vanessa secretly relished how much she preferred being totally alone with Victor. However, she offered her husband a small sliver of hope. She suggested he might get to watch them next time. She admitted the fucking session was not quite as long as the previous Saturday, but it was certainly intense enough to leave both of them totally drained and perfectly satisfied by morning. She assured David that she was definitely glowing with satisfaction. "God, that man knows how to lay pipe!" she bragged.

David slid his palm further up her back, gripping her narrow waist to lock her against him. He noted that she definitely sounded like she had the time of her life during that first Saturday. He complained that her loud, sloppy moans and Victor's deep grunts kept waking him up constantly throughout that entire night. He finished by saying he was absolutely certain she took a brutal, deep fucking that night as well.

Vanessa gave him an affirmative nod and confirmed she absolutely enjoyed her Friday date too.

Cradling her crotch with his palm, he pointed out how sloppy and wet she still felt. He told her that her pussy was completely wrecked. He knew Victor absolutely demolished her tight hole once again.

Taking another sip from her mug, she smiled at him. "Honestly, Davidson, I didn't think you would wander in here and start grabbing my cunt right away. But yeah, he destroyed my tightness. He stretched my hole out just as thoroughly as on our first date, baby."

She held his gaze. "Oh my God, Davidson, his dick is so incredibly thick and long! That massive weapon really forces me to cum hard when he pounds my hole like he did yesterday. He bottoms out so completely, baby. He gets so incredibly deep."

Vanessa easily recognized the messy mix of terror and arousal swirling in her husband's stare. "Oh, but sweetie, please don't start believing I don't need you to fuck me as well," she assured him. "I definitely still crave your affection and your cock, Davidson. You realize I am solely participating in this arrangement for your benefit, my loving husband. It is completely for you, baby! I recognize how much this cuckold fantasy turns you on. That is the only reason I let him do it again—to give you what you want. But honestly, the sex was absolutely heavenly. I want to sincerely thank you for permitting him to rail at me again."

"And you are thoroughly addicted to it now, too, aren't you, Vanessa?" David challenged. "You are obsessed with his massive cock. The real question is, do you crave his meat more than you want my tiny dick?"

She met his question with complete silence.

"Well... do you?" he pressed.

He gulped nervously, terrified she might actually answer yes.

Trying to avoid the uncomfortable truth, Vanessa stepped away and placed her mug on the kitchen island. However, David refused to let it go. "Listen, David, I refuse to compare the two of you," she finally stated. "The physical connection is entirely different with each of you. As far as I'm concerned, both experiences are wonderful. Look, can we please drop this topic for now, sweetie? I'm begging you! It is a beautiful Sunday. Let's just go for a nice drive to the park together."

David agreed to her plan. He decided to jump in the shower quickly so they could head out.

Vanessa breathed a sigh of relief, thankful she escaped revealing the full truth of her Friday date—at least temporarily. She engaged in far filthier acts with Victor than she ever planned to confess. Truthfully, she held zero regrets regarding her behavior with her new lover during either of their sexual encounters. Victor provided a level of physical ecstasy she had never known. The sex was wildly different and drastically superior to anything her husband offered, although she planned to keep that specific realization to herself.

It genuinely bothered her that David found this entire... cuckolding dynamic... so incredibly arousing. She realized she definitely needed to study the book Victor handed her. Her mind drifted to how drastically her own feelings toward Victor shifted following that initial Saturday night dancing at the club. Then, just the previous weekend, Victor actually claimed her body for the very first time. He ruthlessly pounded her while her husband simply stood by and allowed it. Davidson was the one who actually invited Victor into their home and gave his explicit blessing. A smirk touched her lips as she recalled her initial panic when Victor first grabbed her intimately. Only her husband had been allowed to touch those areas since their wedding day. Now, however, she caught herself desperately counting down the days until she could see Victor again, eager for him to do far more than just grope her. She was genuinely addicted to the sensation of his massive black cock stretching her pussy and forcing her to scream for mercy.

Later, Vanessa was right in the middle of getting dressed when David strolled into the master bedroom. Flooded with natural daylight, her husband froze completely and stared at her naked flesh. He finally got a clear look at the severe bruising coating her skin. The suction marks had darkened into an angry blend of deep crimson and purple. They were significantly more prominent now than they were the previous night in the dim bathroom. This morning, David clearly saw the bruises completely plastered on her body. It suddenly dawned on him exactly how aggressively Victor must have fucked his wife. The sex was obviously brutal, raw, and incredibly degrading. He stood paralyzed, unable to look away from her.

Noticing his shock, Vanessa stood up fully and faced him directly. "Yes, David, every single one of these marks is from him," she confessed. "He deliberately battered my body just so you would understand exactly what he did to me. David, please sit on the mattress, baby. I am going to confess the entire truth about yesterday. Everything."

David's stomach immediately tied itself into knots. What was she preparing to reveal? He slumped onto the bed next to his completely naked wife. Vanessa reached out and gently grabbed his hand. David remained fixated on the brutal way her lover had completely marked his territory.

"David, we never actually made it to the concert yesterday," she began. "We skipped the show entirely, and we never stopped to get dinner either. We drove straight back to his apartment. We were barely downtown before he had me completely desperate for his cock. My pussy was dripping wet. I actually begged him to just take me home and fuck my brains out. Yes, Davidson, I begged him. I pleaded with him to rush to his place so he could destroy my cunt. I desperately needed his giant black dick buried deep inside me again, baby! I couldn't control myself; I was literally in heat!"

David stayed completely silent, choosing to just stare at her. Vanessa pushed forward with her confession. "We started fucking around 5:30 PM and didn't stop until almost midnight. I lied in the kitchen earlier because I desperately wanted to protect your feelings. I am truly sorry for that deception. But honestly, Davidson, Victor relentlessly pounded my hole and marked up my skin all night long, specifically to demonstrate his dominance to you. And I willingly let him do it, David. I enjoyed every second of it even more than our first time. He ruthlessly fucked my body for hours. He dumped four massive loads of his seed deep inside my cunt, and I also sucked his balls completely dry once."

David let his jaw drop in shock at her final detail. Vanessa did not even give him a chance to respond before continuing her filthy confession. She confirmed that she absolutely went down on a black man. She explicitly described sucking his cock and swallowing as much of his thick cum as her mouth could hold. Furthermore, she admitted to fucking him aggressively for hours. She stated that she sincerely hoped this fulfilled his ultimate fantasy, because she enjoyed every single second of it. Her desire to repeat the experience over and over again was undeniable. She demanded that this arrangement with Victor continue for the foreseeable future. The raw pleasure of his dick and his brutal fucking style were simply too intoxicating to give up. She summarized the entire timeline for him. Between five in the evening and midnight, spanning nearly seven hours, Victor constantly kept his dick, tongue, fingers, or mouth buried inside her or roaming across her skin.

Silence hung in the air, but Vanessa immediately noticed the obvious bulge twitching against the fabric of his trousers. Hearing his wife recount her filthy exploits had given him a rock-solid erection. A thought crossed her mind to offer him her body right then and there as proof of her devotion. She proposed making love immediately, promising to treat him to the same filthy acts she performed for Victor the previous night. She offered to suck his dick and ride his cock just like she did with her lover. Pleading for his understanding, Vanessa passionately reaffirmed her deep love for her husband. She begged him to never doubt her feelings. She insisted that she held absolutely zero romantic love for Victor, clarifying that her obsession was purely driven by raw lust for his massive cock and his intense fucking. She encouraged David to take her body right now as a token of gratitude for letting her enjoy Victor's dick again.

Instead of accepting her offer, David remained completely frozen and silent. Without uttering a single word, he pushed himself off the mattress and walked straight out of the bedroom. Vanessa called out his name, reminding him that she was simply following his exact instructions. To sweeten the deal, she revealed that she actually convinced Victor to capture their sex session on camera. She explained that her lover planned to email those dirty pictures directly to her account. She dangled the possibility of sharing the photos if David behaved perfectly. She teased him with the prospect of keeping pictures of Victor destroying her cunt to stare at whenever he wanted.

By the time she finished her sentence, he was completely out of sight. Secretly, she figured his retreat was actually a blessing in disguise. Her pussy remained incredibly tender and severely stretched out from Victor's massive girth, making it far too loose for David to truly enjoy at the moment. However, she decided she needed to fix the tension between them. Shouting his name one more time, she left the room to track him down. She worried that her brutal honesty about enjoying Victor's cock had caused him to reject her sexual offer.

She eventually located him staring silently out a window, still wearing only his shorts. Sneaking up from behind, she wrapped her arms around his waist and showered his neck and spine with soft kisses. Reaching around his torso, her hands immediately targeted the stiff bulge hidden beneath his underwear. She slipped one hand through the fabric opening to grip his hard cock while her other hand cupped his heavy balls. Vanessa pulled his exposed genitals completely free from his shorts and began fondling his meat.

Whispering softly into his ear, she swore her desire to fuck him right now was entirely genuine. However, she gently reminded him that her hole was still incredibly loose. She suggested holding off for a couple of days to allow her pussy to shrink back down, ensuring his smaller dick would feel much better inside her. Still, she left the immediate choice entirely up to him.

He offered no verbal reply. A wicked grin touched her lips when his erection pulsed violently against her palm as she squeezed the thick head of his cock. She shifted the conversation back to the visual evidence from her date. Vanessa explained that Victor had actually set up a video camera to record a full movie of them fucking. He was currently pulling still frames from that footage to send her later today. She leaned in and asked if he was eager to look at them.

"Yes. Very much, Vanessa," David finally replied.

She smiled brightly and agreed to his request, but she immediately established a strict set of rules. She strictly forbade him from constantly jerking off while staring at the dirty images. Since she lived in the same house, she demanded that he bring his sexual frustration directly to her. If he desperately needed a release, she promised to make him cum during actual sex. She permanently banned him from finishing with his own fist. From now on, his orgasms belonged exclusively inside her pussy or strictly followed her specific commands. She reserved the right to order him to masturbate while she watched, or she might choose to suck his cock until he blew his load in her mouth. The method of his climax was completely under her control. She demanded to know if he understood his new boundaries.

A desperate groan escaped his lips as he begged to see the explicit pictures of her spreading her legs for Victor.

Smiling in triumph, Vanessa promised to reveal the photos right before they went to sleep, provided he remained totally obedient. She even suggested they could fuck each other on the mattress while staring at the filthy images together. She issued one final, stern warning against sneaking off to masturbate in private.

David promised he would follow her rules and never betray her trust like that. She reminded him to simply ask for a release whenever the urge hit, confidently stating that he would obviously prefer her tight pussy or a sloppy blowjob over his own hand. A smile crossed his face as he nodded in agreement. To ensure total clarity, Vanessa warned him that catching him jerking off alone while she was sitting in their home, ready and desperate to be fucked would make her violently angry.

"I promise you, Vanessa," he replied. "I will always choose your actual body over using my own fist."

A wide smile spread across her face. "You better," she teased. "While we are at it, how about I describe exactly what Victor and I did out in the driveway after he brought me home? I guarantee you will absolutely love hearing the dirty details. I will even stroke your cock for you while I tell the story. Would you like that, Davidson? It definitely seems like you could use some release, sweetie."

Pivoting his body, David leaned in and kissed his wife squarely on the mouth.

"Are you ready to blow your load, Davidson?" she pushed.

He let out a heavy sigh. "My balls are definitely aching with pressure. Honestly, I didn't even enjoy fucking you last night because your pussy was completely stretched open. My dick is just way too small to satisfy you after Victor pounds your hole for hours."

Vanessa brushed off his insecurity. "Well, Victor gave me countless orgasms last night, so I was perfectly content, Davidson. However, I bet you want me to drain your balls right now."

"Fuck yes, Vanessa, I desperately want to cum," he groaned. "Jerk me off and tell me everything that happened in the driveway."

She gently rubbed his bare back. "We will always find a way to relieve that pressure for you, baby. Whenever the urge hits, just beg me for it, and I will personally take care of your needs," she promised.

"Taking Victor's massive cock yesterday felt absolutely incredible, sweetie. I need to thank you again for permitting me to fuck him. Because you were so generous, I feel like you deserve a special reward and some extra pleasure too. Don't you agree?"

Reaching downward, she grabbed his wrist and pressed his palm directly against her shaved pubic mound. "Can you feel how slick I am? My cunt is still dripping wet. I am certain a mixture of your cum and his seed is still leaking out of my hole. He pumped his hot loads so incredibly deep inside me over and over again, baby. Then you fucked my sloppy pussy the second I walked through the door. It was an incredibly successful night for me, Davidson. Now, it is your turn, sweetie. Let me force your tiny little cock to squirt."

Instead of speaking, David simply let out a loud moan as she skillfully massaged his shaft and fondled his heavy balls. She fully realized that hearing her brag about her black lover sent his arousal through the roof. Staring up at her with pathetic puppy dog eyes, David suddenly brought up the previous evening.

"You know, discovering that thong you left on the mattress for me was pure torture. That was genuinely cruel, Vanessa. The fabric was completely soaked with your pussy juices and smelled exactly like your arousal. It was practically impossible to stop myself from jacking off while you were out. I just kept picturing you on a date with him, knowing you were completely bare underneath your clothes."

Vanessa continued to slide her hand up and down his stiff meat, feeling his rock-solid erection. She knew he was dangerously close to blasting his load. She cupped his sensitive testicles and massaged them gently. Flashing a wicked grin, she corrected him.

"I didn't leave my underwear behind just to torture you, David. In reality, I thought it would feed your cuckold fantasy and turn you on even more. I wanted to maximize your experience while I was out getting railed. I am never just cruel to you for no reason, baby. I did it to push your pleasure over the edge. You actually loved the entire setup, didn't you? Discovering my soaked panties, smelling my raw lust, and realizing I stepped out the front door without a shred of underwear to meet my black lover. And you knew with absolute certainty that Victor was going to completely wreck my hole again. You fucking loved that reality, right, Davidson? Tell me the truth. Did it turn you on? Your twitching dick is already screaming yes. Tell me, did you actually do what I commanded you to do with that thong?"

"Yeah, I did," he admitted. "It was terrifying but insanely arousing at the same time! It definitely sent my imagination into overdrive. Knowing there was absolutely nothing hiding under your tiny skirt, and watching the slutty way you climbed into his car... I knew you did all of that specifically for me. I buried my face in those panties and inhaled your scent. The crotch was totally soaked with your heavy musk. Being forbidden from jerking off and shooting my load while you were gone drove me absolutely insane. But I promise you, baby, I kept my hands off my cock!"

Vanessa swallowed hard, genuinely shocked by his eager submission. Playing right into the fantasy, she confessed her own dirty secrets. "Just the thought of Victor's giant cock stretching me out made my pussy drip like crazy, Davidson. Right before I walked into the living room to greet you both, I actually used those panties to mop up my slick juices. Standing there while my husband and my date stared at my body was the hottest thing ever. I knew Victor was plotting to fuck my brains out, and I knew my husband was desperately hoping it would happen. That realization made me feel like an absolute whore. My cunt was gushing so heavily that I had to wipe it down. That is exactly when I decided to leave the underwear and a note behind. I wanted to guarantee you were thinking about me, baby. You needed a physical reminder that your wife was currently out with another man who was preparing to fuck her raw. While Victor was ruthlessly pounding my hole into his mattress last night, you were sitting at home holding my dirty panties and smelling my wet pussy. The entire thought got me incredibly hot, Davidson."

She refused to stop bragging. "Oh God, Davidson, his meat is absolutely unbelievable. Feeling something that massive shoved inside me is mind-blowing. You simply cannot comprehend what it feels like for a woman to be completely stuffed full by a cock that huge. It feels incredible when he buries it deep. His dick is so incredibly thick that it forces my vaginal walls to stretch painfully wide. That giant black head just keeps pushing further and further, easily sliding way past the spot where your tiny cock bottoms out. Victor even bragged that whenever he sinks it deeper than four inches, it feels exactly like he is popping a virgin's cherry. Thank you so much for agreeing to this, baby! I absolutely adore getting fucked by Victor, both for your pleasure and for my own satisfaction now. I am completely serious, David! His dick is so incredibly long that I can literally feel him smashing against my cervix and pushing beyond it every single time he thrusts. When he buries himself to the hilt... well... you don't even come close to reaching that deep, baby! It was an entirely new, mind-melting sensation for me. I squirted and came so many fucking times, Davidson! So many times!"

A loud groan escaped David's lips as his wife's filthy words coaxed a steady stream of precum from his swollen tip.

"How does this feel, baby?" she purred. "Are my fingers hitting the spot? Do you want me to wrap my lips around it for a bit, exactly like I did with Victor yesterday?"

He groaned out an eager yes.

A sly grin touched her lips. "I would gladly do that, Davidson, but putting your dick in my mouth means I have to stop telling you how my date ended out on the driveway. I obviously cannot continue the story while my throat is stuffed full of your stiff cock, right? The choice is entirely yours. Should I blow you, or should I describe exactly how Victor pounded my hole right inside his car? We literally fucked right on the pavement outside our front door, baby! Isn't that absolutely insane?"

"Just... please just keep telling the story and stroking my meat," he whimpered. "I am going to blow my load any second now anyway, Vanessa."

Pressing a flat palm high up against her stomach, she teased him. "I swear his massive dick was bottoming out all the way up here, Davidson."

David suddenly caught his wife off guard by snatching the bath towel right off her figure. Yanking the fabric away left her completely exposed and bare. He immediately began fondling her gorgeous, heavy tits, kneading the soft flesh while pouring out his insecurities. "I love you incredibly much, Vanessa, but I am terrified of losing you to that man."

Pressing her fingertips gently against his mouth, she promised him that leaving was absolutely out of the question. Taking Victor's cock was undeniably her new favorite obsession, but she fully intended to remain his wife for the rest of her life. He echoed the same lifelong commitment back to her.

"I am right on the edge, baby!" he gasped out. "Keep jerking me faster while I squeeze your beautiful breasts and stiff nipples."

Spreading her thighs far apart, she gave him a clear view of her gaping, swollen cunt lips. He clamped a hand over each tit, roughly pinching the peaks while her fist pumped his shaft with increased frantic speed. Maintaining intense eye contact, she felt his hard meat violently twitching and pulsing inside her grip as his arousal peaked. Her original plan was to simply finish him off with her hand, but a sudden wave of pity washed over her.

Continuing to pump his erection right there in the living space, she changed her mind. "Let's head into the bedroom, Davidson, so I can drain your balls properly. I genuinely want to make love to you and worship your cock. I love you so much."

She quickly followed up with more praise. "You are such an amazing partner for letting me take Victor's massive dick and fuck him raw. Holy fuck, David, he destroys my pussy perfectly, baby. Honestly, the pleasure he gives me when he buries that giant cock deep inside my guts is vastly superior to anything you can do. You are fully aware of that fact, yet you still encourage me to get my hole absolutely wrecked by him every single weekend so I stay perfectly satisfied. Most men would never even entertain such an idea, much less actively offer their wives to another guy. You truly are a unique man and an incredible husband. I am convinced you will blossom into the ultimate, perfectly obedient cuckold. By the way, Victor actually handed me a training manual about all of this yesterday. He instructed me to study the book so we can really maximize your twisted fantasy, baby. Isn't he wonderfully thoughtful?"

David pressed his mouth to hers the moment she stopped speaking. Listening to his wife openly degrade him and praise another man's cock provided the absolute peak of sexual ecstasy for him. Riding the intense high of her handjob, he threw his pelvis forward and started violently thrusting as his climax took over. Walking to the bedroom was no longer an option.

Vanessa immediately sank to her knees, engulfed the tip of his dick with her lips, and swallowed his erupting load straight down her throat. Her eyes sparkled with mischief as she grinned up at his face, feeling the hot bursts of semen blasting against her tongue until only a few final drops trickled out. Gripping the base, she milked the shaft upward exactly the way Victor had instructed her to do. This technique forced a couple of extra drops out of his piss slit, which she caught directly on her thumb.

Keeping his sticky load pooled in her cheeks, she locked eyes with him and extended her messy hand in his direction. David did not pause for a second this round. Grabbing her wrist, he eagerly licked his own salty seed right off her skin while a tiny smirk crossed her face. With her husband watching closely, Vanessa finally gulped down his warm mess. The entire load slid down her throat in a single eager swallow. The volume was pathetic compared to the massive amounts Victor had blasted into her mouth the previous evening. Vanessa yanked David downward for an aggressive kiss, aggressively sliding her tongue past his lips to ensure he tasted his own cum coating her mouth.

"We really need to throw some clothes on if we still plan on visiting the park today. I will save the filthy driveway details from my date for the next time your balls need draining, alright?"

David agreed to the plan, planted another kiss on her lips, and yanked his shorts back over his thighs. He marveled at his wife's beauty, feeling incredibly proud to be married to such an open-minded woman willing to act out his deepest, sickest desires.

While Vanessa finished doing her makeup in the bathroom, David relaxed with the newspaper until the house phone suddenly chimed. He heard his wife shout from the master suite that she was answering the call. After several minutes had passed, David wandered into the back room to check on the caller's identity. He found Vanessa standing before the vanity mirror, brushing on her eyeshadow while chatting on the receiver. He easily picked up the sound of her quiet giggles and hushed whispers, although the actual words she spoke remained completely muffled.

Stepping quietly toward the bathroom, David leaned in close to the doorframe. He eagerly eavesdropped while his wife chatted on the telephone. "Do you really think that is going to work?" she asked with a soft giggle.

"Alright, I suppose... but exactly how am I supposed to use it on him?" she questioned, falling silent to hear the reply.

"Oh fuck yes, baby, I will totally do it. We can just let him out once you actually get here. Yeah, exactly, but only if he begs to watch us and you actually feel like letting him out," she promised, letting out another musical laugh.

David stood frozen in place, absorbing every single word his wife spoke. "You already know exactly how I feel about it," she murmured.

After a brief pause, she added that she could not say it out loud at the moment. Dropping her tone to a barely audible whisper, she admitted she was terrified her husband might overhear the conversation.

Maintaining that quiet volume, her pitch spiked slightly. "Victor, you know damn well how crazy I am about you."

Another dirty chuckle escaped her lips. While she listened to her black lover speak, her fingers drifted down between her thighs to eagerly grope her own wet pussy. Letting out a sultry little laugh, she whispered directly into the receiver. "Fuck yes, I am playing with my clit for you right now. God, I desperately wish you were standing right here so you could stuff my tight hole full again."

She stayed completely quiet to absorb his filthy words. A moment later, she purred, "I miss taking your massive cock so fucking much too."

She giggled once more, but a hint of pure frustration suddenly laced her voice as she promised to explain everything to him later.

Saying a quick goodbye, she disconnected the call. David immediately acted like he was casually strolling down the hallway and questioned who she was talking to.

Vanessa plainly stated that Victor had phoned her. Stepping out of the bathroom, she pressed a quick kiss to his cheek. Her husband instantly demanded to know what the other man wanted.

Grabbing her handbag, Vanessa suggested they needed to hit the road immediately if they wanted to actually enjoy their afternoon at the park.

Catching the sheer disappointment dragging down his features, she stepped closer and planted a firm kiss directly on his mouth. She revealed that Victor planned to visit their house later in the week. He would probably arrive on Friday and crash there for the entirety of Saturday. Her lover fully intended to fuck her brains out nonstop for two straight days. She added that Victor explicitly offered to let David watch every filthy second of the sex marathon, provided he behaved perfectly and obeyed the rules they established. The final choice belonged completely to him. She asked if he wanted to live out his ultimate cuckold fantasy for the entire weekend, or if he preferred to limit the extreme fucking session to Saturday night alone.

Snatching his fingers in hers, she led him toward the front exit. She promised they would discuss the dirty details once they returned home, insisting they simply focus on each other for the afternoon. A deep frown remained plastered on his face as they walked outside.

Later that night, she rewarded him by wrapping her lips around his dick for another sloppy blowjob. While she sucked his cock, David fully consented to hosting Victor for both Friday and Saturday. However, he drew a strict line at Sunday, demanding he get his wife entirely to himself for that final day. Vanessa eagerly accepted his terms and promised to relay the schedule to Victor in a few days.

David decided to burn a vacation day on Wednesday. While his wife was busy at work, he deliberately snooped through her private folders. He successfully hacked into the exact directory storing the filthy pictures of Victor ruthlessly fucking her hole. He quickly duplicated the dirty images onto his own personal hard drive, guaranteeing he could obsess over them whenever he wanted without having to beg Vanessa for permission.

After carefully erasing his digital footprints, he grabbed a fresh pair of her light blue panties. He sat in the computer chair, aggressively jerking his stiff meat while burying his nose in the silky fabric, eventually blasting a massive load of cum straight into the material. He quickly stashed the ruined underwear and powered down the PC.

However, the sexual craving was simply undeniable, and those explicit photographs were far too arousing to ignore. Holy shit, Victor had absolutely destroyed her cunt that evening, and the black man captured some unbelievably hot camera angles of the brutal sex.

He blew his initial load around ten in the morning. Unable to control himself, he jacked off four additional times before the afternoon ended. Every single time he climaxed, he shot his hot semen right into that same pair of underwear. The panties were completely saturated and stiff with his crusty cum by the time he finally sealed them inside a plastic sandwich bag for the evening.

The clock struck four. He knew his wife would walk through the front door at exactly four-thirty, perfectly sticking to her regular weekday schedule.

Vanessa appeared visibly annoyed with him throughout that entire evening. By Thursday night, her attitude turned downright vicious once they crawled under the sheets. He kept his mouth shut about her hostility, but her aggressive posture and the biting tone she used to snap at him made it painfully obvious she was absolutely furious.

The remaining days blurred rapidly, and suddenly, Friday finally arrived.

David fully expected his wife to arrive early that Friday afternoon. He figured she would walk through the door right at half past three to begin prepping her body for Victor. Throughout the entire week, he noticed Vanessa chatting on the phone with her black lover almost daily, yet he never managed to figure out the actual topic of those conversations. Earlier that same day, David dedicated over an hour to carefully shaving her pussy completely bald. He made sure her cunt was perfectly smooth for her and her new man. He tried dropping hints to discover what she and Victor kept whispering about. Vanessa refused to reveal the true nature of those calls, though he strongly suspected they were discussing him.

Exactly at three-thirty, she stepped inside carrying several shopping bags. She dropped the haul right onto the kitchen table. David immediately offered a hand, but she ignored his help and headed straight back to her vehicle for one final item. She retrieved a simple brown paper sack and carried it straight to the master suite. After dropping it off, she returned and planted a brief kiss on his cheek.

Turning toward his wife, David reached out to wrap his arms around her waist. She quickly blocked his advance just as he questioned her. "What is all this stuff, babe? What exactly is hiding inside those bags?"

Vanessa explained that she went on a little shopping spree. A bright smile crossed her face. "I picked up some fresh dresses and a few pairs of heels. I want to make sure I have incredibly slutty outfits to wear whenever Victor takes me out. I have a genuine lover now, so I really need to dress the part, right? Victor actually recommended the wardrobe upgrade when I bumped into him at the shopping center. He insisted I needed way more sexy clothes, so I grabbed three complete outfits and a handful of extra accessories."

"Wait, you met up with Victor at the mall?" David demanded. "Why the hell didn't you mention that to me?"

"Hold on a minute, Davidson," she fired back. "I never said we planned a meetup. I simply stated that he happened to be there. We accidentally bumped into each other inside Victoria's Secret. I assume he was picking up lingerie for the other sluts he fucks. I honestly have no idea. But we definitely did not arrange a secret date, David. If we had, I absolutely would have informed you beforehand. I am brutally honest with you about everything involving my lover. You always know exactly when I am going to fuck Victor. If I intended to see him today, you would have been notified way in advance. My only plan was to wait until he arrives here tonight at eight o'clock."

"Oh, alright then, I guess," David mumbled. "I just really hate the thought of him hanging around you in public without my knowledge. It pisses me off when he does things like that."

She completely ignored his complaining. Staring him down, she simply announced her next move. "Whatever. I am going to put these on so you can see how they look."

Grabbing her purse, Vanessa pulled out a small pharmacy bag. It contained her freshly refilled birth control prescription. She shoved the plastic packet directly into David's palm and issued a strict order. "Moving forward, Davidson, refilling these pills is your absolute responsibility. Furthermore, you are required to ensure I swallow one every single day. And yes, baby, I already took my dose this morning. But from this exact moment, you are completely in charge of my fertility. If you fuck this up, heaven help us both! I absolutely refuse to raise a mixed baby with a totally different father in our home. I highly doubt you want to deal with that scenario either, Davidson. Therefore, you need to figure out a flawless system to make sure I swallow these damn pills every single day."

David kept a straight face, fully realizing the gravity of her demand.

"Considering the massive size of Victor's thick cock and the sheer volume of cum he constantly blasts deep inside my cunt," Vanessa taunted, "missing a single pill just once would easily get me pregnant, Davidson."

David recognized that the black man would inevitably breed his wife the very first time a pill was forgotten. The terrifying possibility simultaneously sparked intense fear and insane sexual arousal within his mind. That conflicting thrill was the precise reason Vanessa shifted the birth control burden onto his shoulders.

Scooping up her shopping haul, she vanished into the master bedroom. She reappeared moments later, squeezed into a slutty, dark red dress. The incredibly stretchy fabric clung to her curves, molding perfectly to her figure. To David, the tight material looked exactly like a custom leather glove wrapping her body. She possessed a genuinely stunning physique. With her incredible tits and perfectly round ass, she absolutely rocked the tight outfit and looked insanely hot. The hemline rode so incredibly high that David caught a clear glimpse of her bare lower ass cheeks the second she spun around.

"Oops, I suppose I should tug this down a tiny bit," she giggled. "I really need to be careful wearing this, Davidson. It barely covers my pussy, right? Do you love it, baby? Victor personally picked this exact dress out for me. He wants me to wear it the next time he takes me out to get fucked. Now, check this out!"

Pivoting to face him directly, she hooked her thumbs into the neckline and dragged the fabric completely beneath her heavy breasts. The tight material acted like a shelf, aggressively hoisting her bare tits up and putting them on full display. With a wicked grin, she yanked the top back into place. "I guarantee Victor makes me yank this down exactly like that the second I climb into his passenger seat," she taunted. "He is just as obsessed with my fucking titties as you are, Davidson."

She dropped into a chair directly across from her husband. The fabric instantly rode all the way up her thighs, practically leaving her soaking wet pussy totally exposed. Anyone standing right in front of her spread legs would get an unobstructed view of her cunt. David instantly realized the dilemma and voiced exactly what she was already thinking. She absolutely had to wear panties, and a tiny string thong was the only viable option to avoid visible lines. Going completely commando meant the bald, hairless slit he personally shaved for her just yesterday would be totally visible to the entire world.

Flashing another smile, Vanessa stood back up. She deliberately left the hemline hiked high, allowing the dress to cup the lower curves of her bare ass cheeks perfectly. She completed a slow spin and posed in front of him, demanding to know what he thought of the outfit.

David's eyes traced every inch of the fabric as she rotated. "Jesus, Vanessa, you look absolutely gorgeous," he admitted. "But that thing is incredibly short. It is so ridiculously tight that it leaves absolutely zero to the imagination."

A loud laugh escaped her lips as she confessed that Victor made that same observation. The outfit was undeniably stunning on her. The crimson shade complemented her perfectly, and the stretchy material clung to every single curve. The plunging neckline displayed massive amounts of cleavage, leaving the bulky curves of her heavy tits entirely visible. The fundamental flaw of the dress was a balancing act. Tugging the bottom down to cover her ass directly pulled the top down. While standing there, she yanked the hem downward to hide her butt cheeks. The sudden downward force caused one of her massive tits to violently spring free, entirely exposing her stiff nipple right over the neckline.

She immediately shoved her bare breast back inside the fabric. "Oh shit!" she giggled loudly. "I really need to watch how aggressively I pull this skirt down, Davidson, or my fucking tits are going to constantly pop out all night!"

David offered a strained smile, clearly miserable about the situation. "Well, you look absolutely incredible in it, Vanessa," he praised. "You are so stunning. Will you please wear that specific dress for me the next time I take you out on a date?"

Caressing his cheek gently, she delivered a brutal rejection with a sweet smile. "Oh, Davidson, I absolutely cannot do that, baby. You see, Victor bought this specific outfit strictly for me, sweetie. He explicitly demanded that I save it exclusively for him to enjoy. At least for now, baby! So, I am really sorry, Davidson, but no, you do not get to see me wear this out. Don't worry, though, sweetie, I bought a few other things that I am allowed to wear for you."

Vanessa chuckled quietly to herself while strutting back to the master suite. She knew the filthy fashion show was driving David insane with lust. She easily spotted the stiff little boner tenting his pants while he sat there watching her model the slutty purchases. Victor promised this exact psychological torture would work flawlessly tonight, and the black man was totally right.

A few minutes later, she reemerged wearing a sleek black dress. This garment left the majority of her toned legs bare, ending roughly six or seven inches above her kneecaps. However, it was definitely less revealing than the red one. When she sat down, David noticed it actually provided decent coverage instead of completely exposing her crotch. Standing back up, she spun around for his inspection.

"What do you think about this one?" she asked. "I am actually willing to wear this outfit for either of my two men. Do you love it, Davidson?"

While the black material was not quite as skin-tight as the red fabric, it still highlighted her incredible figure, specifically focusing on her chest. The plunging cut featured an integrated bra system that aggressively hoisted and separated her heavy breasts. The extreme lift made it look like she was desperately offering her tits for the entire world to feast on.

"I honestly think I prefer this one over that red dress," David confessed.

Vanessa giggled at his response. "I totally assumed you would pick the red one, but I am thrilled you love this style too, Davidson. I actually bought an identical version of this dress in pure white. Victor warned me that if I go out without a bra or underwear, my dark nipples and pink pussy will clearly show right through the white fabric. That is the exact reason I forced you to shave my cunt totally bald. I needed to ensure no pubic hair would poke through if I decide to go commando for him. These outfits are incredibly filthy, yet so fucking sexy, don't you agree, Davidson? It is precisely what a girl needs when her devoted husband actively encourages her to take a massive black lover."

Heading into the master suite, Vanessa quickly returned, rocking a pair of vicious spiked heels paired with her dark outfit. The stilettos easily added five inches to her height. "I bought matching shoes for the red outfit as well, baby!" she bragged. "Check out how tall these make me!"

A huge smile spread across his face as he stared, repeatedly praising her gorgeous figure. Right at that moment, she dropped a surprise. "Guess what? I actually picked up something for you to put on as well, Davidson. I need you to wear it strictly for my pleasure. Come with me back to the bedroom so I can reveal the rest of my shopping haul. Just like I promised, this gift is exclusively for you, sweetie."

Walking into the room, David immediately noticed the mattress was completely cleared off, and the blankets were folded back. "Take off all your clothes and take a seat on the mattress for me," she instructed.

Stripping out of his outfit, he settled onto the sheets and watched his wife intently. Reaching downward, Vanessa scooped his heavy balls into her palm and started softly kneading them. "Listen closely, Davidson, I absolutely forbid you from blowing your load right now, so you need to warn me if you get too close. I just need you to lay back and soak up this experience exactly like I am, baby."

Her expert touch rapidly coaxed his dick into a stiff erection. Standing upright, she peeled off her brand new outfit, explaining that she refused to risk ruining the fabric. Now completely bare-chested and wearing nothing but tiny, transparent thong panties, Vanessa prowled back toward her husband. She deliberately left the towering stilettos on to maximize the visual impact, exactly as Victor had advised her to do. Approaching the mattress once more, she wrapped her fingers around David's rigid cock and commanded him to lean back and loosen up.

The second he complied, she pivoted and dug into the nearby shopping bag, producing a set of metal handcuffs. "Do not freak out, Davidson. I simply plan to torture you a little bit tonight before Victor arrives. Just relax and hand over your wrists." He obediently allowed his wife to shackle his arms securely to the brass headboard. Returning to her stash, she retrieved two smooth silk scarves and used them to tightly bind his ankles to the footboard.

Completely immobilized on the mattress, David stared as she dug into the paper sack one last time and extracted a pair of women's underwear. All the blood rushed to David's cheeks before instantly draining away, leaving him pale with pure panic. He recognized them immediately. Trapped against the bed frame with zero chance of escape, he watched in terror as she shoved the fabric right in front of his nose. The material was absolutely crusted with dried semen. Every trace of a smile vanished from her face as she launched her attack.

"I spent the last several days hunting for this specific underwear. They were a brand new purchase, and I absolutely loved them. Initially, I assumed I probably abandoned them over at Victor's apartment or maybe dropped them in his vehicle. Then my memory kicked in. I recalled wearing a thong for my date, which I specifically stripped off and left right here on this exact bed for you, David. Therefore, I literally had not laid eyes on this blue pair since doing laundry last Tuesday. I was completely clueless about where they disappeared to."

She leaned in closer, her voice dripping with rage. "Care to guess exactly where I discovered these cute little pale blue panties yesterday, Davidson? I dug them out from behind your dresser, sealed inside a plastic sandwich bag. When I pulled them out, the fabric was absolutely saturated in cum. Your fucking cum, Davidson! Your pathetic loads are crusted all over my underwear instead of being pumped deep inside my pussy, which was our explicit agreement. You have been secretly jerking off! On top of that, I snooped through your computer hard drive this morning and realized exactly what you were using to bust your nuts. You were jacking off to the filthy pictures Victor emailed me earlier this week. You secretly duplicated my private photos, didn't you? Tell me the fucking truth right now!"

He stayed completely silent, but words were entirely unnecessary. The sheer guilt plastered across his features provided a crystal clear confession. "It's... I mean, those filthy shots of the two of you fucking... they just turned me on so fucking much, Vanessa," he stuttered out. "I literally could not control myself, baby! Please, don't you get it... I..."

"You honestly chose to jerk your dick instead of crawling into our bed to fuck me," she cut him off, her voice laced with venom. "God fucking damn it, David!! What the hell is your major malfunction? I am a real fucking woman! And judging by what everyone says, including you and especially Victor, I am an incredibly hot, sexy woman! You have a living, breathing female who loves sex and actively wants to fuck you right in your own bedroom. Your wife lies there naked most nights... a woman who craves your touch more than any other guy... and you... You actively choose to jack off to filthy pictures of another man destroying my pussy! What is seriously wrong with your brain, David?"

Her anger was explosive. He desperately tried to soothe her, but she instantly crushed his pathetic excuses. "I am absolutely disgusted you pulled this shit," she raged. "And judging by how crusty these panties are, you did this way more than once or twice. How many loads, David? How many fucking times did you shoot your cum into my underwear?"

"Eight!" he confessed.

"Fuck!" she screamed. "God fucking damn it, Davidson! This behavior ends immediately. I gave you explicit instructions never to jack off or blow a load without my direct permission. That means you are required to beg me for release, Davidson. You swore you understood those rules! Do you even realize why I enforced that rule, David? I wanted you to actually fuck ME regularly!!! I wanted you to seek release from a real, living woman whenever you got horny. My only goal was to maximize your pleasure. God damn it, David, I agreed to all of this specifically for your benefit... You fucking asshole. And yes, that includes taking your black friend's cock. I let him pound my hole just so you could watch! I spread my legs to feed this idiotic cuckold fetish of yours."

His chin dropped to his chest in shame, unable to meet her furious gaze. "Look at me right now, David!" she demanded.

When he finally lifted his face, tears were welling up in his eyes. "Fine! Okay, David," she snapped. "I demand to know exactly why burying your dick in my mouth, or my cunt isn't as good as your own fist. Explain to me why you require dirty photos of me sucking Victor's cock and taking his dick to reach an orgasm! Look at my naked body, David. Am I not arousing enough for you anymore? Seriously, get a good look at my heavy tits, my round ass, and my shaved pussy. You honestly prefer jacking off over fucking me? Give me one good reason why I shouldn't permanently shut down your sick little cuckold fantasy this exact second. Give me one reason why I shouldn't cut off all contact with Victor forever."

It was a total bluff, but David had no way of knowing that. "I swear to God, I will end it all right now!" she threatened. "I can survive without this arrangement, and I can survive without you much easier than you can. You need to start explaining yourself immediately, Davidson. Talk to me right fucking now, or this entire game is completely over."

Caught red-handed, David was at a total loss for words. Staring at her naked form, he finally spoke. "I am incredibly sorry, Vanessa. I am so fucking sorry. I honestly think my brain is completely warped, and I need serious help. One minute, the urge to see you take Victor's cock is so overwhelming that my dick gets hard enough to shatter concrete. The pressure is insane, so I jack off just to cope. But then, the very next minute, I am paralyzed by fear and jealousy, completely desperate to stop you from doing it. On top of that, knowing you were hiding those explicit photos and refusing to show me despite my begging... well... I just felt absolutely compelled to steal them... and study them. Once I actually saw the images, my self-control vanished. I desperately needed to jerk off. I am sorry, I am so incredibly sorry, baby. Tell me how to fix this; I will do absolutely anything."

"Do you want the real reason I withheld those pictures from you, David?" she shot back. "I was actively participating in your twisted cuckold fantasy. I knew exactly what you craved! Didn't it drive you absolutely crazy with lust every morning when you begged to see the photos, only for me to tease you and say we might look at them after work?"

David admitted that it absolutely worked.

"You spent your entire day obsessing over those images, desperately hoping I might finally reveal them every single evening," she pressed. "And the anticipation built even higher when I ruthlessly rejected you night after night, didn't it? Well, guess what, Davidson? I was always going to share them with you eventually. Honestly, I fully intended to show you the whole album yesterday... right up until I stumbled across this disgusting mess!"

She dangled the crusty underwear right in front of his eyes. "You know what? We should probably just cancel this entire elaborate sexual game immediately. Let's just return to our pathetic, boring routine, Davidson. We can easily revert to our standard sex life, where you manage to fuck me maybe once or twice a month, lasting less than five minutes total. Afterward, you can just roll over and pass out, completely ignoring whether I actually had an orgasm or not. AS LONG AS YOU drain your balls and pump your cum inside me, your job is done, right? Yeah, let's just go back to that miserable existence. I will just go purchase a massive, thick black vibrator and handle my own needs whenever I get horny."

"No, Vanessa, please do not end this," he begged desperately. "I swear I will never jack off again. I promise! It is just that my self-control... it is incredibly weak. I lose my mind whenever I picture you taking Victor's cock. It will never be an issue again, I swear to God I will come directly to you and beg for release. Please! Tell me what to do; I will do absolutely anything to fix this!"

A triumphant thought crossed her mind. "He literally offered himself up again. Victor was completely right. I can absolutely dominate him and force him to beg for his own cuckolding."

"The only person responsible for your self-control is you, Davidson," she stated coldly. "However, I discussed this pathetic behavior with Victor the moment I discovered these ruined panties. He came up with a very specific solution for us to implement. As you can see, Davidson, he is actively trying to salvage our marriage while simultaneously managing our three-way dynamic."

Reaching into her bag, she revealed a metal chastity device and presented it to her husband. "You just swore you would do anything. Perfect! From this moment forward, you will be locked inside this cock cage whenever we are apart, Davidson. When I am physically present in the house, you might get to take it off. You simply need to crawl to me and beg for the key. But at night, until I am absolutely convinced you are cured and I can fully trust you again... well, let's just assume you will quickly adapt to sleeping while locked up. Oh, and you are obviously wearing it to work every single day. If I am not physically standing right next to you, this device stays locked on your dick until I am certain you won't relapse." To emphasize her point, she grabbed the cum-stained panties and aggressively scrubbed them across his face.

Initially, David fought back hard, loudly refusing to wear the device. Even when Vanessa delivered an ultimatum—accept the cage or she permanently ends the cuckold fantasy and cuts off Victor—David continued to resist. Following their pre-planned strategy, she grabbed her cell phone and dialed her lover's number.

When he picked up, she spoke clearly. "Hey Victor, it's Vanessa. I am currently in the master bedroom with David, and he is flatly refusing to wear the chastity device I bought him. So, I am calling to officially announce that our little arrangement is over. We are done playing this game. It is finished, Victor. Yes, I am genuinely disappointed as well, but clearly, David lacks basic self-control. It is time to end this before someone gets seriously hurt or I file for divorce."

"NO! Stop it, Vanessa!" David screamed in a panic. "Hang on, let me speak with Victor."

She pressed the phone directly against his ear. While David awkwardly pinned the phone between his cheek and shoulder to talk with his wife's lover, Vanessa grabbed the metal cage and rested it gently against his flaccid dick. She did not lock it in place; she simply let the cold metal rest against his flesh.

Over the phone, Victor calmly explained that the device was entirely for David's benefit. He assured the husband that chastity would not prevent him from experiencing actual sex. The only thing the cage stopped was his pathetic lack of willpower and his secret masturbation habit. Victor promised that giving up his hand would actually result in significantly more sex with his wife. That increase in intimacy would ultimately make Vanessa much happier, which would hopefully repair the cracks in their marriage.

"Listen to me, Davidson," Victor reasoned smoothly. "If Vanessa permits you, you could print out massive copies of those photos of us fucking. You could tape them to the headboard or hang them right above the mattress. Then, you can stare right at those filthy images while you fuck your wife every single night. This arrangement could be incredible for you. It permanently cures your pathetic jerking off habit while simultaneously giving Vanessa exactly what she craves—frequent, passionate sex from her husband. Does that make sense to you, buddy?"

"I guess I never considered that perspective, Victor," David admitted. "Maybe I could actually give the device a shot. This twisted fantasy keeps going, Vanessa continues fucking you, and I ultimately get way more sex from my own wife. Yeah, I definitely understand your logic. Alright, I will try wearing it. Thanks for explaining."

While Victor spoke directly to David over the phone, Vanessa remained perched on the edge of the mattress, deliberately keeping her thighs spread wide. She wanted him to have an unobstructed view of her naked flesh. In a slow, seductive display, she hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her tiny panties and slid them down her legs, letting the sheer fabric drop onto the sheets. Dropping to her knees, she leaned forward to retrieve the underwear, purposely dangling her heavy tits mere inches from his face. She then spun around on her knees, giving him a perfect, lingering view of her tight ass and both of her wet holes.

A loud groan rumbled in his chest. "Fine, I agree to the terms," he told Victor. "Listen, could you maybe cancel your plans to come over tonight? Or at least delay until much later? I really need to spend some quality time alone with Vanessa to discuss everything. Wait, you want Vanessa? Yeah, she is right next to me. Hang on."

David instructed his wife to take the phone, explaining that her lover had requested to speak with her. She slid down the mattress, wedging herself between the edge of the bed and her husband's body, and accepted the receiver. Leaning backward, she slowly darted her tongue out, tracing the air directly above his stiff erection. She murmured for Victor to hold on for just a second. She deliberately kept her mouth hovering just above David's meat, maximizing the teasing torture. Wrapping her fingers securely around his shaft, she thoroughly inspected the swollen tip before pressing a soft, gentle kiss against the very top.

Keeping the phone pinned to her ear, she listened to whatever filthy instructions Victor was whispering. "Absolutely!" she finally responded. "I will see you tomorrow afternoon, then. Yeah, I actually want to dedicate tonight entirely to Davidson as well. But tomorrow is completely dedicated to you, baby! We can do absolutely anything you desire. Perfect, see you then, baby! Thank you."

She disconnected the call and stared at her husband, waiting patiently for his final submission.

"Alright! Fine, Vanessa, you win," he conceded. "You both win this round. I fucking hate the idea, but I will wear the damn thing. However... I need a clear understanding of exactly how this arrangement works before I let you lock me up. You will actually unlock me every single night so we can fuck and I can blow my load, right? You aren't going to turn this into torture by leaving me trapped inside it for days on end between our sex sessions, are you? This isn't just a brutal punishment, right?"

"Oh, Davidson!" she cooed. "I would never subject you to that kind of extreme torture unless I discovered you actually craved it. Obviously, I will remove the cage so we can enjoy sex whenever you need release, provided I don't catch you secretly jerking off behind my back again. Listen to my plan! I will lock you up right now for just an hour or two so you can experience the sensation. After that trial run, I will unlock you, and we will have an amazing fucking session. You get to pound my pussy and enjoy my body, and I will enjoy your cock. Once we finish, we will clean you off, and I will lock you back inside the cage before we go to sleep. Victor isn't arriving until tomorrow afternoon anyway. But once he gets here, Davidson, my complete attention belongs to him, and you just have to deal with it. If you behave perfectly and wear the cage exactly like I commanded, I will permit you to watch us. Yes, baby, you can sit right there and observe the entire time he is in our bed destroying my cunt. Got it? Who knows, Victor might even feel generous enough to let you out of the cage so I can make you squirt while he watches. I wouldn't bet on it, though. But I promise you, sweetie, the second he leaves our house, I will remove that metal and guarantee you have an incredible orgasm."

She smiled wickedly, staring down at his stiff meat and the shaved patch of skin she demanded he maintain. "But moving forward, you are required to wear this device to bed every single night, and anytime I am asleep or away from the house. That means you are locked up during your work shifts, and especially while you are sitting at the computer reading all those filthy cuckold stories you love so much. The only time the cage comes off is when I am actively engaging with you. Do you understand your new reality? Oh, and Victor is actually forwarding the rest of the explicit photos from our date. I promise I will let you look at the entire gallery today. First, though, I really need to test this device on you to ensure I purchased the correct size. It looks incredibly tiny."

A smug smile crossed her face when she noticed his raging erection. "Well, there is absolutely no way I can force this metal over a rock-hard cock," she teased. "Let me resolve that issue for you first."

She shifted her body directly over him. While he remained securely restrained to their bedframe by the handcuffs and silk ties, she lowered her face and engulfed the swollen head of his cock with her mouth. A desperate groan escaped his lips, and she stared right into his eyes with a triumphant smile. Tonight marked the official turning point, transforming her husband into a permanent, dedicated cuckold and elevating herself into a true hotwife devoted to her black lover.

She sucked his meat aggressively, acting completely starved for his cum. He had never experienced such intense, filthy techniques from her mouth before. She worked him into such a frenzy that he was gasping for air, his dick violently throbbing and pulsing against her throat.

"OH God, Vanessa! Please!!" he begged frantically. "Vanessa, please stop sucking me and let me blast my cum inside your pussy! No!!! Oh God, please, baby! Stop it! I am going to blow my load right now, stop sucking! I desperately want to fuck you! Oh fuck, Vanessa! Oh Jesus, that feels incredible."

Davidson completely erupted, blasting load after load of his hot cum straight into his wife's throat harder than he ever had in his life. Pumping his shaft rapidly with her fist, she happily let his stiff cock squirt every last drop of semen onto her tongue. She milked him until her cheeks were absolutely overflowing with his seed, allowing the sticky excess to spill past his dick and splatter all over his own skin.

Keeping a massive gulp of her husband's cum pooled in her mouth, Vanessa crawled up his chest until she hovered right above his face. She smashed her lips directly against his and forcefully shoved her tongue past his teeth, pushing the salty mess right down his throat. David instantly recognized what was happening, but she had already emptied her entire filthy mouthful right into him.

Flashing a wicked grin, she praised him. "I am incredibly proud of you, Davidson! You actually shot enough cum for us to share this time. Now fucking drink it! Swallow it down! Exactly like that, baby, just like when you licked my hand clean. Half for my tummy, and half for yours, sweetheart."

She sealed her mouth aggressively over his, kissing him deeply while her tongue swept his teeth to ensure he choked down every last drop. Fuck yes, he swallowed the entire load.

Pulling back, she stared straight into his eyes with a satisfied smirk and gave him one final peck. Vanessa sat up straight and asked, "That tasted amazing. Did you enjoy your own cum, baby?"

"Honestly, no, swallowing my own seed was not fun," he admitted. "I have literally never done that before. And yes! I already know your lecture, Vanessa. If I expect you to swallow, I should be willing to do it too. Fine! I totally understand. Could you please untie me now so I can go piss?"

Instead of freeing him, she leaned back and grabbed the metal cock cage, preparing to lock him up.

"Can we please do that later!" he pleaded. "I seriously need to take a piss, Vanessa. Really bad! Okay?"

"Of course, David, that is totally fine," she replied smoothly. She finally unbuckled his restraints and ordered him to get up.

Glancing at his wife, he promised he was just heading to the toilet and would return instantly.

"Oh, I know you are," she agreed, "because I am going to watch you do it. I will be standing right in the bathroom doorway to make absolutely sure you don't try jerking off behind my back."

In reality, she knew jacking off was physically impossible for him right now. His flaccid cock had shriveled down to a pathetic single inch. He was forced to pinch it between his thumb and index finger, and it was so incredibly tiny that pee dribbled all over his own knuckles. She had drained his balls completely dry, ensuring he would not crave a release for quite some time. Standing guard was simply her way of asserting dominance.

"Fine, whatever!" he huffed. "I just need to piss!"

A smug smile crossed her face as she supervised him. Standing there, David practically looked like a little boy from the waist down. His junk was hilariously tiny after she ruthlessly sucked all the cum out of him. She fought back a laugh while watching him shake out those last few drops of urine from his soft, pathetic little shaft. Once he finished, he turned around, and she grabbed his hand to lead him back to the mattress.

"You are seriously going through with this, aren't you, Vanessa?" he asked nervously. "You are literally going to lock your own husband's dick inside a cage. I genuinely cannot believe you are doing this to me."

"Honestly, David, you only have yourself to blame!" she snapped, dangling the crusty underwear right in front of his face. "If you had not done this, we wouldn't be here. If you possessed an ounce of self-control, this would be completely unnecessary. But fuck yes, I am doing it! I am absolutely sick of you dumping your loads into your fist while I am laying right here, insanely horny and desperately begging to be fucked, and you completely ignore me! So yes, I am putting this cage on you, and you are going to submit. Lay down right now."

He crawled onto the sheets and made one final plea. "Are you really refusing to give me a second chance to prove I can behave without the metal cage? You won't let me try to make this right on my own?"

"We will have to see about that, Davidson," she replied coolly. "If I am completely satisfied and you show genuine improvement in about three months, I might consider unlocking the cage. We could even take it off permanently. Does that sound fair? You need to demonstrate a massive, undeniable positive change in our marriage and in the bedroom. If you manage to act exactly like you did when we first tied the knot, constantly craving my body and fucking me every single chance we get... then yes, the cage comes off. But the outcome is entirely in your hands. Now lay back and let me lock this around your cock."

He reluctantly obeyed her command, muttering under his breath. "I seriously cannot believe I am letting you do this to my body. I must be completely out of my fucking mind."

Vanessa suddenly froze, slid off the mattress, and marched straight out of the bedroom. David sat upright in confusion. "Vanessa!" he called out. He received absolutely no response. Raising his voice, he yelled, "DOT!"

Silence filled the house. He finally climbed out of bed and wandered into the living room, but the space was totally empty. Stepping into the home office, he found her standing over the printer, actively churning out the filthy pictures of her fucking Victor. She completely ignored his presence, continuing to pull the explicit pages from the machine. There were roughly twelve high-quality images in total. The moment the printing finished, she aggressively shoved the stack of photos directly at his chest.

"Enjoy your fucking pictures, because this arrangement is officially dead," she announced coldly. "I am walking back to the bedroom right now to call Victor. He is not coming over tomorrow or any other night, David. This entire thing is completely finished! The cuckolding fantasy is officially terminated. You can sit right here and jack off until your pathetic little dick literally falls off your body. But do not even think about stepping foot inside the master suite tonight, David. You are sleeping on the fucking couch. Tomorrow, we will sit down and figure out the future of this marriage."

She immediately turned her back and stalked away to the bedroom. David listened as the heavy door slammed shut and the lock clicked into place. Vanessa grabbed her cell phone and dialed Victor's number right away. She relayed exactly what just went down in the living room. "Alright, so now we play the waiting game," she sighed.

"Honestly, Vanessa, I doubt you will be waiting very long," Victor reassured her confidently. "Give him a week, absolutely tops. The guy is going to completely break, I guarantee it. He is totally addicted to this shit, baby! He desperately needs this dynamic to be his permanent reality, at least for the foreseeable future. He craves the control and the humiliation of being a pathetic cuckold. Honestly, I think we can permanently lock him into this lifestyle, which means you get to have your cake and eat it, too. You keep your devoted, financially supportive husband. You keep your children and your house without constantly panicking that David will lose his mind and file for divorce over you fucking me, or eventually, other guys. Plus, you get to keep me entirely as your dedicated stud. And the absolute best part is that you get to ride my cock whenever the fuck you want, baby. You get the entire package; every single sexual fantasy you have will be fulfilled. Trust me, by the time we finish training him, you will be able to pick up any random guy you want, drag him straight back to your house, and fuck his brains out all night long. Davidson can sit in the corner and watch, or he can leave the room. You will even be able to leave the house for overnight dates. Eventually, once David gets fully conditioned, you can easily take off for romantic weekend getaways with me or some new lover while your husband happily stays home to babysit the kids. And the sickest part is, David will actually actively encourage you to do it."

They eventually exchanged goodnights. Vanessa confessed that she was genuinely going to miss taking his massive black cock this weekend. Victor promised her the temporary sacrifice would completely pay off in the end. He swore their manipulation would succeed, allowing them to fuck each other endlessly whenever they desired without any restrictions. Once they established absolute control over David, she could demand his cock anytime the urge hit. Once that happened, her sexual freedom would be limitless, and she would never have to worry about relying on David's tiny dick for satisfaction ever again.

After hanging up the phone, she dug into the bottom of her shopping bag to reveal the final item she purchased with Victor that afternoon. It was a massive, bright pink vibrator measuring a full ten inches long and three inches thick. The toy was incredibly realistic, molded perfectly to mimic a thick cock, right down to the heavy veins bulging along the shaft. She originally hunted for a black version, but the store was completely sold out. However, the second she pressed the buzzing tip against her slick slit, the color instantly stopped mattering. She dragged the vibrating head slowly across her soaking wet pussy lips. Her cunt instantly dilated, and a desperate craving to be stretched wide completely hijacked her brain. As she began shoving the thick toy inside her hole, her back arched involuntarily to take the brutal penetration.

"David who?" she giggled softly to the empty room. Her laughter quickly morphed into loud, filthy moans as she forced the massive fake dick deeper and deeper inside her tight tunnel.

Grinding her hips against the toy, she aggressively pumped the heavy shaft into her dripping cunt. She groaned loudly, secretly praying David would just leave her completely alone for the entire weekend. "Fuck yes! This is exactly what I need! I fucking love this. It almost feels exactly like Victor's giant cock," she whispered.

She undeniably missed the real sensation of Victor's flesh, but right now, having eight solid inches of this thick fake meat buried deep inside her guts felt absolutely incredible. This buzzing toy was already penetrating far deeper than David's pathetic dick ever could. Vanessa began to violently climax as the massive vibrator buzzed relentlessly against her G-spot, sending wave after wave of intense pleasure crashing through her body.


Chapter 3

David and Vanessa basically treated each other like ghosts for the next three days. Total silence dominated the house. They continued sharing the same roof, managing the children, commuting to their jobs, and returning each evening. She prepared the meals, and they consumed them in silence. When she announced it was his turn to wash the plates, he flatly refused. Dirty dishes quickly overflowed in the kitchen sink. By the third evening, Vanessa switched to paper plates without ever touching the filthy ceramic ones. The mess sat there rotting for days. Their marriage had devolved into a stubborn standoff. Neither of them was willing to surrender even the slightest bit of ground.

Finally, they ended up sharing the same mattress on the fourth night of the week. Late Thursday evening, David simply approached the master suite. Finding the door completely unlocked, he stepped inside, noticed his wife resting on her side, and crawled right under the sheets. Vanessa remained perfectly silent. When he shifted his body toward her, she immediately slid further toward the opposite edge. However, simply lying there without getting kicked out felt like a tiny triumph to David. Vanessa completely ignored his presence.

He leaned over, hoping for a goodnight kiss, but she sharply turned her face away. After David flicked the bedside lamp off, she grabbed the heavy pink vibrator resting on the floorboards, repeating her routine from the previous lonely nights. Switching the motor on, she immediately dragged the vibrating tip along her soaking wet pussy lips. A mere ten seconds of listening to the loud buzzing was enough to make David snap the lights right back on. An incredibly filthy sight greeted him. Vanessa had her legs shoved wide apart in a ridiculously slutty pose, with her nightgown bunched completely above her waistline! She casually rubbed the massive pink toy across her shaved cunt. The neckline of her sleepwear was pulled all the way down, leaving her heavy tits totally bare while her free hand aggressively squeezed one of her breasts.

Sitting straight up, David stared as his wife circled the toy around her entrance before shoving it inside her dripping hole. She continued treating him like thin air, behaving exactly like she did when he was banished to the couch. Pure pleasure washed over her as she forced the thick plastic deep into her snatch. Fucking herself with the massive vibrator all week had definitely loosened her up, making the toy slide in effortlessly tonight. She was deliberately keeping her hole stretched wide to prepare for Victor. Once the fake cock was buried right up to the control dial, she finally met her husband's gaze.

"I notice you staring while I fuck my own wet pussy," she taunted. "Apparently, watching me take a huge dick is your only real hobby anyway. You clearly still prefer your own fist over fucking my tight hole. Come sit right between my spread thighs, David. Get an unobstructed view while I make myself cum hard on ten solid inches of glorious fake cock. You already know this toy reaches way deeper than your tiny dick ever could, and the intense vibrations inside my guts feel absolutely phenomenal. Why don't you just sit there and jack off while you watch me get ruthlessly stuffed?"

David kept his mouth shut, utterly hypnotized by the massive pink shaft plunging in and out of her cunt. Her slippery juices coated the toy, making it gleam under the bedroom lights. His own meat was rock solid. The second she let out a loud groan and buried the vibrator to the hilt, his hand instantly darted to his groin to start stroking his dick. Catching his movement out of the corner of her eye, Vanessa cranked the toy's speed dial up. The aggressive buzzing forced her to arch her pelvis and scream even louder. David's erection throbbed violently as he watched her lift her bare ass off the mattress to violently ride the thick plastic.

She began pumping the toy into her slick pussy at a frantic pace. The fake cock blurred as it rapidly fucked her wet hole, prompting David to furiously jack his meat to match her intense rhythm. His gaze remained locked on her gaping slit, marveling at how easily she swallowed the massive vibrator with every single thrust. Pushing her spine into a sharp curve, Vanessa hoisted her hips far above the sheets and ruthlessly ground her crotch against the buzzing shaft. David sat completely frozen, witnessing her entire body convulse as a massive orgasm crashed through her system. Screaming at the top of her lungs, she shoved her pelvis higher.

"Oh fuck yes! Oh God, yes! It feels incredibly fucking good! So fucking amazing! Oh God, yes! Ahhhhhhhhh! Yes, yes, yes, fuck yes, yesssssssssss!!!"

The huge toy kept aggressively buzzing, thoroughly wrecking her vaginal walls with intense pleasure. She remained suspended in the air, riding out the brutal climax with the thick plastic cock buried as deeply as physically possible inside her guts. Vanessa lingered in that exact position for several minutes, allowing the heavy vibrations to milk every last drop of ecstasy from her body. Glancing over, she suddenly spotted thick ropes of hot cum rocketing into the air as her husband furiously blasted his load. A triumphant smile spread across her face. He was finally breaking.

The intense buzzing finally stopped as she powered down the massive toy and dropped her back onto the mattress. She deliberately left the thick plastic buried inside her guts for a few more minutes. With David staring intensely, she twisted the shaft around and slowly dragged it completely out of her tight tunnel. A loud, wet popping noise echoed through the room as the thick head popped free from her hole. "Ahhh, fuck yes! That felt absolutely incredible," she moaned. "Sleep well, Davidson!"

Locking eyes with her husband, she brought the dripping head of the fake dick right up to her mouth and dragged her tongue across the slick surface. David sat there clutching his own flaccid meat. His fingers and his pathetic shaft were completely painted with his own sticky seed. He was totally spent after blowing a massive load while watching his wife aggressively fuck herself. Vanessa kept lapping at the slick plastic head with obvious affection. Shifting her focus entirely to him, she offered a filthy proposition. "Would you like to lick my juices off this big cock for me, Davidson?"

He remained completely paralyzed. His gaze was glued to the enormous pink dildo, completely slathered in her wet slickness. Vanessa pushed herself into a seated position and faced him directly. Her massive, heavy tits dangled right in front of him, with her stiff, elongated nipples aimed straight at his face. "I asked you a direct question, David," she demanded. "Do you want to taste my pussy?"

Still refusing to speak, he reached over, grabbed the massive toy from her grip, and brought it straight to his mouth. At the same moment, Vanessa snatched up his messy, cum covered hand. While she kept a firm grip on his wrist, David extended his tongue and eagerly lapped at the thick pink cylinder exactly like he was enjoying a lollipop. In response, Vanessa started slurping his salty cum right off his fingers. They held an intense, unbroken stare the entire time. He eventually engulfed the plastic head past his lips and enthusiastically sucked on it. She happily observed her husband stripping every last drop of her cunt nectar off the dildo. The visual of him giving a blowjob to a massive cock was incredibly filthy. A huge smile spread across her face as she finished licking his semen clean while enjoying the show. Once the toy was spotless, David passed it right back. Taking the plastic shaft, she issued her next command. "Lay flat on your back, David."

He instantly obeyed her order and dropped his spine onto the sheets while she crawled right over his chest. Planting her knees on either side of his ears, she positioned her dripping cunt directly over his lips. David gripped her waist tightly and softly kissed her wet slit as she squatted lower. Shifting her weight forward, she perfectly aligned her soaking pussy with his waiting mouth. She ran her fingers through his hair and firmly held his skull in place while grinding her crotch forcefully against his face. "I need you to slurp and suck absolutely every drop of juice out of my wet hole, David," she ordered. "You need to suck it desperately. Pretend you are trying to extract every single drop of Victor's thick cum before his black seed successfully breeds me. I want you to feast on my pussy and guzzle my fluids until I am totally clean. If you leave anything behind, I will end up pregnant with a mixed baby in nine months. You definitely do not want that to happen. Victor would be forced to move into this house so he could raise his child. It would be his actual kid, not yours. Plus, you already know that moving him in means he gets to ruthlessly fuck my hole every single day. Therefore, Davidson, if you want to prevent me from carrying his baby, you'd better eat this cunt more aggressively than you ever have in your entire life."

Letting out a loud groan, David shoved his tongue into his wife's dripping hole as far as humanly possible. He aggressively lapped and slurped, eagerly tasting the slick juices constantly oozing from her brutal vibrator orgasm. Vanessa groaned in pleasure and cruelly reminded him that he needed to reach way further inside, simply because Victor's massive cock stretched her far deeper than his tiny dick ever could. A crazy mixture of pure terror and intense arousal drove David to feast on her flesh. He repeatedly jammed his tongue deep inside her sloppy tunnel, desperately sucking and licking with everything he had. He attacked her hole like an absolute maniac. He literally used his fingers to pry her pussy lips wider and drag her juices outward, allowing his tongue to penetrate deeper and his mouth to vacuum up every last drop.

Vanessa showered him with filthy praise, loudly encouraging his desperate efforts. Keeping his skull trapped between her hands, she aggressively ground her soaking snatch all over his cheeks and chin. Deep groans ripped from her throat as she violently rubbed her sensitive clit right across the bridge of his nose while his tongue relentlessly fucked her open hole. Suddenly, the intense climax hit her! She mashed her engorged, pulsing clit directly against his lips and started screaming. "Fuck yes, baby! Oh God, yes! Suck my clit! Fucking suck it right now, Davidson! Suck my clit NOW! OH GOD YES! SUCK MEEEEEEEEEE!! SUCK MEEEEEEEEEEE!!"

A massive, earth-shattering orgasm tore through Vanessa's entire body. The violent spasms lasted significantly longer than any climax she had ever experienced from his tongue in the past. She practically smothered her husband with her wet cunt, crushing her crotch down against his open mouth with insane force while repeatedly screaming for him to suck her harder. Utterly drained, she finally collapsed right onto his chest before lazily rolling off to the side. David just laid flat on his back, his entire face absolutely dripping with her thick pussy juices. Neither of them moved a single muscle for an incredibly long time.

Once her strength finally returned, she pushed herself up and stared down at him. He met her gaze silently. Reaching for the bedsheets, she carefully wiped the slick mess off his face. "Sit up, David," she instructed calmly.

He pulled himself upright. She grabbed his hand, clutching it tightly before pressing a tender kiss against his knuckles. "Thank you so much," she whispered sincerely. "That was genuinely wonderful. You truly work absolute magic with your mouth and tongue. I honestly don't believe I have ever squirted that intensely in my entire life. No, seriously, not even when Victor relentlessly pounds my hole. That was hands down the greatest orgasm I have ever experienced. Thank you. I just genuinely don't understand why you have to be so incredibly difficult to live with, David. I am totally clueless about what you actually want from me."

David stared directly at his wife. He confessed his deep love for her, swearing he loved Vanessa with his entire heart. He admitted he rarely expressed his feelings properly out loud. Acknowledging his role in starting the cuckold fantasy, he admitted the entire situation simply got out of hand. He agreed with her harsh assessment of his chronic masturbation habit. He simply possessed zero self-control. The most terrifying part was realizing he absolutely needed outside intervention to quit. Watching Victor relentlessly pound her hole or seeing her suck that massive black dick triggered an instant, uncontrollable urge to jerk off right on the spot. He knew he was supposed to crawl into their bed and beg her for sex instead. He apologized profusely for ignoring her needs and failing to satisfy her regularly.

Vanessa pressed him for a final answer, asking if his lack of control meant he was officially accepting the chastity cage.

He laid out his specific terms. He agreed to wear the device strictly if she unlocked it during their private intimacy. Furthermore, he demanded a trial period. If he proved his devotion and she felt genuinely satisfied with his behavior after three months, they had to discuss permanently retiring the metal cage. If she accepted those conditions, he was fully willing to lock up his cock because it was the only guaranteed way to break his masturbation addiction.

A warm smile touched Vanessa's lips as she gently cupped his cheek. She validated his intense arousal, confessing that watching Victor destroy her pussy turned her on just as much. She cheerfully agreed to his terms. She promised to snap the cage onto his dick right before Victor arrived for the weekend, fully prepared to continue his cuckold fantasy. She expressed genuine excitement about humiliating him again. However, she suggested they spend the remaining time fucking each other relentlessly.

He leaned in for a deep kiss, and their naked bodies tangled together on the mattress. They rolled across the sheets while David eagerly latched onto her heavy breasts. Vanessa cradled the back of his head, guiding his mouth as he aggressively sucked and licked her stiff nipples. Reaching down, she pinched his shaft between two fingers and gently stroked his meat. Leaning close to his ear, she whispered a filthy question. She asked if he wanted to see the explicit pictures she had been hiding from him.

Grinning at each other, Vanessa reached into the nightstand drawer. She pulled out a fresh stack of ten or twelve glossy photographs and dropped them right into David's hands. The images were incredibly graphic. Several shots featured Victor ruthlessly pounding Vanessa's cunt from behind. Other pictures captured his massive meat slick with her juices, pulled almost completely out of her tunnel, leaving only the dark, mushroom-shaped head resting just inside her gaping hole. Additional photos showed Victor buried to the hilt, his heavy balls visibly slapping against her shaved snatch. There were explicit angles of Vanessa facing away while riding him in a reverse cowboy position. Another shot caught her lifting her hips just enough for the tip of his huge cock to brush against her swollen labia. The final picture in the sequence showed Victor's giant dick completely swallowed by her body. Vanessa pointed directly at her own navel, bragging that his massive cock stretched all the way up to her stomach in that specific shot.

David let out a loud groan. Vanessa could literally feel his erection thickening against her hand with every new image he viewed. She lounged right beside him, draping her left leg over his hip while her fingers continuously pumped his shaft. Feeling his rock-solid meat, she knew he was desperately horny and ready to breed her. She suddenly flipped to the very last photograph in the pile. David stared in shock at the image of Victor's thick cock shoved halfway up his wife's asshole. A desperate moan ripped from his throat. He begged Vanessa to fuck him, pleading with her to let him inside her immediately.

Vanessa shifted closer to him. Tapping the final photograph with her finger, she denied his request and issued her own command. She ordered David to fuck her tight ass exactly like Victor did in the picture. She instantly flipped onto all fours, aggressively hiking her bare ass high into the air, presenting her rear hole for him. Glancing over her shoulder with a wicked smirk, she listened to him scream out a desperate, "OH FUCK YES!"

David quickly scrambled directly behind her round cheeks. She handed him a tube of KY jelly. He generously slathered the slick lube all over his stiff meat and thoroughly coated her tight puckered ring. Sliding a single lubricated finger deep inside her rectum, he prepped her body. A soft moan escaped her lips as her muscles slowly relaxed around the digit. She commanded him to stop using his hand and shove his real cock inside her because she was totally ready.

He yanked his finger free and immediately pressed the blunt head of his dick directly against her tight sphincter. It required a few firm thrusts to breach the entrance, but he finally popped inside. He paused his movement, giving her a moment to handle the stretching sensation. Looking back at him, Vanessa demanded more depth. She ordered him to bury his entire length and fuck her ass right that very second.

He drove his hips forward again, sinking roughly three-quarters of his shaft into her bowels. Her back door was not incredibly tight, but it was not totally loose either. To David, the friction felt amazing. He fully realized some other object had recently stretched out her asshole, whether it was Victor's giant dick or her massive vibrator. At that exact moment, he simply did not care. He started thrusting his hips, sliding his stiff meat back and forth inside her gripping rear tunnel.

Vanessa rested her cheek against the mattress pillow. She ordered him to frantically rub her clit while simultaneously pressing her buzzing vibrator against her vaginal opening.

He leaned his torso over her back, aggressively licking and biting down on her neck and shoulders while violently slamming his cock into her asshole over and over. He reached around to rapidly flick her clit. Meanwhile, Vanessa jammed the vibrating toy against her slick pussy lips, sending pulsing shockwaves through her entire pelvis. She moaned loudly, demanding he pound her ass even harder.

David ruthlessly rammed his meat into her guts with increasing speed while his fingers worked her clit into a frenzy. As if perfectly synchronized, their bodies erupted simultaneously. She collapsed flat against the sheets, causing his softening dick to slip right out of her loose rectum. A messy mixture of lube and cum slowly oozed from her stretched asshole. Vanessa panted heavily, totally out of breath. A soft moan left her lips when David collapsed directly on top of her back. He wrapped his arms around her torso and showered her with kisses. She literally shivered from the intense high of taking her husband's cock up her ass. His meat had already shrunk back down to a pathetic one-inch nub. David whispered that he needed to wash his dick off in the sink, promising to return quickly with a warm, wet towel so she could clean up her messy holes.

A soft moan slipped from her lips as she praised him for being such a wonderful husband. David went to the sink to rinse his own dick before returning with a warm, damp washcloth and a dry towel. He carefully wiped her asshole clean of the messy cum and patted the skin dry. As she flipped onto her back, he gently washed her wet pussy as well. After drying her folds, he started softly tracing the length of her slick slit. His fingertips easily parted her sensitive lips. Lately, the slightest touch was all it took to get her incredibly wet and completely ready to fuck. Her body eagerly welcomed the physical contact. She rested there, admiring the sweet and affectionate way her husband caressed her cunt. Their mutual love was completely undeniable. However, Victor possessed a raw edge that David simply lacked. Her husband could never replicate the filthy things the black man did to her body. Victor aggressively treated her like a cheap whore and fucked her brains out. David always remained gentle and loving. While she appreciated both styles, she currently craved Victor's ruthless pounding far more. She definitely felt zero romantic love for Victor, but she desperately lusted after his massive cock.

David continued fondling her soaking wet pussy while Vanessa let her mind wander back over the previous few days. Because her husband had basically ignored her all week, she found plenty of time to study the cuckold manual Victor gave her. Initially, she just skimmed the pages and scanned the chapter titles. She zeroed in on sections that grabbed her interest or matched David's specific fantasies. The material was absolutely mind-blowing. The manual detailed every single angle of dominating a partner and enforcing a cuckold lifestyle. Vanessa paid special attention to the humiliation and cuckolding chapters. She also studied the sections on sexual teasing and denial. Victor specifically wanted her to start withholding sex from David very soon. Her lover advised her to fuck her husband constantly for a short period and then abruptly cut him off. Victor promised the sudden denial would drive David completely insane with lust. Furthermore, Victor wanted exclusive access to her body, insisting she lock her husband inside the chastity cage and force him to beg for a release. She fully understood that David got off on the teasing, so enforcing a strict denial phase would not be a terrible idea once he got used to the metal cage. Managing both of her men was going to require a delicate balancing act.

The manual even contained detailed chapters on extreme fetishes, like transforming a husband into a crossdresser, a sissy, or a bisexual submissive. Vanessa had zero interest in exploring that specific territory. Pushing hormone treatments or booking gender reassignment surgeries to turn David into a shemale or a literal sister felt way too extreme. She absolutely refused to subject her husband to those permanent changes. Still, realizing these intense lifestyle shifts were actually real left her completely stunned.

Laying spread eagle on the mattress, she felt David massaging her dripping wet cunt. "David," she called out softly.

He glanced up to see what she needed. "Oh, Davidson, please eat me out," she begged. "Lick my hole again, baby! Use that amazing tongue and make me squirt. Please do it!"

He crawled right between her thighs, and she spread her legs as wide as physically possible. Her husband buried his face against her crotch and eagerly resumed slurping her juices. Vanessa gently stroked his cheeks and hair while he devoured her pussy. Closing her eyes, she thought back to the physical shaking she experienced while reading certain parts of that book. Some of the suggested acts were incredibly filthy and totally wild. A few concepts simply crossed the line, and she knew she would never force David to endure them. Nevertheless, she committed herself to reading the entire text to fully grasp her husband's deep desires. She wanted to know exactly how to execute his twisted fantasies. It was a perfect arrangement because she absolutely adored getting railed by Victor's giant dick, and Davidson genuinely loved playing the pathetic cuckold.

Earlier in the week, Vanessa had stumbled across a diagram of a penis trapped inside a chastity device. That exact illustration reminded her of a conversation she shared with Victor regarding David's constant masturbation. They specifically purchased a cage to solve that exact problem. The device featured a downward curving tube designed to force the flaccid cock into a bent position, making a full erection incredibly painful and virtually impossible. The book mentioned two specific models, the CB2000 and the CB3000 cock cage. She carefully read the paragraphs located right below the drawing.

The text explained that while styles and sizes varied, the core function remained identical. A man's dick gets trapped inside the plastic or metal housing, secured firmly with locking pins and a tiny padlock. The steep downward angle guarantees severe pain if the wearer attempts to get hard, effectively killing the erection instantly. According to the manual, this strict physical control teaches the male his proper place in the hierarchy. He quickly learns that orgasms are a rare privilege granted exclusively by the keyholder. It serves as the ultimate training tool to regulate a submissive partner's sexual release. Vanessa realized that locking David's cock inside that cage would permanently end his solo jerking off sessions. He would have absolutely no choice but to beg for her permission and fuck her pussy if he ever wanted to blow his load again. That level of control was exactly what she craved.

As Vanessa continued studying the device, she spotted ink marks highlighting a specific section. Victor had deliberately drawn attention to this chapter, which instantly fueled her curiosity to keep reading. When she did, the text revealed his exact intentions.

The manual explicitly stated that a wife must lock her husband's cock inside a cage whenever she chooses to deny him the pure pleasure of an orgasm.

The guidebook then explained her options for providing a release upon removing the device. She could grant him sexual relief by fucking him, sucking his dick, giving him a handjob, or simply permitting him to jerk himself off to a climax. Alternatively, she possessed the power to completely deny him any physical intimacy. She could drain his balls without ever actually having sex with him. Because Victor explicitly requested that she ban David from using her pussy, this concept fascinated her deeply. She eagerly continued reading. The text introduced a monthly procedure called prostate milking for when the man desperately needed to empty his balls. The book described it as a method to flush his plumbing without granting him the actual joy of an orgasm. It provided detailed instructions on triggering a prostate release by sliding a latex-covered finger right into her husband's anus. She simply needed to massage the gland using her finger or a specialized toy. Executing the technique properly would force the built-up semen out of his body. The cum would physically leak from his penis just like a regular climax. However, the experience lacked any real intensity or pleasure. The text clarified that his seed would simply dribble out in a steady stream rather than violently shooting through the air during a typical orgasm. Since the process offered the husband practically zero enjoyment, wives primarily utilized it as a training tool or a harsh punishment to enforce absolute obedience.

This specific section absolutely captivated her attention. The author noted that a woman could totally eradicate any lingering physical stimulation by freezing his cock and balls with ice packs before the milking session. Reading these extreme instructions made Vanessa's hands tremble uncontrollably.

Opening her eyes, she stared down at her husband while he aggressively licked and sucked her wet pussy. A powerful orgasm was building rapidly inside her. She gently stroked his scalp while praising his incredible technique. Glancing up from between her spread thighs, he shot her a warm smile. She returned the grin, threading her fingers through his hair before shutting her eyes to revisit her thoughts about the manual.

Discovering the chapter regarding chastity devices and orgasmic denial had turned her on immensely. That exact passage inspired her to drag Victor to the nearby adult boutique on Tuesday, where she ultimately bought a CB3000 cock cage.

The climax suddenly crashed over her. Arching her back wildly, she locked his face firmly against her dripping snatch and let out a feral, animalistic moan. Violent spasms racked Vanessa's entire frame while David relentlessly sucked on her swollen clit. Another massive, screaming orgasm ripped through her body thanks to his incredible mouth skills. Utterly drained, she collapsed heavily against the mattress. Her heart raced wildly alongside her rapid panting. A beautiful wave of pure warmth flooded her entire body, reaching all the way down to her toes.

Once her mind cleared, she realized his oral skills provided far more intense pleasure than taking his tiny dick ever did. Reaching forward, she dragged her husband up to her chest. They embraced tightly while she showered his face with endless kisses. She expressed her deep love for him and offered sincere thanks for his talented tongue. Pinning him against her body, she closed her eyes and slowly faded toward sleep.

David squeezed her back, incredibly relieved to finally return to their shared bed and her loving embrace. He planted one last kiss on her lips before lifting the explicit photos for another viewing. Holy fuck, Victor possessed a massive cock, and he pounded Vanessa like a savage beast. Shutting his eyes, David desperately wished he possessed a thick dick like the black man. He longed to provide his wife with the exact same intense pleasure she received during her dates. Resting the filthy pictures on his chest, he drifted into slumber with a final thought. He silently swore to wear the chastity device simply because she demanded it. Perhaps sacrificing his hand would actually increase his desire to fuck her, just like she and Victor predicted. If more sex made her happy, he was willing to try anything. He was absolutely terrified of losing his wife to her new lover.

The moment his breathing deepened into a steady rhythm of heavy sleep, Vanessa quietly slid into her robe and snuck out of the master suite. She headed straight to the kitchen and called Victor. When he picked up the line, she immediately confirmed her success. "Hey, baby, it's me," she whispered. "Yeah, he is completely passed out, and we definitely fucked. You totally called it again. The standoff did not even last a full week! He was insanely horny. Basically, he wandered into the room and pretended he just wanted to sleep. The second he killed the lights, I fired up my massive vibrator."

A soft giggle escaped her lips. "Fuck yes! Oh God, yes! He totally watched me. He literally sat right there, stroking his meat while staring at me, blasting off with that huge vibrator buried inside my cunt. And yes, Victor, I desperately wished that plastic toy was actually your giant dick. Anyway, I suddenly noticed ropes of his cum shooting through the air. That proved he blew his load at the exact same time I did."

She let out another filthy laugh. "It was basically our first time mutually masturbating. But hold on, let me share the best part. After we finished, I ordered him to clean the plastic off for me. And he actually obeyed... yes! He sucked it completely clean with his own mouth."

She paused to hear Victor's next question regarding her husband. "Well, I ended up licking his salty seed right off his knuckles. Yeah, a massive puddle of it splashed all over his hand. His pathetic loads just do not shoot very far. Next, I commanded him to lay flat on the mattress so I could squat right over his face and force him to eat my wet hole. I blatantly warned him that your thick cum was still dripping from my guts. I told him he'd better suck my pussy clean if he wanted to prevent me from carrying your mixed baby and having you move into our house."

Hearing Victor chuckle at her cruelty, she absorbed his following comments. "So absolutely, Victor, he attacked my crotch like a total savage, and holy shit did I squirt. I am completely serious, it felt just as incredible as taking your huge cock. I swear to God, his tongue made me squirt just as intensely as when you physically blast your hot loads deep inside my stomach. Yeah, he was a total beast. He has literally never devoured my slit like that."

She stayed quiet for a second before responding. "What exactly did I do? Fuck, I absolutely drenched his entire face in my slick juices. My pussy nectar was practically flooding out of my hole. I seriously never experience orgasms that massive unless I am getting railed by you, baby!"

Victor rapidly fired off a series of dirty questions. "Right after that, I finally showed him our newest explicit pictures," she confirmed. "Yep, the specific shots showing you destroying my asshole. Believe it or not, he actually fucked my tight ass too, Victor! Oh yeah, right on the spot. I hiked my bare ass in the air, and David completely lost his mind and shoved his meat inside my rear hole. It actually felt pretty decent, and we both enjoyed a very solid climax. But no, baby, obviously it did not feel nearly as amazing as when you stretch my back door, you already know that fact."

He confidently agreed but admitted he loved hearing her say the words. Following up, he demanded to know what happened next. "After he pulled out, he went and washed both of our bodies," she explained. "It really was a fantastic night, Victor. Yeah, his skills are definitely improving. But honestly, now that I have access to your giant black dick, I vastly prefer his mouth over his tiny meat. Exactly, you provide the brutal fucking, and Davidson provides the oral worship. Oh my God, having both of you available is going to be pure heaven for my body! And yes, we finally discussed the chastity cage, Victor. Care to guess the result?"

Victor confidently predicted that her husband would cave. "Fuck yes!" she cheered. "How did you guess so easily? I was genuinely in shock, but David explicitly consented to getting locked up. Therefore, baby, when you arrive here tomorrow to kick off our weekend date, we are going to force it on him. I just plan to drain his balls empty before we actually lock him inside. Yep, the exact device that traps his heavy balls and uses that metal tube to secure his shaft. We will finally find out if the whole contraption actually fits his junk."

She giggled at his next comment before continuing. "Oh yeah, that metal trap is guaranteed to end his solo masturbation habit immediately. It truly is a brilliant strategy. Thank you so incredibly much for teaching me about chastity and pointing those devices out during our trip to the adult sex shop the other afternoon."

She chuckled once more while absorbing his words. "Are you absolutely positive the hardware will fit his body properly?" she questioned. "I mean, the entire cage looked extremely tiny to slide over his meat. I fully realize his dick is pathetic, but that specific toy appears ridiculously small."

Vanessa paid close attention as her black lover clarified the mechanics. "It is intentionally designed to fit incredibly snug, Vanessa," Victor instructed. "You essentially stuff his flaccid meat directly into that rigid tube. The plastic curve forces his cock to bend downward. The moment he tries to sprout an erection, the pressure will cause severe pain, instantly killing his hard-on. And then..."

He started chuckling so violently that he could not even finish the sentence. Vanessa joined in the filthy laughter. Regaining his composure, Victor finally finished his thought. "And then we snap the padlock shut. The only thing left exposed will be the very tip of his tiny dick poking through the opening, giving him just enough room to take a piss."

The humiliating mental image Victor painted had Vanessa practically roaring with laughter. She quickly ducked behind the kitchen wall to ensure the noise did not disturb her sleeping children or her exhausted husband. Sucking in a deep breath to calm herself, she asked a crucial question. "What about the padlock key? Who exactly gets to keep the key, Victor? Are you holding it?"

"Fuck yes, Vanessa! That belongs to me," he declared. "Poor little Davidson will be completely unable to shoot a load while wearing that trap. From now on, his orgasms are strictly permitted only when we jointly decide he deserves one. Plus, once that device clicks shut, it is permanently secured. It is built from solid stainless steel. Trying to cut that metal away would be an absolute nightmare and would seriously risk slicing his dick right off."

"Oh my God, Victor, I really do not want to actually cause him any permanent physical harm, baby!" she replied nervously.

"There is no need to worry about hurting him," Victor assured her. "In reality, the key will stay right there with you. We are simply going to lie and claim that I possess it. The story will be that I am guarding the padlock because you are too soft and would eventually cave in the second he starts begging for release. He fully understands that as long as he believes I am the one controlling the lock, he has zero chance of getting out until you specifically demand his cock to fuck you. This mental torture will completely fry his cuckold brain and feed his sick arousal. He knows damn well I would never show a shred of pity for his pathetic ass. Plus, while you keep him trapped inside that metal toy, baby, I get completely unrestricted access to your gorgeous wet pussy. Honestly, I might need to permanently move my stuff into your house for a while so I can dedicate plenty of quality time to my sexy white slut. Forcing him to watch me sleeping next to you every single night and waking up beside you each morning will absolutely drive his lust through the roof."

A soft giggle escaped Vanessa's lips. "I really should get to sleep, sweetie," she whispered. "I will see you tomorrow evening. And fuck yes, I am absolutely desperate to feel your massive black dick stretching out my tight white cunt again. We should definitely thank Davidson for setting this entire arrangement up for us. You are completely right! We will absolutely force David to sit there and watch us fuck the entire night. We can start the show the exact second we lock that metal tube around his meat."

She chuckled deeply at the thought. "Okay, deal! Yeah, staring at us is going to make him insanely horny."

Victor threw out one final filthy idea. "Listen, I am seriously wondering if we can push his arousal so high that he actually eats out your dripping pussy and physically swallows my real cum directly from your hole? Basically, the exact scenario you forced him to roleplay tonight. Except tomorrow, the mess will be one hundred percent real. Alright, sleep well, my gorgeous white lover."

She ended the call and crawled back under the blankets. Reaching a hand down between her thighs, she discovered her pussy was completely soaked. Her swollen clit pulsed with a heavy, aching rhythm. Hearing Victor's voice managed to trigger this intense physical reaction every single time they spoke lately. Counting down the hours until her date with him the following night felt like pure torture. However, the anticipation of finally locking David inside that chastity device was equally thrilling.

Laying alone in the dark, her thoughts drifted back to her husband. She seriously debated Victor's dirty proposal. If watching her take a brutal fucking pushed David's lust to the absolute breaking point tomorrow, could she actually bribe him into licking a fresh load of black cum right out of her cunt just to earn his freedom from the metal cage? Initially, forcing him to cross that extreme line seemed impossible. Then again, she previously doubted he would ever consent to wearing a chastity trap or repeatedly granting her permission to ride Victor's massive dick. Pushing those boundaries was going to be an incredibly fascinating experiment. Things were about to get exceptionally interesting!


Chapter 4

Because both children were staying over at their grandmother's place, David and Vanessa slept undisturbed until nearly noon on Saturday. They finally got dressed and lazily drifted through their typical weekend morning routine. Around one o'clock, Vanessa announced she needed to start prepping for Victor's arrival. She reminded David that her lover was scheduled to show up at two, and he fully intended to spend the entire rest of the weekend with them until Sunday morning. After delivering the itinerary, she vanished into the bathroom to shower and groom her body for Victor.

The front door finally swung open right at two o'clock, and Victor strolled confidently into the house. David had spent the entire day dreading this exact moment, and now his worst fear was standing in his living room. He watched helplessly as his wife instantly pressed her body flush against her dark-skinned lover and delivered a deep, passionate kiss. David had a clear view of their tongues aggressively battling inside each other's mouths. When Victor's hand slid up to aggressively grope her left tit, Vanessa pulled back, flashed a wicked smile at her husband, and delivered her opening lines.

"Well, Davidson, I certainly hope you are completely prepared and haven't backed out of the promise you made me. Today is the exact day you officially graduate to the next tier of cuckolding."

David remained entirely silent, refusing to meet her gaze. Vanessa immediately pivoted back to Victor and asked a quick question. "Did you manage to bring the new device?"

Handing her a plain paper bag, Victor suggested they relocate to the master bedroom so he could personally demonstrate exactly how the hardware functioned. Vanessa was fully aware of the contents, and while David understood the concept, he had never actually seen a chastity cage in person. As they filed into the bedroom, Victor instructed Vanessa to fetch a pile of towels and a large bowl filled with ice. She quickly informed him she had already staged those exact items in the room. A loud laugh erupted from Victor's chest. "Holy shit, David, it really looks like your wife is desperately eager to lock you inside this brand new, upgraded cock cage."

Vanessa offered a bright smile, grasping her lover's hand in one of hers and her husband's in the other before guiding them both to sit on the edge of the mattress. Turning her attention directly to David, she laid out the new rules. "I genuinely love you, David, but this specific weekend serves as your official trial run. It is an absolute fact that you will completely lose control of yourself while watching Victor fuck my brains out. I know it, and you know it too. Therefore, if you genuinely want to sit here and watch us fuck, Davidson, wearing the cage is mandatory. Victor and I are going to secure this device around your cock right now, and then you get the privilege of watching us fuck all weekend long. Once our date is officially over, Davidson, I will unlock the cage, and by then, you will be absolutely desperate to fuck me."

"So if I refuse the cage, I am banned from watching?" David argued defensively. "That was absolutely not the deal we agreed upon when this entire arrangement started, Vanessa. You promised I would always be allowed to watch you take his cock. Being forced to wear this humiliating cage while my own wife gets fucked by another man right in front of me is incredibly degrading. Honestly, it is completely unfair."

"That original agreement existed before I caught you secretly blasting your cum all over my panties while I was laying here desperately horny and waiting for your cock," she shot back coldly. "Instead of satisfying me, you just crawled into bed and passed out. You are completely failing to provide the sex we explicitly agreed upon, Davidson. This intervention is necessary. After all the discussions we had, you still snuck off, jerked your dick, and left me completely unsatisfied and frustrated. That behavior is completely unfair to me, David. So yes, these are the new terms. You wear the cage and watch the show... or you can get the fuck out of this room right now."

Victor chimed in to back her up. "Listen to me, David. Because you won't be able to jack off and blow your loads, your arousal will absolutely skyrocket. You will be desperately begging to fuck Vanessa every single time she finally lets you out of that metal trap. Today is basically a live demonstration of your new reality. It also officially graduates you to the next intense level of the cuckold lifestyle, and I guarantee you will become addicted to that feeling. Being forced to watch us will trigger a massive flood of emotions, ultimately making you crave your wife's pussy constantly instead of just settling for your own fist. Besides, having a stunning, incredibly sexy wife like Vanessa means you should literally never need to masturbate, Davidson. Seriously, man, she is an absolute fantasy. Any guy on earth would vastly prefer burying his meat deep inside her tight hole over jerking off. Therefore, the cage serves as a strict training tool, physically restraining you until you learn to provide Vanessa with the intense pleasure she desperately needs and completely deserves, David. And obviously, you get to fuck Vanessa as often as you want... once I finally leave the house, of course. The entire purpose of the cage is to build your self-control and permanently end your pathetic habit of dumping cum into your own hand. Vanessa specifically wants your hot loads pumped deep inside her. This device is going to fix your marriage, Davidson, trust me. Wouldn't you honestly prefer blowing your load deep inside your gorgeous wife's dripping pussy instead of your own fucking fist?"

"Yeah, obviously," David admitted quietly. "But why can't I just do both? I want to jerk off while watching you pound her, and then fuck her afterward. That is exactly what I desire from this entire three-way dynamic when we are all in the room together. Can't we just put the cage on me later?"

"Absolutely not, because whenever you jack off, you completely ignore my sexual needs, Davidson," Vanessa countered sharply. "Either you forget about me entirely, or your dick is too soft to perform afterward. I am the one stuck suffering in frustration until Victor finally shows up to provide the deep fucking my husband refuses to give me. Wearing the cage is non-negotiable, David. Unless..."

"Unless what, Vanessa?" David asked nervously.

Flashing a conspiratorial smile at Victor, she delivered her ultimatum. "Unless, Davidson, you would prefer I just start leaving the house to meet Victor whenever I get the urge to get fucked. If we choose that route, I will simply go see him whenever I want, whether you tag along or not. Is that the arrangement you actually want?"

David's posture instantly crumbled. Dropping his head in total defeat, he answered her with complete submission. "No, Vanessa, I couldn't handle that. I would be absolutely terrified of losing you to him."

Vanessa beamed at Victor once more before getting down to business. "Alright then, what is the very first step to locking him up?"

Still perched on the mattress with the metal device clutched in her hand, she issued her first command. "David, I need you to unbutton your pants right now and step completely out of them. Once you are naked from the waist down, stand directly in front of us."

Comparing his tiny meat to Victor's massive cock made David feel incredibly humiliated. He really did not want to strip down. However, standing there fully clothed while his wife and her black lover were already completely naked left him with zero options. He also remembered that strict obedience was the only way he would ever earn his release later on. David pulled his shorts off and stood directly in front of Vanessa. Raising the metal device toward his groin, she made a cruel observation. "This is exactly what I expected, Davidson," she mocked. "Listening to me talk about getting fucked by Victor gave you a half chub. Even though your dick is incredibly pathetic compared to his meat, it is still way too stiff to slide inside this tube. Victor, we need to completely kill his hard on before I can lock him up."

Victor grabbed the bowl of ice from the bedside table and laid a folded towel out on the mattress. Recognizing his intent, Vanessa ordered her husband to sit on the edge of the fabric and spread his thighs. Burning with embarrassment, David moved to the center of the sheets, sat down, and parted his legs. "Spread them wider," she demanded.

He instantly obeyed. Vanessa poured the freezing water from the bowl directly into an empty drinking glass. Next, she scooped several ice cubes into the towel right against his balls and brought the chilled glass up to his crotch. "Dunk your cock straight into this freezing water and leave it completely submerged until I give you permission to take it out," she commanded.

She bundled the icy fabric around the base of his shaft and testicles. The top three inches and the swollen head remained exposed until she dunked his tip right into the freezing liquid. They all sat there waiting as David's meat immediately began to retreat.

While the cold temperature did its job, Victor started fondling Vanessa's heavy breasts, and she eagerly stroked his thick black dick. David just watched the show. His already tiny one-inch cock quickly withered away to an even smaller size. He literally looked like a prepubescent boy, and the shrinkage was not stopping. "Once your cock is completely shriveled up, we can easily snap the cage in place, right, Victor?" she asked. Her lover agreed. Vanessa pressed the chilled glass higher against David's crotch, sinking the head lower until the entire pathetic shaft was completely drowned in the icy water. David scooted forward, pushing his meat deeper until the wet towel stopped his movement. They patiently waited for the freezing temperatures to take full effect. Within seconds, David's dick retreated to less than an inch long and became incredibly soft. Victor simply shook his head in disbelief at the pathetic sight. David was currently sporting the tiny anatomy of a newborn infant.

Reaching directly into the bowl, Vanessa grabbed a handful of raw ice. She packed the frozen cubes right over the top of his testicles and wrapped the towel tightly to trap the cold against his nuts. Pressing her palm firmly against the bundle, she watched David's meat shrink another half inch. It looked like his dick was going to completely disappear inside his own body. His balls shriveled up so drastically that they basically resembled two tiny marbles. He was practically left with a baby's cock dangling between his thighs. Seeing how microscopic he had become, Vanessa knew the chastity device was more than large enough to contain him.

"Keep your dick soaking in that water, Davidson, while Victor and I prepare to lock you up," Vanessa ordered. Victor already held the open contraption. "Show me exactly how this mechanism locks and unlocks, baby," she purred to her lover.

David sat perfectly still, following his wife's commands to the letter. The three of them watched intently as his meat shriveled down past the one-inch mark. His pathetic dick and testicles truly resembled the anatomy of a toddler. Victor demonstrated the locking mechanism, opening and closing the chastity toy to show Vanessa precisely how it would secure her husband. She hovered the plastic tube directly over his tiny head. There was literally no shaft visible anymore. The cage easily swallowed his shrunken tip. His meat was so small that the head did not even reach the bottom opening yet.

Sitting there patiently, David waited as his wife gestured for him to drop the glass. She quickly dried off his wet flesh and slid the device right over his meat. Once the tube was fully seated, Victor passed her the padlock. A loud, sharp click echoed through the room as the lock snapped shut. Hearing that distinct sound, David realized he was officially trapped inside the tiny, restrictive cage. He stared down at his imprisoned groin. Vanessa monitored his reaction closely before asking, "How does that feel?"

"It feels incredibly tight, but I suppose it is fine," David mumbled. "This is a completely new experience for me. Where are you putting the key?"

Vanessa strictly ordered him to stop thinking about the key. She promised he would remain locked up until Victor went home on Sunday, and release was only guaranteed if he behaved perfectly all weekend. Victor chimed in to offer some perspective. "I am positive you will adapt to wearing it, David. Just keep in mind that this completely cures your masturbation problem. Very soon, Vanessa will receive all of your sexual energy. She will be immensely happier and perfectly satisfied. Honestly, I bet your entire marriage will drastically improve. For now, you get the absolute privilege of watching us fuck. Right, Vanessa?"

"Fuck yes! Exactly, Victor," she agreed. "Listen closely, Davidson. Do not even bother begging me to unlock that padlock, because the answer is absolutely no. In fact, Victor is going to hold onto the key until Sunday afternoon. Your pathetic dick stays locked inside that trap for the duration of his visit, guaranteeing we can monitor your behavior. You are entirely incapable of jerking off or blowing a load until I personally grant your freedom. Alright, Victor, pass me the second piece."

She accepted the hardware from her lover. Cradling David's balls with a gentle touch, she pulled the freezing ice away from his skin. She carefully guided a smooth, coated ring directly over the cock cage and slid it firmly behind his testicles. The fit was incredibly snug, but it tucked perfectly behind his sack. Finally, she grabbed a second tiny padlock and threaded it through the end hole, physically locking the base ring directly to the shaft cage. This final step completely secured the entire contraption around David's balls and dick. She bluntly warned her husband that escaping the trap was impossible unless he wanted to rip his ballsack open or slice his meat to ribbons. The only safe way out was to unlock the padlock. She pointed out the small hole positioned at the very tip of the tube, explaining it allowed his shrunken head just enough room to pee. "Being trapped inside something this insanely restrictive guarantees you can never pop an erection, David," she taunted. "Even while standing in the shower, you cannot physically touch your own meat or jack off. Finding any sexual relief is totally impossible now, sweetie, unless I personally decide to let you out."

A cold shiver ran down David's spine. He instantly understood he had fully crossed the line into the ultimate cuckold lifestyle. He was now living in a reality of total female dominance and strict cock control. Tears welled in his eyes as he met his wife's gaze after her brutal declaration. She dragged her fingers lightly over the exterior of the metal trap and traced down to his testicles. She asked him how the tight metal felt, squeezing his tiny dick and pulling his balls. David confessed that his sack felt incredibly stretched. He clarified that it was not painful, just incredibly uncomfortable for now.

Vanessa leaned in closely. He could feel the warm puff of her breath brushing directly against his ear. She spoke in a slow, deliberate whisper, declaring that she now possessed absolute authority over his dick and his orgasms. Then she dragged her wet tongue across his earlobe. Hearing those dirty words literally made his trapped meat twitch in response.

She commanded him to take a good look at his pathetic situation. She explained that this exact punishment happens to disobedient husbands who lack basic self-control and constantly jack off. Moving forward, he would only get a hard-on when he begged her, and she actually decided to unlock the metal trap. She strictly forbade him from touching or playing with his own meat to find satisfaction. The chastity device would remain permanently secured around his dick and balls even while he took a piss. That metal cage would stay firmly in place until she personally chose to remove it. However, she offered a small sliver of hope for the end of the weekend. She instructed him to ask for his release only after her black lover went home on Sunday. He was absolutely forbidden from begging before that exact moment. If he behaved perfectly and followed all her commands throughout the entire weekend, she promised to unlock the padlock and grant him an orgasm. She made it crystal clear that he would blast his cum deep inside her wet pussy instead of shooting it into his own fist.

David verbally agreed to her harsh terms. She immediately ordered him to go sit in the corner and pay close attention. She taunted that observing Victor this weekend might actually teach him how to fuck her properly.

David absolutely hated the chastity device. It also bothered him deeply that his wife and her lover seemed incredibly connected. The entire setup felt like a carefully orchestrated plan they had been plotting for a long time. Furthermore, their physical interaction looked a lot more like genuine lovemaking rather than just a filthy, raw fucking session. Their caresses were noticeably gentle and affectionate right now. Instead of attacking her flesh like a wild beast, Victor tenderly and slowly sucked on her stiff, red nipples. Sitting helplessly, David watched Vanessa wrap her fingers around the black man's massive, expanding meat. She stroked his thick shaft with pure adoration. Neither of them felt any rush to start pounding. Since David was securely locked in his cage and forced to behave perfectly to earn his future release, the two lovers had the entire weekend to slowly indulge their intense physical lust.

Both David and his wife knew perfectly well that Victor planned to fuck her multiple times over the next forty-eight hours. David also clearly saw how impossibly huge Victor's dick looked while expanding inside Vanessa's grip. A bright smile spread across her face with every single inch it grew. She glanced down at David's pathetic, caged meat and then looked right back at her lover's rock-solid black cock with a wicked smirk. David easily recognized the raw passion and intense lust swimming in her eyes. It terrified him to think she might actually be falling in love with the man as she stared up at his face before admiring his stiff weapon. Victor's voice suddenly broke the silence.

"Suck it, baby! Show Davidson exactly what I taught you, Vanessa. Suck my dick and force the entire thing right down your fucking throat."

Vanessa eagerly lowered her head and wrapped her lips tightly around his thick flesh. A deep chuckle rumbled in Victor's chest as he watched the pathetic husband shuffle over to a bedroom chair wearing that humiliating metal trap. He shook his head in disbelief at the sight. From his seat, David watched his gorgeous wife eagerly blow the black man. Victor flashed a triumphant smile at the cuckold. He licked his own lips as Vanessa swallowed more and more of his nine-inch monster, skillfully working the massive meat deep into her throat exactly how he trained her.

"God damn, Davidson, your wife gives an unbelievable blowjob now, man! She learned how to deep throat my entire length so fucking fast. She is incredibly eager to learn absolutely every dirty trick I want to teach her. Show him, Vanessa. Swallow my cock until your face smashes right into my happy trail. Do it right fucking now, baby!"

Vanessa locked eyes with David, staring directly at the humiliating cage strapped to his groin. A filthy smirk touched her lips while she sucked and bobbed her head along Victor's rock-hard shaft. David watched helplessly as the massive weapon completely vanished past her lips! A loud moan ripped from Victor's throat the second her nose finally buried itself into his lower abdomen. She actually pulled it off! She took his entire massive cock straight down her throat. David stared as she pulled back, leaving the thick meat looking incredibly slick and soaked in her spit. She gasped for a quick breath before plunging her face forward to completely swallow the giant shaft once again. She repeated the deep throat action over and over while David sat there, forced to watch. Victor groaned loudly, gripping the back of her head. He bragged to David about the incredible sensation of having his massive dick completely engulfed by Vanessa's sweet mouth. He proudly revealed that she was only the second woman in his life to successfully take his entire length. Vanessa was definitely his fastest student, and he was incredibly proud of his sexy white slut.

Yanking Vanessa up from his crotch, Victor clearly stated his first climax of the evening would not end up down her throat. "Fuck no, baby!" he declared. "My initial load today belongs deep inside your beautiful pink cunt. I need David to witness me filling your wet pussy with my seed and then watch my cum slowly drip right out of your hole."

Hearing her black lover say those filthy words made Vanessa moan loudly. A heavy sigh escaped David's lips, blending intense humiliation with raw pain and twisted lust.

"Well then fuck my brains out, Victor," Vanessa begged. "Rail me right fucking now. Pound my hole relentlessly and demonstrate exactly how a real man satisfies me, baby."

She glanced over at her caged husband. It was honestly hard to fathom the brutal things she had already subjected him to, entirely with his explicit permission. The fact that she planned to push his torture even further was mind-blowing, yet this was exactly the lifestyle David craved. "Alright then!" she thought to herself. "I desperately need Victor's massive dick, which means we both finally win, David! You get to sit in the corner wearing that pathetic little metal cage while I get ruthlessly pounded by a giant black cock. Enjoy the show, because I certainly will!"

David fully realized that his wife was about to take a brutal fucking he was physically incapable of providing. Honestly, Victor could never comprehend why any sane guy would actively desire to sit and watch his gorgeous wife get wrecked by another dude. However, the black man correctly predicted that handing Vanessa that cuckolding manual would spark her curiosity. He knew she would become eager to experiment with the twisted concepts, especially since David obviously begged for that exact treatment.

That specific book provided a blueprint for manipulating her husband and acting exactly like the dominant wife David desperately wanted. Victor previously instructed her to study the chapters at home to master the art of female supremacy. The two lovers had already wasted countless hours dissecting David's psychology. They discussed their previous exploits, like how Victor had already fucked her while David sat at home, fully aware of the betrayal. More importantly, they plotted out their future strategies for total control. Victor detailed every specific skill she needed to master, explaining how the manual would guide her transformation. He promised her entire world would drastically improve over the coming weeks and months. Digging into the details, Victor pointed out how the author used intimacy to keep her submissive husband constantly off balance. The initial phase required a massive increase in sexual activity, convincing the cuckold that riding Victor's cock made her insanely horny for her own husband. Vanessa successfully completed that step. Now, she needed to flip the script and weaponize her sex drive against David. Locking his dick inside a chastity device and severely restricting his orgasms was the next logical phase. Victor noted that the woman who wrote the guide successfully kept her husband totally confused about her outside relationships for years. The poor guy absolutely hated the torment, yet he loved every single second of it.

Vanessa openly admitted to her lover that his massive meat kept her in a permanent state of intense arousal. Exploring the filthy scenarios outlined in the book only intensified her desperate need to take his cock. She reassured Victor that their sexual chemistry was incredible, and she genuinely hoped her husband's cuckold obsession would last indefinitely. Everything was unfolding exactly as Victor predicted and precisely how they designed it.

Just the previous weekend, they had spent hours blindly exploring each other's bodies and fucking like wild animals at Victor's apartment while David slept alone in his own bed.

"According to the manual," Victor mentioned, "wives who cuckold their husbands usually juggle multiple lovers or constantly rotate through different men. They restrict the duration of their affairs. The entire goal is to avoid forming deep emotional attachments with the bulls."

Vanessa quickly asked if that meant he expected her to start fucking other guys.

"Fuck no!" Victor shot back. "I refuse to let anyone else touch you, Vanessa! I am just pointing out that most women in this lifestyle strictly seek physical satisfaction and actively avoid catching feelings."

Vanessa promised him that she possessed zero interest in finding another bull. Her only craving was for his cock, and she honestly did not give a rat's ass whether David sat in the room to watch or not. She assured him the emotional aspect was completely under control, so he had no reason to stress. It was just phenomenal, mind-blowing sex. While she definitely cared for him, her romantic love belonged entirely to her husband. After a lengthy discussion, Vanessa demanded that Victor dedicate every single upcoming weekend to cuckolding David. Her husband had already approved the schedule, and Victor eagerly accepted the offer. Furthermore, Vanessa pushed for more. She insisted on adding Wednesday nights to their fucking schedule, simply because waiting six entire days to feel his giant black dick stretching her pussy was pure torture. A huge smile crossed Victor's face as he agreed to the midweek hookups. They immediately brainstormed a strategy to force David into accepting the updated timeline. If David dared to object to the Wednesday night dates, Vanessa would simply threaten to lock his dick inside the cage for six solid days without a single release.

That was exactly how their new arrangement would begin. They ultimately agreed that David needed to be locked up starting tonight. He might get the privilege of fucking her a single time each week, assuming his attitude remained perfect. She planned to offer her husband actual intercourse exclusively on Sundays after Victor finally went home. She warned her lover that her hole would be incredibly stretched out by then, meaning David would barely feel any friction anyway. On the remaining evenings, she might use his tiny meat to practice her deep throat technique, or she would simply jack him off. Regardless of the activity, the metal device had to stay firmly secured on his dick every single night in bed and throughout his daily work shifts.

Continuing their discussion, Victor and Vanessa finalized the schedule. She would force her husband to snap the lock back on every Sunday evening immediately following their shared post-sex shower. He was required to wear the trap to bed that night, or else she would completely ban him from her body for three entire months. He had to keep the hardware strapped on until Thursday morning, right after Victor finished his new Wednesday night fucking sessions. If David obeyed these strict rules, he earned the privilege of sitting in the corner and watching them fuck tonight.

The two lovers finalized their Thursday morning routine. Right after Vanessa took Victor's massive cock one final time before he left, she would unlock David's metal prison. She assured her black lover that she absolutely refused to let her husband fuck her on Thursdays. However, she agreed to drain his balls and force him to cum. She promised Victor that she would only offer a sloppy blowjob for deep throat practice or a basic handjob. Victor complimented her oral skills, noting that David would absolutely worship her mouth since swallowing his tiny dick required zero effort. She held total control over the remaining weekdays.

A wicked smile crossed Vanessa's face at that last remark. She knew perfectly well that since she could swallow Victor's massive weapon, choking down David's pathetic meat was incredibly easy. She swore to Victor once more that Sunday was the only day her husband was allowed to penetrate her. Leaning in to lick his ear, she whispered her filthy promise. "He will be lucky to get a quick fuck once a week, baby. I am strictly reserving this wet pussy for you and your giant black cock."

She was fully committed to the extreme cuckold lifestyle, deciding her cunt belonged exclusively to Victor. After draining David's balls on Thursday morning, Vanessa planned to lock him back up and send him straight to the office. He would remain trapped in chastity until Victor concluded his weekend visit on Sunday. Blowing a load between Thursday and Sunday was strictly prohibited unless she randomly decided he earned a special reward. Their weekends were entirely dedicated to the three-way dynamic. Victor possessed total rights to her body on Friday night, the entirety of Saturday, and Sunday morning. The black man would pound her hole one final time on Sunday before heading home. Only then would she unlock her husband's chastity cage and allow him to thrust inside her, provided he followed every single command while Victor was visiting. She was absolutely certain she would not feel his tiny dick inside her guts, and she seriously doubted he would feel any tightness either. Victor was going to stretch her vaginal walls drastically over those two and a half days of relentless fucking. That lack of friction was simply the price David had to pay for choosing to be a cuckold. The terms were officially settled. With David securely locked inside his cage, their filthy plan was fully activated.

Glancing over at David sulking in his seat, Victor instructed Vanessa to slide off the mattress. He pointed to the large armchair positioned directly across from her caged husband. David watched helplessly as his fully naked wife settled into the plush seat with a massive grin on her face. "Are you enjoying the show, baby?" she taunted. "I am about to get my dripping wet hole devoured by an absolute professional, Davidson. Victor actually has a much longer tongue than you do. Did you know that fact? He shoves it so incredibly deep inside my pussy that it drives me completely insane."

Victor dropped to his knees right in front of the armchair. Grabbing Vanessa's ankles, he draped each of her legs over the armrests. Vanessa had previously confessed to Victor that David used this exact position on her. Spreading her thighs incredibly wide gave David a totally unobstructed view of her glistening pink slit and her tight asshole. From his vantage point across the room, the cuckold could see her snatch already gleaming with slick arousal. He basically had front row tickets to watch his gorgeous wife proudly offer her exposed genitals to her black lover. Victor glanced up at the husband and bragged openly. "My mouth is literally watering, David. God damn, man! She possesses the most beautiful cunt I have ever laid eyes on! Open up nice and wide for me, baby! I am going to feast on your sweet pussy right now so David can watch you squirt!"

Vanessa was already spread completely open, aiming her dripping hole straight at Victor's face. Her thick, swollen outer lips dangled apart, desperately waiting for his tongue to deliver intense pleasure. He shot a triumphant smile over his shoulder at David. "Your wife is absolutely stunning, David, and I seriously need to thank you for handing her over to me entirely. I mean, just stare at her soaking wet cunt! God damn, it is so incredibly pink and soft and totally desperate to get eaten out. It looks completely mouthwatering, doesn't it, Davidson?"

Victor slowly dragged a single finger up and down Vanessa's slick slit. David clearly saw the black man's digit glistening with his wife's heavy juices. "Just look at how incredibly wet she is, Davidson!" Victor mocked. "Check out my dripping finger, and I haven't even shoved it inside her hole yet. No, not quite yet, buddy, but Vanessa is completely desperate for me to do whatever the fuck I want to her body. Her flesh officially belongs to me now, Davidson. Isn't that right, Vanessa? You would eagerly let me do absolutely anything to your wet pussy now, wouldn't you, baby?"

Catching Victor's remark, Vanessa flashed a wicked grin at her husband before locking eyes with her lover. A clear expression of agony painted David's features. She realized his trapped dick was desperately fighting to sprout an erection against the rigid metal holding it down.

"Absolutely, Victor!" she declared loudly. "David willingly surrendered my flesh to a vastly superior lover. You have my full permission to do whatever you please with my body, provided you fuck me hard and force me to scream just like always, baby!"

Pivoting her attention back to her caged husband, she continued her verbal assault. "He gets to do whatever he wants, Davidson! Victor owns total access to my body now. Because you constantly chose your own fist instead of fucking me, you left me completely starved for sexual release. Now I receive my satisfaction from a different man. I found a stud with a massive cock who actually knows how to fuck me properly. Victor and I both want to express our deep gratitude for your blessing, sweetie! You truly are a fantastic husband! I mean, you are actually wearing that humiliating cock cage to train yourself to stop cumming, and I sincerely thank you for enduring it while I break your habit of jerking off. I also appreciate you being such an incredibly loving partner by granting me a bull. Thank you specifically for bringing Victor and his giant black cock into my life. Alright, that is enough talking. Fuck me right now, Victor, and make me squirt, baby!"

Tossing a final glance at David, she delivered one last taunt. "Thanks again for letting me claim a black lover with a giant dick, Davidson! I belong entirely to you now, Victor, and my husband and I both desperately want you to pound my hole relentlessly."

Reaching out, Victor gently tapped the sensitive tip of her clitoris, causing her entire body to flinch. He grinned down at her, watching intense lust and raw desire ignite within her sparkling hazel eyes. Stepping right between her heavily parted thighs, he let his warm breath cascade over her upper legs and exposed genitals. Because she was completely hairless, the hot air brushed directly against her soaking slit, sending a violent shiver down her spine. He slowly trailed kisses horizontally across her dripping pussy, deliberately teasing her aching, desperate cunt. She let out a loud moan and desperately reached out to grab his skull. The moment his tongue finally plunged into her wet hole, she groaned loudly.

"Oh fuck yes, Victor. Eat my wet hole, baby! Your tongue is so incredibly thick and long, just exactly like your massive cock, baby! Devour my pussy and force me to squirt so Davidson can witness exactly how perfectly you please me."

Smiling up from between her legs, Victor asked if she was prepared to climax again.

She dragged her fingers across his bald scalp, applying gentle pressure to let him know she was practically begging for his mouth. Victor dropped the teasing entirely. He smashed his talented lips against her desperate cunt and absolutely devoured her flesh. He intended to deliver a spectacular show for both Vanessa and David this evening. He aggressively attacked her tight hole, relentlessly sucking, licking, and fingering her dripping pussy.

Suddenly, Vanessa bowed her spine and let out a piercing scream. She physically attempted to hoist her pelvis off the chair cushion, eager to completely flood Victor's mouth with her hot juices. Mere minutes passed before she started climaxing violently from the sensation of his skilled tongue and digits ruthlessly fucking her hole over and over. When Victor's thumb rapidly flicked her swollen clit, she shrieked with pure, unadulterated lust and cascaded into another intense orgasm. To David, the agonizing display felt like an eternity of endless pleasure until his wife simply could not endure another second. Victor currently had two fingers buried deep inside her vaginal canal while his lips and tongue aggressively smothered her clitoris. She shrieked, commanding him to trap the sensitive nub in his mouth and suck it hard. He obeyed immediately. She hoisted her dripping crotch upward, lifting her ass completely off the seat. Victor quickly slid his palms underneath her bottom to support her weight while he aggressively sucked and softly tugged her labia between his teeth. Gripping his head tightly, Vanessa threw her own skull backward and wailed like a feral beast. Yet another massive orgasm crashed through her system. She violently humped her soaking pussy directly against his face as Victor remained firmly planted between her thighs, eagerly drinking the heavy juices pouring all over his skin.

Unable to handle the intense oral stimulation any longer, she forcefully yanked on Victor's head, desperately trying to drag him out from between her spread legs. She absolutely needed his giant dick buried inside her right this second. Tonight, she fully intended to let him do whatever he desired, but she urgently craved his massive meat.

"Do it right now, Victor," she whimpered, her limbs violently jerking and shuddering from the brutal oral session. "Fuck me right fucking now, baby! I desperately need that huge dick shoved inside my guts! Oh God, please hurry! Come on, Victor, fuck my tight hole," she wailed, deliberately ensuring her husband heard every single pathetic plea for another man's cock.

Vanessa planned to grant Victor total freedom to violate her body tonight, all while her husband watched. Today, she intended to take his massive meat with a level of intensity she had never experienced before. There would be zero holding back. She gripped Victor's shoulders and watched him stand up tall. Reaching down, she eagerly grabbed his stiff black cock and perfectly aligned the blunt tip with the entrance of her dripping hole.

Victor's face was completely glazed and dripping with Vanessa's sticky cum. David watched helplessly as the black man shifted his gaze directly toward him. "Are you ready to see this happen, David?" Victor mocked. "Do you want me to shove this giant black cock straight into your wife's beautiful, tight little cunt and fuck her in a way you never possibly could?"

Victor firmly gripped his own massive shaft, but David remained dead silent. The cuckold was suffering through immense physical agony as his caged dick desperately tried to get hard while watching his wife get eaten out by the black stud.

Vanessa's voice suddenly cut through the tension. "To hell with him, Victor, I desperately want it! Shove that giant cock into my wet pussy and fuck me relentlessly, baby. Show Davidson exactly what he is missing out on. Show him what he could be enjoying if he had not chosen to jerk off and hand me over to a different guy. This tight white pussy belongs entirely to you, Victor! It is strictly for you right now, baby! Fuck me immediately!"

She threw both hands backward, gripping the top of the armchair to proudly display her firm, heavy breasts. She spread her thighs even further apart, opening her legs to an almost obscene degree for her dark lover. Facing Victor directly, she felt him push forward at an agonizingly slow pace. The three of them stared as his massive black cock head gradually pressed against her slick pink lips, forcing them to part. Her vaginal folds spread wider and wider until the thick dark crown finally breached the entrance of Vanessa's tight hole. She let out a deep, guttural moan, sounding exactly like a feral female animal in heat finally receiving a desperately needed fucking.

"OH FUCK YES! Oh, Davidson, it feels so incredibly good! Oh fuck yes, Victor, fuck my hole! Oh God, baby, fuck me right now. Watch this, David! Keep your eyes open, baby! Watch me take it, Davidson. Stare closely as all of this magnificent black meat slides so incredibly deep inside my pussy! Oh fuck yes, Victor! Thank you so much, Davidson! Watch Victor fuck me so hard and long and fast. Oh God, Victor, it feels so fucking amazing."

Roughly half of Victor's thick meat was currently buried inside Vanessa's wet hole, sliding back and forth at a sluggish pace. Sitting nearby, David stared intently at the dark shaft gleaming with his wife's heavy slickness. Shutting her eyes tightly, the wife hoisted her bottom upward to eagerly welcome the rhythmic pounding. Gripping the chair's backrest firmly, she shoved her crotch out to allow the massive dick maximum penetration into her guts. Her dripping slit rested right on the cushion's rim. With every brutal plunge of his stiff weapon, she spat out a stream of filthy commands.

"Fuck my tight hole! Pound me rougher! Demolish my wet white pussy! Blast your load deep inside my guts, Victor! Flood my stomach with your hot black cum. Prove to my pathetic husband exactly how stupid he is for jacking off instead of using this wet cunt. Fucking rail me, Victor! I belong entirely to you right now, sweetheart! You own every inch of my flesh. Pound me relentlessly! Shove it sooooo incredibly deep, Victor! Stuff my hole with that massive black meat and pump me full of your sticky seed! Make me squirt and cum hard, Victor! David is completely incapable of doing it. Therefore, my black stud needs to absolutely wreck my pussy and force me to scream!"

The dark-skinned lover began burying his shaft to the absolute hilt. David fully realized that the massive dick was stretching Vanessa's vaginal tunnel far deeper than he ever wished. He kept his gaze locked on the man's pelvis, driving forward and retreating as the giant cock ruthlessly fucked the slick pink hole. This scenario was definitely not a hallucination or some twisted mental illusion. The brutal fucking was an undeniable reality playing out directly in front of him. He literally begged for this exact setup, and now he was reaping the consequences of his sick desires. Smashing into untouched depths of Vanessa's internal canal, Victor ruthlessly pounded her guts with blinding speed. While the cuckold sat trapped inside his metal chastity device, his gorgeous wife received the most spectacular sexual thrashing of her life.

Loud grunts and sloppy moans echoed through the room while the thick meat aggressively pumped the slick entrance. Suddenly, Vanessa bowed her spine violently and hovered above the seat cushion. A massive climax tore through her nervous system while the huge black dick remained securely lodged inside her body. Shrieking at the top of her lungs, she convulsed wildly as if suffering from a seizure. Endless waves of orgasmic pleasure crashed over her. David sat paralyzed, witnessing his spouse violently shudder and grind her pelvis against the black man while trapping him in a desperate embrace. Victor's lower half operated like an unstoppable piston, pounding her dripping meat mercilessly.

Desperately attempting to swallow even more of the thick shaft, she locked eyes with David and wailed. "Oh fuck yes, Victor! OH GOD LEE! FUCK YES, LEE! YES! YES! YES! YES! YES SWEETHEART!! OHHHH FUCK YESSSSSS!!!!"

Those filthy words spilled from her mouth amidst intense sobs and guttural groans. David had never witnessed her squirt with such uncontrollable ferocity. Her limbs flailed erratically while Victor aggressively jackhammered her stretched cunt at maximum velocity. Letting go of the furniture, she tightly gripped her lover's biceps. She enthusiastically threw both legs directly over his shoulders and forcefully humped his groin.

"Fill me up, sweetheart! Stuff my hole with your massive black cock! Destroy my pussy, Victor! FUCK ME HARD! FUCK ME!" she shrieked loudly. David immediately recognized she was suffering through another violent orgasm.

Observing his wife lose her mind while taking the giant meat, the husband concluded that pure animalistic lust had entirely consumed her brain. Victor repeatedly stuffed her dripping snatch with every single fraction of his nine-inch weapon. Throwing her calves even further backward, Vanessa executed a maneuver that caught her stud completely off guard. She shoved him forcefully onto the carpeted ground. The sudden movement caused the heavy dick to pop free from her wet hole. Staring at the exposed flesh, David marveled at its unbelievable size. The dark-skinned stud possessed the massive, thick equipment of a true dominant alpha.

Spotting the gigantic shaft pointing straight upward and glistening with her own slick juices, she scrambled directly over him. Squatting over his hips on the carpet, she forcefully slammed her crotch downward twice. The brutal drops completely buried the giant weapon deep inside her stomach. Sitting trapped on the chair, David watched his wife take total control and violently ride the black man. Both participants laid flat against the ground with their skulls pointed in the opposite direction. This specific angle gifted the cuckold a totally unobstructed perspective of their intertwined genitals and the savage pounding unfolding before him. He clearly witnessed her pink lips sliding smoothly up and down the thick dark pillar.

The massive meat completely vanished into her wet depths, only to emerge slick and shiny when she hoisted her pelvis high into the air. Pausing with merely the blunt tip remaining past her entrance, she would rapidly crash downward to swallow the entire length. Practicing this exact technique previously had taught her the precise lifting limit before the heavy shaft accidentally slipped free. Attempting that bouncy rhythm on David's pathetic nub always resulted in immediate separation. However, Victor's incredible length allowed her to aggressively bounce without any issues! Holy fuck, the friction felt phenomenal. The thick flesh scrubbed her vaginal walls and stretched her internal canal far beyond anything her tiny husband could ever accomplish.

Staring directly into her gaze, the black stud gripped her waist firmly to assist her bouncing momentum. He admired the way her heavy, gorgeous breasts jiggled wildly with every plunge. He instructed her to lean her chest closer so he could feast on her stiff peaks. The caged husband observed her immediate compliance. Victor latched onto the right nipple aggressively before moving over to ruthlessly suck the left one. She remained entirely unfazed by the biting, purely focused on bouncing relentlessly on his spectacular meat.

Absolute awe washed over David. He knew perfectly well that he would have blasted his load ages ago under such intense stimulation. Conversely, Victor showed absolutely zero signs of approaching an orgasm. The humiliated husband absorbed the entire spectacle from his designated seating area. Occasionally, his pathetic meat twitched and attempted to swell. Agony instantly followed. Whenever his flaccid flesh fought to expand, the rigid metal trap clamped down ruthlessly. The excruciating sting shattered his attempts at an erection instantly. The intense physical torment crushing his shaft and testicles successfully deleted the extreme sexual arousal flooding his mind. Furthermore, his inability to stroke his own dick severely ruined the thrill of spectating. Misery crept into his thoughts. Nevertheless, David kept his eyes glued to his wife ruthlessly destroying her hole on Victor's thick cock. He remained completely powerless to quench his own burning sexual frustration.

This agonizing physical torture was absolutely not part of his initial cuckold fantasy. He resolved to confront Vanessa regarding how extreme the situation had become. However, interrupting the sex session was clearly a terrible idea. He planned to open a dialogue the second she finished riding the black man, or perhaps after he finally vacated the premises. The horrifying reality hit him. That moment of freedom would not arrive until Sunday afternoon!

A continuous string of moans escaped Vanessa's mouth while her pure lust skyrocketed the longer she rode Victor's thick meat. She was practically burning up with sexual heat, behaving like an absolute maniac as he ruthlessly destroyed her wet hole. Wanting to torture her, Victor gripped her hips and suspended her in the air until just the mushroom tip remained lodged inside her guts. Using both hands, he spread her ass cheeks wide, giving David a perfectly clear view of her stretched cunt tightly wrapped around the massive dark shaft.

"Fill me up!" she begged with a loud groan, desperately shoving her pelvis downward.

Trapped in his chair, David listened to his own wife desperately pleading for the black stud to stuff his giant dick all the way deep inside her over and over. Pure terror struck the husband when she suddenly whipped her head backward, howling like a wild animal about how incredible the fucking felt. A sickening realization hit David, making him terrified that he had permanently lost his wife to that massive black meat.

Every single time Victor plunged back into her slick depths, Vanessa shrieked in absolute ecstasy. The cuckold stared in awe as her pink labia spread impossibly wide to accommodate the thick black cylinder sliding inside. Her vaginal opening gripped the dark shaft incredibly tight, looking exactly like a completely overstretched rubber band. Her flesh was physically expanding far beyond any limits she had ever reached before. Taking such a thick, incredibly deep cock felt utterly phenomenal to her body. She fully realized her cunt was gaping wider than ever, easily surpassing the stretch of that giant vibrator David caught her using previously. Letting out another piercing scream, she crashed headfirst into a massive, extended climax right in front of her husband's eyes. David observed her frame bucking violently against the thick shaft. Throwing her skull backward, she squeezed her eyes shut while her mouth gaped open into a perfectly round O-face. Her pelvis frantically pumped against his groin, signaling yet another intense orgasm. David completely lost count of how many times she had squirted.

Suddenly, a guttural groan erupted from Victor's chest. Pulling halfway out of the wet hole, the massive black cock was completely glazed in thick white fluid. David instantly recognized that the stud had finally blown his load. Hot semen completely coated the dark meat, dripping heavily onto his massive black balls. His sack was pulled up so incredibly tight that his nuts seemed fully retracted into his torso. Vanessa's ruined pussy was absolutely smothered in the sticky mess as well.

Using tiny, grinding hip movements, Vanessa slowly milked the rigid dick while savoring the feeling of his hot seed pooling inside her guts. Having her cervix totally painted and her womb stuffed full of his cum felt absolutely spectacular to her. Because the dark meat was buried so incredibly deep, David knew without a doubt that she would get pregnant if she skipped her birth control. Despite the daily pills, he desperately prayed she would not end up carrying a mixed baby.

While Vanessa slowly recovered from her intense climax, Victor stayed buried to the hilt and remained perfectly still. He wanted her to feel every single pulse of his cum squirting into her tunnel. Eventually, their bodies started swaying together again as they gently coasted down from the brutal fucking session. Flashing a cocky smile at the caged husband, Victor delivered his review.

"This is some incredibly high-quality pussy, David. Getting to aggressively fuck her and pump her full of my cum is an absolute pleasure, buddy. I appreciate it. Your wife is a seriously fantastic fuck, Davidson. Absolutely phenomenal."

Even while losing his rock-solid erection, Victor was still easily bruising spots inside Vanessa's vaginal canal that had never encountered a dick before, especially not David's pathetic four-inch nub. Letting out a soft whimper, she finally collapsed her chest flat against her dark lover. While Victor was mercilessly destroying her hole, Vanessa had completely blocked her husband out of her mind. For well over twenty minutes, she had frantically begged the man to jackhammer her dripping cunt. Fucking Victor guaranteed a massive orgasm every single time, without fail. Squeezing her inner walls tightly around his meat, her only goal was to violently squirt while trapping him deep inside her guts. Taking his brutal, deep thrusts was an indescribably perfect sensation that she completely adored.

Victor leaned in and murmured a secret into Vanessa's ear that David could not catch. Turning her face toward her caged husband, she flashed a cruel grin. "Oh, Davidson, he is just so incredible. So unbelievably good, baby!" she bragged. "Yes, he easily puts you to shame. I apologize for being blunt, but it is the absolute truth. Victor destroys my cunt in ways you never could, and he does it flawlessly every single time!"

Letting out a heavy sigh, David begged her. "Alright, the show is over now. Please unlock this fucking cock cage and give me a chance to blow my load, Vanessa. I am begging you!"

Instead of answering, she pushed herself up and slid right off her lover's lap. The black man's massive meat slipped completely out of her wet hole like a thick rubber hose. Getting to her feet, she strolled directly toward her husband. A wicked smile crossed her face as she noticed his eyes glued to her slick crotch. She could physically feel the hot semen steadily oozing out of her stretched tunnel. Because the dark stud had pumped her so incredibly deep, she knew his thick seed would continuously leak from her guts for several days. Dropping into a low squat right in front of the chair, she gave David a perfect view of her gaping, wrecked cunt. Then she stood tall, grabbed his chin, and forced him to meet her gaze. Leaning down, she smashed her lips against his and aggressively fucked his mouth with her tongue. She let out a deep groan as David's hands shot up to grope her heavy breasts. His fingers started gently pinching and tugging at her incredibly stiff, elongated nipples.

Pulling away from the filthy kiss, David pleaded with her once more. "Please take this metal trap off me right now, Vanessatie, and let me get a release. Sitting here, unable to jerk off while watching you take his dick was pure torture. Every time I get a hard-on, this cage causes me severe pain. The fucking is finished, you squirted multiple times, and Victor just blew his load. Just unlock me and let me shoot my cum."

Glancing over her shoulder at her black bull, Vanessa let out a mocking laugh. "Oh, my sweet, clueless Davidson. You genuinely do not understand the situation, do you, baby?"

He stared back in confusion and asked what she meant. She continued giggling at his ignorance.

"This fucking session is absolutely not over, Davidson! We are merely taking a quick breather. Unlike your pathetic dick, Victor's cock actually recovers. Thanks to my throat and his excellent training, I plan to ride his meat for the entire night. We might pause to grab some food or take a shower, but we will go right back to pounding. The only possible way you get unlocked is by shutting your mouth and perfectly obeying my orders until he heads home on Sunday. Let me remind you, sweetie, it is not even Saturday yet. You need to sit back and actively fight your erections. That device is designed to permanently deny your hard-ons and your orgasms. If watching us is too painful, maybe you should just leave the room and give us some privacy. Nobody is forcing you to sit there in agony while he fucks me exactly how you wish you could. You are free to go watch a movie or tune into a sports game. However, the padlock stays secured, baby! You must learn to suppress your urge to cum. We already went over these rules, so do you want to leave or stay?"

She faced her lover just as he sauntered over. His heavy, semi-rigid dick bounced and swayed with every step he took. Reaching out, Vanessa wrapped her fingers firmly around Victor's thick shaft. The skin was completely coated in a sticky layer of their mixed fluids. She blatantly flaunted the massive weapon right in front of David to highlight the humiliating size difference. "Is this not the most gorgeous dick you have ever seen, Davidson? Just look at this monster, baby! It is the ultimate symbol of his raw manhood. Pay very close attention, David! Even after he absolutely wrecked my hole and pumped a massive load of black cum deep inside my guts, his resting meat is still significantly larger than your dick. Your cock never even gets this big at its absolute maximum hardness, does it, Davidson? Stare at his giant meat and understand exactly why I crave it so much more than your pathetic little nub."

Lowering her head, she planted a soft kiss directly on the dark mushroom tip. She parted her lips, took the wide head into her mouth, and dragged her hot, wet tongue across the slick surface. David watched helplessly as his wife enthusiastically cleaned her own juices and the bull's cum right off the giant shaft. She sucked Victor's meat less than twelve inches away from her husband's face. While she squatted there with her thighs spread wide, a messy puddle of Victor's hot seed steadily dripped from her gaping hole onto the bedroom floor. Her heavy tits swayed gently, and her bright red nipples looked stiffer than David had ever seen them. As her mouth worked the thick flesh, David noticed the black cock rapidly swelling back to full attention. Vanessa genuinely relished the process of sucking Victor back into a rock-solid erection. She had grown addicted to the filthy flavor of their blended cum, and she eagerly shoved the massive dark pole deep down her throat. Sitting trapped in his metal cage, David could only stare in total shock at her ability to swallow the entire length.

"I seriously do not want to leave the room, Vanessa," David pleaded. "Please allow me to stay here."

Pulling Victor's thick meat from her lips, Vanessa lazily dragged the slick shaft across her own cheek. She flashed a wicked grin at her husband while running her tongue along the underside of the heavy dick. Reaching out, she gave David's face a condescending pat. "Alright, Davidson. You can absolutely stay, baby. There is no need to leave. Plop down right there and enjoy the show. Victor is preparing to fuck my tight hole again, and we are all about to experience something incredible. This next round is going to be incredibly slow and last for hours. Now that he has finally blown his first load, his stamina is completely limitless. So just sit back and watch Victor deliver exactly what you rejected, Davidson. He is giving me the absolute best fucking of my entire life. He does it every single time!"

Deep sorrow washed over David's features as he slumped back into his designated chair. Grabbing Vanessa by the arms, Victor hoisted her naked body up and carried her over to the mattress. He placed her gently on the sheets and stood over her, completely mesmerized by her gorgeous face and stunning curves. "Step over here for a second, David," the black man commanded.

The humiliated husband left his seat and approached his wife's lover. When he asked what the man needed, Victor pointed downward. "Take a really good look at your wife, David. Check out her incredibly shapely legs and those firm, round thighs."

Victor pushed her knees far apart, revealing a thick puddle of his own cum steadily leaking out of her gaping cunt. "Go ahead and touch her dripping pussy, David," he ordered.

David obeyed the command. "Notice how incredibly wide her hole is right now," Victor bragged. "Your pathetic little dick is completely useless to her at this point, Davidson. Feel those fat, swollen lips and that bulging clitoris. Do you see how bright red her flesh is right now, David? I did that to her body. I personally pounded her cunt until it got fat and swollen. Shove a finger inside her tunnel right now and feel how intensely her pussy is throbbing."

Following the humiliating instructions, David slid a digit into her slick depths. Victor asked if he could feel the violent pulsing. The husband quietly confirmed that he did.

"It is throbbing like crazy because Vanessa is in absolute heat, Davidson," Victor explained smoothly. "She desperately needs to get fucked again. She craves long, brutal, and constant pounding, Davidson. I fully intend to give her exactly what she needs."

With his finger still buried deep inside his wife's cunt, David listened as Victor ordered him to pull it out. The moment he removed his digit, Victor issued another filthy command. "Smell it, David. Take a big whiff of your own finger."

David slowly raised his cum-soaked finger toward his face. Grabbing the husband's wrist, Victor forcefully scrubbed the slippery digit right under David's nostrils. Next, the black man ordered him to taste the mess. When David hesitated, Vanessa instantly intervened. "Follow Victor's instructions immediately, Davidson. Taste my wet pussy juices, David."

David still refused to move. "Fucking do it right now, David," Vanessa snapped viciously. "Suck your own finger for me, Davidson. Fucking swallow it, or I swear to God that padlock stays on permanently even after Victor goes home. Suck that finger clean, Davidson."

Surrendering to her threat, David popped the sticky digit past his lips and completely sucked her slick juices away. A satisfied smile crossed Vanessa's face as she reached over and gave his metal chastity cage a mocking pat.

"Perfect! Good boy, David," Victor praised him. "Now shift your attention to your wife's heavy breasts. Look at how perfectly round and full they are. Notice how high they sit on her chest, with those stiff, bright red nipples fully erect from pure lust, David? Getting relentlessly fucked and anticipating the next brutal pounding makes her tits incredibly hard. Your gorgeous wife desperately craves more of my giant dick, buddy. Neither of us can comprehend why you choose your own fist over fucking this stunning white body. Why would you ever reject the feeling of her tight pussy squeezing your cock while you lay on top of her? Explain your twisted logic to us, David."

The husband stayed completely silent, totally unable to provide a logical excuse. Victor continued his lecture. "Check out her stunning face next. She is absolutely gorgeous. Her eyes, her hair, her luscious lips, her jawline, every single detail is pure perfection, David. You truly have zero appreciation for what you possess, my friend. This female is an absolute masterpiece. Roll onto your stomach, Vanessa."

She immediately flipped over. Grabbing both of David's hands, Victor forcefully guided the husband's palms across Vanessa's bare ass cheeks. "And get a load of her incredible ass!! Holy shit, David, her cheeks are so perfectly round and firm. When she squirts, her ass literally lifts us both right off the mattress. I never plan to walk away from a piece of ass this amazing, David. I want to fuck her hole constantly. You can flip back over now, baby!"

Vanessa rolled onto her spine, exposing her breasts and face once again. Victor delivered a final, crushing reality check. "I seriously hope you enjoy watching me pound Vanessa, buddy. I am putting in some serious effort to make her crave my body just as much as I crave hers. We fully intend to keep fucking each other for a very long time, Davidson, and we owe this entire glorious arrangement directly to you."

Victor finished his lecture while David stood frozen, staring at his gorgeous wife. A crushing realization hit the husband. He had made a massive mistake by allowing the black man to pound her and introduce her to such a massive cock. Defeated, he turned around and headed toward his distant seat.

"Davidson, there is no reason to sit all the way across the room, baby," Vanessa called out. "Drag that chair right next to the mattress, or simply pop a squat on the sheets to get a better view. It is completely fine, sweetheart! Victor and I genuinely want you to savor this cuckold experience just as much as we are. We want you to recognize the immense joy you created by permitting us to fuck each other. Look at us, sweetie, we are in absolute bliss right now, and this arrangement is going to continue for a very long time. Oh, Davidson, I am incredibly thrilled that you crave the cuckold lifestyle and actively encourage me to take a bull. Thank you so much for finding me a stud equipped with a significantly larger dick than yours."

"So tell me, Davidson, how did our blended juices taste?" Vanessa taunted. "Swallowing our mixed cum is vastly superior to just tasting my pussy nectar alone, wouldn't you agree?"

David shook his head desperately. "I only want the taste of your body, Vanessa, please! I need to end this right fucking now. I literally cannot endure another second. The two of you are pushing me over the edge. I want to kick Victor out of our house, unlock this metal trap, and actually make love to my wife. I am officially canceling this entire cuckold fantasy. I have reached my absolute limit. Please get out, Victor. This game is completely finished."

Victor chuckled darkly. "Listen, buddy, I seriously doubt you hold all the cards in this situation anymore. Vanessa definitely gets a vote regarding our arrangement. What do you think, Vanessa? Are you ready to cancel our sex sessions? Do you genuinely want to stop riding my massive dick? Tell me to leave right now, and I will walk out the door."

Reaching out, Vanessa grabbed her husband's fingers. "You need to understand that I love you deeply, Davidson. However, I absolutely refuse to entertain this conversation right now. We can evaluate our marriage once Monday arrives. I specifically invited Victor over for an entire weekend of relentless fucking. You explicitly approved that timeline, and both of us are desperate for more sex. You also willingly consented to locking your meat inside that chastity cage until Sunday. We established a firm deal. I fully intend to keep my end of the bargain, and I expect you to do the same."

David stood in complete silence, prompting his wife to lay down the ultimate ultimatum. "If watching me take a real dick is too agonizing, then grab your keys and leave, Davidson. Go find a hotel and stay entirely out of my sight until Sunday. Once Sunday morning finally rolls around, you can return to this house, and I will unlock your tiny cock. I am absolutely not removing that metal today, David. We agreed to these rules. However, you need to fully comprehend the consequences, Davidson. The second you cancel this, the entire lifestyle permanently dies. The thrill of watching me suck and fuck Victor will vanish. The painful humiliation and twisted joy you extract from being a cuckold will be gone forever. I will literally never speak of this fantasy with you again. If you pull the plug today, the door slams shut permanently. You will never watch me get railed by Victor or any other bull ever again. No more giant black cocks stuffing my cunt, and absolutely zero cuckolding games. We will instantly revert to our boring, vanilla sex life. If that is your final choice, I will respect it. But nothing changes until Victor and I complete this weekend. I owe him this uninterrupted time for being a spectacular lover, a loyal friend, and humoring your sick fetish. Furthermore, I owe it to my own body to ride his massive dick and experience this incredible pleasure one final time. Make your choice right this second. Are you staying to watch, or are you walking out the front door? Make up your mind quickly, because Victor and I need to resume fucking."

Delivering her final verdict, she dropped her husband's fingers and immediately grabbed Victor's hand. "Breed my wet hole with that giant dick repeatedly, baby! Pound my pussy endlessly all weekend. Make sweet, passionate love to my cunt, sweetheart!"

The devastated cuckold listened closely as his wife practically crawled on her knees begging the black man to penetrate her. The shift in her tone was alarming. She was no longer just demanding raw sex; she was begging for genuine intimacy. "Victor... please, baby... make love to my body right now. I need you to make passionate love to me for the next two days. Please, baby, I am absolutely desperate for it. Please," she whimpered pathetically.

Stepping forward, Victor presented his semi-erect meat. David watched helplessly as Vanessa eagerly wrapped her lips around the dark flesh and began slurping. The stud shot a cold glance at the husband. "Your wife's deepest desires are my ultimate priority, buddy. You are welcome to sit in the corner and spectate, or you can get the fuck out. I honestly do not care either way. Just stay out of my way."

Positioning himself directly in front of the cuckold, Victor forcefully initiated the oral session, using his massive dick to violently fuck Vanessa's face. He grabbed the back of her skull, applying steady pressure as he aggressively drove his black cock past her teeth. Following his strict training, Vanessa sealed her lips completely around the slick, dripping shaft. Victor established a brutal rhythm, rapidly thrusting in and out of her oral cavity. The blunt tip eventually scraped against the very back of her throat, signaling the deep throat pounding she eagerly anticipated. Expanding with fresh blood, the giant head scraped along her upper palate, burrowing deeper and deeper inside her face. Once the thick crown breached her actual throat, she tilted her chin upward, aligning her esophagus to create a perfectly straight, slick tunnel for his invasion. He shoved his hips forward relentlessly until his groin violently slammed against her nose. She had successfully engulfed the entire monster once again. Dropping her head completely off the edge of the mattress, Vanessa swallowed every single fraction of Victor's nine-inch weapon while her husband stared in absolute disbelief. Thanks to the stud's expert coaching, she didn't choke or gag a single time, easily taking the abuse until he slowly retracted his hips. The intense sensation of having that massive pole stretching her throat and dominating her mouth sent violent shivers of pure ecstasy crashing through Vanessa's nervous system. As Victor forcefully buried her face into his pubic hair, she reached out to cradle his heavy black balls. Her own pussy was practically flooding the sheets with slick arousal, and her engorged clit violently throbbed in perfect rhythm with her racing heartbeat. Vanessa genuinely wondered if sucking Victor's giant cock would trigger a full-blown orgasm, but she was definitely hovering right on the edge.

Victor only endured a couple of minutes of Vanessa aggressively deep throating and slurping his meat before his control slipped. "God fucking damn it, David," Victor groaned, watching the white woman eagerly abuse his massive dick. "Your wife is an absolute champion at sucking cock, buddy. You definitely need to make her blow you this Sunday. She has improved so much."

Inside her mouth, Vanessa felt the thick shaft swelling larger and radiating intense heat. A shared moan escaped both of their throats. The giant dick started to violently quiver and throb against her tongue. Recognizing the familiar pulsing, Vanessa knew Victor was right on the edge. Gripping her skull firmly, the black stud shoved his meat as far down her throat as physically possible. He let out a primal groan and pinned her face ruthlessly against his pubic hair. Backing out was no longer an option, even if she wanted to avoid swallowing his load. Howling like a wild animal, Victor finally erupted. Vanessa's eyes widened in shock as she felt thick ropes of hot semen pumping directly down her esophagus and splashing right into her stomach. David sat perfectly still, observing the dark lover violently filling his wife with cum. Right as the climax slowed down, Victor yanked his meat out. The final few spurts of his white seed sprayed all over her parted lips and waiting tongue. David was totally mesmerized. He had never witnessed his spouse behaving so filthily. She was officially acting like Victor's personal cum dumpster, and she clearly loved every single second of it.

A few messy drops splattered across her nose and chin, but the vast majority of the massive load landed squarely inside her gaping mouth. Staring up at his twitching dick, she offered a filthy smile and eagerly caught the last trickles of cum on her tongue. She kept her jaw locked open while Victor finally settled onto the floor in front of her, his softening cock still bouncing slightly. Reaching out, Vanessa pressed the dark mushroom head directly onto her tongue. She tightly wrapped her fingers around the base of his shaft and slowly milked the final three drops of semen right out of him. She consumed absolutely every single drop of Victor's load. Pivoting to face David, she stretched her mouth wide open to proudly display the thick white puddle pooling on her tongue. David watched helplessly as she visibly gulped the sticky mess down. Opening her lips a second time, she proved that she had successfully swallowed the entire load.

"When Victor heads home on Sunday, David, I plan to suck your little dick completely dry as well," she taunted with a cruel grin. "Right after I let you fuck me, Davidson, I will give you a hard blowjob and happily drink your cum just like I did for Victor! You know what, Davidson? I actually developed a serious craving for the taste of cum. You are totally responsible for that, too. Honestly, if you never introduced me to Victor, and if he never taught me how to take a huge dick down my throat, I never would have discovered how delicious my two men taste. I fucking love it, David. I really do, sweetie, and you will see proof of that on Sunday."

Vanessa casually mentioned that Victor's semen possessed a totally different flavor profile, noting it was significantly less bitter than David's seed. "Victor mentioned that other women told him every guy has a unique flavor," she mused. "Maybe down the road, David, we can test that theory if you permit me to find another bull. I mean, way in the future, long after Victor and I finish destroying each other's bodies. Whenever I eventually secure a brand new lover, David, I can compare his hot loads against yours and Victor's, and I will report back with the results."

A loud laugh erupted from both Victor and Vanessa, while David remained dead silent. Victor confidently assured her that she would never grow bored with his giant cock or the taste of his cum. He promised to keep her fully satisfied because her tight pussy was far too incredible to lose. Flashing a warm smile at both men, Vanessa leaned back and locked eyes with her lover. Victor stared right back before throwing a filthy proposition at the husband. "Hey, Davidson, why don't you crawl over here and eat your wife's dripping pussy? You need to prep her wet hole for my next fucking session. Getting my dick sucked so perfectly drained me, so this gives me a few minutes to catch my breath."

"Your cum is literally still dripping out of her," David protested weakly. "She needs to go clean herself up first."

Vanessa instantly flared up. "TIM! Do not be a fucking insulting prick, that is totally uncalled for! Listen to me! If I am willing to swallow Victor's entire load, you can certainly eat my cunt with a few drops of his seed lingering inside my guts. Get your ass over here right now and eat my pussy. Or do you want to sit out and miss all the fun? Who knows, I might actually decide to reward your obedience by letting you fuck me too. We could do double penetration."

David was completely floored. How the hell did his wife even know about double penetration?

A wicked smile crossed her face. "Maybe I will let you stretch my asshole while Victor destroys my pussy, or we can swap holes. Either way, you guys could ruthlessly fuck both of my tight holes simultaneously. Does that sound like a fun time, Davidson? I might allow it, Davidson. Might! That is the crucial word here, and it entirely depends on how perfectly you eat me out."

Glancing between his wife's spread thighs, David noticed her shaved snatch was totally glazed in a thick layer of caked-on white cum. He knew damn well that the vast majority of that mess belonged to Victor. However, David was incredibly desperate to rip that fucking chastity cage off his dick. More than anything, he craved the feeling of fucking a wet hole, and he needed to blow his load so fucking badly.

Vanessa reached out, grabbed David, and pulled him into a deep, aggressive kiss. She forcefully shoved her tongue past his teeth, fully aware that he could taste Victor's leftover semen coating her mouth. Keeping him trapped in the embrace, she whispered softly. "I love you! I love you more than anyone or anything else on this planet, Davidson. Just eat my pussy for me. Please do it! I want to permit you to fuck me tonight instead of forcing you to wait until Sunday. Come on, baby, just eat my wet hole, and I might invite you to join the action and unlock your cage."

God, David wanted to ditch the metal trap and breed his wife. Shuffling his knees forward, he awkwardly positioned himself directly between her spread legs. He felt incredibly uncertain about this sick game. Vanessa and Victor watched intently as the husband rested his hands on her thighs and pushed her legs even further apart. Was he actually going to go through with it? Would David literally lap at his wife's cunt while it overflowed with another man's cum? Completing this act would easily be his most extreme cuckold experience to date. Even Vanessa was completely shocked by her own filthy demands after Victor suggested the idea. Would David actually sink to this ultimate level of shame and total disgrace? Neither lover knew if they were pushing the husband too far, but David genuinely appeared to be considering the act. "Lick her, David!" Victor encouraged. "Lick your wife's wet pussy right now. Go ahead, man, you already know she absolutely adores your mouth and tongue."

Hovering his face directly over her crotch, David stared up into his wife's eyes with a pathetic, pleading expression. "Oh, Davidson, come on, baby," Vanessa begged softly. "Please! Fucking lick me. Please, baby! We can just pretend like we did the other night. Lick my hole clean, so I do not get knocked up with Victor's baby! Lick me, Davidson, and suck his thick black cum right out of my body. Please do it. I seriously do not want to carry his child, Davidson! Lick it all out of me!"

David paused for one more agonizing second before lowering his nose to take a deep sniff of her ruined pussy. The musky scent of her arousal mixed heavily with the sharp odor of Victor's fresh cum flooded his lungs. He shot one final, desperate glance up at her face from between her thighs. Vanessa could clearly read the silent begging in his eyes, silently pleading for a way out. But she desperately wanted him to submit, so she delivered her final command. "Please, baby! Eat my wet hole, Davidson. I really want you to do this, Davidson. I absolutely need you to do this for me, Davidson! Do it for your wife, please! Eat my pussy until it is completely clean. Do not let Victor breed me with a mixed baby! PLEASE!"

Dropping his gaze, David finally accepted his humiliating reality. He leaned forward to press soft kisses against the highest point of her inner thigh, causing his lips to immediately brush against a sticky patch of Victor's drying seed. Vanessa watched him encounter that tacky slickness. She fully realized her cuckold husband was actively tasting the filthy blend of her own juices and the black stud's hot cum right off her dripping body.

The dampness increased dramatically as he shifted closer to her gaping hole. Her tight tunnel remained absolutely overflowing with Victor's massive load. Grabbing his skull with both hands, she enthusiastically attempted to steer his face directly over her target. David suddenly froze. When she pushed down harder to force his compliance, he actively resisted the movement. He physically yanked his face backward, prompting her to loosen her firm grip.

"Oh, stop teasing me like that, baby!" she whispered frantically. "Lick my wet hole right now, Davidson! You already know exactly what I crave. Fucking hurry up and lick it completely clean before his black seed gets me pregnant, sweetie."

He leaned forward once more, planting a soft kiss right above her pink slit.

"Oh fuck yes, Davidson, that is absolutely perfect," she praised him. "Move just a little bit lower, baby! Shift your mouth down exactly one more inch! Just a single inch lower, Davidson, lick my swollen slit because it is incredibly sore right now! Fucking lick my hole and soothe the pain, baby."

David scattered kisses across her bare thighs before traveling up to her shaved pubic mound. The skin was completely bald from her recent grooming. Resting her palms on his head once again, Vanessa applied a gentle downward pressure.

"Oh, please come on, Davidson, baby!" she begged. "Eat my throbbing pussy for me. Victor's giant cock left my hole incredibly hot and painfully sore. Fucking lick it clean and make me feel better. Please do it, baby, please!"

Feeling his wife actively shoving his skull downward, David started trailing gentle kisses and slow licks directly toward the very center of her crotch. His mouth descended closer and closer to her absolutely wrecked, cum smothered cunt. He continued licking across her bare mound until he was a mere inch away from the entrance of her slit. That specific spot held the absolute thickest concentration of sloppy semen. The sticky mess began painting his cheeks as he dragged his face lower. The slick wetness of the pooled cum physically smeared across his lips as he closed the gap to her gaping vaginal opening.

Every single breath he inhaled was packed with the incredibly strong, musky scent of Vanessa and Victor's raw fucking. The foul odor grew absolutely overpowering as he hovered his nose directly over his wife's dripping hole. Watching David struggle with the humiliation brought her immense joy. Both she and her black stud were genuinely curious if the cuckold would actually shove his tongue into her guts to devour another man's seed. The sheer anticipation made her wet pussy physically tingle. Was David genuinely about to bury his face into the filthy disaster coating her thighs?

Maintaining a soft grip on his head, she guided him right to the bullseye of her cunt. "Fucking lick it, sweetie," she purred in a wildly horny tone. "You know damn well you absolutely love eating my soaking wet pussy."

David finally extended his tongue, allowing only the very tip to graze her flesh. His mouth fully connected with her swollen clitoris, flooding his taste buds with the incredibly salty mixture of their blended cum. The instant his lips squeezed the stiff red nub of her clit, Vanessa violently arched her spine and let out a loud groan. She forcefully thrust her pelvis upward, trapping his face right against her crotch!

Victor's dominant influence was driving her to subject David to extreme humiliation she previously considered impossible. Her husband's face was now buried exactly where it belonged, right inside her filthy, cum stuffed cunt. She securely pinned him there, relishing the sensation of his wet tongue. He was actually going through with it! He started slurping her clean.

"Oh fuck yes, darling! Yes!" she gasped loudly. "Oh my God, Victor! Holy shit, Victor, he is actually doing it. He is actually doing it! Oh fuck yes! Oh God!! Victor, he is literally lapping your cum right out of my wet hole! You are doing it, baby! Yes, sweetie! Yes, baby! That is exactly right, Davidson, you are eating my dripping cunt! Now, Davidson, lick my entire slit, baby! Lick my hole thoroughly! You need to clean out every single drop of his cum. My guts are absolutely overflowing with it! Fucking hurry, do not let his black seed get me pregnant. We definitely do not want to raise a mixed baby in this house. Eat my pussy, Davidson! Hurry up! Fucking hurry before his sperm fertilizes my egg."

Sitting nearby, Victor watched in total shock as David gradually moved closer and eventually completed the humiliating act. He stared as the pathetic white husband eagerly licked his thick black semen right out of Vanessa's dripping snatch. Their curiosity was officially satisfied. They no longer needed to speculate whether David would actually shove his tongue into her cum stuffed hole to devour Victor's sticky load. David repeatedly slurped and sucked her swollen clit before dragging his tongue across the top of her vaginal opening. Arching her back once more, she let out a loud moan.

"Oh fuck yes, Davidson! Lick it! Lick my soaking wet pussy and swallow absolutely everything, sweetie. Make the soreness go away, baby! Lick my cunt, David. Fucking lick it clean so Victor's heavy cum cannot breed a baby inside my stomach! Hurry up before the damage is permanent. Eat my pussy and suck every last drop right out of my guts, baby! Eat my wet hole and drain his load from my tunnel so I do not carry his child."

David shifted his face downward, completely engulfing her gaping hole. "Oh, oh, Davidson, your wet mouth feels absolutely incredible!" she wailed. "Yes, baby, fuck yes, keep licking me, baby! Go even lower! Shove your tongue right inside my dripping hole. Lick the inside completely spotless, sweetie. Oh God, Davidson, yes! Holy shit!! He is actually doing it! He is scrubbing my pussy clean so your load does not knock me up! Fuck yes, Davidson! Yes! Oh fuck yes! Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, yes, Davidson, yes baby! OH FUCK, TIMMY, YESSSSSSSSSSSS! OHHHHHH MY FUCKING GODDDDDD!!! YESSSSSSS!!!"

A massive, earth-shattering climax ripped through Vanessa's body like a detonating bomb. She gripped her husband's skull tightly and forcefully smashed her wet cunt directly into his waiting mouth. David shoved his tongue into her dripping tunnel as deep as physically possible. He aggressively sucked and licked the thick cum right out of her body. The sheer sensation of David's mouth frantically devouring her ruined hole, combined with the filthy reality of the situation, sparked a wicked, uncontrollable lust within her. Knowing her husband was actively consuming her lover's hot seed made the experience unbelievably erotic and infinitely hotter. As she slowly came down from the brutal orgasm, she offered him filthy praise. "Oh, David! I love you so fucking much, baby! Keep licking it, sweetie. Suck it even harder to ensure it is perfectly clean, baby! You are doing such an incredible job, baby," she moaned while David relentlessly vacuumed out her cunt.

All three of them fully understood that this specific act represented the absolute peak of cuckold humiliation for David, thus far. The husband was literally swallowing the lover's massive load right out of her thoroughly wrecked pussy. Vanessa could barely wrap her mind around the reality of it, but the intense physical pleasure was undeniable. She thrust her pelvis and ass higher and higher off the mattress as violent, back-to-back orgasms completely hijacked her nervous system. Victor watched in utter disbelief as David shoved his tongue and mouth as deeply into her vaginal canal as humanly possible. Vanessa stretched her own pussy lips apart as wide as she could, allowing David's tongue to completely push her over the edge. She shuddered, violently shook, and let out a piercing scream as one final, massive climax nearly caused her to black out. Her entire frame convulsed endlessly as she pinned her husband's face ruthlessly against her soaking crotch and locked her thighs securely around his head. His skull was totally trapped between her legs. Gripping her hips tightly, his mouth aggressively feasted on her cunt one last time. She could physically feel his tongue fucking her hole as she rapidly pumped her pussy against his face.

A string of filthy thoughts raced through her mind. "Oh, my God! My husband has officially become the ultimate, pathetic cuckold. He has personally watched me take a brutal fucking from my bull multiple times. He has watched me aggressively deep throat my lover's massive black cock until the entire shaft disappeared. He has literally watched me drink my lover's hot cum. He is permanently locked inside a metal cock cage. And right now, he has actively eaten Victor's seed directly out of my tight hole." She spoke the words internally, realizing she genuinely adored this pathetic, submissive version of her husband.

Three massive orgasms ripped through Vanessa thanks to her husband's talented mouth, so she finally let go of his skull. Surprisingly, he refused to pull away from her spread thighs and just kept greedily slurping and licking her wet cunt. Shifting her attention, she noticed her black bull vigorously jacking his massive dick right next to her cheek. She planted a kiss on the thick dark mushroom tip and dragged her tongue across it before flashing a wicked grin. "Apparently, he absolutely loves it down there!" Raising both of her empty palms in the air, she proved to Victor that she was no longer physically forcing David to eat her out.

Victor grinned back and delivered his next command. "Well, he needs to get out of the way right now, Vanessa, because I am about to rail your tight hole again." A loud giggle almost escaped her lips when Victor leaned in and whispered a cocky realization. "I completely called it! I told you he would actually do it!"

Beaming up at the stud, she let out a loud moan. "Oh fuck yes, Victor! Oh God, Davidson! I fucking love both of you so much! Oh, Davidson, please do not stop, baby! Never stop devouring my wet pussy! Your tongue feels like absolute heaven, sweetie!"

Dropping down right beside the cuckold, Victor quietly ordered him away. "Back up, David. I need to shove my meat right back inside Vanessa's spotless cunt. Her wet hole is perfectly prepped for me now. Thanks for doing the dirty work, buddy!"

David immediately scrambled backward, allowing Victor to claim his spot and effortlessly bury his giant shaft deep inside Vanessa's dripping guts. Her vaginal canal was incredibly slick and completely desperate for a brutal pounding. It only took two smooth thrusts for the black man to bury his entire length. With his massive meat swallowed completely by her body, Vanessa hiked her legs toward the ceiling to ensure maximum penetration. Grabbing her ankles, Victor started aggressively jacking his hips into her crotch.

Staring directly at her husband, she offered filthy praise. "Thank you so much, baby! That oral session was completely unbelievable. Thanks for rescuing me and making sure I do not get bred with Victor's baby, Davidson! You already know how much I adore your wet mouth, right? But I am genuinely curious, sweetie. How did his thick cum taste?"

Ignoring her taunt completely, David dropped his chin to his chest and shuffled right out of the master bedroom. The violent, wet slapping noises of Victor destroying Vanessa's cunt echoed loudly down the entire hallway. Pure humiliation and crushing embarrassment completely overwhelmed the cuckold. He silently swore to himself that he would never perform that degrading act ever again.

Retreating to the guest bathroom, he frantically scrubbed his face with soap three separate times. He immediately jumped into the shower to wash his body before aggressively brushing his teeth. Once he felt physically clean, he wandered into the isolated spare bedroom located at the very end of the corridor. He slammed the heavy door shut, desperately praying it would block out the sounds of their brutal sex session.

David fully understood that the two lovers planned to fuck relentlessly until dawn, leaving him terrified about what the morning would bring. Severe anxiety gripped his chest, accompanied by a deep fear that his marriage was completely destroyed. He desperately needed to confront her about these extreme boundaries very soon. He was just worried that the damage was already permanent.

Laying alone in the dark, he struggled to process how his own wife could subject him to such intense degradation. He never expected her to display such ruthless cruelty. Did he genuinely ask for this level of torture when he initially suggested she find a bull? Was this miserable existence his permanent reality going forward? Would his routine now include swallowing hot semen out of her sloppy hole? Tears started streaming down his cheeks. David literally sobbed himself into an exhausted sleep while Vanessa and Victor aggressively fucked the night away. The two lovers shrieked wildly in the distance, screaming "Oh fuck yes! Ahhhhh! God yes!" as they climaxed in perfect unison. At that exact moment, the pathetic husband was completely erased from Vanessa's mind.


Chapter 5

Locked tightly in his metal cock cage, David slept alone down the hall in the guest room. The children had stayed over at their grandma's place for the weekend. Deep into Sunday morning, Victor finally packed up and left, but only after pounding Vanessa's wet pussy one final time. Taking that massive black dick always left her completely drained, so she crawled right back under the covers. Fucking her bull endlessly all weekend took a massive physical toll. On top of that, juggling the intense emotional drama between herself, her lover, and her cuckold husband left her totally wiped out. Her skull barely touched the mattress before she passed out cold.

She finally woke up close to three in the afternoon. By then, David had already driven over to grab the kids, and they were currently running around the backyard. Staring out the window at them, she worried about the immediate future. Forcing her husband to swallow another man's hot sperm directly from her dripping cunt was extreme. Did she push him past his absolute breaking point last night? Would he actually pack his bags and abandon his family? Absolutely not! Could he potentially kick her out of the house instead? That seemed highly unlikely, but she needed absolute certainty that he wasn't planning a divorce.

If David actually filed the papers, would she seriously invite Victor to move in and permanently replace her husband? Would her black bull suddenly take over as the head of the household? Furthermore, how would that drastic change impact her children? Her kids and her personal stability were her top priorities. No matter how this twisted fantasy played out, keeping her marriage intact was non-negotiable. At the same time, she desperately wanted to keep riding Victor's giant dick and enjoying their filthy fucking sessions. Satisfying David's sick cuckold cravings and feeding her own growing lust required a delicate balance. She needed to secure her family first. Retaining access to Victor's massive meat was just a bonus. Her black lover sat firmly at the bottom of her priority list, and he fully understood his place.

Victor possessed a very realistic view of the situation. He knew damn well that Vanessa would immediately cut off their sexual arrangement if it threatened her family structure. Therefore, the bull realized he needed a solid strategy to keep the pathetic husband totally submissive.

Wandering into the kitchen, Vanessa found David quietly sitting at the dining table. She was wearing a pair of incredibly sheer, light blue panties paired with one of his oversized long-sleeve button-downs. The hem of the garment perfectly highlighted her gorgeous legs and the bottom curve of her tight ass. Leaving the top four buttons completely undone allowed her heavy tits to spill out provocatively. David stared at her spectacular cleavage, admiring her flawless chest just like he always did. Because she skipped wearing a bra, her stiff peaks aggressively poked right through the thin fabric of the shirt like a pair of pointing fingers.

A sweet floral scent drifted across the room. David instantly recognized the expensive perfume he bought her, realizing she had just finished washing up. She had scrubbed her hair and tried her best to cleanse the filth from her skin. However, angry red hickeys completely covered her flesh. Victor's mouth had ruthlessly branded her body during their grueling forty-eight-hour sex marathon. Taking his cock for two straight days was her longest unbroken session with the black stud yet. The oversized shirt conveniently concealed the worst bruises from her children, just in case they ran inside. Meanwhile, David knew exactly how battered and sucked on her heavy tits and sensitive inner thighs actually looked beneath the cotton.

Total silence hung over the kitchen regarding David swallowing Victor's hot seed right out of her wet hole. She kept her mouth shut about the incident and silently prayed he would do the same. Truthfully, forcing her own husband into such extreme humiliation right in front of her lover made her feel slightly ashamed. However, the dark-skinned stud held an insane erotic control over her brain. He easily manipulated her into executing filthy acts she previously considered impossible. Just a few months prior, she never would have dreamed of degrading David so ruthlessly, nor would she have allowed a bull to completely wreck her body like this. Victor possessed a genuinely wicked and twisted soul. But holy fuck, his massive dick was absolutely glorious. He pounded her cunt with a brutal intensity that nobody else could ever match. Denying him anything was completely out of the question.

She had initially hesitated about crossing that specific line with her husband. Victor was the one who relentlessly pressured her into testing David's limits. Once again, her bull accurately predicted the outcome. David actually slurped the sloppy cream pie right out of her snatch. The entire visual was incredibly foul, completely wrong, and utterly spectacular. Seeing him devour Victor's sticky seed turned her on so intensely that she literally climaxed from the sight alone.

Moving forward, she considered asking him to perform the cleanup duty again to advance his submissive training. However, she resolved never to force the issue. She planned to drop the verbal taunts, the endless begging, and the intense pressure tactics. If she simply offered the opportunity and he accepted, it would prove he genuinely craved the degradation. She constantly wondered about his internal feelings regarding the event. Did tasting the cum actually turn him on? Did he get off on being severely humiliated while her bull watched? Did that extreme act finally satisfy the sick sexual urges driving his cuckold obsession? For the moment, confronting him about his thoughts felt far too intimidating.

Whenever David got a chance to speak to his wife that afternoon, removing the metal device dominated his thoughts. He shouted, pleaded, and begged Vanessa to unlock him so they could have sex. She flatly rejected him, complaining that her body was simply too exhausted and sore. Furthermore, she had made a specific promise to Victor. She agreed to lie and claim she no longer possessed the padlock key, specifically to maximize her husband's sexual frustration. Her dark lover actually preferred banning David from her body permanently, but Vanessa refused to subject her husband to that extreme rule full-time.

In reality, Victor handed the key directly back to her before departing earlier that Sunday, just to be safe during an emergency. However, pathetic David fully believed the black stud took it home. He desperately begged his wife to call Victor and demand the key back. Vanessa quickly shot down the idea. She claimed her willpower was incredibly weak, admitting she would probably unlock the cage out of pure pity if he kept whining. She also convinced David that Victor would absolutely refuse to return the key for a bare minimum of one week anyway.

As the week dragged on, David's intense frustration grew, yet he eventually stopped begging her so frequently. Wednesday afternoon finally rolled around, and the cuckold fully accepted his miserable reality. Victor was arriving that evening to pound on Vanessa's hole again, meaning David was banished to the spare bedroom. He completely refused to even watch them fuck tonight. Still, a tiny shred of hope lingered in his mind. He prayed that after Victor departed on Thursday morning, Vanessa might finally unlock his cock and offer a handjob, a blowjob, or maybe even let him fuck her. Deep down, he knew the harsh truth. She probably intended to withhold her cunt until Sunday, if she even allowed penetration at all. She might just stroke his dick or use his meat to practice her oral skills. Watching Victor absorb all of her raw affection, romantic love, and spectacular body absolutely destroyed David. He genuinely felt like his wife was making passionate love to the black man instead of just using him for a quick release. The crushing fear of losing her permanently haunted him, and he was stuck wearing that humiliating metal trap until they supposedly retrieved the key.

Wednesday evening arrived at a miserable crawl for David, but the anticipation made the hours fly by for Vanessa. Her pussy was absolutely dripping with slick arousal for the entire day. David sat helplessly on the mattress and watched his wife spend hours in the bathroom grooming her flesh for her black bull. After David carefully wiped the remaining shaving cream from her crotch, she thoroughly inspected his handiwork. David was strictly assigned the weekly chore of shaving her completely bare right before Victor showed up. Not a single strand of hair remained around her cunt or her asshole. David had shaved her completely bald. A bright smile crossed her face as she praised his efforts. "You did an absolutely phenomenal job shaving my slit tonight, Davidson. Thank you so much. Victor is going to be thrilled, because he absolutely despises finding hair near a woman's pussy or her tight ass."

David stared at her in disbelief. "His pussy?" he questioned sadly.

She giggled and strolled over to the mattress. Dropping down right beside him, she delivered a patronizing pat to his metal chastity cage. "Honestly, sweetie, this hole has belonged entirely to him for quite a while, and you are fully aware of that fact. You certainly haven't spent much time inside it recently. You know perfectly well that he is the only man who has fucked my guts since the start of the month. But you are definitely learning how to stop jacking off. I will give you credit for that. I swear to God I will grant you a release tomorrow, I promise."

David nodded silently before dropping his chin in deep sorrow. Vanessa gently lifted his face and offered a filthy compromise. "Listen to me, Davidson. If you behave perfectly, act nice, and cause absolutely zero drama tonight... I might actually stroke your meat or suck you off tomorrow. If you are really lucky, I might even let you fuck this bald pussy during the weekend."

He eagerly admitted he would adore that reward, confessing how desperately he needed to blow his load. With that settled, Vanessa glanced at the bedside clock and smiled. She still had a little bit of free time before Victor walked through the door. Shifting her weight, Vanessa leaned her spine comfortably against the headboard and ordered David to sit directly in front of her. She aggressively spread her thighs wide apart, putting her freshly shaved, dripping wet cunt on full display. Using her fingertips, she pried her slick pussy lips open to show her husband exactly how drenched her slit truly was. She stretched her labia even further apart, exposing the slick pink flesh inside and the tight circular opening that had granted him endless pleasure throughout their marriage. "Oh fuck, Davidson, I am so incredibly horny waiting for him! I desperately need to squirt before Victor gets here."

Vanessa instructed the cuckold to stay put while she began fondling her own heavy breasts, proudly displaying their swollen size. Her stiff nipples were already elongated and rock hard. Pure excitement radiated from her body. She hoisted her tits upward, dragging her tongue across one peak before shoving the other directly toward his face. David eagerly grabbed her breast and practically dove forward, aggressively sucking and licking the stiff nipple like a man dying of starvation. She clamped her hands against the back of his skull, happily letting him nurse on her flesh exactly like a hungry infant. She softly stroked his hair, ordering him to ruthlessly squeeze and devour her tits. Deep moans of pure joy rumbled in David's chest as he finally touched his wife's body again. She commanded him to yank on her nipples, even placing her own hands over his fingers to force a harder squeeze. She encouraged him to passionately suck and bite down on both breasts. Initially, she forced him to work through the fabric of her camisole. Eventually, she stripped the garment away, exposing her bare chest completely. Every single thing her pathetic husband did to her body only skyrocketed her intense sexual arousal while they waited for Victor.

"Every single thing your mouth does to my tits is shooting straight down my body and right between my thighs, Davidson," she taunted. "You are making my wet pussy and my swollen clit violently throb with pure anticipation for Victor's giant cock tonight, baby. I have been burning up with lust all day long waiting for Victor, and you are making me so incredibly hot that I can barely survive until he gets here."

Grabbing his hand, she forced his palm directly against her soaking crotch. "Feel my dripping pussy," she demanded. "Feel exactly how incredibly wet you are making me, sweetie. Oh God, how much longer until my black lover arrives?"

David quietly informed her they still had over two hours to kill. A frustrated moan escaped her lips. She insisted he needed to step up and help her right now. Waiting that long was impossible, and she would literally lose her mind if she did not squirt beforehand. A brief wave of hope washed over David, making him think she might actually unlock his metal cock cage and let him fuck her guts. However, Vanessa had a completely different agenda.

David slid his fingers right between her spread thighs and firmly cupped her dripping cunt. A filthy, erotic groan vibrated in her throat. Her slit was completely soaked, and his direct touch sent electric shocks shooting straight through her swollen clit and stiff nipples. She immediately started barking explicit instructions. She dictated exactly how he needed to manipulate her wet flesh with his digits. Her clitoris and nipples were bulging and rock hard from severe sexual starvation. Surviving another two hours for Victor to show up and pound her into a massive climax was completely out of the question. She absolutely had to bust a nut right this second. Even if it was just a minor orgasm, she desperately needed to squirt immediately.

Forcing both of David's hands downward, she planted them directly onto her snatch and spread her legs obscenely wide to grant him total access. She continued outlining precisely how to satisfy her needs. David was incredibly horny and genuinely adored worshiping his wife's body. He repeatedly licked his lips while staring at her gaping, dripping hole hovering just inches from his face. His pathetic meat started fighting the restrictive metal of his cock cage, triggering sharp waves of agony as it tried to swell. Desperate for relief, he begged her to find a way to unlock his trap. She shot him down instantly, repeating her lie about lacking the padlock key. She falsely claimed Victor was carrying it in his pocket tonight. However, she bribed him with a filthy promise, swearing to drain his balls after the bull left on Thursday morning if David performed flawlessly right now. A pathetic moan of sheer need slipped from the husband's mouth.

Vanessa was burning up with such intense lust that her limbs went practically limp. Slumped back against the wooden headboard, she entered a totally hypnotic state while staring at her husband spreading her slick vaginal folds. She monitored his fingers closely as they expertly stimulated her flesh, dragging her right to the very edge of a climax. Sensual groans poured from her lips while he relentlessly attacked her wet hole. She demanded his absolute focus, making him shove fingers from one hand deep inside her guts while using his free hand to aggressively flick her swollen clit.

She was hovering right on the absolute brink of squirting. Massaging her own heavy breasts, she showered David with filthy praise about his finger skills. She ruthlessly groped her own chest, violently squeezing the mounds and tugging her stiff nipples. Every so often, she shoved a heavy tit upward and aggressively sucked her own nipple. While the sensations felt fantastic, her arousal flatlined. She realized an orgasm was stalling out, and waiting was not an option. She urgently needed to blow her load right now.

Ripping the camisole completely off her torso, she sat entirely naked on the sheets. She proudly displayed her stunning body to her cuckold before issuing a new command. "Use your mouth, baby," she begged. "I desperately need your incredible tongue to push me over the edge, Davidson. Eat my wet hole, baby. Please! Devour my pussy while you finger my guts. You know exactly what drives me crazy, sweetie, so make me squirt right now, Davidson, please!"

David eagerly agreed to the task. Vanessa instantly returned her hands to her massive, swollen tits. She absolutely adored biting and slurping her own nipples, even though receiving oral from her lovers felt vastly superior. Shuffling forward, David wedged himself directly between his wife's spread thighs. Grabbing her calves, he pushed her legs significantly wider and instructed her to bend her knees back.

Sinking deeper into the mattress, she flashed a warm smile and confessed her deep love for him. She dropped her skull back against the plush pillows, keeping a close eye on David as he locked into position. He immediately unleashed a long, agonizingly slow lick right up the center of her dripping slit. "Oh fuck yes! Mmmmm baby! That feels absolutely incredible," she whispered, relentlessly fondling her own tits.

He aggressively sucked and slurped her wet cunt, forcing a massive, rapid climax to detonate within her body. Gripping his skull tightly, she rhythmically pumped her dripping snatch right against his nose and completely smothered his face in her heavy juices. Barely two minutes passed before Vanessa violently bowed her spine and hoisted her ass off the sheets. She shrieked at the top of her lungs.

"OH fuck yes, Davidson! Yes, baby! That is exactly it, baby! You are doing it! You are so fucking good, baby! Yes, yes, yes, yes! Suck my swollen clit! Right now!! Fucking do it right now, David! Oh fuck yes!! Yessssss!! Yesssssss!! Oh God, yessssssssssssssssssssssss!!!"

She ruthlessly pinned his face directly against her crotch, milking every single drop of her slick pussy nectar straight into his wide, eager mouth. Her exhausted body finally collapsed flat against the mattress, but she immediately ordered him to resume eating her hole. David offered zero resistance because he was utterly desperate to satisfy his wife. He genuinely needed her to feel his unconditional love, eager to prove he would worship her body in any possible way she demanded.

Just as another climax approached, Vanessa abruptly ordered David to pull his fingers away. Confused by the sudden stop, the husband nervously asked if he was doing something wrong. She quickly reassured him, explaining that his touch had already forced her to squirt two separate times. Grabbing the bedsheets, she wiped her slick juices right off his face and announced her new plan. She demanded that he sit up straight and pay close attention while she blasted off by herself.

Vanessa started ruthlessly tugging her swollen clit with one hand, simultaneously plunging two digits from her opposite hand deep into her wet hole. Experiencing both actions at once drove her absolutely crazy. "Oh, Davidson, having fingers stretching my pussy while my clit gets rubbed feels absolutely incredible," she moaned. "Holy shit, Davidson, it feels so fucking amazing, sweetie. Watch me!"

Frantically massaging her most sensitive external flesh and the tight walls of her vagina pushed her right to the absolute edge of an explosion. Stopping briefly, she ordered David to hand over her large vibrator and a handheld mirror. She forced her husband to kneel there and angle the reflective glass directly at her crotch. This setup allowed her to spectate as she aggressively fucked her own hole with the plastic toy, violently rubbing her clit and fingering her shaved, dripping cunt. Putting on this filthy show deliberately tortured her husband with raw lust. Because his dick remained trapped inside that metal cage, Vanessa knew David was suffering from extreme sexual frustration.

That wicked realization completely ignited her libido. She lost her mind, ruthlessly jacking the massive vibrator deep inside her snatch and triggering a continuous chain of spectacular orgasms. Vanessa genuinely adored watching her own slit spasm while climaxing against her digits and the buzzing toy. Having a real dick buried inside usually blocked her view. However, she could literally release the vibrating machine, and it would remain perfectly lodged in her guts, buzzing relentlessly against her internal walls until she blew her load. Furthermore, the mirror gave her a perfect view of her heavy juices leaking out while she frantically humped the air and pumped her pelvis. Fuck, she absolutely worshipped the feeling of an orgasm! Taking Victor's massive meat had completely unlocked a dark, insatiable thrill deep within her soul. She had officially transformed into a slut who constantly craved brutal fucking. To finish her solo session, she planned to lay flat and force her cuckold husband to eat her out until she squirted several more times. Only then would she wash her body for her black stud.

"Alright, Davidson, I need your wet mouth and tongue to scrub my hole completely clean right now, sweetie," she pleaded. "Please do it, baby. I want you to pretend my juices are actually Victor's thick cum again. Imagine you are swallowing his potent black seed. Devour it, Davidson! Oh God, hurry up, baby, you have to prevent Victor from getting me pregnant. Eat my pussy exactly like you did last night when he finished destroying my guts," she groaned.

Sliding flat against the mattress, she bent her knees, pulled them toward her chest, and spread her thighs obscenely wide. The filthy weight of her own words suddenly registered in her brain. She stared at David as he crawled right between her open legs, totally unsure how he would react to that intense humiliation.

Hearing her demand that he repeat last night's degrading act, David refused to even make eye contact. He was a completely broken man, suffering through immense physical agony as his trapped dick desperately fought for an erection because he urgently needed to blow his own load. His meat would begin to swell, only for the rigid metal trap to violently crush his flesh. Acknowledging his torture, Vanessa reassured him again, swearing to drain his balls the very second Victor departed the house later tonight.

Hovering mere inches above her, radiating sexual heat, David lowered his face directly into her crotch. The moment his warm breath hit her dripping slit, Vanessa grabbed the back of his head, firmly pinned him against her snatch, and established a slow, steady rhythm of face fucking him. Barely a few minutes passed before pure ecstasy ripped a loud scream from her throat. She shrieked wildly once more as she violently squirted right against his tongue buried deep inside her vaginal canal. Relentlessly humping her cuckold's face, she forced him to stay put while he aggressively sucked and licked her wet hole until her nervous system simply overloaded.

Finally releasing his skull, she dragged him upward and planted a deep, lingering kiss on his lips. Embracing him tightly for several minutes, she repeatedly swore he would finally earn an orgasm once the black man went home. She offered her sincere thanks, promising yet again to suck his pathetic dick completely dry immediately following Victor's exit. Without another word, Vanessa climbed out of bed and strolled straight back to the master bathroom. David's role in her sexual satisfaction was officially concluded for the evening, or at least for the immediate future.

Right when she finished getting ready for Victor's arrival, the telephone suddenly rang. After taking the call, she completely ignored David and headed straight back upstairs. She quickly swapped her outfit and headed for the door without explaining her actual destination. She merely announced she needed to leave, but her husband knew exactly who she was going to see.

Wearing his metal cock cage, David sat trapped inside the living room. He was stuck at the house babysitting their sleeping children. Because the kids were much too young to be abandoned, he had absolutely no choice. Waking up alone would terrify them and make them cry for their parents. Vanessa fully understood he was trapped. In fact, she heavily relied on that detail, since she and her lover specifically orchestrated this exact scenario for tonight.

Right before pulling the front door shut, she tossed some final instructions at David. "Do not bother staying awake for me, sweetie," she stated. "Victor is throwing a wild party at his place tonight because his brother just returned from Overseas. It was a total surprise for him as well. I will probably be out incredibly late, baby. I might not even make it back until tomorrow morning. However, I absolutely promise to unlock your cage and finally give you what you desperately want the second I get home. Goodbye, sweetie, and make sure the kids get off to school safely. Enjoy your night alone."

She walked out into the night and headed straight over to her black stud's house. Their twisted plan was officially in motion.

The second she stepped inside his place, she noticed video cameras were already positioned around the room. Victor's brother, Marcus, had just finished looking at the filthy, explicit photos Victor had snapped of her earlier in their affair. Seeing those dirty pictures made Marcus crave her instantly. He openly confessed to his brother that she was easily one of the most gorgeous white women he had ever laid eyes on.

After a brief chat with Vanessa, Victor blatantly offered her body up to his sibling. He begged her to let Marcus fuck her as a special welcome-home gift. "Just do it this one single time, baby," Victor pleaded. "I mean, the guy has not fucked a real woman in well over a year. Please do this for me, Vanessa. I am begging you."

Initially, she completely rejected the idea. Honestly, she felt pretty offended that her lover would even suggest sharing her pussy. However, her attitude shifted when Victor started breaking down the specifics of his twisted plan. While they were deep in conversation about the details, his brother suddenly strolled into the living room wearing absolutely nothing but a bath towel. Vanessa took one look at his physique and instantly loved exactly what was in front of her. Marcus was absolutely massive, sporting gigantic, bulging muscles. He was a huge fucking man.

Catching Marcus standing right there in the doorway, clad only in cotton, made Vanessa incredibly eager to try his meat. Even though he was pushing forty years old, Marcus was significantly taller and noticeably thicker than Victor, possessing massive arms and serious muscle mass. He looked so fucking good to her. Standing there half-naked, the older sibling practically radiated raw sex appeal. She immediately spotted the heavy bulge stretching the front of his towel. That obvious tent proved he possessed the same giant cock genetics as his younger brother. He was definitely packing massive heat between his thighs.

"Oh shit, my bad, Victor, I honestly had no clue you had company over tonight, man," he apologized casually. "Hey there, baby, my name is Marcus. I am Victor's older brother."

Victor introduced his older brother to Vanessa right away. After the brief greeting, he pulled Marcus into the kitchen to share a secret. He explained that he was currently talking Vanessa into giving him a proper welcome home fucking. Marcus was absolutely thrilled to hear he might get to breed this gorgeous white woman.

While the men spoke, Vanessa finalized her decision. She would do exactly what Victor asked, but strictly for tonight. She stood up and walked over to the kitchen. Peeking inside, she told Victor she agreed to the deal and announced she was heading into the bedroom.

A huge smile spread across Victor's face when she confirmed she would fuck his brother. Vanessa turned around and dramatically swayed her hips. She made sure her spectacular ass bounced as she strolled into the bedroom to undress. If anyone other than Victor's brother had asked for this, she would have instantly refused. The idea would never have even crossed her mind. She only agreed because Victor asked her. After talking with her lover, she realized Marcus had spent a full year overseas defending the nation. That fact made her feel genuinely obligated to offer her body as a proper homecoming gift just this one time. Furthermore, Victor mentioned that Marcus had never fucked a white woman before. That specific detail completely won her over. Knowing she would be his very first white pussy excited her beyond belief.

Vanessa was already dripping wet with heavy anticipation. A couple of minutes later, the massive, handsome black man stepped into the bedroom. He stood right in front of her, still wearing nothing but a bath towel. Staring at his dark, heavily muscled arms and broad chest made her cunt physically ache. Walking closer, Marcus flashed a warm smile and extended his hand. She grabbed his huge fingers and instantly felt his raw, terrifying strength. Wild shivers shot through her body. His dark eyes were absolutely overflowing with pure lust for this tiny, perfectly built, incredibly sexy white slut. He looked so fucking irresistible standing there in that towel. His flawless brown skin literally glistened under the bedroom lights. His broad chest was twice the size of his stomach, highlighting a perfectly chiseled six-pack. She scanned his thick, powerful legs before locking eyes with him again. Staring into his deep brown gaze, she knew for an absolute fact she was going to welcome him home properly tonight.

Victor had temporarily left the room to grab his video camera. Taking advantage of the privacy, Vanessa slid her dress entirely off her body. All she had left on was a lifting half cup bra, a tiny pair of sheer light blue thigh highs, and a matching transparent thong she had worn specifically for Victor. She reached behind her back to pop the bra clasp, but Marcus immediately stopped her.

"Hold on, please!" he rumbled in an incredibly deep, rich voice. "I would absolutely love to strip you naked myself, Vanessa. I mean, you are literally the first white pussy I have ever touched. I want to slowly admire your gorgeous body while I pull your clothes off. Will you let me?"

A bright smile crossed her lips. She let her arms fall to her sides, eagerly offering her body up for Marcus to undress. Right then, Victor walked back in and asked if Marcus minded being filmed. Nobody raised a single complaint. Victor explained that he wanted his brother to keep the footage to memorialize tonight's intense fucking session. Marcus could take the tape home and jerk off to the memory whenever he wanted.

Vanessa had originally consented to filming her sex sessions with Victor, but adding Marcus to the mix did not bother her at all as long as she received her own copy to bring home. While they were alone in the kitchen, Victor had spilled all the pathetic details about Vanessa's cuckold husband. Marcus was completely blown away by the story. The two brothers shared another loud laugh at David's total humiliation.

Victor asked his slut exactly when she planned to force David to watch the new tape. He wondered if the cuckold would see it before or after Marcus came over to visit for the weekend.

"Oh, he gets to watch it this Friday night while I am out dancing with you and Marcus," she answered confidently. "Assuming your brother is joining us, right, baby?"

Victor chuckled and told his brother to take a seat for a minute. He laid out the entire twisted strategy they had designed to break David and keep him totally submissive. Now, Marcus was officially part of the grand scheme. This made it even more devastating since David had no idea who this new guy was. David was going to watch his wife get absolutely wrecked by Victor and an unknown, massive black stud on video. They hoped the graphic footage would drive David completely insane with lust. The ultimate trap was set for Saturday. Vanessa would intentionally forget to lock David's cock cage before leaving the house. When David watched his wife taking two giant black cocks, he would inevitably give in and jack off. They planned to secretly record him breaking the rules and blowing his load. If Victor's master plan succeeded, Davidson would be permanently trapped. The blackmail footage would leave the pathetic cuckold completely powerless to file for divorce or abandon his kids. He would be forced to stay in the marriage while Vanessa freely fucked her two black bulls.

Vanessa was certain she was going to let Marcus completely ravage her body tonight; however, he saw fit. Stepping closer, he smashed his lips against hers and wrapped his massive arms entirely around her tiny waist. Vanessa eagerly surrendered, parting her lips wide and welcoming his tongue as it forcefully shoved inside to explore her mouth. The kiss quickly escalated into a filthy makeout session. Slowly tracing her hands up his thick, muscular biceps, she finally locked her fingers together behind his neck. Yanking his skull downward to deepen the intense kiss, she bowed her spine and forcefully ground her pelvis directly into his crotch. Standing right there, Victor captured every single filthy second of the action on his video camera.

Vanessa could physically feel Marcus's meat thickening and stiffening with every passing second. Feeling her burning skin pressed tightly against his chest forced a desperate moan from the giant man. He needed to bury his dick in her guts so badly it caused him physical pain, but he was determined to drag out the experience and savor every moment. His massive balls were already bursting with saved-up cum. Shoving his hips back against her grinding crotch, his rock-hard dick violently strained against the bath towel.

Feeling his impossibly solid physique made her groan loudly. She instantly recognized just how terrifyingly strong he really was. They spent a long time locked in a deep embrace before attempting anything else. They aggressively riled each other up, taking turns ruthlessly face fucking each other with sloppy, wet kisses. He aggressively explored her mouth, and she eagerly returned the favor, both enjoying the thrill of a new partner.

Vanessa quickly figured out that Marcus was a phenomenal kisser. His tongue was incredibly long and exceptionally talented. She immediately started wondering how phenomenal that tongue would feel buried deep inside her wet pussy. She had literally never experienced a kiss this intense, this prolonged, or this wildly erotic in her entire life. It was absolutely incredible! They constantly switched tactics, moving from aggressively shoving their tongues down each other's throats to softly licking and biting at her swollen lips. Pulling her frame flush against his massive chest almost knocked the wind out of her as he constantly shifted the rhythm of the kiss.

A wicked smile touched her lips as she felt his massive erection straining harder against her body. She was absolutely positive Marcus's meat matched Victor's length, but the older brother was definitely packing significantly more girth. One second, he was forcefully grinding his groin against her pelvis, and the next, he was locking lips and slowly trailing his wet tongue all the way down her throat. He aggressively sucked on her skin, branding her neck with a dark purple hickey while his massive hands firmly groped both of her ass cheeks. "Holy fuck, she has an unbelievably perfect, tight ass," he thought to himself.

Instantly, he was back to crushing her mouth, aggressively pumping his tongue in and out past her lips. Marcus cleverly curled the edges of his tongue upward to mimic the shape of a hollow tube. Using that rigid shape, he started slowly fucking her mouth, gradually increasing the speed and driving Vanessa's sexual arousal through the roof. Once again, her mind raced, trying to imagine how incredible that specific technique would feel inside her dripping cunt. Marcus had barely used his hands to explore her flesh, focusing entirely on squeezing her ass. Between the aggressive kissing and the intense oral fucking from his tongue, her entire body was already throbbing, and her pussy was completely drenched. His totally unique and filthy oral skills completely scrambled her brain. The sensation felt exactly like she was taking a real dick, yet simultaneously, she felt like she was the one doing the fucking as she aggressively sucked his long tongue and humped his thigh and the rock-hard meat hidden under the towel.

Having a tongue simulate a brutal deep throat session made Vanessa insanely horny! She was completely baffled by the intense physical reaction his kissing caused, moaning loudly directly into his mouth. Supporting her weight, he allowed her to lean far backward and aggressively grind her hips into his groin. When he shoved his thick thigh right between her legs, the bath towel suddenly fell open. Marcus's massive meat sprang free, instantly pressing against her lower stomach right above the hem of her thong. Because she was only wearing a bra and the tiny transparent panties with thigh highs, she felt the blunt impact of his thick head immediately and desperately reached down to grab it. The crotch of her thong was totally soaked through with heavy juices pouring from her excited hole. Victor zoomed the lens right onto her crotch, perfectly capturing the massive wet spot spreading across the fabric between her thighs.

His aggressive kisses and talented tongue genuinely tricked her brain into believing she was performing a filthy blowjob. Squeezing her eyes shut, her mind easily hallucinated that she was actually deep throating the massive black cock she currently gripped in her fist. She ran her fingers over his rock-solid meat and tried her best to wrap her hand entirely around the shaft. She could barely manage to grip half of the incredible girth, instantly confirming that Marcus's dick was significantly thicker than his brother's. A deep groan rumbled from Marcus as she started aggressively jerking him off. Victor aimed the camera directly at her pale white fingers stroking his brother's pitch black meat. He recorded her hand rapidly pumping the massive dick up and down. Zooming in tightly on the giant mushroom head, he ensured the footage clearly captured a thick drop of pre cum oozing from the slit. Panning back out, he framed the shot to show the two of them passionately making out and exploring each other's bodies.

Marcus was actually uncircumcised, a trait Vanessa had zero experience with. Before tonight, she had only ever seen intact meat in dirty pictures. He relentlessly drove his tongue along the internal walls and upper palate of her mouth, pushing the tip all the way against the back of her throat. Vanessa clamped down hard, aggressively sucking the muscle to demonstrate exactly how skillfully she planned to blow his actual dick. She aggressively wrapped her own tongue around his thick, rigid tube while slurping it loudly. Her body was reacting violently to his touch. She quickly realized his incredibly talented tongue was the absolute center of their foreplay, and it was driving her right to the absolute edge of a massive climax.

Nothing else registered in her brain while Marcus relentlessly fucked her mouth, and she continuously stroked his massive black meat. She hadn't even fully examined the weapon yet, but she clearly felt it jumping and throbbing with raw lust while his brother filmed the entire scene. Sliding her free hand between their bodies, she fully committed to jacking him off. Wrapping both small hands around the incredibly thick shaft, she established a rapid rhythm. She violently pumped his giant black dick up and down, up and down. A filthy moan slipped past her lips. "Holy fucking shit, you are incredibly thick! Let me see it! I absolutely need to see this giant cock, baby."

Breaking the wet kiss, he took a step back. She finally looked down and saw the monster fully exposed between them. Her heart skipped a beat, suddenly terrified that Marcus's insane girth would stretch her hole far wider than Victor ever managed. She genuinely panicked, wondering if her tight pussy could physically handle the massive intrusion. A confident smile crossed his face. "Do not stress about it, baby. I promise to slide in nice and slow, and I will make sure the fucking feels incredible for you. Honestly, I have never encountered a cunt that could not take my meat if the woman cooperated. Are you willing to work with me, Vanessa? Will you put in the effort to take this thick black cock deep inside your sweet little pussy, baby? Just let me guide it so I can fuck you properly."

She groaned in response, immediately capturing his tongue again and sucking it aggressively. She maintained a tight grip on his massive shaft while he ruthlessly bit and sucked on her neck, shoulders, and the upper curves of her heavy breasts, stamping her pale skin with dark purple bruises. She had not even completely removed her bra yet, and she was already hovering right on the brink of squirting. "Take my fucking bra off, Marcus, and suck on my nipples," she pleaded. "Please, I desperately need my tits sucked, baby!"

A wicked grin touched Victor's face while he captured the filthy dialogue on tape. He was absolutely positive he recorded every single word. The entire scenario was unfolding perfectly, exactly as he and Vanessa originally planned. Marcus casually slid the bra straps off her shoulders, tugging the garment downward to expose more flesh. He left a fresh trail of hickeys across her chest before aggressively slurping her tits. Gently spinning Vanessa around, his massive hands found the back clasp. He easily popped the hook, allowing the straps to slide down her arms until the bra hit the floor. Reaching around from behind, Marcus entirely engulfed her full, gorgeous, white breasts in his massive black hands while she leaned her weight back against his rock-solid chest.

Looking down, Vanessa watched in awe as his giant hands completely swallowed her heavy tits. He ruthlessly squeezed and kneaded her flesh while she reached backward, aggressively rubbing her hands and ass against his stiff dick. He showered her spine and neck with wet kisses and sloppy licks. She surrendered her weight entirely, fully resting her back and ass against his thick, muscular chest and rigid meat. She watched Marcus aggressively pinch and roll her stiff nipples between his thumbs and index fingers, applying just enough pressure to make her grab his wrists and hold his hands tightly against her body.

"Turn her around so she faces the camera," Victor directed.

Marcus immediately spun her around. Vanessa flashed a brilliant smile directly into the lens and offered a filthy review. "Holy fuck, his huge hands feel absolutely incredible."

She offered the camera one more filthy grin before whipping her head around to smash her lips against his once more. While they made out, Marcus dragged his massive hands all the way down her pale, flawless body, stopping right over the tiny thong secured between her thighs. She immediately spread her legs wide, exactly how Victor had trained her. With both of his hands exploring her crotch, Vanessa parted her thighs even further, offering him totally unrestricted access to her dripping, hot pussy.

Vanessa felt Marcus's heavy, hot breath ghosting across her cheek and neck. She easily caught the sharp, musky scent of his raw arousal, knowing damn well he could smell her dripping juices too. Their combined sexual scent hung heavily in the air between them. His incredibly powerful arms wrapped securely around her waist. He firmly gripped one heavy breast in his left hand while aggressively fingering her soaked hole with his right. Victor relentlessly filmed the action, constantly zooming the lens in and out. She practically melted against his massive erection and the sheer, intimidating strength of his physique. His abdomen was totally shredded, and she could clearly feel his rock-hard six-pack pressing into the back of her arms while she gripped his stiff meat. As his fingers aggressively pumped her pussy, she reached backward and violently squeezed his thick, throbbing cock. The massive erection poked right through the opening of the bath towel. It was so unbelievably thick that she could not possibly wrap a single hand around the entire circumference. She barely managed to cover half the insane girth while aggressively stroking him with her tiny pale hand, keeping her other arm tightly wrapped around his neck to hold his mouth against hers.

Suddenly, the cotton fabric wrapped around his waist dropped to the carpet. Vanessa instantly realized the massive man standing right behind her was completely naked. Hot breath washed over her neck while he aggressively sucked her skin to leave yet another dark bruise. For several minutes, they simply locked eyes. He continuously explored her pale flesh while their mouths engaged in an intense battle of tongues. Lost in the incredible oral fucking, she gasped when Marcus firmly grabbed her wet cunt.

"You are absolutely gorgeous, Vanessa," he murmured against her lips, keeping his massive palm cupped right over her dripping snatch.

"And you are incredibly handsome, Marcus. Holy fuck, your physique is so unbelievably hot," she answered back. Her fingers simultaneously caressed his bald scalp and stroked his rock-hard dick.

She noticed his hand shifting lower to cup the underside of her crotch. Reacting instantly, Vanessa spread her thighs obscenely wide. She practically dropped into a shallow squat just to make enough room for his giant hand between her legs. He completely engulfed her entire soaking pussy in his palm, squeezing the swollen flesh to feel her heavy juices. The only barrier separating his massive fingers from her bald, dripping hole was the incredibly flimsy, transparent fabric of her tiny thong.

A loud, filthy moan escaped her throat and vibrated inside his mouth. She felt his digits easily shove the tiny strip of underwear aside. Seconds later, a remarkably thick, long finger slid directly into her soaking cunt. Vanessa violently bowed her spine the exact moment he started aggressively finger fucking her tight hole.

It took less than sixty seconds for her body to absolutely detonate. The intense speed was totally mind-blowing. He merely shoved a single digit deep inside her guts, and she was instantly overcome by a massive, violent climax. Letting out a guttural groan, she frantically pumped her dripping snatch against his finger while his talented tongue ruthlessly fucked her mouth.

"Oh fuck! Ahhhh! Yes! Holy fucking shit, yes!" she shrieked against his lips.

The orgasm rolled through her system in a beautifully smooth, lingering wave of pure ecstasy. Experiencing a release that spectacular always left her desperately craving a brutal pounding. Honestly, just one of Marcus's fingers possessed more girth and length than her pathetic husband's entire dick. Watching the two lovers going at it, Victor grinned widely from behind the video camera.

While keeping her hips pressed firmly against his moving digit, she spun around to face him. She reveled in the sensation of his massive hand adjusting to her movement, never once withdrawing his thick finger from her wet guts. He aggressively rubbed and massaged her entire crotch area. As his middle finger relentlessly pumped in and out of her hole, she stood tall and eagerly reached for his giant dick. Wrapping both hands tightly around his thick shaft, she whispered her filthy demands. "Breed me with this monster, Marcus. Wreck my wet hole with your massive black cock. Fuck me right now, baby! Let me feel this incredibly thick meat stretch me out. Fucking rail me, baby! Did Victor explain that my pathetic husband explicitly wants me to take huge black dicks? So get to it, Marcus, and fuck my brains out!"

Victor ensured the camera captured every single filthy word Vanessa said. Marcus leaned forward, trapping one of her stiff nipples gently between his teeth. He rapidly flicked the very tip of his tongue across the bright red, swollen peak. She gripped his skull with one hand while her other hand maintained a steady rhythm, stroking his rock-hard shaft. Flipping his palm face up, Marcus started aggressively curling his finger upward against her vaginal wall. He was actively hunting for her G-spot. His digit swept across the rough, textured patch of flesh positioned directly behind her clitoris, instantly confirming he hit the jackpot. The moment he started rubbing the sensitive bundle of nerves, Vanessa threw one leg into the air and hooked it around his waist. The intense friction against her G-spot felt absolutely spectacular, and she wailed like a feral beast as another violent orgasm ripped through her body courtesy of Marcus's thick finger.

He kept the heel of his hand pressed flush against her dripping cunt. Suddenly, he shoved a second finger deep inside her guts, aggressively wiggling both digits directly against that highly sensitive spot. Hoisting herself up, she locked both legs securely around his torso. A sharp cry escaped her lips when his thumb clamped down on her violently throbbing clitoris. Grunting loudly, Vanessa started ruthlessly fucking herself against his buried fingers over and over again. Her pelvis rapidly pounded his hand trapped between their bodies, a detail Victor tried his best to capture with the zoom lens. However, zooming out to frame her entire pale body aggressively grinding against the black stud created a much better shot to torment her husband with. She started climaxing yet again. Staring directly down the camera barrel, she delivered a devastating taunt.

"Oh my God, Davidson, his fingers are literally thicker than your pathetic little white cock. Holy shit, he already forced me to squirt three separate times, and I haven't even taken his real dick yet! Oh God, baby! He is unbelievably strong. Just look at how easily he suspends my entire body weight with one hand while aggressively fucking my hole with the other. Oh sweet Jesus, I am climaxing again!"

Wrapping her arms firmly around his neck, she smashed her lips against his and shoved her tongue deep past his teeth. He immediately began sucking on her tongue, causing her to let out a filthy, loud groan as the climax completely overtook her body. His digits relentlessly continued to finger fuck her tight hole, aggressively stimulating her clitoris and massaging her G-spot at the same time. Intense waves of pure, unadulterated lust and overwhelming pleasure washed through her system in an endless loop.

Vanessa shrieked at the top of her lungs when a fourth massive orgasm crashed into her right after the third, entirely triggered by his talented hands. Raising her voice, she desperately begged for penetration. "Fucking rail me right now! Please, Marcus, please baby, I am absolutely starving for your huge cock! Fuck my wet hole immediately, please!"

Marcus effortlessly shifted her tiny frame downward to perfectly align her dripping snatch directly above the blunt tip of his thick black meat. He hoisted and positioned her lightweight body as if she weighed absolutely nothing at all. Holding her suspended in the air, he issued a simple command. "Shove my dick inside your guts, baby!"

Victor zoomed the camera lens in closely to film the penetration. While the older brother supported her weight, Vanessa reached down between their bodies to steer the massive dark mushroom head straight toward her slick vaginal entrance. Marcus finally slid his soaking fingers out of her canal, and she instantly pressed his massive crown right against her pink opening. Her pussy folds were forced to stretch impossibly wide to accommodate the sheer girth. She whimpered softly, convinced her tight cunt would be permanently ruined after taking a dick this unbelievably thick. Suddenly, the giant black head popped past her lips and invaded her body. Vanessa completely melted into his muscular embrace, groaning heavily directly into his open mouth. The intense sensation of that incredible thickness stretching her internal walls further and further drove her absolutely insane with lust.

Marcus remained standing upright, securely holding her while her spine was pinned firmly against the bedroom wall. As the massive stud started driving his giant dick deeper into her wet tunnel, Victor actually had to reposition his camera angle to properly record the brutal fucking. She grunted and moaned continuously, aggressively grinding her pelvis and pumping her hips to force as much of his thick meat into her guts as humanly possible. Marcus stayed perfectly still, allowing her to slowly swallow his intimidating size at her own pace until her body adjusted.

"Shove every single inch inside me, baby!" she shrieked wildly.

Keeping her legs tightly locked around his stomach and her arms draped over his neck, Vanessa kissed him passionately and started fucking his groin with pure, savage intensity. Her internal canal had literally never been stuffed this completely full of meat before. Victor definitely possessed impressive length, but Marcus's insane thickness sparked a frantic, uncontrollable urgency inside her brain. She violently humped her tiny frame against his rock-hard groin, practically howling for him to stretch her out and absolutely demolish her pussy with his entire thick black dick. He handled her exactly like a tiny puppet. Marcus hoisted her into the air and forcefully slammed her back down onto his rigid shaft repeatedly. With every single brutal drop, her vaginal tunnel swallowed even more of his massive black cock.

The massive stud finally buried his entire length deep inside her guts. Vanessa looked like she had reached absolute paradise as their sweaty skin slapped together and he delivered a deep, sloppy kiss. Victor kept the camera rolling to capture every single filthy moment of the intense fucking session. This home video was going to be an absolute masterpiece. The entire evening was incredibly special for all three of them. David was definitely going to have a memorable night when he finally watched his wife take this brutal pounding. Victor was absolutely positive the cuckold husband would be forced to break the rules and jack off to the footage. Honestly, recording the action gave Victor a throbbing, rock-hard erection of his own.

Gripping the bottom of her ass cheeks with his powerful arms, Marcus aggressively bounced her tiny frame up and down on his meat. He started violently thrusting his hips upward, returning her savage energy and ruthlessly railing her hole. Vanessa groaned loudly, confessing how much she adored feeling completely stuffed full of his giant dick. Her tight walls had fully adjusted to his insane girth. Her heavy juices completely smothered his thick black shaft, making the penetration feel unbelievably phenomenal. He jackhammered her guts rougher and faster. He totally ignored her fragile size and focused entirely on destroying the dripping cunt he was currently plugging with his massive weapon. A desperate urge to blow his load consumed his brain because his heavy balls were practically bursting with days of unreleased lust. He aggressively rammed his groin into her pelvis, violently slamming her bare back right into the drywall. Smack! Smack! Smack! Smack! The loud, wet slapping noises of their bodies crashing together echoed loudly through every room of Victor's house. Meanwhile, the younger brother just kept the camera focused on the action!

Rather than whining about the painful impact, Vanessa shrieked with pure, unadulterated sexual need. "FUCK ME! FUCK MY HOLE! FUCK ME HARDER, ALEX! OH GOD YES! FUCK YES! YES! YES BABY!" she wailed wildly every single time his thick meat demolished her cervix.

Clinging tightly to his massive shoulders, she aggressively rode his groin exactly like a starving beast. She relentlessly demanded that he pound her guts even rougher. The feeling of his rock-solid physique crushing against her soft skin was pure magic. His bulging biceps securely supported her weight while his giant dick literally fucked the energy right out of her. The relentless, back-to-back orgasms completely drained her stamina until she was merely dangling helplessly from his neck.

Squirting so many times left her completely delirious and practically unable to speak. Suddenly, she felt Marcus's massive meat expand and swell even thicker inside her guts, acting exactly like Victor's monster cock right before a climax. He carried her over to the mattress and dropped her flat on her back. Standing right at the edge of the bed, he shoved her ankles high over her skull while leaving half of his dark, thick shaft buried tight inside her pink slit. Victor zoomed the lens right in on the point of penetration. The stark visual contrast between his pitch-black dick and her pale white skin looked insanely erotic. Staring up at Marcus's face, Vanessa immediately recognized a terrifying expression of raw, uncontrollable lust. They aggressively pounded each other like two feral, primitive beasts. She whimpered a string of filthy demands directly at him.

"Blow your load deep inside me, baby! Stuff my guts full of your hot black seed. Fuck my tight hole, Marcus, and pump your cum right into my stomach! Sweet Jesus! GIVE IT TO ME RIGHT NOW!"

Thanks to her previous training, she knew exactly what filthy, dirty talk a black stud craved right before blasting his load deep inside a tight white cunt.

"Oh fuck yes, baby! Flood my tight pink hole with your thick black breeding seed, Marcus. Pump my stomach totally full of it, sweetheart. Give me every single drop of your hot cum. Blast your sperm deep inside my guts and enjoy that intense, sweet release. Fuck yes, Marcus, shoot all of your sticky cum inside me," she begged loudly before dragging his face downward to deliver a passionate, sloppy kiss.

However, Marcus was not entirely prepared to finish the job just yet. His massive dick felt far too incredible buried inside Vanessa's gripping little white pussy, and he wanted to drag the pleasure out. Standing up completely straight, Marcus shoved her calves even further backward until her knees forcefully smashed right against her own heavy breasts. Vanessa immediately squeezed her vaginal walls tight around his thick, dark shaft, desperately attempting to trap him deep inside her internal canal.

His giant palms gripped her ankles firmly, keeping her thighs spread obscenely wide in the air while he relentlessly jackhammered her wet hole. "Please! Oh God, please do it, Marcus. Cum deep inside my guts. I absolutely need to feel your giant thick cock erupting inside me."

Marcus climbed fully onto his knees right on the mattress. He aggressively slammed his giant meat straight down into Vanessa's dripping cunt while pinning the cuckold's wife wide open by her ankles. "Reach right down between our bodies, Vanessa. Wrap your fingers tight around my thick shaft and feel it violently throbbing for you, baby," Marcus instructed.

Vanessa eagerly obeyed, stretching her arms down to grip Marcus's giant meat. The dark skin was totally slick with her own heavy vaginal juices. His girth felt absolutely massive. She tightly gripped the rigid, bulging shaft with both of her tiny pale hands right where the thick column vanished into her shaved pink slit. She felt the slippery, solid meat rapidly gliding back and forth past her lips. Even though her stacked fists took up several inches of space between her wet entrance and his heavy black balls, Marcus was still stretching her vaginal walls significantly deeper than her pathetic husband's tiny dick ever could. It totally blew her mind just how gigantic both of these black brothers were when compared to the embarrassing little nub her husband possessed.

She could distinctly feel the huge, bulging veins sliding smoothly right through her grip. Giving the thick meat a firm squeeze dragged a loud, filthy groan of pure pleasure directly from Marcus's throat. He immediately increased his speed, aggressively pumping his giant cock into her dripping guts at a much faster rhythm. The brutal pace forced another loud wail from Vanessa. Standing nearby, Victor zoomed the camera lens right onto Vanessa's wet cunt and pale fingers, ensuring this incredibly humiliating visual was perfectly recorded for David to watch later.

Victor stood there with his own rock-hard dick hanging between his thighs. Filming his older brother brutally destroying Vanessa's wet hole made him incredibly horny. Because Marcus was pumping her guts like a relentless machine and his heavy balls were pulled up tight against his body, Victor knew the massive stud was right on the verge of exploding. Wrapping her fingers tight around the slick shaft allowed Vanessa to feel every single bulging vein and ridge. The giant black meat felt exactly like a thick police nightstick as it continuously slid in and out of her dripping cunt.

"Oh fuck yes, Marcus, fuck me," she groaned loudly.

Instead of maintaining a steady rhythm, Marcus started teasing her wet pussy by constantly switching up his speed and depth. He would brutally push just the thick purple mushroom head past her lips, and then occasionally slide a couple more inches inside her canal. Desperate to take his entire massive weapon, Vanessa started grinding her perfectly round, firm ass in perfect time with his thrusts. She shamelessly begged him to stretch her out and bury himself to the hilt. Wanting to capture every filthy word, Victor cranked up the microphone volume on the video camera.

Marcus tortured her with several shallow pumps before violently burying his entire monster cock deep inside her guts, ripping a loud shriek from her throat. His heavy black balls loudly slapped against her bare ass cheeks as he increased the brutal pace. A wicked smile crossed Victor's face as he watched his sibling completely scramble her brain with pure lust.

"Oh my fucking God! Holy shit! Fuck my tight hole! Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh God, fuck me, Marcus!" Vanessa wailed.

Victor's own nuts clenched tightly. He desperately wanted to join the action and pound her wet hole, but he needed to let his brother finish first. Watching this tiny white slut get absolutely demolished by that massive black dick was a spectacularly erotic visual. Even though both of them wanted the brutal pounding to last for hours, Marcus's muscular frame suddenly locked up. Flexing his glutes and severely arching his spine, the giant stud shoved his groin as deep into Vanessa's pelvis as physically possible.

Victor immediately recognized that his brother was preparing to blast a massive load of hot semen deep inside her guts. Keeping his upper body elevated and his spine arched, Marcus held his thick meat buried to the absolute hilt inside her slick tunnel. Letting go of her ankles, he allowed her to wrap her legs completely around his broad back. Vanessa instantly started screaming for his sticky load.

"Oh, my God! Fucking do it! Do it right now, Marcus, and pump every drop of your seed straight into my white cunt. Squirt for me, baby! Stuff my guts full of your cum. Give me all of your hot breeding sperm. I want to swallow it all. Bust your load deep inside me, my gorgeous black lover!" she shrieked.

Victor watched in total disbelief as she violently thrust her pelvis upward. Her intense climax actually generated enough force to lift the massive black man slightly off the mattress.

Vanessa focused entirely on the incredible sensation of that giant dick stretching her internal walls far wider than Victor's longer weapon ever managed. Both lovers stared directly down at their grinding groins. They watched the massive shaft slide almost entirely out of her wet hole, totally glazed in the thick, shiny juices from her recent orgasm, before plunging right back into her depths. Every single muscle across Marcus's physique suddenly went completely rigid. He grabbed her calves and yanked her legs all the way back, pinning them securely over his broad shoulders. That intense angle allowed him to sink even further into her guts, achieving the absolute deepest penetration of the entire night. She aggressively thrusted her ass upward to completely absorb his final, brutal slam.

"Ohhhh! Holy fuck! Marcus, you are so impossibly huge!" she cried out.

The violent impact of his thrusts repeatedly slammed the heavy bed frame against the bedroom wall. Vanessa's eyes rolled completely into the back of her skull. Her jaw dropped open while her hands desperately gripped the back of his hips before sliding down to grope his firm ass cheeks. She let out a filthy moan as Marcus issued his final command.

"Look straight down between our bodies, baby! Watch my giant black cock absolutely destroy your tight pink hole. Keep your eyes glued right there while I fuck your guts and blow my load."

Lifting her chin, she stared directly at their connected crotches, mesmerized by the rock-hard black pole rapidly sliding in and out of her pale flesh. His hips flexed violently while her hands slid up to tightly grip his massive, bulging biceps. Marcus started letting out deep, guttural moans with every single brutal pump. He was hovering right on the absolute edge.

Flashing a wicked grin, he delivered his final warning. "I have some fantastic news for you, baby. I am about to cum. And the second I start squirting, my dick is going to get even bigger, harder, and much hotter."

A wicked smile crossed her face as she let out a filthy groan. "Oh God, yes, Marcus, shoot your cum inside me right now, baby! I desperately need to feel your meat swelling, hardening, and radiating heat. Oh fuck yes! Holy God, Marcus, your body feels absolutely phenomenal, baby!"

Loud grunts and sensual moans escaped her throat with every single brutal plunge of his massive dick.

"Can you actually feel it happening?" he asked her breathlessly. "I definitely can. Am I about to squirt? I seriously cannot hold this load back any longer, baby."

Vanessa wailed with pure lust and demanded he surrender to the feeling. "Do not stop! Do not hold anything back right now! Cum for me. Oh fuck yes, just cum! Empty your balls inside me, Marcus. I want your thick seed blasted deep inside my guts!"

He ordered her to reach down between their bodies once more, and she immediately complied. Vanessa wrapped her fingers securely around his rigid shaft. "Spread your wet hole wide open for me, and play with your own pussy while you stroke my meat," he commanded.

She obeyed every single one of his filthy instructions without hesitation. Anticipating the sensation of his slick, dripping cock sliding through her grip right before an explosion drove her completely insane with lust. Keeping her fists perfectly still, she allowed the massive dark pole to glide smoothly back and forth against her palms while Marcus violently pumped his hips. Victor captured her filthy dialogue on the camera.

"Oh, my God! Holy shit, I can literally feel your dick growing so much thicker, harder, and hotter. Blow your load, baby! Let it all go and enjoy that intense, sweet release. Squirt your hot cum, Marcus, and stuff my belly full of your breeding sperm."

Every brutal thrust fully exposed and then completely buried his glistening meat, totally smearing her hands in their slippery juices. Marcus had already forced her to climax multiple times, leaving her cunt absolutely overflowing with slick nectar. The rapid, wet slapping of his heavy balls against her bare ass cheeks was the only noise echoing through the bedroom besides her constant moaning. His raw fucking power suddenly skyrocketed, causing the heavy bed frame to violently smash against the drywall once again. Pumping his pelvis frantically, Marcus suddenly locked every muscle in his body and shoved his giant dick to the absolute hilt inside Vanessa's dripping tunnel.

Buried as deep as physically possible, he unleashed a feral roar like a dominant alpha beast and announced his climax. "Oh God, I am squirting! I am so sorry, baby, but you are just too incredibly sexy, and I cannot delay this any longer. Here it comes! Feel my hot cum shooting inside you right now. Ahhhhhh, fuck yessssss!!!"

She maintained a tight double grip on his thick shaft exactly as the ejaculation began. "I can feel everything!" she shrieked. "I can literally feel every single hot spurt blasting against my vaginal walls! Your cock is impossibly rigid and burning hot."

Vanessa finally released her grip on his massive meat, allowing him to plunge the entire weapon permanently into her depths. Violent shudders hijacked her nervous system. For well over sixty seconds, she lunged, bucked, and aggressively pumped her pelvis as a massive orgasm completely destroyed her mind. They achieved a spectacular simultaneous climax, clinging to each other tightly while violently grinding their crotches together.

In reality, Marcus stayed perfectly still, simply keeping his giant dick buried as deeply as humanly possible inside her guts. Vanessa handled all the physical labor. She ruthlessly humped his groin and thrust her hips to fuck him with every single ounce of energy she had left. Clamping her vaginal muscles down as hard as she could, she intentionally trapped his massive weapon deep inside her body. Marcus delivered one final, brutal slam and kept his meat perfectly lodged, a sensation Vanessa distinctly felt. Thick ropes of hot cum aggressively sprayed throughout her tunnel, completely painting her inner walls and smothering her cervix. She honestly believed she could physically feel and hear the violent, rhythmic pulsing of his dick as it completely drained his heavy balls and stuffed her pink hole with sticky white seed. Marcus totally emptied his sack right into her guts, rapidly shooting his load until her pale cunt literally overflowed with the massive volume.

He pumped warm shot after warm shot into her depths. God, she genuinely thought the massive ejaculation would never end. The sheer quantity was unbelievable. Thick white fluid entirely flooded her womb and vaginal canal before steadily leaking down her inner thighs and pooling in her butt crack. The sloppy mess eventually dripped beneath her ass, forming a sticky puddle right on the bedsheets.

He kept her legs hoisted high in the air while she happily absorbed every single drop he possessed. She desperately wanted his very first orgasm to be an unforgettable experience, and she clearly succeeded. Roaring like a massive bull, he shoved his hips forward one last time to deposit the final trickles of his hot sperm. She felt his massive frame strain intensely before he finally shivered in pure, exhausted ecstasy.

He collapsed his heavy body directly on top of her. Vanessa wrapped her arms around his back, pulling him into a passionate kiss while he relentlessly showered her with gratitude and affectionate pecks. He confidently declared it the absolute greatest fucking of his entire life. Gently stroking his dark skin, she pressed her mouth against his full lips and insisted the pleasure was entirely mutual. She was absolutely thrilled that he loved the experience just as much as she did.

Victor grinned widely as he finalized the recording on the first video cartridge. He instructed the two exhausted lovers to simply hold each other while he swapped the media in the camera. They happily followed his direction.

The two lovers remained tightly connected for several minutes while the younger brother loaded a fresh tape into the camera. During that pause, his massive load of hot seed entirely flooded her slick cunt. Slowly establishing a gentle rhythm, he started thrusting his hips once more to push her over the edge. Soft moans of pure post coital bliss escaped both of their lips as they lazily ground their crotches together. Every shallow plunge shoved his thick sticky deposit much further up her vaginal canal and directly against her cervix. Soft caresses and tender kisses passed between them while their exhausted bodies coasted down from the brutal, spectacular pounding. This intense level of sweet intimacy closely mirrored the gentle affection she normally reserved strictly for David. However, Marcus absolutely worshipped this fucking experience since he had never tasted a white girl until tonight. The sharp visual contrast of their skin tones drove him wild, and he adored how enthusiastically the slut devoured his meat.

When his massive erection finally started losing its rock-solid rigidity, he attempted to withdraw from her.

"Oh fuck no!" she begged frantically. "Do not pull out of my hole! Never take it out! I want you to blast your load inside me every single time, Marcus. Just leave it in there. I desperately need to feel your heavy meat and your thick cum buried deep inside my stomach!"

Victor finally announced that the recording equipment was fully prepped and rolling again. Unhooking her ankles from behind the black stud's torso, Vanessa dropped her feet to the floor. Standing upright caused the heavy load of dark semen to immediately gush out of her slit and slide rapidly down her pale thighs, a messy sight Victor instantly zoomed in to capture. She made zero effort to pinch her labia shut or wipe the sticky fluid away. She simply let the hot cum drain freely while Marcus aggressively shoved his tongue past her teeth for another filthy kiss.

Flashing him a wicked grin, Vanessa suddenly sank right down to her bare knees. She instantly wrapped her fingers tightly around his slick, semi-erect dark shaft. Sucking him clean felt like the absolute most perfect reward she could offer the giant stud. Dropping down to worship his meat was the ultimate, wildly erotic gesture to show her brand new bull exactly how much she adored his body.

Gripping the back of her skull, Marcus guided her face closer. She slid the massive weapon between her lips, enthusiastically slurping his leftover seed directly off the thick skin and heavy sack. Gentle pressure from his palms encouraged her to swallow more length. The slick, warm flesh brushed against her cheek while the swelling shaft stretched her jaws wider. The blunt mushroom tip continuously oozed the final trickles of sticky white sperm from his heavy testicles. She happily gulped the salty mess down whenever a thick puddle pooled on her tongue.

Gazing upward from her position on the floor, she beamed directly into his dark eyes. Her wet lips rested exactly where she desired them and precisely where he commanded them to be. Trapped securely between his muscular thighs, she aggressively blew his giant black dick using the exact deep throat techniques his younger brother taught her. She engulfed the entire monster, feeling the wide crown scrape against her esophagus as fresh blood flooded the spongy tissue.

Burying her nose deeply into his coarse pubic hair, she accommodated every single inch of his rapidly expanding erection. The massive pole stiffened incredibly fast, proving the soldier possessed an insanely quick recovery time. A tiny whimper escaped her throat as the incredible girth stretched her lips to their absolute limit. The relentless intrusion shoved the massive head right up against her gag reflex. His shocking thickness made her seriously doubt if she could actually swallow the entire length, but she was desperately eager to attempt the feat. The hot, slippery friction of her talented oral skills drove the stud completely insane, bringing him right back to a rock-solid state.

Severe sexual deprivation allowed the military man to recharge his batteries with terrifying speed. Both of them fully realized he would be fully prepared to ruthlessly pound her wet cunt again in just a few short minutes. Her boundless enthusiasm and obvious addiction to slurping his dark meat amplified his physical pleasure immensely. Staring down at this gorgeous white slut on her bare knees, eagerly sucking his heavy dick back to full attention was a spectacularly glorious sight.

The intense domination thrilled her just as much. Inhaling sharply, she forcefully slammed her face down on the thick shaft, burying her nose right into his groin while plunging the massive tip straight down her windpipe. Total shock washed over Marcus since no other girl had ever managed to deep throat his insane girth. Victor had clearly trained the slut flawlessly, and he made sure to tightly frame the camera shot directly on her pale cheeks smashed into his brother's pubic mound. Vanessa ravenously craved every piece of this brand-new bull. She practically whimpered for a second round, aggressively bobbing her head and slurping the rigid pole with frantic speed. An overwhelming addiction took over her brain, convincing her that she absolutely needed to devour his spectacular black physique.

Reaching around his perfectly sculpted waist, Vanessa firmly grabbed two handfuls of his rock-hard glutes. She violently yanked his hips forward, forcing the massive dick even further down her stretching esophagus. Shifting her grip, she carefully cupped his heavy testicles to measure their immense size. She mentally weighed them against her pathetic husband's tiny sack and even Victor's heavy package, instantly concluding that Marcus possessed absolutely gigantic nuts! Her palms frantically roamed up and down his thick, powerful thighs before traveling across his shredded abdomen. She felt every single rock-solid muscle flex and twitch under her touch while she ruthlessly vacuumed his massive erection.

Gazing upward, she took in his spectacularly dark, muscular physique. His flawless skin was so incredibly dark that it literally gleamed under the bedroom lights. A thick layer of sweat from their brutal fucking session made his bare body glisten beautifully. She kept his massive meat trapped inside her hot, wet mouth, savoring the salty flavor of his leftover semen while driving him completely wild. Truthfully, the slut was relishing the filthy act just as intensely as the giant stud. Pure heat radiated from his massive dark shaft straight onto her cheeks.

"Holy fucking shit," she thought internally. "He is an absolutely stunning male specimen."

The guy clearly spent hours in the gym every single day because his shredded body was pure perfection. While she eagerly swallowed his giant dick, the big man gripped her skull and beamed down at her adoring gaze. Vanessa showered his rigid black meat with sloppy kisses and wet licks, practically making tender, passionate love to the thick shaft. Feeling the heavy vein pulse violently against her tongue and fingers, she locked eyes with him once more. He flashed another warm grin just as she yanked the massive purple mushroom tip past her lips.

"Carry me over to the mattress and fuck me doggystyle right now, baby," she begged. "Shove your thick black bone all the way deep inside my guts again."

Marcus was entirely stunned by his current reality. An incredibly gorgeous white woman was currently planted on her bare knees, sucking his giant cock with more skill than any other female in his entire life. Cupping her jaw, he stared in awe as she enthusiastically lapped at the thick crown, treating his heavy meat with absolute worship. Hearing her demand another brutal pounding, the soldier hoisted her lightweight frame effortlessly and marched straight toward the bathroom shower. Vanessa clung tightly to his massive chest, planting wet kisses all over his neck and jawline. Victor followed right behind them with his recording gear before pulling the heavy door shut.

While the younger brother captured the footage, Marcus waited for the temperature to heat up and then stepped into the spray. He dragged her tiny, naked body firmly against his dripping torso. The two lovers spent several intimate minutes gently scrubbing and exploring each other's slick flesh. Marcus thoroughly enjoyed mapping out her flawless, pale curves using his massive, powerful fingers. He admired her heavy breasts, stiff peaks, and firm cheeks, but he focused intensely on her freshly shaved, bright pink cunt. He took his absolute time parting her slick labia and aggressively fingering her wet hole. Vanessa completely surrendered her flesh, granting the black stud total freedom to use her however he pleased. Just when he assumed they were ready to exit the stall, she sank to the wet tiles and ruthlessly deep-throated his meat for another solid ten minutes. The intense oral session pushed the soldier dangerously close to the edge, but he managed to hold back his load.

Reaching his absolute limit and terrified of blowing his seed down her throat, he forcefully hauled her back to her feet. He was determined to pump his thick semen strictly inside her tight vagina rather than her mouth. Stepping out of the steaming water, they grabbed soft towels and carefully dried each other, paying special attention to their sensitive genitals. The massive black dick resembled a heavy wooden club, bouncing heavily with every single movement as they wiped the moisture away. He was incredibly grateful for this spectacular welcome-home present from his younger sibling. Once their skin was completely dry, the giant man scooped Vanessa into his arms and transported her directly to the mattress.

Victor had already returned to the master bedroom to reposition his video equipment. He adjusted the lens to perfectly frame the middle of the bedsheets. Sitting comfortably on the edge of the mattress, she watched her new black lover approach her. His incredibly huge cock swayed heavily back and forth with every single step. Vanessa eagerly licked her own wet lips in anticipation. The massive stud stopped right in front of her while she rested on the edge of the bed. Pure pleasure rushed through his veins as he stared down, watching the white slut aggressively rub her cheeks across his stiff black shaft in total reverence. Opening her jaws wide, she swallowed the entire monster once more. While he towered directly over her face, Vanessa ruthlessly sucked his massive dick until the rigid flesh reached its absolute maximum hardness.

Pure horniness consumed her body, yet Marcus easily noticed her intense desire to satisfy him despite her overwhelming arousal. The massive weapon measured roughly eight inches in length and boasted an unbelievable thickness. Wrapping a measuring tape around the dark flesh would likely reveal a massive seven-inch circumference. She fully recognized this was absolutely the thickest dick she had ever encountered. A violent shiver ran down her spine just imagining that massive meat invading her wet hole once more. Aside from physically giving birth to her two kids, absolutely nothing had ever stretched her vaginal canal and pink labia that drastically.

Standing tall above her, Marcus gently cradled her skull and murmured a filthy command. "That is exactly it, baby, just lick my thick cock. Taste me, Vanessa, taste my big black cock, baby."

Locking eyes with the giant stud, she briefly pulled the rigid meat past her lips to answer him. "Fuck yes, baby, I absolutely adore the taste of your gorgeous, rock-hard black cock. I genuinely love how both of you taste, Marcus! Let me suck this meat until you are completely bricked up so you can absolutely wreck my tight pink cunt and stretch my hole all over again. God, your heavy dick is so incredibly amazing, baby."

Dragging her wet tongue all the way down the thick shaft, she licked the underside of the mushroom tip before traveling down to his heavy sack. She actively jerked the meat with her fist while aggressively sucking and slurping from the root straight up to the crown. Whenever the blunt tip peeked out from the thick foreskin, she enthusiastically lapped at the exposed flesh. She worshipped every single inch of his groin exactly how Victor had trained her to perform. Dropping her face lower, she eagerly dragged her tongue beneath his incredibly heavy testicles. Eventually, she navigated right back to the top, where the uncircumcised hood draped over half of the egg-shaped crown. Forcefully retracting that extra skin fully exposed the giant head, and she instantly clamped her lips around it for a brutal suck. Cradling his heavy nutsack with her free hand, she softly kneaded his balls together while her mouth established a relentless rhythm up, down, and entirely around the rigid pole. Marcus was practically floating in pure ecstasy. "Mmmmmm, mmmmmmm," the giant stud groaned loudly. "Oh fuck man, that feels so incredibly good, baby."

The massive weapon started violently twitching and expanding inside her mouth. The sudden spike in heat and girth warned her that an explosion was rapidly approaching. A filthy grin crossed her face as she asked the black stud exactly where he preferred to blow his load. Vanessa fully intended to deliver a spectacular oral performance, but she left the final destination of his thick sperm entirely up to him. Thanks to Victor's expert coaching, she took immense pride in her blowjob skills. Working her pathetic husband Davidson's tiny four-inch nub required zero effort. However, tackling the gigantic weapons belonging to Victor and Marcus demanded specialized deep throat techniques. She felt incredibly confident in her new abilities and desperately wanted to prove her talent to Marcus. Furthermore, she genuinely adored giving head now. Forcing a man to absolute maximum hardness before swallowing his hot cum gave her a wicked sense of raw sexual dominance. Bringing a bull to his knees using her wet mouth strictly was an incredible power trip. She possessed a severe addiction to massive dicks and endless stamina. Victor perfectly matched her intense physical needs with his spectacular meat. However, Marcus definitely checked off every single one of those demanding requirements as well.

Glancing upward, she noticed Victor standing completely naked nearby and observing the filthy action. He offered a warm smile and slowly jerked his own rock-hard dick while ordering her to give his older sibling a flawless blowjob. Marcus immediately praised her skills, bluntly declaring it the absolute greatest oral sex of his entire life. He expressed deep gratitude to his younger brother for the incredible welcome home present before thanking Vanessa for the spectacular pleasure. Watching the sloppy display, Victor proposed a filthy new idea. "We are going to attempt something completely different tonight, Vanessa. How does the idea of getting double penetrated sound to you?"

Victor had previously mentioned this extreme fantasy, constantly bragging about how phenomenal taking two real dicks simultaneously would feel. She recognized the brutal act from the explicit porn videos her cuckold husband frequently rented. However, she lacked any practical knowledge regarding the mechanics and secretly feared the sheer size would cause agonizing pain. She quickly argued that Marcus possessed far too much girth to ever fit inside her tight asshole. Additionally, she worried Victor's extreme length made stuffing both monsters inside her vaginal canal physically impossible. Suddenly, Marcus's giant meat violently spasmed and radiated fresh heat against her tongue. Recognizing the signs, Vanessa knew he was mere seconds away from erupting. She flashed a knowing grin and repeated her question about where he wanted to shoot his sticky load. "Straight inside your gorgeous white pussy, baby," he groaned. "Pull your mouth away right now before I blast my cum all over your tonsils, Vanessa. I need to fuck your wet cunt."

"And I am claiming that perfectly round, tight ass of yours," Victor announced. He immediately delivered a brutal, stinging slap to her bare cheek. Vanessa flinched in surprise and locked eyes with her lover before they both exchanged a wicked, eager grin.

A slight blush rushed to Vanessa's cheeks. She maintained a nervous smile while silently questioning the logistics and the potential pain of taking two massive black dicks at once. The camera captured every filthy detail as the two brothers openly discussed the logistics while ruthlessly fondling her naked flesh. Victor provided strict instructions regarding the upcoming DP session. Following the plan, Marcus shifted his position and instructed the white slut to straddle his thighs. She settled directly onto his lap, facing his chest, while his rock-hard meat poked aggressively against her stomach. Once the trio was fully prepped, she needed to hoist her hips and sink down onto his thick pole. While they finalized the setup, Marcus aggressively groped her heavy white tits and pinched her stiff pink nipples. Victor thoroughly explained the exact angle required to wedge both of their giant cocks inside her tiny, delicate frame. Despite her lingering fear, she verbally consented to the brutal stretching. Victor walked over to the recording equipment to verify the framing. Grabbing the remote control, he strutted right back to the mattress to join the action.

Providing physical support, Marcus shimmied underneath her weight and perfectly aligned his rigid shaft directly beneath the entrance of her dripping slit. She hoisted her pelvis higher into the air until the blunt mushroom head hovered exactly over her vaginal opening. Gradually lowering her weight, she felt the impossibly thick meat stretching her pink labia and forcing her tight hole to gap obscenely wide. She maintained a painfully slow rhythm while riding his massive dick. Taking him from this specific vertical angle made the penetration feel significantly deeper than before. The pressure against her cervix was absolute perfection. A filthy groan tumbled from her lips as the intense pleasure washed over her. "So incredibly thick," she moaned loudly.

Squeezing her eyes shut, a wide grin spread across her face as she savored the massive girth stretching her guts again. "Mmmm, fuck Marcus, that feels absolutely incredible! It feels so fucking good, baby, and I am stuffed completely full!" she purred.

Victor smirked and promised her she was about to get stretched even wider. Reaching beneath her thighs, Marcus firmly gripped her flesh and aggressively spread both of her tight holes apart. She started bouncing on his glorious meat. She pumped her pelvis relentlessly until her cunt was absolutely dripping and her inner walls fully adjusted to his insane girth. Thick streams of her slick arousal actively cascaded down her thighs, thoroughly soaking Marcus's heavy testicles.

Grabbing her waist, Marcus yanked her chest directly against his face and aggressively devoured her heavy tits. He ruthlessly bit, slurped, and licked her stiff peaks while she groaned in pure ecstasy, violently grinding her wet hole up and down his thick pole. Focusing entirely on her hip movements, she rapidly rode his massive erection. Her soaking cunt effortlessly glided along the slick, slime-coated skin of his giant black dick. Copious amounts of her nectar poured out while Marcus ravenously kneaded her bare ass cheeks, forcing her to take his meat even deeper. Tracing his fingers downward, he located the tight pink pucker hidden right between her cheeks. While she laid flat against her new black stud with his monster cock buried to the hilt in her vagina, Victor strategically positioned himself right behind her back.

Marcus forcefully pried her buttocks apart, allowing Victor to step close enough for his rigid meat to graze her back door. Swatting his brother's hands away, Victor took absolute control and firmly gripped her round ass himself. He absolutely adored the sensation of her flesh, marveling at how the cheeks felt simultaneously plush and incredibly solid. Flashing a wicked grin at his older sibling, who patiently waited for the double penetration to commence, Victor ordered Vanessa to freeze completely. Pressing two digits directly against her tight sphincter delivered a sensation entirely foreign to the slut. Meanwhile, Marcus maintained a shallow, agonizingly slow rhythm inside her dripping pussy to maintain his rock-solid erection and keep her thoroughly stimulated. Breaking through the tight barrier initially was always the most difficult phase of anal sex. Once the female fully relaxed and accommodated the stretch, the real filthy entertainment could commence for everyone involved.

Victor possessed a serious obsession with tight assholes, and Vanessa enthusiastically shared that specific kink. He was deeply addicted to their aesthetic and the intense grip they provided. During any fucking session, he consistently made sure to grope, massage, and tease a woman's back door. Vanessa's spectacular rear end represented absolute perfection. Her heavy, elevated cheeks were incredibly firm and perfectly spherical, showcasing the ultimate female physique. The two brothers explicitly referred to an ass like hers as completely fuckable. Victor dragged his palms across her skin before forcefully spreading her cheeks wide and dragging his digits along her cleft. After heavily coating a finger in slick KY jelly, he gradually pushed it past her tight ring until the entire digit vanished inside her rectum. His goal was to slowly stretch her sphincter and prep her body for a massive intrusion. Sliding a second thick finger into her guts ripped a sharp grunt from her throat. The stretching caused a mild sting, yet it remained wildly arousing. He continuously pumped his slippery digits in and out of her back door for several minutes before officially announcing it was time to shove his actual cock inside.

Marcus immediately locked his powerful arms securely around her torso to hold her completely steady. Hovering right behind her spine, Victor rested the blunt tip of his weapon directly against her dark pucker. Reaching over, Marcus passed the bottle of slippery lubricant back to his brother. Victor generously slathered the thick KY jelly across her puckered hole and completely coated his own rock-hard shaft. A mixture of pure terror and intense horniness flooded Vanessa's system. At an agonizingly slow pace, the massive head began aggressively pressing into her forbidden entrance. He applied relentless pressure until the thick dark crown finally popped past her sphincter and invaded her rectum. A filthy, loud moan tore from Vanessa's lips. As the long dick burrowed deeper into her anal cavity, she could distinctly feel the two massive black cocks aggressively grinding against each other right through the impossibly thin vaginal wall. That internal friction sent violent, electrifying shocks of pure pleasure cascading through her entire nervous system. The heavy meat bruised deep internal spots she had never even known existed. The two bulls expertly shifted her posture, carefully orchestrating her body for the ultimate double penetration. Having executed this tag-team maneuver previously, the men fully understood exactly how DP scrambled a slut's brain.

Maintaining a remarkably slow pace, Victor guided his massive mushroom tip straight past her tight ring and navigated deep up her anal canal. He paused his assault for a solid sixty seconds before shoving his hips forward, burying significantly more than half of his total length. Squeezing her eyes completely shut, she focused on the intense stretching of her rectum while Marcus gently pumped her dripping pussy to provide a soothing distraction. A conflicting moan of sharp pain and immense pleasure slipped from her mouth as Victor forced his meat even deeper into her back door. Once both monsters were firmly planted, the two brothers established a perfectly synchronized rhythm. In and out, in and out, the giant black dicks glided smoothly through both of her tight pink holes. They kept the speed intentionally slow, giving her delicate anatomy plenty of time to accommodate the extreme double stuffing. It only took a few seconds for Vanessa to unleash a filthy wail, loudly confessing how unbelievably phenomenal the brutal stretch felt. Recognizing that her muscles had fully relaxed, the massive studs confidently increased their fucking speed.

"Holy fucking shit, Marcus, that feels absolutely incredible," she gasped breathlessly. "Jesus Christ, Victor, having your meat shoved up my asshole while Marcus wrecks my wet pussy is completely driving me insane. Fucking rail me, both of you! Go harder! Pound my holes faster! God damn it, fuck me rougher, faster, faster! Oh, sweet Jesus! Fuck yes, that feels soooo fucking goooood!"

Smashing her lips against Marcus's mouth, she aggressively ground her hips and rolled her cheeks to forcefully ride both of their massive dicks. The older brother thrust even deeper just as Victor fully stretched her back door, finally burying his incredibly long shaft entirely inside her rectum. Her tight sphincter gripped him with such insane, unyielding pressure that Victor instantly realized he was going to blow his load very quickly. While Marcus ruthlessly chewed on her heavy tits and stiff peaks, the younger brother aggressively bit into her shoulder blades. Vanessa fully realized they were leaving dark bruises all over her pale flesh, but she was entirely too horny to give a shit. Her tiny white frame relentlessly bounced and thrusted, taking their brutal pounding with every single ounce of energy she possessed. While the trio aggressively fucked, Victor kept the camera lens tightly zoomed right on her crotch to perfectly capture the extreme double penetration.

The sheer intensity was totally mind-blowing, delivering a sensation that easily surpassed anything she had ever experienced in her entire life. Because a paper-thin vaginal wall was the only barrier between her dripping guts and her rectum, the two giant cocks constantly ground against each other inside her body. She felt every single inch of that internal friction. That indescribable internal rubbing forced endless shrieks from her throat while the black siblings ruthlessly demolished her twin tunnels. Both men clearly felt their thick shafts scraping together beneath her flesh as well. This intense double stuffing provided absolute bliss for all three of them.

All of Vanessa's initial pain had entirely vanished, leaving the extreme stretching to feel miraculously perfect and incredibly natural. She kept her mouth permanently glued to Marcus's lips, letting his long tongue aggressively fuck her throat in the exact same rhythm his dick used to destroy her cunt. While making out with the giant stud, her vaginal walls clamped down hard around his meat. She thrusted so frantically against the twin poles that his slick mushroom head nearly slipped out of her wet entrance. Reaching forward, Victor quickly adjusted her posture, allowing the thick crown of Marcus's weapon to plunge right back inside her pink slit. Vanessa consciously flexed her anal sphincter around Victor's rigid pole and actively forced the thick meat even deeper into her guts.

Staring directly at the slut's face, Marcus watched her eyes roll entirely backward until only the stark white sclera remained visible.

"She is blasting off right fucking NOW!" he shouted loudly.

Victor instantly slammed his groin completely flush against her tight pucker while Marcus buried his own shaft to the absolute hilt inside her dripping cunt. Both black studs successfully bottomed out inside her delicate frame. A shriek of pure ecstasy ripped through the room as the absolute greatest climax of her existence hijacked her nervous system. She lost her damn mind, violently throwing her body against the massive twin dicks plugging her holes.

"Fuck yes! Yes! YES! OH FUCK ME HARDER! FUCK ME! FUCK MY HOLES! FUCK ME!! FUCK YESSSSSSSSSSS!!!!!!!!!!" she wailed hysterically. The overwhelming physical pleasure completely overloaded her brain, causing her to literally black out for a couple of minutes right at the peak of her orgasm.

Delivering a few light slaps to her pale cheeks, Marcus managed to wake her up. Blinking her eyes open, she instantly registered the intense internal pressure and resumed ruthlessly riding both bulls until she felt like she was going to detonate. Suddenly, Victor's buried weapon swelled massively right before he violently flooded her anal cavity with his sticky seed. Bowing his spine backward, he let out a guttural roar while his meat violently erupted. Her tight rectum crushed his shaft with more force than he had ever experienced. The sensation was absolutely phenomenal. Clenching his glutes tightly, Victor kept his pole shoved deep inside her guts, desperate to drag out the incredible pleasure. He relentlessly squirted massive ropes of thick semen straight into her back door.

Marcus stared intently as Vanessa's gaze glazed over entirely, her eyes bulging wide open the exact moment Victor's giant mushroom tip blasted load after load of cum into her rectum. Victor affectionately massaged her bare cheeks while his monster dick remained buried to the hilt, and a shared groan of satisfaction escaped both of their lips as he finally drained his balls.

Feeling Victor's rigid shaft violently twitching and erupting right through the thin vaginal wall pushed Marcus straight over the edge. The older brother arched his own spine as his meat rapidly thickened and hardened. The two massive studs securely pinned her tiny frame between their bodies while Marcus ruthlessly blasted his hot sperm directly into her dripping pussy.

"That is exactly it, Vanessa!" he practically roared. "Swallow every single drop of it, baby! Ruthlessly fuck yourself on our giant dicks! Oh fuck yes! That feels so unbelievably fucking good, baby!"

Vanessa eagerly obeyed his filthy command. She completely lost her mind, violently squirting and experiencing an endless chain of orgasms while the two massive studs kept her tight holes totally stuffed. Thrilled by the brutal stretching, she relentlessly rocked her pelvis back and forth, forcefully riding the twin dicks over and over again. While both giant weapons remained buried to the hilt inside her desperate ass and dripping cunt, she locked eyes with Marcus and passionately smashed her lips against his mouth. Tilting her skull backward, she eagerly accepted a deep, sloppy kiss from Victor as well. Totally exhausted from the double penetration, her tiny body finally collapsed directly onto Marcus's chest.

Victor slowly withdrew his dark meat from her back door. A loud, wet popping noise echoed through the bedroom, the exact second his thick mushroom tip slipped past her tight sphincter. The younger brother flopped onto his back and rested on the mattress. Without the massive shaft acting like a plug, Vanessa could physically feel the heavy load of hot semen bubbling up and steadily oozing right out of her ruined rectum. Shifting her weight on the bed, she accidentally released a long, incredibly loud fart. A chorus of laughter erupted from the trio. Victor casually warned her that her stretched asshole would keep making those embarrassing noises until all the trapped air fully escaped her guts.

Rolling toward her left side, she planted a passionate kiss on Victor, and he eagerly shoved his tongue right back into her mouth. She immediately flipped to her right side to make out with Marcus. Snuggled perfectly between the two massive black men, she gently stroked both of their softening cocks while they each aggressively fondled one of her heavy tits.

Eventually, Victor instructed her to savor the remaining hours of the morning with his older sibling. He climbed off the rumpled sheets and headed straight for the bathroom to wash up.

Turning her attention entirely back to Marcus, they initiated one final, intense round of fucking. Getting on her hands and knees, she let the giant stud ruthlessly hammer her dripping pussy from behind. Taking his brutal doggystyle thrusts triggered another spectacular series of massive, lingering climaxes. The soldier violently blasted his final load of thick sperm deep into her guts. While Marcus repeatedly showered her with gratitude for the incredible sex, she scrambled to collect her scattered clothing. She quickly got dressed and headed straight home to her cuckold husband, completely skipping a shower so she could preserve the filth.

The clock had already passed eight in the morning on Thursday by the time Vanessa finally walked through her front door. She looked exactly like a slut who had spent the entire night awake, taking a brutal pounding, which was absolutely the truth. A sharp, unmistakable stench of raw sex clung heavily to her skin. Thick ropes of sticky white cum were still steadily leaking down her thighs from both her gaping ass and her sloppy cunt. David rushed over and instantly begged for the padlock key to his metal cock cage. Vanessa gasped and slapped a hand over her own mouth in shock. Distracted by taking those two giant black dicks, she had completely forgotten to retrieve the tiny piece of metal.
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The Jealous Cuckold: An Intense Interracial Hotwife Romance with BBC Breeding, Consensual Sharing, and Voyeuristic Cuckold Humiliation

He wanted to watch. Now he has to live with the consequences.

David and Vanessa have a perfect marriage, or so it seems from the outside. But behind closed doors, a dark, interracial cuckold fantasy has taken root in David's mind. He is obsessed with the idea of sharing his wife, driven by a desperate, voyeuristic need to see his beautiful, white bride utterly claimed by a powerful alpha male. When the charismatic Victor enters their lives, the fantasy stops being a dream and becomes a scorching, hotwife reality.

The rules are simple but brutal. Vanessa must be completely obedient to Victor’s every command. On a Saturday night that will change their marriage forever, Vanessa leaves her wet red thong in the center of the marital bed, a silent promise to her husband of the BBC breeding she is about to endure. While David waits at home, consumed by jealousy and lust, Vanessa is at Victor’s house, surrendering her body to the most intense interracial sex she has ever experienced.

Victor doesn’t just fuck her; he destroys her. From the passenger seat of his car to the center of his bed, he uses his massive black cock to stretch her limits and push her into a state of raw, primal rapture. Vanessa discovers that being a black cock slut feels better than anything her husband could ever provide. As Victor fills her womb with shot after shot of warm, fertile cum, Vanessa realizes her body may belong to David on paper, but her deepest sexual needs now belong to the man currently filling her guts.

This is a story of consensual adultery, heavy dirty talk, and the psychological torment of a husband who gets exactly what he asked for. Experience every dripping creampie, every gasp of interracial lust, and the shattering realization that once you let an alpha into your bedroom, nothing will ever be the same again.

Witness the total surrender of a wife and the breaking of a husband by taking the next step into their world of forbidden desires.

Watching My Wife: A Hotwife Voyeur and Exhibitionist Tale

Caught Watching My Wife Get Wrecked By A Massive Alpha

We were supposed to enjoy a peaceful, romantic mountain getaway. Instead, a brutal blizzard trapped us inside an isolated cabin with a totally arrogant stranger. He is incredibly tall, deeply manipulative, and packing a cock so ridiculously thick it makes my own meat look like a pathetic joke. I honestly thought I could handle the heavy sexual tension. I was completely dead wrong.

It all started with a dirty lie about the plumbing. A shared naked shower quickly spiraled into a sweaty, slippery hotwife awakening. When my own weak stamina gave out, the massive alpha stepped right in to finish the actual job. I stood there completely paralyzed while he shoved his massive dick deep into my wife's dripping wet pussy. He ruthlessly stretched her tight walls, fucked her senseless against the wet glass, and made her scream in pure orgasmic ecstasy right in front of my face.

The ultimate cuckold humiliation did not stop in the bathroom. That night, fueled by cheap whiskey and raw exhibitionist lust, my gorgeous bride fully submitted to her dominant new bull. She honestly thought I was passed out drunk on the sofa. But my eyes were wide open. I laid there and watched her swallow his huge shaft, absorb his brutal thrusts, and happily lap up his filthy white cum like a desperate little slut. He completely claimed my wife. The sickest part of the entire nightmare is exactly how much I loved watching every single second of it.

Watching My Wife: The Bachelor Party Gangbang and A Cuckold's Ultimate Revenge

The arrogant prick thought he had already won. He stole my wife, tied me to a fucking chair, and forced me to watch him ruthlessly stretch her tight pussy for days. He completely transformed my beautiful bride into a desperate, cock hungry slut right in front of my face. She happily rode his massive dick, swallowed his thick cum, and mocked my pathetic manhood while I sat there totally helpless. They thought they completely broke me. They honestly believed I was just a weak cuckold destined to watch this massive alpha male claim my property forever.

They were dead wrong. I set the ultimate trap.

When his betrayed groomsmen kicked down the cabin door, the entire power dynamic instantly flipped. My tormentor suddenly found himself bound, gagged, and forced to watch me take back absolute control. I did not just punish my cheating hotwife. I turned her into a dripping wet cum dumpster for half a dozen furiously hard men.

She wanted to act like a filthy whore, so we gave her exactly what she desperately craved. A ruthless, spit roasting group sex marathon. I made the arrogant bastard watch his new toy get completely destroyed as we relentlessly pounded her wet vagina from every conceivable angle. We wrecked her limits with brutal double penetration, shoving stiff cocks deep down her throat and straight into her tight asshole until she shrieked in pure orgasmic ecstasy. She took every single inch we offered, begging for more as the entire bachelor party painted her face with thick, heavy ropes of hot semen. The alpha male finally learned what real humiliation looks like.

Step directly into the filthy, hardcore conclusion of this twisted nightmare and experience the most satisfying, semen soaked revenge ever written.

Sharing My Wife’s Best Friend: A Steamy MFF Cowboy Romance

My dying wife made me swear one final oath. She demanded I find a new mother for our babies and a woman to love me. I never expected to claim two.

When my gorgeous ex-lover Jane walked back into my life, the spark between us instantly ignited into a blazing inferno. Taking her and her daughter in was the easiest decision I ever made. We built a beautiful blended family, and our second-chance romance brought mind-blowing sex back into my lonely world.

Then she invited her incredibly hot, big-breasted best friend, Vanessa, to move into our spare bedroom.

I thought I was just acting like a protective alpha male when I beat the absolute shit out of a rich prick who tried to assault Vanessa at a charity gala. I was just keeping my family safe. But that primal display of dominance flipped a massive switch in both of my beautiful women.

They did not just want me to protect them. They wanted to share me.

What started as a sweet reunion exploded into a steamy MFF menage. I am currently drowning in tight pussies, endless blowjobs, and wild threesomes every single goddamn night. We share the house, we share the kids, and they happily share my rock-hard cock. We built a perfect, filthy taboo harem where there are zero rules and absolute pleasure. Our wild lifestyle is incredibly contagious. As our children grow into young adults, they decide to keep our incredibly dirty family tradition alive in ways that will leave you completely breathless.

Scroll up and click the buy button to experience the filthiest, most satisfying polyamorous ride of your life right now.

Watching My Hotwife: A Voyeur and Cuckold Awakening

She tied his wrists to the headboard, silenced him with her wet panties, and left the bedroom door wide open.
Ethan thought his dark voyeur fantasies were safely locked away in his head. His marriage to Elena was growing incredibly stale, and their vanilla sex life was practically dead. Watching his gorgeous wife flirt heavily with another man at a crowded housewarming party pushed him to the absolute edge of bitter jealousy.

But that jealousy came with a sick, undeniable thrill.

When Elena sneaks away from the party and comes home smelling of alcohol and another man's cologne, she decides to turn his secret obsession into a brutal reality. She pins him to the mattress and restrains his hands with his old neckties. She shoves her soaking wet underwear straight past his teeth to guarantee his silence. Helpless, naked, and sporting a massive erection, Ethan can only watch as she walks out of the guest room.

Then, he hears the heavy footsteps echoing in the hallway. He hears the familiar voice of his own best friend. He hears his beautiful wife begging for a thick cock.

Ethan is totally trapped. He is forced to lie there in the dark and listen to every wet slap, every filthy moan, and every desperate scream as his buddy stretches his wife's tight pussy just down the hall.

Is this the ultimate cuckold humiliation, or the exact filthy spark their broken marriage desperately needs?
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